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Lawrence Young,
Turner, Johnsonand four others went up
to the Little Homn about the 12th of De-
cember, to look at some wolf baits that
mﬂfdum sote' others.
They did not agres very ‘Well and on the

* 19th of December- divided, each haying
four in number, They were camped, on
the momting of the 20th sbout five miles
apart. The four whose names 1 have

i T
Little and place
where six months afier Luster snd

!nmplholavdryvmm
Young and Johnson were about half &
mile from eamp, coming in. As they

weré -wlrk'::
of brush on either
zu-ummm:
Indisns, not g e
-the men or Mﬂ
and ddshed ot of.

James Parker, William Bmith and
Squires were stopping with George Her-
endeen st Baker’s battle ground during
concluded to go up Pryor ong walf-
ing expedition, By ~pucing three
horses, themselves_bheing afdot, they
started. During the aftersioon of the 28th
they arrived and camped on Pryor creek
and picketing their horses on a bluff near
er. An hour after-

_several times paming near to the piace in
wwhich the three lsy concealed. Just at
dark Parker tried to get in the camp to
@scure some ammunition, that had been
put in the qdge of the brush, when they
first anpacked. - When near the placehe
was fired on by several concesled savages
who were 80 near him, that he was pow-
der barnt, though untouched by bullet.
H6 ran—beck- and the- three worked
‘earfully towards the creek and st sbout
ten o’clodk they crossed the stream and
picking s time when the moon went
under & clond, théy made a run across
the flat and went into the hills. Atabout
seven miles from their camp they found
s good coalie in which to hide, and stop-
ped there till the next night. They saw
Indisns several times during the next
dq.thodidnotncmdinﬁndhgm.
At night they resumed their, journer
towards Herendeen, but in the darkness
did not take quite the right cotrse, and
came to the Yellowstone about i

above the cabin and just where the cliffs

»9/Coeke, Johnny ‘Dolan, Topping

j [nd four others went down -the Yellow-

stone for a few days trip, to look at some
wolf baits and ¢ put out others. Two
hours after their departure, Pat Sweeny,
Neil Gillis; Jim Dewings, By Nutton and
Muggins Taylor, saddled each a riding
horse and went up the coulie, on which
Edwards had been- killed to the table
lands. Here they found a band of buffalo
and killing some fat cows, packed each
of the horses with choice meat and start-
ed back to the stockado, esch leading a
horba.. They foyund at the head of the
coulie which they had come up, the fresh
signs of horsea going at full speed, that
had been made while they were packing
on the baffalo. There was a way to the

| fort, which,if taken, would have “kept

them from being caught in an smbush,
bat went back on the ssme trail by
which ‘had come and ran directly

| into the trap which had been set for

them. When they were about a mile
from the fort and where the trail wound
close to & shar ridge, they were saluted
by & volley from 150 Indians whe were
posted behind the ridge not more than
100 yards away. The boys were un-
touched and ran to the centre of the
gulch, where there ran a small dry water
course, of about two feet in depth. The
honites ded right behind the hunt
and probably esved them, for the Bioux
fired rapidly and all of the horses but
one were kiiled before reaching the water
course. This shallow cut made buta
poor defense and in & moment after his
arrival there Sweeny was hit in thebreast
by & bullet, which penetrated his right
lung. As he was hib he cried out, boys
don’t let the red devils get me and they,
though they could have slippeddown the
little cut and escaped, stayed and fought
and saved him from their cruel hands.
Buts few moments aterward Neil Gillis
received s bullet in the thigh and at
nearly the same time By Nutton was
shot thevagh the calf of the left leg. Two
ballets from the next voliey that came
also did execution, one going through
the muscle of Jim Dewing’s avm and the
other taking away a piece of Muggins
Taylors thumb and a chunk of woqd
from his gun stock.

Sweeny was lying helpless, but the
others were doing nice shooting and the
Indians, who were suffering from this
fire, drew off to longer range and Neil
Gillis concluded to make his way to the
post and stir up the men left there, g0 he
worked carefully down the galch. When
near its mouth he ran into a party of six
Sioux, who ran as soon as they discover-
ed him." He fired his rifie rapidly and
killed two of their number before they
were out of his reach.

About this time those at Pease, there
were but seven all told, andsome of thege
were sick, rolled out the big gun and
were sending shells toward some Indians
that came in sight on the hills and when
Gillis was seen co.ning across the flat
several of them went out to meet him.

About the time that Gillis arrived at
the stocade, the Indians ceased firingand
di d. Gillis saddled the lasthorse

break precipitously to the river, opposit
Billing's present location. Finding a
cave they built a fire and stopped_there
till sunrise in the morning, when they
again struck out. When four milesdown
some Indians came in sight pnd made
signs that they wished to talk.. The beys
refused to have anything todo with them
and waved them back. 'l'hmonllemlu
persevered and came on. Wisen they
were at about 300 yards distasce, Smith
took careful aim and ficed, hitting the
. centre Indian who was supported and
, carried off by his two companions. -The
Indians now commenced firing at long
range, on the the three whiteg” ‘wherlaid

. down in abuffalo wallow and raed
< the fire. In about thirty the
_firing ceased and the Indians lef. The
WOl hungry wolfers qm':_tsixped
Yhelr and soon came oppdsite

citdBUh' cabige. P 8

Themsie day on which thessmhad
their trip, Skookum Joe, Ed.

Foresl and Honest Ben Walker came to

Hei 's place to spend New Year's.
afternoon of the 39th,a party
Mlmm' Indians cameto themme
piado'andPoncluded to stay that night.
"IHV s little wicky-up between the
and were given flour and

to cook themet  Early

the morning as they _prepar-
Herendeen fourid they

some choice wolf skins from a

b were ing mms acsffold

" mear by, leveling his rifie on the lbsder

of , forced him to hgye them
i ﬂnnbnndthofmlllow-

u-l half an hour afler their de-
t vy firing was M&F@ up the
riyerfii§ two of the bovs at thedagouts
and brought the.Morses to

By the time this " pefformed,

com come to the

‘side of the river,~which was

open at this place, but was:frosen across

b

. about one and a half miles i;s]o\v. The

three wished to have the horses brought
over, but the running ice made that
dangerous and they were told togo down
the river to the ice bridge, apd the party
st the cpbins would walk ‘down on the
opposite side and protect them from In-
dians that might be in the bluffs. This
, programme was carried out and without
i being attacked they came in to safety and

M 2
*""All of the trappers in this section be-
1lieved that the attacking Jn this
+case were Crows, who did not wish to see
stheir reservation invaded ‘The three
Yaorses captured by them on Pryor were
all killed, which wounld haye been
donte had they been “and it is
known aleo that & Crow werrior (brother
of Good Heart). was kill yere dur-
\ Sng this winter. P
the Crow war party Hisd stayed
¢ the dugonta the night before, as they
greatly ineensed and had left mut-

venganee,

All of the wolfers in that section of the
country bad been run by the Sioux_into
Fort Pease. Nome but hunting parties
went out during the remainder of this
month and though Indians were seen
ﬂ*q@mmﬁummnﬂ
the 24 of January 1876. ?

in the fort and though crippled and weak
from loss of blood, took some water and
went out to Sweeny's assistance.

The three who had remained with
Sweeny fought steadily for half an hour, |
till the report of Gillis’ firing was heard,
when all of the Indians left and they,
though all crippled, were carrying Swee-
ny when met by the party from the
stockade.

Those at the post went with feld
glanses, up in the bastion when the report
of the rifles were first heard and though
they eould not see any of the combatant

it to the bluffs overlooking the Ft. Pease
bottom, where intently engaged in watch-
ing the little hunting party, they found
and surprised eight Sioux warriors and
after about forty minutes fighting had
succeeded, without harm to themselves
in killing seven of them. After scalping
and mutilating the bodies the Crows came
to the fort and spent half of the night in
having a scalp dance. A Crow played a
trick on one of the boys at the stockade,
which was rather ghastly and yet was
amusing. The Crow reached out & hand
from under his blanket to be shaken and
when the man greeted took hold of it, it
was left in his clasp. It was a hand that
had been cut from a dead Sioux. -
(T0 BE CONTINUED.)

MODERN DENTISTRY.

Tooth Filling Made Pleasant, thanks to
New Inventions.

“Not tho slightest pain,” explained the

MONTE KATE.

A BORDER CHARACTER FOR THE PAST
°  TWENTY YEARS.

From Riches to Poverty—the Career of
a Frontier Woman—Naking 3
Sargeon do his Duty.

From the Philadelphia Press.
EL Paso, Texas, August 1, "83.

1 have just come up from San Antonio
over the Southern Pacific road. At Loz-
jer, a little station this side the Pecos
river, we were detained several hours on
account of a wreck shead. The long ride
had tired me and I got out to “stretch
my lega.” The familiar sign, “Lickers,”
caught my eye, and I entered the little
tent, over the door of which hung the
shove legend. An old frontier friend
was the presiding genius, and his rude
bar was supplied with a better quality of

P

old dentist, adjusting the hard wood gag
that held the jaws of his victim apart to
their wildest limit. “Well, now, young
man, filling teeth as I do it is like going
to a matinee.”

Meanwhile he had strapped the cul-
prit’s bead back in his char, hos cut a
small hole in a sheet of rubber, and
thrusting both his' hands ‘into the eon-
demned’s mouth, had forced the affected
tooth through the small

“Gwaum.”

“Yes, you have guessed the mame.
This is ‘the dam.’ So-called by itsinven-
tor, who, poor cuss, never made a cent
out of his idea. Luck of inventors, you
know. It is & marvelously useful affair.
1 strap the top of the dam over your nose
and eyes with this bridle, and I hang
two weights to the bottom so”—suiting
the action to the words, the doomed man
began to slowly asphyxiate. -

“It takes a little time to dry out the
tooth. Everything takes time. But the
luxury ofit. Now I can work rapidly.
There, steady. Hot? True enough.”

Mechanically the old dentist wheeled
a bright, lathe-like machine from a cor-
ner and began to manipulate it with one
of his feet. As he ped he chanted

liquid refreshments than is usually found
out here on the border. We were dis-
coursing of the old times before the
advent of the railroad, whom we were
close temp ies, or, larly
speaking, ‘“solid partners,” when s
women entered the saloon and reeled up
to the bar. She leaned her elbow on the
rail and leered up into my face. Sud-
denly something likea ray of recognition
swept acroes her bloated faco and lit up
her bleared and bloodshot eycs.

“Howdy?” she cried, and extended a
very dirty hand.

“You recollect Kate, don’t you?” said
the saloon keeper.

“Course he does,” replied the wonian,
sharply.

“Oh, yes,” I added. “I recollect you.
How do you do, Kate?”

“Drunk! Give me adollar!”

of bread. You call yourselves Christians.
I'm glad I ain’t, but I've got a heart and
1 can'’t see & dog suffer. All of you have
got money in your pocket. I haven't—
I’'m busted; but I think I can raise a few
dollars.”

She was very much excited and began
tearing the rings off of her white fingers.
She called the hackman'§p, added ear-
rings, a long chain, & costly watch, a
necklace of pearis and s dismond breast-
pin to the lot and poured them into- his
hat.

“Sam,” she said, “take these up to
Isaac’s and get all yott eanon ’em. Tell
him I want the money for a particular
purpose. Drive like the devil and I'll
see that you're paid. :

She walked back to the side of the
German as the hackman drove away and
kneeling down whispered & few words
into the ear of the sick wife. The wo-
man’s face brightened; she eaid some-
thing in a low tone to her husband and
he dried his eyes. The children crowded
about and stared at the beautiful, richly-
dressed woman in open-mouthed, open-
eyed wonder. It made & very preity
picture and the crowd “looked on in
silence. Presently thehackman return-
ed and jumping from his carriage placed
aroll of notes in Kate's outstretched
hand. Wghout looking at the amount
she passed it over to the German. He
fairly capered with joy and the sick wife
would have kissed their benefactor’s
hand. Kate prevented this act of hom-
age and drew back with something like
a flush of shame on her face.

“No! no!” she said; “not that.”

Under her directions the family were
removed to a cheap boarding house near
by and a doctor was summoned to attend
the sick woman. The crowd cheered and
the train came in. A man among the
joined Kate and the pair

I handed the t the required
coin and it poured from her hands into
the till ot the bar. She reeled out tightly
clutching a bottle of “tarantula juice,”
and my friend observed:

“Kate's about reached the final lay-out.
She's all broke up.”

“Yes,” Ieaid, “and I recollect her
when she had thousands, wore diamonds

the following dirge to the forsaken:

“The g st single imp: t in
dentistry. With this powder drill I can
ream out the inside of a tooth in less
time than it formerly tool to open a
small cavity. Sometimes it gets loose in
the hands of novices. Never eaploy a
young dentist, my friend. A patient of
mine went to one of the practicing-rooms
in town, and a scholar went to work at
him with the power drill. Jnst thena
classmate asked him for some tobacco,
and he let go the drill long enough for it
to explore the roof of the patient’s mouth
and to perforate the palate. Used as I
am to manage it, however—"

Burr—whiz—bur-r-r.

“Wagidbelll Oh—o-a! Gooid!” sav-
szely demanded the lost one, as the cold
perspiration rolled down his neck.

“Do not be alarmed; the bell did not
ring. This is a beautiful bit of work. I
am so close to the nerve that I can sce
the pink-colored fibres through the bone.
Just think how comforting it is to know
that the drill can’t break through——"

The man in the chair fanted. °

Sixty-Five Miles an Hour.

Chicago Herald.

The Shaw pulled out with 130 pounds
of steam and sneaked out over the draw-
bridges and throngh the outskirts of
Milwaukee with a kind of “‘oh-just-look-
at-me” motion that suggested a school-
boy’s innocent run for a melon patch.
Word had been passed to Mr. Lockwood's
engineer and to Mr. Hill, of the North-
western, that the first test might bemade
on the ten-mile run between 8t. Francis
and the county line. At St. Francis the
Shaw suddenly gathered herself up, and
with a low, deep snort, shot by the little
station house like a flash. Her every
movement was watched with thekeenest
interest by the railway officials. There
was nothing of that jerking, thumping,
vibratory motion other engines have, but

they saw where the Sioux made their
hospital, and when the fight ceased they
saw them pack thirteen horses with dead
and wounded.

Two days afeer this event Hubble and
party came back to the fort. They had
found & grest quantity of frosen wolves
at the Baits, and though they had seen
Indians had not been attacked.

About 11 p. m.,, of the same day Mc-
Cormick came in with s train and a large
quantity of goods.

On the morning of the second day after
this, just after the stock was turned out
to feed, nine Indéans, five from the hills
and four from the river bottom made a
dash for the herd. There were two
herders; one of these John Barlow, kept
his presence of-mind and fired rapidly at
the sévancing Indians. The. other one
waszGérman and unused to frontier
life he b ited and pumped his
Winchester rapidly in the air without
aim. Al of the well men in the stockade
went out on the run, firing as they went,
and the Indians gave up the scheme and

d to the riverb

At 12 p. m., that night, the train with
some of the useless men from the stock-
ade started on its return trip up theriver
and arfived in safety at the settlements.

After the leaving of the train the time
went on as ususl. Huniing and gamb-
ling for cartridges were the orly amuse-
ments.

Before he had left the Big Horn, Top-
ping had killed and hung up several fat
white-tail deer; as meat was getting poor
Hubble, Topping, and two others con-
cluded to go up and pack this to the poet.
When coming back they found on Tul-
lock creek, one of the horses that had
been in the Sweeny fight. It belonged
to By Nutton and had been shot in sev-
eril places; it was able to walk and the
boys brought it to Pease, where it finally
recovered...

On the 20th of the month after eigh-
teen days struggle with death, Sweeny
succumbed, and another great heart was
added to the long list of those that have
died in this country by savage hands.

Near the later part of January three
men went across the Yellowstone on the
ice ad walked up the river bottom. At
sbout two miles from the post, they came
upon & band of buffalo and killed three.
While they were dressing these they
weré astonished by hearingheavy finng
’lﬁ hills just back of them and about
thres quarters of & mile away. They
retreated to the timber and went back to
the fort. About two hours afterward
there camne to the stockade “sixty Crow
warriors, who reported that they had

"On the morning of this day Hubble,

found the trail of a small Sioux war party
in the Wolf mountains and had followed

the machinery worked th and reg-
ular. But for the roar of the wheels on
the mils her movement would have been
a8 noiseless as that of the finest stationary
ngi A t or two and Profe
Dudley looked at his dynograph. “She
is running pretty sharp now,” he said,
in his guiet way. “How much?” asked
Mr. Laying. “Sixty-one miles an hour,?
said the professor. Mr. Laying looked
satisfied, but Mr. Dudley motioned tothe
engineer to let herout. A Herald man,
who was of the party, sat in the front
window and watched the furions steed as
it shook itself and seemed like a living
thing to reach out for rein and bit. Down
at theside the cranks on the drivers
were going in & perfect whirl—so fast thé
eye could not begin to follow them—and
the great driving-wheels spun like buszs-
saws.

“How fast?” said Mr. Lockwood.

“The last mile in fifty-four seconds.
We are running now at sixty-four miles
an hour,” said the professor. The mext
mile was made in fifty-five seconds, and
the five miles out from St. Francis was
covered in four minutes and forty-five
seconds. Another very fast run was
made from Lake Forestto Highland park,
and that distance was covered at the rate
of sixty-five miles an hour, one mile of it
being covered in exactly fifty-one sec-
onds, or sixty-eight miles and hour.

During that run the Herald man sat
perched up in the cab of the engine and
the sensation of being hurled over the
ground at that speed was terrific. Fences
along the road seemed devoid of posts
and the rails looked like a continuous
blurr. A gang of track-repairers were
close to the track as the train shot by.
The reporter had just time to see one

fit for a pri and ted her admi
ers by the hundreds.”
“Whisky'll get the best of 'em!” was

the sage rejoinder, and he inued the
relation of & story which had been inter-
rupted by the of the

We are still deeply engaged in reminis-
cences when & man came in.

“Charlie,” he said, speaking to my
friend, “Monte Kate dropped desd s
minute ago at the door of the section
house!”

“All aboard!” cried the conductor on
the platform.

*“I must go, Charlie,” I said, darting to
the door.

“See that she's buried decently, for old
time’s sake, and here’s ten towards it!”

I dropped a bill into his hand, shook
that member fraternally and had just
time enough left to catch on to the plat-
form of the rear sleeper as the train
rushed past. As we whirled by the sec-
tion house I noticed a little crowd about
the door, bending over the poor woman's
body, and so forcibly did the not unex-
pected death impress me that I have
thought of nothing since but “Monte
Kate” and her wild, gay, sin-laden life,

Everybody on the Southwestern fron-
tier knew Monte Kate. She has prom-
inently figured as a border character for
the past twenty years. I never met any
one who knew her real name or ought of
her antecedents. I saw her for the first
in San Antonio during the summer of
1866. She was then the talk of the town
—brilliant, witty, young, divinely beau-
tiful and p 1 of an abund: of
money, which was liberally supplied her
by the countless friends the witchery of
her smile had won to her side. She had
just come in from one of the frontier
posts and was scattering her money right
and left. She had sumptuous apartments
at the best hotel, drank the costliest
wines, ate the choicest viands and drove
about the Alamo City in a natty little
phaeton, drawn by a pair of mettlesome
“pied” ponies. I saw her every day for
two weeks. One evening on the Military
Plaza she passed me as I was strolling
with a friend along the bonquette.

“A pretty woman,” I observed.

“Yes,” replied my friend, “that’s
Monte Kate. She's been here about
three weeks on a regular spree. Yester-
day the sheriff attached her ponies and

[ carriage for debt and she was forced to

give up her apartments at the hotel. She
hss a friend out at one of the frontier
posts and she has sent for h‘m to come
to her relief. He has to do it every time
she comes to the city. He'll be here to-
morrow, pay her debts and take her back
with him. Next pay day she'll make
another big stake and come here tospend
it. She’ll never let up till she's dead
broke and then she'll go back to her
game and drink nothing until she’s way
shead.”

“She runs a game, then?”

“Yes, monte. That's how she got her
name. She’s the slickest dealer on the
frontier.”

The next morning I went down to the
railroad depot tosee a friend off. On
the platform at the station was huddled
a little group, a man, evidently a German,

drove off together in the hack.

As years went by she became more and
more addicted to the use of liquor and
her peerless beauty began to fade. With
the wane of her physical charms her
“luck” deserted her, and she was oftener
“broke” than “well fixed.” During the
yellow fever epidemic of 1878 Kate was
at Brownsvillee. When the terrible
disease began claiming 1ts victims right
and left and ‘everybody who could get?
away fled from the plague-spot, Monte
Kate remained, and, conscious of doing
her duty, did yeoman service as a nurse
until stricken down by the terrible mal-
ady herself. After her recovery she came
back up the line again and began her old
life. The ravages of the fever had de-
stroyed what little of beauty remained to
her, and it was up-hill work. Discour-
aged and sick at heart she -abandoned
herself to the demon that finally claimed
her as his own. She was a wanton, and
the people of the world passed her by
with scorn and loathing, but, after all,
there was much of the woman about her
through all that terrible life of shame
and degradation.

A Happy Elopement.

Beveral days agoone ot ) ork’s, Pa., fair
and pretty daughters, Belle Barton by
name, became tne bride of a rising and
reputable young lawyers of Jersey City
in a rapid, highly sensationsal, and cer-
tainly romantic manner. As the story
goes, the lovely Belle was said to have

THE STRIKE.

PEN PICTURES OF THE LEADERS OF
THE LABOR REVOLT.

The Men who Insugurated the Great
Strike Agalnst ome of the Great-
est Monopolies of the Land.

The men who originated the tel h

have been failures in newspaper offices,
and that in general newspaper work they
can never succeed. There were inter-
views with photographers in which one
man declared that this is a business in
which they “won’t do,” because they
lack “nerve and patience.” Has the
world been mistaken, then, in that sup-
position that has always passed current
about women having a good deal of pati-
ence? Butalong with this were testi-

Brap

ers’ brotherhood insugurated the great
strike against that great monopoly, the
Western Union, and who first made ita
chapter of the Knights of Lahorare John
Campbell and Thomas H. Hughes, both
of Pittsburg. Late in the fall of 1880 Mr.
Campbell talked the matter over with
Mr. Hughes, and when the first of the
of the year came round their plans had
been discussed over the wire with every
operator in the United States and Cana-
da. John Campbell was born in Steu-
benville, Ohio, and is thirty-five years
old. Heisfive feet eight inches tall,
usually d in dark clothing, and
wears eye-gl His plexion is
dark; his hair and mustache are black.
He has a prominent nose and black eyes.
He is well ed 1, and the tribute paid

ials to the aptitude of women to this
kind of busi and their in it.
In telegraphing only one side of the
story was represented. There was an
interview with one man in this business
who had not found women operators a
success. He even went go faras to say
that he “had done everything in his
power to make lady operators prompt
and relisble, and had nearly always fail-
ed of ” The pli y eol-
or to this brilliant corner is wanting in
the collection, but can be supplied by a
t's thought of the hundreds of
women telegraphers who hold positions
of more'or less responsibility, many of
whom have gradually made their way
upward by persistence and hard work
from small beginnings to positions of re-

him at the Chicago convention of the
Knights of Labor, of “Honest John
Campbell” is a sufficient description of
him, if his carcer as a telegrapher is ex-
pected. He has been an operator for
fourteen years, and for six years sent
press stuff’ from Pittsburg. He has the
reputatior of being one of the most rapid
and accurate senders in the United States
and never was known to have a “break,”
except on a “plug,” as a poor operator is
termed.

Thomas Hughes, Campbell’s coadjutor,
was born near Pittsburg in 1858. He is
tall, dark complexion and youthful look-
ing. He wears a small, dark mustache.
He is called the “thinker” of the brother-
hood and recently was entitled by his

dmirersthe “S d Napoleon.” It was
he who, seven months ago, sent the word
over the wires that if the ‘companies did

sibility and profit. There are many
instances that might be noted as definite
a8 those that are given in the interview.
As drug clerks, also, but one side of the
story is given, though that is the other
side. Employers who had tried them in
this capacity were enthusiastic in their
praise, one of them saying that if a “wo-
man clerk had’a matter in hand he was
certain the order would be carried out.”
But undoubtedly mnstances might be
found of women who have not succeeded
as drug clerks, and of employens who
have been quite disgusted with them.
All this is very entertaining, but it is not
in the least instructive as to the success
or capabilitios of women in business af-
fairs. It is instructive in another way,
however. It shows that the opinion in
each case was simply the result of an in-
dividual experience, and that when one

not accede to the demands of the opera-
tors a strike would be inaugurated, and
he also personally communicated with
every telegrapher in the country. It is
to him that the operators were account-
able. He is finely educated and a capital
speaker. He, together with Mr. Camp-
bell, signed the first call for the brother-
hood to meet at the Chicago convention
of the Knights of Labor held in 1881.
John 8. McLellen is the next most active
man in the organization. He was born
at St. Catherines, Ontario, and is thirty-
one years old. He is light in complexion,
five feet ten inches tall, and, like brother
Campbell, wears eye-gl , which give
him an austere appearance. He is en-
dowed with singular will power and his

1 tings is

declared that a isa plete suc-
cgss in some business, and another de-
clared just as positively that they “won’t
do,” that they never have been, are not
and never can be as much use as men,
that each simply generalized “from suffi-
cient data,” and set forth asa universal
truth his own personal experience or
obeervation, which is very much the way
in which all the positive opinions about

in busi or professional life
that travel about throngh the papers are
formed. And, after all, is-it not probable
that it is all simply a matter of individ-
uality, rather than of sex ? °It is the wo-
men of much natural capaaty who suc-
ceed in any business, just as it is the
brightest men who come out best, and
the employers who expressed such un-

P ! at mass g8
always the signal for an outburst of ap-
plause. He has studied dicine and

p had simply chanced
to employ women of less intelligence and

now holds a diploma as an M. D., though
he has never practiced. He has been an
operator for twelve years. His residence
is Hoboken, New Jersey, at which place
he has been the state press operator. He
is very rapid at both sending and receiv-
ing, and was never known to “break.”
He is an excellent speaker, and his ad-
d at the ing at Caledonia and
Irving halls have been listened to with
marked attention and greeted with ap-
plause. He is also the chairman of the

been under the domination of an
aunt, deyoid of sentiment and romance,
who had arranged for the fair one's mar-
risge to & weslthy but rather ancient
bachelor of York. Pa. In fact, the vener-
able suitor and his sweet flance were al-
most on the eve of marriage, when the
happiness of the crusty bachelor was sud-
denly dispelled, and all his fond hopes
rudely shattered, by the announcement
that the choice of his heart had fled to
the bosom of anothor. The story of the
courtship and marriage of the promising
lawyer and pretty bride is interesting
and refreshing. The latter was ona visit |
to Jersey City, and there met and won
her husband. It was almost a case of
love at first sight ; and, of course, mutual.
That love laughs at locksmiths was again
examplified in her case. While in the
custody of her solicitous aunt, who was
taking her to her home in York upon the
cars, and while held safe under her
watchful eye, the lover executed a well-
planned ruse, decoyed the aunt away from
her charge, and then speedily led the
happy girl before a minister, when the
i y was perfc d. When
the friends of the joyous girl learned
what had transpired, they pouted splurted
and objected, but to no purpose. Sensibly
determined not to “ ery overspilled milk,”

ive board of the Knights of Labor.
John Mitchell, the master workman of
New York, was born at St. Johns, New
Brunswick, and is thirty-three years old.
He is a little man but one of the best
operators in the world. He was at the
New York end of the cable for many
years. Up to the 26th of last May he was
in the employ of the Western Union, but
when the word came he went ont and
started a paper called the Telegraphers’
Advoeae. Since then he has been a
zealous advocate of their interests, and
in May last was made the head of the
movement in New York. He has pre-
sided over all their meetings, and is
considered to be the best man for the
position. Heis a well ed d man,

quick than those who were 8o en-
thusiastic in their favor.
————
Josh Billings on Marriage.

History holds its tung as to who the
pair wuz who first put on the silken har-
ness and promised to work kind in it
thru thick and thin, up hill and down,
and on the level, swim, drown or float.
But, whoever tha wuz, tha must have
made a good thing of it, or so many of
their posterity would not have harnessed
up since and drove out. But there ain’t
but few folks who put there money in
matrimony who could set down and give
a good written opinyun whi on arth tha
came to do it. Sum marry for love, with-
out & cent in their pockets, nor a friend
in the world, nor a drop of pedigree.
This looks desperate, but it is the strengh
of the same. If marrying for love ain't
a success, then matrimony isa ded beet.
Sum marry bekawse they think winmen
will be scarce next year, and Hve to won-
der how the crop holds out. Sum marry
tew get rid of themselves, and discover
that the game was one that two eould
play at and neither win. Sum marry the
second time to get even, and find it a

bling game—the m« re they put down

and wields great influence over the
strikers, one of whom esid, “We love
him as a brother, respect him as a man
and revere him usaleader.” He wasthe
man who caused all the male telegraph-
ers in the country to pledge themselves
to refrain from intoxicating drink, and
to him is due the fact that so far not one
case of drunkenness has been reported.
Frank R. Phillips, the man who gave the
signal for the strike, is a stout, sturdy
youth of twenty-five, and is called “Pud”
for short. He was born ii Canada, and is
well educated. He has no hair on his

but to make the happiest of the t

affair, they became reconciled to the in-
evitable, and the manly groom and blush-
ing bride enjoyed the hospitable enter-

face, and might easily be mistaken for a
well fed doctor of divinity. These are

the less they take up. Sum marry to be
happy, and missing it, wonder where all
the happiness goes to when itdies. Sum
marry they can’t tell why, and live they
ean't tell how.

Honesty Rowarded.

Not long ago a rich man died in Brus-
sels, (in Europe) leaving nearly all his
fortune to 8 young woman who was en-
tirely unacquainted with him. This is
how it came to-pass. He was a very ec-
ceptric man, and set out like Diogenes
in search of an honest man. Histub was
an omnibus, and his lantern a small coin.
In the ibus he used to take his seat

the men who control the 12,000 op

tainment of the fair one’s relatives at
York, Pa. This pleasant and romantic
elopement has terminated happily, and
we doubt not to the satisfaction of all,
save perhaps the disconsolate and jilted
old bachelor. But while this style of
marriage is novel and romantic and per-
hape pl ttoth age vivaciousand
sprightly female, still we want to suggest
that it is not worthy ef recommendation.
Such & marriage is fraught with too much
danger for any young lady to think of
following in the footsteps of the York
d: 1. The ch are that those who

his sick wife and three little children,
the youngest a baby, who was crying
piteously. They were on their way to
New Braunfels and were out of money.
Thev had no friends and no one d
to consider it his duty to inquire into or
attempt to alleviate their sufferings. The
woman, who was young and had an in-

ing face, was pitifully and
the poor husband tried to console her,
while great tears rolled down his cheeks
and dropped on the wasted hands of his
helpmeet. My friend made some in-
g from one of the bystanders about

knocked over by the ph force
created by the rushing engine and the
others bracing th I inst it. At
a little station called Highwood some
ladies stood on the platfo mere

them, and was going to order their re-
moval to some place where the sick
could proper medical at-

tion when a street hack drove up and

glance, in which not even the color of

Monte Kate alighted. Her cheeks were

their dresses could not be distinguished
—and they were gone. A few rods far-
ther ona dog came bounding out. He
gave one faint bark, barely heard, when
he got canght in the atmospheric swirl
and went rolling over and over, heels
over head. The grass along the road was
laid fiat by the rush and even trees
swayed as the monstrous force hurled by.
At Evanston the special k & reg-
ular train and from that point on there
venonmpnilspeed.

The shortest and surest way to live
with honor in the world is to be in re-
ality whakt you would appear to be; and,
if we observe, we shall find that all vir-
tues i ase and strengthen by practi
MWMM.

fiushed and she walked unsteadily. The
crowd about the voor family caught her
eye and she came toward it. When she
saw the man’s tears and the hungry eyes
of the children and the wany thin face of
the mother, her ly sympathy was
aroused. She pushed her way forward
and addressed the man iti'a few words of
his native tongue. He wiped his eyes
with his hand and replied, and for sev-
eral minutes they carricd on an animated
conversation. Suddenly Kate faced the
crowd and her eyes flushed with scorn.
“You're a fine lot of suckers, you are!”
shecried. “Here's this poor man with a
sick wife and starving children been
lying on this platform ever since yester-
day, and nobody in all the city had heart

enough to throw thew a bone or & crust

N
-

resort to such hasty and clandestine
unions will have ample time to repent
their folly. For one such marriage that
results happily there are d f others
that are followed by grief heartburnings,
subsequent disgrace and divorce. It is
pleasant in this aspect of affairs, tolearn
that lawyer Tunison and his wife are be-
lieved to be well mated and worthily
untted. We trust that both will always
prove loyal, and that nothing, in the long
course of married life, shall arise to mar
or east a cloud upon their present blise.

Many years ago, a rural member of our
legislature mislaid, or somehow lost, his
hat, a regular old “ bell crowner.” during

hroughout the United States, but as
they are only a branch organization, a
description of the men who control them
and 809,000 others, will also be of inter-
est. T.V.Powderly, the grand master
workman of the Knights of Labor, is
Mayor of Scranton, Pennsylvanis, an
office that he has held for three terms.
He has been grand master workman for
three years. Heis a typical American
and is forty-three years old. In person
he is tall and commanding, and wearsa
long and flowing mustache. Heisagood
speaker, uses every-dsy language, and
knows when to sit down. David Healey,
the next highest member ot the organi-
zation has carned the title of honorable
by being elected to the legislature of New
York state. He is a six-footer of fine
address. His complexion is dark anda
thick brown mustache ornaments his
upper lip. Heis a good speaker, and
knows how to infuse into his sudiences
the enth which animates him.

Women as Workers. .

There are constantly floating about in
the newspapers items about what wo-
men are doin® the new occupations that
they enter, interviews with employers as
to their in this or that line of

a forenoon session. In great p b
tion of mind he jumped up and made the
following speech, the only one he made
during ,the session : “Gentlemen! you
hain't none of you seen no bat nor noth-
ing of no kind on these scats nor any-
where else, is ye?” His feelings were
better felt than expressed.

The mind is likea trunk, if well packed

work, the opinions of those who have
becn in any way associated with them,
as to whether or not they are fitted for
their work, whether or not both they
and it are benefited by their engaging in
it, and similar expressions of belief.
Now, these items cover every conceiv-
able opinion on the question, and offer
every i ble grade of belief, so that

it will hold almost everything; if. ill
packed, next to nothing.

It is easy to love our fellow-men. Do
good to them, and you will be sure to
love them.

Let us not be ever driving on. The
machinery, physical and mental, will not
stand it. \

Itis the lot of genius to be opposed,

and to be invigorated by opposition.

when a western newspaper not long ago
made & collection of them, and ranged
together a whole column of these stray
bits, the result was a piece of patchwork
of most inharmonious colors. From
such a collection it must have been im-
possible to form an opimion by the
weight of testimony. Side by side with

h i cing the lete suc-

every day near the conductor, and always
A 1 himself very obliging in passi

up the money of passengers and return-
ing the change, but to the latter he
always managed toadd a franc or half
franc. Then he would watch those to
whom it came. They would count it
carefully, notice the extra coin, and in-
variably slip it into their pockets. No
one had any thought of the poor conduc-
tor, whose meager salary of three francs
a day could ill support such a loss. But
at last & young woman passed her’s back
with, “Conductor, you have given me
half a franc too much.” Diogenes, de-
lighted, followed her home, made in-
quiries, and as the answers were satis-
factory, made his will in her favor;
though he never gave her warning that

her half-franc was going to bring herhalf |

a million.
A Neat Find.

The chief cook of a French' marquis
found a baby in the Boulogne wood the
other day, wrapped in fine lace and
housed in a grand cradle. By its side
was a sealed envelope, containingaletter,
which read as follows: “Whoever you
may be who finds this child, bring it up
tenderly and in the path of duty, andnot
only will you be rewarded by your con-
science, but practically, Never will I
abandon you; I shall watch over you as
you watch over her,and when she* has
attained her majority you will receivea
fortune. ‘Then, if God and men permif,
I will reveal my identity; meanwhile, to
cover your expenses, I leave under the
Iace of her cradle a package of bank notes
to the valueof 15,000 francs.” He took
itin.

“May I have the hionor to conduct your
daiighter to the supper (able!” asked &
society gentleman of a lady from the
country who is staying with some friends
whom she is visiting here in Austin.
“May you take her to supper?” was the

work was ther declari

.- L i~ L3
cess of several women in newspaper
g that

>

take me, too. That's what we came here
for” ~ :
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