
,v, KIND WORDS. V -
i O, keep not back kind words, I pray.

From those who journey day by day
With us alon- - life's rugged way. f

They come with help in time of need.
And every one becomes a seed
That crows into a helpfal deed,
Yon may not see, I may not know. '

The deeds to which onr kind words rtow;
Bat they are never lost, I know.

- . f . t ; -

Sometime and somewhere we shall find "'
' All kind wards gathered, as men bind

V-- The wheat, and leave no sheaf behind,
- And from that storehouse of good deeds

Grown from all kind words scattered seeds
we each shall draw to salt oar needs.

. . They cost as littler eradire them not.
. Bat scatter them la every spot, ! '

And brighten with them many a lot.
Kben E. exford, In N". T. Ledger.

' Aj FIGHT FOR .LIFE.

Three Sailors Bepulse a 'Ttundre'd
- Desperate Savages.

Under Pretext of Frlendahin the Blood.
thirsty Demons Get Alongside a Help- - .

1 ' .' leas', Schooner Aid Prom an .

Cnexpeeted "Qoarter.; ;
'

Captain Thomas Web3ter was one of
the pioneers in the settlement of .Vic-

toria. Vancouver Island. At that time
the remote region: qiw armed with' sav-
age and hostile tribes In frequent and
sanguinary conflict 'frith ' each other.
He and his partners were the joint
owners of a fine schooner called "The
Golden Gate,." . which plied . between
San Francisco and Victoria. , A skill-
full navigator.- - the command f of..this
vessel naturally devolved upon . Web-Ite- r,

his partner remaining on shore
find running their large general store'St Victoria.' ; .. i r -

that the Golden Gate left the port of
San Francisco, bound for .the new set-

tlement 'with a general' cargo. She
had on board as crew two men, a Chi-
nese cook and the captain. In addi-
tion to this, complement, she carried
with her as supercargo a young na-

tive, the son of a friendly chief. This
boy had made the trip down to San
Francisco, and was then returning to
his tribe. All went well Tin til' within
fifty miles of the Straits of Juan-de-Fuc- a,

when," being well in with the
land, it fell a dead calm. Captain

their growing: .proximity - to the
shore, the flood-tid- e setting the
schooner slowly -- but surely ; in that
direction. He was well aware of the
presence of a fierce and hostile tribe In
that district, accustomed to range, the
whole length of - the coast, penetrating
even to the Waters of Puget Sound in
thetr'swift war-canoe- s, and oftentimes
creating, by their sudden onslaughts in

nexpected quarters, the utmost panic
.n the peaceful and, at that time,

sparsely-people- d settlements. - This
tribe, known on the eoast as the Ap-pone-

had proved themselves, both
on land and-sea- , doughty opponents,
and had in years before been one of
the most formidable obstacles to the
founding of the city of Victoria. To-
ward noon the captain, seeing that it
slili held calm and that the schooner
was approaching the shore, distribut-
ed revolvers and ammunition to his
two men and saw carefully to the con-

dition of hi3 own rifle. Upon his two
men he knew he could thoroughly
rely. 'California Ben" was an excep-
tional shot with a pistol; his com-
panion. Bill Graves, an equally excel-e- nt

and reliable marksman. , Hon Pee
was simply instructed to heat all
the boiling water ' possible, and
have it ready to repel board-
ers. There now . only remained the
native boy. Of this young fellow's loy-
alty the captain - entertained some
doubts. Notwithstanding his protesta-
tions of friendship,".. therefore, while,
for appearance sake, he intrusted him
with an old muzzle-loadin- g gun, he
took good care that powder alone went
into it. The young fellow, however,
who had witnessed the loading of the
weapon, unbeknown to the captain
slipped into its large single barrel
nearly a handful of rusty nails,

The Apponees and his tribe were not
altogether on friendly terms, and they
would have killed him jusf as quick as
K while man.

Every thing being now in readiness,
the captain took a survey of the situa-
tion. The Golden Gate had ridden in
on the floodtide to within half a mile
of the low coast, and that her presence
was perceived by the natives was evi-de-

as they could be seen running
along the shore, evidently in great ex-
citement. In a. few minutes they ob-
served two large canoes putting out
from the shore and heading for the
schooner. Determined not to provoke
hostilities, Captain Webster instructed
his two companions to keep their

'weapons well out of sight, at the same
time placing his own rifle behind
the rail of the schooner where
it could not be seen. As the canoes
approached it could be seen that they
were crowded with natives. One
canoe took up a position on the star-
board side of the schooner, about
twenty yards away, its companion as-
suming a similar position on the port
side. There being no steerage-wa- y on
the vessel. Captain Webster directed
his two men .to watch the movements
of the canoe on the port side, whilst
he gave his undivided attention to the
movements of the canoe on the star-
board, in the center of which a stal-
wart native now stood erect "and hailed
them in broken English. Whilst the
usual parley for gifts of blankets, flour
or any thing the captain might have to
give away, was progressing,- - Captain
Webster had time to notice that the
center of each boat was occupied by a
suspicious-lookin- g heap, snugly cov-
ered bjr a blanket. He also counted
t.ViA mfn in the two v.nnoa TIiam
were ninety-si- x natives in alL The
sDokesman. who at first had not his
requests for presents in civil language,
on meeting with a quiet but determined
refusal to be allowed to board the ves-
sel, soon changed ' his tactics, and be-
came insolent and overbearing.- - . Cap--
lain neuausr oieruijr poiaieu w mo
shore, and bade them return whence
they came. -

The words had'hardly left his lips
when the v chief. putting his fingers in
his mouth, blew a shrill and piercing
whistle. Simultaneously the blankets

were stripped from the suspicious-lookin- g

heaps in the center of either
canoe, and each man, bending for-
ward, seized & musket. Abandoning
all disguise, the. two canoes then
dashed for the schooner. In an in-
stant , the repeater was at the
captain's . shoulder, the j crank
worked rapidly twice, and two
natives - in the starboard boat fell
mortally wounded. As he again
sighted, the sharp reports of the

rang out, and responsive yells
assured him that Ben and Bill Graves
were shooting to good effect. Partly
sheltered behind the low rati of the
schooner, Webster quickly sent four
more of the pirates to their last ac-
count. This deadly fusilade material-
ly, checked the advance of the canoes
toward the schooner, and dropping
down behind their low gunwales the
natives reloaded their 'muskets and
again poured a volley into the
schooner."" A sharp, stinging " sensa-
tion in the shoulder told the captain
that he was hit, while an exclamation
behind him of "Boys, Fm done for,"
followed by a heavy fall on the deck,
told, him that, one of his brave com-

rades was incapacitated for further
duty. - ' Dropping on - the deck, he
looked " hurriedly " around. Poor
Graves, .stretched at the foot of the
mainmast, was gasping out his last
breath, wounded..mortally- - - - -

Crouched behind the rail," however,
his dying shipmate's weapon in his left
hand, his own er in his right,
Ben still kept the other canoe at a dis-

tance. ' Grasping his Winchester,
Webster now crept" rapidly forward on
his hands and knees behind the rail,
and suddenly appearing in the fore-riggin- g,

surprised the occupants of .the
starboard canoe by several - well-direct- ed

shots before a dozen muskets
pointed in his direction compeled him
to drop upon the deck for a second
time. It was at this moment that Ben,
having thrown himself on the deck to
reload, was supposed by the natives on
his side to have been killed. With a
yell of triumph, now feeling certain of
their prey, they urged the canoe for-
ward, and in another moment were
alongside the schooner. At this junct
ure matters looked very black for the
Americans. Webster had his hands
full with the other canoe, and
in order to keep that off was compeled
to expose himself incessantly to a har
assing fire.' Ben had not yet succeeded
in reloading, and it looked as if the
Indians on his side would succeed in
gaining a foothold on the deck. Oace
there, the sailors would stand no
chance for life.

At this important crisis assistance
arrived from a wholly unexpected
direction. A stalwart savage was al-

ready in the main chains, and the canoe
alongside the little vessel, when Hon
Pee, rushing from the galley with an
immense copper of boiling water, pre-
cipitated its scalding contents into the
middle of the canoe. A gigantic sav
age alone succeeded in climbing on to
the rail. To him Captain Webster
now directed his attention, when
he became conscious that he
was" himself covered by the
weapon of a native in the fur
ther canoe. It was a critical
moment. The piece of the native on
the rail was directed at Ben, the barrel
of whose pistol seemed in some way to
be jammed. Disregarding his own
safety, Webster drew a bead at the
man on the rail, and missed him. It
had the effect, however, of disconcert
ing the fellow's aim, for his bullet, in
its turn, whistled harmlessly by Ben's
head. Clubbing his now empty Win-
chester, Captain Webster was about to
rush upon the native, when a deafen-
ing report was heard behind him.
Looking back, he was in time to see
the native boy, falling backward down
the compaion way, sent there by the
recoil of his musket. The native
on . the rail staggered and fell
forward, a. gaping wound in his
breast telling plainly that the harm-
less charge of powder with which the
boy had been intrusted had been sup-
plemented by something of a ' more
deadly nature. This repulse afforded
both Ben and the captain a chance to
reload. As he rose from the deck,
however, to pour in another volley.
Webster felt a puff of air on his cheek,
and, glancing aloft,. perceived by the
bellying canvas that the schooner was
again gathering steerage way. Turn-
ing seaward, he swept the hori-
zon with an anxious glance, where a
wall of white water seemed to be rush-
ing landward. In a few moments a
white squall, so common in those lati-
tudes, would be upon them. The na-
tives saw it, also, and disheartened by
the resistance they had met with,
turned to flee. Webster's heart beat
high with a feeling of uncontrolable
exultation, as, bending to the influence
of the freshening wind, the schooner
tore through the water. .

'She's got , steerage-wa- y on her,
Ben," he shouted. "Lower away the
peak a bit, and let the topsail down on
the cap. We'll give those fellows
something they won't forget."

Rushing aft, he threw the wheel
hard over and brought the schooner's
head to the wind. Right in her track,
confused and helpless, were huddled
the frightened occupants, of one
canoe, half-burie- d in the foam
of the waves, now lashed in-

to resistless fury. Erect at
the wheel the tall form of Captain
Webster, as he peered through the
drift, seemed like some avenging
Nemesis. A dreadful yell was heard
even bove the tempest; terror-stricke- n

forma, unable to withstand the shock,
anticipated death by leaping into the
foaming water. The great bow rose
high in the air. There was a loud
crash, a horrible grating sensation
along the keel , of the schooner, as.
bending gunwale under before the full
force of the squall, she swept triumph-
antly , forward, a solidary figure hang-
ing from her martingale, only to drop
a moment later before the weapon of
the Californian. while in her wake a
few struggling forms alone denoted
the spot where the would-b- e capture rs
of the Golden Gate had met their awful
death.
"".When the squall lifted a few min-
ute's later they were already far from
land.

The body of their dead comrade, ly--

i . -

ing at the foot of the main-mas- t, alone
remained a mute but awful witness to
the desperate character of theconflict
through which the crew of the Golden
Gate had so lately passed. For many
seasons Captain Webster plied between
the port of Victoria and San Francisco,
but never .again, was ' he " disturbed by
the Apponees,- - amongst whom, to the
present day, he bears ithe same of the
"White Avenger." Austyn W. Gran-
ville, in Chicago Journal. , " ' :

BUFFALO BILL'S FATHER.

A Frontiersman Whom the Indians Looked
On as an Evil Spirit. 5

Aji of Denven a
day or two since," related an incident
of the original "Buffalo Bill" Cody,
father of the present famous showman,
which has never been , in print. , Old
tnan Cody was a prominent figure on
the plains in an early day, being the
owner of an extensive trading post on
the Arkansas, in the vicinity of old
Fort Lamed. Late in the '50s he re-

ceived information that" the Indians
proposed to clean' out his ranch.1 which
was an extensive' adobe 'building sur-
rounded by a stockade." He did:not
pay much attention to it. but the same
news continued to reach him, and was
at last confirmed by the arrival of a
large band of Cheyenne and Arapahoes
and Kiowas, who "camped on the op-
posite side of "a deep arroya from the
trading post, across which the military
authorities had erected a bridge for
the 'passage of "supjply trains.

Theysavages pretended to be very
friendly and wanted to trade, swapping
furs and skins for ammunition, but
their real object was to' burn the post
and carry away 'Cody's scalp as a
trophy a fact of which the old front-
iersman, was. well informed through
the spies whom he had among them.
The place was well armed, but not suf-
ficiently manned to resist the attack of
so formidable a band of red skins, and
Old Bill cast about to see what he
could do to protect himself. In the
stock yard of the fort was an old how-
itzer which had been abandoned by
some of 'the plains military-expeditions- ,

and this he carried up to the top
of the post and placed it so that it
would sweep the bridge. He had.
plenty of powder, but no other ammu-
nition fit .to load it with, and so he
charged the gun with old mule shoes,
nails, bits of iron and similar truck. .

The cannon loaded, he awaited de-
velopments. Early one morning he
observed an unusual movement in the
camp of his pretended' friends, ' and
soon, fully armed, with war-pai- nt on,
the savages "

made a dash toward the
fort Cody was at his howitzer, match
in hand. The painted devils crowded
the long but narrow bridge, and just
as the foremost reached the nearest
bank he discharged his gun at clear
range of the bridge. There was a
wild howl of disappointed rage, a
vision of dead Indians tumbling in the
arroya, of legs, and arms, and heads
lying around loose without claimants,
and fleeing and frightened savages es-
caping from the fatal bridge. Cody's
single shot had saved his post, and he
was always thereafter left in peaceful
possession of his ranch. Just what
struck them on the bridge the Indians
never knew, and the survivors of thi
fatal charge always entertained the
firm belief that "Buffalo Bill" was in
league with the evil spirit, and, as
such, a person to whom it was safe to
give a wide berth. Denver. News.- -

WIZARDS OF THE EAST.
Jreats of Anam's Magicians Which Throw

Herrmann Into the Shade.
While traveling through An am, in

Cochin China, with a party of German
officials, we stopped one night at an
inn, where I made the acquaintance of
a company of native' magicians, who
chanced to be resting there. They
numbered four men and two women,
all very small save one man, who was
quite gigantic. Telling them that I
was greatly interested in legerdemain,
and something of an amateur, I soon
won their favor. In response to their
urgent request I endeavored to give
them an exhibition - of , my t skill.
Though I may safely say, without any
vanity, that at that time. I was the
equal of any magician in this country,
and had tried conclusions with them
all in private, these wizards of Anam
exposed my tricks in every instance
and laughed at me heartily.

One of these was begun by the giant,
who threw a great coil of ribbon far up
toward the sky. As it uncoiled in mid-
air a small hawk seemed to be liberat-
ed from it, to seize the ribbon's end in
its beak and to fly with it in a cloud,
which apparently proceeded from the
ribbon itself, and was caused, I pre-
sume, by something burning along its
surface. From this cloud there now
slid to the ground a snake, a frog and
a smiling native baby, which one of
the women caught in her arms and
held out to the astonished crowd. All
the magicians save the giant now left
the place. The giant then sat upon
the ground and completely concealed
himself beneath a large umbrella, ex-
acting from me a promise to remove it
at the expiration of five minutes by my
watch. When I took up the parachute
the giant had disappeared, though the
earth where he had : sat was perfectly
solid. Returning to the inn, wo found
our giant serenely ; smoking on the
porch, and when I handed him his um-
brella he opened it with a quick jerk
and disclosed my watch and chain,
which I had not missed, hanging to
one of its sides. Cor. Providence Tel--,

egram.

A Smart Milkman.

"The milk that I got oi you this
morning soured."

'You didn't get it of me, nWam."
"Well, Bridget did. It's all the

same." . , , ... , .. ; , . ' i
"No, it isn't ma'am. She's so ugly

that she'd make any milk sour. ? Now,
as you are very handsome, why, when
you get the milk, ma'am " '

"1 didn't think of that. Pll get the
milk myself after this." Epoch.

A good average is a poor attain-
ment He who is not above the aver-
age is below his own lair ievelj for the
average in this world's measurements
Is by no means a praiseworthy Une.
& & Times.

'
NAF-bCEO- ON E NOVEL.

A. Sensational Xot tory Written, by the
Blavtehlees Coreleaav

. The New f York World has dragged
from its obscurity' a sensational love
story written by Napoleon Bonaparte
in his college days. It is possible
that the story is a "fake." but a

,'Bourienne, Napoleon's private secre
tary, preserved it anl handed it down
to posterity,' the presumption is thai
it is genuine. A glance at this forgot
ten romance shows that the great
Corsican possessed in no small degree
the gift of vivid and graphic story-
telling.' The short novel now rather
cruelly thrust upon the publio reads
wonderfully like the Intense and sensa-
tional dime fiction of the present day.
Perhaps under favorable circumstances
Napoleon would have been the Dumas
of his day. but it is likely that his
first crude effort disgusted him, and
he threw it aside. Undoubtedly the
poor and friendless student in those
days had the literary craze, and
had it bad. Besides his novel, he
wrote a drama, but he was no
better satisfied with this than
he was with his story. So he
reluctantly laid down the pen and took
up the sword. It is enough to make
the stern conquerer turn in his grave
to have this folly of his youth spread
before the eyes of the readers of this
generation. , There can be no doubt
that it is treating a great man 'very
unjustly and shabbily to make public
the literary efforts of his boyish days.
Very lew of ' our best writers would
show up well under such a test' Some
of our successful men have voluntarily
given to th world the compositions
written when they were in their teens,
but it is suspected that they revised
their work very carefully and made
radical changes. But the whole busi-
ness shows how little is really known
of a man's inner life and his secret as-
pirations. Napoleon's fellow-studen- ts

could form no estimate of his future
greatness, and those who knew him in
his maturer years never dreamed that
he had missed one of his pet aims in
life, and was, like Richelieu, a failure
in literature. After all, even a great
man is a very queer being, and some-
times' his thoughts, methods and mis
takes are very much like those of
small men. Atlanta Constitution.

CHIEF WA-NE-- M

One of the Indians Who Deeded Council
llluflTb to the Government.

George Humphrey, the well-kno-

Winnebago chief,
was at the County Commissioners'
room soliciting assistance. , He is
seventy-si- x years old, and had walked
from a point in Southern Iowa, eighty
five miles distant, without a cent to
procure food or lodging with. He is
trying to reach the home of his
people, in Dakota County, and thought
the commissioners might do some-
thing toward furnishing him trans-
portation. Said he:

"I have some land up there and
want to get my children fixed before I
die so that they will not want for any
thing."

Humphrey was one of the chiefs
who deeded Council Bluffs to the
Government forty-eig- ht years ago. He
spoke briefly of the matter to-da- y, say-
ing: ;

. "At that time the town consisted of
two log houses. The white men who
came out said they wanted to borrow
it for thirty years. They gave the
Indians two drinks of whisky each,
some provisions, promised them more
when they wanted it, and that is the
way the reservation was secured."

The old fellow also stated that at the
time of the Black Hawk war, in which
his father took part, he was a big
fellow fourteen years old. "My father
was a great friend, then, to Governor
Dodge and General Steel, who had
command at Fort Prairie du Chien,
and gave them all the assistance he
could." . .

After he had grown to be a man.
Chief went to college,
acquired a good education, and took
the name of George Humphrey.
Omaha Bee.

TIMOTHY FOR HORSES.
A Stock-Raise- r's Experience With Grass

That Was Cnt Early.
My observation and experience have

proven that nearly .every one, espe-
cially farmers, feed twice as much hay
as is necessary or best for horses, the
common practice of feeding it being to
gather np a fork or arm full and fill
the manger of each horse. It has
been thoroughly, proven that fifteen
pounds of hay is a liberal day's allow-
ance for a horse. I have in my barn
a small scale and I bind up my hay
(as grain is bound) in bundles weigh-
ing seven and eight pounds each. . By
weighing one occasionally you soon
become so practiced that you can
guess very accurately as to pounds;
and any one who has never taken the
trouble to do this will be surprised
what ' a small amount of hay a horse
requires. You not only save in the
expense, but horses are much less lia-
ble to sickness and disease when fed a
proper allowance of hay regularly
(the same as you feed grain). They
relish it and do better when fed in this
way.

I prefer timothy cut early. Do not
think a little clover any damage in
timothv hav when cut early and prop
erly - cured- - Horses do better on
chopped hay; and 1 have added one-thi- rd

oats straw (when nice and
bright) and chopped together, when
hav is hifh. and found it crave snlen- -
did results when feeding horses to fat
ten for market The best hay I ever
fed, I cut to early and put in stack so
green that all who saw it predicted it
would mold in the stack. I sprinkled
with salt occasionally as I stacked it
and it came out green and sweet J.
W. Booker, in Orange Judd Farmer.

m m m

Foreclosing. 'Really, Mr.Cairsh.
your proposition is so sudden you
must give me time. "Ah, but it is
very unwise to extend time where the
assets are mortgageable. I am afraid
I must attach." - Attachment granted.

--Upholsterer.
A Tonn? l&dv recently dresented

her lover with mji elaborate! v con
structed nen-win- er. and was astonished
the following Sunday to see him coma
to church wearing it as a cravat
uanon iedgex.

GENUINE HAPPINESS.
A. lotsol Sermo for the FaelUFledotS)

sad Chrosie GruMcn.
It is the custom of some individuals

to forever measure out in their mind
the good gifts that come to them, even
the love and generosity of those who
should be best and dearest to them.
Such persons usually imagine they are
cheated in life, and give more than
they receive. They forever ask, what
do I gain, or the old question, is life
worth living, and, narrowed down to
their own natures, end usually by be-
ing thoroughly detested. It is the law
of Heaven,' of the Kind Father who
sends down the rain on the just and
the unjust, that we should all help one
another, not foolishly, but in a useful.
enduring way. - In this helpfulness, in
this recognition of the brotherhood of
the race, is all the happiness that this
world can give. No man who loves
his neighbor, . who is an industrious
citizen, loving his country and his
God, ever asks if those on whom he
has conferred benefits are grateful, or
has time to measure out the joys and
pleasures of life. A person may be-
come such a constitutional fault-find- er

that he destroys the love of his chil
dren, whatever they do. and he is cer
tainly then in the way of losing all
chance of happiness or hope in the
world. It Is an impossible thing for
any family, however gentle and long-
suffering, to endure with patience such
selfishness. WTiile a few thus make
every body around them miserable
it is quite common for many generou s
persons to expect special gratitude for
weir generosity, li to tne worker a
good deed is - not its own reward.
if he does not find the satis
faction of having done right is happi-
ness enough, he has not learned yet
the alphabet of Christian living. . It is
an uncommon thing to find the class of
persons who most need help grateful.
and a nature capable of such sentiment
has always something in it superior to
the common clay. Almost every one,
it is true, is impulsively moved by
kindness, but this is quite a different
thing from lasting gratitude. A good
writer has wisely said that the highest
pleasure a man can experience in this
world is to be a fellow-work- er with
God. Not a slave, for a slave works
from fear, but a free child, who does
good because he loves the good. Not
in distant climes, not beyond the seas,
does the mission o most of us lie. but
at our hand, among the lowly paths
around us, lies our life s work, and
when we have learned this truly shall
we know the joy of living and the joy
of giving, the fruition of all joy. N.
Y. Tribune.

BLIND BUT HAPPY.

Touching; Story of m Man and Wife Who
.Never Saw Each Other.

Every pleasant evening, in that hour
just before twilight which we all love
to idle away with inconsequential
thoughts and observations, there
passes my window a couple that great-
ly interests me. The lady is but a
young girl, it seems, and she has such
a pretty face, so white and peaceful,
with something of a sadness in it
something of joy.

She has great eyes that stare strange
ly at you, and, at the sound of her
companion's voice. their lids are
drooped, and the long, graceful eye-
lashes fall upon her cheeks. The man
reminds me of one of the old Saxons.
He is big and strong, and has the
curly golden hair and the big blonde
beard of that race of men. His com-
panion hangs on his arm, and yet he
seems to depend upon her as much
as she on him, for they cling very
closely indeed together, while he care-
fully picks their way out with a light
cane.

Both are blind. I inquired about
them the other day. Neither ever saw
the light of day. Neither can ever
know how glorious the sunlight is. how
prettily blend the beautiful hues of the
flowers, how grand all nature looks.
Neither ever saw the other! and yet
they are a bridal pair.

They only live in a world of dark
ness and in each other. They met long
ago, became devotedly attached to each
other and were married. And so now
every evening when the weather is
fine, they go out for a stroll, and as
they slowly, carefuly walk past my
window I think "it is a sad and yet
pretty sight a blind bridal pair!"
Toledo Blade.

ELECTRICAL DENTISTRY.

Teeth Extracted with the Assistance ol
the Wonderful Current.

Boston people nowadays have their
superfluous teeth drawn by electricity.
The process is very simple, scarce any
apparatus being required beyond an
ordinary two-ce- ll battery with vibrator
attachment This attachment is a
thin strip of metal fastened at the
ends, which is made to vibrate a thou-
sand or more times a second by the
electric current At each vibration
the circuit is cut off and renewed
again, the effect being to give a per
fectly steady flow of the mysterious
fluid.

In order to make sure that the flow
is quite satisfactory, the operator tunes
the machine assisted by a little reed
tuning pipe until the strip of metal
sings "A." Now. to the battery are
attached three wires. Two of them
have handles at ends, and the third is
hitched to a forceps. The patient in
the chair is given a handle to hold in
each hand, and the current is turned
on gradually until it becomes painfuL
Then he is told to grasp the handle as
strong as possible, the electricity-hav- ing

been switched off for a moment
is turned on again suddenly, and the

dental surgeon applies his forceps sim-
ultaneously to the tooth.

The instant the molar is touched it,
as well as the parts surrounding, be-
comes electrified, and absolutely in-

sensible to pain. When it is with-
drawn from the socket the subject of
the operation feels not the slightest
disagreeable sensation. A jerk and
the tooth is out. the patient drops the
electric handles, and the painless affair
is over. Indianapolis News.

In 1860 the ladies of the country
wore 2,464,000 vorth of wire in tbeir
feoop-skirt- s.

A KUANi CUCUrEFL
Tke Arehtaa Khrhte 5rntdme he ream InlO aerala, .

It Ss weil-know- n that when cucum-
bers are first cut from the vine there
is a piece which exudes or bleeds from,
the stem. One of our prominent north-
ern truck growers, Jared Benson, cut
his hand a year or two ago and this
juice got into the cut and his hand
commenced to inflame, and an erup-
tion similar to erysipelas made its ap-
pearance on his hand and extended up
his arm. and finally spread over his
whole body. Strange to say. there
was no pain attending these eruptions
of erysipelas, and he continued
to gather and pack . his cucum-
bers and prepare them for ship
ment To the great surprise of every
body these little erysipelas pimples
assumed the appearance and form of
small cucumbers and, continued to
grow. Although Benson kept well and
hearty, he was compeled to strip him-
self and take to his bed. Of course
the news of this strange phenomenon
spread far and wide, and the doctors
and scientific . men visited him from
various sections of the country. One
prescribed one thing and one another.
One wished to bleed him; one wished
to cut the cucumbers off; another said
not to let him have any water and they
would dry up; another said stick ahole
in each cucumber and they would die
and a new skin form; another wished
to wrap him up in a mammoth poultice
of barn-yar- d manure, and draw them
all to one head; another said they
ought to be scattered.

Each had a different remedy, but
they all disagreed. So there was some
hope that the patient would get welL
But the small cucumbers grew into big
ones, and his whole body was com-
pletely covered with them from head
to foot and the commenced to ripen
and turn yellow and hang down, and
the man assumed the appearance of a
huge bunch of bananas. When they
got ripe they began to shrivel and dry
up and so did the man. His sap was
all gone and he died. The doctors pro-
cured the consent of the family to per-m-et

an autopsy to be made, for the
benefit of science, and they cut into
him with their knives, and to their
amazement found no flesh, no bones,
no muscles, no sinews, no veins, no
arteries; but found only one solid mass
of cucumber seeds. It was so remark-
able that it would be useless to have
the remains interred and foolish to
have them cremated, and the widow
concluded that she would keep them in
the house. She had the corpse hung
up by the hair in the barn. The next
spring some of the children picked up
some of the seed which had dropped
on the floor and planted them.

They grew rapidly and matured, and
instead of being like the parent stock
of cucumbers, they were pure pickles
and needed no vinegar, no pepper, no
salt nothing but simply packing inta
barrels and shipping to market and
selling. Of course, news. of the dis-
covery spread rapidly and multitudes
of applications for seed flowed in like
the incoming tide, and thus enabled
the disconsolate widow and children
to turn the cause of their bereavement
into a means of maintenance and Sup-
port The wind of affliction was thus
tempered to these shorn lamb. They
sold small packets of seed for big
prices and could not supply the de-
mand. The vine grown from the new
seed is a perennial evergreen and can
be propagated from cuttings, blooms
in the spring and bears in the summer
a bountiful crop of perfect pickles.
The widow sells the seed at a dollar a
paper. Griffin (Ga.) News.

PLUCKY YOUNG WRAY.

His Gallant Vijrht with Indians Against
Overwhelming Odds.

Three davs after the battle of White
River, in which the gallant Thorn-burg-h

lost his life. Freeman Z. Wray,
an eighteen-year-ol- d boy who was in
charge of cattle forty-fiv- e miles north
of White River Agency, was attacked
by a band of savages. He contrived to
get his rifle and to make so good a de-
fense, that they betook themselves to a
ravine and besieged him at their ' leis-
ure. After awhile he got out of am-
munition and was forced to climb into
a wagon to get a new supply.

While he was executing this move-
ment a bullet struck him in the calf of
the leg, passing directly through. In
an instant more another ball caught
him at the hip and knocked him down.
With a whoop and a yell the savages
ran toward the spot expectinz to take
their plucky foe prisoner. But they
were again foiled, for Wray was '

only
down temporarily, and getting to his
feet again scrambled into the wagon
where lay his ammunition. He pulled
a sack of flour in front of him and
piled a bag of Leans on top of that and
took noia of such other articles within
reach as made for him a barric&dA
against the promised shower of balls.

liapidly cutting a hole in the canvna
wagon-cove- r, he saw the Indian art--
proaching. Leveling his. rifle, he fired
at tne foremost of his pursuers, the
ball taking effect This threw the
Indians into contusion, and they re
treated into tne ravine. .They threw a
hailstorm of bullets into the wagon,
and one of these caught young Wray
in- - the right eve. and lod tre3 there.
The Indians finally retreated. After
protracted, delay the boy s wounds
were dressed and the balls extracted.
and after five months' nursing he
seemed to be entirely well, although
he had lost the use of one eye. One
of his wounds broke out afresh
eighteen months after the fight and
caused his death. Cor. Philadelphia
Press.

- -- 1'he ways of spreading disease are
innumerable. A member of the Bos
ton Poor Board, on visiting an Italian
family, found some half a dozen
bunches of bananas suspended from
the ceiling of a room in which a child
had a short time before died of diph-
theria.

--The newest feature of personal
adornment is made up of hairs from
the tail of an African elephant made
into watch-guar-ds and bracelets. The
elephant is now becoming so scarce that
his relics are said to be very fashiona
ti.

PITH -- AND POINTT

Carpets are made- to ewer thee
floors and rugs to cover-th- flaws.

The greatest loss of time that I
know of is to count the hours. Rabe-
lais.

Men say' of women what they
please; women, do with, toes what
pleases them.

Wo grow wise as we grow older,
but it is by forgetting what we thought
we knew. Life.

As oysters are swallowed when
they are opened, so. is the frank man
taken in when he tells his plans to
rogues.

Nothing ia earned without labor.
Hence, if any one obtains any thing
without labors he ia defrauding some
one else. - - - ,

We can not be reminded too often
of the fact that brevity u the soul of
wit and tediousness the limbs and out-
ward flourishes.

Solomon was esteemed a wise man
in his day. but then in Solomon's day
no one had ever seen a Harvard Sopho-
more. Somerville Journal.

If you haVe any faith, give me, for
Heaven's sake, a share of it! Your
doubts you may keep to yourself, for I
have a plenty' of my own. Goethe.

It takes something else besides
'cuteness to make folks see what'll be
their interest in the long run. It
takes some conscience and belief in
right and wrong. Eliot

The good, old gentleman who is
fifteen or twenty years behind times
usually has a son who is rapid enough
to make the average about right
Merchant Traveler.

It contributes greatly towards a
man's moral and intellectual health to
be brought into habits of companion-
ship with individuals unlike himself,
who care little for his pursuits, and
whose sphere and abilities he must go
out of himself to appreciate. Haw-
thorne.

There is an aristocracy" of in-

tellect as well as of birth, or of money,
and highly-cultivat- ed people are apt to
be as disdainful of every-da- y thinkers
as rich people are of the poor. Yet
lives are made noble, and the world is
made happier, very often, by simple
thinkers, to whom the refinements of
philosophy are unknown quantities.
Texas Siftings.

Happiness depends not on what
one has, but on what one is. He who
is of a cheerful spirit will be cheerful
in all his privations. He who is of
complaining spirit will never lack oc-
casions of complaining. It is not one's
possessions or one's surroundings, but
one's way of looking at his possession
and surroundings, that settles the
question of one's cheerfulness, wherev-
er he is. or whatever he has.

THE INDIA-RUBBE- R TREE.

Am Attractive Plant Which Is aa Useful
M It Is Ornamental.

This plant is the ficus elastica of
botanists, and. although tolerably well
known as "green-hous- e, window or
decorative plant at the principal rub-
ber stores, it has not so very early a
history, having been introduced in Eu-
rope in 1815. It is a native of the East
Indias. The plant belongs to the fig
family, all of which exclude, when
wounded, a milky juice, with, of course,
a fig for fruit this one being about the
size of a cherry, and not edible. There
are not less than eighty known species
distributed over a large part of the
tropical world.

The India-rubb- er tree in its native
fields attains the size of our sycamore,
growing chiefly among decomposed
rocks and vegetable matter over the
declivities of mountains. It grows
very rapidly when young, reaching, it
is said, to the height of twenty-fou- r
feet in four years, and with a trunk a
foot in diameter. The well-know- n

India-rubb- er is the product of this
tree as found in India, but in South
America there are several trees from
which it is obtained, but the chisjf
American tree is the Jatropha elastica.
The name. India-rubbe- r, came from
the discovery that the article was use-
ful to remove marks of the ordinary
lead pencU, and is mentioned by Dr.
Priestly in his work on perspective
printed in 1770, as having just been
brought to his notice. The Indians of
America gave the name cahuchu to the
hardened juice, and from this our
word caoutchouc is derived.

The milk from which the rubber is
made is extracted by making incisions
through the bark to the wood, at
the distance ot a foot from each other,
all around the trees, and even up to the.
top. ' After one course of tapping, the
tree requires to reat a fortnight when
the ' process may be repeated. . When
the liquid is exposed to the air it be-
comes a firm and elastic substance,
fifty ounces of pure milky juice yield-
ing about fifteen of clear washed gum.
This gum used to be known by the In-
dian name of caoutchouc a veritable
jaw-break- er to the English tongue,
and yet in our boyhood days, when
this now plentiful rubber was being
introduced into sundry uses, that was
its common name. .

For the manifold uses to which it is
now put it is vulcanized. This was
the discovery of Goodyear, that at the
time made his name famous- - It is al-
so mixed with another product from
an Indian tree, gutta percha. intro-
duced in the arts by Dr. Montgomery
in 1843. This gum is the exact oppo-
site of rubber it being 'non-elast- ic

The plant has large, glossy leaves,
thick, oval and pointed. It is quite an
attractive plant particularly as a
specimen window plant without others
near it It stands the dry atmosphere
of a room well, and the leaves are
readily rid of all dust by simply spray-
ing. Gardeners propagate their stock
from cuttings, which grow readily
enough from a single eye and leaf, each
bud thus forming a new plant Young
plants are not much used for propa-
gating from, but an old plant is gen-
erally selected and induced to throw
out as many shoots as possible. In the
olden times propagation was effected
by layering or winding around moss,
or inserting a shoot through a flower-
pot made for the purpose, in whichthe
roots formed, and afterward severing
from the parent tree. Pralrio Farmer--


