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AFRICAN EXPLORATION.

Stanley and 1IM Expedition Heard From
FItb Interesting? Letter from the In-

trepid Explorer.

The London Dally Telegraph, of
July 2G, announces tho receipt of five
letters from Henry M. Stanley, the Af-

rican explorer. The first letter bears
date of July 29, 1875, and was written at
Moyhyga island, Lake Victoria-Niyanza- ,

and describes tho voyage from King

OUK SUMMEll FKIKNDS.

BT JOHS'BROUOHAJ.

Ai the bee It to ths roe
While the honey treasure flows,
HiDglng Reutle songs of love
To each blossom iu (be grove,
Pausing only in its flight
Where the sweets of lite are briU
All unwilling to depart
Till he reached the very heart.
And when all the luscious store
Is exhausted, sings no more;
As the bee is to the rose
While the honey treasure flow
Are summer friends.
As the shadows to the boat
On a changeful lake afloat, !
When the lake is in repose,'
Like another boat It shows,
And all fortune elevates
O'er the surface imitates.
Hut a ripple on its breast
Bhadow trembles with uurest,
And when tempests gather round
Can no longer there be found
Aa the shadow to the boat
On the changeful lake afloat
Are summer friend.

Pitta ana Point.
A rnorEn fraction A better half.
Where does a 4 leading phyaieian1

generally lead to?
Motiier Eve was tho first belhang-e- r.

Sho used to ring the chiraca for
Adam.

WnAT letter would make'every flower
alike ? W would make aU flowers waE
flowers.

Bankers ought to prosper. They al-
ways take so much interest in the busi-
ness, you know.

A riuvATE in the army sent a letter to
his sweetheart, closing with, "May
Heaven cherish and keep you from yomrr
truly, John Smith."

An exchange ponders on the Easter
troubles, and lucidly remarks: "Tte-ke- y

is redeemed. At least, the Huttar
took it from his uncle."

A wife in San Jose, Cal., became
wildly jealous of her husband, and. killed,
herself, which left the husband free is
marry the woman who liad caused the
jealousy, and he did it within three
months.

A minister asked a boy what o'clock
it was. "About 12, sir," was the
reply. Well," quoth the minister, Ml
thought it liad been nibre." "It's never
any more here," said tho boy ; 41 it just
begins at 1 again."

A Boston physician says that blowing
cornets or trombones is the best exercise
women can take for the purpoao of ex-

panding their lungs and making them-
selves straight. P'raps. But they mxtsL
let corsets and whalebones be blowed
first.

The Wlutehall(Mich.) Times podii
its delinquent subscribers in Una mer-
ciless way: "We saw a niusquito work

of cavalry after them, when wo reached
camp. After crossing Big Goose we
were nearly a dozen miles from our camp
on Little Gooso creek, and you may
judge how badly wo wero used up, when
it took four hour to mako six miles.
Tho rocks had skinned our feet and
starvation had weakened our frames.
Only a few were vigorous enough to
push on. At 5 o'clock wo saw a few
more Indians, but we took no pains to
conceal ourselves further. They evi-

dently mistook us for a camp ontguard,
and, being only a handful, kept away.
At 7 o'clock wo met some cavalry out
hunting, and we sent into camp for
horses, as most of the men could walk
no further. Capts. Do Wees and Row-ell- e,

of the Second Cavalry, came out to
us with led horses, and we reached camp
at 10 o'clock Monday morning amid con-
gratulations from every side. The meu
who remained at Gooso creek were
brought in some hours later. Thus,
after passing through incredible danger
and great privation, every man out of
thirty, unwounded as by a miracle, found
himself safe in Camp Cloud Feak, sur-
rounded by comrades. For conducting
this retreat with euch consummate suc-
cess, Frank Grouard deserves the highest
place among the scouts of the American
continent.

Tho oldest of our Indian fighters, in-

cluding Col. Iloyall, concur in sayiny
that escape from danger so imminent
and appalling in a manner so successful
is unparalleled in tho history of Indian
warfare

The Bulgarian Massacre.
Constantinople Cor. London Dally News.

As to the accuracy of all the plain
facts there can be no doubt. In Con-
stantinople nobody hesitates to believe
that many thousands of innocent men,
women, and children have been slaugh-
tered, that at least sixty villages have
been utterly destroyed, that the most
terrible scenes have been committed, and
tliat a district among the most fertile in
the empire has been ruined for many
years to come. I have never pretended
that the statistics of death and plunder
could be given with anything like accu-
racy. In an indiscriminate destruction
of lives and property only tho broad
facts are possible. In many cases, per-
haps in most, there is a great tendency
toward exaggeration. But I have taken
the lower number rather than the
higher, and have dismissed many stories
wliih are probably well founded, bnt
exaggerated. In the statements I have
made there is, I believe, no exaggera-
tion. Tho allegations made in my last
letter of the villages destroyed were
definite. If any ono is de nied, the issue
becomes ono of fact, and I will prove it
or admit that I have been misinformed.
Till then it is idlo to talk about exagger-
ation. I havo spoken to
Turks who pnt tho number of killed at
20,000. I have met with officials con-

nected with tho various embassies which
have had special information, and have
heard virtually the samo account from
all. Nowhere, to my knowledge, has
tho estimate of the killed the great
majority of whom aro ou all hands be-

lieved to bo innocent been put lower
than 12,000. I havo spoken with mer-
chants who have had private letters
telling tho same tale. The Bulgarian
Exarch has made substantially the samo
statements to tho Forto in an official
paper. From all sources comes a com-

pact body of testimony showing that
crimes have been committed on a scale
which Europe has not known for many
years. Turkey has been telling Enropo
for years that ho has arrived at a state
of civilization whero she ought to be
recognized as within the palo of inter

to your saddle-bag- s and take all your am-

munition." said Sibley, as I passed him.
" We are going to abandon the horses.
The Indians are all around us, and we
must take to the rocks on foot. It is
our only chance."

I did as directed, but felt a pang at
leaving my noble beast, which was bleed-
ing from a wound in the side. We dared
not phoot our horses, for that would dis-

cover our movement to tho enemy.
Grouard advised this proceeding. With
a celerity wliich was only possible to men
struggling for life, and to escape a dread-
ful fate, our party obeyed their orders,
and, in Indian file, retired through the
wood and fallen trees in our rear, toward
the east, firing a volley and some scat-
tering shots before we moved out, to
make the Indians believe wo wero still in
position. Our horses were evidently
visible to the savages a circumstance
that facilitated our escape. We ran for
a mile through the forest, waded Tongue
river (the headwateis) up to our waists,
and gained the rocks of the mountain
ridge, where no Indian pony could fol-
low us, when we heard five or six scat-
tering volleys in succession. It was the
final fire of the Indians before they mado
their charge at our " late corral" to get
our scalps. "We are safe for the pres-
ent," said Grouard, with a grim smile,
"but let us lose no time in putting
more rocks between us and the White
Antelope." We followed his advice
with a feeling of thankfulness which
only meu in such trials ever know. How
astonished the Indians must havo been
when they ran iu upou tho maimed
horses and did not get a single scalp.

Even under such circumstances as
we were placed in, we had a little
laugh at their expense. But wo had
escaped one danger only to encounter
another. Fully forty-fiv- e miles of
mountain, rock, and forest lay between
us and . Crook's camp. Wo could not
carry a single particle of food, and had
to throw away everything superfluous in
tne way of clothing. With at least 500
Indians behind us and uncounted preci-
pices before us, we found our rifles and
100 rounds of ammunition each a suf-
ficient load to curry. Tho bravo
Grouard, the ablest of scouts, conducted
our retreat, and wo marched, climbed,
and tumbled over places that at other
times would have been impossible to us,
until midnight. Then we halted under
in immense.pile of rocks on the top of a
mountain, and there witnessed one of
tho most terrible wind-storni-s that can be
imagined.

Long before dawn we wero again
stumbling through the rocks and forests,
and at daylight reached the tremendous
canon cut in the mountain by what is
called the eastern fork of Tongue river.
Most of our men were too exhausted to
make the descent of the canon, so
Grouard led us through an opeu valley
down by tho river, ou the left bank, for
two miles as hard as we could go, for if
discovered there by the savages we could
only halt and die together. Fortune fa-

vored us, and we made the right bank of
the stream unobserved, being then about
twenty-fiv-e mile3 from Crook's head-
quarters. In our front were tho plains
of the onsteru slope, full of hostile In-
dians, while our only avenue of escape
was to climb over the tremendous preci-
pice which formed the right side of tho
canon. But the dauntless Grouard was
equal to tho crisis. He scaled this
gigantic wall diagonally, and led us along
a mere squirrel path not more than a foot
wide, with an abyss 500 feet below, and
a sheer wall of rock 200 feet high above
us. After an hour's herculean toil we
gained the crest, and saw the point of
tho mountain, about twenty miles dis-

tant, where lay our camp. This, as may
bo imagined, was a blissful vision, but
wo were half dead with fatigue,
and fiomo of us wero almost
famine-stricke- n. Yet tho indefati-
gable Grouard would not stop until wo
reached the eastern foot-hill- where we
made a dive into tho valley to obtain

Then we left the rocks and went down
among the soldiers. Lieut. Sibley said
to them : "Men, the Indians have dis-
covered us. We will have to do some
fighting. If we can make an honorable
escape, all together, we shall do it. If
retreat is impossible, let no man sur-
render. Die in your tracks for the In-
dians show no mercy."

"All right, sir," said the men; and the
whole party followed the scouts and the
officer up the steep mountain side, which
at that point was steep to a discouraging
extent. The Indians must have seen us

they were scarcely more than a mile
distant for hundreds of them had halt-
ed and appeared to be in consultation.
Wo continued our retreat until we struck
au old Sioux trail on the first ridge.
"This path leads to the snowy ridge,"
said Grouard. "If we can reach there
without being overtaken or cut off, our
chances are pretty fair." Most of the
road was rather good, and we proceeded
in a northwestern directiou at a brisk
trot. Having gone five miles, and see-

ing no Indians on our track, Grouard
concluded that they had abandoned the
pursuit or else did not caro about attack-
ing us in tho hills. The horses were
badly used up, and many fit the men
were suffering from hunger. So we
halted to make some coffee and to allow
our animals to reeuj crate. This occu-
pied about an hour, when we again
mounted and set forward. We crossed
the main branch of Tongue river, flow-

ing through the mountains, and were in
full view of the snowy range. The same
splendid scenery that I had observed
when out with Crook's party was visible
on every side. The trail led through
natural parks, open spaces bordered by
rocks and pine trees on the mountain
sides. Hero the country was compara-
tively open. Suddenly John Becker, the
packer, and a soldier rode up, exclaim-

ing, "The Indians! the Indians!"
Grouard looked over his shoulder and
saw some of the red devils riding on our
right flank. We had reached a plain on
tho mountain range, timber on our left,
timber ou our front, and rocks and tim-
ber on our right, at about 200 yards
distance. "Keep to the left along tho
woods," said the scout. Scarce were the
words uttered when from tho rocks there
came a ringing volley. The Indians had
fired upon us, and had struck my horso
and two others. Fortunately the sconn-drel- s

fired too low, miscalculating the
distance, and not a man was wounded.
Our animals, after the manner of Ameri-
can horses, stampeded and nearly dashed
out our brains against the trees on our left.
The savages gave us three more volleys,
wounding more of our horses before wo
got tho beasts t ied to the t imber. We ga ve
them a volley back to keep them in
check, and then formed a circular skir-
mish line in the woods. Wo could see
the Indian leader, dressed in what ap-

peared to be white buckskin, directing
the movements of his men. Grouard rec-
ognized him. ne is a Cheyenne, called
White Antelope, famed for his enterprise
and skill. The Cheyennes and Sioux aro
firm allies, and always fight together.
White Antelope led one charge against
us, but ono fire sent himself and his
warriors back in quick time. Then the
Indians laid low in tho rocks and kept
up an incessant fire on our position, fill-

ing the trees around us with lead. Not
a man of us ever expected to leave that
spot alive. They evidently aimed at our
horses, thinking that by killing them all
means of escape would be cut off
from us.

Meanwhilo their numbers continued
to increase. Tho open slopes swarmed
with Indians, and wo could hear their
savage, encouraging yells to each other.
Cheyennes and Sioux were mixed to-

gether and appeared to bo in great glee.
They had evidently recognized Grouard,
whom they mortally hate, for they called
out to him in Sioux, "Standing Bear
(tho name they gave him), do you think
that there are no men but yours in this
country ?" We reserved our firo until an
Indian showed himself. They were
prodigal of their ammunition, and fired
wildly. But they wero fast surrounding
us. Yo had fought them and kept
them at bay for two hours, from half-pa- st

11 until half-pas- t 1 o'clock, but
they wero twenty to our one, and we
knew that unless a special Frovidence

Mtesa's territorv. at tho northern end of
Lake Tictoria-Niyanz- In the course
this voyage Stanley and party narrowly
escaped massacre by the savage and
treacherous natives of Bumbirch, a large
Island: on the western side of the lake.
The natives were beaten off after a se-

vere fight, and the party arrived safely
in camp, after encountering heavy
storms. The second letter was written
from Dnmo, in Uganda, dated Aug. 15,
1875. Here the explorer established a
camp on the main land within access of
the lake. From Mayhyga Stanley made
an expedition across the lake toUkereme
island at its southern extremity, from
whence he recrossed the lake again tow-
ard the region of Uganda, while the ex-

pedition was being transported in ca-

noes. During the return voyage Stanley
inflicted severe punishment upon tho
treacherous savages of Bumbirch for the
attack made upon his expedition, men-
tioned in first letter. The third letter
is from Kawanga, on the frontiers of
Unyoro, dated Jan. 18, 187G. The letter
describes the march of tho gallant ex-

plorer from Mtesa's capital across the
country to the eastern shore of tho Al-

bert Niyanza. Tho march was made
at the head of a large army,
composed of Stanley's force
and spearmen of Uganda. The
threo letters contain particulars of the
highest geographical and ethnological
value. : Stanley twice traversed the coun-
try of Kabbarega and visited Niyanza.
This land exploration explains why
Gessi, of Gordon's force, who sailed on
the Albert Niyanza in April last, heard
nothing of tho expedition. In tho here-
tofore unknown regions lying between
Lakes Victoria and Albert Niyanza is a
remarkable mountain, Gambaragara,
which Stanley thoroughly explored, and
discovered among its high uplands .a
pale-fac- o tribe forming a different race
of people to the black-skinne- d denizens
of the plains. Stanley christens the
large inlet of Albeit Niyanza, on which
ho encamped with his army, Beatrice
Gulf, in honor of tho Frincess of Eng-
land.

The fourth letter, dated March 20, is
from Kanfnrro, and relates the story and
final depar ure from Uganda aud tho ex-

ploration of Kageera river, which flows
into the lake on its west side. It fur-
ther describes the exploration of Capt.
Speke's lake, Windermore, and the hot
springs of Karagwe. Stanley forwards
a sketch map showing the hitherto un-

mapped portion of Victoria Niyanza.
The fifth letter is dated from U bag we,
in Unyamwe, April 21, fifteen days'
march from Ujiji, and gives further de-

tails of explorations of the Inter-Lacustrin- e

region, and Stanley's southward
march toward Ujiji. From Ujiji Stanley
proposed to revisit Albert Niyanza, by
way of Lake Tanganyika, and make a
thorough exploration of the former basin.
He is amply s applied with men and
means sufficient to enable him to solve
the problem still left open by his un-

daunted courage, and splendid gifts as a
traveler. His white friend, Frank Fo-coc- k

is well, and his own health unim
paired.

The Devastation ot Property.
Tho vrar 1857 witnessed failures in

this country to tho amount of $291,750,-000- ,
which is larger than tho failures of

any ono year m tne present uepression.
liut counting the failures ci is and oi
tho three following years wo have a to
tal of $G30,000,000, while, ir wo add tho
failures of 1873-1-5-- G, the sum total is
S885.000.000, or 225,000,000 more than
in the period of 1857. Again, the crisis
of 1857 was spread over tho whole coun-
try, North and South alike. In 1873,
tho South had not recovered from tho
destructive agencies of tho war, and it
probably has not suffered from tho crisis
itself as severely, in proportion, as in
1857. Bnt tho wholo country has suf-

fered a vastly lower deep of financial
misfortune, frbm its long continuation.
If wo reckon the past five years, tho in-

solvencies of the country amount to
moro than ono thousand millions, or
the equivalent of one-four- th of tho as-

sessed valuation of ull the personal prop-
erty in the country in 1870, and one-tent- h

of all the real estate. If we reckon
the total loss by bankruptcy to bo 000,
000,000, and tho depreciation of other
property to be 20 per cent, one-fourt- h

of the valuation of the property of tho
country in 1870 has been wiped out.
Some of this destruction of property- -
as in the case of all forms of credit is
absolute. The notes' gone to protest,
and settled at 25 cents on the dollar, tho
railroad lmnds subscribed for at par, and
now in all degrees of depreciation, tho
second aud third mortgages, which have
been foreclosed out of existence, havo
all been absolutely destroyed, so far as
they have become worthless. Tlic loss
on mills, houses, lands, is merely a des-

truction by their depreciation, a destruc-
tion of values, not of things. Sprint-fiel- d

(JAuti.) Jlcpublican.

An eminent physician says that swee
oil is not only an antidoto to the bite of
a rattlesnake, but " will cure poison of
any kind, both on man and benst" The
patient must take a spoonful of it inter-
nally and batho tho wound, for a cure.
To cure a horso it takes eight times as
much as for a man. A pint of whisky is
also good for "snakebite."

CHASED BY THE SIOUX.

Capt. John F. Finerty, an old Chicago journal-

ist, now accompanying Gen. Crook's expedition
against the Sioux savages, sends to the Chicago

Timet the following thrilling story of Iudian ad-

venture :

The day after Crook's party returned
from their hunt, the General, expecting
the wagon train every moment, deter-
mined to send out a reconnoitering
party along the Va3e of the mountain,
northwest, to discover where tne In-
dians were and to take a general obser-
vation of the country. Lieut. Frederick
Sibley, of E company, Second Cavalry,
with 25 picked men drawn from the
regiment, was detailed to accompany the
scouts, Frank Grouard and Baptiste
Fourier, on the reconnoissance. John
Becker, a mule-pack- who had some ex-

perience as a guide, was also of the
party. The scouts had ventured for-

ward some twenty miles two nights be-

fore, but saw Indians and returned. An
officer came around to my tent on the
morning of July G and informed me of
the plan. lie said the party were going
in the direction of the Little Big Horn
river, southwest, and if no Indians were
discovered they would proceed still fur-
ther. As I was sent out here to see the
country and not to dry-r- ot around
camps, I made up my mind to go with
Sibley, who is a tine young officer and a
eon of the late Col. Sibley, of Chicago.
I obtained Crook's permission, which
he appeared rather reluctant to give,
and was ready to start with the party
mustered at noon. Each of us carried
100 rounds of ammunition and enough

to last a week. The scoutsf)rovender on Big Goose creek, but
thirteen miles from Camp Cloud Feak,
where we remained until night. When
evening had sufficiently advanced, our
little party, 30 men all told, moved for-

ward for the most port on the old Fort
C. E. Smith road, Grouard keeping a
sharp lookefut from every vantage
point ahead. The full moon rose upon
us by 8 o'clock, and we continued our
ride along the foot of the mountain un-

til 2 o'clock that morning. Then we
halted at a point seven miles from the
Little Big Horn, in Montana, and fully
forty miles from our permanent camp,
half-corral- our horses, and slept until
daylight, our pickets keeping watch
from the bluffs above our encampment.
At 4:30 o'clock on the morning of Fri-
day, July 7, we were again in the sad-

dle, pressing on toward where the
scouts supposed the Indian village to be.
Beaching the foot of a rocky mound,
Grouard told us to halt while he took
observations. By this time wo had
moved about four miles from our late
bivouac. We observed Grouard's movo- -

ments with some interest, as we know wo
were in the enemy's country, and might
encounter Indians at any moment.
Scarcely had the scout taken a first look
from the crest of the ridge, when a peculiar
motion of his hand summoned Baptiste
to his side. Both left their ponies be-

low the bluff, and observed the country
from between the rocks on the summit.
A minute afterward they had mounted
their horses, and camo galloping back
to us. "Quick, for your lives," cried
Grouard. Wo mounted immediately
and followed him. lie led us among
hills of red sandstone, the footstool of
the mountains, and we wero obliged to
make our horses leap down on rocky
ledges as much as aix or seven feet to
follow his course. Within fifteen min-
utes we reached a hill sufficiently large
to conceal our horses, while those of us
who wero furnished with glasses, name-
ly, Grouard, Fourier, Lieut. Sibley, and
myself, went into the rocks, and waited I

to see what was coming. "What did
you see, Frank!" asked Sibley of tlie
scout. " Only Sitting Bull's war party,"
Frank replied. "Knew they were mi
here without coming at all' Wdid
not have long to wait for the confirma-
tion of his words. Almost a t,HO eame
instant groups of mounted savages ap-
peared on every hill no'.tu and cast of
us. Every moment icrewwd the num-
bers, until they sred to cover tho
country far and v,ido "They have not
seen us vet," tnl the scout "Unless
some of tbr;tn hit urou the trail we are
comparr.Uvely safe."

Gra'jruUy tho right flank ol the In-
dian approached the ground ovei which

mu come that morning and the pre-
vious night. We watched their mov-
ements with breathless interest. Sud-
denly an Indian attired in a red blanket
halted, looked for a moment at the earth,
and began to rido around in a circle.
"Now look out," said Grouard. "that
fellow has found our trail and they will
DO alter us in uve minutes.

" What are wo going to do t" asked
the young officer.

"Well, we have but one chanco of
escape," said Grouard, "let us lead our
horses into tho mountains and try to
cross tnem. iueanwmio prepare for tL
worst."

about ten minutes yesterday trying" t
get his bill through the skin of a mac
who owes us two years subscriptions.
How we laughed at that demoralized
littlo insect as, with a look of diflfpst,
ho folded up his little bill, placed it in
his pocket and went for another victim."

RE3ULT9 OP A BAD REPUTATION.
Quo I saw a fox, la terror, running hastily way.
" Whence," salil I, " good Master ReynarJ, thi pre-

cipitate dismay?"
" Stop me not t I heard the master give coouuajri!

to kill an ox."
" Well, and what is that to you, sir ? What's a Bul-

lock to a fox?"
"Ah!" said he, "my foes are many; and if

Bhould say, ' bee there !

That's an ox!' the rest wonld kill me. Fartberrr
who would care ?

Malice rides an Arab courser, strikes bis Uosr a
sure as fate.

Justice, traveling iu his carriage, mostly cuutMar
hour too lute."

A Hibernian collector of soap-grea- se

at the South End, who has driven around
the most shattered old frame that a horse-hid- e

could cover, appeared tho other
morning, bucket in hand, and oa foot
When questioned as to the absence of.

his four legged scarecrow, he replied;
" Och ! Mrs. Blank, minny a dollar I've
spint on thini harses, an' they do be dr-
ill' on me hands, bad cess to 'em." To
this the housekeeper suggested that per
haps it would be better and cheaper to
buy a good horse. "Thruo for ye,
ma'am," said the Grecian. MBy me)
soul av I see the morrow I'll buy a good
harso av it costs mo twinty dollars f"
Boston Commercial Bulletin.

Public Suicide of a Widow In China.
Tho overland China mail gives an ac-

count of a ntrango suicide which was
lately committed at Fuh-cho- Foo. It
teems that a young lady, au inhabitant
of that city, who had the misfortune to
bo left a widow while yet in her teens,
was urged by some injudicious relative
to enter again into tho bonds of wedlock.
The thought thus suggested of supply-
ing tho place of her late husband was so
repugnant to her feelings that, in order
to escape from tho persecution of her
advisers, sho determined to "ascend to
heaven on the back of a stork," or, in
other words, publicly to commit suicide.

Having arrived at this determination,
a day was fixed for tho ceremony. Early
on tho fatal morning tho lady, dressed
as tho Queen of Heaven and surrounded
by a largo following of admiring rela-
tives and friends, started from hex late
husband's houso in a sedan chair for the
scene of her d death. By
tho way feho visited her paronta to bid
tlicm farewell, and stopped, occasion ally
on the way to tasto tho viands which
wero placed at intervals by tho side of
tho road, as at a funeral. On arriving
at an open space at tho back cf the
llai-chao- u Temple she mountod on
scaffolding which had been erected for
tho purpose, and, having bowed to the
vast crowd which had assembled to wit-
ness the proceedings, she cried with
loud voice, " Heaven and earth! audi
my friends I I am quito satisfied to die
in this manner."

Having said this, sho stepped on to a
chair on the platform and thrunt her
head through the noose of a red cord,
which hung responded from a crossbeam
abovo her. At tho samo moment a red
cloth was placed over her head and face,
and then, without the least hesitation.
she jumped off tho chair. Death wan
almost inrtantaueous,'aiid sho expbed
without the least apparent straggle.

Unfortunately the effects of this young
lady's self devotion did not cud withhev
life, for so deep an impression did her
conduct mako on some boya who had
witnessed the spectacle that theyamsaod
themselves on tho following day by
making believe to follow her example.
By a misadventure, white ono of thjctn
was adjusting the rope round hi neck,
his playmaies ran off, and on their return
they found that ho likewiso had as-
cended to heavon on tne back of a stark."

Pall Mall Gazette.
r

It may mako certain fino people startto learn that 0,000,000 gallons of Cali-
fornia wiuo is annnally paid for and con-
sumed in tins country under laxeirn
labels.

national laws, that the capitulations
ought to bo abolished, and that she
ought no longer to bo treated as a semi-barbaro-

power. Tho facts I havo
mentioned are sufficient comment on her
request.

An Ugly Plaything.
A son of one Riley, living

on the old Milford and Oswego turnpike,
in Blooming Grovo township, this
county, camo into the house on Saturday
last, carrying a rattlesnake, lie liad one
hand clasped tightly about its neck, and
tho other about its rattles. The mother
of tho child was terrified, and screamed
to tho boy to throw the snako on tho
floor, which ho did. It coiled up in a
second, and filled tho room with tho din
of its rattles. Mrs. lliley seized tho
broom, and soon dispatched tho serpent.
Her little boy cried over tho death of his
venomous playtliing, and said there was
moro where ho get that, and he would
no after another one.

Mrs. Biley summoned her husband
from an adjoining field. He asked the
child to show him whero ho got the snake.
no led the way into the scrub oaks about
a quarter of a milo from tho road, to a
small Jedge oi rocs, in wnicu more were
many fissures. There, basking in the
sun. tho farmer caw doaens of rattle
snakes. He took his child in his arm
and hnrried away Irom tho spot. Frocnr-in- c

the assistance of a hired man, the two,
armed with flails, returned to tho
den. They attacked the serpents,
thrcflhiittr right and left For live min
utes tho contest waged, the noiso made
by tho rattles of the snakes being almost
deafening. Riley and his man killed
twenty-on- p of tho reptiles, and many es
caped into the lissnres in tno rock. Jii
lev's littlo boy had wandered alone
to thi dancerous place, and had can
turod tho snake and taken it home. It
was two feet and a half long, and had
seven rattles. Milford Pa.) Cor. New
York Sun.

The pontoon bridgo to bo erected
over the Missouri river at Omaha will
cost 820.001) and bo 2,750 feet long. It
will be used by wagons and street-cars- .

water, our only refreshment on that
hard, rugged road. Scarcely had we
slaked our Vnirst when Grouard led us
up the hills again, and we had barely
reached the timber when, around tho
rock at tho point we had doubled
shortly before, appeared another strong
party of Sioux. This mado us desper
ate. Every mau examined Ins nlle and
looked to his ammunition. We all felt
that life would bo too dearly pnrchased
by further flight, and following tho ex-

ample of the brave young Sibley and
the two gallant scouts, we took up our
position among the rocks on tho knoll
wo had readied, determined to sell our
lives as dearly as possible. "Finerty,"
said Sibley to me, "we aro in liard luck,
but, d n them, we'll show tho red
scoundrels how white men can die.
Boys (turning to tho soldiers), we have
a good position ; let every shot dispose
of an Indian."

At that moment not a man among us
felt any inclination to get away. Des
peration and revenge liad usurped the
piaco oi tne animal instinct w preserve
our lives. In such moments mind is su-
perior to matter, and soul to tho nerves.

Hut wo wero snared tbe ordeal, ine
Sioux failed to observe us, as, very for
tunately, they did not advance high
enough to find our trail, but kept east-
ward on the lower branch of Tongue
river. Thoroughly worn out, wo all
fell asleep, excepting the tireless scouts,
and awoke at dark somewhat refreshed.
Not a man of us, Sioux or no Sioux, could
endure tho mountain journey jongcr,
so wo took our thirty jaded, hunted lives
in our hand? and struck along tho valley,
actually wading Big Gooso creek up to
our arm-pit- s,

. at ' o'clock Sunday morn- -
41 1 J 1. ating, mo water ocing com as tno moun

tain snow could mako it. Two men,
Sergeant Cornwall and Frivato Collins,
wero to exhausted to cross, so they hid
in tho brush until wo sent two companies

interposed we could never carry our
lives away with us. We were looking
death full in the face, and so clco thai
wo could feel his cold breath upon our
forehers, and his icy p;ip upon our
hear.. " No snrrcnd.Gr, was the word
pa'jsed from man to man. Each one of
r8 would havo blown out his own brains
rather than fall alive into Indian hands.
A disabling wound would havo been tho
same as death. I had of ten wondered
how a man felt when he saw Inevitable,
sudden doom before him. I know it
now, for I had no idea of escape, and
could not have muerod more if an Indian
knife or bulk, had pierced my heart.
So it was with all of w. It is one thing
to face death in the midst of excitement.
It is quite another thing to meet him in
almost gold blood, with the prospect of
vour dishonored carcass being first mu
tilated and then left to feed tho fox and
the vulture. After a man onco sees tha
skull and cross-bone- s as our party saw it
on tho afternoon of July 7, no subso-rme- nt

climnse of crim mortality can
possibly impress him in the same man
aer.

Well- - tho eternal shadows wore fast
closing around us; and tho bullets were
hitting nearer every nloment, and the
Indian veil was growing stronger and
fiercer, when a hand was laid on my
shoulder, and a soldier named Kufus,
bit neighbor on the skirmish line, said,
"Tho rest aro retiring. Lieut. Sibley
tells us to do tho same." I quietly
withdrew from tho friendly pine tree
which had kept at least a dozen bullets
from rnakincr havoc of mv body. "Gow . , m


