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¥ love the hills but she the open shore,
The shore becaumse it lies along the sea
1 would be lofty, solitary, free,

Beifish at times, at times hearing the roar

Of the ocean where beneath the bending

oar
It does the planet service, I would bhe
As rich In blezsing, yes, as rich as she
Ia rich in blesaing; 1 cquild not be more.
I walk apart, my heart ts in the sky,
Yet every yearning downward to the

land; .
Bhe walks where all the world is crowd-
ing by
And holds a little child in either hand;
{ bdless her service with troubieti cry
0! one who would but can not under

-.F‘lnt Poem of P. H. Savage.

A CHINESE PUZELE.

“Well, that’'s done'™ and Mra Jack
patted the crisp pillow shamas and gazed
complacently around the pretty mvom—
& guest room that had never yet heid a
guesi—fresh, new and dainty. The
breeze stirred the frilied curtains, the
fate afternoon sun shone on the creamy
walls, andthe soft light flittered through
the young leaves of the ochestnut and
faintly tinted with green the lovely
“AbeiA” over the bed.

No wonder Mrs Jack loocked satls-
filed No detail for comfort or oceauly
had been forgotten. 8She and Jack had
been married only a few months, th.s
was the finishing touch to their ~osev

nest, and any young housewife might ©Ul somehow.

have been proud of the result.

Just then Jack rushed in, bearing a
le.er  He Ltepped «n the threshld

“"Whew' what magnificence! Might
a poor worm venture in?”

“Nonsense, Jack' It isn't magnifi-
cent at all-—only pretty and restful
Come in, bad boy, and tell me what is
dn that letter '

“You know Cousin Elizabeth?" asked
Jack, as he settled himself In a big
easy chair and pulled his little wife
down begide him.

“Yes, indeed, dear You remember [
eaw her the summer we were engaged;
and I liked her so much' Such a sweet
face and gentle ways" But she seems
oy old te be your cousin—more like an
«unt.”

“Father was the youngest of an im-
mencge family, and Cousin Elizabeth's
indeed,

many years between them,

father and his nlece are nearly of an

age You know she was married?”

“Yes, an old love story, wasn't it—a
real romance ?’

“"Well, Fannle, what do you say to
your new rooan belng christened by this
ancient bridal couple on thelr antlque
honeymoon?**

*Oh, this isn’t thelr honeymoon' They
were married long before we were, and
that was ages ago. Besides, (hey
aren't 80 old, and I am very glad to
have some of your people for our first
gueste. You've been such a perfect
dear about this room. What does the
letler say?”

He read tt:

“Dear Boy and His Dear Wife—I
have 8o longed to see You in your new
happiness, and now comes an oppor-
tunity. The Colone]l has come to Bos-
ton on business, and I am with him.
A ould 1t be convenlent for you to have
us for a few days? Do not hesitate to
say so H it would not If you really
do want us, couldn't Tack meet the
Colonel at Young's after his business
hours Wednesday, and take him out to
your home? 1 have an engagement
that will keep me untll evenlng, but I
can find my way to you easlly With
dear Jove to both

“COUSIN ELIZABETH

“P 8 —1I do want you to see my Col-

onel cC E-
“"Wednesday -that's day after to-
morrow,” sald Mrm Jack 1 ghall be

g6 happy to have them' [I'll write at
once RBut she gave no addresa Never
mind, you can assure the Colnnel when
you meet him how pleased we are.
There's the dinner bell

That night as Nan was taking hair-
pins out of her bonny brown locks, she
casually remarked to Jack.

“What did you =say the Colonel's
name was? I don't remember |t "

Jack looked puzzled
tell you? olonel—Calanel Jingo' I've
clean forgotten that name for the mo-
ment. No matter It w.!l come to me
in the morning "

But In the morning it was juat as far
away from his memory as ever

*Nan.”” he saild In consternation,
‘““how shall I ever find the Colonel at
Young's Hotel? It will never do for
me to go around inquiring for the Coil-
onel who married Cousin Elizabeth!”

*Jack,” cried Nan, “what a fix we
are in! What ever can we do? Can’t
you think of the name? Bend your
mind to It.”

‘“Why, didn't T

Jack bent his mind to it, meantime . catch the names of your guests.”

pacing the floor.

“It seems to me as if it were some-
thing like ‘Walker,” but it Isn't that "

““Perhaps it's ‘Trott,’ " suggested Nan,
‘“‘or Trotter.’*

‘“Ne, it's an odder name than that,
but what it is I cannot make out.”

*“Jack, this is awful! We never can
let them know we don’'t remember their
name, after that lovely clock they sent
us when we were married! My note of
thanks went to ‘Cousin KElizabeth,’
through her mother. 1 know if I had
ever written the name 1 should remem-
ber it. Oh, dear!” and Nan looked sc
disconsolate that Jack had to stop his
deeply perplexed thinking for awhile to
ckeer her.

*“Oh, Juck!” she almost sobbed. “You
can't ind the Colonet, and they'll think
we Jdidi’'t want them, and how can we
ever explain?”

“Gracivus, Nan! It's simply sawfull
Cousin Elizabeth is such a , for.
getful 801, sh€ll never remember she
didn’t send us any éddress; but she i
very sensitive, dnd if she gets it into
her hédd that we aida’t care about her
ocoming, 1t Wil dresk her heart. Hx;
I have it!” and Jack smnapped his fin-
zers and executed a jig on the hearth
Tul.

‘“What, oh, what?’ cried Nan.

‘“Well, I'll go over to the station and
telegraph to Sue for Cousin Rlizsabdeth’s
marrisd name.” - s,

Jack pulled on his mackintosh snd
plunged into the storm. Half an hour
later he returned with a very dismal
ocountenanoce,

‘““The wires are down betweem here
and Boston,” he announced. °*“The gale

They spant & diemal evening, Jack
walking the floor momt of the time.

*Jove!” he excluimed, "the situation s
worthy of Howells.”

Then the shwurdity of their predica-
ment was borne oponr.himm. e .rour-
ed with laughter. Nan not eee

the fup. It was pure tragedy to her
hospitable soul. The nex? morning mat-
ters brightened. While they were ajt-
ting at breakfast, in the sunshine that
had succeeded the storm, the postman
brought a letter from Cousin Eliza-
beth. It contained but a few lines:

“Our plans are chaaged, @ear, too.
and instead of meeting Jack, the Col-
onel will wait and come out with me on
the 8 o'clock train. With love,

“COUSIN ELIZABETH.”

“What luck!’ shouted Jack.

“But,” said Nan, dolefully, “we've got
to call them something. 1 don't see
that matters are mended much.”

“Oh! their names will be on thelr
dbaggage, and Cousin Klizabeth will
thave to introduce her Colonel. That's
all right! Now I must be off.”” Witha
kiss Jack was gone.

The day passed pleasantly in prepar-
ation, and when, In the evening, the
guests arrived, <Cousin Elizabeth
thought she never saw a prettier home
or & more pleasant winsome mistress.

Nan, on her part, was proud of her
husband when he heartlly greeted
Cousin Elizabeth's portly husband with
*1 am glad to see you, Colonel,” not be-
traying by any hesitation the dreadfu)
blank that existed in his mind after
that militazy title, for the baggage had
revealed no name,

The lady. with sweet graclousness
had said, "You must call me ‘Cousir
Elizabeth,” dear.” and the husband had
; been introduced simply as “*“The Col-

onel.”
| “"Never mind,” said Jack *“We'll ind
It's immense, though
having visitors and not knowling thelil
name. But I've thought of a way '’

“Su have 1, saild Nan. "We'll se¢
who will find out first.”

Soothed by the certainty, she set tc
work to enjuoy her guests. not a hard
task, for she already loved Cous!in Elz
abeth, and no one could help liking the
; Colonel, with his simple hearty ways

and utter devotion to his wife.

The next morning, when Nan saw the
postman coming down the street. she
! remembered that Cousin Ellzabeth had
sald she was expecting a Jetter to be
- forwarded, and so she rushed to meet
him, eager to read the address Just
as she reached the door she was met by

Cousin Ellzabeth, who held up a letter
i "Only one, dear, and that for me '

and away went the envelope into a it
i\ tle morning fire blazing on the hearth

|

scription. Jack grinned.

Foliled again,” he whispered in he:
ear as he gave hlg good-by kiss

Off went Jack into the city. and from
' there he sent the following telegram tc

his sister:
“Wire at once Cousin Elizabeth's
married name At once JACK

After Nan had gltven her day's or
ders, arranged her flowers and settled
(ous!n Elizabeth on the lounge with a
new book, she dressed for the street

“I've a little shopping 1 must do
Cousin Ellzabeth. 1 Know you will ex-
cuse me for a whlle.”

“Dear chitd"” murmured Cousin ETle.
abeth as she watched the slender.
gracefu] figure down the street.

A little later Nan came back, radl.
ant, clasping a square package. She
hurried up to her room, undid a pretty
blank dook bound in soft white kid, tied
it up with long yellow ribbons and lald
it on the littie desk in the guest room
Then she went back to her company "

“Dear Colonel and Cousin Elizabeth,”
she 8aid, “we are so happy (o have you
as our first guests. I knew something
was lacking in your room and it just
occurred to me it was a guest book So
I went out and got one, and now 1
want you to write your names on the
very first page.”

“Bless you, dear”’ sald Cousin Eliza.
beth, “what a privilege to be the first
of what | hope will be 2 long and hap-
py list'"

In the middle of the afternoon Jack
recelved an anawer to his telegram

“Do not remembder name He was a
Colonel  Father and mother in Bur-
lingtoa. They would know. SUE

After lunch, while the guests were
dozing in the library, Nan stole into
the guest room. There on the fair first
page of the new book were the words
“Cousin Ellzabeth,”” and beneath, In
bolder writing, “The Colonel.”

*“It's the funniest thing 1 ever heard
of,” sald Jack, after they had confided
thelr disappointments to each other, as
they were dressing for dinner

“Funny'’ exclaimed Nan. "It's fear.
ful' It seems as If everything was in
consplracy agalinst us. What would
they Bay if they knew we d!d not even
know their namel”

That evening a neighbor called. Jack
muttered over the introduction as inco-
herently as he could, and the whole
group drew up their chairs in a cosy
circle. During a lull In the conversa-
tion the caller turned to Nan, and said
in distinctly saudible tones:

"I beg your pardon, but I did not

Nan turned pale—the room reeled.
Crash! over went a Iittle table that was
standing by Jack's elbow,

“Oh, my pet rose-bowl!” cried Nan
‘“How could you be so clumay?’ Then,
as she and Jack stooped over to pick
up the fallen stand, she whispered in
his ear: '“You darling! 1 think I
should have fainted!”

In the confusion of restoring ordez
the question was forgotten, and the
neighbor went home none the wiser for
his inquiry.

The gueste took their departure the
next morning.. While they were walit-
ing for the carriage Nan put her arms
around Couein Elizabeth and said, lov-
ingly:

“You must leave us your address,
dédr. We want to write and hear from
You often. You belong to us now, you
know.”

“I thought of that, and had this all
reddy for you.” And sheé pressed a
card into Nan's hand.

After the good-bys wer¢ sald and the
carriage rolled away Nan examined the
address, and Jack, looking over her
shoulder, shouted with glee. The card
said simply, in the Colonel’s handwrit-
ing: .

“No. 326 Vine avenue, East Adams,
Mass.”

That night Jack recsived this letter:

“You funny boy! What did you mean
by that frantic telegram? I wrote right
to mother, and have just received her
reply. She says the name s Colonel
‘Albjon G. Pacer. What 414 you want
to know for in such a hurry? SUBR.”

“Well, I said it was something Hke
:‘V:leer," sald Jack-—Buffale Commer-

A tanning ooncern fn Seattle has re-
veived in one consigament 115 bales of
@eer skins, weighing 18 toms and repre-
senting, probadly, severai thoumnd
‘m d”r' ‘. [PPSR
. ) X . { ¥

mother was the eldest, so there were . Defore Nan had a glimpse of the super: A

DUELS FOUGHT ON WHEELS.

Crclists of England and France Enjoy &
a New and Exciting Game.
and

{he wheelmen of England
France now fight moek duels on Mey-
tles. It is not & mere imitation of the
parry and thust sport to which the
roung men of Europe are greatly ad-
ticted, but a genulze contest with the
toils, which calls for as much akill as
lhe combais which take place on foot.
No one seems to know just who in-
anguarated the pastime, bdut it is of
mushhroom growth and spreads like
the thistle,

The first qualification for a duslist of
this sort is to be an expert bicyclist,
WVhoever attempts one of these combats
on wheels must be able to handle his
machine without assistance of his
bands and almost mechanically, One
of the first principles of exercise with
the folls is to keep constant’ watch on
one’'s opponent. The slightest negli-
gence of this sort may give a fencer
i tremendous advantage. If he ia
obliged to distract his mind from the
object he Is trying to attain, that of
galning a victory ever his opponent,
he gives that opponent just so much
advantage, which he otherwise would
oot have. So what it really amounts
lo is that the man who wishes to fight
duels on his bicycle must leave the
management of his wheel to his feet
| and knees,

The combatants in a mock duel of
I:hfs nature are dressed in the ordinary

outing costume of the cyclist. Thelr
jhands are clothed in gauntlets much
itke those worn by the cavalrymen.
1 These gloves are of a light shade of
brown or yellow, according to e
‘aste of the wearer. The stockinge
worn &re usually faced with a fine
juality of chamois skin. The shoes
are of the regulation bicycle fashion,
with rubber soles. Or the inner side
>f the trousers, just above the point
where the leggings and the bottons of
the trousers meet, is a round plece of
‘ubber about an eighth of an inch thick
aud seven end one-half inches in ecir-
rumference. The object of this rubber
18 to glve the knee of the rider & firm
pressure upon the mmachine, just as the
rubber soles of his shods act as a safe-
guard against his est slipping on the
vedals,

Each duelist wears the regulation
mask, through which the polnts may
oot penetrate unless by accident the
buttons at the end ahould be detached.
[he mask differs in no respect from the
wrdinary fencing mask, except that over
/he eye there is & projectton of wire,

iy
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ITTLE Mary Brady lived with

koia, where she apent mvet of

her time in the open alr anwong

her pumerous pets. One duy

her father brought her as &
hirthday gift of a beautiful Irish set-
ter pup, round and plump, with red-
dish, silky hair and big hrown eyes,
who grunted with delight and nestled
under Mary's arms just a8 though
they had been old friends. She named
the pretty creaure Jack, and it was
not long before he became a great fa-
vorite in the household, though he
Javished his undivided attention and
&flection upon his little mistress and
paid but small heed to the others. As
time wore on the puppy's sleek little
body lengthened conaiderably and he
grew rapidly into a big healthy dog
with a decided bent for hunting.
Mary’s eldest brother often took him
into the woods, and the two would re-
turn at sunset with a long string of
birds, master and dog both happy over
the day's work. But, alas! for Jack,
he bad acquired the taste for slaughter
and, not content with hunting wild
game, he began to kill the neigh-
bors’ chickens a:d even those of his
master, until the ranchmen for miles
around threatened to shoot him en
sight, so they were .obliged to keep
him chained up most of the time. Mary
was much distreased over her pet's be-
havior and punished him severely time
and agaim, hut without avail. In this
one thing her good dog Jack was
stubborn and disobedient. One rainy
day In the early spring a farm hand
brought fnto the house & number of
dear little chickens, just out of the
ehe'l, and placed them on the hearth
before the fire. The tiny, fiuffy wally
were chilled through and through, and
thelr little legs were icy cold, but they
all huddled close together and tried
their best to keep warm. Mary, like
the good little housewife she was,
suddenly conceived the brilliant idea
of filling a basket with raw cotton so
as to make the small strangers a nice
comfortable bed, and without thought
of leaving them alone started briskly
upstairs to the garret and sodn return.
ed with a hamiep padded with warm
white cotton. Imagine her bhorror,
however, when upon entering tho
room she discovered Jack lying lazily

timliar {n form to a small inverted tea-
*up. This gives absolute freedom of
voelon and enables the rider to move
s eyelids and glance from side to zide
without feeling the slightest pressure
from the mask !tmelf. The protecting
mask comes to a point just back of the
sars. It is a littlo.greater In the extent '
of its surface than the mask which the
tencer ordioarily uses, because it is al-
most Lo be the case that the duelist on
wheels will make a lunge at his op-

ponent which will cause the button at !

the end of his foll to strike his anta-
gonist farther back on the side of the
tead than would be the case if he were
on foot.

A few days ago the writer was fortu-
oate enought to witness a contest with
'ofls between two of the most expert
riders in the United Kingdom, whose
oames are withheld because they do
2ot wish to become knowns as having
entered into the idea so practically.
Both riders were mounted on American
wheels, twenty-eight pounds each. The
wheels were of what is called the new
folding pattern. That is, the frame is
80 constructed that it is possiblae to
fold the wheels so that they come sida
by slde, the center of the frame work-
ing on a hinge. It is claimed that a
wheel of this sore enables the rider to
turn more quickly and thus forms the
:1881 possible wheel for the mock duel- ’
st.

Each man took up a position abomt
fifteen feet from his antagonist. At a
given signal both mounted thelr steeds
of steel and slowly clrcled about one '
another Just as we have seen men fight- |
ing with knives seek an opening in
which to make an attack. The left
hand rests lightly on the handle bar.
The right hand grasps firmly the foll,
beld at an angle of 46 d¢.". Blowly the
two circle about, until, suddenly, ane
rider dashes forward as if from a cat-
apult; there is a clash, clash of steel
and the firat passes are over. The cir-
cling movement Is continued by both
wen, v.ho grow more and more wary
a8 the circle narrows.

“lLook out,” calls the director. “Gen-
tlemen, no foul, {f you please.” This
makes the duelists more wary, for a
foul by either means the loss of the
honor of the confiict.

“Ware,” cries one of the combatants,
ind a thrust is aimed at his opponent's
heimet with a force that would seem
suficient to force him from the saddle.
He sustains the shock gallantly, and
the sparks fly fast and furious as the
folls beat upon one another, Neither
cyclist has lost his equilibrium f6r a
moment. The bicycles scem almost en- !
dowed with life. The riders evidentty
bave forgotten that they are not on
steeds of flesh and blood. Parry and
thrust, clever defense, blows that seem
powerful enough to cleaye the mask
4n twain—all these occur with light-
ni'il‘g-llke rapldﬁl‘t.yl'.l tgh

en, like a of t, one; t
whirles and circles abont, t_l.le otﬁee,re 3:1
before the latter can fairly plaoé hims
self in n position of defenze, the more
active wheelman has touched his aiito-
gonist over the heart with the button
that protects the point of his weapcn.
The cyclist who is thus touched s
forced to dismount his wheal, and his
opponent has scored a ppint. This is
‘he method that is generally. followed,
ind, as may be seen from the descrip-
tion given, is excitirig {n the extreme.
~London Letter to Pittaburg Dispatch,

The Celored Man's Prayer,
A white minister, ifter conducting
services at a colored church, siked an
old deacon to lead in prayer., The
brother in bilack offered a fervemt ap- '
peal for the white brother, and said: |
“O Lord, gib him de eye ob de eagle dat
he spy out sin £rom afar off. Way his
bands to de gospel plough. Tie his -
longue to de line ob truth. Nail his
sar to de gospel pole. Bow his head

way down in some Jonesome, dark, and

aartow villey, where priyer uc e
wanted to be made. 'Noint mﬁ? wid'ag- Yo Pirla - thgotini
keroseme 1lo ob salvation, sad sot Bim .'l'emgp_-ydu th%

in front of the fire and not a chicken
in sight.

The little girl was sick with fright,
for she knew they had been hatched
from very expensive eggs of a partic-
ular breed, and that her fathes would
scold her for her carelessness. *‘Jack,”
she cried severely, ‘‘what have jyou
done with those chickens?' Jack
merely wagged his tail and looked at
her with one ear cocked. Mary slowly
approached the culprit, with a deep
frown on her face, and continued: 1
You bave eaten those chickens your
master will have to shoot you.” At
this terrible threat the dog only wag-

" ged his tail all the harder and cocked

both ears. Just then caine a faint
“Peep, peep!” from somewhere near

the fire, and the dog looked knowing. &yp

And where do you suppose those
baby chickens were hiding? Between
the setler's two great fore paws, and
all up under his soft, silky hair, where
they were crooing themselves to sleep
in peace and comfort. When his mis-

' tress had left the room Jack evidently

thought they needed care and consid-
ered it his bounden duty to play nurse
during her absence, 8o he had stretch.
ed himself In front of the fire and
gathered the wee fluffy balls together
under his warm fur, and now and
again a tiny yellow head was thrust
forth for a minute, to be withdrawn

- and tucked away ocut of sight. Mary

concluded that the basket was not
needed just thed, and put it aside.

Famillarity with the prevailing stan-
dards of etiquette gives a young manp
a distinct advantage, and he who is
sure that he knows is at ease and
conforms sautomatically to social re-
quirement. None can be perfect in
deportment who has to stop to consid-
er how things ought to be done. If s
man be a gentleman at heart the out-

‘word polish is easily acquired—be-
tween manners and morals the tie is
intimate, A true gentleman is simple
unpretending, natural. Me is cour-
teous and considerate, and has the per-
sonal dignity that comes of self-re-
spect, not self-consciousness. He treats
every woman as a lady, speaks wel] ot
others and recognizes hospitality as s

mutual obligation.—Ladies’ Home
Journal.

Rere is a Curiens Opticat 1itusion,

. Among optical lusions one of the
most curfous is thé “ring trieck.” It
consists of four rings so drawn that i1
held & yard or two away and looked
ai ateadily for a few moments it will
appear as it they had changed and
turned insfde out.

This is a dificult trick to explain. .. Jf
is simply one of those strange dessp-
tions which lead us to bellsve that
while we are looking at an inanimate
object it undergoss some inexplicable
alteration.

Twelve years ago one sailor out of
106, on sn mverage, lost his life by ac-
cident., Now the proportion has besy
reduced to one gxguisc.“ S ‘

. e e aiy -

her parents on & ranch in Da-

| would psss by me unnoticed. I walted

Not only by fature but name, - - ¥
ama‘ll Do o PTUS-POU OAY B0, WY GIRT, | o
Ne one thinks §t, &8 you d0, & nhm‘ ) ]
30 band your proud head, Are yow fiint 11
my der? A o
Keep the tears back; be Bouyant and
Drave. ]
Keep that poae. Now a porirait we'll |
paint, my dear, - g
To be calied “The American Blave™

Some, muster plessanteat wnile, iy dear, 1
And pul on your prettiest gown., .

Forget abeut Jack for a while, My Alexr]
His lordahlp hes just come to town,

He's  ae have to get him n wils, my aelf’; ‘
And you have been put up.for eale,

Vith a marvalious incoma for life, my

adan aide of the sosle. -

ce your uide of - .

o ~Tom Hall in Home and Coutitry,

FRAh... JAMES WAS SCARED,

“It is & strange fact that there are
times when even the most daring out-
- laws get frightened, and xdly fright-
ened at that,” sald Col. Thompson, of
New Orleans. Col. Thompson was for-
merly a resident of Misasouri, but & few
years ago went to the Crescent Clty to
engage {n business anc. is assoociated
with a banking concern there. A {ew
yvears ago he was the guest of a gentle-
man in Kentucky who is related to the
James brothers, and in this way met the
retired outlaw, Frank James. .

*1 snce met Frank James," zaid th
Colonel, “and in the couras of our cons
versation asked him if he was ever really
scared In any of the closest places dur-
ing his career. I wanted to find out
even in the most Qesperate places if the
courage of a notorious outlaw sver, Jeft
him. ‘Well, yes,' he replied. ‘Very fre-
quently I worked a big bluff when I was
pretty badly frightened, I can-amsure
you. I have always had asaocinted with
men that were the most arrant cow-
ards you ever saw, and yet they could
put on a bold front and intimidata the
most courageous. Courage frequently
consists in making the other fellow be-
lleve you are the better man,’

“Frank James has the appearance of
s plain, ordinary-looking business man,
and the desperate outlaw look that is
depicted upon his countenance hy the
fiction writers who have chronicied his ‘

I ks o

4 X had not, &% I weoul
pled to denth. T .was:
instead of horderien
~ herd of young mul :
& rlder among theow -
Qaoor of the stable untastenedy: <.
“How 1= *e wrld thois m
’ﬂweﬂ me . 3 ‘ct RI\OW, “ ‘hw
the pack of young mules (hat.lha
behind. T suppose that some She N |
muleology can expiain-but. {hey by
the average bioodhound, I Iay do
my old mule and had a heart
over the ridlculous situation, snd
started on my way, with my mu
alry. I was the general, and:
eheyed orders well, as the only g
order waa “Forward, doible ()
had not gone many mile bedofe ]
across a detachment of cavaey-
over a dozen, I think. "Wewéreos-themm:
befdre they knew it. They ha
close to the roadside, mtter th
ing trip, to rest, apd had (alle
plcket and all A T
*Ax 1 eame galloping dowen (e 1
1 heard them hastlly mount. snd, ek
ing their blankets, they mads =
for their lives. They svilend
know my troop, and weraet -
sion that I had besn W
Joined me. I had anoth
the Unlon cavalry <
dashing off toward. tha
proceeded On MY WAY:

Qceean.

daring deeds is totally abeent. I have
seen him on several occasions, but never
met him but the one time. He always 4,
dresaes modestly yet neatly and s€ldom v Black took.
refers to his past career—never without wipjagn of Giffan ,
the greatest reluctance. He has & ¢0ld, gy have beenr prowscved
steel-gray eye that 1y as Denetrating a8 10 of ¢he ordipary man,
when h; roﬂ; tuhm'nolute.d .:'&d apmd child. Thi imallest presar:
terror throug e very on of his POURYS; ¢ ¢
name. He sald that he hid besn mis- o 30 pounds s
represented morg than any man Ilving,
and that the authors of the ‘Life of the
James Boys' were very recklesa In at-
tributing to them deeds that wers un- mpg iyt
suthentic and which he had no more t0 poyndy
“Mr. James has thoroughly reforme& wag no et
and is to-day & good, faw.abdlding oiti- phove 2
sen. He was thoroughly tired of his iy teit
wild, hunted, roving life. He 18 8 dedd Beveral peLIRONS 4X 2
shot, hut is thankful he does not have to unds with the Intisorsay
end upon his unerring aim and wes- the wolary - DY, -Blk X
pon to live now. I remember one In-™ the hadbitual ckewlsi
stance he told me of where he was badly more force in ,xma-;& T
frightened, and I will tell it to you Jn kls In ghewing .a-pleocs.of |
own language, as near as 1 can rememt~  orughing point of )
ber 45 pounds, from 89 {o-:
was sctually empl

t"\.‘t“t}h AAE 0 .
00d tested had orushi in

reoord w,

* ‘7 was pretty badly scared one night
near Columbuas, Tenn, during the war,’ ‘
said he. ‘Jesse, one or two of the boys shing poir
and I were working our way northward = Jows; Steak, 40.to, 4§ poundas; muit
to join Quantrell, who was hatohing &  chops, 35 to 40 pounis; biolfed ham, Wl
plan to go to Washington city and ¢ap-, to 60 pounds; roast beef, 4510 $0boun
ture President Lincoln. We had beén pork chops, 20 to-.25 pounds; amd {h
traveling by night altogether, and be- choicest parts.of cg)d,bollda,qubén
Core reaching Columbia separated in or- three to five poynds, . T
der to Jessen the popsibility of capture,  The tougher pariy of b
with the Intention of meeting again at ton required a ©
some point further north, When I pounds in some Ins
reached Columbia I .found my horse gest,
pegged out complotely and I Jooked
about for another mount, I looked
through several stables, buthdzid nottﬂix;a
one, and finally I struck s shed contain- it At i A
ing a lot of mules. They were nearly all ::‘::“::lgl:. mu,g g:nmu
young ones, but one was an old, géntie nishing A1l -the, :
tellow, a&té ln,org:: not l% m&fﬂ‘{ And yet that wis
noise and alagm people, a et | )
away as quickly &s possible, I uzméa g:g't Bxﬂﬁg‘:& .
this 014 mulé and.atruck out in the dark- R
neas fgr tall ,!me_ﬂ'. O < el BeCs

“ 1 had riddén about two miles When

i fancied I heard & body 0f Noridinen aps
,,';,.,mg;. I cou& rot fen m; they
were poldlers or not, And.I wak not.cer-
tain but our presence in that wectio
was known. Anyway, I was not'lh &
. bumor to fight & company o£ ?qmry
and was not preps to. Bold: - out
sgainst such odds I been inclinwd to
ehow fight. 1 lfstened, and the molse oy
nen, were |
A Ty AR

grew plainer, and the horge
eppirently within Kiit.a 3

and approaching steadily and rapidly.
There waa na fencing atong the road, |
end I turned my mule into the brush to | | XK
await developments. I was 6ut of sight
in the dush, and had hopes the cavalry !

Cycling 536

1t seems .mwi?fgar

wy's ‘motidn Would hi

enxiously, and I mist say I trembled
with fear and determination as I asf
there on my old mule waiting the horse«
men. 1 did not dare to strike oiit fur.
ther in the brush, as the country was |
new to me. In a fow shinutes they wern
within & few hundred yards of me. ‘A
miomient more and thsy -were at the-}
point whers I had left the xoad, . I
aited breathlessly, The suspense-was |

wail
terrible. I must fight this troop singl

han ‘.wbeéib'urodma::,_ W i%*
ﬂv&lwﬁl not bee Aﬁgg
Flinddd; but from the foise made trom }
the lwot tedts.1 fudged that there wirs |
At least 50 men In the party.-. : .~ o~ ¢
* ‘They stoppsd &t the point Where 1

turned. out of the road, and Limagined | »
they 3 was |

 hol
tia ﬁ’i’nﬁ vvam convirea;

conféss I wasd startied and 414 not Xndw

exhotly what to 8o. A few nf the Noriesd

 mam stirted in the direction:of s, and

then the mule I was. on: 5 v

81, He sniffed the sir, and, raising ki
o ' mw ;

oose In the air, Alled ke 1
gave vent t5 one of those long

own ocamp. I .cut short;,
song of the beast by stickin

0 Lis side, 1
et i




