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> UNCLE ZEKE’S CONSCIENCE.

I How Things Were Missed—His .‘Terri
ble ’Sperlenre " at the Corn- 

Crib Door.

OE

Some years ago there moved to the 
neighborhood of Uncle Zeke's cabin a geli* 

j tleuian from New York, whose identity 
I may be disguised under tlie name of 
I Smith. The new-comer engaged vigor
ously in farming, and by liberal employ- 

! ment and prompt payment soon gained 
j tlie good will of all the colored men 
j around him. Uncle Zeke, in particular, 
j was never weary of chanting his praises,
I and many a bushel of oysters did Ezekiel 
convert into money at Bellevue, as Smith's 

j estate was called. But all the good-will of 
, his humble neighbors did not suffice to 
j protect Mr. Smith from pilferings. Shouts 
j would disappear mysteriously during the 
j night, geese and turkeys would take wings 

either a t° V< j for Part8 unknown, and, in particular, the 
j corn-crib would show by unmistakable 
I signs that its sanctity had been violated.
I To the story of these various losses would 
. Uncle Zeke incline a sympathetic ear, and 
i his, “ Well, now, who ever hear de like o’ 

’Clare to goodness, these yem boys 
gettin’ wusser an’ wusser,” evidenced 

alike his detestion of the crime and his 
contempt for tlie offender.

Smith's patience was at last exhausted, 
and he determined upon vigorous meas
ures for the protection of his property, 

stock of lints nud Gents I* nmi.sliing Goods is immense, and must be seen to lx* ! His first experiment was to pince a kin^e 
appreciated. 1 he best of j spring rat-trap, artistically concealed in a

i heap of shelled corn, close by the cat-hole 
f ? T r ^  XT 4» T 'k f 'V  V f  T 7 £ l r r ' T / ' N f  ^ Z V /V T A C ! j in the corn-crib door, expecting that the 

V / l v L l v j J N  CC b v / J a l l O  i  L V  vJI v d v H l ! ^  j unwary tliicf. plunging his hand recklessly
cauglit and held until some one came' to

Jways on hand. Bouts. Shoes and Leather Findings at prices that willI astonish { Tiini free. But 1< ! next morning tlie
läutern Montana. Boots and Shoes for Gents, Boys. 1 out!!«. Ladies. Misses . s found sortin'*' and the heap of 

and Children, just manufactured by the best manufacturers in the l  tu- trap w..s lo.tna s;uun_ ”
ted States, and purchased for cash and consequently at

ESTER S. WILLSON?
Because, having gone out of the general merchandise trade, and taken ;.p .

** SPECIALS,” I can meet stades and prices of any house in Montana, eitl

WHOLESALE OR RETAII
|y stock of Clothing is complete, for Men, Boys and Youths, is perfectly new and flat 

fresh, made to order, and in my best’ lines, being fully up to is g

CUSTOM MADE GOODS.

sequent proceedings with the air of a total
ly disinterested observer.

“ ’Clar to goodness, now,” muttered 
Uncle Zeke, “ wisli't I un'stood ’bout dis 
ting. Can't be no spring-trap like de las’ 
time, kase how he gwine to spring froo de 
do’ ! K e!ke! Done bodder Mis’ Smith, 
sho’ ’nuff when he find dat ole rat-trap 
sprung and nuffln cotch. High 
fool dis yere chile wid no traps,
Done seen too much tor dat.”

Uncle Zeke paused, scratched his head 
meditatingly, and then resumed hi3 solil
oquy—

“ Well. X deelar,’ et dis yere don’ beat 
preaebin’ ! Mus' l»e a gun in dar. Ef dey 
ain't no gun, den dey ain’t nuftin' dere—all 
fyolishness. Enyway, Us gwir.e for to try 
him.”

Uncle Zeke threw his bag to the ground, 
stepped to one side of tlie house, and with 
his pole struck a sharp blow on the brass 
knob nearest him. Nothing followed. He 
pried against it with a stick, but still with
out effect. He went to the other side of 
tlie house and repeated his experiments on 
tlie second knob, but still all remained 
quiet.

Uncle Zeke now drew from bis pocket a 
skeleton key, mounted tlie ladder, and in a 
trice lud opened the padlock which held 
the door.

“Dar, how, jus’ ’s I t'ought. Do boss 
done humbug clem niggers, mak’em think 
dis yere house witched. Ain't nullin’ dar, 
sho’ ’nuff.”

The old darkey reached up and cautious
ly turned the handle. Tlie door opened a 
little, and, casting away nil tear. Uncle 
Zeke boldly reached for tlie other knob to 
steady himselt while he swung back the 
door.

laterally like a flash of lightning tlie 
electric discharge passed through him. 
The muscles ot his lingers contracted, and 
he could not release his hold of the en
chanted handles. At last his feet slipped 
from the ladder, and the weight of his 
body tore his hands adrift. Like a log the 
old man dropped to the ground, and lay 
groaning, praying, and generally bewil
dered.

“Oh, de Laws Gor A'mighty ! Oil. my 
Heabenîy Marstcr ! Who cher Fought o’ 
dat I My conscience done wake up ! my 
conscience done wake up ! Hearn ’bout 
it often, an’ now I knows it. Oh, my 
Ileabcnly Marster! cf you lets up on me !

M an’s Better-H alf ,
“There ! that explains where my clothes

lines ’vent to !” exclaimed an Iowa wo
man, i. she found her husband hanging in 
the stabie.”

A fop took a seat in a railroad car bc-

A PERILOUS RIDE.
SAILOR ASK«'DOTES.bis left hand, held tlie machine and him-!

a T w .n i .  m u .  T . , „  . _  ! se,f to the spot until some people came to j --------
—  - y B* ** i his assistance. Mr. Quindlin landed on the ! hom e  interesting; stories About the

J farm of Mr. Perkins, in the village of Farn- ; Men ' vho *!•* s to rm y  W m», 
ham, in the town of Grafton, on the Provi-

©hin*l with the Gearing Clogged.

Mr. Frank W. Quindlin made an nseen- ; tjence and Worcester railroad, a station i Tbere is a stor-v to,d among sailors of 
. . . . .  .up -V.V/.V .. ... » «xi ue-| D,on. n *î*e KitcheI Flying Machine from two miles from North bridge, at 10:20 nn 0,t* Narît ticket skipper, who said that if

,°Jh , ! hind a young lady, but, on perceiving she ! * 08tr0n Co’n,"°?  on l.he Fourth, of which ; o’clock in the forenoon, havihg made tlie he couM onl3’ taste the soundings any-
"  A ‘ ., had a dog, he moved off witii an air of | | he Journal of that city gives the follow- j distance of forty-four miles in one hour where on the coast he could tell where he 

 ̂ o, sai . trepidation. “Don’t be alarmed,” she said ,n^  "J” , ,  . and twenty-five minutes. was the darkest night that was ever known.
In a reassuring tone : “Jip won't bite you ; 
he doesn’t like veal.”

In some countries a broken down front 
gate produced in court is all tlie evidence a 
girl needs to insure a favorable verdict in a 
breach of promise case.

An Indiana girl says she finds nothing 
so good for tlie completion as rubbing 
her face on a young man's vest. The 
young man must be inside it, though.

Edison's very, very, very latest invention 
is the tassimeter, to measure pressure. 
Every young lady should wear one about 
her waist as evidence in a suit for breach 
of promise.

The cuckoo doesn't steal nests from oth
er birds. After two hundred years ot mis
apprehension, naturalists have placed the 
bird where it belongs. It has no nest at 
alb but wanders around like an American 
girl in search of u titled husband.—Detroit 
Free Press.

A school-giri in Ann Arbor, Michigan, 
took for the theme of lier essay, “My 
Lovers,” which she read on commence
ment day, much to the astonishment of tlie 
assembly. SSlie not only gaVc (lie flames 
of lier admirers, but described minutely 
their varied manner of courtship, exciting 
great laughter in the audience, in which 
the young men undergoing dissection did 
not participate.

A young and pretty girl stepped into a 
shop where a spruce young man, who had 
long been enamored but dared not speak, 
stood behind the counter selling drapery.

At 8:45 the end of the coni which parsed I 
over the trame of the machine was let go, 
and gracefully floated away before the as
tonished gaze of at least 100.000 people, 
who were so struck with the daring andin-

"Encoorace the Tonne Poet.”
Tlie boys that sailed with him determined 
to test this, and the next time they were Irt 

... . t  port procured some earth from a ncigli--
e wrote poetry ; bor a garden and secreted it on board thrf 

vessel they sailed in. and of which tlie old

in all tiiat vast throng. The machine rose 
to the height of a thousand feet ere it pass
ed over the Public Garden, and gradually 
increased its altitude until lost to view by 
those who witnessed its departure. The 
preparations for the ascension differed so 
materially from those of an ordinary bal
loon ascension that grave doubts were en
tertained respecting the fate of the voyager.

“I believe you think I'm cheating you.” 
“Oh, no,” said the youngster, “ to me you 
are always fair.” “ Well,” whispered the 
lady, blushing as she laid nn emphasis on 
the word, “ I would not stay so long bar
gaining if yott were not so dear.” Tab
leau.

When Mr. Billony went home yesterday
on

Yes, encourage him
j once ourselves, but we were not encour-

trepidity of the aeronaut, and the novel ex- aKpd. AY hen we submit'ad a fourteen-1 .«kipper was master. One ntebt when he 
hibition, that scarcely a murmur was heard lJ:1Se Poeiu I» » publisher, lie said the j Was in his bunk the votin'* rascals woke

measure was defective. We offered to write \ him up and s;t}d they‘got "sounding and 
ten more pages and give him full measure j ^ anteil him t0 tcst n" ,  teH whe£  t, J
without extra charge hut he didn’t en- were. Accordingly he deliberately apr’ied 
courage us. He said many ot the lines j h5s tongue to some of the m u d ,  ard Bien 
lacked the requisite number of feet, and ; sprang from hIs ^  exclaiming, “Nan- 
we proposed to scratch off seventeen more tucket’s sunk, and here we are ri-h t over 
feet of the stuff on tilt? spot, so that he Haeketfs mu-den ” ”
might add a foot here and there where it j i  once knew a Gerlrian captain who, 
w ould do the most good, but he didn t en- ! whcn he had br0lI<,,lt the re,,ected sml

who appeared completely at the mercy of j C0"r”2e me; He made a motion to put a down to the water’s edm>, thought he ffls-» 
the elements. The only owning in tlie i ,00t vv iere II wo,ddn’t do any good, and : covered dirt in the horizon «dass. He rub- 
balloon was that through which the gas ! Me " en ta " ’«y *r°ni there without making bej  it and looked a mi in; vet there it was 
was admitted, and that was covered with j propositions. Something told us that it and the harder he rubbed the more obstih- 
composition caps, beyond reach of the ae- j "  0llld be unhealthy to linger around there ate it became. There was an object there 
ronaut, who had no valve cord at his com- ; arD longer- But we subsequently sold our j more real than the inin<*e of the sun He 
mandin case he desired to descend. It Poe,n- " e  got two cents a pound for it. ! jumped on the “round house” and looked.

and the purchaser didn't grumble about a ; called tor ids spy-glass, looked amain anil 
lack of “measure” or “ feet,” either. He I lo ! a boat ! “Keep her off!” he died, and

they 
open 

the
ip that had foundered 

i!i the gulf of Martaban five days before. 
No comments an: necessary upon this. It 
is the simple truth, for I saw one of the 
men. Our captain is very fond of seeing 
the sun rise and set, and on board the 
Sandwich it is one of file rules of the ship 
that a man shall be sent at those times to 
the royal masthead to look around, for 
then tlie objects are more clearly seen.

We used to have a story in the forecastle 
about a fussy captain who was eternally 
jawing the man at the wheel. At last he 
got so far as to say: “Here, let me take

struck some ot those familiar witii the 
machine, and who expected to see the

remained in sight it turned round and 
round, and although the nickel-plated j

What a Good Periodical May Do.

frame-work of the machine reflected tlie j show us an intelligent family ot hoys 
rays of the morning sun no inovemment of ; and girls, and we shall show you a family 
the steering fan could be discerned. j where newspapers and periodicals are

Mr. Quindlin waved Ins liât to Ills friends j plentiful. Nobody who has been without 
and proceeded on his perilous career. Soon ' these silent private tutors can know their 
a^ erpass,n" over ,he Public Harden lie j educating power for good or evil. Have 

In order to remain a%long as possible she discovered that he had ascended to a re-1 never thought of the innumerable topics 
cheapened everything, and at last she said: mark»b!e height, and trying to work the j of discussion which they suggest at the

cranks by means of which tlie fans are put j breakfast table, the important public meas- 
in motion lie discovered to his surprise j urea with which thus early our chili. n 
that something was binding the gearing. ; become familiarly acquainted; great plii-
and that the machine would not wo k. lanthropic questions ot the day. to which J that wheel and show you how she had
Hem adetlds discovery when at the height j unconsciously their attention is awakened, j ought to be steered. You take this spy-

and the general spirit ot intelligence which ; glass and he captain while I  steer.” This

dis time, Unde Zeke neber touch miffin' !:lR,J S;,vv a handsome » oquet reposin. 
no mo’. 'Clare to goodness, Fs a changed onc °* tbe l)arlor chairs, he mentally ob- 
man from dis day. B—r-r-r-r-r—” And ~ ~ 1 ~

“ BOTTOM PRICES.”
Jo h n  CRAIG, or as more familiarly known. “Scotty,’’ will preside at the “ bench 

and will make or repair anything in tlie shape of a boot or shoe, and at prices 
to suit. Call and examine. No trouble to show goods. Prices will 

be one 2tnd the same to all. Goods will be plainly marked, and

NO VARIATION IN PRICES.
ring satisfied that the CASH SYSTEM is the only true one. I shail adhere strictly to 

it, or to terms that make sales equivalent to cash, thereby asking no man to 
pay for another’s goods.

Poetry.
Laker 1» Xoble.

» V  c»mi nrxx.

You think your . . .  ... nard bernas«
Tou hare to earu your bread;

Better wear out by labor, man,
'I ban rust till you are dead;

Beller by far the boon of toil,
With joys that come not loth.

Than idleness and IDilessiie.îs,
Than fortune linked to sloth.

Think him not always blest who owns 
Broad Helds and mansion jiroud;

Mis days may kuow no comfort, man,
His heart may be low bowed;

For wealth, eir, «neu brings unrest,
And cares that wdll not die;

And gold and land and treasures vast 
May bring one misery.

God made you. sir, to do and dare,
To own a steadfast heart ;

To w In rew ards of labor, man,
And act a noble |>art;

lie placed you here to do yonr best,
To do all good yon can.

And ahow that steady industry 
And honor make tlie man.

What though some pass you on the way 
To gain the sougbt-lbr prize?

V hat though the clouds may gather, man, 
And stormy be the skies?

True manhood, sir, is shown, when dark 
1 lie prospect may appear,

Ity marching onw ard—ever on— 
tt ith courage, not with fear.

Jalior it noble, w-hen it stands 
I’p for tbe right and true,

W beue’er it doe* the best It can 
And brave, all trouble through;

Ii* lull reward must some day come 
To crown tbe toiler's head,

W hu . emit it belter far lo work 
'i lian rust till he is dead.

Grew»« th e  G rid d le .

“shake.”

Urease the griddle, Birdie darling.
Grease it over will: some lard, 

ftoftly pour the shining batter 
On the griddle, warm and hard!

Darling, 1 am grow ing hungry,
Gently turn my little cake.

Keep, u  keep it uow from burning— 
t'se it geutly for my sake.

Chous—[Self-raising, with store-handle ac
companiment.]

Darling, geutly stir the buckwheat,
With the Cincinnati spoon;

Grease the griddle, Birdie darling,
Briug the buckwheat very soon.

Grease the griddle, Birdie darling,
Do not let me plead lu vain,

For I smell the savory smell, lore,
Of those buckwheat cakes again.

Tell, O tell me, Birdie darling,
Have yon baked them as of yoret 

Do not waste that cake, my darliag,
Knise it gently from the door.

< »eu s—Darling, geutly stir etc., etc ,

corn diminished, but the thief had vanished 
and left no trace behind.

At last a good-sized box arrived from 
New York, and the next day tbe local car
penter was ordered to fix brass bandies to 

! ihe corn-crib ; one to be put alongside tlie 
: door for convenience, as Mr. Smith public- 
I ly explained, of steadying one's self while 
! turning tlie other. The second handle had 
I a latch attached to it by which the door 
was secured on the inside, and was set in 
such a position that any one turning it 
must hold on by the other knob to prevent 
being thrown backward by the opening 
door. Both handles were profusely dec
orated with glass, and elicited much ad
miration trom the hands, who submitted 
them to a critical examination. The car
penter's work being finished, Smith, in the 
presence of all his colored employes, sol
emnly repeated In front of the corn-crib 

_  ! tbe first two lines ot the second book of
Thnnk G<xl for ihe w ave, ihe cold, cold wave,1 Virgil's “Æneid,” and announced that his 

From Manitoba’* »traud, ! corn was thenceforward safe. A box,
Thank God for the breeze, the cooling breeze, ! gbdefl (0 contain seeds, Was that afternoon

LESTER S. WILLSON.

Tbank God For All.

From Greenland’# icy hand

Tliark Go«l for tlie rain, the gentle rain. 
That falls so soft and light.

Thank God for blessings rich and rare 
At morning, noon and night.

Thank Him for health. anTTC;- mo and friends, 
For life—Ihe gift n. st rare; “ ‘

Thank God that we r» i speak with ÏTtm— 
Thank God, thank God for prayer.

Epigrams.

The quaint old town ot Newburyport 
was famed as the residence of many celeb
rities. Among them were Miss Hannah 
Gould and Caleb Cashing. Miss Gould 
enjoyed a reputation as a poetess co-exten- die and de gun go off. 
give with the Union. One ot her poems.

Jack Frost,” was a favorite In its day. 
and still is to be found in some ot our 
school readers. In her own society she 
was known and feared tor her habit of 
making sharp epigrams upon her neigh
bors. One of her shafts was shot at Mr.
Cushing in the shape of tlie following epi
taph :

Lie aside, all ye dead,
For in the next bed.
Reposes the body of Cushing.
He crowded his wav 
Through this world, as thev say.
And perhaps now lie's dead, lie'll be push

ing.”
To tills Mr. Cushing replied, with some 

gallantry, and quite as much truth :
“ Here lies one whose wit 
Without wounding could hit,
And green be tlie turf that's above her.
Havihg sent every bean 
To the regions below,
She has gone down barselt for a lover.

—Andrew'» Bazar.

B arcb ii T b ro u g h  th eiiM re iy
Country

San Francisco, August 3.—A Silver City, 
Idaho, dispatch says: There are now
over .one hundred volunteers out from 
Boise and Owyhee in pursuit of the sav
ages. The latter are traveling leisurely 
through the country, helping themselves 
to stock along the line ot march. After 
attacking the stage on Wednesday they 
rpde two hours along Snake river and 
camped HU the following day. The whole 
outfit might then have been earily captur- 
ed Several Chinamen witnessed from the 
bush the butchery of four ol tlieir country
men near M unclay’« fe rry , but ç o u W ^  
der no assistance. The Indians 
life of an old Chinaman on coc Jirion that 
he would cook their breakftat. They told 
him that he had better leave at thafesa 
three hundred more lisdtaMfrom O i^ o n  
w ould soon be in that vicinity.

deposited in the crib, and during the’early 
part of the night the proprietor of Bellevue 
secretly busied himselt with a coil of in
sulated wire.

Numerous and diverse were the specula
tions among the darkies. Jim Oakley 
“ ’lowed Mas’ Smith done ’witched dat ar 
corn-house, shure ’nuff. Tel! you, gem- 
men. you touch dem dar handles evil sper- 
rits carry you ’way. No such ting's evil 
sperit? How you know dare no such 
ting? Hush, boy ; go see what de Bible 
say about clem tings.” Pete Lee “didn’t 
b’lieve in no sperits; got a gun fixed 
somewhar inside (Jai house ; turn de han
dle and de gun go off. Seen dem tings 
afore up de country when I live in Gooz- 
leum.” Another theorist averred that 
“ while Massa Smith was sayin’ dat dar 
Scripter ober dein handles he seen a white 
pigeon come a-sailing rorl?  an roun’ an' 
roun\ an' done light on de peak o’ de corn- 
house roof. Hi yl! tell you, sar, sumtin 
up. sho’.”

Uncle Zeke, like the resfSvas troubled 
in his mind, but, unlike his fellows, he de
termined to waste no time jin speculation, 
but to seek his inforni^flon direct front 
headquarters. Prepare-ywith half a bush
el of oysters, as an excuse for conversa
tion, he sought an interview with Mr. 
Smith, and böMly propounded his ques
tion.

“Mis’ Smith, what you bln a-doln to 
dat ar crib o’ yourn ?”

“ Why, uncle Zeke, what do you want to
know for?”

“Oh, nuffln. sar; sorter cunts like. Hearn 
all de boys talkin’ ’bout it—never see nuffln 
like dat afore.”

“ Well, Uncle Zeke, I can’t very well ex
plain It to you; but I just advise y o u -  
don't go near that crib after dark, or you 
may Bee something you won't like.” And 
Uncle Zeke departed, revolving many 
things in his mind. . .

i t  was midnight—the hour when church
yards are said to yawn, not with exhaus
tion, but returning animation. In front ot 
the enchanted corn-house stood Brother 
Ezekiel, a lengthy pole In hU hand and a 
capaeious meal bag over his shoukler. In 
silent meditation he stood for some five 
minutes deliberating on the best plan of 

The great Newfoundland dog 
bounded toward him, evidently In rejoie- 
insr welcome. Forth from hU pocket the 
old man drew a savory bit of fried bacon 
Which the faithless Bos’en eagerly devour-

what, with the shock, the fright, and the 
fall, Uncle Zeke's senses seemed deserting 
him. „mieten voice. Instinct
ively Lnele Zeke answered, “Here me.” 
and looked in the direction ot the sound. 
Oh, horror. A figure clad in white was 
nearing him witii slow and solemn steps. 
As tlie mysterious visitor approached it 
seemed to rise until it towered to the height 
of at least ten feet. The w retched Ezekiel, 
on his hands and knees, his eyes protrud
ing, and his jaw dropped, remained para
lyzed.

Suddenly the phantom bowed itself, and 
its bead descending with incredible swift
ness. smote tbe unfortunate Uncle Zeke 
senseless to tlie earth.

Three days later, as poor Uncle Zeke 
lay, racked with rheumatism and torment
ed with spiritual fear, upon his bed in tlie 
single room at his cabin, tlie door opened 
and in walked Mr. Smith, of Bellevue.

“Good morning, Uncle Zeke. Why, 
what's the matter w ith you, old man ?”

“Oh, Mas’ Smith, Oh, Mas’ Smith, I 
done had some terrible ’sperienees lately. 
De angel ob de Lord doue wnistle wid me, 
an’ my conscience done woke, an’, Oh, my 
Ileabenly Marster ! I’s one sullerin' sinner. 
Mas’ Smith, is you bin—is you done—is 
you m-miss any ting wid dat ar corn-house 
o’ your ?”

“No, indeed, Uncle Zeke ; nobody has 
been near it. Everything is all right

served that it was a shame to let such 
beautiful flowers lie there to wither; so lie 
took them up tenderly, procured a basin 

pîcrëïng 'shriek" a n d " ^ ~ : : r  Y ’^ t h e r c -  ( 
But it was too late. Mrs. Billony’s nc\? 
spring (lower bonnet was utterly ruined.

In my newspaper reading in one week I 
find SiV.0,000 given by women to churches 
and colleges, while the same papers herald 
the grossest insults to those of our sex 
asking for an equal recognition of their 
rights in these institutions. How. can we 
cultivate the virtue of sclf-rcspect in wo
men? All over the country you find wo
men straining every nerve to build up 
churches, and the clergy in turn straining 
every nerve to keep women in subjection. 
Novv, lo my mind, the building up of true 
womanhood is more important work in 
every community than church, priest, or 
parsonage. Facts like these are surely 
sufficient and sufficiently plain to cause 
even apathy to start from her ignoble re
pose, and kindle into a searclting inquiry 
in the minds ot Intelligent women.—New 
Northwest.

A Prompt Male.

“An’ nobody done touch, de lock ? Do 
look ebery mottlin' ?”

“ Yes, indeed. Why, who do you think 
would touch it, old man ?”

Uncle Zeke answered not, but his lips 
moved convulsively, as he muttered: 
“Knocked me down fust, an’ den locked 
de do’ an’ took de key. Now I knows it 
was de angel ob de Lord.”—r. L. AI - 
Cready, in Harper'» Magazine.

A Kentucky Bridai Tour.

A good story is told of a deacon in Ten
nessee, who was in tlie habit ot riding a 
bucking nude—that is a mule that can 
make a amel’s back of its straight one, 
and by a spasmodic movement of its four 
legs and hump, discharge its rider like a 
cannon ball. Tlie other day they came to 
the edge of the worst mud hole in the State, 
and the mule gave unmistakable indications 
of bucking. The good deacon knew that 
he was about to be thrown, and bis mind 
scurried about for a prayer. His table 
grace cuinc easiest: “Lord, for what we 
are about to receive make us humbly thank
ful,” he said, and the mule had bucked and 
he was in.

of 2,000 feet, which was a greater altitude 
than tlie machine was ever intended to 
reach. Finding that lie could obtain no 
motion to ills fans, he began to investigate 
the cause ot tiie difficulty. Not only the 
central fiin tor raising and lowering the 
apparatus would not work, but the steer
ing and propeller fan at the end of tlie ma
chine was also clogged. He then became 

I satisfied that something was tlie matter 
uprigbf shaft and tue Idhg cotniecung 
to which the steering fan is attached. It 
was impossible, seated as he was, to lean 
over or look under the machine, as by do
ing that lie might lose balance. In this 
position ot doubt and suspense, the air
ship having risen to such a height that the 
roads appeared to be about the width of 
two fingers, Mr. Quindlin racked his brain 
to invent some method by which to extri
cate himself from the danger which en
vironed him. He could not determine his 
exact height, as lie was not provided with 
either barometer or any other apparatus 
for gauging height or distance, but judg
ed from tlie appearance ot the world be
neath his feet that he was two miles from 
it. The balloon being inflated with hydro
gen gas, which has a greater expansive 
power th^n the ordinal illuminating gas, 
which is generally used in ballooning, be
came of greater susceptibility to the influ
ence ol the ratified atmosphere, at such an 
elevation, expanded rapidly and began to 
crack, while the bands surrounding the 
vulcanized rublier cylinder or balloon l»e- 
<*an to snap. The situation of the intrepid

is evoked by these quiet visitors? Any- j sailor was a cheeky fellow and submitted 
thing that makes home pleasant, cheerful : to this with a ready “aye, aye, sir.” March-

Lonisvllle Courier-Journal.
There came one day to a little inland 

town in Kentucky a young rural couple 
who had just been bound by the “silken 
bonds.” Their destination was the depot, 
and the bridegroom was evidently quite 
impatient for fear the train should arrive 
before be could reach the office. Buying 
one ticket, they stood on the plationn un
til the train had stopped. When they en
tered the car the bridegroom found his 
bride a seat, kissed her most affectionately 
bade her “good-bye,” and going out, seat
ed himself on a box, and commenced 
whittling most vigorously. He watched 
the train out of sight, regret depicted on 
ids face, when a  by-stander, Blinking the 
whole proceeding rather strange, resolved 
to interview him. Approaching him care
lessly, and chewing a straw to keep up his 
courage, he said :

“Been gettin’ married lately 
“ Yes,” said be, “nie and Sallie spliced 

this momin’.”
“ Was that her you put on the train ?” 
“Yes,” with a sigh.
“ A likely lookin’ gal,” said our ques

tioner. “ Anybody sick, that she had to 
go away?”

“N o;” but here he grew confidential 
“You see, me and Sallie had heard that 
everybody when they got married took 
bridal tour. So I  told Sallie 1 hadn't mon
ey enough for both of us to go, but she 
should not be knocked out of her’n. So ’ 
jlst brought her down here, bought lier 
ticket, and **ent lier on a visit to some of 
her folks, and thought I  might get some 
work harvestin’ till site got back.

That aftemoos found him busily at 
work, and when, in a day or two after, 
8aliie came back, he welcomed her eordi- 

and, hand in hand._______ _ _ .. ally and affectionately
^ ‘̂ r ^ â w t t o a  ended, tbe°dog lay con- ; tiiey started down the dusty road to tW r  
le^Uy on the ground and watched the sub- new bosse and duties.

and chatty, thins the haunts of vice, and 
the thousand and one avenues of tempta
tion should be regarded, when we consider 
its influence on the minds of the young, as 
a great moral and social blessing.—Emer
son.

■ a id  may nm l non in ue
j appreciated by the general reader. A 
“patent outside” is the technical term ap
plied to many country newspapers, the 
outside pages of which are printed in the 
large cities and sold by the wholesale. The 
editor Bien has only to fi’l the inside pages 
with local news and editorials :

He stopped his wagon in front of a 
printing office, entered the presence of the 
editor, and observed :

“ I have a patent outside-----”
“ Well,”  interrupted the editor, “ that is 

nothing to brag about. A man who can’t
afford to print all fiis pa-----”

“ I mean,”  broke in the perplexed stran
ger, “I have a patent outside which-----”

••Yes, I know,” again interrupted the 
editor; “ I have several sttcli papers in my 
exchange fist, and I regard them as a fraud 
on the reading public. It is a mighty poor 
town that can't support a paper wholly 
printed at ho-----”

“I don't know what the dickens you're 
driving at.” exclaimed the bewildered 
stranger, edging toward the door, “but I

up and down the weather side ot the 
quarter deck with tiie spyglass, lie, with 
ridiculous gravity, looked at some distant 
ship, and then with mock authority said, 
•“Luff a little there.” “Steady so, you arc 
high enough—don't give her too much 
wheel, mind,” and continued his promen- 
aril !” ,TTfi:7t lu n ôFlo mtry^aiiSe TTÎ Wi (Tt*1 Tl {I 
at once, while onr captain of a period or
dere«! him to “fetch him a glass of grog,” 
••and,” added ho, “another for the man al 
the wheel.”

Satisfied to Lose,

, , . , have a patent outside on my wagon—a..
aeronaut was now one of eminent danger, j ^ p r o v e d  washing machine — which > j  
He knew that he must do something, and wanted you to advertise, but I  guess I'll I conist then said :

hunt up a printing office that isn’t run by ..(;ivp him t!lp

Tim’s K it.

There were five of them, says the Sacra
mento Bee, and they had assembled in » 
cigar store near the Capital Hotel. The 
subject was in regard to horse racing. Said 
a hack driver who was present :

“Talk about j our fast time. YY'hy, I've 
seen a horse trot a mile in 1:90.” 

“ Impossible,” said the cigar store pro
prietor. “It can't be done. Tlie best time 
L ever heard of was 2:14 1-2.”

Said the hackman :
“ I’ll bet you five dollars I can prove 

wliat I say.”
Taken by the cigar man, coin put up, 

and referee chosen.
In a drawling voice the hackman ex

plained to the mar. of cigars :
“Don't you know, you idiot, that 1:90 

is 2 minutes and 30 seconds?”
Turning to the stakeholder, the tobac-

It surprised the shiners and ncwrsboy3 
around tlie postoffiee the other day to see 

Limpy Tlmy” come among them in a 
quiet way, and to hear him say :

“Boys, I want to sell my kit. Here’s 
two brushes, a hull box of blacking, a good 
stout box, and tbe outfit goes tor tw o shil
lings !”

‘•Goin’ away, Tim?” queried one.
“Not ’zactly, boys, but I want a quarter 

the awfullest kind just now.”
••Goin’ on a scursion?” asked another. 
“Not to-day, but I must have a quarter,’ 

lie answered.
One of the lads passed over the change 

and took the kit, and Tim walked straight 
to the eounting-rooin of a daily paper, put 
down bis money, and said :

I guess 1 kin write it if you’ll give me 
a pencil.”

With slow-moving fingers be wrote a 
death notice. I t  went into the paper al
most as he wrote it; but you might not 
have seen it. He wrote :

Died—Litul Ted—of scarlet fever, aged 
three yeres. Fue-ral to-morrer, gone up 
to ilevin; left won bruther.”

“Was it your brother?” asked the cashier. 
Tim tried to brace up, but he couldn’t. 

The big tears came up, bis chin quivered, 
and be pointed to the notice on the coun
ter and gasped :

I—I had to sell my kit to do it, b—but 
he bad bis arms aroun’ my neck when he 
d -d ied  !”

He hurried away home, but tlie news 
went to Bie boys, and they gathered in a 
group and talked. Tim had not been home 
an hour before a bn retoot boy left the kit 
on the doorstep, and in the box was a 
bouquet of flowers which had been pur
chased in the market by pennies contrib
uted by the crowd of ragged but big-lieart- 
•d urchins. Did God ever make a heart 
which would not respond if the right cord 
was touched '—Detroit Free Prtu.

that immediately; he must get his machin- hunt up 
eryin motion, by means of which he hoped a crazy man. 
to descend into a lower atmosphere, or ac
complish the same result by » re haz
ardous expedient of cutting a ht i in the 
balloon. He resolved tuatnothii i at the 
direst necessity would tcuipt hi resort 
to the latter method of regait ing terra 
Anna. He determined not to resort to cut
ting till all the other expedients had failed, 
and thought what he could do to repair 
the defect in the apparatus. He finally re
solved upon a most daring feat, and one 
which causes a thrill of horror in writing.
Taking a piece ot hempen cord, w t i  which 
lie was providentially provided, he wound 
it around his left ankle, and when remov
ing his foot from the stirrup he fastened it 
securely to one of the brass pipes of which 
the frame of the machine Is constructed.
Having fastened his left wrist in the same 
way to the frame of the machine, Mr.
Quindlin got out of his saddle and let him
self down under the machine. ’laving dis
covered the cause of the difficulty to be a 
loosened screw, the head of which project
ing out came in contact with one of the 
small gear wheels, he took out his jack
knife, nnd, using the point of a blade ns a 
screw-driver, he turned the screw back in
to its place, and fastened it securely, lie 
then regained ids seat, and, to his great 
joy, found that the fan would work, and 
that, under tiie influence of a reverse mo
tion to tlie central or horizontal tan, lie 
was descending. It would be impossible 
to imagine the feeling of this young man 
hanging between heaven and earth, with 
the blue dome over his head, and the earth 
dimly visible below him. His veins were 
swollen and his brain surcharged with 
blood.

In its course the machine encountered 
different currents in which it drifted, first 
in one direction and then in another. Mr.
Quindlin kept constantly at work, and suc
ceeded in bringing the machine down into 
a lower atmosphere, where the condition 
ot tiie balloon was greatly improved, as 
well as the chances of length of tlie days of 
tbe plucky navigator. He continued to 
approach tlie earth, coming down gradu 
ally until wit’ a few feet from the ground, 
when be remo.cd hit feet from tlie stirrup 
and, letting them hang below tlie trame 
work, they touched the ground before the 
rtachtae did, thereby enabling the aeronaut 
to protect the apparatus from ityiii .v. He 
cun  down easy, and aeisinf a shrub with

Things Worth Knowing.

Give him the money ; it’s worth live 
dollars to know what a fool I am.”

BTenr n n d  T r u e .

1. That fish may be scaled much easier 
by first dipping into boiling water about a 
minute.

2. That fish may ns well be scaled if de
sired betöre packing down in salt, though, 
in that case, do not scald them.

3. Salt fish are quickest and best fresh
ened by soaking in sour milk.

4. Milk which is turned or changed 
may be sweetened and rendered tit for use 
again by stirring in a little soda.

5. Salt will curdle new milk ; hence. In 
preparing milk porridge, gravies, etc., the 
salt should not be ad* led until the dish is 
prepared.

G. That fresh meat, after beginning to 
sour, will sweeten if placed out of doors 
in the cool air over night,

7. That clear boiling water will remove 
tea stains and many fruit stains. Pour tiie 
water through the stain and thus prevent 
its spreaking over the fabric.

S. That ri|ie tomatoes will remove ink 
and other stains from white cloth ; also 
from the hands.

9. That a tablespoonful of turpentine 
boiled with your white clothes will greatly 
aid the whitening process.

10. That boiled starch is much improv
ed by the addition of a little sperm, or a 
little salt, or both, or a little gum arable 
dissolved.

11. That beeswax and salt will make 
your rusty flat irons as clean and smooth 
as glass. Tie a lump of wax in a nig and 
keep it for the purpose. When the iron is 
hot, rub them first with the wax rrg, then 
scour with a paper or cloth sprinkled with 
salt.

12. That blue ointment and kerosene 
mixed in equal proportions, and applied to 
bedsteads- is an untailing hug remedy, and 
tiiat a coat of whitewash is ditto for the 
walls of a log house.

13. That kerosene will soften boote or 
shoes which have been hardened by wat n  
and rentier them as pliable as new.

14. That kerosene will make your tea
kettle as clean as new. Saturate a woolen 
rag and rub with it. It will also remove 
stains from, and clean, varnished furn!- 
ture.

15. That coal rain water and soap will 
rentrée machine grease fro »  wirtuMe fab
ric».

It is, indeed, a fact worthy of remark* 
and one that seems never to have been 
generally noticed, that throughout the 
whole animal creation, in every country 
and clime of the earth, the most useful 
animals tiiat eat vegetable food work. Tho 
all-powerful elephant and the patient, tuv* 
tiring camel, in the torrid zone ; the horse, 
the ox, or the donkey, in the temperate, 
and the raindecr, in the frigid zone, obtain 
all their muscular power from nature's 
simplest productions—the vegetable king
dom. But all the flesh-eating animals keep 
the rest ot the animated creation in con
stant dread of them. They seldom eat 
vegetable food until some other animal has 
eaten it first, an«l made it into flesh. Tlieir 
own flesh is unfit for other animals to eat, 
having been itself made out of flesh, and 
is most foul and offensive. Great strength, 
fleetness of toot, usefulness, cleanliness 
and docility are, then, always characteris
tic of vegetable - eaters. — Scraps Front 
History.

Silver Icpoilt, Fenaaneut«

•
’ ■ 1— *

In his ireatis' on Silver mines, Fuller 
says:

“ Whenever, In any part ©f the work!, 
silver mines have ocen worked, they are 
worked now, unless from war, invasion 
of Indians, etc. We know of no silver 
mining regions in the world that have giv
en out. Mexican mines worked by the 
Aztecs before ihe conquest by Cortez are 
still worked as profitably as ever ; the old 
Spanish mines opened long before Hanni
bal's time, are still worked with enormous 
profit ; the South American mines have 
constantly yielded tlieir wealth tor more 
than three hundred years, and are as pro
ductive as ever ; mines iu Hungary that 
were worked by the Romans before tho 
Saviour’s time, still yield abundance of 
ore ; tiie silver mines of Frei be rs, opened 
in the eleventh century and worked con
tinuously ever since, yield their steady in
crease. So in Norway, Sweden and Rus
sia, and, indeed, wherever silver mines 
hare been opened, we believe without ex
ception, they continue to be worked at ti c 
present day, and generally are more pro 
ductive than at any time ht tlieir past hi»- 
tory."
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