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Tliop little child, wiu. tender, elinplnr ana, --

lrop Ihj-- head, bit rturlinir, lown and rest
TJpua niT shoulder, rest with nil Uiyrlitrmi;

lie oultMKl and comlortod, beloved and blessed.
Ajralnrt Bit silken, honey --fmlored hair

I lean a ioTinr cheek, a mute rare
done clnee I rather tiiee and kins Hit (air "

White eyeli.U, sleep k eoiUy doth oppress.
Dear tittle htaA, that lie Id calm eon tent

Within the rr.rV.us hollow tliat liod ica'le ""

la eer biinwa frtoulder, wtwre he meant
Some brad head fur comfort hou id be laid.

afost like a beary folded rose thou art.
In summer air rrpoc inr, warn and still ;

rreani thy sweet dreams upon my quiet heart;
I watcUUiy sJamlier, naught shall do the ill. ;

Celim Tkaxttr.

THE "RED TTiTfi."

A Trme fctory- - f Early lsays.

BT DAS DE QUILLE.

I- - THE WRECKED EMIOKAXT TASLIIX? '
One corching-ho- t day hi October, IfrGO,

I left Dayton, on the Carson liver, ior
Carson City. It was a ht as in midsum-
mer. The road was at that time a. dreary
one to travel. Jt wi the regular "Old
Emigrant, JZoad." It pissed through a
sterile waie ot alkali lands winch spread
away on almost a dead level in all i!Iro--
tlons. I was on foot, and wearily I toiled
through the tame sanJ and alkali duct
through which long emigrant trains fram
the Atlantic States hart tolled every year
smc isiy. ai tue iioie or which I seak
hundreds of emigrants were still dossing
the plains, and for some years later t. :y
still continued to pour in across the deserts.

As I was plodding along I had several
times noticed far ahead something that
looked like a small tent. At last I could
we that it was a covered wagon, halted in
the road. - -."" , ?

Finally I ooultl see several persons seat-
ed on the roadside, near tb -- wagon a
small, two-hor- se ll;iir. Then 1 saw that
one of the hor--- s was down, while Lis
Bate ctood by with tlrooping head.

Said I : ' llere is trouble evidently a
slek horse."

When 1 pulled up ulongsi de of the ship-
wrecked family, not one of them said a
word. They were the tuoat woe-bego- ne

and forlorn party I had ever seen. They
hardly raised their head-- ! to look at me.
All termed utterly di jeered and given over
to some inconsolable grief.

A hasty survey of the scene beibre me'
showed a small two hort-- e wagon look-
ing very shaky about the wheels broken
about the box and surmounted by a cover
stretched over bows of very unequal
height. The cover was of home-mad- e

linen ; was patched in places with pieces
of butternut-c(lyj;i;dliii'- y and jeans, and
had painted on one side, in great sprawl-
ing letters, the proud motto : " For Cal-eiorn-

A large water-cas- k was 6lung
under the wagou and a feed trough near-
ly gnawed in two hung behind.'

In front of the wagon stood an old "bald-fac- ed

horse, still attached to the vehicle by
the trace-chain- s and his end of the neck-yok- e.

Poor old fellow 1 such another
angular, harness-galle- d, sunken-eye- d,

melancholy lcast I had not seen In many
a day.

Near by, his mate lay dead "alkilied."
Ilejieemed to have dropped down in his
tracks and died died with no greater
struggle than to throw Ins head and neck
out across the path running by the side of
the wagon track.

On a fragment of rock, near the dead
horse; sat a man a man about 45 years of
age looking as though hope hau utterly
forsaken his breast. II is leet, incased in
torn brogans, were half hidden in the
dust of the road in which they were list-
lessly planted ; his head was bowed until
It almost reached his knees, and the wilt-
ed brim of his home-wroug- ht straw hat
almost concealed his sun-brown- and
unshaven face.

Near the head of the family sat a bun-
dle, which! should not at once have re-
cognized as a human being had I not ob-
served a pair of shriveled, claw-lik- e hands
clasped across what seemed the knees.
This bundle constantly rocked to and fro
and gave out some kind of ruutterings.
As the face and upper partot the body
were covered by a huge sun-bonn- with
a most voluminous cape, I arrived at the
.conclusion that the mumbling " party "
b fore me was a woman and doubtless
the grandmother of the flock.

Two boys, of about 8 anJ 10 years, each
wilh This baggy tow-line-n trowsers hitched
up nearly to his chut, sat Hut in the dust
at the head of the tiead horse, whose nose(
one ot them was fondly stroking. The'
f ces of both were smeared with dust and
tears, and both were still quietly blub-
bering.

A girl of aboat 17 sat in the front of the
wajron, trying to quiet a child that was
moaning in a weak, sick way in her arms.
The features of this girl were finely
formed, but her face was sadly sun-burne- d.

Her bonnet was oft" and a wealth of
brown hair fell in waves over her shoul-
ders and hung in tangles about her lace.
At a glance it was to le seen that many
cares and troubles had fallen upon her and
had left her but little time in which to
think of or attend to her personal appear-
ance.

A little girl, with flaxen locks hanging
about her eyes, was on her knees by the
side ot the "young woman, leaning over
the end-boar- d of the wagon and gazing
with blue eyes full ot wonder at all
around, that is. when she was not en-
gaged in gnawing, child-lik- e, at the board
upon the edge of which her two little
brown paws rested.

All this I saw almost at a glance. For
some moments I stood gazing on the really
distressing scene, yet no one broke the
sorrowful silence.

At length, advancing to the man seated
on the hvgment of rock, 1 touched him on
the shoulder and said: "Stranger, you
appear to be about at the end of your
string here ! '

es, sir ; clean done for clean done
fori" giving me but a single mournful
glance, then turning to pick abstractedly
at a thread in the blue-jea- patch on the
knee of his butternut trowsers.

At first I felt like smiling as I glanced
at the lugubrious laws all about me, but
a moment's reflection showed me that, as
the man said, they were "clean done for,"
sure enough.

Not a man or team was in sight in any
direction, and all about lay the sterile al-

kali waste, covered, or rather made rag-
ged, here and there, by a sparse growth of
sagebrush.

Have you any monev with which to
buy another horse?" L at last asked,
though I felt that it was an idle question.

" Money ! " cried the man, as though
startled at the question, and he turned and
looked nie full in the face for the first time.
"Not a cent, sir not the first red cent 1

That thar team was all 1 fetched from old
Missouri with Die it was my only hope."
Again he resumed picking at the patch on
bis knee.

The living bundle near at hand now be-

gan to 6wing back and forth in a very vio-
lent manner, and at last it gave utterance
to these words : "'Oh ! Muuiford ! Oh !

Mumford!" , -

Turning to the man on the rock I said :

" Is vour name Mum lord ? "
" It is not," said he. "No ; she's a

tliinkin' thiukin' 'bout the old man him
6he's lost."

"Well, come, rouse up, my friend?'
cried I : "vou can't stay here with this
family. What will you do ? "

I know it's bad," said the man, never
raising his head, "but what can I do ? "

"Oh! Mumford! Oh! Muniford!"
cried the old lady in such a loud and thrill-
ing tone that I turned and looked at her

. in elarm. She was rock in? herself at such
a rate that she almost bounced oil the
ground at each pendulum-lik- e vibration.

" Pore ole Betty ? " said one of the little
boys, as he patted the neck of the dead
mare as I now discovered the horse to be.
" Pore ole Bettv ! "

" Will daddy leave her here wif all of 'er
dead cows?" queried the younger boy,
trying to open and look into one of the
dead mare's eyes.

1 felt a sort of lump rising in my throat,
and began to want to see something like
action somewhere.
i " Come, my friend," said I, as a thought
struck me, "rouse up slapping the man

i on The back " there are dozens of teams
going back to California from Virginia
every day. They wfil haul you and all of
your traps. Come, my man, you'll be all
right yet!" -- - '

' But 1 hain't no money. Tain t no
use. I've seed teams an' I've axed lots
of 'em to help me along. They won't haul
me !"

" But that was while yonr team was
still able to travel. Now they can't refuse

besides, these California teamsters are
very different men from those you saw on
the Plains."

' ."it ' ; ' ' .?!.. '
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" I tell yer taint no use," cried the man,
nettishlv.

"Oh! Mumford.1 Oh! Mumford I" cried
tlie old lady, and she began to bounce
about so violently that 1 feared she would
roll off the bank Into the road.

"Tut ! tut ! mammy !'' said my man.
Beginning to lose patience with all thL

1d!e mummery, I turned suddenly towar
the ewaving bundle and said : "r or (iod s
sake, wtiat is all of this nonsense about
Momf.irdr--

It was like giving the bundle an electri-
cal shock. 11 alf springing from lier seat.
she gave her huge bonnet a push that
tumbled it from her bead into the dust.
" What is this about M tun lord?" she cried.
" Is thai what you ak ?" Her gray hair
brikUed all over lier head; a wild light
shone lu her -- sunken gray eyes, and she
stretched a bony hand out toward me al-

most in a menacing manner. "Mumford,"
she continued, calming somewhat, "Mum-
ford u nut. Mumford, sir, via my husband
for forty years. - He sleeps now on the
bank s of 0 recn River. We left him there.
De sleeps there under the trees, where I
"liould sleep! ' ller hand dropped, and
in a sobbing voice she said : " es, under
the trues thank God for that ! Under the
green trc 1 He was born among the tall
green trees of Kentucky livea among
trees all his life died among trees ! When,
far out in the desert, they told him he was
dying, sir, he asked lo be raised up that he
fcii;la look out of the wagou. ' No,' said
be, 1 can't die here. There is not a tree
in sight ! Go on.'

He lived, sir, " till we reached Green
River, anil as laid on bis bed under the
tn-es- . Then he took tny hand, sir. and
said : 'Sally, good-b- v ; I'll die now.' "

"Thomas! Thomas!'1 called a shrill
but weak voice from the wagon. "Thoma3,
is that mother

Thomas the "doubting Thomas"
who had all this time been sitting so d- -

jectedly on the rock, arose und walked
sluggishly to the wagon.

The animated bundle looked after him
and said : "I'm his mother-in-la- w ! He's
a stick a perfect stick !" said she decid-
edly. "es," repeated she, "a perfect
stick! O, that by keepin' Mumford be-

fore him by calhn' Mumford up in his
mind I could get him to show some of
Mmulord's spirit !

In a moment Thomas came back and
said : "Nancy that's my wife, sir wants
to sec you. She's sick in the wagon."

Nodding to the young girl who was
holding the sick child at the front of the
vehicle and placing ray hand on the flaxen
locks of the little one by her side, 1 looked
into the back part of the "family mansion"
just as a tall, thin, hollow-eye- d woman
was nsing from some quilts.

Resting in a sitting position by holding
to the side of the wagou, the woman gazed
wistfully at me.

" Vou are sick, my good woman!' said

" O, yes, sir very, sir! I've mountain
fever."

Now that I fully comprehended the dis-
tressed condition of this poor, sick, friend-
less, moneyless, shipwrecked family, I was
so overcome that, as I stood facing the
wistful eyes of the tick woman, I knew
not what to say. .

Nodding toward the young girl holding
the infant, the woman said : "Mary says
that you told daddy my husband out
thar, that some of the teams might help
us. O, sir, if they would 1 Daddy is
eh an discouraged, pore man!"'

1 assured the woman that I had said
nothing but what 1 believed to be true.

"Are there many teams Oii the road
now, sir?" asked Mary.

" A great many. I wonder that none
have passed along. But you are not on
the road they travel. It is nearly half a
mile to wiiere thi roan joins that running
from Virginia City to Carson City."

" If I could see them, sir ; if they could
see mother see us all they would help
us to get away from here !"

"Indeed they would! Most of them
are noble fellows, and there is not a man
among tl.em all that would pas you by !"

" O, thank you, sir! v Thank you ! O,
mother' do you hear?" and the kind-heart-

girl began kissing the sick baby to
hide her tears.

Looking up she said : "Mother has leen
sick so long and, and now pore little Kitty
is sick; and, wcJiaveu't hardly any thing
to eat. What can we do?"

" You are all safe now. Our Washoe
people have arsisTed hundreds of emi-
grants that were in distress. They will
most certainly take care of yon till you
can find means to get to California."

" God bless them I " said Mary.
" Will you please call Thomas, my hus-

band, sir, to get me some water?'' said
the sick woman, who had fallen back on
her couch and was trying to moisten her
parched lips with her equally dry and
levered tongue. '

I at once went to her husband and, slap-
ping him on the shoulders to arouse him
out of his stste of dreamy dejection, told
him what his wife required.

As I was about to return to the wagon
to have some more talk with Mary, I felt
a clutch at my coat. Turning about, I
found the old woman gazing keenly in
my face. This old woman, 1 now began
to see, had an eye and ear open for all that
was going on about her, notwithstanding
that at tirst sight she seemed such a heed-

less imbecile Dundle.
"That man," said she, "is a good

enough husband to my darter; but, la!
he ain't one of our kind he aint Kentucky
stek ! He ain't like pore Mumford was
hain't got the arir7 When - things went
like this, Mumford he'd get mad. La 1

you ought t see1 bow he'd tar round!
Swar ! he'd swar terrible, Mumford would ;
though he's at rest now, pore man ! Now,
see here you jast see what you kin do for
us! He." nodding toward the wagon,
" he's a stihk, you know."

I faithfully promised the Mumford re-
lict that I would see them all out of their
troubles.

" .". .11. THE "BED WING."

After getting a drink.of water out of the
barrel under the wagon, I left to seek as-

sistance ; bidding all be of good cheer, as
relief would reach them in a few hours, at
farthest.

I bad followed the road leading to Vir-
ginia almost to Silver City, when the music
of bells greeted my cars bells such as are
worn by the big ten and twelve-mul- e

teams.
. boon several big teams came into full
sight, over a piece of rising ground.

As soon as I had made known to the
teamsters eight or ten in all the condi-
tion ot the emigrant family, there was a
regular strife among them about going to
their relief. All wanted to go, whereas
but a single team was required.

A fine strapping young fellow, about 25
years of age, was driving the leading team
of the train ; all the others were much
older and had about them the" subjugated
look of married men. So I said :

" A 8 there is a good-lookin- g girl over
there, and as most of j ou appear to be
married men, suppose we say that this
young buck goes ?"

With shouts of laughter and many sly
jokts this was agreed to at once.
- My mun had a splendid ten-mu- le team,
each mule wearing bearskin housings and
having above the names a steel bow filled
with bells. His vehicle was an immense
" prairie schooner," as these great freight
wagon 8 are here called, and every thing
about team and wagon was in the most
perfect order. 4

On one side of the wagon, was painted
in red a large wing, like the wing of some
sea-bir- d. In explanation of this hiero-plvp- h

be said : " You see, I call her the
'rawing."' -

I told him that the folks out on the
desert would certainly look upon him as
an angel, notwithstanding he had but one
wing.

When we reached the forlorn famDy and
our huge craft rolled up alongside their
Male vehicle, we looked like a seventy
lour-gt- m snip bearing down upon a canoe.

3IILAN,

The family had evidently never dreamed
of such a wagon or such'aa array of ani-
mals for a team. , Thomas rose from bis
seat on the rock," rubbed his eyes, "and
gazed upon the whole rig in utter aston-
ishment; the old lady pushed back her
immense sun-bonn- anil giggled aloud,
while the boys stood and stared ii oien-mouth- ed

amazement.'
tickiig his black snake whip under the

housings of his saddle mule, mv teamste- -.

whose name was John Henderson, as hoJ
told me while coming along, jumped to
the ground, and, teamster-lik- e, went first
of all to look at the old bald-face- d horse.

As he walkvd around him surveying his
many unusual " points," his face wore a
curious expression half sneer, half pity.

Going to where the dead mare lay he
gave her a careless kick, which instantly
brought a beseeching "Don't, Mister!"
from the younger of the boys. ;

Smilinir y, Henderson
turned away and now for the first tinnH
deigned to notice the human Delngs pres-
ent.

" Well," said he, looking in the direction
of Thomas, "I s'sposeyou folks don't tare
how soon you get out o' here ?. Ugh !

with all these dead cattle about, the whole
place smells like a second-han- d funeral !"'

Said TlKHuas : "I must tell you plainly,
Mister, that we have no money. We
are '' .

" Oh ! Mumford ! Oh ! Mumford !"
cried the old lady ; and squatting upon
the ground, she began rocking herself to
and f ro.

"Is the old lady sick?' kindly asked
John Henderson, iny bold teamster boy.

"No," whispered I; "it's only a way
she has. A little peculiar, that'3 all," and
I wiuked expressively.

"O, sir," said Mary, "if you will take
us I will do any thing! 1 will work for
you ; I mean Twill work for your father

your mother, sir for we have no
money!"

" I have neither father nor mother in
this country, Miss ; but who is talking
about money or work ? Just you tell me
where you want to go."

" O, sir," said Mary, ?we want to go to
California!" "

"But to what part of California ? Calk
forma is a broad State."

Mary hesitated, look confused, and final-
ly answered:' "I don't know; sir; we
only started to go to California."

Thomas was asked and he said : "Don't
know. Mister, of' any particular part we
onlv jist started to go to Caleforny."

"Oh! Mumford! Oh! Mumford!"
groaned the old lady.

Henderson started at this second out-
break, gazed curiously at the old woman
for a moment, then gave me a look which
said more plainly than any words,
"Rum old gal. ain't she?"

" Well," said Henderson, addressing the
family collectively, "as you don't seem to
be bound for any particular port, by the
beard of Balaam ! I'll just bundle you all
up and take you down to Sacramento Val-
ley to my ranch ; it's as good luck as
anv."

Nobody offered any objection. The
short and emphatic speech made by Hen-
derson seemed to have settled the whole
matter.

The kind-hearte- d teamster was now all
bustle. All the valuable contents of the
little emigrant wagon were soon stowed
away in the capacious "prairie schooner,"
as were the extra harness and other out-
side traps. The water cask was unslung
from under the small craft, and, giving it
a kick that scit it rolling, Henderson said :
" We shan't need that ! "

At this the old lady, of whom nobody
was thinking, cried: "Yes we shall.
Take it along ; it'll come mighty liandy to
keep soap in !"

" Never you mind, granny," said Hen-
derson, smiling at the idea; "we shall
find soap-barre- ls enough over the moun-
tains."

Henderson spread his own mattress and
bed for the sick woman and child in the
small wagou, it having been cleared of all
in the shape of boxes and baggage, mak-
ing both quite comfortable.

All hands of us then nauled the small
craft into position, and it was securely
lashed behind the big wagon as a " back-actio- n

" that is, it was, taken in tow by
theliirge "prairie schooner" the gallant
" Red Wing."

Thomas and the bovs were mounted into
the large wagon, while all of the women
were placed in the small one.

As 1 assisted the tottering old lady into
the vehicle, she paused when half way in,
and nodding her head toward Henderson,
said to me in a triumphant whisper : " He's
just like Mumford !"

" Good-b- y " was soon said all round ; a
crack like the report of a rifle rang out
from Henderson's blacksnake whip; a
shower of music was shaken out of the
scores f bells worn 'by th team, and the
two vehicles moved slowly away in the
direction of the main road to Carson City.

At the distance of a few hundred yards,
the old bald-face- d horse, as he went limp-
ing alter the smaller craft, seemed sudden-
ly to remember that he was leaving behind
the mare his old companion. Two or
three times he turned his head and began
to whinny, but his stout rope halter
brought him op with a jerk that nearly
threw him off his trembling legs, so lie
gave it up and they all moved on.

" Poor old devil f" said I, as I stood there
alone In the desert ; he feels much as did
the 'relief when she left Mumford be-

hind, under the trees on the banks of Green
River." -

. , . .
-

III AN UNEXPECTED MEETING.

One night in the fall of 18G7, either in
September or October, I was at Chamber-
lain's Station, in the Sierra Nevada Moun-
tains, on the Dormer "Lake wagon road,
waiting for Roberta & Company's line of
coaches to take me the next day to the
then new mines at Meadow Lake.

After supper the bar-roo- m was "most
filled with teamsters, and more were con-
stantly arriving, although it was by this
time quite dark.

They were all talking " horse" and
' mule." Not a teamster, horse, or mule

was there on the road that they were not,
one and all. familiarly acquainted with.

I paid but a dreamy sort of attention to
their conversation till one of them, with a
good deal of emphasis, said: "I tell you
what, Johnny, ef you hadn't a hitched on
to me and helped me up that air last bill,
I'd a bin at the foot of it till ylt."

" That is all right, Bill ; yon know I
never pass by and leave a man in trouble.
By the beard of Balaam ! 1 have my opin-
ion of a fellow that will do a trick like
that. ' ' .- -

I was all attention. ' Although
it had been seven years since I had heard
that strange mild oath though I heard it
then for the first time, and had never
once thought of it since I at once re-
membered where, and under what circum-
stances, I bad before heard it.
. I soon had the ;man who had used the
peculiar oath, if oath it could be called,
safely cornered at some distance lrom the
main throng of guests, when I asked him
if he remembered having assisted a poor,
wrecked emigrant family out of a desert
over in Washoe, naming the time and
place. - ...... -,,.

" Well, I rather guess I do remember
it! Not much chance of mv ever fore-et--

it, note But how doting
t u . .1 . x- - .

you
. happen to

uuwuMunu.i xouainc . well,
bj the beard of Balaam ! yes, vou are !

I ou are the very fellow that came out on
the road and got me to go down after the
family 1 Why, how do you do ?' 1

Having released my hand from John
Henderson's fearful grasp, and straighten-
ed out my fingers, I said : " I did not re-
member your face, Mr. Henderson, but I
recollected that peculiar style of oath of
yours. You used it once down in the des-
ert. I have never heard it since till you
used it a moment ago. The instant Iheard it I saw before me a picture of the
family on the desert saw you and the bigwagonthe old bald-face- d horse saw i ev-
ery thing I"
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"O, you mean. br the beard of Ba
laam!' Well that te my only oath my
onlv swtar. It's the familv oath; my
father before me used to swear it, and no
oJier. In this 1 follow his example."

" What became of the poor emigrant
family V 1 asked. -- ".Where Cvl they
finally bring up? Did vou get thein over
the mountains all rig'.it ?"

" Did I get them over the mountains, all
right ! Well 1 rather think I did ! and I've
got 'em right till now !" '

"Tilt now? Then you know where
they are and how they are getting along?"

Yes ; I mav say I do. Did you notic3
that oldest girl ? looked a bit tanned and
dusty and used up out there, but when she
got rested and fixed up, and her mother
and the child got well, she was a little the
brightest, liveliest and best-looki- n girl I
ever saw anywhere. I tell you, 1 gotdad
in love with that girl before" we'd got half
way over the mountains just with her
talk and patient ways. Then when I af-

terwards saw her fixetLup ! bet yer life I
wasn't going to lose her !" -

" Well," he continued, " as I was about
to tell you : I took the whole lot right
down to usy ranch, and having a big barn
ot a hon.se on it that used to be a sort of a l

and told 'em to'1--)- .' ttr8t 0 ?'Jte into atavern, I set 'em up to go
and two on. second

'V
livin'

" They did as I told 'em, and I went to
courtin' Molly in dead earnest almost
neglecting business to do it.

" To make a long story short, In six
months we were married bless the day!
The trip to the church with her was the
best I ever made save one, perhaps ! But,
itseem3 like an old story now. Why,
bless you ! we've two bouuein' boys anda
little girl by this time!"

"And Thomas?" I asked, "now does
Tlwmas make it ?"

" Thomas ? O, you mean Anderson
my father-in-la- Well, he'll never set
the world ! ne's a good sort of an
old man, though. He's got a little ranch
of his own, off part of mine. He's con-

tented as a lamb he is. He jist potters
and potters about, and is happy.

" But grandmother Mumford the old
lady, you know well, it was just aston-ishi- n'

the way she come out when she
struck California her and that old horse

after they'd got settled on the ranch !

Why, that old critter the old woman, I
mean she jist got a spry as a quail. I
often used to tell her when I see her
chasin' the young turkeys ' Grandmother
Mumford, you'll be up your
heels next, like old Barney, out in the
pastur !' "

" Does she ever come the' Oh ! Mum-

ford! Oh! Mumford 1' dodge nowadays?"
" Ha ! ha ! ha ! " roared John Hender-

son. " How do you know about that ?

Oh, I recollect now ; she did some of it
out there in the desert. Yes ; she brings
Mumford up occasionally, when father
Anderson don't fly about fast enough to
suit her wnen she's put out with him,
you know. Then she sits down and
humps herself, like, or come3 over to ray
house and stays a month at a time. O ! I
forgot to tell you she is rich now ! Some
of her big relations back in Kentucky-t- he

Mumfords and Sylvesters, and among
'em died and left her, or it fell to her
some way, a clean $75,000 in coin !

We've named two of the children after
her I mean the girl after her anikthe boy-afte- r

Mumford, the one out 011 Green Riv-
er. His name, it seems, was Isaac not a
name I would have selected, but well, as
far as that goes, she has fixed it all right
for Molly. I mean that the old lady has

in her will, you know. But this is too
much like talkin' business at. a funeral,
and I'm rich enough already nlmost." ,

A stout, handsome young man about
17 years of age now approached, and was
introduced by Henderson as " Robert An-

derson, my "brother-in-h- He's one of
the boys you saw over in Wahoe."

After some talk about the trouble on
the desert Mr. Henderson told me that
" Bob " was driving one of his teams.

"1 have three "wings' no w a ' red wing,'
a ' white wing' and a ' blue wing.' "

" old 4 Red ?' "Have you the same Wing
I asked.
" Yes," said Henderson ; a but, like the

man's jack knife, so many new leathers
have been put in hero and there at various
times that it is hard to say how much of
the original is left. I feel a great liking
for the old craft, and I shall always con-
sider that one particular trip to Washoe
w.th the old Red Wing a lucky cruise it
brought me Molly."

Cheap Transportation.

The managers of the Grand Trunk
(Canada) Railroad not long ago got the
impression that some of their conductors
were "turning an honest penny" for
themselves to the detriment of the road,
an4 they thought they would try an ex-
periment in order to ascertain, as well as
they could, if their suspicions were correct.
One day they put some of their clerks on
some of their trains to collect tickets and
take fares, just to see how the receipts
would average with those of previous
days. Two clerks were sent on the train
from Montreal to St. John, with orders
to onlycollect the fares, while the con-
ductor was to run the train In the other
respects as usual. Everything worked
smoothly on the down trip, but when
they reached St. John the train had to
wait some little time before returning. It
was a cold day, and the clerks went into
the refreshment room and took something
wet to keep themselves dry and warm.
When it was time to return the conductor
was in too great a hurry to inform them,
and the train returned to Montreal with-
out them. The conductor had no author-
ity to take the tickets, and not a fare was
collected. The managers of the road came
to the conclusion that that trip did not
average well.

"Nature's Scavenger.'

Muspratt gave to iron the name of " Na-
ture's scavenger," and Professsor Med-loc- k

justifies the appellation by means of
recent observations and analyses. By
placing water in contact with a large sur-
face of iron, he discovered that in about
two days every trace of organic matter
had disappeared or was rendered insolu-
ble, in which state it could be removed by
filtration. It was also discovered that
water, which had been conveyed through
iron mains, instead of being contaminated,
was actually rendered more pure ; that
which contained, on entering the pipes,
iron to the extent of nearly one-ha- lf grain
per gallon was found to contain on issuing
scarcely a trace of this metal. Water,
containing 2.10 organic matter and .9(5 of
iron, after standing in contact wiih Iron
for some time, was found by subsequent
analysis to be virtually pure, the organic
matters having either "been decomposed or
precipitated. These results would seem
to f uggest a simple and effective method
for obtaining pure water, and, if we mis-
take not, their publication will soon be
followed by an advertisement setting forth
the claims of some new filter and water-purifie- r.

; ; v . . . w .

"Teak-of-the-CloV- and the " Moss-poo- l"

are two lakelets in the Adirondack
region." During the topographical survey
of 1S73, the details of which have been re-
cently made public by the report of Mr.
Verplanck Colvin. it was discovered tha
these lakelets are the mountain sources of
the Hudson. In the language of the re-

port they are designated as " the highest
pond source of the Hudson River."

The aquarium at Naples has, it is said,
suffered severely by the attacks of rats,
which not only destroyed or seriously in-

jured the wood-wor- k, but even cat the
doors, and devoured a number of animals
in the tanks. In an attack on the octopus,
one intruder got the worst of it, as he was
caught by his Intended prey, and nothing
left of him the next morning but the bones
and part of the skin.

ABOUT ATAIAXCnES.

ITow thew Start Rollins; and Nlidlnsr''Blanches Some of them Agreeable
. Visitants.
'Avalanches in this coantry generally

spoken of as snow-slid- es are of two kinds,
.the--, rolling and the sliding; though the
rolling avalanches often plunge and elide
for a considerable distance through the
lower part of their course. The purely
sliding avalanches, or snow-slide- s, are such
as occur in dry or merely moist snow,
while the
i ROLLING AVALANCHE9
rake place when the snow Is wet or sufli-drot- ly

moist to form into balls by rolling.
The avalanches that occurred in this city
day before yesterday were of the genuine
rolling description the kind most dread-
ed -- and moijt destructive in the valleys of
UfcAlps. A very small beginning when
the snow is in the proper condition may
end in a destructive avalanche. A ball of
snow no larger than a man's head, started
high 'tfp-o-n the side of Mount Davidson
day before" yesterday, might have swept
iway several houses at the foot of the
mountain. ' The fearful force of the ava

w"e!i
lanche was shown here day: before yester- -

men, de
molished two houses and buried five per-
sons, who were rescued with much diffi-
culty. A further illustration of the ter-
rible force and destructive powers of the
avalanche is to be lound in the fact that
twenty-eig- ht Chinamen were killed night
before last by one that fell near Genoa. As
we have said, a small ball of snow s arted
high up on the slope of Mount David-
son would result in a genuine avalanche.
In rolling a distance of flity yards in the
moist snow the small ball of snow would
become four or five feet in diameter, when
it would burst and each piece of it would
an instant after form a ball of large size ;
these in turn would explode as soon as
they had acquired a certain weight and
velocity, and a moment after there would
be hundreds and thousands of these balls
in motion, all bounding down the steep
side of the mountain. While hundreds of
these are exploding or just forming, other
hundreds are of full size and are picking
up rocks, dirt and all manner of rubbish,
which becomes involved in" the grand
downward rush. Toward the lower part
of their course the balls become so numer-
ous that they bound and clash together so
often that they are broken before they ac-

quire any great size, and the whole aval-
anche is then a plunging,, sliding mass of
snow. The second avalanche which oc-

curred here day before yesterday, and
which knocked two houses to pieces and
buried five persons, started but a few hun-die- d

yards above where the houses stood.
It started at a bunch of rocks which pro-
jected fifteen or twenty feet above the
general surface of the slope of the moun-
tain. On these rocks the snow hail fallen
and accumulated to the depth of about
three feet, hanging in places as snow is
seen to do on the eaves of a house. From
one of these rocks fell a bunch of snow
which began to roll down the hill and the
result was a destructive avalanche.
Doubtless the first avalanche the one
which came down in the morning, and
which killed two men started in" much
the way.' If there are any who
doubt the correctness of what 'we have
said about this description of avalanche,
let the doubters ascend Mount Davidson
when the snow shall next be found in
proper condition and start down a few
small balls and we will bet a new hat we
get a first-cla- ss "item out of the experi-
ment.

SLIDING AVALANCHES.
1 Besides the rol.ing avalanches there are
two other kinds seen in the mountains of
the Pacific Coast, both of which slide from
the start just as snow is seen to slide from
the roof of a house. The first of these oc-

curs when a foot or more of fresh snow
has fallen upon the frozen surface of a
former snow snow that is covered with a
smooth, glasy crust. Although bad
enough, this species of avalanche is not so
fiercely destructive as are such as occur in
wet show, but once such an avalanche
staffs on the side of a mountain it never
stops until it has reached a valley.

AVALAXCHE9 IX TOE HIGH SIERRAS.
The second kind of slidingavalanche oc-

curs among the higher peaks of the Sier-
ras far up where there are vast areas of
naked rock. They are forme I of snow
which slides from the face of great slopes
of bare rock. Such avalanches are sure to
occur when the first snow of the season
proves to be of the depth of a foot or more.
The rocks are then warm and the snow
accumulating upon them melts on the un-
der side, till finally so much water is
formed that the whole mass slides off. just
as snow is thawed and slides from the roof
of a house. These being somewhat wet,
often cr.rry with them great quantities
of rocks, and if they have a long run to
make often sweep trees and all before
them before reaching the valleys. We have
had the dismal pleasure of hearinr.r a num-
ber of these fall while lying under a cov-
ering of about two feet of snow among
the peaks of the mountains high above the
Yoseinite Valley. There would first fill
the air a sort of hissing roar, as though
snow were sliding off a thousand-acr- e

roof, then about from two to four seconds
of deep silence, followed by the tremen-
dous roar and clatter of the snow and
rocks falling from the brow of the Semi-dom- e

and other great mountain peaks into
the vallev below. In the winter of 18"9
we heard at least a dozen of these ava-
lanches fall into Yoseinite Valley in one
night. It was the first snow of the sea-
son, and was a very good night for ava-
lanches.

How we came to have thte avalanche ex-
perience may be explained in a single sen-
tence : " Fools rush in where angels fear
to tread." About the headwaters of the
Tuolumne River, far up toward Mono
Pass, are to be seen semi-circul- walls of
rocks and trees ground to fragments,
which are ten feet in height, and which
have been pushed far out into the deep
valleys. In conclusion, we would remark
that avalanches are good things to little
on the Upper end of. Virginia City En-
terprise. -

Effect of Exercise.

It is found by observation that the effect
of " training," or the persistent use of
gymnastic exercises, is to enlarge the heart
and lungs both in size and capacity. Arch-
ibald McClaren, Superintendent of the Ox-
ford gymnasium, and author of "Physical
Education," says : " One of the army offi-

cers sent to me to be instructed in gym-
nastics gained five inches iu girth around
the chest In less than three months." That
this growth is not explained by the mere
enlargement of the pectoral muscles is
proved by the increased volume of air
which the lungs are enabled to expire, as
is demonstrated by the spirometer, and
post-morte- abundantly show an in-

creased capacity as well as size in the heart
and large blood vessels. The lungs In-

crease both in length and breadth, forcing
the ribs outward and the diaphragm down-
ward. It is for this reason that athletes
and gymnasts are enabled to make pro-
longed and violent exertions without get-

ting out of wind. The capacity-o- f the
heart and central arteries being enlarged,
they can accommodate more blood. Their
contractile power being increased by this
new demand upon them, they are enabled
to send on the current through the lunjrs
with increased, velocity, and thus by their
greater capacity are able to oxygenize the
biood as fast as it is supplied to them, and
so no congestion takes place, and no in-

convenience is felt. The normal capacity
of the lunsrs of an adult male is about two
hundred (200) cubicincbes. It is comput-
ed that an enlargement of three inches
around the chest gives an increase of fifty
cubic inches of lung capacity.

Delicate Cam. The whites of 9 eggs,
2 cups of sugar, powdered ; J cup of but-
ter, 3 cups of flour, 1 teaspoonful of baking
powder.

, A KOMAMIC ELOPEMEXT. '

With a BranMfitl Qnaktresa ta It, Aaid
How All Tmratna On for b Best. .

The New York Ifwewrtf tells this preity
little story :. - ...... .

About two miles northwest of Newark,
N. J., is located the little village of Was-sessin- ir,

and here an elderly- - couple;, took
up their residence last. May, giving their
names as Steinbrenner. Some two months
ago a yoong lady of some twenty years
was seen in and a! out the neat little cot-
tage, but she never appeared on the street,
nor did she visit any ot the, two or tnree
stores that form the business, part ot the
town. Several times a coach was seen
standing in front of thccottage,and a tall,
line-looki- man was. noticed .getting in
and out of the same, visiting the Strin-brenner- 8.

Who the old people,; the girl,
and the strange man were seemed a mys-
tery, notwithstanding all the efforts made
by "the inquisitive neighbors andthegos-siper- s

of the town. -- Last Monday an-

other strange man appeared about tlie
town, and during the week 1t was discov-
ered that he was watching the cottage and
the mysterious Steinbrenners.' This man
alwavs left in the evening by Conductor
Moore's train, which eoes Only as far as
Newark. On New Year's morning one of
the neighbors heard loud talking iu the
cottage, as if parties were qumreling, and
noticed the coach standing in front of the
door. Presently they saw the young lady
come out, accompanied by the gentle-
man who lad been making daily visits
to the cottage and the man who had
been loitering about the town for the past
week. They drove off rapidly towards
Newark, and this was the last seen of them
by the Wassessingites. They crossed, it
seems, over into Hudson County and to the
residence of Squire Hall, where the young
girl and the regular visitor

WERE HASTILY MARRIED.

And now for the explanation of these
mysterious movements. The gentleman,
it subsequently transpired, was Gen. Al-
fred Storms of Philadelphia, and the
young lady a Miss Otto Louise Kellogg of
the same place, the danghter of a very
wealthy old Quaker family. It seems that
the parents of the young girl, objecting to
her marriage with Storms, because he was
not a believer in their faith, the two finally
agreed to elope, but Miss Kellogg was to
keep her marriage a secret.

Storms found the old couple, Steinbren-ner- s,

and they agreed to board tlie girl.
The girl informed her parents by note on
her departure from home, that, as they
would not let her marry Storms, she in-

tended to enter a convent, and that they
need never expect to lay eyes on her again,
as friends had agreed to sut her in an insti-
tution under an assnmed name. Mr. Kel-
logg, as soon as he found that his daughter
had disappeared, put two private detec-
tives of Philadelphia on her track, and all
the convents in the Eastern and M iddle
States were visited ; but no clew to the
missing girl obtained. At last one of the
officers. Detective Leary, with the aid of
Detective Hurlev, got on the track of
Storms, in New York, and followed him
on several occasions. They traced him to
Wassessing two or three days, and watch-
ing the Steinbrenner cottage they became
satisfied that they had discovered Miss
Kellogg's mysterious convent. So, on the
alwve dav, when Storms had been in the
cottage about half an hour, Leary put in
an appearance, and immediately made
known his business, producing a warrant
for the

ARREST OF THE TOUXG LADY,

issued by Justice nail. Gen. Storms im-

mediately claimed her as his wife, but
Leary would not heed it and told the poor
girl she must goalon with him. Storms
seeing that there was no alternative tend-
ered his coach and asked to be allowed to
accompany them. This request was ac-

ceded to after some words had passed be-

tween Leary and himself. The latter
then whispered to Miss Kellogg and in a
jitt'y she was ready for the journey. They
were not long in reaching justice iian s,
when Storms asked the Justice if he could
speak in private with him. This "the
Squire agreed to, and alter Learyhad re-

turned his search-warran- t. Squire Hall
said he would hold a private interview
with the voung lady.

They retired to tho Squire's private of-
fice and soon Gen. Storms was aked to
step in the room for a moment. Leary
suspected nothing, but while he was pac-
ing up and down the room congratulating
himself, no doubt, over his success, and a
big reward for services, Miss Kellogg was
being made Mrs. Storms. Soon the party
returned to the main office and Squire
Hall stated that the lady would have to be
given over to the custody of Gen. Storms
as he had proven to his full satisfaction
that she was his lawful wife he held the
evidence and besides she was of age
ftwentv). her parents having by law lost
their legal right over her for the past two
vears or more. When Leary ascertained
the facts he was compelled to take his de-

parture without the lady, while Gen. and
Mrs. storms ana tne squire arove over to
Newark.

A York State Buffalo Hunt.

A New York paper describes a recent
buffalo hunt on the greund where those
animals roamed three or four hundred
years ago: ....

A genuine excitement ana perilous wiia
buflhlo hunt is the latest excitement m
Rochester County. Ben Hoiladay, the
great contractor of the Pacific coast, has
a farm of some hundreds of acres, about
three miles east of White Plains village.
In the center of this great farm is the Hoi
laday mansion. It is a great stone struct
ure with a leaning towara tne areniteciure
of the old Norman castles. So large 13 it
that there being only one wing furnished
there is ample room for the family and
many guests. This wing, with its ele-

gant furniture and fittings, is the marvel
of tlie neighbors. To the rear of the
houseare roomy stone stables filled with
valuab e stock, and thoroughbred En-
glish horses that take the fences and trav-
el across the country to the astonishment
of the farmers.

The acres of ground about the house in
lawns and terraces are enclosed by a mas-
sive stonewall in which there sre heavv
iron gates. At the main gate is a keeper s
lodge, also of stone, in which the gate-
keeper and his family live. The gates at
this entrance have cast on their surface
the name of the place which they guard
Onhir Farm. Within the wall and at
some distance from the bouse is a small,
stone church, complete in all its appoint-
ments. This is the Hoiladay church, and
when the family are at home they have a
minister who preaches nowhere else.

A few years ago the great Ben thought
a park fall of game was all that was need-

ed to make the Ophir Farm complete. A
large plot was enclosed with a high fence
and stocked with deer. Tlie notion of a
few buffalo followed, and his mailbagness
sent some from the West. Seven arrived.
They were perfect specimens of the ani-
mals over whose carcasses ''Bison Wil-
liam" stalked to fame. Last spring
they escaped from the park and
speedily became a nuisance to the
country . for miles - around. No
fence could stop them, and they ate every
thing. One by one they were killed off,
several having strayed into Connecticut.
The men on the Hoiladay farm paid no at-

tention to them, and one man told the
neighboring farmers they mLfht shoot
tbera if they could. Two of the largest
browsed in the neighborhood, and were
much of the time away from the Hoiladay
farm. Their depredations were severely
felt in the apple orchards last fall. They
were seen occasionally, but only at a dis-
tance. - -- '

On Saturday last they were near Mr. W.
H. Dusenbury's house, in the town of Pur
chase. There was enough snow on the
ground to make it easy to track them, and
voung Wolsey Dusenbury. with his friend
Stephen Deblois, determined to trj to kill
them. They had no rifles, but putting

' ' "NUMBER; U.

bnllets In their shot-gun-s, they started out.
The buftalo kept well together, and. were
easily followed by the huneers, who occa-

sionally caught a glimpse of them half a
mile ahead. , The cha led ttte hunters
nearly to Kensleo.' ten mile, and tliere
they suddenly camo upon the buffalo in
wood. They were off before a shot could
be fired, and taking the buck track, wt re
followed bv the excited nunters. Abou:
three-quarters- a mile-fro- Purchase the
h'inters again came up wuh Jhe game, and
aideti hv their Previous experience. sro a
ahnf ir took effect in the shoulder of th
bull, a monster, who Weighed about 1.000
pounds. Two more shots were tired be
fore the beast wa felled. The smaller an-

imal made a desperate charge upon the
hunters, who had given its mate a death
wound. The latter sought safety in
flight, and with a number of boys who had
joind them, took the trees, from whose
branches a shot reached the beast below.
She retreated, and was pursued about a
mile and then killed, after again treeing
her pursuers. The skin of the large buffalo
is nine feet long and eight feet wide, t i

Fonr Children at a Birth. (

From tbe Chicago Inter-Oea- January $0.

At No. 204 Wentworth Avenue. C'hicai
go, on the 15th inst,, Mrs. Peter Weber, of
four daughters.

That's the way the event would have
been announced to the world had it taken
place in some of the older settlements ot
the earth across the sea, say in Great
Britain, where the primal injunction is
still held in reverence by the Queen and
the meanest of her subjects. Had Mr. Pe
trr Weber been a British subject instead
of an American citizen, he would ere now
have been the happy recipient of a con-
gratulatory message from the most graci-
ous Queen, not to speak ot the sum of ten
guineas or so of the current coin of the
realm by way of recognition of his contri-
bution." "Tney manage these things bet-
ter over the water." The voice of liachael
crving for her children is not often heeled
there, but the voice of the children crying
for Rachael, when they happen to come
three or more at a time, attracts the ear
and the purse of monarchy (to the extent
of ten guineas.)

Mr. Weber is a modest man, and prob-
ably would never have mentioned the little
occurrence at 204 Wentworth Avenue had
it not been for the demonstrativeness of an
admiring friend. But having once admit-
ted the fact, he was quite willing to endure
a little

Mr. Weber is a machinist by trade, a
German by birth. Just now he is a saloon-
keeper, and one might judge, by his ap-
pearance and demeanor, that he keeps a
very respectable kind of place. He is a
cheerful, jovial-looki- ng fellow, apparently
about thirty years of age, of medium
stature, light hair, and florid complexion.
His wife, he says, is a French-Canadia-

They have been" married eleven years, and
two of their children are already on the
wav toward maturity.

The event of the 15th, he says, was a
surprise to hiui, but he kept a cheerful
countenance and looked out for burglars.
Not one of them got away. Up to last
night they (the children) were all, except
one, doing well, and promising to have
the ordinary lease of human life. The

on the interesting occasion, was
Dr. Edwin P. B. Wilder, whose office is
at 305 Wentworth Avenue, and who re-

sides at 1SI Twenty-secon-d Street. For
particulars inquire of him.

Tne father of this happy group of fonr
girls, all of an age, was seen in the vicinity
of tlie City Hall, yesterday afternoon.
Some of his friends were evidently deter-
mined to make a lion of him, but he seem-
ed rather inclined to get away from their
well-mea- nt demonstrations, until a report-
er of the Lifer-Oce- an asked him whether
the story they were telling was true or not ?

"1 rue," said he; wen, you lust jump
on the cars and come up to my house, aiid
I'll show you as pretty a sight as you will
ever sec in Chicago."

"Are they all alive and well, Mr.
Weber?"

'They're just over two weeks old, and
all doing pretty well. No," said he, alter
a pause, " one of them's not doing so well.
I'm afraid she's not going to live."

" Is that the youngest one ?"
"How do I know?" said Mr. Weber;

" its the little one. She's never been a
well as the other ones, and she looks rath-
er thin and yellow like. Pin afraid I'll
have to bury her."

" But the other three are healthy ?"
" Well, if you don't believe mc, yon just

come up and see my crib, with the young
ones in it. There's two little heads up
this way, and two little head up that way.
It's the' prettiest nest you ever saw.''

" Mr. Weber," said the reporter, " will
you allow me to ask you"

" Un, mem Gott ! ' saiu tne latner ot tne
four all at onee, " what you want to ask
me so many questions lor? 1 tell you,
come up and see them yourself, and then
you'll know all about It. My wile is get-
ting well, and she'll be glad to see you and
show them to you."

" Mr. Weber, one question more : Hav
you any objection to my mentioning this
"fact in the newspapers? Of course, it's
your own affair, and I would not make it
public without your permission."

Said Mr. W. : "Why, you can do as
you like about that. 1 don't care who
knows it, and if you don't believe it you
just come up to 204 Wentworth Avenue
ami see my little nest."

ith that Mr. weDer tore himseit away
from his friends, and went toward the cars.

Four girl babies, all In one nest I It is
to be hop3l that the sickly one will "get
along," and be a comfort to her little sis
ters alter all.

A Teddler's Wonderful Ride.

A peddler named Jonas Marburger has
for many years tramped over various sec--.

tions ofthi3 and neighboring counties sell-
ing his wares ; and by a consistent course
he lias won the contidence ana esteem 01 a
large number of acquaintances. On Tues-
day afternoon about 5 o'clock the peddler
opened his pack in the kitchen of a man
named Eshelstaub, in Albany township.
The farmer's wife purchased what shfr de-

sired, and the peddler, according fo the
custo-- ot that neighborhood, was asked
to remain for supper, which be did, and
subsequently determined to stay all night.

At about 9 o'clock the peddler was
shown to a large garret under the roof,
where he was to sleep. 1 lie family reurea,
and nothing unusual occurred until some
time near midnight, when the farmer was
awakened by the barking of watch dogs
and the tramping of horse's hoofs, lie
arose and looked out of the window toward
the barn, when an extraordinary sight met
his gaze. The dogs were in an adjoining
field, and, strange to say, there appeared
to be a ghost riding about on one of the
farmer's young horses. Tbe farmer called
the hired man, and on going to the garret
with a lantern they found the bed which
had been occupied empty, and the peddler
gone, but his clothes still hanging on a
chair, where he had evidently placed them.
The farmer and hired man went down
stairs, and found that all the doors were
locked as they were before they retired.
Going out, they found the horse still on a
full gallop under the direction of his mvs
terious rider. The hired man watched his
chance, caught the animal, and upon clos
er examination found that the rider was
the peddler who sat there like a statue.
ana was in a complete state ot somnamDU-lis-

He had nothing on him excepting
hi3 shirt, undershirt, drawers and stock-
ings, and notwithstanding the coldness ot
the night he was perspiring freely when
Lfted down. They could not waken him
properly until he was led Into the house,
and when he came to his senses he seemed
to know nothing of what had occurred.
He seemed startled at being out of bed and
down stairs in such apparel. Subsequent
examination showed that the man, in his
strange state, had worked Ms way oat of
a trap aoor to tue root ana uienee aown
to a roof of a back building, and thence to
the ground. Heading (Pa.) Eagle,

A liAX mar rrowto wtirh a torn
,IV . . 1.;. min.l with minin.t Pnv.

L ". But --a who scorn it simple sway
J OtT yieMa to crime an aasy pn y.

fwason urchin gave for ' being
lata at school Monday, was that a boy, iu
tUe next house, was going to have a dresa-injriio-

witU a bed-cor- d, and he waited
to hear him howl. -

pA ft04S.NT.Fic fxU n.L who had ben read
ing wttk tcnc&. patience, an exhaustive
treatise oh iIk " velocity of light.'' says
he now knows how It la that his gas bill
bill runs upo rapidly.

Thi partt (to street urchin)" Boy,
what makes that dog follow tne T The
youngster casts a knowing look at him,
and readily replies ''Guess he takes you
for a bone." ,

On retiring from bnlnes a wise old
man said to his sn and successor : "Now,
my boy, remember that common nse
is "the best thing you can bring t b ar
on every affiiir of life except love-mak-i-

A school In Vermont Is presided over
by a cross-eve- d teacher. ' A few days ago
lie. called out ; "That boy I am looking
at will please step out on the floor." Im-

mediately twenty-seve- n lads walked out in
front of tlie astonished pedagogue.
' SCHOOl'FSSFECTO (to urchin)--- " Now
Jouunv. . now- - mauv cm iuu omui;
Johnny" Oue, two. three, four. five, six.
seven; 'eight, - nine, ten. inspector

Good,. Johnny ; go on." Johnny (alter
a moment's thought) "Jack, queen, king,
ace." -

. A boy once complained of his brother
forTakinr half of the bed. "And why
not?', Saul his mother; "he is entitled to
half, is he not?" "Yes, ma." said the
bov V'bnt how should you like tri have
binituke all the soft for his half? He
will have hi hi( out of the middle, and I
lmve on-- both side of him."

At an examination in one of tbe public
schools oMVheeling. West Virginia, a few
days ago.Vyoungster was asked to name
tbe diflereut forms of government. "De-
mocracy and Hypocrisy," was the reply.
"Under" what form of government do we
live?" asked the teacher. The boy hesi-
tated a moment and then answered, "Hy-
pocrisy."

A web bit of a girl in Cusco, Wis.,
while at the breakfast-tabl-e, a few morn-
ings since, made loud and repeated calls
for buttered toast. After disposing of a
liberal quantity of that nourishing articl,
she was told that too much toast would
make her sick. Looking wistfully at the
dish for a moment, she thought she saw a
way out of her difficulty, ami exclaimed.
"Well, give me anuzzer piece, and send
for the doctor."

A yocmj gentleman, six yeaas of age,
was partaking pretty freely of the good
things of this life at the dinner-tabl- e, im-

mediately after his return from Sunday-schoo- l.

An elder brother, eight years old,
after eyeing him for some time, said :

" Charlie, if you were to eat much more,
and it shonld kill you, you would weigh
so much that the angels could not carrv
you to heaven." Lii tie ld hesi-

tated a moment, and then, looking up. re-

plied : " Well, if they couldn't do it alone,
God would send Samson down to help
thein."

Lost on the Prairie.

About noon on Wednesday last, An-
drew Smith, a teamster, started from
Mark L. Blunt's ranch, on the St. Charles,
to go to the Cellars, near the Bull Corral,
for a load? of posts. He took with him
Joseph Green, about thirteen years old.
On their arrival at the point designated
thpy established a camp, inade a tire, and
left their bedding and extra clwthinsr.
They then started with their team for the
place where the posts were lying, intend-
ing to load np and return to camp that
night. They loaded the wagon and had
traveled some distance toward their emp,
when some ortiou of the wagon broke
down, and Smith, leaving the boy in
charge of the team, started lor cimp to get
a rcpe with which to tie up the mules.
He arrived at the camp, found the rope,
tied the mule3, and he and the boy tried t
find their way to camp, following the trail
in the snow previously made by Smith.
They went a short distance toward camp,
when the wind begair" to blow with such
power that the trail was soon obliterated,
and the two unfortunates discovered to
their horror that they were Iot on the
prairie.

After wandering for some lime iu the
darkrfess, it being intensely cold, and
Smith having left his coat at camp, t! ey
found their wav to the cedars. Hi re
Smith g thercd splinters and brush and
tried to mske a tire, but the wind blew
them out, his benumtted hands beinr pow-trlr- ss

to defend the flame. Again they re-

sumed their wanderings, until the boy,
overcome by that extreme drowsine.-- s

which always precedes death by freezing,
declared he "would go no further. Suii;ii
then took him on his back and carried hi m,
he thinks, for about three hours, when he
found him to be dead. The boy was laid
under a cedar tree, and the place marked
as well a possible. This was near day-
break on Thursday morning. Smith wan-
dered about nearly all day on Thursday,
and when night came succeeded in finding
his way to the house of a Mexican living
on the Huerfano, where he was kindly
taken in. On Friday lie started to find his
team and the botly of young Green. Af-

ter searching all day both w ere found, the
boy's face bearing evidences of an almost
painless death, and the mules nearly ready
to die from starvation and cold When
the mules were found they had almo--t
eaten up the wood rack on the wagon.
Greeley Tribune.

An Sleighing Tarty.

Much curiosity was excited on the streets
yesterday by the appearence of a party of
pleasure seekers dressed in the costume of
revolutionary times arid seated in a sleigh
which evidently belonged toa period quite
as ancient, it is rare, indeed, that such
reii' S-- another ag are to be seen, con-
sequently some account of this turnout
will not be uninteresting. The sleigh was
built in 1778, at Dunbarton, New Hamp-
shire, by a .Mr. Caldwell, and his descend-
ants have retained possession of it unin-
terruptedly until within about a year. It
is now the property of Messrs. Moses Col-ma- n

& Son, 121 Portland Street, and a
party from their office occupied it

Notwithstanding it is almo-- t one
hundred years old, this sleigh seems as
sound to-da-y as when it first pressed the
snow of Ntw Hampshire hills, and with
good usage it seems destined to long out-la- -t

the famous "Deacon's One-IIor--e

Shay," although, judging from appear-
ances, the same builder might have had a
hand in both. Quite as remarkable a the
conveyance, however, were the costumes
of those within it. The clot he were all of
homespun, and some of the garments are
almost historical. One overcoat was worn
by Lieutenant French, of New Hampshire,
in the war of 1812, and at that time it was
looked upon as an old coat. Another like
it is fully a cenutry old, and both are well
preserved. A scarlet coat, the property ot
Luther Novs. Esq., ot Newbury, has out-

lived four full generations and it still re-

mains an attractive garment. Singularly
enough, its style is almost identical with
fashions now shown. A wrapper, checked
like Joseph's coat, was smuggled from
England sixty-thre- e years ago and now
belongs to Mr. Stone, at Newburyport.
Indeed, it is from this old city that many
of the articles of apparel come the hats,
the wraps and blankets, and there was
more of antiquity in them than can usually
be shown in a week's journey. Two huge
strings of bells, with voices like a church
chime, and with the dinginess of fifty
yars covering them, were another attrac-
tion in this novel collection, and their deep
bass mingled strangvly with the sharp jin-

gle of the dainty contrivances which make
music for the modern sleigh-ride- r. Bon-to- n

Post.

Buffalo In Dakota.

A large herd of buflalo are reported to
be wintering in the vicinity of Devil's
Lake, between Frt Totten and James-
town, on the Dakota or James river. Es-
timates ut the number of these monarchs
of the plains at 1,500. They go about in
one herd, and from , the best calculation
have wandered from the region of the
headwaters of the Saskatchewan, nearly
1,000 miles distant iThe story seems al-

most incredible, but it is vouched for by
settlers on the Red River who were at Tot-
ten recently. It Is also stated that Gov-
ernment drovers, who were on their way
to Fort Totten with, beef cattle, lost a
large number of their stock by the lutJer
stampedin with the buffalo. Yankton
fret."


