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[ JAILS DO NOT HOLD HIN.
: A Prisoner Who Took the Sherift's
Watch the Last Time He Went,

|From the Chirago Herald. ]
A despateh from Monticello, TiL, to
the Herald states that George Anderson,
s Chieago burglar, escaped  from the
~  Platt county jail at an early honr yestei-
day morning.  He claimed to be safier-
ing with pneumonia, and the doctors

gave him up to die.  George Bowman,

a jail watchman, was sitting up with the
prisoner, amd while Lie was absent for a
moment Anderson arose, dressed him
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Wmﬁemmgﬁggm % *Pis aid that snch & thing as love, trae Tove; { father was not “"‘*"m'-"'f:‘:" “I“‘:“-“ t: “Very,” said Nuney, with a sly leer and | concluded that T was better and left me. i

Tia #aid ite glorificd essence dwells above;
Lt that here throngh carth its rivers run

- And shimmer and gleam "peath moon and sun, |

Communications must reach this offce by | And gladden and water, yes, every one
w before Thursday mornings, if they appear | This beautiful river of love,

m the first issue after they are receiv .
Mvertis ts must be aatied in L;ferﬂ-’a ﬁ.‘ﬂ I wender if T bave beard the song it sings?
fay moova. I've heard, 1 know, but my best loved ones took

wings!
Yet earth, and sky, and bird, and song,
e to love though they are gone,
evervthing i the worll is borne
Over the river of love.

Table of Advertising Watren

nended by the Lowisiana Press Aseo- | |
wiation for sdoplion by e Eubhhhrr! of

country newspapers in this State, in nc-
w;ﬂngldnr&menw from advertising

Iiat lave of lore, delightfully new and strange,

Is that whih fastens two hearts, nor knows &
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Over the river of love.
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= | An Unpublished Chapter of
Georgia Scenes.

Awd adorn with blossome, abd bud, and leaf
The gloricus viver of love,

STEPHEN FAULK,

Attorn ey ent=1 AW, A FRAGMENT.

, From the fortheoming second vulinie of "“The
Memories of Fifty Yoars,”

RAYVILLE, LA. . . . . . .
HAVE  perhaps
¥ been prolix in this
chapter. I eould
not do justice to
the memory of my
friends of nfter
days by saying
less.

Judge Augustus
B. Longstreet was |
peculiarly & hu-
morist, He wasa
distingnhll'm law-

o, equally so as
judge, and @ Séiving Wl oms
Was the  President of

H. P. WELLA. P. H. TOLER.

WELLS & TOLER,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
Payville, Ricbland Parish, Louisiana.

| L
| nence,
| three tolleges, and eminent a5 a

| teacher and trainer of youth. Yet
| ‘when the fame he earned in each and all
! of the=e vreations shall have passed from
| the public's mind his Georgia Scenes
will preserve his name in undimmel
| splendor. i
= | Tnthe conclusion of this chapter, T
And C'Opyriyhts | must relate one of his Georgia l:u.-enu,
| known to but few, and which was by
wmmmmmm U. 8. | lnm narrsted to me now fifty-seven
F:‘ attended to for MODERATE | FURIS g0,
| * T was admitted to the bar fifty-seven

Our offfee is ite the 17, §. Patent Office | venrs in Washi Vi |
I £ 3 ago, in Washington, Wilkes coun- |
S0 e ChD ¢ ];'v“"‘.‘.' in less time than | }+ 'Georgia. It was on Sunday preced-

Send MODEL or DRAWING. Weadviseasto | iD8 the meeting of the Superior Court
¥ free of charge; and we make no | for Wilkes county that rode  with
CHARGE UNLESS WE OBTAIN PATENT. Judge Longstreet from Greenshorough,

We refer here to the Postmaster, the” t the villa sf hi id W . |
nf Money Order Div.; and to officials of e o Lln renidenns, o Wonking: |
U. 8. P clronler Bm | ton, Wilkes county. | H

We had both received ont legal edi- !
eation at the law School eonducted by,
thos=e sminent jurists, Tapping Ree !
the brother-in-law of Aaron Burr, and
James Gould, at Litchfield, Connectid¢ut. |
I had but just returned, after having
pleted my course, and was on my
to apply for permission topleadand |
. aw. We were on horseback, |
and the distance was short and we rode |
lcinpml_v. hl;ing_m-er our student ex- |
periences, and enjoying many a joke con- |
nected with names thgn emyimm who |
had been educated legally at Litchfield;
all of whom have long since |
away. Of all the Georgians there edu-
cated in the law I know of but one, save
myself, now left in the State, the venera-

Patent _office, ad
and to actual clients in your |
e county, write to

C. A. SNOW & CO.

Opposite PaTExT Orrice, Wask

ington, D. C. | ©
way

DBUSINESS COLLEGE.

The Liouisville
BUSINESS . COLLEGE.

BRYANT & STRATTON.

Corner Third and Jefferson Btreets,

LOVISVILLE, KY.

Book:-Weeping. lanking, TPen.
manship, Short-Iinnd,
Type-Wreiting. Arth-
meticand inglish
Tralning.

. HOME STUDY.

than eighty years of age. !
A8 we journeyed we were, about noon, |

very far from the highway, when rein- !
ing up his horse, “Old Planter,” (liow |
well I remember the noble old sorrel) he
ssked me if I was hungry. Being an- |
swered in the afirmative, he continued, |
pointing to the house: |
Business Course given by mail. Improve | *Yonder lives n well-to-do man. His |
your ?pﬂn hours and oltain a | wife l_shl]” :Iﬂ f:{i"‘l:]il“' mine, and [ bave |
ractical Education, | ®capital story 2 1, aiter we Lave

A nEiReE sk ARSYE ! got vur dinper, in relation to our early

Ref iz, kg | nequaintance. But rememder, it is to be
B Refers to the Editor of this paper. | kept a profound secret, 1 liketo tell a |
' goed story, even if it is at the expense

ROBT WHETSTONE o s vt tumet ot rxd to

i
Just as we turned from the road to
ATTORNEY AT LAW, |

go up to the house, we met a servant, !
e
Post Office -  Oak Ridge La | |——

T ALYE
Wil practice in Richlanid and West Carrol
Coldl ™

PAAYAYAY]

—rEn—
Ouachita Excelsior
- STEAM—

Saw and Planing
¥. VOLLWAN, Proprister.

t
[ Waiting a'one the breath to leap i larger of these two rooms.

| out into the yard §
lund héw shone her white teeth, and'
| sparkled her greit black eyes. I was

| week of our

| away. The Judge slowly left the room, |

| pretty tight squeeze

| spare the money neecssary for my edu-

| cation,

When T came up here I found Parson

| Cummings hnd more pupils than he

| eould aceommodate with board; so [ was |

| compelled to fnd board in the neighbo- |
n-ml. 1 did =o at the hounse of this wo-

- man'sfather over here.  He wis o stout,

| staid  old gentleman, with aldermanie

proportions; a strict member of the

church, and a regular attendant at the

| weekly service, His wife was a little
wenazen-faced woman, with a sharp nose,
always red at the point, and an eye as
black as a sloe and as sharp as a laneet. |
She rarely said much, but what she did
gay was sharp and to the point. Their
danghter Ann—that woman over there—
was sbout my age, rosy, plump and
pretty, and amply imbued with the spir-
1t of mischief,

One Sabbath day, Nancy, as the fam-
ily called her, was away on a visit to
neighbor, where she had spent a day or |

|80, I did uot go to church with the old
[wnp!r-, but remnined to prepare my
essone for the morrow, [ knew my
tiator, who was the preacher, wonld rather

| T should miss attendance at church a

dozen times than to be deficient in a
| recitation,
The house was one of those old-fash-
| ione1 houses, yet common _in Georgia,

| with two rooms in front and two rooms
! back—~ shed rooms, yon know, with two

rooms in the attic. One of these attic

| rooms was Naney's, one of the shed rooms

was mine, There was a passage way be-
| tween these shed rooms, but none be-
tween the frowt rolms, The entrance
from tlie yard in front was from the

1 was out in the yard under the shade
| of an apple tree, in my shirt sleeves,
| busily engaged in the mysteries of Vir-

| gil'a” Fneid, when a stroke from a

a switch across my shoulders made me
ery out and spring from my chair; up-
setting ty little table, Virgil, lexicon

| nnd all; and running away to the house

| was Nancy. T was half mad, for the blow |
was a svorcher, aud after her I wentl
| determined on revenge. Throngh the
. house we went. Nancy was flcet. O, the
conntry girls of Georgia in that dwy!
| What steapping things they were, They
never saw a corset—never wore a tight-
fitting shoe, and their toes were as {ree

from corns as their fingers were from ||

dismond rings,

Naney had the start, but I thought I
had the wind and was determined on
catehing her, Around the house we went
into the bed room of her parents, and
How she langhed, |

gaining on her, when she ran through
the house, and into my room,
ed, “Leave me alone,” she said as sha
jumped npon my bed, 1 followed and
caught her.  Quick as a cat she slipped
throngh my nrms and leaped to the
floor. “There is fsther and mother,”
she exclaimed. *“What will they say
to me if they find me here in your room |
with you? Jump into the bed and say
youn are siek.” I had at this warning
gotten off the bed, 1didasI was bid, |
and lay down, bitterly complaining.
She, in the meantime, caught up her
hair, which, in our scuffles had been
baiily tumbled, and runuing ottt met her
patents coming into the house. “Fath-
et,” she exclaimed lond enough for me
to hear, “‘eousin Gus is migﬁty siek.”
She had called me cousin froti the first
‘quaintance. The old |
gentleman camo slowly into the room.
e coitld not, of would not, compromise
his diginity by accelerating his motions
for any consideration. He was a Judge
at the inferior court; and that was to be
thought of in all he sgid or did. Naney |
¢ame in behind him, and whilst he_felt |
my pulse, she was peeping from behind |
him, grinning an1 winking in m:-d.nry!
over my shamming. I could hnve mur- |
dered her. Slowly the old man con-|
tinued to feel my pulse and to look wise.
He shook his head gravely as he took |
his fingers from my pulse. i
“Why Gus, my son,” he exclaimed,
you must be very sick, for I never felt
such a pulse in the worst of fevers."
There stood Naney, ing and wink- |
ing from behind her father in mockery. |
When the old man, with great gravity, |

ble James Clark, of At'anta, now more | 8sked, *Gus, how are ¥our bowels?" | taking it

Naitey jerked her head behind her father |
ns I groatted and turned over. Turning

pretty sick, and heeds medicine; go you
and get that is‘ler mug, the big one—
put in as much senna as you can grasp
80, (with the point of his finger upon his |
thumb) and fill it up with boiling |

water.” Led

Nancy went, but upon reaching the
door turned half round to look at us, |
and putting her thumb upon the tip of |
her nose, waved her fingers and darted |
and had there been any chanee for my
escape from the house unobserved, 1
would have fled like a felon. But I was |
in for it, and must go through with it. |

It was not long b-fure the Judge re- |
turned with the yellow mug, brimming
with senna tea, and Nanwy following.
He poured out a tea cup full of the tea. |
“‘Here, my sm,” he said, *“drink this;

| reeking liquid.

Ifollow- | [N

wink at me, “nothing like a good purs
gative to reduea these violent attacks.”

“Do you feel like yon eonld eat some-
thing, my boy{"" asked the counsiderate
Judge, “Yes, sir,” I answered emphati-
cally, “1 am very lmngry." “A very
gooid sign, my boy; but yon must be
ciireful leet you have a relupse, and that
might gét yon into tronble, and might,” |
he added, “le fatal, These attacks, yon
should know, Naney, are sometines
very dangerous with youngpeople, with
older ones they are not so freuent or
so dangerous, and theseriptures say the
second condition of a mwun under snch
circumstances is always worse than the
first. Nauey, you have Lim some chicken
broth made, and lhe mnst take very
sparingly of it, A youth subject to theee
inflammatory attacks, must be depleted
and should he have a return of it, blood
letting may bie necessary—searcely any-
thing else will so soon reduce such a
pulse as he had yesterday.”

Naney, all this while was behind her
father, muking every demenstrition of
inirth she conld, not to Le seen or heard
by him, yet openly to me, I was twenty-
four hours witheut food, hind Lien se
verely sick from the senna, bul now re-
lieved from this I could have eaten & eat

| or dog, or auything which promised re-

lief to the terrible cravings of my appe-
tite. It was fully thres hours betore the |
Judge and my tormentor returned.
When they came Naney carried o large
blue bowl with at least half a gallon of
thin chicken water. It was meagre diet
but it waa nbundsnt, and there was in
the savory broth just one half of an old
rooster with one leg lifted far above the
broth, as if to ask to be lifted out of the
Thie was placed on a
small table, and drawn close up to the
bed. A spoon and saucer were placed
near it by Naney, who took occasion to
say you must be careful not to eat the
chicken, *Yon shonld net have bronght
the fowl with the broth, ' said her father.
It may temapt him, and temptation to
inexperienced young people is very

dangerous, and often leads to the sin of
disobedience. ‘Lead us not into temp-
tation,’ you know, my boy; alwnys keep

| the scriptures in view; without this there

are many sing too tempting to be resist-
ed, particularly by the young."

.\‘am-.y shut one eye, but with the other
open lnughing one, as with her father
she left the room, winking wickedly at

m#.

1 at once got out of bed and locked
the chamber door; when' I ravenously
devoured the rooster—who had hot in |
boiling imparted much of his juices to
to the broth, I dipped a few spoonsful
of the liquor into the saucer, to say for
me that I had eaten some of it. I trust
it was not a siu that I had made the
spoon and saucer lie for me.

It was noon before I was visited again;
then came the Judge and Nancy. As
the Jndge snw the stripped carcass of
the venerable rooster afloat in the broth, |
in holy horror he lifted his hands and
cyes, exclaiming: “Yon have killed
‘voursell, (rus, and I am responsible for
it. Why did you do this? Run, Nancy,
and bring me the bottle of aptimonial
wine and a cup and spoon.”  As usual, |
Nancy turned at the door to give me »
look of mischevious trinmph.  She soon
brought the wine and cup. I declined
The jtidge angrily insisted.
“You must have your stomach relieved,
or you will bring on a relapse. 1 tell

| passing o farm house, which was not | to his daughter the Judge said, “Heis yon, my son, the disease you are suffer- |

ing from is a very dangerous one; one
that fires fthe ﬁocll g‘;‘l excites the
pulse terribly, and unless checked it at
once may lead to your ruin. Take it, |
take it,” and almost perforce I swallow-

the wine. |

I see that mischievons vixen dodging:
behind her father and making every |
silent demonstration of delight at my |
suffering possible to her security from
discovery by her father. 1t was not ten
minutes after swallowing the wine be-
fore I became terribly sick and began to
vomit. !

“Hold his head, Nancy,” maid the
Judge. She was holdiog the basin,
which she transferred to her father and
placed her hands under my foreheal.
In doing this she let the fingers of her,
ight hand incautionsly pass over my

u must take another cup full.” “Here, | mouth. Onpe went into it and I seizel

Nancy, hold this, [ must go and ses the |
prescription Dr. Sankey left for your
mother,” and he handsd her the mng |
and cup. This was her opportunity. |

it with a vim. Naney screamed, knock-
ed over the basin from the hands of her
father and sent it with all the water and
what I had thrown up, over the floor.

She sat down on the bed side and assum- | I was seized with an epileptic fit, shiver-

ing the gravity of her father, asked with
much sympathy, how I felt, putting on |
as long a face as a hyporite at s camp |
meeting, and insisted on feeling m
pulse, But the Judge returning said, |
iption of the doctor said two |

the
cups full at first, and one every half | and frightened.
! hour sfteruntil the bowels were relieved. | Nancy ?" he anxiously asked. She was

Nancy behind, with her tomgue |
thrust iuto her cheek and her eyes
gleaming with mischief, as she poured
out s cup full to the very rim of the
ing stuff.
@ room, bat not nutil Naney |
given me another specimen of her

p.:%yi” remembered by me

| ed, groaned and bit.

I swallowed it and | the
matter with him, indeed.” saic
father,
i no‘uung‘l and that pulse tyutq'dxy
| ing. Nonsense, girl. >
will have congestion

gestion
Bay. Jusﬂnok!wwhehu’
confound him; and look ad

Nancy scream
and danced, and the Judge, frightened,
exclaimed, *O, my God, the boy has a
fit,” ran from the room and sent for a
doctor. *“Even,” I said, as 1 released
the finger. The Judge came in flushed
“Its all over, 1s it

wringing her Lands, whilst Ler eyes
were filled with tears,

“All over,” she exclaimed, half erying
with anger and pain. **There is nothing
matter with him.” *Nothing th

“Spch s convulsion as

am al:
of the
“Congestion of the jaw you. |
mv finger, |
ﬂm-’ﬁx g{a.
I knew was nothing |
with him frem the first,”” |

ed 1o see it this afternoon.

' and said,
ter where they keep the crown jewels.’

Polly, the negro woman gorvant, came
in with a tub of water and a cloth to
cleanse the floor.

“Marse (ims.” she remarked, “‘you
ain’t mighty sick, is you? Master he
spvs you has had a 6t,” and she linghed
pa she looked at me,

“What do yon think, Pollve T asked.

“Why, Mas Gus, Iseed Misa Nandy
when she erceped up aud hit you with
dat switeh vesterduy, and I seed you
jump up aud turn over de table with all
den books what you wers rewdin’, and
you and Miss Naney runnin’ round de
honse: and I seed yon when yon  eatch
her on your bed just as the old folks
comed liome, You must hab leen tuken
sick mighty quick.  And yisterday when
Miss Naney was makin' dat tea, she
langhed fit to kill herself. 1 speets she's
been foolin’ you.  Shea mighty bad dat
way,

S Make haste,” said the Judge, as he
eame in, ** the doctor will be here soon,
and T don’t want this floor wet when he
POmes,

“ How do you feel now my boy? Naney
is raving nbout your biting her. T tell
her you didn’t know what vou was abont,
Ain't vou subject to fits, Gus: Nuney
snys it was all sham, but 1 te!l her that
is all nonsense,  You wouldn't a bit her

. 80 on purpose, I know.”

In a short tigne the doctor came, and
my ease was ¢ splicitly laid before him,
espeeinlly the wouderful pulses and the
fit. The pulge was ealled away, when |
asked the doctor if be would, upon bis
honor; promise never to speak of it, T
would tell him & secret.  He promised,
and I told him the whole story—for 1
felt T conld not stand any more physic,
He langhed until he eried, and many
times since have we langhed heertily
over it.

We met, after many vears' separntion,
in New York, in 1844, at the sonfercuce
which divided the Methodist ebureh, and
spent a day together pleasantly; recall-
ing the memorics of the past, and this
especial one, when [ threatened to give
the story to the publie,

« If you please,” he said, “do not do
it while I live.” I promiseld, nnd we
parted for the last time. 1 have a dear
memory of the kind hearted and pener-
ons old man that will only perish with
my life, which is now wasting its lnsts
sands in our dear old native land. With
his wife he lies buried at Oxford, Mis-
sissippi, near the home of his two chil-
dren, one the wife of the distinguished
L. Q. C. Lamar, and the other ﬂ‘li' wife

(. M. C.

of Dr, Henry Branham.

e ———

MEN OF GREAT MEMORIES.

Freight Cunductors Who Can Tell
the Number of Every Car in a
Train.

As an illustration of how the memory
may be cultivated in retaining a long
list of numbers, one has only to observe
the freight conductors, and very often
remakable examples of retentive mem-
ories will be found.

1 hare been on the road as a freieht-
conductor for fourteen years and in that
time my memory has had a careful
training in the particular line of retain-
ing the numbers on the cars, I start
out oa a run and know the numbers of
all the cats with which the train is made
up, and while some cars will be left at
stations along the road and other ecars
will be taken up, yet, at the end of our
run if an officer asks me whether [ have
a ear number so-and so; I ean invariably
tell him without referring to my book.

Now, when it is remembered t{mt the
train may be made up of forty cars, and
that the nombers run all the way from
the Lundreds to the twenty-five and
thirty thousands, and that a dozen cars
may be taken off and another dozen
taken on along the road my statement
undoubtedly seems increldible to those
not familiarly scquainted with this par-
ticular delmrtment of milroading. But
it is a fact nevertieless, and T have
known quite a number of freight con-
ductors who have memories of equal
retentivencss,

Noting the numbera of the cars daily
for years a conductor becomes so familiar
with the work that his memory holds
these large numbers with bat little diffi-
culty. The style and peculiar finish of
the cars from  different roads are also
learned, and aconductor at a glance can
tell the roand to which a car belongs as
far as he can sce it.—St. Lowis Glabe-
Denoerat,

Power of Half a Novereign.

Mr. Channcey Depew lately told the
full story of the Edinburgh castle-guard:
#It was when I was in Enrope four years
ago,” related Mr. Depew.  ““1 had heen
in Fidinburgh several days, and had put
off my visit to the old castle until the
last afternoon. Just as I reached the
castle 1 saw the guards going away.
found that the Lonrs for visitors were
over, but T was going to get in, for it
was my last chance. One of the old fal-
lows was near me,and I called out, "Say,
hello! T want to go in.’ .

« ‘But you can't, sir, for the grourds
are closed,’ -

s sWell, that doesn’t make any differ-
ence to me, They can be openet. T came
all the way from New York to see this
castle, and I am going to sea it.'

s e Well, I don't see how you are going
It's too late for
me to take any fee, and I am going
home.,"” x

« ‘But T must. ee it this afternoon,for
1 leave to-mory;w morning at nine, and
yon Jdon’t oren until eleven. You can
show me t! (ough that gate,ean’t you,and
1ot me 4 the ontside grounds and look

rhaps.’

tml?the guard a'ong with me
the gate, and he had the soldier let us
n. We walked around, and I looke
around and over the ramparts and saw
the guns, aud all the while the guanl

- kept tagging along with me. Finally

we reached a place to which he pointed
“There, sec that. There's

+ “Well, are you going to let me in to
gen them!’

s «f epn't, sir; the door is locked.’

““Well, can't a door be opened:’

% ¢No, gir; no, sir. Not all the

teH Naney! That
M{uﬁu’mﬁ Igdauei- | in Edinburgh eounld get that door open |

ﬂmmmwminowﬂthm'
times a minute, | *‘‘Wonldn't & ign do iti"
eonld[ “The Beotchman threw up his hands
M_inm_ nll:rn;: and ealled out with
i of it would. The
st my'-mir."" ¢
4

self, nnlocked the doors, stole the Sher

ifl's watch, whieh had been left in the

room in order to nete the time when the
| prisoner should be given  his medicine,
Mistaken Notions as o the Coaract- | gl made good his eseape,

Anderson i8 one of the most expert
thieves, porch climbers, and jail breakers
in the country,  He has served a term
in Joliet for the burglary of the resi
denee of W, 0, Chalmers on West Mon
roe street abont eight years ago, and has
escaped from more jailsy than any thaef
Enown to the police. Mrs, Chalmers is
the danghterof the great detective, Allan
Pinkerton, who was then alive, and
Anderson touk great eredit to himself
for daoimg to trewd on Pinkerton’s pre
BETVES,

“That man,” said Livut. Kipley, “is
the slickest fellow 1 his line that 1 ever
knew., He belones to o gosd family.
He is o wood earver by tracde, and one
of the finest mechaniesthat ever wielded
toale, Why, that fellow saul to me onee
What i= the nse of me working ot my
tradde, whers T eon ondy sl Vo day,
and 1 ean make in a eouple of hours
more than I ean earn in a whole year!
There is po jail that that man can't
beat,”  continned  the eflivient  thief
catcher.,  *“He has been in every jail of
consequenee in the laned, and eseaped
fiom them all at one time or another,
and yet he is not much over 35 years of
age. For the Chalmers affair, which
was @ ense of porch climbing, Anderson
received a sentenee of only three years,
batt then nearly all the properly was re
covered, aml it may have been on this
account that Lis sentence was made <o
fisht.  P'rior to that barglary, Anderson
wis eonfined in the Syeamore, 1L, jail.
That is o building of limestone, with
wiills ubout two feet thick, That fellow
wa s there with thirteen other prisoners,
He used to take the ash pan ont of the
stove, fill it full of live coals and hold it
agiinst the jail wail,  Heecontinued this
until e had slacked the wall through
for a distance of alout three feet square,
which was kept earefully hidden from
view, His fellow prisoners watchied him
working day by day, and one night when
| the job was fluished he knocked out the
lime slacked portion of the wall, and the
il was Jeft tenantless a few minutes
He was being held there for bur-

eristies of the Tevas Bloodhonmds,

The Cuban Boodbmiud is o eombina-
tion of the deerbonud, the ferocions mas-
tifl, and the Hussian (or Sil erian) grey-
Lhound, They thus unite the unerring
seent of the deerhoumd, the savage
bloodthitstiness of the mastifl, amwl the
heetness of the greghonnd. They will
track a fogitive, and, having “bhayed”
Liimy, will tear him in pieces,

Tar different from this torrible auimal
is the genuine Texas Blomllionnd.  The
name ** blood” hound is, in fuct, in a
certain sense, & misnomer,  The Texas
hound is not a savne jmal, save when
wontded, or when ¥ tagee i made,
They are true descendants of the splen-
did apimals which made such royal sport
for the Norman kings and nobles,  Gen-
tle, patient, untiving, and magnitlecnt
in strength, they are ot one the patri
cians of their roee and the favorites of
their masters,  The eruel admisture of
Dlood wlhieh [::i\-‘.h thes Culan honud s i
Aevitish Datred of a lecing foe 15, hap
pily, absent from the physical develop
ment of onr American honnds,  Indeed,
public opinion would not for a moment
tolerate the use of the Caban hound in
pursuit of eriminals, cven of the most
desperate churacter,  The object to be
attained Ill_\' the use of bloosdhbounds is
not the death or maneling of the man
pursned, but Lis eapture, and the hound
18, therefore, ealled  into requisition
bee wise his unaring iestinet will goualde
Lim straizht and true on the pat’s the
culprit Las taken, even thongh twenty
four honrs may have elapsed and rans
have fallen and winds have blown to
render the seent cold and faint and per-
plexing. These nobl: animals bave -,
iwritufr\ll the instincts of their fore-
futhers, who gave back the deep and
meilow echo of their bay in English |
glades in response to the notes blown by |
roxal lips,

When Ceeur de Leont and his uoble
train pursued the flecing stag throngh
sunuy Sherwood's forest alshs they | fte
kmiw by the note of the hognd that tI:]n { :;I:rt
antlered foe, arrow-strieken and bleed. | 57000 0 - e e
ing, was bayed by tiw faithful packy bt my l\:l:“t.n:iﬂ"l::lr::‘l— 1&::1“\\:“;:‘:::;:1?":‘\;rHB
only bayed. The panting animal dil “*lll:rtll\'. afbor Lia. ;-w'np(- Boin Hycamore
Dot S S0 Mske Al FEEES A i }“'liq]l';t- day standing in front of the
Llood of Lis majestie prey, as the Cuban Lend e il -‘1' et "‘ okt e Ak
honnd would have done, bat sore and -UI'NI.}I ]‘ s :'“;:I, n]E :“:_n: ;IIF;
famishing as he was, he kept the buck ;r:"‘r!“t" ‘]':_“t“‘::t‘:; %J?i:p, l.‘ 'l"\'t'l'bﬁﬂw lllu.-
on the defensive until the huntess ar- | O0 <pectacies, walked crooked, and
rived, and it was only when the arm of | bad crntches. He appeared to bein
his royal and noble master had driven (f::” I;:‘:__"'u \l':;mti (;n ;r}il]h?m“n]\‘fmr eﬁtiy
home the sharp steel hl:-ld“ thist be o ll‘ux-:-;lt .hlll'll-l\\'nl'k'ln v man, who was
tared to feast on the rich, rel cnrrent ' b 1 lvl-mih st :
which flowed from the stricken throat of “]“_ ’_I'”;"‘ ) "1_' = 't“l’c I"I lle !ll
the gallant foe which had led him many :':"i;"'_’::.!'ifr,',}'hh;:;t‘f:: ﬁ::dlcrr:::n : ;“[:;
n ‘nenry 'ml"i that F;_l“;' u-;'m.-r }{“’I “ﬁd Jowed the two men to go by me, and at
:Tl:);:‘ HOTA NI, BRECe PR 'v, West Madison and Halstead streets I

And in this power of constraiut con- ll:;;-lﬁny ilm{n] on his shonlder and said:
sists the great, the true value of the .'_'“")' i ’“F':?‘J"i, e bt
’fI‘-ixas hlm“‘i]mm{d. g:i" regponils fni:hv nnnn-(inr{!’\villa:n!; , O BEO IMISUAREN,, Y

ully to the inherited instincts of his sgtilocies 3 T

ra.np}. ;I'rm'nr-.l to "“c}i,; stag, hie will ed ?l“t:ll:r; :!;;u?nml years,' respond-
follow him uutil he has bayed him, and : Sl e . "
will leave the victim unharmed until the | T asked him sbout s “:ﬁ:‘r'ﬂ‘i":;:
arrival of F‘he hunter. Trained to tm:-'h fhat he had picked him up ina ok
man, he will do the same thing exaotly. % hi Tone to play tl 4
Hence, as sheriffs do not desire the ““;‘ t?‘“ as I“ e :ﬂi‘ 3{' J'a Feapes d
death, but capture of criminals, it will | “h“;‘]‘?dﬂ" th a]r’rts e N ?m ‘;
casily be seen how far superior the Tex. | 100 ’“f“ht" e ]ﬁtp m::] :‘ G i
ns hound is to his Cuban eousin, and | h""i "’11 syt s ml'“ th emiv{a
how much better adapted to the needs i"fﬂ “J:'fp;":‘l";‘rg”’::l’l’ et hf;e.eul. ‘pi
Ufluth;nm%:um:;ﬁﬁil:l?gﬁh fact unc might, digging clear from the jail
that no fugitive need fear harm from a  through l'llf“l‘l" \-'.'T,k- I‘llllmﬁl‘:g“";fme.ﬁ;r‘;
T'exns bloodhound if, when brought to | TOOM, M i . I'-! ¢ S = Ouials
a stand; he will remnin quiet until hig | YErS A89 ¢ ﬂiﬂ_ldl:: A visit 15 0";;] i,
taptors come. If hé offers resistanee, SR com & e ilu“t e

continues hig flight or wounds the hound b "'f’]’f' which he sneaked .
—why, then the hound will do just as [ When we were still at the ‘O1d Rook-

his master would do under similar eir- | £ry’ Anderson was confined there. Ona
ecumstanees, aml resort to exlreme meas- Sunday afternoon 1 heard a fearful com-
ures to defend himself. mation in the cells, T waited awhile
It is not yet six months since a des- | and then went to seo what the troublo
perado in ‘the Panhandle of Texas was was. There wes Anderson w;:.h a lmg::
trailed into a chaparral thicket by three T hard at work tearing out the foun
good hourds. He was hrought to bay, tion and framework of the l_amldma{. He
and the noble animals made no effort to | Wes in A fenrful perspiration and two
harm him. DBnut seeing his pursgers = Prisonersin nidjoining cells wereintently
coming up, he made another desperato “'ﬂ-"('.hlps: him. O
attempt to save himself. In an instant | What are you dmng? I asked.
the hounds were on him, and when the | 'llcwmll{ nuswered: *Oh, let me alone,
gheriff and his men at length arrived = T was only Tooking  around for a little
they found two dead hounds eovered ©svIuise. . .
with knife wonnds, and the third bound “Ltook him out,and as we were going
nninjured, save for n slight stab, with Up sturs he =aid to me: .
his fangs frmly fized in the theoatof ‘I you had only kept away fiftoen
the dying crimingl. The remark the mntes longer I would have had every-
gheriff made at the time is worth a page thing pat. 1 had every frame out and
of explanation: r" '“E'll not haie given you any further
“That fool just flung his life away a trowne. -
fi zhting three J[I(;gg with a barlow kuife. “In California also he has broken jail.
Why didn’t Le keep still?” He is a hard man to eatch and econviet,
i = - becanse lie never has a poartner, His
shamming of sickness is one of his best
The Grant Book. dodges, and it nearly always works., He
ean make himself look as if he was in
the very last stages of consumption, and
¢laims that eonfinement will be death to
him. I regard him as the cleverest and
most dangerous man in his line in the
country.”

1 had a chat the othier duy with Col-
onel Frederick D. Graut in an nptown
place of resort, where he had dropped
in to smoke a cigar rather than smoke it
on the streot, oncerning the result of
the publication of Genernl Grant's
“Memagh.” The total smount received
Grant up to the present time
share in the profits has been
000, and 310,000 sets of the work
Fave been sold,  But for the rascality of
< n few agents and large purchnsers, Mrs.

Girant's share of the profits would have

been about 2450,000. One man who

bought $30,000 worth of the books failed
in business and effected a settlement
wich Lis ereditors st ten cents on the

dollar.  Another purchaser of 20,000

gets Las been dilatory in his payment

and great difficulty is experienced in

Lringing him to a settlement.  The sa'e

of the “Memoirs” continnes steadily,

bat only a small income is derived from
that source at present, as most of the
gales averne to the acents who took
large nnmbers of the work and still have
copies on hand from which to kup‘:iy
urchasers, It will Le a year or two be-
ore the eales again become large enougzh
to make any eonsiderable income to

Mrs. Grant,

—ee—

The Podding that Was Not Eaten,

1 dined at s home in Washington
boulevard last evening.  Mrs.
had superintended the preparation of a
lurge plnm pudding, such as she was in
the habit of serving with blazing brandy.
One or two guests at the table were
known tectotalers, and out of regard for
these the hostess whispered to the wait-
ress to serve the pudding without bran-
dy. Ten eeconds later the six-year-old
son of the hostess burst open the door
from the kitehen to the dining-room,
and with both haonds over his face he
rasped asif just resened from a plunge
it jee water, The lady excused her-
self and rushied into the kitehen, while
the guests warted, slmost in fear of what
had happenel.  Thirty seconds later
the door opened and the hostess appear-
ed, almost in hysterics, half langhing,
hinlf erying, and altogether overcome.
The girl was Jeaning up in the kitehen
corner with ler hesd tight-wrapped in
her apron,  She had tried to be smart
and ventured to brandy the pudding on
her own aeconnt, and in her haste or
ignoranee took a large bottle of ammonia
from the shelf and sosked the dessert
with it. Of course she was nearly
strungled; the boy, who was watching
thie proeess, got it in the nose and eyes,
and the lady of the house made the dis-
covery as above described.  We did not
eat the pudding, and the teetotalers
Inughed loudest of all.

—

Warenmg THE Sarn, —A gentleman
who has jus® returied from Pineville
fells me that the bauk at Pineville has
taken in from 26,000 to $10,000 per day
in deposits, averaging 50,000 per werk.
| This wonld show o line of anoual de-

posits equal to 82,500,000, The bankat
| Pineville consists of o big iron safe in a
| jittle frame shanty, Laving a rongh deal
board eounter in front of the safe for the
cashier's use, The cashier sleeps under
the eounter at night to keep the sale

from runuing away, A stick of timber 151 feet long and

20 inches square, believed to be the

lurgest piece ever turned out from any
| A certain styls of shoe button iscalled saw mill, has been sent from Puget
[“Old Mauid's Wedding,” because it never Sound to sn exhibition in San Fran-
| eomes off,. —Shoe and Leather Reporter, eisco,




