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 Marrying a Woman That He Never 8aw.’
. Mr. Wm. Bruce, a gentleman living
in comfortable circumstances upon the
bank of Suamico river, In Suamico,
Brown county, Wia., 18 highly respect-
ed by the community in whieh be lives
as has been evinced by his being eleoted
from time tb time, to fill most of the va-
rious township offices. He has also en-
Joyed most of the blessings of life, being
in good health and pecuplary oircem-
stances, havingav uable farm and a
Flen.snnt. home. But one thing was lack-
ng to make home all gladness—a help-
meet to share with him the joys of the
household.
Last Winter his niece from Peonsyl-
vania visited him, and, discovering his
want, gave him the address of a lady
friend of her’s living near Linn,Susque-
bhanna county, Pa., and recommended
her as in every way suitable to adorn his
home. Her name is Mary Knapp, who
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keep my charge of shot for whichever
of tﬁem survived the fray.

The growls rose to shrieks; ibe fish-
er, for such (judged it to be, wriggling
his biack tall, and the 'coon getting his
back still higher. Then camea sudden
grab, quick as & flash, and a prodigious
scuffle. Over and over they rolled, grap-
pling and tearing; now the gray tail
would whisk up in sight, then ibe black
one. The fur lew, and that strong, dis-
agreeable odor, sometimes noticed when
a cat splts, was wafted out to my hid-

lnf-place.
t was b

OFFICE—S0UTHWEST CORXNER OF OKNTRE
SQUARE.
—

ries

A 'man should never bo ashamed to
own he has been in the wrong, whiech
is but saying, in other words, Lhat he ix
wiser tq day than he was yesterday.

Never hold any one by the button or
the land, in order to be heard out; for
if people are willing to hear you, you
had better hold your tongue than then:.

Bestow all the time you can spare
from the necessary business of this life.
in preparing yourself, and those about
‘vl?'u, or thelr entrance intn{ﬁn better

(N .

Some men are kinder to the oceu-
ants of their kennels than to their
amilies. They will treat wife and
children like dogs, but not dogs thenu
selves 8o,
Impertubable good te
tual means of defense against {ll-naturc 1]
garcasm. The' laugh I8 never long
against the man who meets ridicule se-

between the two amid cries and gobs,
which was only interrupted when the
landlord declared that it was attracting
too much attention,and must cease. The
father started to go, and as he did so
cast-a fond look at his daughter, and to
her frantic * Good bye, father;” sald :
[ will go home, put crape on
my hat, and mark you on the record
‘Dled September 19th, 187L'" An

thus they separated.

A Quaker Jul

One old Quaker, who loves the good
things of this world—as, indeed, they
all do—has a fine bed of mint near his
house, I asked him what it was for—
why he raised it? **Well,” said he, it
is ver{ handy in case of sickness. I
sometimes use 1t myself,” said-he. “If
thee is ignorant of the manner In which
itis prepared, I willshow thee. Itisnot
unpleasant to the taste, and it is bene-
fiefal to the appetite.” With this
he left me, sitting as I was, in the
delicious shade. of -oaks and chest-
puts which surround his house. The
meadow, with its sweet-smelling hay
was near; the corpstalks, green and
graceful, waved lanquidly in the breeze ;
the golden wheat, as the wind swept
by, wrinkled an crawled liké "the
waves of the sea; the quail among the
stubble unceasingly insisted that ** Bob
White " should come, and the whole

he howled like a maniac, and The Three Great Mormons.
the door till I thought you

and I couid not

€ Why,
clawed al
were in some danger,
keep him in.”

“Danger! Well, we ddn talk now.
Rouse yourself; Ihave hadan interview
with your manias, .and -he.is prowlln%
_around the grounds aftar me now. Cal
up the men. I mustgoafter Philip im-
‘mediately.” :
“You don’t say 80 ?"
 Yes ; don’t waste a8 second.”
In five minutes the whole force of the
hospital was out in the grounds, We
took bim in an angle of the great
door, crouched behind the jutting
wall, waiting for me. Hedrew hislips
back over his teeth, inthe dumb ferocity
of *a mad brute, as he saw me, and hia
eyes settled into a dull, lurid glare, im-
possible to describe, as he hlss.ed out,
“‘HaJ thia is twice—twice you triumph;
walt till the third time.”

A Night with a Manlae.: -

Poetrp.

DON'T STAY TOO LATE TO-NIGHT.
The Hearth of home {5 heamIng

With rays of rosy lulit;
And jovely eyes are gleaming,

Astalls the shartes of night;
And while thy steps are Jeayv.
Tlﬂa circle pure and bright,
Andit

Brigham Young, Wells and Canuon-.-A
Powerful Sketch.

A 8alt Lake City letter in the Cin-
cinnati Commercialcontalns the follow-
ing. The writer’s strong sywmpathy
with Young and the Mornions does not
detract, In a great degree, Irom the in-
terest of his sketeh:

The three men indicted by McKean's
and Baskin's grand jury, (the jury pick-
ed by Marshal M. T. Patrick,) Young,
Wells and Cannon,are the vitallty of the
Mormon Church. Young is the organ-
izer of the.industry of Utah, and the
ablest - executive sﬂrlt west of the
Rocky Mountains. is power is in bis
will, his Yankee materialism, and his
gosmnn, now so long maintained as to

e traditional with his people. They
are proud of him, of his hale old age,

BY A YOUNG SURGEON.

The maniac was a giant. He had
broken his heavy chains as Samson
broke the withes—had torn open the
door of the cell—torn the keeper, liter-
ally in pleces—burst open the door—
killed the watchman, with a heavy iron
bar he wrenched from the door—and
escaped with his formidable weapon in-
to the city. The whole place was aghast
at the news; and we students at the
hospital and dissecting room, who were
connected with the asylum, had’ to
nerve ourselves to help capture the es-
cafed wild beast.

had gone to the dissecting room
alone, and was about to commence using
the knife on a subject. There was a
storm raging, and with a low sob the
wind swelled through the long aisle of

[ng
ender volce, hal’-grieving,
tHays, ‘don’t s1ay lute to-night.’

The world in which thon movest,
Is bus:{ bruve nnd wlde;

The world of her thuu Jovest
Is at the Ingle slde;

8he walts for thy warm greeting,
Thy smile ia her delight;

Her gentle volce entreatlng,
Buys *don’t sluy late to-nlght.’

A Talk With Comanche Bill.

The Hau Who Has Killed One Hundred
nod Eighty-Three Indians.

The Davenport (Towa) Gazelle has
this account of a singular character :

There has been stopping in this city
for a couple of days past, one of those
characters who have made for them-
selves a celebrity for their bravery and
daring on the plains of the far West,

ard to tell which was the best
fighter. Gray fur and black fur seemed
to be getting torn out in about equal
snatches. Suddenly the 'coon gotaway
from his antagonist, and running to the
foot of & great spruce tree, standing near,
went like a dart up the trunk to the
lower limbs. 'T'bere be faced about.
The fisher followed to the tree and

The world, cold, Inhuman,
Wil spurn thee, it thou fall;
The love of one poor woman
wutlasts and shames them all;
~Thy children will cling nround thee,
Lt fute be dark or bright;
At home no shaft will wound thee,

mper s an effec

Then ‘don’t stay late to-night.’

{Riscellaneous.

A Fight In the Woods.

Some years ago, while in the north-
ern part of Maite, I spent the month of
September and a portion of October, at
a ** hay-furm’’ on the borders of Cham-
berlain Luake,—Luke Apmoogeneg-
smook, the Indians used to call it. The
whole region was almost an unbroken
wilderness, (rame wus plenty, and by
way of recreation from my duties as an
assistant engineer, I had set up a ** line
of traps'! for mink and sable,—* saple,”
us old trappers say,—along a small but
very rapid, nolsy stream called Bear
Brook, which comesdown jnto thelnke
through - u gorge between two high,
gpruce-clad mountains,

Huge Loulders had rolled down the
sides, and lay piled along the bed of the

orge.  'Phe brook, which was the out-

et of a small pond, pent up among the

ridges above, fonmed, and roared, and
gurgled down among rocks shaded by
thick, black spruces, which leaned out
from the sides of the ravine.

It was o wild place. 1 had stumbled
upon it, oue afterroon while hunting a
caribou (a kind of deer) some weeks be-
fore, und_knew it must be good trap-
l:lng ground; for the rocks, and clear

lack pools—in short the whole place
had that peculinr, tishy smell which

looked up. He saw his late foe, growl-
ed, and then begau to climb after him.
He was net so good a climber as the
‘coon, but scratched his way up with
true weasel determination. The mo-
ment he came within reach, the rac-
coon jumped at him, regardless of the
height from the ground, and fastened
upon his back, The shock caused the
fisher to lose his hold, and down both
animals dropped with tremendous force,
sufficient to knock the breath out of
them, I thought. But they clung to
each other, and dug sud bit with the
fury of maniacs. ’'Coons are noted
fighters; and as for the fishers, they
pever give up while the breath of life is
in them,

Presently the 'coon broke away agaiu
and once more ran to the tree, this time
going up its trunk, out of sight, among
the branches at the top. It looked as
if he was gelting about all the fight he
cared to have,

Notso with the big weasel. He in-
stantly followed his avtagonist, clum-
sily but surely clawing his way up the
wrunk. It took him some time to reach
the top, bul ke got there at last.  An-
other grapple ensued. among the very
topmost boughs, and they both came
tumbling to the ground, catching at
the limbs as they fell; but grappling
afresh, they rolled down the steep
bank to the edge of the water.

forest trees, and flashed with the gath-
ered force of an ocean wave against the
the dead-house. Simultaneously,ahand
struck the light door, and the yell of a
maniac rang through and through my
brain.

Above the door, tbhrough the small
ventilator, the face of the madman and
the murderer peeréd down at me.

“Ah, ha! I have caught you at last
—here—and alnne. I have been wait-
ing for you. You took me once, didn't
you! Ha, ha! Let mein.”

The coolnessof imminent peril brought
my powers to action. I held his eye an
instant; but it was evident he was too
wild for that; his blood was up, and it
raved with eager ferocity through the
room and over the frail walls. With
the light bound of a leopard I gained
the door, and shut the double bolt. A
gleam of rage darted from his eye; but
he laughed. * }a, ha! You think that
will keep me out 2"

He leaped to the ground.
stant the light was out,

“COWait,” I eried, I have a weapon
in my bund keen as a razor, 1t is pois-
oned by the dead body I have been
working on, Burst the door, and I'll
plunge it in your heart. Ifit bat touch
you, you are_a dead man  You may
kill me, but I'll Kill you as eertain as
there is a God.”

The swarthy giant shook the door
until its hinges creaked and groaned

In anin-

Around the blazing grate, in the
closing hour of the tem pest-tossed
night, we shook hands over the glad-
ness of our reunion and after the story
was over, and the horror first, and, and
the laughtdr after (at the close of my
adventure), and Derby and King had
left, and Harry Leigh and I stood at
the window watching the young winter
day rise over the hilis, there was some-
thing very like tears over the bright
blue eyes as he pointed to the grated
walls of the mad-house, and said, ** Con-
stance would have gone there, Keene,
or died,and mine would have been a
heavy, heavy life after.”
01d Fools the Worst

About a month ago, ssys the Detroit
Press, a man named Josiah Fuller, who
lives in Lucas county, Ohio, was in De-
troit on & visit, and while in the depot
one day, saw, admired, and became ac-
quainted with a very good looking
young woman namsd Mattie Adams.—
Tuller assisted heron the train, saw to
her baggage, and during their half-
hour’s interview allowed her to know
that he was a widower, worth thirty
thousand dollars, and in search of a sec-
cond wife.

The mar was completely enamored,
and before the train left induced Miss
Adams to give him her address and
promise that he might write to her, she
graciously exchanging photographs with

scene was so still and peaceful that a
lapguor came over me, and I nod-
ded and winked heavily in response to
the dalsies that bloom along the fence
and over the lawn. Ilittle cared wheth-
er my Quaker friend returned or not;
yet he did come, with a pleasant smile
and a sincere manner.

In his hand he held a glass tumbler,
half full of ice, with a small wine glass
full of some dark, amber-colored fluid.
A silver bowl of sugar and & spoon were
iu theother hand, and with these he sat
down on the rustic seat beside me.—
Presently a colored girl brought some of
the mint, and my Quaker took a few
gpears of it, put it in the tumbler, crush-
ed it slightly against the glass, put in
a teaspoonful or two of sugar, filled
the tumbler with water, shook it up
in & lively manper, put in a thin
glice of lemon, a piece of ripe apple,
and a couple of nice straws. One tum-
bler he handed to me, the other he kept,
“Thee sees,” said be, "‘how thisis made.
First, thee has some very vile stuft—
whisley or brandy—about halfan ounce
or an ounce for men (a half ounce will
do for women) ; this vile stuff thee may
neutralize by adding a quanltity of ice,
some sugar, alittle mint, asliceof lemon,
d some water. Be careful not to put
h too much water ; thee may spoil the
medicine by too much water. Afteritis
completed place the straw to thy lips,
and draw in thy breath gently. Thee

fearlessness, sagacious enterﬁrlses. at-
tention to their wants, and high rank
afongst the great men of the time. He
has brought the mass of them out ef
English, Danish and 8wedish beggary,
to a country of land, fruit and scenery.
He can put ten thousand men to work
any dag on his three railways, for their
daily board, paying them wages in
stock, and he needs no land grantor
bonded indorsement. His enterprises
generally pay speedy dividends. His
tithing system brings out immigrants,
who in time return the passage money
to the Church, and it re-appears in
large systems of mechanism aod trafflo.
He has built five hundred miles of the
Deseret telegraph line, connecting all
his settlements from St. George;(where
the Mormons cultivate cotton and mill
it) past Provo, where a granite woolen
mill, seven stories high, costing two

i
City, where its- narrow-gauge road is
Brogressing toward ldabo. He las
nilt sixty miles of co-operative rail-
way in Utah, one hundred and fifty
miles of the Unlion Pacific Railroad, and
many hundred miles of the Western
Union Telegraph. There is no ecclesi-

versatile and vigorous administrative
ability. Of his sixty odd children,
many are married to Gentiles, and all

| among the Indians and butfulo; in re-
counting whose deeds, hair-breadth es-
gapes and peculiar life, the pages of ro-
mance are filled. The person to whom
we refer is no less a character than *Co-
manche Bill,”” who is reputed to be the
slayer of no jess than 183 Indians.
He has been nine years on the plains,
bart  of which time bhe bhas been
in the Government service as scout.
He has hunted and killed Indians for
the pleasure and sweets of revenge, snd
hunted and trapped of necessity. He
is now on his return to his old life in
the West, baving been on a visit to his-
early home in Minnesota. He is about
twenty-eight years of age, of slender
build, sandy complexioned, with a pro-
fusion of hair that he wears long on the
neck. His dress is a pair of buekskin
pahtaloons, ornamented from the outer

bundred thousand dollars, and adapted | seams with a row of steel buttons, w
to five hundred hands, is aboutlo move |.coarse shirt, an old coat, and broad- goomed to suffer for life the awful af-

ta infinite spindles, up to Brigham | primmed hat. His eye is piercing keen |

and heh
sniiths.

as a grip like a dozen black-
In response to our ‘question,
‘he said:

My name is Ueorge W. lorter. I
have beeuon the plains sinee '62. I was
in the Minnesota massacre, near New
Elm, the 8th of August of that year,

astic in the Methodist or any.other| Allmy folks were killed except me and |,
American church, with a tithe of his | my little sister, three years old, whom | ¢

they took prisoper.”
““\WWhere was you?"

was consort of the late Justus Knapp, of
Liunn, Pa. She isan intelligent, culti-
vated, and highly respected lady, and
beloved by all who knew her, A cor-
respondence immediately spraug up be-
tween them, and love grew and thrived |t
even through a medium as a8 matter-of- i
fact as Uncle Sam’s mails, aund finally
resulted in an engagement.

About this time her afianced had an
attack of neuralgia, which settled in |t

t

within four months and after they had

blind.
much attached to her tbrough the cor- 1,
respondence, yet asense of duty led him

to inform her of his misfortune, and to 1
extend an ofter to release her from her U
engagement. Thereupon she wrote |,
him a very kind and sympathetic letter, 1
in which she stated that if he were }
iction of blindness, he was much more
han ever in need of a wife to care for
him through life and lighten the bur-
den of his dark and dismal pilgrimage
upon earth ; and therefore that she had
no desire to be released from the solemp
compact of marriage which she had
taken.

However, u few weesks ago the expec- | 1
ant bride arrived, and the meeting with | is
he betrothed was warm and atfectlon- | b
atepbut, of course, somewhat disadvan- b
tageous,- Soon afterward he paid a visit | 1

t

porary of ‘‘dirty
marks, ** We wan

done
hou
and
Watch agalnst them,
them,

Jartford

renely.

There is not so agonizing a feellug in
he whole catalogue of human aufferin

as the first conviction that the heart <:

he being whom we most tenderly love

8 estranged from us.

A Western paper accuses & conteni-
meanness,” aud re-
t him to understard

hat two can play at the game.” -\

bis eyes, and so affected them that|rather frank avowal.

“Who seduously attends, polnted!y

become gr‘lgaged he was almost totally | g5k calmiy speaks, cooly nnswers, and
Though he had become very | ceases when he has no more to say, is
n possession of some of the best re-

ufsites of man.
Hail! yve small, sweet courtesies oi
fe, for amooth do ye make the rond of

t like grace and beauty which beget
nelinations to love nt the flist sight:
tis ye who open the door and let the
stranger in.

Beware of evil thoughts. 'They have
reat mischief in the world. Had
%\ts come first, bad words follow,
ad deeds tinish the progress.—
Strive aguaiurt

Mra. Colt, widow of the wenlthy
Ylstnl manufacturer, is not sat-
fled with building a $200,000 church,

ut she must now build a $60,000 school
ouse for the children of ber employces.

t is good for such people to be rich.

Meanwhile it hud grown so dark that [ pepeath his hand. Then laughing 1 the modicine an excellent ton- “ 1 was away at the military statiou | (B’ eye iufirmary at Chicago, Lo jearn

bespoke an abundance of trout; und
where trout abound there are sure to be
mink.

My traps were of that sort which
hunters call “flgure-four " traps, made
of stukes and poles, with a figure-four
spring.  Perhaps some of our boy read-
ers may have caught squirrels in that
way. Forbait [ used trout from the
brook. 1 earried iy hook and line with
me, and after setting a trap, threw in
my hook and pulled out trout enough
to buit it. My line extended about a
mile up the gorge, and comprised some
twenty-five or thirty traps.

After setting them, 1 shot s number
of red squirrels for g ** drag,” and thus
connected the traps together. Perhaps
[ should expluin that s drag is & bundle
of syuirrels or patridges newly killed
and from which the blood is dripping,
which are dragged along by a withe
from trap to trap, to muake a trail and
seent, 80 that the mink and sable will
follow it. .

It is customary to visit mink traps
once in two or three days  But as I
Lad plenty of time just then, [ went to
mine every afternvon,

During the first weck after setting
them I had excellent luck. I eaught
eleven mink and thres sable—about
fifty dollars worth, as I reckoned it.—
My hopes of making a small fortune in
the fur business, were very sanguine,
until one morning [ found every trap

I could but justsee their writhing forms.
‘Phe growling, grappling sound contin-
ued, however. and I could hear them
aplash in the water, Then there came s
lull. One or the other had “given in,"”
I felt sure. Which was the victor?

Cocking my gun, I crept'to the bank.
As nearly as I could make out the situ-
ation, the fisher was holding tbe 'eoou
by the throat.

I took a step forward, A twig snap-
ped under my foot. Instantly a patr of
fiery eyes glared up at mein the gloom ;
and with 8 harsh snarl the fisher raised
Lbimself. But the 'coon didn’t stir; he
was dead,

It seemed almost too Lud to shoot the
victor of so desperate n fight; but think-
ing of my traps, 1 hardened my heart
amdd fired. The lisher reared up, fell
over, then recovering its legs, leaped at
me with all the ferocity of its blood-
thirsty race. But thie heavy buckshot
had surely done its work, and with an-
other attempt to spring at me, the ani-
mal fell back dead.

I had no more trouble with my traps.

. -
Elephant-and kuil Fight.

A combat took place at Madrid, in
Spain, between the celebrated elephant
Pizarro and a wild bull. The excite-
ment among the populace of the Span-
jsh Capital, for days previous to the
fight, was tremendous. The price of
seats in the amphitheatre rose to a fab-

torn up! The poles aud stakes were
aeattered over the ground, spindles were
broken to pieces, nnd at one or two
places where there had been a mink in
the trap, the head and bits of fur were
lying about as it it had been devoured.

Attirst I thought that perhaps some
fellow who had intended to trap there
had done the mischief, to drive meaway
(a very common trick among rival trap-
pers); but when I saw that the minks
had been toru to pieces, I knew the de-
struction was the work of some animal
—a fisher, most likely, or as some eall it
n ¢ black-cat.”

I had never seen one of these crea-
tures, but had often heard hunters and
trappers tell what pests they were—fol-
lowing them ou their rounds, robbing
and tearing up their traps almost as rap-
idly as they could set them. Iudeed, I
had read in Baird's—I believe it was
Baird’s—Works. on Natural History,
that the fisher-eat, or mustela canaden-
sis, is & very ficree, carnivorous animal
of the weasel family, » most determined
fghter. and more than a match for a
common hound.

Waell, I had nothing to do but set the
traps again, a task which I did in the
course of the day, really hoping that the
beast had merely paid the place a tran-
sient visit, and gene on upon his wan-
derings. .

But the next morning sliowed my
hopes were vain, for he had *“gone
through' my line again and every trap
wagupset. lireally seemed asifthe'‘var-
mint'’ had taken n malicious delight in
tearing them to picces. At oue of the
traps u fine suble had been caught, aud
as if for very mischief, the marauder had
torn the beautiful skin,which was worth
ten or a dozen dollars, to shreds,

Surely, if there is a business in the
world that demands patience and perse-
verance, it is trapping, At least it took
about all I could suinmon to go resign-
“edly to worlk, make new spindles, catch
fresh Lait, and set the traps again, es-
pecially with the prospectof baving the
sume task to perform the next morning.

I went atit, however, and by eleven
o'clock had thein ull set save one, the
upper one, where the uable had been

ulous figure, and the ticket-oftice was
besieged by acrowd of buyers, in which
the nobility and the commionality, the
rich and the poor, hustled each other
regardless of rank or the want of it, and
only intent upon securing a place
whenece to witness the strunge specta-
cle.

When at length the eventful day ary
rived, the amphitheatre was packed tor
its utmost capacity. There was some
by-play of the usual bull-fighting or-
der; but the spectators had come for
sport of & different kind, and soon grew
clamorous for the elephant. The bar-
rier gates were at length thrown wide
open, and the immense form of Pizarro
was seen slowly advancing into the
ring. To his hind-legs was attached
a massive chain, theother end of which
was immediately secured by means of
a ring to a post which had been firmly
planted in the centre of the amphithes-

ire

p
an

they had charged

caught; when,onapproachingitthrough
the thick spruces, I saw a large raccoon
gnawing the suble’s head. Seeing me
at the same instant, he caught up the
heat, and before I could unsling my gun,
weuttled away out of sight.

Was it possible that a 'eoon had been
doing all this mischidf? I knew them
to be adeptsat a variety of wood:=tricks,
but had never heard of their robbing
traps before. Here was one caught
gnawing nsable’s head in the vieinity
of the broken traps, Circumstantial
evidence, as they say ineourt, wasstrong
against hin.

I defermined to watch—that trap at
limse.

_ Going over o our camp on the lake,
I took a hasty lunch, and putting a
fresh charge into my gun, went back to
theravine. A few rods from the place
where [ bad surprised the coon, there
was # thick clump of low spruces. Here

was ap
size of his opponen

boxes.

perat
on h

prede

The singular combat was re
next dav, with just as tame results.—
The bulls were apparently perplexed to
know what to make of a monster from
whose huge head they rebounded as if
against'a solid wail.
ttempts they would

This precaut

cause Pizarro was su
of anger, during which he was liable to
do & great deal of mischief.,

To the Intense disgust of the audience,
the combat was very tame.
parently awed by the immense
t; and Pizarro cared
so little for his antagonist that he oceu-
ied himself with picking up oranges
d cakes thrown to him from the
At length, irritated by darts
and fire-crackers, the bull made a des-
e charge ; but, being thrown back
is hunches by the violence of the
shock, he could not be induced to re-
After standing still a
few minutes, as if to recover from his
astonishment, be slunk, thoroughly in-
timidated, into a corner, from which
neither fire-works nor the irritating red
mantle could make him stiv.
bull succeeded in inticting a sligit
wound on Pizarro's trunk, but, like his
cessor, soon gave up in despair.

new the fight.

After one or two a
retire, and nothing coul

jon was necessary be-
bject to violent fits

make another charge.

phant, he took things in a very cool and
philosophical manner, and ate his or-
anges and drank his wine, which was
freely sent him from the boxes, with
the dignity befitting a monster of his
importance snd prowess,

The bull

A second

newed the

d drive them to
As for the ele-"|

agaiu low to himself, muttered, * fool,
1'll outwit youyet !’ and then stole off
in the darkness. I heard him, for an
instant, pressing against the wall of the
building, and it swayed and bent in-
wards with the weight. Then silence.
The din of my pulses made thunder in
my ears, as I tried to hear his stealing
tread, and the sobbing wind rose anew
with s weird shriek, making my ellorts
fruitless.

A thousand times I heard his low,
devilish, murderous luugh. A thousand
times I felt his brawny strength against
the door, and saw his wild face look
down at me through the gloom ; but
still be did not come. I tried to think
he had abandoned the design, and slunk
off discouraged ; but I knew it was not
so—I knew he was crouching in some
corner, on the watch to spring on e
when I passed.

Could I stay thereall night? No cer-
tainly not. An hour more, and Harry
Leigh (my young wife's brother) would
come to see me——come unconscious of
the danger, until a bloodhound at his
throat would choke the brave young
life down there forever.

I listened, in the intervals of the now
fitful storm, to hear if he was breathing
near me, I waited for the next lall. It
came—that deep hush that follows the
gusty wind. I put my soul in the
sense of hearing, but no human shadow
or sound greeted it.

When the storm swelled again, T

drew the bolt, and looked into the
night; a black pall hung over the
earth and sky. T had as good a chance
to pass him in the obscurity as he to
catch me. With my knife in my teeth
and the massive thigh-bone of a negro
to fell him with, if I must, I drew off’
my shoes, and stepped out into the
darkness. A sudden whirl of thetemp-
est almost took me off my feet, and a
brick, dislodged from one of the clim-
neys, grazed my head in its passage,and
broke in half on the pavement. .
* Vith bated breath, andasteplike the
tread of a panther scenting his ‘prey, I
parted the thick darkness and turned
my face towardsthe hospital. He might
be either here—at any step along the
passage—or hid in the angle of the wall
at the door through which 1 mustenter.
This seemed most probable; but there
was another door known only to the
doctora.

I thought I would elude him. With
infinite caution I began toscale the bigh
wall, dreading horribly lest some suddea
break in the sky might reveal metothe
wild eyes that watchied for me—but no.

dafely passing the summit, I threw
my leg over for the descent, and feit:y
foot seized. It was but the tendril of a
wild vine, skirting the wall. Grasping
my knife in my right hand, I crept
along the bushes for fifty yards, then
struck across the lawn for the side en-
trance. The darkness perplexed mnie,
but [ thought I was steering straight.
Suddenly my footstruck bricks  What
was this? I tried to recollect. There
was'no pavement round that partof the
hospital.

1 pushed on uncertainly ; and feellng
a weight in the air, put out my hand to
grope for some clue to my whereabouts.
[ was in an alley—flanked with stone
walls far above my head. Igavea sud-
den turn. Inan ipstantI knew I was
in asubterranean passage of the asylum.
Turning to retrace my steps, the opaque
density of some heavy body crouched
between me and the outer air. I heard
its stifled breathing—its stealthy tread
approsching me. Just heavens! A
struggle for life with a madman in these
narrow, gloomy vaults—to lie iu a pool
of one's own heart’s blood in this un-is-
covered tomb—and my young wife, Con-
stance !—was maddening!

For an instant my brain was on fire.

But as no

Then I thought there might be an exit
—other devious windings in which I
could elude my deadly pursuer. Going

man was killed, and as none of the|deftly backwards, I turned the anglein

I hid myself and began my watch.
The afternoon dragged away.—
Crows and hawks cawed and sereamed;
king-fishers and squirrels chickered,
and chirred; but no animal came near
the traps. ‘The sun was seiting be-
bind the high, black mountains, and
twilight began to dim the narrow val-

ley.

Thinking I had had my labor for my
pains, 1 was about crawling out of my
hiding-place, when a twig snapped in
the dm-{%ion of the traps, and turning
quickly, I saw the "coon coming up the
vank of the brook, the same one, fwus
sure, that I had seen before, because of
its unusual size.

\With a glance around, to see that
there was no danger near, it hambled
along to the sgotwhere thesable's head
had been, and began suiffling at the
shreds aud bits of fur which lay about.
Wishing to see if he would touch the
trap I did {not stir, but watched his
movements, !

After picking up the bits of skin, he
walked round the trap several times,
with his queer, quizzical face askew,
examiningit. Then happening to scent
one of the suable's legs which lay at a
distauce, he ran toit, and began to eat
it. I could hear his sharp teeth upon
the bones, Suddenly hestopped, listen-
ed, then growled. Very much to m
surprise, there was an answering growl,
Tben another and another response. In
& mwoment more, from behind a great
rock in the bunk, therestole outa large,
black anim»l, an, object of the’coon’s
utter abhorrence, evidently.

Fresh growls greeted the appearance of
the intruder, who came stealthfully for-
ward, He was a wicked-looking fel-
low, and .had evidently hostile inten-
tions,

The ’coon rose to his feet, lifted his
back like] a bear or a cat, and growled
.allthe while. Thenew comer crouched
almost to the earth,butcontinued to steal
‘up to the 'coon until within a yard or
iwo.

Thre they stood facing each other
getting more angry every moment, an
evidently intended to have a big * set-
t~." I had no wish to interfere, and
was content to remain aspectator. 'The
iwo thieves might settle their quarrels
between themselves, Iwasn’tatallcer-
tain to which of them I stood indebted
for my oxtra labor, and concluded to

ins, o
thirty or forty years ago.
tisements were marvellous pieces of
com position, which novne of his succes-
sors:in the same business have ever suc-
ceeded in imitating.
* Admirable Crichion,” a man of uni-
versal knowledge, never at a loss, and
with a power of magnifying the good
qualities of the wares he was selling
such a3 no auctioneer, before or since
lhis day, has ever possessed. It was a
literary treat to see and hear him sell
u library ; but the place best fitted for
the display of his abilities was the sale
of a fine country house.

brute antagonists received a serious|the wall, and then plunged at the ut-
wound, the gentle audience came to the | most speed of a young and active 'man
couclusion thatabulland elepbant tight | ylong the back passage.
was & very tame and uninteresting af- | knew [ was pursued.
fair. Samething better was expected | ¢rossed path, I struck into it in the op-
of Pizarro, whois kpown to be a vici- X
ous-tempered beast,

Instantly I
Meeting another

posite direction. The maniac instantly

In one of his fits | followed me. Whatarace through those

- e,
A Famous Auctloneer.
The most efficient auctioneer that

ever lived, probably, was George Rob-
f London, who flourished about

His adver-

He was a very

In 1820, the magnificent Fonthill Ab-

being put up,
once discovered.

0l

ston Record,

k

bey, owned by .the brilliant Beckford,
came to the hammer.
kpocked down for a quarter of its real
value seemed inevitable; but Robins
wag equal to the emergency. Taking
advautage of the great fame of Beckford,
and the rumors which described the
house assurpassing the grandest palaces
of the East in sumptuous élegance, he
announced that no one would be admit-
ted to view the Liouse who did not pur-
chase a catalogue-price,nneguinea. The
fashionable world felt boun
wonderful sights, and rushed in erowds
to buy catalogues. Eight thousand of
them were sold, and
from all parts of the
their eyes on the marvellous Fonthill.
In the height of the furore the sale be-
gan, and lasted thirty-three days. The
Abbey was knocked down for £330,000
—a third morethan its worth. Pictures,
furniture, &c., brought fabulous sums.
Raphael’s “‘Saint Catherina" sold for
£2.50; and the contents of the house re-
alized the enormous sum of £1,000,000,
Once Robins bad to sell among the ef-
fects of a deceased merchant silverware
amounting to over six hundred ounces.
Duplicates of the pieces had been made
in SBheffield ware, for daily use, and by
some acgident therealsilver,on the first
day of the sale, was knocked down as
plated. Thenext day, the Sheffleld were
its real character was at
The purch#fsers of the
silver disappeared, and Robins prompt.
ly paid the loss out of hisown pocket.—

That it would be

toses these

eople journeyed
ingdom to feast

/

of fury he once made a raid through the | cavernous depths of the madhouse!
streets of Suragossa, in the course of) What tragic pitfalls might lurk at every
which one of his tusks were broken.—igstep!—what black and stagnsant pools
At Madrid he seemed to look upon his
antagonists a3 worthy only of passive
contempt.

lie waiting to engulf me!—what deeper
depths of icy blackness into which to
fall—and fall for ever.

The passage grew narrower. We
were, perhaps, under the veryrcentre of
the building, and farthest from the out-
erair. I bad tried to breathe noiseless-
ly; the effort exhausted me. I knew
nothing of the labyrinths; could only
guess at our position by the distance
from the entrance. I had counted the
turnings we had made. I thought I
could retrace them. My strength was
failing. I was fieetest, but he was most
enduring.

Preseutly he wouldrun me down. It
would be a terrible venture, but the ne-
cessity was imminent. I would try it.
Gathering all my force, I darted like an
arrow on into the darkness. The sud-
denness of my increased speed baffled
him. I succeeded in putting fifty yards
retween us, gained and turned the next
angle; then, drawing myself against
the wall, with every nervp and muscle
strained into preternatural tension, with
the mighty heaving of my spent chest
crushed into silence by an etfort of de-
spairing will, I waited for him to pass
me. I heard him come rushing on with
new strength through the blackness,
reach the angle, turn it, striking
his massive body against the jut-
ting stones., I heard him spring
like an animal on along the track.—
I felt bis hot breath like steam—the
foam of his set jaws flung across my face
—and he stopped. I felt that he was
feeling for me {—that he was crouching
on the stones. I saw thered of his eye-
balls glare up at me through the dark-
ness. I felt the touch of his icy flesh on
my hand. Likelightning he raised him-
self, and, throwing his vast weight
against me pinioned me to the stones.
And the mad rage of a man at bay surg-
ed upward to my brain. I clasped my
knife convulsively, and seized him by
the throat, resolved to die hard. It was
hair—it was shaggy. The handsagainst
my chest had a thick coat of fur. I
clasped him to my breast, It was Lion
—my dog, Lion! )

* * * * *

“ Great Heaven, Keene! what kept
you the whole night in thatcursed dead
house? It is near day; the door has
been open these two hours, and Derby
and King have been asleep, I was get-
ting on my boots to look for you!”

*“Why in the name of common sense
did you let this dos out afterme? Will
you tell me that?”’ .

*

him. Now, Fuller is a man fifty-five
years old, anything but hapdsome,
short and fat. “But fat men are decep-
tive, and Mr. Fuller immediately com-
menced to make a fool of himself.

The woman gave him the address of
a noted house in this city, and he sat
down and wrote her a very tender let-
ter before slie was half-way home.
course he didn’t know her character, or
the gharacter of the house. In duetime
she answered his letter, and in due time
he replied. Thus matters went on un-
til Thursday, when he made his ap-
pearance at Detroit at her request to
have an juterview. It may be well to
say here that in one of his letters he
sent her a fifty dollar greenback to buy
a ring.

ed him to the house, and the old man
never get a hint as to its character.—
Miss Adams was expecting him, and
palmed herself offas being at her moth-
er's house. even bringing in ‘*her
mother ! for an introduction. If Fuller
was in love before he was clear gone
now, and proposed marriage before he
had been in the house two hours. Af-
ter many attempts to blush, the woman
said ‘* yes,” and old Nonsense was the
happiest man in Detroit.

After prolonging his visit until late
in tbe evening, he went to a hotel, the
understanding being that he was yes-
terday to go with herand select the
wedding garments. He was oun hand
as prompt as an office-seeker, and the
twain went on a grand shopping excur-
gion. Whatever she wanted he order-
ed and paid for, including two silk
dresses, several other dresses, a set of
jewelry, and notions too many to men-
tion.

After two hour’s tramping, the pair
returned to' the house, and the young
woman informed him thatshe had one
more request tomake, Her ‘‘dear papa’”
was owing a debt of three bundred dol-
lars, and a cruel, heartless creditor had
levied on her piano in lieu of money.
Would he lend “her father” thie money
for a few days! Of course he would, and
he counted out the money as fast ns his
fingers could fly. Ashe was not invited
tolstay to dinner, Fuller went to his
hotel, and at two o’clock walked up to
bave another chat with his flancee. He
rang the bell and noone answered. He
rang agsin, aud there was no reply.

He pulled harderand astrange woman
appeared at the door and asked what he
wanted. While he was telling her, and
totally confounded by the turn matters
had taken, she inforined him that if he
didn’t get out of that with his drunken
tricks he would be snatched by the po-
lice. He tried to go in and she pushed
him out. HHe demanded anexplanation
and she called him an old dough-head.
Two or three citizens ecame along, stop-
ped to hear the dispute, and one of them
informed Fuller that if he valued his
character he had better make himself
less conspicuous. He has goue home
$500 out of poclket, .

e

The Adrolt 8wordsman,
Pulaski, as it is well known, was as
adroit a swordsman as he was perfectin
horsemanship, and he ever rode a pow-
erful and fleet charger. During the re-
treat of the American army through
New Jersey, in the darkest hour of cur
National adversity he was pursued by a
smali party of British cavalry, the lead-
er of which was o good horseman, and
mounted as well as Pulaski. Pulaski
rode in the rear of his detachment and
the British captain rode in front of those
he commanded.
_ The morping sun was shining bright-
Iy, casting oblique shadows, and the
pursued party entered a long, narrow
lane, Pulaski having satisfied himself
of the superior speed and command of
his horse over that of his pursuer, slack-
ened his pace and kept his horse to the
side of the land farthest from the sun.
The pursuing officer came up iu hot
haste, so as to make the decisive cut
upon Pulaski as soon as he could reach
him.

Pulacki rode es though he heard not
the advance upon himy, yet he kept his
eye warily upou the ground on the side
of his horse towards the sun on the right.

As soon as he saw the shadow of his
pursuer’e horse gain upon him and that
his horse's head, by his shadow, had
gained about half the length of his own
horse’s body, he gave the sudden sword-
cut of St. George with his powerfularni,
and saw the decapitated head of the Kng-
lish Officers following the stroke.

His mathematical eye had measured
the distance by the position of the sha-
dow 80 accurately, his position of giv-
ing a long back reach to his right arm
while the cross stroke of his pursuer
must have been made at aimuch shorter
distance to have taken effect, that the
pursuing officer lost his head before he
suspected that his proximity was
known or that a blow was meditated.

“Hadn’t Jined ’em Yet!”

A rather verdant young man, whore
features exhibited every symptom of be-
ing slightly tinged with the emerald,
lately entered a jewelry store in New
York, and gazing earnestly into the
show-case, remarked :

“ You've got a heap of mighty pretty
breast Pins thar, mister, what might you
ax for 'em 2"’

“What sort of a pin would you like to
look at?'! asked the merchant.

“Well, I dunno,” said the visitor,
pointing to a plain Masonic pin (the
compass and square), “how much is that

ere?"

 Five dollars, only sir,”” was the re-
ply. “Its a very tine pin, eighteen
carat gold, and—"’

**You havn’t ary one with a little gold
hand-saw laid across it, hev you?’’ in-
terrupted the would be Purchaser.

“1 believe not, sir,’’ said the mer-
chant.

* I'm just out of my time, and gwine
to set up as a carpenter and jiner, and
I thought I'd like some sort of a sign to
wear about me, so folks would have an
idea who I was. What do you tax for
that ar pin you've got yer hands on ?”

* Beven dollars, sir,”’ said the mer-
chant, producing a compass and square
surroundipg the letter 8

¢ Soven dollars, eh 2’ said the youth.
‘111 take it—sorry yer didn't hev the
hand saw, though, but reckon every-
body I understand it. The coinpass to
measure out the work, and the square
to see its all right after it's done mea-
sured, and euery- /durned fool orter
know that G allus stands for gimlet I’

A boy of five Summers, in New Eng-
1and, ‘recently, while at his devotions,
surprf:ed the family by praying tbat he
might havesixty brothers and one hun-
dredjsisters

On arriving hicre, s hackman convey- | £/

will fi
ic.”'— Cocrespondence Cincinnati  Com-
mercial.

A Story about Genmeral Cass.
Colonel Forney writes: John Guy
bore a striking resemblance to General
Lewis Cass, and while he was proprie-
tor of the National Hotel, in Washing-
ton, the Michigan SBenator was amoung
his favored guests. ‘Guy dressed like
Cass, snd although not as portly, his
face, including-the wart, was strangely
gimilar. One day & Western friend of
the house came iu aftexr along ride,dusty
and tired, and walking up to the office
encountered General Cass, who was
quietly standing there. Mistaking him
tor (Guy, he slappeil him on the should-
and exclaimed: ‘‘Well, old fel-
low, here I am ; the last time I hung my
hat up in your shanty one of your clerks
sent me to the fourth story ; but now I
have got hold of you 1 insist upon a
lower room.”’

The General, a most dignified person-
age, taken abuck by this startlipg salute,
coldly replied: * You have committed
a mistake, sir. I am not Mr. Guy; I
am General Cass of Michigan,’ andang-
rily turned away, The Western man
was shocked at the unconscious outrage
he bad committed ; but before he had
recovered from his mortification, Gen-
eral Cass, who had passed around the
office, confronted him again, when, a
second time mistaking him for Guy, he
faced him and said: ** Here you are at
last. I have just made a devil of a mis-
take ; I met old Cuss and took him for
you, and I'm afraid the Michigander
has gone off mad.”” 'What General Cass
would have said, may well be imagined
if the real Guy had notapproached an
rescued the innocent otfender from the
twice-assailed and twice-angered states-
man.

An Extraordinary Incldent.

During the silly season animals in
London appear very obligingly to per-
form most remarkable feats. e are
all familiar with the image of a “*bullin
a china shop,” buta few days ago its
equivalent occurred in the shape of an
ox in a glass shop. Opposite the Char-
ing Cross Hotel is an immense glass
shop, in which one morning lately an
over-brazen ox took refuge. 1t wasdis-
creetly treated and searcely did any
damage. On the 2d inst. a more extru-
ordinary incident took place. A four.
wheeled cab turned out of Cbeapsidein-
to Gutter lane, The driver attempted
for some reason or other to turn round,
The horse then became restive, and
dashing against the cellar window of
the nearest shop, smashed the glass, and
getting its head and fore legs down the
cellar commenced struggling and kick-
ing violently.
Tts hindquarters were now the only
part of the animal visible from the
street, and any attempts to draw it
backward seemed futile. As soon as
the harness was loosened or cut the
horse plunged forward and disap-
peared. As many of the crowd which
soon collected as could get near enough
to peep, asserted that the animal was
now to be seen standing upright in the
cellar, whence there seemed but little
chance of its being extricated alive. A
horse-slaughterer was sent for to re-
move it dead or alive. Some of the
stones of the pavement were taken up,
and the aperture enlarged. The horse’s
legs were encased in straw and tied to-
gether, and after it had been five hours
under ground it was drawn up by ropes
and shortly after walked off, upparently
not seriously-injured by itsunprecedent-
ed experience.

A Singular Indlan Tradition.
Among the Seminole Indians there is
a sivgular tradition regarding the white
man’sorigin and superiority. They say
that when the Great Spirit made the
earth he also made three men. Allof
the men had fair complexions ; and that
after making them he led them to the
margin of a small lake, and bade them
leap in and wash. One obeyed, and
came out purer and fairer than be-
fore; the second hesitated a moment,
during which the water agitated by the
first had become muddled, and when he
bathed he came outecopper-colored ; the
third did not leap till the water had be-
come black with mud and he came out
black with itsown color. The greatspirit
laid before them three packages, and
out of pity for his misfortune in color
gave the black man the firstchoice. He
took hold of each package, and having
felt the weight, chose the heaviest. The
copper-colored man chose the next hea-
viest, leaving the white man the light-
est. When the packages were opened,
the first was found to contain spades,
hoes and implements of labor; thesec-
ond enwrapped bunting, fishing, and
war-like apparatuses; the third gave
the white man pens, ink and paper,
the engines of the mind— the means of
mutual mental improvement, the social
link of humanity, the foundation of the
whiteman’s superiority.

A CERTAIN eminent temperance lec-
turer, was setting forth the most awful
portraiture of old King Alcohol, when a
muzzy-looking brother arose in a corner
of the hall and observed :

«Ilike t'ash the gent'l'm’n a quesh’n.”

« Certainly, my friend,” said the ur-
bane speaker, ‘‘by all means.”’

+ I wish t'inquire of the gent''m’'n 'f
he’s ever been tight 2"’

tThank God, no!’” was the fervent
response. ‘‘This brain has never been
muddied with the accarsed thing.”

Once more the muzzy one spoke:

t*Then don't the gen’l'm'n seem to
use great f'miliarity ’bout an entire
strangers’ long’s he hain't been intro-
duce:

The speaker had to struggle for some
moments Lefore he could cireumvent
the unseemly interruption, and get back
to the thread of his discourse.. You see
he did not know whereof he affirmed.

A Plgeon Biory.

" The Columbia (8. C.) Union is re-
sponsible for ‘the following story: “It
may seem something of & wonder to
know how long a pigeon can live with-
out water, food, or sustenance of any
sort. A case came under our notice yes-
terday. A gentleman had occasion to
close & room seven weeks ago, and there
has not been a ray of light admitted in
any portion of it since that time until
yesterday, when upon opening the room
& pigeon Hew out and attempted to light
on the roof of a neighboring building,
but feil a little short. The bird was ac-
cidentally confined in the room the
apace of time named, and although it
seems almost ineredulous it should live
80 long, nevertheless, there is no room
for doubt that such was the fact.”

with occupation.
still a credulous, sincere convert Lo the | §

The Church has made him, as well as | ¢

ous nature, and an inclination for

t

i
el of Joseph Smith overtook him, |»
and drew him in. The prophet him-
self predicted a career for Brigham, and
sent him abroad on a mission.
thus a consequence and experience |g,
have proffered, Brigham Young was
£
and the doctrine of polygamy was no
part of his suggestion.

seph Smith ; and the wife of his youth ;¢
was dead before he ever saw the prophet.
To .this day, in all matters of mental |4
erudition, logical analysis, and capacity
to discover the illiteracy and mere cun- | g

logian, heis only an exhorter and mor- | p
alist.
not with education, but with a full
superstitious conviction and entire alle- 1
giance to the Mormon Church. The

t

ined his creed.
common enough in other churches;
life'in all but polygamy has been abste-
considering his want of education, is,
perhnps, the greatest living instance of
buman development without advan-|
tages?

faithful to Young, in nothing else great, | }
and he has a disagreeable cock-eye; but | |,

City is in much his creation.
i

he is a pure mau.
These threeare selected forindictment

grand jury picked especially with this |
ubject.

Bearlngin mind these natures, strong
men but zealous of forty years’standing
(for Brigham was converted in 1832},
y

the indictment was served upon thew.
There were gathered together in the
Lion House, Brigham's chief counselors
—old John Taylor, who stood by Joe
Smith when he was shot in Carthage
jail and was himself wotnded, and
would rather take his chances in open
air than go to a Gentile jail again; a
tall, good-looking, severeman with gray
hair.

There was George A. Smith, cousio
to Joseph, and next to Young the high-
est man in the church, also awitness of
the sack of Nauvoo, a polygamist, but
with few wi}gs——u fat, aged,good-humor-
ed and rathér weak Saint.

There was Orson Pratt, the chief
theologian and expounder, whose
brother, Parley Pratt, wasshot dead by
the Gentiles—a venerable looking, Mo-
saic sort of man, with fiamiog beard,
and large, introspective eyes, a Greek
student, and a sort of Mormon Matthew
Henry. The natty and flowery Dr.
Newman, of Washington, who cawe
out here with six IHebrew roots care-
tully committed to memory, expecting
to demolish Orson with them, found
the old fellow to be capable of talk-
ing Hebrew with Moses or Daniel.
There was Joseph Young, President
of the Seventies, a lean face and low
forehead, with a mouth like Abraham
Lincoln's—elder brother of Brigham
Young.

These and others, baked dry in the
furnace of old Mormon dangers which
they now account their glory, gave
counsel to Brigham Young as to hisduty.
Almost unanimously they urged that he
wust never give himself up; the people
would rise if he were to bLe convicted,
whether he forbade them or no. Their
counsel was to cut theirrigating ditches,
burn every Mormon settlement in the
Territory, leave the valley of Salt Lake
in desolation, and march across Arizona
with their herds and portables to Mexi-
can soil ; these were theirown, and they
had a rightv to aunibilate the property
they had created.

Brigham Young, himself in the con-’
dition of an old lion, but uncertain that
his prowess was not now a part of his
nature and religion, urged that he was
promised rate conduct and fair treat-
ment.

To this old John Taylor retorted :

‘4 8o was Joseph ! I saw thesafe treat-
ment they gave him in jail !’

There was a general exclamation of &
deep feeling and a cry of perfidy at this
—and I am writing no fancy sketeh, but
the statement of two attorneys who
were present. Brigham himself was
deeply moved, Perhapsthe recollection
of his more youthful Captainey of the
Mormon exodus across the alkali plains
inspired him with enthusiasm. To the
urgent statement of the Gentiles that he
could not hold out a week against the
United States the old man retorted with
8 strange, almost childish confidence,
that if he were disposed to resist, the
ally of Moses, of Gideon, and of David
would appear upou his side.

Then, after a minute, Brigham closed
hisgreatsquare mouth and jaw, and said
calmly :

“ God is in courts as well as in battles
and marches. There will be no resist-
ance, I shall obey the sutnmons.”

In due time be dismounted from his
bug%y before the little old squalid stone
stable where the United States Court
meets, climbed the creaky outside stairs,
and at his collossal, venerable appear-
ance the whole court unconsciously
arose, bar and audience. He was the
overshadowing presence there,and when
he answered “ not guilty,” Judge Me-
Kean'’s elocution flew out of his head,
;md he forgot, temporarily, to be dramat-~
c.

A Bad Scene,

A young Jewess of Baltimore, named
Miss Bettie Jacoba, eloped recently with
a Gentile named Aliman, The fugl-
tives were married at Washington, and

roceeded to Alexandria for a quiet

oneymoon. The father traced them
up to the hotel and was conducted upto
their room. As the door was opened
the bride exclaimed: * Father, we are
legally married,” and then burst into
tears. The father upbraided her for her
act, and forbade her to call him father
again, as she had disgraced both himand
her mother, A dialogue was carried on

en yearsatraveling preacher andagent, |

mious, ardent and powerful, and who, } .

upon the complaint of nobody, but !l 4
»ut huntin
rush, but t

are endowed, never with money, but | on business; went the day before. The |
Brigham Young is| first I knew of the massacre, I was com-

ng salong the road on my way home,

Mormon Church, and he hasnever pre- | when I saw a little ways ahead of me a
tended, himself, to receive a revelation. | wagon filled with women and children,

hat the settlers had sent to the statidn

he has dignified it; for he wus only a|for protection. Justthen I saw the In-
painter and carpenter, with a seri-}qg

ians pounce upon them, and [ dodged
ntao the woods. I could hear the hatch-

he Methodist Church, when the Gos- | gtg crushingin their heads. They killed

em all, every one.”’
“ What did you do® "’
“ They scalped ’em, and when the

Given | goast was clear I got out, and pretty

oou along came a company of cavalry,

which old and beaten taiths would not | gnd we buried them.”

“Iyhy didn't you follow after the In-
ians 2"’
1 had no horse, and the captain

. e accepted it | didn’t want his men to go. You see that
as he did every other declaration of Jo- | was in 62, when everything was topsy-

urvy.”’

+ Did you visit the scene of the mas-
acre at New Elm ?”

“Yes, I wenttherethenextdayand
aw my father and mother all scaiped

ning of Smith’s writings, Brigham | 4nd cut up, and my sister was gone. :
Young is grossly iguorant. As a theo- | swore by the Eternal God Iwougld never | 7% and.he fully appreciat

est until I had revenge—a bloody re-

His life for all great ends began, | yenge.”

“Did you get any trace of your sis-
er?”
¢ Why, yes; they was the Yankton

mysteries of his faith he has never ven- | Swanee and Sioux Indians, and I know- | t
ured to question, nor has he ever, with | ed them pretty well. I learned that they

a learned man’s.skepticiam, re-exam- | had her. I know’d what they'd do with
Such characters are | her,"”

“ You bavenotbeensuccesstul in your

why not possible with this man whose | efforts to secure her?"

4 No, you see, single-handed and
lone, & man don't stand much chance.

That's what I had been doing all the
time. Once, in Arizona, I was right in

ight of her. The way I knowed it was

. R her was, I had been on the trail of the
Wells, the Mayor of Salt Lake, is 21 band of Sloux that had her along time,
man of willing administration, entirely | and she was the only white person they
1ad.

This was in ’62, and then she

ooked just like mother. I waited and

he is a diligent Mayor and Salt Lake] watched and watched, and picked an
! I
(eorge Q. Cannon is one of the most | yot o mile or two from camp; but it

ntelligent Mormons, an Eonglishman | wug no use, They Kepl too good watch
and a good writer; outside of his family Qv:r h g ¥y Rep &

ndian off’ every little while when he’d

an

er?
“Were you ever captured :
“Yes. The Blackfeet captured me
nd Jim Branden in '64, when we were
They came on,us with a
didn't get us though un-
til I had killed ane young buck.”

* What did they do with you?”’

“ They marched about twenty-five

an

Bey

ou may imagine the situation when | milesto their camp, and they stripped | U

us of everything we had, and tied us
up to a stake, and let the women pound
us with clubs. They did this every day
for eight days. We were tied with
buckskin thongs, and one night it rain-
ed, and we slipped out of 'em when
they got wet. Jim got away all right,
butjust as I was gittin’ my things an
old ‘squaw woke up and gave the alarm.
There was but four Iandians in
comp. The rest had gone on &
hunt. I run, with only a knife.
They came up to me, and I had
a desperate fight. One shot had hit me
in theleftarm' (exhibitingscar.) Icut
and slashed the buck that got
me, and finally gave him one under the
ribs, 8o he can’t tie any more thongs.
And he cut me, too, here, and here,
and here,”’ (showing scars in his arm,
neck apnd breast.) "“The other buck
never came near, tor I'd got this buck’s
gun afore he'd reached us.”

The rest of ** Comaunche Bill's'? story,
how he followed his sister among the
Comanches, and had a fight with the
whité chief of that nation, aud other
equally. interesting accounts we shall
have 1o omit. Butif our readers wish
to see a genuine frontiersman, they
should call upon the ** Indian fighter”’
himself.” i

- - ——— -
Love.

Never be ashamed of ever having
loved any one. If perchance you have
hated, then blush for it, but not for
love. It does mnot mattet atlall
whether the person on whom your
affections fixed themselves recipro-
rocated the sentiment. Where there is
no shame in loving, io itself, the fact of
having given love without reward can
bring none with it. You have only
bestowed a gift more priceless than
jewels can be upon one who did not
thank you Since there is sorrow to
one's self in it, it is best to struggle
with the heart, and keep it until it is
asked for; but if it goes irrevocably
forth, despite all effort, no need to feel
like a guilty thing, and long to hide it
from your very self. Providence gave
you that great love, and I believe that
somehow it will mingle with the life of
the one ithovers over, and shed a per-
fume and lend a sweetness to it, though
it has never been spoken.

Many a woman's life has shriveled
away under the weight of “*disappointed
love,”” merely because her shame in it
was 80 great  The false sentiment that
teaches her toscorn a natural feeling has
worn her beauty away, robbed her of all
hope in the future. Ithink it would be
better if even a woman dared to say, "1
loved him, but he did not love me,”
with the same sweet sadness with
which, when years glided by, she can
utter the words, I loved him, and be
died.” .

e — e -
Leaves.

In a short time the frosts, nided by
rains and winds, will have scattered a
bountiful supply of leaves over the wood-
lands, Theseleavescan be made toda ex-
ceilentserviceon thefarm. Theyshould
becarefully raked together in heaps,and
drawn to the homestead, where a shed
or some place can be found in which
they may bestored away. They may be
bauled in a hay-rack by weaving in
some corn-stalks between the stakes,
close enough to prevemt them falling
through. A large barn-basket is a con-
venient thing to load them with, and it
will be surprising how many loads ma,
be gathered from an acre of woodlund.
They make a very excellent bed for
hcgs, being to some extent the bed
provided for them by nature.
sows with young pigs, they are
the best bed that can be procured,
as there i3 no danger, when they are
used, of the young pigs getting en-
tangied in the bedding and crushed.—
As a source of manure they are valua-
ble; they rot easily, and have good fer-
tilizing qualities. Elm and oak leaves
contain a large proportion of potash,and
leaf mould, or, the decomposed leaves,
make a valuable addition to the sof! of
flower-gardens, or for potting plants.
Where manure is scarce—and where is
it not ?—leaves should be the firat re-
source whereby an increase may be
made.—American Agriculturalist,

For |

f any relief from his blindness could be | {e
afforded; but, alas! no encouragement (g
was given. Professor Holmes pronounc-
€

covery.
and heavy heart, this fate was disclosed
to his bride and relatives. Though
touched to the heart with sorrow, yet
even this did not dissuade her from her
noble purpose to assume for life the bur- p
den to care for one who had suddenly ﬂm
become as a_child, but who had spent | ¢
mwany years in active toil. . e
The wedding day was appointed and
the nuptials were celebrated August 8,
1871, by which time he had become, it t
may be said, totally blind, not having
sight enough to enable him to distin-
guish one from another of his own 8
family. The pair are now, however,
living in connubial bliss. And why
shouldn’t they ? She renders unto hiw |1
with a kindly hand and hesrtevery act | B
of kindness in her power, attending to | to
every want and need with a watebful | 0
es it all with | m

¢

m

-]

eelings of gratefulness.
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Do Greenbacks Cost Nothing?
There are a_great many people who | €
cherish the idea that the greenback sys- | I
em costs nothing, and the Republican | €
apery, asa rule, strive to keep alive this t
mpression. Nothing could be more 1
fallacious, however, as is shown by at
least one Republican paper, the leading
organ of the Western Radicals. This
paper, the Chicago Zribune, in a recent
issue says:
A correspondent asks us to state what | t
reason the HMecretary of the
gives for keeping on hand coptinually | w
from seventy to one hundred millions of
gold ge
The only reason we have ever heard | p

d

w

e

amblers from cor-
et and depressing | n
the value of greenbacks to any polnt|a
they saw fit, and repeating the operation | th
as often as they Eleased. Mr. Boutwell | st
assumes that if the stock of gold in the [a
Treasury was less at any time than the [ p
amountthe speculators could command. | e
there would ﬁe frequent recurrences of (s
the Black Friday, Hethinks thatifhe
let the reserve of coin get below fifty or|d
sixty millions he would be in danger|t
from the speculators, and that in order
to be safe he must keep on hand eighty
o a hundred milllpps,

Were it not for this alleged necessity
the reserve of coin inthe Tressury need
pot exceed one or two miillons after
each interest payment on the bonds. It
would be asatecalculation thatseventy-
five millions of gold could be spared for
investment in 5-20 bonds if the green-
backs were not in the way. The inter-
est that would be saved on the bonds
that might thus be purchased would be
34,500,000 per annun,

This sum represents what the Gov-
ernment is pn?/lng to keep Its green-
backs in circulation. It is a common
remark that the greenbacks cost the

to prevent the gold
nering the gold mar

t

the nature of a free loan by the people
to the Government, which is far from
the truth, as they cost between four and
five' millions per aunum in the way
stated. And with this immense hoard
of gold abstracted from commerce snd
locked up iu the Treasury vaults to hold
the gold gamblers in check, and pre-
vent them from preylng on the value
of the greenbacks, those notes thus
protected are only worth eighty-eight
cents on the dollar. That ia all
any one will give for them. National
Banks are obliged by law to keep on
hand as reserve funds for the protection
of their depositors and redemption of
their notes, more than one hundred and
fifty millions of gold and legal tenders ;
of the latter, they have ome hun-
dred and thirty odd millions locked
up and out of circulation. Hence,
the amount of greenbacks in ac-
tual circulation is not to exceed two
hundred and twenty-six millions. For
the protection of this quantity of treas-
ury notes the Becretary of the Treasury
retains idle an average of more than
eighty millionsof gold. Yor the sake
of keeping afloat this amount of irre-
deemable notes the Government i8 pay-
ing six per cent. interest on not less
than seventy-five millions of 5-20 bonds
which otherwise could be purchased
and cancelled. And yet some people
are so simple-minded as to suppose that
the greenbacks, outstandlng cost the
Government nothing.

Tipsy Telegraph Poles.
A merchant going home elevated,’
staggered against a telegraph le.
* Beg your pardon,” said he. ‘I hope
po offence.” It's rather dark, and tge
street is 8o narrow, you see.”’

In a few moments he came in contact
with another pole. ** Couldn't help it,
sir, said "he, lifting his hat; ‘I never
saw such crooked lanes as we have in-
thiscity.”

Again he ran against a pole, thia time
with a force that sent him backward to
theground. ‘‘Look here, neighbor, you
peedn’t push a fellow down because he
happens to touch you; theroad is as
much mine as yours, and I have as much
right to be here as you have, you old
stick-in-the-roud!

He picked himself jup, and made an-
other effort to reach home, but he soon
came plump against another pole.

I shan't make apy more apologies,”
said he; *“if you getinto the middle of
the street and stand in y way, that’s
your look-out, not mine.”

Proceeding on his journey again, and
becoming dizzy, he seemed to be entan-
gled in an inextricable labyrinth of tel-
egraph poles, which led bim to make a
general speech. * Gentlemen you are
not doing the fair thing. You do not
glveaman a chance. You run from one
side of the street to the other, right in
my way.”’

Just then he met a friend, and taking
him by the hand, he said: ** There is &
procession going along the street, and
every man is drunk; they have been
running against me all the way.
knocked one of the fellows down, and
one of the fellows knocked me down,
and then a lot of them got around me
and I believe they would have whip: ed
me within an inch of my life if you gad
not come to my rescue. Let us get out
of the street before the procession comes
back, for they are all drunk.

The horse fair to be held on the
grounds of the Harrisburg Driving As-
-gociation has also been postponed until
the Spring of 1872. The managers, fear-
ful of bad weather, haveacted wisely in
the postponement.
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d it dropsy of the eye, a disease 80 far | another's hand. )
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ven eacredpess in work., Were
ever so benighted, forgetful of his high
alling, there is always hope in a mun
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pair.

Treasury | breaking up new ground.

lowing in stump groun
for holding so heavy a reserve of coin is | of nine

ham, ¥
ot very smooth work among lime rocks
ud stumps.
e plow struck fair sgainst a sound

cross the heart, and
(llow through, when the thought flash-

my
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Give not thy tougue too greataliberty,
st it make Thee prisoner, A wordut:-
n the scab-
sword iy in

If thou desireth to b,

Politeness iv a spontaneous movement

of a good-hearted and an dbserving

ind. Benevolence will teach us tem-

erance toward the feeling of others.
nd habits of observation will enable u~

Yromptly and easily tell what those
elings are.
Many people offer their prayers just

as poor shipwrecked voyagers send ol
heir messages. They never look for an
nswer. Theyarein greatdoubt whether
they willever bereceived.

Apdit would
emn a wonderful thing, Indeed, If such

prayers were answered.

Let us be hearly in our pleasures us

n our work, and not think the Gracious

elng who has made us so open-hearted
delight, looks with dissatisfaction ut
en%oyments, as a hard taskmaster
ight, who in the glee of his slaves

ould see only a hinderance of their
profitable working.

There is a perennial nobleness, and
Lie

leness alone there ia nE
Blessed is he who

Labor is life.
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Home Manufacture.

Two old Berks county plowmen wc=e
lling tough stories of their exploits in
The llnen
as taken off the bush in this yarn.
“"Pwag up in Malden Creek, twenty-
ven years ago this Spring. 1 was
with a team
airs of cattle, for fol. Cunnlng-
e were going along, making

erpetual des-
as found his
ork.

Well, one day the pint o’

ump four feet through, split it square
: Fwnspfullorlg’ the
through my mind that the pesky
ump might snap together and pinch
toes, 8o I jest gripped the plow han-
es firm and” swung mmy feel up out of
he way, and the stump sprung back
and caught the slack of my pantaloons.
That brought everything up'standin’.
Well, I tightened my hold, and Jim
Swithin—he and Sol. was drivin'—they
spoke to the cattle, and we snaked that
stump right out by the roots, and it had
long ones.”
Tt must have been strainin’on your
uspenders,’’ said the other.
"My wife knit them.”’

8

Content.
Content is the gift of Heaven and not
the certain effect of anything upon the
earth, and It is as easy for Providence
to convey it without wealth as with it;
it being the undeniablé prerogative of
the first cause, that whatsoever it does

old of | Government nothing; that they are in | by the mediation.of second causes, it

can do immediately by itself without
them. The heavens can and do every
day derive water and refresiiment fromn
the earth without either pipes or condu-
its: though the weakness of humanin-
dustry Is forced to fly to these littlo as-
sistances to compass the same effects. —
Happiness and comfort stream immedi-
ately from God Himself, as light issues
from the sun, and sometimes looks and
darts itself into the rmeanest corbers,
while it forbears to visit the largest and
noblest rooms. Every man is happy or
miserable, as the temper of his mind
laces him either directly under or he-
side the influences of the Divine nature,
which enlighten and enliven the dis-
posed mind with secret ineffuble joys
and 8o as the viciousor unprepared min
s wholly unacquainted with.

Fooling the Indians.

David Douglas an early hero of the
Pacific, spent ten years in botanical ex-
Klorntions along that coast, and was

nown to the tm?pers and Indians as
the * Grass Man.”” Bome of the expe-
dients of this canny Scot to impress the
Indians were very amusing. One occa-
sion, in the presence of a boasling In-
dian marksman he killed a bird on the
wing. This had a great effect, and
afterward when approaching a vil-
lage of the saborigines he took care to
display hisskill, “At another time, be-
ing surrounded by a crowd of Indlans,
of whose intentions he was doubtful, he
took some Heidlitz powders from his
pocket and drank them while efferves-
cing. A man who could swallow boil-
ing water, the Indians thou$ht must be
a " Great DMedicine Man.” Lighting
his pipe by means of alens, and putting
spectacies on his nose he found, also,
proved very eflacious In Inspiring re-
spect.

A GENTLEMAN In Jowa who recently
became the fsther of a fine boy, and who
paturally deemed it the handsomest
child ever born thought he saw a chance
to gain a reputation for liberality with-
out the expenditure of any money. 8o
he offered a premium of $100for the pret-
tiest baby that should be exhibited at an
approaching fair, not doubting that the
judges must award the prize to hisown.
There were nine entries, comprising
seven white and two negroes, and—one
of the negro babiesgained the premium.

Change of the Siate.

At the re-organization of the Republican
party in Georgia, there wiil be & new deal
among IFederal office-holdera.  Colonel
Robb, Collector of the Port of S8avannab,
will beremoved onaccountof gravecharg-
es of mismanagement in his office, Colo-
Fel James Atkinson will be the new Col-
ector.

Modest Btatesman,

The N. Y, Sunsays: It is averred that
Tom Scott, the railroad autocrat, has not
sought and will not seek to be nominated
for the Presidency ; but if the compliment
is tendered to him, he will not decline. In
this respect Scott stands on precisely the
same ground as Dr. Horgce Greeley, nur
Later Franklin. g

Fire at Duncannon.

The iron ware-room of the Duncannon
Iron Works, at Duncannon, was destroy-
ed by fire on Tuesday night, The bullding
and contents were insured in the Germania
Insurance Company for $3,000. The pat-
terns were destroyed. 'The loss is estima-
ted at $12,000. .

. A Case for Berg.

A bird and beast fancler in Philadelphia
went on a spree last week, and before he
g?’tt straight-again about four hundred and

y pigeons, Maltess cats, Guines pigs,
canary birds and rai-terriers had starved
to death,




