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parted and and e, 0 large that Of ber willing hands and feet. * | well qualified
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| poems and articles. Nay, it was even Then the genie replied again, *I will they. . : that hour was known in the fort, not hisky and sal ki
whispered that in the publication office | kill you as you have killed my son.” :;,:g:ounﬁ't“ m%ﬂ?&m his own poetical name of Dancing spectral light.
they feared that the magazine was losing | Then the merchant said, “Who has|,nqart It was shown mot long ago at | but by the more civilized sobriquet of | before him was

killed your son?” :
were not often permitted to | And the genie answered, ‘‘You.”

an exhibition in London, in three *Lemons.”

ordered all bis staff, with the proof read-
very well executed pictures npmem When the lieutenant, on the next day,

in tbat England ers and publishers, to go forth & day’s
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all i is sti homes of the authors who had been cut | who he is.” the were certain] and their | been given to him. The belief in & death
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chief’s - The Samarcand editor took | renewal of subecriptions. Asforauthors, | Then the merchant said, *‘My lord, by | which never becomes apparent unil | t0 be poi and partly into s grim
it, m:.l i, and understood its contents. | for some time they fresented themselves | the living Allab, I bave not killed him. | after mach familiarity with the people,
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all his suit in tents, and ‘::poqned all | moved up to the fatal edge of publication | bag, ‘did you not eat the dates, and did | tians, Gypsies, or cattle—I mean the | %0me; but this would also shame him,
drink, and | with serenity, each quite sure that for | you not throw the stones about, scme on reality. know of mnothing so rare as a | 82d render him more morose. In an in-
days they feasted. ~His New | berself the rule would be reversed, and | the left side and some on the right?” poem or novel in which the low castes of | 8tant the lieutenant determined what to

Year's number was just printed, and hav- | each quite sure that the others deserved | <t is true, my lord,” said the mer- | oth i do. Among other accomplishments, he secret
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The monthly magasine, as known to | Having completed these preparations, | conductors of The Pearl of Wit that | date stones, one of them struck him and | may penetrate the secret of his mi which he was not familiar, and
.-wm‘::{m-m dates, of course, | be left the charge of the magazine wit_l'\ The Friend of the City was crazy, and | killed him. Does not the law say, my ess apprehensive :, ,,wdl; the | tice had given him a dexterity at * -
from & this side of the reinvention | his chief of staff, and set out for his | could not if he would and would not if he | <Whoso killeth another shall be killed in | Chinese. From present appearances it ing” such as few amateurs attain. How to
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mﬁh snd semi-monthlies only run | Was forgotten. It occurred to the Samar- | uncomfortable as the third year drew to | 2.5 0 10 . or, if I killed him, 1 hope, however, to be able to set forth | 8nd, sitting down, addressed the unfortn-
back » bundred or two years, therefore— | cand biother, after his evening meal, that | & close. He had to make up each num- g’ ;ﬁgdk;upg: "Allab to witness, witbout | one s pecaliarity in the religious na- | Bate Lemons: : safety, which
%o the joy of librarians, to whom, be it | it would bev_elltoh’ke him an early | ber all the same, and he bad to direct the whom is no might and no wisdom, that I | ture of the red Indian which has so far “My brother does nor eat,” he re- been taken
‘confessed, ﬁa“ misery untold. copy of the New Year's number in ad- | chief of the advertisements how to make did it unwittingly. Forgive me, mylord, | escaped comment, in & story which is marked, not in good Navajo, but in the werfal medi~

Bat in the I~ printing has ex- | Yance to his brother, as they were not yet | the reputations of the authors. But oh, forgive me if I have done this thing.” | perfectly true, and for which I am in- | dialect of & neighboring race, which he w] could it ﬂ
“”h&m the memory of man | delivered to the trade. He mounted his | really the authors were so short-lived “No,” said the genie; *‘surely you must | debted to one of the most distinguished spoke with tolorable ease. prove a perfect
goes not to oon! , it is almost im- | horse, therefore, and rode back to the | now that the reputations were scarcely die.” ? Indian-fighting Generals in the United | There wps no answer beyond a defiant § : y
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" is remarkable man . i t wh der, i men! ] every m
opily for lit . 1n St wAm & Woudee, & - thismwhnﬂviﬁmexpoeted, it did | feats which would have caused roars of

of the monthly maga- : 3 i
zine. This publication was accom the house of one of his chief contribu- | fortunately is lost. But happily for lit. | (Ere¥ him upon the ground. Then bhe | great or striking event, deed
with m tors—a you:g lady of great promise, | erature and for posterity h,php"d’“o”_ :T;‘ll; 81;:; gi:eal:t“s;’ot?o m&kt:e %:elg:nol: oinyu‘on £ ahnhectid 'i:{l mytﬁ'i:;' 3; not disconcert him. Drawing from his | laughter civilized children

advantages, which sprang from the . | whose reputation had been manufactured, | markable daughters, of whom the eldest - 3 bod: t knowled pocket a small scarlet bag he remarked: filled this child of the war-chase
Hasition of the Eastern calendar. The |indeed, by The King of the Age—to [ has won sn extmaordinary reputation in merehant thonght of his home sud fhmmi- | S0, L, Gt by whish B was o he | P iSuch food as that is ot fit for & great | death-five with usatsrsbleawe. He was
Rastern month being lunar, the magazine, | 85k h::nlto'ﬂoml:er “early eop'y‘;' wbl;xgh bad | the East, where she stand, i atthe t{'o:;m:m romrles mo:‘mnt"'::‘m to | does not destroy in an Indian the sense | brave like mzi::;othar. He shall eat, as I | evidently taking notes with great care.
nm:u consulted, :dtot::lu- been . because she some very l‘t'eh‘ghouxi:on}m. At thc;hpenod Niwe, sl b sl sisol s of teazs that | % dlgmutzhorhlillohneu it n‘:c inspired. If gtti,mtl},-t which comes from the Great m the R -h:‘:i.lt
Bours and forty-four minates, On the | Whatdid be seo when ho entered the | young and beaatiful. She had a coarage | 216 ¢lothes were wet with the moistare. | 8 English child wore to bo taken fn by | PRlb ) iy 1o pent the bag several |a good wrap him in a_superb
otber hand the people of the East are less | house but that this false woman was giv- | above her sex, remarkable penetration | Lo Cried again: ““Thereis no power mor | 1 2'orte” sb o gy lanation of | times, to indicate that it was perfectly | blanket, load him with gifts, and expose
exaoting or preciss than we are in their | ing 8 sealed letter to a negro slave. He | and genius unbounded. She had read | 28Dt but the infinite Allah alone,” and | [y ™0 S Zoe <o o) n&dd i b empty, and holding it out inquired: him on the prairie, with the solemn as-
sallmates of time, sad in the long ran, if ,-:ized it, he tore :t open, u;q ?n:l;l tll:; everything, and her memory was 80 won- | {2 be repeated the following verses: e m‘,‘;’,‘:,’, ‘,',’,:3::‘: mn])o'“ g:,;m Dlngil;g Owl believe that surance t.hnthil .b-:yto&l::‘b&l; should
bad thirteen monthlies in one it'was & copy of verses whic e derful that of all she had read she fi r 1 o " ian’ ere is nothing in it ever be caught abou! might
nﬁ? beivein ench of the next two ks yritien and addremed to The Founiain of mothing. She haa studie] history, P OF ome te face Iy bight axd rieer e S sl by oy gt . Tho D;ncinggoﬂ fxed upon the bag a0 sl conhdently Sigest to Be Surved i IS

y prov subscribers were fival magazine 1n | losophy, medicine and the arts, and her 2 could ever have found out such a clever | long and penetrating a stare t it | same way.

S-mM:&k O;Elioll:'mx this, lt!ho -_«;rld verses were acknowledged to be better “Lit hss two aides: trick unless the Maniton or Great Spirit | smounted to a reverie. Finally, and with | The first act of Dancing Owl on arriving
There is a story of t':nof these early | became “ltthilh:; °{°;‘“§::'"gz than ttl,m;e gf the Em duhm;shh:'d S 10.am ks W K w0 St bad put it into his head; he would be th"gof a m?l'i'fhol:m playgdg;dt: home was to convene a grand council, at
niversall own through himself, Ppens . . ts of her time. been sai more awed than ever, and the latter end | Perate game of life, he assen! which he faithfally narrated all that he
a-ﬂ vh::,d in _Lz 11': told in m dﬁcll;-md ﬁo; ?:i gi’i;ﬁom? 'ﬂi:g mdngem:m%h a::rhe_r amiability e ookt it s of that man would be worse than the first. | fact ,It,l;-t tlhe bag :u‘;:ptg;h had seen at the It might be sup-
eoxaggerated and impossible forms— WOIan G Lt wit, her mem- | His fisttering fingers soothed wita magic spell, Some years before the great war of the en let my bro old. One— | posed that after all he had :h in an-
is worth for Western readers | my brother ?* He then drew his cimeter | ory, her prudence, her accomplishments | Just when his lying kiss was luring me to Bell. emancipation the United States and Gen- | two—three !" ticipation, and after all he had witnessed,
not yet it; for it gives both | and cut off her head as she fell at his feet | and her personal loveliness. eral Sharpeye, who was in command of | To the amazement of the Indian there | the returned captive would have been cor-

in an age in | for pardon. ~He took from her table the |  One day, when thesub-editor had white | 4re not the .L'Z.'Z“.’x.'.‘.’?f:x‘&.?fln{:‘-. blow the Southwest, found themselves very | rolled from the bag ome, two and three | dially welcome. Such was not the recep-

which boy in college and every girl | early copy of The King of the Age, gave | paper before him, wondering how he | The stately trees of pride that higheat grow? nearly involved in a war with the Nava- | eggs.- He did not manifest any astonish- | tion sccorded him. It was, on the con-
h.‘mwmw °"8mk‘°' departure and journeyed to the | should make up the “‘schedule” for his 3 . p jos of Knife Indians, and the difficulty | ment; it was the absence of any such | trary, intensely hostile, and the msjority
writing'as the chief end of man and of | ¢! L ou,we < AV i, The Friend next npml‘:er. this lovely girl came to bim | goe foating e.?;;’.:‘.:‘.ﬂ“?,p'.'.’.‘.;.c waves: promised to become as extensive as to manifestation which indicated to the ex- | of those present at once clamored for his
Woman—an mhm m :e feel- of the WYy l:)l; i thome o R dogbrifend ::gayd, ‘lll’iza. grant me a boon;” and | The precious pearls are hid in secret caves. time 88 expensive in money. Out of mced heumﬁll‘ thehﬁng:n which | execution. For it was shrewdly conjes~
wkad e vights sy b o whekber | Jouroal, came out to et them, And wel | "y nemstychth ing.” "See the ectpue sooundrels. on the' {ace of the earth are | the bag and gave it fo Dancing Owl.But | of the Dancing God was & mere. fabla,
fhot, they bave any rights, which is doubt. m:“ e s S Nha - “Though they e I;i:fhl;ﬁu A housaod,srare uoquenched forover biase: . | those wretches who fatten at Washington | When the latter looked for them they were | fabricated to meet the prophecy, and that
ful. The story simply told, without any | li e city i ” ; through thei ts gone. Dancing Owl had been bribed to tell it
of the absurd adornments which are put ;;?:g me?ﬂfmﬁf the do;emz:é Of“"'i')l‘:;ukgl:g:: ;hpglﬁ:lZost me the Whole, | on the branchor oo g ot mo frait T ‘I’:ldis:lou\gus. t;lea:ige:nsn; 'g:mt: “Never mind, I will find them,” cried | his ;i:gk.' The proofs of this were c:l?
upon it in the East, teaches all men how e mind o T vas distracted |y darling,” said the fond father, rashly. | §™ plucked the T oit rom branches sers aed | Tesulting from them. And as American | the lieutemant cheerily. ‘“The Great | dent in the horse, the blanket, and many
by reflections upon th duct of his fi Y 8 » T P Y e :
S 6¢ the most diffioult editarial ques- | 7 T eo e O e Ot et s | _The girl clapped her hands snd eried, browaed history indicates that to defraud Winne- | Spirit will not leave his children hungry. | other gifts he received. *For,”as oue
tions were Mdod there, and '-hlt are | Voni uiwn . ‘;u T. d‘osz“ﬂ grief tool “Victory ! victory ! Papa, I want to write y Y 3 bago warriors and white soldiers does not ! here they are!” old chief explained at great 1 “why
:.d Mﬁo pnbmoﬂe. ns between contributors m:emo °;u‘; £, a:& ‘ll:is ﬁmnmw %:e 2{“ article for the next number of | Recause T saw thr dromnode in tho aks! p{egeqt an gy;;lrinci;;l]e_dalndveqtttl_lm fr:u: thAnd to th: nndisgnised‘hnmzemi;nt of l!lclolnld tihf lontg ?mvel give him n?ll these
~ g A -~ iend of the City.” Poor fool, I had forgot that death was nigh " attaining high politic: sition, bu e savage, he now took the ¢ suc- | riches, not for some service?
Far back in the period of mythical his- | His brother observed these symptoms of iend of Y, o0t 89! 4 i b St 152 cl;.iling oe Tn | cciee fgro’m R ot 888 Bad Gy ok, 8 ceidd Toadiod ikl m

g : Oh, how agonized was her poor father! i
two brothers, men of | 8 mind ill at ease, and asked him the | g 0"y o heoved her to release him from | VheP the merchant had finished these | gian agent is accordingly sought for by | With great solemnity, he next brought | if more f were needed, was it not
and literary cul- | cduse. = “Ob, my brother!” he roplied, I | 1iy'Tuu} profuise; but in vain. The gil | TeF30% 804 had wept to his beart’s con- | enterprising men, whose grand totem 18 | from the bag an snteiops. steak, micsly | to be found in the incredible  lies
the same time two | have an inward wound; but he explained | ooy jotermined.” She had her father's | (o the genie, who had waited through | the Golden Eagle. This tribe, who had | cooked, & pone of Indian corn bread, and | Which the returned captive had told as to
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monthly magazines. The offices of pub- | 2ot to him the cause. His host then pro- word, and she would not let him it all, said, *It is enough, now I must kill | by cheating the Navajos dri hem to 5 d cards and nons of
B p go. b y cheating the Navajos driven them a handful of grijoles. pens and cups, eg A
wwmu"mmwﬁm g odmi;‘r oy g;m‘wmthep;r?edeﬁw: nch?:r ::hx: ““Dear child,” be said, **have you lost 02Wh t1" said the merchant, swill | TEVOLb Were mew rejoicing at the pros- | My brother is a great medicine man,” | which were worthy an inshnt&:'_ notlce. ™
- P dY;re so different, oothe’s mind. . But after sl the 1oy your senses? You know that the chief cuts v a8 . sa ot » "Wl | pect of several hundreds of thousands of | finally exclaimed the vanquished savage; | In short, everything was looking wall
w0 journals not in the least PIepar- | o4 the head of each contributor as soon | 2OtRIR8 change you: dollars being laid out on a war, to which | “but,” he added simply, I, too, have | nigh as black as possible for Di
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with each other. Those were in | 8tions had been made he was destined to a5 alie ‘Bas roceived thead “Nothing,” said the genie. “You must i i pas i i i d
) ; ; e | i e g there would be no contingent margin of | seen the medicine man of our tribe bring | Owl, when the tide was suddenly turn
— 'hel;;hm s e :‘;ﬁie]rl d:;:fpg:tm;: s hrlgcel:al;::(? ™ 'l:gm% the msgazine. Do you really ask x[x?; o | ¥ P TINGRD,” several millions as their own peculiar | buffalo meat ot of the ground, and P‘ﬂgl by his old_ preospter, the head
lng:me thm own staff and ey party p without | o er you the knife,” TO BE CONTINUED. profit. e _ | a jack-rabbit out or his own back.” man, who, being by far the shrewdest
t‘.m con u‘l:;l.nme t?::: set skilled “Yes, papa,” said the brave girl; “I These last words were emblazoned in a General Sharpeye, as a patriotic Ameri- “The devil you have,” thought Lieuten- | man in the nation, not only divined that
dthe s ?In dj&of Ti,“‘“}’» After they had gone the poor sufferer | =51, 4 - danger that I run, and it does | Peautiful scroll of Dinarzede's most per- | can and a sensible gentleman, could, how- | ant Brown, though he said nothing. He | the Owl had spoken truth, but that the
b:: tll:n tl)ce eod hough | from $am§rc-.nd sat’ in his beautiful apart- not deter me. If I die, my d;nth Silil e fect designing. ever, see no advm_xtage either to his coun- | did not know that in the Chippeway le- | discovery of the fact 'P“ld redound
e:l l:ge each other, they | ment in his brother’s palace, and to divert glorious. If I live, I e my country.” The editor of The Friend of the City was | try or to himself in such a war, and reso- | gends Manobozho is said by prayer and | greatly to his own sagacity. He alone
I b:t:orl.lm% ers, and the chosen | his mind looked out into the garden. And at last the wretched father, driven | DOt Accustomed himself to read manu- | lutely set his face against it. He detested | penance to have evolved raccoons for [ did not disbelieve in the tricks, ha a
- mo one journal never sent | Scarcely was the excursion party gonme |, partial consent by his danghtae,r’s firm. | SCTipts, proofs or revises, unless the arti- | the entire race of Indian agents, and that | food out of himself. But he did | very respectable tBﬂmt.o repertox.of
other. when a gay, laughing party of young [ oK "ot T o editor-in-chief with the | ©le8 of the sub-editor and contributors in | so bitterly that it was reported he had | know that he had gained his point, and | same sort, while the account of Dan-
wﬂluu magazines, called 7The | men and women came into the garden, plate proof. When the plate proofs of | been heard, in a confidential grand talk | when he began, as it were, inadvertently | cing God had filled him with intense pro-
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Cily, in their queer Eastern | whom he recognized at once as being the :‘;‘aeg:;igg te ﬁi‘:n:):;tf?;: ':i;l:p::g:ll; this number were brought to him he | with Roaring Storm and Big Hell Cat, to | to nibble at a pone, the Indian attacked ;e:t:dm.l mﬁ:& 'Hie"itbngere {tt::e D8

way, was published at Delhi. The other, | contributors to his brother's magazine, all . ¢ : b t the story of th - | intimate that if they would in fatur - | bi ith i ibl tite. He

The King of the Age, was published | of whom had been introduced to him at a | 22 the fatal hst.“na mely, *“The Traveling clﬁgz?. BH:’J:;; lilt wi:hsnn:yﬁ”gcted en::at:) g;l;mt;a custom olyb\u-ningI prison?sr‘:io :t :; 8: pp:!rmw lx::ul:cll;cedlﬂn‘;sl:p the bread | cing Owl, it would be just as well for

at d. of them achieved | collation the day bef H . Merchant,” was “by Scheberezade.” The 2 » P P . 2 the tribe to satisfy themsel
0 '8y before. He was inter- | .00 "y o 'the name full well and he | 58y unwonted, interest. When he turned | the stake to the gentlemen commissioned | and beans, and when all was gone re- satisfy ves personally,
great popularity, and, by virtue of its | ested to see their proceedings. They en- knew that the author was the sub-editor's | tb® 125t page he said to himself, “How | by Uncle Sam to conduct the annual pay- | marked incidentally that it was the first | through a deputation, whether the
Ppopularity, tﬂ" power. At Delhi, in | tertained themselves in the garden, and daughter. ever will she wind it up in 8o few lines?” | ments, he for his part would be only too | food he had tasted in four days, with the | ing God really existed. If they could get
mh!t editor became the real con- | the favorite contributor of all, a lady A T And when he came to the masterpiece | glad to make a favorable return to the | exception of a leathern strap and a horned | & sight of it, the eaptive should be of
o power in the city, and in what we | celebrated through - India for her short 0g,” said he, “Do you suppose that | of Scheherezade's success and of Dinar- | Great Father at Washington as to their nd, if not, there wonld
ere ries, wn by a fountain, ¢ zade’s art he laid down the sheets wi eneral good conductand morality.
the kingdom. Not but what there | stories, sat down by a fountain, clapped | because Iam fond of you and use you, I ts with a | general g v e
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Next to whisky, there is nothing that an

Was some kind of sachem or mikado, who | her hands and cried, ““Masoud! Masoud!” | sball your cursed house more thas | ningled feeling not easily described. His | The war had begun, and now went on | Indiax loves like sugar. And when the
in after-ages would have been called a | Now Masoud was the editor of The Pearl | 80y other in Delhi ?” : - crue%ty was foiled, But of that he |in a weary, dreary way, as such struggles | lieutenant had produced from bis magic | concluded by offering his own services
“lllhlw an emperor, who did not edit | of Wit, which was an upstart maga.| The poorsub-editor, all in tears, said | thought little. His curiosity was piqued. | always do at first in a frontier country | bag s handful of this ravishing delicacy, | 88 a leader of the'gopoaed delegation.
h:guhe, but was kmror by his | zine, the hated rival The Friend h"‘f’ld no such hope. =~ . A jaded editor of twenty-three years' ex- | where there are a few troops in a fort, | the Dancing Owl was thoroughly mel The justice as a8 wisdom of this
" & certain prison, w| he a|of the City. In a moment he came| Be not deceived,” said the editor. rience was curious for a denouement. | and outside a numerous savage skirmish- | Seeing him in this mood, the lieutenant | proposition was assented to almost unani-
m‘% which stood where Shah Jehan | in, led by two mamelukes, who | “When you bring to me your dsughter | But of this he thought little. For not | ing enemy which alwsys fights in detail. | bronght out a_thimble and diminutive , and_General e, two
- thu.h built his magnificent abode. | made prostrations before him; end he | Scheherezade's article, you take her life | one moment did he think of taking the | One day a ranch would be burned, on an- | bells, with which he exhibited a holy mir- | after, was delighted to hear that
poor dog of a mikado had | bowed to the chief contributor, and sat | With your own bands.” author’s blood. He saw too clearly the | other a corral of horses cleared out, and | acle, taught especially :l’wm Great Bpirit
mﬂhﬁﬂb do with the government. | at her feet. Then she drew from her | “Sir,” said the sub-editor, ““I hear and | fyture of the magazine. In short, every | on the third a soldier or two be caught | to only & few of the t, and in which
to put his seal to a mhst 8 little roll of vellum, and read to | Obey. My beart will break, but I shall | 5ther emotion sank within him before the | up and swept away as in a whirlwind to | the balls disappeared unevxf:ctedly. being
good many d":l:mh and he had to and to all the others a short story of | obey you. Nature will murmur, but I | orofound awe which overwhelmed his | hideous torture and death. Yet, through | conveyed away by invisible spirits. The
.ﬁl‘“ & horil le mess of quarrels among | only 6000 words. And all the contribu- | know my place, and you will see that the | being, The editor looked down the ages. | it all, the stout hearted, honorable, brave | next performances, slso represented as
M— vants and harem people every day, | tors applauded, some from pathy and | proofs are well read, and that my hands | He gaw that his magazine might last for | little General did his best to put the war | being of a strictly sacred character, were
MM“‘ i ﬂ:‘ had the bore of | to concesl their jealousy. But Masoud | 40 not flinch. g 4 ever. Fol in that series of plate.proofs | down and prevent his men from increas- | executed by means of a purse, into which | possil
s hot sun, with umbrel- lsuded most of all and took the roll | The editor accepted his promise, and | the gerial was born. ing its extent. He was annoyed by a | two half-dollars were dropped, but which much .
. wm bands of music, and | and hung around her neck s necklace of | bade him bring the article when he | ~ From that moment the position of the | commission which, in league with the In- | proved empty when opened, and, finally, | poetry, that the object of the deputation
» m Teceive some foreign embassy. | diamonds. Then all the other contributors | Peased. - lovely Scheherezade and heraccomplished | dian ring, wanted a war, and he |a grand miifiou display of three-card | was mot to solicit peace, but a sight of
- g called reigning, and s very stupid | read articles in turn; and Masoud took | _ Quite in time for the first or illustrated | gister Dinarzade on that magazine was | bowed them out politely. It was in- | monte, in which the lieutenant was a first- | the Dancing God.
t was, and very hard work did it | an article from each, and to each he gave form, the snb-edxtprbrpqghm_:theuqde, secure. The single serial ran twenty- | timated to him in many ways that | class proficient. h “That's it—is it?" said the General to-
"I:lol'l him. Bat all the fun of com- | either a of gold, or a bracelet, or a | With 8 series of spirited illustrations | geven years, through 1001 numbers, gnd | he ‘‘might make a soft thing of it,” The effect of all these ceremonies upon | Lieutenant Brown. *I knew it, the in-
- the real disposition of the dhmond?u:oﬁding to the reputation be- | drawn on the block by Dinarzade, the | was known through the esst as ‘‘Alif- | which is Anglo-American for feath- | the Indisn was evidently remarkable, and | stant I saw the fellow's eyes snap. I fell
mﬁ“ Wnd that conntry, and all | fore the public of each contributor. Now | 8pirited sister of the virgin martyr | y4ila.” Long before.it ended other | ering his nest, and he replied that he | he again expressed with solemn sincerity | you, lieutenant, there's a deep m’m
mf?ﬂ of ll‘fg which comes from suc- | all these reputations had been made by | Scheherezade. This celebrated srticle | gerials had been begun, and no citizen of | preferred to sleep hard with a good con- | his belief that the lieutenant was a very and we must work the oracle
Ocss, the “joy of eventful living,” | the advertising clerk of The Friend of the | L8 never been fully printed in Western | Delhi or the neighborhood ever subscribed | science. He was attacked in Con a8 | great medicine man.  He somewhat puz- | care. Tell ’em to wait thres days for an
these came, not to this poor Oil& journals till now, al h it bas attained | for The Friend of the City but he continued | a traitor beyond parallel, and ‘the gen- | zled his entertainer by.indicating that he | answer—and don’t forget to treat
mogul, sultan, emperor, or sachem, or hen, therefore, the Samarcand editor | great celebrity all over the world, and bas | hig subscription generation after genera- | tleman from Pennsylvania” informed his well. Give them all they can eat, and
;‘mw“’ you choose to call him, but to | saw from his window these shameless pro- | Often been printed in abridged forms. | tion, awe-struck colleagues that this reprobate show them some tricks.”
tor of The Friend of the City. He | ceedings, his heart warmed gladly within | The following is  more completeand cor- |~ The tales of Scheberezade have been | onion peeling, which called itself a Gen- i
‘.""" his span of horses when he chose, | him. “B rect version of it than we have found | collected, as is well known, in endless | eral, eq Barabbas, Judas, and all the
sent the army where he chose, and he | affliction elsewhere: editions, and translated in all languages. | other asses of antiquity in stupid villainy,
diotated the terms of the treaties with the | His gri THE TRAVELING MERCHANT. The languages of the East are so little un- | and
hﬁllclm powers. All this he did because Once upon a time there was & rich mer- | derstood that the names of the magazines | manicus, Britannicus, and all the other
8 large subscription list and he chant, wonderfully successful in his deal- | have in time been transferred to the two | celebrated cusses, in pure cussedness.
mm"" 4 ings, who had great store of goods of all i ity i This speech went into all the news-
similar suocess, though with some sorts, of money, also, and of women, wm—o!'hinhﬂu General received
;. ‘mm“ﬁ"n-hhmngatbm marked copies by one mail. But he an
edited ngyuumuw did not falter in his duty, and he found and
Bamarcand, h:' ought to know, the journals extremely useful to paper the the
b&muulc.w t am sorry to say you walls and ceiling of his rooms. en cutting
know, that SBamarcand is far, far two or three rattlesnakes got into the sides and s
from Delbi, It is more than 1000 and roof, snd he could hear them crawl- could
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