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" Life in its glories glides away,
And the stern footstepe of decay
Como stoaling on.

And while we view the rolling tide,
Down which our flowing minutes glide
Away a0 fnst,
Lat us the present hour employ, :
And deem onch fulure dresm & joy
- Already past.

Lol no vain hope dessive the mind-—
Na happier lot us hops to #ad
To-morrow tban to-day.
Our gelden dreams of yore wore bright,
Like them the present shall delight—
o Lwi ihewm Secay.

Our lives like hastening streame must bo,
That inte one engulphing sea
Are doomed 16 fall—
The sea of doath, whose waves roll on
Q'er king and kingdom, crown and throne,
And swallow all.

"ATike the river's Tordly tide,
‘Alike the humble rivalets glide
To that sad wave ;
Death levelc poverty aud pride,
And ricb and poor sleep sido by side
Within the grave.

Our birth is but & starting place ;
Life is the running of the race,
And death the goal)
There all our glittering toys are brought—
The path ateme, of all unsought,
Is fonnd of all,

See, then, bow poor and liktle worth
Aro all these glittering toys of earth
That lure us here!
Dreams 21 & sleep thut death must break;
Alas ! bofore it bids us wake,
We dimappear.

Long eve the damp of earth can blight,
Tho eheeks’ pure glow of red and white
Has passed away,
Youth smiled, snd all was heavenly falr—
Age came and laid Lis finger there,
And where aro they ?

Where ia the strength that spurned deeay,
The step that roved so light and gay,

The beart's blithe tone ?
The strength is gone, Lhe step is slow,
And joy grows wearisome and wo,

When age comes on.
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CENTRE-POLE BILL.

BY F. BRET HART.

It drizzled wnmistakably that
night—not in stinightforward rain
but in sneaking guets that glancet]
down the neck and up the sleeve.
I pulled on my coat and splashed
ont to the gaie, tosee if it were
fast against wandering cattle. The
lights in the house gleamed dimly
through  the mist, as if the wet
had reached them, too. Even old
Don, who followed me gingerly ont
fromy the porch, shook his sh
coat, and eniffed in disgnst at the
weather. Batisfied that all was
right, T was about retorning to
shelter, when from aronnd the cor-
ner of the fence came the sound of
horses’ feet, and a leavy wagon
sucking and gréaning up the in.
cline. A low, prolonged grow
from the dog greeted the eoming
team, and I waited for a moment
to sce who could be traveling at
suck a time, and in such a sorry
étorm. There scon came abreast
of the gate a huge wagon, drawn
by six mules, which I conld bare.
ly see through the fog. Attracted
by the fire in my pipe, which I
bad sneceeded in keeping alight,
and the incrensed growling of the
dog, itstopped, and after the brake
rattied a8 hoarse voice
called ont : :

*“Whoa, there, June! I say,
“"',iF"" how far is it to town §”

*7To Los Angeles? Ten miles.”

“That's'n nmy ontloock for me,
Ten ;lll:;l! this & tavern "
1] 0.

“Ten uiles to town! Waal,
strahger, Iﬁneﬁ I"ll steke ont here
mn&' o Ahem, - animules is too
beat to do that, ‘ﬁa’cre'o your
water 1"

*“It's all ‘around’ you tonight ;
bat yon can turn your mules into
the eorral, and bring vour blank-
ate before the fire. [t too wet Lo
sfay ont here.” ' d

“ Waal, '¥@. soen wons pights
nor lrhll.b“ i eenmost water-
proof; but s : ta.
l'll tnrn ont thesd’
ye in a shake. Git_np, here, you
old cantankerons - gnvment- minle!
That ar* Black Bess is the ornarest
animnle I ever see.”

It required but little time to'un.
hitch his team, and T opencd the

.and-in the fagged creat
e
{eaten ta '.ii'“d vh:‘iﬂs
fi8 mules
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|said, after & time; “it
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*| Though there was.a pros foi
, i~ g !ham%} fodder and : u,pn.jotPt the
¥y senitac wil hes made. | Biost or_n‘_tm_a? ired, but th
arked am.mm will o | Meandered slowly: into the ya
oted otl, and cbarged for. | where our own horses crowded to-
AR S s, Advertisements ﬁ,‘iller under the shed and gazed
] um‘?,%uminm o l:‘o- tably n’tm .nﬂ-eomen'.”l
*to ithe benefit of an; b ave yon any n
:;"__m g o i 3 inquired of the _'_tdugm.!:p'a: he
Bk rm ey — | eame fito the liouse with Lis blank-
; ets.
o Sl P % v o geins
T T rayther think not, an
The rnut:_p_a_ of Decay- lmip' hungry.® o
Fhox THe srAxisn, ‘l' n!l.n:ged_ (? g:; him a cold bil".
Ay anc o giass of toddy, and as he
i o s T whipped out his nhorg:black pipe,
Towee how soen . and moved up to the fire, e began

to thaw mentally, ais I daw from
the gladness in his eye, and physi-
cally, as the steam from his c ot{e-
attested. I was alone that night,
and glad to bave company. I had
a good.view of my guedt how ; a
short, thick-set man, with & shock
of a beard, bronzed faco, where it
conld be seen, and sharp, gray
eycs. A soldier’s coat, muich too
large for him, was his upper gar-
ment, the only apparent addition.
al vesture being a pair of im-
mense hoots.

“Ilike that liquor o yonrs,” he
: ag
it goes down. How long mont
you bave lived here §*
“Only a year,” I answered.
Between the wreaths of curling
smoke he scanned me cldsély, and
again inquired—

* Where mout ye hail from ”

“ A great distance f oin hero—
from Maine.”

“From Mainel! You don't say
so! I'm from them parts myself,
It seems kind %o good to meet a
fellow-nationer in a furrin land.—
How's all the fulks down in
Maine i”

‘ About as usual, I faney. But
bow did yon get out here
“I've made a long trip of it, vou
bet. If you dofi't want to turn in,
Il tell you all about it, It kind
‘o drops the tailboard out of & fel-
ler's feeline to' atrike ‘& man from
the sance deestrict.”

Assuring him that I should en:
oy his confidence and his story —
mving mixed “ another stiff an to
take out that last patch of cold "—
he related as follows :

“The first of it was, me and the
old man had a serimmage—not a
fightin' one, mind you, fur 1
wouldn’t have hurt a hair of the
old man's head for guld ; bat I was
ky tired of farmin’ and plow-.
w’, and bog killin® and such like,
and was & bound for to go to ses.
It's curus, a fellow never knows
the right side of his melon till it's
too late ; but that’s the way with
all on ve; and knockin' abont in
the world Jjust pulls the husks off
the cob, arnd shows ye what's what,
Howsomdever, seein® as how I was
hankerin’ to go away, and as "Me
lia Prilclaarﬁo had married that
city ehap, and as the old man eaid
I ghouldn’t go, I was more deter-
mincder than ever. There was a
circus coming along to our town,
and me and the other boys was
kinder handy—helpin’ water the
horses and ‘doin’ chores fof the
men—and we got into the show.
It was the fust time I ever see a
circos, and the baud; and the rid-
ers, and the beautiful woman on a
calico horee, was too much for me,

tickly after I was let in to the
in’ Skeleton snd the Fat Lady.
8o 1 made up my mind to ran off
with this show, and I marches u
to the boss and asked him if he
would take me. ‘ What can you
dof says he. ¢ An_rthiu'g.' says 13
‘mostly drive,” *Well,” says_bhe.
‘I want a bay to drive the wagon
with the ecentre-pole, and I'1 wy
you!! Aud I left the old house
and all ten years ngo, and I've nev-
er seen "em sence.’

The thinking man paunsed a mo-
ment, and then proceeded :

“It was Dan Castello’s Circus
—and you know it was a good
show—but it was hard lines for
me, and t(he beantiful woman
didn’t look 8o heantiful every time
I see her afterward, and we rongh-
ed it all the while, and I shouldn't

travelin® Wet. I thonght it I
went fur enongh I' might to
Californy, where the gold was
growin’, How t that gold I

A grim, pecoliar smile flitted
Across a quarter-scetion of hie face,
and ending in a sneer, lost fteelf in
his shaggy beard

“ I did leave the businest for a
:dh.lll, md“::u some in Can-
isconsin I alwa
hankered after n«sd-&'. ‘ mu”
l!ll to it. dThore !:u’!ll.uuof ns
chums ; and, very sing'ler, we was
all named Bﬁl, n’l;d they ".u ne
names to know us apart. [ was
Centre-pole  Bill, ‘canse I drove

that wagon ; there was Ornvas
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and. ., We tray d trave
uniil we got to Honud.ﬂilym

and_ there Stubby was

row, a mﬂlﬁeﬁ d I didn
80 cnhoots so much as Canrae e
megbut, we missed him . for all -’
that. ‘We seo some hubbly life ¢
and :l:, we did; and Jf.I was a

onngster I'd rather set np.in.an
;mhﬁ‘on ﬁﬁrmd#ﬂr 2 bn{
8 ‘mén cin’t always, ,\\‘i’ his
Leastwise, if he conld,

’di{lﬂurﬁi‘ oot
e won ‘no 'better off,
PWe gor to Towar, db T

eaying, and the. was mighty
teary one night. Ie had & swiv.

el-eye, and was -bot when be got
ank; give na vﬁ%‘:ﬁr

drank’; and he

diviltey, which no man hankers
 for if he don't deserve it, which
we didn’t ; and that night Canvas
comes to me, and says he, ¢ Centre-
pole, I hnint n goin? tosling. this
cart any niore.’ “And T eays to
him, * Why P “No man,’ ed§s he,
*ean drive over ,&e with sharp-
corked horses.’ hich .1 knew
then he meant to leave the sliow,
and was bound to jine kim an
way. And hesays to me, * There
an old pard of mine here, and he
snys ns how theré’s a Iddv,‘uig’nt
train. going to start from Owaha
next week, and we can geta job
there to '5\1 out tu the Itijnn coun-

try.| “Well,) Canvas,” daysT, kind-
er slowly like, *if yoh goes, 1

’
C ANl right,? says he. I co_-ﬁi?ih
help. wishin’ ‘twas som’ers else
than ‘the Injun country for
I I';ld hieerd 4 lllmn dcritters
was lightning to fight, and ate u
all theg- d "dgcmm._g It is all weﬂ
enough to stay at home and talk
about it; bat when it comes to go-
ing, it's a horee of another golor.”

** You teamsters hive a strange,
wandering life, - Ilow do you man-
age to live so i j

“ Most fellers as comes out here
to work or drive, has run away
from the East for robbery or mur-
ders. And they can't stay in no
one place ; it haunts them “all fbe
time, and they must keep ngoin’.
Bat I never did no such thing.—
Have yon ever been in the Injan
country "

“ Never in my life; but I have
often wished to.”

“ You liad Létter stow that, and
keep ont-of it, It is temptin
Providence and many red devils
to g there. But as I was saying.
wo squared up with the boss—
which there wasn't much coming
to us, as there always is, for we
was just like sailors, and never
hiad a dollar in the dunnage box—
and it don’t take mnch drinking
and dancing and poker to clean a
feller ont. But we got away from
there, and got to Omaha the best
we could—there wasn’t any rail
roads in them days—and Camrl?
and me wasn’t long in hiring ont
ter drive ; for some ot them Gus-
ment sojers—partickly them as
has dirty uniforms—has a bugger-
ed sn:art eye to pick ont a feller as
knows his i;ix., and they see at onet
a8 how Canvas and me saveyed
hosses up to the handle—whien it
was true, thongh I eay it, for Can-
vas and me had saveyed hosses ev-
er sence we was knee high to a
snipes—and some of them drivers
didn’t know no more about hosses
than a dog does the price of hymn
buoks.”?

*“ What made you and Canvas
such

oo, ¥ 1 pag.

, you ;
r, and was made to

[ ”I
dled togethe
know that Nature makes every-
thing in pairs! And some men
gi narried—which I never could
sence that eity chap carried off
'Melia, and which is resky, any-
how, nse one or the other is
bound to kick over the pole or bust
the breeebing’; but there's sowe e
gets to plrtﬁ, and them’s better
nor man and . wife, And old Can-
vae, he onst saved my life when I
was atta by a euchreslin
in Chieago, which I sometimes
think he didn't ought ter, as 1
bain’t been wuth much to no
body.”

* Dat there’s always
for & man to do, it he
it,” I said.

And the teamster drained his
Iuci,’ and anll:'e:ed m e

“You're right, t t it is
Incky if anybody ean find it ont,
if he onst gitse down Jlike You
ain't a getting tired, are ye! P
go through tﬁe rest like the Ten
Commandments through a Sunday
school.”

“ By no means ; it interests me
very much.”

* Waal, we started on our trip,
and was bound for Arizona ; twen-
ty-eight wagons, fonr ambulances,
and two companies of cyvalry —a
right smart line of we, It ain't

something
only knows

very interestj over. the
ns ; nd(h?n‘. g:tng brush
and jackass ra and deer, and
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whera we had 1o dedg Along, nti-
e o el b
] ) L ® Ll
nothin of e nights

Bat Osneiist and e w4 fof
gola. ind‘go bk el ai

h ot ulda—But “VITE) ¢

A Lkipnel ¥

d ! &
heter 1A, Cithe WJ&* dove
g best. we gunld. . We didn's ace
many injans fust along; onst in
while a few .weuld hang urouna
behingd ue; or mwe werld sce-dne or
two skurrying np & cunon. Atter

M

we got “from " the wéhile.
‘thenty, they tried to ‘staripéde 1lje
eattle; Bt wo wifs {rcpkred, for
them, aid they didi's, geh. bus.n
few, Tt i #.man
xg.umf.’r‘.g of Injans. alk the
lime, aud many a night.ag. I've

been on-guard T thonght I ‘sev-a
big ' one - wnder every busly: M
old mother ~veed “tv '} T ﬂuli

-Scripture wbout “ro * [i5h

s sk o e i
book dan't 1§ vothing abont 'i/s-
ches, which is very singulan, it it
makes for to show .n;{ow-«to--m
Perbaps the fellers.as wrote.itnev-
er was in  Arizons, and I olten
thonght-as how God left thatwsin-
t

ont of bis day-book, as bei
S e i forl
was The' % wlhidie’ Aev-
it sgtiatted E\‘:‘:ﬁ! wid, é&& b
0" the gardin, as gran'ther. used to
tefl on, i) R

.t L guess . 1 ile up a littley it
runs rayther heavy to-night,” stid
he, as he filled {nimsell' anotlier
glaes, and eontinued :- bl

*“ We camped-oui one night at
the jaw of & eancn, ate our-enpr
pers, and Canvas and me was on
guard togetlier; “in the carly
watel, We. nsed to meet. at. the
end of a walk, and stop a bit and
talk. Bt we lad a good look ont
all the while. It was very dark,
and every one was adleep, Bye
and Lye, Canvas, sayvs B, “Cén-
tre, I'm going up to the spring to
get a drink.’” The gpring wis’
about a hundred yards “&r the’
gnleh, among the bushes, * Wll,*
says I, don't be long, and if you
sce anything, yell.! " And off he
went, whimﬁn‘ softly like to his-
self 5 and I stepped away again.—
lle was gone a. long time—longer
than he had any onght: te, and:
though I hadu’t heerd any noise, I
was kind o’ narvons. as we never’
knowed Wow many” Injuns might
Le doggin® us. At lnst, I couldn’t
stand it no longer, and I put for
the wagons, and waked up Jim
Bruce, which was outside, and Bill
West, and I eays to ‘e as low
Canvas had boen gone too lung,
and would they go along.o’ me to
look arter him; which they did,
Lein' gond fellers, and never hiard
to do a geudd tarn, partickly for
me and Canvas, which lind often
helped them shoe their team when
the biackemith was sick; and we
went np to the' epring together.—
You couldn't see a wink, and we
dersent take a light for them
thicves to shoot ns by, There was
& lig cottonwould growin' just
uside of it, and we ran agin’ this,
and hit something sittin’ like, lean-
in’ against the trunk. ¢Canvas,
says I, ¢ Canvas, my Loy, is that
yout And he never made me
no reply, bnt kept as quict as' a
skall on a  tombstone. *Jim
Bruce,” says I, ¢ just scrarch for a
lantern ; there's soniethin® wrong.’
I fek of the body, and there was «
wet, sticky stream uponit. * Can-
vas, says I, * what is the matter ¥’
and 1.0 word. Jim soon fetched a
light, and theve.was Canvas, stone

ead, pinned to-the itreo by seven
arrows. - And the thieves find e
off his hands and put them in his
pockets, and cnt off liis ears and
fastencd them on his forelicad.”

OL! What a vengetal glitter
shone in the eycs of the speaker !

*Yonng man, they say swhen a
womian losea lier first young un, it
breaks her, and as how alion rob-
bed of her enbs is erazy § but may
yon never ‘feel as’l did when I saw
Canvas —him as had becn m rd;
bad sot by the same fire, and drank
out of the same cipper, and shared
hig Inst terbacker with me—when
I saw old Canvas, cgt np like s
sheep, and dead furever from me.
Ten thousand devils was tuggin’ at
my heart, and I sank, with a yell,
down by his dead eide.”

The emotion of the stranger al-
most overpowered liim, as ho re
called these agony days of the past,

“They told meatterward that my
yell rounsed the camp and they
came rushing ont to the epring ;
but I didn't {n_ow it then. I was
stunned like, and never knew what
happened.  Wihen moraing eame,
they bniied Onnvas near where ho
died. They didn’t leave no inound
to draw the Injuns; but on that

round T knelt and cried, Idon%
ook as if T could ery, imt, 1 did
then. “Canvas,” says I, “gld
pard, you're gone! You was thirty-
fonr years old. Bo help me God,
'l kil an Injun for every year of

such’ vermin.

And tho deserts

yours, till I wipe out the ecore!”

ndod 1o wislhto: wet’ lothe ngth.— | &
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8 e xwhole. of . whieh he lost
&lh:zy:d‘n twelv, l;'hli.

to the story ot this
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in’ buek. D6 dbé " Mis
'” oy ‘:_I . 1 e Nu‘q'r.....
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:lnu:nud saw thirtee

bored with giwlets-
& alions sdlesd: EWecry

‘g:m ki.‘u." 'pﬁle.}: It's 'i"‘ nt
Eoui fgzﬁm}"gj
igga&fﬂi ’{Orﬂ-r:m#? sback,

and. plr'aps, [.amay.meet:Canvas

-

some. : woifedo Joogp oy swvord
ﬁﬂ‘“&_ﬂ g Vo wequeg ot vl raiale

 “Wihat rodm ‘therow s lisre for'd
homily ‘ o’.i;_ ﬁﬁ?ph " Yengéarfeo 12
Biit'T coifld not give'i,” . -
LWl '.q'ii"\;o;ﬂﬁ'?&li htﬁ:‘km
ary; Jen're. E-m Maine:
lhml:-,g'ah., Ihe. 4. Lam . going . to
2 And reith lderiighgoodmight,
-oond i & v :
e rolled limself in his Lhdn kets;
and'"theé ‘regular breathings " goon
dtiowed’ Wi 6 bo witedp. 1 hind
bt AitfaTali diei it 41§ morns
fog, Slien the teamsler .ﬂtéuégl me
tuke his leave, aud he disap-
'pqn{cd- w auitquvs bambead duds e
onrlf A year.after 4ny:connee-
tion. with the mises took me: to
Tueson s and while -1 was: theve, n
jscounting party ¢ande i with = bid-
- woundod . man whe-ywas iwith
i ~not & soldier,-bnt -ohe whe
wand slways for an Indiaw
fighte<ami furthér tha this; nothi-
ing was known of i, """ "’
Out of urivsity, T went'in with
tirestizeoh to gée 1ifm ¢ "Ard there

Iny *Centrepole " TIL. T8 rotog-
ﬂ‘{cd' 6 rc'?l’vi.ai b"ik‘cf‘gi!u' 3 deay

stupor,. hleeding from internal,
woungds that could not be stanched.

-“lle was an awful fighter,’ said
the Doctor, * and he-has done noth=
ingt bt follow the seouts? '

¢ Puctor! said E T know thnt
man! ~ And as he” whtelred, T todd
his story,” <7

\We sat there geveral Trours, and
at last the strngzle came. The
dying inan raising himselt on the
pallet, looked ﬁxeﬁl_}' at the ceiling,
and in a hoarse voice, said :

‘Tlhere's a show—a Canvas—!
and he fell back, dead.

I looked, afterward, in his belt,
and found two knives, find in ench
of the handles there were seven-
teen holes.” These keep'eakes of

the man T begged, and have them

to this day.— Qverland Monthly.
Legend of the Cherokee Rose.
The “Cherokee Roge "—that
beantiful flower, with which cvery
Georgian is familisar-—hath to it a
legend which not very many of
our you-ger renders, we opine,
have met with in their readings.
It is thus told : :
“An Indian clifef of the Semi.

his cneniigs, the Chérbkees, and
doomed to torture, but fell so se-
ripusly. ill that it becawme necessary
to wait for hLis restaration to health
before committing him_  to the
flames. Andas he lny prostrated
by disease in the eabin of the

toanes: JIn
n holes as it fynul

. | bis~ totrn -honsé,

Just complet

3 agre at a gam.

ing, house in. London, and. was
pceeding -down stairs to throw
f into bis-carringe to be car-
vied to his hownse in town, he re-
svlyed to have one throw more to
try to revive hig losses, and imme-

%ﬁ:ﬁﬁ“ | him mtlai:g

‘distely returned to the room where
'-ﬂré;‘ was gaing'on,
* “Nerved tor thie worst that might

pem, ‘he insisted thdt the per-
::ril‘u:l‘lhﬁl"-‘ﬁd had beéﬁ"ph}ﬂfl
with, shoald give hrim one ¢h

of recovery,oe-fight with him.—
His proposition was this: That Lis

afrd :looeb ‘thohey- in ' his kets,
late and furni
tare=in-short, all" he lind lett in
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the

&repdd his to
ews,_for six monthe, after the
piration. of which time, without
any.expresa .renewal of the sul-
mlpﬁw‘. the publishers continned
to send the plz‘a'ﬂd‘thllhwlb-

er to receive
presented
16, gron ek DRV SURC g
the N
m‘;?mw « definite time, m
'not ‘having authorized & continu-
anee, it was the daty of the pub-
lisher to discontinue the paper at
the "énd of the term, The plain.
1iff¥ contended that upon the facts
thafe "was an Implied contraet to
or the at the rates pre-
viously a u and. that it
wae the duty of the subscriber to
refuse to._repeive the paper, if he
did not intend to pay for. it.
The verdiet of the conrt was for
the plaintiffa, thos- affirm the
correctness, of the News. un:

thie‘world etcept the clothies on Hig

nolée tribe was tuken prisoner by T

badk; ghotld be' villiied in a lam
ftiRkicertain price, dnd be thrown
tor “at'd'single dash, No persua-
sions could prevail on him to de-
rrt from his purpose. e threw

hd 161 ;" tlien conducting the win-
nér'to the door, bie told his coach-
man that there was his master,
lln(} marched forth .into . the dark
and dismal streets, without a house
or _home, or auy, other ereditable
menns of support.

Thus beggared, hie retired to an
obscure lodging. in a cheap part of
the town,. s:ﬁsiuing partly on
charity, sometimes acting as the
marker at.a billiard table, and oe-
casionally as a helper at a livery
stable. In this miserable eondi-
tion; and with nakedness and fam-
ine staring him in the face, ex-
posedto the taunts and insults of
theisé 'whom he once supported, he
was recognized by an old friend,

chare hecessaries. Ile expended
five in purchasing decent apparel.
With. the remaining five he re-
paired to a common gaming honse,
it increased: them to fifty. e
then adjonrned toone of the high-
er order of houses, sat down with
former assoeiates, and won twenty
thonsand pounda.

Returning the uext night, he
lost it all, was once more penniless,
and after subsisting many years
in abject penury, died a ragged
begear at a penny lodging-house
in St, Giles.

i - - —
An Extraordinary Theory.

A distingnished Swed:sh chem-
ist, Dr. Grusselbach, a professor
of the University of Upsal, has
come to the conclusion that those
Egyptain  mummies, which are
tonnd in the ancient tomhs on the
Nile, in a complete state—that is
to say, without having been de-
prived of their brains and entrails,
like most mummies—are not em-
balmed at all, but “ are really the
bodies of individuals whose life
has been momentarily suspended
"with - the intention of restoring
them at some future time, only the
sccret of preservation was lost.”

Prof.  Grnsselbach adduccs
many proofs in support of his
idea—among others, his experi-
ments daring the last ten years,
which, he says, have alwaye prov-

herokee watrior, The danghter of
the latter, a young" dark faced
maid, \u.q“:nig purse. Stll'e fell i:i

ver with the yo igflain, an
wie u“l'ﬁh-o;q'uvi. m?ﬁig_h rged. i,
to cscape; .
nuless.she. wonki flee with- himn—s
She .consented. - Yet before f:'to_'
Lhad gene tar..ilnﬂdied soft re:
gretg:t leaving home, shie asked
perniission of lier lover fo return,
for the porpose of bearing away
some memento of jt. So, retrac-
ing her footsteps, she hroke a sprig
from the white. rose bush- which
climbed up the peles of her fath-
er's tent, and, preserving it during
her flight througle the: wilderness;
ianted it by tre door of ber new
lwme in tire Tand of the Seminoles.
And from “that day this beautiful
flower has always been known be-
tween the capes of Florida and
thronghont the Sonthern States by
the name of the Cherokee rose,”

The legend is as beaatiful as the
rose itself,

Arthe récent railway accident
in England, the dead and wonuded
were plundered ipdiscriminately,
The tewpting display of rings,
watches, &c.. overcameall hbuman-
ity, and even policemen lent tie
wreekers their aid in despoiling

the cropses:
H +ien™

Trn friend” in nesd s &' fficnd
indeed, comimend to ns a baker.,

Wno is the largest man?  The

—_—

sighs.

he would mot.do so |

ed successful. Ile took a snake
and ‘treated it in sunch a man-
ner as to benumb it, as though
it had been earved in marble, and
it "wns 80 Lrittle that, Lad he al-
Jowed it to fall it wounld have brok-
en into fagments.  In this state he
kept it for several years, and then
restored it to lile by sprinkling
it with a stimulgting fluid, the
composition of which is secret.—
For fitcon ycars the snake has
been nndergning an existence com-
posed of successive deaths and
resurrections, apparently without
sustaining herm.

The professor is report :d to have
sent a petition to government, re-
questing that a eriminal who has
been condemned to death wmay
be given to him to be treated in the
same manner as the snake, prom.
ising to restore him to life ngain
in two years, It is mnnderstood
that the man undergoing this ex-
periment is to be pardoned.” Of
-conrse, it the man can be kept
in a state of suspended animation
for two yvenrs, he may be kept for
two thousand years, and, if the
professor succeeds, wo may lay np
a few imens of contemporaries
for eam:?:ion in the thirty-ninth
{ eensury.— Appleton’s Journal.

- -

Tuk counsels of the good cannot
benefit ue, nor the seduction of the
witked injure us without our free
congent. Our wisdom and folly

(Tover ; he is a man of tremendons |8re onr own, and we must reap |

illwir fruits here and hereafter,

i

who gave lim ten gnineas to pur- ed

dorstand that the case will wot' be

P | appealed to the Bupreme Court by

the defendant, and the decision of
the Distriet Court therefore stands
for law.— Brenham Banner.

L T

A Grereoy Sor xexrer SoLp,—
A eailor from one of the lake flect
vessels recently went into a shop
in Milwankee, and purchased goods
to the amount of fifty cents.—
Throwing down a bill, he said:
“There is a two dollar bill—give
me the change.” A glance show-
ed the store keeper that the bill
was a “ V,” and hastily sweepi
it into the drawer, he gave cE
the change. After Jack was gone,
the man went to the drawer, and
found that the bill wasa “ V,” to
be sure, but was a little the worst
counterfeit ever seen, Indiznant
at the treatment, Juck was found
by the store-keeper and threaten-
ed, but Jack was ready, and show-
by a comrade that he received
but 4 dollar and a half in change,
8o he could not have given the
man- the bill. After a little talk,
the matter was allowed to drop by
the store-keeper, who bas probably
learned something he did known
before.”

“ane —

Prreoxs Avnowrp 1o Vorp——
“An Act to provide for the Gen-
eral Elections, and the manner of
conducting the same,” approved
March 1st, 1870, provides :

“8vc. 2 —Every male citizen of
the United States, of the age of
twenty-one years, and npward, not
laboring under the disabilities
named 1n the Constitution, without
distinction of race or color or
former condition, whe shall Lave
been a resident of the State for
one vear, and in the county in
which he offers to vote, fur sixty
days next preceding any general
election, shall be entitled to vote:
Provided, that no person, while
kept in any almshonse or asylum,
or of unsound mind or confined in
any public prison, shall be allowed
to vote.”

avd

Tne present war mast add largc.
ly to the already gigantic debt of
France. As soon a8 war was de-
clared the Minister of Finance
asked for a supplemental credit of
500,000,000 francs, and this is
likely to be but a small part of
what will be nceded. The debt
of Pruseia is very small—much
the smallest of any of the great
powers of Earope,

A crnsus taker r
bled upon a young couple near
Lima, Olio, with a family of sev-
en children. The tather is not
qnite twenty eight, and the mother
said ‘“she had not reached her
twenty-fourth year.” They had had
nine years of wedded bliss.

T oee .

- —

ecently stum-

Wuat is the greatest want of
the age? Want of funds.

Ax actor ought to be a happy
man ; his work is to play.

Mymovocioar. Festrvrry.—er-
cules going to dine with his elab.

Wuy do thieves lead a comfor-
table life! Dccause they take
things so easy.

Wnv is a large carpet like the

late Rebellion? Beeause it took
a lot of tax to put down.

A MysTERIOUS stranger who does
not know Lis Maker—the Cardiff
Giant,

Anstrp—To ask a man who haa
tambled into the water if Le feels
moist,

To bring forward the bad ge.
tions of others to excuse our own,
is like hashing ouselves ip mud.

Way is a man who spoils his
| children like another who builds
enstles in the air!  Becanse he in-
i dulges in fancy tco much,

H




