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ng at trifles; those who were

over half with impunity,
tardy

0 were had a smart
jcation now and then in the rear, to

u

.tl-ll word. Books were flung aside with-
out being put away on tho shelves, ink- |
stands were overturned, benches thrown |
down and the whole school was turned
loose an hour before the the usual time;
bursting forth like a legion of young
lmps, yelping and racketing about the
green in Juy at their early emancipation.

The gallant Ichabod now spent at loast
an extra half hour at his toilet, brushin
and furbishing up his best and indee
only suit of rusty black, and arranging
his locks by & bit of broken looking %m
that hung up in the school house, That
he might make his appearance before hia
mistress in the true style of a cavalier, ho
borrowed a horso from the farmer with
whom he was domicilinted,"a cholerie old
Dutchman of the name of Hans Van Rip-
rzr. and thus gallantly mounted, lssued
orth like a knight errant in quest of ad-
ventures, But it is meet 1 should, in the
true spirit of romantic story, give some
anccount of the looks and equipments of
wy hero and his steed.  The animal he
bestrode was a broken down plow horso
that had outlived almost every thing but
his viciousnesa. He was gaunt and
shagey, with a ewe neck and a head like
a hammer; Lis rusty mane and tail were
tangled and knotted with burrs; one eye
had lost its pupil, and waa glaring and |
spectral, but the other had ﬁm gleam of
o genuine devil in it 8till he must have
huwl fire and mettle in his day, if we may
judge from his nnme, which was Gun-

wder, e had, In fact, been a favor-
te steed of his waster’s, the choleric Van
Ripper, who was a fnrious rider, and had
infused, very darulmhly. some of his own
spirit into the nnimal; for, old and
broken down as he looked, there was
wore of the lurking devil in him than in
nnf F‘uunf filly in the country.

chabod wns n suitable tigure for such
a steed. He rode with sfu)rt stirrups,
which brought his knees nearly up to the
pommel of the suddle; his sharp elbows
stuck out like grasshoppers’; he carried
his whip perpendicularly in his hand,
like a scopter, and as the horse jogged on
the motion of his arms was not unlike
the ﬂugt]-lm: of o pair of wings, A smull
wool hat rested on tho top of his nose,
for so his scanty Ml'il» of forehond might
be called, and the skirts of his black cont
flutterod cut almost 1o tho horse's tail,
Buch waa the nppearance of lehabod and
his steed as they shambled out of the |
gute of Hans Van Ripper, and it was ol |
together such an apparition as is scldom
to be met with in Lroad daylight.

It was, as 1 have said, a fine aotumnal
day; the sky was clear and  serene, |
and nature wore that vich and golden |
livery which woe always ascociate with the
iden of abundanee.  The forests had put
on their sober brown and  yellow, while
some trivs of the tonderer Kind had boeen
nipped by the frosts into brilliant dyes of
oraupe, purple and scarlet.  Strenulog
files of wild ducks begun to mnke their
uppearance high In the air; the hark of
the squirrel wmight be heard from the
groves of beech and hickory nuots, nnd
the pensive whistle of the guail at inter-
vsls from the neighboring stubble fleld, |

The suall bivds were taking their fore-
well banguets.  In the fullness of their
revelry  they  fluttered, chirping and
frolicking, from bush to bush and tree
to tree, eapricions from thoe very pro-
fusion  and  varety  around  them,
There was  the  honest  cock  robin,
the favorite game of stripling sportsmen,
with its loud querulous note, and tho
twittering  blackbirds flyving in salilo
clowds; pnid the  golden winged wood-
I-w‘l.rr. with Lis crimson crest, his broad
lack gorget, and splendid plumage; und
the eodar bird, with its red tipt wings
and yellow tipt tail, and its little mon-
teiro cap of feathers; and tho bluejay,
that noisy coxeomb, in his gay light Glue
coat and white underclothes, sereaming |
and chattering, nodding and  bobbing,
and bowing, and pretending to be on
goodd terms with evory songster of the
gl’ll"l'.

As lehabod jln;:gl'il Fln\\'lv\' on his way
his eve, over open Lo every symptom of
culinary abundance, ranged with delight |
over the treasares of Jolly autumn,  On
all sides he beleld viwt store of apples,
BOTe ]l;lllplll;: i vppressive u‘llllt'lu'n' on
the trecs; somo gatherod  doto buskets
and bgrrels  for the market; others
heaped up in rich piles for the cider |
press.  Purther ou ho beheld great flelds |

of Indian corm, with its golden ears peep-
ing from their aty coverts, and h“LNHF
out tho promise of cakes and hasty pud-
ding; and the yellow pumpkins lying be-

nixith theny, turning up their fair round l

bellies to the sun, and piving swple pros-
pects of the most lisurious of pies; and
anon be passed the fragrant buckwheat
flelds, broathing the odor of the bee hive,
and as he beheld thewm, soft anticipa-

tions ktole over his mird of dainty slap- |

acks, well buttered and garnished with
fmm v wr treacle by the dellcato little |
dimpled hand of Katrina Van Tasscl.

Thus fesding his mind
sweet thoughts and “sugared supposi-
tions," Le journeyed along the sides of a
range of hills which look out upon some
of the goodliest scenes of the wighty
Hudson, The sun graduslly wheeled his
broad disk down into the west, The wide
Losom of the Tappeian Zee lay motionless
and glassy, excepting that here and thero
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and quinees, not to mention broiled shad
and roasted chickens; together with
bowls of milk and cream, all mingled
higgledy-piggledy, pretty much as 1
AvVe enumern them, with the moth-
erly teapot sending up its clouds of
vapor from the midst—heaven bless the
mark! 1 want

breath and time to |

discuss this banquet os it deserves, |

and am too eager to get on with
my story. Happily, Ichabod Crane was
pot in 80 great & hurry as his historian,
but did ample justice to every dainty.
Ho was a kind and thankful creature,
whoso heart dilated in proportion as his

skin was tilled with good cheer, and whose |

Bpirits roso with outh:f. ad some men's do
with drink. Ho coul

ing his large eyes round him as ho ate,
and chuckling with the possibility that
he might one day be lord of all this scene
of almost unimaginable luxury and
splendor.  Then, he thought, how soon
ho'd turn his back upon the old school
house; snap his fingers in the face of Hans

Van Ripper, and every other rdly
patron, and kick any {tinerant OgUe
out of doors that should dare to call him

comrule!

O1d Baltus Van Tassel moved about
among his guests with a face dilated with
content und good humor, round and
jolly as the harvest moon, His hospitable
attontions wero  brief, but expressive,
being confined to ashake of the hand, o
slap on tho shoulder, a loud lnugh, and a
[lrnuin invitation to **full te, and help
hemselves,"

And now the sound of the musi® from
the common room or hall summoned to
the dance. The wmusicinn was an old

y headed negro, who had been the
tinerant orchestra of the neighborhood
for more than half a century. His in-
strumont wits a8 old and battersd os
himself. 1Tho greater part of tho timeo
ho scraped away on two or three strings,

nr.-t‘um[‘a:ul_\'iu'.; every movement of the |

bow with n motion of the head, bowin
almost to the ground and stamping wltﬁ
Lis fout whenever w fresh rmlp'e were to
sturt.

lehabodd prided Limsell upon his dane-
ing us much @« upon Lis vocul powers,
Nut o limb, not o fiber about him was

Iehabod prided himself wpon his dancing.
dle; and to have soen his loosely hung
ramo in full motion and clattering
about the room, you would have thought
8t, Vitua himsels, that blessed patron of
the dance, was tiguring befors you in
person, Io wis the admiration” of all
tho negroes, who, having gathered, of
all ages and sizes, from the farm and thoe
nisi -ﬁlmrhun:l_ etood Torming s pyramid
of shining blrok fuces at every door and
window, pazing with delight at the
soenc, rolling their white eveballs and
sbowing prinning rows of ivory from
car to ear. How could the tlogger of
urchins be otherwise than anitmated &nd
joyous? the lady of his heart was his
partner in the danes ond smiling gra-
ciously in roply to all his  amorous
oglinga; while Brom Jones, sorely smit-
tea with Jove and jr:al-llh_\', (5013 lJl'nu'..ljhg
by himse!l in oue cornar.

When the donce wasat an end, Ichahod
was attrocted o n knot of the sager folks,
who, withold Vi Tassel, sat onoking ot
one end of the plazen, gossiping over for-
wer times, cnd drawling out long stories
sbout the v
i Lo 2t tho time of which
s one ol those Iliull].\'
abound with chronicle
The British and Aweri-

favored ol

o
and Bredat naweh
can line had ran near it during the wars

it Lad, therefore, bLeon the sceno of
maraudine, and infested with yelugees,
cowbuys undall Kinds of border chivalry.
Just sutlivient tune bad elapsed to enable
each utory toller to dress up Lils talo with
a lttlo becowin e tietion, and, in the in
distinctnes of Ly recollection, to wak

busell the Livo of every expluit,

There was the story of Dodue Martling,
8 large Llue bearded Datchwan, who had
neariv 12400 o british trigate with anold
iron wine pounder from a wud breastwork,
only that his gon Lurat ot the sixth dis
charge,  Aund there was su oldjgenileman

| who shall be nawmeless, balug too vich o

a gentle undulation waved and prolonged |

the blue shadow of the distant mountain,
A fow amlber clouds floated in the sky,
without & breath of air to move them.
The horizon was of a fine golden tiut,
changing gradually into a pure uﬂ.lu
green, and from that into the deep blue
uf the mid heaven, A slanting ray lin-
gored on the woody crests of the preci-
plecs that overhung some parts of the
river, giving gremter depth 1o the dark
pray and purple of their rocky sides, A
sloup wis loitering in the distance, drop-

wig slowly down with the tide, her sail
sanging uselessly against the mast; and
as the reflection of the sky gleamed alon
the still water it scemed as if the vesse
was suspended in the air,

It wus toward evening that Jchabod
urrived at the castle of the Heer Van
Tassel, which he found thronged with
the pride and fower of the udjacent
country. Old farmers, a spare, mn
faced race, in coats and
Dagaifownt pewtes bskiae
@agnificens e

s oo e [ 354 1
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wyublicer 1o be lightly wentioued, who, i

With ey 5 the battle of White Plains, belng anexe 1-

lent master of defense, parvied aomuebot
ball witl a soall sword, insomuch thiat

e absolutely felt it &l pound the
Llade, and glinee off st the lilt; b proof
of which ho was ready ot any twe o
show the sword, with the Lilt hitile
bent. There were aeverad wore that bund
been equully great b the ficld, not on

of whom but was persuaded that b bosd
a congidernlle hund in bringiong the wa
to a happy termnination

But all these were nothing to (e toles
of ghests und apparitions thut sgccecdod
The neighborbood bs vich in besondiry
treasures of the kind,  Loegl tales ol
superstitions thrive best in thow el
tered, long settled retreats, bot oo
trampled undor oot by the slgfting
throng that formes the population of vt
of our country places Pusides, there i
no epcourngement for plomis b et of
our villages, for they have wearecly hod
time to finich their List nap amd tarn

themselves in their graves, helore Ghotr
surviving friends have travelsd away
from the npeighlorboal, so that when
they turn out at night to walk thedr
rounds, they have no aseguaintanoe Lt

to call upon. This bs perhaps the reason
why we so seldom hour of ghosts excopt
in our long establishied butch cosia

LS,
The immediate cause, however, of the
wrevalence of sunornatursl siories i

not Lelp, too, roll- |

mt!\n day time; but oceasloned a fearful
rkness at "‘f."“ Buch was ono of the
favorite haunta of the headless horse-
man, and the place where ho was most
frequently encountered. The talo was |
told of old Brouwer, a most herettoal dis-
beliover in ghosts, }mw be hll:n-t‘. the hutr:c- '
man returning from omy ioto
Hollow, and was ob to get
up behind him; how the I.F‘I nrad over
bush and brake, over and swawmp,
until they reached the bridge, when tho |
horseman suddenly turned into a skgl- |
eton, threw old Brouwer into the brul.

and sp nway over tho treo tops with |
a clap of thunder, |
This story was immediately matched

by o thrice wmarvelous adventure of
Brom Bones, who made light of the ql,l
ﬁing Hesslan as an arrant jockey, He

rmed that on returning one nl\zl]n
from the neighboring vil of B F
ﬂlnr ho had been overtaken by this mid-
night trooper; that he offered to race
with him for a bowl of punch, and
should have won it too, for Daredevil
beat the goblin horse all hollow, but just

the wind? Bummoning up, therefore, o
show of cournge, he demanded in stam-
mering acconts, *“Who are you?"  Ho ro-
ceived no reply. Ho repoated his de-
mand in a still more  tated volee, Still
there was no answ. ., Onco more hoe
cudgoeled the sides of the inflexible Gun-
I_-uwdor. and, shutting his eyos, broke
orth with involuntary forvor into o

m tune.  Just then the shadowy ob-

ect of alarm put itself in motion, and
with a scruble and a bound, stood at
once in the middle of the road. Though
the night was dark and dismal, yet the
form &f the unknown might now in someo
dogree bo ascertained.  Ho appeared to
b w borsemun of lnrgoe dimensions, and
wunted on . black horse of powerful

rawe,  He made no offer of molestation

or sociability, but kept aloof on ono gido

| of the road, jogging along on the blind

side of old Gunpowder, who had now
got over Lis fright and waywardness.

Ichabod, who had no relish for this |

sirango midnight companion, and be-
thought himsclf of the adventure of
DBrom Bones with the

‘E:l‘h;ping Hoessian
as thoy came to the church bridge the | now quickenod his s , in hopes of
Hessian bulted and vanished in a of | leaving him behind. Tho stranger, how-
fi | ever, horso to an

re.

All these tales, told in that drowsy |
undertone with which men talk in the
dark, the countenances of the listeners
only now and then receiving n casual

leam from tho glaro of ulpﬂ sunk

1'(‘5! in the mind of Ichabod. 1o re-
F:;I them in kind with large extracts

om his Invaluable author, Cotton
Mather, and added many wmarveloua
events that had taken placo in his native
state of Connecticut, and fearful sights |
which he had_soen in his nightly walks |

about Sleepy Hollow, |
The revel now Hmuluully Liroke up. [

Tho old farmers gathered t her their |

familica in their wagons, and were heard

for some time rat along the hollow
roads, and over the distant hills. Bome
of tho damsels mounted on plllions be-
hind their favorite swains, thelr light

hearted laughter, mingling with the clat-
ter of hoofs, eelioed along the silent wood-
lands, sounding fainter and faintor, until
they gradually died awgy—and thoe laty
scene of noise and frolio wus all silent
and deserted,  Ichabod only lingered be-
hind, according to the custom of country
lovers, to have u tete-o-teto with the heir-
ess; fully convinced that he was now on |
the high road tosuccess.  'What passed at

this interview I will not pretend to say,

for in fuct I do not know. Bomething,

however, I fear me, must have gone |
wrong, for he cortninly sallied forth,
after no very great interval, with an air
quite desolato and chapfallen—Oh, theso
women! thesoe women! Could that girl
have been playing off any of her coquet- |
tish tricks?—Was  her “encouragement

of tho pour ]mln%n o all o mero sham

to secure a conguest of his rival’—Heaven

only knows, not T!—let it suftice to say, |
Jehabod stole forth with the air of ono |

| who had been sacking u henrooat, rather

than o fair lady's heart.  'Without look-
ing to the right or lefi to notice the
ecens of rural wealth, on which ho bl |
w0 often gloated, he went straight Lo the
stable, and with several hearty cufls and
kicks, roused lis steed most uncourts |
consly from the comfortable quarters in

| whicli ho was soundly sleoping, droam.

ing of mountuins of corn and oats, and |
w ﬁolu valleys of umull:i{ and clover.

It was the very witching tiwoe of nighd
that lchabod, heavy hearted and crost
fallen, pursued his travel homewards,
along the sides of the lofty hills whicli rise
above Tarry Town, which ho haud
traversed s0 cheerily in the afternoon.
The hour wus as dismal as himself, Far |
below him tho Tappaan Zee spread s
dusky amnd indistinct wasto of jwaters,

with Lere and thero the tall most of a |

sloop, riding quictly at anchor under the

land. In the dead hush of midnight, he
could even hoar the barking of the wateh.
dog from the opposite shore of the Hud-
pan; but it was so vague and foint as
only to give an idea of uis distance from
this faithful companion of man, Now
wud then, too, lln‘lluug drawn crowing of
a cock, accidentally  awakened, wonld
saonind far, far off, from some farm howae
away among the hills—bat it was like a
dreaming sound in his ear. Noslgns of
lifs ocenrecd vear him, but occasicnnlly
the wmwelancholy chirp of n cricket, or
wrhiaps the guttural twang of o bullfeog
rom a nelghboring mwarsh, s if r]----flha-.:
uneom fortably, und turuing suddendy i
Liin Bwsd,

All the stories of ;'1'.-rhl¢ and 5_:n1-|1.!\.-'.
that he had  heard in the aftornoon now
came erowding upon his recollection,
'I'hvnl;_'lll. prew darker and darker; the
stars soeied to sink decper in the sky,
and driving clouds occasionally hid them
fronn bis sight.  He had never felt wo
lomely and dismal.  He was, morcover,
approaching the very placo where muany
of the scencs of thie phost stories bad
been lakl. In the center of the rowd
ros]l an enormous tulip tree, which
towered liko n glant above all the other
trees of the neighborhood and formed a
kind of landmark, Tt limbs  wors
gnarled and fautastie, large enough o
forw trunks for ordinary trees, twisting
down almost to the earth, and rising
apain into the air, It was lnlmn'lo-n
with the lru,nn'-al slory of the unfortunute
Amdre, who had been taken  prisoner
huwrd by, and was universally known by
the name of Majl Andre’s tree. The
comon people regardod it with a mix-
ture of respesct amd guperstition, partly
out of ermpathy for the fute of ats ill
starded numesalie ard partly from the
tales of strange sights und doloful lamen
tations told o peeraniog 0t

As Johabod wpponchod

this fearful

troe he Legan to whistle, he thought his
w st e was sswored; it was bot o blast
swoepilese rli.;l‘]\ throwgh  the  dry
branches. As he approached a little

negrer hethoue it he saw somet hing w bt
bianazzings 1o the midst of the troe; Do paased
and cousod  whictliog, but on looking
more narpowly, porecivid that it wias o
ace where the troe had Leen seathed by
izhtping and the white wood laid bare.
Suddinly e lward o groan—Dhis teoth
chattered, and his knees swote ogainst
thie saddlo; it was but the rabbing of one
hiuge bough upon another, as they were
swuyed about by the breoze.  Heo passed
the tree in safety, but new perils L_\' L
fure him,
About twa hundred yords from the
o, o small brook croosed the roosd and
et dnto o murshy and thickly wooded
ghen, known Ly the nwee --I’ Wikis's |
| Bwamp. A few rough logs laid side by
£ide served fora over this stresum

quickened hia
e, X
walk, thinking to lag behind—the other
did the same,  Iis heart began to sink
within him; ho endeavored to resumeo his
ssalm tune, but his Imrlmd tongue clove
!u the roof his mouth, and he could not
utter o stave. Thero was something in
the moody and dogged silenbe of thid
wriinacious rum'uu:iun that wos mys-
erious and appalling, It was soon fear-
fully accounted for. On mounting a
rising ground, which brought the figure
of his fellow traveler in relief ist the
sky, gigantic {u height and muffled in a
clouk, ‘irlml\ud wus horror struck, on

l?tl nl
chabod pulled up, and fell intoa |

well.
| The old country wives, however, who |

ln:rn.'--i.ving that he waa headleas! but his |

worior was still more increased on ol
serving that the head, which should have
rested on his shoulders, was carrled be-
fore him en the pommel of his saddlel
Ilis verror rose to « e:clln-ml ion; ho rained
a shower of kicks and blows upon Gun-

rder, hoping, by o sudden movement,
!::;im his companion the slip—but the
ppecter t-mrtmll full jump with him,
Away, then, they dashed through thick
and thin, stones flying and sparks flash-
ing ut overy bound, Ichabod's tlimsy
gurmoentas tluttersd In the air, as ho
stretched bis long, bk 2 body away ovar
1Eiullmrrx-.'n hiead, in the eagdrness of his
tligght.

hey had now reached the road which
der, who seeny

possesscd wit a4 demon,

| turns off luhh'i‘lp\ Hollow; bu* Gunpow- |

instead  of  kecping It v v, nda
an oppesite turn, sl plunged
headlong down Lill to the lelt, s road |

Jenils lhrull;_[h 1} h.lll‘!_\' hu"l.!\\'. whaded li)‘
trees for about o guarter of @ wile, whers
it cromsses the beldgoe fumous in goblin
story; and just beyond swells the greon
knoll on which stands the whitewished
church.

As yet the panie of the stoed had given
bis unskilliul rider an apparent advant-
oo in the chase; bot just as o bad  got
half way through the hollow the girths
of the saddle gave way, amd he felt it
slipping from under him. Mo selzed it
by the pomcl, and endenvored to hold

it firm, but in vain, and hed just time |

| tosave himeself by clusping old Gunpow-

der reund the neck whoen the saddle fell

to the carth, and hie heard it trampled |

under foot by Lijs
ment the wrror o

wrsuer,  For o wmo-
Hans Van Ripper's

1 owrath paussed across his mind—for it wos

hia Sunday saddle; but this was no time
for petty fears; tho goblin was hard on
his haunches, and (unskiilful rider that
ho was) ho had much ado to maintain
his weat, sometimes slipping on one side,
somnetimes on another, aad sometimes
Jultl'll on tho high ridge of his horsa's
ok bone with a violence that he venily
feared would cleave him asunder.

An opening in the trees now chsered
hiew with the Bopes that the chureh bridge
was at hand, The wavering refloction
of a wilver star in the besomm of the birook
told ki that he wos not aedstaken,  Ho
saw the walls of the charch dimly glar
ing under the trees beyordd,  He recal
lectedd  the place where Brom  Dones'
ghostily compeotitor hined disoppeared, 10

can Lut reach that Leddes," thonght
Iohalws], **1 i wofe.” Just then ho
heard the Mael stocd panting and Llow-

e olosee bohilod b lwe oven fancisd
Pl B Folt L ot bresith, - Anothor cone.
vilsive Lick i the ribs, and old Gune

powder speang upen the bridge; b thun

diored  over the resounding planks, Lie
t' wined the opgesito side, wmd pow Lol
Wl cast o louk bolimd o seo if the par

suer should vanish, aceording to rile,
in n thweh of lire and briostone,  Just
then he suw the goblin riiog in his sti

rups, and in the very set of hurling his
hotad wt b ehalod  endeavored o
deadze the horvibde mibssile, but too late

In encountered Bis craniom with o tee
mendous erash—hbe was tumbled  bead-
long it the dust, and Gunpowdsr, the
blnek vteed and the goblin vider ﬁmmd
by hike o winslwind

Ich t Teavired o fyo the horrille
nav i

The next @ ¢ the oll Lorse was
Fournd without Lis soddbe, and with the
briclle undor Lis fiset berly cropping

| the gr L his lor's | behabod
did pot snke bis appearnooe ot bkt
dinpey hourcame, bat no lehatd. The
bovs asmombiled at the sohioul house, and
strolled adly about the baubls of the

browak s bt b Hans Van

ahwmilinaster
Ripper how l.#; to ool soie uncasi- |

ness sbout the fate of vear lebhalod and

b p Lo o

-

rtorios of Brouwer, of Bones, and a whole
budget of others, were called to mind
and when they had diligently consider
them all, and compared them with the
symptoms of the present case, they
shook their hoads and came to the con-
clusion that Icliabod had been carried off
by the galloping Hessinn, As hoe wasa
bachelor, and in nobody's debt, nobody
troubled his head any more about him;
tho school was removed to o different
quarter of the Hollow, and another ped-
ng?rgua reigned in his stead.

t ia true, an old farmer who had been
down to Now York on a visit several
years after, and from whom this account
of tho ghostly ndventuro was received,
I:mu{!n homo the intelligenco that Icha-
bod Crane was still alive; that ho had
left the neighborhood partly th
of the qob n and Hans Van Ripper, and
partly in mortification at having been
suddenly dismissed Ly the helress; that
ho had changed his quarters to o distant
part of the country; kept achool and

etudied law at the eamo time; had been
admitted to the bar; turned tician;
clectioneered; written for the nows-
pers; and, finally, had been made n
ustico of the ten pound court. DBrom
o4, too, who shortly after his rival’s
disappearance, conduoted the bhlooming
Katrinn in trivmph to the altar, was ob-
porved to look excoedingl knowing
whonever the story of Ichabod was re-
latedd, and always burst into a hearty
Ligh at the mention of the |1um£:‘m
which led some to suspect that he knew
more about the mwatter than he chose to

rough fear

are the best jm‘lf:u of thako matters,
maintain to this day that Ichabod was
gpirited awny by supernaturnl means;
and it is n favorite story often told about
the neighborhood round the winter even-
ing tire, The bridge became more than
ever an object of superstitious awe, and
that may bo the veason why the roml has
been pllersd of late yeurs, so as Lo np-
pronch the church by tho border of the
mill 'nmnl. The school house being do-
serted soon fell to decay, and was roe-
portad to be haunted by the ghost of the
unfortunate pedagogue, and the plow
boy, loitering homeward of a still mm-
mer evening evening, has often fancisd
his voice at n distance, chanting a mel-
ancholy psalm tune among the tranguil
solitudes of Sleepy Hollow,

POSTHECRIPT,
FOUND 1N THE HNANDWRITING OF
KNICKERBOCKIR,
The ||r|-<'1-1ungl tale Is given, almost in
the Hll'n i words in which 1 heard it re-
Tatedd ut o rur|rmr;|l&un weeting of the
pucicnt city of the Manhattoes (New
York), at which were presont many of
Its sagest and most illustrions burghoers,

R

The narestor wus o pleasant, shabby, |

gentlemanly old fellow in pepper and salt
clothes, with a sudly humorons face; and
one whom I strongly suspected of being
l-uur—- he made guch eiforts to be enter-
aining,  When his story was concluded
there was much laughter and approba-
tion, 'mrtil:ulurly frum two or three dep-
uty aldermen, who had been asleop the
greater part of the time. There was, how-
ever, one tall, dry looking old gentleman
with beetling eyebrows, who maintaine
a grave amd rather sovers face through-
out; now and then folding his arms, in-
clining his hoad, and looking down upon
the floor, as if turning o doubt over in
liis mind.
wen, who never laugh but upon  good
prounds—when they bave reason and
the law on their side. When tho mirth
of the rest of the company had subsided,
and silenee was restored, ho Jeaned one
arm om the cbow of his chalr, and stick-
ing the other a-kimbo, demanded, withn
slight bt exceadingly sgo motion of the
head, and contraction of the brow, what
was e moral of the story, and what it
wient Lo rova.

The story teller, who was just putting
hopghuss of wine to his lips, a3 o refresh
went after Lis tolls, paused for a mo-
tent, looked ot his inguirer with an air
of infinite deference, and lowering the
glass slowly to the tille, observed that
the story was intended ot logically o
[frl)"l‘:

“That thoere ks no situation In life but
has its advantages and  ploasures—pro
vided wo will but ke o joko us we
i it

“*That, therofore, ho that runs roces
with goblin troopers i Ukely W have
rouh riding of it

“Freo, for @ country schoolmaster to
L vefused the hand of a Dutels heiross s
w certaln step to bigh preferment o the
slate

The cautivus old pentleman knit s
bvows tenfold closer after this explann-
ton, bedng sorely puzeled Ly the mtiock
nation of the  syllgasm;  while, m
thought, tho one in pepper and salt eyed
hiun with something of o trivtephaot
lwr. AL longth hie observed that all this
was very woll, but still ho thought the
stury a little on the extravagant—there
wers one of two points oo wlhidch be had
his doulits

“Fuith, sir,"” repliod the story teller, “an
to that motter, | doa't believo ane-lhiall of
it puyaeclf”

Acvicollorel Notes,

The American Jevacy Cattle elob has
Issued volute 29 of s O Therd Regigter,”
The vumber of Lulls G carvied Tromg 00,-
001 o 21,000, aod that of cows frow 49,-
UUT to 5 AR

The departinent of sczvienlture reporis
tho averuee comlition of horses throash
out the country e 8, o very Ligh
average

According to Profisior Henry, combi-

nations of Duolian corm
atford a most ecotomwdcsl mtion for
young s, shonta and troeding stock
where pood bone and muscle are essen
tinl 1o the hughest resalts

Peach growing protaises Lo e LT T
lnportant industry i Con ticat, The
Conneeticut Valley Oechard  compuny
hus two banvmse ovhecds at Meriden
und af Berlin, nod tds year is the st
fruitage of the tries and 1 expected
that the vield will roach $L,000 baskets.

Red pepper may be fod to poultry in
manderate quantitics soith good results,
bt do not make their food 8o strong
with it that vou could not swallow it
yoursell, ndvises Poultry Yard.

aud skim o mdlk

| chuek.

He was one of your wary |

him, The colonel was Indignant. Ap-
proaching the loafer he called out to him
with all proper soverity: *“Who the —
are you, sitting here in this fashion? I,
sir," responded the man on the fence,
continuing his whittling, *am the chap-
lain of tho ——st regimoent. Now, who
in = aro you? "

That the president hoas n strong sense
of humor, despite his habitual dignity
and that poise of mannor which by some
In mistaken for coldness, is becoming
rapidly apparent. During one of the
mauny discussions which have been had
at tho White Houso about the status of
the colored men of the south, n new story
was told by Col. Parsons, of Alabamn,
and greatly enjoyed by the president,
Col. Pursons was contending that the
people of the south kmow the colored
man better than the peaplo of tho north,
and really like him better and treat him
better, To [llusteate his point he related
a story which was lirst brought to Wash-
ington by Maj. Jones, of Pino Bluff, Ark,
Maj. Jones is & colored man himself, but
a rich onoe Ilo ls, in fact, the richest
wan in Pine Bluff, where ho owns the
strect car lino and I8 interested in other
large enterprises.  Maj. Jones, like Col
Parsons, believes tho south is the place
for the negro, and that the people of the
north, with all their sentiment about the

freedman, are not one-half so ready to |

givo him practical help ns tho men of the
south,

“Thero was a nigger nnmed Sam who
used to drive n street car for me in Pine
Blufl," said Maj. Jonos, *“Bam ocould

read, and in the newspapers he had seen |

so much of tho love the people of the
north bear for the colored man that he
concluded the northh was the place for
him. He talked to me about it, and said
he was going up to lowa and seo if he
couldn’t do better. 1 ndvised against it,
but be would go, and go he did. In
lowa ho was protty well treatd. Tho
folks up there called him ‘Mr.' and shoolk
hands with him, and talked politics with
him ns If he wero an equal. But they
didn't give him any work, Nobody
soomed unxious to have Sam work for
him,

“This went on tillthe little money Sam
had taken with him was all gone, and
he then concluded the best thing he
could do would be to go back to Arkan-
saw, where white men might call him
hard nanmes, but at the same time give
bhim something to do and cat. So he

| started, on fout, hoping to pick up
enough food on thoe way to keep him |

going. The first place he struck for
grub was at a farm houso where n wan
from New York lived. The furmer was
very polite to him, but when the grub
business was montioned, suld thimes were
bard and be didn't beliove ho had any-
thing to spare. Sam trudged ulong to
another favin house, and another, and
his expericnce at the frst was repeated
at each of the others, Everybody was
polite, but nobody gave him any
For two or three days Bam
hado't o wmouthful to eat, and his
bolly was fairly hanging up agniost his
backbone when he came to a place where
@ man wis out in the front yard mowing
grass.  To bim Sum told his now old, old

| story of leaving Arkansas, of his bad

. of southern stutesmen,

|

luck In lown, of his desire to get back to
Pine Blufl, and of his great hunger, Bo-
fore he hnd concluded his story the
furmer Interruptod  him: *You d—d
black Idiot,’ he exclaimed, ‘why didn't
you have sense cnough to stay in Arkan-
saw? Baw's face brightened instantly,
He almost fell on his knees for joy, and

erled outr *Boss, you dunno how glad I |

Is to seo you. When did you leave the

soul yousell? Oh, boss, but 1 is glad to |

git ‘'mong friends agin' ‘Go In the
house there, you black fool, an' git somo
chuck, Perhaps you will know enough
another time to stay where you belong.'
And Bam did go in and he filled himself

with chuck, And e staid all night, and |

sturted out In the morning with a bag
full of bread and meat to keep his belly
off his backbone while e journeyed on
toward Pine Dlufr,"

gressman, and the heaviest man who site
in the United States Cnpitol, is another
good story teller.  Indeed, story telling
appears to bie ane of the sece uup[{ahmcnlu
Barues is not In
Washington now, being at Lis Gegrgia
home drinking buttermilk. Probably
Congressman Barnes drinkg move butter-
milk than any other wan In the United
Btates, For twenty years or more Darnes
Lias not seen  his koees, except in & mir-
ror, aud the wountusin of flesh which
stands belwecr Ll eyes and his legs Lo
rubs about twonty thnes o day in sum-
wer, gulps down a glass of buttermill,
sinacks Lis lipw nod excluims: “There is
notl Ing like butterwilk In summer,™
S, Mr, Barnes,” sald o friend te him
one day ladt snmmer  in Washington,
“doesn't the drinking of o score or wore
of glusses of buttermilk oo day have a
tendency o Icrvasss your Moshy  *Of
course It dues,” the congressman replied,
“wnd that s whyv 1 Dike it 1 s fut, and
awm glad of 6 1 Nk Fat, and w vuldn’t
b bemmar 80 1 conld

To s Marnes st in the house
yuu would think b too dignitied totell
bt b bt

(AT 1]}

nslury
slarted going bere Lt winter is still
golng, and  protabds this time has
traveled all over the vomnlry, Stories
are rapid travelers
a small boy, his wother and the bishop,
The bishup wis expectad to dinoer, and
the mother was caachiing the small boy
in hopes of getting his wrformance, {or
this oceaston only, up to wu abonormally
high standard *walid the fond
wother, “the bdbop will be here to din-
ner,  After he bas rvisoved bis hat and
coat, and greeted the vlher wembers of
the fumlly, bhe will call you to hit. take

iy

“Johnny,

A story which he !

M= o was about |

| yot wo cannot get along without the
Barues, of Georgla, the 800 pound con- | .

secret of the Brooklyn woman's immu
nity. No cosmetics were ever seen ot
her face, and she exposed hersolf to the
sun in a most rockloss way. For two o
three weeks the mystery remained un
solved, and probably would have eon
tinued to this day but for the In
tion of a peculiar nnd nmusing
One afternoon the Brooklyn lady lefi
the veranda of the hotel, saying to he
frivnds thut she was going to lie down
in her room and take her zally “beauty
nap.”  Five minutes Iater, with her doot ~
carefully locked, she was sitting in het
rocking chair with a complexion mash
on her face. This, then, was the secrel
of thoe clear skin and defiance of suc
and wind. Tho **beanty nap” ruse had
been played with groat succoss, and m -
yot no one had suspected the true staty
of affairs. On this oceasion, however,
n bell boy rapped at the lady's deor with
o package in hishand,  Hitherto all suck
knocks had gone unheeded, but for once
the belle from Brooklyn forgot hersdll
and went to the door with the hideout
complexion mask on her face, Assoon
as the bell boy had set eyes upon the un .
eanny apparition he took to his heals
and ran down the hall screaming at the
top of his lungs,
o had lind no experience with come
rln:iun mnsks, and naturally supposed he
ind seen a ghost,  Not thinking that the
boy's strange conduct was caused by het
own appoarance the lady oul
into the hall to see what the matter was,
Sho thought the hotel must be on fire,
and so did the other guests of the house,
for, alarmed by the boy's cries, they
came rushing into the {u.ll by ecores.
In a twinkling the corridor was filled
with men, women and children, all ex |
cited, shouting inquiries at one another,
and running up and down to ascertais
where the fire was or what the trouble
m‘m beo. ;}:th. midst of them was the
¥y with fine com entirely
unmindful of herself ansm ouly
of the danger which threatened bo-
ted and it
As one after another of the people dis
covered the secret of the uproar the fais
disturber was surrounded by a curious
and mirthful crowd, and among the very
last to understand the situstion was the
wearer of the hideous mask,
to put hier hand to her face, the
reality was (nstantly revealed to her,
With a scream that rose high above the
laughter of tho crowd in the corridor,
shio made a wild plunge for her
locked the door after her and rela
into hysterics. She did not go down e
dinner that evening, and for once there
were no whis inquirics at table
“How in the world does she [
face so clear? Early next a
closed carriage conveyed tothe tralns
lady who conceunled beneath a heavy vell
the finest complexion in Cooperstown,
By the way, there is no more interest-
ing woman in Washington than Mre
Tanner, Bhe and her husband live in
two small rooms [n the Ebbitt house,
Every day Mrs. Tanner goes to
sion office for two or three hours
her husband st his work, and to make
sure that he eats some luncheon and In
other ways takes at least  littlo care ;8
his health, BShe has learned the rou.
tine of his work, and If necéssary could =
tuke his desk and keep the macline a-run-
ning. WaLtes WELLMAN,
T AL e i o ——
Muskmelone
The varieties of the muskmelon are
readily divisible into two clusses, name-
Iy, tho green fleshed and orange fleshed.
The former have softer, sweeter and
moro juicy flesh, whilo the latter are
flrmer and more highly flavored. Each
class has its advocates, but the latter are
gonerally preferred. As o rule, the
smaller the fruits produced by a variety
the higher the quality, and when the
soed of any varicty is puro its quality
can be fairly judged by the color of the
flesh and the size of the fruit, without
much rogard to the particular name the
seodsinan has seen fit to give it. And

-

)

name,
Ewerall Gem, Miller's Cream Nut-
meg, Casaba, Surpriso and Christinoa
rank very high in quality amoong the -
orange fleshed muskwelons, Awmong the
een fleshed the New Orange Cream,
guwn and Baltimore Nutweg have
proved very good. Livingston's .
tion is o happy combination of the or-
ango and green fleshed muskmelon, &
union seldom met with. The rich, yel-
low flesh unites toa very
extent the juiciness and sweetuess of the
ouw class with the high flavor of the
other, und in quality it is very diffleult
0 SUrpilsd,

A Crop of Four Leuved Clovers.
nere s o curious eircumstance in nat-
wral history: Last spring, in the time
when daisies blow, a lady living on
Mount Bowdoin went out to gather m
bunch of the golden bearted Howers
Seelng soue exceptionally large and
deeply colored clover blossoms, she
stooped to pick them, and discovered a
four leaved clover, and another, and an-
other, until she had found seventeen four
and ono six leaved one on the one plant,
not larger thun her own hand. The
plant was in & rooky spot, and its roots =
readily detached themselves from the &
scant soil and came up in ber bands
She took it howe, set it out in her garden,
and it produced its kind mronﬁ;l‘l.:

summer long. The plant never
in slze, its roots refukiug to 8 them-
welves, but she rarely visited 18 withoul
being rewarded by from one to elght
four leaved specimens. In the aub :
the lady tronsplanted the root to asmall =
salt box, which it does not nearl 5
but since that time it has borne thi }
i

i

soven four and a dozen five



