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HOME,

Home will be Just what we mako it,
Clothed in sorrow or in joy ;

Love, if pure—no powors can break it,
Nor its peaceful life aunoy,

Durknoss always galhors strongoat
Whoro love's power is little known ;

Theve its shadow dwells the longest,
As a tyraut on a throno,

In (he garret or the palaco,
Ilvme is home, where'er it bo,
Lo.o vhould rule it free from malice,
Hpreading poaco and Lhurmony.

Ploasant words at home returning,
DBring kind suswors back agan ;
Eaoch from ea:h be over bearing— -
Love iu its bright golden chain.

Ol how grand, arrayed in beauty,
When ove's power guides all at homo ;
" As a sontinel on duty,
1t romaims—whato’or may como.

Loving hoarls ara over ready
To add plonsures evory duy ;

By their life powor, firm and steady,
Blessing all w.thin their way.

May love's sun be evor a"ining,
In each bowme v'or all the land ;
By its mystio grace ontwinmg
Ileart (o beart and band to hand.

Flowing onward ae a rivor ;
In its silont majesty ;

Qod's true presence to doliver
IHownrts and homes from misery.

Wronged and R1ghted

Several years ngo I was a member of a
dramatic company doing the interior Penn-
sylvania towns, At G y among  the
“sights ” pointed out to the stranger is o
huge tree, and about four feet from the base
Lthe bark has been cut in the form of a cross
in dimensions about two feet by three feet.

* What is the meaning of that?” asked
Iof my * guide”—the clerk of the post-
oftflce—as I pointed to the cross so deeply
graven in the tree,

“There's a story goes with that,” said
he, “and it’s been the cause of my being
uguinat capital punishment ever since,”

A story 7

“Yes,” interrupted he, ““and one that
cven the youngest qlllld in our town lhas
learned to relate.  Let us sit here, and I'l]
tell it you.”

Lighting a fresh cigar, ne began the
following, and I will give it in his own
words as near as I can:

““Let’s sce—it’s now almost forly years

ince the events which I am going Lo relate
cewrred. ‘T'wo miles to the west, over
there, is an old run-out coal-pit, or 1 should
sny, a pit sunk for coal, but which never
yielded much of the ‘dusky.’ One of the
men employed in the first working and
sinking was named John Harris, a collier
from over the water, e was a sort of
superintendent or boss of a gang of the
workerg, and had built himself a neat little
home about a mile from here, between this
place and the pit. IHis family consisted of
himself and daughtur, his wife having died
in England. The daughter was a beautiful
girl just turning her eighteenth year, and
was the magnet that drew all the gﬂy
young gallants for miles around. Among
the number of swains who were ready to
‘figlit, bleed or die® for her were” IHenry
Lewis and Charles Jenkins. Both figure
prominently in my tale; so I will name
none of the others who had entered the
lists for favor from Lucy Harris.

‘It appears that Lewis, a quiet, orderly
young fellow, had the inside track in the
affections of the divine Luey, and accom-
panied her to all the merry-makings, feasts,
ete,, to the envy of all others, hut to none
more so than Jenkins, who flattered himself
that, were Lewis only removed from his
track, he could come in winner of the
hand of the fair one. Old man Harris
really favored the latter, being, as he often
remarked, a ‘youngster of the right sort,
and none of your milk and water babies,’
which eunlogium of the talents of Jenkins
was occasloned by the fact that old man
Harris in his driking bouts found a right
good companion in Jonkins, and one who
could ¢ down’ a8 much ‘mountain dew’ as
he, while, on the other hand, Lewis was
about the only teetot~ler among the visitors
at the Harris house. In his careusals the
old man swore roundly that Jenkins alone
should possess the hand, if not the heart,
of Luey, and forbade Lewis from coming
to his louse. Clandestine meetings, of
course, followed between Luey and the
latter, but not unknown to the vigilant
Jenkins, who was watching the lovers for
all that was out, :

““Things reached n crisis when the old
man, informed of these meetings, took to
drinking harder, and swore by all the gods
to rld the enrth of that dougli-faced baby
who was trying to steal his. child away
from him, Tuecy, who had of late been
treated shamefully by the old reprobate,
used to como here to this spot to hold tryst
wilh her lover, or to weep alone in anguish
over her unhappy life, made now doubly
wrelched by her continued opposition  to
her father's wishea,

‘¢ Jonkins came to the house one beauti-
ful day in May, and having brought a plen-
tiful supply of whiskoy with him, the old
mah wis soon I]ndcr the ‘influence,’ and
Jenking was ot tar off, elther, Lucy, sce-
ing how. affairs- stood, silently stole from
~ the ‘honse, and, wonded ‘her way towards
hor favorite npob-—llem. ‘8he was acen to
leaye the house by Jenkine, and he imme-
dintely followed er, ‘ascortaining first that
Harrls was in a drunken’ sloop, and obliy-
lous to all around him,

. “The knoll yonder nieat tho tréa was tho
onb‘ lnco around hero for qulte & dlstance
From ‘brush, and’ tlu'oﬂﬁ 1 6 Titdle lano

0

__Luoy wonld come; liere to. pray, Weop, o
meet her lover, Just as gho réached liera

pﬁ phgt fatal day—-ratal to her, at lem-—r_:.l L

she heard a cmcklin;, in the brush, rmd
thinking it was Lewis who was kcc,pmg
his tryst, her eyes brightly kindled and a
smile illumined her face. But when the
burly form of Jenkins burst into the clear-
ing, her smile changed, and a look of
lonthing and contempt greeted him as he
rudely necosted her.,

**Thought it was the other one, did
you? Well, I'm tired of this shilly-shally-
ing, and I'm going to end this thing. Yon
have got to be mine at last, so you can
make up your mind to that *

““What do you mean?’ asked the ter-
rifled Luey.

fCIt means thay you are i my power
now—mno one near us—and I'm going to
muke you mine by all means,’

‘“1le seized her as he spoke, and, not-
wilhstanding he was a powerful man, her
sléenglh and the liguor he had imbibed
made the struggle a desperate one,  Secing
that he would probably be foiled in his
evil desires, and now thoroughly maddened
by the whisky he had drunk and the girl’s
almost superhuman exertions, he whipped
out a large pocket-knife and threatened to
kill her unless she quit struggling, The
sight of the knife lent extra strenglh to
the unfortunate girl, and just as she was
about to overpower the brute the knife was
sheathed in her bosom.  She fell at his feet
and again and again did the murderer’s
knife seck her heart.  After his paroxysm
of rage, the sight of the now inanimate
body filled him with fear, and, dropping
the knife, he ran from the spot. He quick-
ly made his way to the house, where the
old man still Iny in his stupor. Then did
the first thoyght of concealment of the
crime enter his mind. 1le raised the old
man from his slumber, and easily convineed
him that he was but just dropping off to
sleep when he roused him, and bantered
him to finish the bout. The old man took
it all in, and together they had a right mer-
ry time finishing the jug. Here was an
alibiy for he could make the old man
swear that he had not left him a moment
that day.

‘A short time after the murderer had
fled from his victim, Lewis, who had an
appointment with Lucy at that hour has-
tened to the rendezvous.  Imnagine his hor-
ror when his eyes gazed upon the one object
on earth dear to Ium, cold, lifeless and
bloody. With an awful shriek he clasped
her in his arms, trying to warm her back to
life by his own heart beats.
ing by her corpse, he swore to avenge her
death, and then, almost crazed by the blow,
he continued to call on her he loved.

““Bomeu miners passing that way dis-
covered him, and taking him into custody,
delivered him to the authorities at G——,
who, nolwithstanding his protestations of
innocence, lodged him in jail on a charge
of the murder of Lucy Ilarris. Publc
sentiment was about equally divided, and
when the trial came on the courl-room was
crowded. The defense was a denial of the
murder, and the knife, which was proved
to have been the prisoner’s, he claimed to

have lost several days before the murder.

The prisoner could not be roused out of the
apathy which had seized him, and to all
the exhortations of his friends he made
answer that the sooner all was over the
sooner he would jein Jlier above, Not-
wlthstlmdhlg an able defenae by his law-
yers; he was found gullty of the murder
and sentenced to be hanged.

“"T'he trial and verdict convinced nearly
all that he was indeed the murderer, and
the most charitable gilded his fearful erime
with ‘emotional insanity.’ However,
guilty or not, preparations for his hanging
went on, and the eventful day drew nigh.,

“Jenkins was the loudest voiced of all
firm believers in the guilt of Lewis, and it
was observed that he of late drank heavier,
and the sun neither rose nor set on him ex-
cept as a drunkard. The night before the
day appointed for the hanging he was
seized with delivium tremens in the then
principal saloon of the town, and, t» the
astonishment of the bystanders, m his de-
lirium be again went through the bloody
qragedy. The Judge who had passed the
dread sentence was sent for, and, giving
Jenkina into the custony of several consta-
bles, he had a magistrate to take down the
saylngs of the now raving maniac, and all
were soon convinced that the real murderer
of Luoy Harris was before them.

“The Judge went to the cell of the con-
demned, . 1 with a glad heart he commu-
nicated the joyful news to the prisoner,and
told him he would be a free man to-mor-
row, and thanked God the real murderer
had been found, and that an innocent man
had not suffered. The Judge and magis-
istrate, on their own responsibility, relensed
Lewis, and the trial and conviction of Jen-
kins soon followed ; for when accused of
the murder and shown the damning self-
accusntions, he wilted and made a clean
breaat of it.  The gallows erected for Lewla
served to ‘“‘shuffle off” the real murderer of
Lucy Harris, for Jenkins was swung off in
a short time afterwards, -

“‘Loewls, as soon as relensed, camo to this
spot, the scene of the tragedy, and carved
that cross on the tree, and every day during
life he would come here, kneel and pray . to
be worthy of being united with her above.
His reason was shagen by what ltie had
gone through, and the Judge cared that he
wanted for nothing, ' The people here call
that ‘Lowis' Cross,’ and Heaven knows he
did earry a heavy cross, - He kept 1t white
and clean while living, not allowing & fibre
to grow In any of the Inclslons, He dled
about fiftecn years ago, and once in a while
ono of the tawn peopleeuts oul the cross
a8 it fllls up, 8o A8 to perpolunte Lowls'
Omsa’ aa fong a8 tho trec stands.”

i ~~Oanon Beadon. of Weila, En and.

18,102 yoars old ang newr wore s ecu-

Then, kneel-"

onJhQ Al and then Al waa stl

nA Mighty Good Stiok,”

“Confound that sculy sinner; that’s
the third tlme he’s skinned my hook,
and he yanked up his flsh pole and pre-
pared to rebuit, It was on the sunny
side of the bridge and for three hours,
the two flshermen had silently sat and
the flsh had been equally silent, At-
taching a dalnty morsel so that the
point to be taken could not be seen, he
chucked his slnker Into the water and
then continued :

“Just out by them *ar sticks I pulled
up @ monstrous eel, welghed four
vounds and a half.”?

“I17m, h’m,” remarked his compan-
ion,

““Yos, four pounds and a half atter it
was drossed,  Well, yvou can jedge how
big he was. When I made the chil-
dren’s shoes in tho winter I lined both
pairg with his skin, and hud ’nough
left for another pair. I was fishin’ dor
blue fish, too, but the tide got kinder
low, and the bait pot among the grass,
und Mr. Eel he went for it. Couldn’t
think what I’d run across. I switched
my pole this way an’ that wiy an’ then
1 knew ’twas an eel. I sorter let him
play with the line till I guessed he
might be tired an’ then I pulled him
in,”?

‘. ull up hard 2 queried the listen-
er.

1 sh’d say so. This pole jest
doubled right up and the tip was out
here within a foot o’ my hand, but
‘twas good for him. 1'd risk this pole
with a ten pounder. It's a mighty
good stick. Ileilol there’s a whop-
per !?

Just then the **mighty good stick’’
broke off short, and both fishermon
seizod hold of the line and pulled for
dear life till the 1ish on the hook was
landed. 1t was a blue fish and they
fook it into the nearest counting room
and had it weighed on the postal
scalos,

“1t’11 eost you just six cents to send
It at letter postage,” said the obliging
clerk.

““It must have been my other pole
that [ pulled the ecel with,’” was the
only comment of the sundried fisher
man,

Improving the iudian,

At Traverse City we were joined by
a man from Boston who had “Injun”
on the bram. He shook hands with
every redskin he could corner, patred
on the head every papoose he could
reach, and the sight of a bark wigwam
would send him off on a journey of
three miles along the sandy beach,
When we got up to Old Mission *“Hia-
watha,’” a8 we called thls Boston man,
found plenty of rood for his character-
istle. Lots of Indians were loafing
around—greasy, slovenly redskins who
hardly knew enough to cateh fish, and
the Bostonian let himself loose. He
was the frlend of the red man from the
word *‘go.” IIis charity extended to
the Indianand no further. The Ingen-
uity of the Indian surprised and de-
lighted him, and after paying three
dollars for a bark lamp-mat worth
nbout twenty-five cents he exclaimed:

“Why, sir, glve the red man halt a
show and his ingenuity would ontshine
the white man’s In no time at all! Ile
hag been knocked down and stepped on
and kept down, but I’ll improve him i
I have to stay here all summer,”

The next day, while we werc hunting
around for harvest apples, we eame up-
on about twenty Indians on the shore,
One wasusing “‘Hinwathn’s? fine comb;
another had his tooth-brush cleaning
the sand out ot a sore heel; a third was
trying to wind up his watch backwards;
a fourth had his wallet; a fifth had his
het and eane. The Boston man had a
bottle of ‘perfumery in his satehel, and
one old squaw was pouring the contents
on the soles of her big, black feet, and
then smelling edch foot in succession *
Her face bore the broadest, blandest
smile one ever saw, and was darkened
only when her husband came along
and drank up what perfumery she had
loft.

They salled away down the bay 'In
their canoes, and an hour attor we
came aeross the Roston man, - IHis en-
thusiasm had so carrled him away that
he had spent the night In a wigwam,
While he slept and dreamed of im-
proving the poor indlan, the poor In-
dian had remained awake and Linprov-
ed his chances. It was a sad blow to
the trusting man, and when we, took
up a shake purde to send him across
to Patoskoy, he had only one wish., He
wanted to be turned loose In a paddock
with all the red men of Miohigan for
about half an h our, "

A Despgrato Bear Fight,

In the early part ol thls century tho

weatern portions of North Carolina
were Infested bv wlld gatme, among
which was the elk, now entlrely 0x-
inct In the South. The 'last elk was

killed in Mitchell county, 1t is anld,

about 1824, Some time about 1815, 4
party of veteran and daring lumtera
were in the mountaing of Buncombe,
engaged in a hunt for these animals,
They spent several weeks, nsually In
such expeditions, sleeping fn the for-
osts, always in danger from wild
beasts, Oneevening, just before night~

the rendezvous, all save one very old

man, & moei enthupiastic and tireless’
his hubits, hla :

sportemen.  Knowing
absence causod little’
‘time’ slipped ‘on ‘'and he oa;ne no
was deterinined to make a

seareh 1or | yron
him. While preparing o ;lut hls. =£Ilo )

iwellsknown report of hig rifl n

remark, bu: '
§17

noise of the report came from =
canobreak, a quarter of a mile away.
Taking lights, two of the hunters made
their way thither and found their com-
rake but a few rods from the brake,
lying on the ground so badly injured,
a3 to be helpless and well migh ex-
hausted. In reply to inquiries he satd
he had tracked a bear and fived at him
wounding the feroclous beanst. he
thought, fatally. On going up to his
prize the bear arose and seized ham., A
terrific struggle ensued betweon the
two. Losing his knife In this contest
the hardy hunter said he had no other
means than to seize Bruin’s nose in his
teeth. 1Ile declared that he had done
this. and with such offect as to bite ofY
the tip of the entire end of the nose.
The oarth near by was bloody and
trampled, but his comwrades ridiculed
the 1dea of hig having bitten off the
bear’s nose  He continued to assert it
and sald that the bear, discomfited had
fled and taken refuge in the brake,
where he would wager he then lay
dead. The wounded man was taken
into camp and his injuries attended to
At dayllight next morning several of
the hunters went into the brake, and
there found the bear shot through the
body and with the tip of hls nose bltten
off. 'I'heold hunter lived many yeuars
but always spoke with peeulinr pride
of his having thus overcome the bear,
and exhibited a score of wounds made
by the animals ¢laws, a8 proof of the
story.

Fifty Revolveas,

Capt. Akey, who killed . man 1in
Nevada recently, was mining in "T'uol-
umne . county, Cal., when the war
broke out and with a number of other
residents, volunteered his services. A
company was raised, all good men, and
he was elected eaptain. Much to thelr
disappointment, the Government de-
cided to keep them In California, and
they were ordered to Humboldt Bay.
Akey’s head was turned by the author-
ity conferred upon him, and he began
a Beries of petty persecutions which al-
most drove his men mad. They bore it
for months, untll it pnésed beyond the
limite of endurance, and then they re-
solved to end it. ‘I'his tesolvo took the
form of a determinatiol] never to obey
another comwmand of | Akey’s. 'I'his
was nothing more nor less than imutiny
and was puanishable with death; but
the boys proferred that to the tyranny
under which they had ‘groaned and suf-
ferad so long. An order had been re-
celved to proceed from Humboldt Bay
to Red Blufl's and Akey went by way
of the ocean to San Franclsco, while
the company crossed the mountains,
They were encamped on the bank of the
Sucramento river when he arrived, and
the crisls came a8 soon as he put his
foot In camp. He ealled the company
out on parade, and ordered all those
who had resolved to repudiate him to
step to the front, Ninety men, the en-
tire company, firmly took the steps
The Sheriff of Tehama County was
with him and turning to that officer he
asked dim if he would assist him in ar-
resting the orderly sergeant. "Tho of-
ficer replied that he would, and the
two started to do 8o, when they were
both covered with fltty revolvers, the
ominous click of which sounded pain-
fully intense. ‘Lho Sheriff took to his
heels, and never stopped until le
reached the ferry, a quarter of a mile
distant, but Akey confronted the angry
men as coolly as if nothing extraordi-
nary was happening. ''he color never
left his face, nor did a tremor disturb
his equanimity, although he fully re-
alized that the men were thirsting for
his blood. Nothing but his bravery
saved him, for they had fully deter-
mined upon killing him, but as he ran
his eyes up and down theline and said,
*‘Boys, the odds ure too much,’” they
reapected his courage, dropped their
weapons, andallowed him to slowly re-
tire. ‘I'ne upshot of the affalr was that
he was relteved of his command, and
after an Investigation of the clrcums-
atances, was discharged from the sor-
vico.

The Onk Tree,

A long time ago, two lads, ealled Id-
mond and Oswald, camo before a court of
Justice. Edmond said to the judge:
‘“I'lireo years ago, before setting out on a
journey, I entrustéd to this Oswald, whom
I then considered my best friend, o valua-
ble ring composed of precious stonea, but
now he will not restore the ring to me,”

Oswald laid his hand upon his breast and

said, “I swear by my honor that I know
nothing about this ring. My friend Ed-
mond cannot be in his right senses.

The judge sald, “Edmund can you bring
forward any witness to prove. the fact that
you entrusted the ring to his keeping."

Edmond replied ‘“‘Unfortunately, we had
no witness oxcept an old oak tree in the
fleld; under which wé ook leave of ono
another.”

Oswald ' said, “I am mn.(ly to swear I
klnow a3 littlo about the tree’ a8 about the
rin

he judge sald, "Iudmond. go and bring
me a branch ot that tree;” I desire to seo it,
You, Oswald you wait hore ti1l hie roturns.”

Edmend - went., After; waiting a llttle
while the judge became impatient and Bald ;
““What can be' keeping ' Edniond ' so long {
Oswald open the window, anc see’ lf he ls

rétarning.”
fall, the party returned, one by one; to |'

¢ Ouslr,” pald Oswald, *he could not

ropslbly la;wo Yoturned ‘80’ soon. _Tho treo
8.quite an hour‘s walk rro hore,"! -

he the 1 e‘fa aatl. h you: wioked

'"”{. wl}o w;agd lﬂ cc:_ia l ou::-, llﬁs;:y ;u

.oath hefore the iteous | Ju who

mlnm all hearts. l’g now. w]iare tlie

' Aud 80 Oswald was obliged 1o élvo up

to u Iohq Im-

The hluu That Owns The Rallrondy,

Not long ago & woman of New York
was passing along Iifth avenue near
the cathedral, aud seelng some men at
work in a large lotas if preparing the
ground for a building she stopped and
put some questions to . man who seem-
ed to have charge of others:

“What are you golng to
here?”?

A house ma’am.”

A large housep”

“Yes, ma’am, o pretty good sized
house, 1 think.”

**Do you know the owner?”’

“OUh, yes'm.”

"\VL" do you know lf he want’s to
borrow any money,”

bunld

“Can’t say anything about that,
ma'um.’?
“If he does, I could let him have

some. I have some money that 1
should like to put outasa building loan
in thig neighborhood,”

“Well, ma’am I dunno whether he
wants any or not,”

“You might mention it to him and
he could come and see me,”’

“Yes'm; but it might be better for
‘You to see him.”

“Does he live near ?”

“Yes'm 'taint very far.”

“And you think he might wantsome
money #’

"WGH.
him.”

“What’s his naume ?*?

“Yanderbilt, ma’am.”

“Whn-n-n-t 77

“Mr. Vanderblilt, ma’am, the man
that owns all the railroads,*’

Then that elever woman of business
walked hastlly away without even
thanking the mun for all the informa-
tlon he had given her, and the proba-
billtles are that she won't eall on Mr.
Vanderbilt to efter him o loan on his

Fifth avenue paluce.” _
R e e
What Made i so M.

A day or two since an industrious
and enterprising beggar who plays the
role of a consumptive walked into the
store of a business man, pretending to
ledn heavily on the arm of & youngster
who couldn’t have supported aquurter
of him if he had taken a notlon Lo top-
ple over and applied to the proprictor
in a halt whisper tor a little bit of
money to help along ““a-poor-worn-out
man-who-had-a-slck-wife-nnd-a - lnrge-
family-with - the-consumption -If- you-
please-sir.” 'T'hestore keeper is noted
for his gontlemanly deportment behind
the counter—and everywhere else, In-
deed—but he I8 very hard of hearing
and the low volce of the unfortunate
speaker with a big family and one root
in the grave awoko no cchoes on the
drum of his ear. Politely leaning over
the counter, hestated : ““What ?*? Again
the woeuk-lunged sceker after alms whis-
pered his melancholy tale of woe, and
again the store-keeper stated ““what,”
with the additional remark that his
hearing was slightly defective, and a
little ralsing ot the voice would be in
order. Therewere half n dozen consti-
tutional loafers In the store, and thoy
began to get intorerted. The candidate
drew In a bushel or two of oxygen and
sconitd to make a valiang effort to
whoop up his volce, but. although the
loafers detected a big Improvement the
honeal storekecper was again obliged
to confess that he didn't know what the
sad-cyed speaker was trying to put
through him any more than the man in
moon. “You go to —!" wasthe dying
beggar’s next remark, followed by a
string of oaths such as we couldn’t
think of printing, and uttered in a tone
of voice that sounded as if It had como
up from the bottom of a bar’l. The
gontleman behind the counter heard
the nolse distinetly, but he didn’t
altogether cateh the ordor, and so put-
ting both hands behind his enrs he
artlculated ; “*You’ll have to excuse me
but speak a little louder, please.” The
distressed cltizen pulled his foot out of
the grave, untucked the stoop in his
back, and a8 he moved slowly toward
the door he yelled: “Guess you oiten
got deef— —— —— you!l You'red -—
—old —— to —— —uand don’t you
take me for no foolI”” And as he went

he might, you'd better see

out the door he jerked the boy clear oft

his feet and set him down again so
heavily that his bones rattled. The
loafers yelled with laughter and when
their sides wonld’nt shake any more
the proprietor, who had worn a puzzled

look innocently asked: **What made
him so mad?”?

Modern Bohool Punishment,

A wrlter off tor a holiday, concluded
to pay a vislt to the old bonrding school
where he prssed some of the pleasant-
est hours of his life, owing to the*kind
manner in which the principal kept his
unruly boys under restraint, and gives
o glimpse of the method employed to
subject the refractory to Clsolpling,
which I8 In cheorful contrast to the
flogging and bread and water discipline
but too common In such institutions.
He save: ““As wo. approached Judd’s
bridge, about five miles from thoschool
we overtook two boys on the rood, one
of whom wears n wooden bootjack
strung about his neck and dangling on
his breast; but he carries his bnrden
Nghtly and cheerfully. As we cameo
up to them [ drew reln and they boch
paused by the roadelde,

"Woli boys,’ I' ask. **whera do you
hall from 9’

*We're from the ‘Snuggsry’ slr.”

I thought 80"’ sald 1'with a laugh,
in whioh they' both jofned. ¢ Butwhat
4re you dolng Whh that booqjtok P

““Oh, you see,” ‘aald one with a
ro]gulni: umﬁe, "Charlfq AN

Y, 7

ok wero_.

having a little tussle in thc silling
room, and he picked up Mr., Snug’s
bootjuck In the corner and began to
pummel me with it, and just as we
were having it the worsy, and rolling
on the floor, Mr. Snug came in and
catght us, and now we're paylng for
‘ll“,l

“How 80?"" L inquired, well knowing
what would be the response.

Oh, you see Mr, Snug held a diagno-
sis over our remains, and egaid he
thought we were suflering for the want
of u little exercise und ordered us on a
wrip to Judd’s bridge,”?

““And the bootjack ???

“Oh, he said that Charlie might want
to play with that some more on the way
and had betwer feteh it along,’ and
with 1 mischievous snicker at his en-
cumbered companion he led him nlong
the road in a hilarious race, while we
enjoyed n hearty laugh at thelr ex-
pense,

And this (s 0 punishment! Yes, here
is an lutroduction to one phase of a
system of correetion ag uniquo as the
muatehless institution In which 1t had
its birth—a system without parailel in
the annnls of chastisement or school
government, amd which for thirty
yeurs has proved its wisdom in the
househiold management of the Snug-
gery,

Again during the writer's visit, two
boys were enlled before the principal,
when the following took place:

“1 called him agaloot sir.”

“You ealled him o galoot, and thoen
he threw the base ball ¢lub at you—is
that itp”

Yed gir, but I was only pl.t_v:ng.”

“Yes,” resumed the volee of My,
Snug, “but that club went with con-
siderable force, and lanGed over the
fence nud made havoe In Deacon Far-
risi’s onlon bed; ahd that reminds e
that the Deacon’s onion bed is overrun
with weoeds, Now Willie,” continued
Mr. Buug, after & moment’s hesitation,
with eyes closed and head thrown back
againgt the chair, “Saturday moruing
—to morrow, that ls—directly after
breakinst, you go out into the grove
and eall names to the big rock for halr
an hour, You understand

“Yeos, sir.”

“And George,” continued Mr. Snug,
with deliberate, easy Intonation, *‘to
morrew morning, at the same time,
you present yourself politely to Dea-
con Farrish, tell him I sent you to usk
him to escort you to the onion bed. At-

which you will go carefully to work
wnd pall out. the weeds. You under-
stand, slr???

“Yun, sy,

Fresonce of Mind,

Presence of mind has lately proved
valuable in several interesting eases.
Howry Kuhn, at the bottom of a
Dubuoque well, drove a plekaxe Into the
slide, and stood under it when he saw
the earth lwden bucket fulling, thus
gaving himself from Dbeing crushed,
John Carey, when lightning struck the
New llaven mill of which he was fore-
man, knocked down three of the panie
stricken operators, who were madly
rashing toward the narrow exit, and so
prevented a dangerous jam on the
stalrway. Mrs, Dunkin of Long Pra-
rie, Minn., was threatened with an axe
by her crazy son, she sald, *‘well, if
you wunt tocut my head ofl let’s go to
the chopping-blouk.”” e nodded, and
they passed out to the woodpile. It
was diwrk; addressing him with: “Now
I'Il put my head on the block, she
drew the white kerchlof from her neck
and threw it down and slipped nway,
The lunatie struck the kerehlef a héavy
but harmless blow. Julla Clarke, a
San Franelsco factory girl, was mmght
in & machine by her long hair. She
seized a palr of shears and cut oftt lLer
tresses so quickly that she was not
drawn between the wheels and killed,
a8 she otherwlise would have been. 1'en
men started down the shatt of n Nevada
mine in asmall skip, ‘I'he donkey en-
gine broke and the miners felt thelr
vessel sink downward with lightning
gpeed. Doeathly fear turned every face
white. In the panle most of them
clutebed the skip to wait for the c¢rash.
At the flrst intimation of disaster Pat-
rlck MeCarthy the enginter nt the top
of the shaft, seized aa heavy plank
and thrust the end between the pinion
shaft and the reel, from whiech the
cable was running off. T'he rum was
revolving with torrific speed, and the
frietlon produced streams of flre and
smoke. But tha engincer’s thrust was
oxactly at the right point, and the ond
of the board soon checked the descent,

bringing the skip to a standstill n raw
feet from the hotmm.

Cautlon Ag'nlnlt. Lightning,

Poople gmwmlly suppose that there
is nodanger to be apprehended from
lightning until there huve beon sharp
reports of thunder qulckly following
the flash, and indleating a near explo-
slon of the olegtric flufd, Such I8 not
the case. When the celebrated Jamus
Otis, of Massachusetts, the great orator
of the Revolution, was killed, it 1s sald
that but a single bolt fell from the clond
durlng the shower,” He had often ex-
pressed a wish for a suddeil death, aAnd
had remarked thatwhen his time should
come, ho should prefer to be struck
dead, instantaneously, by lightning,
One day he was standing In hig front
door watching a small oloud Sfvhich had
arisen and from which rain drops had
begun to fall, 'There was a single flash

and be lay lifeless on the floor fn ac- |
cordance with his often expressed pre- |

feronce. - Numoroua other cases, could

be olted, showing it 18 not safe at uny |
tlma duripga ahunder s oWar 3;» dtan
r m opyn window or d
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The Denth of Louls XVI.

On the 20th of Skptember (A. D.
1702), Louis XVI1. was conw.yud to
prison in the old home of the I'emplars.
One after another they heaped insults
upon the royal persons, und at length
brought the king to trial. All
condemmned him as gty against a na-
tion; then came o struggle a8 to what
shonld be his punishinent, 1'here wero
two parties in the Assemblyt first, the
non-Christian Qirondists, who sought
t republie, the original leadors of the
Revolution; the second, the Jucobins,
who sought the utter demo]lt[on ol
the old faith., The Giwml'lsbs were
averse to the death 'of thé king, buu
voted for it for fear of tholr more sun-
sulnary rivalsy the Jucobing t'llgl.d hils
condemuation, and progured it, The
king’s cousin, Philippe, duke of Or-
leans, nmid shuddering, voted for his
death.  Out of seven hundred and
Lwenty-one votes Louls X V1. was con-
demued to dle by i majority of twenty-
8ix. 'T'he king alone bore the sentonce
calmly. On the night ot the 20uh or
Juunary (A, D. 1783), he siw for the
last time on earth the gueen, his two
children, and his sieter, Mmo, Elizabeth .
They parted at ton o'clock y the king
und guoeen gave their blessing to the
Dauphin. Then In the course of the
night the king made his confession to
the Abbe Kdgeworth, and enrly In tho
morning recelved the blessed Lucharist
from the lutlo altur in his chamber, and
Joined in che oflico for the dying, while
the roll of the drums were gathering
tho attendauts tor his exteution. At
nine o'clock ho eame toruh and looked
up L the tower where hls wite and
children were imprisoned, then calinly
took his place ln the charlot of death
All along the way he held his mind in
prayer, uttering the I’salms in suppli-
eation of our Lord God. "They were
long In reaching the fatal spot. As
they pnssed on thore was n greaterowd
ol people, sad and silsut. At lengih
thoy cume to the Place Louls Quatorze,
wlhiere Lthe obelisk of Luxor now stands
at the end ol the gardensof his pulace;
the executioner bound the hands of the
king bohind his back. “Endure to the
last, in likeness o our Saviour,” said
his confessor., lle enmo to the loot ol
the seuflold and mounted it, looked out
upon the people, nnd said with a loud
voice. 1 am dylng Innocent; 1 for-
givo nll who have mwle mo die, and
pray that my blood may never fall up-
on France and you.” Then the drums
wore beat and drowned the last words.
1'he blameless king was geized and Inld
beneath the axe, and, amld the prayers
of many n one concealed and the awe
of the vast multitude, the blow fell,
The king's liteless body was taken to a
dishonored burial, while he himselr
went to meet the loving countenance
and the glorous welcome of the King
of kings,

Sitting Bull on the Warpath,

“What do you call this, 18 it a Zulu 2’
Justice Morgan gazed curlously at the
quecr sunburnt wild looking specimen
of manhood before him ns he asked the
question In the Police Court, New York
Clty.

“No, sir,) sald Officer Wall, of tho
Thlrty-soventh streot pol!w station,
who nrrested him,

“¥Wheroe did you find hiin $'?

“Running will oh Riglth avenue.
The first thing I knew hée was comin’
for me with his head down,'and having
some doubts a8 to what he might be I
Jumped oneside and he futelied up agin’
the wall of a house.”’

“Indeed, did It hurt him ?»

“L don’t think 8o, for he turned
rournd nt me again and says, *‘It’s bot-
tah you go way quick.” 1 asked hun
what was the matter with him and he
snid he was Sitting  Bull on the war-
path.?”?

“What do you ihink of yourself
now ?’’ asked Ilis lenor, turning to
the prisoner, who. gave an unpra-
nounceable namae.?’

‘Mo don’ know 3 no apunkn. Inglis.”

““Oh, you speak ‘a’ good enough—*p”?
sald His Honor.

*'Me flght-n mit Guater an’he get'n
shot, Mo get a chance an’ lun away.”?

“Ahal fought with Custer, eh ! That
accounts for the Sitting: Bu)l business.
It’s a pity you hadn’t got.shot.”

‘Mo no care-a.'”,

and play hnll there for awhile—six
months,”

He dropped his head, but the ofllcer
kept hlm at a safe distance fn front of
him unul the deor of the ten duy house
shut on him, ; yil}

{ A .
Vountllntion. ¢
b ) : .

Many persond complain of always get-
ting up tired-In theé morntrig, Thiy 1s
very ofton due to defeotive' ventllation
of the bed olothes and:bedding. Keath-

dueing profiige poraplration, Agaln.

simply opening a window at ‘the
room oan be ventllated. i People: fo

be an inlet as well a8 an outlet fo
alr. In bed-rooms there I8 oftan |
or, aad If thore 18 a fire-place,.
erally tightly olosed. g ln
mistake to sup) h

*“Well, you can go vp to the Island ¢

ot beds are too soft and ylelding, and
partlally envélop the slesper, thus pro-

1t 18 & common érror to suppose tlint by N




