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Minstrelsy at the San Qnentin
Penitentiary.

THE SONGS OF OLD.AMONG THE "CONS."
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Bnllnds That Were Sang in the
Days of Our Grandfathers.

Three Characteristic Exhibitions Given by

"The Iron Gates Gigantic Specialty
Company."

The Heroes and Heroines That Figured in the
Bhymes of the Bong-Writers Way Back

in the Forties and Fifties.

Slie st-o!e my i:c:iri. »nd away she's goue,
Away '.li'Wn inAlabama.

MyItiTp can rut de pleeon wlDg,
And likewise cut de polka;

She's a samser InUe clnrky jlz
And a sylph inde cow chokper.

Her gay high heels Me go so ra»t
The darkies look with wonder;

Borne fall down Ihiniun.ii
And think they're struck withthunder.

Itook her to a ballone night.
And when we went to supper

Ebo fainted, and.ober de turkey (ell
And run her head In de hutter.

JOey used camplire to fetch her to.
But den it was too later.

For a turkey leg stuck Ivher throat
And she choktd to death with a 'uter.

Similar would be the last minutes of any
one who should attempt nowadays to inflict
on the public such songs as these.

A THRILLINGRIDE.

What an Old Hunter Who Had Been in Africa

Thought About Taking Chances.
Hunting Human Heads.

Hunting Elephants, Huffaloes and

Still .More Savage Men.

clerk, John Stnnsel. As soon as arrested
John Stnnsel, who is a colored man, weak-
ened and confessed that be had been sys-
tematically robbing his employer forseveral
month?. His method was, when loading
orders for delivery, to add a few small
articles, such as a ceal-oil stove, a couple of
faucets, a cooking utensil, or » gasoline
stove for his own use and benefit. Thefts
articles, he says, he would take home and
place in his yard, covering them with an old
carpet, until night, when a certain junk-
dealer, whose name he gave, would come
and take them awar. In this manner he
disposed of sqme $250 or $300 worth ot
goods. Quite a large quantity of the goods
was recovered yesterday from the junkroan,
and steps are being taken to secure his
arrest us an accomplice of Stansel.

Mr. Ingle says ho had every confidence in
Stausel and allowed him the utmost free-
dom, paying him a good salary and furnish-
ing him a house in which to live. He be-
lieves the man was made a thief through the
negro gambling-houses of this city; indeed
Slansel says that inall he realized not more
than $2.r> or $30 from the sale of the stolen
goods, and that he gambled away.—San,

Diego Union, Dec. 24th.

HUNTINGSTORIES.

SARA AND HERSNAKE.

A Reptile That Has a Will as

Strong as Its Owner's.

"'
Will you kindly close the door when

you go out?'" *
Iwill,'Isaid, forIwasn't going to be

outdone iv politeness; 'but,' s.iys I, 'will
you kiudiy tell me where you got all that
business?'

"'Oh,' says lie, 'you mean the muscle
business? Why, Iam the half back of the
Wyiinnke College foot-ball team.'"

That made me mad, and says I:
'

Then,
why in thunder don't you hang nut a sign
and let people know who you are?'

"That seemed to make him marl, and he
stopped smiling and started for th» stairs,
and 1 just went out and closed the door after
me."

was almost ashamed to rob him. Whec he
moved up toward the bureau Imoved up
too, so us not to give him a chance to open a
window and hoi er or get any other drop on
im1 where Icouldn't reach him. He had got
about one more step to make to reach the
bun au, and he was moving along as quiet
as a man could, when, quicker'n lightning,
he made a jump and butted me square off
my feet before Iknew what he was doing.
Mylamp fell one way and my jimmy the
other, and the next second he fell on me so
heavy that Ithought he would grind me
thioiigh the floor.
"Ihad a gun with me, but Ididn't even

have a-chance to get hold of it He grabbed
both my wrists when he fell,and then some-
how he managed to hold both of them with
oue hand and with tho other he grabbed me
by the neck, and he just simply dragged me
out and threw me downstairs. Icould hear
myself banging all the way down, and Iex-
pected to be all broke up when 1got there,
but 1 wasn't. Iwas bruised, but all right.
When 1got upon my feel Ilooked up to the
head of the stairs when) the man was. His
face had a serious kind of a look on it, but
when he saw Iwasn't much hurt he smiled
and said:

DUALPERSONALITY.

EVENING COMETH.

brli moTnlm Imtli 11s evening; the KlnriO'iJ•pli-ndor f.i'.t Hi from the sunset and the night is
come.

IN
the morning of life.

Whrii borrow and strire
Had never our pathway o'ersh&ded.

How sweet was the dream.
VtllnIUpulileu-dyed gleam.

Which Inarter-lire melted and laded.

\u25a0When dews of the morning
Werefresh and adorning

Each leaflet and blossom so rare
Little then did we know
Of the sunset's hot clow

WhU'h Inlater years caused us despair.

Aiwe journeyed aloip,
With laughter ami song,
Little dreaming of cares of t&»morrow,

The pathway grew steep,

The shadows crew <le?p
And evening brought sadness and sorrow.

The lirlßht. sunny day,
With Us last, lluc'riuc ray.

Is fast verglug Into the dusk;
Idtbe twilight(learn

1sit tue anildream
<.i:II;inwhu u.ds us trust.

Dream of that land
With Its(Olden strand

AnU iheloved oues goae before;
Of that h.ii'i \u25a0» throug

1shall Join erelong
And liUinbcr oue of its choir.

For the sunset light
Has changed :....-;:

Aud the summons soon willcome
TV hen my tired feet,

Irointhe crowded street.
Will enter my last sneot hoire.

So while memories throng
OfUiirliter ana son};.

And my thoughts to the na3t wiltroam;

With fouled bandi
1await the command,"tor tbe night lutngrthall things borne."

etmfrattcixco, Deambtr, ifM. M. R. Johhsoh.

THE CUIRASSIER.
A Very Singular Story That Was

Told by I'rofessor James.

Bitched to a Passenger Train and Couldn't
1.l Go.

James de Boe, a lineman employed by the
Great Northern Uailway Company, accom-
plished a feat last night which, while itwas
to a great extent Involuntary, is no less re-
markable. De Boe is furnished by the com-
pany with one of those tricycles so con-
structed us to run 011 the regular railway
tracks. The machine works with a hand
lever, and a speed of ten miles or more an
hour is quite commonly attained. De Boe
told a St. Paul Globe reporter that be had
accomplished the extraordinary feat of
keeping up with a short Hue train ruuning
thirty miles an hour for a distance of over
two miles. He wouldn't do itagain, he says,
for S10,000.

He was waiting in the yards for the 7:30
train to Minneapolis to pass him. The train
passed all right, and Btopoed fora few sec-
onds with the tail coach close to where De
Boe stood with his machine. That gentle-
man conceived a brilliant idea. He would
take a turn with a section of No. (i wire on
one ot the coach buffers, make the other
end fast to his wheel aud save labor. The
connection was made in such a way
that be calculated he could release himself
by cutting the wire when the speed got too
high. He chiuklcd when thu train started
up to think what a snap he was going to
have in getiiag to Como. The train was a
fraction of a minute late, though, and the•spetd ran up to twenty miles inno time.
De Boe saw with alarm that the little wheel
on the other track was jumping a footclear
of the rail every few seconds. He deter-
mined tocut the wire, aud reached round
behind for his pliers.

'ihey were gone. The unusual motion
bad jerked them out of the tool-box. The
speed was up to twenty-five miles now, aud
the tricycle was spinning along 011 two
wheels, with the be;im currying the third
fanning the air like a kite-Uil.

De five was working hard to unwind tho
connection with his tinkers, when there was
a giuantic plunge. A telegraph lineman
shot through the air like a meieor, and
landed In a pile of sand beside the track.
A railroad tricycle kept going aud lit thirty
feet further on, a badly wrecked vehicle.
Tho concern hail run off the track.

That De 800 was not killed is a miracle.
Ho was at home last evening, however, and
only a few scratches told the itory of his
thniliug experienre.

HOTEL ARRIVALS.

Ithink that the performer in"Cleopatra,"
next to Sara Bernhardt herself, who attract*
the most attention, is undoubtedly the ser-
pent. His actions have certainly the at-
traction of the unforseen. Philippe Gam-
ier and Mile. Fleur, and the rest of the
actors ana actresses, have not only the
words that they are to say set down for
them, but their gestures and movement* and
stage business are all carefully regulated
and rehearsed beforehand. But his snake-
ship is always indulging in wild and won-
derful gyrations, neither set down in the
manuscript of tsudou nor prescribed by the
stage manager of the I'orte. St. Martin. So
his appparance when Cleo' atra first draws
him torth from the conical-shaped bn.-kot
in which he lies concealed all through the
commencement of the fifth act is always
anxiously anticipate!), aud causes a thrill
ol interest to peivade the andirnce, writes a
Paris correspondent to the Philadelphia
Telegraph.

The other evening he positively refused to
be incarcerated in the pocket -cunningly
arranged In the breast of Sara's tunic to con-
tain him, but wriggling forth, head fore-
most, he encircled the actress's neck witli
his green shiny length. Sara tried very hard
to persuade bun to enter his usual prison,
but invein, so she was obliged to go through
her death scene adorned with that strange
necklacp, and clutching tight to the reptile's
slippery tail, to prevent his getting away al-
together. When she called out at the close
oi the drama, she came forth still holding on
to her asp and with it still coiled arouud her
throat.

On another occasion bla conduct was even
more trying, lie would not lie persuaded
to enter the iocket all all, though Sara,
rendered wise by previous experience, tried
to iut him in headforemost. lieresisted all
her efforts, the long, supple green coils
writhing and wriggling over the front of
her white robes iv the liveliest possible
fashion. Whereupon the gallery gods""'
waxed hilarious, ami sot up the traditional
air of "Lea Lampions," to the words, "E:t-
irera—Entrera pas?" (Willhe go in

—
wont

lie go in?) stamping their feet in cadence.
The wrath of Sara can better be imagined
than described, particularly when one spec-
tator, more audacious than the rest, cried
out, "See here, Sara, your fnuke Urunning
away. Send him back to the stable!" Al-
together the live serpent, though a very
good advertisement, is a serious blemish on
the artistic, qualities of Cleopatra's death
scene, which should have been pathetic and
poetic merely, but which is, by that ad-
junct, rendered sensational and at times
ridiculous.

Charles did uot dare enter the church,
but lingered in the vicinity uutil he could
join the procession in its slow movement
toward thft cemetery of Montmartre. lie
kept tar away from every one while the re-
mains of his little benefactor were beiiiibid away lorever. He felt almost ashamed
to be there, as if it weie a bad action, uot
having been invited by any one. Ami hn
tremblrd for the safety ofhis Company of
cuirasMPis which he dared to le.ive in charge
of a friendly comrade, unknown to his
lather, that he might follow, even afar iv
liw mourneis' line, weeping for his little
friend, lie also avoided the keepers, feariug
they migliichass him away.

Men, women and the lit'.le children,
friends of tho dead boy, passed back
through the gate and Gaston was left for-
ever under the cold of the wet earth. Itwas
then that Charles timidly approached, look-
Ingbehind him to see if be was watched.No, he was entirely alone. With euro aud
tenderness he drew from his deep i;oi-kel
th* wooden cuira-sier

"His mother did not buy him another,
and there »out le any up there, pei haps,"
he softly whispered to himself.

He considered the toy a minute, touched
the spring, aud for the last time tiie steed
galojed, the BibeJ cut and pierced and put

in flight the terrible but invisible cueiuy.
Then be kissed the brave man on eachcheek, pressed him on his breast, kissed him

again and geutly plated him beneath the
lovely and odorous wreaths— a lininggrave
for hero and steed. Inleaving the cemetery
he continued to turn and throw kis>es until
the new-made gruvo hud faded fioui his
sight.—Ex.

fingers, wide open, sparkling eyes, half
sinilhi-', winlu hesitating to believe in his
llanoiriess."

MayInot give it to him, mamma? Are
you uot willinc?"

"Surely, my darling," said the mother in
deep emotion, putting her hand in her
pocket, but suddenly withdrawing it she
murmured:"

Perhaps his self-denial willwinhim more
of heaven," and she disappeared in the
crowd with her physically deformed but
noble-minded child.

Charles Kroer returned to Acacia street.
His account was correct. For his twenty
cuirassiers he returned twenty francs.

IUbid his toy In his pocket. Inthe even-
ing Im played with It; in the morning also
befure starting out. lie even took itwith
him to the boulrvaui, fearing if lie had it at
horns that his fattier might n'nd itand make
him resell it.

This continued through all the cold month
of December, but tne little street-vender
was now merry, and his voice, though still
feeble, was no longer sad when he cried:

"The cuirassiers, line cuirassiers lor twen-
ty sous !"

Two months passed in which Charles had
not >e»n the little invalid, hut the gift was a
daily joy and reminder of the giver.

One evening he heard his father say:
"G*?t.iu Lrmbelly, tue son of our house-

keeper, is very ill."
Charles felt a sharp paiu in his heart, mid

lnrg« tears filled hUejes. Two days after
his fatlicr aaain said:

"(iaston Liimbelly,the son of the proprie-
tor, is deal"

Charles shut himself Into the closet where
he slept. Inbed he drew the sliest over his
he.id aud wept, hardly knowing why. He
dosed, but continued to weep in tiis dreams.

Two days more he saw the large door of
the house hung with black drapery, bear-
ing ivsilver the initials "(}.L."

Ou a table at the entrance, beneath tho
wreaths of flowers, and lighted by wax
candle?, was the little, casket, not larger
thau would have been required for a ehilrt
ol r> years. When it passed cut under the
hangings many fiieuds followed it. 15ut far
behind tlm piocession. more unkempt than
Usual, liU hands stili deei> m the pockets of
his corduroys, Charles Froer followed. The
sky was covered with a pall of dark pray,
and at times Hake* of half-melted snow
were beaten t>y strong gusts of wind into
the face un 1eyes.

Truly livingiv such a time was uot cheer-
ful; itwas a happy thing for little (Jaston
to ko away to a country where the children
of the rich who hid been good to those of
tho poor here below would meet and play
aud love each other, and never kuow cold or
want.

FRATERNAL NOTES.
A New 1. O. 0. P. Hall Contcui-

plated in New York City.

Loyal California Lodge, No. 1, Odd Fel-
lows' Manchester Unity, held its regular
meeting last evening and conferred the ini-
tiatory.

There will be three assessments levied
next month by the A. O. L\ W. of this juris-
diction.

The corner-stone $t the Preston Schhol of
Indu-.try, the new State Bt'form School at
Icne, Amadcr County, was Masonlcally laid
on Tuesday afternoon by Alvah Kusseli
Conklin, Grand Cluster, assisted ly J. B.
Stevens, Grand Marshal, and lone Lodg.-,
No. 80, Governor Waterman, E. M. Pres-
ton, State Senator from Nevada County, the
author of the bill The oration was deliv-
ered by M. U. Boruik, Grand Orator. On
conclusion of the ceremonies a banquet was
partaken of in Isaac Hall.

The Koyal Arcaumn wa» organized at
Boston, Siass., on June 23, 1b77, with nine
members. Ou Che Ist inst. i:s membership
was 110,000, with 1320 suboidiuat.i councils
and 18 (jrand Councils. There have been.rK)B4 deaths since the date of organization,
for which tbe sum of $15,012,528 20 ha- been
paid. Tne number of assessments levied
hai been 135, ti:e highest In any oue year
bavins been 10. Tne average a^essuient
per member in 1889 was SI 08. Tne average
age of the entire membership h ;;!iyears and
0 months. The death rate in ISS9 per 1000
was 7.82. ']lie rati lof expenses to benelits
paid in INSiI was 2/2 uer cent.

Emperor Wii.i.im 111 of Germany has pre-
sented to the Gjruir.n Masonic lodges an en-
graving of Frederick tlie Great conferring
"light" ÜBoii ucanuidate.

'iliere ars seven lodges of the Knights of
Pythias iv Wyoming witha membership of
45!i.

The Grand Jurisdiction of Missouri A. O.
U. W. has 4.:.") subordinate lodges, of w hitli

number seventy-three are located iv ihe city
of St. Louis.

APythian coll ge to be established at
Gallatin, nnder the management of the
Grand Lodge cf Tennessee, will be sanc-
tioned by the Supreme Loil^e.

Tlie members of the i. O. O. F. in the city
of New York propose to build a hail costing
Dot less ihan 5i,000,000.

B. A. Savage, Supreme Dictator of tlie
Knights of Honor, lia-< been elec.ed Presi-
dent of the Krat< rnal Congress.

The membership of the Fraternal Mystic
Circle in Ohio is now about 2'KX).

Nearly all the prominent commanderies
of Knights Templar in the United States
have already established clubs for th« trien-
nial conclave at Denver, Colo., in 181*2.

SOMETHING TO LAUGHT AT.

That beehive of the State known as the
San Quentin Penitentiary, where 1300 men
aro incarcerated, work and have a world all
to themselves, was stirred to its very center
alld ly yesterday by an event of uncommon
Interest

—
one that thows that compulsory

isolation from the great living, palpitating
world without does not destroy all the ties
that bind them to civilization, does not make
them lose an interest inthe events of history
that are theirs by light of inheritance. Itis
safe to say that no day has been looked
forward to with more expectation, enjoyed
withmore guUo, and de3tined to serve as a
greater mile-stone in the unfortunate years
of their incarceration.

For weeks preparations have been going
on for a yuletide entertainment, and the
convicts with a common interest entered
into the work. Uniforms were made of
jute bags, dyed or painted, as ds'o or paint
first fell into tho COnvlcW hands, and several
costumes were composed of jute colored by
both methods. The false hair and beards
were of combed jute, dyed and waxed, and
from a distance served as well as real hair
possibly could.

PBISON-MADE ACCESSORIES.
The scenery was of jute bags ri;.j>ed up,

tacked to frames and painted. One uf these
was a street scene, another a parlor and a
third a very respectable wooded scene. No
part of the talent, whether en the boanis,
in the orchestra or back of the scenes, was
other than that of couvicts. They pre-
pared everything, produced everything, but
the results wert*enjoyed by many visitors,
as well as officers r.ud attaches uud by the
convicts.

The slaee was built in the library. On
Its right was a buffalo hunting scene and on
the lelt a painting representing a Mexican
bull-lixht. A elude painted in an angle on
the left and a minstrel on iln*right served
as statues to relieve the angle the recMSOf
the i-t ige made with the wall, while above
were pendant f&Uoons ol evergreens and
holly.

Tlie orchestra were sea'et onvstools in a
prominent position to relieve nic distance.
between the level height of heads in the
audience and the stage Boor. The follow-
ing is the equipment of the orchestra:
Leader, John Collins; violinists, Convicts
Brannan, Taylor and Knight; guitarists,
Ortifta, Sspinosa and li.ipeit; bass vials,
Ollvas and Lewis.

AN ELABORATE PBOGBAHKB.
For name the projectors adopted "The

Iron (iatt-K (iigantiu Specialty Company," a
ghastly reference to their confinement, a
jiggling of words to reduce the Sting of
reality. Tueir lit>texhibit! >n was given on
Wednesday ni^lit for tin1 officers and prison
attaches, and two were given yesterday for
the convicts: one in the morning attended
by MX) prisoners, and the oilier at 1:30 in the
afternoon for the other ."> 0. who were kept
iv durance during the morning.

The programme was elaborate, inter-
changeable aud parts might bava been
left out ad libitum without endanger-
ing tiie play, and with the exception of the
tirst exhibition the whole was not carried
out. It opened with r rendition of "The
Old Kentucky Home," in which the vocal-
ists were behind the curtain. This was fol-
l"Wed by a minstrel end-man act, in wliich
Ed Walker was mtcrlocu'or, J. A. Cain
hones and Duvede t_'o>ta juggled with the
tainbo line.

Their points all referred to their imprison-
ment. Hones told how he was in San Frau-
ci'Co ouce, then added, Botto voce, "but that
was a long time ago." Then, with a shout,
Tamborlne started the laugh that traveled
from the orchestra to the Chinese convicts
in the rear of the hall. To a convict the
joke may be fullof lite; to a free man it
was the mockery of death.

BK OOSTA'B TOPICAL DITTY.
The second number was au original <)ilty

by Davede Costa. Itwas designated on theprogramme as a "comic song." It was, in
fact, n history of his stay in trie prison and
of bis hopes to leave. It detailed that he
has to servo tliree months mid twenty-seven
days yet, and advised the making of his
citizen's clothes:

Tollall the -votii"xnoii-by,
'Cause Tin zv iue to go.

The^ he added that if he ever is put in
prison ataiii it willbe Dick East,

Or ina foreign dime.
Or ivsome oiher penitentiary.

Then he saug to the company's chorus:
The luno Is a-coiiiiii£ and Itibpe 1; iron!he lung,

Ciioru :roll ;\u25a0.!! the "cons*1K.>od-l>y.
I'llbe going ilnwn Che won.Itinging my littlosong,

Tell allHi? -coi.s
"

gioU-by.
Ifon the roa'l Iatop r..T t.jget illtUfldrop,
1 wunt be long ifaiound is any c ip.
Choral: How; fcuin,,: Tell all the 'cons" gooil-by.

This song or questionable value as an iu-
spirrr among convicts was followed by a
beautiful rendition i»f "To Me,"a ballad, by
one Mitchell, whose barytone is remarkable.

The next two vumbers, a sentimental
sr-ng and a ballad, were sun? by Convicts
Crust and Sherwood. J. A. Cain gava the
well-known "I'm a Meths.dist, I'm a Aielh-
odtgt, I'm a Methodist until Idie," suited
to tho several denominations, while the
company sang n chorus the burden of
which was that that "was one of his hard
trials." The liualn of this part representrd
King Cauliflower's arrival. When the King
entered, tbe company sang "The McKiuiey
billhas made him 111, po you must receive
him well." llend.d by the King being
arrested for disturbing the pi-ace, nfter
haying "knighted" all on the stage, "just
as idid with the Charleston's crew.

THEBX WAS NO INTEUMISSION.
The second part of the programme was

known lrom the first to tnose aluue who
held a program me as there wai ni inter-mission, no entr'acte to ullow the convicts
to "go out to see a man,'' which is a conve-
nience tileladies wouldwiive appreciated.
The tirst number was a comic bun jo act by
Thompson and Kylie,both experts ou the
banjo. This was followed by a duet,

"
Lar-

board Watch. Ahoy!" and a song and dance
entitled "Alabama Blossoms." Convicts
Forney aud iVhcatley, expert clog-dancers,
gave an exliibitiuii of their abilities and Had
to^answer to two encores.

The finale to part second was a farce en-
titled

"
The Mischievous Monkey." The

monkey was dressed ina loose-fitting gunny
bat with uncombed juta sewed to it at ir-
regular spaces; not enough of it to give the
impression that hair was meant, but enough
to make the outlines IndbUuct This non-
descript had I.is faco blackened aud walked
more on his hands and head than his feet.
As a monkey he was a failure, as a substitute
he was a success, ilis diro end was to have
his tail cut oir. Justice is then appeased
ami the curtain descends.

"ueap good! welly good!"
Tr.e third part gave a chance for Indivi-

dual talent to assert itself, ana several con-
victs look ou themselves Impersonations
of national aud race characteristics. After
a farce introducing "Owuey McGinty, that
smart little bit of a man," in the laughable
Irish act, entitled "The Workmen's Strike,"
the rnt-rtfiinnient closed with "Good
Night," sunn by Kloies and Sherwood.

The programme was prepared by EdWalker, manager, assisted by William
forney, stane manager. John Collins was
the musical director, Al Lynchcombe the
scenic artist, aud Con Hoffmann the stage
carpenter, all ol wlio-n are convicts."

We have had a great time," said Convict
Walker. "We havu to thank the Wardenfor this chance to exercise ourselves 'in ways
not jute.' Itis much better than to have a
troupe visit us. We appreciate itmore."

"Himheap good, wellygood," said a Chi-
nese convict, and he went beamingly to his
cell. Evidently his words were echoed in the
minds of all present, and itis safe to say that
the memories of the past niid their associa-
tion in a common heartfelt effort yesterday
willelevate urn;'of them.

The meals served all day were much better
than usual and the machiucry shut down allday togive them a chance. In everyway
the "cons" at San Quentin enjoyed the day
and "The Iron Gates Gigantic Specialty
Company" will be handed down In tho
prison traditions as a success histrionic.

A BURGLAR'S STORY.

A meeting of the American branch of the
Society for Psychical Kesearch— the first
meeting, since last March— was held last
night In the amphitheater of the Society of
Natural History. • • •

Professor Will-
iam James described a case of ilouDle per-
sonality of the so-called ambulatory type,
the investigation of which he has just con-
cluded, says the Boston Herald.

The subject is a man, about CO years of
age. residing In a small place near Paw-
tucket, K.1. This person was a carpenter
until lKri(i, when, by a strange visitation of
ProMUenie be whs induced to cdopt al-
together different habits of life. He hud
been an atheUt. Oue day, while walking in
the open country, lie thought he heard a
voice, saying:"

Go to thu cliapel, po to the chapel.""
To what chaitli'" he inquiredof his in-

visible monitor.
"To the Christian chapel," was the reply.
Now the carpenter was 0:1 unlntndiy

term a with tbe minister of the Christian
chapel, and he exclaimed aloud:"

Before Ibo to that place Ihope that
God uiay strike me deal, dumb »ml blind."

instantly lib fell to tbe earth, enveloped iv
darkness and alienee, and withoutlhe power
of .speech.

The event which followed, us Professor
.lames said in tellinc this part of the ttory,
weie such as gi-neialiy occur iv rases of the
BEme sort, woleb ure Inyueut loreligious
history, tjutliioit to say that the events
culminated Iv the man's restoration tv his
senses in his conversation and in his adop-
tion vi the vocation of anitinerant preacher.

For thirty years he followed ibis culling,
doing a great deal of missionary work and
becoming well known over v large area of
New York State and Western New En-
gland.

Early in 1887 he hail abandoned his
preaching, being advanced in years and dc- |
siruus of hying more quietly, and had taken
up again his old tnule of carpentering. HU
health was still good, and he worked twelve
or thirteen hours a day inpreference to nine
or ten.

Iv what follows it is well to remember
Professor James' assurance of his convic-
tion that the man in question is sincere, free
from deception and a centime subject of
strange pi>ciiical phenomena*

One day, while living a: Greene, I{.1., he
suddenly ditsipprared from home, livery
effort was made 10 find I im, but|to no avail.
Uu was completely lost.

Two months later, in Norristown, Pa.,
a man named Brown, who kept a llttlv
candy store, woke up in tne middle of the
night and found himself ina strange place.
His bed was strange, the room in which he
lay was strange, aud the shop into which
ho groped his way was so unfamiliar that
he became thoroughly alarmcu. ioariug
he would bo taken lor a burglar, he cried
for help. The neighbors rushed out in the
night and discovered Brown, the candy
ni' reliant, in an unacuuuuiuble stilt ••.

"Where am 1? Who aui 1? Who are
you:" he cried, in great perturbation.

They th'iught their n.ighbor must be
suddenly gone crazy. When told that his
name was liiown, he denied i,and uave as
his name thut ol the erstwhile preacher aud
Carpenter of Hindi' Island.

The Tillage doctor was called upon for
advice. Ho saw in tho e.me something
diflerrut from ordinary ma: ii,but still he
thought it was mania. However, he com-
municated with Brown's alle^id relatives
in Bhode Island, mill to bu sure, Brown's
assertions concerning himself weie li^uud
to bo tru.-.

But Biown now had no recollection of his
exjerieuie in tho candy-store, nor did lie
know bow he got ihcre or how he leflKhode
Island.

Tin- case became n' ised abroad, anj was
Investicated by a Philadelphia physician,
but withno results.

Allthat was known was that the man had
beeu away from homo two months, hix
weeks of which lie had spent at Norrisiowu,
L>ul the remaining fortnight was a blank to
him Dilicould be explained by nobody else.

In the rouisu ol tim« the i-ircuiiistancei
reached the notice of Professor James, The
man was now again at Home, peaceably pur-
suing his trade ifcarpenter. The professor
visited him and fuuud him to be a bazd-heuded, matter-of-fact Yankee. After con-
siderable persuasion he was pursuaded to
come to Caii.bridite and Liv hypnotized. The
professor thought that in a hypnotic trance
tue umn might remembi-r his Brown experi-
ence. Aud so he dil. This is the ino?t
valuable plinsu of the phenomenon from a
psychical pomt of view.

lie was very readily hypnotized, aud as
soi'U as be passed into the trance began to
t;'lk of Norristown and the. candy-store.
He also explained those two weeks that bad
been up to this timo a mystery to every-
body. While prosaic enough, his account
was perfectly Circumstantial Having con-
ceived a notion that some troubo was in
store for him at home, he got on a horse-car
one day and rode toPa wtticket; proceeded
tlnnee to New York, Ftoppcd one night at
the Grand Union Hotel, went on to Phila-
delphia, put up a couple of nights nt a hotel,
and then took a room at a toaruiuu-house.
The location of the house he cave at 1115filbert street.

While there, seeing an advertisimeut of a
small business for sale in Norrislown, he
went to tliat place, which he had never vis-ited before, and set himself up iv trade.

Such was his story when he was in the
hypnotic state, and Inthat state be could re-
raomber nothing ot bis former or normal
condition. 011 the other hand, while ivhis
wakinustat" be had no recollection of his
Brown experience subsequent to ins board-ing the horse-car to ridu to l'awtucket, norcould he toll why ho started on this trip.

His Biowu personality was, as Professor
James out It, a weak, Insipid, diluted ex-
tract of his normal personality. In the twostates he was two entirely different men.He was hypnotized many times and at-tempts were made by all torts ol artitievs toeffect at least a rattial lusion of his Brown
condition and bis normal condition, hutthese tlforts were quite unsuccessful. Theonly result was that his hypnotic memoiy
grew more- and more feeble uiuil finnlly be
could recollect only the barest outlines ofhis Brown experience.

His statements conci rning Hint experiencewere, of course, verified as far as possible.
It was not until lust week, however, that
the boardinjj-houso at 1110 Filbert streetwas found to have exUted orherwise tliau
in his Imagination. When Prolessor James
wrenched his hypnotic narrative from him
that house had been torn dowu aud replaced
by a Mercantile establishment and all tracesot its former occupants were lost Andonlya few days ago did Professor .lames receiveword that thoy had been discovered

Tlmy perleotly remembered the man, withthe ciicjmstanc.es of his arrival at ibeirhouse and his departure to go iuto business
at Noiristown.

This example of dual personality Pro-fessor James pronounced to be one of themost complete on record. Hu willdescribeit111 detail in the uext volume of proceed-
ings of the Society ior Psvchieal Itest> Hrcli

l>at«a of Dep.irture From San Francisco.

bliN AND TIIJK T.lltLfc:.-
\

In Paclßp Standaril Time. Corapntel by TitouwlULNXtNT,Chronometer and Instrutnsut
Maker. IS Market street.

SHIPPING IMl:i.i,k;k\CK.

Amvaci.
Thdbsiiat, Dec 26.

Sim* I'olnt i.oma. Cornvay, 79 iionrs from Graysllarl.or;pMßaa(luiilsc, to Grays Harbor Cuinuier-
.stiiir Coos Bay. Nlfolson. 18 hours from Fortlir»KK;pass and indie, to SoodaD. Perkbu *Co
Stnir Olpsy, pluuinier, TJhours from Santa Crnz*pass anil nidse, to Gucdall, Perkins &Co

Stmr Alcazar, IMnsen, 17 hours from BnssianGul.-ll;10 Mrailroad ties, tv L EWhite.Stmr Willamette Valley. Patorr, 50 hours fromlarjiiinaKay;passaiul nulse, to W 15 Webster
Brttmr Smioeljrde, white. 68 uars from'java.

via \okohaiua 41 days, via, Honolulu 11 days- 14!JVC baskets sujar. to JJI Spreckels Ji liros
'

Bark bonanza, stetson. Si days from Sydney bal-last, tohope *Talbot.
' '•

aailel.
THPESDAr, Dec 25.

Schr Kilsap, Tibbets, Pujet Sound.
TelornnUo.

POINT LOKOS -life 25- 10 p. if.-Weatberhazy; wiudNJS, velocity 6 miles.
oatuer

Momoramln.
Ter stror Willamette Valley-Passed Brship Fort(\u25a0eorge ot Ulasgow, from Cardiff for San Francisco

4
e
'n

o
'l«

a*WorFoiutK,-yes,aud she wlsneJ to t»
1-cr sunr Lacuna— rasse.l eonslderab'e wreckage

between TortUordaanii Mcudoclno, Tuesday ul^nt
Dec -J:!, suupos.-d to be iroin the stmr Ajxx.

'
Per bare Buuanza— Lost loretopniH.it ikbooni and

- '
topgallant mast, with everyming attached, aud als.,sprung foromast head ou Not la, lac M 20 N lonlU7 45W, during a tu'avy siiuall. The vessal"was
bound from hyiluey to Port Towuseud tn ballast amiput ivfor repairs.

-
Perlir stmr str.-Ithcljrte-L.lt 37 N,lon Ifi3 wheavy seas washed on dick, carryluu away eriTy-thing moveabiu-. destroying the 'stores and dol.iitdamage. Had to put Into Honolulu for coal aud pro-

visions.
Per stmr Farragnt-Plcked up aboat beloneine tosealing ailir Juaerfittntttoti Lewis, which was cap-

sized otf Lime l'oh.t. A man that was In the Dualwas saved and is now at Lime Point.
Irs)ms)rtUi I" tm.

EURF.KA-ArrivedDec 2«-Schr Mary bunna.
Sailed Ilec 2-t-Hrbnrk Royal Tar. for Australia-

schrs Kniina and Louisa, i;«sslo Klosn. Sparrow a:idLaura Tike, lor S.in Kr.iiM-i.sco- Sadie
MKNUUCINO—sailed Dec 25-Stiur Greenwoodfor San Frßnelsco.
FOKT MKA(.G-Arrlved Dec 25-Stinr West

Coast. hcn«-e Dec "24.
ALBION-Arrlveillx>e '.-5-Sehr Mary Bldwell

hence Dec \it ;schr Albion,henco Dec 23.
llllnmt.!ioil*.

YAQUINAHAY-l'cr Willamette T»HsM Oil hf
Sks tluur. 6136 sks whuat. ;:4-4 sks oats. 6 bf bbls
sxliiion, Mb sks potatoes. 5Mtt lumber. 4»5 boiesapples. 61 pkgs 4 uts trees. 9 sks beans. 1 rs wool-
ens. 14 rls leather. 25 bdls bides. Isk uuu, 17 tks
oysters. 3bf bbls whisky.

MOSS LANlUNG—l'e'rlilisy—b23sks potatoes.
W'atsonviAJe— '-73 sks wheat.
Paj.iro Valley lUliroud—loo sks beans. 391 «ki

potatoes.
Soquel— 3o bxs apples.

FOKT BKAGU.ETC-FerCoosHav-l box saws.
19csl|>kx .ndse,4bOlsht.l.-s, Is sis Iffpcs :ib.:u
lroD. J2O sks bark. 3bdls nils, 4 b.lls ualuitcra, 1cscanned goods, 2 cs eces, 300 Mshingles. 5 bxs (tsh
4 coops chickens. 3 bis butter. J pkxs 1x"tt«

OKAYS IIAKIIOK-PvrPoint Lraut-SO ipruw1< CS, :iIUMftlumber, 1pkz hardware. 1 bbl 5 kjj
whisky,1ht bxj butter. 81 bdls lilies 1 pkj m,l»e

sk'be'e'f lh'"*'*"gm*'4°S
****"*""e'lcs l

Per Willamette Valley-Moore, Ferjinon *Co- SMans'in* Co; Hirtine &Mart: liveletli &Nash- c" Jl.lit.t Ji Co; Kuss 4 Hewlett: Urowni\.Unn
'

s LKlein*Co; Starr iJlldson: W Cilrtli A Co- .1JSullivan i-Co; vt liainmouil it Co; J Howard A co-Hart Saddlery Co: A C Nichols .tCo: 1- Clark *Co-"W U Sumner *Co; Porter liros« Co: 'I'mißiinll *
lieebe; Morgan tKster Co; J Walters- w•J Sl»ane*Co; J p Tbomas; 1!F ball 3c Co: A Urecuba'u'in&Co.

Per Point Loma— Pac Pine Lumber Co; Delm.is4 Co: Spruanct ,Stanley &Co; E KotUnsl; Steam.Mfa Co; Ueti liros A: Co: w 1; Kulshts *Co; Amer-ican Press Ass'u; S Urautlenberg; iv CamDbell- aDowlliir.
'

l'er Gipsy—HDutard: Ross AHewlett: Wolf ±Sou; Hills I!ro»; HM AtihnsouiCo; Tn.is Lou^h-•ran; Morgan & Chick: Tayior iCo; Ut'oweli a Co-
XIIneck.

Per Coos Bay—Allison, Or.ay Jt Co; Palmer A Key .
C F i>\u25a0< .uhuii;':*Bros: Uods". Sweeney Jk Co; XU.Byxbee: Kuss, Sanders Jt Co; Wells, 1 .r^-ia Co: II
Craig; De Uiruardl Ac Wcfttsiliil; Hart Saddlery Co-
LevlStrauss & Co: W IISumuer Jt Oo; t W BrldKO*Heyman *Mayer; Slmonds Jt Co; I'ac Uutcher Sup-
plyCo; H J Kodgen A Co: T X Duffy.

Cupid shoots many a deadly arrow, re-
marks the Chicago Tribune, by using a
woru-out iIdbeau.

» » »
Customer—lam troubled with rats In my

room. Druggist— Yes, sir. Bromide or am-
monia cocktail.

—
Life,• » •

There is nothing in the world more de-
liriously charming than the summer girl,un-
less it is the same girl sitting near youby the
cozy hearth-lire in the howling winter-lime.
Souierville Journal.• • •

He
—

I'd like to see you women struggling
around a bargain couuler just ouce, Cor the
fun of the tiling. She— Aud I'd like to seeyou men struggling arouud a free-lun-h
counter.— >*. Y. Herald.• • •

Miss Penelope Beacon— Oh, what an ex-
quisile edition (if Paradise Lost You must
valus Itvery highly. Miss Mony lnpork

—
Youbet! It's the basi thing In the world to
swat waterbugs with.—Boston Traveller.• •

\u25a0

The Western Fever— Mrs. Shrimpps (to
Mr. Shrimpps)— Cousin Sue writes from
Soda Gulch, Mont., that the water there is
bo alfcaline that they can't wasli in it. Lit-
tle Johnuie Shrimpps— Let's go there.— Good
Nows. • • •

Uncle
—

And now good-by, my dear
nephew, and if you should need money why
write to me. Nephew (pulling a letter outof his pocket)— Certainly 1 will, uncle.
There's the first letter now.—Fliegende
Blaetter. • • •

Mrs. IloDrful—ls my boy improving any?
Professor of Prnmanslnp— ile is getting
worse. His writing is now so bad that no
livingsoul can read it Mrs. Hopeful— How
lovelyI The darling!Uti'U be a great au-
thor some day.— Good News.• » •

Mother—Ella, you have been playing all
the afternoon with these toy soldiers; that's
uot a proper amusement for a big girl likeyou. Daughter— But, mamma, I'mnot play-
ing with the soldiers; Ipickea out tue offi-
cers and played with them.— Texas Sittings.

Bobby—ls every word In this dictionary,
p\irockl«>y—lBunss not. Every little
while a new word comes inio the language.
Bobby—What's the latest word, pa? Peik-
•oy—Your mother will tell you. my son.She always has the last word.—Munsey's
Weekly.

Colonel W. Hutchiuson of Wichita, who is
anxious to succeed Senator Ingßlls, Is a manof commanding appearance. Ho is six feet
la length and weighs over 200 pounds. He
Is well read and a fluent talker, though hobas taught uiinsell all lie knows.

"There are few more thrilling sights,"
said one of the veteran sDurtsmen nt the
camp-fire,

"
than an elephant fight. Idon't

wean si fight with au elephant, though that
may be pretty llirillinir to you, if you
wound the brute without disabline him, and
he gets after yon in the open. ButImean
a fight between elephants."
"Ididn't know they ever fought," inter-

rupted a novice in the jungle.
"You would know itif you ever saw two

'tuskers' fairlyat it," was the reply. "They
don't often do it, but when they do itis a
battle to the death. One day, ui> inthe hill
country, Isaw tueh a combat. They were
hard at it when Icame in sight. They were
on the UillahJe. One of them, a burly, stout-
built beast with short powerful tusks, was
evidently getting mucli the worse of the
scrimmage, and the white and red furrows
innia sides plainly indicated seams made by
his antagonist's tusks. Bleod was trickling
down his head and shoulders. Ou the rise
of the hill was his enemy, a still
larger animal, possessing the ad-
vantage of longer tusks. It was a

lost fight. Inalew minutes tho victor, with
a quick rush at Die ether, made a good
thrust at the side. There was a severe
struggle, but the tusk went its full length
into the now beaten brute, and, using all
his weigh t, the victor pressed him down the
hill,where they disengaged themselves and
prepared for another bout. The wounded
tusker's roars of pnin were pitifu! to hear.
lie turned tail and sought safety in flight.
But the other kept close behind and yave
him tlirust after thrust, but nut inany vital
part. I'retty soon thry wheeled around,
raced, and came together with a mighty
smash. This was üboi.t the only stand
made, and the beaten brute was quickly
overpowered by the unre powerful and
fresher victor. The thrusts now put behind
the shoulder a>id into the body quickly dis-
abled the. pour brute, and in lact, inv few
minutes the combat was over. The con-
queror wiihone rash completely

EOLI.EI) HIS ENEMY UVEIi,
And, by repeated thiusts Into the prostrate
lorin, finished the light amid moaninga and
trumpeting.

"1 got sunn; men and women out next
morning to 1< ok for the body and get the
tusks. We found a bifi herd of elephants
in an excited state almost on the spot where
the finiah had occurred. Initwen several
small tuskers, besides the big conqUerer ot
the evening beioiv, \\ho seu".i>-d to instill a
great deal of fear into the joing.-lers. He
came out into ihe open glade with a fine

vj<uiig female, and as he approached there
was a general stampede iuiol his w.y. We
came ou ttie dead beast, which had been
butted and rolled after it was killed into a
clump ot bamboos. Ithad btvn a line,
burly animal, but was marked from fore-
head to rear and top to foot by ribs and cuts,
lie measured 'J fett U inches at Ihtislioulder
and the tusUs proved sliguth over 100
pounds the pair. The victor, which in the
light appeared to tower over his foe, must
li«ve been quite 10 feet high, and tiud the
longest tusks 1nave ever seen clear of their
sockets, i tried to get him, but what witli
his harem about him and the difficulty of
getting a clear viaw in ttie long grass 1
faileu to get a shot."
"Idon't know, though," s;iid an old

huuifr who had been in Africa, "but thiit 1
would rather take my chances withan elo-
phiint than with a real mad buffalo. There
is no more savage brute, and none more in-
douiliable and persistent in his wrath. Itis
not that they are switter or stronger or thattheir horns are a more deadly weapon, but
thai they display pertinacity of spite which
makes them exceedingly formidable. Let a
lion miss his hist spring and he willluru
awa>—unless ravenously hungry—in oisip-
poimuient aud disgust from his intended
victim. Let a rhinoceroos be wouuded and,
unless hemmed inby toes, be willmake for
the water. But tliu wounded buffalo sticks
to his enemy, and has been known to watch
under a tree lor days in the hope
of securing his revenge upon the liumer
who had climbed up it to tscupc his Jury.
The natives have a special plan of their o»u
for capturing them. They used to select the
special bull

THEY WAKED TO KILL,
And entice or drive it from its companions.
'Iwo or three of them would engage the
animal's attention in front, leaping nimbly
to one side to avoid hh luriutis charges,
while another hunter uudeituok the risky
job of creeping up behindhand hamstringing
the beast They were generally successful,
but many lives were iost every jear in
butla!o-hunting and the, natives themselves
coiiMder it the most dangerous quadruped
in the lore.it."

"llul you must go up through the Shan
country," said a soldier of tho British-
Buruian army, "to find the greatest hunt-
ing in the world. Go Up to Lawn.""

What do they hunt up there I1""
Ileuds!"

"What kind of heads?"
"Human heads, to be sure. They want

them to drive the uevil away, lv every
Lawa village there must be a skull lor every
house, Alley are stuck ou posts along theroadside, aud a olieerlul-looKini» avenue
they make. They organize regular head-
hunting laids every year. Whenever a
Lawa man meets a stranger, especially near
his owu village, he goes lor his head. Ifhe
failed ;o do so his neighbors would ao for
his own head when he got home again.
They would regard him as lacking in public
spirit and enterprise. Itthere is au unus-
ual dearth of other people's heads, or anewvillage has to be protected at any cost, the
wild Lawas do not hesitate to cut off the
heads of the tame Lawas. Peaceful traders
who peueirate elsewhere with their mer-
chandise uive a wide berth when they ap-
proach ihe Lawa country. Slill 1must say
that apart from this one Weakness tor head-
collecting the Lawas are said tobe an indus-trious, bard-working, honest race, and very
seldom tteal anything, even when they have
cut i fl the heads of everybody in a village.
And they only cut erf heads, as 1have said,
to protect themselves from evil spirits.""

Even that is scarcely as bad," saidanother, "as tho blood leuds they have in
the Alridi country. There was one manthere, iiuim-dFaiz Talab Khan, who won

TUXHAXBKDOF CERTAIN CHIEFTAINS,
Who planned his murder. A man named
Muhamud Yar, a JS'asiri Ghilzai, who had
murdered some nineteen or twenty personsby treachery, was ioiimi willing to under-
take the busiues.-, ifhe was paid the sum of
1100 rupees and a siiaw 1. This bein» agreed
to, he IfItthe Jelallabad Valley and start, d
lor the Khyber. A friend of Faiz TalabKahns, being informed of the plot, 'wrote
to him aud gave all details as to the appear-
ance ol the man who had contented to mur-
der him for a consideration. Strange tostate, Jluhamad Yar appeared at Faizlalab Khan's gate aud claimed shelter
aud hospitality, just as tho letter arrived
warning Kaiz Talab against his assasMti.
The letter was carefully read, ant the de-scriptive roll conned, compared anJ found to
suit the man who had jiift claimed shelter.
Faiz Talab's retainers were f,.r killing theman at once, or,nt all events, turning himaway for good; but their ma>ter would notnear of it, and after carefully searchiug theman to rind out whether he had any armsconcealed ahout his person, he was allowed
to enter tlm fort, Faiz Talab declaring that
they could not murder their own guest or
turn away from their door* a hungry man
who had solicited their hospitality. The
man was most carefully searched every
morning, and was told that he was never to
leave the inelosure, or ascend the platform
on the tower, from whence he could Retdown into the open, and he was wan.Mlthat
if h» was ever seeu he would be killedatonce.

"For thirteen days this came went onWithout any damagu to any one. Howevera mullah who tnught Faiz Talali's sons wasbribed, and through him a Distol was con-
veyed to Muhamad Yar, nnd a date fixed forhim to make the attempt ou Faiz TalabKhan. On the fourteenth night of this'strange guest s stay in his fo;t Faiz Talabwas roused and heard a man moving aboutthe plutlorin of the tower, and asked who itwas. Wuhamad Yar said it was lie, and be-
ing vety thir-ty ho was searching for somewater. Faiz Talab Khan got up, and as hewent to the mau aud bent down to (illa oup
with water, he was shot in the back by his
treacherous guest, who u^ed the pistol, and
scrambling down the wall, was soon underthe shelter of Feroz Khan's roof, and fromthence he soon hVd to Jelallabad and !ulti-n ately toward Cabul. liewas captured, and
the news was .<-ent to Uostan Khan, brother
to taiz lalnbKlmn, who proceeded nt onceto Cabul. The murderer was then handedover to Boston Khan, who took him outsidethe city and cut him to pieces."— N. V.Tribune.

A CLEVER THIEF.
Sam G. Ingle's Store Systematically

Robbed by an Employe.
For some lime past Sam U. Ingle, the

Filth-street hardware merchant, has been
missing goods or vaiious kiuds iv small
quautitit-s. Investignticn Utl to the arreston Monday afternoon of hia trusted delivery

So Isuppose that this old book of my
maiden aunt, from which Ishall make a few
selections mirrors the popular taste insongs
at that far-away period when gold was being
discovered inCalifornia. No Dan McGintys
or Mr. O'Keilleys were celebrated in song
then. The Irish song was unknown. Dutch
dialect had never been heard of, and songs

were written in English or negro liugo— the
stas-'e negro dialect The South was then
looked at as a laud of flowery beauty, and
many were the songs referring to- its balmy
wind?, magnolia trees and orange groves.
-'I"l;i- sentimental songs ;ire dead nowadays.
Ileie is one of the old ones :

KATV DARLING'S OUAVE.
Oil,I'mkneeling by thy crave, Katy. darling.

This world Is alla blank world in me.
Oil,cuulcl'st tliou hear my walling,Katy, darling!

Oh, Ihfuk,love, I'm sighing fur tb.ee.
Ob,merhlnks liiestars ;tre weeping,

r.. thetrsoft and lambei:t light.
Ami thy heart would be melting, Katy,darling,

Cou'd'st lliuu see thy love this sad night.on, ilaten, awcet Katy!
For the wild flowers are sleeping, X ity,darling,

Aml the if1: r birds are singing mi each tree.
Wilt tlionnever mure hear me. Katy,darling?

Oh. know love, I'm kneeling by tliee.

Whether or not such a superfluity of
"Oh»" caused Katy to rise from her grave is
unrecorded. But that this song was im-
mensely popular In its day is attested by
the existence ol about 90(1 parodies of it,
ha\ing refrains such re "Ducky, Darling"
or "Bobby, Dailing" (LSobby standing fur a
policeman), or "Cookey, Darling."

Here is more sentiment:
THEIR LAY.

Lay her wl;ere tiie wo:>dblne cllngeth
'io tbe dark mugnolia true,

Wheie the breezes low music brlngeth
I1rom the bosom of the bcu.

With a sorrowful dt-voliou
1-ay her where sweet violets be.

Where !tie It-iivca keep gentle mutton
I\u25a0\u25a0:...• br. athliii olUnM

There lay her. there leave her,
our Jiuhg Ella I.oe,

t.\rr Mountingus the summer,
Kver train miriglike the bee.

We believed her some bright being
Itoiiithe laud wln-rt;aiigelibt:

We have lost her—ever lost her
—

liarr.ur via,Ula Lee.
Thp popular heroine always used to bfl

dead; it may be noticed "liusalie, the
I'raine Flower," was dead, too:

PHAIKIF. ItI.OSSOM.
But the summer faded, and the Chilly blast
o'er tuat happy cottage swi-pt at Insl:
w hen tiieautumn song birds woke with the morn,
Llttlopralr.e nower was gone.

For the angels whispered softly inher ear:
Child,tho father Calls tliee, stay Dot here:
And they gently bore her, ruUed 111 spotless white,
To ttieir blissful hoinu uf light.

cnoßcs:
Though we shall illver look on her any more,
(jove withthe love and the Joy she bore,
laraway she's blooming tn a fadeless bower,
bweet liosalle, the prairie llower.

Ilere's another melancholy bit about a
tillnamed Nelly—dead, of course:

NOW NELLY'S CHANCE.
Inthe hrzi:i dell my Nelly's sleeping,

Where the Bowen wave;
And the client ktart are nightlyweeping

O'er poor .Nelly'sgra\e.

Hopes that once my bosom fondly cherished
Sluili*on in*no more;

Ev'ry dream of Joy, alas! has perished,
Nelly,dear, withthce.

ciiorl's:
Allalone n>y watch I'm keeping

In tin: u.i/.el lle'l.
For my darling -Nelly'snear me sleeping,

Nelly,dear, farewe:!.

The iil^a of the Btara weeping, possibly orig-
inal in "Katy, Darling," is horn repeatml.
That Nellie was the "Annie Kooney" of
bar day is shown by another song about a
girlnamed N -Hie:

DtIWN IK OLD KENTUCKY.
There's a low,ixeen valley on tho old Kentucky

shore,
Where I've wbtied many happy, happy hours

away,
A-*lttingand a-s inkingby a little cottage door.

Where livedmy darling Neille Gray.

One nleht Iwent to see her, shcliad gone the night
belore.

The wbite man he bound her with a chain.
They h;.vo taken tier to Qeofgta tsx to wear her life

away
A -working 'mong the retton ai:d the cane.

My eyes are getting blinded, 1cannot see the way.
Hark! Thert'sa knocking at the door.

Oh, Ihear the angels calling,and Isee my Nellie
Gray,

Farewtll to the old Kentucky shoro.

Eere is one more in the same strain :
GOOD FOR K1.1.1 X.

Soft be thy slumbers, ruile cares depart.
Visions in numbers cheer thy young ncart.
Bleeping or wakitu, inpleasure or paUi,
Warm heart* shall beat fur thee.

Sweet t.lle:i Bane.
cbobov:

Gentle slumbers rouud thee glide.
Dreams of beamy rODad theo bide,
While 1linger by thy side,

Sweet Ellen Italic.

Itis not quite clrar whether this Ellen
was sleeping in a crave or not, but if slie
wasn't, "to be lingering by her side," on
the part of the presumable young man who
does the singing cniinot be defended. He
should have done as Artemus Ward did
when the serenaders asked him to "Come
where mv love lies dre.imlng." Artemus
said, "1d'idn't go ;Ididn't thinkit would be
correct."

bones of California were mainly senti-
mental, too.

This idea of the gold-miner as a gushing
hero, fond of religion and tears, wns a popu-
lar but hardly truthful couceDtinn c.f the
real Californiai) of '4'J. "The Old Cabin
Hume" is not yet entirely forgotten, but its
beauties do not consist inlaultloss meter,

coon- by.
Ob, I'm going r.ir away, I'm going to leave you

now.
To the Mississippi riverIam going;

Iwilltake my old banjo,
And I'llsing this httie song.

Away down himy old cablu home.

cnoßcs:
Here 19 myold caMn home,

Here Is my sister and my brother;
Here Is my wife, she's the Joy <.f my life,

And the child lv tba grave wKhits mother.
Tho touch of pathos contained in the last

line never fr.iled in its effect upon the soft
hearts of tlmse days. The singer of that
time was always trying to lind out ifhe was
"missed" by those at home.

UNDOUBTEDLY NOT.
Do thoy miss meat home, do they miss meT

'Twould be an assurance most dear
To know that tills moment Rome lovedone

Was saying, 1 wish lie were here.
To fee! that the grou at the fireside

Were thin king of me as 1 roam,
Oh, yes. 'twould be joy beyond measure,

To know that they miss me at borne.
To this homesick youth the followingre-

ply was made:
UNDER A riAYRTACK,PBORABLY.
Tbe shadows of evening are railing,

oh ! where Is the wanderer now ?
Tbe breeze that floats Ugh; lyaround me

forcbauce may suon visit his brow.

Ob 'hear on thy bosom a message,
We're wa chlng, oh why wilt tbou roam.Thy heart has grown cold and dejected.
For we miss thee, we miss thee at home.

As was Nelly for a heroine so was Willy
for a hero. Of couise there was a Willy who
was "missed."

WILLIAMGETS TIIERE.
<>h,Willy.Is It you. dear? safe, safe at home;
They did not tellme true, dear; they said you would

oot come.
I've watched for you at the gate, and itmade my

heart rejoice.
When Iheard your well-kuown footsteps and tbat

dear, familiar voice,
Making music lv inuie ear In tbe lonely midnight

gloum.
Ob, Willy,webave missed you; welcome, welcome.

borne.

We've longed to see you nlgbtly,but this night
most of ail;

The fire was blazing brlgbtlyand the lamp was In
the halt:

Tbe little ones were up tilt 'twas 10 o'clock or past-
linttbelr eyes began to twinkle, and they're couc tosleep at last.
Tbey listened Tor your voice tillthey thought you'd

never come.
Ob, Willy,we have missed you; welcome, welcome

homo.
Where Willy went is possibly explained

by another song:
ON TUE OCEAN WAVE.

My Will) Is on the dark blue aea,
He's gone far over the main.

Andmany a dreary day willpast
Ere bell come back agalu.

Chorto.
Then blow,gentle wlndi,o'er tbe dark blue sea.

And tbe atorm kingstay bit hand,
Ana bring my Willyback to me

To his owndear nativeland.
Here is one of tbe humorous songs of fifty

years ago:
SUPPOSED TO BE NEGRO.

Ob. white folks.Iwillsing to you
About my dear Husannab,

Bhe'i the gal that stole my heart away,
'Way down InAlabama.

Bbe'itall and ulemler 'bout tbe waist.
Andbeautlrul as Wen us;

Of all tbe gals Iever see
Bks am the greatest geulus.

Chorus.
Oh, give me tbe gai withtbe blue dress on

Tbo whlto folks call Suuuuao.

The maiden mint still bat Inber posses*
slon an old notebook Into which she copied
the favorite songs of her girlhood, back in
the late forties and early fifties. It was the
custom then, she says, for girls to keep
Bonghooks of this tort, and hers is so neatly
copied in a round liaud that tbe herring-bono
chirograiihy of her niece gives the impres-
sion of a lunatic's ravings beside Patti's
gongs.

Remit of an Attempt at KoUbery In a
Country Village. A,

"About the most UDDloasant exiwieiica I
ever had," said a retired burglar to a re-
porter for the New York Sun, "was in a
small village In the western part of the
State. Ilooked around the town in the
afternoon and located a house that aeeinel
promising, and about a quarter past 2 the
next morning Iwent in through the back
door. The lower part of the house wasfurnished, but 1didu't want auy bric-a-brac
and Iwent risjht unstairs and turned into
the first chamber Icame to. Thero was avery dim iislitbtirniuc, but it wnsn't tight

enough to see by and Iturned on my glim.
Ihe light just happened to strike the head
ol the bed and It woke up a man. He satup and said us cool as could be: "WelL
what is it?' ai dItold himIwanted what-ever dust he might have there, and Iwanted
it soon. 1had met cool men before and I
wasn't going to stand any bluff.
"He cot out of bed and started for abureau in tne corner of the room. Ikept

tlis tight on him all the time. He was a wall-
built young fellow, not more than 24. Hebad a wanly sort uf a look about him andI

Itwas raiiiinc, but a scarcely visible fall,
as if the drops were pressed through a line
sprinkler by a gigantic hand behind tho
clomls, which sailed luw in the chillyair.

But ii) spitoof the stinging slap^ of the
»ant-y wind the boulevard was full of peo-
ple—two crowds, one of which moved by
the force of business necessity ;the other
more slowly, Impelled only by curiosity, but
both meeting and passing In constant suc-
cession.

At the corner of a street aud the boule-
vard was stationed a little boy scarcely ten
years old. His brown, thick, uncombed
hair fell in locks almost to his eyebrows,
or stood out like bristles from his tewplt-s.
His jacket, vest and pantaloons were ill
fittingand remade fr.ro old, worn corduroy,
which had changed from a yellowish brown
to a dirty cray hue. They were entirely too
large f<r liiin, but then (it was reasoned) lie
would grow inevitably, whether economy
made tills desirable or not. His fare and
hands showed the spots of mud which were
spattered on him a short time before by a
luxurious carriage that, in rasiing, almost
touched his three feet of coiner territory.
Be had smal'. bright, gentle blue eyes, and
was namt-d Charle? Froer.

His father, who was a street vender of
toy?. Had pbcid him tl.ere some days be-
fore to sell something lie. had lately in-
venWu. It was a wcoden cuirassier of
brave bearing, mounted on a spirited
steed. When acertain spring was touched
the horse would prance off on quick mov-
ing wheel*, aud ti>e soldier would brandish
heroi.idly his formidable saber, raising aud
then rilling to pierce some invisible
breasts, or to mow otf the heads of some
imaginary hosts of the invading enemy.
During this invading attack the eui-
ras^k'r would roll bis eyes ferociously
and his savage mustache would bristle
with lury. What more alluring and en-
trancing toy could be cflVred to a boy with
a drop of French bravery in his young
heart? 1lie father sold many of them in
walking the neighboring streets near the
wonn.rlul enured of the Madeleine. But
he chose to have his Eon remain at the
street corner, having suspended from his
neck a frame iv which a company of the
cuirassiers were in line iv the full epleudor
of paint and gilding.

Every morning ha received twenty of
them, and each one sold for 20 sous.
Thus every evening, in mounting to his
htiine inAcacia street— the sixth story of
the house— he must show 20 sous for each
missing cuirassier. Now he shivered iv the
misty air; his cheeks, nose and ears werepur, le and his littlo chapped hands were
buried to the elbows in his pantaloon
pockets. lija leeDle, thin and melancholy
voice lie cried :

"The cuirassier, the. fine, brave cuiras-
sier, for 20 sousl" Dul the indifferent
rrnwd passed on, leaving him to repeat his
offers as regularly as he had heard his
lather do.

This good man, a eilder by trade, but
niw out of his proper work, turned to this
busine-s tci keep out of idleness, that lie
might ti.e better feed his motherless chil-
dren. He naturally sold niany more of the
toys, because in his good-natured way ho
adued to those attractions by his sparkling
Parisian jokes, they compelling attention
and inducing the listeners to Day. The
little buy could not do this; Indeed was
rather sail while crying, "The cuiras-
siers, bij.ve cuirnsMer?, 20 sous!" Tears
were in liis eyes, but not because of the
cold; he was accustomed to that. Nor
was lie iii ir hungry; on the contrary he
was strong and his lather gave him plenty
to eat.

Win, then, was he shedding tears, and
why did lie p-gard with an air of disturb-
ance, a must of fear, th« cnildren of the
wealthy who were tempted by the pretty
toys :o approach him?

Ami when he sold one and the 20 sous
sank deep inbis pocket, why did sighs burst
from his tuived lips «nd his eyes follow
with a j.-nlous and desolate expression tho
hapi y eh M who disappeared in the crowd
triumphantly bearing away tho gallant
sMiiiei ? That day business had been ex-
ctlieut, only one toy remaining— one only,
and nineteen pieces of silver jingling in hispur-e. Near him, almost touching him,
cam- a little, boy clinging to his mother's
hand. Although of the same age he was
much smaller than Charles auti very thlii,
his face being emaciated and wan. It
Svemed hard lor him to walk, forhi3right
shmilder projected Iva hump.

They had never spoken, but they knew
each other very well, having ollen met.
Tbe deformed boy wainamed (iaston Lem-
b*lly,one which Charles thought almost too
grand [of so small a body. His mother was
a rich widow, who lived in the fint flat of
the house inAcacia street, of which she wasowner.

Gitston stopped before Charles, recogniz-
ing bin with a smile and a bow. He gazed
earnestly at the remaining toy and ex-
claimed, "

Oh, mamma, see the splendid
cuirassier!"

11us dark-rimmed eyes
—

those of one con-
demned to soon close them forever— opened
wider, anii he reached his long, thin, waxy
hand to grasp tie wooden soldier and toocn
the spring. Immediately the horse gave a
fierce bound, and the rider brandished his
weapon as ifmowing the heads and piercing
the breasts of an iuvisibla host.

"Oh, inHinmn, please buy him forme!"
"Howmuch foryour cuirassier, mychild?"

ask. d the mother.
"Twenty sous, madame."
"There is the money," and Gaston Lem-

belly walked off withhis prize.
The little wooden frame was now empty,

but with contracted lips Charles bent his
head. He tried hard not to weep, but itwas
too much for him, and his foreuead almost
touching his littleshelf, his hands thrust into
his Dockets, he burst into a shower of tears
and bijilis.

Gaston Lembelly heard him and turnedabout, pulling his mother toward tue little
feeder of toys.

"Why are you weeping?" be Inquired, in
&familiar and kiudly manner, for children
M»fraternal with each other before they are
spoiled by conventionality. "Has some one
hart you ?"

lie sighed, but could not answer. The lit-
Ue lnvalid Insisted.

"Come, bow, tell me why you are weep-
ing?"

Charles wiped his ey«s withhis sleeve, but
his tears wetting the mud remaining on it
from Us former eßorts, itleft a gray scar on
iiis troubled visage, extending from bis eye
to his left ear.

Between his sighs, in broken sentences,
he tried to explain:
"I— am

—
not—crying—hou—houl Ko—one— has— hurt—me. No—l—am—not—cry-

ing—only—my—cuirassiers— my— fine—cui-
rassiers I"
„"

Very well. Dave you not been paid for
ll'?!ll 7

"yes, but 1love them so much. They areso handsome, when Ihave ihein all beforemel1look at them withso much pleasure!
uut 1dare not touch them because papa hasforbidden it. Then wheu they are all gone
Iweep, for Iwould like so much tohave oneall to myself!"

-And have you not asked your father forone?*'
"Yes. but papa is poor and cannot afford

it fie needs all the uioncy for us."
Tbe little invalid looked at him withgentle

but astonished eves.
"Then one would make you very happy?"

be a«ked.
"Oli, yes, indeed!" sobbed Charles, with a

new flow of tears.
Then Gas!or&«eaehed him his toy.
"Here, take mine! Igive itto you, and

you can keen tbe 20 sous, too!"
Charles Froer feared he did not hear

wight—dared not believe his ears. Neverthe-
!«s he half readied out his hands withcurled
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Miss Norllne, * waiter cirl in a Pascorestaurant, pourrd out for herself a cup of
coffee and sweetrned it, as she supposed,
with n large spoonful of cnudensed railt.
Tliecan into which she dipped her spoon,
howevt-r, cnntaiuiMi ronrontraled lyt». Shu
dr.mk the coffee liurrif-dly, merely noticing
that it had a queer taste. A few minutes
afterward she fell down unconscious. As
her symptoms were those of pulsonln*, an
emetic was administered and she will re-
cover.

Society personal from the Colton Chroni-
cle: A number of Yunias have been in
town this week. Among them are YninaJoe, Dusky Sage Hen and Bounding Bill.
They are like the lilies of the valley—they
tcilnot, neither do they spin.

6
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Bald by DrurcUts.

Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in One Minute
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THE WEEKLY GALL at $1 25 par
year affords an opportunity for
every person who desires tobe
informed on the events of the
day, or to read choice literature
to keep constantly a supply or-
fresh and interesting reading
matter on hand.


