The Khan’s Devil,

TSN
BY 7. G, WRITTIER.

The khan came from Bokhara town

To Hamzs, santon of renown,

» liy head is sick, my hands are weak;
Thy help, oh holy man, I seek !"”

In silonce marking for & space

The khan's red eyes and purple face,
Thick voice, and loose, uncertain tread,
““Thou hast a devil |” Hamsa said.

**Allah forbid !" exclaimed the khan.
** Rid me of him at once, oh man !"

* Nay,” Hamza said, *no spoll of mine

Oan slay that cursed thing of thine,

“ Leave feast and wine, go forth and drink

Water of healing on the brink,

« Where clear and cold from mountaln snows

The Nahr ¢l Zeben downward flows.

“ Bix moons remain, then come to me;

May allah's pity go with thee!"

Awestruck, from feast and wine, the khan

Went forth where Nahr el Zebon ran,

Roots were his food, the desert dust

His bed; the water quenched his thirst.

And when the sixth moon's cimeter

QOurved sharp above the evening star,

He sought again the santon's door—

Not weak and trembling as before,

But strong of limb and clear of brain; ¢

“ Behold," he said, * the flend is slain.”

“Nay,” Hamza answored, ‘‘starved snd
drowned,

The curst one lies in death-like swound

“ But onﬁ:mkl the strongest gyvee,
And djins like him have charmed lives.

** One beaker of the juicy grape

May call him up in living shape.

" When the red wine of Badakshan

Sparkles for thee, beware, oh khan 1

* With water quench the fire within,

And drown each day thy devilkin !
Thenceforth the great khan shunned the cup
As Shitan's own, though offered up

With langhing eyes and jeweled hands
By Yarkand's maids and Sarmacand’s.

And in the lofty veetibule
Of the medress of Kaush Kodul,

The students of the holy law
A golden-lettered tablet saw,

With these words, by & ennning hand,
Graved on it st the kbhan's command

‘In allah’s name, to him who bath

A devil, Khan el Hamed saith:

“ Wisely our prophet curst the vine;
The fiend that loves the breath of wine

“ No prayer can slay, no marabout
Nor Meccan dervis can drive out.

“*I, Khan el Hamed, know the charm
That robs him of his power to bharm.

“ Drown him, oh Islam's child ! the spell
To save thee lies in tank and well.”
— Youth's Companion,

ROSE CLAVERING;

Or, A Leap for Life.

AN ADVENTURE IN THE BLACK HOILLS,

** And where does this fair lily of the
Black Hills reside, Dick ?"

“ About an hour's gallop from our
camp here, leftinint, Bhe is with her
father—a qneer old stick by the name of
Clavering. He keeps by himself, and I
am afeered he will yet come to harm,
The cursed Sioux are about, and Rose
would be a fine prize for some daring

fession are gentlemen, I once occupied
the position of one myself, I have a
package in my breast pocket that will
explsin all, you recover my daughter

ve it to her, otherwise burn it as it is,

t can interest no third party.”

He was rapidly ing weaker, the
eyo was ﬂms,n the hoarse voice
faltered :

“‘Ohase the Bionx, recover poor Rose,
Bhe is a lady,” he muttered, then with
an effort he roused himself. * I have

old for her——look—%mt rock, oross,
ull moon, shadow—dig "—and with a
rattle, a terrible gasp, and the stout
heart ceased to beat,

Possessing himself of the package, the
officer briefly penciled the vague and
unsatisfactory words of the d% man
on the back. It might have Bben the
wanderings of a mind unsettled by the
near approach of death, but he was de-
termined to investigate the matter when-
ever an opportunity should oceur.

‘““ Now }or work, Dick. We'll b
poor Olavering, then follow on the trail
of these red flends, and Roseshall either
be rescued or avenged.”

Mounting their horses the two sadly
turned away, sallying forth upon the
dark and silent prairie.

Buddenly the scout halted, and his
hand pressed the arm of his superior
with & nervous clutch,

““Look there, lieutenant, Do you
know what that means ?"

Just under the horizon a faint glow of
light was perceptible, above which hung
ailwk threatening clond, which rapid-
ly spread over the heavens, Gradually

e stars disappeared, while herds of
wild mustangs, buffaloes and deer swept
furiously by.

Then it was the lieutenant realized
the danger he was in. The Bioux had
fired the dry grass from three different

ints, and with gigantio leaps the bil-
owy flames were rolling, hissing and
roaring toward them,

But old Dick had not been idle, He
was too old and experienced an Indian-
fighter to be ontdone in the pecnliar
warfare of the frontier,

Leaping from his horse, he struck a
light and set fire to the prairie in his
turn. Rapidly the flames spread, dart
ing onward, sweeping everything in its
path. Leading their horses forward the
two men followed close upon the track
of the counter fire, while every moment
the number of hulf-frantic animals in
creased,

Stretching far nwn{ in front and be-
hind them, the terrible crescent rapidly
closed in upon the men, The glowin
billows of writhing flame roared nns
thundered in their ears, smothering the
cries of the poor animals, who perished
by hundreds.

The air became very hot, and the
eddying volnmes of smoke made it all
but impossible for the two to breathe,

Their horses became almost unman-

ageable; they were obliged to cover |

their own heads, as well as their beasts’,
with blankets, It was an awfal moment
of agonizing darkneass, with the terrible
heat blistering the exposed portions of
their skins,

The earth shook beneath the mighty
tnmyl) of an immense herd of buffalo, as
they burst suddenly forth from the sur-
rounding smoke, A muflled, indistinet
cry of warning from Dick echoed for a
moment in the ears of Panl Welch, and
then he felt himsel! borne furiously
along, his horse hemmed in on all sides
by the frantic animals,

Hours ela before he snoceeded in
extrieatin is gallant animal from the
ranks of the buffaloes, and as he stood,
half suffocated, his eyes all bat power-
less, the officer renfized that he was
alone in the smoking waste, hopelessly
lost, surrounded by gloom and stifling
odors, which rose incessantly from the
blackened earth.

It was agony lo remain stationary,
and in hopes to gain a position where
the smoke would be less blinding he
slowly urged his horse over the prairie,
waiting and hoping for daylight to ap

brave, It is said that the old man has | pear

dug piles of gold. He may have made
his pile, or may not, but his darter—
she’s purtier than a prairie flower bend-
ing afore the mornin’ breeze when
sparklin’ with dew.”

“ Bravo, my old scout! You have
poetry and the love of the beautiful in
your soul if you have never seen the in-
side of a schoolhonse.”

“ It's leetle book larnin’ I have picked
up, leftinint, Bui the works of nature
and the handiwork of God I love,” and
the old man removed his slonch hat for
& moment, exposing his gray locks, as
he allowed the light breeze to fan his
broad brow.

*“ Dick, what do you say if we

(Fend,
regarding

down to the camping-spot of your
You have excited my curiosity
i ious beaunty,
Holo({lkont pn::;lgngm

apd he is fully com t manage
fifty men. We have been stationed here
‘n the hills for over six weeks, - I am
tired, and must have a little recrea-

”

“ You may git 1aore than you bargain
for. Thero"-‘ilnjnn signs about, and
there's no tellin’ what moment m.m&y

Gradually the atmosphere became
clear, the stars peeped timidly forth
above his head, while a long gray streak

along the distant horizon gave token |

that daylight would soon dawn,

As objects became more and more dis-
tinet, the yonng officer was fioally en-
abled to make ont the rugged outlines,
deep gudlies, thick underbrush, and pe-
culiar formation of the Black hills, into
the lower portion of which his horse had
wandered. Carefully he looked about
him o? all sides, but l&ilod to recognize
asingle object. Everything was strange;
lmln&mhct ioned no disquietad
to the officer. He had every faith in
the judgment of his scont, it wonld
not be many hours before the old vetes
ran would on his trail, followed by
his faithful companions-in-armns,

He had allowed his horse to browse
on the fresh green verdure which had
escape the track of the fire, while he
plunged into a ound reverie over
the events of the

him,
The rumble of horses’ feet, a ferocions
yell, aroused the army officer to a full
sense of the peril into which his absence
of mind had ﬂ-rthlly betrayed him,
Pressing his ental hat well
down u his
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Bounding over a broad and level space
of grouug. which led to a small valley
lined on either side by rough, jagged
rocks, the gallant animal struck sparks
of f'reas his hoofs spurned the light
gravelly bottom of the gulch,

A shout of triumph, a feroc’ous cry
of joy burst from the throats of the war-
riors as they somewhat leisurely iol-
lowed the broad trail,

Paul Weleh did not understand the
meaning of that hoarse indication of
satisfaction which was wafted to his ears
by the light, cool breath of the morning,

He thought it strange that no at-
tempt was made to pick him off with
their rifles, with which the Indians were
all armed, and turning the matter over
in his mind as he plunged deeper and
deeper into a country to which he was
an utter stranger, he asked himself the
question how it was all to end.

The ,}nlh grew steeper with every
bound of his panting steed; the aspect
of the country had undergone a de-
cided change, and in place of verdure
and shrubbery, rocks, gravel and over-
hanging bowlders had taken their
places,

The rush and sullen mnttering of a
deep mountain stream fell suddenly
upon his ear, minglinq with the yells of
trinmph which now burst incessantl
from the warriors as they urged their
ponies forward, rapidly narrowing the

e,

Halting for a moment on a smooth,
level ledge of limestone, Paul took a
rapid survey of the dangers which sur-
rounded him on all sides, His stout
heart all but failed him as he realized
the trap into which he had run,

On three sides of him the painted
Bioux were rapidly advancing, while be-
fore him yawned a precipice fully sixt
feet in height, at the bottom of which |
flowed the dark waters of the stream |
whose mutterings he had heard,

Now he understood the meaning of |
those yells of triumph, realized why |
they Lad forebore from using their [
rifles. They anticipated an easy cap-
ture, and a victim was wanted to tor- |
ture, whose ashes might be offered up |
as a sacrifice to the spirits who were |
nu,l-'rm«l to reside amid the hills, |

1is was to die a thousand deaths, in |
| preference to which he determined tc
run the risk of being dashed to picces.

On came the warriors, eager to pluck |
the frnits of their trinmph, while the |
officer, with a hasty prayer, plunged his |
spurs into the smoking flanks of his
charger, guiding him to the edge of the |
precipice, |

The warriors pansed in wonder and |
amazement as they saw the act, They |
had caleulated on the precipice proving |
an insurmountable obstacle to the escape |
of their intended victim, and they conld
not believe it to be the intention of the
white man to attempt the awful leap, |
which to all appearance was certain ,
death, |
With his long hair streaming over his |
shonlders, feet firmly pressed in the
stirrups, his left hand waving deflance |
to his foe, Paul urged the noble animal
forward, encouraging him by his voice, |
until they reu-l??llﬂm edge of the bank,
when again npfﬂying the "spur, they
made the fearful leap,

Down, down they went with terrible |
veloaity, without resistance or impedi- |
ment, A plunge, a shiver, and meeting
the full foree of the torrent, the steed
was awept away, while Panl despite his |
efforts was carried down the stream as if
be had been a feathor,

His horse had disappeared amid the
foaming rapids, the steep precipitons |
| wides of the rocky eliff «Ych-m him |
| from all hopes of effecting a landing,
and floating on his back Paul held his |
strength in reserve, |

The Indians had dwsappeared; the !
rough sides of the rocky gorge and a |
strip of the blne heaveria above were all
that he could disoern aa the current bore |
him he knew not whither. He thought !
of his distant home, his parents, the
many friends of his youth, his brother |
officers, the soldiers under his command, |
the old scout, and the murdered miner's
Ednughlot in the power of the savages, |

Luptﬁ forgotten facts and reminiscences |
of the past crowded through his brain, |
and he conld not believe that he was to |
grhh in the noknown depths of the |

Iack hills, his fate enveloped in mys- ]

sadden sharp shock recalled him |
to himself, A 'hirlin&eddy had thrown |
him roughly against the sharp projeot-
ing side of the oliff, and ecatching at a |
crevice, ho succeeded in gaining a foot- |
hold. BSlowly and ecautiously he drew
himself up from point to point, mllnq
the smooth sides of the gorge, unti
his head was on a level with the edge
hof the bank,
tiousl ed before

O y he r
drawing himself over the brink, but
he saw nothing that gave evidence of
an enemy, and ence more he found him-
self in an unknown region of the Black
hills, minus his horse, with only his
urcmdano revolver npon which to
rely.

The high und where Paul found
himself ually sloped toward the
broad and rolling pmirie, forming a
sncoession of rid skirting the steep
sides of a kill, confused hum, a low
hoarse ery reached his i
facultics ed by danger
throngh which he bad .K:.ud, the army
officer reconnoitered depths below,
of which he had an unobstructed view,

An Indisn encampment with a num-

wartiors

some

t
Eo.nd ﬂnydhpr-d, .
ddohtfnlnodw- lances in the air, Paul

ve a nearer look at
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| word of command, the flash of rifles,

| was

| of a daughter,

| pursning the ocenpation of a hanter and

and with | Pl

coived that a number of warriors were
watching her, A shout, a yell of rage,
and the braves started in pursuit,

‘The fugitive, for such she undoubted-
ly was, immediately dropped the cala
bash, and sprang away with the swift-
ness of an antelope,

Paul noted the pale golden hair, beau-
tiful features and rounded form of the
fugitive, who he made up his mind
could be mo less than Rose, the far-
famed daughter of the slaughtgred
miner,

There was little time to think, as the
fair fugitive sped rapidly along, herlong
hair streaming in the wind, and the war-
riors in close pursuit,

Bwift thourh she was, the foremost
warrior had all but overtaken her as she
reached the opposite side of the spring,
and he was in the act of hurling his
Kms’eun Paul leveled his revolver and

red,

The brave passed to the happy hunt-
ing-grounds of his people without a crv;
but the shot had alarmed the camp, and
for afew moments all was confusion,

Rose had uttered a faint cry as she
caught a gligapse of Paunl, but never re-
laxed her spoed, while the army officer,
as he beheld the Indians mounting and
preglrmg for a fight, rapidly retreated
in hopes to find a more advantageous
position where a stand could be made,

He bad but little hopes of saving his
life; the odds were far too great; but if
he conld cover the retreat of the girl,
who evidently knew the conntry better
than he did, and enable her to reach a
place of safety, he would die satisfled,

His saber flashed in his riqm hand,
securely fastened to his wrist by a
leather strap, upon which he should de-
pend after exhansting the contents of
the revolver.,

He had reached one of the ridges
along which ran a fringe of bushes,
when a low familiar voice reached his
ear:

Keep on, leftinint; don't turn yonr
head, &'e are here, sergeant and all,
The gal is mafe. Bo—bhere they come,” |

On swooped the Bioux in all the glory |
ol their war paint and feathers, Vith |
lances in rest, nttering shrill cries, they |
rapidly closed in on Panl, when a sharp

followed by the riderless horses gallop |
ing wildly to and fro, and all was over, |
Charging npon the lodges, the soi
diers encountered the body of braves |
who had tumed back alarmed by the |
noise that they had heard. A short, but |
sharp engagement followed; the band |
completely broken up, lodges |
burned, after which the troops prepared |
to bivouac themselves and rest awhile J
on their laurels, |
Dick assumed full charge of Rose, |
who mourned the loss of her father, and |
to whose care Paul delivered the sealed |
packet containing the secret of the old |
miner, |

amid the solitude of the frownin
hills, Roger Clavering's true
was at last revealed,

He had once been a wealthy and re |
spected merchant of Chicago, but ui
younger brother forged large amonnts |
in his name and fled, leaving him to
face the storm alone, The _wrunarr’
brother had been his mother's pet, and
on her death-bed Roger had promised to |
protect and shield him. Nobly he re
deemed the word he hadgiven. The
brother came out of the trial broken in
fortune and reputation, his wife dead,
with naught left him but the little waif

Black
istory

Wifh her he had removed to the far
West, beyond the pale of civilization,

ndian trader, ra«-.lnll,v gliding down
the stream of life, watching his dangh- |
ter blooming into handsome, and by
no means uncultivated woman, Them
the excitement of the Black hills spread
far and wide, he followed in the tracks
of others, and the sad finale has already
been hlhl.

Dick then related how he had been
separated from the lieutenant, and
knowing the danger he incurred by
scouting over the prairie alone, he re-
joined the soldiers, starting on the trail
of his superior.

Everything was plain up to the very
verge of the precipiog, when it was evi-
dent Panl had made the desperate leap,
Then Dick was in doubt whether his
superior was alive or not, Bat follow-
ing the course of the river as a forlorn
hope, they had forlunately reached the
ambush in time to save both Rose and
Paal's life,

Nothing now remained but to find the
treasure which Clavering bad obtained
at such a sacrifice, and many an hour of
anxious thought had Paul expended on
the sabject, There was but little to
guide him—a © hint that might
mean nothing —still, for the sake of the
orphan, he persevered. ** Great rock—
cross—full moon—shadow—dig.”

Rose was oonsulted, but she knew
nothing of the haunts of her father, and
absolutely nothing of a great rock or
oross .

Accompanied by the entire force of
eavalrymen, under the direction of Dick,
a thorough search was instituted in the
vicinity of the old miner's last resting-
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By the fitful blaze of the camp fire, ‘

—————

of another day, he must return to his
post and duty,

Her face finshed and paled as she
strove in vain to speak, her bosom rose
and fell convulsively, and but for the
strong arm of the officer Rose would
have 'Lllen to the floor,

His visit was prolonged. What J:uo-
ed between them is known only to them-
selves ; but soon after the war d -
ment received First Lieutenant Paul
Welch's resignation, and in place of re-
turning to his post amid the savage
Bioux, he engaged double pi e for
the more congenial climate of Euro
with Rose as his young, blushing bri(K:

Hanging and Whipping Afghans.

A London Standard letter from the
seat of war in Afghanistan describes the
punishment inflicted npon some native
prisoners, as follow:
diers hundreds of natives could be seen
squatting patiently for the proceedings
to commence, and it was eurions to no-
tice here and there Afghans with their
long black hair, sitting quietly among
the crowd of Hindoos, A party of low-
caste Hindoos were busy digging a large,
square hole close to the gallows, Every-
body understood its use, To the right
the men of the Hussars were quietly ex-
ercising their horses, and the fields
above them were dotted with soldiers
belonging to the Ninety-second High-
landers, who were quite content to see
the execution from a distance, At
eleven o'clock a company of the Twen-
ty-first marched down to the gallows
with six prisoners in their midst, |
Two were to be lashed and four to be |
hanged. The four condemned men |
were singled out and led to the front, |
Their dress consisted only of a long, |
blue ootton shirt and loose pygamas |
tied in at the ankles, In two of the in- |
stances the shirts were a mass of rags
frayed into ribbons at the edges, and |
holding wonderfully together. None of
them wore sandals or head dresses, |
There they stood staring curiously |
around them with their jet hair hang-
ing over their faces and their hands |
strapped behind their backs, and all

The provost-marshal, a stout-built ser- |
geant of the Tenth Hussars, showed |
each man his plank and made him walk |
ncross it, This all the men did without

much compulsion. They did not appear |
to realize what was about to happen to

them, and kept looking over their |
shoulders to see what was going on,

Their legs were strapped together,

What appeared to be their old blue pug- |
garees or turbans were tied over their

faces, and the nooses were fixed round |
their necks. Then they appeared to |
realize what was coming, and all com- |
menoed erying- out prayers to Allah, |
While they were doing this one of the

prisonérs who was standing behind wait- |
ing for his flogging shouted out to them |
that they were never to mind; he wounld |
be left alive and he would avenge their |
deaths. All eyes were turned toward
him, but only for a second, as the scene
being enacted in front was of more ab-
sorbing interest, Four Earopean eail- |
ors caught up ropes sattached to the

planking, & wignal was given, and they

pulled at the same moment, sweeping

away the scaffold and lsunching the |
prisoners into the air. Bat it was only

for a second that the condemned men

hung. The cross beam cresked and |
broke with a startling crash, and the

four men fell to the ground hanging,

half resting their foet upon the earth, |
Searcely had any person time to feel
horrified st this unfortunste sccident,
before the provost-marshal drew his re- |
volver and sent a bullet throungh each |
man’'s brain, One of the Afghans was |
then stripped naked and tied up to one

of the poles of the gallows, A stalwart |
hussar gave him a dozen and & hLalf

Inshes as warmly as his arm could lay |
on, then another hussar completed the |
three dozen. The fellow grinned oon- |
siderably, but bore the flogging marvel- |
ously, He pever uttered a groan the

whole time he was receiving Lis punish-

ment, One of the hussars threw hi”
clothes at him and told him roughly to

salsam, This the man did not under.

staud. It was a grim joke at the best,

He quietly put on his clothes—they

were but rags—and coolly asked if he

might go. He was told that the next

time he was canght with a loaded rifle

near & British camp he would not get

off so easily, and then he was marched

across the river by two umadhsgch':,

who gave him a ing push wit t

vood"‘ill. Themm man who was to
have been flogged was marched back to
camp in custody.

A Poser for the *“ Hawkeye ” Man,
A young man, who evidently repre-
sents some Bt. Louis house, asks me
where']l am from. 1 tell him, His eye
brightens, He $
** Do youn know Gust. Hirsch, there?”
N?i I tell hin,ol do not, .
1 dom’t know Marx O, eimer,
“Do know Joe Helminghsusen 1"
e Taan o yon baow Ghrte Erlingen
» know Ohris, -
nohnnlhheﬂz“
I don't believe 1 do.
‘““ But you must know Ernest Gund-
hobonm‘im bichdukirchsenliebalstenhei-

may have
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ITEMS OF INTEREST,
A wrecked bark—A dead dog.
A matter of cores—Apple sauce.
A checkered carcer—A conviet's,
A man of pluck—The fowl-stripper.
‘I'o ascertain the age of a tree—Axe it,
Fiags are employed for signaling st

sea,
u:’}very baker's shop has the stomach
e,
Williamm Tell wae an arrow-minded
man

A shot tower is usually about 180 feet
high.

There are 107,000 Hebrews in New
York,

There are about 500 newspapers in
Russia,

The only thing which is constant—
Jhange,

A man of push—The wheelbarrow
trundler,

The serpent was subtle, but the army
trader is sutler,

Tu the year 1828 there were but three
miles of railroad in the whole United

| Btates,

What is the need of being told to rise
with the lark? The lark ses abo
3,000 feet.

It is safe enough to tickle a wasp un
der his wing, if you do it with a very
long straw,

The river Yuken, in Alaska, never has
been surveyed, but has been navigated
for 2,000 miles,

Pocahontas is to have a monument
over her grave at Gravesend, England,
where she lies buried,

Nothing 'does so much for people’s
looks as a little interchange of the
small coin of benevolence,

If you sweep your own doorsteps
clean yon will Lve little time to criti-
cise those of your neighbor,

It is the work of a Ehilowpher to be
every day subduing his passions and
laying astde his prejudices,

*“That's the long and short of it,” as

ilookmg thoroughly deeperate ruffians, | the street Arab remarked on passing a

tall wife and a little husband.

““ Pa,” said Pet, ““may I det up and
twot on your knee ?" * inly,” was
the ready reply, “‘let the little gallop,”

A somnambulist in Fountain City,
Wis,, cut off his finger with an axe
while asleep, a felon being the incite-
ment,

It is a most mortifying reflection of
any man to consider what he has done
oompared with what he might have
done,

Electricity is found to be a delicate
test for purity of oils, which are jndged
of by the resistance they offer to the
enrrent,

The French are acquiring a more
stable government every year, Paris
slone consumed 11,219 horses for food
last year,

“You oughtyto husband your coal
more,” said the charity woman, *“IJ
always does, I make him sift ashes and
pick the cinders.”

Even the most religions man, who
would scorn to worship an idol, takee
a peculiar delight in being worshiped
as an idol himself.

The leg of & ** Granther Graybeard”
(which is a species of spider) retains its
vitality one or two days after being sev-
ered from the body.

One bundred and three boys between
the ages of fourteen and nineleen are
pow confined in the California State
prison, at SBan Quentin,

Beware of Pn.-jndiem, they are like
rats, and men's minds are like traps
Prejudices in easily, but it is
doubtful if they ever get out,

A muddy pool, rippled b{ a breeze,
will sparkle quite brilliantly while in
motion ; but when quiet it 1s seen the
more plainly to be only a shallow pool.

To know a man, observe how he wins
his objeet, rather than how he loses it ;
for when we fall our pride supports us
-—~when we suocceed it betrays us,

Plletier, the French oMemist, , discov-

ered qninim\i' ':'l:o active principle of
Peruvian bar ut n.:t‘y ago,
and was awarded a prize , 000,

In the course of a recent libel suit the

said : “There

is tl:mhinli art
and philosophy to sa
mugtbo cmo‘z"

A Ban who was sued for

The Jackson (Miss,) Cornet remarks
that there cannot be too much gratitunde
XTI

ocan
sabject.




