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THE SOUTHERN SHLUH‘JI’ oy,

Y FATHER RYAN,

Young as the youngest who donned the
wray,

Trus us the troest that wore it—
Beave i the bravest, he marked away,
(1ot tears on the cheoks of hix mother

liny)
Trinmphant waved onr dag one day,

He foll in the front beforo It

Firm an the firmest where duty led,
e huvried without o falter ;
Bolil as the boldest, he fought and bled,
And the day was won—Dbut the flolld was
rivl,
Andl tho blood of Lis fresh young henrb
wi shed '
On his conntry’s hallowed altoar,

On the trmpled breast of the bottle
lain,

Where the foremost ranks had wroatlod
On Tiin pade prre fos,not o mark of pain,
(Hin mother dronms thoy will meoet again)
The faireat form of nll the slain,

Liko o ohild asloop—they neatled,

In tho solemn shades of the woods thit
Hw i,
Tho field wherehis comrades found him
They buried him there—and the hot
tearn nrt'pt
Into strong men's eyes that had H!‘]IIII'."I'I
waopt,
(Mis mother—God pity bor--samiled and
alopt,
Dreaming hor arma wore around him.)

A grave in tho wonds with the griss
olorgrown,
A grave fn the heart of hin mother—-
His elay in tho one Hes lifoless and
lone ¢
There s not o name, there 8 not s atone;
And only the voto of the wind malketh
mean
O'er the grave where never o flower s
whrewn,
hat his momory tives in the ut}mr.
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A UUHDUOTORS 8TORY.

“Confonnd it |1|l " exelaimed Dick,
throwing his paper ingrily aside, ¢
declro the whole thing is really too
bad ! 1 was born under an evil star,
Cliarley, and there never wus the
alightest use for a follow to try and
gl the heat of his il Tuek 1"

Thin last sally caused me to look up
into the fiweo of my companion with s
planee of surprise,

“Nongenso ! T replied, laughing at
“What new misfor-
tunn has overwhelmed you now "
Richard Flanders
upon the piazea of the
neal littlo summer hotel at Lakeviow,
on the Erie road, and comfortably en-
Joying an after dinner smoko in the
cool breezo of the evening, which
wirlted to onr senses the fragrant per-
fume of a thousand wild flowers,
Blvoming  abont us on every side,
We were in the middle of June, and
the waather sultey and warm. Thero
had been a littlo shower this after-
nooty just enongh to keep us indoors,
and give Dick a chanee to grumbly, o
little,

I know why it was that we seemed
to get along so nicely  together, for
wo certainly wore the very best and
stannchest of friends, 1 had always
borne o great liking for Diek, half, I
suppose, on account of his genial
manner, and half for the odd way
there was about him if everything he
uid or said, e was tall and good
looking ; his face wos pretty and de-
licato na any woman's; his eyes were
deep blne, and his hair almost gold-
o, Besides physieal power, nature
hiil endowed him in every respeet
he hind just stombled into o small for-
tune that yielded him n couple of
thousand a yoar, and eortainly ought
to make him a favorite with every-
|I{t||l\'.

But, despite his handsome figure
and face, despite his graceful man-
ner, despite the usual brightness of
his conversation, it muat be acknow-
ledged that Richard Flanders had
few friends, He had one great fault;
he was an habitnal grumbler,

Not but that the best of us do, un-
der certain trying circumstanees, eom-
plain sometimes ; but Dick was
trifle in the way of a eross grained,
crusty individual who never was, nor
never would, be pleasod with any-
thing or anybody, The weather
wight be clear or stormy, warm or
cold, alternately ; but it was, rome-
how, never just what it ought to be,
The five might burn ever go bright-
Iy upon the hearth, and diffuse its
cheerful influence over overy mem-
ber of the houschold ; but Richard
was invarinbly of the opinion thgt it
imparted either too much or too %ttlﬁ
wirmth

hid eross visagoe,

Wao were seatod
and myscll

lé did not want to be
suited, Jllli what is more, he wasn't
going to be if he could help it ; 8o it
was always the casiest thing in the
world for him to continually find
fault with everybody and everything
about him.

Nevertheless, he was a nice fellow,
and I liked him all the more, perhaps,
beeause he hiad never taken it into
Liis odd head to complain of me, and

0

('var_)thillu qul uh\ nyR Ono on uilln

netonishing smoothness botween  us.

“Ip downright shame I o eried
ngnin, junping to his foet, and cross
ing over to my end of tho pinsza.
“ roally eannot see why I should nl-
ways he the most i1l fated  individual
ander heaven. 1t has boen the same
ever sinee T was o child; I have
nover had ;oy own way in any thing.”

“You nro cortainly the most-to-be:
pitied man in the world,” [ roplied,
ina tono of mock gravity, “What
with your porsonal appenrancs, and
i neal income, no cares, 1o troubles,
no sorrow—Iit makes mo shiver o
contemplate your agonizing miscrios, 4

“Ip ds all very well for you to
Inugh, Charley,” he Hllltillﬂ'ﬂ- u-
graciously, gl stopped divectly in
front of mo.  #[ shonld like to see
you in my place,”

‘8o would I, with all my heart,
I ehange shoes with you at once.”

“It hnw nlwns been my fale to meet
nothing but  disappointments  und
misfortunes,  And to say that it all
camo through that great, red haived
Lanis Herold--" '

“What!" I erled, “You must not
soy anything agninst Louals Hovold bo-
fore mo. Mo is the very best fellow
in the country."”

“He haw the reddest halr, I that is
any recommendation.  But he hasn't
hoand or seon the last of mo yot.”

“I trust not, for all our sakes,
Dick,” 1 ndded, good naturedly,
“(omo, toll ma the whole affuir from
boginning to ond.  Louid is too much
of n gentleman to trent you shabbily,
Tamsure, I will bet you s box of
cignrs that you have only boen again
b your ol habit of grumbling.”

Richard crossed evor again to the
plaee where had thrown the paper,
and camo back with the “Journal” in
his hand.

“Look at that ™" he growled, as he
tossed it into my lap.

It war the Patorson Daily Journal
I hold ; half way down down the flrsl,
column an  intoresting  paragraph
enught my eyo:

“We are pleased to hear of the
#nfo roturn of Mre., Lows Herold—our
rising young lnwyer—with his lovely
bride, from their extensive wedding
tour at the White Mountaine,”
HWell,” I anid, without looking up,
“there is nothing voery extraordinary
in that,  You koew that he was maor-
riod, did you not ¥ 1 met Louis in the
cars, the other day, and he invited
mo very cordinlly to eall on him.”
“Ho did? Very kind, I am sure.
He could not do loga than invite ns,
after the trick heo sorved me,”
“Trick! I will vow it is no such
thing ; Louis has never been guilty
of & mean action in all his lite,”
“Indeed T He must feel quite flat-
tered to linve ono go eager in hig de-
fonco, Ieall hima snenk, nnd TN
proveit, teo.  Why, eonfound him, I
wanted to marry hor myself 1"
“What 1" 1 fairly sereamed, urst-
ing into n loud langh. “You wanted
to marry Judge Roynolds’ daughtor !
That must be n rich story you have
to tell me, and [ am all enars to Liear
in what way you sueceeded in af-
tencting the young lady’s attention.”
I lighted n fresh cigar, and handed
ono to Dick, for 1 knew that he conld
talk and smoke, and gramble, too, all
at the same time,

“The way of it all was this," he
began, drawing up his chair and
pufling away slowly al his weed.
“Befors my uncle died and left me
the fow dollars [ enjoy at present, I
was o hard working man. 0, you
noed not smile ; [ was not. born inde-
pendent ; T owrned my  living, onee
upon o time, and worked for it, too,
Well, I was eonductor on the Erie,
and made two trips daily from Jersey
City to Middletown. It was a had
life, I can toll you, but I did not mind
it much, ns 1 must do that,
in the poor house,

“1 had been on the rowd for about
two years, and was beginning to like
my ocenpation, when occurred the
melancholy avent I am going to relate
and whieh has thrown a shadow over
my life ever sinee, A man never has
but one opportunity to make his
mark in the world, and woe to the
fool that lets this golden chauce slip
by unheeded.

“It was o lovely May afternoon, 1
was going through the ears colleeting
fares, and about the middle of the
train I saw Louis Herold seated by
the side.of a very beautiful young
lndy. My heart gave a great thump
a8 I stoped to speak with himj*eep-
ing my eyces all the while fixed on the
lovoly girl in the next seat, Before
I hiad'looked at 18 three seconds, 1
folt that 1 was head and ears in love,
and I trembled like a leaf when I po-
litely asked for her ticket. J lll]g‘t"‘nr
my astonishment when the beautiful
young lady coolly informed me that
she had loat her pocke
lighted visions faded Ike a flash of
lightning, and T was even with her
in a moment, I had read in the
papers about pretty impostors, and 1
was too old a bird to let a pair of blue

or perish

eyes cheat me ont of the just fare.
LT

ok ! My de-

"Huru mind,' I mplmll plltli:lg on
my stornest look,
pivy your fure,

“But, vir, sho said, with somao con-
fugion ; * ‘wome one has robbed me,
ad T have not acent in my  posses-
sion, 1 am only going ns far as
Ridgewomd, My futher, Judge-.”

“You, you; 1 know, Your respect-
od father, Judge Somobody, will
munko it all vight with the company to-
morrow. Exeuss me, but I must
have your fare,  Our rales are very
imporative, 1 muat got my pay or
olso you must leave the car.’

my position, The intereat of the
Erio Railrond Company  were in my
Hinds, and I resolved to suve thelr
credit at any eost.

“edet oft the car 1" sho ejnenlated.
‘Why, T esumot walk to Ridgewood,
and papa's walting for mo at e do-
pot 1"

“i8arry, miss) 1 repliod
have my lnstrnetions,!

Hllere was my glorious ehaneo, nnd,
accuraed bo the hour! [ missed it
Louis Horold elimed in just then,
and spld, with half smiles -

Hilixeuase me ) but perhaps 1 eanbo
of some nasistance,’

“Ila drow ont his pocket book, and
hinnded e o dollay,

“Pitko the young lady's fure ontof
that, Dick; I will go buil for this one's
honesty.!

40, thank you, ever so kindly 1’
echood the damsel sweetly, ‘T nm so
gr:tl.hftl! You must get off with me
at Ridgewood, and my father will puy
you back,  You are vory kind sir, in-
deed you are [’

4T ook Mfty cents for fare, snd
handed back the change to Louis,
Ho wihked at e then, as if to sy,
‘Pvo got the best of you this time, my
man,’ and 1 felt that ho hud,  Every
timo L had 0 chance to ho near the
ear ofterward 1 looked in. They
wore chatting as enrnestly, ‘and
langhing as metrily as iF they hwl
been friends nll their lives. I avoid-
ol pasaing nenr thom for somehow 1
folt that it was all over with me.

but 1

“When I oponed the deor and eall-
od out “Ridgewoeod ! Louis rose and
helped the young lady out. 1 saw
her tun up to n fat old gontleman
standing on the platform, und hold up
hier cheok for o kiss,  Then sho call-
wd Liouis up and told her story.

ST hig gentleman, papn,” T heard
her say, ‘was polite enough to pay iy
furo the rade conductor threatened to
put mo off the ear.’

4L nm personally and deoply grate-
ful, sir,’ the old gentloman said,offer-
ing Louis n dollar. The impertinencs
of some of those eonductors arve truly
marvollons, T shall use all my  influ-
oneo with the company to obtain lis
dlischarge to-morrow,!

“I ground my teoth wlien T honrd
this, and listened again; the young

Tauly waas spenking.

Wiy, please noty papa !’ she broke
in. ‘Hois o fiiend of My, Horold's!

“This last thing 1 saw, na the train
moved on, was that Louig had de-
clined to take the old man's money,
and was walking down the platform
botween him and Lis lovely dnugh-
ter, Three days later 1 met Louis in
the streot, and he rushed up aad gras-
ped mo warmly by the hand.

“iThint was a fine chance yon
threw away on me, old fellow, he
siid, ‘T am vory much obliged to
you. Miss Reynolds is a splendid
young lady, and I was dying for an
introduction. Upon my soul, you
could not. have managed anything
betiter if we hnd rehonrsed it for o
whole together.”

“Confound him! I could have pull~
ed out n handful of his ugly hair, ‘The
noxt time he met, he was raving
about his dear Cornelin, They were
engagod. o was o struggling Tnw-
yer, just starting, without talent or
clionts, and Judge Reynolds is anin-
Huentinl man,  What was the conse-

fquence?  Louis Herold has to-day
the finest set of customors in the city,

and every one says he is getting
along splendidly, If [ am te believe
reports, his wife thinks the world of
though, for my puart, I really
cannot see what sho finds to mdmire

linn,

Linsuch u enrroty headed fellow us he
lia T

“That will do," I eried eutting him
ghort with o hearty langh. “I ghall
not let you say o word against that
man's hair. I is not the external
adornment of his frontispiece that we
must examine ; it is the fertility of
the brain that works, behind it.  But,
speaking seriously, that was really a
beaatiful opportunity  whieh  you
offered him.”

Dick was disposed to take my jest
in carnest, and as it pleased lim to
have it so, I gave him his own way
abont it. - He fell back to puffing at
his cigar, and mumbled to himeelf
about the woes and deceptions of this
world, until a late hour at night,
when I rose and moved that we ad-
journ to bed.

Six months later, Dick had a wife
of his own, who laughed quite as
heartily as myself when she leard

‘PBut you munt

“I folt the immenso importaneo of

!

with'his jneket slecve.

e ._mn‘n)._._:n;—& »

|I|H mnlnm‘hol,} story ; sud sho oa-
sures him that one being has' hoen
mude happy through his minﬁll thangs-
hersolf,

The little wowan has wade wonder-
ful changes in the character of Rich-
ard Flandors, - Ho i wo adtered that
liis own twin brother would searcely
know him. i 6

Tho most striking feature of all 1s
that he has done forover away with
his old labit of grumbling. ' Ho has
the most delicious tomper fu the
world, and hinlittle wite looks with
great and just pride at the auccessful
result of her patiebt  endenvors,
Thoro iv & perpetual smilo upen her
lips from morning till aight, and
Richard  Flanders  doelores him-
self ns happy ns tho grandest king.

It was o long time before ho could
bo brought to enll on My, and Mes,
Hovold ; but his wife's eonxing pro-
vidled at last, nnd the two familles
e now flemly abtachied to each
othor,

Dlck takes o spoeial plmmlm In ro-
countitig o covtain littlo episodo that
took place in o rallway teain several
yeors ago, - He hos mado it into o lit-
tlo story, intendod enly Hor his inti-
miste friends, and which, ot my sug-
goution, he  has  enlled  “Dick’s
Chanes,”

B e P ——

STATISTION FOR GIRLS,

A young lnghull nmlintiuinll who
was paying court to n young Indy,
thonght to surprise har with lis im-
mense erudition,  Producing his note-
book sho thought hio wis aboat to in-
dite o love sonnet, bhut was slightly
tnken back by the following questions:

“How many monls do you ont every
duy 1

“Why three, of coursey bub of all
tho oddest questions—"

“Never mind, doar ; 'l tell you all
about it in & moment:”

Hin poneil was rapldly at work, At
lust, fondly elasping hor slendor waist §

“Now, my dirling, I've got it, and
if you wish to know how tiuch has
passed that adorable litle mouth in
the last seventoen yoars, [ ean give
you the oxnet Hguros”

“Goodness  gracious !
you mean 1"

“Now just listen,” says lie, “and
you will heie oxactly what you liave
been obliged to absorh to maintain
those eharms wlhich are to make the
Lnprpiness of my lifo,”

“lut 1 don't wanl to hear.

“Ah, you nre seprised no doubl
but statistics are wonderful things.
Just listen :  You wro now seventeoen
yoears old, so that in fifteon yours you
hinve absorbod—oxen or  calves, 5;
shoop and lambs, 14; chickens, 327;
ducks, 204; goose, 12; turkeyr, 100,
ghme of various kinds, 824; fishes,
160; egus, 3,120; vogotablos, (bunch-
os) 7005 bromdl, cake, ote,, in scks of
flour, 40; wine (barrels) 11; gallons
of water, K0,

At this the maiden rovolted, and
Jumping up, oxelpimend ;

4] think yon are very importinent,
and disgusting besides, and I will not
stay to listen to you!” upon which
sho flew into the houso,

“If she kept talking at that rate,
twelve hours out of twenty-four, her
Jowa would in twenty years travel a
distunce of of 1,342,124 miles.”

The maiden within two  months
married a, woll-to-do green grocer,
who was no stutician.

e SPIELTS Fis M

Acting Governor Wiltz has ean-
celled the commission of the Kenner-
villejusticoof the peace.  T'hisworthy
magistrate had a number of com-
mission agents employed to  bring
trumpod up charges against any un-
fortunnte white citizen whose appear-
anee warranted the presumption that
the imposition of n fine would meet
with o successful rveturn, A refusal
led toincarceration in afilthy eell until
the extortion wad complied with.
A comuiittee of citizens, headed by
the mayor of Kennerville, waited upon
Governor Wiltz, who, after learing
their gricvances, ordered an investi-
gation with the above satisfactory
vosult—=S8t. Bernard Lagle.

pEaisk et T

“Tho thermometer up at 96. You'll
roast if yon wear that shawl,” 1 am
willing to romst,” she said pettishly:
“Don’t you know why she wears that
shawl 1" laughed her little brother,
s he wiped some tadly off his mouth
“Yon keep
still, you John Henry," seveamed the
dear angel, as she turned a tritfle red.
The boy then got out of reach and
yelled, “TN tell yon why slie weus
that shawl, When she gets out on
the river, Jim puts his arm under it
and hugs Ler, and nobody can sco
through the game,

SRS

A elock having struek the hour of 1,
a tender hearted woman  exelaimed,
“0h! whata eruel eloek " “Why so "
asked afriend.  “Be¢anse it struck its
little one !”

Wihat ean

“In this blessed country labor is
honored. It is np shame for a man or
a woman to work,"

A RBHIHIB{EHUE OF NIAGARA,

I remember Whﬂlll win oy thot
n mau got into the rapids hore, hay-
Ing boen carripd down in a bont,
which wias broken to pleces.  He hnd
the good fortune to be dushed on o
rock, to which he clung, It was nt
the helght of the seakon— August, if [
recolloct—amd he elung there for fully
thivty-six hours, Everybody stronmed
ont of the hotels and the villugoe; the
bunkn of the river, particularly on this
#ide, were thionged with people anxi-
oun to do something to save. Doxens
of plaus woro suggested; someattonp-
ted, but they all falled.

Thousnuds of dollare wero offored
to anybody who would reaguo him,
Tho despetate situntion of the mah
had been telegeaphed over the ¢oun-
try and every train hronght erowdnof
pussongots hither to witness it with
their own oyes. He was enconraged
by shouts from the banks, but whothi-
of ho eould understand anything 1
doubtful, Tho world is sald to be
symputhetic, It is, or it appears to
bo, unsympathotie because the objeet
for which sympathy is askod is ab-
strnct. Whon it s tangible, vieible,
nll is chisnged, There was on ox-
emplifieation, ‘I'his poor wretch conld
be seon,  Heo was an ordinary, uned-
ueated mang but ho wos o man, and
the Trotherhood and sisterhood of the
1aco wont out to him o pity and in-
tonwe engornons to rescue him,

Womon of fushion, blase club men,
selfish worldlings grew pale an thoy
watehed the unhappy wroteh, so vivid
waa thelt sympathy. Many persons
sad up all night looking acvors  the
seothing, voaring waters nb the sinall,
dark figure, still elinging to the rock,
The moming enme;  renowed efforta
made, but they all misearried, The
orowd had inevensed, it was linmense,
Everybody was excited.  Tons wora
in the women's eyes; the pullor
gleamod through the rouge of some of
their chooks. Can't something he
donet  Must the poor follow porish
before our faces ? s there no way to
vosene i1 Such questions wore in-
ceasantly nsked, but alns! no reply
eonld be givon, Tho man had good
cournge and great strength, He clung
to the rack with the desporation of a
dying soul.  To lose his hold wis to
be dushied over the entaract,  Appur
atax and contrivances arvived from
Buftulo.

New expericnents aml new faflured:
Hoarse shonts still rang  weross  the
rapids to hold on—to be of good heart.
The stoutest hewrd that ever throbiued
could not gripe that rock forover, 1t
was wonderful how he had endured.
A fresh iden hid come to the minds
of half o dozon mochanics. They were
laboring to throw ont a hawser; every
muséle was sbinined; every eye wias
bont upon their work,  Suddenly the
man slipped awny.  He was oxhanst-
oil; he throw up his aems; he doshed
toward the eataract, A low  groom,
as from one brenst, quaked through the
throng; the thousands shivered with
terror,

A Blnek objeet for & moment longer
in the hell of the waters, and then
disappeared forever. There was an
ngony of relief.  No one moved; no
one spoke for awhile, Al looked in
the direction whore the figure had
been swallowed up. It wns the on-
chantment of tertor; it was the ehill
of tragedy distinetly wroughy which
froze every one for tho moment to the
spot, The old resident—he has lived
thoro forty yemrs—says that on an
average about six persons are carried
over the falls pvery year, and that
four out of the six aro wholly or pur-
tially intoxieated and lose their lives
by earelessness or recklessness in row-
ing nbove the rapids, going beyond
the line of danger.  But for liguor not
more than two lives, he gays, would

be lost mmmllly.
alinll

WILD BILL # RENAINS,

The Black Hills Times gives an
aecount of the exhuming of the remaing
of Wild Bill, the cclebrated border
desperndo, on Sunday, the 3d.inst., to
be transferred to Mount Moriah cgme-
tery. Tt will be remembered by our
readers that Wild was killed by Jack
MeCall at Deadwood in 1876, McCall
being  hanged for the murder nfter-
wards, The Times says it gets infor-
nntion from Louds Schaeficld, an old-
time friend of Bill's and in whose
momory Bill's many endearing quali-
ticn are still bright and green.  Colo-
redo Charley, a pariner of Bill's at the
time or his death, has purchased alot
in the new cemetery, and at his own
expense procured a fitting monument
of Italian marble that is now duily
expeeted, which will be raised over
his new resting place as soon as it
arrives. At 4 o'clock Sunday morn-
ing the body waus uncovered, and at
nine o'clock it was taken out of the
grave, The body at interment
weighed about 180 pounds, but upon
its nemoval it weighed not less than
300. There was no odgrand no per-
Tptih]c decay, and it is supposed by
those who examined it that petrifaction
had taken place, as it was as hard as

bosh, The only article burled with |
the body was a enrbine, and that waa,
In a good atate of pressrvation,
There was no knifs and  revolvers
buried with him as toported; and those
who should kuow any that he novor |
owned a pistol in the Nills, Kis hale
wis na glossy nod silky ns wheu tn life,
and alock of it is now 1o the possession
of Win, Learned, musical director of
the Gom thentre, His mustache won
hard, and seemed, like: his body, to
}mve heeu petritied,

EOHH‘I‘T H}ARBD. ;

A BTRIKING STORY OF THE LATHE CZAR
NIOIOLAS,

Of the late Czar, “A Russinn Nihil-
int” tefls, in the North Amorienn Re-
view, o striking story. A yonng stu-
dent n relative of the writer, had,
with o fow friends, formed o lterary
society in whicl the works of conten-
porary political oconomists, publicista
fnd philosophors were read and de-
bated, 'The secret polico denounced
this socloty ns o revolutionary organ-
fzation, and the young student was
imprisoned and condemmed to Siberin,
All possible influence was brought to
bear upon the Crar, but In vainy and
nt lnst the young man's mothoer, meet-
ing the Czar one doy in the Bummer
(Aarden, knolt and implored her son's
pardon, nssorting his innoconce. ‘Ihe
Crar seomed tonched. and promised
to give the yonth o porsonal intor
view, The lattor wan bronght to lis
Majosty the next day, and the Caar,
forciug him on his knees beforo an
imnge of the Savior, oxclaimed : “Can
you swear before the Almighty God
that neither yon uor your associntes
tind any eriminal dosign against my
lifo? Can you swear that you believe
in the holiness and eternity of the
Russinn nutocracy T The surprised
prisoner answered ;40 can swenr to
yonr Maujosty that neither I nor any
of my friends had the remotest idea
againgt your safety, As to the auto-
eratic form of government [ cannot
conscientiously swenr that 1 balieve
in its eternity. ‘Phe history of othor
countrics tenchen un that the time
must eome, even in Hossin, when the
people ftself will take part in the gov-
ernment.” Thoe Crar tenderly ombrac-
ed the studont, and, giving him n ring
drawn from the imperial finger, said :
“This in n token of respeet from your
Czar,  You liave heon sineere and
truthful to me, and thero iv nothing 1
hate go much as a lie” Ho theu ap-
pronched the writing table, where lay
the student’s senteneo of oxile, and
with one stroke of the pen—signed
the paper! “I pity you from the
bottom of heart,” ho said: “yon ave
an honest man, and an honest man,
trie to his eonvictions, is  more dan-
gerous to autoerncy than an unprinei-
pled raseal. Therefore I must punish
you, though never was this duty more
painful to me than now. God hless
you my won, and judge meveifully if [
should appear to bo in the wrong”
‘Then, oneo rore embracing the sta-
dent, he dismissed him to Siberia,
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SDOTHING THE UATTLB

I made one trip of abonut six wecks'
duration, hehind o puar of Texns ponios
in n light road wagon, through five or
six counties south of the railroad-—my
course extending to the borders of the
Indinn Territory ; and I know whereof
1 spoak when | eallit & garden district.
I had for my driver a young man who
had been what they call West o “cow
boy”—that is, a herderof theimmenso
herds of eattle which pasture on  the
great plaing ; and 1 was greatly enter-
tained by his necounts of the pecaliar-
itios of that ocenpation, and learned
many things new to me, He told me,
among other things, that the cow boys,
while tending, mounted on their wiry
mustang ponies, their Texan eattle,
which are almost as wild as buffaloes,
and as dangerous to o man on foot,
are accustomed to sing o great deal
to while nway the lonely hours, At
night they hobble their ponies, and,
wrapped in a blanket, lio down to
gleep on the prairie, a little way from
the cattle. Sometimes in the night a
thunder clap or kome atrange clap will
start up the eattle with wild affright
and they will enoviand paw the carth,
and in o moment & wild rush and
stampede would commence; but the
cow boys would spring up, and while
they looss and mount their ponics
they commencesinging theirold songs.
The cattle—hearipg the' well known
and accustomed voices—will soen
quiet down, thinking all is right, and

resume their rest again,
e B

A family is like an equipage, First
the father, a draught horse ; next the
boys, the wheels, for they are always
ruuning around { then the girls they
are surrounded by fellows; the baby
occupies the lap-board; and the
mother—well, what's a wagon with-

wnod, and retnmad tho: mimo: sound

08 o log whon struek with a atiek,
Everythingin the coffin waa foand just,
a8 it was pliced thote, and the ramor |
that the grave had beon vifled wu‘all-i.- i

' MARRIED AT FIFTEEN !ﬁﬂl.
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Loulsville Post. mntm.
Avery singular case of mrﬂl‘c
and divoreo transpired In this clty
within o fow months, the pmhl
boing, Mrs. Joo Drngp, whe Miss:
Lirsle Rompf, and Joo Drago, .

. Liszto Rompt, syoung Gevman gitl,
up to the time of her maeriage lived
with her parents,«on Brent street.
Her father 1 an industrions tanner,
and Miss Lieslo was n Jively, protty,
fiftcon-yonr old girl at the time of her
to Drago.  Drago ls o wwt-

; th.» dwarfish Ttallnn of twonty-two,

whoso occupation has boen ‘to. peodle |
jeeseremin around the streets in @
hand-eart, and to rouse the echves
aud the Indignation of the citizens
withn tin hoen.  In somo way he be-
camo acquninted with Miss Liesle, |
and whether by virtue of the tin
o, the ice-creum or his personal
charmn, after a short courtship he
marriod her. This took plnce nhout
A yont ngo,
The marringe was with the consent:
of the bride’s parents, and the couple
immedintely went to housekeoping.
But thelr married 1ifo had boen of but
two or éhroo months' darution, when -
dincord, worso thau a tin horn, began |
to sound botween them. The lynx- !
oyod Italian began to get joaloun of :
Jifn youthful wife, and many a quar-
rol was tho result. Mrs, Drago also
found that peddling fo-cream wes |
not & very luctative businoss, and her |
husband contributed searcely ony-
thing to her support.
Fhially, in an angry moment Drago
drew his pistol on his wife, wiich
frightened her so that she went home
to hey mother and  immodintely inati- |
tuted a suit for divorce. The ease |
meandered fn the usnal way through |
the courts, and six weeks ngo a
divorce wis granted,
Menntime the ex-Mrs, Drago ro-
mained at home, Mer industrious,
fither wanted her to go out to work,
but sho declined to do s, and o do- |
miostic schinn was the result.
Evor after hin wifo Joft him, Drago '
followed hor and lost no opportanity |
to be with her. He loved her and
constantly begged her to come back
und Hive with him, and finally one
day, meeting hor away from her
parents, who hud been kesping o
elose watch upon hot, he' eloguently
arged her teo elopo with him, Bhe,
thinking she must chooss between
marrying and workivg for a living,
consonted, This  wos  only threo
weoks after the divoree had beon
granted. The couple went over to
Joflorsonville and  proceeded to a
magistrate's office, Thoy were 8o
anxions to be man and wife again
that they misreprosented the place of
their residence, clatming to be from n
distant part of the country. - Tha glel
wffirmed that she was a groass-widow,
and there wos no trouble in getling .
liceuse. And 8o whe was muried to
the little Italian for thoe sccond tinm
all within o year.
The doubly married pair l‘l't.l.lmcd
| to Lonisville, and again attempted to
keep honse,  Drago's old jealously re-
turned, nnd Le kept hiy wife locked
up in the house, not permitting her
to ses ANy one. '
Their honeymoon lasted but &
week; for, at the end of that time, the
bride escaped her husband again, snd
wont back home, Bhe called on her
lowyers, who had procured her
divoree, pud wanted them to get her
snother, but this wns impossible, as
two divorces can not bew granted for
the samo cases.  This second separn-
tion osetirred three woeks ago,

Drago was very much enraged at
this netion of his wife, and believing
her mother to have been thednstign-
tor of the matter, he was violent in
his languagoe toward the latter. He
waa going to get. even with the old
wotnan, yet, ho said, and his threats
#o frightened old Mrs. Rompf that .
she swore out & pence warrant againat
him.

Drago was put under bonds to :
keep the peace. He has since loft
the city. Mrs, Drago is now living
with her parents, sorrowful only bé-
cause sho can not get another di varqo
from her spouse.

To be married twice to the AAMO
man, and to be separated from him

tw icu, and all before reaching sixteen
years, is an experience which falls to
the lot of but few young girls.
A gecond volume of the story may
et be developed, for Drago is full of
fm'e and danger, and Mrs. D. is

very uncertain,
—

A small lon stepped upmn a bit of
plank and had the bottom of his foot
punctured by a nail projecting there-
from. Ho had heard. that a nail
wound in the foot produced lockjaw
and lockjaw cansed death, Ho there-
fore set '{own on the edge of the side-
walk andwn_sidami himself to be &
goner, “Sammy,” said he to his
compauion, “I've got to die. 'l be
took with lockjaw in about a minit,
then Tl die. I wonld like to. see
mother firat, but I've Fot. to die and
go to heaven and 1 can't help it.”

ont a tongue, anyhow ?



