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lift his companions the form of a man
skulked after him im the shadow. rnus
followed,4 Towaead staggered along un-

til his path led him through a deep gu --

ly, which ha4 been dubbed the Devil's
Glen'nTheif and therehis follower
jitealthily advanced from behind 'and
killed him with a murderous dirk stab.
A hasty search of the victim's pockets
eonvincact the murderer that the prize
for which he had committed the villain-
ous deed was not there. Then the cow-
ardice of the man showed itself. A
storm had been coming up, and now,
as it burst forth in thunder, lightning
and flood, he shivered. "Vith blood on
his hands, with horror in his eyes, and
with the dreadful mark of Cain .brand-
ed indelibly upon his brow, the wretch-
ed man fled, clutching his breast with
his pale, talon-lik-e fingers, as if to tear
hence his cowardice.5 On he went, fly-

ing over rocKs and chasms, and uproot-
ed tree3 on,' on, still oh, unable to stop
until he sank exhausted beneath a huge
pile of rocks, s The storm was madly,
wildly cannonading against the recks,
as if it would tear its way to where he
lay, and boldly engulf him ; but he heard
nothing but an imaginary and unearth-
ly cry of Murder!" saw nothing but
the cold, still face and lifeless form of
his victim.

Towhead had not been murdered
more than fifteen , miautes before
his body was discovered by a party of
miners returning from a ! midnight ca-

rouse. They carried it . hack to Jack
Jeptha'S shanty, amid threats of ven-
geance on? the murderer. Arrived
there, they laid the body on, the floor,
while one of the party went behiad the
bar to help Jack fix up a dram, in the
vain hop of, reviving the murdered
man. His eyes fell upon the bag of
dust, with Towhead's mark upon the

" " "side. v

Something About Truffles.

' The truffle is a species of underground
fungus largely used in French cookery
to give a peculiar rich flavor to meats.
It comes principally from France,
where it is always found in oak or beech
woods, and can only be gathered
through the agency of the keen scent
of dogs or pigs especially trained to
hunt for it. Both from the difficulty of
obtaining the fungus, and from the fact
that it is a delicacy highly prized by
epicures, it brings in all markets a large
price ; and thus truffle hunting has long
been a remunerative calling for the
French and Italian peasantry. In ap-

pearance, the truffle is a blackish mass,
covered with protuberances and weigh-
ing from an ounce to several pounds;
when cut open it a presents a mar-

bled appearance, and its reproductive
portion (it is sexless) is found in the
veins in the shape of mftnute sacs which
never open, each containing several
spores, possessing spine-covere- d or
honeycombed surfaces.

Numerous attempts have been made
to cultivate these fungi, but with little
or no Success. Regarding their early
development, comparatively nothing
has been known, and the spawn or veg-
etative portion, which,in the case of the
mushroom, is readily obtained, allow-
ing the cultivation of that fungus to any
degree, has not been definitely found in
the truflle. Sprinkling the earth with
water, in which the parings of trullles
have been steeped, has resulted, it is
stated, in producing them; and they
have likewise been obtained by the slow
process of planting calcareous soil with
acorns and waiting for the saplings to
reach a few years' growth, when the
trullles could be gathe red among the
roots. Still no practical method of
cultivating the truille is in existence,
and since they are found completely
isolated from any thing which could
produce them, we are left in the dark as
to how they are originated, or at best
with merely the supposition that, at an
early period of their development, they
are parasites of the tree roots, or the
theory that, like oak galls, they are due
to the stings of insects'. This last con-
jecture, however, arising from the fact
that trullles are attacked by dipterous
insects, like other nitrogenous crypto-
gams, has been refuted by the ento-
mologists.

A very curious and recent experiment
by M. Brefeld throws some new light
on the subject, and may lead to the
long sought method of cultivation . The

THE INDIAN CAMPAIGN.
i

A lVewpaper Correspond! Who linen
Not Admire Gen. Croolt'i Style of In-
dian Fighting- -

IFrom the Chicago Tibime.

Bismakck, D. T., Se. 4. On the
30th of August the steamer Benton, on
her way up the Yellowstme with Gov-

ernment supplies, burs her larboard
cylinder, and had to tie tp at a point be-

tween Coulson Rapids and Glendive
Creek. . To repair tie broken ma-
chinery, Capt. McGarr sent his Clerk,
Mr. John Barr, and a cuw of eight men,
in the metallic life-ba- t, to Bismarck,
which gave me the log-looked-f- or op-

portunity of escaping from the dull life
of the army sent out ti make war upon
Sitting-Bul- l. Mr. Iarr ran the yawl
day and night, and he is entitled to
great praise, for ver few steamboat-me-n

would undertaktto navigate either
river down stream ofa night.

On the night of th( 25th, Gen. Terry
received a dispatch f ern Gen. Sheridan,
which at once alterel all his plans for
continuing the campign. The dispatch
ordered a cantonmeat of the Fifth and
Twenty-secon- d Infaitry and Fifth Cav-alr- v

to be made at he junction of the
Tongue with the Yfllowstone River, to
send the first battdion of the Second
Cavalry and the Siventh Infantry, un-

der Gen. Gibbon, to Forts Ellis and
Baker, in Montana and to
CEASE ALL OFFENSIVE OPERATIONS

on or before Octoer 15. To make the
cantonment, it ws absolutely necessary
that Gen. Terry siould at once forward
up the Yellow.tonce the immense
supplies which vould be required to
su bsist the three regiments till naviga-
tion was resumed in the spring. The
steamers Far Wtst, Josephine, Carroll,
Silver Lake, Beiton, Durfee, and J. M.
Chambers wen at once put into com-
mission to traisport the supplies ; and,
as there was nc telling when a band of
hostile Sioux would put in an appear-
ance on the YMlowstone, each boat had
to be provide! with a heavy guard.
Between Gleulive and Tongue River
there were ala two or three portages
to be made, inquiring additional heavy
guards. So the execution of (Jen.
Sheridan's oxler would leave Gen. Ter-
ry without i corporal's guard for of-

fensive operttions.
Gen. Cro(k, having accomplished his

strategic movement, of marching-upth- e

hill, then dwn again, on the 31st start-
ed back for Nebraska, via the Little
Missouri roite.

It is, periaps, too early, and not even
the duty of this correspondent, to sum-
marize the results of the late campaign
against the Indians. It will undoubtedly
be made the subject of a Military Com-
mission appointed by (ien. Sherman,
or of one of the Congressional Military
Committees. That there has been

SAD ntUNPEUlNO SOMEWHEKE
is now generally conceded by intelligent
officers at the front. Some of these
have gone so far as to say that, should
the higher authorities fail to investigate
the conduct of the war, they themselves
would demand a Court of Inquiry.

I will, however, venture this asser-
tion : That (Jen. Terry never knew
where Sitting-Bu- ll was after the 2tth
of Jure : and this other assertion : that
Gen. Crook did know where Sitting-Bu- ll

was a late as Aug. 5, when he
broke camp on Goose Creek. From a
careful study of the Indian situation,

order for the arrest of every hostile
Sioux as soon as he comes into an
Agency. Terry's plan was to wait un-

til cold weather and hunger drove them
all in, which would not be before Janu-
ary, and then make one job of it. As
Col. Carlin, at JStanding Rock, and
other officers, are now doing, they are
only catching a few squaw-warrior- s,

frightening away the braver and more
darinf and desperate characters.

0 Phocion.
A Smith Family Reunion.

The New York Sun says : On Wed-
nesday last, near Peapack, N. J ., there
assembled some 3,000 Smiths, with
their families and lunch baskets, all
bent on having a right good time, and
axious to become acquainted with at
least a few of their wide-sprea- d family.
The beautiful grove near Peter Z.
Smith's house, and in the picturesque
valley of the North Branch " of the
Raritan, had been the scene of busy
labor for day?, and on the eventful
morning its results were seen and ap-

preciated in the form of embowered
arbors, a speaker's and a band stand, a
tall liberty pole, many ranges of bench-
es, and long lines of substantial tables,
all draped with flags, bunting and ever-
greens.

As early as 6 o'clock in the morning,
Smiths of all ages and conditions in
life began to appear upon the scene ;

journeying from every direction and in
all conceivable conveyances, from the
broken old farm-wago- n and its spavined
horse to the stylish buggy with its
handsome span. Then began one of
the funniest series of introductions
ever seen. Mr. Smith from York State
was made acquainted with Smith of
California. He of Brooklyn and he of
the "X Roads" found pleasure in each
other's society, linked by the bonds of
Smithship. Local Smiths were desig-
nated as Smith of the Branch, Smith of
Smithville, Smith from Summit, Smith
of Peapack. Of all Smith gatherings
ever held, this was the most peculiar in
one particular ; only one of the John
Smiths was there, and he was nearly
overlooked, being always addressed by
his middle name.

Of course there were noisy Smiths and
quiet Smiths, bashful Smiths, and
Smiths who fiirted desperately with
Smiths of the opposite sex, rough boy
Smiths and shy little girl Smiths with a
great capacity for cake ; but among all
the many hundred Smiths there were
no drunken or rowdyish Smiths, and no
disturbance of any kind marred the en-

joyment of the day.
At 11 o'clock a Smith business meet-

ing was called, and a permanent Smith
organization formed. Isaiah Smith, of
Milburn, was elected President; Abra-
ham Smith, of Peapack,Vice-Presiden- t;

and Oscar Smith, of the Branch, Secre-
tary and Treasurer, it was also decid-
ed to continue these reunions of the
family, to hold them annually in the
same place, and always oh the first
Wednesday in September.

Treatment of Shying Horses.

Shying generally arise si from timidity,
but sometimes is united with cunning,
and induces the animal to assume a fear
of some object for the sole purpose of
finding an excu.t for turning aside.
The usual cause of shying is, doubtless,
the presence of some object to which
the horse has not been accustomed, and
if he has not defective e-e-

s, which ren-
der him short-stghte- d, it will be ditfi-cu- lt

to convince him of the innocent na-
ture of the novel object. There are
endless peculiarities in shying horses,
some being dreadfully alarmed by
one kind of object which to
others is not at all formidable.
The best plan of treatment which can
be adopted, is to take as little notice
as possible of the shying and to be es-
pecially careful to show no fear at its
recurrence when the "alarming" object
appears in the distance. When the
horse begins to show alarm, but not

f OJland belo!5 ! tT land unknown, n
5 Ity what Mua Rhine or rapid Rhone, '

,
Or any rter man hath known, t-

fa "rShH I anivemt the!-- ' '
Or by what nrghty trackless seas,
Whwre the unwearied northern breeze
From dual) auiit frozen cavern llees

Triumphant, to be free?

T . Or Wwtat tfm&reti anil vast'-
"

j Ureakiris" the feirvid tropic blast, ;

,.4 4l
bftllwy too linrarinr steps at list ;V. M

Attain to i.ny sweet ehore?
O, plains seren I O, rivers rolled
tiike babbling screams o'er sands of goldl
Fair birds that do your pinions fold.

. And singLag, cease to soarl -

: Skies where sucji slumbrous mi Ja are shed.
The heart lorgea it ever bled,

. And bleep lie on the lonely head,
. Forgetting and forgot.

There nothing has been or shall be,
J5ut all things are eternally,

. The tired soul niay not think or see,
Such quiei; rules the spot. i

For there is neitner hope nor fear, ;

No hated thing; nor nothing des.r,
Nor any troubled atmosphere,

-
. Xorany thing but rest.! t ' ''" u

V ! Such utter fleep, each thougliflsEBness

joh He i aniue uu aeamy sixe&a.
From even a womacTb kijef.st.

"

( land , dear land ! swoet-visione- d shore, ,
' ' Thttf no man's footsteps may explore.

No-a- ny but a fool deplore,
let would I slept in thee I

The joHter tires of cap and bells,
The disenchanted laughs at spells,
The past all future lives foretells.

Dear land , come true to mo I

. SERENADING.

O fair one! O fair one! awake with the morn-
ing, .

(This ancient guitar is a sight to behold I)
Look forth on the sunbeams the dewirope adorn-

ing.
Confound this we gra(wtwf fihart sorely take

cold.)
' r

Shake ofl' thy deep slumber and list to my woo
ing, -

(Mcth:nks I hear something that saunds like a
snore ! )

The doves, 'roiuid thy window are-- billing and
COOIDX i I:

I'd elng tEee my lo re as I've told it before,

The bh"u in yon tree tops their carols are trillinsr
(Oh. would I'd an overcoat I. Lord, what a

breeze!) . i .

"With mnsic the briglit lunny earth they are fill

(Excuse me a moment I really must
sneeze:;

t , - :- ..' . t
Arf?efrom thycouen, lore.? Oh f hear me, I im

plore thee,
(n hy don't that giil waken? There goes my

a firing!) ; i ' ' . i

And hear my fond wcrds, how I love thee, adore
inee,

And fain at thy feet li.y myiheart'a offering.

My listfit Vat is waiting; then hasten, love
hastoji

Together we'll roam o'er the bright, sparkling
Ila! she comes! no, her father and. armed with

a basin !

Good gracious! what can he be wanting with

Beg pardon, sir; really I hope you won't throw
-- it:

I was only trying niild serenade!"WhatOojie away? Tljinidcrl sir I didn't know
And -- here I've !been' singing for nothing the

Oh ! no harm was intended. 'Twas only a: Jokeyou i i .. ..... Z
Will kinlK- - r ot mention this pubject abroad.

I'll bid you giod motning, sir sorry I woke
But to think I'te Leaf singing for potiing! O

Some incident in. its early career had
given j.oirgerneaci iimen its name
Just what that incident was did not live
in the traditioa off the rough, miners
who dug and delvJd irt the Gulch. Cer-- .
tain it was, howevw, that the name was
no misnomer, for no other mining camp
in the country was ;so rough, quarrel-
some and pugilistic in the nature of its
inhabitants. Every body seemed at
loggerheads with every body lse, and
ready upon the slightest provocation to
lynch every body eise. .fv

The digging had not of late b2en very
productive of profit, and that fact did

, not add td the kindly spirits of the
minors, who were disposed to revenge
their luck upon any thing that present-- .
etl itself as a possible scapegrace. No
mating can exist, cr at least eve? has
existed, without a drinking-salco- n, and
loggerhead had its, shanty devoted to
the retailing of drink. Its proprietor
was Jack Jeptha; and his dress and de-
meanor indicated that he had seen bet-
ter days had beena faro-deate- r, or a
bar-keep- er in a big; Eastern hotel, or
something ct that llasliy nature. Even
sow. some traces f ;loud dressing hung
about him; but the brim of the felt hat
was battered, and there was something
the matter with the crown ; the flaming
red tic failed to harmonize with the
most erjuaiiy flaming and shaggy red
beard immediately above it; the shirt-coll- ar

was wofully time-staine- d; the
velvetttn coat was much mirched, .and
had grown' white' at the seams, and at
least three buttons were lacking tit the
'est. ... . r

The Only other occupant of Jack Jep-tha- 's

shanty at the moment that the
reader is introduced to it, except the
custmeisf was a oung woman Jack's

:fe, Mollie by name who, with her
" delicate beauty, seemed wonder-i- t

of place in loggerhead Gulch.
i about, the .middle height, be--'

and 24 yearkof age, slim and
to her figure, fair as an an

ted, with soft blue eves and
shes 4.hez niouih. was. small,
ry tun and rosy, her teeth
arls. . Whenanimitedor
y one, a pleasant," fascmat- -
did playfound her mouth;
, wnen sue iancied no one

."at her, tlie"cxrnerirbi 'her
drawa SJwith a hard,, lare

expression. sne snared the
of the bar with Jack, and

the
getneadwith ja'dash arf-gra-

e' I

.it Jflrgfygm.tettfie,figgi'egate

.63. ..j .;,! (i ! C. ;.ft(T.
Amonpr the drinkers was' one upon

whom liberal;' potations had told 'con-- 1

sidjarably. His companions called, him
ToWhead, from the color of his hair,
andl that was. the name he had in camp;
in pis pocKec ne had a tau-siie- d bag of
gold ilust, which he . incautiously, dis-
played severaL, times, during,the .SYren- -
fng ... l i t. c i uUlL

At 12 o'clock Towhead. xpse to-g-
oi

b.ut: first hi called Jacfcrdepths outside
the door acd placed the bag of dust in
his hands.

Thar's my pitej --iJaokJ1'' he saidj
" an' I want yer to keip it jtilji , to-rap- r7

her now nerveless grasp, and
tered as if about to fall.

There's the man that killed Tow-head- ,"

she faltered, and then throwing
herself upon Jack, who lay still chok-

ing, but slowly reviving, where they had
lowered him, She said: " Don't die,
Jack ; I've brought them the right man.
Don't die, Jack."

The miner held a hurried consulta-
tion. The blood stains upon the mur-
derer were proof enough for them, and
he did not deny the deed. The noose
was transferred to his neck, and the
tragedy suffered little interruption by
the change of actors.

A Frog Many Hundreds of Years Old
and Yet Alive.

Naturalists have made many curious
discoveries during geological investiga-
tions, but a discovery was made on
Madison Street this forenoon, says the
Memphis Ledger, which calls for the
attention and investigation of scientists.
The city street force was removing pav-
ing rock from the levee at the foot of
Madison Street. One of the bowlders
had to be broken in half, and on apply-
ing the hammer it burst open. One
half appeared an oval cavity some six
inches m diameter, and this cavity was
half full of water. Assistant City En-
gineer Murray put his finger down in
the water and withdrew it suddenly, as
if he felt something move at the bottom.
Making the orifice larger a live frog
leaped out of the little lake that had for
so many years lay entombed in the
rock-ribbe- d cave. The rock is of blue
limestone, brought from the Ohio River,
and it has been in use as a paving stone j

on the landing for nearly fifteen years.
The upper face of the rock has been
worn smooth from the constant wear
of dray wheels. The questions are,
how long was that frog in that rock
tomb? and was it possible that it
could live and grow there-
in without light, and only such
air as could pass through the rock, all
rock being supposed to be more or less
porous? It must have been hundreds
of years ago when the frog lay in the
little lakelet which formed in the mud
oa the bank of the Ohio River, and lay.
there until the mud covered it in, ren-
dering escape impossible. Then the
chemistry of nature set to work, and
year by year the mud became harder
and harder, until after centuries or ages
it became rock,; known as blue lime-
stone. Ffteen years ago the rock was
dug out and boated down to Memphis,
where it has been used as paving-ston-e

on the levee. All these long, weary
years the frog has listened to the roll-
ing of wagons and drays over its tomb,
and it heard the rumbling of the artil-
lery during tne gunboat fight of 1SG2.
When the day of its deliverence came
it hopped out and away as lively as an-
other frog. How old is that frog ? It
must be a "centurion," as Mrs. Part-
ington said, and it may be two, three,
five hundred, or a thousand yeirs old.
Long live old Sitting-Bull-fro- g, say we,
because it comes down to us with the
glamor of antiquity around it, and old
age should be respected, even though
not in itself respectable.

Killed by Cannibals.

The Melbourne (Australia) Argus says :

The schooner Dancing Wave arrived
at Sydney from th. Solomon Group,
July 4, with the news of a massacre
that had been perpetrated by the South
Sea natives, Capt. Harrison and all
hands, excepting one, on board the
Dancing Wave, bavin; been murdered.
On the 22d of April last the Dancint
Wave called at Florida Island to obtain
native labor fo;' Somerset. .Natives were
engaged and brought on board, and
there were also others who had received
tomahawks and other articles from the
Captain in barter. Without warning,
the natives rose upon the crew, attack-
ing them with tomahawks. Capt. Har-
rison was almost instantly killed, to-

gether with some of his crew, while the
chief ollicer and steward, after being
wouuded, reached the cabin, where
they shot themselves. A seaman named
Broad (or Board) jumped overboard and
got to Sayau, forty miles ofl, in a boat,
when the vessel was recovered by the
crew of the bark Sydney, and it was
thea found that the natives had plun-
dered her. It is said that the natives
took two heads and one body ashore.
Broad, before escaping, shot several of
his assailants, and several natives from
another island, engaged on board, were
also killed.

Subsequent to the receipt of this in-
telligence Commodore Hoskins received
a communication from Consul Layard,
at Noumea, dated June 17, to the 'effect
that he had just hearufrom Capt. Lind
owner of the Laura Lirid, that he fell in
with the Rev. Mr. Inglis, in thd mis
sionary vessel Dayspring, who reported
mat an L,nglisn vessel from Queensland
had run ashore at Tanna, at a place
called Vagoos; that the crew fired at
the natives, who attacked them in re-
turn, burned the v essel, then killed and
ate the crew. Capt. Lind had been in
Port Resolution, and he says that all
the natives who icame in agreed as to
the destruction of the vessel and her
crew.

, An Interesting Historical Relic.

'VDurlnaa recent visit trt .Amelia. Mas.
F Y- - F, C Gregory, Jr., of this city,

peeped a ; package of charred. .wheat
wu.ua ,was taicen. jrom the site of the;
Colonial army supply depot located in
that county, about twenty-seve- n miles
above Petersburg, and which was
burned by Tarleton during his raid
through this section toward Charlottes-
ville., The grains of wheat are in a re-
markable state, of preservation, are per-
fect and solid, and form an exceedingly
interesting historical relic. Master
Gregory, we understand, wiU take, them
with him to the Centennial to be placed
on exhibition for the benefit of the cu-
rious. We believe a quantity of the
charred wheat taken from the same
place has long been in the custody of
the National Government, having been
placed in the Patent-offic- e for preserva-
tion: Petersburg (Va.) Index.

'''
Andrew Simons, aged 17, of Mar-

tin, Mich., grounded a squirrel under a
log while hunting, and in attempting
to dislodge it with the butt end of his
gun, the piece was discharged, the
whole charge entering his abdomen.

f " What this?" he said, holding it up
' That's Towhead's!" replied sever- -

al.
' How did it come here ?" asked oth-
ers.

Jack Jeptha turned pale as . he real-
ized the predicament in which be was
placed.; lie gave the true version of the
alirair, but they would not believe it.
They were anxious tojBxfrthe guilt upon
some one, to."hang somebody ,: for Tow-hea- d

Had been pretty popular among
them. Several remained as' guard over
Jack, while several went out to collect
the miners for the immediate holding
of a trial. Judge Lynch allows no de-

lays, and there was every prospect of a
hanging in the morning;

Mollie Jeptha had come in on the ar-
rival of the corpse, and her eyes had
closely watched Jack's face ; but she
believed his version Of the story.

"Jack,?! she .whispered, "I believe
you," and then added aloud: "I be-
lieve I know who did this. There was
a stranger here among the rest, drinking
last night, and more than once I saw
him look at Towhead's bag."

But the rough and unreasoning crowd
would not listen.

Jaeki" she again whispered to the
prisoner, " Keep up your courage, cud
partner, I'll get you out of it yet."

No," said Jack, doggedly, "I didn't
do it, and I won't run. Let 'em hang
me if they want to."
; I don't want you to run, Jack," she

said, I'm going after that fellow my-
self. ' Good-by-, Jack : keep up your
courage."

Mollie kissed him, armed herself with
a pair of revolvers, and slipped out un
noticed. Taking the path that Tow-hea- d

had followed, and speeding alor g
with all her strength, she soon came to
the blood-marke- d spot of the murder.

"Uf course, he ran away," she
hought, " and likely he took this path."

On she went through the storm, which
still raged with such blinding fury as to
render it difficult to keep the path. On
she went, mile after mile, until the rap-
id gait began to tell on her strength,
and she thought she must drop down,
when through the darkness she saw the
murderer where he had fallen, and
the blood fresh upon his hands and shirt.
lie started up when he saw her, but a
revolver faced him. He turned to flee,
but her determined voice stopped him.

Move a step further, and I'll shoot."
He was entirely unarmed, having

thrown away the bloody knife, ana
could do nothing but obey.

m going to take you back to the
shanty," she continued. "Go on ahead,
and remember that a bullet will be the
cost of ary attempt to escape. Go on ! "

The man hesitated a moment ; but,
seeing that she meant what she said, he
sullenly started.

With a revolver in her hand, Mollie
followed a few steps in the rear. Once
he turned quickly, as if to grapple with
ner una disarm her, but the gleam of
the revolver aimed at his head changed
his mind, and he sulleniy started on
again. Knowing that death awaited
him at the shanty, still he lacked the
courage to make the only possible effort
for liberty. Daylight came as they
neared the cabin, and both could hardly
drag themselves along; but not a word
was spoken. . As the Gulch became

llighted up, ALollie saw a,.crowd of min
ers take, the path fronxthe cabin.
I tS'My God,' she cried, "they are tak-
ing Jack out to haag him ! y

The tired girl nearly fainted at the
sight. They were nearly a mile away,
ind sffefweftknew the promptitude of

fccutfqfif The lirat tree would
furnish a gallows.

" Faster !" commanded Moll.
Hltwojlrpli8dJiihe orfconer : ''Mt'a

bad lncgiHb falk tojny death with- -
oub nurryingr1"" -- wr- 5

r ,He .turned and sprang tjoward her,
Dllfc' shfl WAS TPifTr ufith hbr nroonnn
A shbt rang out fend one of the mur- -
tierer'a arms dropped powerless at' his
side. Without a word he iesumed his!

.r.i 1. .1 1 t.
captor. ..i. 1 j";;.

Meanwhile the noose wasfput around
JaelCs neck, ...the.,, rope thrown over a
limb and a score of hand' lifted the uiw
fortunate man from the grouiid. Thete
being no fall, his neck was iot broken,
and his feet h3.d barely lelt the ground
before he saw Mollie and hex captive in
cue distance.

Wrenching his hands fron their fast-
enings, he pointed frantic a ly toward
her and then strangled into uncon-srionrnes- s:

The --miners tarried and the
strange spectacle stayed their work.

"Let him down a minute," said one
who seemed to be master of ceremonies.

They did so, and Moll staggered into
e circle. The revolver dropped from

r

j penicilluan glaucum is the well known
j green mold which appears on bread and
j cheese, and which owes its name to the
fact that, in free air, it consists of chap-let- s

of spores, in brush form, connected
to a stem or pedicle. The mode of re-

production of this mold depends on the
medium in which it exists. Now, by
placing the penicillium in a closed ves-
sel with very little air, M. Brefeld has
obtained nodules which, after being
buried in moist sand, fructify with in-

ternal cuci which do not open. That is
to say, they are produced in a manner
analogous to trullles. The sct, we
may explain here, are the little sacs in
which the spores are contained, and are
found in many complex forms of fungi,
which build up a special organ called
the pr.ridinm to hold these sacs.

It will be seen from M. Brefeld's dis-
cover that he has noted two forms of
green mold, one aerial, or jitnicilliuin,
the other existing when partially de-

prived of air, or tuberaceous. The
truille through its subterranean location
is always in confined air, present be-

sides in limited quantities, and in that
state is sexless. Now it remains to find
its aerial form, to discover the peculiar
penicillium, which, placed under the
conditions noted, will produce, for its
nodule, a truille. Scientific American.

An American in Abyssinia.

The following 15 an ext ract irom a
letter from Dr. T. D. Johnson, cap- -

i tured by the Abyssiniaus, while serving
as a Surgeon in the Lgyptian army:

"The indignities I was subjected to
during my stay with the Abyssinians
were horrible, to say nothing of my
great anxiety lest I should be whipped
or murdered. I feared the former most,
although there was great dmrer of the
latter; as you will know wll--n I tell
yon that of the six hundred i us cat--

j tured, ohly one hundred and sixty re-- !
turned, the others having been shot on

j the third day after the baule. Rass
i Waldo Classie, the Prince of Lemaine
and Amhars, the most powerful man
in Abyssinia, next to the Kitir, sent for
me, and, after one or two iiterviews,
made the man who was mycaptor re-

turn my clothing, and ordered me to
eat with him, until st nt btck to the
Egyptian camp. In one ol; my earlier
conversations with him he tld me that
the man who captured nf told him
that he had prevented others from kill-
ing me; which he did six or eight times
on the day I was capture, so that he
might kill me himself ; th:i he had got-
ten ready to shoot me seeral times,
but could not look in my f and do it :

so he had made me marci in front of
his horse to shoot me wten. I was not
looking at him. The Princi added : -- You
are the only white man ij the midst of
thousands of black ones. When I left
the camp the Rass Priipe gave me a
cup, saying : King John ad Killed the
rhinoceros, giving him he horn, and
he had had the cup mad; from it, and
wished me to keep it as dremembranee
of him.' He also gave i me back my
pearl ring, which he hal taken from
my captor, a few days ater the battle,
for that purpose. I shal always feel
grateful to this man, io, but for the
want of proper training id association,
would be one of the bst men I ever
met." j

John Stuart Mill oce unfolded to
Louis Blanc his plan of suffrage by de-

grees, according to Wich every man
would have one vote, more learned
man two votes, a profejsor three votes,
a statesman four, and on. M. Blanc
replied that the educahl man, who goes
into a meeting and iniences the per-
sons present to vote ia certain man-
ner may control as maty as 600 or, 1,000
votes. There is a divie compensation
for the legal equality d knowledge with

founded on injustice, s impracticable
ifroni the want of any verruling power
to determine exactly bw learaed a can-

didate for power majbe.

Gen. Crook knew that where the 44th
parallel crossed the 107th longitudinal
line, and thereabouts, was a vast scope
of country which for 20 years has been
rtemral ground for plains ludiar.3,1
district 75 miles broad and 200 long,
abounding in game, amply supplied
with grass and water, and sheltered
from storms. It has been neutral
ground for Cheyennes and Arapahoes,
on the south ; Bannocks and Shoshones,
on the west; Crows, Asiniboines and
Blackfeet on the north; Ogallalas and
other Sioux on the east. It has been
neutral ground to this extent: that no
small hunting party dared to occupy it
for any length of" time. Gen. C-o- ok

knew (or else a good many of his offi-
cers lied to correspondent) that
Sitting-Bu- ll and his allies fell back

AETEKTHE CUSTEK EIGHT,
and occupied that district. It is shown
oa the maps as the headwaters of the
Big Horn Hirer and its tributaries. In
this secluded region, with game in
abundance, and grass for his immense
herd of ponies, with every stream full
of trout and other fish, and with a cli-
mate as mild and equable as the valley
of the Sacramento, Sitting-Bu- ll lias
been quietly occupying himself in re-
covering his warriors from the wounds
incident to his two great battles, and
in planning for fresh victories.

But, if Sitting-Du- ll was there when
Crook left, on Aug. 5, and has never
moved from, there, say you, how do
you explain the heavy" trail which
Crook followed from the Big Horn
Mountains down the Rosebud, and
which Terry and he followed across
the Tongue and Powder River regions?

THIS 15 THE EXPLANATION :

When Gen, Terry first .moved up the
Yellowstone, he made a supply depot at
the mouth of the Powder River. After
the reverse of June 25, he only fell back
to the Rosebud, leaving 300,000 pounds
of oats and 250,000 pounds of corn at
Powder River. We will give Sitting-Bul- l,

credit for ordinary stgacity, and
assert that he never lost sight of Terry '4army; and, that, when Terry made a
permanent camp at the Rosebud, Sit-tingiB-

ull

knew that, this grain ws left
unprotected at Powder River. , In fact,
it was left unprotected from June 10
unail ' Aug. 7. The trail Crook and
Texry followed was . the trail made by
the 200 Sioux warriors we found July
29 at the cache at Powder River,
three weeks that band of warriors had
betn transporting the 'corn to Sittino-- .

Bull's" army in the Big Horn region,
emptying out the oats, and taking the
sacks for squaw-clot-h. This was de
monstrated by finding the corn nearly

gone. The trail made by 200 warri
ors) with the necessary pack-ponie- s.

would (as I 'wrote in a former IpttA f

eaaiiy ue mistasen lor one made hv
thousands of ponies. This trail, to quote
an 01a doggttrel . - , , ;

, Twisted in ami tw;sted out. .
'

Lemng Terry still in doubt
Whether i;he Injun woo made the trackWas going north or coming back,

111 conclusion, I will defer to Hen.
Terry's judgment, anil sav that the
very worst thing the Government nan
do now is to continue carrying out thef u

till then, the driver should speak en-

couragingly to him, and if necessary,
with a severe tone, which may even be
supported by the use of the whip if his
onward progress can not be otherwise
maintained."

flic principle which should be car-
ried out is to adopt such measures as
will get the horse to pass the object at
which he shies, somehow or other, and
this should be effected with s little
violence as possible, always command-
ing and encouraging tone as soon as
the purpose is gained. Nothing has so
great a tendency to keep up t he habit
as the plan so common among ignorant
grooms of chastising the shver after he
has passed the object of his. alarm.
It he. can be persuaded to get
up to it, ana examine it with his n.
zle. as well as with his eyes, great g i',- -:n k 1...4. .1.:, -wi c jiccauu, uut Ltus can seiuom
done with moving vehicles, and heaps
of stones or piles of sand are generally
ouly alarming from defective vision, so
that each tiine they assume a new
phrase to the active imagination of the
timid animal. Punishing bits only make
a high eouraged horse worse, and the
use of 44 overchecks" rarely, if ever,
prove beneficial.

How Drinking Causes Apoplexy.

It is the essential nature of all wines
and spirits to send an increased amount
of blood to the brain. The first effect
of taking a glass of wine or stronger
form of alcohol is to send the blood
there faster tnan common; hence the
circulation that gives the red face. It
increases the activity of the brain, and
it works faster, and so doe3 the tongue.
But as the blood goes 1., the bruin fast-
er than common, it retains fiister, and
no special harm results. But suppose
a man keeps on drinking, the blood is
sent to the brain so fast in such quanti-
ties that in order to make room for it,
the arteries have to enlarge themselves ;
they increase in size, and, in doing so,
they press against the more yielding,
flaccid veins which carry the blood out
of the brain, and thus diminish their
size, their pores, the result hftino-- ihtblood is hot only carried to the arte-
ries of the btain faster than is naturalor healthful, but is prevented from leav-
ing it as fast as usual ; hence a double
set of causes of death are set in motion.
Hence, a man may drink enough of
brandy or other spirits in a few hours
or even minutes, to bring on a fatal at-
tack of apoplexy. This is, literally,
being dead drunk. Dr. Sail.

) ;. row. I'm a liCtle too drunk to take it
along with me, an' ths.r might be some- -

X , oodv as would loiwwme tor it." -

: I Jack slipped the bag in his coat, and
loth returned to the bar-roo- m.

u Soon after the party broke up and de
parted. Towhead's way led him a soli- -

MliVy walk of a mile or more; and Sis he


