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" BASE INGRATITUDE.

R ——

THE WIDOW'S RAM BUNTED JEEMS
AND DIED FOR IT,

——
The Privoner Tares on Wis Aconsers and

Tells » Harrowing Tale That Molliflse
the Judge.

—

1 was travelliog smong the mountalns
of Enst Tonnessee aud one day sbout
noon was casting sbout for s place
where 1 emaight got something to ent, when
my oye Was attracted by n number of
borses that were tied near & rulnous old
log house.

2 Corlosity and a bope that I might be
on the trall of something to eat drew me
to tbhe houne says Opie . Read. Upon
entering the doorway I found & justice
of tho pence boldiog court. It was »
erimioal case, and I discovered the
wrisoner to be a long, lank fellow, with
& bony face and a complexion that pro-
clulmod the clay-eater. I fancied that
having killed some or® he was now on
trinl to determine whethier or not he
abould be sent belore the Grand Jury us
& gort of aureastic preliminary to belng
lmnged, and had begun to pity his pro-
bable wife and presumsble children
when the Judge sald: .

““Tnis bere court, bein’ sorter tired,
will now take a recess fur halfer hour,
The Court bas sot here an’ chiewed now
tobneker thil the hide 1s about all took
offen the inside of his mouth, an' |
wanter aay that if anybody bas got an
tobacker that in a leetle mlldermuin ll:
Pavis, pass a chiew of It rignt up to the
Court,*”

The prisoner took out n twist of to-
bneeo and handed it to the Judgo, whers-
upon the Jurist remarked: “*This Court
‘Ahnnks you, Jeems, but at tho same time
reminds you that tbe law of this great
land aln't to be bought for a mesa of
potiage nor s clinw of tobucker. How's
yo' erap, Jeems*

“Borter wallerin® with the crab grass
an' rasslin’ with the rag weed, |
woulder hind It all right but this here
trouble come on me. When & man s
bowed down In the speret Lo ain't
thlokin' of craps., He ls sthinkin' of
the shamo that mout fall o bim an'
take all the color out of his repurtstion.*”

“Yes, that's a fact, Jeema,"

“What ls all this sbout? I asked,
turning to a long-baired fellow that sat
mear where I stood.

“Wall,'" he anawerod,leaning over and
turuiog loose n squirt of tobaccy extract
that might have singed a cat,  “‘Jecns
Timberly he shol a sheep an’ I reckon
he's in fur it

“They dou’t intead 10 baog bim, do

thuh!‘
“No, wos'n that. They'll hit him
abont Afty Inshes with a hickory an’
then make him work a country road
wome day when thar's a hosashow in the
neighborbood.”

At this jancture the Judge pounded
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"ImET LET ME HAVE A MINIT."
«on the table. "'Come to order now. The
Court isaboul 1o put on the solemn
gynrment of the law of this here freo an’
mighty land, an’ if any man so fur far-
gits himself as to interrupt the pro-
copdin's, Le'll fall under the witherin'
displeasure of yourn truly. Now, let's
git at this business, fur thin Court bas
olber affairs on hand, This Court must |
g0 some time this evenin’ an' reprimand |
A man that pizened his dog. Jeoms, a8
I said atthe outsot of this trial, I never
was more shooked in my life. Fur
many years wa bave know'd you to be
reasonably houest, with genernlly =
putty good dab of meat in yo' smoke-
bouse, an' we kain't seo why you should
have killed the Widder Dalton's sheep.”

“Yes," spoke up the widow, who, for
dhe fivat time, [ noticed was present, sit-
tiug in a corner, “‘an’ a floer ram never
blow Lis Lreath on a bunch of pennyrile.
But hero comes Joems an’ ahoots him,an'
thut too when be's got more mest thso
1 have an' be kuows that I've got threo
fonn-in-law to fend.”’

“Jedge,"' sald Jeems, “'if you will jest
let me Liave n inloit, [ will fling & good
deal of light on this here subjeet, 1
don't deny a killin' of the sheop” —

“Woll, then, Jeems, you necoler say
no more. You've stated the very fact

| didn't say & word.

“Jeems” got up,ronched back bin long
hair and thus addressed the asnembly:
“One cold Winter night, when the snow
coms down faster Lham you aver seen
chaff comes outen & wheat fan, | hoard
8 bieatin’ nolse, an', goin’ to the doer, 1
thnu{lht the sound come from (he valle
not fur from the house. [told my wife
thatl bad to ge down In the valiey be-
cause I hoard a lamb callin’ for help, md

called 1o moe In wvaln. I thought of
Bimon Peter that was told 10 feed the
Lord's sheep—thonght of it sa I stood
toar in the door with the snow a-drivin’
past me into the bouse. My wife said
that I better not go out in sich n night,
‘pecinlly as I wa'n't feelin® very well;
but I "lowed that I couldn’t slesp with
the pitiful ery of that lamb a-riogin’ in
my ears, 80 I took my lantern an’ went
down Into the vadey. The snow was
whirlin® so fast that I could hardly see
whar | was goin’, but st last, comin’
nearer au’ nearer to the bleatin’, 1 at
Inst found a litte lsmb  with bLis head
stickin’ out of & snow.drift,

"1 took him out; his legs were fromen
ST us sticks. 1 took him to the bouse
an’ warmed bhim by the fire—got a bot-
tle of milk and fixed it 8o he could suck.
I built up & good fire so he wouldn't get
cold dorin’ the night, an' every time he
would bleat I would git up an’ fix his
bottle. The woatber stayed cold for a
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anouxn."
long time, an’ once when the old cow
got out of the lot an' wandered off an'
didn’t eome up in time to give milk for
the Inmb I wearched for her on the
mountain side nn' way down In the wval-
ley. It was late when I got back home,
sn’ long before I reached the house 1
heard the lamb a-blewtin’, He seemed
1o be powerful glad when I came in with
the milk, an’ the thought I read in his
eves was: ‘Il never will forgit you.'
Wal, to make s long story short, 1
brought up that lamb till be was ss fine
n sheep as yoo ever saw, an’ in every
look out his eyes he said that be never
would forgit me. We called him Bob
an' he 'peared to llke the name. Oue
day the next Fall, Nat Sarscbot, that I
owed 85, come over to my house an'
‘lowed that he must have the suvney, I
dida't have it an' told him so, Just then
Bob he come up. 'I'll take this alieep,”’
snys Nat’ an’ he done it in spite of all
my beggin' an' promisin® that I would
pay bhim as sonn as I could get the
money. Loast Spring I Lesrd that Nat
had sold Bob to the Widder Dalton. Bo
much for the first part, an’ now for the
second: A duy or two ago [ was goln’
through the woods, carryin® a baeg of
corn on my back, an' all at onoe kor.
blip! something took me an' almost
knocked moe lifeless.

“Ansoon as [ could ght up 1 looked
round an’ thar, not more than ten feet
away, slood Bob, a-sliakin’ of his Loead.
‘Graclous allve, Bob,' said I, ‘don’t you
koow mo?  Ho backed a litile, an' jout
ns 1 expected to see the look that sald
be was never golo® to forgit me, he shot
ot mean’ gave me a LI that sent me
sprawlin’ on the ground. [ think he hit
me three times before | could git ap, an’
then be followed me to the fence, -
churnin’ me overy jump of the way—
an' tiekled! W'y, | never saw a ram en-
iuy himeell 8o in my life. Well, when

got home I sot down an' thought a
long time about the ingratitude of this
life, nn’ thon I thought 1 would teach
that rasonl a lesson; so I got my gun and
wenl back dowa ioto the woods. I held
the gun bebind me wn' poked about.
Putty sooo I saw Bob, an’ he saw me
about the same time. Here he come, |
He was so tickled
tuat he thought he'd stop an' laugh =
little before biffin’ mo,an’ ba stopped an'
snorted with delight, an’ jest theu 1 ups

ON THR

thet we air lr{lu' to git at, an’ thar aio't
no ose in foolin' along bhere no longer,
“The court ‘lows that it will Lhafter sent. |
enoe you, Jeems,'* ) [

“Not without glvin’ me & hbearin’, I |
bope?'

*“] don't seg whal good a hearin’ will
do you wheo you hnve made that con-
fession."’

**Wall, jest listen to my talk an’ then
mebby you'll see. 1dou't want o take
up yo' Ume so that you kain't meet the
foller that pizened yo' dog, but 1 do ln-
alet on havin' & heariog.”

“Wall, then, go ahead, but cut hey \
ahom.”’

WAITHD FOR M.

with my gun. 1 never saw such & sur-
prised sheep. When bo saw that [ was
fixed for him he tried to lovk lovin’, but
1 let bim bave it right betwesn the eyes.
That's my sistement Jedge an' it shows
that [ wa'n't cut atter meat, Wut re.
veoge, fur | dido’t even skin the rascal;
an’ now, if you want te whip me an’
mak - me work on the county rond, all
rigl .

_“Joems,”” sald the Judge, ‘‘any court

let me way right here that [ may be bad In |
& good many things, but no lsmb ever |

that couid have the hoart o eonviet you
oughter be hun Widder Dalton, what
have you did with that shesp's ment?”

“I've got 1t ut home."" 3

“Wal, you go home an’ roast a hin
guarter o‘; it. This court an' Jeema air
goin’ 10 tuke dianer with yeu le-mor-
rer.'

FOR A CHRISTMAS CIFT,

Mrs. Gen. Premont to Recelvs & Uatiage
from the Women of Califore s,

Mrs, Fremont, the widow of Gen.
John C. Fremont,will ba the recipient of
8 valuable token of friendship on Chirist
mas. It will bo the gift of the women
of Califorais, who sympatbize with ber
in her widowhood, and desire 10 place
her heyond the danger of want during |
her remaloing days.

Bome months ago, when it becamae
known that the widow and daughter of
the famous soldier who had done se
much for Californis were living within
the borders of the Golden siate, but
practically without & home, & subserip- |
ton was started lo that state to provide

JEASIRE BENTON PREMONT,
them with mesns which would josure #

future locome. The work of ralsing
money was stopned at the order of Mra,
Fremont horself, who thougbt it was a
refloction upon her sons o the enst, who
bad offered ber a home with them. Be-
sides, the governmont bad Just granted
biera pension, which was enough for her
present needs.

The movemeut to rafse a fond for
Mrs. Fremont's support was thussiopped
but the ladies of California determined
to present ber with a testimonial of
their sympathy and esteem. A commit-
tee was appointad,of which M. Goorgn
J. Buckuosll of 8an Francisco is pres-
ideat, and M, Georee Hearst secrotary,
to raise & fuod of 810,000, This sum
will be used to purchiuse the cottage in
which Mrs, Fremont and Ler dsughter
now reslde. There will be enough left
after the cotlage hns been purchased to
pay off some old debts which wduld
otherwise be a heavy drain upon the
modsrate income secured to the two
lndies by the pension bill passed by con-
grese,

Bo on Christmas the widow of the
“Tathfinder”’ will becoms the owner of
a ruuy bowme in suony Californis, Bhe
will bave no further ueed to worry
about present needs, or fear the fut
nnd sbe will know that the womum:i
Californin bave for her & real affection.

More Than he Could Chew.

One day a big hawk darted down in-
to Ethelbart W. Pearco's barnyard, up
in Herrick township, Pennsylvania
seized a tough old heo, flow across the
road with her,und settled down behiad
a il fence.  Biddy was too heavy for
the hawk to sail away with, and she
squawkoed to the full extent of ber lung
power while ber broad-winged captor
was piooing her to the ground. ‘I'he
huwk appeared to know that its actions
were being watched, for every few
seconds it raised its hoad and peeped
botween the ralls toward the house,

where Mr. Pearce, who had got hia
rille the moment the hen thief droppad

behind the fence, was wuiting to get a |
good shot at it. The old hen squawked |
right nloong, fluttered for all she was
worth to free hersell from the hawk's
Juws, and big claws, and stroggled in
the grass, while the bhawk held her
down with apparent ease, glanced
through the fence and seem to be
afraid te bogin to devour her so near
to the farm buildings. Twice the

hawk mnde an effort to rise with its
nolsy prey, but the old hen's weight
was evidently several ounces more than
it had been used to humlliﬂﬁ. aod again
it wns forced to settle down. Mr,
Pearce had drawn o bead on the spot
in the fence where the hawk was, and
the next time it stuck up its head and
peeped between the rails, he pulled the
triggor. For a moment there was a
lively Buttering behiod the fonoce, and
pretty soon the hoo dashed into the
road, with her wings spread out, and
wont limping and sguaking toward the
barnyard as though she was searod
bhall o death. The bawk was not
visible fromm where Mr. Poarce had
Banged away at it, and he ran to the
fence and looked over. The big bird
lay sprawled out ns dead as a stone, and
when Mr. Pearce examined it he found
that his bullet had cut the hawk's brain
out a8 nicely as a koife could have done
the work.

He Waun't Up In Nautical Termas.

Alonzo Gushington (1o Miss Anas.
tasin Prim, bis afunced)—8ee yon
yucht, Annstasis, how it lingers near
the shore, as If loth to leave it. I am
ns the yacht, with you the shore, Anas-
tusin.

Miss Annstasia (stiffly ) —Alonzo, you
are oot a nantical man,.are yoof

Youog Gushington—No, Anastasia.

Miss Anastasin—Then I pardon you.

Young Gushingtou—PFPardon “me,
Avastasin?  Why pardon?

Miss Aunstusin—Hecause you evi-
deotly are not aware that yon yaoht is
hugging the shore!

The expedition for the veliof of Gea.

Gordon vost Englawl £300,000,

A TRUE BEAR STOR:x,

HOW BRUIN INVADED A CABIN IN

QUEST OF FOOD.

After Becurely Lodging & Lard Cas omn
s Mose He Afords Amuserisat to
the On-Lookers.

It was In Yosemite Valley, snd one
evening In Jupe, that 1 hieard the follow-
iog true bear story told by Professor
Hutchings:

“It wan in the winter before the opon-
ing of the Coulterville road, and thres
of us were up In the mountaine over
there”—and be polnted up to where the
rocky walls abone like the great turrets
of a glant's castle in the full rays of the
moon—*'and we were all busy cutting
down trees for laying the roadway when
spring opened. The seow lay deep all
over the mountaine, bul we were not
obliged to go very far from the oabin
for our work, and when once Iu the
cabln we piled bigh the logs on the fire
until the fire roared up the big chimuey,
while we told our adventures and then
rolled Into our bunks,

*“Thero were four of us In the parly,
and we had two bunks on two and op-
posite aides of the four walls, The door
opened right In front of the ohlmuey,
and by the chimpey and st our right
when wo stood facing the fire, was our
cupboard, which we had well Alled with
provisions,as we expected to stay in our
cabio till spriog came. We bud oo fire-
arms but our guns, which each night we
siacked up by the door of the cupbonrd
and in full range of the firelight. We
bad vo patent burgiar applinoce on our
door, for we hiardly expected any un-
plensant visitors in that nelghborhood,
and o fact the Intch itsell was nesrly
off, so the door was nol even tightly
shut

“Yot, notwithatanding that, our slesp
was always sonnd and our dreams not
unpleasant. One night, however, with-
out knowing exsctly what had wakened
us, we found ourselves looking out from
our bunes, and there, right In the fall
light of the fire, perfeatly motionless, as
thongh blinded or speecchless with na-
tonishment st finding himaslf whera he
was, stood n great big bear,

——
MUZZILED.

“'Before either of un bad gotten wide
enough awake to think what was best 1o
do, the bear faced around to the right,
sud as he did so be placed his full bear-
ahip directly betwoen our guns and our-
selves, now wide awake.

“Wo wera all pretty well used 10
mountain life snd 1o bears,as you know,
but that alteation was a novel one, I can
tell you. There wo were,like a company
of soldiers with tho enemy botween thoir
lines und their arms. Wo did not know
just what we could do. so wisely scttied
the question ench for himsell by doing
nothwg. Then, at the sama tims, wa
kept at lenst one eyo on Mr. Bruin, while
we cnst the otber with looging aver to
where our guns stood—so near anid yot
80 far. Right soon the bear gave s
soifl, and the result of his seeking by
his nostrils was that very sooo our cup-
bonrd-door, which did not have any lm-
proved patent lock on it elther was pried
open, and Mr. Bruio gave u groat grunt
of satisfaction as his approval of our
Isste In the selection of bacon; next we

| knew by the sound that our supply of

buckwhenl was serving Mr. Bruin for
the vext course on his bill of fare.
Thon there onme & pause, then & little
vattle of & tin can, Lthen one great grunt
of cuntent, and we koew bruln's nose
was In our Inrd ean. We could bhear him
sucking up the delicious sobstance &a
though it was what be long bad sought
and mourned because hie found it not.
Bome of us were about calculating the
sige of Mr. Bruin's appetite und wonder-
Ing when be bad gone through the re-
malnder of our store which one of us
would be most to his taste, forthe guns
were still out of rench, snd ss though
he knew perfectly well what they were
he kept his huge caronis turned so as to
keep them from us unloss wo first on-
counlered his bearship aod nsked him lo
stop out of the way. For my part] was
Just sstting ove of my eyeson a log of
wood apd wondering If there was & spot
I could eluteh at nod nol get my hand
too severe'y burned, and thus have a
weapon resdy when Mr. Bruln’s appetite
needed somotbing more, when Llirre
came two sounds which wade us listen
more intently to what was golog on with
the Lear's bead in the cupboard., There
was & grunt, but not of satisfnciion, nud
then o rattle of the can that bLecame a
tattoulng Then suddenly, wilh n

deener grunt, the bear pat his head out |

of the cupbonrd and came again in full
view of the fire, nod thore well up on
the nose of the greal crealure was secure
Iy lodged the lurd can, It was round
and of the right size, and Utted his Jaws
perlectly.

Al firsl the bear stood very still, and
only gave s gentlo tup of the lin can on
tho bowurds, aa Lhough ho wore trylng to
calmly view the situation and to srgue
with the persistent ecan. Vhem preity

aoon the tapa of the ean on (he foor
cume faster nod faster,and then the brar
began to spin around as he banged away
with his imprisoned jaws; faster and
faster o banged, faster and faster ho
spua sronnd the cirele made with bim-
self as dinmeter, untll the fissh of 1he
can on our eyen becsme almost coustant,
and the bear became a blsok mass re-
volviog with lusane rapidity.

“It was sbout s hard o thing a8 we
evor did 1o keop from laughing, but we
knew although his jaws weora fastened
be wars more than rendy Lo give any one
of va a good hug, and o bosr's Lug s
sliogother too gushiing, so we Iay there,
stufliog our blanket In our mouths e we
watched the performing bear. Talk
about a bear in & olrcos. There mover

was & whole cirous that could vome up
to that bLear aporting sod nunrllnﬁ
aroand in our Hitle eabln, with the fu
Hght of the tire on him,and the can mak-
lug & complete musical accompaniment
to Lis gymusatle performance,

ROUKD AND MOUND WEXT THN DEAR.

“All at ouce, when we were wonder-
ing bow long the old fellow could keep
Iup, with one grest how! of uucon-
trolled rage, the bear darted out the
door, bis bead down,and giving oue great
bang of the can on the doorway na he
pussed, and then we suw him and his
oan no more,"

There was n groat shout went up na
Mr. Hutobings tinlshed the story.

“Weall! what did you do then?" was
naked,

“Wo did wot follow the besr,"
noswered Mr. Iutehings, “bul we got
up and sthut the door, nud that time put
s great Jog agninst I, lest desiring to
se0 the can on lis wose, Mr. Bruin
should return to the firelight, Next
morning whon we wont to the cuphonrd
wa found that the coflee was all that Mr,
Bruin hind left us, so that alter & rather
moist breakiast one of us was obliged to
;lcla 1o the valley and get sowes provis-
ons,

A Moyal inndnrlng Minstrol.

The Archduke Maximilian, shot in
Mexico by the Juarez Government
nbout the end of onr eivil war, was in
his younger days famous as a singer
and player on the guitar. While tray-
eling around on fuot, a pastime which
was n pussion with him, he would ve-
casionnlly stop anlong the lonely road
and sing a song or two or play some
eharming air. .

Once while thus engagod ho was
beard by a number of possants, who,
quite ignordut of his identity, listenod
to him with rapture and applanded
him with vigor, “If you como to the
inn." said one of them, *“with that
voice and that touch 1 can promise
You a good glass of wine, if not a lit-
tle more."

Falling in with their humor, Maxi-
milian accompunied thewm to the vil-
luge tavern.

Here he rendored soveral ohoice
melodies with such skill and toste that
he had, so to speak, his audience at his
feet, mnd, though the tavern vintage
was not the best, he deained glnes after
gluss with his new found frisnds,

Finally he avvounced that he must

o, and when the jolly Bonifaeo found

im determined 1o do so be took his
hat and weot round mmong the aodi-
tors, collecting a fair sui, to which he
ndded something Limsell, and offered
it to the Archduke,

Boeing the hovesty of the motive, he
took the coins and put them in his
pocket, thanking them for their dp-
preciation and Kindness. At that mo-
ment the village "Squire, who koew
Maximilinn, happened to eoter. See-
ing the crowd around him, and not
Frowing the cause, he called out:

“Stand back, vou clowns! Don't
you know its the Archduke Maxi-
wilian, your Prince?”

The tavern keoper foll on his knees
in his fright and thinking his mouey
genorosity was the crownlog infamy
of which he had been  guilty he asked
that it be given back.

“Nota bit of it sald Maximilian
heartily. “It's the first money that
has been bouestly curved by any of
our family for s thousaml yeurs and
I'm golog to keep it s wn heivloom.”
—Fhiladeiphia times,

The Flace to Learn German.

I benrd an odd bit of repartee in & bar-
ber shop on Elghth avenue a few days
uggo.  The boss barber was conversing I
English with & customer whon ke broke
off suddenly nnd began talking in Ger.
man. A third gentlemsn sy a sort of

layful rebuke remarked: “Don’t you
| Enuw that it is impolite to converse in a

language thnt is not understood by all

present?  “What!"" sald the burber,
“dou’'t you underatand Gormant?” **No,™
salidl the other., “Well,” was the re-

sponse, “‘vou ought to; you've been in
tlls country long enough ! —N. Y. Star,

“¥Fin de Slecle.”

A new alapg phraso has appearcd in

I Parls.  Everythiog that is new and nice
‘mnnd:n- n o de Biecle,”” which
menns eod of the century,” or whai
hunkidori need v moenn In Amerios,
with o uddition which brings it eloses

to the cockuey phrase, “down to date,*!
; - {




