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CHASED BY WOLVES.

OME forty years ago the norbthern
S pirt of the Brate of New York was
very sparsley settled. In one of the re
mote ccunbies, which, for name's sake,
we will eall Macy County, a stout-heart
ed settler named Deving posted himself
beyond the borders of olviliestion nnd
hewed for his liftle family n homein the
heart of a forest that extended all the
way from Lake Champlain to Lake
Ontarlo,  His hearest nelghbor wis six
milles awny, and the nearest town nearly
twenty, but the Devinses were 50 happy

und contented that the absence of com.
piny gave them no coneern.,
1t was & splendid place to live in, In

summer the eye ranged from  the slope
where the sturdy ploneer had bullt his
house over mlles and miles of waving
beech and maple woods, awny {o the
dirk linek of vines on the high ground
that formed the horizon. 1In the valley
below, Otter Creek, & tributary of the
=i, Loawrenoe, woundd Its gparkling way
northward,  ‘When autumn painted the
seene in brilliant hues, and it lny glow.
ing under the erimson light of Ootober
sunsets, the dullest obeerver could not
restrain bursts of admiration.

Mr. Deving® first nttack on the stuborn
forést had been over the brow of ihe
hill, some four miles near Owenton, bul
his bouse was burned down before he
had taken his family there from Albany.
He had regretted that he hnd not Hplteh.
¢l his tent™ on the slope of Otter Creek:
a0 now he began with  renewed energy
his second home, in which (he olosing
in of the winter of 1850 found him, He
bind slxty neres of rich goll under cultl.
vation at the time of which we are to
spenk, his right-hand man belng His xon
Allen—an rugged, handsome, intelligent
boy of sixteen,

’l‘.hv winter of B0 was a terrible
snow sol in before the end of Novembar.
and, even in the open country, Iny Hpon
the ground until the beginning or Aprll,
wliile In the recesses of the forest it was
found nx lnte ns the middle of June.
There was great distress among the set-
tlers outside of the bounds of  elvilizo-
tion, to whom the snow was un Impass.
able barrier. The Devinses neither
saw nor heard from their nenrest nelgh.
bors from the first of Decemiber till near
the begihning of Februnry, when u erust
was formed upon the snow sufliciently
firm to bear the weight of a man, and «
friendly Cayuga Indian brought them
news of how badly their
fored.

Mr. Devins was especlally touched hy
thie bad case of his friend Will Inman,
whose wife was dead and temporarily
buried, until ber body could be yemoved
tothecemetery in Owentown,and all the
careof the family devolved upon Esther,
his danghter, fourteen years old, Aftera
short consultation, the next morning
brenking bright and clear, though very
cold, It was determined toallow Allan to
go over the hill to Inman’s, benring med-
ieine, tenand gther little necessaries for
the family, He was impressively wirn-
ed to begin his return at so early an hour
that he might reach home before the
short day’s end, especially beenusge of
the danger of wildanimuals, The severi.
ty of the winter had made the wolves
more ventursome and dangerous than
they had been for many years, Mr,
Devins had lost several sheep and hogs,
and deemed it unsafe for any of his
family to be caught far from the house
at night.

Allan armed Limself with his light
rifle, put some biscuits and cold meat in
a pouch strapped to his walst, mounted
one of the strong farm-horses, and set
out on his journey. The road through
the forest was better than he expected
to find it, as the snow had been drifted
off, but at the turns, andin the thickest
part of the wood, his house floundered
through drifts more than breast high:
and more than once Allan had to dis
mount end beat a path ahead, There-
fore, he did not reach Inman’s till two
o'clock and, by the time be had helped
Esther about her work, assisted her
young brother to get in a good supply of
wood and made things more comfortable
for the invalid, it wis almost sundown,
He stoutly refused to stay for supper,
declaring that the luncheon still in his
pouch would sorve, and started just as
the short twilight came on. He was a
brave lad, and, with no thought of peril,
went off, kissing bis hand guyly 1o Hs-
ther.

It took kim an hour to traverse the
first three miles, and then ho came to o
streteh of comparatively bare ground
leading through his futher’s old elear-
log, almost to the top of the hill back of
Mr, Devins' bouse. He wus just urg-
ing Bob into  trot, when & long, clear
bow! broke upon his ear; then another
and another answered from east and
#outh. He knew what that meant. It
wus the ery of the advange guard of o
pack of wolves, -

The howling sounded nifreund came
swiftly nearer, os though the wolves
had found his tracks snd sconted their
prey.  Old Bob trembled In every limb,
and seemed powerless to wove, Allan
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real ol um lw uuuld not, before dnrk.
rench home through the drifts nliead,
und the Inorensing cold of the mlvmwing
nlght would render a refuge Inn tree-top
protmbly ns deadly a8 an encounter with
the pack,

Preseotly there cume n ery, shrlllor
and shiarper than before, and Allun,
lonking bick, saw & great, lean, hungry
gray wolf burst from the underbrush
Into the rowd, followed by dozens more
and in & moment the rond behind him
wits full of wolves, open mouthed and
keen in chase.  Thelr yell now ssemed
notes of exullation, for the leader of the
pack—the strongest, fleetest, hungriest
one among them—was within a dozen
yards of Allan, who was now riding
faster than old Bob hnd ever gone liefore
of ever would agnin, Exclitement made
the Ind’s blood boll In his veins, and he
determined to show fight, The moon
had riken, and the seene was almost as
light ns doy. Now be could eount the
erowding hoat of hs enemles, and, Just
as he broke from the furest rond futo the
clearing, he turned in his saddle and
firedd,  The foremost of the pack rolled
overand over; the rest gathered nround
and tore thelr lender in pleces,

By the time they resumed the chnse
Allan was o hundred vards ahead with
rifle loaded.  He determined to make a
running fight of it to the hill, where he
wine sure of meeting his mther, or could
tike & tree anl shoot untll help came,
This hid hinddly flnshed through his
brain when, right abead of him, o de
tnchment of the pack sprang Into the
road and answersd with donble yells
the orles of the rest coming up  behind,
The horse wheeled suddenly, almost unp-
senting Allan, and doshed neross (e
elenring toward the wood; but he bad not
taken a dozen bounds when n wolf
sprang upon him. Old Bob renred and
fell, pitching Allun nearly twenty feet
uhend, and wis coveral with wolves he.
forg he conld regain hils footlng. T'hat
wus Lhe lust of poor old Bob

| against the upper
{ he knew he was in the cellar of the

But Allun ! What of him? When be
recovered from the eflects of the shock
he found himself over hend and ears in
snow. He had no iden where he was,
but struggled and plunged in vain en-
denvors to extrieate himself, untll st
lust he broke Into a spaee that was eleny
of snow, but dark as Erebus, damp and
wloge,  Feeling about him, he discovered
over his heand logs resting slanting
eldge of w pit, sud then
uld
and which

yenrs be.

house his father had bulle,
had been burned down nine
fore! The oellar was full of snow, ex-
vept nt the corner roofed over by the
fallen logs, and Allan, bursting through
into the emply corner, was as secure
from the wolves as though sented by his
futher's fireside. It wns not nearly as
cold in there as outside, and he found a
dry gpot upon which he lay down fo
think.

He was in no danger of freeslng to
death, his food would keep him from
starvation a week nt least, and Allan

concluded that, with the first glimpse
of duwn, his futher would be in search
of him, and, following the tracks, find
old Bol's bones, and quickly reseue him
from his predicnment. He vessoned
wisely enough, but the elements were
against him, Before sunrige a farious
storm of wind and snow had completely

obliterated every trace of horse, rider
and wolves.

At home, as the night wore on, the
anxiety of the family had Inereased,

While they were watohing the gathering
storm they heard the long, dismal howl
of the wolves coming over the hill. The
chill of fear that they should never see
the boy agiain settled down uponall their
hearts, until the house wans as weary
within as'the winter waste and gloomy
forest were without.

Meanwhile the brave youth wassound
asleep, drenming an peacefully as though
suugly resting with his brother in his
wirma bed at bome. He slumbered on
unconecions of the raging storm  with.
out, and did not awake until Iate the
next forenoon, It took him several
seconds to realize where be was aud how
he came there, but gradually he remem-
bered his ride for life, and the falling of
his horse, his etruggle in the snow, and
his breaking into the protected space
where he lay.

Toe storm lasted all day and far into
the succeeding night. Allan ate slight-
Iy, quenched his thirst with a few drops
of water obtained by melting snow in
the palm of his bund and began ensling
about for means to get out, He soon
found that to dig his way up through
the mass of snow that filled the cellar
was beyond his powers, If he could

have made a succession of foothold, the ’

tnsk would bave been easy ; butall his
eflorts only tended to fill his retreat,
without bringing him wearer the alr.
As 3000 45 he saw this he gave himsell
up to calmly walting for help from with-
out.

The second morning of his imprison-
ment broke clear and cheerful, and Mr.
Devins set out to  search for traces of
hiz boy. He visited the Inmans and
learned the particulnrs of Allan’s stay
and departare, then mournfully turned

~on his soul, and wanted to confess,

hln l’we homeward, hlu lmnrl ﬂlletl wll.h
despair, When he emerged from the
forest Into the learing he met (he In.
dinn who had visited him s fow days be.
fore, wiid he told the red man of Allan's
loss. The [ndisn stood & momwent In
deep thought, and then asleed ¢ .

“No horse, no boy back thore?*! piin -
Ing to the rond Just traversed by Mr,
Devins,

U No, I have looked carefully, and If
there hnd been a trnee left by the recont
storm 1 shiould have deleoted it,*

“Ugh! Well, me come over the hill
nothing that way elther ; then they
here. "

“Why do you think so #*

WAL me know wolvex, When Allan
come to the place they nhead: horse
turn i wolves daught ‘em  this slde
woods | we look there,” and Tayenn-
thonto polnted to the very eourse taken
by the horse and rider,

[t wo happeneldl when  Allan  was
thrown from the horse’s baok  thint bis
rifle flew from his hand and stroek,
muzzle down, u o hollow stump, where,
imbedded In the anow, it atood like »
slgn to mirk the seéne of the lnst strug.
gle of the lost boy, The snow had
whitened all its hither side. When the
Endinn enme abreast of i e erled :

Hea |

*Told you so! Allnn’'s gun!

And here rest of “em,” poloting to n
little henp over the rulns of the old
cabin,

Klo I.inull:!’unu“ hostily aside; the

Indinn nxamined the mrmml carefully s
moment, and then said

* No, only horse; Allan further on, '’

The Indinn, with hesd bent down,
walked quietly forward, threw up his
arms, and disappenred. He hnd stepped
over the clean edge of the eellar, and
sunk exnctly g Allan had, A few des.
pernte plunges sufMeced o take the
strong Indian through the intervening
snow and Iuto the edllur, where Allan,
Just rovsing from his seoond sleep, sal
bold vpright. “I'he Indian’s enming dis.
tnrbed the snow so that a glimmer of
Hight penetrated into the dark
Allsn snpposed & wolf had found its
wiy down there, and hastily drew Lis
Inrge kuife, bracing himself for an en.
coumnter,

The Indinn sputtered, thrashed about
to elean himself from the énow, and In
so-doing rapped his head smartly sgninst
the low ceiling of logs,

“Waugh! waogh 1"
oo much low :
hend ; look out.**

Allan instanbly recognized the volce
of the Lndinn, bis comrade on many u
fishing and humsing tour,

“Toayennthonto!™ hecried, sear old
fellow, who wounld thought of you find-
Inyy me 1'*

The Indian quietly replied ;

“Fayenthonto no find; come like
waterfnll ; couldn’t help hig gell,™

A very few minutes sufficed to put
both en the surfiwe again, where Allan
was recelved ' Hke one come from the
dead,” and closely folded in hig father’s
arms, the joy of that embrace | The past
griel sad suflering were forgotten in the
bliss ef that momsent,

The Endinn bhad to return with the
happy futher and son to thely home,
where he was hotled a8 Allan's rescuer,
and eujoyed to the full & share of the
festivities,

In after years Allan married Esther
Inman, and now, by the fireside in win.
ter, be telis his grandehildren of his e
cape from the welves, and the latle ones
never tire of pstting their fuishful old
Tayenathonto,

ex lnbmed
Indign brenk

he,
‘em

A Consclentious Catholic.

EAR Fortress Monroe there is a
N little Catholle chureh, concerning
which the following story is told :

While McClellan's campilgn on the
Penlnsuln waa ln progress, the Contin.
bands flocked down arousd Fortress
Mouroe by thousands for foed and pre-
tection,

One night o party of them, who had
never seen & Catholic chureh, entered,
the bullding, sdmiring the altar and its
equipments, and one, more bold than
the rest, put on the priest’s robes which
were hanging in the cleset. He stood
before his fellows to reeeive their ad-
miration, when there was & sound like
the breaking of n window.-glass, and he
fell dead on the floor. The superstitious
negroes, thinking be had been stricken
down by a bolt from outraged heaven,
left the ehuroh in & tumult, sod when
the mnn was found there in the morn-
ing with u bullet In bis heart, there was
no explanation. The man was bLurled
nnd the incident forgotten.

Months afterwnrd a message came
from the fort that a soldier lay dying in
the hospital snd wanted to see the priest.
The holy father nuswered the summons
and went to the bedside of the dying
man, who said he carried o great erlme
The

priest then heard the explanation of the
mysterious tragedy in the church. The
soldier sald that he was dolng guard
duty at the fort one night, and, looking
into the window of the church, he saw
a crowd of negroes surrounding one of

Epace, ™

thelr number wllu lml uurliugluully
nssumedl the anored robes. His munket
wos it his shoulder, and, belug s trus
Catholie, he took onreful alm  and  shot
the vegro through the heart,

“That was a terrible orlme to carey
on your soul &0 long,'* sald the priest,
10 I8 an awful thing to kil & fellow
betng, although, through ignoranee, ho
wan dolng wmng =

IE wan't killing the nager  thnt Iny
on me anwl, your riverence,' ssld the
soldler ; “ It wan Eo unceremonlously
puthing a bullet through the holy wvest-
ments,

- _—

How Potter Palmer Ralsed a Man's Salury,
A GHICAGO exchange tells this:

Potter Pulmer Is o busy man, nnd
that he now and then confounds things
that are dissimilar, or fills to assoclate
those that nre alike, Is not to be wonder.
ed at.  In the multiploity of his duties
he s often ealled upon to sok promptly
and with declslon. Bometimes he 15 a
little too prompt, ns the epse In polnt
whil show.

A few days ngo, In one of his rounds
through hils palutial hotel, he entered o
room buddenly and discovered s window
washer lelsurely engnged in rending n
newspaper. Beélng very nctive himself
he has no use for & Juay men, orsone
who slights his work. He dlscharged
the washer on the spot and ordered him
togo to the offive for his pny. Tlhie man
obeyel, got his money, went to his room
on the upper floor, arrayed himself o
his Bunday suit, pnoked up his duds and
descended (o the servants’ apartment to
tuke lenve of his former nasocintes,

About this time Mr. Palmer entered,
but did not recognize his fuondam  em.
ployee in Lis store elothes,

* Here, my man, you look na though
there was good work in you:
want o job ¥

The ex-washer, somewhat surprised,
wclimitted that he stood in mul of one,

Hlan you wash windows #*

'I'Iu- mnn allowed that he could.

" Well," sald My, Palmer, * 've Just
d#lscharged o man who hns been doing
that sort of work. 1 paid him only $20
s month, but if you take the plnn and
go right te work I'll pay you §

The proposition was quietly nm'('ptwl
and in hadf an hour the tdlspliarged em-

ployees wos sorubbing away In the same
old room,

o you

. -

The Fate of a Flirt,

R:\'!‘H‘!'.R i good-looking couple from
the econntry boarded n train

the day belore the Exposition

and with & number of others
Pittshurg.

Arriving, the girl met s old negunin.
tance, with whom she soon became un-
comfortably (for the other ahap) friend.
ly. Bhe axd her Pittsburg friend steek
like wax all duy, viewing the sights, np-
parently oblivious of the fact that her
edvort was wround, When the hour
came for starling bome she went with
her Pittsburg friend to the depot, and
hung upon his arm until just before the
traln started, her escort, the while, look-
ing very much displensed. They board-
ed the tradn, she taking n sent Jost  be.
hind him, The condector tapped her on
the shoulder for tickets,” Bhe lenned
timidly forward and sald :

"*"Tiekets, John,"

" Tickets be darned !’ said Jobn. ““Get
your ticket from the fellow you trolloped
around with all day.”

This was followed by loud Mmughing
from 4 pumber eitting near, some of
whom had been watching the girl's
movements during the day, and she had
to go dewn Into her pocket for the
necessnry wealth to pay her fsre home.

-

A Qustion Worth Considering.

here
elosed,
went o

“Did you ever know a man who
grew rich by frivad conlinue suvecessful
through life, and leave & fortune at
death ¥»

This question was put toa gentleman
who had been ks business forty years,
After reflecting o while, he replied :

‘““Notone. Ihave seen many men
become rich ss by magle, and win gold-
en opiniona : when some little thing led
to an exposure of thelr fraud, and they
bave fallen into disgraee and roin. Ar.
son, perjury, murder and suiclde are
common orimes with those who make
haste to be rich, regardless of the
means,”’

Poverty and Suffering.

I wan dragged down with debt, pov-
erty and suffering for years, caused by a
siek family and large bills for dootoring,
which did them no good. I was com-
pletely discouraged, until one year ago,
by the advice of my pastor 1 proeured
Hop Bitters and commeneed their use,
and in one month we were all well, and
none of us have seen & slek day sioee,
and I want to say to all poor men, you
oan keep your fumilies well & year with
Hop Bitlers for less than one doctor’s
visit will cost—I know it.

A Wonkisexas.” 68t

DR, WHITTIER,
No, 802 Penn Btroet, Plttaburgh, Pa,,
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lllll!lllul" AND HEALTH GUIDE,

14 pages, fine Hiustration, urina 2 enpnts, A
Book tor private, eurefil repding l‘y both pexes,
married or single, explalning woniders and mys-
taries of sexiinl systemf reproduction, marringh
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J. ML Gimvin, JOHL Grevis.

J. M, GIRVIN & SON.,
FLOUR, GRAIN, SEED & FRODUCE
Commission Merchants,

No. 64 Somh Gay, St
BALTIMORE, MD.

Wa v.lr!mv striet attantion to the sate of ali
Kinds of Country Produeo snd remit Us lmm‘mln

promptly. 4h 1y
« M. BIRVIN & &DN.

WARRING'S
. (1870 Uniform Copyrighted 15773

LAW BLANKS,

The Latest and Best, A Groat lluprllw-munt—n
want supplisd.  We Turnish fow and wintever
you nesd.

Loaw and Commereial Supplics of all Kindes.

A Bend for samples and price Hits of whiat
you want.
- Catalgum of Wanks furmlahed at THIS
OFFICE, urdirent from Ilr- publisher.
E. WARING, Tyrone, Pa

NHW WAGON SHOP.
THE Illlllflﬂh:li:l_l-l;'ﬂllhf tpenad a
WHEELWRIGHT SHOP,

NEW BLOOMFIELD,

are now proapared todo any kind of work in Shejr
Nue inany style, at prmu whith eannot fajl to
give watisinction. Carnisges of nll styles bulit
mod wil work Wil e warnoted,

BTOUFFER & CRIST.

NewBloami o, April 24, 1578,

M USSER & ALLEN

CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN’A

Now offer the publle

A RARE AND ELYEGANT ASSORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Consisting sf all skades sultable for the season,

BLACK ALPACCAS

AND

Mourning Goods

SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED
MUSLINS,

AT VARIOUS FRICES.
AN ENDLESS SELECTION OF PR_INTHI

Weselland do keep n good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS,

And everything under the head of

GROCERIES !

Machine xeodles and oll for all
Machines.

To ba convinesd that our goods are

CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,

ISTO CALL AND EXAMINE BTOCK.
& No trouble te show goods,

makes ol

Don’t forget the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newpurt Perry County, Pa

WHEN FEV ER AND AGUE,
MALARIA, “'é“k‘é,v“ ERS CAN BE

FOR 50 CENTS,

It s eriminal to suffor, An absolute means of
cure s fouod in

SHOLL'S
INFALLIABLE AGUE PILLS.

Bfg rﬁnit“ eures “o nod Fe-
ne
e

O‘IM

Jersey.
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