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Two Stirring Adventures.

T wie Io o rallrond car that my visa.
l vis, to While awny Lhe time—we were
obliged to wall, owlug Lo & broken mll—
told the l‘nllowlnl' stoty :

“TPen years ago 1 wns o telegraph
aperator at & small lown 1y New Jersdy,
bub, my health falling, I gave Up my
situation, and, taking mn ngency, (rmv-
olod westward until I flnally reached
Han Frapolseo. While there I took &
fanoy to visit the mining reglons; so,
welocting suitable goods to sell among
the milners, I wene, sutlsfled my ourl
osity, mmle a lttle money, aud was
retuenlug In o stageconeh  when the
jnoidents I am about to relate occureed,
or at least began to ocout,

ST here were bealde myself three in.
side passengers; an old gentleman of
sixty and two roughly dressed men,
apparently miners. These two men sal
nt opposite ends of the conch, not ap-
pearing to know each other, while the
old gentleman and mysell st close
together. I noticed that the old gentle.
mnan had o heavy tin or Iron box  be-
tween his legs, which he seemed to be
anxions to keep out of sight,

“After a short conversation with him
an general subjects, I nllowdd mysgell Lo
Ieift gently Into a doze; and while in
that condition my eir, trained to the
intelligent sound of the telegraphic
Insttuments, caught o falnt e, tie,
which resolved ftéell In the following
weids:

A, the young one ls goibg to
aleep, and I will tend to him while you
pileh the old one out over the precipies
swhen I make the signal and secure the
box.®

T was now ns wide awnlcens 1T I had
ot onlled by an operator to receive a
desgnge, but 1 pretended to be still  doz.
ing while T listened intently. Then I
heard the conch window ruttle, and it
read :

HEAT right, Bob, We will be to the
Ilig Jump in twenty minates, and then
give the word and out he goes.’

“Tuklng o ecautlous look from be.
tween my eyelids, I saw that one of the
villaios waa telographing by vibinting n
linife-blade between his (eeth, while the
other ueed the window for that purpose,
nélther of them appesring to notice the

allier,

“ 1 knew the precipice to which they
rvelurved, o terrible one, where a miner
had once jumped off in a it of despair
ab bis bad Juck, from which [t was
wuown as the Big Jump. How to com.
municate to the old gentlemnn I was at
u lo#s to determine, but finally I took
out a newspaper and under-scored the
words o o lengthy editorial, whieh, If
read consecutively, would resd: ‘Be
aputious, sir. The two villains here
intend to murder and rob us o ten
minutes. When I arise, you altnck the
oue with the moustache und I will tuke
the other. Iil if necessary.’

“Then handed the paper to the old
gentleman, saylog, *Have you rend
thissir? It's n most excellent edilo-
vial.}

“ He took the paper, put on his glasses
und commenced to read. HBoon the un.
lop-ggored words drew his atlention and
hie began to study them. Then I saw
Lim grow pale and feel for his box with
his foot. Handing me back ‘the paper
he said significantly ;

* Do you believe that, sir ¥’

1 know it to be true, sir,” said I.

* Horrlble,” gnid he, slipplug his
lud into bis breast-pocket, a stern look
domiing into his face ns he added: *|
belleve that 1'd feel like shooting some
oue.’

“ITeawl had & man of courage to
Lielp me, so I caredlittle for the villain-
ous smaile which his remark brought to
one of the ruffian’s face., I saw we were
near the Big Jump and were going
down a steep grade at a lively rate, when
ong of the villains telegraphed :

¢ Now !’

“The next minute I was on him,
kuoeking him senseless with my revol.
ver. The old gentlemen did equally as
well, the ruffisns belng taken completely
by surprise at our sudden atiack, We
had passed the precipice now, and called
to the driver to stop, he and the one
oitside pnasenger helped to bind our
prisoners, whow we left Inside, while
we climbed to the top. But when we
arrived in Bacramento we found that
the robbers had released each other and
dropped out along the road.

* The old gentieman introduced him-
gelf as Mr. Blamford, & Sacramento
bunker, and insisted on my nccepting
the hoapitality of his home, saying. that
I Liad saved his life and u large amount
af money. I consénted, and was driven
with him to his haudsome residence on
the outskirts of the oity, where I was
introduced to his wife and two daugh-
tegy, the former & kind, motherly wom-
an, and the latter, n handsome brunette
and & pretty blonde.,

‘4 Thiree woeks siay at 13ose Hill; Mr.
Hlamford’s home, with its lovely walks,
amida wealthi of (ropleal flowers, aud
the soelety of Elln and Blanche Staum-
dford, loveller, if mot more beautiful,
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than the flowers whioh bloomed around
them, only surved to make me wish for
n longer athy, wod, when Me, Btamford
offured men pmiuun in Kls banking.
house, T mont gladly nosepted 18, nob
falling to take courage from the evident
delight of the falr Blanche—whom I
thought the loveller of the two sleters—
when I told hetof ' the offer and decl
slon,

“About this time Mr, Btamford, at his
wife's request, replaced two Irish ser
vanta with two Chinamen, much to the
former's violent denunciation: Mrs,
Binmford was loud in her prafse of her
new help, who wseemed to be qulet,
nctive, orderly fellows, nlways ready,
always willing and always to be found
at their posats,

“To these Lwo ‘spoon gobblers,’ as the
Irish girls called Ah Wing and Al Lee,
1 somehow couvelved a declded aver.
sion, There was, I thought, a sinister
look sbout thelt eyes (which seemed to
be eut less on the 'bins’ than usual with
Mongolinns) which sent s chill over me
whenever I met their gaze,

U None of the fmily secomded my
dislilee of the Chinamen except Blanche,
who seéemed (o think extotly ns I did
(which I accepted ns another sign of
encouragement), ill the rest attributing
It to my dislike of the Mongollans ns n
rnoe;

Y One summer night I had retlred to
my room In the pecond story, and Iny
thinking of the happy possibility of
Blanche Htamford retarning the love 1
felt for her, when my altention wns
attracted by the rattling of 0 hall win-
dow. There was not a breath of nir
stirring to produce auch a sound, and 1
was nbout rielng Lo ascertaln the cause,
when it ceased, sud n window on  the
next floor began to rattle, Then 1
anught the meaning of i, Bome one
was telegrapbhing with the snshes,

1 distened, nnd presently the second.
story window telegraphed :

UEverything quiet up there, Bob ¥’

HrQuiet s stitt. Old one blowlng
his horn, How s the yunker down
there ¥ answered the up-stuirs window,

“CAl guiet on the Polomne, Are
you ready ¥ asked the down.staira win-
dow.

A Not gquite yet, When I write 'Go)’
then do your best. Dead men tell no
tules.  As soon ne you finish your man
come up here and help me with the
women.'

SOt was onr old stage.conch robbers
at work agaln, no doubt, How they
had gained aceess to the house I wag at
n loss to account, for it was guarded by
a burglar alarm saod o wateh dog,  Arls-
ing and partly dregsing, I took my re-
volver, and, stepping softly out in the
hall, approached the window, where 1
found Al Lee standing,

“ 4 \What ave you doing here¥' T de-
manded,

“HCome to lookee see, Think heah
some mans hoppee out the window,’
sald be, blandly.

“Well,” sald I, *you go down
and feteh me n glass of water
lemon to my room.’

AT Titel, mi will,? suid Ah Les, ns
he glided down the stairwey. As soon
as he was out of hearing I took hold of
the window and telegraphed :

Y unker s awake and coming up-
stairs, Go hide in the hall closet till he
comes buek.’

CCALL right,' auswered the up-stairs
window,

“Then I went up slairs softly in my
stocking-feet, and softly turned the key
in the hall closet, after which 1 tele-
graphed with the up-stairs window :

‘ Keep quiet down there. Yunker is
up here talking to old one, Hide in the
library till he comes back and goes fto
bed.”

‘s Does he suspect u.uslhlng ¥ came
back from down slalrs.

“‘No,'I answered. *He is telling
the old one he is golng to Frisco early in
the morning, Hide! He is coming
down stairs,’

“SAL righit' eame back, and arousing
Mr. Stamford, I told him - how matters
stood, and we despended down stairs and
turned the key in the library door. The
desperado heard the olick of the lock,
and becoming frightened, raised the
window to jumpout; but I leaned out
of the ball window and ordered him
back. Foran answer he turned and
fired at me, the ball grazing my coheek
and slitting my ear.”

Here the narrator pointed to a long
scar on his left cheek and his out ear,
and continued ;

“The next moment I fired, and the
villain fell headlong Into the garden.
‘We then returned up stairs and secured
Ah Wing, from whom we stripped the
paint aond other disgulsés, revealing
one of the stage-conch roblers. Al Lee,
whom we found in the garden dead,
proved to be the other one,

“The ladles Wow mide thelt appenr-
ance, terribly frightened, and ere an
explanation could be given Blanche
rushed to me, her face pale with fear,
and catebing me by the arm, cried :

# L0k, Charlie! are you hart ¥

slairs
nnd n

Y4 Only a soratoh, Blanche,' T sald in

n low tone; but she did not hear e, for
shie had falnted Jo my arma,

“The next day wa notified the author.
itles, to whom we delivered our prisoner
and gave bonds for our appesrance In
regand (o the kiliing, from which the
ooronet’s Jury exoneraled us by a ver
dloh of 'jlqtlnubln homliolde.’

It wan nearly uoon before I agaln
snw Dlavoche, and then ahe tried to
avold me | butdmwing her arm through
mine, I led her to a pretly summer-
house, nud sald :

“A Blanche, 1 love you |
me in return ?'

“Bhe hid ber fnoe aguinst my breast,
and whispered :

WO, 8o much !

“Three months afterwards wo weors
marrled, and I never hese o window rat-
tle without thinking the warning it
fwice gnve me belng the medns of wav-
Ing n number of lives and guining me n
lovely and Joving wile,

s, gentlemen, 1s o true story; and
you can répeat It as anch  without fenr,
for the names 1 have gtven you are
fictitious, it belog not necessary to give
the true names,"

Do you love

Huoh was my fellow. pussenger’s story.
Half nn bour later we parted, ench golng
hin own wany. We have never meb
sinoe, but belng reminded of his story
by n rattling window, I hinve endenvor-
ed to glve his story Just us he told il
nnimes and all,

.-

Some Adventures of an Enumerator,

The New York World says: Thomas
J. Brosnan, n census enumerntor, who
was ssslgned to the Thirty-ninth Dis.
triet, which comprises Park etreet and
Clty Hall place nnd is densely populat
ed, relnted to n World reporter some of
his adventures.

VT was driven out of houkes o number
of thmes,"” he said, ** by people who did
not sgem to understand what I wanted,
I asked o woman at No. 31 Park street
the usunl questions and she at once
grabbed a stick which she was using in
stirring up clothes in a wash tub and
cleared me out of the room, while her
mother gave me a tonguednshing Bhe
didn't want to give me any information,
but afterwards some one told her that
she was llable to arrest and when I saw
her aguin I talked through the key-hole
of the door with her and she told me
what T wanted, When she had told me
all she called me a seoundrel and o
binckgunrd. I happened into n Park
sbreet gurret where o young fellow was
beating his mother, a very old woman,
and when 1 interfered both turned on
me nand drove me out. In another house
in Park stréet 1 found the woman who
oocupied the room intoxicated, I ques-
tloned her little dapghter, and the child
was snswerlng me wheén the mother
awokeand demanded my business. I tried
to explain, but before I had finished she
selzed n onrving-knife and tried to stab
me. The kolfe cut my walstcoat, but 1
disarmed her before she could do me
any further harm. One old Irlshwoman
to whom I explained that T was the
euuerator of the distriot for the tenth
census looked at me In surprise and
snid, *"When I wint to school in the ould
counthry they taught me that there
were only fivesinsis, an' now I under-
athand yer ter say the're tin, Git out of
here. I had to explain to her that
gensus nod senses were different words
before she would answer my «questions.
A good many women deceive me about
thelr nges. One old woman, who I am
willing to make an afdavit Is sixty
years old If a day, sald she was thirty-
two., Women, particularly vnmarrled
ones, tried to conceal their age, especi-
ally if men were present, Home women
of thirty sald they were eighteen and
the men standing around would laugh
at them, One Irishwoman sald that
she did not know her age, but that she
knew she was born on the night of the
‘Big Wind.” Insome of the hotels I
visited,the servant girls were all young,
g0 at least they said, and many of them
divided their ages by two. At firat the
Chinamen gave me trouble, but when T
threatened to bring Tom Lee, the Chi-
nese Deputy BSheriff, down on them
they helped me us much as they could,
The Italinns were the hardest to get
information from, as many could not
speak Epglish. I adopted the plan of
telling them that I was a wealthy gen.
tleman, & philanthropist, nnd that I was
taking thelr names so that I could send
them tons of conl and barrels of flour
when the cold weather came, They all
then showed me thelr papers very
willingly. A good many tried to make
m# believe thut they hnd more children
than they really had, I am afrald I
will have to keep away from those
Italinng, for they will be looking for
thelr flour and conl. SBome people seem-
ed to believe'that I was making up o
draft list of thelr male relatives. One
old woman whom I asked If her bus-
band wns alive sald: * If it's for to draft
him, he's dead; If it fsn’t, he’s alive.

In muypbm I was treated kindly
and somé young women invited me to
call again. Tu my rounds I meét s lunn-

tie who had esoaped & number of times

from asylums, Wenrs puld five oenta

for every lunatio or idlot, aud this lona.
te kknew that, * T'mon Juoatlo,' he sid,
‘put me down 2,000 thmea i It will do
you nny goold and you'll get flye cents
avery time.! Ope Germonn referred me
to his wife and she sent me to him.
This was repeated seven times bofors 1
got the Information."

- -

Bndly l'_uulul

BHORT tlmu ago one of the lnbnr-

ers digging o pit for & locomotive
turn-lable ot High Bridge, New York,
came upon somethlong that he took to
be one of the small roots of & tree, He
struek It with hik spade, thinking he
could enslly cut It through, but blow
after blow falled to divide the tough
Spoot.! Thén n plokaxe was brought,
and slthough the supposed root was
driven far lnto the ground by the pow.
erful Blows It reeeived, It came up ench
time lutact, More effective cutting in-
struments were then resorled to, and
finally, the “root” having been divided,
the workmen were surprised to find it a
perfect iron wire Insulated by a thick
conting of rabber. The whole thing
waa 8 little more than half an foch In
dinmeter, The dinmeter of the wire
Itself was nboul onefifth of an Inch,
But how did It get there? was the ques.
tlon., In elther of three ways, the
people of the mnelghborhood thought.
Homeo belleved thit the wire was Inld by
prehistorie Amerfeans, and that they
must have understood the eleotric tele-
graph ; others, thal the wire was Inid
surreptitionsly during the war of the
rebellion, with the intention of blowing
up High Bridge, which carries the Cro.
ton Aqueduct over the Harlem River,
and thus culting off the supply of waler
from the city of New York ; while not
a few suspected that the wire was lald
by n band of robbers who, as tradition
hing I, had & den in that neighborhood
some half o century ago, None of these
conjectures proved to be true. The fact
ue finnlly discovered Is that In 1840,
when the Baln telegraph line from that
city to Boston was bullding, the author-
ities refused to allow the wire to be
fastened to High Bridge, on the ground
that [t might atlract the lghtning, and
ba the cause of an accldent to the bridge.
In that emergency Charles 'T. Bmith,
who was bullding the llne, and who s
now connected with the Western Union
Telegraph Company In New York, laid
in the Harlem River the eable o part of

which has just been brought to light.
- -
Anecdote of a Soldier.

ELROSE, n Michlgan eoldier was

one day scouting up the valley,
hiaving on o mixed uniform, when he
suddenly oame upon two ferocious-look.
ing guerillas while crossing o thick
woml. They were seated on a log back
to bim, but nt the sound of his steps
they sprang up and covered him with
carbines, 1t would have been bold to
bolt and take the chinnoes of belng  hit,
Melrose never slackened his pace nor
dianged countenance, but walked di-
rectly up to the men and quietly said :

*1've got news for the Colonel, and
I want you both to go along and show
me the way."

“Who sald so?"
met.,

“If I miss the way there'll be a row,
for this Is important news,” he an-
swered,

* Who be you ¢

* Come along and ask the Colonel,”

Y Well, we aln't golng to tramp clear
up thar, You go down the road, foller
it for & mile, and when you come to the
old log stable on the right, turn into the
blind road,*’

“ Why can’t ome of you come along ?**

*0b, you can’t miss the way, We
are watching here for game.’’

Melrose slouched off In a lazy, fired
manner. He had got about fifty feet
when he heard themn cock thelr guns.
He did not turn his head or quioken his
pace.

“He's & Yank—shoot him!" called,
oneof the men ; but the scout walked
on, They were trying bim; bul he had
the nerve of a Napoleon, and he kept
his leisurely pace until \tell away from
thelr neighborhood.

.-

Wanted in this State,

The intelligent jurymnn has immor-
talized himeelf in Colorado, One of the
lawyors in the case began browbeating a
female witness, The jurymin in ques-
tion was o reckless miner, who seemed
very uneasy as the sarcastic lJawyer con.
tinued to make the blushing witness
feel pncomfortable. At last, the jury-
man could stand it no longer, and stood
up, with one hand on his hip pocket,
and yelled : * HI, thar, Mr. Stick.in-the
Mud, Jack MeCUabe won't 'low no man
to talk to 8 woman in that shape, not
while he's round.”” The judge told Jack
to sit down and be-quiet,and as he obey-
ed, the lawyer superciliously gaid, ** Of
wh:!l.‘ :d?‘llt to me is the oplnlon of an

nsked one of the

"' ¥ That's what 1
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BLACK ALPACCAS
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Mourning Goods
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The Blood is the Life.

LINDSEY'S BLOOD SEARCHER
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