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The Pledge at Spunky Point.

JIT JOHN HAV.

Hut pr< w nu » J ranee,

AndVlI not take any in mine.

» year ago the Fo'th of July 

*£ IS!i,« eomed. IÄ the pledge
There‘'va^TnnniVjoy'and^ierîfl' McPhail,

And me and Abner Fr>,
An<l Shelby’s boy Leviticus,

And the Golyers—Luke and t >.

And we Miiteed up a hundred.
In the hands of Deacon hedge,

Fur to be divided the followin Fo th 
•Mongst the boys that kept the pledge.

And wlknow eil each other so well, «quire.
You may take my scalp for a fool 

If every man when lie signed his name 
Didn't feel dead sure of the pool.

For a while it all went lovely:
We put up » job next «lay 

Fur t«. make Joy b’lieve his wile was dead.
And he went home middlin ga>.

Then Abner Fry. he killed a man 
And afore he was lnmg, McPnall 

Jus» bilked tb«' widow outen her sheer 
Hy giitin' him slewed in jail.

But Christmas scooped the sheriff 
The eggnogs gathered him in—

Amt Shelby's 1m»v Iawiticus 
Was New Year's t Ight as sin.

Ami along in March the Golyers 
Col so drunk that a fresh biled owl 

WOuld a looked, 'longside o’ them two young 

men,
Uke a m.l k t tetnp’rance fowl.

For months alone I walked the chalk ;
I thought my heart would break.

Ami all of them boys a-alappin’ my back
And axin': “What’ll you take?”

1 never slept without dreamin’ dreams 
Of burbin, peach or rye.

But I chawed at my nigger head and swore 
I'd rake in that pool or die.

At last—the Fo'th—I humped myself 
Through chores and breakfast soon,

Then scooted down to Taggart’s store,
Fur tbe pledge was <dl at noon :

And all the boy- were gathered thar.
And each man hilt his glass,

Wutohin’ me and the clock, ««u.te solemn like,
To see the last minute pass.

The clock struck twelve! 1 raise«! the jug 
And took one lovin’ pull—

1 was holler clar from skull t«> boots,
II -eemed 1 couldn't get full.

But I was roused bv a fiendish laugh 
That might have raised the dead—

Them ornery sneaks had sot the clock 
A half an hour ahead!

“All right,” I sipiawked, “you've got me;
Jest order your drinks again,

Ami we'll paddle up to the Deacon’s 
And scoop the ante in.”

Ami when we g«>t to Keilge's 
What a sight was that we saw!

The Deacon and Parson Skeeters 
In the tail of a game of draw.

TJiev had shook 'em the half of the mornin’.
The Parson’s luck was fair.

Ami he raked the minute we got thar.
The last of our pool on a pair.

Ho no more temp’ranee for me, 'Sipiire,
I low it's all very tine.

But vi. for myself, J thank ye, 
ill not take any in mine.

Ih** Lone Fisherman.

BY GEORGE L. GATLIN.

He sat Upon the Neckar’» strand 
’Neath I’nterturkheim’s vine-clad height—

A pole entended in his hand—
And waited for the tish to bite.

It was a summer eve ; the scene 
" as -till ami calm and passing fair,

Ami o'er the hills ami meadows green 
A sense of rest was everywhere.

n e river ripple«! at his feet.And lion ami then across the dell 
Came tinkling echoes, soft and sweet,

From Wangen’» hillside chapel bell.

Far to the right were Canstatt’s spires 
Tipped with the golden sunset ray;

Ami to the left, the factory tires 
Gf Esslingen, a league away.

Ami 'gainst the far horizon gray,
A pall of smoky haze was seen,

TA Inch told where busy Stuttgart lay 
Kmliowerad mid lier hills of green.

Nome group of peasants now and then 
Tramped by, on homeward thoughts intent, 

Ht.cit, ruddy girls, ami sturdy men—
*'Cru»» Gott !” they said, and on they went.

And so he fell to dreaming there 
I'pon the margin of the stream ;

Blue eyes, red lips, and sunny hair 
Made up the vision of his dream.

II« «vomiere«! why the fates decreed 
That she. the idol of his heart.

And he, the joy of hers, should lead 
T«* lives thus lonely ami apart.

He wondered, doubting if iiee'er 
should clasp her in his arms again.

An-1 thought tie gotten of «iespair, 
tame darting through his dreamy brain.

“Yon waters there are swift and deep.
There's rest and peace for me beneath.

W hy not forever sink to sleep—”
Put hark ! a footstep on the heath !

On tiptoe stealing comes a maid,
A wistful smile upon lier face.

A« if half eager, half afraid—
Oh. haste, sweet messenger of grace !

, haste, aye, haste, his life to spare!
He hears, lie turns—oh, more than bliss! 

Another instant and—despair 
Ha» vanished in a lover's kiss.

Civil Rights.
‘’!t is now learned,' says the Washington 

[correspondent of the Baltimore Sun, “that 
Jthe decision of the Supreme Court as to the 
finconstitutionality of the civil rights bill 

«its reached early in the bust term, and 
(Justice Bradley was assigned to prepare

What Senators and Representatives Say 
of Themselves.

[Washington Evening Star.]

The first dire tory of a new Congress is 
always looked for in Washington with a 
peculiar interest, because its biographical 
sketches serve as a sort of introduction to 
the new members, whose official station at 
once renders them an element of Washing- 
ington society. The Congressional direc
tory is a valuable book of reference in 
Washington. No library, no boarding 
house is complete without it.

FACTS ABOUT SENATORS.

Of the twenty-six Senators who were 
sworn in at the beginning of the present 
session only twelve are new to that body. 
The other fourteen were simply continued 
in the Senatorial harness by re-election. 
Mr. Morrill remains the patriarch of the 
Senate, though his colleague, Mr. Ed
munds, looks older and is invariably taken 
for the oldest member, and is, perhaps, the 
youngest man who ever attained 
the dignified and exalted position of Sena
tor. When elected he was not 35 years of 
age. The longest senatorial biography in 
the directory is that of Mr. Brown of Geor
gia. who admits that because of his acqui
escence in reconstruction measures he “be
came very unpopular/’ but salves his van
ity by following it with the declaration 
that “in every instance when he has been 
a candidate before the people he has been 
successful.” The briefest sketch is that of 
Senator Call, of Florida, who occupies less 
than five lines. The richest Senator is 
Mr. Fair, of Nevada, though Mr. Bowen, of 
Colorado, it is said, possesses almost as 
many millions. As a rule the Southern 
Senators are poor. Brown of Georgia, 
and Mahone, of Virginia, are the only two 
from the entire south who are wealthy. 
There are others who make large incomes 
hy the practice of law, but there are 
so many demands upon them, owing 
to the impoverished condition of 
the south for years past, that they 
do not save anything. Senator Butler, of 

! South Carolina is pronounced the hand
somest man in the Senate, though Mr.

I Riddleberger c an dispute the palm in this 
; respect. Senator Ingalls is considered the 

liest debater. Senatoi Morgan is the best 
: logician. Messrs. Edmunds and Garland 

are the ablest lawyers, while Senator 
: Vance is the finest rhetorician and liest 

story-teller. But to return to the diree- 
j torv. Both Messrs. Mahone and Riddle-

states that at the early age of sixteen he 
volunteered in a campaign against the In
dians in 1854-55, so that the ladies have to 
but fight a little to ascertain exactly how 
old the colonel is.

A NEW JERSEY" REPRESENTATIVE 

takes occasion in his biography to mention 
the fact, probably for the benefit of his 
colleagues, that he is “a practical hatter, 
and is now in the retail hat business,” at 
Newark Mr. Mackey, of South Carolina, 
consumes the better part of a page in pre
senting his political history showing, step 
by step, how he ascended the scale of great
ness to Congress.

WHERE STATESMEN ARE BORN.

The only native of Washington in Con
gress is Mr. Gilbert M. Woodward, of Wis
consin, who was born in this city in 1835. 
The States of Connecticut, Delaware, 
Maine, Maryland, Rhode Island, South 
Carolina, Tennessee and Vermont send 
solid delegations, Senators and Représenta 
tives, of native bom citizens. In the House, 
there are 35 native sons of New York, 33 
of Pennsylvania, 31 of Ohio, and next 
comes Kentucky and Virginia with 17 
each ; Massachusetts and Tennessee next 
with 13 each ; North Carolina next with 
12. So it would appear that the Empire 
State is superseding Ohio in the business 
of furnishing Statesmen for the country at 
large. Hitherto the “Ohio man” has been 
in the lead when the number of offices was 
counted. Of the entire Arkansas delega
tion of both houses but a single member 
was born in the State. Only two of the 
entire Mississippi delegation are natives of 
that State, but she gets even by having 
sons in the Arkansas, Missouri and Cali
fornia delegations.

Of the 401 members of Congress 267 are 
lawyers, though several of this number 
have practically abandoned the law for 
other pursuits.

“THAT’S ALL RIGHT.”

A Highwayman’s Adventure.

Black Bart tells of one experience he had 
in Northern California, which came near 
stopping his experience as a highwayman. 
He had interviewed a party of travelers by 
stage and got a small haul for his tronble. 
After starting the stage on, with the gentle 
admonition to the driver to go on and never 
look back, or be would drop him, he, as 
was his custom, pitched into the brush. 
He had not been walking very long when 
he heard voices behind him, and, looking 
down the mountain side, could see several 
horsemen and footmen coming in his direc
tion at a lively gait. They were gaining 
on him very fast, and he was compelled to 
do something very suddonly or be cap
tured, and his only chance for escape was 
to secrete himself before they caught 
sight of him. He began fAlooking about 
him, and noticed a large, hollow fir tree

, , , . „ . , , which lay on the ground. Plunging into
berger make their Con federate records aeon- I ^ head first just before the vigilantes came 
spicuous portion ol their personal sketches. jn s[ght, he crawled intojthe farther end of

i Senator Anthony ranks all others in point 
of service, having now entered upon Ins 

I fifth term. Senator Edmunds has been re
elected three times, and Mesrss. 
Bayard, Saulsbury, Ransom and Mor- 

I rill have each been twice re-elected.
I WHERE THE SENATORS WERE BORN.

Kentucky furnishes more sons to the 
present Senate than any other State. Eight 

i native Kentuckians are now members of 
that body ; Ohio comes next with seven;

! while New York has six : Georgia, Ten- 
uessee, Virginia and Pennsylvania each 
four ; Maine, Maryland, New Hampshire, 
New York, North Carolina, Gliio, Pennsyl
vania, Rhode Island, South Carolina, Ten
nessee, Vermont and Virginia have native 

I sons in the Senate. Three natives of Ire
land, (Messrs. Jones, of Florida, Fair and 

! Sewell), one of Scotland (Beck), and one of 
: England, (Jones, of Nevada), are Senators. 
Ohio furnishes two Senators for Indiana 
and two for Iowa, the four gentlemen 
representing those States having been born 
in the Buckeye State.

THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

I contains twenty adopted citizens. Messrs.
; Finerty, Cullom, Lowry, Collins, McAdoo, 

Barr, Davis, of Massachusetts, and Bobin- 
! son, of New York, were born iD Ireland, 
i Messrs. Morse, Breitung, Muller, Deuster 
and Guenther are German. Crisp and 
Spriggs are English born. Hardy, Buchanan 
and Henderson first saw tbe light in Scot
land. Mr. Nelson is a Norwegian, and 

j Stephenson was born in Nerv Brunswick.
The oldest member of the House is Mr.

! Wait, Connecticut, the youngest member is 
Mr. Post, of Pennsylvania. General Kose- 

’ cranz has tbe longest sketch in the direc
tory, taking up the best part of a page, 
while Messrs. Skinner, of North Carolina, 
and Houseman, of Michigan, put theirs in 
the most compact form, each taking but 
five words—giving simply the name and 
place of residence. Hon. H. B. Holton, 
late Republican candidate for Governor of 
Maryland, occupies but two lines. After 
General Rosecranz, ex-Speaker Kiefer and 
C. A. Boutelle, of Maine, Mr. Lowry and 
Mr. Robinson, of New York, indulge in the 
the largest biographies. i

A GRANDSON OF HENRY CLAY*,

Who now sits in the House, employs less 
than three lines in his sketch, while an- 

‘ other Kentuckian, the genteel “Tom” Rob- 
ertson, modestly contents himself with 

I less than two lines. A great diversity of 
j taste is manifested in what members regard 

as worth telling of themselves. Mr. John 
! S. Wise, of Virginia, makes prominent the 
I fact that he was “captain of the Richmond 

Light Infantry Bines,” a fancy military 
1 company, for several years. L. H. Weller, 

of Iowa, known throughout bis region of 
’ country as

“CALAMITY WELLER,

j Informs the country that though born and 
reared a Democrat of the Jefferson and 
Jackson school, he voted for Fremont, Lin
coln (twice) Grant, Greeley, than he sand- j 
wished Tilden in, and next voted for j 
Weaver. After moving to Iowa he “trlled 
the soil in the daytime and studied law, , 

: politics, and theology at -ight. He “was j 
I admitted to politics at once,” subsequently j 
! to the courts, and “finally to the church.” j 

His “admission” to politics he seems to re- j

the h« le. but discovered to bis horror that 
he had company, winch, by the peculiar
odor emitted, he concluded was a polecat— 
in fact, he knew it was. It was a time for 
tears but not for retreat, and he lay there 
in mortal agony and heard his pursuers 
come up and sit down on the log, while 
their dog tried to make the acquaintance 
of the fragrant occupant of the hole in the 
log. The smell finally drove them away 
and Bart crawled hurriedly out, not only 
sick at heart and with the world, but terri
bly sick at the stomach. He declares that 
he did not get over the effects of his ex
perience in the log for three months after
ward, and that it nearly cured him ol' his 
propensity for robbing stages.

Another Arborial Giant.

The Santa Barbara Independent says 
Big grapevines have been a characteristic 
of Santa Barbar» ever since she became 
famous through Dana and Nordhoff. 
Among the several notable specimens of 
these vintage kings, is one which has as 
yet remained unknown to fame. This new 
and deserving candidate for public admira
tion is a truly Gargantean specimen, which 
throws its protecting shade over 3,000 
square feet, actual measurment, of the 
yard of Don Francisco Alves, on Haley 
street. At this season the vine is a beauti
ful sight, the leaves turning to varied hues 
beneath the Autumn sun and the generous 
bunches of purple grapes yet remaining 
make a rich contrast to the yellow foliage. 
In 1878 Mr. Alves gathered 2,250 pounds of 
grapes from one plant, and this year, after his 
five children had been eating the fruit for 
two months without restriction, he gathered 
a vintage which yielded forty-eight and a 
half gallons of pure jnice, and the vine has 
yet a load of beautiful fruit. The main 
trunk measures thirty-four inches in cir
cumference, and few more beautiful pic
tures can be imagined than this generous 
giant throwing its prodigal arms in a pro
tecting embrace over the cosy home of onr 
modest townsman.

Brain and Intellect.

[Pali Mall Gazette.f

The brain of Turgeniefl' is said to have 
weighed 2,012 grammes. The average 
weight of the human brain is 1,390 
grammes. Turgenieff’s is said to have 
been the heaviest brain that has yet been 
weighed. Cuvier’s brain is said to have 
weighed 1,800 grammes. There are many 
cases in which an extraordinary intellect 
has accompanied a heavy brain, but men 
whose mental superiority is undoubted by 
both friend and foe, had often brains be
neath the average weight. The cast of 
Raphael’s skull showed that it was smaller 
than the average British skull ; Cardinal 
Mezzofanti’s head was one of the average 
size; Charles Dickens’ head wrs rather 
smaller than the average; Lord Byron’s 
head was remarkably small ; Charles 
Lamb’s did not come up to the average 
weight ; and it is well known that at the 
death of Gambetta his brain was found to 
be smaller than that of an ordinary Paris
ian ouvrier.

Receipt for Scandal.

Possibly there are some people who do
I usttee Kradley was assigned to prepare gard as his first great step of his career, not know how to make scandal. For such 
he opinion For private reasons he left I Mr. Weller next details a series of defeats , the following recipe will be found perfect: 
he matter unattended to for mouths, and iu running for office, wherein he ditlers i “Take a grain of falsehood, a handful of

from most Congressmen. The rule is to1 ’ ’ ------ -----
conceal the defeats and make the snecesses

An Interesting Ssory From the Wild 
West.

[Laramie Boomerang.]

It occurred in the winter of ’81-’82, at 
Cheyenne, the capital of Wyoming. He 
was a member of the Territorial Legisla
ture, represented a western county, and his 
name was Smith. He had been in attend
ance upon the daily sessions of that august 
body all through the term, and, like most 
of his worthy colleagues, had spent some 
money during the time. He hadn't spent 
any great amount of cash either, for that 
matter, but had used his cheek so often 
that it had become as tough as a boarding 
house flapjack. He put up with Landlord 
Jones, who ran the Railroad House at that 
time, and bought most of his Havanas and 
the coffin varnish at Luke Murrin’s. Mur- 
rin always kept the best, and Smith was a 
connoisseur when it came to cold poison. 
Singularly enough, too, his bill at Murrin’s 
was about $100 more than be owed for 
board at Jones’, but either of them wonld 
buy Senator Tabor three or four pair of 
snspenders with jeweled bnckles.

A day or two before the final adjourn
ment Smith called for his bill at Murrin’s 
and after glancing carelessly over the for
midable array of figures told Murrin that 
Jones, mine host of the Railroad Hotel, 
owed him a little more than what the bill 
amounted to, and he wonld tell Jones to 
make it right with him. Of coarse Murrin 
knew that Jones was good for the amount, 
and with a “That’s all right, what’ll you 
have?” the subject was dropped.

That evening Smith told Jones to look 
over his books and see how much he had 
set down opposite his name. This done, 
Smith said that Murrin owed him a few 
hundred on a stock deai; would he just as 
lieve collect the amount dne him?”

“That’s all right,” said Jones, “Murrin’s 
good for any amount./’

Well, the day of parting came, and, of 
course, all the boys gathered at the depot, 
which was really the Railroad Hotel,to bid 
the law makers goodby. Smith was there, 
and catching hold of Mttrrin’s arm, he said 
pleasantly:

“We might just as well go in and fix that 
matter up with Jones, eh?”

“Oh, that’s all right,” said Murrin.
“Well, but I want it understood, you 

know.”
“Come in,” and Smith hauled Murrin 

through the crowd of worshipers who 
thronged alxrat the shrine of Bacchus to 
where Jones stood.

“You remember that matter I spoke to 
you about the other day—when I referred 
yon to Murrin here, ah?” asked Smith. 

“Ah, yes,” said Jones, “that’s all right.” 
“And you,” said Smith, turning to Mur

rin, “you understand it, don’t you ?” 
“Certainly,” answered Murrin, “that's 

all right.”
“Well, I'm glad it’s fixed. Let's take 

something.'’
Thiy bowed their heads as the presiding 

deacon passed the fluid. Then the conduc
tor shouted, “All aboard’’ and everybody 
made a rush for the cars. As the train 
left the depot Smith stood on the rear 
platform a-wt ving a soiled papkin at his 
friends.

Murrin and Jones walked into the bar
room together, and. lighting {a cigar, began 
a conversation which lasted a full hour. 
Filially it began to drag, and at last Jones 
said :

“I suppose that little matter of Smith's 
can be fixed up any time?”

“No hurry—no hurry, my boy,’’ replied 
Murrin. “That’s all right.”

Jones looked up inquiringly, but said 
nothing. They talked stock fifteen min
utes. and then Murrin abrubtly remarked : 

“Good fellow, that Smith.’’
“Yes; jolly good boy. Funny he didn’t 

have the cash to settle his bills when he 
left. Must have had a rustle with King 
Pharaoh.’’

“But the arrangement made was satis
factory ?”

“Oh, yes; that’s all right. What’ll you 
take?”

After they had touched glasses over the 
walnut slab and threw their heads back to 
inspect the frescoes on the ceiling, Murrin 
turned to leave, saying, as he put his hand
kerchief back in his pocket :

“Just send the check for the amount of 
Smith’s bill up to the house any time. No 
hurry, my boy—no hurry.”

“Eh ?” almost shouted Jones.
“Why, you understand ; you owe Smith, 

and he owes me ; you agreed to pay me 
instead of him.”

“Agreed h—1! Why, Colonel, the man 
owes me, and you :igreed to pay it. Didn’t 
you say it was all right ?”

“And didn’t yon say you would pay me ; 
that it was all right ?”

A flood of light began to pour in on the 
subject, illuminating their craniums as a 
candle lights up the interior of a halloween 
pumpkin. Jones handed out the same 
bottle once again, and the only sound 
heard for several seconds was that of some 
liqnid coursing its way along a narrow and 
tortuous channel.

h’each Your Boys.

Teach them that a true lady may be 
found in a calico as frequently as in velvet. 
Teach them that a common school educa
tion, with common sense, is better than a 
college education without it. Teach 
them that one good, honest trade, well 
mastered, is worth a dozen beggarly “pro
fessions.” Teach them to respect their 
elders and themselves. Teach them that, 
as they expect to be men some day, they 
cannot too soon learn to protect the weak 
ones. Teach them by your own example 
that smoking in moderation, though the 
least of vices to which men are heir, is 
disgusting to others and hurtful to them
selves. Teach them that to wear patched 
clothes is no disgrace, but to wear a black 
eye is. Teach them that by indulging 
their depraved appetites in the worst forms 
of dissipation they are not fitting thehi- 
selves to become the husbands of pure 
girls. ^ ________

A Maine Mystery.

[•he decision was not ready for promulga
tion until the beginning of this term.
■benprobably never was an opinion of prominent 
1: he Court more mutually considered, and 
the Justices must have l>een thoroughly 
l onvinced of the soundness of their views, 
lis it was not publicly known that they 
M come to a conclusion on the subject, 
luul the decision could have been reconsid-

of
runaltout, the same quantity of nimble 
tongue, a sprig of the herb backbite, a tea- 
spooniull of don’t-you-tell-it, six drop>s of 

col. “tom” OCHILTREE malice and a few drachms of envy. Add a j
proclaims through the directory that he is little discontent and jealousy, and strain 
the “first native Texan ever elected to the 1 through a bag of misconstruction, cork it
Congress of the United States. ’ As the 
colonel is a bachelor, he refra ns, probably 
for prudential reasons, from giving the date

-red at any time within the long period of < of his birth, but in the pleasant task of . few days, and it wil
nearly a year which elapsed lie fore the writing a personal history of himself, he i I^et a tew drops be taken before walking

lipimon was prepared. forgot to keep this point concealed. He

up in a bag of malevolence, and hang it up 
on a skein of street yarn; keep it in a good | 
hot atmosphere; shake it occasionally for a 1 
few days, and it will will be fit for nse. 
I^et a few drops be taken before walk:' 
out, and the desired result will follow.”

ning away she fell and broke her leg. Bar- 
rows thought he had killed her, and shot 
himself in the breast. He recovered, and 
had to serve a sentence in jail for his 
ofi’ense. But the shooting seemed to warm 
Mrs. Cate’s heart toward her would-be 
murderer. She refused to appear against 
him at the trial, and soon after he got out 
of jail she married him. The strangely 
mated pair have lived happily, to all ap
pearances, ever since, until the other even
ing Barrows was mysteriously shot in the 
bam, and died without casting any light 
on the tragedy. Truth is indeed stranger 
than fiction, even in a steady going New 
England community.

A SOUTHERN MAIDEN.

The Way She Treated 
Officer.

a Northern

Copper Roofing.

The decline in the price of copper is 
likely to lead to the increased use of that 
metal in building. At present the mate
rial for a copper roof costs, at the outset 
only about twice as much as tin, and as 
the latter must be repaired and painted 
about once in three years, and in 15 or 20 
years must be renewed altogether, the cop
per, which never needs painting, and is 
practically indestructible, is much the 
cheaper material in the end. There are at 
Boston many copper roofs, put on about 
40 years ago,which show no signs of deteri
oration ; and the metal is still much em
ployed in that city for cornices, gutters 
and rain water pipes, as well as for cover
ing bay windows, and in many other ways, 
in place of galvanized iron, which is much 
inferior in beauty and durability and not 
very much cheaper. The copper has the 
additional advantage of needing no paint, 
so that the delicate lines of artistic work 
are in no danger of being filled up, and the 
metal increases rather than diminishes in 
beauty, by the slow formation of a bluish 
green patina over it. For flashings, as 
well as other portions of roof work, copper 
is much superior to zinc or tin, and with 
the aid of a certain amount of lead the 
most difficult problems in rooting-can lie 
successfully and permanently solved.

Nearly Died of Thirst.

“Did you ever suffer extreme hunger or 
thirst ?” was asked of a Kentucky Colonel 
who had been relating some solid stories 
aliout himself.

“Well,” he replied, “I never suffered 
what might be called extreme hunger, but 
no man knows how to endure the agonies 
of thirst better than I do. I remember the 
time well,” he continued, retrospectively. 
“I was on a fishing excursion and became 
lost in the woods. For three days not a 
drop passed my lips. My lengthened ab
sence finally caused alarm and a party was 
sent out in search of me. They 
found me lying in an unconscious condi
tion on the bank of a little trout stream, 
and it was hours before any hopes of sav
ing me were entertained.”

“Was the trout stream dry?” asked one 
of the interested listeners.

‘‘Dry? Certainly not. How could I 
catch fish if the stream was dry?

“Well, I don’t see how you could suffer 
from thirst with a stream ot water close at 
hand.”

“Water close at hand?” repeated the 
Kentucky Colonel. “And what has 
water got to do with a man's being 
thirsty.”________ __

Hot Water Cure lor Sickly Plants.

The Florist asks : Has anyone tried hot 
water as a restorative for sickly plants ' 
and then proceeds to say that M. W iller- 
moz some time since related that plants in 
pots may be restored to health by means ol 
hot water. Ill health, he maintains, en
sues from acid substances in the soil, which 
being absorbed by the roots act as poison. 
The small roots wither and cease to act, 
and the upper and younger shoots conse
quently turn yellow*, or become spotted, 
indicative of their morbid state. In such 
cases the usual remedy is to transplant 
into fresh soil, in cVan pots with good 
drainage, and this often with the best re
sults. But his experience of several years 
has proved the unfailing efficacy of the 
simpler treatment which consists in water
ing abundantly with hot water at a tem
perature of 145° Fah., having previously 
stirred the soil of the pots so far as may lie 
done without inj ury to the roots. YVater 
is then given until it runs freely from the 
pots. In his experiments the water at first 
came out clear, afterwards it was sensibly 
tinged with brown and gave an appreciable 
acid reaction. After this thorough wash
ing the pots were kept warm and the 
plants soon made new roots, immediately 
followed by vigorous growth.

An Embarrassed Tailor.

[Chicago News.]
i’Tell us about your Southern maiden, 

Captain.”
“It's nothing to tell,” said the Captain, 

blushing slightly. On their way Irom a 
soldier’s reunion a knot of old comrades-in- 
arms had dined at the same hotel and were 
enjoying their cigars and swapping stories 
with equal relish. “If you will have the 
story,” continued the Captain, “I submit.”

“We were in Georgia, marching on vic
toriously, and I was detailed with a hand
ful of men to seize, search and hold a

alike in person and feature, they are the 
reverse of each other in their characters, 
one of them being known and respected as 
a sober, industrious and moral young man, 
while tbe other is said to be a dissipated 
scapegrace. Miss Pope fixed her aft'eetions 
upo.t the moral brother, and when he 
asked her to marry him she consented ; at 
least she thonget it was the respectable 
brother whom she accepted, but she has 
learned since that although her love was 
given to the good young man, she has been 
mainly courted and won by the bad young 
man.

Mrs. Conlin thinks her position is an 
extremely unpleasant one. as she is not 
only married to a man she does not love,

place, half farmhouse, half mansion, it was, ! but is unable to tell her husband from his
that lay near our line of march, and was 
supposed to contain something contraband;
I never knew what, for my orders were 
simply to take it, search the place, stay 
there two days looking for whatever might 
turn up and then rejoin the command. 
The place seemed quite deserted at first, 
but as we neared the house an old woman, 
a regular Aunt Dinah sort of contraband, 
came out and met us below the steps.

“ ‘Wha; you uns want?’ she asked suspi
ciously. ‘Oh, we just come to make you a 
visit,’ I replied, as I dropped off my horse.

“ ‘Done better 'go ’long. Nobody ain’t 
home and we’s not detainin’ now.’

“Without paying much attention to the 
old woman’s talk, I stepped upon the porch, 
and though she tried to detain me, pushed 
her aside and put one hand against the 
half open door, and received a shock that 
will last my lifetime. Slam! The door 
was jerked wide open, and right against my 
cheek was placed the muzzle of a big navy 
revolver, and as I saw the trigger jerk and 
the hammer fall I said my prayers very 
quickly, for I thought it was all up with 
me, it was done so suddenly. I tell you, 
when that hammer fell with a dull thud, 
and nothing happened for a second, it kind 
of stunned me. Then I grabbed the revolv
er, and for the first time realized that it was 
a girl that had tried so desperately to shoot 
me. She struggled viciously, and I am 
afraid I hurt her a little, but I thought she 
might have better luck the next, shot and I 
was not quite ready to die then. She was 
very pretty, but she did hate Yankees, and 
some of the abuse she heaped upon me 
really stung me, for I hate to be abused by 
any woman, and especially by a pretty, 
high-bred, dainty one as she was. But the 
abuse was not the worst. I had barely 
secured the revolver and freed her from 
my grasp when she picked up a pail of 
dirty water, with which the black woman 
had evidently been scrubbing, and just 
doused me with it from head to foot. It was 
horrible. Dirty, soapy water in my eyes,

brother. She is of the opinion that this 
might lead to disagreeable complications. 
The lady and her attorney deemed the fact 
of the husband swearing falsely to his age 
good grounds for a divorse. She also ex
pressed her objection to having a husband 
who was not of age, and wished for a 
divorce in order to marry his twin brother. 
The papers iu the divorce case were filed 
in the higher court later in the day.

A Rad Speculation.

A Danish steamer which arrived at New 
York a month ago with a fire in her hold 
had among her cargo 250 boxes containing 
180,000 eggs. The water pumped into the 
vessel to quench the flames became heated 
and boiled the egs hard. A speculator 
bought the lot for $200, intending to retail 
them to hotels and restaurants. He soon 
found, however, that the fumes of Swedish 
matches, to the spontaneous combustion of 
which the fire was due, had impregnated 
the eggs with the odor of sulphur, and no
body would buy them. To add to his mis
fortune, the health authorities refuse to 
take the 180,000 eggs off his hands as offal, 
and he will have to transport them to a 
suitable place of deposit at his own expense. 
Wnat puzzles him is how the sample eg).8 
which he ate before making the purchase 
happened to be perfectly sweet and fresh,

Stopped the Publication.

The Rev. Newman Hall is universally 
known in England as the author of the 
tract, “Come to Jesus.” Sometime ago, it 
is related, he wrote a reply to some of his 
critics, and. having a good deal of “the old 
man Adam” in his natural make-up, used 
some pretty stinging language therein. 
Before publishing it he read it to his friend, 
the late Dr. Binney, and then said: “Now, 
Doctor, I’m going to print it in tract form, 
and I want you to suggest a name for it.” 
“Well,” said the latter, “While you were

______ _____„ reading some of those hard hits at your
face and beard, everywhere, all over my 1 enemies, it occurred to me that you ought 
uniform, and trying to run down into my to call it, ‘Go to the Devil, by the author 
boots. And then the woman laughed at i of Come to Jesus.’ ” Mr. Hall saw the 
me so scornfully that for a few minutes, ; point, and didn't publish the tract at all.
while I was getting clear of the mess, I 
did -not interfere with the boys, who had 
made both women prisonets. When I 
finally recovered my temper I made a plain 
statement of the ease to them. I told the 
young lady—Miss Honey, the woman 
called her—that, while 1 did not wish to 
harm them iu • the least, they should 
lioth lie kept prisoners, unless they prom
ised not to make any more such unpleas
ant attacks upon any of ns. They finally 
promised, but would neither of them speak 
to any ot us, or do the slightest thiug for 
us as long as we were there.'’

’’That’s not all, captain,” broke iu a 
friend ; “there’s much more. Two years 
aller the war I was down in that country 
buying lands for some northern people. 
The place looked just the same as when I 
was there before. Mr. Temple had ré- J 
turned from the war minus an arm, and

Americans in Europe.

The American Exchange at London reports 
astonishing expenditures by Americans 
this year in Europe,and judging from their 
letters of credit, estimates the outlay of 
60,000 travelers at $1*0,000,000. This is a 
prodigious sum. and probably a great over
estimate. Vanderbilt, to be sure, has paid 
$40,000 for one Meissonier, and is ransack
ing Europe to furnish his new palatial res
idence in New York. Some travelers who 
started with $10,000 have had to replenish, 
but these sums represent the outlays of 
heads of families, and not of every person 
in a party. Some Americans travel by 
special train and they get up some of the 
most “artistic and perfect private residences 
in Europe.”

Washington.

Washington now boasts itself the best
honey was musing him. Their slaves were (
all gone except that same old woman, and ! _ .
they were having a hard rub to get aloug. : paved city in the «oriel, and is admitted to
Temple had laud 1 wanted and 1 bought ' he at least the best
it, after taking my time aliout it, and 
Honey is my wife now. I promise you 
fellows that if any of you raid my Dear
born avenue home now you will receive a 
much more gracious receptiou than I did 
the day I took possession of that southern 
home.”

A MATRIMONIAL MISHAP.

Perplexing Predicament of a Wiscon
sin Woman.

Orders have been issued from the head
quarters of the Northern Pacific railroad to 
the effect that all employees on trains and 
at stations over the line taust appear in 
uniform. A tailor is now going over the 
road taking the measurements of employes 
for their new suits, who, in order to expe
dite matters, sends the following dispatch 
to agents : “Take off everything but your 
pantaloons and shirt, and be on the plat
form when the train arrives, to be meas
ured for uniform.” Arriving at one of the 
new stations he jumped from the train, 
tape-line in hand, and shouted for the 
agent. In response to his call a hand
some young lady stepped forward, accom
panied hy a burly six-footer, who 
announced that the lady was the agent 
and he was her brother, and demanded an 
explanation of the dispatch. The tailor 
explained as best he could, and boarding 
the train telegraphed from the next sta
tion : “Hrw many agents have you got
that don’t wear shirts and pantaloons, and 
where are they located? Answer quick.”

The Fox and the Hen.

$c.Jicely a day passes that the news
papers do not tell a story of real life as full 
of surprising incidents as a sensational 
writer could pack a novel. Take the mys
terious tragedy reported from a little vil
lage in Maine, for instance. Six years ago 
a tramp named Barrows stopped at the 
House of a farmer named Cate, and be
came his hired man. When Cate died the 
widow employed Barrows to run the farm. 
After a while he became ambitious to step 
into Cate’s shoes, and proposed marriage 
to his “boss.” She refused his öfter, where
upon he fired a revolver at her, and in run-

[a fable with many morals.]

[St. Nicholas.]

“How big a brood shall you have this 
year, madame?” said the Fox to the Hen 
one cold winter evening in the barnyard.

“What’s that to you ?” said the Hen to 
the Fox.

“Supper!” replied the Fox promptly.
“Well, I don’t know,” said the Hen in 

reply; “I may have ten ; but I never count 
niv chickens before they are hatched.”

“truite right,” said the Fox, “neither do 
I; and, as a hen iu the present is worth ten 
chickens in the future I will eat you now.” 
So saying, he carried her oft.

The next morning the farmer, seeing the 
tracks of the Fox in the snow, took his 
gun and went out au»l shot him.

“Alas!” said the Fox, “I should have 
waited for the ten chickens ; there is no 
snow in the summer time.”

[Milwaukee Paper.J
The fact was briefly telegraphed from j 

this city recently of one of the most pecu- i 
liarly complicated cases of identity ever 
recorded, in which a lady married the twin 
brother of her affianced, lioth men being so i 
much alike it is almost an impossiblity to , 
tell one lrom the other. The developments 
to-day have been highly interesting. On 
Wednesnay last a well-dressed, good look- ] 
ing, and very intelligent young couple 
visited the office of Magistrate Kenzler and 
requested him to marry them. The usual 
inquiries were made, which revealed the 
fact that the name of the would-be bride 
was Watilda Pope, of Genesee, w hile the 
prospective groom said his name was Wil
liam Conlin, of Vernon. Miss Pope gave 
her age as 19, while Mr. Conlin informed 
the justice that he had just attained 21 
years. The justice was a little suspicious 
that the would-be husband was not as old 
as he represented himself, but as he swore 
to the fact and his statement was borne 
out hy the vigorous protestations of his be- 
betrothed, he performed the ceremony 
and the couple departed apparently very 
happy.

Yesterday morning Justice Benzler was 
somewhat surprised at receiving a visit 
from Mrs. Ctnliu. who was accompanied by 
her legal adviser, and who desired a separa
tion from her husband. She wanted the 
justice to declare the marriage null and 
void, aud gave as her first reason for this 
strange request that her husband had com
mitted perjury in swearing that he was 21 
years old, as he had not reached that age. 
The justice informed her that it 
was beyond his province to undo 
the work which he had performed, 
but recommended the young woman to 
Judge Hamilton. Upon being pressed 
lurther as to the cause of this sudden 
revolution iu her feeling toward her young 
husband, the lady admitted, with sobs, 
that she had married the wrong man. 
She said her husband was not the indi
vidual she had intended to marry, and that 
when the ceremony was performed 
she was under the belief that 
she was marrying her husband's twin 
brother. Her legal adviser then informed 
the surprised justice that there are two 
brothers named Conlin, bearing such a 
close resemblance to one another that it 
was hardly possible for their relations 
to distinguish one from the other. 
Although these brothers are so much

in the United States. 
Its new pavements are of asphalt, and in 
addition to those already laid many miles 
are going down at the present time. Al- 

| though the asphalt pavement, as made in 
Washington, costs one-half more than stone 
blocks, it is claimed that in the long run it 
will lie cheaper. It is expected to last 
twenty-five years without repairs.aud then 
only to need recoating on the surface. A 
bed for the asphaltnm to rest on is made 
by filling in to the depth of fifteen inches 

i with broken stone and cement. Three suc
cessive coatings of asphalt are laid on the 

! lied thus prepared.

Put His Foot in It.

[Philadelphia Call.]
They were returning home from the 

theatre, and had nearly reached her home, 
when the young man observed:

“Isn’t the weather cold and raw?”
She must have misunderstood him. 
“Raw,” she said, rather hesitatingly. 

“Yes, I like them raw; but,” she continued, 
looking sweetly in his eyes, “don’t you 
think they are nice fried?”

What could he do?

Statement Denied.
Portland, Or., January 9.—The engage

ment of Mary Anderson, the actress, to 
Lieutenant Dukes, of this place, is denied. 
No such person as the latter is known to 
exist here.

A Leap Year Episode.

EUGENE FIELD.

Can I forget that w inter night 
In eighteen eighty-four.

When Nellie, charming little sprite,
Caine tapping at the door?

“Good evening, miss ” I Mushing said.
For in mv heart I knew—

And. knowing, tiling my pretty head—
That Nelliecanie to woo.

She clasped iny old, red hanii and feilt 
Adown upon her knees.

And cried : “Y'ou know I love you well,
So be mv husband, pieuse !”

And then 'she swore slie’«l ever i>e 
A tender wife and true—

All, what delight it was t<> me 
Tliat Nellie came to woo. ^

“She'd lace my shoes and darn my hose 
And mend my shirts, she said,

Ami grease my comely Roman nose 
Each night on going to Iasi ;

She’d build the tires and fetch the. coal.
And split the kindling, too—

Love’s )>crjuries overwhelmed lier soul 
When Nellie came to woo.

And as I, blushing, gave no check 
To her advances rash.

She twined her arms atauit my neck,
And toyed with my mustache;

And then she pleade«! for a kiss.
While 1—what ooul«l I do 

But coyly yield uie to that bliss 
When Nellie came to woo?

1 am engaged, ami proudly wear 
A gorgeous diamond ring;

And I shall wed my lover fair 
Some time in gentle spring.

I face my doom without a sigh—
And so, forsooth, would you,

If you but loved as fond as I,
And Nellie came to woo.

1


