Kitty White.

I've scen in many & mood
Rome

light,

te.

But all ne'er
*Till T saw thee —aweet Kitty

starry ski
L pealy dewiirope glaneing bright,

D etne Lo soaraior, Kisly Whike.

the waves "tis sweot n.a
see the moonbeams , ot night,
But sweeter far the smile plays

Upon the lips of Kitty White,

Kate.

1 know her Ly her angry air,

Her bright black eyes, her mhl black hair,
I.ne‘ludm wild shrill,

As langhters of the s or

sayoth what she will |

For Kate hath an unbridled tongue,

|

RULED BY KINDNESS,
The fact is that there is come a crisis

in the lives of my nephew and his wife, |

and | want to see how she is goiug to
it. The crisis is a very simple
one; it comes at some time to most mar-
ried lives, and much of the misery of that
state is due to the fact that wives do not
always know how to wanage it
crisis is that one which results from the
common and natural to all human-
ity, when the passion of the lover changes
into the purer but quieter affection of the
» B a2 i. =-
voung unmarried readers and married
folks yet )
stand what | allude to, but those who
have been wedded a fow years will com-
prebend it. It is usual for every lover to
swear that though there have been in-
stances where the affection of hushands
has become less demonstrative after a
year or two of married life, his case will
prove an exception ; and it is because his
wife, who loves him just as in-
my, does not comprehend that he is
pustaken, and must of necessity grow less

demonstrative, just as fire goes out if

more coal is not supplied, that they are so
often unbappy. [ thiak my little lady is
too sensible to wreck her bappiness on

this rock, and I have looked forward to |

this crisis with eager interest.
She and Peter have been married three
years pow, and he is just begmning to
cold. T Gon't mean that he is less
of Nellie, but he doesn’t tell her so as
often as be used to. He s not as persist-
ently devoted to her as he was two years
and even a year ago. [ don’t mean
m he does not love her as intensely, but
that he dom’t tell her so as often. He
used to kiss her frequently before ine; he
has changed his idea on that subject, as |
knew he wonld, and now thinks that it is
unnecessary, not to say improper, to be
too demoastrative before folks. Of late,
he has even taken to dining out without
Nellie, and a couple of weeks ago he joined

a club!

The idea of an American gentleman,
with American habits, belonging to a club!
Their whole education

Ivs pmo-.
unfits for enjoying club life; and

the institution would have no existence if

otrnwtl did not possess -an insane de-
sire to itate forcign society. With
hardly » inci

taste, idea, or ., social,

princi
rel or political, in common with the
e :

French, we are always imita-
then—weakly, of course ; and so ap-

who come in cun-
e parvenus rather than
gentlemen. And the most permicious of
our imitations is the social and political
club! we shall have religious clubs eveut-

joined a social club, and he
the office to-day saying
to an early dinner this
to attend a club meet-
There is to be some

sort of a person—
as

ting

|
i-_

vy

get the note until about
She handed it to me with-
out a word of comment, and rang the
servant’s bell at the sawe time.

“Peter's an ass! I exclaimed, on|

ing it, and finding she said nothing.
“Oh, Uncle John!" she cried, “ain’t
ou ashamed to talk so of your own
relations 7 What am I to think of
you 1"
“You might think the same of me—
and think just right, too—if 1 lected

ou in this way,” | answered, a little tim-
idly, for 1 wanted to draw her out with-
out making her think I was in earnest.
She did pot answer for some seconds, ap-
pearing to be in meditation ; I think she
was waiting, however, for the appearance
of the servant, who came in answer to
the bell before Nellie spoke again.

“ Dinner at five to day, Jane,” she said,
“and the nicest you can get up.” When
the girl had disappeared she added, “[
don’t think you do Peter justice. He
does not neglect me, T am sure.”

“He's not as fond of you—" °

“Now, I think be is, Uncle John; and
1 must say I don’t like you to you tell
me he am’t. He's Eardly—well, not

uite 0 noisy as he used to be; but
youuegtoptuchwuwhenwe
were in our -moon that we would

eco-

believe he loves me any less; and [ am
1 love him more to-day than I knew
to then. He doesn’t neglect me be-
use he goes out sometimes without me ;
I don’t complain of it, and you ust
lot.;):ny(hing to him aboat his going
out. you hear.”

“ Yes, ma’am, I do; and I'll ise to
hit.h{ully‘:;be '”l‘e And very glad 1 was to
promise, It sure she was going to

the wise wife.

e did not discuss Peter any more, and
relapsed into silence, which the arrival of
his note had broken. But we had not

to chew the cud of our fancies. |

know whether they were bitter or
sweet to Nellie, but mine were pleasant
% The door bell rang about half
:H‘,éﬁliuu.do{?m in came Mrs,
s ife,a very ele-
gant but ncberm 'om.:’ She
was evidently in one of ill hum
with which we were only too familiar,
1 at once anticipated a scene.
“Good evening, my dear,” she said,
when the servant had shown her into the
sitting-room, where we sat before the

§38

4

fire. *“Good Unele
John.” She always cails me U John,
there was no p

2
{‘Eéﬁ!l
F-g

s

1 doubt it !ny'

in their honey-moon will under- |
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"| «Well, if Mr. M'Lean can come home

| to dinver, 1 don't see why my husband
| can't.”

| “Ob,. business may keep bim later
to-day than usual,” said Nelle,

“Oh no; its nothing of the sort. He
| says so rather often of late, but its all &
{ b,  Your husband dcesn't stay too."
| *“ But Le comes late sometimes ; we have

to wait half an hour for him frequently.
| He says it's the busy season.”
| “Sottis soitis,” [said. * Thin is the
busiest season of the year. 1 am glad to
| see Peter late to dinner occasionally, for i
know then that things are going well.”

“ And then, besides, there are so many

| things to Kecp a business man that we
doun't think of,” argued the noble little
woman of my choice,

“Obh, that's all gammon, Nellie,” said

Mrs. Perkins, “and you don't believe it
{ My husband has said those very words to
| me a thousand times, and called we incon-

siderate because | did not credit it

| “ Why, it's business, of course, my
| dear; if it wasn't for business, you know,
they wouldn't go away at ail.”

| “Tt isn't business which is keeping them
t to-night, is it "

Nellie had no answer to this. Mrs.
| Perkins saw her advantage, and would
{ bave launched out into further arguments
| and assertions, and perhaps indulged in a
| tirade against hushands who neglected
| their wives, if the servant had vot at this
time begun to set the table. She was dis-
crect enough mnot to talk before the ser
vants : | am sorry she was not wise enough
| to talk less before us. She had not time
{to commence her talk after the servant
| had finished before Peter’s key was heard
iin the lock, and Nellie ran rapidly to the

door to meet him.

“ Ah, little woman,” we heard Peter
| sy in his cheery voice, “am [ late
|  “Oh no,” she answered ; “dinner is not
{served yet ; but it's ready, and you won't
{be delayed. Here is Mrs. Perking,” she
ilddﬂi. as they entered the door. I saw
{ Peter drop his arm from about ber waist,
!lbd Nellie took her hand from bis shoul-
der, as they did so. * Hereis Mrs. Per-
kins, come to dine with us”
{ “ How d‘_\‘t‘ do, Mrs. Perkins 7 said Pe-
[ter. “Glad to see you. How d'ye do,
{uncle? All well I hope? Any news,
| .\'e"ic ™
| “No, I believe not. The gas man came
{ with his bill, which I paid—$3.75; and |
{had to have the plumber to open those
| pipes again. They are swch a nuisance.”

“ Well, I am sorry, my dear, but | don't
see how I can improve them. Nothing
% else I
| *No, I believe not. Here's your chair.”
“1f you have finished your domestic af-
| fairs,” said Mrs. Perkins, trying to conceal
|alittle the contempt she had for these
| little things, and also the chagrin she felt
| that her husband bad not come home to
| btr, “will you tell me if you know where
| my husband is
I “1 left Perkins at the store decp in ac-
{counts with old Chamberlain. You re-
| member Chamberlain, of Chamberlsin &
| Gould, uncle, don’t you 7—St. Louis peo-

|
|
|

{ple. Perkins has sold him & big bill, and
{ 18 closing up with him this evening. Did-
{n't you get a note from him? He wrote
by the messenger. He is to take Cham-
berlain to the club to-night—reception of
{ John Dutten, big English steamship king.
| You know of him, uncle. I'm goiog my-
{self. Can’t you come 7
{ I had no inclination, and said so.
| “Peter,” said his wife, all of a sudden,
| *if you are going, you'll want to stay late,
| and you had better take a good rest before
you go. Here are your slippers and gown.
| Your feet must be tired, cased m those
| heavy boots all day. Take off your boots,
{and let me have them blacked, and your
| coat brushed. I've had your gown airing,
| and you won't ecatch cold.”

| She did not give him time to demur;
but while ke was vainly striving to “edge
| in & word sideways,” she went on :
| - “Mrs. Perkins will excase your changing
| before her. Won't you, my dear? Of
| course: we are all old married folks now.
There! Don’t they feel easier now ! Let
me take your coat now. Here's your
gown. [’'m sure you will have a good rest
| now.”
| “They are comfortable, I must say,”
|said Peter, lying back in his easy-chair
{and stretching his legs. * This is enough
| to come home for, without the addition of
| the dinner, which I already smell not so
| very far off.”
|  “It shall be served immediately,” said
| his wife. “You shall not be delayed at
fall. What time do you go to the club 7
| %1t will be time enough to begin dress-
| ing at six or half past.”

“Oh, then you can chat with Mrs. Per-
kins an bour before you go. Talk to her
while I see that dinner is ready. She is
dying to hear you say something about
Mr. Perkins.” And Nellie ran for a min
ute or two to the kitchen.

“Oh, Perkins is all right,” said Peter,
|thus urged. “ You know what a capital
clerk he was, uncle. Well, ke is a better

mer, Ie is carrying the concern on
is shoulders, I may say, and be is very
deep in business matters just now.”

“ 8o it would seem,” said Mrs. Perkins,
“if we are to believe the statements of the

each other in your fibs.”

“Fibs! You certainly don’t suppose
Perkins is fibbing 7"

“White lies—only to deceive his poor
trusting wife,” she returned, trying to
lauﬁh merrily, but not succeeding very
well.

“When he stays out of an evening, and
says he was at the club, or down town on
necessary business, you don’t think he is
really fibbing 77

“ Oh, you know you men do fib to de-
ceive us poor wives ! ”

“ ¥ wonder if Nellie really thinks that
of me. Nellie,” he added, as his wife came
into the room again, “ Mrs Perkins is as-
serting that you wives never believe your
h de? § 1 ”

1.

€.
“ Of course I don’t,” said Mrs. Perkins,
I“md I don’t believe Nellie does.”
| “I don’t know,” answered Nellie. “ You
Inever have any excuses to make, you
| know, Peter.”

| “Oh yes, I do. Quite often I am late, |

| or dine out, and go out, as I am going this
i Itisn’t business, exactly. I con-
fess 1 have some curiosity to see this great
ship manager. He must be a t man,
for he has built up a wonderful business in
his day and generation. But I do some-
| times make excuses.”
“ Not excuses, Peter. You sometimes

so that 1 shan’t be disappointed in look
for you, not because you think an apology
necessary.”
“That’s very true, my dear. Of course
[ write only because [ think you will be
»

uneasy.
"Sgl would, Peter; but not angry, 1
”

“ Nor suspicious, either?”
“Of course not. 1 should first bave to

1/ think you were willing to deceive me, and

that 1 know you are not.”

Mirs. Perkios had no opportunity to com-
ment on this revelation of mutual confi-
dence and consideration, for dinner was
served at thihshmomen:. I I:l;,llnk ::h was

led at this time for a y
r::'wn alse confused lthnringhe;e'rf
thus rebuked out of hee friend’s mouth. —
During the meal, which Nellie, by a little

business men themselves. You support |

And she is & woman who shows to ad
vantage, not ouly ip person, bat manvers
and conversation ; and on this evening, by
a little effurt, 1 bad my eyes aud cars open,
and [ fancied T detected an effort on hor
part (o bo us entertaining as possible, not
only to Mrs. Perking, but to her hushand.

And wonderfully she succeeded, too
She talked little domestic matters —noth
ing high-flown and distant and grandilo-
quent, but the little bits of domestic and
social gossip in which all men are inter-
ested, and to listen to which is often a
positive reliof after a day of dollars and
cents, or dry-goods and groceries.  And in
listening and replying to her and her
friend’s remarks, with an occasional word
{rom myself, the dinner hour passed rapid-
ly away, an hour after that sped quickly
by, and Peter's wife suggested to him that
it was time to dress for the club,

“ Now, Nellie M'Lean ! " exclaimed M
Perkins, “ [ think you are really stupid.
Mr. M’Lean would have forgotten all about
the club; | am sure he had already for-
gotten it.”

“ And therefore I reminded him of it,”
ssid Nolhe. “1 know Peter wouldn't go
if he did not expect to enjoy it, und |

| wouldn’t have him miss an evening's en-
joyment for the world. Of course | would
like him to stay at home, since | can't go,
it 1 thought he would enjoy home as
much ; but [ know be is curious to see Mr,
Dutton, and I don’t want to see him dis
appointed. Wil yon go dress now, Peter !
Mrs. Perkins will excuse you : won't you ™

% Oh, there's time yet, my dear,” said
Peter. “ I'll rest awhile longer.”

“ Oh, wise young wife,” thought 1.

I think Mrs. Perkivs was ballinclined to
think so too, from the way she looked at
Nellie as she in sat down by Peter's
side, and took his hand in Lers, and played
with it while she talked as lively as ever.

It was eight o'clock when Peter M’Lean
{ump;-d up from his chair and said he real
y must dress. If I could by any means
have stopped the pendulum of the clock
on the mantle, so that it could not have
struck eight, 1 don’t think be would have
thought again of the club, for it was the
striking of the clock, and not his wife,
which reminded him of his engagement
this time. He did get up this time, and
saying he had hall a mind not to go at all,
he went out of the room, with many apol-
ogies to Mrs. Perkins, to dress.  Nellie, ot
course, went with him; and I had a favor-
able oppartunity of studying the effect of
this lesson on Mrs. Perkins.

She remained in deep thought forseveral
minutes. She had woman's wit enough to
understand Nollie's tactios, and she was
evidently reflecting on what she had seen
and heard. But, a little tearful that she

;did not fally appreciate the moral, 1 ven-
tured suddenly to ask her if she bad ever
read or seen the play of “A Woman Kiiled
by Kindness.”

“ My goodness ! what a funny question ™
she exclaimed. “ No. What is itabout ™

“Nor * Rule a Wife and have a Wife 77

“No,” she said more seriously. * But
why, Uncle John 7"

- Thv_\' Arv very clever, sensible things
to come from a man ; but | fancy Nellie
could have told him more sbout ruling a
bhusband and having a bhushand than he
knew about ruling wives.” .

“She does get along nicely with Peter,”
ske said. “Doesn't she 7"

“ Very—and it's just so all the time.
The fact is, Mrs. Perkins, Peter is a man
killed by kindness.”

She was silent for a moment.

“1 know what you mean, Uncle John,"
she said at length, balf angrily.

“1 am giad you do,” | answered.

“You mean that Mr. Perkins ain’t.”

“ Well, you know best about that, my
dear ; and since you say he mn't, | believe
you. Bat I think you will find that it's
the easiest way to rule any spirited man
worth having for a busband, such as |
think Perkins is.”

She had neither inclination nor time to
answer this, for Peter and Nellie came in-
to the room again —he dressed very hand.
somely, and with his hat in his hand. He

| was making his apologies to Mrs. Perkins,
and about to leave, when the door-bell
rang. The servant answered the sum-|
mons, and admitted a gentleman, who
was at once shown to the =itting-room.

“Why, it’s Mr. Perkins " exclaimed Nel-
lie.

“Why, George ! ™ cried his wife, running
up to him and kissing him.

“Hallo, Perkins,” said Peter;
s0 soon 17

“Yes; [ came home, found my wife
was here, and posted after her.”

“ But the club! Sit down, sit down.—
How about the club?” .

“Oh, a swindle! Chamberlain and 1
went there. The place was so crowded
that we got a late dinner, and not the
choicest at that. When the reception
bour and the distinguished guest came, we
found the place so crowded that we looked
and felt what vulgar fractions we were, go-
ing along with many bundred others to
make up a contemptible whole. The guest |
was a little, dried-up old Englishmen, and

| nothing like our beau ideal of a great mer- |

chant. Then the introductions began, and
tte amount of toadying and stupid, un-
meaning and unmeant compliments was so
dh&mting that Chamberlain, with his uso-
al Western brusqueness, said he wouldn’t |

“ home

condescend to be introduced, and lett, And |
so did I too. Don’t yougo.” |

And Peter did not. He and his wife |
chatted with the choice of my heart and |
her husband for an bour, during which Mrs, |
Perkine was unusually loving and kind, |
{and then tb? went home. Then I thought
it was time for me to go, and leave my
young folks to themselves ; but it was not |
until I had seen Peter back again into his
gown and slippers, and domestic as a eat.

P. S.—I wrote all the above a year ago,
at the time the circumstances occurred.—
I have nothing to add but the fact that
M’ Lean & Perkins, dealers in wholesale
dry-goods, 1000} Church Street, are not
now represented in any social club; and |
that 1 do not know of any two husbands
more thoroughly and discreetly ruled by |
kindness in the whole of this great city of |
New York than they are.

e e s

Ax Euper's MisTake.—A United |
Brethren presiding elder, out in Min-
nesota, preaching to a strange congre-
gation, was much annoyed by some of |
| the young folks talking and laughing
during the service. He
at the disturbers, and mnﬁ “I amal-|
ways afraid to reprove those who wmis- |
;ln-fnw in church. In the early purt of |

write me not to expect you ; but you do it my ministry I made a great mistake. : horus.

| As I was preaching, & young man, who |
{ sat just before me was constantly laugh- |
| ing, talkin, and making uncouth |
| grimaces, and inistered |
| a servere rebuke. After the close of the |
sevice one of] the offizial members came |
| and said to me, * Brother—— you made
{a great mistake. That young man
| whom you rebuked isan idiot.’ Since
| then I have always been afraid to re-
|prove those who misbehave in church
| least I should repeat that mistake, and
i reprove another idiot.” During the rest
of that service, at least, there was good
order.

Feerive For It.—A soldier was secn
in the trenches holding his hand above
the earthwork. His captain asked,
““ What are you doing that for, Pat?"
He replied with a grin and a working of
bis fingers, ““I am feelin’ for a furlough,
sure !” Just then a nfle ball struck his
.n:o beh:m'ihe wrist, Slowl tgnv&ng
it down, ing it wi e other
lmultomtrm:a gl , 8 queer ex-

ression of pain and humor passed over
is face, as he he exclasimed, *“ An’ faith
it'’s a discharge!”

A word to the Pre.-—"l’red not a
falling man too far,”

| flask,

lover 200 miles through the

| chances and drive him out.
| the yard, armed with a stout club, nnd]bld got under such headway, that he

| had” succeeded in getting the animal [ could not stop.

The Prairie Police,

Co-operative with the regular soldiery
of the froutier forts in the West and
Sonthwest, for the pursuit and capture
of Indian depredators, hall-breed out
laws, white horse-thieves, and other
erimivals of the plains, are a class of
civil offfcors knowa as Depaty Marshals
of the United States, whose skill and
daring in the arrest of desporate savages,
ﬂ)v recovery of stolen stock, or the -lny-
ing of defiant desperadoes, are often
worthy of the most heroie song of a
Joaquin Miller Not long ago one of
these  emissarios justice, familiarly
known as “Joe " Peavy, was glorified in
a telegram to the press for having cap-
tured, single-handed, and bronght into
Fort Smith, Arkansas, no less then seven

of

lawless whits adventurers, who had been

guilty of slanghtering and plundering
the friendly Osages.  That was deemed
a brilhant exploit ; but the Memphis
Appecd thinks 1t hardly equal to the same
officer's less published prowress with
the Indians in times not long past. Onoee,
when & noted chief of the flerce Kiowas,
a stalwart and bloodthirsty aboriginal
called ** Leaping Panther,” had brutally
murdered and scalped a whole family of
a setiler on Canadian River, a strong
military foree from Fort Smith scoured
the country for miles around in futile
scarch for the assassin, and it was re-
solved to try what the individual track-
ing skill of a deputy mamhal could ae-
complish. Peavy, who knew ** Leaping
Panther,” and was familiar with every
rod of the Indian country, volunteered
to work the case up; with the stipulation,
however, that he should be allowed to
prosecute the adventure alone. The
projected feat was full of mortal peril ;
the red slayer was with his warriors in
the heart of a country murderously hos-
tile *o the pale-faces, and the idea of at-
tempting to capture him single-handed
seemed sheer madness ; but the indowmi-
table prairie policeman confidently un-
dertook the achievement, (ll“'lll' the

| misgivings of his own usually dauntless

professional brethren. Armed with two
“ navy sixes " and a well-worn bowie,
clad in a fox-skin cap, hickory shirt, and
buckskin pantaloons, and mounted on a
tongh little mustang, Deputy United
States Marshal Joe Peavy started forth
upon lns Alrnl of lnqh SUrprise, as sure
of his foeman as any knightly Orlando
of the olden times. Entering the Indian

{ nation on its northern verge, he made &

circle of the Kiowa country, so as to en-
ter it from the extreme west, and come
into “Leaping Panther's " woodland en-
campment s a wayworn refugee from
the fatigne of a hunt. The wary chief
looked on him with suspicion st first,
bat by a skiliful use of his whiskey-

tobacco pouch, an@the gatteral
Kiowa tongue, law more astute mtruder
quickly Illed the warrior's distrust,
and even persuaded him into a confl-
dence not of*en exacted from red men.
After some days of tactical tarrying in
camp the tamed Panther consented to
accompany his white guest on a visit to
& neighboring tribe, with no more of a
teuin than two favorite squaws who elam-
ored for the privilege. The possibility
of this feminine complication did not
enter the caleulations of the wily prairie
detective, yet he sccepted it stoically
and was even able to tarn it to emn-
nent advantage. In his curious fatuity
the chief allowed himself to be led by «
detour out of his own Kiowa country
into the neighborhood of Fort Sill,
where, without & moment’s warning,
he found himself halted in mid-road by
one of the pistols of his treacherous
est, while another revolver held
the astonished command.
[hus at the merey of their suddenly
unmasking enemy the torrified wives of
the Panther were ruthlesdly compelled
to take from the entrapped chieftain his
now useless arms, bind his hands behind
his back with a buckskin thong, and
place him a helpless prisoner upon one
of their own ponies. This accomplished,
the marshal turned the horses’ heads,
and drove his captives toward the
east. The journey of captivity extended
heart of a
wild and hostile Indian country, and
Insted nearly two weeks. From the mo-
went of his arrest the Kiowa preserved
a sullen silence. At night, when they
rested in the woods, the captor tied the
squaws to separate trees and bound the
fettered chief's right arm to his own
left. Every hour’s march or halt was at
peril of discovery by roving Indians and
the exemplary dispstch of the prairie po-
liceman; but on the tm-my-riu‘nh day af-
ter his departure from Fort Smith the
deputy marshal reappeared there, bring-
ing “ Leaping Panther,” bound hand
and foot, to expiate the fearful crime
with which he stood charged. He had
practised for his purpose a craft which
had seemed both cowardly and cruel,
but for the consideration that it was his
only resource us one man agninst a4 na-
tion of foemen.

squaws  at

Gored to Peath by a Ball,

The Detroit Free Press says : A shook-
ing tregedy occurred on the farm of

| John Maney, twelve miles ont on the

Pontisc Road, Mr. Maney was the owner
of a very fierce bull, the animal being so
violent at times that no one dared to go
into the field where he was kept. The
farmer had often threatened to shoot the
animal, as no one would purchase him.

he was annoying a pair of

|

=
Cora,
Cora! ot we hold thy hasd,
Hand so lghtly touched 0 milue |

Pace along the smiling strand,
While the ruddy wators ahilne

or the beaches stepping slow,
Ntately in thy gracefulnoss,
Still | see thee goutly go,
Flowing with thy dark ses-tress

Cora! Jet we hold thy hand,
Gevervus hand still prest to mine |
Blowly ill the sunny strand
With that faithful heart of thine.

She's ours, dear Cora! youder boat,

Mark her cloan spars that leaning stand,
Hor taper waist that lightly stirs,

Aud the dark ropes, a prodent band,

Bhe's ours -Jot's off and roll away
Bevond the line that walls our view
Without the fetters of delay,
Dear Cora! joys are all our crew,

Come ! lot us fly the long low beach,
The cherished islet, havens green,
Aund from our bark bold Jessons teach,
Dear Cora! to the dark sea-brine,

A Boy's Troubles.

Harry was a good little boy, but he
would get into trouble. Having played
a trick upon some boys, they retaliated
by locking Harry in the cellar, where he
had hid. Harry took things coolly and
knowing that it would be two hours be-
fore he could be released, laid down and
went to sleep. He awoke very much re-
freshed, but, very hungry. There was
plenty of food of various kinds in the
cellar on a swinging ahelf, but it was too
high for him to reach. So he jumped up
and stood on the edge of a soft-sonp
barrel. He leaned forward and grasped
an apple-pie. As he wus leaning back
he slipped and went souse into the soft-
soup up to the neck. Tln'u. i liouml«r-
ing around, and trying to get out, he
np}nxl himself and the soft-soap over.

They both came sprawling out sim-
ultaneously. In struggling to get up
from the floor, which was very slippery,
Harry stuinbled against the now empty
barrel.  Exasperated, he drew up his
foot and gave it a smart kick.

It rolled back, and knockel out the
funcet to a barrel of molases. Now
followed a great flood —molasses and soft-
soap, in great quantities, mingled to-
gether—enough to float the little City of
Ragusa. But the best of it, or rather the
worst of it was, that Harry did not know
that the molasses barrel had been
broached. It was very dark in the cellar,
and even if it had not been, he might
not have discovered the leakage ; for the
barrel which he so unfortunately kicked
lay close up the stream of molasses which
was ranning, so that Harry did not then
discover it, and it slid into the soft-soap
50 casily that he didn't hear it running.
The fact is, the boy's mind was on lus
new suit of clothes during all this catas-
trophe. They were completely saturated
with soft-sosp. He was afraid they would
be entirely spoiled, or at least the colors
would come out, if they were not imme-
diately rinsed clean.

It was impossible to get out of the
cellar, and there was no water to be had
in it. He had spoiled three suits of
clothes lately, and now, at the fourth
one, he was afruid mother's patience
would give out. What should he do ?
0, what show/d he do! A happy and
original thought struck him. The door
boy showed real genius. He said, 1
will wash them out with cider!” He
stripped naked to the skin, laid his soapy
elothes under the cider-barrel fancet,
and then turned it. When they were
well saturated, he took them, a piece at
& time in his hands, and rubbed them
back and forth over his knnckles like a
regular washerwowan, Just then the
father and I came howe.

We were told by some boys whom we

met that Harry was asleep in the cellar.
As soon as we arrived we lighted a lan-
tern and went down, and there we found
him, stark naked, standing before a bar-
rel and washing his clothes out with
cider. O, he was the most comical and
laughable sight that [ ever beheld ! His
face was as black as a negroe's, the burnt
cork not having been washed off since
the performsnce, and in contrast his
delicate littlp body in the gloom looking
as white as marble. The cellar floor was
covered with soft-soap, molasses and
cider, and in these mixed liqllllll floated
pies, cakes, cookies, apples, pear,
{u-un*h('«. three loaves of bread, and two
amps of butter. All this we discovered
in an instaut. I was making the whole
house ring with laughter, but my hus-
band had thus far kept on a sober face
thinking, I suppose 1J the damage. He
looked terribly cross at Harry, and said,
sternly, ‘‘Come here, sir, and tell me
what you made all this mess for: Yon
will catch it, young man, I can tell.”

Harry was frightened and ran. He
went meing around the cellar, still naked
with Lis black face, aud swinging his
pants in his left hand. My husband
eaught him by the shoulders, The little
rogue gave a dive headforemost through
his father's legs, and they both went

| down into the soap, molasses, and cider.

Harry was up in an instant,
for the stairs ; but his father headed
him off, and the little fellow was obliged
to take refuge in the ash-bin. His body
being wet, the ashes stuck to him, which
made him the most ridiculoas thing in
exvistence, I was so nearly killed with
laughing that I expected to fall dewn
from sheer weakess,

Just now Harry came up and clasped

| It seems that the bull broke out of his | his arms around my knees. He had just

field and got into the barn-yard, where | time to say, ‘O, mother ! n
stoers to such | don't let father whip me !

! moiher ! please
when like an

an extent that Maney decided to risk the | avalanche, his father bore down upon

He entered | us.

The floor was so slippery, and he

The consequence was

nearly out pf the yard, when he turned | we all went down together into the slip-

short about and charged back at Maney. | pery flood.

The lantern went out, and

The unfortunate man ran for his life, | we were left in almost total darkness,
and had nearly reached the fence when | My husband now began to laugh; I
the bull overtook him and tossed him |joined him; Harry camein on the chorus,

several feet into the air.

death in a moment.

As he came | We all
down the animal ran one of his horns | utes. . .
| clear throngh the man's head, pinning | his greasy arms around his father's neck,
| him tast to the earth, and causing his | said, ‘¢ Dear fntllt-l:,' I did not mean to;
His wife and dangh- | indeed I did not!" There was silence

laughed together for fifteen min-
Harry now stood up, and putting

ter witnessed the affair, and they did | for a moment and then father answered,

not hear even a groan from the
wan after striking the ground.
were, of course, terribly excited,

Hmr
They

the auimal away.  Still more maddened,

“Well, Harry, since yon are not salone
in it we will be forgiving and let yon oft

and | this time.”
used, looked | both ran into the yard and tried to drive |

A Siveurar Case.-—While the work-

the bull pursued them so closely, that|men on the Shepauy railroad were blast-

both came
for a time,

forth across the yard, tossing the corpse

near being impaled on his | ing on a rock culling in Wmhinﬁmm,
He then had the yard to himself | they threw out a slab of rock too lu

While the neighbors were | to be londed on the drag. The foreman
being summoned, he charged back and | directed one of the

rge

hands to break it

with a sledge. A few blows parted it,

on his horns several times, and tearing | and also liberated a frog that was encased

up the fence in his rage.
rived, it was some time before the dead

| body could be rescued, and it presented
a sight so shocking that it made the | the rock.
The bull was al- | an irregular oval pocket about five inches

stoutest heart faint.
lowed to live two days after committin

the deed, his fit of fary lasting him all {rock was perfectly solid.
Mr. Maney was a well-to-do | around the pocket where the frog was |
confined the stone had the appearance |

that time.
farmer. and ‘much respected by all his

neighbors,

A Scexe 1y Cavron.—The place is
sacred edifice in Bath, Muine,
is crowded. The sermon is long. A
respectable citizen gces to sleep. In
close proximity to him is aJady. The
preacher was in the midst of the closi
pthnyer. when the balumberer astonish

e congregation grunting in a tone
of complaint : “(g)v.no, mm‘i\. Sarah !
lay -long; don’t crowd so! lay over!
lay over " ““ Sarah,” who was fortunately
in the pew also, never for a moment lost
her presence of wmind, but administered
# timely poke with her parasol, which
awakened her dormant lord, and pre-
vented any further remarks on his part.
WA arning to sleepy auditors,

The pew |

|

After help ar- | in the solid rock. The frog was alive,

gave a few gasps, and then died. It
was of a color closely resembling that of
The animal was enclosed in

high and four inches in diameter. The
Immediately

of having been injected with nearly }mm
quartz. Mr. Steven, the engineer of the
road, placed the frog in a bottle of aleo-

hol and took it to Mr. Ford’s house, |A

intending to send it to Yale College for
examination. Most unfortunately one
of the contractors on the road found the

| bottle, (it is nui;:md). drank the aleobol,

and threw the bottle away. Atall events
it was lost in some unaccountable way.
A spider was recently discovered simi-
Jarly encased at the works at Hallett's
Point.

The new shapes in bonmnets are still
made very high, but are somewhat larger
thon they have been for some time. A
new style is made of seal skin, trimwed
with feathers the same color,

He made | "'

Death in the Alr,

A correspondent writing from Paoli,
Indians, sayn: Should I live to be &
bhundred years old the horrible scene
witnessed by me on Saturday lest will
| never be effaced from my memory. |
see it before me now, and since thet

dreams by a sea of u
anguished eyes, straining to wateh in its

descent through the air the bedy of « |

human being, which in & few seconds
wus dashed, mangled and bleeding, upon
the earth at my feet. I would bhave
written of it before, but the sight so un-
strung my nerves that 1 was rendered
utterly incapable even of eollecting
thoughts, much less of putting

per & deliberate sccount of the facts in |

the case. To wee s man whom
a minute before I bad spoken to
friend jerked up into the el
then hurled down n, his hair stream-
ing wildly behind him like that of Luci-
fer, hurled over the battlemen
heaven, falling, falling, whirled, doubled
! up, snd then spread out, his arms

us if rushing to embrace death,

well unstring the strongest nerves, and
when to this are sdded the sgonized
cries of the dying man's wife as she
clutched by arm aund shrieked : “ My
God ! My God, will he die ?* T wonder
that even yet, with these things in m
mind, I am able to record what I b

felt, und saw,

You have doubtless received by tele-
graph a brief dispateh telling how Pro-
fessor Wilbur, the well-known aeronaut,
fel! while attempting to climb into his
balloon and how he was killod, but facts

#0 weagre are but an xl:nh;n. 1
simply as
taral Associa-

will therefore state the

it occurred. The i

tion of this county been holding
its annual fuir for some days, and no
greater interest sttached to it is com-
mouly connected w::;:c:ch uhlhhou.od
of the industrial of s
flourishing ecommunity. Th:’fxn:‘m
came in their wagons, bringing with
thems their wives and daughters, all
dressed in & gorgeous array as their
circumstances would permit.  The hm
pumpkine and enormous squashes,
new patent churn and 'llhm" -machine 'y
and the country boys lounging about
and gazing in open-mouthed ‘sdmiration
of the voluble gentleman who displayed
with all the elogquence of a Cicero his
infallible toothache eradicator, received
their due share of attention, and before
long the interest in the fair was on the
wane, But it had been announced that
on Saturday, the last day of the exhibi-
tion, Professor Wilbur, the great Ameri-
can seronsut, would make an ascent in
his balloon, as he had dnm-u.. “d be-
fore st Croydon. It is not often that
the inhabitants of Orange County hsve
an opportunity of witnessing such s
sight, and, curiosity being on tip-toe, it
is not to be wondered at that when
Saturday arrived the fair d  was
full almost to suffocation, while on the
outside of the enclosure a large crowd
had sssembled to witness the flight of
the great ship of the air. It was the
gayest day u, the week ; everybody was
10 holiday dress, the girls looked their
prettiest, the farmers their florid, and
the country beaus were be-necktied and
invested in colors vying not only with
the rainbow but with the utmost powers
of anoline. The center of attraction
was, of course, the enclosed space where
the balloon was to be inflated, sbout
which gathered an eager crowd, looking
at evervthing counected with the expect-
ed event, studying the ropes, peering
about to find where the gas was to come
from, and pestering the amiable pro
fessor with questions as to how the gus
was made, what made the balloon go up,
and other things of the sort.

The
fessor langhed good nsturedly, upm: |

ed as much ss possible, and everybody
was jolly in the “anticipation of witness-
ing that to them most unusual of things

a balloon ascension.

Atsbout 4 o'clock in the afterncon
the inflation of the balloon was com-
menced, and ss the bag swelled out al-
most to bursting and s to be
free, everybody was on gui vive,
those remote from the spot stemining
their necks, climbi into carriages,
and even upon the fences, to see the
car. It had been announced that the
editor of the Orange County Union
would accompany Professor Wilbur in
his ascent, and great thi were expect-
ed from the report which his well-knewn
{ ability as a descriptive writer gave every
| reason to believe would be fortheomi
in the next issne of his newspaper.
was standing beside the professor, laugh-
ing and holdinga necessarily disjointed
conversation with him, for he was
with prepamations for his flight. He
had just nodded his head and said hllﬁ-
ingly, “ Well, good-by, old fellow.
seo you again soon.” Then Mr. Knapp
stepped into the car, and the professory
who had hold of the rope fastened the car
to the body of the balloon, shouted
Let go!"  But he had too
soon and was uvable to the cart
but still unwisely kept the rope in his
hand and endeavored to climb to his
place, sncceeding only so faras to get
one arm over the rim of the basket,
where he hung dangling and i

: - struggling. | *
His motions and the fact that the bas-

| ket came in contact with a rope which
had fastened the balloon to the earth
while it was being inflated, nre( the
cur when it was about twenty-five feet
from the ground, and Mr. Knapp fell
stunned to the ground. But there was
| no time for caring for him, for terror
held every body spell-bound. A shout
| of admiration went up from those who
were too far distant from the scene to
know that an accident had befallen the
| adventurers, and who supposed that the
asoent was being made sans confrefemps.
| But to those in the immediate vicinity of
| the car the sight was an awful one, for
| » moment everybody seemed paralyzed
with terror, and stood rooted to the
| without uttering cry or word.
{ balloon lightened by the fall of Mr.
Knapp, shot upwards with dreadfully
|increased velocity, and a scream of
terror which chilled the blood of the
{ hearers cume down from the upper air,
| where the doomed seronaut hung utter-
,ly hopeless of escaping death. At my
| side stood a woman who, as 1
heard, was the professor's wife, Her
i«\\-cm were bursting from their sockets,
| and her face palid and ‘hutl') with
|fear. She le:htch«l t:e air as if for sup-
port, and with one hand gr-r"l m
| arm, still looking upwards at hi
[loon which, swifter than an arrow shot
| through the air. Up, up, it went, w-
|ing smaller sud smaller in its flight,
| and then, with mereased velocity it gave
| a sndden start and shot yet faster to-
| wards the clouds.
| Then a speck was seen far up in the
air, growing larger and larger as it fell.
“0, my God,” cried the womaun, who
| elung to me with iron qn-;. “he will
| die—he will be killed I" Yet her eyes
| remained fixed upon the falling body.
t first it seemed like ﬂnldgkoln

| rocket coming down with the speed of
|light ; then it was doubled up like a ball,
| nl.:;n seena:d to unfold, and whirlin
|wbout with a gyratory motion,
| hands and legs spread out. It seemed
{an age while the man was for
| before he loesened his grasp the

| must have been at least a mile from the
| earth—and what an n? to that

| wife who watched her husband

| towards her and death with the

{of light. When about half & mile

| the ground his body ceased its
I motion, assumed & pm-mnﬂionm

| tion wid caiye dowa Liead 11 It
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Grexmaxs 1x e Uxrrep Stares.—The
total number of Germans residing in the
United States is 1,000,533, destributed as

follows :
2,482 ; Arkansas, 1,563 ; Cali-
20,701 ; Connecticut, 12,443 ;

80,318 ; Louisiana, 18,833 ; Maine, $
Marviand, 47,045 ; Massachusetts, 12,072;
Michigan, 64,443; Minnesota, 41,364 ;
Miscissippi, 2,960 ; Missouri, 113,618 ;
Nebraska, 10,954 ; Nevada, 2,181; New
Hampshire, 436 ; New Jersey, 54,000 ;
New York, 816,952; North (hxlvge;.

W89

904 ; Ohio, 182,897 ; Oregon,
Pennsylvania, 160,146 ; Rhode

1,201 ; South Carolina, 2,751; Tennessee,
sz; Texas, 23,985; Vermont, 870
Virginia, 6,232; Wisconsin, 162,314 ;

busy | Arizona, 379 ; Colorado, 1,456 ; Dakota,

568 ; District of Columbia, 4,929 ; Idaho,
888 ; Montans, 1,238 ; New Mexioo, 582;
Utah, 458; Washington, 745, and Wyom-
ing Territory, 652,

A Brave Man.

The Springfleld (IMinois) Jowrnal pab-
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Straxar Rrres —At the great religi-
ous festival of the Todas in Ind'n.sh\l:g
rites take i i ith
sacrifice
into an enclosed space, and at a given
signal, the animals having been infuri-
ated with shouts and blows, two young
men each throw themselves on a buffalo,
and seizing the cartilage of his nose
with one hand, with the other shower
u him heavy blows with a club.

is coutinues till the animal becomes

gs. During this festival it
often happens that one of the men is

by the buffalo, and receives
severe injuries, but it is t of honor
among not to er him «any as-
sistance. PR |

It is estimated that during the last five
,000 worth
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