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SAVED BY AN OUTLAW.
y

A Steckman's Thrilling Adveatare With
! a ¥ild Bull.

Mr. Charles Davison, a well-known stock-
man of Yaleta, Texas, reports s singular and
well nigh fatal adventare which be'ell him
recently in the wvalley of the Franklin
Mountsins, lyiog north of that place. Your
correspondent calliopg on him learned the
following partlcalare, which he gives in Mr,
Davison's owa words :

[ had ridden cut to a rinch owned by a
man named Blaks, about twenty milea from
my place, for the purpise of locking at a lo:
of impor:ed zheep he had for sale, and was
returning when I met a Maxican with a
broken arm hobbling along the road, who
told me that a bull had charged him the day
before and flarg him into a water hole,
breaking his arm and bruising him severely
all over. The bull was a wild one from the
meantains, and danogerously savage from
some vause, 3You may not be aware of the
fact, but some years ago—fi'teen or twenty
now—there waa a large drove of cattle
stampeded npear here by the Indians and
driven into the mountaine, where they
escaped and in the course of time grew
perfegtly wild, for they were of a breed

charge he seemed to catch him by the horns.
There was a struggle, a cloud of dunat, a
stamping like two strong men wrestling, 1
could not see clearly, but the next moment
the bull was on his back, with the blood
welling from his throat, and his limbs gai-
vering in death. The stranger, covered with
daat and blood, came up to me then, saying,
apparently as ucconscioas of triumph aa if
he had been killing a cilf in a slanghter
house. *“Hes dead enough now, &zir; he
worn'c tronble anybody any more,” I walked
t#0 or three paces teward the dead beast,
when my seoses failed ms and I tain'ed.
When I came to myaelf my horse was stand-
ing near me tied to a bueh, and my strange
rescuer bad withdrawn a few feet and was
watching me iateotly. I went up to him,
and, thenaing him for the service rendered
me, irguired the name of him to whom I
owed ruy life. The man laughed a little,
and then replied: *‘Well, 1 don’t mind
telling you ucder the circomstances. I
am——," No, I'll leave his name uatold—
he was an outlaw and a tugitive from jus-
tice, but he certainly saved me from a cruel
death, and he was the finest horsemau I
ever Baw.”
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A ROVEL INVERTION.

quite unsuited to this country.

orseback.

The Mexican warned me that the one he
had been attacked by was, doubtleas, still in
the meighborhood, and thatis would etand me
for him, I
had ridden on & mile or two when 1 dis-
mounted to drink of a little ruoning stream
My
horso I left standing, without taking the

in hand to keep a lock out

I had reached, and to eat my lunch.

precaution of tying him, thoogh wicthons
aueaddling him. He was a yourng mustang,

a8 pervons a8 & woman, and without any
apparent cause that I could discover, threw

up his head
ALL OF A SUDDEN

and broke down the valley in n mad gallep,

carrying, of course, my saddle, with my belt
cintaining my pistols, which I hadrather
foolishly removed from my waist an hour or

two before, and hung from the horn of my
saddle,

“‘There was nothing {or it but to follow
the horse on foot, so off I putinas bad a
humor as you canimegine, for I was already
fatigned by my long ride, and a tramp of
perhaps miles was anything but inviting. 1
trudged on for an hour or two, until my feet
wera cut and blistered by the sharp rocks,
and had sat down to rest mear a clump of
cotton wood trees, one of great s7z2, and the
reat of them mere sap'ings. At thal momenb
I heard a lound roar and a crash in & bush
behind me, acd out rushed at u terrific pace
& large black bull, charging straight at me.
I had only just time to throw myself to one
side flat on the ground as he thundered by
me. My next move was to make for the
¢clump of cotton woods, which | succeeded in
reaching just as the bull turned again. My
hat had tallen to the earth as I ran, and this
the animal now attacked with o ferocity and
maddened rage that showed me how llrtle
mercy would be shown the man when his turn
carmre,

Having torn the hat to pieces with horns
and hoofs, and having smelled me out, he
commenced a cireuio round the trees, stamp-
ing, pawing, and bellowing frightfully.
With his bloodshot eyes and long, sharp
horns he looked like a demon. I was quite
unarmed, haviog, by some unlucky chance,
negleoted to pur in my koife in leaving
home and my pistols, as [ said before, being
in my saddle, and I was wearied unto death,

THE SITUATION WAS A DESI'ERATE ONE,

and my only chance consisted in dodging
tho bull round the trees until he should be
tired out, and thia was, indeed, a faint hope,
for the animal seemed fresh and warranted
to outlast the strenzth of ten men, The
bull charged ag:in and again, scmitimes
coming against the tree with such force that
he fell on his knees, sometimes bending the
aaplings behind which I stood until his horns
almost reached me. There was not a
branch of the onelarge tree low enough for
me to seiz3 and climb up, and I had no time
in which to scile it between the bull's
charges,

How long this awful game of *ftouch.-
wood " lasted I canvot tell, for after the
first excitement of eelf preservation paesed
off wearinezs again took possession of me,
and it required all the instioct and love of
life in me to keep me on my feet, Saveral
times the bull left me for a few seconds,
pacing sudderly away, bellowing his malig-
nant disconcent of my refusal to come forth
and be ‘trampled and gored to death, but
before I could cross over to a better position
he always oume back at full epeed. My

tongue begsn to cleave to the roof of my

mouth, my eyes grew hot and misly, my

knees trembled under me, while a rioging in
ears warned me that nature was ex-
hausted, and I fels it impossib'e to hold out

my

uantil dark.

AtlengthI grew desperate, and determined
to make a ran for the opposite covert th;
felt sure I was doomed, and thought of iv
until I actually began to welcome the idea
The bull seemed
to know I was worn out, and grew morse
rapid and fierce in his charges but just when
great tree |
and les him do his worst, I heard the rattle
of & horse among the rccks above, and a
shout that sounded like the voice of an angel,
and the

moment the bull turned from me again.
of its ending In any way.

I was going to sit down under the

Then came the barking of a dog
lond r-ﬂurtt of a stock whip, but the ball,
with h

moved,

stroak.
THE ANIMAL TURNED SAVAGELY

and charged the horseman, bellowing with
astonished rage and pain, but the horse
wheeled round just encugh to bsfils him—no
' again the lash deacended, cutting
like & loog flexible razor : bue the infuriated
tu'l was not to be beaten cff with a HME._d l

more—and

he charged again and aguin. But he

met bis match, for rightand left, as needed,

They are
very shy and are rarely known to leave the
mountainons heights, but a bull eometimes,
when driven coff from his herd by a atronger
rival, will deecend to the walleys, and often
Euvu a dangerous foe to encounter even on

devilish eyes fixed on me, never
Up came a horseman at fall speed,
and crack fell the lash on the bull's black
hide, while the blood spurted out in a long

Hereafter Yom May Carry Your Own
Typewrlter In Your Pocket,

A pocket typewriter isshortly to be of-
fered to the British public, Typewriticg in-
struments now in the market av2 of conslder-
uble 8’21 and weight—at least a person counld
scarcely think of carrying one about with
him ragularly. Th2 one under notice is not
only inexpensive, but i3 8o small chat it ma
be carried in the waistcoat pocket. Therc-
tail price will ba under ten shillings ; it meas-
urea 3} ioches by 3 inches and weighs about
four ounces. Though so small it ie not a
mere toy, The inventor claimas for it that
it will tarn ont better work and be found
more useful than larger and more expensive
machines. With reference to its construc-
tion, 1l that can be seen when supeifioially
examined is a disk aboub ths sizs of the
facs of a gentleman's watch, in which the
{ type is fixed, and on3 or two small rollers.
1t will print a line from an inch to a yard
long, and papar ot any &'z2 or thickness ean
be used. Any one can use it, though as in
the case of other imaruments, practice is
required to enabla the operator to write
quickly. Another advantage is that by
meana of duplicate types the writer can be
used for different languages, Patents have
heen obtained for most of the enuntries in
Europe as well as for Americs, Cinada and
Anustralia,
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Marriaze Unpopualar In England.

The unpopularity of marriage continues
nnabated, and last year was the first in re-
cent times in which, while the price of wheat
fell, the marriage rate remained atationary.
[tis now 14 2 per thousand, The decline
in the popularity of watrimony is greatest
with those who have already had some ex-
perience of wedded life. Batween 1876 and
1588 the marriage rate fell 12 per cent, for
bachelore and epinsters, 2] per cent. for
widowere, 31 per cent. for widows. The drop
in the remarriags of widowe, however, ia
probably due “o the glutting of the marriage
market with surplus spinstera. The ex.
cess of women over men in Ecrgland and
YWales is estimated at 765,000 ! -

Another intereating facy is that the births
have now reached the lowest 1ate recorded
since civil registration began, In 1876 the
rate was 36 3 per 1,000;itis now 30. 6 This
is very satisfactory, and it is also notable
that the illegitmate birth rate has declined,
the proportion, 4 6 per cent., being the low-
est vet registered, The worat feature in
the Registrar General’s returns. however ie
the fact that the male births had fallen in
proportion to the female; in the last tem
yeara 1 03S baby boys wera born for every
thousand girls, and last year the male pre-
ponderance had dropped by 5, and is now
standiog at 1.033 to 1,000 With a surplus
female population of three-quarters of a
million thisis a move in the wrong direc.
ton.

It is worth noting that while the increase
in mariages between Eaglish people has noo
kept pace with the population, (haviog in.
creased only 4 per cent, in the last nine
years,) marriages according toJewlsh riteas
have grown no less than 65 per cenb. Ii
this rate ia kept up they will bacome Anglo-
Israclites indead, in & way not draamed of
by those enthusiasts who have identibed them
with the lost Ten Trioea,
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Sapsnazerarian Monarchs.

We live inan ags of old monarchs, grand
or otherwise, as well as of old statesmen, A
throne in our century eeems to give its pos
sesssor a fair prosp:2ct ot longevity. The
Pope ia, of course, expected to be an old
moan. The two oldest men next to him are
the King of Holland and the reigning
Prince of Schaumburg Lippe, both of whom
were born in the year 1817, Next come the
King of Denmark, the Grand Dake of
Weimas, and the Dake of Cobourg-Gotha,
I’rince Albert's brother,all of whom first saw
the light in 1818. The following year, 1819,
was marked by the birth of Qaeen Victoria,
and the Grand Duke of Mecklenburg-Strelitz,
Then we have seven septusgenarian rulers in
Europe if we may extend the term ruler to
the small German princea who, since the
foundation of the new Empire, have not
been alluwed to do much ruling,—[Pall Mall
Gizatte.
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A Patriotic Scot.

Walter Scott tells the atory of a black-
| smith in the south of Scotlandwho disappear
ed from the range of vision ot the great
novelist and was found afterward praciie-
ing medicine in an Englishcity. The aston-
ished noveliat asked the blacksmith if he
knew anything about the healing art, and
the Jatter acknowledged that he did not,
but trusted mainly to “‘two samples—
lsudnum and calomel" “‘Samplea with a
vengeance,” sald Scott ; don’s you kill more
than you cure ' *“Porhaps I do,” returned
the patriotic blacksmith, “but it will be a

the wiry Spanish mare turned, sometimes
on her hind, sometimesa on her fore legs. 1t
was the most magnificent exhivition of
equestrianiam I ever raw and I actually for-
got my fatigue and exhaussion while I watch-
ed in

My rescuer now shouted something, leaped
from his horee, and strode forward to meet
the bu)l with an open koifa between his
teoth, As the beast lowered his head to

long time before I make up for the Scota
that the E+glish killed at Fiodden.”

e

Clara—** I wouldn’s like to have such a
fat huabard as Emily bhas got.” Dessie—
“ Neither would I. DBut they dJdo say she
puts her portfolio of antumn leaves under
the cushion of his chair, aod he pressea them
cut rplendidly.’ — [Barlington Froe Press,

RATSING A SPIRIT.

——

A Canadian Ghost Story,

About thirteen or fourtesn years ago, s
gentleman of the :ams of Grant, liviug on
the north shore of the 8St. Lawrence, over a
hundred and fifty miles below Qaebec, was
obliged by business to go up to that eity,
late in ()ctober. Theonly way ol doing so was
to croes the river (which is there over thirty
miles broad) ina yacht or other mailing
vessel to some village on the opposite side
to take the train up. The honse where Mr,
Grant lived was anew one, so he did not
like to take hiz yonog wife and three child-
ren down to be axpoted to the cold of a part-
ly unfinished dwelling during the very
severe winter, So, a2 on previons occasions,
Mra. Grant remained for the winter with ber
father, a well-known doztor, who has since
died. Business being over Mr. Grant hasten-
ed to return, as navigation is not very
practioable at the late season (for by this
time it was November), and having but late-
ly recovered from a severe illness he wished
to avoid as muck as possible a bad crossing.

Arrived at the station he hailed a carter,
and, hearing that his yacht was in port, ask-
ed some questions about the tide and wind.
Just at that moment the train shrieked and
8o frightened one of the horscs standing by,
that, ewerving quickly round, it knocked
Mr, Grant to the groend, Oa baing picked
up it was found that he had fallen with his
back on a sharp stone g0 as almost to have
brokenit, Althonghin painand very weak
e would not allow the yacht to remain
looger than was necessary to take in a load
of fresh beef, mutton, eggs and buster (arti-
cles required in his establishment),as he fear-
ed for ner safety, bat thonght he could doe-
tor himself, baving quite a medicice chest
et home and knowing something of medi-
cines,

The day on which the yacht started oui
g0 bravely from the eafe little inley where
she had been moored, seemed to all appear.
anc? a fine one, and all on board (Mr, Grant
the captain, one sailor, and two pissengers)
expzcted to cross in about seven or eight
hours, for the wind was blowing freshly,
quite filling the white saila, and the littles
boat danced merrily along ever the green
waves seeming to skim as lightly as ona of
the sea pigoons that played aronnd. *Well,
captain, tois is going nicely, but it Ef.emﬁ?l
that we will have a blow.”
“Ay, gir, I'm afraid we won t get in before
it eithor, but we'll weather it, 1'll ba bound,
for the * Beaa Gull' ia a tigho little crafe.
You had your eyes open, sir, when you
bought her.’

““ Well, you ges, I knew the * Mary's'
weak points and when she went down laat
spring I made up my mind to gat a smaller
but a stronger boat, one that could be more
easily managed, ’

“ Well, the * Mary' had her good pointa
too, and would have sailed a good while
longer if she had not baen run into by those
lubbers,”

“] know it, but we had it out then, Cap-
tain, so there is no use, I suppose, in going
over it again, but I always will say it was
one of the most criminal pieces of careless-
ness I ever saw, to ruo right into a moored
boat and sink her, but there | we won't say
anything more abount it.”

While this talking had baen going on, the
wind bad been rising, dark clouds hegan to
crnes the eky, ominous signs not unnoticed
either by the captain or hisemployer, who
had croseed the river so often as to be quite
familiar with the river signs. Raefs were
taken in and all things got ready for a
squall, Bravely the ¢ Sea Gaull” mounted
each rolling wave, passing unhurt to
the next, though they sewemed almost large
enough to engulf her, but as strong and sea-
worthy as one of her namesakes she struggle-
ed bravely on. However, after a time, the
wind veered to the north and blew a hurri.

cane, 80 that it was quite impoesible
to ran in the teeth of the gale.
I'he vessel was put about and all

speed was made to enter rome place of
shelter, **Captain, where shall we run ? We
can't go back for we are already several miles
lower than Saint C——, and the current
runs down here! Yes, sir, and  the tide
must be going out or eoon will be, eo it would
be dangerous to run for the shore, but I
think we can make for S5, Birnaby’s Itland,
a littie to the pouth-sast there.” According-
ly, the course was changed and they were soon
baing literally driven towards the island.
Unless they conld slacken their epeed it
scemed aa thongh they must run aground,
and yat to cast anchor on that angry eea was
an impaseibility, What was to be done?
“‘Oar safest conrsoia to run her ashore on
the seuth-west side, eir, there is a good bit of
beach there, it ia our 'only chance.” #All
right captain, I know you will do your best
to sava her as well as us,”

On came the little craft, driven by wind
and wave toward that uncertain shelter.
But the captain’s good steering soon brought
her to theshore, where she was carried high
above the ordinary water-mark. The mo
ment she grounded and the wavea rolled back
the captain, sailor and the other two men
with ropes in hand eprang to the beach, and
as the yacht rose on the next wave, drew it
a8 high as they could out of harm's way. As
the tide was falling the boav was soom high
and dry on the beach., Being eagerly ex.
amined by the captaln and sailor it was
found to be ?arﬁ little injured, but, as they
could not with help get it down to the river
again, they were{prisoners on the island till
such time as they counld signal some passing
boat, the island being too far from shore for
their signals to be noticed. Mr. Grant was
in a very week state, the only thing he could
take belng a little broth made from the fresh
beef they were so forunate in having on
board, All next day as well as the follow-
ing no boat passed near enough to notice
them, After that, owning to the latenees
of the season, very few vessels were to be
seen and these either did not see or would
not notice the signals of distress, Dauring
this time great anxiety was felt in Qaebec
at not hearing anythiog of Mr, Grant, Oa
erqairy the members of the firm learnt that
he had left on the day of the storm, bat
letters coming from , the place whither
he was going, ssid that nothiog had been
geen or heard of him there,

CHAPIER IL

«“What a wind there is out, Mr, Abel ! I
think we are io for more bad weather.”
“Y es, #ir, I thick we are. I was fortunate
in getting here before that last etorm we
kad.’

«iThat was a storm snd it cost us dear.
Poor Grant! D» you know it ia o funny
thing that notling was ever seen of the
yacht; it ia nov two wecks since she went
down.'

““Well, I suppose she musi have been
carried right out to sea.”

“| suppose so. Since you have finished
tea we may as well go to the sitting-room,
where there isa good fire, and I think I
bear soms one there.” ‘‘How d'ye do sir!
How d'ye do | How do! Blowing a gale,
isn't it 1"

“Yee, Mr. Abel, and I were just remark.
iog that it ia almost as bad as the storm
poor Grant went down in."”

“Soitis, sir, Jast what we was thinking
of as we came along; Joe, and Bill and me,
we came to 3ee about that bit of hauling on
tne Back river.”

“Oa! we'll talk of that to-morrow.
Cook here will be glad to see you, eh Cook ?
Bat who is at the door?’

““Three or foar Indians, sir, who wanh" to
see the new store clerk about some pro-
visions, ’

“Oh, show them in, Cook, by all means.
Now, Mr. Abel, here is a chanoe for some
fun., Baing a ventriloguist yon must amuse
us this evening.”

By this time the Indians had entered, and
we asked : *““How?! Mieser Brown. how 1"

“Ab, is that von Michael and Jerome?
How d'yedo? Comeinlcomein! So you
have business with our new clerk, Here he
i3, and, by the way, mind you don’t vex
him, for he is not to be meddled with ; let
me tell yov he can raise spirite if ho wants
tﬂ‘”

“Now Misser Brown very funny, Jerome
no frightened of new store man! He not
raise &pirits, no more than Cook there.”

“Oh, oan’t ha? Waell, if you dor’t look
oub hemay. Whatdo you think, Jacques !’

“ Jacques llve long time. never yet asee
man thay make spicit come,”

“All right sit down there and see what
he can do,”

“¥Well, really, Mr. Brown,” said thé
ventriloguist, if they want to see a ghost, I
nave nd objeetion,”

“Will that do as well, Jeromae 1"

““When Jerome sce the spirit he then be-
lieva, but not say it is well. Good man not
call demons," 3

“Silence now, 18 I think he will come
down the chimnsy,” said the ventrilcquist.

Instantly eilenc2s reigned in the room.
The four Indians were as mute and motion-
leas as though cut ont of stone, while the
other men quietly smoked their pipes and
watched to ses what was coming, Nothing
was heard for a moment or two, bub the
dismal sound of the wind, and then a
scratching sourd wae heard as of claws
against the bricks, A!l faces were as ashen
as nature allowed.

“ Who ia there 7" ansked Mr, Brown.

“ Yeur friend,;” enswered a well known
voics recognized by oil as Mr, Grant's.

“ What do youn want 1"

“ ] gcome because sent for,” answered the
ventrilequist, makiog his voice answer from
the chimney.

“ When did you die?"

“ When I ceased to live."”

¢ Opne ghost very good, but, when I see
two the same, Jerome say better still.”’

All eyes were turned in the direction of
the speaker, and saw his gazs fixed on the
door bshind them, where, pale and ghoat-
like, stood Mr, Gravt,

This was too much for the onlookers, who
scattered in all directions, except Mr.Brown
and the old Indian whose quick eyes saw
that their friend was in need of assistance,
When this had been given and he was suffi-
ciently recovered, Mr. Grant told how he
had been obliged to remain on Barnaby
Island till the salt water frcz> suffiziently
for them to walk over to the mainland,
which ice, as it contioually does, broke up
next day by the action of the water, He
had with difficalty procured a yacht which
that day had crossed with him to the
north shore, bubt owing to the rising wind
they had been obliged to land some miles
below the settlement, and he had escaped
notice. Weak as he was he had been
obliged to walk up and only reached home
after dark, No one had heard him and he
had just walked into the sitting room in
time to hear his own ghost speak. Mr, Abel
soon got over the fright he had received, for
though he raised a spirit, he did not care to
gee the real article as hs thought had been
the cage that time. He had known Mr.
Grant formeily, and it was thus that he
could so well imitate his voice in speaking
for a ghost. -

Many and many a time in croesing the
river on & fina day, I have gazad from a dis
tauce on that island where Mr, Grant was
so nearly made a ghost of.—[Montreal Wit-
ness

Ostriches That HKun Races.

Some time ago a gentleman visited a pen
of tame oatriches in Africa At his call two
beautifnl birds came up to him. Being
desirous of testing their specd he arranged
with the keeper that they should run a race,
S0, he caressed the birds and showed them
a handful of figa, of which they are very
fond. The ostriches were held while the
visitor walked to o certain distance. At a
gignal they were set free and began to run
for the flze, They came bounding along at
a terrifiz rate, takiog twelve or fourteen
feet at a atride, They ran neck-and-neck
for more than half the distance, their wingu
working like arms and making a great sound.
Presently one drew ahead, and looking be.
hind, as you may have noticed a boy in a
foot race do, to see where his rival was,
and, finding him beaten, the winner slack-
ened hir pace and gently trotted up for his
prize of figs,

—ago—

Stanley to Winter at Cairo.

It is not surprising that Mr, Stanley has
decided to winter in Cairo, and will not be
geen in London before next spring. After
one has lived within the tropics for several
years, a sndden change to a winter climate
in the latitude of Londonis to incur great
risk of a serious impairment of health,
This is the reason D¢, Junker spent a
winter in Cairo before going homs, and
many an African traveller, eager to geot
back to hie friends, has halted midway for &
tima waiting for spring. Madeira iz a
favorite resort for explorers going north in
winter, apd Wisamann is among the travel.
lers who have made that be-utiful island
their tenporary home, Sianley will pro-
bably linprove the greater quiet of Cairo
to write his new book, and be may have it
off his hands by the time he returns to
Earope.— (M. Y. San.

The Bitter End,

Da Cranque—Here's a suggestion for the
world’s fair which, if it conld be carried out,
would ——

Editor—James, just carry this suggestion
out, will you? Aad while yon are about |

jast carry she suggester out, too,—| Pack.

What One Jaror Can Do,

At a rongh estimate the witnesses' ax.
penses in the Cronin trial were §5,000, lagal
expenses §20,000, stenographers and typa-
writers £10,000, the jary £8 000, and the
total cos’ not far from $100,000. Had Jaror
Culver been a little more obatinate, or had
there been one man on the jury who had
peraisted in voting for acquittal, this im-
menss sum of money would have been a total
loss, and it would have bacome necessary
to spend as much more for another trial
The mischief of which one juror is capable

is practically incalculable,—[ Rochester Dem-

Crat,
i

Tha Patient Died Too.

''ne doctors who attended the late King of
Portugal during the last few weeks of nisill.
ness presented bills fortheir services amount-
ing to nearly $100,000, Oae of them
demended 314.000 tor ten wvisits, another
demanded £17.000 for fifteen, while a third
thought that $30,000 was not too much to
ask for attendence at eightesen consultations,
Eventoally the new Kiog suceeded in effact-
ing a settlement of their olaims by means

of a lump sum of $60,000.—(N. Y. Tri-
bune,

——

None so Deaf.

It has beun noticed that somoatimes people
who are slightly deaf appear to be able to
hear certain sounds better than they are to
hear othera; and from this the proverb has
arisen, “"None so deaf as those who won't
hear.’,

The story is & well known one of the rich
father, who was somewhat deaf, and who
was asked one day by his scapegrace son,—

“* Father, will you give me fifty dollars 1"

“YWhat?" said the father, putting his
hand to his ear,

* Will you give me a hundred dollars?”
ghouted the young man,

‘' Hold on !"’ said the father, *‘I heard you
well enough thefirst time.”

A romewhat similar story is told of Sir
Richard Steele, who, when he was prepar-
ing a room in York Buildings, London, for
public orations, happened to be a good deal
behind in hie payments to his workmen,

Coming one day into the hall to ses what
rrogress was made, Steele ordered the
carpsnter to get into the rostrum and make
a peech, in order to observe how it could
be heard.

The carpenter mounted the stage, and,
geratching his head, told Sir Riichard that
he did not knuw what to say.

“1'm no orator, sir,” he said.

*'03, no matter,” said Steele, ‘‘'say the

 first thing that comes uppermost in your

head,”

“Why, then, Sir Richard,” said the man,
“‘here we have been working for your honor
thess six months, and cannot get a penny of
our money. Pray, eir, when do you intend
to—

““That will do—that will do 1" said Steele,
*“ You may coms down, I heard you quite
distinetly, but I didn't like your subject,”

How Things woin Life.

McFingle—Do you know that seady-look-
ing individaal ov:r there ?

McFangle—Yes, He's the inventor of the
most wonderful and useful engines in the
world, ]

vt Indeed | And who iz that handsomealy
dreased, prosperous-looking man to whom
he is talking!”

* Oh, he invented an oil can to use on tha
engine invented by the other.,"”

The Farmer Enew Better.

“ What is that 1"’ asked the farmer of the
musician, pointing to his tunnlng instru,;
ment.

“ That is a pitchfock,” was the reply.

" Yon must take me fora jay,” ooms
mented the farmer, aa he took departose,

—— ——

One More Ecare.

The Czwr—Greav Peter | all is indesd
lostoworth | Who fired that bomboviteh ?

General, the Counc Skippoff—Peace, sire,

It wae his imperial highness the emperor
of Germany kissing his imperial highneas
the emperor of Austria on the other gide of
the train.—[ Puack,

Not That Time.

*Did you—did you ever—?" he began ag
he leaned acrces tho alsle of the street car,

“*Did you ever—1?"

The other tifted the hammer ot his shoots
ing iron,

*“Did you ever have the quinsy 2"

‘“Ah! I thought you were going to
speak of the weather,” sighed the gunner,
a8 he returned his weapon to ita place,

Memary Doctor Wanted.

Caller— “¢ Are you the memory doctor 1"

Professor—** I am a professor of the scienca
of—"~

“ Yes, I know ; you fix np memories,’

“ In common parlance, yes.”

“ That's what [ heard, Well I want my
memory dooctored.”

“ That is very easily done. All you have
todo is to adopt my system and in a little
while you will get g0 that you can remem-
ber anything at all.”

“That isu’'t what I want. I want m
memory fixed so I can’t remember anything,
I have been called as a witness ina boodle
trial.”—[New York Weeklv.

Heroic Treatment.

Customer (in drug store)—(Give me about
ten grains of quinine in four ounc:s of
wniskey. My physician says if Idon't take
plenty of quinive I'm a dead man,

Clerk—oorrv, slr, but we're all ont of
quinine ; therc's a carload on the way.

Customer—I »'pose there is, but it doean't
do me any good. Well, give elght ounces of
whiskey then, I ve got to do somethiag for
this terrible ma

A Little Too Previous.

A goced story s goio %thu rounds about &
certain married man. He %ut up oue morn-
ing in aterrible hurry, rushed around fran.-
tically, built & fire, decided that he wouldn's
have time to wait for breakfast, had his wife
make bim a cuop of coffee—all he could take
time for —swallowed the coffee, put on his
overcoat, said **good morning " to his wife,
locked at the clock, found it was 2 30 s, m.,
and went back to bed,




