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BILL NYE ON CREMATION.
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t not than one Indidn would
THE RIDE FOR LIFE, |t oot fora hand to hand confit.
s 4 f itl ;aa..ched that point, the best fighter
would win.
- PcATUNES B tanes, Five miles back 1 had thrown away my

Ileft the timber for an ail day’s ride
acrs8s the prairie. The estimated distance
was sixty miles to the next timber. My
horse was fresh, and as the sun looked over
the eastern horizan, I mounted and turned
his head in a southeasterly direction. Se-
Jecting a group of flowers in the distance as
my first objective point, I set off at aneasy
ambuing gait, and expected to camp at sun-
set at the foot of some of the giant trees
that lined the banks of the Missouri. My
horse had been my constant companion for
three years. He had formerly been an ex-
ceedingly vicious creature, but our long
companionship had made us lnsepera.hle
triends. I was kind to him and he waskind
to me. He never bit me but once, and
when he found that he was not kicked for
it he manifested surprise. Spurs were on
my boots, for they are part of a rider’s
ontfit, but I never so much as scratched
my horse's side with them. We had been
in many a storm together, both winter and
summer; and we hud been in many a rug-
ged place. He had acted as my guard at
night, when I slept with the prairie flowers
for my couch, and the stars for-my cover-
ing, and he had never failed to give me
timely warning of danger.- With him and
my trusty rifle I could feel secure, and
always did. .

It was a magnificent day in June, when
we set out on our way for the sixty-mile
jaunt, the last we were ever to tuke togeth-
er. The verdure of the yreat area before
us was rich in the extreme with the varied
lines of countless flowers, blendiog imper-
teptibly as they receded in the distance,
until lost in the coinmon line of green that
bordered the horizon.

It was a velvety path we trod, and the
trail we left was distinctly marked and
easy to be traced. To keep my course
straight, it was necessary to keep the rear
line straight, and this was done by watch-
ing the trail. As the sun crept up the
heavens, thie became the more necessary,
for with neither tree nor stone to bealand-
mark, the straight trail, properly begun,
afiorded the only means of kaowing my
bearings. .

The landscape rose and le[l in long undu-
lations, sometimes stretching away for a
mile or more. Occasionally the crests "ul-
Jowed each other with wonderfulregularity,
and as I turned in my saddle and studied
my direction by the straight trail which
led through the scarcely perceptible valley
to the rise of ground beyond. I felt that
I was a mere speck in the field of vast im-
mensity. .

One crest after another in the long line
of undulations had been passed, the sun
had reached the zemth and not a stream
had yet been met, not a living thing of any
kind had been seen. Neither buffalo nor
antelepe, neither coyote nor rabbit had
erorsed my vision in all these hours. At
ggeasional intervals I alighted from my

‘tn.lki.rié horse and walked along beside him,
He surely with us il he were {a.hﬂlmm being.
ment I ha  woxt “frpanion io whose judg-
it was a bleature to sce hig’Rfidence, and

ol appreciatior, We were both zm?,!',”,“;’j:{
gince leaving O morning camp we haa
met no wu.tcr:: We could not expect to
until night. Sixt: miles on a Juneday
across a prairie i8 along way, and required
good nature a8 ONE © the elements of suc-
censful acco .uhnh.mw.. So we both kept
it, for we believed in ety othor most thor-
oughly. .

a M)‘ l'.'.:r,,» u--q;hl dmtn\g.ln\ an Indian st

A “-owgintance than . 1. while he

did not cure to turn avout ;{"" « while h
horizon in the rear, his km-,,‘,l scan the
wer covering the front while my W8 WAS
;ﬁbe in all directions. It was = "tried
& f3try, and the scalp of a white man Wle
ing BhY much sought for by any maraud-
B Dy, But we (my horse and I) had
ptwls(!( ‘.rﬂugh 80 many dangers with the
scalp stils afe that, while we did not grow
c‘a“r"l““! Y. ometim: s dared to run revere
and exciting g o

‘:,h"'. were ligh, |4 dud. My horse carried
ﬁ) ingbut a savje u Jight bridle, and my
lanket.  For my 1. rt” [ was dressed in
shirt, trousers, hatind hoots; but these,
all told, weighed les. tyan my rifle and
ammunition.

The ammuniti .n consiseq of powder,
balls and caps; the balis in a flask, the
balls and caps ina heavy belt about my
b‘"]."..hut 80 disposed that the utmost
speed in Joading could be attpined. My
horse would lie down at a whisnered comn-
mand, and I knew, as I believe he did, that
my aim was accurate. My gun had rested
many a time between his ears, and he
seemed to enjoy the test of his coolness,
The gun was to him evidently a mysterious

or lying on the ground, he quietly nibh
the grass at a respectable distance.

Whil> watching my trail and scanpng the
horizon to right and left, I becane sud-
denly aware of an object on th: horizon,
directly at right angles to thecoute J a8
pursuing,

I lifted myself in the stirrups and shaded
my eyes with my hand. Therewd & speck:
and while I looked it grew t?‘)f’ §

Sk ] "Antelo pes
Were they antelopes’. I

incee.

Buffalo? No. T~ Rethadss
by slender "llfr”lr‘)r:!:""m”t the sky.

loes would be »*

m;t;nuﬂ',"f’:;n'ilt-l‘:-.'lnlfirl:l"tr.wt.l “"'Pm' o
look o2l 1 » the right face,
e “arward, with one hand shading
sy @yes, the other extended, and pointing
<8 the distant line of earth and sky,

The proud neck arched, the ears darted
to the front, a long and careful look was
given with rider and horse in statuesque
attitude, straining every power of vison
instinet and reason in the direction of
those specks on the horizon. It was
enough., There was a snort, a sudden
wheeling away, and Cub began to paw.

“Steady, boy!" I leaped from his back
stripped off his saddle, tore up some sod.
and with the moist earth cooled his heated
back, brushed it clean, replaced the saddle
looked securely to the girths, seized my

Baffa-
ad 48 long, these were

rifle and vaulted to the back i
ack of my faithfa i ; oy et
beast. y et but—ye'll—bury me—all right—wor "t quaint, rich garments, most of them | rY she didn't forgive hir se we orto . {
No time could be lost. The s B ye?! A i 1 brought from France: but one day I dis- | forgive; dat’s de bible, and if we don't for. he :';l)lnf-& Council has approved the
begun to grow larger and was coming He sank down. The brave fellow Sto ‘;"Y"rf‘d astore, apart from all the rest: of | £ive our encinies we cayn't res in de grove: | budget i‘r 1887, and it will be submitted
2 . . 3 B . Sy L £} ey o & r T e m™ AT Y . .
directly toward us. They were Iudians. | M4 2ided in saving me was gone. We inid daintiest linen, covered with excuisite | dat’s sartin shure. Poor Miss (. She  to thechamber on Tuesday. The princi-
) ans, ! nuns’ embroidery and some of the richest | Wits too-tender bheai ted for any e | pal fectures are the extension of the extra

and as earer to get the white stranger’
scalp as we to kt‘l':-)i(-. e Wi
“u\'uw,(,‘nh, we 1l see who gets to the timber
first.” The gentle ambling gait of the fore-
noon was changed to a lively gallop It
was yet a hall day to the timber at the

blanket t% lighten my horse’s loa
now I reacl

the saddle from under me, and tossed it off
among the flowers.

We erere probably not more than halla
mile from the timber when there was a sud-
den shock, and 1 was thrown headlong
over Cub’s head. He had fallen. .inckly
recovering my feet, I leaped to his head,"
and tried to aid him in rising. It was use-
less. He had struck in a hole of some sort,
and his leg was broken.

*Lie down, Cub.”

He straightened out on his side.

1 dropped behind him. There was a puff
of smoke from the foremost Indian’s rifle, |
and the ball sputtered in the grass mear
me. r
rifle, and the Indian’s horse went riderless.
There was a wild cry of rage as the next
came on and four balls sped on their death
mission.
my wrist and was buried ir my shou'lder
but I had loaded and was sgending a ticket
to usher another brave into the happy
hunting grounds. He received it with my
complemets and plunged beadlong from his
horse. The remaining three were at shot-
gun range and yelling like fiends. It was a
race as to who should load first. They had
the disadvantage of being on hors
but were separating and circling indifferent
directions 80 as to cover me at different
points. It seemed asif all our
have been fired simultaneously.
crash and felt a stinging shock. I knew
thatl had fired, but in the senre of con-
fusion and darkness that followed could

not tell the result.
-

The first sound that greeted my ears was:
1 say, Hank, blowed ef 'tain’t Charlie.
Hello, here, yer all right. They didn’t lift
yer har this time, did they?”

1 stageered to my feet, and found myself
surrounded by three white men,if the word
can be properly used with 8o small a nam-
ber.
face; another was examining my wrist; the
third was [zeliug of me generally.

As soon as I possibly could I blurted out,
“I'm all right, boys.
you?
blood.” .
“Why, it's Hank Pryor, Nugget Bill and
Long Tom.
timber 'n saw ye comin’, aud we kem out
out to meet ye.
wan't it?" ;

' Are they all cleaned out?"” said L.

“T reckon they be, but they kem durned
near cleanin’ you out.

The rude services of the frontiersman
surgeon soon stau:ched the bloou. The
wound in the wrist was trifling.
the iuside, and had laid bare the artery
und tendong, but while it bled freely a strip
from Hank’'s shirt was all the bandage it
needed.

The d n
trouble but a little soreness, and as it did
not bleed much we paid no further atten-
tion to it.

Bha Jagt ball fired had plowed a furrow
ACTOKS Liw cnqp and it was this that had
knocked me ovér, hyt while the skin was
pretty well rippe
hair soon caused a cessation of blood flow,
and all T needed was a strip of shirt
arcund the forehead.
forthcoming, and were ready to take ac-
count of stock.

My friends appearing so unexpectedly on
the scene of combat were hunters.
horses were in the timber, for having seen
the race while yet in the distance they had
come out on fout as less liable to observa-
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horses and attending to our safety, thisone
had crawled away and nearly reached the
horses, which were compla ently eating
grass about u halfa mile away. L
was bent on horseflesh too when the wily
Indian fired on him. There was no need for
furtherintroduction between them and the
second shot had teaminated the Indian's
!ll:l“tv_\’ for further warfare,
: notthrough yet. Here, Charlie, let meload
would not show "t“."k"nve too well defined ,'\'c'r biece: yer kinder blind yet, seei
ace 18 80 red in streaks.

out yer eyes. Here ye are.’

He handed me my rifle and seized hisown,
We gave Cub no more present thought but
ran for Tom. i
; We saw him git down.
‘Hank, take care of Tom.

d, and

ed down, cut the girths, slipped

4.

«y NAMELESS GRAVE.”

—_—

Three days before I had looked a farewell
to the pale’ice fields of Lake Erie and here
I was in this land of perpetual summer.

We are approaching a large, antique
building, with Corinthian columns in front,
matted with glossy

English ivy. For a few
dden from view by an

it was h

I take

There was a puff of smoke from my

One made this white track across

would

1

ck

orange grove, from which a few overripe
oranges fell upon thedeck at our feet as we
brushed by them. Then came a tangled gar-
den, overgrown with loveliest shrubs, ped-
isperon, cape jasmine aund fig trees, and
then the wide, green lawn.
dered if this would be.a familiar name the
captain came, saying: :

“This is Du Quecrron’s Miss.

While I won-

Shall
your sqawls?”’

I mechanically gave him the thick wraps
with which I had started from home, and
followed him over the plank. This, then,
was my destination. Here was the fulfil-
ment of my long dream.
the heart made me realize that the beauty
around me would never change; and that
henceforth, for at least the best of my
years, the progress of the faraway world

A little sinking of

be a dream to me. Here in this sol -

tude, were spent my father’s boyhood days;
this was the beloved plantation, and this
he left in his young manhood for a life of
exile as a Union soldier. Conscience guided
him to the blue, as he believed that con-

ided his two brothers to don the

with a white ribbon; and I fancied tha
they had been Irequently vead. 3
Ilooked at two or three, enough to learn
my story, but the rest were too sacred for
my curiouseyes.
One set was from the Southern lover,
warm, impassioned, and in glowing figura-

from prison.

letter,” he wrote, ‘‘nor what straw hqs
fallen in your path. You say that all is |
ready for our wedding, even the orange
trees have blossomed for your wreath, and
your bridal dress lies waiting, yet you say
that vou cannot be my wife. Why, my
little one, what new whim is this? You
know me too well to think that I can be
toyed with in that way. After all thvnse
years nothing can separate us now. You
know it, too, and yet you would try to
frighten me. Woe to the man or woman
who stands in my way when I go to claim
my bride!"” 3

The other packet contained six letters.
The first three were merely notes of polite-
ness, the last one very earnest in its tone
and written alter an interval which proba-
bly included much personal association.
“The acquaintance 8o casually begunnow
becomes of vital interest to me,”” writes the

ADVERTISED LETTER LIST

the postoffice at Butte, for the week ending
March 14, 1886, and unless called for within
thirty days they will be sent to the Dead ILetter

tive language that I found so characteristic | office. £w~Please say “advertised.”
of the South. They were written from col- | Ayjen g W Keleher, H J
lege, in Europe, from various points t;lm-mg An:lom' c S)h xl\;e“m:y, E g{u
m and once ! A derson, Ty ronning, y
y travels, and then from camp, Biartam A3 = ke

Butte Sign & Carriageleveit, Florence

A very loyal and devoted lover he mul?t Sho: Livernosh, Edw'd
have been, but 2 most .cxact!ng_ one. The Bragdon, Cyrus Laey, Frank
last of these was written in joy at their anmg;; D] M Id,m“j G kw_s
approaching marriage. ] Burns, Bartley 1.g, Jac

i Bone, CE Lutz, Mrs Jacob

“I cannot understnnd the tone of your | Bagley, Frederk oo

Belknap, ER
Brown, Fannie H
Burdon, Harry

| Benjamin, George
Butler, Geo
Bleir, Hugh
Burke, Jno—2
Brown, Irene
Burgess,J D

Burt, Mary E

Berron, Mary E MeKnabb, Thos

Bufflo, Roiet Miller, Chas}

Brown,R A Mills, Herbert
by Thos Malroy, Jas

Beeby
Blabsloan, Will
Brett, Wm
Bunt, Billy—2
Brown, WD
Brown, W H
Conelly, Barbry
Carey, Dan A
Cannor, Denuis
Cox,J CF
Cable, Juo
Christie, R J

gray to fight for home and State, and they
parted, loving foes. My father lived for a
time, wounded, broken in health and
spirits, and then found in an early grave
the end of bright hopes and noble talents.
The two brothers who remained at home
both died in the struggle. The father and
mother followed them in a few years, and
this is the way that the heloved ‘liitle

guns must
I heard a

* *

to you sometimes? )
“What is the dreaded future at whicn

vou hinted last night?
young and so lovel
gloomy prospect.

must leave you forever. May I not write

1)

Surely one so
ly cannot havea very
Ii a soldier could fight a

bold, free hand that I lik(-:.1 - o (‘mddick(: Wm 5“"“?“’,;““ W
o hat in leaving the ci Calston. C ayette, Jno
“1 joimnot kel Hhatin 8 cf Dedy, Frank Palmer, Jno H

Day, Fannie M
Doran, H B—2
Dolan, Juo
Delorme, Louis
Dalan, Matey
Dougherty, W G
Dean, W C

BUTTE, MONTANA.
The following letters remained unecalled for in

Lawrence, R A
Lanyon, Wm
McDcnall, Jno
McCliss, Matilda
McDowell, S8am
MeDonald, Chas—2
McEwen, Dan
McKeuzie, Jas
MeLelland, A T
McMnhon, Ed

Martin, Jas L
Murray, Jno F
Madison, Louisa
Milton, O J
Mathews, Wm
Morgan, Wm
Mathews, W 8
Nixson,
O’'Sullivan, Patsy
O'Gare, Thos
Porter, Henry

Phillips, Thos J
Phillips, W 8
Patterson, W E
Ray, Andrew
Roth, Dicderich
Roberts, F F—2
Rowe, Jus
Russell, 8 8

“My great Gabriel! Look at dem lege
awagglin’.
got no sperrits."—The Century.

A gentleman recently visited the
home in Milwaukee. L !
the old Loys,” he said, “answering questions
about their old connnanders, ete., when anold
Irishman saluted me, and I found out he had
been in the Seventh Missouri.”

“‘D'ye iver sce the ould bye now? he in-

thesheir intention to let me pass while
fall hatareepted the Indians, but Cab’s

him and patted I"'im, knelt down beside
barm in saying it, 1
his next and k.ssed him.
down my cheek and then I felte. 4 toar roll
raised me up and said: *“‘Here 2 pryor

camp, 'n Biill 'n I'll take care o’ thiny.l
here.”

guppose it was the thought that Cub had
got to go. 1 tried to brace up. but 1t was
no use, and everything became darkness
agiin.

danger and I was on my feet in a moment.
There was asecond ghot and he fired ap-

e

affair, for il it were resting against a tres | w

» * *

years.

One was wiping the blood from my

Who the devil ar:
I can’v see anything for this damned

We happened to be in the
T Sol
Gad, 'twas a reg'lar circus,

bitter
was al
from

highly
It was on

would

ball in the shoulder caused no

would

watch

up, the matting of the | ghore.

This was quickly

The
Their

which

It

n or being mitaken by me for reds.

gold.

Poor Cuvfered with that.

bent down 6. wag struggling to got up
P~ Yes, there is no
~arms around
g dim ¢
late?

ff 'n ketelh o horse and take Charigpoy | awful

I felt very weak for the moment, but I | kne:

I was aroused by a rifle shot. Therelwas

seently at the grass. One of the Indiaus
ho had fallen was not killed, but while we
ere wasting timeinstead of picking up the

and
him
wag

Loug Tom
me o

‘Come, boys," said Hank Pryor, “we're | fure.
n’ es yer
Mop the blood [ yer )
after
for a

sured

1 yelled out :

Billan I will | e

get the horses and the reds. i

.~ We were not long in securing the whole thers
five. One of them had an ugly wound in i
the shoulder but it would not unfit him for St

service,
three started
Bill took the other
the remaining India
we did not get any
huswne«'l back to the two men. Pryor was
lh;-ldmg Tom up tenderly. i
looodless and Tom spoke with diff

: k iculty,
1 t:iuk his hand. i
- guess—boys—it's all up with me.
kind o’ hard—to he !

him down tenderly, and neither Pryvor nor
I spoke until Bill came d
plished his entire task, and we wereinsured
against any further sne k bullets, s Tom
had called them. ‘
accoutrements on one of t

I mounted the best and leading
back to Prvor and Tom.
and galloped off to visit
ns and make sure that
more stray shots. |

tor,”
tions,
warm
The lips were
over t

' 1t
killed—by a sneak bul-

sister,’
had been left to live alone for so many

When I had finally leit home, it
answer to an ailmost imperative so mmons.
My aunt, long in failing health, was ill—

nounce mysell.

until I came to a small apar
with the old-fashioned damask in blue and
I parted the curtains and sntered,
[ cannot recall that moment now without
a spudder.
mowment, then the objects before me took
shape till I saw only one. My heartstopped
peating for a moment and my eyes grew
Was [ too
Was the white silence before me the
A
negress eaught me as I staggered and wounld
-ave fallen, and a few brief words told the
ad been very sudden. She
inr me et I was on the way and had longed
in whom fibe last, but there was not one
ceive her last™a drop of her blood to r -
[ was too'nor comfort her dying
grave, 8o that her neigéallow her to her
were the only mourners.

When I finally roused to life P
kind fice of the doctor gave me courthe
his picusant voice reassured mo. roi

hour.

thing that T wanted
the nameless grave by which she was laid
It was the doctor whose strong

and pointed out the fresh
grass. Apart from father,

thers, in a corner, it lay by this unknown

grave. She had wmarked the spot long he-

had gone to

grave.
thegrave.and the listen

history by many diml
rences of his early youth,

wonder wh

' of whom ] had so often been told,

Icould not appreciate the keenness of
my mother’s gense of wrong, and when my
Aunt Eugenie learned that I bore her name
and sent for me to come to her, I hardly
understood
upon the subject.

“No,” ghe gaid, with bittcr emhasis;
“my child shall never cross her threshhold.
Her brother suffered and
word of feeling from her.
were stronger than those of blood to her
then they are to me
of my girls as well as I coild of my hus-
band.”

my mother’s strong lveing

died with no
If ties of country

now. I can take care

contented myseli with looking for-

ward to the time when I should bea woman
and could visit my El Dorado upon my
own responsibility.

[ couidnot spare th:
memories of the struggle. To me it
la strange. stirring romance, and
my father's early stories and the
colored descriptins 1 had read of

southern life and luxury, my girlish imagi-
nation had painted a

ipe  that
shits,
was

landse
have grace the Arabian ;
m

I not at least come to see her? It

was searcely a weck later that I stood with
my trunk beside me upon the little wooden
landing, in the center of a group of thr most
uncanny negroes that I had ever seen, and

ed the boat move away from the

1 took up my wraps aad turned into a
hidden path that led to the house.
gtill it was alter the noise of the journey!
How old the house seemed as [ aporoached !

How

great door was partly open and |

thonght that I should walk in and an-
The broad transverse halls
were deserted, the four drawing rooms into

I peeped were also silent. 1 went'on

The diw light blinded me for a

18 [ gasped for breath.

beautiful presence of death?

. The end

1

known to her friends. All but

ut to the lonely litt

The servants had a tradition that its
oceupant was a Union spy to whom Colo-
Chiristian burial
he hn(.l been shot. The doctor thought
long time Flmtit was the brothoer \:ho
Join the blue ranks, but [ as-
, | not afraid.”

u Quercron had given

him that my father lay in a Norther:

1 picked up little

corroborated the correctness of
his father, had been

friendship ani

given to the family,
It was a duty of sad lest interest to look

he heirlooms of two generations and

nent hung

and servants

! learncd all of my aunt’s history that
oue
to know—whose was

arm helped
e Dburial ground
grave in the long
maofhor and bro-

But iu time, as I came to look over
house and its contents, which were all
by little the story of
ertowhom lentrust.
my
v remembered oceur-
tf;:r }he “old doe-
( e family rRi-
cian of the Du Quercrous I’m'twltl;‘ g:x,ylmz‘r“xl
and his son had fallen heir to the
confidence so long

what I should do with them. It
was sacrilege to shake out and examine the

lady’s battles you would have one pair of
hands at your command for life or death,
but that i+ perhaps even more than you
would grant.” .

The last three, writ'en afteraninterval of
ayear, were different. The first explained
itself. 2
“When you told me that our acquaint-
ance mus: cease, I would not give it up |
until I knew that the barrier was not thut
of our different loyalty. When § knew from
your own lips that you were promis din
marriage to another I could only despair.
But now that we have met again, and [
have seen the kindness of your eyes and
the joy of your face, I will not believe that
my love is hipeiess. [ have not studied
human faces so long withont learning to
read in yours something to make me very
hapny. | will not ask it, for I do not wish

scholarly vein as the other, 1 read: .
“It iz not that you do not love me. You

have not gaid that, bat you dare not love

me. But I will carry 4

ladye’ in spite of all, fu

‘no.”  Ah, my darling, in the

ield, in camp,
on the lonely marches. amid all the horror

and misery of this fearful war, when
strongest ties must be severed by baitles,
yvour face hannts e, reproaches me for
doing what I believed to be my duoty. |
have come to the South to desalate its

homes, and 1 have seen and loved you.
May not every shot that | fire ce your
% = 2 I shaell

heart yet? : 2
come for you on the 20th, my lkave com-
mencing the day before, and it 1 only suo-
ceed in takinzyou to onr lines yon will soon
be safe with my mother until this butehery
is over. Ishall leave the hor down by
the sugar-house.  You must be ready by 8
o’clock and answer iy whistle, to let me
know that allis well.  # i #

“It is too good to be true. Can it be nos-
gible that in a fow days we shall e spee
ing together to the North, and that ye
will be my wile? How sweet the words are,
Good-by for a 4 MYy queen, iny

particulars of his death or its cause, we
shall be most grateful, as we now know
only the facts contained in yourletter, that

Wi Nonptox "
S At the bottom of thedrawer lay a folded
i, incioging a pictare of my aunt in her
i love letter in her
TR

lové
delie

wth, and asi
gether with |

why

> : . 3
2 | something o round as ifle ball. Had | arve doing ihe s :
ing Ea s wonerallv
tuay 110 close to the hrave heart when it agreed that, ~[I,,Auﬂ:tj.”:ﬁ(i»l,glf‘i;T f;‘\mll::l“']‘,
E 3 antes e ¢

was struck?
Had the two lovers met before her house?

Evans, Jno—2
Egan, Mrs
Emmett, T H
Forbes, Mis: P

| George, Jno
Grant,
¥

G eeson, W P
Henderson, Audrew
Hart, Albert
Hownrd. Geo E
Harris, H A

H
Hartnett, Lawrence
Horn, Thos
lioward, R
Harley, Wm

Iher, Alice E
Johnsen, Chris

R

1

On that night when she waited for the
whistle of the one whomslie loved, had tie
other foot-fall sounded?

Did he lie cold aud pale before her?

“Unele Jim, what were you telling Tommy
last night whea you brought up the car-
riage?” I asked suddenly.
. Ohy it ware'nt nothin for ladies to kear;
jis a little talk,”

“What was it, though? You kuow I am

o

“Shore ye won't be skeered, Missy?"”

“OF course not; go on.”

“Why, dey say, ve know—I ain't seen
!mthin.' but de boys in de sug:rhouse com-
in’ home late, dey say dat Miss Gene don't
rust_ easy, and dey won't go dat wuy no
mo’; dey goes round by de bend now.  She
does walk at midnight every night and a
young fellah wid her. Ile use tee be her
bean, but he done shoot a spy roun’ hyar,
jest as he was spookin’ roun' to see dis
place and now Miss Gene she done folt o
bad for de Yankee dat dey quarvel "hont
dat.  She w s powerfal tender-heartoed,
didn’t waut a chicken kilted, and now |
reckon he's sorry he done it and she's sop-

1

Francesco, Rizzi

The Various Companies Continue Their

San Frateiseo honnd passengers upon their

and the frei;
portation, and barley ha hitherto bheen
the
loads of corn were shipjed to
cisco to-day.

The National Indebtedncss—A  Woman

156 to 215.rancs.
crease thesevenues 75,000,000 franes.

Rogers, Bilas
Smith, C L
Smith, H P—2
Symes, Henry

Finnegan, Thos . d ] i ¢
Frost, §im Stinaitz, Jno lin’ him av the thrick I played on a
j Gurns, Frank—2 Simmons, Thos Vicksburg? It was a mane thrick, and I'd
Garrignes, F E St. Jock, Victor s iy St Towld, 16 aed
Germain, G Jules Society (Home Mission- | loike t know that he didn’t Lowld it agin

me.’

ary)
Secty Board of Trade
Trescy, Dinnie
Tracy, Elie
Tickner, Ella
Truax, Fannie
Tilley, Mrs R A
Vandsll, Annie
Wonlhaupter, Fred'k
Wilson, Chas T
Wheeler, Frank
Wiirren, Geo
Wilkinson, Howeth
Willinms, Jno
Winters, Wm

Michael
arr'k

v

thi

art,J H

i 3 agai g ther ma:u e . v
ot to gay no again, but that o h { Jonteks, Henrik Young, J ¢ i . T
whom 1 pity, will never claim what is | pguary, | W York Celia an ’he say her, Bam
mine.”’ Kreske, Geo An’ I write

K . . ] < % 23
In the rext, written in the ﬂnn’o tine, ITALIAN. 1 quart av R

inaldo Giamugnum  Ant nio, Bertelli

PACKAGES.
Nalker, C L Wells Renny to

TR four quavts av whis
RAILROAD RATES REDUCED, Logan. An miny’s the oilier fellow played
th’ same ithrick on th' good hearted ould

Cut-Tureoat Gamo.
e
Cricaco, March 14.—7There was another
Il in passenger rates to the Pacific Const
erday. Iuorder to offset the alleged
rhuned cutting by the Atehison, Topeka
ita Feroad the lines running froin
wre o Connell Blulfs reduced their rates
te to that amount being paid to

ofl

at Council Blulis. This makes the
< raie from Chicago to San Fran-
S5U and the emigrant rates $20.
tea that to-morrow theSanta i'e

road will make these rates in connection | laughter. “Bless your heart, my young
with the lines raming so Kansas City. friend, the people don’t do that; its the alli-
THE TARIFF NORTH. gators,”

darling.” & .
a p he ficht on passenze ates ot wee
The last was in & different hand and was l'hi(', P ‘.“td St ';}1:";]'3:,:‘1 '("‘:mucill“i;‘;l:“t:
brief. It ran: B0 >t. Panl and U 1
“1 sun instrueted, in belalf of tl '_l'.:‘ '}'1’(:1 I1 llln wul ictivity to-day r"lln in
smbers of my family. to exp cut in east-boand rom
members of my family, exp Chinin Mot Wok feom
anl o Oaereron Loy ¢ Juluitke ar A ss
”l'ml‘-h to Mf" ]-“.l U{ it ‘. : :h rates being made 0 and second
s in fnlr'-\:n-;ln.«_( the of L Bt ol et
fton’s de s. de 9/, the al wegh
i l:t(::luf:);'.;Iln-]:"ll;)'“\\'ilil'h gave ll:l‘ll. Nort} LT ad thus biineg pracea at the
andl; rotected h mains from t} teet | same fgnres. What the other lices will do
ARG L N Y . | hag not yet been made public
.neident to war. ron eaqn obta rther a 3 e

TRYING TO COMPROMI
New Yonrk, Miareh 1+ —While nothing
iite is known as to what has been done

hie was shot and buried. Was he on duty j towards a compromise of the transconti-
at the time?” nental fight, it is qn.'-.dinno-.l that some | .,
“I am most gratefully yours, sort of an understanding has been arrived ;S

This is evidenced by the action of the
ieral ngents at both ends of the system
Iu San Francisco the Western ag nts eame
ling that they would not
Y seights for longer thun Sat-
e general Eastern agonts

W

Fthan Ry Gy are, they will never
1wy were before the war,
"KESH OUTBREAK.

March 14.—The Transcon-

ght rates not jusilying the im-

ik “
Filty-two car-
u Fran-

common substitute.

— e

FREINCH FACTS.

Kilyd Daring a Riot.

Panis, Mardt 14.—Besides the sexennial
oan, which wll be sufficient to consolidate
382,000,000 franes of the floating debt,
i tax on aeohol has been raised from
This advance will in-

on

“‘D# you mean Logan? Oh, yes, often,’ 1
answered. |
“Well, if ye plaze, sor, wnd ye moi

«

* “What was the trick, Barney !
“Well, it was this way

whisky, so I tuk me canteen an’
paper an’ a stump av a lid pen
up t" him, quite Lx
sthandin’® by one av the
makes me salute.

quari. av whisky.
ness in n:e

seratches out for cash
Jolin A, Logan.”
but when I put a hill bechane us 1 puts an

the 1 an’ I gets

man.’ "—Chicago News.

“T noticed yes
Jacksonvilie, «
their leanness and di
something else pecn
studied for some time, until 1 suddenly
covered there were some of them minns

of that nseful appendage cut off.
where flies and mesquitoes a
they must be here I shonld (hink it noiss
than downri s people to teeat the |
poor creature

My remarks weie

“Alligators,” said I, astonished.
that Le?”
“Oh, they grab them when they are feeding

“And bite off their tai
“Yes, the e
D ety (18]

proach, and the first {h
of is a jerk in the 1«
but it is of nou 3
tighter the alligator holds on, untii the ap-
pendage gives way, and the conqueror swis
off hap‘p,\: 12

day on the ancient his
try.

“When did Theodophilus live!™ hie askad of | left to decay ¢
one sophomere, ! I

dent: “When did Theodopl

«
fessor. “There never was any such mai as
Theodophilus.” i

It was one of the littie hist
Sophocles liked to set for the hudding wisdom
of Harvard.—Boston Record. )

You have no doubt heard the ha:
The affair took place in one
the Mohawk river many ye:
was indicted for stealing a lar:
hams from a smoke-hone.
nearly emptied the smoke-hous

and strong

yer was disinclined to arcuc e ¢
Jury. “Get up,” said the prisone

pieces
He had accom-

fumed

Bill packed the guns and

4 in the
he horses, and

rate we had been traveling. [t was yetn | FaVe it into my care. We put the dead
f,..;sl thirty nules ta the nearest point” The body of our cm'nraulv and friend onanother ioned
ndiang were sqoare off to the vight, bt | POrse, sitting in the saddle, as if in lite. | with

by a dingona’ ride conld shorten the dis-
tance between us very materially Tl.«;v
were casy to count now. Five distinet and
well mounted figures, and— coming nearer.

.“(‘uuu'. Cub, steady now,” and I st ;"uked'
his neck and careful'y examined my rifle
It never yot had failed me, and it .would'
not fail me now.

Steadily. ut a rapia galiop, we

St sped on.
Cub’s head was low, ;

He studied the ground

most care®nlly, and at short intervals
.hm.mwl up head, threw back his CUrs as
il indiegti tsdesire to know the latest

lookont
went, for

news froan 1 on his back. t en
on he b knew as well as I that
our fov was the Indian, and he nlso knew
as a dozen wounds could testify, that an
Indian knows no merey, L

Pryor mouuted behind, and, holding him
up, rode slowly toward the timber.

It

coming on, and there was much to be done

‘\xvlggvt.Bill rode up beside meand said :
;Imrhe. Ye may hear another shot, but
(l‘u)u t ye mind it,
I'll do it straight
the bridal.
ter not try

“All right, Bill;in fact it mak

y gl < akes me foe
sick to think of it.” i

He rmh-..-lwny. and in the gathering dark-
ness the kindly shot was given that ended
pour Cub's pain.

We pitched our camp that night about a
quarter of a mile within the timber
there with our knives and

o

dress i

that 1

was a sad e

valeade; but night was
waitin

fur ye know it's best.
ught and sure and bring ye
It' kinder hard, and you bet-

to do it.’
it young

ti e,

them?'
, and

hands dug a | reckon

“We reached the crest of a long undula- | Stave and laid poor Tom away. We cut a

tion. The Indians were on another about rade cross in the bark of the tree that

three miles away.  We stood out equally stood as his sentinel, and with the hope 8
well for each other's vision against o o that neither Indian nor coyote would dis- | g4 ::IT

five to one.
aand they were for a time lost

Then we eame to dead 1 evel that
almost interminable. For two

spective horizons, and were
Another mil
o view.
seemed

cover him, we mounted Gur horses at the
dawn.

OY THIEVES.

hours they had not appurently gained a S “Ah

:;l::;;r':elit ’h‘nmh u|‘)uu I";‘I'l except by the | The Officers Bound to Break Up tite | back t
al movement, did not dare ride im.”’

faster. 1 would not urge my Howe [u:l;:: Gang Around Batte. rim.

was already doing all he dared to do, He
had run In-lur'. and always won, although
on a few occasions a long-range bullet had
drawn some of his noble blood, | left him
to ba the judge of his own powers, He had
never failed, and I could trust him now :
still it was terrible to think of the distance
yet to be passed over the easy way these
five devils rode ulong close together. Their
horses were evidently superior animals,
the result probably of a recent raid, and if
one wearied and fell back, there were vet
enough to keep up the race to the death.
While watching them, a whiff of cool air

came over the flower hespangled plain, | Sters were again arreste ; LR and when 1w :
t : ) 2 od and § 3 and when I went to stand there, [ found
(“)lylb't(l)saed his head and sniffed the breeze. 5,10 each in the Police (“||lrt‘no[‘,l‘.$3l:](;)‘! initials cut in the column, “E. C. N.”
e felt the tempering influence of the tim. | French. There are several places and Re . One day in arranging some books in the
ber, as its long dark line sons in the Y and per- | library a volume of Byron fell to the floor,

€ g came slowly into
view against the distant sky. It showed
clearly and gave new life to the noble brute.
He increased hiis speed, and ceemed to be
almost flying,

The Indians were nearly in the direct

mad. Across the

gap between us now, not
more than a mile, ;

I heard their wi e
Cub heard it too. His muscles quivleli‘t-;‘llz]ile;
he leaped forward. No need for the use of
spur or rein.  He was doing his utmost, 1
tted his neck and softly said, “Good
¥, good boy.” His eyes flashed with an
intensity uf anxiety and eagerness that were
unusual. The timber now was plainly
vigible and if we could reach it b-fore get-
ting within riflle range of the red devils, I
felt wure they wonld never reach it. Once
I could
aim so

load and fire so fast and with an

Some weeks wsince mention was made in
Tre Mixerof the purchase by a blacksmith
on Mercury street of some log-chains, the
sellers being boys less than 10 years of age
Since that time the police have been alort.
in their endeavors to compel everybody to
refuse to purchase anything frmn.hn\'f:nn-
less they were assured of the fact thut the
property was not stolen. ?
that descuiption -

1at deseription hay o i
town, and 5:1 Snturl(;;:‘;"t‘;‘:v'::?fs:ﬁ:\]'lo('“\r

chase such a rticles,
ha.ve‘ been stolen, and they are
53'!.':‘6?1 trltl«:lxrn;n;; the property, but doubly
ve of o 5

mit thvtlmhxx.L ’Il‘h';tmsmg —— e
rear now and noticing the new infusion of | & too young to
life brandished their weapons and rode like | :h“ir acts, and only know that in this way

ey
which to buy fruit or candy. The “fences”
should also be pushed to the wall, and
taken before some magistrate and given a
penalty as high as the

Cmicaco, March 15.—The
xzrtg having in charge the
iate Senator Miller, of Calj i iv
in tlhis city last night? T o, i)
mediately transferred to the(h;
!x.gton & Quines heChieago, Bur-
journey was continued at 10:30 o'clock

More recently
N
bottles and e verything of

of I

was the linzerie of a lady, folded

with this same beau ifal
Aunt Zipporah why they had used that

in. I reckon it was one of her pa
es when she used ter 20 fur de
N'Orleazns.
A render. De old marse, he was proud of

lady roun’ hyar, and de yvoung
up to.see her when she come

den dayr—nebher sinee.”
“How odd that she never mirried any of

“Well, oney, she had some

“Now, Auntie,
don’t you think |

slippers on her feet,
quarrel when he come !
and dey done qait.”

“And did they never mapry?"

“Where was he buried A
“In de old burying
I'll show 3
wy ;

"§)|,:;j:3('l:‘l‘l they quarrel about?”
Missus; and
and never say a word.”
When I really
hidden romunce buried twenty years deep,
every small discovery
cance in my eyes.

heard a lover's foot fall, under the golden
yellow jessamine in the gallery I dreamed
cer's trysts in the scented twilights,

trimmed with real Mechlin tace. it
and per-

and ycllow with age, and of all the

dozens not one piece had ever been worn or

laundress’ hands,

Then I suddenly remembered that my
aunt was dress d for burial in an o] fash-

white satin dress, h vily trinimed

asked

ustead of the many of lnter desions
found. :

“Why, honey, she done had dat gown

"dis twenty yvear for to be laid out
riy dress-
i d 1 winters ter
Gran’ times, dem, "Tore de gur-

[ g
missy. She was de protties’ young
men come
back, many a

Oh, Lord, dey had gran’ doin’s in

)
. reason, |
You hnow all about jt:
% ] .um_'h! to know?"

rlu;l.:, Lit ain't no story., wis o
Gov'ner De Celii, and Le jest love do
But dey ‘had some
ome to got married,

honey, sure's you're

born, he went
o de war and the

Yankees shot

: asked quickly.
groundat his father's
You any day."

ever knowed, less it was de
Missy Gene, she jest pine away

suapected that thiere was a

had a new signiti
In the silent halls 1

| human hearis beat

round  the graves looked |
h, and in the holy ealm of

paled burying
peaceful en

the misiiner evs ¢ T ditce Link the | O saortdate obligations into 3 per ce 3 nf
they were 1vln.'v('Y‘h‘(“x it i]-x-lv“ l;li|f::.§‘(-:\’vm thag) pri wil  rentes  and ltnlrv’ '- 1’:" cent Judj-f(' then gave a brief Hjary
A p st o who | 2 . % ¢ redemption retired. They soon 1ot 1 2
had loved so well in life, and whom death | of & barge portion of the loating debt. A sl DL ot ani
Badiao lone sufiisatod. Akl e v of the dutics on beverazes is pro- to the amazement of jinice, Witheses
‘ Many a night, as I listened for g hopse's | J",""l' The recail tax on liquors is abol- m‘q T W vendinh of (NNt
| gallop on the smooth voud, I thou i with | ° dthe tax on aleoholie liguors is guiley.” As they went ont of the
what apprehension sie must have liste 5 . The budget does not provide | Shellanse
in those bygone yeurs, Tor a caversion of the 3 or the4h, pereent, that jury cume to i
Tln" grass s springng upon hee orave ‘ rentes. ) “Why," said the pris
now, but as weremodel the olg he al shave occurred in Andora in conse- | jury bad some of the
| little we nre careiul to destroy uo trace of | dienee of a feud existing between  the =
its oceupant.  Her books nn-i-,-iv:-nr the | ’]"l‘('llt'}l Provost and the Bishop of Urgel.
| e St e ke, e carpete ihat | 1 baitienns of the Bion attempied. to
} > left; and when my , a priest whom the Provost was Lis mnsions
| VIsits s, as she will this il about tohand over to the French authori-
| tofeel, ns I do every day, the im) | ; ‘,thl» encotnter which ensued the | pight, and then zoes
ivids o) the Bishop were repulsed. Durine paper. Dut this §
e conllist a woman was killed. cille l R
i 2 R e vi e dogs not only o < ol
onld o Mk - 5 - m:u‘-nu_l;:s. and ; but go
il o ‘r,' ‘..._l.u,‘,, per FNGLISH ETCHINGS, down into the « ter on
a2 stormy days were —————— prepare break(s and make up Iln~!,ui>‘.—,

ast whe uman lives w
ps hen human lives we P and

!
|
!
|
|
1
i
|
Arvested for Theft. ,

At an_early hour yesterday morning }
Angust Muelier was arrested in ane of the
Mai i-street saloons by Police Officer Led- |
charged Mueller with havivz robbed him of
$45 in eash and a lot of shirts and oiyer
clothing. Jandas owns a hall interest in a
saloon at Helena, and Mueller was a waiter
in the establishment. Jandas was taken
sick the other day, and left the restanrant
in charge of his partuer. Mueller prevailed
upon the partuer to leave the vestaurant
in his charge, and while having fuli control
of the house, empticed the money-drawer
into his pocket, gathered up all the cloth-
ing he could t:nd and came to Butte. As
soon a8 Jandas learned of the robbery he |
also eame to Butte, a rriving here ni:hf be- ‘
fore last, and yesterday morning he discov- l
ered Muel'er playing faro-bank. Mueller
will be taken back to Helena for trial.

s

When we walked down to the litt l.v' blivek- ; estiyutes

e

nie

| Americans in London—The British Work-

American Mini
ivk C. Spencet
General, at the levee of the Prince of
\.\-“I('

ford, on complaint of Joseph Jaundos who | main topic nnder
question,
| houes,

i held a meeting at Hockney to-day
i Hags i n

P

Socialist leaders.
{ mounted and on foot, were
serve order.

The
chester also held a meeti

also d ¢ ing to-day for the
! {n;r]mse of makingarrange ) it
abor demonstration, which it j
)y ; Which it is propo

to hold on Monday next. PRCRes

A Hotel Clerk Who Monkeyed With the

city who will continue to pur-

ev-n knowing thow to ! and a little packet slipped out. It contained

the portrait of a young man in a blue uni-

Vicions Burgulars,

|

ind the incorporation of the
or the Departinents of the Colo

stigate f
wd Public Works and the conversion

ingmen Holding Meetings,

i th time had come when ¢ | of th =
| blue and gray could Lve and love in pence = S
heneath her roof. « H. Nerp. Lospox. March 14.—Mr. Fhelps, the it

ter, will present Mr, Freder-
1, United “tates Vice-Consul

on Monday next.

Mr. Henry Villard is in London.

A Cubinet Con was held te-day. The
ut discussion was the Irsh

I'te consultation lnsted three

Three thousand uremployed wo:kingmen
Red

and inflammatory
by Champion and other
Alarge force of police,
preseut to pre-

were displayed
ies wers ade

out
unemployed workingmen of Man-

mentsfor a great
R S —

CAUGHT IN THE ACT.
—_——

Guests.
—_————

&

the witnes:
right.”
district attorney did not d¢
trouble the jury in so pi

Courier-Jowmal.

“So do L. §
swallowing a
he asked, im ulsively, “why do you wish 1
was yon briifiant orb S
plied, in cold, matter-of-
"l'»eenuse you brilliant ovb is just 11,760
wiles away.” And be faded silently rlut }u'«
a mist before a sumumer .
Union.

All the profi
above the average yicld.
If March cames in like a lion, he

part of the saying certainly cane is
part A ne true this
- Washing the trunks of frut trees prevents
them‘ from becoming hide bound.
condition in trec.
or unsuitahle <oj!,
Now when you are heginming the fpring of
the year, st» ; v
CTOp you raise.

nure, implements, time occupied in raising
= o

not only

lads, in many instances,
appreciate the result of

can get a quarter or half-dollar with

fatigue
m anot
law will permit. on the
s on to

Senator Miller’s Last Journey. t
mean

Congressional
remains of the

The cars wepe im-

road, and the westward | opened

form and upon the back was written
bold, free hand, **For Eugenie. J.C. N."
In the great desk in the I v
1hr{\le e 4 library werc
to Miss Du Quercron bogging ¥

T y b g her to aceept
the accompanying flowers i -
she had not, in (‘;;l‘ e T thet

her a cold, and in the third, asking permis-

umrltl_l desk in Aunt Eugenie's

| and in it was a locked ict

e e drawer, to which I
that the small key
chain might belong

two packets of letters, each tied with a

ina
| notes, written in New Orleans

case, suffered too great
l‘mmthg ball of the previous lﬁ:'ht;
her hoping that the sudden shower

Between 9 and 10 o'clock Saturday night |
a successful burglary was accomp!is-hed at
:%l]nmrptt.. be.v;;'fn Centerville and Butte,

e victims of the enterprise
Jenkins, Jewell and s oy
name is unknown. They jointly
n.mbu!, and during their absence Saturday
night it was burglarionsly entered and ‘
robbed of $13 in cash and a rifle valued at !
$150. The burglars were apparently dis- |

way from the opera had not given

call. There I learned that L. C.N.
Edward C. Norton. There was a
sleepingroom,

until it oceurred to me
attached to her watch
to it, and when 1t was

my story was told. There were

into at 4:20 o’clock yesterday morning by
an unknown schooner off Fire Island, New

Her passengers and crew 800 in number,

|
York harbor, and the former was snnk.i

were all saved.

8

oceupi
ccupied ! h](;use,l ;:;ultattempted to kill himself. It is
alieged that an intimacy has for some ti
| existed l)etvieen Williams and Mr:x. Notrl:i[:;e
who was guite a Young and very fa.shionn:

fired only twosliots one of whi

the heart of his victim o e etated

gwn head jl;ﬂt above the
owever only fractured the sk

wound is not fatal. e e

St. Louis, March 13.—A dispatch from
] ot Springs, Arkansas, Rays:
3 ing George D. Williams,
a third party whose | Hotel, killed Mrs,

This morn-
clerk of the Sumter
Norris, a guest of the

lose

satisfied with the meagerness of thei ble woman. Her alleged husb o et i A :
for they viciously cut up m"w“ir::;ﬁ:{,‘;'é | ing mr_m.claimstohaGediscovetgg'W‘iI!l‘i)::g g s iorks}i; xgﬁ:zs lisit:nt a
clothing and a couple of valises. No | 125t night in his wife's apartment and the | ¢l At last he heard the cl tterl 01;'“‘
et = matter became public through a disturb. | horse’s hoofs, and a lank, bg fﬂ i)( a
=it e w :lx:‘c: x:l;n;'h ensu;xl. Williams is a young | tuckian appeared. - ““Are ’)'0“ a dOCﬁO!'"""o}?';

: =~ " , very popular in i i asked. good said B
The Atlantic steamer “‘Oregon’’ was run | on his clmrucger ever sl(:’:lxgrt'z eaxnigt:g atT{z; ing. “";hYuets; mtll(xleamatt one,”h thaBow #
. . er  wit t ’ar

and the «.ther his

right temple. It and

He is now in prison.

the crop, and all the other iteis £ s
including keep of hands employed. Bt ]
ineans you will know

. When Dr. Bowling,
in the south, began

foot? the man inqui i i

e S quired, placing his heel on
hell,” said the man, “a
dostor moved to Nashville,—Exchunge,

Dou't neber tell ime turkeys ain't

Good Hearted Jack Logan.
soldiers’
z among

“1 was goi

I was divilish
a drap o
a serap av

S0P,
rsty, sor, an’ was dyin’ for

ve li

So I

mmmick.”

an’ writes, “Cl
I thanks him an’1

1.

it out
15 and gets
i 1o Joun A,

the quart an’ 1 male
three m

The Tailless €attis of Florida.

70, 1here w
them,

liar

rors looked as though they had about
Inacountry
pleniiinl as

ht cruelty f
in this

1efess Inann
ceted with a

roar of

“How can

the water.

I suppose.”

Its Advantages il Cheap=!le¢ Objects to
Having His Skeleton Hanging Ar:mnd.
The subject of what we shail do with u:lr-
selves after death is one that should be fl y
considered at an early date. In all s?no'x:;lr
ness, the soul is not the ounly thing to ho.ool‘\v
after, either during life or after doatl}, .fe
are too prone to neglect our health (1ur!ng life
and then bequeath our a(rcmnulntm_l microbes
and other results of a long and perhaps croo]lc‘(?md
(reer to some sightly cemetery, set on a
like a city that cannot be hid.
Longevity is a good thing, ﬂ.mugh I !mve
known public men to overdo it. To‘dm at
the proper moment and leave a good impres-
sion on history is one of the lost arts. To
flicker ont of life with the applause of a great
people still ringing in the ears, is a good
thing; but man that is born of a woman, and
the majority of them are that way, are too
prone to linger on this side of eternity until
they have done some little thing that is never
property explained on their tombstones.
But after death what shall we do with our-
selves? In this brief treatise I dm_‘(: not at-
tempt to be thorough, or even .luvm. Leav-
ing others who know all about it to state ex-
actly what disposition will be miude of our
souls, let us look into the matter ob w hat we
shall do with our boadies. T 'hope that \\‘h:‘_b  §
may say will not be regarded as lippant, for
this is no place for flippancy, but allow me to
speak plainly of it, as I would on any other
subject concerning our health. .
Death has some very peculiar characteris-
tics. For instance, it will wake up the dor-
mant old crank who has never missed a
funeral for sixty vears, He goes for miles to
see “deceased.” It is his holiday. It is the
one saving spot in his otherwise joyiess life,
Waoall remember hion  He is someiimes a
woman.
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