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Rapture,

I know not death when 1ife is all so sweet,
* Whien evory rose
Breathos hope into the sonl ; and at my feot
The groen earth glows,

Oh, passionnte love ! Thy song is softly borne
On breoze and stream ;

Thon art the grace and glory of the morn—
The living dream,

Oh 11 am falot with fapture, and my bliss
Is full of pain:

Yot still I watels thn golden sunlight kiss
Thoe Qrooping grain ;

Aud il Dwateh the tenderly wooing flowers,
Al gecuy to see

New besuly borin with all the passing honrg—
Oh, love! fur thee,

Mark ! Throngh the deeping stillness of the air
A swect voice enlls—

A woman singeth of the old despair,
And love that fulls,

Oh, vapturons beauty ! Let me wership ever
Thy sotil divine ;
No woice of doom, no doath's despair shall
BOVET

Thy heart and ridne.

Tn a Moment of Peril,

It wns & most benighted place--.quite
e end of the world.” The nearest log-
liut was five miles awav, and the nearest
rettlement-—the Old Red Ranch, as it was
eallod—thirty.,  The Forest family had
pitched upon it quite by aceident, when
they hud migrated from  the old country
tem yenrs belore,  Mr. Forest had pur-
elieed avast tract of uncultivated land on
the Hed river, and had settled there, like
the patriarchs of old, with his wife and
children, lite men servants and maid ser-
viunts, his Hocks amd herds and everything
thint was liis,

Rince then everything had prospered with
him, Wide ranges of prairie, magnificent
sweeps of forest and wood, green hills and
dales, belonged 1o him, e was literally
and traly monareh of all he surveyed. 1lis
fnmily consisted of his wife, three grown up
vl one danghter, Nancie, a sweet,
mizehievons, divk-eved damsel, nged eight-
een, whose cupacities for flirting and mis-
clitel wore as fully developed as any town
belles,  Oae winld not have imagined that
there was el seope for these special ac-
complishmoents in the wilds of Texas; but
there was not o young fellow within fifty
mites of Forest il who was not in love
with Miss Nancie's beinr yeur, nnd not one
but wha wonld have sidden twice the dis-
tance fora kind word or a#ign of favor from
the somewhat capricionsbut always charm
i ming beanty,
artheotes--<tdistant relatives of th
i ==woere the owners of the Red Raneh
sertlement, a place one degree more eivi
ed  than Purest THHMN, inasmuch as it

Biossted one shop and a post-office. Young
Frodl Nartheote, the eldest son, wis one ol
Mis- Nancie's most devoted slnves, and as
suely, was tvrannized over quite unmerei-
fullv, The young fellow was always
fineling hi= WHY over Lo Forest 110l on some
protext of other.  Hehad spoken his wishes
plrints enough long before, bt Miss Naneie
sag= n tlirt. Nhe I not say “ Yes," but
she ifid not =ay M and meanwhile Fred
was kepk, in suspense, chating and impatient
encngl, atse yvet hound hand and foot to his
willfy!. chariping lady love, and perhnps,
man like, toviing her all the more for Ler
caprice, .
‘I‘ wos o lavilliant morning in Aprile--

BONE

sunmmer wedther in the far West, the sun |

alrendy blazing down fiercely and prromis-
ing o tropical noon-day.

Mr, Forest and young Fred Northeote,
who L been spending a day or two at
Forest Hillpwere standing together before
the pictureso e porch of the long, furm-
Fred was a brown-faced, blue-
exed young fellow, strong and athletie, Ie
lonked very handsome in his careless back-
woods  costume  of  knickerbockers and
gaiters, striped blue and white shirt, light
loose jooket, nnd broad brimmed hat shad-
ing his monly, frank face, with its soft
die and bright keen eyes. A black
sof great beauty, deep-chested, strong
lmbed, wius standing beside him, pawing
the gronund and tossing his handsome head
under his muoster’s caressing hond,  Hot-
spurwas an English  horse, almost thor-
ongli-bireil,
not his equal for speed or endurance, nor,
in Fred's opinion, lor beauty either, My,
Farest wor sposking.

“I henr the praivie has been on fire away
by the North Forks,  Mind you do not get
ciunght, The wind sets right from there, and
it j’i-t the weather for fires. .
*Nodenr," lunghed the young fellow, as le
put one fopt in the stirrup; ‘ Pve run many
o race with « prairie fire before now, Good-
hive, sir.

fConsin Fred, Cousin Fred, T want to go
to the Red Roanchiy you must wait for me!
eried i
Fred's horse hud mude o step forward, and
o tall, slight girl came’ running down the
veranda steps, her nut brown hair shining
ke burmshied gold in the sunlight, »
bright color in her fair arch face.,  Fred
wos down instantly, his face assuming an
expression of surprise.  Not half an hour
before be and Nancy had had high words,
aodd that she should voluntarily seck his
esenrt uow wias somowhat unaceountable,
But most of Miss Nuneie's caprices were
unaceountnble,

* It 15 too hot .-I.ih[" illh'rpt)n'li her fath-
er. ‘Thirty milesin this I;l:u,ing AN~--11
vould half kill you.'

SOk, no, it would vot,” urged Nancie, her
dirk eves sweet and willful, ‘It will not
huret me,  Let me go, daddy--=do! I can
vide Miszs Mollie, and —witli a hali shy,
bindf misehievous look at the FOUDE Diin--
¢ red will take care of me,’

My, Forrest raised one or two more objec-
tions; but Nancie-—n spoilt pet and darling
overruled them all, and finally, as she al-
ways did, got her own way, and in hall an
liour the two were riding together through
the maple woods which clothed the rising
ground all about Forest Hill. Nancie and
her chestout mare, Miss Mollie, were a pic-

honse.

For hifty miles round there was |

0 pretiy, im|n<;rlu||ﬂ voloe jllni 0e |

| Thursday,” remarked Fred, with a some-
what incredulons smile, 1 do not suppose
they nre of such vital eonsequence.’

‘1 have no wish to. make you my post-
mon,' retorted Miss Noncie; *and it is not
of the slightest conscquence what you sup-
pase or do not suppose.’

Fred disdained to answer, except by a
most unnecessary cut of the whip on Hot-
spur’s glossy flank. The quarrel between
the two had been in progress some days. In
thir uneocial style thie two pressed on mile
after mile, till the sun was high in the
heavens and half their journey over.

The tranck was gimply a narrow path
beaten through the lnlf gramima grass nnd
reeds of the praivie, which rose on either
hand five or six feet high, all matted and
tangled together with wild pea vines and
creepers; it was burnt quite erisp and brown
by the heat of the sun, and was ns dry as
tinder.  As they brushed it in passing, the
twigs and canes snapped at a tonch,  Hight
ahead, fifteen miles away, rising blue above
the undulnations of the prairie, was 1 eleep
blufl, the terminntion of a range of low
hills, off<shoots of the Rocky monntains.
This blufl’ was their landmark and guide,
for n mile or two behind it was the Red
Itanch gettlement, or Northeotes, ns it wine
often ealled.  Meanwhile the clear blue of

of time, and they would be safe, But llnl'-l
spur wes failing.  He sprang forward now
with convulsive hounds; his gallant limbe
trembled beneath him ; every breath was o
shoil, gasping sob.  Another mile---half a
mile!  Oh, Heaven, have mercy! The
scorching breath of the fire wasupon them ;
they were in a whirlwind of denss, suffocat-
ing smoke, The horse stumbied st every
step-- he gasped and moaned like a human
soul in extremity. Covered with fosm and
trembling convulsively, he Mruﬁgh-d on.
Little flames and eddies of fire, heralds of
the horrors behind, erept among the tan-
gled grass,

Fred turned on the saddle and tried to
draw Nancie's head down on to his breast.
She made no resistance ; but when he would
have nidden her eyes from sight, she lifted
them, clearly and unflinchingly, to his,

*Don't I'red-—TI can face death with open
eyves, she #aid; and, eatching hold of his
Linnd, she pulled it gently awny. As she
did so n great shower of sparks, borne on
the fierce wind, fell around and over them,

*Oh, my darling, to think this should be
the end " he cried, despairingly, knowing
how very near it was now,

¢ No, no,” she cried, ‘it is not the end !
Hogeeawe nre close to the blufi!  Oh, thank

the sky was becoming overenst with a sultry
leaden haze. The air was intensely hot and
heavy., The wide, treeless, shadowless ‘
prairie rolled away on every side in long
undulations like the swells of the great
locean, At lust Fred grew tired of keeping |
ip even a show of resentment, and beganto
tulk ngain.,

‘How well Mirs Mollie goes to-day !

‘She always does,’ returned Nancie, o
ghade more gracionsly than before; she |
was tired of keeping silent so long. |

‘All the same, I would not back her
against Hotspur.

 No, beeange Hotepur would be beaten,
ssserteidl Nancie, confidently,

WAL you tey 7 hie asked.

¢ No, I won't. It i3 too hot to vace, How
| can you suggest such adhing in this blazing |
sun ¥

‘ ' Hot or not, it strikes me it is what you
will have to do,’ e remarked, coolly.,
[ * What do you mean? slie said, raising
pair of dork incredulous eyves,
‘Laook there,) tnd faising his whip, Fred
pointed to the right, behind them, whenes
| the leaden hued elomd was spreading over
[ the sky. “What does that look like

Naneie tiwmed her eyes in the direction
indicated, and as she looked, her face
bignehed to an awful whiteness,

‘Fire! The prairie is on fire ! she criel,
feariully. *Oh, Fred, what shall we do?’
Involuntarily she drew up her lorse and
gazed anxiously around.

The ominous leaden gray haze was swoep-
ing down upon them—already it had erep
round behind them.  Below the haze
faint line, of dull red was just visible, |

* Yus, the prairie is on fire, sure enough,’
the young mon said,  *Are you frightened,
Ningie?

She turnd her dark clear eyes to his, |
Fer face was pale, Lut there was no sign ol
wenkness about the stendy, brave mouth.

ENO T oy not frightened,” she answer.nl,
gravely, but smiling back into his anxious
teee,  Bot T know the danger.!

fAud how we can eéseape,’ he said, reas-
’ eiiringly. * Now fur it ¥

In another monent they were flving
wlong,  There wasno need to urge Hotspur
and Miss Mollie---they scented the dinger
and conld searcely be restrained. The Llnt
showed blue in the distance--fifteen miles
awav; and behind them was 8 waste of hot
dey tinder which canght fire with lightning-
like rapidity, The odda againet them
seemed awful, :

Looking baglk, and secing how fast it wax
gnining on theny Fred would have given
warlds to have Nancie safe at home, They
i renched a belt of low tries, n t'l-l]ﬂllirl:m.-

landmark in the prairvie. Just eight miles
more before them ! Heavens, it seemed like
u juurney across the world! They were gal-
loping along like race horser, cvery sinew
and muscle steained to the utmost, Great
clonds of smoke were now overtaking
them, circling and eddyving above theiv
heads. A pungent smelling vapor came
creeping along the ground, almost suffocat-
ing them with its fumes. The dull, rush-
ing roar of the fire increased every moment
behind them, while the snapping of the
cane-brakes and the erackling of the dry
grammi gross was distinetly andible, Siill
they were petting on, Seven, six, five miles.
The fire was gaining on them with awful
rapidity, but the cliff wis rising clear and
distinet before them,  Half an hour more
and they would be safe, Suddenly, with-
ot a moment’s warning, Nancie's horse
stumbled in a hole, pitched heavily for-
ward, and fell an her knees.  Fred “threw
himsell oft Hutspur in an instant apd, be-
fore Nancie conld free her feet from the
stirrup, wos al her side,

“What is it? ered Nancie. *Is she
hort?  And though the voice was steady,
ghie trembled violently.

“One of her legs is broken, he replied.

‘You must ride behind me, Quick,
.\'nnvi\:, there's no time to P

l“llPl' )
{ mounting Hotspur us he spoke, and  hold- |
[ing out his {nlml to help her mount, |
*Quick, your hand !
: “Oh, Fred, I cannot leave ler to be
{ burned to denth! eried Noncie, bending
{ over Miss Mollie, who loohed up at her |
mistress with sgonized eves, and uttered a
low moan of intense, painful suffering.
| Fred drew a pistol from his holster.
‘Tuere is no other way,' he snid, quitely,
a8 he fired,
The chestnut’s pretty head fell prone on
he rank grass, a shudder passed over her
| gr cefal limbs, and she loy dead before
them. With a sgob Nuancie turned silently
from her favorite and gave her hand to
Fred, In another minute they were flying
over the plain. Algs, with how small a
chanee now ! The gallant horse, strive as
lie might, made but little way with his
double burden. There were only a few
wiles more, Already the air was scorch-
ing. The smoke and vapor enveloped them
in sutlocating clonds, hiding the blufl from
view and choking them with their stifling
weath. The roar of the fire sounded fear-
fully near, the moments Mew fust and the
| deadly sounds lehind grew every moment
more distinct.  The wind had increased to
# tempest, which blew the smoke in denser
clonds over them. A lurid yellow glare

| ind been the fire, o deadly the peril, that

Ceompletely  dizabled ; his hands and face

ture to look nt. The girl wasa perfect | tinged l_ii!' heavy rul!in_,_- masses, the heat of
rider, and in her close fitting habit --l] light | the furious conflogration was perceptibly
gray cloth-—the only thing suituble for the | felt.

country-—with its touch of scarlet ribbon at | 4 Is there n chance” - whispered Nancie,

the throat, and her broad brimmed etraw
hal, looked her very best, and knew it, too,

“This is an unexpected honor,! began

. Fred, ns they quitted the shade of the trees,
and entered on the dry, crisp grass of the
open prairie,

‘Do not flatter yourself,’ returned Miss
Nancie, with a toss of her bright young
head. ‘It suited my convenience te come.
I expect to find some letters at the settle-
ment whick 1 wish to get for myself.’

‘Hixty miles is aZlong way to ride for let-
ters which I could have brought with me on

looking fearfully behind as the good horse
strained onward,
| *Yes, if we can hold out for ten minutes
more," he answered,
* Heaven nelp us? she eried, closing her |
| eyes as a furious blast of wind brought
breath of fierce heat againgt her cheek,
He drew her urm closely round him, tak-

ing one small hand in an eager, covetous | \'iulent.x. That csuses the waves,
s,“l?_ ' When get tired of swimming near
‘Pray for us, Nancie,' he whispered, | the shore {hsyn.l.l retire simultancously,

quietly.

Only two miles now. Ten little minutes |

Heaven, thank Heaven!”  And gh - pointed
to the towering rock, which a rift in the
smoke disclosed rising right before them
not fifty yards away, *‘On, Hotspur—.on
good harse —-and more struggle---on, on!
she shouted, encouragingly.

Cheered by her voice and hand, the hrave
horse gathered all his strength for one tre-
mendous effort and bounded forward with
frantic leaps, But it was an expiring
struggle. Lre ten yards were passed he fell
to the ground gasping and panting, his
bruve spirit overcome at last, Fred drogged
Nancie away, and, seizing her hnnd, began
running toward the blufl} so near now, so
neat---ond yet one look back she gave, The
fire wnr close behind, o fearful sight. The
fievie heat ecorched their fuces, sparks of
hurnt grass, cane, and splinters of wood fell
in showers nbhout them,  The stifling, chok-
ing smoke half suffoeated them, paralyzing
every nerve, On, on, w.th frantic, flying
feet; safety in front, death behind-—and |
such a death ! '

' Leave me, Fred," gasped Naneie, fnintly, |
*1 ean go no torther, Tell them at home |
-y loves-kiss me once, Ired’-< She |
-Iru|-}u-u] to the ground with a choking sob. |

With o wild ery he canght her up in his |
arms und staggered on.  They were close to |
the blufl now. A dozen steps and he gain-
el the foot of the sscent. Stumbling, strug-
eling, panting, he pressed on up the fuce of
the rock.

The lire rushed after him, sending ont
fong tongues of flame as if to grasp its
prey ; it hicked up the seanty herbage, and
and roared in flerce fury, But a few
mare '\'I'Il‘d:- 3

£ Oh, Heaven, have merey "  Staggering,
dizzy, nlmost frantic, he struggled on, step
ulter step, step after step.  One more ! 'O,
thunk IHeaven, thank Heaven-—gafety at
last !

It was o ternribly narrow espnpe. So close

it secmed o= if only a mirpcle had saved
them,  Half sm hour afterward, when they
hail recovered sufficient strength to struggle
anward to the Red Ranch, they began to
realize to what an extremity of danger they
were reduceo.  Their elothes looked like
tinder awd hung on them in shreds and
putehes,  Naneie's fnee was dendly white,
except for a vivid red scar down one side
of her cheek and neck, where n scorching
flame had canght it,  Fred's right arim was

were i deep erimson in hue,
scotched him terribly.

As they erept slowly along, Fred looked
wistiul.y inta Nancie's face.

LDl you mesn it Nancie? he asked,
gently.

*Moan whiat ¥ she said, her eyes drpoping
shyly lefore his.

*'What you gaid a while ago,  Will you
kiss me, Nancie, my own love?

‘Yes,' ke whispered, turning lier sweet
face 1o his.

The fire had |

The Humbng of Snake Charming.

The professionnl snake catchers of
India are many of them, in addition to
their regular vocation, most expert jug-
glers, and exceedingly adroit at all hiuﬁa
of sleight-of-hand tricks. It is their con-
stant practice to “turn down' a few
tame snakes in a garden hedge or some-
where close in the wvicinity of a house
they intend paying a visit to, ere they
present themselves before the salib, the
owger of the premises; and then, with
eviry appearance of good faith, the ras-
cals request permission to be allowed to

| elear the {ﬂnce of sunkes; at the same
| time stipn

ating for o reward, bvrlmpul
one rupee o head for every snake they
sueeced in eutehing, If the gentleman
of the hounse should happen to be a
griffin, or new comer, likely enough he
will be induced to lend an ear to so
plansible a request, and at length promise
these crafty rogues so much for each |
snnke they suceeed in eatching, Soon,

|

| to his horror and amazement, hideous |

serpents of varions dimensions are pro-
duced, one from the straw in an empty
stall in the stables, another from the
garden hedge, and €0 on; till at lust, per-
haps, the frand is carried too far snd |
discovered,

A writer states that certain deserip-
tions of serpents—chiefly of the genus
najae—most nodoubtedly are suseeptible |
to, and in & mensure become fascinnted
on hearing, musical sounds, I have con-
stantly seen, he says, tame snakes in the
possession of snake catchers, on hearing
the sound of pipe, ereot themselves and
swny their heads from side to side, and
beyond a doubt show plensure at the
straing but 1 have never ouece seen o wild
gnake go throngh the same perform-
ance; aud T believe that only tame rep-
tiles earried about in baskets and
“broken in " for sneh an exhibition so
conduct themeelves, I have repeatedly
offered snake charmers five rapees to
bring ont from ite sanctnary, by means
of musie, n cobra known by me to he “‘at
home,” but invariably all their efforts |
have been in vain,

| COVEry.

The lately decessed Heuri Monnier |
stoud onoe upon the beach of & watering
place near an old man and his wife, who
were viewing the ocean for the first
time, *“'What puzzles me,"” eaid the old
ludy, **is the perpetnal movement of the
sea—the waves—the tide.” ‘' Madam,"
snid Monnier, solemnly, ‘! that motion is
produced by the fish, 'I‘he‘y nﬁ:
about a good deal, and wag their

and the sea follows them. That causes
t_he ide- "

| danglhiter,

| The workman replied that he conld

| ately

A REYOLTING SPECTACLE.

A Sheik on Norsebnek Riding uwpon the
Prostrate Forms of Handreds of Men,

A correspondent of the New York
Times writes from Cairo, Eg‘ypEt, giving
an acconnt of an extraordinary Egyptinn
religions ceremony w took place
there recently. After narmting the initin-
tory proceedings, he continues : It is
now near one o'clock in the afternoon,
and the motley assemblage in anxious
expectation streteh their necks down the
avenue, Here they come! rushing,
with banners flying ; and 800, or more,
Dervishes, heated, frengied with excite-
ment, throw themselves at full length
upon the ground, side by side, and close,
with hends together. Bystanders and
Arab boys, in their faith or ambitions,
vie for a place.  With faces down, and
upon the hands, we hear from the fana-
tics only the mutterings of prayer, prayer
without intermission—*La Ell ha Ella
Allali 1" (there i8 no God but God); but
not a motion of body or limb, save when
nn individual eharged with the arrange-
ment of the line pullsa body this or
the contrary way, in order that its mid-
dle may, with that of other bodies, form
an unbroken line, :

Allis ready. The miracle performing
Sheik who line passed the night and the
morning in fasting and er, is now
seen approaching, ushe also by ban-
ners and more Dervishes, who dart to
the end, and also fling themselves along
the eontinuing line, even well into the
tent of the Bheik. Then follows the
most revolting scene which has greeted
the human cyes since the suppression of
the Indinn ecar of juggernaut, of which
most probably this ceremony is an imi-
tation, This lonely man, passed the
middle age, in the grand robes of his
enlling, and under a turban as sadly ont
of proportion a8 o drom major's bears
thkin, momnted npon a fine Arab gray
horse, with naked hoof, large and well
trimmed, nenrs the further end of the
line, The Lorse, less brutal than its
rider, liesitates, o Sheik leads lnm for-
ward ; he mounts the line of prostrate
grinning forms; is stendied on either
side by one and two assisting man who
hold to the Sheik, At 8 good pnce the
horse fullows the seis, who has dvopped l
the rein, and now only guides ; the other
three assistants keep their hold, and all
with horge and rider treading full on the
bodier, hands and shonlders, and legs
and ribs nlike, Nothing i heard but
the econtinning invocations, and the
multitude look on in silence and with
palpitating breasts. The Sheik, with
head follen to the right] eyes seamingly
closed, affects o supernatoral physiog-
nomy, which sugfests the irreverent ex-
claims ;  **Husband of a Madouna "
He had no sooner passed than men jumperd
up and ran off, but seores and seores,
with painful fentures, elosed eyes, and
almost silent prayer, were lifted up,
fonming with blood about the months,
aud spivited away, (‘\'ill(‘ll”?’ serionsly
injured, the equable pace of the horse
carrying both fore and hind foot npon
the bodies on which he trod,

Hoew Washington Set the Faslion,

Tt was poseibly during his stay in New
York in 1789 that Washington begun to
wenr on lus cont the conch-sliell buttons,
now in possession of Captuin Lewis'
A new fashion in dress, in-
traduced by n President, is worthy of
record, especinlly when there is an’ ig-
teresting story coonected with it, This
story, related by Robert Lewis, illus-
trotes two strikingly charaeteristic traits
of Washington—generosity and economy,

A needy sailor with a wheelbarrow of
shells accosted the general on the street,
and, holding up a number of conch-
shells, implored him to buy them,
Washington listened with sympathy to
the story of his suflerings and want, and
kindly replied that he woulidl buy them
if he conld in any way make use for
them, Necessity perhaps sharpened
the eailoy's wits, and he pmmptlr sug-
gested that they wonld make lovely bat-
tons for his velvet coat. The general
dounbtless smiled nt the ingenious pro-
posal, but ngreed to try them. Carry-
mg home lis ocean treasure of pink
shells, he sent for a button-maker fo
know if he could manufacture a useful
article out of the pretty playthings with
which he found himself encumbered,

mitke the buttons if he conld find an
instroment gsharp enongh to l)i?rw-tlwm.
Washington would bave nothing useless
abont him, and so the shells were de-
livered to the manufacturer, who in due
time returned them to him in the shape
of concave buttons, a little lnrger than a
aguarter of o dollar, with a silver drop in
the center hiding the spot where the eye
is fustened beneath, The President |
then astonished the repnblican ecourt by '
appearing in a cont with pink mnch-'
sliell buttons sparkling on its dark vel- |
vet surfnce, Eighty years ago, it seems, |
fashion ruled in the hearts, or over the |
costumes, of men aud women, just as it

| does now—-for Conptain Lewis bears tes-

timony that conch-shell buttons immedi. |
became the rage. The shell |
venders' and bulfon-makers’ fortunes
were made by the general's passion for
utilizing everything that came into his
POSSESSI0N,

s Pray Un My Plate, Too."

A little bright eyed three-year-old was
geated in his lliﬂi: chair at the dinner
table, Mamma had srrenged the little
uneasy, while for the moment his
sprightliness and fun had made him the
nmrrmd of the family. She had placed
him snugly up to the table, pinned on
his bib, and swcceeded in getting the
little mischievons hands quiet, and mak- |
ing him * Liush," when father proceeded |
to ask the blessing. While this was in |
progress onr little c¢hubby made a dis-
It was that all the plates on the
table, except his own little plate, were iu
one pile ot “papa’s pluee,” and as it
seemed to him were put there to get the
benefit of the solemn ceremony, 8o,
searcely waiting for the **Amen,” he
beld ont his own plate in both hands,
saying: ‘ Please, papa, pray on my
plate, too.”

A Chinaman thus explaius the object
of the Celestial order of Freemasonry :
“One Chiny man—he bad—steal—lie
belong—put him out. B'pose Chinyman
lazy—no work—put out.  8'pose ‘good
—work, no steal—he—sick—we pay; he

die, we cachee box and put him in,

| 1ts eyes; it sat up,

A Reporter's Yengeance.

A difficulty arose between a Chicsgo
reporter and a native of sanny Ttaly who
kept n peanut stand in that eity of big
fires and keen enlerprise.  Oune day the
reporter, with the duughter of a mil-
lionaire imuging on hig arm, passed the
stand of the marchese, when (he latter
exclaimed: * Hi-a, oully, when-a yon-n

ny me zose vife cents, hem?" What

appened afterthat the Chicago Tribune
relntes as follows: The reporter went to
the office and took an onth on the ns-
signment book to be avenged—to be
fearfully avenged; then he wrote a little
item headed *“A City Romanes,” in
which he stated that the marchese was
an eccentric Roman prinee who had given
all his estates to the Chureh in penitence
for murdering his brother, who was his
rival in the affections of a beautiful
countess, and that hy economy, lpnkor-
dice and speculation in snburban lots he
had sconmulated a fortune of nearly
300,000 in Chiengo., Then Lie smiled a
fiendish smile, and indueed the city edi-
tor to give it n big display hend, and
went on lis way rejoicing,  That poor
Italinn never knew what ruined him,
When he got to his aconstomed station
next morning there were sbout tywo hun-
dred men waiting for him, to borrow
money from him on ample security at ten
per cent. a month; to get him to become
A partner with 8650 in a well established
business that would pay $26,000 a year
if the additionnl eapital could only be
secured; to sell him some Calumet real
estate; to sell him a trotting horse that
conld show 2:64 every day in the week
(price 8450). aud for varions other pur-
poses. His knowledge of English was
very imperfect, and he was nn exeitable
man, and when the eleventh speenlator
came np and asked him to lend him $15,-
000 to start an oleomargarine (uarry he
blacked his eye, and in the confusion
that avose his portuble stove was sucked
and the peanuts seattered to the winls
of heaven. The police restored order,
and then he was notified that if he per-
sisted in collecting sueh crowds nronnd
him aud becoming n pnblie nuisauce, his
kicense would be revoked, Then the eol-
lectors for varions societies began to be- |
giege him, gnd while he wis driving
them awny with a club his last lot of
peanuts burned. Then a delegation from
the Chicngo Commuue visited him, ond |
when he refused to divide, aceording to |
the principles of liberty, fraternity and
equality, }ell upon him as a troitor, and
mashed him os flat a8 severnl pancakes, |
After the police surgeon had sewed on
his ear, and stitched his nose together,
the marchese started for home, wheeling
his cart, which had only half a shaft and
one wheel left,nnd surronnded by o bevy
of anxions mothers who wanted to seenre
him and his title and his £300,000 for
their daughters, Aftern while he placed
himself wunder the protection of the
police, and abouf ten o'clock the const
was sufliciently elear for him to venture
out. When he had nearly reached home
he was sand-bngged and gone throngh
by a highwayman, who had tracked lim
ull doy, and who, when he only found
two nickels and n door-key on the mar.
chese, sand-hagged him till he was black-
and-blue and sove all over.  After lying
senseless a while he managed to erawl to
his lonely hovel, and found that a gang
of enterprising burglars had already
been there and torn np the floors, and
ripped np the bed, :m.ll smashed up the
furnituro and dng out the chimney with
pickaxes, looking for his 8300,000, The
poor Italinn had merely strength enough
to erawl to the viver and piteh himself in,
and as the reporler wns going home
about two A, a. and saw the splintered
peannt-cart he knew that his vengeance
was complete, and, hurrying back to the
office, put a little item in the * Per-
sounls ' to say that the Ttalian marchese
and millionaire, whose wealth had been
dereribed the day before, had purchased
a palatinl residence nt Naples, and left
Chieago the evening before to oceupy it
and spend the remnant of lus daye i
opulence, Buch was the reporter’s ven-
geance,

An Incomplete Tragedy.

A curions case of attempted suicide is
recorded in Paris. A certain gentleman,
employed upon the Bourse, was ob-
served to grow gloomy and morose in
his: manner, which was ordinarily guy,
His habits, too, which were active and
regular, nnderwent a change, and for two
dnys it was noticed that he did not lenve
his apartment, ‘T'his gave rise to some
anxiety among the occupants of the
lionse,  Nor was it lessened when one
of his friends ealled, bringiug with him
a letter he hiad just reccived, in which
the unhappy stock-broker had conveyed
his intention of putting an end to his
life,
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| not know whether he was dead or only

LEE SINGLETON'S CRIME,

A Uonfesslon Nix Yenrs After Throwing n
Fellow Laborer Into n Farnnce,

The Burcka Sent#iel containg the fol-
lowing : At the head of Culver eanyon,
abont thirteen miles from Eurekn, in n
desolate and forbidden country, is a
tumnble down shanty, evidently built by
some conl burners, Some four months
ago, a man in search of stray stock hap-
pened to look into the shanty, and fonnd
the body of a man dead in a rude bank
against the side of the eabin. )

A week ago, James Thornton, while
ont hunting, sought ehelter under the
roof of the shanty, and fonnd a book
from which the following is transeribed :

Novamarn 17, 1876,

My name is Lee Singleton. 1 was
born in Litehfield connty, Maryland, in
1841, T lived there until the breaking
out of the war, when I enlisted in the
Southern army, and served nntil the
close of the war, T was wonnded twice,
once at Yorktown, and again at the
siege of Petersburg. Both my parents
died, and nfter the war wns over 1 came
West and followed the Union Pacifie
ruilrond until it wos completed. 1 then
went to White Pine, nml in 1871 to Eu-
reka, where I went to work ax a feeder
nt the furnace My companicn,
Jolim Murphy, was very overbearing, and’
insulted me on several occasions, but as
he was n much stronger man than my-
gelf T took no notice of it until one day
he struck me, He did not know that he
signed his death warrant with that blow,
but he did.

While feeding the furnace the thonght
often ecame to me that it wounld be an
ensy matter to stun him with a blow and
throw him into the stack, and T kuew
that if it was once neccomplished no one
could ever detect nny traces of the crime.
The prineipal difficulty wasthe continuned
presence of the ore wheelers, but ns they
worked ten hours and quit at six o'elock,
there was an interval of an hour, during
which me and Murphy were alone, save
the occasionsl visit of the night boss, I
had to wait nearly two weeks before the
shifts changed, so that we came on nt the
eame time, When the opportunity final-

| Iy presented itself T stepped behind him

and struck him a Llow on he head with
my shovel ns he wes stooping to get o
scoopful of chareonl. Mo drag him to
the fead hole and throw him on the
charge was but & moment's work, I do

stunned, but it made little difference, as
the fumes wonld have suffocated him in |
n moment. By working hard I suceeed-
ed in covering the body with ore and
clinrcoal, and as the charge in the fur-
nace sunk he wns soon out of sight.

I went into the charconl business,
and, forming a copartnership with two
other men, built the cabin in which I git
writing this statement. We burned eoal
Liere for two years, when the wood be-
coming exhausted, I took my share of
the profits, 82,000, and went East, but
nfter four years' wandering, returned to
Eareka,

As soon s I finish this I shall take the
poison, and lay down in the bunk, 1
don't suppose that any one ecver passes
this way, and I ghall probably lay here
and rot, or the vermin will feast on me,
I cannot go te a worse hell than what T
have been in for the last six years, 1If |
any one finds this statement they can
verify the truth of it by looking over the |
books of the smelting company, and
they will find mine and John Murphy's
name on the pay roll, and if &, M. Wal-
lis is still in Eureka, le will remember
the foet of John's disappenrance, for he
was the night foreman at that time.

Liee SiverErON,

We have inquired into the matter, and
finid that Jolin Murpby mysterionsly dis-
appeared about the time mentioned. My,
Wallis reealls the ecireumstances, nud
gnys that when Murphy disappeared he |

had eighteen days' wages due him, and |
the money was never culled for. |

Tramps on Their Travels by Rail,
A freight train on the Erie railvoad

a huge stationary engine hoiler, shipped

| from Jersey City to San Franciseo,

When near Waverly the engineer, on
looking  back, discovered

gaged transportation, and when the train
stopped the employees made an inspec-
tion of the nforesaid boilers, On opening
the doors out erawled from the two fire
boxes twenty grimy tramps, When told
thiat those hoilers were not Queen Vie-
torin palace conchies, nud that they conld
not go any further on that train, they
appeared quite crestfullen, One, how-
ever, confidently remarked that they
were ““bound for Californin in them
bilers somehow.” A close watch was
kept, and the whole tronpe were obliged
to stop at Waverly.

A policeman was immediately sent for,
and the stock-broker's apartment was at
once visited. Upon opening the door a
painful scene was revealed. The body
of the stock-broker was stretched npon
the bed; the windows were fastened, and
all interstices carefully covered np, with
strips of paper, while the fireplace, too,
was air-tight, Charcoal had elearly been
chosen ns the mesns of death. But
that the horrid step bad been taken
during the full possession of reason
seemed too evident, for the cage of a fa-
vorite parrol had been hung onteide the
window, to save the bird from an untime-
Iy death. An empty puuch bowl was Ly
the bedside, and o heap of charcoal lny
upon the floor.,

But wonder upon wonder! As the
purty entered the body moved; it rubbed
The porter's wife al-
mosb fainted with fear, All, however,
were presently much relieved to find that
the stock-broker, having got everything
rendy for exeention, had dronk off the
punch, and before putting a light to the

Truly Parislan,

A gentleman has justdied in Paris who

| owed most of his celebrity to the quaint
munner in which he managed to disem-

| barrass himself of his creditors,. No
sooner did a dun present himself {han
hie wns ushered into & room hung round
with a varicty of mirrors, some convex,

| others concave, ete, In one the unfortn-
| nate creditor beheld himsell with a hewl

as flat as a flonnder; in another his fes-
| tures were nearly as sharp as a knife; in
i third he had severnl heads; and in u
fourth he was upside down., Herve he
had the broad grin of a clown, there the
| long drawn visage of an undertuker. On
one side of the room he saw himself all
head and no body; on the other side it
| seemed ns if o dwarf had put on the
boots of & giant, No applicant, however
Frenﬁiug, was known to resist this cham-
ser of horrors for more than a quorter
of an hour,

A Sea of Troubles.

[ Jim Blaine had Inid an egg.

had in it two carg, on ench of which was |

pessengers |
nbout the cars who hadn't properly en- |

charconl had suceimbed to & dead sleep, |

s Items of Interest.

A friend asks us if those Leneath Sec-
yelary Sehurz conld not be appropriotely
¢nlled nnder Schurz,

What is the difference between 2
Cliristinn ond o eannibal ? an enjoys
himself, and the other enjoys other
people. .

Tiore are 105 millionaires in Califor-
nin, many of them rating nt from three
to five millions, and not a few still
higher. o

The man on the scent for bargains is
informed thattwo thousand neres of land
were sold recently in Alabama for one
cent an acre,

The king of Holland hes generonsly

| offered to send 40,000 tulips to the Paris

TFxhibition of 1878, He has also prom-
isad to have them taken care of b his
own expense, .
“ T'm afraid it is mixed goods,” snid
the lady to the clerk, O, no, madam,
imposgible,” replied the polite gentle-
man, *all our camel's hair ehawls ar
mnde of pure silk direet from the worm.
The khedive of Egypt is about to vieit
France. He will leave Cairo on the fif-

| teenth of May, and, after n short stay in

Constantinople, will proceed to Viehy—
for the benefit of his i;ealth, it 18 said.

The serious attention of eminent
seientific cireles has been lately engnged
on the question: ** Oan a clam walk 2"
How glad we ull are there is no doubt on
the more vital inquiry: * Cona clam
bake 2"

“ Why, Samwmy,"” said a father to his
little son the other day, "I didn't
know that your tencher whipped yon
Inst Friday, ** 1 guess,” he replied,
“if yon'd been in my tronsexs you'd
know'd it.”

A farmer's wife near Dixon, Cal.,
while closing the gate of a corral iuto
which she lLind driven gome horses, was
almost instantly killed by one of the ani-
mals runuing agniust the gnte, It opened
outward and fractured her skull.

A western Missonri papersays : “ Two
weeks ago we stated that Dr. Downing
was thrown from his buggy and badly
hnrk.  We have sinee learned that he
only had both his legs broken in two
places and half his sealf torn off, and
that le is doing well.”

Dr. Benjumin Franklin invented and
constructed three clocks,and one of them
is owned in the Old King's Arms inn, in
Linneaster, Englund, 1t has only three
wheels nnd strikea the hour, Itis to be
sold at auetion in May, with other curi-
ons historieal objects.

A woman recently entered a store and
st down in front of an iron sefe to warm
her feet, After sitting some twenty or
thirty minutes, she remarked thoat she
“mnever did like them kind of stoves,
they don't throw ont scarcely any heat,
thoge gas burners don't,”

It is estimated that 2,000 business
men attend the daily noon prayer meet-
ings organized in the varions centers of
trade in Boston, The first held for the
representatives of the press was presided
over by ax editor of the Boston Jowrnal,
and was attended by 120 persons,

A lady in Rome, the Sentinel says,
who iz an enthusiastic Hepublican, nmuned
her eannry bivd Jim Blaine, He did not
sing much, but she loved hign tenderly,
until lnst Saturday she discoverad that
Now she
declares that no dependence can be

placed on a politician.

There is a lady who has fed the spar-
rows in Madison square, New York,
every morning regulurly sinee October
Inst, vevar having missged a day, no mat-
ter what the weather, The little birds
know her some distance off and flock

| nbont her by the hmdred while she seat-
ters the bread crnmbs,

| A snfety envelope to prevent tamper-

ing has been devised, On the flap the
words ¢* attempt to open” are printed
with a double set of v!urmien]u. the first
impression containing nutgalls and the
second green vitriol,  If the flap be
gtenmed or moistened in any way the
magie printing will appear.

“What do yon do fora living 2" nsked
a farmer of a burly beggar, who uprliml
at Lis door for cold vietuals and old
clothes, ** I don't do nothing much but
travel about,” was the answer, *‘ Are
you good at traveling ?" asked the far-
mer, “Yes," replied the beggar,
““Then let's see yon travel,” said the
farmer.

Any one would suppose that the em-
Fiu_vmant of sewing was the most pence-
ul and quiet ocenpation in the world,
and yet it is absolutely horrifying to
l hear ladies talking of stilettoes, hodkins,
| gatherings, surgings, hemmings, gorg-
| ings, cnttings, whippings, locings,
{ enflings and bastings! What a list of
sbominahbles |

They were husband aud wife, and as
they stood before the eapitol at Whash-
ington she nsked: *° What's that figure
on top 2" ** That's a goddess,” he answer-
ed. *“ And what's o goddess ?' A
woman who holds her tongue,” he re-
pliad.  She looked at him sideways, and
then began planning how to make a
lmmvh pie wilh the stones in it for the
peneflt of his sore tooth,

A story told in the American colony at

i Dresden is of an encounter between one
of the young lientenants of the army
and a stalwart American, They jostled
on the sidewalk, aud the officer drew hLis
sword, Therenpon the young American
knocked him down violently epoungh to
stun him, snd having broken the sword
over his kuee, laid his eard between the
pieces and proceeded ealmnly un Lis way.

Bulington Hawkeye : *“ When s San
Franciscan gets to be immensely wenlthy
he builds & palace of a stable, with mar-
ble halls, Brussels carpets, and hot and

and so eseaped the sleep of death,

e ————

A man in diffienlties is a poor fellow  cold water in every stall; & Chicago mil-

- who was smashed up in & railroad disas- | lionaire bmilds a hotel nine stories high;
ter near Vinocennes, Indians, The om- | # New Yorker builds o hospital; a Bos-

nivorous reporter published his name | tonian builds a college, and & Burlington

In connection with a recent boat acci- ! in the list of wounded, two regualarly
| daat at Ryton, on the Tyne, in England,  wedded wives came to nurse him, and
| by which three lives were lost, it is re- | peither would give him up to the other,

ported that the boatman's dog, a ve-|so both kept him in poesession, The

| triever, seized n woman and attempted to | publication disclosed his whereabonts to |

swim ashore with her, but the correit | the police aunthorities, who wanfed him
was too strong, and the drowning woman | on eriminsl , a8 well ns fora large
with the dog holding fast to her, drifted | reward offered for his apprehension, and
n quarter of s mile down the river, where | five detectives are the house in
the apimal, by an extraordinary exer- | which he lies, wai to take him if he
tion, bmuai:t gm- ashore at Ryton Wil- | does not conclude to no hnﬁ the
lows. It was then found thiat she was | *‘ills he has,” but * fly to others that he
dead, knows not of,"

| man builds another bay window to his
house and paiuts his front fence,”
. Ithas been said that unmilitary men
| imagine that soldiers are always fighting,
One of the Duke of Murlborough’s gen-
| erals dining with the lord mayor, an al-
derman who sat next him said ; * Bir,
yours must be a very laborious profes.
sion.” “Ng," mp{ud the general,
*we fight about four hours in the morn-
i;g, and ]I]:o or after dinner, and
enw'.e“."vo all the rest of the day to




