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All for Nothing.

Happy the man whose far remove
From businesa and the giddy throng
Fits him in the paternal groove
Unqueationing to glide along,
Apnrt from struggle aud from strife,
Contont to live by Iabor's fraits,
And wander down the vale of life
In ginghsm shirt and cowhide boota,

o too is Llessed who, from within

By strong and lasting impualse stirred,
Facen the turmoil and the din

Of rushing life ; whom hopo deferred
But more inoitea ; who gver strives,

And wants, and works, and waits, nutil
The multitude of other lives

Pay glorions tribute to his will,

Bat ha who, greedy of enown,

1 too tenacions of his cane,
Alas for him ! Nor buay town

Nor oountry with bis mood ngrees ;
Euger to reap, hut loth to sow,
Ha longs monstrar| digito,
And looking on with envions ayos,
Livos restloss and obsonrely dios,

A QUEER THANKSGIVING.

“It's the loneliest old placo in Rom ,
this Palazzo Comparini,” said Thor ,
an Amerjcan painter, to Giuseppe, the
porter, Ginseppe always lonnged at a
door that led from the conrt-yard into s
darkness and a dempness supposo ] Lo be
Lis apartment, Cinseppe was white-
haired and beut, aud after the fashion
of the Italian lower orders, felt almost
past work ab fifty, but certainly not past
the pleastres of eonversation,

“Corto, signore, the palace ie lonely
enongh nowndays, but the Comparinis
used to be rich, and kept vp a great
stute. No grass in the court then; no
molid on those marble steps, no silence,
no forcign painters on the top, floor
(without offense to yon, signore). Then
the young connt—ah, well, he was a
rare one"—hero the old porter fell to
lnughing—*'*and a gay one, and n care-
less one.  He went to Paris, and, whew!
awny went the money. The villa was
sold, the property on the Corso was
aold, the palace at Naples was sold, and
back cnme the count, as merry a8 ever
and got married  Married a young wife,
and then away went her fortune. Paris
aga‘n; horser, ganmbling, betting, and
worse, I'ive years ngo he died—died
merry, too, A plensant man was the
eount "

“Very pleassut man," eaid Thorn
grimly.  **Then bhe squandered every-
thioe '«

“ Except this palace; and that wenld
hve wone if le bad lived”

**How abont his wife 7'

CNell, Ler futher goave her some
thing more, wod then bere’s the palae

@t Wair, signors,”

Crivisn e Bl Aled off toward a voung
lady wio bad just entered, and wh
beekoned him frow the staircase,  She
was a Viftle person, with a low brow ar
wondoinl Bguid Southern eves and »
row of swe'i teoth like, as Thorn men-
tallv remurhed, sweet corn Bhe bad &
dimpleio ouo eleek only, You counldn't
ask o mate in the other cheek, for suech
a dimple coulda't passibly be repeated,
She Lud n smull straight uose anda fall
mouth; she was vrown, and she vas
:];ﬁrk, yet lungunid., Bhe talked with

stuseppe in hively fashion, yet leaned
agninst u pedestal, like a weary nymph
ina pieture. All this Thorn noted
Then he canght Ginseppe's name as she
proucunced 1t, with that gentle separa-
tion of thae syllables, as if for lingering
more tendel l}' on l".u"‘h.

* What a lovely name thoe old wretch
hos!" hie thonght, As the little lady
tripped lightly np the stairs he was very
glad to ask the old wretch, and right
eagerly ton, ** Who is the signorina ?"

“ The Countess Vittoria Comparini.”

** Does shie live here 7"

“ 0t conrge, On the second floor.”

** Does shie—does anyhody—does she
have many visitors ¥ stammered Thorn,
adding, to Limself, ‘ Confound this
foreign tongne | it won't let afellow say
whnt he means,"

Giuseppe caught the meaning pretty
surely, for he answered: ¢ Certminly,
signore, the countess sees her own
friends.”

“ Yon mean {he foreigners—that is,
the Romwans.”

I mean the Romans, not the for-
eigners, Ladies like herself, and gen-
tlemon like the count, her late hLus-
band.”

# Like the fellow that spent her
dowry."”

“1 mean gentlemen—people who
don’t work as I do, or as—"

“Hn! hal as I do,"” laughed Thorn,

" Well—yes, signore,” said Ginseppe,
with polite hesitation.

‘“‘Here's a gennine old woeld crea-
ture,” thought Mr. Thorn, uet a little
amused, “*untonched by re?n‘rlic:mism,
eomumnnism or nihilism, Pray that bis
ni'listrus.-‘ is ;e moderr 4un.lso, necess-
ible."

A vain prayer it seemed, for in pay-
ment of a month of cold sentinel duty
on the marble stairs, often an hour at
time, Mr, Thorn had met the Countess
Comparini but twice, Once she passed
him with & slight bow and downocast
eyes as he politely lifted his hat; and
one morning she looked up with a
“ Gireprio, -signore,” as he restored the
prayer-book that sbe had let fall on re-
turning from early mass, This wasn't
the Ameriean way of getting on with a
lovely womun, so Thorn spplied to an
Ttalinn fellow at the bauker's who talked
English.

“ Pysseeble to know the Conntess
Compariui, my dear fellow? No. The
conutessa is of an old hounse. Bhe likes
not the foreigners. ITmpoeseeble, my
dear boy."

T ILY" said Thorn, snd shut his
teeth in good New Ergland fashion.
“We'll ses.”

Then he lonnged about town for days,
meking soquaintances among the nobili-
ty. Counts and marquises in plenty he
came to know, for Thorn was only pleas-
ing a Bobemisn fsncy by lodging in an
old pulace, and conld aflord to stand
dinners for even the hungriest nobles in
Italy. But no luck, Invarisbly he
found the Countess Comparini P
sronchable, frequenting a small cirele,

ut not inclined te foreign society.

vomber,iwhen we

Sometimes he saw her piquant little
face on the Pincian, as she drove alone
in an open carriage, and then he went
home and laid the maddest schemes
Hs even knocked some mortar ont of
the solid wall in his apartment, and told
Ginseppe that he required, as o tenant,
to see the countess abont some repaire.

*The signore will go tothe agent ou
the Oorso,” said Ginsenpa.

At Jast Thorn became horribly jealons
of this old porter, who was sure of a
smile nnd a pleasant word, or perbaps a
little confidential talk, as the countess
would come in from her drive. Gloom-
ily pondering Giuseppe's good fortune,
an iden strnek the American, The
conntess was onb. Ginseppe was some-
thing of n connoisseur in wines. Now
Thorn lad a certain flask contaiting &
certain liguid that might easily be called
American wine, Giuseppe, without
mnuch persunsion, swallowed a good pint
of whisky straight, and swore it wae
better than Montepuleiano. Boon he
Iny senseless in the court yard, aud
then Thorn coolly sauntered into the
strect waiting for the countess’ car-
ringe, DBefore long it came, and he
lonnged discreetly in the porte cochere.

t Ginseppa !” called the conntess, in
that cooing way that always set 1horn
wishing to be an old serving-man. Then
seeing the man's prostrate form, she
gave a little ery, and going to him in
sweet womanly fashion, turned up his
rough face, and said, *‘Oh, the paor
Ginseppe is ill—Teresa " This Iasb to
her maid, who might have heard throngh
ona of the open windows, but did not,
*Teresa, help me, Poor Giuseppe !

This was Thorn's time. Advancing,
he said: “Pardon me, signora, but I
have a little ekill. I ean help the
mh.lr

 Are you adoctor, signore? T thought
you were 4—"

**A painter,” said Thorn, secretly
exulting that she had thonght of him at
all, 8o Iam, bat so poor a ono that
I've wit enough ontside my own oraft
to treat n simple case like this."”

“0b, he is an old and faithful ser-
vant."

“ Leave him to me, and in a short
time I will let you know his condition,”
said Thorn, formally.

Reluctantly she went, 'Thorn moved
the man inside, and in five minntes mot

of her own salon,
recovery wis delayed ; bosure that vuly
Peresa, the maid, who did not wuder
stand the symptoms, was allowed to
approach him; and be very snra that
bulleting were conveved every fow
wminntes to the ecuntess by a tireless
messcnger, During the evening the
imvalid became couseions. Then Mr
Worthington Thorn, with every claim
‘o gratitude, with a year of formal ac
pnaintupce, fianclysed at one lueky
notnd, repoged his six feet of American
pluck and expedient on an ancieni
Comparini sofu, and secretly laid down
before the lady's dainty little slippers
all his honest New Englund heart

Now Giuseppe, too, was indebted to
Thorn for not mentioning the natnre of
his illness, and obeying the order to re-
main  indicposed for several duys
Several days! why, they were more
liie several weeks, so common had it
pgrown for the conntess to say, “A
riverderla, Signor Torn"

* Thorn, if you please, signorn.”

Then, with a violent exertion to ful-
fill the mles of ennnciating **th,” the
troublesome combination would sowe
how slip away iu a laugh, and the
conntess wounld say, blushing and look-
ing very lovely indeed, *“Ah! I eun
never pay that foreign name of yoors."

“ Try my first name—Worthington.”

“ Vortinton, Is that right ?"

" Whatever yon say is night.”

“Ah! your Itshan improves,
csn make compliments slready.”
In troth, Thorn got on wonderfnlly
in Italian, With g0 mueh practice, no
wender,  Not only had be much to suy
on Lis own nccount, but the countess
was insatiable in her curiosity about
his home and the ways of the American
people,

* How strange and how foreign | Ah|
an Italian conld never like snch things,”
she wonld exclaim,

““Then you do not like anytling
foreign, conntess "’

A little shrug for answer, and a little
elevation of the eyebrows, that might
mean polite reluctance to offend, and
m;‘ght. menn bashful hesitaney to speak
a flattering truth,

“ And do women speak,” the countess
asked, *“in publie in America ?”

“QOh, yes; that's common."

* And their husbands, what do they
say '

““That il & woman has ideas or opin-
ions, ghe has  right to express them,”
i An Italinn wounldn't like that, And
how about & woman's dowry ?"

“‘Most women marry without any.”

“ Italians wonldn't like that,” laughed
the conntess,

“But if awife has property, it is
protected so the husband shaell not
squander it. Would the Ttulisns like
that #*

“#J—I think the women wonld,"” and
the conntess looked thonghtfal,

Thorn felt he was striking homo and
making progress; but the countess see-
ing him dare to look happy sgain,
started her raillery again. “*Now tell
me about your festa days. What do
you do at Easter ?"

“*Nothing much where I live. Bome
people eat & few eggs or put a few
flowers in tLe churches,"
“How sad! No Easter!
have n carnival #

“Not where I live,”

“No carnival! But :+n Italian would
die withont the carnival. Pray what do
you have ?"

*“We have Fourth of July."
 Forterhuli—and what is that ?”
Thorn explained in few words, add.
ing: “We make all the noise possible ;

Yon

But yon

but it's very hot and disagrecable,”
“ It must be dreadfnl. Bat you have
holidays, There's Christmas,”
*“Oh yes; we go to church then."”
“Btand up and hear prayers "
£ Yes'”
“Then we have*'Thanksgiving.”
“Tanksgeevin 7"

at day in late No-

‘- Yes ; '8 &
ve turkeys,"”

the countess’ anxious face at the door
Be sure Giuseppe's

send off fireworks all day andall night; |

“Turkeys | where 1" and the countens
opened her goft eyes so wide that Thorn
quite lost himself in their brown
depths.

* Whera ?
sura."

“Tarkeye, and littlo trees, and o groat
noise on a hot day, and no carnivall
I could never like American ways," The
eountess shook her hoad with decision,
and for the rest of the evening smiled
npon a stont, middle-aged marquis, who
lind a waxed mustache,

For weeks Thorn hannted the old
gnlon, meeting the stont marquis ab
every eall, while Countess Vittoria be-
stowed her favors evenly, 1f she ad-
mired Thorn's last pieture, she admired
the marquis' new horse; if she leb the
marquis play with her fan, she lot
Thorn stenl a flower from her bouguet.
When she was not present, the marquis
glared ot the American, and the Ameri-
can whistled softly to bimself and
luoked over the stoul gentleman’s head.
He was tall enough {o do it in an aggra-
vating way. At last matters came to
n erisis when Thorn sang a love song to
Vittorin's own gmitar, and poiuted the
words very dramatically, The marquis
followed him out, and on the stairs said,
very red aud short of breath: * Yon
will fight me, signore.”

* Why ?" demanded Thorn, quietly.

“Yon know why. The Countess
Clomparini."”

“Well?” and Thorn leisurely lighted
a cigar. I don't quite pee your point,
If you are an mccepted suitor of tho
lady—"

4T faney I am to be so favored,” re.
plied the marquis, flercely,

“Then I esteem the countess too
highly te injure her fnture husband,
On the other hand,” econtinued Thorn,
with provoking ¢alm and distinctness,
“*if yon are not an accepted suitor—"

' Well, snppose I'm nott" blustered
the marquis, rather belraying weak-
ness in his haste,

“Then, Sigunor Marchese, you are
less thon nothing to me. I wonldn't
wagte the time walking ont to a re-
tived spot lo shoot you down,"”

“Then you won't fight?"”

1 .Xﬂ.“

The wargquis was purple with raga by
Lhis time, and exclaimed: ** Coward !"

At the sord Thorn asked: * Have
you pistols ?”

41 bave;” and a valet was beckoned
who presented a pair. “Ha! yon will
fght, then I" seeerad the margnis.

Thorn made no reply, but examined
one of the weapons.

“Do you cbserve,” he said, etill
smoking, ‘“the forefinger of that
statue ?" It was a cast filling a niche ut
the food of the long Hight of stairs. As
he epuke he fired, and the finger, shot

ff, elicked as it fell on the marble
stwirs, 'The warquis hnd just time to
unote that, when the American said;:
* Now this is for ealling me a cownnl,”’
and delivered p biow right between his
enemy's eves which sent that titled gen-
temen rolling downstairs in a sense.
less Leap, Then Thorn went up to his
s, the eigar still alight.
leresa, the maid, bad overheard
seene, aud the vext day the
countess said : * An Italian wonld have
had o duel with that gentleman, Signo
Torn."

“We dor’t shoot fools in Amevies:
we whip 'em,” answered the young man

“Your ways are not like ours,” sighed
tha countess, with o mock regret, for o
smile was plaving iu that one numatels-
able dimyle.

“ Conutess, conld yon naver like our
wiays "’

* They areso sivgular,” she answered,
evasively.

“ Uould you never like an Amertean?
a man who loves you sincerely, who will
make of yon nob n plaything, not a
Lonsehold ornament, buta companion,
w friend, a wife ?"

“ It ia all too stravge;” and she spoke
low, * I econld never get used to vou,
Yon are so—"'

“Well, so what 2"

‘S0 tall and so blonde, and ="

“ Bo ugly.”

 No, but so different from us, And
your name—I could never, never pro-
nounceit, Vortinton Torn.”

** I will prononuee it for you; I will
do everything for you." He approached
her, and she took fright.

“No, no, siguore; don't ask me, I
conldn’t—1 conldn't.”

“Then your auswer—" said Thom,
growing very white,

“ My answer is—no,"
“ Good-right, countess, and good-
bye, I bave lived at Rome so long only
i:{ajrhc hope whiclt you have just blast-
E 'l‘
“Do you go soon "
‘1 ghall stay merely for a celubration
that my conntrymen enjoy at this sea-
son, and which I am pledged to attend.”
“I know,"” said the countess, * It is
Novewber,"
He went off bravely enongh, leaving
the little woman standing with HNer
pretty head on one side and her eves
cast down, '
It ought to be easy fora young fellow
of fortune, cf talent, of many resources
| both within and outside of himself, to
shake off the thought of a little woman
| standing with her eyes cast down, To
| thut ¢nd the American occupied him.
self during the days that intervened be
fore the Thauksgiving dinner. Besides
| baving promised to be present he
| feured his absence, conpled with break-
ing off his kunown intimaey with the
Countess Vittorin, would give rise to
remurk and set gossip all agog.

Oue, two, three times twenty four
bours went slowly round. It was the
|(.-.m of Thanksgiving day; it would be

Lis last evening in the Compurini pal-
ace, his last bnt ope in Rome. Poor
Thorn was seized with s desire to see
| onee more the face that had cost him so
1ouch divipe misery, to look vnee more
| into the eyes that had banished him—n
| foolish, incousistent impulse known
ouly to lovers, Half unconsciously he
tramped out into the great hallways
and up and down the cold staircases,
| imperfectly lighted by wretched oil
luaps, 'There was confusion on the
floor where the countess lived, People
were hurrying in at the doors, and then
men seemed carrying in great boxes.
He could hear Teresa’s shrill voice call-

Ol, on the table, ty ln

noiga of arrivals ent on for a long
time; then it was hard to hear anythin
distinotly, the place was 8o large an
the walls so thick, Yet there was the
connd of vesces and langhier, and w
last some serving-men went ont in &
erowd, and Teresa’s shrill whisper called
after them ; *‘Bring enongh for them all
to eat,”

“ Enough for them all to eat.” It
wos o party, then, Perhsps more had
come than were expected, and the care-
ful Teresa had to make provision duly.
In o moment Thorn convineed himgell
that the stont marguis, who had proba-
bl# recovered from his tumble, was
being entertained by Countess Vittorin’s
most winning smiles. In his excited
mind he could eee them both; that
wared mustache (how he hated it!);
and Vittorin—from her dainty foot to
the topmost braid of her little head, he
conld see her, too—seo her smile and
coquet and bandy compliments with
that detested fat fellow he had knveked
downstairs, Thorn raged, shnt him.
gell inthe studio, walked up and down
all night, and looked like a specter in
tke morning, Toward noon he fell
asleep, and waking with s start at 5
o'clock, he got up to dress for the din-
ner, heartily wishing it all over, Trying
to cogitate some verse, or toast, or epi-
gram for the occasion, he spied among
the broshes on the dressing-table o
dainty envelope. Evidently Ginseppe
had bronght it while he slept. ° "K‘Eu
Countess Comparini's compliments, and
shie would be happy to see Biguor
Thorn" (the h very carefully written)
“at b d'clock.”

Thorn vowed he wouldn't go; then,
seeing it was already 5 o’clock, hur-
ried his toilet, He whisked ont a
clean handkerchief, he dashed a little
CUologne water about, still gwore he
wonldn't go and be tortured anew, hasti-
Iy left his rooms, and marched straight
down to the familiar great door on the
gecond story, He was ushered as far as
tha little antechamber. The drawing
room was closely shut. From another
entrance the countess advanced to meet
him. Ble was charmingly dressed, but
very gentle and shy,

8he hoped she saw the signore well,

*That could hardly be expected,” he
answered, ull resentment gone, as he
looked down upon the tender, girlish
little ereature who was so dear to him

I havae been," she faltered, “‘think.
ing very serionsly since we talked th-
olther day; and last evening—"

Tuorn braced himself to liear she had
aecapted the marquis ab the party,

“ —last evening I made up my mind.
[—I want yon to feel at home, so I
arranged a little snrprise, I hopa you
will like it.” Mere sbe opened the
drmwing-room  door.  *“They make a
drendful noise, but it plenses me—for
your suke”

The tears were in her eyes, vhe was
veudy far his arms, yet Thorn stond in
mite amazemoent. The Comperind draw-
wg-room was half filled with tables,
aid of every table was 4 ecrowd of gob-
bling, serevching, flavping, living tur-
Levs, some tethered, some cooped, but
tl joining in the dresdinl din.

“What s the meating —" Thorn be-
wan, in wild astonishiment,

The conntess broke down completely.
“It's the custom of your souutry ou
his duy—you told me so—turkeys on
tubles," she sobbed,  “I'll try to bea
perfect American,”

* Yon're a perfect angel,” said Thorn,
and all Conutess Vittoria's tears, by
soime strnge low of hydrunlies, ran
dowih an Awmerican-cut waisteoat,

“And do you feel very much at
home ?" she nsked, in & happy whisper

‘I never felt so much at home in my
life,” he answered, clasping her closely.

1 knew you would, I'm eoglad I
Jdid itall right, The men found it bard
to fusten so mony of them on the tables,
thongh ; and the feeding, that was
lreadul.,”

Thorn Ilasughed very mueh. *For
pity’s sake, huve them tsken off,” he
sadd.

“No ; they ehall stay, I don't mind
the noise. Ah! ecaro, when these
things gobbled so irightfully ail night
long, I suid, I will love them, for this
is the eustom of his conutry—perhaps a
purt of his religion,”

“ Dearest,” said Thorn, as well as he
could through the flutter and cackle
around them, “love hus nll eunstoms,
sll religions, and all countries for its
own. Nothing is hard, or strange, or
foreign to hearts that cling together
liks ours,”

It was not until the next year, when
the conntess met a party of her hus-
baud's compatriots, that she found out
the real use of the great American
turkey.

A Question of Eliguette,

Among the humors chronioled of the
Yorktown celebration it was mentioned
that the President wasintraoduced to the
governor of Virginia, iustead of the lat-
ter being presented to the President of
the United States. Referring to the
story the Wushington Star says:

If 80, it was merely another render-
ing of the old guestion of etiguette be-
tween President George Washington
and Governor John Hancock, of Massa-
| chusetts. When the former made his

first visit to Boston after he bLecame
| President, he accepted an invitation of
| the goveruor to an informal dinner, but
| expectefl s call from that Tonotionary as
soon as he arrived, instead of which he
eeeived » message from Lim pleading
that he was too much indisposed to do
g0, Washington doubted the sincerity
of the apology, as he Lad been given
to wnderstand (Lot the governor wished
to evade making the first call, holding
that a8 governor of a State, and within
the bounda of that Stute, it wasa proper
peint of ctigunette that he should receive
the first visit even from the President
of the Umted Btates. Washingtun re-
sisted this pretension, so excused Lim-
self from the dinper and dined st his
lodgings., The next day the governor's
friends advised him to wave the point
of etiguette, so be sent his best respects
to the President, informing him that if
at home and at leisure, he would do
himselt the howor to vieit him
in hall an hour, intimating that he
would have done it soomer had bhis
health permitted, and that it was not
without hugard to his health that he did

ing on the Madonns as they stumbled
awkwardly under their buréens. The

it now.

“Three Shadows,
**1 lookod and enw your eyes
In the shadow of your hair,
Anln travoler soen thoe strenm
I tho shindow of the wood ;
And I anld, *My faint heatt aigha,
Al me! to linger there,
To drink doep and to dream
In that sweet solitnde.’

“I looked and saw your heart
In the ehadow of your eyos,
An a socker pees the gold
In the shadow of the stream :
And Isnid, *Ah me | what aré
Bhould win the tmmortal prize ;
Whose want must make life cold,
And Heaven a hollow dream 7

"I looked and saw your love
In the shindow of your heart,
An a diver soos the pearl
It the shadow of the sen 3
And T murmurad, not above
My Ureath, but all apart—

“Ah you cun love, true girl,
And is your love for me #' "

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Light work—The incendiary's,

The banana skin generally opens the
fall business,

No philosopher has explained why
stones are so scarce when a big dog
jumps upon the scene,

Diogenes sought for an honest man,
Bonglit him Bt couldn't find him ;

We look us vainly now for a man
‘Who will shut the door behind him.

Whatever you may have to do, do it
with yonr might, Many n lawyer has
made his fortune by simply working
with a will,—8iatesman,

You'll find many friends, a8 you travel life's

“‘{:'?g;-nﬁ:-a to bie friends of the heart,

Are muoh like the bad dog thay stole the cat's
meat,

And thon said; “Oh, yes; I'll tako your

"
: — Wit and Wisdom.

“The same thing,"” says a philosopher,
“ often presents itself to us in different
aspects,” That is trne. Tor justance,
it makes all the difference in the world
whether you sit down upon the head or
point of a carpet tack.—Semmereille
Journal,

Charles Dudley Warner has written
an article on eamping out, in which
says nothing abont the rapturous ey
citement aftendant npon stealing -
nips at moonlight, or getting up in the
morning ond cutting slices off a haw
with a dall batchet.—Puek,

Story of au Indian Caplive,

General John R, Baylor furnislies
the Han Antonio (Texas) Kapress with
the following inecident conneeted wi'h
Lis late visit to Corpus Oliristi, wher
be met p Spaniard by the vame of Tite
Rivera, whom he rescued from the
Uomanches n quarter of s century ago

Tn 1856 I was United States Indian
wgant atthe Comupele regservation on the
Cleur Fork of the Bruzos, then Throek-
wmorton connty. Oage day I found a note
oo my table from a boy, who asked thm
ho be taken from the Ipdians. Soon
afterward the Loy walked into my oftic
with a buneh of turkey feathers fastened
to the top of lis head, and hiy faece
rainted and dressed in the [ndian
vostnme, and said ha was the boy
who left the note on my telile. I asked
bim where bhe came from, and he said
that his father was a Spanisrd, and
lived in the mining town of Tapio, iu
the state of Daranpo, Mexico, Hewpoke
Spanish and also Comanclie, I didu't
hialieve that he had written the note,
wnd to try him asked him to sit down
it ;ny desk wnd show me how he conld
write, He wrote o beantifal hoand for a
Loy, Questioning him as to how he
eame to fall into the Lands of the Iuo-
digns, he said that bis father owned u
pack train, and cne day he went out
with the mules and the men in charge
of the mules and camped. The Indians
came on them and took him into eap-
tivity. After hearing Lis story I sent
for the Indian who claimed to own the
boy, and when he eamo I told him 1
must have Tito. He replied that 1
could not, and I told him I would or
we would fight, He said that fight it
wonld bLe then ; the boy conld not go.
I went to see Geperal Robert E. Lee,
who was then lientenant-colonel of the
Second United Btales cavalry, at Cump
Cooper, and who had been stationed
thera to protect the Comanche cawmp.
While there, Ohief Uateman, of the Co-
manches, who had heard of the object
of my visit, came to see me and said
that he wanted no trouble between my-
self and the Indians, and that if I wonld
give up 8100 worth of goods 1 could get
the boy. I gave him an order on the
sutler, and he was given the goods, and
the boy was turned over to me, 1 sent
the little fellow to my house anl he
lived with my children for about two
years, being treated as one of the family.
Afterward I wet Major Neighbors, who
then lived near Ban Antonio, on the
Salado. Majer Neighhors said be
wanted him, and if I wonld give him fo
him he would send him back to his
mother. I tuwrned him over to the
wajor, but he didn't send him back to
his mother, and the war eame on and
ho went into the Confederate army.
The boy was twelve years old when |
took him, and the Indisns had captured
Lbim when nine, baving had him three
yeurs. He spoke the Comanche lau
guago perfectly, and I nsed Liw a¢ in
terpreter. Major Neighbors left tbe
boy on his ranche on the SBalado, near
San Antonio, and the boy entered the
Confederate army when about sixteen
years. Upon returning from the war
he stopped with Captain Albert Wal.
lace, on the {Jibuin. fiftecen miles
north of Ban Antonio, and from
there went to Galveston and thenes to
Corpus Christi,. While with Captain
Wallace he earned his living as » cow-
boy. I went to Corpus Christi to see
the boy, Tito Rivera, now cashier of
the hank of Davis & Dodridge in Cor-
pus Christi, and one of the most respect-
able men of Corpus, He married a
Miss Mollie Woodward, and now has
one boy and two little girls, aud the
best of my visit was that the litile
children came sbout me threw thei
arms aronnd my npeck mnd called me
grandps. Rivern is & man now about
thirty-six years of age und is & magni-
ficent-looking man,

NEWS OF THE WEEK.

Eastern and Middle States.

Mnn, Eowm Boornm, wife of the tragedian,
died the other day in Now York,

Tue Massachusetts Paper company, of Bpring.
flold, Mass, has failed, with lisbilities of
£300,000,

OryiciaL returna from every county in Penn.
exlvania give Baily, Bepublioan, for State frens
urer, 7,002 plurality over Noble, Damoorat,

A suwrr ferryboat containing nincteen per
#ons, while erossing the vlver from Troy, N. ¥,
to Part Behuyler, was swampod by the swell of
puasing propellors, and five men were drowned

Covoxer. J, Howanp Weures, s well-con,
nected New Yorker, has been canght in m
claborute scheme to blackmail Jay Gould, the
well-known stock operator, by sending him
lottors threatening death in onse the sender wat
not given * points " regarding the probable ris
and fall in stocks. It was learnod that all the
letters wore mailed for station E, sud on Sun
duy filly detectives aud fifty letter carrien
watchod all the lsmppost boxes in thint distriet
Proseutly & letter was posted which o lettel
earrier found to be directed to Mr, Gould, and
at & signal & detoctive nrrosted Welles, who had
Aropped it in the box.

A Bosrox dispatch saya that the commission
to investigate the conduct of the Ninth Mas-
snohnsetts regiment, during ita reosnt visit to
Yorktown, has reported to Governor Long thay
members of the reginient wore guilty of grosa
misconduct fn Richmond, some of it of & vary
grave character. It is recommended that the
colonel of the rogiment be required to make a
soarching investigation, so as to discover and
discharge the offenders, Covernor Long ad
once directed the fssnance of a specinl order
requiring the colonel of the regiment to ascer.
tain within thirty days what oficers or mon had
been guilty of improper conduct. Failing to
present #uch names as roquired, the dispetch
snys, the ontire regiment will bo held striotly
responsible for the reported misconduct and
will e ligble to suel action as the governor
may direct,

AT the Tuternational Labor Congriss, hel | o
Pitreburg; ninoty delegates, represonting 220,
000 workmen, wera prosont,

Tur bark Iow Wood arrived in New York a
fow days ngo having on board the captain and
erew of the barkontinn Doend Or, which was
wrecked in wid-ocpan, Inresning the moen o
mate aud four sailors of the Low Weod were
drowned,

Two pugilists, Holden and White, have been
Laving o fight for the " lightweight champions
ship” in tho vicinity of Frie, s, A large
crowd of roughs and **sporting men' wire
prosent, hut the bratal exhibition sas stoppod
by the police aftor four rotnds had Liven fought,

Hos, Jons DBrraar has just celebrated  his
sgventivth birthday,

Avpvicrs from Meeoa, Arplin, say that 500
PEEsong are dsing llun}’ thare from chalera,

By an explosion—supposed to Lo of Lidden
dynumite —on board the steamor Sovorn, from
Bristol for Glasgow, tie perssons were Lillel
several wonnded, and a portion of the vossol's
deck was blown away, The Bevern was towed
into Kivgston harbor.

T'nx ofMeisl count in Penneylvanin gives the
fllowing vole tor Stite treasrer: Baily, Ro-
publican, 205203; Nable, Democrat, 258,987;
Wolfe, Independent Repulilican, 40,060; Jaok-
wm, Creenback, 14,946; Wilson, prohibition,
1,512,

Tuw valua of persopal estate in Massachu-
wobia fu #1408 074, 1404 rotal value of renl estalo,
£1,140,965,827 ; totol valuation, $1,648,239,976.
Totul namber of dwelling houses in the Btate,
380,563, Total number of seron of land ne-
sceged], 4,457,700,

Tue Macitic National benk of Doston, Mass,,
wis compelled to suspend pavments in conse-
quencs of the fdlure of Theolare C. Weeks, a
#tock Liroker,whio hal been allowed to overdeaw
ltis nocount, At 4 mecting of tha erveditors of
the banlk it was found that the Pacific National
bad onut about £500,000 of overdue paper, all of
whith nmount wes held by a single concern,
Most of this paper consisted of Week's notes
sud when interrogated the Paeifio bank people
ncdeiitted that they hiad no moaey with whieh to
meat them,

Jonx Retiyy, sged 100 years, died the othar
day in New York from the effect of burns re-
coived by his clothing ecatching fire from
pipe which he was smoking,

Tue Vermont supreme court has sentenced
Emeline L. Mecker, tho eonvicted child mur-
derer of Waterbury, Vi, to be confined in the
State prison till the last Friday of March, 1853
—the last throe months solitary—and then to
be hanged, This is the first time a woman has
boen sontenced to be hanged in Vermont,

South and West.

'usimie Cieex broke throngh into a cos
mine at Sireator, Tl doing damage to the ex
tent of about $100,000,

Low water caused an explosion of ten bollew
ina large lnmber mannfactory near East Bagi
vaw, Miclh, Four fOremen were kitled snd
property worth $26,000 was destroyed.

sxow has fallen in lsrge quantities in Weat-
ern Kansas, Oolorado mud New Mexico, and
iraius liave been grestly deluyed, In othe
portions of the West very hesvy ralus har
lullen,

A yuriovs storm on Lake Huron has done
great damage to shipping.

Tanee wen were overtaken by s heary anow-
storm pear Guuuison, Col,, lost their way and
were frozen to desth,

Two boys, aged respectively ten and four
venrs, quarreled ot Bhelbyrille, Ind., over a
yame of marbles, And the older stabbed the
sounger, inflioting a fatal wound,

JessE Davpwin, of Doardma® township,
0jo, who recently orcated s sensation by ap-
peariog in the treasury department at Wash-
logton and demanding gold for $17,000 in
bonds, was robbed of the money by five bur
glars at 8 o'clock in the worning. Baldwin
kept bis money in an old-fashioned safe, whicl
waa hlown open. The robbers were fired vpon
by Buldwin's son-in-law, snd returnad the
fire, after which they escaped in Baldwin's
two-horee carviage,

Tan people of Dakota are taking mesaures to
have that Territury become & Blate,

A vme poar Culombus, Ohlop destroyed the
inskue asylum, causing & loss of sbont $260,-
000, The 764 inmates were all removed in
eafely,

Levi Spangs, & colored man, was hanged st
Lumpkin, Ga,, for chloroforming snd assault-
ing » eixteen-year-old white girl, and at Ham.
burg, Ark., Bogs Jackson (colared) washanged
for the wurder of Reuben Jordan, slso colored,

Last July Charlea and Millon Ooleman,
brothors and depaty shoritfa of Dunn connty,
Wia,, attempted to arrest Edwarl and Lon
Maxwoll, sliks Williams, for horse-stonling.
The Maxwoll brothers resisted and shot both
the Colomtns dead. Thon the outlnws fled to
ono of the most impanoteable foreats of North-
western Wisconsin, Large bodies of citizona,
o eompany of militia, Indian scouts and blood-
hounds hunted for weska for the deaperadoss,
but without success, and it was finally believed
they had escaped to another State. TRecontly
the brothers ware discovered in Nobiaska, snd
Edward Maxwoll was oaptured and taken baok
to Darand, Wis. On the morning of the day
when his examination in cotird was to ocoar he
was taken away from the offiosrs of the law Ly

Ahe citizens, hundreds of whom had come into

town from the surrounding ocountry, and
hangod in the court-house yard,

Diok Lrrrie, one of the prominent mombors
of the notorions James gang of traln robbors,

has heen capturad in Kansas,

A. B, Tuonstox, editor of the Boouville
(Mo,) News, was shot and instintly Liled by
Thomas A, MeDerman, city marshal of that
place, The paper had contained an article
sovorely reflecting on MeDarman's official nots;
and the two men, meeting in the stroet, eame
to blows and then drew pistols, with the result
wiated,

From Washington.

D, J. L. Casnrr, president of the National
board of health, in his annnal report, says that
yellow fever appeared in only one lovaliry (Key
Weat) in the United Btates duaring lnst summer,

Firri Avprron Avexaxpen, of the treasary
dopartment, reports that the consulur serviee in
not only solf-sustaining, bus contributes ina
measure to the support of the diplomatio sbys
vice, the excosn of rocoipts over oxpouscs las!
yonr being $20,248,65,

Upox the adjournment of the court on tho
gixth duy of Guiteauw’s trial the jail van started
a8 umnal for the jail, having one policeman,
Ofticer Edelin, an a guard, who sat on the seat
with the driver. Before reaching the capitol
the gnard noticed & younz man on hotsgback
riding lefsirely behind tho van. Noar the cor-
ner of Bast Capitol and First streets tho horse-
man rode directly up to the tear of the van and
peeroldl through the small grating. Coitean
wna aloné in the van, sitting on the right-huod
pide,  Aftor ovidently aatisfying himself of the
cxact location of the prisoner the horseman
wheeled suddeuly to the left of tuo van
snl fired divectly throngh dt, He then
spurred his hore and rode rapidly  away,
Oficer Edelin ficed one sliot at tha fust-disap-
poaring horseman, and the driver of tho van
whipped his horaes into s gallop snd kapt
sight of him for sevoral bocks,  The would-bo
avenger was, howover, mounted npon s blooded
horse and readily esanpod out into the connt ¥,
The van was then driven on to the Jail, and
Gaitoun was takon out in & atvo of great ox.
He exolalmed: " 1 have heen shot,
Nothfy Majort Deoek st ones,  Tell him to sr-
rost the seonodeel sl have hin dealt with as
lio deserves”  On exsmivation it was found
that the byl had just grozel Goitean's left
wrist, inflieting & moere sevateh. The ball
struek the opposite side of the vanand full upon
tie Hoor, where it was tound on renehing the
Jadl,  The man who was sapposad t9 have flod
the shot—one B Junys, a dissipated farmoer
living on the outsliivie of Washington—was ar-
restedd in the evond g o an intoxieatod eon-
Tition aud loekel . He donied having sliod
at Guitean, nr Edolin said positively
it Le This wos the thicd
wipt on Guitenn's Iife sinee 1is avrest,

citemont,

LT Jt O
wos ot tho man,

Foreign News.

Avvioes from Capo Oonat Castle, Afrion, stato
that the king of Ashisntee hns Kiled 200 Yonng
girls for the purpose of using thelr Yool for

| mixing mortar for the wepair of & state build.

ing.

Dunrso s horse race near Liverpool Mac-
donuld, the English jockey who rode the Ameri-
enn horoe Foxhall to victory in the race for the
Cesnrewiteh cup, wie thrown and had his skull
fractured,

‘Tne total loss thronghout Outario by bush
Ares during the past soason is estlinated at be-
swocn $10,000,000 wnd §15,000,000,

Turar are more than 45,000 cases before th
Lrish Innd commisaion,

Fonry persons hiave been killod and forty-one
ivjared in & mine explosion ut Gessolungn
Iaiy.

A Loxpox specinl says that the Englisk
farmors are almost convineed they eannot com:
peto in wheat-growing with American farmers
unl are beginning to turn their attention te
giazing and dairy farming,

A Dunrrx correspondent saya that the experl.
enee of axtonslve laud sgents is that rents wre
b ing paid in Blige, Roecommon, parte of Gal:
way, Limerick, Quecn's county and Kilkenny|
but that in Wexford, Clare, Kerry, parts o
Cnk and other couuties thero s 8 genory
determination not to pay.

Dirnvuenia, acarlet fover and smallpox are
levastating the center and sonth of Rusais.

Moovy and Baukey, the Amorican evan-
gelists, are bolding largely-sttended revival
meetings at Dorham, Eogland,

Tur following is the new French oabinet;
M. Ganibetta, president of tho couneil and
minister of foreign affairs; M. Cazo', minister
of justice; M. Waldeck-Rossean, minisier of
the iuteriog; M. Paul Bert, minister of pablio
instruction; AL Bouvier, minister of commaerco;
M. Cocliery, mioister of posts ind tclugraph;
M. Allsin-Targe, miuistor of finance; M, Com-
penon, miniater of war; M, Goujeard, minister
of marine; M, Profit, minister of fine arts; M,
Deves, minister of agriculture; M. Rayual,
ministcr of worlks,

Apvices from Panams slate that tho lown ot
Manzanillo, containing about 200 dwellings, |
bas been completely destroyed by a elorm,
Four vessels wore wreoked, and every launch
sud lighter in the bay was driven ashore. The
loss is estimated at $500,000, independent of
tha valne of the shipping destroyed,

Paver Brssanck read Bwperor Willlam's
gpocol at the vprning of the German reichetag,

At the Hatton Garden (London) posteffics
registerod lotters contalning dismonds snd
jewelry to the value of $200,000 have been
atalen,

Tur oustom houss st Valparaisn, Ohili, has
been destroyed by fire, the joss being §1,000,-
000,

An oarthqnake shake has boen folt in Swite-
erland and neighboring conntries,

Foun Arabs, implioated in the recent mas
waore of the twelve employes at the Que l-
Zorglis (Tonis) ealiway siation, have bovn exe-
outed by the French,




