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TORIES OF LIFE

A SIOUX “SUBURBAN'—A BATCH OF GOOD
YARNS AND TRUE TALES.

Written for the Standard

OME years ago I witnessed an ex-

citing horse race at the Spotted

Tail Indian ageney in Nebraska,

It was a noted event, and caused as much

interat among the Indians as the Sheeps-

hea d Suburban does among American lov-
e, of the turf.

n two un
Spotted Tail, had their agency near Camp
Robinson, while the Brules and kindred
tribes, under the chieftainship of Red
(““hmd. were atationed some 20 miles dis-

ni.

Spotted Tail was a thorough sport, and
in his contaet with white men had imbibed
enough civilization that enabled him to
play a good hand at poker, He was an
inveterate gambler and soon gained the
reputation of being the best short card
player on the ageney. He also was very
fond of horse racing. Spotied Tail owned
a pony, a mouse-colored animal, that Le
had stolen in one of his raids against the
Comanches of Northern Texas, some years
previously. This pony was named Co-
manche, and though an awkward-looking
animal, was very fast. Spotted Tail had
so often raced this pony and won so many
races that it was difficult for him 1o get up
a mateh, as Comanche was conceded 1o be
the fastest pony on the Spotted Tail
agency. Old “*Spot* beeame so elated over
his numerous victories that he issued a
challenge to race Comanche against any
pony in the entire Sloux nation, but fora
time met with no accepiance of the chal-
lenge.

At the Red Cloud ageney Lone Woll, a
blanket chief, owned a pony named An-
telope that was speedy.  As Antelope had
beaten everything it had run against on
the Red Cloud ageney Lone Woll decided

10 aceept Spotted Tail's challenge and |

race him *“for stull.,” So a match was
made between Comanche and Antelope,
the two fastest ponios on their respective
agrncies,

It was agreed to have the race run at
the Spotted Tail agency. Spotted Tail
sent out ae rdial invitation to the Red
Cloud Indians 1o come and visit his peo-
ple as guests, assuring them they would
be well treated. He also 10ld his in-
vited guests “to bring all the blankets
aml deer ekins they wanted to wager on
the raee, as the Spotted Tail Indians
would cover all their bets.,” The Red
Cloud Indians accepted the invitation and
want fully prepared to baek their favorite
peay, Antelojpe,

The race course was laid out on the
Jevel prairie, close to the agency store. An
army gfficer paced off a quarter of a mile,
and a high pole was erceted to mark the
distance. The two ponies were 1o start
from a line, turn the pole and then back
ta the starting point, making the distance
run a full half nule. A judge was ap-
puinted to stand at the quarter-mile pole
and see that the ponies turned it fairly.
T'wo judges stood at the starting point to
#re that the ponies started even and to
deeide the finish of the ruce.  An Indion
acted as starter,

An army officer, who bhad bet some
money with the agent on the race, wanted
to take the time the ponies wonld make,
but the Indians would not allow this,
claiming that it would be “bad medicine”
for the ponies, as they would loose their
spend shonld thefr running time be taken.

The Indians made their wagers, mostly
in blankets and decrskins. A buck would
git down by his pile of goads and name
s favorite, while his opponent would
placeat the side a bundle of goods equal in
vialue. When the race was over the win-
ver would take all the goods. There was
no bookmaking, and poolselling and
mntnals werd unknown.

At last all hets were satisfaetorily made,
and preparations for the race began. The
ponics were brought ozt onta  the track.
Antelope was ridden hy a son of Lone
Wolf, while Comanche nas ridden by an
Indian hoy who bore the striking name of
No Shirt. The name was appropriate, as
the little %-pound joelkey was stripped to
the bull, and only wore a small breech-
clout. Saddles were barred, and only a
small blanket and a wide buckskin sur
cingle used. The ponies were lined up
cven to the starting point and tho starter
took his place near the line,

Ina moment the starter dropped the
blunket and the ponies sprang forward
ke a shot. Down the track they ran, the
little, nearly naked jockeys bouncing on
thie ponies’ backs like jumping jacks and
v hipping their horses as bhard as they
« ~1ld, while the Indian spectators stand-
11z along the edge of the track yelled like
doemons. The ponies scemed to be evenly
matehed and appeared to be running a
dead heat, They turned the quarter pole
stretch neck and neck.and wgre coming
down the home streteh on a dead run,
When within 100 feet of the finish No
Shirt, whe wae the best jockey, leaned
over sideways as far ns he could, and, at
the peril of breaking Lis neck. hit Aute-
lope over the nose two or three times with
his whip. The horse drew back to avoid
purishment and Comanche shot ahead
and eame over the line a length ahead.

But the judges decided that it was no
yace, as Uomanche’s jockey had resorted
to unfair means to win. A new race was
ordered and a new  jockey placed on Co-
manche,

The close finish of
served 1o nerve the &ports to higher bet-
ting, and the Spotted Tail Indians offered
odds on Comanche, so confident were
they of bis winning: but the Red Cloud
Indians were thorounghbreds and took all
the bets. The second hent was o fair and
square one, each jockey doing his best to
win, but fortune favored the shorts, and
Antelope crossed the line n winner by a
nose.

A how! went up from the Spotted Tail
Indians: Comauche had boen beaten, and
the Red Clowd Indians hind seooped in the
the stuff. The Red Clouds gathered up
the blankets, eie., won un

the heat had only |

the race and |

were happy, while 1he Spotted Tail In- |

dians were disgustea and flat broke.

he bhad backed Comanche for all his stuff;
but he did not kick over his losses, bear-

ing them like a philosopher, and ouly |

sald: “My horse heap fast; some horse
heap faster.” S,
Anaconda, duly 12,

R N S—

CIGARETTES DON'T GO.

66 'VE HEARD a ;mt many harsh
things said against the cigaretie,”

a servaut for throwing away a mateh
wihieh ladd not been burned at both ends.
Misers are not conflned to one class of
the community, but have been, at least,
as common to the higher ranks as to the
lower. John Chureluli, first duke of Marl-
borougl, was the greatest soldier in Eu-
rope. Yet, when o was an old man, in
order to save Gd from earriage hire, he
would walk from the publie rooims in Bath
tu his hotel in all kinds of weatber. He
died worth £1,00,000, which reverted to
his bitterest enemy, his grandson, Lord
Trevors,

Sir Harvey Elwes, of Stoke, in Suffolk.,
next to hoarding money, found his prinei-
pal pleasure in netting  partridges, !lu
und his household, consisting of one mian
and two maids, lived upon these, In cold
or wet weather, Sir Harvey would walk up
and dowh his hall 1o save fire. His elothes

cost him nothing, for be ransacked old
chests and wardrobes, and wore those of

awd arms, which he elaims was caused by
the woman's teeth and finger nails, She
matde no outery during the encounter,
and alver freeing berselt she darted into
the thick underbrush.  Martin's deserip-
tion of the strange wotaan tallies with
that given by the various reliabile citizens
of this place who =aw her in the same
neighiborbood previously,

Shwe is of splendid torm, about 19 years
of age, and has long raven hlack hair,
which s badly matted and tangled, giving
her a weind appearance. There are a
number of spacious caverns along the
San Gabriel river, and it is believed 1l
the woman makes her hotae in one of
theso caves, When seen by William
Sellers and another boy she was in the
wondds feeding on grass,

CORPORAL TO SERGEANT.

NUMBER of war stories haid been
told ot the last meeting of the Old
Soldiers’ ¢lub when the veteran an-

he continued, “*but I ran across a | his ancestors. When ho died, the only | nounesd that Sergeant Spriggins would
pointer in Cheyenne the other day which | tear shod was by his seevant, to whomm  he | Sy 35 g .ty g ;
showed that it is continually branching | left a farm. value £ per annum. The '_' stances which resulted in his winning his

the biggest gambling saloons in Cheyenne
has a sign prominently displayed which
says that cigarette smoking is probibited.
1 inferred that this was merely a scheme to
suppress the dude and his pestiferous
nuisanece, but a friend told me that this
was not the object of the prohibition.
‘A fellow came out here from Chicago a
while ago,’ he eaid, *and within 1wo
weeks he and hie partner had scooped in
the ready money of about half the =ports
of the town. Then somebody noticed
that the ntmnm always smoked eigar-
ettes, and this to the posting of that
notice.'

* ‘Looked on the cigarette as a sort of
hoodo, eh " 1 asked,

* 0l no,’ e replied, *not at all. But
one of the onlookers made a discovery
one night which caused the cigaretie flend
to leave town in a hurry. After he left it
was learned that ke had so marked the
backs of the cards with nicotine stains
from his cigarettes that his partner could
readily well them across the table. 1t was
n brace game and a good one, but cigar
ettes don't go in Cheyenne now,' "—Chi-
cago Mail,

THE CORPSE.

HOMAS KELLY, a colored man,
sl e (Jdisappointed a large audienre in
Chester, I'a., the other day by re-
fusing to be buried when the audience
was ready to bury him. He had been
pieked up for dead on a wharf she night
before nnd hiad been tenderly removed to
the coroner's office to await an inguest
and a funeral. When the undertaker
came around the next day he had the
corpse put inan ice box, while he went
for a hearse and some mourners, and the
preparations for sepulture were nearly
completed when Mr. Kelly kicked the lid
from the box, got up and asked for his
overcoat. Instead of giving the corpse its
overcoat, the Brooklyn Eagle says, the
coroner and sther oflicials took to their
heels, not that they were averse to grant-
ing the dead man's request, but that it
was not in the usual order of things for

dead men to make requests.

Prelemlyml::. l}el.li' alimbed out of tx
box and in ntive la punctuat
with hiccoughs, went nm town coms
1Innﬂn1'ol' the indignities to whieh he had

n subjected and also of . AS
last accounts he was still wandering
around Chester terryfying people by these
reraarks and creating a strong sentiment
in favor of his recapture and burial. A
pretty state of things Mr. Kelly is tryin
to establish ! If he has a spark of consid-
eration for the fexlings of his fellows and
the fees of the coroner, hie will go bark to
the uadertaker and ask him to finish the
work that he had begun, His refusal to
be put into his coffin is a direet refleetion
upon the acumen of the police and the
personal qualitications of the coroner,
und, again, if his example should be fol-
lowed to any extent, it would ereate no end
of confusion and lead to a vast amount of
trouble with wills, Mr. Kelly should sub-
mit to be buried,

WHAT NOT TO LOSE,

Don‘t lose eourage, spirit brave
Carry with you to the gruve,

Don’t lose time In vain distress;
Work, not worry, brings suceess,

Daon't Jose hope; wio lets her stray
Goes forlornly all the way.

Don't lose patience, come what will
I'atience ofitime cutruns skiil

Don't lose gladness; every hour
Blooms for you some happy tlower,

Though be foiled your dearest plan,
Don't lose faith o God aud man.

— Womankind,
- —

PLAINLY HER LAST RESORT.
IS the great stream of human kind that

constantly surges to aud fro about the

Brooklyn bridge occurs many a
pathetic scene, Ono of them attracted
not a little attention from the erowd ihat
pushed and serambled from the stairways
during the rueh hours the other afternoon,
says the New York Commercial. A trim
little old woman with a motherly faee and
rusty but serupulously neat black garb
wandered sadly back and forth, leading
by a short chain a8 bandsome Irish setter
dog. About his neck was a pretty little
silver collar, and from it hung the mute
advertisement “for sale.” The dog clung
closely 1o his mistress. his great brown
eyes at times turning to her appealingly,
as though he knew why they were there
and was pleading 10 be taken home.
Every line of the sweet old face, the tidy
dress, with its neat patches here and there,
and the faded shawl. n relic of better
times, spoke with cloquence of refinement
in the past that illy fitted her for the hard

buffets of unkind fortune in her last days, '

Many a sympathetic glance was bestowed

]

on her as the great throng hurried by, but |

no purchaser lor Ler dog stopped to bur-
den her purse at the expense, as was evi-
dent from the loving carress she oveasion-
ally bestowed on her  fricod, of ber affec-
tions,

STORIES OF MISERS.

CCASIONALLY men have become
O miserly froin goud motives, as did

an ltalian physielan, who denied
himself the common necessaries of life,
and, when be died, was mourned by none
until his will was read, when it was found
that he bad left his entire Tortune 1o be
expeuded in bringing from the
mountains to his native villax
when Bethlehem hospital vas built, an
east end niiser gave a donation
of £, When a colleet

v called

water

nephew, Jolin Maggott, who thus mber-
ited real and personal estate worth $250,000
on condition that he should assume 1
name and arms of Elwes. Of this man,

who is better known as John Elwes, the | o000 1100 come up now

miger, the fulll-ﬂ‘lllx story is told: Mis

nephew, Colonel Timms, visited him at |0 0.

Marcham, and, aflter retiving 1o rest,
found himsell wet through. Finding that
the rain was dripping through the eceilling,
hie moved the bed,  He had not pemained
long before the same inconvenicnee again
oveurred,

Again he rose and again the rain came
down. After pushing the bad quite around
the room hlie found a corner where the
ceiling was botter secured and  slept until
morning. When be met his uncle at
breakfast he told him what had happened.
“Aye, aye,” said Mr. Elwes, *1 don"t mind
it myself, but to those who do, that's a
nice corner in the rain.™  Mr. and Miss
Dancer are reputed the most notorious
misgers of the eighteenth eentury. The
manner in which this couple were foumd,
after death, to have disposed of their
wealth was even more strange than could
have been their methods of acquiring it.
The tota! value was £20000, which was
thus disposod of -£2,500 was found under
a dunghill; £300 1 an old ecoat nailed in
the manger in the stable:; L600 in notes
were hidden away in an old reapot ; the
chimney yielded £2000, stowed in nine-
teen  separate  creviees,  Several jugs
filled with eoins were secroted in the
stable,

THE REASON FOR IT.

HE half rose from her eeat, glaneed
S toward the rear of the open ear,

and, raising her parasol, signaled
to the conductor on the rear platform that
she desired 1o have the car stopped at the
next corner.  As it slowed she stowd up
and stepped 1o the side, shifting her pata-
sol from the right hand 1o the left and
grasping the arm of the geat with the dis-
engaged right, The conductor ran along
the footbrard to the side to assist hor, bhut
ehe did not wait for him. She stepped
down while the car was in motion, and
when the car stopped with a slight jerk
she had ber left foot on the pavement,

She had kept hold of the arm, and was
about to release it and put down the other
foot, while facing to the rear, when the
jork threw her off ber balance., The con-
ductor grasped her arm and prevented her
from falling. She smiled her thanks and
stepped away.

“There's another,” the conductor re-
marked to a serene and observant indis
vidual at the end of the next seat, *A
woman never gets off a ear while facing
the right; at least I've never seen one, I
she'll wait till the ear stops it's all right;
if not, it's all wrong,™

1t tsn't her faul,”
mnarked,

“Huh!"

“No, It's the fault of the car, or the
eompany, 1 mean.”

“I'd like 10 know how,"” the econductor
said, suggestively, “*We do evervihing
we ean to help ‘em.

“That may be so, but the company
ought to change the direction of its lines
or start a movement for the deve
ment of ambidexterity,” the philosopber
remarked.

“Wha 7™

“Ambidexterity—ability te use boh
hands,” the philosopher exelaimed. " The
trouble is that most people can use the
right hand only in grasping anything with
confidence in the effort—women particu-
larly., It is very natural for a woman to
grasp the arm of a seat or the side of a
rear platform of a clused car before step.
piu( down.

“Now, il the cars ran the other way, to
the left, women would get off the other
side, and would use their right hands,
If women were left handed, the pross
ent s;n::muuulll be all right, but they
are not,

1 never thought of that,” the condue-
lorralrll. “It has always been a mystery
to me,"

*Do you think they'll change?" asked
the philocoplier,

“Who?"

“The company.™

“No, nor the women, either,” —=New Has
ven Register,

the individual res

T. MARTIN, a young farmer living

EATS GRASS AND CACTL
J near Georgetown, Texas, recently
® had an exciting eneounter with the

niy sterious wild woman who has been ter-
rorizing the people in the vicinity of
Georgetown  for the past thireo weeks,
Martin lives in the San Gabeiel river bot-
toms, and aftera tlu,\ s labor in Lis eotton
ficld started homeware. He was erossing
a stretch of dense woodland near the
river when he suddenly eame upon the
strange ereature which bias stirred up thie

community, The woman was entirely
! doveoid of clothing and was down
an all fours greedily devouring
the tendor grass aud ecactus  bads,
Martin watehed her from behiind o elump
of bushes for u few minutes and finally
dechled to attempt her capture. He had
o stout twir tring in his pocket with

o, also, |

which he expeeted to bind her |
curely, Having laid his plans J

stealthily up behind the woman, He mode
a spring for her and grabbed her by the

I foot. The wild ereature upon Iwing taken
Ly surprise, went into a ible rage and
fougnut like a demon.  According 1o Mar-

tin's story in the san Franciseo Eraminer,

the battle was a terrible one while it

Old Spotted Tail was a heavy loser, lsl for the wmnount he was found scolding | lasted. He bears deep wounds on Lis lace

3

for the first time explain the real eiream-

| out in new lines of wickedness. One of | whole of his property was left 1o his | clipons, and the sergennt. says the Do

truit Froe Press, coughed otce or twice,
Blushed a bit and began:

“It was ot oneof them fights in the
Wilderness,” he said, *“one of them hot

amnd  then,
but don't git much of a show in
They're a heap sight worse

| than the big ones, though, and take all

Iynching and lLer
| from the same Late was

| the news was o

| with

&

the nerve a man's got to spare amd
more, too, I was a corporal then, and one
day the colonel ordered me togoona
little seoutin® expedition with ten men,
There wasn't anything nmch to do, and
we lud about got that done when ail of
studden we ran onto 25 or 3 of the enciny
stucahing along in the bushes mighty nigh
right in our lines. They bad one of  their
flags with them, taking it somewhere, |
guess, and before either side eould do any-
thing else we were all hand o hand, elub-
bing mmskets and shouting amd tearing
up the grownd right and left, There was
heavy lighting going on Lall a mile to onr
right, and our little scri age dudn’t
scem to disturh anybady buat ourselyes,
I never did know now it happencd, but
the first thing 1 knowed I'd got my legs
tangled up m that fag, aml the way
1 clawed and fit 10 got shet of it was a
caution, The eoemy was too many for

and my men dusted out of the wools
in a bhurry, leaving me bebind, <1l rasiong
with that Hag, apnd a dogen of Lo enemy
knocking at mo fore and 0/, amd me
tryin' to git away all the timwe,  Finally in
the row 1 tore the flag off of the stall, and
with it fluttering around me 1 broke for
Lome, with the gang after me, I'd a-give
all my back pay and pension elaims to
have got that flag untangled so's [ ecould
run free, but it wasn't any use, I had my
legs through i1, my arms amnd
bhead a good deal as of 1T had been
used to sew it up with, and I had
o around the best :‘;r 1 could,
1 wasn't going to be eaptured, though,
if 1 could help it, and at last [ got 1o the
open, where | could see my iment and
the other chaps didn’t dare to follow, and
then the way | went would have made o
bay race horse turn pale, Theyv fired at
me as 1 ran, but my luck was with weand
I came into the lines with a wild whoop
scared half to death, and the whole regi-
ment set up a cheer that sounded bully,™

The sergeant was about to sit downat
this point, when some one asked about
the chevrons,

“Well,” he laughed in a half-guilty way,
“the boys told about the fight and I never
told how scared | was, The ::‘pmmd Ny
told the rest of the story, a it wasn’t
long after that until I was Sergeant Sprig-
gins,

- —

MOB JUSTICE.

COTT BATES, whoso son was
S Iynehed at Shelbyville, Tenn., and
who himself narrowly escaped the

same fate, lived in Atlanta many years,

He still elaimed Atlanta as his home up
to six months ago, when he was arrested
for horsestealing and placed in Shelbyville
jail.

His mother yeot resides here with a twin
brother of Lis, who is an excellent gentles
man and a goud business man. The wo
are so nearly alike that but for Scott
Bates' mustache they could not be distin-
guished one from anoiher.

Detective George Shackelford tells the
story of Seott Bates” trouble which ended
so tragically, and, as the detective wells it,
it sounds like a romance,

Scott Bates himsclf was a deteetive,and
was employed in that capacity by Hana-
fin's detective agency at Nasliville, where
he did good waork.

He applied to Detective Shackelford for
a position about three years ago, and hod
letters of recommendation from Hanatln's
agonuey.

He was about 40 years of age, genial
and elever in disposition, and very en-
gaging in conversation. Detective Shack-
elford was impressed by the man’s ap-
pearance and gave him a position,

When in his employ Bates did good
work, and Hanafin's ageney tried hard to
get him back. From Mr., Shackelford
Hates went to work for Bill Jones, the
famous detective, and worked for him
quite a while.  In the few months he was
enpaged in detective work Scott Bates be-
camo well known and was regarded as a
very clever detective,

A little over six months ago lettors
woere reeeived by Deteetive Shaekelford
and Chicf of Deteectives  Couch from
Hanafin's detegtive agency offering a re-
ward for Scott Hawes' arrest on a cliarge of
horse stealing at Shelbyville, Tenn,

The Atlanta Jdeteetives were thunder-
struck by surprise at the thought of Bates
being guilty of such a chiarge,

A day or su alter reeeiving the letter e
tective Bedfor] arrested Datesand carried
him to the police  station, where he
kept for two days awalting the arvival of
the sherifl of Shelby county,

Bates protested his innoeernee,
that he had beey sent to Shelbwville o
up an incendiary case
ated a uumber of men,
revenge, trumped up the chuarge of
i Many of those who
knew Bates believed his story. He was
carried back to Shelbayville, accompanicd

ut of

by his Atlanta brother, who went along 1o |

seo il e could not Hx the matier up.

since then, up to Momnday, when the
case resulted so tragieally, Scott Bates hud
been in Shelbyvitle jail.

Monday afternoon a telegram announe-
ing the terrible news of hee grandson’s
SOI'S  HAFTOW e J L
received by
Bates, mother of Scort Bates, She was at
bier son’s bome on Woodward avenue and
terribile blow 1o her.

r the fate of her son was
le, and shie was well-ugh prostrated
gricl.—Atlanta Constitulion.

Her anxiety o
terril

dates to represent Frederick eounty, Va.,
in the house of burgesses. Although be
budd recenily achieved the distinetion of
bhaving saved the remnant of Braddock’s
arimy from  annibilation, Washington
was not able to evercome the revengeful
opposition of one Lindley, whose license

Lucindy,
}l’l!m Laclndy ‘s oyes do shilpe

Y1 o Lantal
1 counts Lucindy mine,

la" peat,

When she droop “er eye so shy,
Lak she gwine (er pass e by,
An' des ofore she ~
Iap “er bankeler «
My conrage rise up hig

Erass,

When she sets up in e choir,

An' o volee mounts higher an® higher,
T undson wid Jim's,
A shmgzin” o e ymns,

T siels Lanels and pursplhree.

When she leon dewn on ‘or hos,

"N ook e sownn up wid Cer toe,
An' ook to des e nn' sigh,
s ik shie mos” oou bl ery,

1 dom’t Know whar ter 5o,

When she walk right down de alsle
At de eakeownk wid "
An’ n' saller

o e fur her bean,
baer roeed weled o,
ving me by
Rauecee my " om de sy —
Tadon® Kuow whe'r or no,

Tell de trote, Locimdy®
Gt e ujisnt sy
Ihat, eop'n dut
Ihats des de way she do,
I'd do some damnge ‘ease,

Some days when she do de wos,
M Otwarn't dat 1 hate o fuss,
An fover “er thoo an’ thoo
Wil all de wavs sie do,
e least 'd do'd be cuss,
Harper's Magaszine,

-
KNOWING MULES.
HE affeetion animals have for home

*8® proves that they have a greater

amonnt of instinet than we sonwe-
times give them eredit for, yer one would |
hardly think that a mule would warder
some M0 gpniles, over roads that it !mll:
never traveled and through three dilfor-
ent states, to get back . the seenes of iis
colthom], but such is an actual fact, Some
three miles  from  Humboldt, Gibson |
county, Tenn,, lives W, Z. Raines, a pros |
perous farmer, who raises strawberries
for early market, having some 75 acres
under cultivation. Mr. Raines is com-
monly called “Bill Zack,” to distinguish
him from *Bill Raz,” a cousin, who lives
near him.

“Bill Zack™ was fortunate in growing |
berries in west Tennessee, so he pur- |
chased a farm at Independence, La., six |
miles from the county seat of Tangipeloa
parish, and planted berries there. He
placed a young negro named Plunk in !
charge and stupped to him, via the Hlinols |
Central raflroad, a mule. This mule was
one that “Rill Zack™ had raised some
eight years before, and was a fine speci-
mwen of the breed, He was long in cars,
short in tail, and had as much pent-up |
wickedness as did the eriginal mule that |
tradition says is to be found somewhere
in the South,

The distanee in a direct line that the mule
bad 1o travel by railrond is = miles. He
arrived thers all right and was put towork,
but Ins every action indicated that he was
not happy. No more did he reach out
with his left hind fout in an attempt to
reach the negro boy who followed the
plow, neither did he, when the day's
labor was done, elevate his tail,
wag his ears and emit from his wide-open
mouth a sound mueh less melodious
than that of n fog-horn on the Jersey coast,
He was evidently sad at heart, homesick,
OUne morning be was nussing,  Threo
weeks later when *Bill Zack™ went
to the door about 4 a. m., the Detroit
Free Press says, he saw leaning against
his front fence a very sorry looking mule,

candilate.

to toot a bill of eleciion expenses of $1
the clief itoms of which were *a
and a barre! of puneh, 5 gallons

1o keep an ordinary had  been opposed by

the younyg colonel,. Washington was bu‘l,g
heaten, rocciving only # votes to the 25
and 250 votes cast for his _opponents.

Nevertheless, the next year Washington

again essayed to serve his mum‘?m at

Richmond. The election came off on Jul
24, and Washington got 310 votes, or 7
more than were east for the next highest
Itis related that the future

+ of his country in his campaig had

wine,
4 gallons of strong cider and dinner for
Lis friends.” — Kausas City Jowrnal.

- -
THE HEAT.
streaming in the sunshine,
Brolling in the shade,
Everybody out of town,

Dreead il dndl in trade,
Drinking tzry phospliaies,

(M vwiul!

oS, i
Tiuls s sunnner beat,

Wish yvou were a mermag
In the ocean deep,
O o jolly satyr
In the woods to sleep;
Lok to be o walrus
Minus bralus 4
Anyihins to
From tis

infernal heat,

Nathing

find= a market
« andt fans,

n's.
mes plaving
s an sweet,

Now York Sum

THE BOSS SECTION GANG.

UPERINTENSDENT Elliot Holbrook
S of the Baltimore & Ohio road, in
the course of an interesting chat,

said he did not believe any road in the
ecountry could turn up. like the Baltimore
& Ohio, a seetion gang with a eounty cor-
oner, a doctor of divinity, an ex-member

| of the legisiature, and an emergency phy-

sician. He has been along the line fora
week, says the Pittshurg Post, and tells a
story about an experience he had while
his car was lying at Sand Pateh a nighit op
two ago. The foreman of a gang came up
to bt and saied:

“There s more talint to the square inch
in that gang on the fur side of that mount-
ain than I have met with sinee I was at
the last dimocratie state convention.”

Mr. Holbrook asked the man what be
meant and the foreman continued :

“ was coming up the lull from work
with my gung o bit ago, and when a few
rods below Philson's we found the body of
a man lying beside the track. His body
was yot warm, and 1 said, *T wish [ had a
doetor here,’ said 1, hall 1o myscll.

w o] guess | ean answer in a pinch,’ said
one of the men of the gang.

**What doyou know about such things 7*
I asked, with some show of contempt,

w4, 1 took & term in the old Jefferson
Medical college years ago, but didn't take
to practice, and guit.”  All this time he
had been rummaging the body, and in a
minute said: *He's dead.’

“Well, I'tl leave two or three of you
here to wateh the body while I get a _coro-
ner or a "squire to hold the inquest,” &

I. *The rest of you ean come with me,

“* guess, as I am coroner of the
county, I'lldo,” said anotber mud-covered
citigen,

“**You! said I to him,

o), yes: | was elected last fall.’

He was dirty, and his long cars Lang
loose and limboer.  He had energy enough, |
however, to welcome s masier with a
Ilast that shook the shingles on the roof, |
It was the same old nnle, There \u‘l'c"r
the erop and underbit in his left car, and
an unmistakable 247 on his  rght shouls |
der.  The prodigal had returned, and the
hig corn erib was opened for lis benelit,
The mule had walked from pear  Indes
pendence, La., to pear Humboldt, Tenn.,
a distance of ove s 80 miles in a direet
line, and probably over M0 miles by rond,
e liadd belonged to anybady but
Eaines he would have gone in
a gallop in the opposite direction.

ROBBER BELS,

BOUT %o'clock last Friday morning

a fow boes, apparently attracted by

the odor of sweets, entersd the
sonfectionery store of Frauk T, Theburg,
says o New Brunswick correspondent of E
the Chicago Heeale, Mr, Theburg and his
clerk were behind the couuter, and ina |
rear room, which could be seon through |
the doorway, four men were at work mak- |
jng fresh eandy. The bees were driven
out without diflieulty, but 1t would appear
that they were only a prospecting party,
About 1:156 o'clock a very large swarm
entered the rear room through a window,
The men then fled into the store, Mr. The-
burg burried around the eorner to close
the window in the rear room, but when he
reached the doopway be could bardly see
the window, The room was black with
bees, His employes in the store were lash-
ing towels turioasly to right and lefe, bat
the bees only bugzged the louder and stung
the barder, and soon all the men rushed
into the street, The boes romained in
“l'\hl‘.!iﬂn.

On Saturday some one told Mre, Theburg
that if he eaught the gqueen bee il took
her out or killed her, the rest would leave
the place. “George,” he sald to his clerk,

was |

He said |

« Lad dme- |

Mrs. |

“go im and carch the queen bee'
George did not do so. On Saturday,

\

onbinarily the busiest day i the
| week, no business was done. The bees
| still hold the fort. Yosterday Me. Thes

burg began to burn sulphbur,
o quantity of it, built & lire in
and put thee
rush into t
Liandds prot
aml tlew ou
Yesterday morning hie filled a baceel an
a small box with the dead ‘bees he fou!
on the floor, There are still soveral hun-
| dred crawling about in the sbow windows,
buit thie bottom 8 strewn with o i
and those that still «
| few days.

THIRSTY VOTERS,

He bought
o big can,
it, made a wild
var room, with his foce afd
o, set the can on the N
sin |

l

rawl will die wi

T. BARTON of Winchester, Y.,

recently rewd o paper belore the

R.

Virginue Historical society, en-

I titled *The Fist Election of Washington
to the Vieginie He of DBurgesses

From this it appears tuat political metluods

| then did not greatly differ from those of

| the present day. and the rum power, then

a8 now, was an acthve factor, In 1757

Washington was one of the three candi-

| vers iet of acculental acath,

“Well, o abewd,' He took six of the
gang and held an inguest, and retarned o

w *Well, that's done: put him in the
hand car, and we'll take him up and get a
coflin, and o preacher, and bury him, I
waul 1o the men,

* *What's the use”’ said a man of tho
gang who hadu't said a word till now. *I[
am a minister and always bave a Di
with me. Let's bold the services right
here. Lot the others dig a grave up there
under that big hemlosk, and we'll bury
b without further teouide,”

* Arting on his suggestion the grave was
soon dug. the body carcied o its side, and
then the ‘mimster’ took hold. He read o
chapter, gave out a by mn, as he called jt
whiech the men sung, then he dclil.‘eloa
one of the most feclin® an’ appropriatist
funeral sectnons ever beard. 1t was out of
sight, and nearly every one of us was
pretty molst before he guit, - There wasn't
nothin’ it all mbiin® my ehurch, but
it eauglt me, ‘ecanse W struple and as
poncctul as the dynamite we had been
usitig all day

“Like the doctor, the gospel fellow had
liad his inniugs in a school and seminary,
bt a woman serape or 4 Parkhurst exe

wulition hiad downed him, and he was une
whnownst to himsell doinr really big
now., What struck me all of & heap was
the fact bt I, who was bossin’ the gang,
could only *toneh the pen’ 1o make m{
signature on the vay-n and all the fel-
lows under me were either M. Das, D, D.s,
or ). Bs. Great country this!™”

-

“Will you finish last or just in eleventh
place, dear Me. Anson ?"” s the eruel query
of the Chicago Times,

AN AMERICAN STONEHENGE.

Far up on these abandoncd mountaln farms
Now drifting back to forest wilis again,

The long, gray walls extend ¢ lasping arms,
Pathetic monuments of vauis men,

sSerpents in stons, t wind o'er hill and
Mid orchasas on L fields unshorp:
umbling trasments restiug where they

I
Forgotten, worthless to a race new-born,

Nearer than stones of storlad Saxon name
Tiwese spocclilioss relies to our hearts should
et

ra priest’s or 3 monareh's fame,

This fariu ved amd ded (o shape a home.

w i ¢ e unlortons
W ' ' r. s for what®

To t "l i fiere secfel nook,
Ui @iding stan ol seguesfered spoly

) | ' n eart so murh to do
Ve Ll wasle aeary, toeil-worn hanle’

| Life ol wen o palicnt task is through;

The ? A gol e lille strueture siands,

c-rthy Higy s, 1 New Enge

E OR CTHER.

v ¢ or other there must suray be
i v, svn, e volee not heatd;
T« Livat ¢ vel, that uever yet, ah, me!?
Mode apsw et (o my word
. may be uear or far;
Fasi land eea, clenn ont of skl
Beyond the r ot moon, evond the star
That tracks her nignt by night.

Witk A HT
Falieu oa .

Ui grown green,
=i Rosseldd,

-
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