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Jobn work, Cazhven 1hel ooy

JOSEPH'S ADVENTURE.

of your adven-
T usked of friend Joseph
hind returned fro® his many years
pls in the bush, and was sitting with
i my wife. And, though he had
ihaent so long, e was, 8o to spamk,
[ an yet.

l'c{l? Well, I have mot with
¥ Rough ones, seme of them. "
@ tell us of one,” chimed

B Jaughed. 1 enn tell you of o
one that 1 met with in the moun-

do!
jornin: up in one ol

Pan't you tell so

Which mountains?"
ts wild

Wt will be the very thing."”
RVell,” saild Joseplh, running his
Baporing fingers through his  hinir und
miling at my wife, *“1'll soften down
~ thin ﬁn the telling ns well as my blunt
apoech and uuul\'l!ﬁrd modes of thought
will ndmit of, and you musi excuse the
roat,”
 “OH, Mifexcuse anything.  Please be-
s 1%

-

-

“WWhen | started from home to settle
= o unfreguented districts,” began Joseph,
#Tyot up a theory that po muan should
aslp & woman to marry bim until be Lins

a home for her, T s surpris-
how much vou begin to think of u
West yonder; which arises, | sup-
pse, from the extrome loneliness of one's
‘existence, was b t'_\‘\.‘t'rllnll. T'he
Jand I took up was in the Rogue river
walley, and after T had got it a bit ship-
; worked awny with only one ob-

¥ o an

jeet in view—to bring home a will,
“PBut, Joseph, bad you n selected n
wife?” 1 :l'-kl.'lll‘ 4
“No. 1intended to do that as soon s
could, though you may say [ was
ather voung to be thinking of it
‘worked on, and was pretty successful, 1
Built me s house, got o considerable
~ stock of cattle, made o lower-garden for
. my wife, and even put up the pi-ﬁgn and
- nnils she wopld wait to hang her dresses
on. I intended that same nutumn to
mount my horse, ride through the Wall-
‘et valley, find my wife And bring her
home.” _ ‘
At the notion of courting in that ofi-
hand style we lnughed » little.  Josepls
Inughed too, as if the recollestion pleased

r

Lim,
o * You think it strange, 1 see. 1L was
pot so very strange in those dffys out
there, where girls were ns senree fis
angels, There was not a girl within forty
R mﬁ:& of me; and as [ assure you that the
very thought of one, as | drove in those
nails for her gnrments to hang on, weut
thwll,‘h me like athrill,  You don't be-
lieve? Go West yourself and try it."

“*But 1 do believe,”

1 had sbout two hundred nnd fifty
hond of onttle, n good house with a gag-
den, a yowug orchard, vegetables grow-
ing, sweet-seentod flowers—all in rendi-
ness for the wife 1 hoped to bring home
to bless me and to tnke care of these wy

ossessions.  And what da you think
. Bn-lwnvd to them "

We could not tell.

#'fhere cnme such a plague of grass.
hoppers upon the valley that everything
porished,  Crops, orchard, owers, grass
—gery green and delightful and promis-
ing thing; the grasshoppers destroved all,
You remember the second chapter of
Joel P

I nodded,

“The land is as the garden of Eden
before them, and bhehind them a desolate
wi R ; My stock
died—at Teas nter portion of it;

the eattle had nothing to faed upon. Yes,

it was complete and absolute ruin.”
Joseph paused o moment, mentally

+ Jdooking at the pust. . )

* I considered myself disappointed in

tones,. ** Though [ had not been out to
find my girl, 1 knew she was somewhere
in that other valley wi'ting for me; snd
when the groody grassh s ule up
everything T felt that 1 had been jilted.
It actunlly gives me a ]mn'c now to think
of those nseless pegs on which my imngin-
ation had so often seen « girl's pink cot-
ton dress and white sun-bonnet,™

Joseph gave s great sigh,  1le was an
ecoontric fellow,

“ I becnme misanthroplo—said to my-
self that between fute and the grasshop-
pers 1 had been hardly used,  Packing
up my books and o few other traps 1 bade

jen to the Rogue river valley for ever
and started for the mountains, 1t was a
longish journey, as 1 had to drive befere
me the stock which was left me, There
in the mountains 1 scitled down ngain,
built mysell n fort and played hermit,
No jilting givle should come near me
now."

A fort?"

“ A regular fort; & stockade eighteen

middle, My tent was in the midstof the
inclosure, with my booksand household
goods, fircorms and all the rest of my
proparty stowed sway in it,”
' “Were you afmid of Indians?"
“Indians and white men.  Yes, 1 saw
a good many Indians, at fivst, within the
range of my ritle, They lenrned to keep
away from my fort, finding it did not pay
to attempt an invasion. Down in the
valley below there were mining camps;
and you perhaps know what some of the
hangers-on of such cnn}pa are, I sold
that is, heads of cnttle, to the

[ 4

+

sum of mency by me, it was necessagy, 1o
be eartful.”

* W hat a strange life for a young’ }
said Mary., “For you, Joseph!

“1 herded my eattle, drove them to
market, coeked, studied, wrote and in-

rifle practice. By the time I had entered
an the second summer in the mountains
I felt quite at home and was getting rich,
After all, the life had its charms. A
man cannot quite tire of it when he s
but & few years out of his teens,”

* And the girl-wife "

“1 am coming to her. Having had
time to forget my il-usage, a reaction set
in, you see, nnd 1 thought, after all, 1
must ride o the Wallamet to see after
my girl. But I was not in the hurry
over it that 1 had heen before. This s
all very dull, you will say, but thero'll

be somvo stir presently.

love too,” he restmed in the guaintest of |

feet highy with an embankment fomr feet |
high sround it and a strong gate in the |

miners; and as 1 had sometimes s tidy |

dulged in a mixture of misanthropy and |

* It is not at all dull.”

*One Sunday afternoon (How did 1
know it was Sunday ? you nsk. Because
I had kept count of t?u‘ days all nlong:
kept my diary regularly)—one Sunday
afternoon | was sitting outside writing,
when o shadow fell neross the paper, and,

Iooking up, I beheld s skeleton standing |

there before me. Accustomed ns [ was
to lonely encounters with strange men ol
nll kinds, my hair stood on end as |
stared at the specter.  He was the meres
boy in yenrs,

shadowy state by starvation. Ilis story
wns soon told. He had jeft Boston on

board s vessel bound for the northwest |
const, kil hoen wrecked at the mouth of |

the Unipnagua, snd been wandering ahout
in the mountains ever since, subsisting vn
roots and berries,™

e was M—

“ No, L assure you,” interrupted Joseph,
with an amused look at my wife, ** the
boy wns not n young woman in disguise,
il that's what you are thinking, 1le wns
just & poor, weak, half-starved lad nnmed
Jwards, T fed nod nursédd bim until 1
ot Sam Chong Sung to let him take up
welaim alongside n Chinese camp, promis-
ing to fuvor the Chinnman in a beef con-
tract if he wotlld be good to the boy, 1
.'l-tiil continued 1o see n great denl of
yim."

* And did Edwards succeed 2

“Yuos: hegoton, One day two China-
men stole some of Sam Chong Sung's
horses, nud he offered four hundred dol-
lars to Edwards if he would go after the
thieves nod traek them, Edwardsasked
my advice, nnd I encouraged him to go,
telling im where I fancied he would find
the men. s started o pursuit, and
I confess 1 “him,

Agnin Joseph paused.
terrups him.

“ A man came to my fort one day who
was niked and starving. He was a
bad-looking fellow, very; but yvou will
gay n man naturally does look bad when
his clothes are nowhere and his bones
srotrude through his skin. I clothed
1im, fed him, cared for him kindly until
Lie was able to travel, and then he went
nway, The pext Sunday 1 wus sitting
outside my fort, nd was customury on
that Jeisure day, reading some transla-
tions from the Greek poets—Ior | dare
suy you remember 1 was never much of
a fiand at the original—when, chuncin
1o look off my book, I belhield u vision,

“ A what?"
* A vision. A vision of a lovely
woman. She was riding up the ap-

proach to my fort on & fine horse, riding
sracelully and slowly, as if to give me
time to get over my surprise; and I bo-
ieve 1 needed it. The picture she made
is in my mind gow; I see the very flicker
of the shadow Sind the sunlight across
(he road, and the glitter of some stoel
that fmstened ber horse’s trappings as he
archied his neck in impatience of her re-
»ImlninF hand. -Are you tired, old
iriend ¥

“ Never lesg so in my life,”

“That vision, breaking in suddeniy s
it did, upon my solitude, ganve me the
(eeredt sensations, 1 was just spell-
bhound, Not so she, Reining in her
horse at my gate, she sgquared round on
her snddle and looked at me, silently ask-
ing my assistance to dismount. 1 holped
her down—what else could T do ?—and
then, at her request, guutlfl proferred,
went te put up snd feed hor horse.  Had
she dropped from the clouds ? I did not
know.'

“Well 27

“If you'll believe me, when I turned in-
doors, my pguest bhad got her habit off,
Evidently shie meant to make Lerself at
lioine. tall, young, beautiful, well-
thressed woman ! Her eves were large,
hlnck and melting: her hair was superh,
Lier manner casy.  She was hungry, she
said; would I give her something to ent?
And while I wns making preparations to

ive her of my best she read aloud one of
the Greek translations, an ode to Diana,
commenting upen it herself, That she
was 1 woman of culture and edueation,
whatever might have brought her into
her present strunge position, was obvious,
Well, now,"” continued Joseph, ** vou ean

wess whether s young man, isolated on
the mountains, ruined '113,- the gras<hop-
pors and jilted by the givl of the Walla-
met valley, was bewildered or not:  En-
tertaining goddesses was not in my line.”

*ow long did she stay

“Wait a bit.  What with readiug aud
eating, our nequaintunee improved fast,

| She offered to sing a sopg, wod
*Kate Kearney." | might have

OsL iy

head to her porhinps, to say nothing of |

my heart, but for a coviain inward latent
doubt, I did not ecare that wmy girl
should ride about, elegantly attired, on
prancing horses, and drop down unex-
[ pu‘l.l'my on hermits.  Still, it was &
ioasant feeling to find one's self near
wr, and certainly a novel one, | asked
her history and she told it me.  She was
of o good New England family, reaved
in affluence, well educated and scoon-
slishied, but hy o freuk of fortune she
Imcl become reduced to poverty and exiled
from home,"™

“*What was it, Joseph#"

“ Ah! what indeed? The old story, 1
suppose: but 1 did not nsk her. She had

mude her way to California, resolved to |
and she had gof™

get on and get money ;
| it.  She went ahout from enmp to camp
with stationery and wvarious articles
needed hy the miners and others, sold
them these things, wrote letters for
them, sang to them, nursed them
when sjck, and carried their letters ex-
press to Sun Francisco to be posted. Fer
all these services she received Inrge pay-
ments, and she had also had a good deal
| of rough gold given to her as specimens,
D¥id she like that kind of life? 1 asked
her, so contrary to her early habits, and
she answersd me quickly: ‘It is not
whnt we choose that we do in this world,
| but what fste chooses for us, 1 have
mude a competency and gained a rich
antl varied experience. Life is not what
| I onee pictured it would be, but I am
| content.' She sighed as she said fv; and
I didn't believe in the * content,* "
“But what had brought her to you
that day "
“8She had not teld me horself then, but
prasently 1 nsked her. I shall pever
| forget the smile with which she turned
to answer. It pretty nigh disarmed me.
 We ware sitting prewty oclose, too; hep

r«tt-f and delicate by na- |
fure, and ovidently reduced to this '

We did pot in- !

|
]fu\‘t' ne |

| flowing silk gown touched my knees,
| Altogether, 1 began to think of those
useless pegs in the house down in Rogue
river valley. DBut what she said pulled
Pup my wandering thoughts and turned
them to present things, “Shall yon be
surprised to hear that T eame to do youn
real service? she asked.  And she wont
¢ on to relate that, hnving hud to puss the
{ previous night at a place not many miles

away, in & house where the partitions
{ were thin, she had chanced to overhear
a plan for murdering nnd robbing me,
the villwin-in-chiel of the plot being the
starved and naked wreteh whom I had
sheltersd and sent away rejoicing not
many dnys previously. All in 2 mo-
ment, while I was pondering on the
| doubtful problem of gratitude, o funey

ing the truth; that it might be just nn
excuse got up to justify her own visit;
[and T playfully hinted as wuch. *A
| woman does not trifle with subjects like
these, nor does she deceive when she
goes out of her way to do n servies," ghe
unswered. 1 rode off from that house
the other way this morning, made s long
{ letour, and came here to warn you,
¢ And now that I have done it, If you will
I please to {1’1
Lagnin.  All fair, that. [, full of thanks
- wnd repentance, asked Ler to stay louger
il she was not perfectly rested; but she
declined, and T brought the steed round
nnd hielped her to mount him,
the saddle her humor changed: she
smiled and reminded me that 1 had not
been polite enough to invite her to e
turn, A week of reading, talkiog, rid-
ing, trout-fishing and romancing up in
those splendid mountains syould
ehnrming: perhaps she would come if 1
asked her,"

** And did you nsk her?”

1 did not. A youngman with a repu-
tation to sustain up there in the mount-
ning couldn’t invite a young lady to stay
n week with him ; could he now?™ cerfid
Joseph, quuintly: which set us bhoth
laugliing.

“Sol
:Is‘ ]
goin
and ﬁi
sweetness., 1 assure you the struggle
within my own mind was great at that

could, and shie rode away. In
slowly down the trull she turned

have fnrq'ivm m
happened afterward,
“ What did happen?"
** §he came bnek again.
again and I drove her away. That is, |
mude the best excuses 1 could for not re-
wdmitting her, saying we should pos

rushed into my mind, you see. But
story, because 1 get laughed at., But
don’t you think I did right, having my
reputation to keep up?”

While we had our laugh out Joseph
was pushing his soft, fine hair off his brow
with those slender fingers that looked as
[ if no rough work had ever come near
| him; and what must they have heen be-

fore it did come?
He went on thoughtfully: **She final-
L1y rode away, not having been invited to

i

it a pleasant frame of mind.  From tell-
ing myself T was n bear [ turned to the
other subject, the contemplated murder
and robbery of myself.  Had she simply
invented that little fable® or was it n
true bill? 1 felt inclined to believe it to
he the latter,  Anyway, I deemed it well
to be pl'q‘mrml for nl] contingencies, har-
ring and holting my fort against intruders
and sitting up lste over the fire. This
was Sunday night.
ing three or four men rode up, one of
whom was the traitor, my former naked
and hungry protege,  1le no longer at

tempted to conceal his true character
from me, butsaid he and his comrades
were determine to * elean out * the Chinese
camp, and he agked me to join them in
the raid. T was on my guard in apswer-

nothing to do with vobbing the Chinese,
that they were my friends and customers,
and T thought they had hest be lot alone,
With that be wentoft.  That smme after-
noon Edwards eame in, haviog recaptur-
od some of the horses. e waps very
tiredl, and asked leave to stay with the
hiorses at my place till next day. 1 said
nothing to Bdwards of the gang just gone
| nway, or that (as 1 suspected) they lind
tulked of making n raid on the Clinese
only to throw me off my guard : for it
| was my fort on which the nttack wis un-
| dlombredly to be made,

“*Dusk came on. 1 sent Edwards, dead
tired, sto hed, made a great fire in the tent
and sat by it, facing the window. My
expected visitor enme, the villnin! He
made balieve to have baen drinking, and
put that forward as a plea for nsking
shelter until the morning. The Instant
he was inside I made the gate fast, driv-
ing the big wooden pins ﬁnnw with an
axe, I eanght a gleam from his eyes as 1
was doing this which " —

“ But why not have made the gate fast
hefore he entered?™

“ Beeause he was safer inside than out,
A convietion had come ovey me that this
man wis some most desperate clinrscter,
His comrades were no doubt waiting
near, und his plin had been quietly to
open the gate te them,™

“ Had you no arms but your rifle?”
“1 wanted none; for we understaod
each other, my rifle and 1. This villain
understood us too, © 1 don't think, cither,
that he liked to see Edwards sleeping in
the tent. The Ind wasnot good for muels,
hut still he was somebody, It wonld now
he n contest of skill hetween the fellow
and me. He was waiting his opportuni-
ty, and so was 1. Of all villainous-lock-
ing men he was the worst looking, Tall,
swarthy, hlack-bearded, and w'ilﬁ a hapd
facejthat must have been handsome ones,
and fierce black eyes gleaming with evil,
e sat on one side of the hearth, I sat on
the other, our eves fixed on one another.
* You guess, I dare say, that | have =
quick . for you know what my tem-
].:-'r;ullc‘ . is—all zensitive consciousness,
[ My g:nd heaving had been cultivided,
ton, hy listening for dians. Bye
andswy 1 detected a lthy movet
| ment outside the i

ru|y horse, I will ride nway |
r'

|]ull'l."il"t1 the question as ensily |

F.ﬂ't off her horse: leaving me in anything |

came over me that she miglll.unt. e tedf- ¢

Onee ju |

* Very |

(the respect he bore me,

ssedd her hand to me with a gracious |

moment; and I down't know whether || W !
yself even yet for what ! rightly judging that something or other

She rame back | The fellow’s head was bent, his ch

haps huve fighting and murder and what | U
not in my fort that night, and it would | for an instant.  Once s
be no place for u delicately-brid woman. | Listory, the subject seemed to have o
The protty and modest girl who was to | faseination for him, He had been hon-
come from the Wallamet valloy and hang  #stly * r=llﬁ|‘11. he said, by good and lov-
up her pink garments on my pegs had | ing parents in the State o

[ | passionntely loved & young
never like to confess to this part of the | town where he lived, and hia description

| fornia.

1

l

f

On Tuesday morn- |

-

ing him, simply saying that I would have |

chirrup, such ns n young squirrel might
moke. Up speang the man, but I covered
him with my rifle, cocked. He saw the
movement, showed his teoth and drew
out o pistol, but not before 1 had ordered
Lim to throw down his arms or die! e
hesitated ¢ he snw that in my eye and ns-
et which made him quail. While 1
il the rifle leveled and my finger on
the trigger, be threw down his arms,
Yi.-tnl and knife, with a dreadful oath.

hind the best of him, and he knew it,
for bofore he could have put his pistol
into form or rushed on me with his knife
the ball from my rifle would have been
in him. [His Inmfunfu was awful—and
we nre not very niece in that respect, you
know, in Californin—the foam lay on his
lips, He demanded to be let out of the
house, denouncing me as a murderor and
a robber, To !I.I.Fllhl ravings 1 had but
one answer, 1o be quiet, to obey me and
bie should live; dare to disobey me and
he shsuld die.  He sat there, cowed, on
the opposite gide of the fire, not daving to
make even a doubtful motion. Then 1
told him what T knew; that 1 heard
who he was and what he intended to do.
With that he broke down utterly, or pre-
tended to do so: eried like & child, de-
claring that now he knew my pluck, nnd
I was the first man ever to get the better
of him, he loved me like a brother. All
the sume, love or no love, he had to sit
where he was, and 1 in front of him with
my rifle on my knees. There was a long
night before us; he could have no liberty
in it, and the resteaint was horrible to
him. One moment he Inughed uneasily,
the next cursed, the next cried. It was
n strange experience, was it not? To
prss away the time 1 asked him to relate
the history of his'life, He said he would,
but would first of all just shake hands for
Touching my
rifle signiticnntly, T pointed to the stick
Iving seross the hearth-place hetween us.
“That’'s vour boundary-line, my mun,’
said 1: *don’t go stretehing your hand
over that.,! This sent him Into o it of
sullenness,””

“ What ¢ame of it?"

“ We must have remained in this posi-

tion until midnight. Several times 1 heard |

slizht sounds outside the fort, but, though
he too listenad, he daved not respond to
them; he could do nothing. After a
while these sounds ceased ; his associates,

uul gone wrong and

&poilt the schemo,
had no doubt made off, tir

ed of wnitinf{

n
resting on his breast, his shaggy beard
spreading over it like a mantle.  He suf-
fored martyrdom, By-and-by we got to

talking, but I did not relax my wigilance |

on his ewn

fissouri ; had
zir] in the
of her was so {-rvlt.\‘ and vivid that I de
clare it brought into my mind that other
girl who was waiting for me down in
the Wallamet valley, To get the means
to marey her he resolved to go to Cali-
He went, was suecessiul, and,
full of joyful anticipations, returned to
find that she had married another. The
man, the hushand, had played them
fulso, told the givl that her leyer was
dead, and married her himself, When
lie eame out of thebrain fever which this
news gave him, he was invited to an
evenine party in the town. To this party
came his love apd bher hushand: and

when he put out his hand to weleome |

her their eyes met, and both knew then
how they had been betraved.,  From
that hour the man took to evil courses,
andl his first vietim was the false hus-
wand. Ile beeame a desperate outlnw.
Onee again he saw his love; he met herin
the streets of Sacramento ; she was mar-
riedl again: and she turned from him
with a ery of aversion. Yes, he might
be o desperate man now, he added, rr;m
he had had his trinds. 1 suppose 1
should have done society a benefit had 1
shot him ns he sat there, but [ did not.
Perhaps you won't believe that 1 felt a
sort of pity for the fellow, but 1 did.
Well, morning come st jast. [ sent
Filwards to get the pate open, and es-

[eorted my visitor out, telling Lhim that

then 2 faip- .

there was not rooms for him and me o
that part of the conntry, and that he had
better quit it for another

w AN did he ¥

“ 1 suppose €0, for Le ueser sttempted
to mwolest me agnin,  Not long after |
heard of his death,  He met his fate oast
of the mountains,”

“And what of that pretty Amazon,
Joseph 71 nm sure she wus alinost as
goodd to you as a guardinn angel, coming
an horssback to give you warning. ™

“Wasshenot 7 And [ had returned
it by behnving so unhandsomely to her !
But now, 1 just ask yon, would it have
heen proper to let her come in on thnt
woek's visit, and T a young wm' o witha
reputation ¥

* At any rate, von did not,
you ever seen her since ¥

“Once; it was in "Frisco,
married and staying at the same hotel
with me. Her hushand was a tall, dash-
ing man, what with you would be ealled
agentlanan, and very wealthy.
heen Jucky, voun see. | knew her as
soon as she came into the dining-room.
and in w few minutes 1 saw that she
recognized me i but ghe did not take any
notice and neither did 1. She told me
with her eyes that she remembered, but
there was an appealing glance in them
which I interpreted rightly.  Afer din.
ner we  gol into  conversation,
three of us, just as strangers will do ina
hotel, und I found the husband a very in-
telligent, well-informed man, In parting
I got just & word aside with her, *1 am
glad to meet you again, and thus,’ I said,
"Hush !" she answered, * | thank vou fer
your reticence, In the past of a life that
hus been composed of vps and downs

But have

She was

there is generally something or other ly- |

ing on the memery that we don’t eare to
recall or proclaim to the world.' "

“And about the young girl in the
Wallamet valley #

“1 never found her,” replied Joseph,
plaintively. "Truth to say, never
started fairly to look for her, Pevhaps
it's s well.""—D. €. Macdonald.

Fach stalk of the banapa plant pro-
duces from seventy to 100 bansnos

She haud |

the |

| TIMELY TOPIUS,
| S

At a Western Canndinn manufactory is

|'|-v|ug made an implement which is to |

plant potatoes, at the same operation

marking out the drills, dropping the
| manure, mixing it with the earth, and
covering the seed.  Tr will also hoe and
i il the crop and pick potato bugs, and
in threo minutes can be so altersd that it
will dig Bod bushels of potatoss in n day.
Could not the inventor, while his hand js
Lin furnish his machine with o patent at-
tachment for washing, paring, cooking
and dishing up the potatoes?

One of the most ruinous habits of the
Russinn pensants is displayed at marringe

marriage of his son, procures twenty-five
gallons of whisky, to got money for
which lie sells hiis horse, cow or pigs, and
is ready to become a panper. e connot
resist the practice, for custom requires
that the population of the village, men,
women and children, must get Jdrunk.
A rich pensant nt the marringe festival
will procure one hundred gallons of whis-
ky, and the neighboring villagers are in-
vited to take part in the carousal,

[ During a terrific storm at Venice, the
square of St. Mark's, the pisz=etta, and
principal streots were complotely inun-

| duted by the high tide,
| of people were held captive in restaurants
| and in small by streets so elevated as not
| ta be covered by water, while in the
| fnoded parts masked revelers wadin

| about bare-legged, noisy uchins an

orters mmve'ﬁng on their back women
resh from balls and dressed in all sorts
of finery und toggery, presented an amus-
ing spectacle. Travel on the canals was
suspended, as the gondolas could not
under the bridges, and considerable
age was caused on all sides,

-

Pinto, the Portuguese explorer, who
hins argivid at Pretoria, tel ph to the
{ Portuguese government as follows: **1Iu
|I:--mclulling my journey across Afiiea, 1
struggled with hunger, thivst, the natives,
floods and drought, T have saved all my
| papers — twenty vgraphical chiarts,
many topographieal maps, three volumes
| of notes, meteorological studies, drawings,
| nndd 2 complete explovation of the Upper
| Zambesi with its seventy-two catarpots,”
' Pinto left the const October 25, 1877, with
| 400 followers, only eight of whom sur-
Lvived the struggles with the natives and
| the privations of the mareh.

There was a great hueand ery over the
capture of one poor fox near Dayton,
Ohio.  Nearly 5,000 men and boys from
all parts of the country formed a line
around an entire township in which
many foxes werth known to dwell. The
arrangements had hoen earefully made,
and the discharge of heavy cannons at
three points was the signal for a general
motvement toward the center. Every
person had a hern or bell, or something
else with which to make a din, the idea
Being to drive the oxes toa certain gulch,
and there dispateh them, But one division
did not start promptly, and a gap was left
in the line, through which nﬁ the foxes
but one cecapedd, The lone vietim hid ina
hollow tivs, and was killed hy a dog.

A fumine next year in Russia is pre-
disted by Russian journals. Last year
ahout one-third of the evop wins destroyed
by beetles and  marmots, so that the seed
ling been deficient; and the eattle plague
| took off nearly ninety per cent, of the cat-
tle in many places. To these things must
he added the extraordinary drought of
the pnst half year. Then in Russia there
are too many holidays (about one hun-
dred in the year): drunkenness is also a

greatly felt.  Most of the land in Russin
is under mortgage to bankers, the pro-
prietors are hardly able to pay their in-
terest, and the arrears are everywhere
about twenty per ecent. The grain, which
is the chief article of export, and which
furnishes taxes and supplies, is devoured
by parasites while growing, after being
gathered, nnd on enilvonds,

| —————
| A Distinguilshed Forelgner.
{  About a year ngo, Messrs, Chligrles
| Reichie and brother brought tive chim-
{ punzees to the New York aguarinm, of
[ whiclh only one remains. Recently, nn-
{other arrived from Central Afries, and
theve was much curiosity to see how the
fwo creatures would act at their first
meeting.

When the stranger was put
eage, *“*Tommy,” the old inhabitant,
Inoked at him for o moment with some
little distrust, then hie approasched neasver,
amel after o little Ilvnlliatinn threw one
nrm over his shioulder in a manner that
was almost human,

They looked fn each other's eyves with
serfous fwees, and then, clasping their
long arms about each other, embraced.
Then they separated, and ** Tommy ™ ox-
tendedd his hand, which the neweomer
ook and shook. Then * Tommy™ offered
the courtesios of his cage to the new-
comer, gave him a part of his hlanket
and the remning of his dinner,

When the new arvival was given his
first hath, he ohjected strongly, and
fought against soap snd water and hrush
| s .'um'fn like nn obstinate child, while
“Tommy " looksl onin apparent glee,
At ten o'clock at night, the new chim-
punzee was wrapped up in his blanket,
sleeping soundly, and *Tommy,” with
his blanket pulled up over his shoulders,
sat o fow feet away, watching him with
great solicitude.

in the

One of the oldest customs or preroga-
tives in regard to fish, was, in the time
of Henry 1., the right to what are now
termed * royal,” but which were former-
called ® great,” fish, namely, the sturgeon

and the whale, ** Of sturgeon.” says the
| royal nutocrat, * canght on our lands (#i¢)
we will that it 5!111“ be ours, saving to
the finder his costs and expenses, Of
| whales, so found, we will that the head
shall be ours, and the tail our consort’s,"
Wise discrimination for the head was
considered the daintiest part, the tongue
being the tidbit, Fishermen would offer,
#s thelr costliest gift to the church, »
whale's tongue, and it was, no doubt,
highly rt'li!hl‘d by the ecclesinstics, for
Williarn the Conquersr gave a yearly
grant of one to the momks of Mermoutior.
— All the Fear Bound

colebeations. A peasant, to celebratethe |

ITEMS OF INTERENST.

A woman's glove is to her what his vest
pocket is to man,

Definition  of nothing:
stocking without o leg,

What class of women are most apt to
give tone to society ? The belles,

The kind of food that hungry tramps
most dislike i o ** cold shoulder.”

Senntor Jones, of Nevada, pays 817 .-
000 rent for his Washington residence.

There were nine hupdred and_five sol-
diers killed by the Zulus nt Tsandula,-
South Afriea.

Hint to those affected by the * walk-
ing " fever: The most useful pedestrian
is the man who walks the floor nights
with the baby.

“On this head,” said the lecturer,
“there is nothing left to be desired.”
The bald-headed man in the front row
immedintely rose to neall to order.

Framps are defined by Michi law to
be " persons refusing to wm'EU!.'ur the

A footleas

fusunl and cominon wages given to other

ersons for like work in the ploace whers

| they may be.™

the State
be gatheted from the

Some idea of the sizo ot
of Texns may

| fact that, though the population is a mil-

A large number |

lion, there are are only four people to
avery square mile of territory.
There are 356 Protestant Sunday scliools

lin New York citv, with 88,237 scholurs

HEC

on their rolls. 'There are lkowise of
Roman Catholics, Jews, and so forth,
sixty-two Suniday schools, having 27,-
580 schiolars on their rolls, muking wtotal
of 418 schools, with un envollment of
115,826 scholars,

There is in Chicago a Sunday school
for Chinese, whick mects every Sunday
asfternoon. Ofthe hundred ormove Chinn-
men in that city, twenty-six attend the
school regularly, nnd there i< wteacher
for every scholur.  The converts ave said
to be gensous contrilutors for religious
and charituble enterprises

Many Italinn emigrants have written

home from Drazil that the countey they

widespread vice, whose wastefulness s |

expected to find a paradise is quite the
reverse, and that they are treated like
beasts while alive and when dying are
without the benefit of priest or doctors,
Henece o memlér ol parlinment lins in-
troduced a law Sto restrain the insane
desiee of emigration.”
A ai—

An Exciting ** Tag of War."

A tug of war” is a trial of strength
between two tenms of men, who grasp a
rope and try to deaw each other over a
mark. A correspondent of the London
News in AMzhanistun describes a eontest
of this Kind between two teams of native
soldiers us follows:

The tug of war which exeited the most
interest was that between the Ilazars
mountain-beetbory  team. snd one from
the infantry of the Guides. In hoth
cases they seemnd powerful sets of men.
The tug lasted for ubout forty minutes;
five minutes hwing the wsual time in
which such trinls of strength are settled,
The bull dog-like finmness with which
these men held on was an evidende to
auy of these who at the moment may
have thought bhack on the past history of
Lodin, that il these races had heen pro-
perly dvillsd snd led by the right men
*the haphweard frontier” of  her ma-
jtaty s Indian empire would still have
been the viver sutiej, The Guide infun-
try are chiefly Patans, while the moun-
taiu-hattery are Sikhs. One or two of
the latter lost their pugrees in the strug-

le, and their hair fell down over their
uee, neck and shoulders in wonderful
black masses,  There was one man whose
jet bluishi-black locks were in such n
quantity that his whole head and up;]wr
l:m'l ol his body was completely vailed
iy it: 5o dense was the mnss that he.
conld not se¢ ghrvough it.  Although the
skin was coming off his hnnds he would
not let o the rope to throw back his
hair, which hung ({u\\'ll s0 long that, Ris
bhody being bent, it teafled in the do
If uny one can coneeive a lion w
u mngnificent black mane, he w
have » picture of this heroas be lay
on the ground haolding on to the rope
like n vise. Not only was the skin of
his hands peeling off, but e began st
la®t to spit I’;Im.ul: but not o sign of re-
linguishing bis grip was given. The
thick mass of hair hanging vound his
face like o curtain provented the air from
getting ot hini—it st have boen sutlo-
cating—and when nt last his team hnd
won the victory, this splendid fellow
tambled over on the ground and all but
fuinted from  sheer exhaustion.  There
was ah instant rush of his comrmdes, and
the restorative they employed was that
of shampooning him all over the body;

{but he was not the only one that re-

About one-half the tesm ve-
coived  similar attentions from  thelr
friends: their exhansted eondition wiil
in itself tell how hard the stroggle had
heen. The Guide infantry, who lost in
this struggle, had nothing to be ashamaxd
of.  They held on lullhfuﬁ_\

¢, andl seareely
lost an ineh of rope HlL the end,

guired it

During
thirty minutes it would have been hore
to say which wonld have gnined the vie-
tory, and at the close it became only &
question as to which side conld sustain
the strugele 8 minute or %o lopger than
the other.
| e ——

A Chance Accepted,

—Here's o chanee for some enterprising
parsgrapher who wants to get up & poet-
ioal paragraph’  All you have to do s te
fill up the blanks: weo'll furnish the
I‘||ym"h:

Rowr
risky
boer
whisky
AL PUNOe Cluss
———threo hurrihs.
® —' Keoknk Constitution.”
Weo are pot entorprising, but can il
this out for you just as well asnot, on
the condition that you will not sue us for
libel :

The * Constitution's ' out ol —
Ita habita are 8o very
ts puragrapher will take—
Whensver he pun got no

He advosites the
Aad then lor gin gives—- -
- Rowe Sagtined
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