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How McCracken Went Up.

The robbing of the Deadwood coach
had become the rule instead of the ex-
the only way to get the
treasure box throu
That is, the impression wonld be given

ception, unu
Wis

bv strategy,

out that it was to bhe sent at a certain
time, und & bex made to represent tie
true one wou'd i ced iuside, \\!l'l'.‘j
the gentry of the road and pistol were
sure to Loy ouble in finding it. |

It was just wrewing dark, when the
stage -descended a4 long, not verv steep

hill, at the l« which the banks
nArrow .,
mained for t

Pete,

scarcely ool re-
ohicles to pass,
er, in talking with us,
had said was the most danger-
ous pointin the route ; and sure enough
We were no more than
fairly at the bottom of the hill; and the
horses had just been brought down to a
walk, when an order to halt sounded up
on t! r, backed up by some blister
ing oatlis.
There were

Lne

that this

it prove l to be.

e

two passengers within—

nvself and a shrewd New Englander, |
kins, on his way to the Black |

named P
Hills, wit

out of

s speculation.  Look-
were

L view t
the stace, we saw we

g

|
\
|
|
surrounded Wy a nuwber of diurk forms, |
| company

every one of whom had a rile leveled
at us.

Strange as it may se«n, my compan-
ion, Perkins, carried no weapon of any |
kind. He gave as a reason thut his

grandfather was killed by a big horse-

pistol when he was going one eye on a |

squint down the bavrel, and the grand-
son promised his modier that he would
nover form the habit of S)r(‘l‘lillj_{ with
such gigantic weapons, lest he, too,
might meet with some acecident.

1 supported a rvevolver, and I had my
hand on it at the time the startling
summous to surremder reached us. 1
might have made a respectable tight, and
gone down like a perforated sieve with
bullets, led on by the ambition to be re-
ferred to in my obituary notice as a pas
senger who had made a plucky fight
against a party of road ageuts.

But [ am old enough to have trav-
eled sufficiently to use a little discretion,
and to take matters philosophically. 1
peeferred to surrender, aud was much
relieved therefore when the driver drew
up without any show of resistance.

There were five of the highwaymen
together, and they instantly closed in
about us.
into the coach with his pistol pointed,

and ordered us to get out.

{ rection,

The leader thiust bis hand |

It wasn't necessray for him to repeat

the command. - We understood and re-
spected it,

The robbers were disappeinted. There
was a treasure box in the stage, and the
¢ loot ” upoi the person ot Mr. Perkins
and myselt was of L ttle account.

My waich was of the bull’s-e' e pat-
. to me from a Revoiu-
tionary ancestor, and if put up at auc-
tion, before a lot of antiquuriaus, might
have excited an enthusiasm thut would
have brought five dollars.

Perkius claimed that his time piece
was a fuli Lalf century olier, and I
don't doubt it; but my New England
neighbor, with all his simplieity, pos-
sessed a wein of shrewdness which was
sure to stand bhim well

He was worth considerable money,
and he hud prepared for this conun-
gency by putting it insuch a stape thar
no one vlse could get hoid of 1t

tern, descended

0,

that I couldn’t get hold of 1t myseir.

The driver, as a watter of cowse, did |

not carry anythimg expensive about
him. -

Up to this poinc the proceedings par-
took more of a furce, but the iragedy
was close at hund. The lead r of the
road agents announced, W oa spirit of
bravado, that he wus Mike McCracken,
for whose head there was a reward ol
$5,000 off red, and he invited aill who
mught hanker for that sum 10 come and
take him.

Perkins and 1 would have toen glad
to earn such n comfortuble ntle sum,
but we didn’t ~ee our way quit Jear to
P"f“"’ ouv AP angements juse toen,

My |
property hus always been in such a shape |

When it was evident that McCracken
and his pals had made a “water haul,”
there were considerable threats and
mutterings ; and Pete, the driver, who
remained on his seat all the tiwme, made
gome jesting remark to McCracken.

his ritle and shot the poor fellow dead.

This horrible proceeding appalled us
1 : S5
or a time, and we scarcelv spoke unt.l |

the cang were gon Then we picked

up poor Pete's iu.:_\', !ﬁ:n‘m] it within

the coach, teok the seat ourselves, and
All'l)\'t' 1

|

|

; !

by turns until we veached Dead- |
woord, ;
|

|

[

|
|

We rode in silence for a inile or so,
Perkins holding the reins, and then as
he drew the team down to a walk, he
exclaimed :

“DBy the great horned spoon! do vou
know what I'm going to do?”

“No.”

“I'm going to get square with that
McCracken.,  I'll pay him for shooting
poor Pete.”

“How.”

“Never mind how.  It's going to be
done ! that's as sure as vou're born.
I've been thirking over the thing, and
I've got it fixed. Do you want to jine
me

“Yes, provided T know the nature of
the undertaking.  In a matter of this

kind, I don’t propose to go it blind.”
[ Fhe woon was up so that we could
see cach other’s faces with the greatest

distinetness, %
Porkins torned his head as if he were
about to expiain, and then checked ]i
!

himsclf and switehed off in another di-

“There ain't a bit of danger in wy |
scheme—" {
“Not even to MeCracken 77 i
“What are you talking about? You |
ought to be ashamed of yourself to |
speak with such disvespectful remarks, |
I mean there won’t he any danger to |
vou or me, but the biggest kind of fun. i
Will you go along?” !
“Very likely,” I answered, hoping to |
draw the scheme from him by a course |
of cross-examination, but in that respect
I was disappointed, |
L couldn’t gain the Jeast inkling of |
the nature of his plan, and I began to |
suspecs I had committed a piece of |
stupidity in consenting to go in hia:
|

A man who ventured into the Black
Hills country without carrving five arvms |
of any description could not be looked |
| upon as a very formidable sort of per- |
| sonaue.

During the sacceeding few days it |
became genevally known that the stage
which was to leave for the East on
"I‘hursdu.\' would carry a large amount
! of gold dust, consigned to Perrin &
' Brothiers, St. Louis.

In accordance with the custom, this
was placed in an iron box, which was
fastened to the bottom of the stage in
such a secure fashion that it would be
the work of hours to loosen it.

On the day before starting, Perkins
gave me to understand that if 1 wanted
to see the fun I was to register and start
on an Eastern trip in that stage. He
said he and I would be the only pgs<en-
gers, and repeated that he had a dead
sure thiny of it

I bad noticed during the previous few
days that Perkins seemed to be in the
confidence of the Stage Company. He
held frequent conferences with them,
anl| was evidently a party to some ar-
rangement that he had hinted about to
ne.

The fact that two oth r men applied
for and were refused pusses in the same
vehicle Indicated that some unusual
scheme was under way, but Perkins
took pood care that its precise nature
should remain unknown to all, including |
mys-If.

When finally the stage rolled out of |
Deadwood, 1t carried the treasure bhox |
and nine persons.  Oue was the driver, |
Perkins and myself were two others, |
while six to the teeth,
forined the guard of the treasure hox.

“No wonder Perkins says there is nc

L thouy!

wen, armed

dangr, , as these terrible fel- |
4 |

lows clambered 1n and took their seats.

lul

Car: 01 a I

were able to take |
of McCrakens. 1

con-tderabie shoot-

: .
shoula say taey

nt

suspeet there wiil be

g

myg zoin on, and it wor’t be the easiest
thing 1 th woirld to du'i_v' tue bu““l.\‘.
P But MceCracken isu't a tool, and he
won't wttack any such party as this,”
This w ~a very nwarsl couclusion,
bt | fatied to see any particular bril- '

hancy in the plan of Perkins,

A company of armed nen was sent
out w chorgs of a box of gild dust
Tuere was reason to approhend an at
from road agevts) in which event
| the roead a2 uts would receive a hot re-
veption,

Lue

f ihat “a al there was in that; anl '

! where was the glory ot Perking to

| o it

| Bat hold !

{ - Fai evoud una clear of Deadwood,

| th et died, it the <ix ren got

| out and elt,

‘ If ever a man was fhanderstruck 1

P Wasy  § tarned o the geioming Perkins @
LN he wisch ef ruat mean?”

Pl

| panting undertone,

i was a deep gully

when there cawe
{ \\'A.‘n_'})
'our feet.

“It's al] right, it’s all right,” he
laughed.

o1 thinkI'll go a'ong with them.” I
added, alarned and angry.  “If theyre
afraid to pwsh on, 1 don’t see what en-

couragemert there is for me to keep the

1 \ . | 1 3 % e
The latter was so envaged that he raised | company ¢ a wian who doesnt cany a
| pistol.’

b
“Sit still” said he, catching my arm
and drawin me back.,  “1've got a pis-
tol somewijere abour the coach, Lut it
isn't loaded”
“Why lnve t
manded.

don’t need them,'®
do in case of an at-

(‘ause ve
“What an we
tavk ?’

“You'll se; vest easy; remember I am
with you.”

1 h;-g:m t« doubt which was the great-
er fool —Perkins or myselt—in placing
such implicii trust in him. 1 conclud-
ed that an inpartial jury would award
me the paln of stupidity, but I now
made up my mind thav 1 would see the
thing throud.

Daring tle sncceeding afternoon, 1
diseovered tiat one of the iron bands
which held tie treasure box to the bot-
tom of the stage was loosened, and 1
mmediately salled the attention of Per-
kins to vhe sqme.

At first b expressed surprise and
concern. but [ soon saw it was all a proe-
tense. He Inew of the loosenine of
the band befae it canght my eve, most
likelv he bhinself Lad caused it to be
done—but Le resolutely refused to admit
anything of ‘he kind to me

That evenny was expected to he an

teventful one and the driver, a burly

Callaban—
the

[rishman, nimed  Dennis
turned the borses so as to reach

! sme guich ater dark, when the moon

had risen.

Everything indicated that Perkins
had striven t invite the attack from
the first.  The open secret of the treas-
ure box, the withdrawal of the guard,
the timing of the arrival at the gulch—
all these show:d that Michacl McCrack-
en was special v invited to come forward

tand take the looty.

“If you hare put something else in
there,” said I, tapping the box with my
foot, “instead of money, 1 fail to see
anything smar: about it.  We will sim-
nly disappoint them, that's all: and poor
Pete learned tie danger of that.”

AL you've wot to dois to wait—"

“Halt {” y

It was the same sharp, peremptory
command to which the stage drivers and
passengers to and from the Black Hills
nave for a long time been accustomed
to.

The team stopped on the instant, and,

tas before, the dark figures, with the

rifles leveled, summoned us to come
forth and surrender.

A minute later, the driver and we two
stood at the roadside,

“McCracken,” said Perkins, in a
whimpering voice, “I want to ask a
fuvor.”

“What is that 7" demanded the outlaw
with an oath,

“] guaranteed to put this thing
through all right and you've catched us.
I can’t bear to sce all that gold gob-
bled right up before my eyes. Let me
and my friends retire where we can’t
look upon the touching scene. “I'would
break my heart.” .

This ridiculous request provoked a
laugh all round, and 1 couldn’t avoid a
smile myself.

McCracken said that we might go up
the bank for all he caved, for he cer-
tainly incurred no risk in allowing us
liberty.

So we scrambled up the steep bank,
and plunged ia between the sparse un-
dergrowth beyond

“Be quick, boys,” said Perkins, in a
“It’s life or death.”

The next woment I uuderstood the
meaning of this excited warning.

We were nov fifty yards away from
the road, whichy,

and hidden from sight,
a thuudering explosion
wade the earth tremble beneath

Turuing our affrighted gaze backward

| we saw a sheet of flame and tire shoot-
ling upward from the road, as if from
"the throar of a volcano,

The treasure box, iustead of gold, con-

| tained nitro-glycesine !

McCracken and his gang, and the
stave and horses—where are they ?

It was a clever scheme of Perkins,
but had I known the dangerous coutents
under the seat, | am sure that there
would have been one less passenger in
the coach when it left Deadwood.

Somebydy writes to the Woman's
Journal protesting against hats that’ are
turned up so as to look jaunty, and says
that he went to a funeral the other day
and found his attention distracted from
the services by the juunty millinery
worn by the ladies present. Thereisno
occasion too so'emn to divert & man's
mind from staring at bonnets, is there?
— Boston Tran: eript.

When a mwan is rolling in wealth his
fortune is appropriutely expressed in
round numbers,

it will be borne in mind, |

Fiity Years Hence.

The amazing changes which have oc-
curred on Manhattan Island within the
last half century, and which the late lee-
ture Mr. Wiiliam B, Dodge has
brought bhetore the pn {s an
inquiry as o whether the next
tury Las in store changes equally great.
[t is to bLe noted that Mre. Dodge him-
self, now n man of seventy-five years—
an age which seldom takes too rosy o
view of the future—declaves his belief
that the growth of this metropolis and
of the nation will be as great during
fifty vears to come as it has been during
the time whose changes he has wit-
nessed. The changes «ffected by the in-
troduction to general us2 of coal, steam,
gas, and a thousand mechanical con-
trivances may have no parallel, and the
story he tells of having crossed an old
stone bridge at Canal street, that he
might take a path through the meadows
to carry packages to Greenwich village,
a point near what is now Eighth avenue
and Fourth street, may be more strange
than any that wiil be told at the end of
the next fifty vears, but that the sub-
stantial growth of New York will be as
rapid during the next half century as it
has beee in the last, Mr. Dodge he-
lieves, and probavly with wholly satis-
factory wreasons. T'he consideration of
such prospective development suggests a
future for owr city and for the nation
which is too wonderful for comprehen
sion. Ir nfry years hence the changes
have occarred which Mr. Dodge predicts,
the supremacy of our Republic among

of

s}
1

r!}:'. suey

' cen-

A Sunday in Texas.

The following narative, says the Lit

tle Rock Gazette, was told us contiden™

tially by a slanderer :
A Texas minister arose before a large

| audience, took his text and hegan preach-

ing. A brisk firing of pistols begau on
the outside of the church.

“Brother Deacon,” said the minister,
“1 believe those fellows are casting in-
sinuations at me; in fact, I am very near-
ly convineced,” he continued, as a big
piece of plastering fell from the wall
clase to his head.

“1 think, parson, that it refers to some
one else,” replied the deacon.

The minister raised a tumbler of
water and was in the act of applymmg his
lips when the glass fell, shattered by a
shot.

“This is an inuendo no longer,” said
the minister, wiping the water from his
vest.  “This is what 1 term an unmis-
takable thrust. The congregation will
please sing while I go out and investi-
gate this matter. Is there another
preacher in the house ?”

“Yes,” said a man throwing down a
stick which he had been whittling, aris-
ing and pulling at the waist of his pants
like a man who had just sceraighted up
after setting out a row of tobucco across
a broad field:

“Got on an extra?’

“Yes.”

“Unlimber?"

The whittling preacher handed over a
large Remington pistol, which the in-
sulted preacher took, and drawing one

the nauons, and of the metropolis
among the world’s commercial cities |

will be unquestionable, unless changes
are effected in the old world, whichl
there is now no foundation for predict. |
ing.—XN. Y. Mail |

R !

The Arctic Expedition.

The project of taking the north pole]
tain Howgate's plan has been approved |
by the government and the captain s |
begun the erection of an sretic house o |
a vacant lot in Washington which is to|
be used in carrying out that plan
its completion it will be taken to picce
and shipped with the first mstallment of |
explorers northward it will be|
put up on the of Suith's |
sound, about 80} degrers north Jatitude. |
A permanent depot of supplies will be
estabhished there and thence expeditions |
tovard the pole will be sent our by hoat |
and sledge. The expedition will be
ready to sail about the middie of May,
and after landing the men and supphes
will return and make another trip next
year, the colonists in the meantime work-
ing out the p oblem of their expedition
as best they may.

It is anticipated toat by this means
the men will become acclimated and
familiar with their work, and way by
slow degrees accomplish the task which
has so long bafiled, yet ever fascinaed,
arctic explorers. If persistence, courage,
skill, scientitic appliances, and unstinted
liberality can wrest from those high
latitudes the supreme secret which'still
evades the search of man, it will vet be
learned. The Jeannette, the vessel equip-
ped by James Gordon Bennett, is now
in the polar regions engaged in the same
investigation which the government ex-
plorers will soon undertake.——Rochester
Herald.

Blocking the Wedding.

In Denver last week Rev. Mr. Walt-
ham was enguged *o perform a wedding
service at a fashionable residence near
Capitol Hill. He was there ar the ap-
pointed hour, Yook in haund, ready t>
earn an X, The company was assembled,
The groom was there, arrayed in his
| best of garments and deportment.  The
| hour of 3 arrived. The guests waited,
land waited, and waited, 11l 5:30 o'clock,
‘when the young ludy who was to be

united in matrimony entered the room,
her face flushed, a glare in her eves, her
hanis trembling, and « look of solid sat-
isfaction on her face. The happy pair
were united, the husband appeating
wmuch cast down while the ceremony was
beir g performed, nor did he rally when
congratulations were offered.

At last one of the guests asked :

“Why did you keep usso long in
waiting ¥’

“I will t<]l you. Frank daid at 2
o'clock that if I could work out the ‘15
puzzle’ before we were married I should
be boss for one year.”

“Did you work it out 7"

“Yes, 1 worked the confounded thing
pout, but, Lord bless you, how my head
feel<!” was the response of the fair
young bride.

where

West coast

How many homes are there in Port.
land that appesr to have a hidden
charm ahout them. The parlor looks
a8 cosy as a fireside, ant most of this is
due to pho hic urt. Frank G.
Abell, the celebrated First street photo
grapher, can furnish pictures that will
make a common reom look like a pal-

{ment in the tiving business,

l)}' seige is now fuil'i_\' under way. Cap { without nterruption,

from lis Leit started out.  After going
out there was an immediate improve-
It was de-
cidly more life like, insomuch that the
deacons sat working their fingers. After
a while the minister returned, and plac-
ing an ear and the nostril and a half of

|a nose on the pulpit, remarked, “He

that hath ears to hear, let lhim behave
himself.”  The sermon then vrocecded

Under the Moonlight.

[t is moonlight on the hill. From

Afte fout the trees a gentle zephyr creeps to

rob the hyacinth of its perfumed breath,
and adowr the garden wallr the Whip-
poorwill lends his monctone of sadness
unto the balmy night.  Sleepn, with
broodifig wings, sits silent o'er the scene,
Buat hark! 1t is the tinkline cuitar
thrummed by the lonely Aucusta,  He
comes,  Deneath the vine-clad window
in the ghostly gloaming he pauses and
up the flower trellished wall lLe siioots a
melancholy tenor voice fraught with the
passionate inquiry, “ Must I leave thee
nere alone!” No answer returns save
the haunting echo and the low clicking
of a distant door. The scene changes.
It is the back yard tableau. A white-
robed old man bends above a chained
dog and soothes his two eager spirit as
he loosens the collar. A low voice says :
“S.c-csick hum, bull—take a short cut
around the rose-bush.” A flash—and
the old man is alone. The clatter of a
fallen guitar comes from the front; a
sound like the rush of a steeplechase
nearing a hedge is borne back, and neck
and neck two figures cross the picket
fene: to disappear down the dim per-
spective of the deserted street. Tlen
the old man meets Bull as L.e returns on
the outer walk, and removes in a dis-
couraging manner a dark object from
his foaming mouth, while the animal re-
turns to his kennel in silence. The
door opens and shuts upon the white
robed form, and all is still again. But
as he gets into bed and shoves the old
lady’s feet out of the warm place he
mutters 1 “Bull is gettin’ old and sere-
nades don’t pay dividends like they
used to; butif the business keeps up I
think you will be justitied in startin’
anothier patch work quilt, Maria  That
last fellow left the real casumer.”
“What sorter sample did you get?”
“Tolerable fair. There was a long strip
with a pistol pocket hanging to it and
one gallus butt'n.”—Macon (Ga.) Tele-
graph. »

Frederick Dougiass and his Wife

I was surprised to find that Freder-
ick Douglass was hardly regarded as a
representative man among them. His
symparhies are to a certain ineradicable
extent with the proud white blood of
his tather. He is a true man, but con-
stituticnally unhke his mother’s race in
many essential particulars. His wife,
however, 1s a full blooded negress, and I
am told that she has never learned
to read or write. He engaged Limself
to her when in bondage, she being a free
negress of the same neighborhood, and
after his escape a sentiment of honor led

him back to her. He seems
greatly attached to her,

It 18 aiways interesting to meet and
talk with Mr. Dougluss. His grand

head is now thickly covered with snow-
white huir, und the years begin to tell
upon bim other "’i: But he iva
majestic i re in & pageant, as
I saw bim at :Ig mite House on New

Year's Day.—Troy Timea

—



