
TIHE CHRONICLE.

COLFAX, - - - LOUISIANA.

FOREVER NEW.

Once more the sweet unrivalled spring
Makes green the grass about our doors;
ln living light the phrrbe soars,

And, thrilled with life, forbears to sing.

Yet those broken notes belong
Sweet ecstasles, too deep fo,r words,
For we must leave to eager birds

That which we fall to put in song.

Though no new tidings she may bear-
The same with each succeeding May-
Yet must.we listen and obey

And and immortal passion there!

Though hills are green, and country ways,
And were since Life and Time began,
There comes anew to every man

The hope and power of April days.

So might these eager lines contain
A breath of spring that stirs me through;
The springtime is forever new,

The April sunlight and the rain.
-- Dora led Ooodale. L Chru*laa Ual•e.

OLD TIME HEROISI

It was a sultry morning In the month
of August, 1782. Freshly the green
woods waved around the little settle-
ment of Bryant Station, pitched in the
far Western wilderness, near the shin-
ing Kentucky River.

The previous summer a party of set-
tlers from Lexington had built their
cabins at this place, and surrounded
them by a fence of logs, called a stock-
ade. A deep, narrow ditch was dug,
and large, long logs were planted in it
upright and cloee together. when the
soil was filled in around them.

Such a fence or palisade was usually
fifteen or twenty feet high, and an effi-
cient fortification against an enemy that
had no cannon with which to destroy it.
It was built with crooks or angles,
called bastions, and was pierced with
many loopholes, through which those
inside could discharge their rifles at a
foe outside.

Ingress and egress was afforded by a
heavy gate of logs, swinging on huge
wooden hinges, which, when closed,
was as strong as any part of the walls.

There were about fifty families living
within Bryant Stockade-one hundred
and fifty souls in all. The men were
principally farmers, and their beautiful
farms lay without the fort, covered at
this time with corn, potatoes and flax
ripening for the harvest.

On those green, growing crops the
settlers were depending for their win-
ter's support, and they guarded them
with watchful eyes. There was labor
and care in it, for daily the busbandman
worked in the field with his trusty rifle
beside him, aid night and day a guard
stood sentinel in the little watch-tower
on the walls to preveuht an Indian sur.
prise.

It was a peculiar time on the frontier.
Incited by English agents the Western
savages were waging a ferce war against
the pnoroaching whites. The red men
were carrying devastation far and near,
burning cabins and hamlets, and put-
ting their prisoners to death with cruel
torture. Aptly was Kentucky termed
" the dtrk and bloody ground."

Upon this particular morning there
was unusual stir within the stockade.
All night long the men and women had
been busy cooking, moulding bullets and
making preparations for an early march
to Hafs Stockade, near which they had
just heard Captain Holder had been de-
feated by the savages. At sunrise the
whole garrison stood on the parade
ground, all armed and equipped, and
their knapsacks holding food for four

dThe women and children were all out
saying good-bye. Captain Reynolds
had issued his last orders, and the gate
was about to be opened for their depart-
ure, when suddenly every face paled
and the little children began to cry
with fear at the horrible war-cries of

SIndians.
There was a rush to the picketing,

and through the portholes the settlers
saw on the hillside, among the stand-
iag cora, forty or fifty savages brani'-

shi their tomahawks, iring guns and
uttering fearful whoops.

' Let's out at them," cried one of
the young men. " We outnumber and
can beat them in open fight." Instantly
thirty of the pioneers rushed to thegate;
there they were stayed by some of the
older men. Versed in backwoods life
they knew Indians too well to thus ven-
ture their lives by leaving the fort.

"Go not out for your lives," said
Captan Reynolds, an experienoed front-
iersman. ' Yoador bend of yelling In-
dians is onaly a deoy party to draw as
out where some larger concealed force
would destroy us."

So none left the stockade at that
time, but afterward, when It was quite
oertain that a large body of the sav-
ages were gathered in the surrounding
woods, the settlers determined to senad
some one to Lexzington to warn the peo-
pie there, and to obtain assistanoe.

Two of the garrison volunteered to
undertake thedagerous mission. There
were horses in the fort, and mounting
two of the swiftest, the brave men
darted out of the open gate, sad rode
as fast asthey could down the Lexing-
ton road.

Everybodyln the stookade looked to
sa them faBl, shot down by Indian bal-
lets, baut the sonesaled enemy remained

oamerie their preseaoe being unsu• -
peeted, ad wer also numerous emogh
not to dear ay re•nforcements that
might be sent from neighboring ste-

The Iadians among the orm were not
ai sightof the gateor of the road, and
tey tl con

a
tinued to make their hor-

" Yell away!" exclaimed an old In-
din Ighter. "We ain't fools enough
to go oYtand mlose our salp, and the
darned Ilmp oght to know It."

The garrison now held a counell in
order to omsdler what was best to do.

felt tiht they were but a headfal
the nemy, ad knew not what

their ammageooemen would attempt. It
wmas detmer~asd to keep a cestntat
watchom eowy side a the fort. but in

The e mesated higher ad higher
in the•hbesmsd lasha•lgrew feret.
Tme men a guardegs to wary, ad
whet wn war they a to b eqm e

There was no water inside the stock-
ade.

The last drop had been used during
the night in preparing for the march so
suddenly interrupted. The spring with-
in the enclosure had given out weeks
before, and through the long, hot sum-
mer the garrison had depended for their
supply on a spring some ten or a dozen
rods from the stockade, and near the
bushes where the savages were sup-
posed to be concealed.

There was no knowing how long the
siege might continue. It might hold out
for several weeks, but even if it contin-
ued twenty-four hours there were fears
that the pioneers would perish from a
worse foe than the bloodthirsty savages.
Something must be done, and that Im-
mediately.

A long discussion took place. Sev-
eral plans were proposed, but none
seemed feasible. If the men went out
in any number it was almost certain that
they would be shot down, and a rush
made for the fort. What could be
done?

." I will go out alone," said the com-
mander, at last. "The redskins will
not fire upon a single man, and I can
bring water enough to save us from
death by thirst."

"Nay, that should not be," cried a
dozen voices. "Take any of us, but
don't go yourself, Captain. The risk is
too great, and we cannot spare you."

-Why need a man go at all?" asked
a girl standing by. "Let the women
go after the water, as they always have
done. Probably we could go to the
spring and return in safety. The In-
dians surely will not forfeit their hope
of taking the stockade by surprise lust
for the sake of killing a few women.

Captain Reynold's-bronzed face grew
pale. It was his daughter who spoke--
a brave young thing scarcely seventeen,
whose lover was one of those heroes
who had risked their lives to go to Lex-
ington.

"Lass, thou art too forward, an-
swered the commander, sternly. "" When
the men lose their courage, then the
women can go and risk their lives."

Others opposed the bold project.
Those brave men had no heart to see
their wives and daughtersphot down by
skulking savages. They could venture
their own lives, but they could not per-
mit the women and girls to rush upon
destruction.

But the idea of Deborah Reynolds
was popular with her own sex. The
older women spoke in favor of it, and
so many and such good reasons were
urged in support of the undertaking,
that Captain Reynolds and the men at
last assented to the plan.

In order that there should be no par-
tiality, every woman in the stockade
able to carry a pail of water was to en-
gage in the perilous task. It was also
decided thak they should not rush out in
a crowd, but should file along by twos
or threes, as naturally as possible, so as
to excite no suspicions among the In-
dians.

In order to run the faster if they had
need, the women took off their shoes
or moccasins and went barefooted. The
strongest of them carried two pails, but
a large number took only one.

Before the gate was opened the min-
ister knelt and prayed, and they all
knelt, strong, rough men, and pale, fair
women. When they arose there were
tears in the eyes of the bronzed fron-
tiersmen, and the faces of the women
were paler than ever, but they looked
very brave and solemn.

T'hun there were hand-shakings and
hurried farewells said, for none knew
whether they would ever meet again.
Captain Reynolds kissed his wife and
daughter, and with a broken voice said:
"Look out for mother, Debby. She

is not so spry as you are. Take good
care of her, and may God save you all."

One by one, two by two they began
to slip through the gateway and start
for the spring. Two of the strongest
pioneers stood by the gate to close it if
a rush was made. The rest of the men
were gathered along the stockade at the
portholes, each with aloaded rifle near
him, besides the one he held in his
hands, ready to fire on the savages if
they offered to attack the women.

Some of the latter cnuld not help
glancing timidly toward -the tall woods
and thick underbrush, but most of them
walked carelessly, as if they suspected
nothing, though their pale faces and
swiftly beating hearts told of the fear
and suspense they were in.

Young Deborah Reynolds was the
bravest of them all, she whom the cap-
tain had asked to guard her mother. As
they stepped out of the gate the heroic
girl.placed herself before her older com-
pamon.

"-Don't do so, Debby," said the moth-
er, "walk behind me, then if the In-
dians fire they will have to kill me be-
fore they can hit you."

"No, I told father I would look out
for you; and for his and the children's
sakes you will let me," replied Deborah.
"I should not be missed half so much

And so the brave young woman kept

between her mother and the savages,
both going and coming from the spnng.
A glimpse of red legs m the shrubbery
and the glint of a tomahawk when a sun-
beam shone upon it, did not serve to
make her more assured, but in a few
minutes they were all back in the stock-
ade and not a shot had been fired.

Some of the buckets were not very
full, it is true, but the poor women did
their best, and it was a heroic deed. In
all history we know of no more daring
deed than the women of Bryant Station
performed on the borders of the West-
ern wilderness almost a hundred years

Indians kept hid until night,
when nearly a thousand of them at-
tacked the stockade, hoping to surprise
It. But they found the garrison ready
for them, and they were met so reso-
lntely and vigorously, that they had to
fall back, leaving many dead and
wounded.

The next day the surrender of the
fort was demanded, but a spirited ra
fnd was returned, mad as the savages
had already experienced the determined
resistancoe of the whites, they molested
them no further, and stole away through
the get fores

Before the seaond night a stro ngbody
d settlers from Lexingtonad adjacent
settlements arrived at the stoekade,
condueted by the two brave men who

for smor. Bryant b Ato was an .
The little sto-kade fort is now a large

diorishing town, in the mildat ot a pop-

ulous and highly civilizue region. Many
years have passed since the last Indi~ n
left the spot, but the visitor there will
be told the story of the heroism of the
Bryant Station women, and on the out-Sskirts of the town he will be shown a 4

.ruined cellar, above which stood ther house where brave Deborah Reynolds

t and her brave husband lived for many I
I years, and where they died more than
forty years ago.-ioston Budget.

" A Lump in HIs Throat."

Had he said he was a hundred years i
old you would have believes him. He
was so old and thin and trembling that
it was painful to note his progress. In
one hand he carried his staff, and in the
other a little clay flower pot with s
small rose in it. His limbs finally gave
out and he sat down on the curb stone
to rest. A pedestrian who had known
the good old blackman for years passed
that way and said:S"Well, Uncle Billy, aren't you lost?"

" Deed I hain't, sah, but dis ole frame
o' mine tires out purty quick nowadays.
I Ize had a heap o walkin' to-day an' lze
gwine back home wid a lump in my
troat."

" What's the matter, uncle?"
"Did you know dat my ole woman

was dead? Yes, sah, she died las' fall, 1
jist befo' de snow came. She was
tooken off purty quick, wid some sort o'l fever. It wasn't much of a fun'ral. I
had to go up to de grave yard in de
wagon wad de coffin, an' den I stood by
! while dey buried de body in de poo'

field. Tell you, ash, dat was a sad day
fur me. It's put the aige on me power-I ful fast."

"' Yes, you have grown old very fast.
What's your trouble to-day?"

"Deed, ash, you-you see dis little
flower? I bought dat to put on hergrave up dar. Seuse my voice, sah,

but Ize got de heart-ache, an' I can't
keep de tears back!"'

"And you've been up there?" " Deed
I hey. When we buried de body I
looked at de trees an' grave-stuns an'
paths aroun' dar, an' I fought I could
walk right to de spot whenever I wantedto. I went up dar dis mawnin' to put

dis flower on de grave, but I was all
turned 'round an' I couldn't find do
spot! I looked an' looked, but twan't
no use, an Ize takin' de flower home
agin !"

" I wouldn't feel bad, uncle.""Ize tryin' to brace up sab, but Ihe
I got so old an' trembly dat I feel like a

chile. No, tain't no use to feel bad. I
spect de body will rest jist as well wid-I out de flower, only Ihe bin feelin' sorter
tender hearted o' late, an' I dreamed
dat de grave looked lonesome."

"Don't worry-it will be all right.
The grass will cover the grave and make
it look as well as any."

"I reckon it will, ash. I'll soon git
de tears outer my eyes if I kin fink dat
way. Joggin' long down from de grave
yard I war wonderm' if dey would bury
my ole body longside o' hers?"" Perhaps so."

" O! I hope so, ah! I know dat de
dead can't talk, nor see, nor feel, but
somehow it seems as if we'd boaf rest
easier if I war clus by, an' when I go
into heaves I want to be looked arms1 wid de wife whose love would hey lasted

r forever but fur death. Am you gwine?

Waal, good-bye. I'll sot yere fur a lit-
-tle time yet. My ole eyes keep fillin'

right up, an' I can't see de way till 1
I grow stronger. Tain't nothin' to cry

'bout, but Ize feelin' dreary tQ-day."-I Detroit Free Press.

Claude lelnette in Real Ifta.

I was recently told by a young French
gentleman (the son of the Prefect ofI La Rochelle) one of the strangest ro-

mances of real life that ever came to
my knowledge. Some four years agot a peasant boy who lived on a farm near
t the town of Clermont-Ferrand saw and .I fell in love with the beautiful daughter

i of a gentleman of good fortune and po-

) sition, he being at the time seventeenr years of age and the young lady just

asixteen. This new Claude MelnotteI was so madly in love that he went

straight to the house of the young girl's
parents and demanded her hand in
marriage. The father treated the pre-
posterous proposition with good-naturedI scorn. " Come back when you have
I an income of 200,000trancs, ($40,000),"
r was his answer, "and then we will see

about it" The infatuated youth took himSat his word, and forthwith set to work.

Now, one of the peeuliarities of thea town of Clermont-Ferrand is a scarcity
c of water. There is no river near it, so

-it relies for its water supply on springs
and wells. Under these circamstances,
-a spring is a valuable piece of property,
-and commands a relative high price.
-So the young peasant lover set off for
an adjacent mountain, there to searcht for hidden springs. My informant said
a that he had honeycombed the whole

side of the mountain with his works,i constructing at one point a tunnel over

two miles in length. All this was exe-t cuted with his own handsg He works

from dawn to dark, lives upon potatoes
Sof his own planting, and never spendsr so much as a sou upon a mug of beer.

- Every Sunday he goes to mass in the
Stown, after which he proceeds to ther house of his lady-love, to ask if she is

Smarried, or likely to be. On receiving
a response in the negativ e he plods con-rtentedly homewrd and starts outI fresh to his toll on the morrow. This
i life has continued now for full ten

yer~to the present time he has
three important springs,

-each of which he has sold for ,000,a but though now poesessed of what for a

man in hIrs condition of life is wealth,
he abates none of the hardships of his
-existenoce. He has one fixed idea,
Snamely,' to beeome the possessor of a
Sfortune su~elent to enable him toclaim
-the hand of the object of his blind pas-Ssion. Yet no oane who knows the part-
ies even imsgines that the young lady

will ever consent to marry him. Sheis now twenty-six years of age, and is
pretty; refined and accomplished.
while he is a cosie, unletterei.peas-
I ant, without even physical comhneas,
I as he is short, thiek-set, with a broad,
Sstolid countenace. What wm be the

end of his dream. I wonder? My in-r formant told me that the story was true
p in every prtoelar he had himself vie.-

ited the works and entered the eCri-Sou thewL rad been presented to this
new Jaob wligto serve even moes
than sevena ye for his RacheL-Mrs.
IOe 's se o Ph*ildelpa Tdei
- says.~

NISCELLANtOUS.

-Wheat of excellent quality is raised
on the shores of Puget Sound.

-Good, unimproved, cotton lands
can be had in Louisiana for $1 an acre.

-There were 6,714 births in Rhode
Island in 1878 and 4,441 deaths. The
little State is getting crowded.

-A sawfish fourteen feet long, includ-
ing its saw, which is three feet long,
and with forty-eight teeth, was caught
in a net at Mayport, Fla., a few days
ago. Its teeth, it is said, indicate that
it is twenty-six years old.

-John W. Bacon, of Lexington, Ga.,
owns a mule twenty-one years old who
always goes alone to the blacksmith
shop when she loses a shoe or when
anything else is the matter with her
feet.

-A young fox taken from a litter was
placed with a litter of kittens at Wat-
kinsville, Ga., a few days ago. The
mother cat at once adopted it, and now
evinces a much greater interest in it
than in any of the rest of her family.

-A wood-chopper near Binghamton,
N. Y., who recently had his leg pinned
by a falling tree, was rescued through
the intelligence of his dog that started
off, and through its piteous barking and
persuasions induced the man's son to
follow it to the woods.

-A woman rushed into the Paw-
tucket (K. I.) Free Library a few days
ago and earnestly requested the libra-
rian to select for her an interesting
novel, as her husband was not expected
to live until morning, and she wanted
something entertaining to occupy her
mind.

-The Queen of England, says a Lon-
don journal, never moves, either at
home or abroad, without being accom-
panied by untidy-looking bags, bundles
and baskets, and innumserable small
boxes, all containing things which would
be much better placed in one large
trunk.

-The Denver Tribune office is sur-
rounded by a moral crowd. There are
three saloons and four gambling houses,
an "opium joint" and a ten-pin alley
about it, a lottery in the building and
-one side fronts on Holladay Street.
Under such conditions, says the journal
named, it is quite a task to get up a
strictly Christian paper.

-Sir Hugh Allan, the millionaire ship
owner of Montreal, began life as a dry-
goods clerk with a capital of $100. He
is now worth $10,000,000, is seventy
years old, and may be seen at his office,
busy with the details of his business,
from 10 o'clock in the morning until
late in the afternoon of every working
day.

-Personal investigations in various
sections of Ireland by those who deep-
ly sympathizq with the unfortunate peo-
pile of famine-stricken districts have re-
vealed, not perhaps actual starvation,
but conditions of distress and wretched-
ness to which death would indeed be
preferable. Gifts from America are re-
lieving multitudes.
-Brigandage is assuming threaten-

ing proportions in Spain, where there
are now at least thirteen bands of bri-
ga-ds actively and profitably at work.
The most celebrated leaders of these
bands are: "Juanilones," whose head-
quarters are in the Sierras; El Terri-
bile," in the province of Alcazar; " El
Zurdo," in the neighborhood of Male-
,ga; "Agul," in the Asturias; "Migue-
lillo" and "Rubio," in Grenada.

-A more than extraordinary case of
longevity is reported from Tachiuribori,
Osaka. A man called Iseki Gihel is
living there who was born on the 10th
of July of the 8th year of Kuanzei, and
who who reached in March of this year
the age of 248 years. As he expressed
himself, he can be considered as a liv-
ing chronicle of the Tokugawa Govern-
ment, which was established about 280

-years ago.
-It is bad enough to have athletes

compete in long-distance walking
matches. It is too bad to induce cip-
ples to do so. Yet there is to be held
soon in Paterson, N. J., a thirty-six-
hour walking match, in which all the
competitors must be one-legged, and
walk on a peg or artificial leg. The
first prize will be an artificial leg worth
$100 and thirty per cent of the gate
money. There should be a socety
formed over there for the prevention of
cruelty to one-legged men.

-The Rev. Mr. Brooks, of Newport,
R. I., is the happy possessor of an am-
brella that is fifty years old. It is made
of green silk, with a white border, is in
an excellent state of preservation, and
will yet outlive many umbrellas of more
recent manufacture. It has not yet ex-

perienced the uses of adversity. Per
ape it has found tongues in trees,

books in the Rev. Mr. Brooks, sermons
in old umbrellas, and goodin pretty
much everything.

-A distinguished Connecticut cler-
gyman performed the marriage ceremo-
ny for a wealthy couple. Immediately
on its conclusion the groom fumbled in
his waistcoat pocket, and. extracting
with his thumb and finger a small paclk-
age, handed it tothecTergyman. It is
not considered etiquette to examine
such a package until after its donor hais
departed. The emotions which agi-
tated the soul of that clergyman on find-
ing that the package was nothing but a
paper of tobacco would be dfimult to
describe in type.

Newfmadlmia Pes,

Every one is familiar with the char-
acteristics and appearance of the New-
foundland dog, but few are aware that
it is a popular mistake to suppose that
to secure a good specimen of these no-
ble animals it is neceesary to send to
the country from whlih they are named.
In point of fact the pure breed is almost
extrnct in Nowfoundlind, and there mae
to be found tbhere now in their stead a
race of mean-looking, shabby, cowardly
thievish mongrel., the degenerate de-
scendants of a once noble race, ad as
different from them s the modern
Greeks from the beroe Gree of Remer.

more than two yesa age an eort was
made to Itroduce ametherrced, the
celebrated Lmebrg dg, the finest In
the world, a development d and a de-
cided improemunt om the orinal
Newfoundlad. The breeder ci-tlis
rac is Conat Eeg, of ILenberg, Whi-C
emberg, and htterto is ndeavrs
have bosa eowned with mec .

PUQ1OET PAlLUGAPN•

-Lies to by telegraph; the -trth
comes in by mal. three hours late.-
N. O. PSeayune.

-It doesn't take a plate of soup long
to cool, unless you want to eat it.-
Balem Sunbeam.

-The reason that persons file their
marriage intentions is that everything
may pass off smoothly.- Yacob Btraus.

-The census man will be around
about the 1st of June. Now, ladies,
brace up and own up. Don't let the
figures violate the old adage, you know.
-Graphic.

-Every time a man truly repents he
is born agin, but there is lots ov people
who repent every night regular so to be
reddy for aktive bissiness to-morrow.-
Joak Billings. "

-" Aint that a lovely critter, John,"
said Jerusha, as they stopped opposite
the leopard's cage. "Weal, yes," said
John, " but then he's dreffully freckled,
ain't he?"-BosLon Commercial Bualeits.

-" Don't you wish you was a big
man?" said one newsboy to another.
"K'rect I do. m just dyin' to be big
enuff to git shaved an' have one of 'em
barbers powder me all over and squirt
cologne juice at me," was the reply.-
NVew York Express.

-A medicine firm sends us a sample
bottle, with the advice to " give it a
trial." We gave it a trial, which is
more than we would do for its inventor.
The unanimous opinion of the jury was
that shooting on first sight would prove
highly beneficial in his case.-Daniel-
sonville Bentinel.
-Down in the dell where the grasshopper

sleeps
Its heart Is beginning to beat,

And the locust of gyt will make up for
beeps,

And levy on somebody's wheat.
It has nothing to do the whole summer

through
But steil and chirrup and eat,

And fill up its trunk, as the grasshoppers do,
With kernels of bearded wheat.

-Prahiri Poet. -
-An exchange, deprecating long vis-

its, long stories, long essays, etc., ad-
vises persons to "Learn to be short."
When our contemporary sends out a
man to collect subscriptions, he will be
surprised to learn that nine out of every
ten persons have already mastered that
lesson.-Norristows Herald.

-" It isn't dying," said Mrs. Brown-
smith, "that troubles me. I am not
afraid of death; but it makes me sad to
think of leaving my friends. I often
think what would become of you if I
were gone!" " O you needn't let me
interfere," replied Brownsmith eagerly;
" don't let me stand in your way, dar-
ling." And the house took up the
question of "Resolved, That Brown-
smith s a brte," passed it through its
three readings without a dissenting
voice, sad adjourned precipitately for a
real good cry.-Bosdo 2rascript.

What sa Esgtlish Xe1se Wob Can Be.
On Friday, the election day for rik-

lade, a holiday was granted to the men
employed at the Great Western Railway
Carriage Works, near New .Swindon.
It was at first thought that the election
would pea off quietly, but soon after
six o'clock the crowd became vicious,
and, starting from the lower part of
New Swindon, attacked each of six or
eight hotels and inns which had been
placarded with Conservative bills, and
by means of stones and bludgeons
smashed in the lower plate-glass win-
dows and the upper windows, and filled
the bars and the bedrooms with flints
and bricks of every size and shape.
Most of the landlords had had warning,
and managed to get their doors locked
and their bars cleared of glasses and
jugs, and with their families and cus-
tomers, secluded themselves under the
bar counters or in small back rooms. In
one case the mob attacked a china shop,
kept by Conservative elector.wreiached
of the bar of the shutters, which they
pulled down, crashed in the window
and did damage to the stock upstairs
and down to the extept of 40 or 60.
They then passed up to Old Swindon,
smashing the public lamps and the
windows of several private houses and
there attacked three or four well-known
hotels, and then they turned to the beck
of the premises of the North Wilts
Herakd, the printing ofloes of which
were lighted up for the men who were
at work getting out the paper, and sent
stones through the windows sad cased
the stoppage of the printing machine.
A body of policemen turned the roughs
out of the lsae, and prevented their at-
tacking the front of the ouees in Bath
Road. After that themob went again
to New Swindon, still smashing ad
howling as they passed dmwn Prospect
Hill, and there oontinuedthe por.
It was now gettingoan towmrd &
It had been feared tim distubane, f
any, would take placeat Crliklade, ad
there the laugr number of comstable•s
had been gathered. But matters went
off quietly there, and the polie were
deepetehed soon as posble to Swin-
don, where they arived ln time to ena-
ble the local superintendent to tell the
mob in Regent street tit if they did
not disperse and cease their' violence
he should attack them. ~he riglead-
ers sneered, andthrew avolley of stones
at the police, who, abouet thirty or forty
in number. ran upon them, ad after a
stiff struggle, dispersed them, and no
further attempt was made to continue
the rol--Lomdg Tslegreap.

New Curram Brt Dews.
A uacessful ma can well affsord

to tell of his first fa•hl•re, sad lugh
over it The great orator Sheridan ad
the Prims Minister, Lord Beaonaseld,
broke down in their firat palimentar
eforts; but they pe d as every one
must who willtrlh mph The following
is Carrn's rpt of his first ap-
pearance at a debating socity:

"I stood up. My mind w stored
with a e a folio lume of matter;
but for wat of a preface the volume
was never pablished. I stood up,
trembling at every fibre, thgh
memberling that in this I was bait imita
ting Tully. I took courage, and had

catually adod bout as far as
SMr. Q 'U, wha, to myastomlsh-
mant and terror,! peemdeved that every
eye was riveted upan me. There Ware
only six or rseven preset, sad the little
room could not have contained as many
more; yetit wa to my paeltnstrieken
la Iegs aIf I were the central o-

a ur, ad membied thounma
wre adag om me with bemthm en-a

ainb. My efreads rled
but there was nothing to -
lips, indeed, went thraug
mime of articulation; bt wa
unfortunate fiddler at the
coming to strike up the solo
ravish every ear, discoveres
enemy had maliciously soaped
or rather like poor Punel,
saw him, grimacing a
which his prompter had
creetly neglected to
words."

Such was the debut of Jack
or "O()rator Mum," as he wa
ly styled, but not many moai
before the sun of his el
forth in dazzling splendor.

Breaking a Brea.n
A bronco colt is usually

run on the range till he is ft
ye"rs old without being
and in some cases they become
that, if at all badly handled la
ing, they will never be quite

When a colt is to be broken•th
of horses in which he runs i
the corral and the breaker
lariat on his neck, while
rojpes him by the fore feet in
throw him down. Some me•
throw him in this way, and othese
rope him by the neck and choke
he falls. As soon as he falisa
to his head, loosing the rope
neck so as not to choke him, sa•
ing on his neck, holds his nose a
air, the rope on the fore feat
pulled tight and held short s
raise his feet off the ground.
this position the horse cannot
and the breaker cia put on
his halter and blinds with peret
ity. The rope that was thrown
neck in the first instance with
noose is removed and the end
the neck in a firm knot, the rope
passed through the halter ring
there. The blinds are drawn
forehead, but do not oover the
they are ready to be drawn doewa
After all these thing are

rope on the feet is slackened so
noose will open aad fall o4, -
head is loosed at the same time
horse gets up. There are one
men holding the head rope,
there is no fear of his
After he is on his legs, the
walks up to his head. eeping a
the rope, so as to be able to
round in case he should
whirl and kick, and stroke him
nose. If he is a wildone,it
several attempts before the
get a hand on him at all, but •a
tunme he can be handled on the
nosw

If the horse is worth taking
over, the breaker will handle
perhaps half day before
dleon. He will beginto teach
lead, will handle him all over,
him not to be afraid ofa man,
rub him down the legs and pl*
feet, d do all hean to getthe
confidence. If, however, the
wants to do the work as fi as
ble, he will, as soon as he can,
horse on the head, draw the
over the eyes, and proceed to
It is not usual to put on a bridle
as a horse cannot be pulled up by
until he has learned that t ks
stop him, but a hacomore is used
This consists of a plaited ra
that encircles the nose, bein z
a headstall of the same
short hair rope is used for
ends being tied on to the rlag
the j aw; the ring is placed so far
the nose that when pulled a•e•
shut of the horse's wind and
can betoed

T[yeryzhfig being ads , ti
mounts and pulls up the
starts the horse up ith his qit,
usually begins bu atng t
breakers prefer to let him ave a
spell atit and toqulethimwelt
while, and then in many cases
never buck again. It takes a good
to sit on a bking hoam;
must be thrown wellback in the
and the back as loosse poasib•,
the saddle is gripped tiht

It is usual to have an
ntle horse to give the unbrkes
d, and to head him of rs s

ber or dangero gronmd tbhat
try to run into, for, knowing
the use of the IAa, he esa
guided by pulling his head
main force. After being riddm
three times the colt will tnravel
another horse, and soon become
wise, through his noe beig ma
by the haeomore ring, sad Ste
is put on as well as the hacom
and both reins used at one.
few lessons at this the haomi
pened with and the bridle us

A colt will very soon learn to
a beand of horses, but at first he
to ran into the band instead •d
them. He an be made ver
drivtng horses within a c i;
taken up, but it takes longer
will be of much use for esatte.
dayr to three weeks he will be
te that say tirly ood ridr _
age him ttho~gh Sb wnint b
bauck for some time whea
wrong. If tirat hedoeraot
i getting rid of his ridr he
upbyng to do so, but f bh
age lt ie is e _ouagd to
Whenever he ca tkei the rider

hand at one; he wll keep &
picket rope or in thestab5
time at Arst, teachiag them to
walk up to them in ise corral.

When a horse is badly
first, and allowed to Is loose
rope on, and to throw his r•,di
to have his own way, he is
" spot, sad in may u•e

out that he is stronger than a
that he ea have hs on _

baresrat 3from ~ to 610 a
will gsntle them so that ay
rider can take them to putto
he eannot at that price maket

ugkhly bridlewise, naor break
evtl p ticr. They will e

time, amd cannot btrustedd
gentle horse.

It le important to ee that the
boen mon both sides.-Cab U


