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croes set in rocks by the Roman,

And pourish’d b; blnod?r‘thela:mb,
And water’d by tears of the womn,
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Has spread in the frosts and far regions
Of snows in the north, and fouth sands,

Where never the tramp of his legions
Was heard, or has

Po thankful; the price and the payment
The birth, the privations and scorn, *
The cross and the ng of raiment
Are ﬂnigbed! eam,bmnght us morn!
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Look starward! Stand farand nnénhy.
Free-so as a banner unfurled!
Be worthy, O brother, be worthy|
For a God was the price of the world.

How FRANGES ROBBED THE
STAGE,

- The four-horse mud wagon, called by
common cansent a stage, which ran be-
tween Bokey’s and Logtown, was crawl-
ing up the long grade which cork-
screwed around to the summit of Pilot
Knob. It was necessary to do this in
order that a good preparatory start
might he bad for the succeeding rat-
tling plunge down the other cork-screw
road 'whichled to Logtown.

By the sideof Black Pete, the driver,
sat an eastern importation of the genus
“drummer”. Pete rolled his tobacco
into his cheek, snapped a fly off the ear
of his nigh leader and said: “No, sir,
I don’t git no pay fer fightin’ an’ I don’t
do no fightin’ fer ther company. If ary
galoot stops this hyer stage and per-
litely like asks fer the cash box, he’s a
gwine ter git it. "Taint nouse, no ways,
to fight them fellers, they always hev
ther drap on ye.”

“But,” said the drummer, “were you
ever robbed on this route ?”

“Wal, no, but I've seed fellers a
loafin’ round heer ez I thought mought
do it some time er other”

“And if they did stop you, you would
give them the express box and drive
on, eh?”

“Yer bet! If ther express company
wants to pertect ther box, they must
send a messenger’along.”

The stage crawled up slowly to the
top of the hill, and Black Pete settled
his foot firmly in the brake-strap, and
with a “scat ’em boys” the sweating
horses started to investigate the myste-
ries of the almost invisible road below
them on a keen gallop. 5

Round and round the rapidly-varying
road the stage and its passengers
whirled, sometimes losing sight of the
horses around the sharp turns and
again slewing sharply outward toward
the dangerous edge of the deep canon
which yawned below them.

The sun was down, and the moon
was painting weird and restless shad-
ows on the powdered dust of the grade.

It was just the time for the imagina-
tion to picture scenes of violence, rob-
bery and blood. Suddenly the chap-
arral bushes Dby the roadside  slightly.
parted, and a long shining black
object was waved over them toward
the stage. A shadowy figure rose in
the moonlight among the bushes and
from behind a black veil, which smoth-
ered the voice somewhat, came the
hoarse command of “Stop, stop!”

Black Pete hurriedly pushed his foot
heavily down upon the brake, reached
down into the boot of the stage, pulled
out the express box, and muttering,
“Cuss yer, take it,” threw the box into
the road.- The restless horses im-
mediately plunged away into the shades
of the forest. x

“Wa-was that a highwayman ?” gasped
the drummer.

“In coarse it was,” answered Pete,
“didn’t yer see ther shootin’iron? Thar
goes a cool thousand dollars, as T knows
on. Yer bet ther boys ’ll be out arter
him to-night. Ishouldn’t wonder if that
war old Bart himself. He’s a cool one,
he is. He always shoots his mouth oft
in some potry. Leaves it in the box
when he gets through with it. Didn’t
yer notice how level he held that thar
sheotin’ iron right terwards me ?”

The lights of Logtown now glistened
below them, and a few turns of the
ocorkserew brought the stage up to the
hotel porch, where it sto%ped with a
loud “whoa!” from Black Pete. Not
many minutes elapsed before the proph-
ecy of Pete was realized, for as soon as
the story of the bold robbery of Wells
Fargo’s box was related a dozen or so
ready miners volunteered to search the
woods for the road agent. After half
an hour’s swearing and drinking over
the matter they saddled their horses
and started for the scene of the rob-

bery.

* * * *

It was a little, cramped-up, helter-
skeltered mining town among the Sier-
ras. Omne need not rise early in Scar’s
Hole to see the sun rise, for he will not
see it if he does. Old Sol is never visi-
ble there until 10 in the morning. The
rough, picturesque ecabins, looking for
all the  world like dilapidated dice
thrown at random from the box, are
built deep down in a hole between the
surrounding peaks. And yet they act-
ually had a telephone connecting them
with the outside world. The deni-
zens of Scar's Hole were not
given to an indulgence in business
¢ommunications with the great commery:
cial centers, but their telephone was
the means of preventing many of the
inhabitants from spending the remain-
der of their earthly days at the insane
asylum. Every evening, when the echo
of the booming blasts and the thud of
the pick had ceased in the half-dozen
tining claims surrounding the camp,
the wearied, lonely miners gathered at
the little cabin in which was placed the
telephone, and gave vent’to their pent-
up feelings by, not a free fight, but a
free interchange of gossip with the
residents of the camps above and below
them on the line of the wire.

Such was their inborn detestation of
any man who followed any pursuit
which did ‘not require actual labor
with his hands, and such. was ‘their
chivalric devotion of the fair sex, that
the management of their part of the
telephone was given to a young lady by

_ the name of Frances Goldsmith,

On the afternoon of June 20, 1880,
‘Miss Frank, as she was usually called,
gat in the little telephone office waiting
for the nightly crowd of manly gossip-

ars to come in.

“The little rocking-chair in which she
sab went bumping to and fro noisily
_and nervously on the pine floor, and the

slippered foot beat a nervous tat-
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, e cried impetuously,

ta:m balt)i% Charlie to work dow’;r

old hole in the ground 'all win-

1d then out for a paltry thous-

doing it just so that we
t_lm" summer, 00, "

made
ter do so. You g
}eqnldhav,efthemo to ask you hasten

is offer. 1f1.do, you may look for me
early next week, Yours forever,
CHARLES MOTLEY.

“Hello, Frank,” shouted a smothered
voice close to her ear, “are yon there
yet?” - ,

Frances jumped to her feet and ran
to the telephone.

down, and they could not ring the
bell.”

She put it to her ear and shouted
back through the transmitter:

“Yes, ’'m here; what is it?”

“Don’t you forget to send thaf thou-
sand up on the stage to-night Log-
town. Tom . says there’s at least
$10,000 in sight. Moftley isa school
marm and don’t know,it. Don’t forget,
now. Good bye!”

Frank’s pretty eyes and mouth spread
wider and wider as fhese words came
out of the wonderful little instrument.

“For goodness sake! who is he talk-
ing' to? Oh-h-h y-e-es! why it must
be to Frank Downey, the express agent
at Bokey. They’ve been talking to-

switched my end on. Motley is a school
marm, is he? There’s 10,000 in sight
and Charley don’t know it, and the
money is going up there on the stage
from Bokey to-night. Oh dear, what
shall I do? Tl go up there. I will.
It’s only eight miles, and it's twenty
from Bokey. It's 5 o’clock, and the
stage gets there at 9.”

Frank was a CQCalifornia girl, and
there were mno perils for her on the
eight-mile trail to Logtown, and if
there had been, the slur cast upon
Charley’s keenness, and the eager de-
gire to save that “10,000 in sight” for
him would Liave been sufficient incen-
tives to induce her to dare them, though
she knew they awaited her. Running
over to the postoffice, she hurredly en-
gaged the young clerk to take care of
the instrument for her, and, dashing
back to her room, she soon appeared
ready for her eight - mile walk
to , Logtown. A little silk
cap surmounted her head and over it
was stretched a black veil to protect
her face from the sun and from the ev-
ening breeze after dark. Spreading
her jaunty parasol she threaded her way
along the narrow trail which Iled
through the chaparral into the dark
woods. 5

The sun was yet very hot, although
almost down behind the hills, and the
trail was steep and rocky, but Frank
pushed on, muttering to herself, when
she felt so tired that she was tempted
to sit down and rest, “Charley’s a
school marm is he? Ten thousand dol-
lars in sight and he don’t know it, eh?
Well he shall know it, and have all the
credit of the discovery too, there now!”
Up, up, down, down, around and around
wound the mountain trail, and Frank
wound with it, until tired, dusty,breath-
less, hoarse, and almost crying, she saw
the county highway in tlle somber
moonlight, just below her.

Just as she reached the roadside and
was about to push through the chap-
arral which here reached to her shoul-
ders she heard the rumbling old stage-
coach coming around a bend close to
her.

‘With a despairing resolve to go in at
least with the stage if she could not be-
fore it, she pushed her closed parasol
through the bushes and waved it to the

driver, shouting at the same time,
hoarse from her excitement “Stop!
Stop!”

But, to her astonishment and dismay,
instead of stopping, the driver reached
down into the boot, and, with a “cuss
yer, take it!” threw a heavy box into
the road, and, lashing his four-in-hand
into a run, disappeared down the
canon.

Poor Frank crouched down into the
chaparral in despair.

“Oh, dear! I haven’t walked there
and I’ve lost the stage and poor Charley
—oh, dear me!”

The spirit of a genuine California
girl is not easily overcome with despair,
and Frank was a genuine California girl
and she was not to be beaten until she
way.

She got up, pulled her black veil

started on again toward Longtown. It
was not far and not a half hour elapsed
before she saw the lights of the little
camp scattered around in the canyon
below her.

Breathless and panting, she hurried
to the tavern. A great crowd of men
were excitedly swearing and threaten-
ing on the porch. Some were in the
street cinching saddles on to their
horses, and in their midst stood Black
Pete, the stage-driver.

“Don’t I know,” he was angrily
shouting, “I tell yer twar only a mile
back, an’ ther cuss shoved his shootin’
iron right under my nose! Why didn’t
I run fer it? Thar war two uv’em thar
as sure as fightin’.”

Pretty soon, with a yell and a whoop,
twenty men galloped up the road with a
suggestive-looking rope dangling from
one of the saddles.

" Poor Frank hastened to find Charley.
She found him sitting disconsolately on
the back porch. ;

“Why, Frank, what in the world are
you doing up here ?”

“Oh, Charley, have you sold that
mine yet? Am I too late?”

“Too late for what? Sold it? No,

and don’t believe I can. That man
Bonn sent his money up by express and
a road agent got away with the stage
to-night, and the money went with it.
I don’t believe he’ll risk another thou-
sand on a played-out mine.”
“Oh goodie!” cried Frank, “I've got
here in time. Road agent? Oh, that
is too rich. Oh dear, oh dear, I shall
die”—and Frank’s voice ended in a high
squeak of laughter.

“Frank, Frank! what is the matter?
What do you know about the road
agent ?”

Frank was holding to her sides in de-
spair of stopping her irrepressible
laugh.

“Road agent? There wasn’t any
road agent at all; I stopped the stage
to get on, and the driver threw a b-o-x
at m-e-el”

“What does this mean, Frank? Tell
me. 'What were you doing on the road
at this time of night, all alone?”

. It took her a long time to get the
story out, but she did, while Charle
stood with his month open wide enougg
to represent his played-out claim with
“$10,000 in sight.” - Rl

No sooner had Frank told her sto

than he caught her in his arms, an

or ‘ 4 (3 ‘ l‘“ ,mmo s
. believehl:%be , for me to take | him 2 4
down | matrimonially.

“Dear me, I left the receiver hanging |

gether, and Downey has stopped and.

tighter over her moist face and bravely-

story was told in the bar-room to ac-
count for the stopping of the stage,
Black Pete had to provide for a smile
all round, with a continuendo.—Los
. Angelog Recreation..

Waiting on the Combination,

An editor, who had procured a Hall’s
.safe on an advertisment, is toying with
the combination. Man waiting to col-
leet a bill.

“Eighteen times slow, to the right
sto“p at 321,” the editor soliloquizes.

‘Copy!” yells the boy who setg up
the paper. _

Hastily abandoning the safe, the edi-
tor cuts out a half-column article from
an exchange, marks it “editorial,” hands
2(_) the boy and return to the combina-

ion.

“Let’s see,” he muses, “stop at 32}
Yes, that’s right. Now, then, to the
left 15 times slow past 321 stop at 16%,”
and then, looking up at the collector, he
paused and inquired, “How much is
that bill of yourn ?” '

“Two dollars.”

“Can’t you come in fo-morrow? I
haven’t any change about me, and I
don’t like ask you to wait until I open
my safe.” !

“Just as leave wait as not,” respond-
ed the collector.

“Beside,” continued the editor, “I
haven’t anything less than a $100 bill in
the safe. Break a $100 note?”

“Yes, two of ’em,” was the disheart-
ening response.

“All right. TLemme see, 163. . Then
to the right past 163—but hold wup,
seems to me half of that bill was to be
taken out in advertising. How is that?”

“No such thing.”

“Sure ?”

“Yes, I am.” ;

“Very well. Then to the right past
174, fourteen times to the left, stop at
75. Look here,” to the collector, “bet-
ter come in to-morrow. This is an ac-
commodation combination—stops at all
the stations, and, beside that, it's
flagged every few minutes,” he added,
as the boy called him out to see “that
woman with some more poetry.” °

Thirty-five minutes later he re-ap-
pears with an arm-load of mixed
poetry. -

“You couldn’t wait till I read this,
could you?” he asks; “or maybe you’d
like to skim through it yourself?”’ he
added. A

But the collector said he felt' fainty
like, and would just sit still and wait
until the safe was opened.

“Oh, you will, will you? Correct—
75, then to the right past 75 thirty-
eight times slow, stop at 994; then to
left past 994 a hundred and sixty-eight
times, stop at 43; then to the right past
43—Say! I'd ruther you’d come in to-
morrow. I'm a little pushed for time
now. Can’t wait? Then to the right
past 43 six hundred and twenty-two
times, stop at 13. This is a long
stretch of country I’m going over now,”
said the editor, as he whirled the knob,
“but when I get to 13 I’ll be nearly
half through—confound it, I've passed
it! Have to begin all over now.
Eighteen times slow to the right, stop
at 824—"

“Hold on there! Stop right where
you are,” interposed the eollector; “I’ll
come in some time next month;” and
he left.

“It’s my opinion that no newspaper
office is complete without one of these
combination lock safes,” soliloguized
the editor, as he deftly turned the knob
twice, opened the safe and got out his
last cigar. — Cincinnati Saturday
Night.

It Makes a Difference.

A tramp found a real female philan
thropist in Detroit. She felt sorry for
him. and fed him, and said she knew
that. he was the victim of misfortune,
and there were tears in her eyes as she
gave him an old vest and told him fo
return next day and get -the coat to
match. He told her of losing his family
by a steamboat explosion—of having
his home taken away on a mortgage—
of being a wanderer before whose eyes
the lost wife and precious children were
ever appearing to keep his heart big
and his courage down, and if he had
only remained five minutes longer she
would have wept outright.

He went away thinking what a soft
thing he had on this cold world, and a
day or two subsequently he returned
for the coat. ‘'The painters had been at
work and just finished the floor of the
veranda. As there was no board up,
the tramp walked wup -the steps and
marched the whole length of the freshly-
painted floor and rapped at the door,
with his mouth puckered up into the
proper mournful expression. It was
opened by the woman, but she had no
smiles nor tears.

“Get off that paint, you good-for-
nothing!” she yelled. “Get out o’ here,
you villain !”

“Madam, that coat you —!”

“I’ll coat you! Look at your feet—
look at that paint—Ilook at the dam-
age!”

gHe was still looking, holding up first
one foot and then the other, when the
handle of a broom cracked across his
back™nd he felt obliged to slide.

“I'came for that coat,” heremarked,
as he stood on the grass.

“You’ll get a prison ¢oat if you don’t
travel,” she replied. “Here, dog; here,
dog; here, dog! Take hold of him,
Bowser!” :

The tramp moved on to the front,
and, standing there with his hand on a
shade-tree, he surveyed the house and
muttered : :

“Why didn’t Shakspeare say that
hell hath no fury like a woman clean-
ing house? Well, T’'d better stop here
and warn agents not te enter the
shadder of death.”—M. Quad.

Unobtrusive Suicides.

It may not be generally known that
when California began to fail in her
mining recourses, about a dozen years
ago, that there were more suicides in
that State than in all the world beside
for ashort time. Statistics show this.
But these unfortunate men, broken and
heart-sick from “hope deferred,” did
not obtrude their dead bodies. on their
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a difference whether the relatives are

"they are playing, and wants'to see them.
-clothes, and cowhide boots, and they

at their rough relatives, but when the

away,
to the grace that I have fallen"from.
is darn disco ing,” said the boy as
he looked up at the ceiling in an inno-
cent sort-of a way, and hid the macearo-
ni under his coat, when the woodsaw-

|yer, who had been hit in the neck, | with every mov

ed his saw and got up mad.

“What’s the trouble? . Your uncle
has the reputation where he lives of be-
ing one of the pillars of society. But
you can’t tell about these fellows when
they get away from home. Does he
drink ?” : :

“No, he don’t drink, but as near as I
can figure it he and pa were about the
worst pills in the box when they were
young. I don’t want you to repeat it,
but when pa and ma were married they
eloped. Yes, sir, actually ran away,
and defied their parents, and they had
to hide about a week for fear ma’s fath-
er would fill pa so full of lead that he
would-sink if -he-fell in the water, Pa
has been kicked over the fence, and
chased down alléys dozens of times, by
my grandfather when he was sparking
ma, and ma was a terror too, cause her
mother couldn’t do anything with her,
though she is awful precise now, and
wants everybody to be too good.’ Why,
ma’s mother used to warm her ears, and
shake the daylights out of her, but it
didn’t do any good. She was mashed
on pa, and there was no cure for her
except to have pa prescribed for her as a
husband, and they ran away. Uncle
Ezra told me all aboutit. Ma hain’t got
any patience with girls now days that
have minds of their own about fellows,
and she thinks their parents ought to
have all the say. Well, maybe she
thinks s&he knows all about it.
But when people get in love it
is the same now as it was
when pa and ma were frying to
keep out of the reach of my grand-
father’s shot gun. But pa and Uncle
Ezra and ma are good friends, and
they talk over old times and have a big
laugh.! ' I guess Uncle Ezra was too
much for pa in joking when they were
boys, ‘cause pa told me that all rules
against joking were suspended while
Uncle Ezra was here, and for me fo
play anything on him I could. I told
pa I was trying to lead a different life,
but he said what I wanted to do was to
make Uncle Ezra think of old times;
and the only way was to keep him on
the ragged edge. I thought if there
was anything I could do to make it
.pleasant for my uncle, it was my duty
to do it, so I fixed the bed-slats:on the
spare bed so they would-fall down at 21
a. m. the first night, and then I retired.
At 2 o’clock I heard the awfulest noise
in the spare room, and a howling and
screaming, and I went down and met
Uncle Ezra in the hall, and he asked
me what was the matter in there, and I
asked him if he didn’t sleep in the spare
room, and he gaid no, that pa and ma
was in there, and he slept' in their
room. 'Then we went in the spare
room, and you’d a dide to see pa. Ma
had jumped out when the slats first fell,
and was putting her hair up in curl
papers when we got in, but pa was all
tangled up in the springs and things.
His head had gone down first, and the
mattress and quilts rolled over on him,
and he was almost smothered, and we
had to take the bedstead down to
get him out, the ‘way you have to un-
harness a horse when he runs away and
falls down, before you can get him: up.
Pa was mad, but Uncle Ezra langhed
at him, and told him he was only found-
ered, and all he wanted was a bran
mash and some horse liniment, and he
would come out all right. Uncle Ezra
went out in the hall to get a pail of wa-
ter to throw on .pa, ’cause he said pa
was afire, when pa asked me, why in
blazes I didn’t fix the other bed slats,
and I fold him I didn’t know as.they
were going to change beds, and then pa
said don’t let it occur-again. Pa lays
everything to me. He is the most
changeable man I ever saw. He told
me to do everything Uncle Ezra wanted
me to do, and then, when I helped Un-
cle Ezra to play a joke on pa he was
mad. Say, I don’t think this world is
run right, do you? I haven’t got much
time to talk to you to-day, ’cause Uncle
Ezra and me are going fishing, but
don’t it strike you that it is queer that
parents trounce boys for doing just
what they did themselves. Now, Lhave
got a friend whore father is a lawyer.
That lawyer would warm his boy if he
should tell a lie, or associate with any-
‘body thdt was bad, and yet the lawyer
will defend a man he knows'is guilty of
stealing, and get him clear, and take
the money he got from the thief, who
stole it, to buy the sanie boy a new coat
to wear to church; and he will defend
a man whq, committed murder, and
mak® an argument to the jury that will
bring tears -to - their eyes, and they
will clear the murderer. Queer, ain’t
it? And say, how is it that we send
missionaries to Burmah, to convert
them from heathenism, and the same
vessel that takes the missionaries there
carries from Boston a cargo of tin gods
to sell to the "heathen? I think thé
more a boy learhs the more he gets
mixed.” :

*“Well, - how’s your theater? Have
any of the great actors supported you
lately ?” said the grocery man, to change

“No, we are all off on vacations.
Booth and Barrett, and lots of the
stars, are gone o Europe, and the rest
work down to less high-toned plaees.

vigiting you or you are visiting them.
Actors and actresses feel awfully when-
an old granger comes to the town where |

3

They are ashamed of his homespun

want to meet him out in an alley some-
where, or in the basement of the the-
ater, so the other actors will not laugh

geasen is over, an actor who can're- |
member a relative out on a farm, is

~ Claiming To Be His Way-
[Glen Oity (Pa.) Telegram 10 Chioago Tims]
. Elmer Snyder is a wealthy farmer who
jives a short distance outside of this village.

| He is a widower, lives in & big house, aud

 in | gtands high in the community. Mrs. Snyder

» of Mr. W. W. Corcoran is
eeds of phi-

The name of Mr, W

‘80 widely known

that is calculated
coundition of the “unfortunate, that the
appeals awhich come to him for all sorts
of char

whe 5

For ‘ihsts a lady, entirely un-
known »_&xmwomu writes a long

letter, in-which she states that her hus-
band s, worth. $50,000, and is doing a
large 'and prosperous business. The
writer, however, desires to be independ-
ent of her husband, and asks Mr. Cor-
coran to send her enough money so that
she may live on the interest. 'The let-
ter is well-written, and closes with an
urgent invitation to Mrv. Corcoran to
come and make her visit at her home in
New England, to see her garden and
enjoy the fruits and flowers. Tho writ-
er was evidently well-to-do in this world
and refined and educated, yet, amid her
prosperity, she had one ambition which
was not satisfied, and that was to have
a bank account of her own. In this
particular she is not, perhaps. an iso-
lated example, but the course of rea-
soning which led her to think that an
entire stranger would help her is en-
tirely unigne,

“T want a barrel of mess pork, and I
want you to send it to me,” was the la-
conic but peremptory letter received
from a man in one of the Southern
States. Mr. Corcoran, amused by this
strange demand,sent the pork asrequest-
ed. What was the result? He was re-
warded by receiving a request for “an-
other barrel.”

A young lady asked Mr. Corcoran to
send her a pink-silk dress, trimmed to
order, to enable her to attend a ball in
Virginia. This letter is much in the
style of an order to a dressmaker, and
there is nothing to indicate that the
writer had any doubt but that the re-
quest would be granted.

Another lady correspondent, living in
Europe, sends sixteen pages of commer-
cial post, closely written, giving a - his-
tory of her family, which seems to have
had a very ancient origin, and request-
ing that $6,000 be sent to her address,
to enable her to take a trip to the
southern part of France for the benefit
of th.

It said that Jay Gould receives

score begging letters every day.
Sy .%’fnﬁngton,‘l’résfdent of

the _ : Pacific_road, is probably
worthi$49,000,000.- He is also .in re-
ceipt “of “¥ery many begging letters.

His lefferS are from all portions of
Europe and the United States, and con-
tain requests based on every imaginable
scheme.

Henry Clews, whose wealth is esti-
mated af $10,000,000, receives a large
number of letters asking for help.
Many of the applicants are unfortunate
operators in Wall street, and they often
find in' Mx. Clews a sympathetic friend.

Russell Sage.is not credited with
“throwing money away,” as he terms
it, and breokers generally observe: “A
man with $10,000,000, who will wait in
his office over half an hour to catch the
b-cent trains on the Elevated road,
must be too poor to give money away
for sweet charity.”

James R. Keene, his friends say, re-
ceives scores of begging letters every
day, and Cyrus W. Field is the.recipi-
ent of more than any other man in Wall
street circles. He gives away $50 per

day for charitable purposes, his in- |.

timates assert, and generally answers
corrgspondents who solicit alms if he
thinks it is charity worthily bestowed.—
Washingten Star.

Gentlemen Now and in the Past.

- What is a gentleman? It is a 'very
old question.and has dbeen answered in
verly different ways, but it is clear that
the word at least has a relative and
not an ‘absolute meaning, as some in-
sist, and that it- varies with the times.
Here is  what Lord Chesterfield says,
which the members of the I'our-in-
Hand Club: will read- with interest:
“A gentleman always attends even to
the choice of his amusements. If at
cards he will never play cribbage, all
fcurs or putt; or in sports of exercise
be seen at skittles, leap-frog, foot-ball,
cricket, driving of coaches, ete., for he
knows that such an imitation of the
manners of ‘the “mob will indelibly
stamp him with vulgarity.” In another
of his letters to hisson he says: “There
are liberal and iil-liberal arts. Scot-
tish drunkenness, indiscriminate glut-
tony, driving coaches, rustic sports,
such ag' fox-chases, horse-races, etc.,
are infinitely below the honest and in-
dustrious professions of a tailor and a
shoemaker.” And yet people who eall
themselyes gentlemen do most of these
things nowadays, and even those who
are not gentlemen consider themselves
as such in consequence of doing some
of them.; Between Lord Chesterfield’s
ideas and Mr. Tennyson’s on the sub-
ject, who is to decide?—Pall Mall
Gazelte. o

Vast Railway Stations, :

The centre of Liondon will before long
be turned into a collection of vast rail-
way stations. From north to south,
from east to west, there is but one de-
sire ony rt of a railway director—
to incredse the size of the terminus of

Some of the theater girls are waiters | his line. The enlargement of Fuston
at summer resorts, and lots are visiting | Stakion has ‘brought ‘prominently
 relatives on farms. Itell you, it'makes | before the public through the destrue- |

tion of an o iece of ground adjoin-
ing the Hampstie)ad road. The ﬁom-
odation at Liverpool street has already
pronounced insufficient for the
traffic on a bank holiday. A new bridge
across the Thames and a new station
are contemplated by the managers of
the Chatham and Dover Railway, and,
if their eé»M:empt to obtain a fresh outlet
for the Londoner through Croydon to
Sarrey and Sussex should prove suc-
i

, ey will be nrgently required |
W_ gently required |

At Waterloo station the work

; o enient s :
o,~Pull Mall Gaselte,

timately identified | o the

le purposes are almost over-

- at fall 1

died five years ago from grief because her

| son ran away. Two weeks ago & young man

appeared in town and claimed to be the
long-lost son. The neighbors circulated
‘stories of a fast life in Chicago, and were

{ mspldous.hntﬂmttqubeﬁend in him.

Lost Wednesday a elegantly-
E unaceon:

hln.undsddahowﬂnwitoottfriend.

& cf“ Rotaeholq sears mrpthe rised by“t.h"eL
er hous

ol ‘of Mr. Snyder. Bursting

non-lmnrmooo \
open the door, they saw the old man I

‘of
u;gn the floor, bound an

wrIa
.double twist, while the gag was tightl
W in l';'la mouth. Cutting the oord{
and him to his foemey adminis-
terel restoratives. When he sufficiently
recovered, the old man said: “That
yo ‘man was not my son. I have been
ow::lfy “deceived and robped,” pointing
to a safe which stood in the cormer of the
room. The servants saw that the safe had
been opened and the contents scattered
e floor. “Last night,” continued the
farmer,” the yonng man and I remained w
till about 1 o’clock talking about the W
ern States. At last Ite started to talk about
my real estate, money, bonds, etc., but I
never suspected anything and shortly after
I went to bed. How long I slept I don't
know, but I was roughly awak byag
being forced into my mouth, and before
could help myself I 'was bound and gagged.
As soon as the light was turned up 1 recog-
nized the face of the young ‘man whom I
thought my son and the stylish woman who
had stopped at the tavern. The young man

laughe uietl and, g up
myg trous‘elzrs, y’t'.ook the key out
of the. pocket and  deliberately

proceeded to open the safe. The pair then
examined the contents The money they
put ina valise the women carried, while the

apers were tossed about as you see them.
R.tget they had taken everything, the
yo man came up to me and lauginngly
said; od-by, papa. T'll pay your respects
to yourson when I get back to Chicago. He
wants to hear from you.’ They then went
out, looking the door after them.” This
morning a detective from Chicago arrived,
looking for two individuals whose descrip-
tion es exacﬂ{ with that of the farmer’s
bogus son and sthe flashy women who put
up at that tavern, Going to see Mr. Snyder,
the detective saw that the young man was
not his gon, but an old Chicago thief and
confidence man, and known among his as-
sociates in crime as “Fly Bill,” and who went
under the aliases of John Pe{'.ers, Harry Rut-
ledge, etc. The woman, he said, was a
noted courtesan from: Chicago, who is
wanted there for a number of crimes. The
loss to -the farmer is nearly $8,500. The
booty consisted of $4,900 in greeni)aqks and
the rest in Government bonds, The num-
bers of the bonds have been given to the
authorities, and a heavy reward will be of-
fered for the arrest of the thieves. A watch
was kept at all the railroad stations, but it

1 is thought that the pair are already out of

the country.
PRESIDENT ARTHUR.

Summer Programme of the Na-
tional Executive.

[Washington Telegram to the Chicago Tribune.]

President Arthur does not intend to spend
the summer at the Soldier's Home. After
July 1 he will not again be in Washington
until September, possibly not until October.
It is his purpose to visit the New England
watering places. He said to a friend Batur-
day that he should remain here until July 4
or after to finich necessary business, and
that he should then visit New York and pre-
pare for an extended summer trip. He Wwill
probably first go to Newport, where he is
expected. His remembrances of last sum-
mer are pleasant. From Newport he will go
along the New England coast;, ssibly in a
Government steamer, touc. at Bos-
ton. After which he will visit one or
two points in Maine. He may decide to ac-

eompaﬁy Senator Frye on a fishing excur-
sion. e expects to remainin New England
until some e in August. After that his

glann are undecided, but he has a trip to the
ellowstone country under favorable con-
sideration. He has a great desire to see the
Northwestern country, of which he knows
compargtively little. Should ‘he go to the
Yellowstone Park he, of course, will
stop in Chicago and accept the in-
vitation for a reception ‘which Wwas
long ago tendered him by Collector Spald-
ing. He has received earnest invitations to
visit S8anta Fe on the occasion of the 300th
anniversary of the settlement of the city,
but if he takes a trl;t) further than New
England it will undoubtedly be tothe North-
west. A few who are not willing that a
President should have the recreation which
other American citizens are at liberty to
take think they see in this trip a purpose on
the part of the President to make the peo-
ple of the different rections better ac-
quainted with him, with a view of pro-
moting his chances in the Presidential nom-
inating convention.

OUT OF THE USUAL COURSE.

Tar eastern side of Mount ‘Washington,
N. H., is still covered with snow.

A B1rp follows the steamer Regular up and
down the Ohio river, and frequently hts
on the boat

A Boox weighing three and one-half pounds
was thrown up by an artesian well on afarm
xnear Old San Bernardino Crossing, Cal.

CH1ARL, & Bohemian physician, though onl:
30 years old, has made myovre than 8.(?6;0 posg
mortem examinations. His favorite song is
“Down Among the Dead Men.”

AT Austin, Texas, an Italian organ-grinder
with a monkey drew a c:rovrv%. and the
monkey, in attempting to kiss a col-
ored girl, bit her in the cheek. The I
was arrested and fined for assault.

Two MexicAaNns living near Salado, Texas,
killed each other with the same knife, One

stabbed the other near the heart, lesvThl:‘g tri

the knife sticking in the wound.

e P o Fi
ve. '8 ang

Dot dasd " Maversery s e
THERE is now lying at a whartf in Fall
River a schooner named the Cabot, which in
1847 ni}egr,.firno;n fhosﬁx'ﬁr ggl:;ld withln
0! orthse e- en e
mtconntzy. The purchase moneym
was raised by subscription, and the
accomplished her errand in seventeen
days, making one of the quickest trips across
the Atlantic ever made up to that time by
vessel. P I, o

with
peating sheath-
solved to slay the destroyer of %
but in doing o lost his own life. He ex
ered a huge bear, and emptied one charge
'n'om, his rifle, seriously wondmgi: » bear,
a terrific Emggu W Imil‘ e two took |
and the bear
severely.

1 Lake Como.

| plainied to him beforé he bo

The President’s

| Them in Number.
No Less Than four Fat Place
0 A!‘utr Fat Plac

[Washington Telegram.}

The President has issued an order outting
down the number of ocollection districts
from 126 to eighty-two. This pruning pro
cess has been in contemplation for some
‘time, and political bosses, place-holders and
Government employes in have
been besieging the President, crying to him
and | ng him. But he was obdurate.
Then he was reminded of the great influ-
ence of collectors at election time, and

hints were alyg put forward about the util-
ity of these offices; in working up an
“boom.” This litt'e artifice wasas useless as
tears and threats had been. The President
had decided upon forty-four
and upon the annihilation of our use-
less offices  The new order of
Jnllﬂ 1, cx as soon thereafter as

inois loses two distriots,
snd Third will be con-oudw be
known as the Second. Lucien ) will
be Collector, with headquarters at Aurora
Tie Seventh and Eigh districts will be
merged under the name of the Eighth, with
John W. Hill as Collector. The following
are the changes in neighboring States:

Wisconsin—All east ¢f the dividing line is to
be known as the First distriet, with ng M.
Bean Collector. His headquarters will probably
be it Milwaukee. All'west of the divi line
will be known a8 the S8econd distriot, with Lieon-
i il Liottridge Coilector.

Indiana—The Tenth and Eleventh distriots
are consolidated to be known as the Eleventh,
with Thomas M. K rkpatrick Collector. The
First and Beventh are consolidated to be known
as the Seventh, with William W, Carter Collect~
or. He will ﬁ:o‘bably continue his uar-
ters at Terre Haute. The Fourth and are
consolidated under the name of the Fourth, with
Horace McKay as Collector, He will probably
‘have liis office at Indianapolis,

lowa—Cedar, Clinton, Jackson, Jones, Linn,
Muscatine, Scott, Louisa, Washington Joian.
Keokuk, fown. ﬁenton. Mahaska, wesh
Tgma, Marion, Jasper, Warren, Polk, Madison,
Dallas, Adair, Guthrie, Cass, Audubon, Potta-
wattamie, Shelby and Harrison counties are
consolidated into one district, to be known as
the Second, with John W, Green Collector. All
that portion of the State south of the counties
named is consolidated into one district, known
as the Fou:th, with J. W, Burdette Collector—a
new appointment. All that portion of the State
north of the counties named is constituted one
district, known as the Third, with James E.
Simpson Collector.

tchigan—The Btate is to be divided by a
line running north and gouth which now marks
the boundarics of the United BStates judicial
districts. All east of the line is to be known as
the First district James. H. Stone is Collector. *
He will. pronably have his headquarters at
Detroit. All west of the line will be known as
the Fourth district, with Charies W. Watkins
%{)}I% (l:tor. He will probably be located at Grand

ds,

A‘l) issouri—The First and Second districts are
consolidated, with Isaac H. Sturgeon ‘Collector.
He will probably make St. Louis his head-
guarters. The Fifth and Sixth are consolidated,
with Phillip Doppler Co!lector.

Minnesota—The First and Second are cbn-
solidated, with William Bickel Collector. He will
probably bs located at*St. Paul.

Ohio—The Third and Sixth districts are con-
solidated, with George P. Dunham Collector.
His headquarters will probably be Dayton. The
Seventh and Eleventh are consolidated, with
Marcus Boggs Collector, His office will probably
be at Chillicothe. The Fourth and Tenth are
consolidated, with John P. Kumler Collector.
The Fifteenth and Eighteenth are consolidated,
with Worthy 8. Streeter Collector. His office
will probably b2 in Cleveland.

A CHARNEL-HOUSE.

Destruction by Fire of a Theater on the
Shore of Lake Como.

The Corpses of Forty-Seven People
Taken from the Ruins,

[Cable Dispatech from London].
Forty-seven persons were burned to death,

wise injured, while witnessing & puppet
show in Dervio, a village on the shore of
The performance was given in
a small hall over a tavern. Ninety men,
women and children composed the nu(ﬁeno..

A Bengal light was used to represent fire,
Sparks from this ignited a quantity of straw
and firewood in the adjacent room,

On perceiving the flames the showmin
ghouted “fire,” but the spectators thought
the cry was merely a rei o detail of the
show, and remained seated.

Cries of fire were soon raissd outside the
hall.© The audience thinking an affray, had
arisen in 1he street, barred the door le
from the hall. They did not discover their
mistake until the flames burst into the
room.

After the fire had been extinguished, forty-
g2ven charred corpses were found near the
table, including the bodies of the showmun
and his wife. The greater number of t
remains are those of women and childre
The wounded were hurt by leaping through
windows. A child was flung out of a :%«
dow by its mother, and fell upon a pile of
straw. This is the only one present in the
"hall not hurt. .

Dervio is a charming little village on th
borders of Lake Como, very so(huuteroa
and picturesque. It is about six miles porth
of Bellagio, a charming seaside resort miug
frequented by English and American .
ists, and about thirty miles north of Qo
Most of its inhabitants are simple oOuﬂ

0
1.0

pcasants, fishermen and wood-c
The population 1is about 1,

e1s.
A was a loW

The puppet  theater
stone buiiding, containing but one roo
about 20 feet wide and 35 feet long,
could hold about 2.0 persons. Therew,
gullery, and the performances given th
were generally marionette exhibitions, which
appeared to please the country folk more
than would the playing of a tragedy or the
music of an opera.

The companies that are in the habit or ex-
bibhiting these marionettes consist generally
of four or five people who impersonate by
means of little wooden figures the charac-
ters of Arlecchino, Pantalone, Brighetta,
Miss Colombina amdi Dr. Bz;.(lagz‘;me. Whltl’:
the puppets are being worke means
little x-:tg b:gs, the actors behind tﬁem speak
in the different Italian dialects. Such a
litile town as Dervio is visited by the
strolling players about two or three times a
year, especially in the summer months, and
their stay is generally from four daysto a
week. The exhibitions are generally given
in little rooms adjoining summer gardens
and beer saloons.

CURRENT FASHION NOTES.

Every fashionable girl has now a banjo
upon which she®plays “darky” songs.

THE most fashionable women now endeay-
or to make each one of their letters in
writing an inch in length and correspond-
ingly broad.

Dortep and tambour musling, worn over
color, with yards of lace and ribbons for
mm’
for the seaside.

ScrepErs made of marabout feathers and
lined with pink and blue satin are comi
into fashion. The heels are very high an
are plated with silver.

the skin of 4 Maltese kitten and very slightly
stuffed. - The tail.of the kitten is nngh for
th: handle. .

Dokxeys will be driven at Lon
this summer instead of ponies. y
be driven tandem, and long strings of gayly-
colored satin ribbon subs tor the cus-

Branch
will

tomary reins.

" ODD HAPPENINGS,
Ax elght-day clock that had been given to

the wife of las Ottinger, at Erie, Pa., as
a wedding present by her husband,

at the very moment she died, and ‘be
started again.

It cast & theontize assomblae
it R Sl i
Sk intie, i asked fhat e gamo Do <

Ar the Children’s Home inCincinnati a boy

:,A

v ‘;’%’gﬂ’mﬂ‘m{mwx  the

on the

and akout forty seriously scalded or other- |.

. are among the prettiest of toilets -

TaE “cat-fan” 18 the newest. It is made of'

horse in February last. :

a private in the Texas war against
and is entitled to 1,280 acres of land granted
by the Texas Legislature of 1881, to all who
‘served in the war for
62 years old.

Prescorr Bros. & Oo., the largest and

resenting claims amounting to $50,000. Li-
abilities, $90,000; assets, $100,000. -

constructed a miniature steamboat,

moved by a spring, it has all the appearance
of being run by steam. Everything about
1t is perfect, even to the brilliantly-lighted
saloon.

A youne woman named Martha Cheeny,
who lives near Shelbyville, came near being.
drowned while being immersed by a Baptist
minister. The officiating minister also be-
came entangled and both had to be helped
out of the water. The young woman
weighed 800 pounds, and was hard to handle.

WaAT appears to have been a deliberate
murder was committed at Stockwell, Tip-
pecance county. Frank Rogers, a brake.
mand on a “Big Four” train, being shot
through the breast by an unknown colored
man whom he had ordered from a car where
he was stealing a ride. Rogers was taken
to Indianapolis, where he died.

OHABLES WINTERS, editor of the Zimes, of
Xenia, fifteen miles from Wabash, was prob-
ably fatally shot. Winters had been arrested
on a charge of receiving stolen goods, and
threatened to punish the persons causing
the arrest. He met some of them on the
street and a general fight followed, during
which he received a shot in the side. Pat
McKinley has been arrested.

SoMe farmers are very much alarmed for
their apple crop, which seemed to promise a
very good yield until about a week ago,
when a kind of a bug appeared on them

holes into the apples as possible, thus ruin.
ing them. There are often as many as five
of these bugs on one apple, and the destruc.
tion which follows can easily be estimated.
The character of the bug is bad, and its
name is unknown, being unlike anything
ever seen in these parts before. Itresembles
a fly in many points —Hvansville Journal,

WarLe hands were working the road in the
southeastern part of Richland township, and
while digging in a gravel-pit on the Kilgore
farm, the skeleton of a man was exhumed,
and there is considerable excitement about
it, as a great many of the citizens entertain
an opinion that it is the skeleton of a man
by the name of Lott, who mysteriously dis-
appeared in that neighborhood some years
ago, and it was supposed that he had been
foully dealt with. Mxr. Lott had been an im-
portant ‘witness in the trial of the Shafers
concerning the real-estate which the ver-
able DavidJ. Shafer claims at this time in
Union township, —Anderson Democral,

Wirriam D, HARDIN was married to Maud
Lace at Indianapolis, and two weeks after
detected her and Robert Goldsmith in a
compromising position. He immediately
left her and began suit for divorce. She ap-
peared in another court about the eame
time and began proceedings against her hus-
band for desertion, and told a strange story
to the effect that Goldsmith had come to
her room when she was alone and unpro.
tected and compeilled her to accede to his
wishes under threat of death. While they
were together her husband came in, and
since then has had nothing to do with her.
Goldsmith has left town, and the scandal
will receive detinite gettlement in the courts,

D. A. OmrmAN, the well-known traveling-
man of Terre Haute, while in Lawrence
county came into the possession of an old
medal of the “hard cider” campaign of 1840,
in which Gen. William Henry Harrison was
elected President. It bears on one sgide a
representation of a log cabin, and a barrelof
cider placed under an adjoining tree. On
the reverse side are the'inscriptions: “The
People’s Choice, the Hero of Tippecanaoe—
Maj. Gen. W. H. Harrison, born Feb. 9,
1772.” ' The medal was plowed up in a field
near Bird Station, in Lawrence county, and
was procured by Mr. Orman to present to
Hon. R. W. Thompson, who is the sole sur-
vivor of the electoral ticket of that cam-

paign.

James Jacoss, a worthy farmer living in
White River township, west of Greenwood,
was vietimized by a couple of sharpers, and
paid $15 for a brief experience as a corn
doctor. As he was going to Indianapolis on
the Three Notch road, he was met by a
couple of strangers, who wanted him to take
an agency fo make and sell corn medicine,
and proposed to give him $15 with which to
purchase the drugs at the house of Brown-
ing & Sloan, whose agents they professed to
be. The terms were agreed upon, and al-
ready Jacobs was a full-fledged M. D. without
incurring the trouble and expense of getting
his diploma from a regular school, when in
paying over the $15 which was to start him
on the road to wealth and fame, it became
necessary to make change. This. Jacobs
cheerfully did, but when the scamps had
gotten possession of $15 or $20 of his money
they suddenly took to the woods near at
hand, and made-good their escape. BStrange
to say, two or three others of the Bluff creek
community have been victimized in much
the same way.

presen

Church at Evansville, and failing to arouse
the inmates by ringing the door bell, fired
spveral shots from & gun through the doors
and windows of the house. Before the
police arrived he had fled, but not before

municated the man’s name and
until the next day, when his arrest was ef-
the wounding of two officers.

3 stable belonging to Mr. Ubl, but before
they wmtﬁ'w. man he drew a.
for them, inflicting in the first onslaught a

leg. Edwards grappled with the maniac,
and a terrible struggle ensued. both officers’
doing all in their power to arrest, and he|
successfully resisting and’ inflicting numer-

J of Shelbyville, served as.
OSEPH OUMMINS, R

independence. He is

A.E.Kn.t..nmohm‘_ndnoohnlqhnl

who made it a business to make as many

Jusr before daylight, Matthias Unfried, &
employed at Uhl's pottery, «
If at the residence of Revy '
Father Viefhaus, of St Mary’s Catholic " **

being recognized by a neighbor, who com-
to the officers, . He was not found, however, .
'Muwmwmh;‘;

wound in the calf of Pitzwilliam's
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