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ibaitivdd: - yards tyom-the. store:

5"%» spirit dnrkena the bloom of dayr R fair IJ" swii’t.,
" The clovered meadow no sweethess yiallsy

1 A.silenco rests on the waveless flelds;.

1 %he world 15 haygard and guunb and gmy

The clouds drifs wearily over the sky;

- |peared to come from the river.

. : dozen Indians looking on, but they only
But yearerday morn the flowers were gweet,

- ﬁ%?ﬁxﬁ“&ﬁ?‘éﬁ?ﬁ?ﬁﬁ?ﬁiﬁ?‘m youngs movamenttowurd helping her, Indians,

And his song was glad and the hours were ﬂeeL 'as a rale, are cruel to the old.
TE ’fogk upgi tHews. as “hcumbrunces

2

ist d kn i
m— - M@WB}% ;,f“ 4 or B%«gg%’ ’%ﬁoﬁm Mﬁoggf“w‘fﬁfﬁx% hey are not sorry if an aedident
ﬁ" @‘E}?‘em 1§“"{;‘; ™" And 1 hear & dirge in the throstle's song; lrehex es thern. Isaw that this poor old
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For the gloom is thé shadow of “thee, my heart.
~—Chambers' Journal.

| IN-NORPHERN-WILDS.

thing was in distress and likely to be
drowned, to I jumped intg the riverand
lewamoutto e aisistance, not before,
however, titoving my mind by abusing
soundly the men who would cheerfully
have let ht}r slik Vefoure their eyes. It
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ﬁso that “the
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f *e'heapness of its price.
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toran edate;r,

tors of Dezsmmn’s Maca-
CATHOLIC J OTRNAL ! The prpblem of his life, the worry. of at-

An *exchange says of the \iagazme
“DoNsior's Mac AzZINE continues to.

mhmﬁﬁﬁ*&%‘ﬁm an& i

» hundred pages of original and se- | sent to one of the universities,
yet it costs only. two doliars : followed the very gloriousbut impecuni-

m’l : P néw-ne@sahs-ﬁed with its profusion *mrs rofession of his fatHer, without a
2 4 cca‘s“bnaiﬂjf bl

Pat;iick‘ Donahoe.
sof the +«Boston Pilot,” gives the
e that his periodical mgl- mfkmg
& xteady &évance, ané because of its pro-

I was one of ten,five boys and ﬁJe
Mgirls.ﬂ,M%‘fa&her-a a clergyman of the
English church, was grateful to Provi-
" |dence for having fIled his quiver with
ten, but I think that.in reality he was,
Tmore gratefal they were not eleven.

was no difficult task to bring the poor
old thing ashore, and when I had done
so the poor creature followed me as 1
walked toward the house, crying in
earnest tones: o

" **Meegavitchl meegmtch"’ meamnb
“Thank you, thank you.” But I found
this very annoying, for the Indians all

tempting to solve which helped to brfng lavghed atvwa in my wet clothes and at

. | him to his grave, was how to provide 3
tiiving for us all. As he died before a

the old woman, whose clothes were also

"wals deep and |
Ones day as | was woﬂdng 4.
in tho store [ heard o scream whmlll ap

ran .
ont and down to the bank. from yhere I

saw sn old woman struggling-‘in the

Thl? grafn is :geﬂo‘;vé. the hills (e l;;tre. water; she had been fishing and her
JA heaviness broods in the quiet alr; . )

The strenmiet s6ligas it passas by. canoe had upset. There wete about a

langhed and made mot the slightest

they, i

was awake She wh ed. b diys-

woman,” Ruan!”

ghecould, -
I did run, but it wasto Mr. Mclvor,

to the atore with his wife. -
1 breathlesaly related to My, M{;ly

words of the old worhan.
“There's something in it,” he sal
“and we must be prepared for them.

mnean business.”

His wife, who had heard all, looked
frightened, and.he turned to her saying:

“Which is it, Maggie? Wi us, or at
the hoose?” -

“With you, John, till uhe death,” she
answered boldly, -

He gave her a look of admiration and
| affection, and hastily rose to collect and
load our grms. )

But we werse too late: while we were
talking in the office the store had silently
filled with Indians, their faces sinister
and threatening as they stood ranged up
against the hlgh counter. So intent hasd
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smgle one of us was pmnded for, he wet uud wr) 'hm. as she clung to me
N ! 88" imeelfmractran et Tt " Meé £6y ’1f‘
‘%‘Ws“iﬁﬁ thé’ ei’&est'of the fannly, but wite h

the second son. The oldest had been| Thechaff that I suffered from mycom-
and had; panions was .merciless. I was dubbed
*The nght Errant,” “The Heroic

It hes in every

“diving” and without definite hope of |
; obtaining one. I was intended for the
! Indian civil service; , possibly the viceroys:
“+ahip, bt the “Sxininets wt Birlington |
bouss failed to recognize my fitness for
| such great possibilities, therefore I de-
termined to emigrate, and a friend of
my mother’s hearing of my determina-.

but to- have lost my temper would only
have made it worse, so suﬂered in si-
lence,-and.
ST o thons
gsent me with every extra large fish that
she caught, or if her son-in-law threw
her a beaver tail or a mxoose noss, or any

other delicacy especially prized by In-

lostrations.

$on seoured for me, by personal interest,
% berth in the Hudson's Bay company.
1 was duly engaged and signed a docu-
ment as long a8 & deed of transfer, by | time I began to pick up the Indian lan-

dians, they werd sure to find their way
fo my room;-and each demonstration of
the kind only added to the fun. After a
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Y bewhioh- T boand wiysslfto setve the Comn- | ¥uags, and as I always had a sneaking
pany, even to the extent of defending , regard for the old woman, I often made
lthelr property with my 1ife. use of her assistance in acquiring it. In
I sailed to Montreal and presenting my | fact we became fast friends, I cementing
_ | cradentialsthere was sooti informed that | the -friendship by gifts of a little flour,
my services would be required at a post | fugar or tes.
in the far north in charge of one John| I recedived loss chaffing in the winter,
Melvor. There was also inttusted to my |, for the other clerks had long since taken
care a pair of fowls, Plymouth Rocks, | their departure for their respective out-
| with the mequest that I would deliver | posts, and I was left sole ocoupant of
! them safely into the hands of Mr. Mcivor. | the clerks’ quarters, or ‘“clerks’ house,” as
|1 mention this fact seeing that these: it was called.

iLighting, |
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Ifowls _played an important partin the| It was comingon to theend of March
vehts which I am about to relste. when an event occurred which made me
. «Onamy-arrival at my -destination; after | glad that Thad. palled the old woman
out of the river and treated her with
| some consideration, if not kindness. The

two Ibwls which I had brought safely to
eneTEy of Mrs. Mcivor, s bright, pleas- ! 1 their Jestination had fairly survived the
ant litfle woman, who sesmed out of ' rigor of thewinter. In factMrs. Mclvor

sleegping about forty nights under canvas,.
1 was glad of the comfort which reigned
2t Fort Trial, duechiefly to the domestic

A

o iy
1]

! .

1] N i

e ey i -
L R
}

& ‘Hair Dressing,
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IGDTT ING AND CURLING BANGS
| LADIES' WHOLE WIGS MADE TO ORDER.
: 82 Qsburn House Block.

'placa in the heart of this ‘‘great lcne‘ announced ome.dsy.at-dinner- that-she-
THEnd bad found one egg which the hem had

Mr. Mclvor was Scotch. as his name ' laid. But shortly afterward there was
Shampooing ' wonla imply, a rough-and ready man, 1,onstemamon in that hougpebold. The
'with a beart of steel, but which on occa- , two fowls had been found dead, and am ;
1sion could be as soft asa woman's. After : Indian dog was quietly malking a meal |
!rea,dmg the dispatches which I hgnded off oneof them. The hole whereby he
ihim he said: * had efferted am entrance was stopped up

“Weel, young mon, 1 dinna see what ' before he coald escape, and Mr. Mclvor,
1n a countrv like - using his revolver, had the satisfaction

Take Elevator |
¥ r‘thehkeso you can

;aammmm HouseBlock.  |stands the biggest strain.”

| TDmsmg am! ’Shmm Pathr,
29" NORTH AVENUE.
Near Franklin Sweet. |SIImer, but who in the £fall took charge

: hne 'Prlce Beck.

srMaay 2., orP. WHIIOOMS Novas.

e “ln"sn ran ce
439 Powars’ Bigek .

Ithis. Hed na ye bet®
llt is too late?”
“1 won't go back, sir, unless ¥
;me back.” 1 answered.
*Ah, weel: boy,

gae back before |

' of shooting the brute and pitching his
body down on the frozen nver

|

ed toMatch-e&mme, an old Indlan
claiming to be chief of the band, and

stay where von are.
’It’s no always the coarsest twine that
.Juror and a cannibal, in consequence of
which the Indians all feared him and
obeyed him.

He came into the store that evening !
and spoke to Mr, Mclvor thus:

f

|

|
L

8o 1 entered into my duties withont
another discouraging word from Mr.
Mclvor, who, thongh a periect martinet
iin the matter of duty, was kindness it-

self in the privacy of his own house. | ‘‘You payme for my dog.”
There were two other clerks beside my-| “How much?” asked Mr. Melvor.
'aelf who stayed there omly during the| “Twenty weeg.” The Hudson Bay

company use ot inland posts a.standard
for value, the name differing in different
localities. A weeg equmals about fifty
cents,

SAl right,” said Mclvor, I will pay |
you for your dogif you pay me for my
fowls.”

‘How much?’

“Twenty weeg”

The Indian saw that he was caught,
#nd walked ont with 2 mattered “Kish,*
meaning, “Hold on, we shall see.” Next
evening he again came to the store, aad
said: ~Thers are bad people about; I,
‘have seen a wendigo. You pay me for
my dog.” (Wendigo: & spirit, a ghost,
giant, something ancanny.)

jof small trading establishments, out-
1{)081‘«8 as they are called, returning to
Fort Trial after the wuxters hunt was
N | OVET.
3 | Like most young ‘Englishmen I had
#iarmed my ideas of Indians on a Feni-
jmore Cooper basis, but the moble red
man fell far short of my idesl. I found
him to be a selfish, ungrateful, treacher-
ous savage, whose power for evil was
luekily surtailed by his cowardice. 1do
inot say that there are no good points in
g1 Indifn’s character; we find good
7 |points in the character of a dog or a
horse, but .we do not et the horse or
Rog on a pedestal and proclaim him gl
that is perfect; rather we keep clear of | .“Get the W»enﬁxge to pay you,” said
!us hoels and teeth respeotnvely um;ﬂ we | Mr. Meclvor, laughing, .and agsin the |
meth ; - man shank off. Mr. dclyor Znew the
Indian pature well, and he. snid to.me:
*“That old fellow is up to soxne dewil-
ment. That's whet they alway 8 4o syhen
they want 5040 anevil: tidok fhempelves:
pretend thab wmwnsaue,lm isgolng to do
it. Wel eep & watch on the
place; ho anight seb fire to it
We watobed that ixight, bat nothing
nnusual oconrred, After dinmer mext
dagl ;&séi W&s mdwmingw xrecuperate
b watamg bya. irimt

‘emsxes Qne has to do the same with
Indiavis. Be thoroughly on yqur gwwd
antil you have Proved that they can be
frusted, and don't frust them then, Mr.
{Melvor had the most supreme contexopt
for them—a contempt which he never
tried to hide. _He used to say:

“They are cowaxds, arrant cowards,
snd are afraid o you, €'en like a dog.*
It was not long after my arrival that 1
_ h&d B wrt of advantme whml; Zave

Preserver,” eto,, until I grewy sick of it;

pounds,  He deftly removed the

who had the reputation of being a eon- |

| The only thing that woke the dead si-

 the rest of the Indians, with their gung
+in thelr hendsMF. Melvor, who was

i foward the candle in the gunpowder.

of the Indians,

first time compre i
A mndnnte Iater there was pot sn Indisn -
{in the store
| #llently and suddenly as they had come

b3

with the candle bu;mm
nm’ the ipowdér

| ined feet, and there we stood, fairly
caught, face to face with death.

It is hard to remember what passed
throngh my mind at that moment. 1|
think that my feélihgs were more those
of indignation than of fear. It vexed me
to think of death.at_the hands. .of these
brates; mmMem denth; srwhich bt
a passing notice might appear in some
newspaper, or, what was more likely, no
notice at all, for the Hudeon's Bay com-
| pany have never cared to publish abroad
su<h little mishaps as these. How dif-
ferent, I thought, would it have been if
f-rere in the army. Then if I had to die
my name would be mentioned with pride
by my family as well a8 with regret, and
possibly my portrait might appear in The
IMustrated Loondon News. So dear to
humanity is the praise it receives when
no longer alive to hear it, when the pleas-
ure of the praise is but in the anticipa-
tion alone,

I watched Mr. Mclvor with a certain
| amount of curiosity, not unmixed with
| hope, to see what he would do. He did
not hegitate @ moment, but drawing his

wife to bis side and putting his arm
around ber waist he said:
-ss¥ou havecome;T-believe; to kKill heP™

““Yes,” answered Match-ee-ninie, *to
kil you as you killed my dog.”

““All right,” answered Mr Meclvor
-coolly; *‘but-surely we may as weil take
& smoke before you kill.”

Whether the Indians were swayed by |
the force of a superior will, or whether
they were themselves glad to put off a
tragedy which they had pledged them-
selves to perform, I cannot say; but they
‘cheerfully complied with the request,
‘and each producing his pipe leisurely
| filled it and commenced to smoke, as if
‘they had come there for nothing else.

i

t

“wRan! Indlans going tokill tré.der, n—m |
all whité people in the store. Match-~ee-
ninie Teep trader’s wife. You geodto old
Angd the old woman, casting an anxious
look at the door, hobbled away as fust as

who was at; that moment walking down

oF, 23, £0r the woznents bt anddenlyho-bursts
‘nenrly a5 T eonld remembor them tho out lavghizag, arad said in his broadest:

- Let~tg-took for oar gtns. ;' The loonyt

oo the discussion that- sve-trad
meag-» 7ot heard the soft tread of their nioccas-

ech Ixad adlhere
conta.ct withthe ﬁa.me a,nd wexe :
but we wezesawed. .
The sud&en revilsion of faelihg» tos
the staength completely out of niy ly
and I sat &own helplessly on & box, i
the voice of M». MoIlvor ordering mig i
shut the door and lock it recalled m&%{
tomy senses. Mrs, Molvor clasped hexs;‘if‘
Jhmshbamd around. the neck- and- kissadgs -
| him pasiomately. He was not inmoved™

Scotch:
“Dxd)e seo the look o the ‘anld die};
\en he caught sight o the candle {' the?
pouther, Maggict'-Bal- angieaéa@n%r
hear him: sshe had fainted, and the man
who had been cheerfully looking deathf“é
in the face for the last half hour now i}
becanae as* frightened as a-child when
he saw his wife in a fainting fit. *“Will:3
she come around, dy’e think?® he asked
in atons of intense anxisty. Therd Was - i
no need to answer him, for Mrs. Mclvor .2
answeTed t e jrastion herself by sitting
up and bursting into tears. '

For some time aftdrward we lived pre- .3
pared fora slege, but the Indians never
made sign egain of attempting to injure”.
us; in fact they betame mighty ~eivi);,'.‘?
and.in ‘v}}t"ﬁili{nﬁm—m nunicat .
by water-Fut B raestablishod,; We
had no dificulty in securing our friend 1
Match-ee-ninie, who was safely trans-
ported to the far west, where he soon .
pined away and died. Ot the old wompn |
who had dons s such service I could .
'gather but little information. I never—?
saw her again; she had completely dis- °

«Et waswhispered that Match- .|
ee-ninde; hawing found mm*thm«sh&haé '
warmed us, quietly made away with her, :
so that practically she gave her life for
mine. Can it therefore be wondered at
that I prize her memory, especially asin .
#erl have found through long experi-
ence the oree solitary exception to the
trescherous ingratitude of the North
American Indlans? . .

Shortly sFter these events Mr, Mclyvor
recelved charge of a district on the bor-
dersof civilization. Nothing wounld do
but that I should accompany him to his
new charge, and so favorably did he re- _
portof me to headquarters that I rose
rapidly in thesarvlcs, and ere many years
had passed wug im charge of a district of
my owu.—C. C. Corr, Buffalo Express.

ot et s

P TNy 1)

oy ey pnTt

A Newspaper Kleptomaniac. ;
There is an old, gray haired, venerable - 5
appearing gentleman who i8 often seen ;
about the corridors of the Hoﬂm
hotss and the Fiftli 'Avenue hotel. ;
is a newwspaper kleptoraaniac. Just leaVe .
a paper lying on aseat and watch him. ;
He gets up, looks about unconecernedly -4
and soonsits dovwn next to the
Carelessly hhe picks it up and gl
through it. e
~After 4 1655 mitiutés, i 16 one observes -
him, he folds the paper carefully, putsit
in his pocket, then calls for an imported
Henry Clay and pays for it from a good
sized wallet atthe cigar stand. In the
course of the evening he usually gets all

the papers, then disappears.—New York
Journal.
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:In the meanwhilesMr. Mclvor had quiet~
:ly drawn toward him a small kegof
' gunpowder containing about twenty-five :
ead°
then taking a candleand lighting it with
*the same match with which he 1it his
pipe he thrust it down into the powder
to within two inches of the flame. So
quietly had he done this that the In-
dia.ns, who were at the moment engaged
ir Hghting their pipes, did not notice it.
1t was a solemn kind of asmoke. Not
another word was spoken on either side.

I
!

lence was the occasional “puff, puff” of
s pipe that would not draw. I watched
the candle with & kind of fascination
and saw an inch burnaway. Iwas fear-
ful lest a spark should drop from it, and
thus rob wus of our full two inchesof

There was but half an inch left,

1 remember that I wondered if the
plovers had begun 1o make their nests
in the marshes at home; if my brother
(Obarley had come home for the Easter
holidays, and # he would know where
the migle thriish always built her nest
'in the big elm tree; but my reveries
were broken by a movement among
the Indisns and a mutiered “non»gmn,”
niéaning now,

‘Match-ee-ninie azose and with him all

watching them, made a movement

The movement attracted the atiention
d they now for the
ded the situation.

They kiad gone out ag
, leaving us in sole posseseion, but

ning dangéronsly
Ma VOr nOow cate- -

“thres months ago.
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A Literary Romance.
Winks—I understand the woman yon
a.re going to marry has beemn engaged to

Jinks—Yes. You seo Tam & nowspa-
pex vwriter by profession, and her proud
father said I could not have his daungh«
ter until Icould show him my name at -
the head of an article in some great
magazine,  Well, I went to work, and
soon got an article accepted, but it wag -

ten years beforeit was published.. -Good & |
News. )
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Pionke Humor,.

] heard a queer story about thabt
mountain ower yonder from our n&tlvo
driver today."

‘“What was tha®!"

“Ayoung lady and gentleman went.,\
out for & wakk on that h . They wenk.. :
up higher md higher and-never Qalm § |
back again,” ‘

“*Dear me!
happy pairt” - o

‘;‘)‘g‘hev wemt down on the other gigg, ]
~Chstter, -

A. Fema.le N!hlllﬁt. ,
There 180 real, Hve Nihilist in Na
York, 1tis Mme. Ratner, and she
just beem released £rom a Biberig
"Her hushe
stiil, with tw=0 mowe years to serye, The"
confiscated his proper
and when ke vemomsirated shipped :
tr Siberis. Mme. Ratner will liyg
Wichita, Kara., where her hushand 1
joim her when he is rﬁle&sﬁdmﬂw
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What became of the ml* . :

HW I;usim 'ﬂiﬂﬁ ﬁ?wsp ’Kw .
“'We recently notlod- smemi
citizens of this town f u{u
cOMINON, ANLONE %:ham m g

£4 9

nent physicism and s

pretns bench, 1t Tas )
| remarked thad Madne men seldgm
old, in the sen qu’jmyeiag wory g
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