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From the News and Courer,
REDMONI’S STRANGE STORY.
A TALK WITH THOE OUTLAW IN THE HEART
OF TILE RIDGE,

Prckess C. 1L, Juae 23.—Tt is not neces-
sary that [ should be at any puivs to iu-
troduce the subject of this sketch to any
well informed wan, woman o child in South

¢ Carolina, or perhaps in any State of the
. Uupion. That kind office has Ben preuy
ell discharged for me aund for hiw, on
occasions within the past few years,
is many friends and adwmirers of the
nited Htates Toternal Revenue Service,
@ngd-there is but livtle that I can now adg,
ve in the way of truthy to what has been
It ehmeerning ° -great orimi-

naly” “tho-notorious désperado,” “the bloat-
ed brigaud of the Blue Ridge,” “the infa-
mous outlaw,” “the red-handed rover’—
Lewis H. Redinond! This is ho that has
turned two States upside down ; set all law,
human and Divine, at naught; defied the
power of the best government the world
wyer saw ; chased itflicers pell-mell across
aueounty ; committed highway robbery ; am-
R faithf®] in the dischargo of their
duty ; released criminals from jail; fright-
cned women and children, and cke grown
men, ioto fits, and who, finally, if the truth
were known, was doubtless at tifs bottom of
the disturbances in the Bald Mountains.—
Are not ghese things so, beside many others
Tike not here set down ? The proof issnot

© . ur to seek sinco his encmics declare it, and

swesstha law

d it by selting n price
on his young head; a ing autherity-
- %0 his ollﬂ%cn “to bring his body into
urt—alivo™dr dead !”

%~ . AT THE BAR OF PUBTIC OPINION.

“""This last thing has been rather difficult,
not to say impossible, of performonece it
* seems, and has remained undone until ac.
complished by the News and Courier, in
the porson of its humble representative, by
whom the redoubtable has béen captured
alive and who now produces the prisoner
in court; that great court of public opinion

. whare he shall be called upon to answer to [

the charges preferred against him ! Tt hap-
pened in this wise: A week or ten days
ago, I was commissioned by the News and
Courier “to go aud find Redmond,” if pos-

journey that was to couduct us to the pres-
enco of the as yot unseen chief. My first
companion_did not now know whither we

than that we were to follow a certain trail
until halted by *“the Major” (for so Red-
mond is called) at such a point us he might
ghoose to await our coming. The trail
scemed to lead direetly upward to some veri-
tuble land of' tho sky, and at times took a
direet “cut’” as it were in that directien by
“leading up a tree,” as such paths are said
to do when they disappear in the t=mder-
growth, or at the foot of au innecessible
cliff. My companion, Mr. Ficlds and my-
self, were soon exhausted with the unaccus-
tomed labor of climbing. and pauscd to rest
while our unblown giide pushed on-ahead
to find Redmond and inform him of our
near presence. We were alrendy ncarly
two hours behind the appointed time, and
it was feared he might weary of waiting for
us and leave the mouuntains.
FOUND AT LAST.

After a short rest we, who were behind,
followed as best we might in the direction
our.guide had gone, and had become nearly
broken down again as we toiled upward,
when my fainting spirits were suddenly
startled into quickened life, and my rapidly
beating heart sent into my throat with a
mighty bound by the sudd:n exclamation
of wy cowrade in advance, who whispered
back to we, without turning his head,
“Yonder he is.” “He always keeps his
word.” Looking up quickly, I saw, a hun-
dred yard d and above us, two men
sitting at the foot of-a pine, one of whom I
recognized e , the’ather of course
was Redmond! Ile was yet at some dis-
tance from me, and I had several minutes
for reflestion before I reached him. What
my feelings were may better be imagined
than described. 1 had nothing to fear, of
that T was well assured from the unvarying
good report I had received from his friends
of the true character of the man; but the
experience was a novel one, to say the least.
was presently to be confronted by one
whose nawme had been leng associated in my
hearing with all manner of treachery und
crime, and at whose merey I had new
placed myself, with no other guarantee of

ersogal
stive.of his eroutMl sorcer. 5 = * ¥
learuad. that its object had laft thaus
aud no man, knew of his wherdmoutasy
cerning -which 1 was furtler informed that:
they were changed with every sun. At the
cpd §f the second day I was compelled to
abandon the search and return to the village
whenee I had started, no whit. wiser than
when I left it.  Through the kinduess aud
superior knowledge of the gentleman who
accompanied me, however, I had been
placed in communication with two of the
outlaw’s most trust¢d [gicnds, and had left
with thowm, to be #s#rded to some un-
known postoffice, a note addressed to him,
in which I requested an interview at any
time and place he might designate and un-
«ler any restrictions he should choose to im-
pose upon me. [Iis verbal reply granting
‘any request was received Monday morning,
and for instructions and guidance I was di-
rected simply to accompany Mr. W. (.
IFiclds, of Pickens C. H., whithersocver he
might lead me.  Reporting to this gentle-
man without delay, an understanding was
uickly had, and our plan of proceeding
agreed upon to be earvied into effect the
same night,

THE RENDEZVOUS,

By this time, and in spite of preeaution,
the fact of' my first visit to the mountains
had become known and its trize objeet sus-
peeted.  (The good people ol Pickens have
learned to be suspicions of strangers, and
their every movement is watched with fund
solicitude.) Tt was theretore necessmy to
move with eantion, for Redmond's sake, as
well as for that of the suceess ol my en-
deavor, and | have sinee learned that our
pains were not taken altogether in vain, as
que or more interested and would-be-captors
of the fugitive were on the gui vive to learn

iha' wu{'wc wept and  other i&fnrmnlion
' highs lead toehis capture.” The 24th

duy of June seemed longer by several hours
than the 21st, but it linally came to a close,
apd about dusk I walked mictly out of
town alone into the adjacent woods, and by
a circuitous route reachoed the rendezvous
appointed  for the night.  After a few
liours of rest hiere we started for the moun-
taing, which could be dimly seen by the
light of down far off’ to the northward, and
avoiding the town and more [requented
ways by o detour of several miles  drove
rapidly until after noon.
A HARD ROAD TO TRAVEL.

The country through which we passed
and the ineidents of the journey furnished
abundant material for an iuteresting letter,
but I wm not at liberty, uader promise, to
indicate our route, aud am therefore regret-
fully competled to keop silencey to my.rea-
ders’ positive loss. The rond was all that
a road, even a mountain road, ought not to
be—but I forbear again. At the end of it
we Htuppu:l at a cottage in the hills, and
after a Kind reception and excellent dinner,
(leaving our bugeies belind as being of no
particnlar practical use,) wo were joined by
another  guide and resnmed on foot the

safoty than his good- pleasure. I was of

with & a"’dl"uded ‘out-

FAFE TO FACE WITII REDMOND.

The dreaded outlaw rose up to meet me,
with extendad hand and a pleasant smile, as
L advanesf§and after a cheery “Goad morn-
ing” frordhim, and a similar salutation in
return on my part, we were iontroduced in
due form.  Shaking my hand gordially, he
invited me to a seat beside him, on the rock,
with a smiling apology for the absenee of
better neemumodations.

“Ihis wntleman has come three hundred
miles to sce you, Major,” said Mr. Ficlds,
“yla peprescots the best newspaper in the
State, ai'l bag come to give you un oppor-
tunity to suy something in your own behalf
in answer to the charges which have been
made against-yom.”’ )

“ am very glad to seo you,” he replied,
addressing me, “but 1 am  afraid it was
harvdly worth the trouble for you to come
so far to seo me.”

I do not vemember what I said in re-
sponse to this modest  speech g0 modestly
delivered. My  amazed  attention  was
wholly taken up with the unexpected ap-
pearance of the youth whom | saw  before
me.,

NEITHER HOOFS NOR HORNS,

[ am not at liberty again to deseribe Lim,
beeause of' 0 promise made to his Irionds,
betore secing him, that T would not do so.
I ean only say, thevefore, that he looked to
be indeed little more than a boy ia years;
(he has seen only twenty-three winters, and
scews youthful for even that age.) e is
of slender “build,” and oue of the hand-
somest men 1 ever saw. L ean scarcely re-
frain from supporting this statemeut by pre-
septing my readers with a pen portrait at
least of his face and graceful, active form :
but must forbear lest L ehould thereby make
mysell the unwilling instrument of betray-
ing him into danger. I may say, however,
that ut my ecarnest request he permitted
me to sketeh his features before our part-
ing. The portrait was pronounced u fuith-
ful likeness by those who wera present at
our interview, and my judgment above ex-
pressed has been confirmed by the few to
whom I have shown it.

ONE OF THE BEST FELLOWS IN TIE WORLD.

His frank open manner, innocent looking
eyes, and more  than all, his houvest sun-
browned face and pleasant smile, which no
man could wear and yet be a villain, in-
spired me at once with perfect confidence,
and placed me so much at ease that 1 haz-
arded a very personal  remark, 1 said:
“¥ou don't Ioc.rlike a bad man; 8ir."
“T don’t belicve I am one,” h3 replied.  ©I
have ooly been badly treated, and aceunsed
ol many things which [ vever did.”  (“He
isone ol the very best fellows in the world,”
said the puide.)

It is claimed for him that he can always
discern between a friend and foe, at sight,

were bound, aud our guide knew little more,

by looking into one's eyes. msell says

he selieves he can rend a man’s thoughts.

I had not been \'erf, loag in his presence
I

accordingly before I n that he was
observing my fice inteFl Possessing in
an eminent degree, so fMir as he was con-
cerved at least, a mens vonsciae recti, 1 hesi-
tated not to look him squavely in the eyes,
and, turniug my own Idstrous orbs full upon
him, he wus enabled to gnze down into
their liquid unfathomable depths and read
“Iriend” at their very bottom. The search
satisfied him appaveutly—there is nomisg-
ing guilelessness  like mine—he b:l‘lishcd
suspicion and treated me thencefortd with
something more than confidence uo?ong as
I remained wjthabim."
‘”\W‘.ﬁ , i
After a fow minutes’ rest we arose and,
Redmound showing the way, climbed around
the wountain =ide until we came to a par-
ticularly steep place down which we stum-
bled and fell and serambled and slid after
him, and got up and serambled and stum-
bled and fell again and again, until we
reached the bottom of a glen where foot of
maun or beast hath never or rarely beea, and
where certainly deputies cease from troub-
ling and even a moonshiner may be at rest.
We halted on the brivk of a falling foaming
stream, whose waters, clear as air, revealed
the rocky bottowm av any deptb, and cold
almost as snow, presented us with drink
sparkling as champagne and pure as heav-
en's own dew. Mixed with mountain dew,
colored like a rose with the tonie juice of
wild cherries, it constituted a'draught which
might have been likenened to nectar flow-
ing down from some illicit still” ¥an in the
private interest of the gods up thero ggthe
blue wooded Olympus above. It was a
singularly wild and beautiful spot, even for
a mountain glen, and any element of ro-
mance that might have been wanting was
fully supplied by the presence of the outlaw
in our midst, whose somewhat picturesquo
garb was not out of kegpj with the
character of the sccne. Amid such sur-
roundings the huated outlaw told his stéry
while we sat and listened until the set'é:g
of the sun behiud the moungaings cresfaad
the approach of dnrknesa--na;}nhhed'uﬁ\to
return to the outer world while as yet the
devious path might be safely traced.

book on my knee as I sat by his side, and
will be given as nearly as possible in his
own words. Leaning his gun against a tree,
but retaining his formidable side arms and
keeping a bright eye on guard the while,
he began his story :

“I WAS BORN IN GEORGIA,”
he began, “but we removed to this State
when I was quite young. My futher was
old and infirm, and my mother was bedrid-
den. I have had to tuke eare of them, and
of several sisters—one o whom was a crip-
ple, and could not move without the aid,of
crutches—sinee 1 was a child. . 1 am now
twenty-three years of _n?a,. and will be
twenty-four on the 24th of next October—if
Ilive.” This cordition was agded with o
smile that was sadder than a sigh, and re-
winded us that the speaker’s life was at the
mercey of any man who chooses to take it,
by day or night, on the highway or at home,
ov in the roeky lair to which he has beeu
driven like a hunted wolf. . **The revenue
ofligue-mant td capture me,” he continued,
“for the sake of the rewavds whick have
been  offered [ur me—iv is easier for thew
to muke their money in that way than by
working  for it.”  (They way find them-
selves mistaken in this view.) My futher
owned a still all his life, as did all the fara-
ers ubout llcrc‘ betore the reveaue laws |
weve passed, and T worked it for him.  We
were very poor, and he could do very littde.
I worked on the farmall day, aod ae the
still at night to make a living for us. 1
have cften warked all day  ploughingsgmd
then run the still all night yotil brea®Mst.
I would be so tived next duy that [ have
wone to steep in tl® corn row Letween the
plongh-handles, and would wake up ouly
whien l‘]ly horse :tn]-pctl at the end of the
turrow.  This kind ol lile was too hard for
e and soon broke me down, so that I got
to working one night at the =till and sleep-
ing the next. I worked in the farm every
ll:lj.' at the same time. Tlmy (_thu. revenue
officers) pressed me so close alter a while
that I quit distilling and went to hauling
whiskey and selling it in North Carolina.
They found out that I was doing tkis, and
a warrant was issued for my arrest,

THE FMST TROUBLE

L had with the revenue officers wagiall on
my side. us they captured and desty for
me one hundred and twenty-three gallons
of whiskey. I had “paid one dollar per
bushel for the corn that anade it, kesides
cighteen dollars a mouth to tHe mar who
ran the still.  The officers cut up and emp-
tied tHree barrels of the whiskey, and kept
two barrels for their own drinking. . They
kept these two barrels hid in the woods,
and wonld eome baek and get it by the jug
full whenever their supply gave ont.—
Awong thosa who got some of it were Clom
Cism  [Chisolm 7) and a fellow named
Hampden. Several people havz told me

thiit they drank some of my whiskey thut
was captured at that time. Old man———
told me, the other duy, that when they
came for the last of it they arrested him(!)
aud took bim off, and all the officers stopped
gide of the road and filled their jugs
with the . whiskey which, they told him, was
Redmond’s. They carried off twenty-three
.gullons at this load.
* FATHER AND MOTHER KILLED.

The next morniog, it was Sunday, the
offices rushed into my house and presenged
their guos av my father and captured him.
He was sevemty-eight years of age, and my
mother, who was confined to her bed with
palsy, was nearly us old. Father begged
thom. not to-alarm - her—shé was" badly
{ELK*!,EF#Q"‘T&Q@ he would | surrender.—

cy asked for me, but T was at the spring
when they came up and saw thew, and so
cseaped.  Father told them I was not far
off, but I kept out of the way, and they
took him down to the church near by.—
They eaptured several other men in the
church, and the preacher stopped in the
midst of his sermon and sat down. My
father and several others gave bail—the
rest they took away with them. My mother
was budly frightenced by it all, and died a
few days afterwards. My father had to go
to Asheville. The journey and exposure
wmade him ill, and he, too, died a fow weeks
later.

AFTER THE FUNERAL.

Both of them died Ebefore I could get
back to them. I was then keeping out of
the way, as the reverue officers were watch-
ing for me every time I wenttosee
of them:™I-did-neseesany mother buried,
but when my father died too, and my sisters
were left alone in the house, I determined
to go Lome and attend his funeral and see
atter them at any risk.  On the road frow,
the house to the grave, when we were fol-
lowing his bady to burial, we met a revenue
officer. lle looked at me very hard; but
he was alone, and seeing that [ had some
of my friends with me, he passed on, and
arrested scveral of the neighbors who had
dug_the grave and were resting on the
rondBide.

After the funcral I still kept out of the
way, and as iny sisters were alone and help-
less, 1 had to dodge in and out and try to

_THE QUTLAW'S TALR: . jio, 4 Ftake care of them as best I could. This
ot s bile: R T ‘was the beginning of my troubles.”
=2 4‘& v % e g -4 e *0] | 8 .;; ' wld a8 i
3 %4 ot DE e ‘1. . F‘ ' W . ' Lime 3l G I -.:\-.;;r‘r.::,-\' ] ;
liniits t-,‘}..om-f,uﬁ,‘.-n; v ken 53:.,, ted were matters of any, s ecinl iionﬁcr 1in
almost verbatim, in short-hatid in a note | ® mountainous revenue district, and my two

‘compauions seemed to listen to it in like
spirit as to a thrice told tale. I have no
comments to make and have refrained from
even the feeble empliasis of italies.  After
an interval spent in conversation on indif-
ferent subjects, T led Redmnond back to the
matter in hand by asking what was his
next “trouble.” ITe replied *that it was
THE KILLING OF DUCKWOIUTIHT,

and eancerning  this well known affair he
gave the following account :

“*When Deputy Marshal Lee was discharged
from the revenue servioe he had in his posses-
sion n warrant against me, which he turned
over to Frank Case. This warrant Alfred Duck-
worth, who had becn recently appointed en the
revenue force, tried to get from Case, who re-
fused to let him haveit. Duckworth then swore
he ‘would take me, warrant or mo warrant, oy
would kill me in the attempt.”  *1e had taken
one highfiyer," he said, ‘and, by God, he inten-
ded to take another.” Duckworth had been
almogt raised with me from childhood, and we
knew each other well. e was very higoted,
and was always bragging and doing rash things.
He rode one day by his own grandfuthe ' s house,
where there was a picture of Gien, Washington
hanging ugainst the wall of & room, wnd he shat
several (badls inty it through the open - door or
window from where hie 2at on Lis horse, The
holes may be seen in the picture aud wall now.
Peaple told me what he had threatened against
me, hut T only said, *swrelyhe hag Letter sense
than to try to take me withont a warrant.” 1
saild 1 would meet *Alf us | always called him,
and try to Inngh him out of it.  He will give
me the same chance he gives other people. A
few days later | had to hanl a wagon load of
corn and went over to get it.  The driver wss
sitting Ly me and on the rowd  we saw a crowd
coming. [ snid “There comes the revenue offi-
cers now.”  The driver asked, what will they
do? I said, *Nothing they have no warrant for
me.! I knew that Case had it. They eame up
to us and stopped and we talked together about
one hour and a half,

BUCKWORTH SULKY.

I asked Duckworth about old times, but saw
that he tooked sulky, and that there was some-
thing wrong. At last he said, *Major, did you
know that | had o warrant for you?' 1 said,
‘No." e said, ‘Do you want o hear it read ?'
[ said, *Yes, ot you have one.”  1le got off his
horse and dreav Ueomn his pocket a bunch of war-
rants, 1 saw that he had one for a man named
Southerly, but none for me, and | thought he
wns joking.  He read the warrant and called
my namein place of Southerly’'s. 1still thought
he was only joking, aml asked him to let me see
the warvant. e said, *No, by God, there's no
uge in it." He then asked if | was going to
submit to it ? | replied, 'If you don't want me
fo handle the warrang, et some of these fellow
gee il—that is all I want. 1 don't want to tear
it up," e says, ‘1 guppose you don't intend to
submit to it 2" replied, I am willing to sub-
mit if you will make me certain it is for me., |
can give you seccurity.” e said, *There is no
use in that ; you have got to walk before me to
Brevard to-night.” 1 said, ‘I don't know that
1 will gee Brevard to-night. 1 have other busi-
ness, You ought to give e the sime chance
you give other men. e then went to his horae
ta got his pistols,

ANING TOR 1S 1sTons,

I knew what he was guing for as soon as he
started, Ilis horse was several steps from him,
and T could have killed him before he gat hold

amined him and found that he
| S e

of them. T did not want to kill him, however,
{thla was said earnestly and feelingly, ) although
knew that he had threatened repeatedly to
kill me or take me. 1 said to him that I had
not come prepared to fight him, but he only re-
plied, *That didn't make any difference!" Se
he went up to che side of his horse and took two
pistols from the holsters, and pointed one of
them inmy face. [ asuw the Jive balls in the
chambers. Several men were sitting around,
and Jim Paxton now came up; he had been
with them and had heard what they were going
to do. He spoke to me and drove on. He, too,
knew they had no warrant for me, and thought
I wouldn’t be taken without one, So ho rede
on, a3 he didn’t want to see any fuss. Duck-
werth's pistol was aimed at me, and [ said :—
‘Look here, Alfred, 1 dou't want any man (o
draw piu;ol ::udn l:uiau.‘ He snid, *Get out of that
wagon.' to m again ut up his pistol
and said: I have JE‘ ; f’ no Eousil:m tc:
draw weapons on we, and I want to fuss.’ Ile

theén dropped his pisto frqn m e to
breast. I was sitting i!}n\ the wag{m 3 |ft’i!!ﬁ§{
stick. 1 had no weapon,’but my driver had a

pistol, a Derringer, belonging to me, and which

I had given him to carcy. 1 had killed a rab-

bit with it as we came on. When I bade Duck-

worth n second tim to put up his woapon, I said,

*Alfred, 1 want you to understand that I want

no trouble with you.’ = .
THUE FATAL S1OT.

1 then dropped my hand into the wagener's
pocket and took the pistol and cocked it, and
said again, the third time, ‘Alfred, 1 want no
fuss with you—l want only a gentlemnn's
chance.’ He replied, ‘Get out of that wagon !’

His pistol was cocled and himed atme. T
drew mine and fired on him. As [ did s0, and
when the ball struck him, his pistol went off
and the ball struck under the wagon-wheel, I
suppese his finger contracted when he was bit,
and fired off his weapon. He fell against the

:‘encu. Landford was behind the wagon and

. 8 moment, and I thought ‘the
best thing I can dois to run around and take
Landford’s pistols from him." Then I thought
that would be n risk, as he might kill me. I
started up the road and had gone about thirty
yards, when Landford shet me.and kept
shooting until he had shot four {imes. 1le miss-
ed me every time, and 1 thought *if that is the
this you ean do I will go back and kill you with
arock! Then I thought. as he had two pistols
he might kill me, so 1 crossed the fence and
went on up up the hil,. I waited for my wagon
to come on, but a man met it and turned it
back, e

A VISIT TO SOUTH CAMOLINA.

I came over inte So ith Carolina, and the next
day the news came to me that they thought it
was all right with Duckworth—the doctor had
wttended him and dressed his wound, (it was in
the throat,) aad said he would get well if they
didn't move him. They moved him, the wound
bled afresh, ond hie died that night. They ex-

i no.
1, however, umped on their

‘horsegand-went to Frank Case's to got the war-
rant, and he wouldn't give il up. Case soon
after sent me word that if I would come and
give him twe dollars and n half (costs) he would
give me the warrant. [ thought it would ds me:
no good, nnd so I didn’t go for it. He has it
yet. The names of those who were present and
saw the killing were 'eter Lince, his son, Wil-
liam Lince, and Joe and Bass Glassby. They
could prove all I have said.” # * # Dyek-
worth's fatber told Jim Cantrell, the sther day,
that his son was high-strung and had done
wrong.  That when he was first killed he wantod
them to get me, but since [ had been so persecu-
ted he would do anytning he could {o help me.

He hoped, he said, that would yhou& of the
way. e said, at the-sume tine, (hat he sup-
posed Redmond would kill him, too, now, «f ho
got a chance ; but I would not hurt him or any
other man, unless they force me to do so. Can-
trell told him as much, and that T would come
laughing, and if I had anything to drink he
would get it. Ile would be just us good to you
as he would (o me.’

WILLING TO SURKRENDEIR.

*The feeling against me on account of Duck-
worth's killing has died out in North Carolina,’’
said Redwmond, in concluding this portion of his
story, “and I would be perfectly willing to go
there and surrender myself any day for trinl if
my case could be tried in the State Courts. | am
not willing to stand a trial in & United States
Court, where the revenue oflicers would have it
all their own way, and could swear what they

pleased against me, or pay some one else Lo do
it."”

The remainder of this story will be given to-

morrow. C. McK.
[cosTINUED SEXT WEEK.]
g

Fuorxisi e Druaoisrs.—Few of our
gardeners, perhaps, know how many articles
of trade they can supply their home drug-
pists with. Go into a properly supplied
drug store, and you can find dried sage
leaves, roscmary, hope, coriander, sweet
fennel, thyme, calamus, and a host of roots,
barks, gums, dried flowers, ete., all indige-
nous to our soil and elimate ; but which
the druggist is obliged to purchase abroad,
while we allow thewm t) grow in or about
our gardens without utility. The druggist
could buy them at home, and be much more
certain of' their freshuess and purity, while
home resources and industry would be en-
cournged.  There is no proper reason why
this should not be done, if' for no other pur-
pose than to give employment to a eclass of
the pepulation standing in need of such
patr(’“|lg(!.'—ls'l‘£b'(ﬂ”!ﬂk Jv"l{'-"'-

- o ;

Scene in a borse car.  Seats all occupied.
liuter a person dressed as a lady.  Bright
little boy rises and offers his seat,  Lady
drops into it with an air of slight disdain.
Boy—oh, I beg your pardon, did you speak!’
Lady—*No, | didn't suy anything.” DBoy
—*“0Oh, cxeuse me, 1 thought you said
‘thank you."” Lady, in high dudgeon—
“You may have your seat.” Boy (resum-
ing it)—“Well, I'll thank yon.” IP’assen-
gers convulsed ; Lady disappears at the nest
street crossing.—Boston Transeript

-
A young lady of Washington C. 11. Tle.,
——recently attempted suicide by taking a

large dose of indigo. She had the blues.
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