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MY FATHIECn RYAN.

Young an the youngest who donned the
gray,

'I'rue' ns thei truest that wore It-
lirave as the bravest, hIe marketd away, C
(I lot tears on the cheeks of his mother i

lay)1113')
'I'rihillphant waved our flag oIne day, I

li4 fell in the front before it.

1irnm as the fitmest wlhere diuty led,
Ile hIirricedl without i falter;

HoldI is tle hIoldtst, lie fought andl bled, I
Andl the day was won-but the field was

red,
And the blood of his frenh young heart

WMN sheed
OII hiis coun'try's hallowed altar.

f
()i the trampled breast of the battle

pima,
Where the formost ranks had wrestled

)it his pale pure faoe,not a mark of pain,
(is nimotherdlreamsthey willmeet again)
The fairest ftorm of all the slain,

Like a child asleol-they nestled, .
C

In the solemn shades of the woods thit
swept,

The fIeld wherebhis comrades bfound him

They buried him there-and thb bot
tears crept

into strong ienun's eyes that had seldom
wept,

(ils ,iother-God pity her-smiled and ii
slept, I

Dreamnltg her arms wore around him.)

A grave in the woods with the grass
o'ergrowli,

A grave in the heart of his mother--
Ilis clay in the one lies lifeless and r

711)110 S 1~I IltlO lrrllnt4olaTuirn Ii n1tot It nmene, there is not a stone; C
And only the' vote of the wind maketh i

imiianIItohnI~

O'er t ho grave where never a flower is
strownu,n

huat hiis mineory liree in the others 1

DICK'SCHANCE.
A OONDUOTOR'S STORY.

"Confotlund it all I" exclaimed Dick,
throwing his paper angrily aside. "I
tdeclare the whole thing is really too
had I I was born'ii under an evil star,
('harley, and there never was the1
Hlighit'st use for A ftillow to try and t
get the best of his ill luck I"

'l'lThis last ally cnrused me to look Up 1
into lthe facbe of miy companion with I I
ghtwe of Nurlrise. m

"Nionseinso!" I replied, laughing at c
hiu croms visage. "What new misfor-
f mte haiS overwheluned you nIow

We were euitedl -llichartl Flanders I
and lls mi'ell )putt the plium of the a
nicat lit(t suiinimmer hotel at Lakeview,
oni the Erie rioal, mundl comfortably en- t
joying air after dlinner smloke in the
cool rteeze of the evening, which
walhi .'l to our senses the fragrant per- t
tuniiie of a thousand wild flowvers, j
dloominniug ibotut aon every side. I
Wi' iieri' in the nhiidle of June, and a
thle' weather sultry and warm. There
hIaii been a little shower this after- 1
mnionl ,.ilsf enioieghI to keep us indoors, I
imil give) 1)ick a chance to grunmblq ii
little. i

I know why It was that we seemed I
to geil alonig so nicely together, for t
we certaiily wore thie very beet and
5tfl111nchiCSt of frienild. 1 ha11d always <
bornte a great liking for D)ick, half, I
unpposilI0, o nccount of his genial
iimuInIII'ir, and half for tihe odd way
thier was about him ifi everything he I1
i)t oi taid. li ivas tall and good I

looking ; his face was pretty amd do-
licato IN any womaim's ; his eyes were 1
(ldop blnu, and his hair almost gold-
eln, Besides phIysial power, nature
had en1dowcld hiimi in every respect;
lie had just stumbled into a small for-
tIImme that yilcded him a couple of
thousand a yearI', and certainly ought
to itnakim Ihim a hvorite with ovory- 4
boldy.

lut, uelspite his handsome figure
uind face, despite his graceful man- I
nor, despite the usnul brightness of
hii conversation, it must be acknow-
lodged that Richard Flanders had
few frionds. IHe had one great fault;
hle wan an habitual grumbler.

Not but that the best of us do, un- 1
der certain trying oircumstances, com I 1
pldinm somnetimigs but 1)ick was a 1
tritle in the way of a cross grained, I
crusty individual who nmever wvan, nor
never woul4, be pleased with any-
tlhiimg or anybody. The weather
umighit be clear or stormy, warm or
cold, alternately ; but it wvas, sonme-
how, never just what it ought to be.
'T'ho tire might burn ever so bright-
lv up)4n the hearth, and diffuse its
cheerfill influnnce over every mom-
her of the household; but Richard
wan invariably of the opinion th t it
imparted either too much or too uttle

n armth.l did not want to be
suited, anl, what is more, he wasn't
going to be if he could help it; so it
wan always the easiest thing in the
world for him to continually find
fiult with everybody and everything
atbout hijum.

Nevertheless, he was a nice fellow,
and I liked him all the more, perhaps,
because hle had never taken it into
his odd head to conmplain of me, and

everything had always gone onl with
astonishing smoothness botweetn us. I

"It's downright shame I" "he chried
again, jumping to his foot, and cross-
ing over to my end of the piazza. I
"I really cannot see why I shou all- II

ways be thi' most ill fLitedI individual
undelor heaven. It has been the same I
ever since I was a child; I have
never had may own way in anything." a

"You are certainly the most-to-he- i
pitied man in the world," I replied,
in a tone of mock gravity. "What I1
with your personal appearance, and I
a neat income, ino cares, no troubles,

no sorrow-It makes me shiver to
contemplate your agonizing miseries." I1

"it las all very well for you to I
laugh, Charley," lie snapped, an- I

gracilously, and stopped directly in!
ftront of me. il should like to' due

you In my place."
"So would I, with all my heart.

I'11 change shoes with you at once," I
"'It has alwas been aty tet4 to meet

nothing but disappointmelts tynd I
isftortunes. And to say that it all

came through that great, red hadiaed
L4us Hlerold-"

"What 1" I cried. "You must notn
n4y anything against Louie leiold be.
fore me. ie is the very best fellow C

In the country."
"IHe has the reddest hair, if that is I1

any recommendation. lut he basn't
heard or sooeen the last of me yet."

"I trust not, for all our slakes,
Dick," I added, good naturedly.
"Conic, tell ume the whole aflfir from
beginning to end. Lonhl is too much I
of a gentleman to treat you shabbily,
I am sure, I will bet you a box of
cigars that you have only been again
at your old habit of grumbling."

Richard crossed ever again to the I
place whore had thrown the paper,
and came back with the "Journal" in
his hand. a

"Look at that i" ie growled, as he
tossed it into my lap.

It was the Paterson )Daily Journal
I hold; half way down down the first I
column an ainteresting paragralph I
caught my eye :

"We are pleased to hear of the I
safe return of Mr. Louis lierold-our
rising young lawyer-with his lovely a
bride, from their extensive wedding I
tour at the White Mountainsa." 1

"Well," I said, without looking up, a
"there is nothing very extraordinary I
in that. You knew that lee was mIar-
rned, did you not t I met Louli in tihe
care, the other day, and hlie invited
ilme very cordially to call on him." I

"lHe did t Very kitnd, I am sure.
iHe could not do less than invite us,
after the trick Io serveld me."

"Trick I I will vow it is no such I
thing; Louis has never been guilty a
of a nmean action in all his life."

"Indeed I lie miust feel quite flat- a
tered to have otto so eager in his d('- 4

fence. I call hlilt a Aneak, tind I'll
prove it, too. Why, confountd hIti, I I
wanited to marry her myself I" 1

"What !" I fairly screamed, burst-
ing into a loud langlt. "You wanted
to marry Judge Iltynolds' daughter I
That itmust be a rich story you have 1
to tell me, and I am all cars to hear a
in what way you succeeded in at- I
tracting hlie young lady's attentiot." 1

I lighted a fresh cigar, atnd handed
one to l)ick, for I know that hle could
talk atd stmoke, and grumble, too, all
at the sanme time.

"The way of it all was thlis," he
began, drawing tip his chair and
pulling awvay slowly at his weedl.
"Before my uncle died atnd left me
the few dollars I enjoy at present, I
was a hard working man. 0, you 4

need not emile; f was not born indO-
pendent; I earned my livinig, once
upon a time, and worked for it, too.
Well, I was eonductor on thie Eric,
and made two trrps daily from Jersey
Oity to Middletown. It was a hadr
life, I can tell you, but I did not mind
it mtiuch, aN I must do that, or perish
in the poor house.

UI had leen on the road for about
two years, and was' boginmniig to like
my occlpation, when occurred the
melancholy event I atIm goitng to relate
and which has thrown a shadoow over
my life over since. A miun never hlas
but one opportutity to )uake his
mark in the world, atnd woc to the
fool tltat lets this golden clhance slip
by unheeded.

"It was a lovely May afternoon. I
was goimig throutghu the cars collecting
fares, and about tho middle of the
train I saw Louis Herold seated by
the sideof a very beautiftl young
lady. My heart gave a great tlhut'ip
as I Atoped to speak with hlimtfeep.
ing my eyes all the while fixed on the
lovely girl in the next seat, Before
I lhad looked at lii three seconds; I
felt that I was head and ears in love,

4 and I trembled like a leaf whlen I po-
litely asked for her ticket. Judge of
my astonishment when thle beautilist
young lady coolly inforned mn that
I she had lost her pockepk! My tle-
lighted visions faded late a flash of
lightning, and I was even with hler
in a moment. I had read in the
papers about pretty impostors, and I
was too old a bird to let a pair of )blue1

eyes ihet me out of the just fate.

"Sorry, mind,' I replied, putting on I
my sternest look. 'But yea must
paly your fare,

"lint, sir,' she said, with some con- 1
fuslon ; 'some one has robbed 'me,
and I have not a cent in my posses- I
pion, I amn only going as for as a
RIidgewood. My father, Judge-" 1

"Yes, yes; I know. Your respebt- I
ed father, Judge Somebody, will
miake it all right with the company to- t
morrow. Excuse me, but I must
have your fioe. Our rules are very
impoerative. I must git ny pay or
else you must leave the car.' .

"I felt the immense importance of I
my position. The interest of the
Erie Railroad Company wore in my 1
Wfinds, and I resolved to save their I
oredit at any cost. I

"'Gt offe thile car I" she ejaculated.

'Why, I cannot walk to ItIIlgwood, 1
and papa's waiting for me at the ie- d
pot I"

"'Sorry, miss,' I replied; 'but It
have my uistructions.'

!'lfetii was myglorious chance, and,
M*rorsed be the hour l , missed it.
Louis Heorold chimed in just than, t
and said, with half smile t 1

"'Excuse me; but perhaps I can be It
of sonme assistance.' t

"Ile drew out his pooket book, and
handed nme a dollar.

"'"rake the yioung lady's flro outof
that, Dick; I will go ball for this one's
honesty.'

"'0, thank you, over so kindly 1'
echood the damsel sweetly. 'I am so
gratetl I You must get off with me I
at tld tewood, and my father will pay
you back. You are very kind sir, In. 1
deed yon are I' I

"I t)ok fifty cents for fare, and
haind q back the change to Lotuis.
He wicked at inc then, as if to say,
'I've got the best of you this time, my
man,' and I felt that lie had. Every I
time 1 bad a clhance to be near the
car afterward I looked in. They I
were chatting as earnestly, and
laughing as merrily as if they ihad I
been frienids all their lives. I avoid-
ei passingl near them for somehow I
felt that it was all over with me. 1

"When I opened the door and call-
ed out "Ridgewood:' Loulis rose and
helplied the young lady out. I saw
her run uip to ait fat old gentleman
standing on the platform, and bold up
her check for -a kiss. Then she call-
cl Louis up and told hierstory. 1
1 ''"his gentleman, piapa," I heard

her csay, 'was polite enoutgh to pay my
fare thie rude conductor threatened to
put, men off the ear.'

"'I am personally and deeply grate- 1
fiul, sir,' the old gentleman said,olfer-
ing Louis a dollar. The impertinence
of soime of those conductors are truly I
nntrvllous. I shall use all my intluI-
once with the coImpany to obtain his 1
discharge to-morrow.'

"I ground my teeth when I heard I

this, and listened aguin ; the young I
lady was speaking.
"'0, please not, papa I' she broke <

in. 'He is a flaied of Mr. fierold's.'
"This last tlung I saw, as the train .

moved on, was that Louis had do-
cliued to take time old man's money, I
and was walking down the platform I
between himi and his lovely daugh- I

ter. Three days later I met Louis in
the street, and he rushed up anid gras-
pod me warmly by the hand.

"'That Was a One chance you
threw away on me, old fellow,' he
said. 'I am very 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 <
boiiter if we hnd rehearsed it for a
whole together."

"Confound him I I could have pull-
ed out a handful of his ugly hair. 'T'he
next tine le met, lie was raving
about his dear Cornelia. They were
engaged. lie was a struggling law-
yor, just starting, without talent or
clients, and Judge Reynolds is an in-
Hluential man. What was the coerse-
queuced Louis Ilerold lhas to-day
the linest set ofeustoniers in the city,
and every one says he is getting
along splendidly. If I am to believe
reports, his wife thinks the world of
hIn, though, for my part, I really
catniot see wvhiat sho finds to adniire
in such a carroty headed fellow as he
is,"(

"Thnt will do," I cried cutting Iimam
short with a hearty Inughi. ''I shall
not let you say a word against that
man's hair. It is not the external
utdornimieit of his frontispiece that we
must examine; it is time fertility of
the brain that works, behind it. lint,

I speaking seriously, that was really a
beautiful opportunity which you
offered him."

l)ick was disposed to take my jest
in earnest, and as it p~leseCd I him to
C have it so, I gave him his own way
about it. He fell back to puffing at
b his cigar, and mumbled to himself

Sabout the woes and deceptions of this
F world, until a late hour at night,

r 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 heard

his meuolanoholy storyi a nd4 a t-
sures him that one being itU'beon
made happy through his mnisftbnen'-m
herself.

'The little wquau has nmade wgdor- i
fill changes in the character of thio- "
ard Flanders. He Is so altere, that ti
is own twin br6thbr would aMosrrcly r

know him. ti
The most striknlug featu % t isr

that he has done forever Atay with tI
hli old hlabit of grumbling., HIe has 0
the most 4ioleloua temper !1 .bie b
world, and hislittle wifet look with
great and Just pride at the motes f il o
result of her patienht endikois, .
Thern Is a perpetual smile it@ her
lips flom morning till 0l1gt, mnad,
Itichard Flanders deblar4w hims I
self as happy as the graindes king. 1

It was a long tdito before he could
be brought to call;. o Mr. and Mrs. ti
Florold; but his wife's coaxing pro- P
vailed at last, and the two fatnglies ti
are now firmly atitached to each Ib
other.

Dick takes a special pleasure in re- d
counting ia certain littih episode that
took place in a railway train several f
years ago. lie has Iml Jt into a lit-
tle story, intended only Sr his intl.
mate friends, and whclah, at my 51g. a
gestlon, lie has called "Dick's 0
Chance." It

I U

gSTATISTIOS FOR GIRLS. tl

A young English statistlean who t
was paying court to a young lady,
thought to surprise her with his im- 0

menseoeruditon. Producing his noto- v
book sile thought he was about to in- v
dite a love sonnet, but was slightly s
taken back by tile following questions: a

"How many meals do you oeat evoery d
day 1" 'I

"Why three, of course; but of all n
the oddest questions_-"

"Never mind, dear; Pll tell you all I
about it in i moment:" is

His pencill was rapidly at work. At g
last, fondly clasping her slender waist: t1

"Now, my darling, I've got it, and dI
If you wish to know how much has II
passed that adorable little mouthl inI r
the last seventeen years, I can give e
you the exact figuroes." c

"Gooditess graCIOus I What can c
you meanl~ t" hr

"Now just listoen," days he, "and d
you will hear exactly what you hlave b1
been obliged to absorb to maintain a
those clharnms which are to make the 1:
Ihappiness of my life."

"But I don't want to hear." i
"Ah, you are sur)risep d no doubt; r

but statslltics are wIonderful things. 'I
Just lieton : You are now seventenII c
years old, so that in flifteen years you v
have absorbed-oxen or oalves, 5; /
shoeep and lambe, 14; chickens, 327; a
ducks, 204; gooeese, 12; turkeys, 1(N); Ii
game of various klnds, 824; tishes, tI

Ii60; eggs, 3,120; vegetables, (bunch- t
es) 7(n); bread, cake, ete., in sacks of 11
flour, 40; wine (barrels) 11; gallons t
of water, 34MM)." t

At this the maiden revolted, and (a

jumping up, exclaimed: t
"I think you are very impertinent, t

jInd disgusting besides, tnd I will not
stay to HitOnl to you I" upon wvhiclh I
she flew into the house.

"If she kept talking at that rate, r
twelve hours out of twenty-four, her <
jivws wotld in twenty years travel a t
distance of of 1,342,124 miles." I

The maiden withhi two molttlhs 1

married a, well-to-do green grocer, t
who was no statielan.

Acting Governor Wilts has can-
celled the commnmission of the Kenner- I
villejusticeofthe peace. This worthy <
magistrate had a nunmber of com- I
mission agents employed to bring i
trumped up charges against any un- 1
fortunate white citizen whose ajLpplIr- i
ituce warrantel the peretlMptioi that i
tile itnpositioli of a line wotilti meet I
with a successful return, A refusal 1
led toinearceration in afllthiy. cell until
the extortion was Comrplied with.
A committee of citiseise, Iheadedl by
the mayor of Keinnerville, waited upon
Uovernor Wilt;, who, after hearing
their grievances, ordered an investi-

r gation with the above satisfactory 1
r~eult.-8St. Bernard Eagcle.

"The thiermonmeter tip at 96. You'll
roat if you wear that shawl." I a1m

willing to roust," she said pettishmly
"l)on't you know why she wears that
shawl 1" laughed her little brother,
I li he wiped some tafly off his mouth
Swith his jacket sleove. "You keep

f still, you Johnti lleinry," screamed the

dear angel, as she turned a trille red.
1 The boy then got out of reach and
yelled, "Ill tell you why she wears
that shawl. When shae gets out on

t the river, Jim puts his ara under it
, anid hugs her, and nobody can see
r through the game.

t A clock having struck the hoar of 1,
a tenlder hieartAdl woman exclaimed,

" "Oh! what a crueleclhik !" "Why sol"
' asked a friend. "Be ause it struck its
little one !"

"e hl this blessed country labor is
S honored. It is no shame for a man or

II a womian to work."

A B IIS85UOYMflAGARE L

: I remember when I was a nboy *IM
a ltan got Into the rapids here, hay I*
ing been carripd down in a boat, tl
which whs broken to pieces. 1 bad b
the good fortune to be dashed pn a tI
rock, to which he clung. It was at ii
the height of the season--August, If I T
recollect--afnd he clung there for fully i
thirty-six hours. Everybody streamed "
out of the hotels Mand the village;l the 0o
banks of the river, particularly on tbhis ,
tide, were tlhronged With people anxi-
ons to d6 something to sale. Dbrqsha o
of plans wore suggested; somnattemnp- g
ted, but they all failed. hr

l'hotmiands of dollars werea offered i
to, anybody who woiuld ' age 'i
The deSpetate situantp of to"e
hlid been telegraphed over the coun-
try and every train broughtCrowdsof A
paw5negeta hither to witness it with
their own eyes. lIe was. encouraged
by shouts from the banks, but wheth- is
or he could understand anything is v
doubtful, The world Is aid to be d
symplatlrhic, It is, or It appears to, w
be, unsympathetle because the object sa
for whiclh sympathy is asked is ab- pi
stract. When it is tangible, vislble, a,
all is changed. There was an ox- bi
onlpliication. This poor wretch coil tl
be seen, He was an ordinary, uned- it
ucated man; but lie was a man, and in
the brotherhood and asisterhood of the rA
raco went out to him in pity and ln In
tennse eagerness to rescue him, a

Women of fashioi, blase club men, in
selfIsh worldlings grew pale as they 0
watched the unhappy wrotch, so vivid p
was thlhf sympathy. Many persons C
sat up all night looking across the tc
seething, roaring waters at the small, v
dark figure, still clinging to the rock. I
'rThe morning came; renewed efforts ft
made, but they all miscarried. The iri
crowd had increased, it was iimmnmense. y
Everybody was excited. Tears were ti
in the women's eyes; the pallor h
gleamed through the rouge of some of II
their cheeks. Can't something h1e it
dlone Must the poor follow perislh 1
Ibefore our faces Is there no way to 1I rescue hIun BuSh questions were in-
cessantly asked, but alas ! no reply ~
could be given. The man had good ,
I courage and great strength. He clung cI
to the rock with the desperation of a s
Idying soul. To lose his hold was to
he dlashed over the cataract. Appar o
atus and acontrivances arrived from n
Buffalo.

New experiepents and new fahilure'
Hoarse shouts still rang across the,
rapids to hold on-to be of good heart. d
The stoutest heart that ever twrobbed a
I could tnot gripe that rock forever. it (
was wonderful how he had uendured. t
A fresh idea had come to tihe minds I
of half a dozen mechanics. They were p
laboring to throw out a hawser; every t
mun1O was stralilnedl; every eye was
bont upon their work. Suddenly the t1 man slipped away. H1e was exhaust- b
e ed; he threw up his arms; he dtashed a
toward the cataract. A low groan, t

I as fromn one breast, quaked through the
tlironig; the thousands shivered with
terror. y

t A black object for a moment longer I
r in the hell of the waters, atnd then
disappeared forever. There wvas an

, agony of reliet. No one moved; no l
r one spoke for awhile. All looked in d

a the direction where the flgure had
been swallowed up. It was the en-

s clhantment of terror; it was the chill
, of tragedydi stinctly n wroughl which
froze every one for the moment to the 1
spot. The ol( resident-lie has lived

-there forty years-says that on an
- average about six persons are carried
( over tlo falls every year, and that
- fout out of the six are wholly or par-
I tially intoxicated and lno their lives
- by carelessness or reckloesness in row-
- ilng above the rapids, going beyond 1
t the line of dangor. But for liquor not
t I more tihan two lives, hle says, would
Il be lost annumlmly.

WILD BILL'S REMAINS.,
Y The Black Hills Timnes gives an
" account of the exlhummingof theremains
g of Wild Bill, the celebrated border
desperado, on Sunday, the 3d.inst., to

Y be transferred to Mount Moriah cgme-

tory. It will be remnlenibred by our
readers that Wild was killed by Jack
M cCall at Deadwood in 1876i, McCall

n being hlanged for the murder after-

wards. The Times says it gets infor-
L mantion fromm Louis Schefleid, an old-
tihe friend of Bill's and ini whose

Ii memory Bill's many endearing quali-
PI ties are still bright and green. Colo-

e redo Chanlcy, a partner of Bil's at the
. timei or his death, has purchased a lot

d in tihe new cemotery, an1d at lhin own
expense procured a fitting monument

n of Italian marble that is now daily
it expected, which will 1e raised over

e his new resting place as soon as it

arrives. At 4 o'clock Sunday morn-
I, ing the body was uacovered, and at

1 nine o'clock it was taken out of the
7 grave. The body at interment

t weighed about 180 pounds, but upon
its aemoval it weighed not less than
300. There was no odprand no per-

is ptible decay, and it is supposed by
>r thios who examined it that petrifaction

had taken place, as it was as hard as

as 6 ilog when ark MMSri toil
Everythiaginethe aoi a$j
as it was plaeed iwevean1dd mor: #
that the gravhbadbe a t ibso he
boas.; The only artp. itrl e4wr
the body was a carbine, anditba .ra
in a good state of, prUlrvtlon,.:
There was no knl1" and, u olvw ies

turled with him asepoate4id4os. L
who should know say thaima evre;t n
owned a pistol in the hills. His hafti 01
was as glassy adsilky as when inhL l,
and llook 6if tlinowik theposeseiab t
of W'a Leamrned, masie alrsot afO Al
the Gemh theatre,. His gastastolue w
hard, and seemed, likei his body, to
ha{ys been petile.d.

V o.I' I,

A STRIKIRNG 81'OIY O0 TiSt LATE OZ4 1
IORfOLAS.

Of the late Czar, "A Ruusian Nieil- es
lIt" tells, in the North Amerlean S" w
view, a striking story. A young ste.
dent a relative of tihe writer, had, l
with a few friends, formed a literary ai
society in which the works of tontem- a
porary political economists, publicists
and philosophers were read and d- .41
bated. The poorot police denounced la
this society as a revolutionary organ- I
isation, and the young student was ti

imprisoned and conwdmned to Siborha. d
All possible influence was brought to te
bear upon the Czar, but in vaini and
at last thei young man's mother, meet. hi
ing the Czar one day In the Summer re
Garden, knelt and implored her son's ft
pardon, asserting his innocence. The n
Czar seemed touched. and promised Ii
to give the youth a personal Inter- tl
view. The latter was brought to his
Majesty the next day, and the OCar, d
forcing him on his knees before an d
image of the Savior, exclaimed : "Can ti
you swear before the Almighty God ti
that neither you nor your associates n

had any crhninal design against my tl
'life Can you swear that you believe d
In the holiness ind eternity of the
Russian autocracy I" Tile surprised n
prisoner answered: "I can swear to
your Majesty that neither I nor any
of my friends hald the remotest idea
against your safety. As to the auto-
cratic form of government, I cannot i
conscientiously swear that I believe a
in its eternity. The history of other e

countries teahesic us that the time a
must come, even ihi Russia, when the

people itself will take part in the gov-
ernimenit." 'The Czar tenderly embrac-
ed the student, and, giving him a ring
drawn from tihe imperial linger, said: t
"T'his is a token of respect from your l

Czar. You have beeoon sincere and
truthful to me, and there, is nothing I
hate so much as a lie." He then ap- 8
preached the writing table, where lay J
the student's sentence of exile, and n
with one stroke of the pen-signed "
the paper! "I pity yell from the
bottom of heart," ihe said: "yoe are
an honet mnun, and an honest man,
true to his convictions, is more dan- "
gerous to autocracy than an unprinci- '
pled rascal. Therefore I must punish l
you, though never was this duty more
painful to mne than tiow. God bless a
you my son, and judge mercifully it i
should appear to be in the wrong." t
rThen, once more emtbrachig the sto-

I dent, he dismissed him to Slberia.

SOOTHING THE U TTLE. t
-t

I made one trip of ahout six weeks' ,
duration, behind a par ofTexcas ponies
in a light road wagon, through five or ,
six counties south of the railroad-my 1
c course extending to the borders of the
SIndian Territory; and I know whereof a

I speak when Icallit a garden district. t
I had for my driver a young man who
had becen what they call West a "cow 11 

hoy"-that is, a herderof the imimepos

herds of cnttle which pasture on the
I great plains; and I was greatly enter- 1
tained by his accounts of tie peculiar-
Ities of that occupation, and learned
many things new to me. He told me,
among other things, that the cow boys,
while tendin g, mounted on their wiry
m mustang ponies, their Texan cattle,r 

which are almost as wild as buffalos,.

a 

and as dangerous to a man on foot,

are accustomed to sing a great deal

r to while away the lonely hours. At k1
k night they hobble their ponies, and,
wrapped in a blanket, lie down to

- sleep on the prairie, a little way from
- tihe cattle. Sometimes in the night a

Sthunder clap or soine strange clap will
B start up the cattle with wild affright
and thiey will enortand paw the earth,
and in a moment a wild rush and

0 stampede would commence; but the
cow boys would spring up, and while

n they loose and mount their ponies
It they comnmence miiuing thmeirold songs.
y The cattlc-hcarijug the' well known

r and accustomed voices-will seen

it quiet down, thiniking all is right, and
resume their rest again.

re A family is like an equipage, FirstIt 

the father, a draught borse; next the

*n boys, the wheels, for they are always
am running around ~then the girls they
r- are surrounded by fellows; the baby
y occupies the lap-board; and the
In mother-well, what's a wagon with-oI o'mt a tongue, anyhow I

car,.tflP ei d ~ f -a x'thpi as Joe " J 1l1 40,=i'dr~j6~!~
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with %tie rn, 'p abp`'&"
eame acquainted with ydsel
npod whetheby vt heh
oin, the ioceoream or ldat petponp4

anrws, after a short -ourtship he
married her: This tooi plit6 aboun
wyear ago

The marriage rwa with the consent
tcih brido'spar ni, did the muple-

immaediately went to hobsekeeplIgn
But tiefr aiirried li'ube t ofbs#
two drthre monthe' dtatois, when
diseord, wroa ha t ati har hipgan
to soutnid between tihem, The lSynx.
pyed Italian began to get Jeeloes of
is yeouthful wife, and many a qua-
rel was the reenlt. Mrs. Drag. sale
found that peddling iebema'lm wee
not a very luharative butlnes, and her
husband' contribuated secrely any
thing to her support.

Finally, in an angryuiomenta Dro
drew his pistol on hise wife, which
ft4ghtened her so that she went home
to her tobther and Immendietely inesti-
tuted a suit for divorce. 'he ease
meandered In the usual way through
the courts, and six weeks ago a
divorce was granted.

Meantime the ex-Mrs. Drago ro-
mnained at home. Her industrious,
fatheor wanted her to go out to work,
but she declined to do so, and at do.*
meetic schism was the isualt

lEver after his wife left him, Drag.
followed her and lost no opportuntity
to be with her. He loved her and'
constantly begged her to come bak.
and live with him, and finally one
day, meeting her away frthm her,
parents, who had beepn keeping a
elose watch upon her, hi eloquently!
urged her, to elope with him. bShe,
thinking she must choose betweesh
marrying and working for a living,
consented. This was only three
wieeks after the diverse had been
granted. The couple went over to
Jeffersonvillo and proceeded to a
magistrate's oflce. They were so
anxious to be man and wife again
that they misrepresented the place of
their residence, claiming to be from a
distant part of the country, The girl
affirmed that she wan a grans-widow,
and there was no trouble in getlingb
license. And so she wan married to
the little Italian for the second time
all within a year

The doubly married 'pair returned
to Loulivillb, and again attempted to
keejp house~ Drago's oldjealously te-
turned, mid he kept his wlfe looked
up ii the house, not permitting her
to see any one.'

Their honeylaeon lasted Ibut a
week, for, at the end of thlat'the,the
' bride escaped her husband again, ead
went back home. B.heualled on her
lawyers, who had procured her'
divorce, and wanted them to get her
i another, but this was impossible, as
two divorces can not blgreated for
" the same cases. This second separa-
P tion occurred three weeks ago.

DraDgo was very much enraged at
this action of his wife, and believing
her mlother to have been thiint.sga-'
tor of the matter, he was violent in
his language toward the latter. Hie
was going to get. even with the old
woman, yet, he said, and his threat.
so frightened old Mrs. Itompt that.
she swore outa peace warrant against
him.
SDrago was put under bonds to

t keep the peace. He has since left
the city. Mrs, Drago is now living
with her parent., sorrowful only b6
cause she can not get another divorte
from her spouse.

STo be married twice to tgie same
4 man,and to be separated from him

twice, and all before reaecing sixteen
years, is an experience which falls to

d the lot of but few young girls.
e A second volume of the story may
e yet be developed, for Drago is full of
a love and danger, and Mrs. D. is

very uncertain.

n A small boy stepped upon a bit of
in plank and had the bottom of his fojit
td punctured by a nail projecting there-

from. He had heard. that a niil
wound in the foot prpduced lockjapv
an4 loCkiaw caused death. le the4-

eo fore set down on theedge fthe sid0-
as walk and cosaidered himself to be a

,y goner. "Sammy," said he to hIis
comps ~an "Pre got to die. I'll be

ic tookth e onkjaw in about a minit,'l thenl 1 die. I would like to, see
'- mother irst, but I've got to die and
go to heaven au4 I cg 4 ejp it.'


