
T H E  H O U S E H O L D .

Tifj&at SiSicing.
I t  would seem  a lm ost a  w aste of tim e to 

declaim  ag a in st th e  custom  of lig h t lac ing ; 
b u t wo ean >um elim es uea a  caso to po in t a 
m ora l und serve as an  illu s tra tio n . Such was 
th e  caso of E m m a  P la n t, an  E n g lish  servant 
g irl, who died suddenly  in  Norwood n o t long 
since, and  whose death  a  coroner’s in q u est 
decided to  be due to tig h t lacing. Of course 
th e  act of d ea th  was only  th e  closing scene in  
a  d ram a  of dying by inches for weeks or 
m o n th s  ; or, a t least, ever since she  began the  

• foolish practice  which res tric ted  h e r  to ju s t 
n in e teen  years of ex istence. I t  is useless to 
argue w ith th e  perversity  of ta ste  w hich sees 
beau ty  in  an u tte r  w ant of proportion  between 
b u s t an d  w aist, nor, apparan tly , is  m uch  to 
be gained by te lling  th e  fa ir fanatics who so 
indu lge th a t, w hile doctors condem n and  de
nounce th e  practice, a r tis ts  abom inate  it 
and  The creatu re  know n as m arriageab le  m an  
never liko it .  Yet a t least le t those who set 
th e  fashion to  silly girls like th e  la s t victim  ot 
tig h t stays read  C harles Iieade’s s tory  of “ A 
S im p leton ,” w here th ey  will find “ serm on 
w ith  illu s tra tio n  and  app lication  com bined.” 

K k c p .
A w rite r, te lling  of sleep, says th a t  i t  will 

do m uch  to cure irr itab ility  of tem per, p e e 
v ishness  and  u ueasiues3. I t  will build up  aud 
m ake  strong  a weary body. I t  will do m uch 
to  cure dyspepsia; pa rticu la rly  th a t variety  
w hich is know n as nervous dyspepsia. I t  will 
relieve the  languor and  p ros tra tion  felt by 
consum ptives. I t  will cu re  hypochondria. I t  
will euro  the  headache. I t  will cure neuralg ia . 
I t  will cure a  broken sp irit. I t  *vill cure 
sorrow . Indeed  we m igh t m ake a  long lis t oi 
nervous m aladies th a t  sleep will cu re , 

t'oflfc in Typhoid IFever.
D r. G uillasse, of th e  F rench  N avy, recom 

m ends coffee in  typhoid  ft-ver. H e  says : 
“ Coffee has given u s unhoped-for satisfaction; 
a fte r hav ing  d ispensed it, we find, to  our 
g rea t su rp rise , th a t  its  action is as p ro m p t as 
i t  is  decisive. No sooner have ou r p a tien ts  
tak en  a few tablespoonsful of it th a n  th e ir  
fea tu res become relaxed and  they  come to 
th e ir  senses. T he n ex t day th e  im provem ent 
is such  th a t  we are  tem pted  to look upon cof
fee as a specific again st typho id  fever. U n d er 
its  influence th e  stu p o r is dispelled, and  th e  
p a tie n t rouses from  th e  s ta te  of som nolency 
in  w hieh he has been since th e  invasion  of 
th e  d isease. Soon all th e  func tions take th e ir  
n a tu ra l courso and  he  en te rs  upon convales
cence.” H e gives two or th ree  tablespoonfuls 
of s tro n g  black coffee every th ree  hours.

The Value ol Cereals as Food,
In  a lecture  on th e  chem istry  of food Prof. 

C hurch  gives som e po in ts  in regard  to  d iet 
w hich a re  suggestive and  practical. In  speak
in g  of the  cereals or g rains, he  says the  best 
of all for b read  m aking purposes is w heat, 
[th is  is believed to be due principally  to  the 
charac te r of the  n it-ogeneous m a tte r of w heat. 
T he  m ain  co n stitu en t is fibrkte, und it ean  be 
readily  obtained for exam ination  by m aking  a  

J i t t le  flour in to  a  dough and  w ater, and  then  
w ashing  th e  starch  ou t by  m eans of a stream  
of w ater. T h e rs  is th en  left a  grayish yellow, 
tough  elastic  m ass, w hich is g lu ten . Speak 
ing  of peas, beans, and  various k inds of pulse, 
i t  was poin ted  out how m uch  m ore nearly  the  
d ifferen t k inds agree in  com position th a n  the  
cereals do. T he g rea t draw back to  th e  use 
of various k inds of pulse  is th a t  th ey  are- 
difficult to  digest. T hey  are  an  excellent 
theo re tical food, according to  analysis, but 
they  are a  severe tax  on digestion. Of all 
th e  beans n®ne p resen ts  a be tto r typical food 
th a n  th e  Soy bean. L en tils  have beeu , 
m uch  spoken of lately  as  a  good food, and 
they  undoubted ly  approach to  a good typical 
food, b u t they a re  b itte r, a s tiriu g en t, and  
no t easy of d igestion. I t  h a s  come to  be 
p re tty  well recognized th a t  th e  food of m an 
doing h a rd  work should have flesh form ers 
to  heat-g ivers  in  proportion  of 1 to 4£, an  1 
th a t  th e  food of a  child  should h  ive X to 7. 
B read  gives 1 to 7£, w hile th e  heat-g ivers 
a re  even m ore th a n  a child  w ants  ; so i t  is 
n o t a  good food by itse lt. Pu lse  gives 
(tak ing  an  average) 1 to  2J ,  which is fa r too 
sm all. In  tho  calcu lations h e a t givers are 
reckoned as s ta rch . P o tatoes give 1 to  16. 
according to  th e  la te s t analysis , th e  old, 1 
to  8 , being evidently  in  erro r. Onion is 1 
to  4, an excellent p roportion , though  onions 
a re  no t m uch  in  favor as food. In  looking 
a t th e  re la tive  values of flesh form ers and 
th e  h ea t givers in  foods th e  actual am oun t 
of w ater m u s t no t be forgotten .

A Lndy on CSyo^nasiics.
F o r m any  years past I  have been  convinced 

th a t  th e  m an ia  for gym nastic  exercises, a th 
letic  developm ent, and m uscu lar power has 
been productive  of a v a s t  deal of h a rm . Y ears 
ago th e  theory  in vogue for gain ing  health  
was d ie ting , and  hu n d red s  of people dieted 
them selves in to  in san ity  o r th e  grave. Now 
th e  m an ia  is for exercise, and  hundreds of 
young m en , and  (although i t  m ay seem  to be 
a  ridiculous s ta tem en t) young women also, are 
k illing  them selves by “ exercise.” N atu re  
rebels a t “ kn o tted ” m uscles, and  requ ires the 
fu ll paym en t of a  serious penalty  w henever 
th e  folly is perp e tra ted  of developing m uscle 
as a business, th ro u g h  th e  swinging of dum b
bells and  In d ian  c lubs. T h e  long walks, 
w hich are  taken  too frequen tly  and w ith qu ite  
too m uch vim , u n d er th e  influence of a sp irit 
of em u la tion  or to  win a  bet, are productive 
©f fa r m ore in ju ry  th a n  benefit. B u t, m ost 
of all, I  w ant to  call a tten tio n  to th e  idea of 
daily  ba th ing . I t  is  a  sim ple form  of suicide, 
lacking th e  e lem ent of crim e, because done 
th ro u g h  ignorance, lacking the  ho rro r, because 
i t  also lacks th e  crim son s ta in s  an d  m angled 
form  of the  o rd inary  suicide.

O ur young m en  are  no t con teu t u n til  they  
a re  scrubbed bald-headed by th e  willing b a r
ber, and  look in  th e ir  y ou th  very “ n ear of 
k in ,” indeed, to  th e ir  aged g randsires. W ere 
i t  n o t for th e  exceeding tenderness  and  th e  
quick rebellion whew th e  w hiskers a re  tam 
pered  w ith, and  the  fact th a t fashion  benevo 
len tly  and  fo rtunately  guards them , no doubt 
they , too, would be sham poohed ou t of ex ist
ence so effectually as  to leave th e  “ com ing 
m a n ” w ithou t th a t  becom ing adornm ent.

T he noor body is lite ra lly  scrubbed o u t of 
ex istence. N atu re  guards h e r outpost* very 
jealously, b u t she canno t do double du ty  in 
one d irection  w ithout signai failure in  som e 
o ther. Consequently , w hen th e  surface of 
th e  body is  daily denuded of th e  cuticle under 
tho  vigorous application of th e  barbarous 
* 'coarse tow el,” she m ust repa ir dam ages a t 
th e  expense of the  d igestion or th e  n a tu ra l 
e lim ina tions of m orbid  m a tte r  ; som e organ 
loses the  harm ony  with its  fellows w hich is 
necessary  to  a  perfect whole C leanliness is 
n o t on ly  ‘'n e x t to godliness,” b u t a  very large 
p a r t  of it, and i t  is  h igh ly  im p o rtan t th a t  
b a th in g  shou ld  be em ployed as a  hygienic 
force ; b u t n o t the  show er-bath  when an  ex
h au sted  body is slowly w aking from  an  u n 
n a tu ra l sleep ; no r a cold sponge w hen the  
d a y ’s du ties have exhausted  m ind  an d  body 
both . To change tho  c lo th ing  frequen tly  and 
p e rm it a thorough  airing , to expose th e  e n 
tire  surface of th e  body for a few m om ents to 
th e  a ir of th e  room  on ris ing  and  re tir ing , a 
ligh t b ru sh ing  w ith a soft b ru sh  or a fine 
towel, and  a  good b a th  once or twice a week 
a re  all th a t an  A m erican can endure  and  re ta in  
h e a lth . L igh t,exercise  of those m uscles not 
called in to  play in  th e  daily rou tine  is also 
desirab le, b u t i t  should be calisthenic, not 
gym nastic, and  should  n o t include a  vigorous 
pounding of th e  chest, th a n  w hich n o th in g  
can be worse for th e  lungs.

A L ady P h y sicia n

FIDELITY.
W hen  th e  sun  io sp lendo r shon#-—

W hen  all e & r t 'j  w as robed  in  beau ty ,
L ove am ong  th e  flow ers h a d  grown 

To bo m uch ak in  to  duty .
T hen  I  th o u g h t, “w ith  th e y  do ar nam e 

S um m er’s sw eetness I ’ 1 rem em b er ;
A nd  I ’ l l«ve th e e  ju s t  'h e  sam o 

In  1 r i 3'h t  Ju n e  und d ark  D ecem ber.”
N ow  tn e  flow ers no  longer b low —

Now th<i fields have lo s t th e ir  g lc ry  ; 
B la s tiu g  w inds a re  w h is tling  low,

All th e  w orld  is h a rd  an d  hoary .
Now, w lieneV r I b re a th e  th y  nam e, 

S um m er's  sw eetness I  rem em b er ;
A nd 1 1 ve th e e  ju s t  th e  s-amo 

In  b rig h t Ju n o  an d  dark  D ecem ber.

^  T e e f y
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a  M o n t a n a  m i n e r .

U s e  E d is o n ’s  B e lts  fo r F e m a le  W e a k n e s s  
fhey a s s is t  n a tu r e  to  o vercom e d isea se .

BY FRANK WILKESON.

“  E d . V an T husen  !”  as I  w rite  th e  nam e, 
hap p y  days spen t in  th e  rocky m o u n ta in s  conae 
back to  m e in  a  very leap-tide  of p le a san t re 
collections.

I w as a lone in  th e  m o u n ta in s  in  th e  service 
of th e  N o rth e rn  Pacific R ailroad  C om pany as 
a  m in in g  engineer. I  had  been fish ing  in  
nam eless m o u n ta in  brooks, fishing lazily . 
W hen I landed  a b ig tro u t I generally  s tre tched  
m yself under th e  evergreens an d  adm ired  the  
fish ; or I celebrated  m y success by a  sm oke. 
L azy  as m y fish ing  was, i t  kep t m e supplied 
w ith  food. One b rig h t October day I  resolved 
1he lim its  of th e  little  coal field in  th e  M ullen 
Pass. M ounting  m y  horse , I  rode in to  the  
fo rest. Soon finding a n  open space covered 
w ith  bunch  grass, I  decided to  cam p there , 
and  from  th a t  p o in t study  th e  field on foot. 
So, th row ing  m y b lankets  under a  tree, I u n 
saddled m y  horse  an d  picketed h im  on  the  
g rass w ith  a  long rope. I  te sted  its  leng th , 
and , finding th a t  he could ge t w ater, I  knew  
he  would n o t suffer if I  did n o t re tu rn  for 
several days. S trap p in g  a  full cartridge  belt 
a ro u n d  m e, fasten ing  m y  rifle on  m y back,
I  picked up  m y  tro u t pole and  w alked off. A 
little  a fte r  noon I  h ad  fin ished  m y in v esti
gation  of th e  n o rth e rn  edge of th e  coal field. 
B eing hungry , I filled m y pipe and  sa t under 
a  bush  w hile I  debated  w h a t I  shou ld  have 
fo r d inner. I  had  a  choice between tro u t, as 
y e t u n caugh t, and  grouse, as  ye t u n sh o t. I  
h a d  fo rty  cartridges ; th e y  wrere w orth  four 
cen ts  each ; I  could get no  m ore ; I  m igh t 
need th e m  w hen  I  w ent N orth . So I  decided 
to  have tro u t. T hey  cost n o th in g . F in d in g  
a  deep pool, I  soon landed  th ree  fine fish. 
T hen  s ta r tin g  a  fire, I  coated  th e  fish w ith  a 
th ick  lay e r of clay, a n d  w hen th e  fire burned 
low I  placed th em  in  th e  coals. Scarcely had  
I  dono so w hen I  h eard  lig h t footsteps, the  
snapp ing  of d ry  tw igs. F ro m  ou t of a dense 
grow th  of young  evergreens cam e a  m an . 
Looking a t h im , I  sum m ed h im  up  qu ick ly— 
m en ta lly  checking h im  off as  though  I 
were e n te rin g  a  rec ru it on descriptive ro ll— | 
taw n y  yellow h a ir, large brow n eyes, long 
s tra ig h t nose, fu ll red  lips, square ch in , wide 
sm iling  m outh , full of s tro n g  w hite  tee th , 
com plexion of m ilk  and  roses under a  b row n
ish  hue ; six feet four inches h igh , slender, 
erect, w eight a b o u t 180 pounds ; abou t ‘22 
years old ; S h a rp ’s rifle in  h is  han d , belt full 
of cartridges ; w onder who he  is ; nice-look
ing  ch ap  in  h is  new su it of buckskin. T here  
observations were m ade in au d ib ly  and  m ade 
in s ta n tly . S tan d in g  m otion less he looked a t 
m y  fire ; th e n  seeing me, w alked a t  once to 
w ard me. I  rose  up, looked h im  in  th e  face. 
O ur eyes m et. E ach  h ad  read  th e  o th e r a t  a 
glance. H old ing  o u t h is  h a n d  he said  : 

How*! My nam e is E d  V an T h u sen .” I  
grasped h is  h an d  and  said  : “ How  ! M ine is 
F ra n k  W ilkeson.” I  liked h im  from  th e  in 
s ta n t ou r hands  clasped. Looking in to  my 
fire w ith  curious eyes, he im dicated  w ith  index 
finger th ree  w edge-shaped clays an d  asked, 
“ W h at a re  those  th in g s  ?” “  T hose objects
th a t  you speak disrespectfu lly  of as th ings  
a re  th ree  tro u t w rapped in  clay. T hey  are 
o u r d in n e r,”  I  replied. E d  looked am used, 
and  th e n  said , “  I t  is  a  new  w ay of cooking 
to  m e. If  i t  is good for tro u t, i t  should  be 
good fo r grouse. D elay th e  operation . I sayv 
som e fool-hens a  few yards back  in  th e  forest. 
I ’ll get a  couple.”  H e w alked back in to  th e  
th icke t, and  soon I  h eard  tw o rep o rts  of h is  
rifle, and  in  a  m in u te  a fte r E d  cam e w alking 
to  th e  fire w ith  tw o headless fool-hens in  h is  
hands. W e rubbed th e  clay in to  th e  fea thers  
and  rolled m ore abou t th em  u n til th e  
coating  w as of th e  p roper th ickness ; 
then  th e  b irds w ere placed in  th e  centre  of th e  
fire, and  E d  and  I  lay  under th e  trees ta lk ing . 
He w’a s  a  m iner, but, h av ing  tired  of the  
w ork, h ad  gone h u n tin g  an d  fishing in  th e  
m o u n ta in s  fo r a  week o r two. H is  b lankets  
were fu rth e r up  th e  stream , in  a  little  glen 
w here there  w as good grass. “ W ould I  go up  
and  cam p w ith  h im  ?”  I  would, So, leav
ing  h im  to  w atch  th e  fire and  ou r d inner, I  
walked dow n th e  s tream  to  m y horse , saddled 
h im , and , th row ing  m y b lankets  on  th e  sad 
dle, w alked back, th e  ho rse  following like a 
dog. E d , seeing m e com ing, poked th e  clays 
out of th e  coals w ith  a  stick, an d  cracked 
them  open w ith  a stone, an d  ou r d in n e r lay 
on the  h a lf shell by th e  brook w hen I  reached 
the  fire. W e a te  and  w hile ea tin g  p lanned  
an  elk h u n t. W e sm oked afte r ou r m eal, and  
ta lked  u n til th e  sun  w as low in  th e  west. 
T hen, shouldering  ou r rifles, we w alked up  
the  valley th e  horse  following. E d  h ad  pitched 
h is  cam p —th a t  is, h is  b lanke ts  —in  a clum p 
of p ines by th e  bank  of a  brook. Across th e  
w ater was a  little  m eadow  of te n  o r twelve 
acres. H is horse w as picketed there . U n 
saddling , I  tu rn ed  m y an im al loose, know ing 
he would n o t leave me. W e were h igh  up  in 
th e  m o u n ta in s  and  in  an  unfrequen ted  place. 
G am e w as p lenty . The tro u t b it well. The 
a ir  w as frosty  o ’ n igh ts . One n ig h t as  we lay 
in  our b lankets, d iscussing a  w onderful sho t I 
h ad  m ade th a t  day  (I h ad  m issed a n  elk a t 
tw en ty  yards), th e  ta lk  becam e biographical, 
th e n  grew confidential. E d  was te lling  m e of 
a valley he knew, w here he  believed th e re  was 
p len ty  of placer-gold, yvhen I  broke in  on the  
m in ing  speculations w ith  : “ I  see you have
had  th e  sm all-pox. How did  you get th a t  
disease ?” T he  question b rough t h im  in to  a 
s ittin g  posture, and  th e n  ris ing  to  h is  feet he 
rebu ilt tk e  fire and  answ ered, “ I  will tell 
you a  s to ry .”  W ith o u t a n o th e r in troduction  
h e  began :

“  In  18o9 I  was prospecting for gold in  the  
s tream s th a t  flow down th e  west side of the  
Rocky M ountains and  em pty  in to  th e  F la t
head R iver. I  had no success, and  becam e 
discouraged. I  resolved to cross th e  ran g e  by 
one of th e  m any passes,- and  prospect in  the  
valleys on th e  easte rn  slope of th e  m ounta ins.
I  knew th is  land  was scoured by th e  Black - 
feet w ar parties , as th e  yvar of 1859 was then  
raging, though  th e  rag ing  was all on the  
B lackfeet side, th e  settlers  fleeing to th e  m ili: 
ta ry  posts  and  th e  tow ns for pro tection . I  
h ad  descended in to  th e  valley of th e  M arias, 
and had  panned ou t p len ty  of ground  w ithou t 
getting  a  color. 1 resolved to go fu r th e r  down 
th e  stream  ; so, leaving th e  valley, I  rose up 
to th e  p la ins and  rode to  th e  eastw ard. C u t
ting  off a  big bend of th e  little  river, I  cam e 
to th e  edge of a bluff. Carefully, I  looked 
over. Below m e was a little  glen. T he  high 
bluffs receding from  th e  river b ank  aud  de
scribing a circle enclosed som e th ir ty  acres of 
m eadow and  a little  grove of poplar trees. 
C autiously  I  looked and m ade o u t the  tops of 
several lodges s tand ing  in  th e  grove. T his 
was a  p leasan t discovery. T hen  I  noticed 
th a t  th e re  were no  horses to  be se e n ; so I  d is
m ounted , and ly ing down behind  som e rocks 
w atched th e  cam p. A fter an  h o u r of watch* 
fu lness I  was convinced th a t  th e re  were no 
Ind ians  in  th e  village. N ot a  sign of life 
could I  s e e ; no  sm oke, no blackening of the  
leaves of th e  trees. A careful exam ination  of 
th e  b unch  grass w ith  m y field glass showed 
m e th a t  i t  was in  seed, and th a t  it had  not 
been grazed on. S till afra id  th a t  th e re  was 
som e trap , I  hesita ted , w hen I  saw seven 
w hite-tailed  deer walk ou t of th e  woods, 
s tand  an  in s ta n t, th e n  slowly feed back in to  
cover. Knowing th a t  they  would no t 
s tand  near an  In d ia n  village, I  a t 
once m ounted  an d  rode dow n a  tra il  in to  the  
valley. I  s truck  a  heavy tra il  leading  in to  
th e  grove. I t  h ad  n o t been used  la te ly , as I  
saw  spiders’ webs stre tched  across it. I  rode 
in to  th e  woods and  soon cam e on  th e  cam p. 
T here  were tw enty  lodges, th e  te n ts  in  two 
rows. I  sa t on m y horse and  looked carefully  
a t th e  deserted  village. T he b ird s flitted 
from  tree  to  tree . Som e sa t on  th e  lodge- 
doles and  sang, S p iders’ webs stre tched

from  bunch  to  bunch of th e  grass. I  th o u g h t 
a ll th e  spiders in  M on tana  h a d  spun  th e ir  
w ebs there . E very  lodge h ad  its  door sewn 
up . I  say  every  lodge, b u t th e re  w ere tw o 
or th ree  open. I  w as aw e-stricken and  
s trong ly  inclined  to  ride aw ay  w ith o u t fu r th e r 
investigation , b u t decided to  look in to  th is  
s trange  cond ition . I  d ism ounted , and  cu t a 
s lit in to  th e  first lodge. L ooking in to  the  
gloom  of th e  te n t, I  w as s ta r tled  to  see m any  
In d ia n s  s ittin g  a round  th e  w alls a ll b lanketed , 
a ll m otionless. E n la rg in g  th e  s lit by  a  cross 
s lash  so as to  a d m it th e  lig h t, I  was shocked 
to  find th a t  these  w ere dead  In d ian s . T he 
circle of dead m en  seem ed to  be g rin n in g  a  
welcom e to  m e. T h e ir s to*y , w hite  te e th  
g lis tened  b righ tly . T he em pty  sockets jo 
th e ir  eyes a ll seem ed to  be tu rn e d  on m e. I 
would n o t have been su rprised  to  have had  
a  bony a rm  and  fleshless h a n d  come fo rth  
from  u n d er th e  ro tted  b lankets  and  beckon 
m e to  en ter. T he  a rm s  of th e  dead w arrio rs  
lay  before th em  o r a t  th e ir  sides. T here  
were bows, p.nd quivers fillled yvith long  w ar 
arrow s, and  flint-lock m uskets. H anging 
above th em  on  th e  lodge"poles were bunches 
of worm '-eaten jerked m eat. I  looked in to  
several of th e  lodges. All were th e  sam e. In  
each a  circle of m otionless Blackfeet w arriors, 
silen tly  w aiting  th e  call to  tak e  up  th e ir  a rm s 
an d  en te r th e  hap p y  h u n tin g  ground.

One ten t, th e  la rgest, had  b u t a  single occu
p an t. H is  h a ir  w as decked w ith  feathers. 
H ang ing  a round  th e  fleshless neckbone w as a 
g rea t necklace of th e  claws of th e  g rizz ly  
bear, th e  p o in ts  of th e  clayvs h idden  betw een 
th e  ribs. Above h im , fastened  to  a  large pole, 
dangled  a bunch  of In d ia n  scalps ; a  fu ll belt 
of cartridges yvas buckled a ro u n d  h im . H is 
b lanke t w as th row n  across h is  legs, and  lying 
on h is  lap , w ith  th e  fleshless h an d s  g rasp ing  
it, w as a  breech-loading rifle. T here  sa t a 
w ar chief w ith  bow and  fu ll quiver to  h is  
back, ready  to  engage in  fight th e  m inu te  th e  
soul should  ag a in  be b rea thed  in to  h im . 
Leaving  h im  to  aw ait th e  sum m ons I  w ent to 
th e  te n ts  th a t  were opened. These I  found 
had  been p lundered . T he dead h ad  been 
th row n  dow n, th e ir  skulls ap p aren tly  kicked 
ou t, a s  th ey  were n o t to  be seen, and  the 
sm aller ones had  been sca tte red  over the  
g round. Saddles were gone, b lankets  were 
m issing. In d ig n a n t a t th e  ou trage th a t  had  
been offered to  th e  dead of a  b rave people, I 
yvas abou t to en te r th e  lodge, w hen i t  seemed 
as th ough  I  h eard  a  voice speaking , so d is
tin c tly  yvas th e  idea conveyed to  m y  b ra in . I t  
said  : “ You ass ! T h is  is th e  village of the  
B lackfeet dead ” ; th e n  slower, as  if th e  words 
dropped in to  m y ears  one by one, “ T hey — 
d i e d - o f —sm all-pox .” In s ta n tly  com pre
hend ing  m y danger, I  ran  to  m y horse, 
m oun ted  an d  rode quickly aw ay. I  yvas a fra id  
to  look back, for fear th e  dead yvarriors were 
s tan d in g  outside th e ir  lodges m o tion ing  me 
to  re tu rn . I  w as d readfully  nervous, actually  
frigh tened . T hen  h o rro rs  of th e  village 
h au n te d  m e and  drove m e from  th e  valley. I 
w en t n o rth  to  th e  M ilk R iver. N ot finding 
color there , I  crossed th e  range  and  de.seended 
to  th e  F la th ead  Biver. I  w as tired  of p ro 
specting, and , being s till nervous., I  th o u g h t 
a  m o n th ’s fishing an d  h u n tin g  would re 
store m y nerves, and  I  hoped would 
rem ove th e  spectre of th e  sm all-pox 
v illage and  its  g hastly  in m ates  from  m y 
m ind . I  had  crossed th e  range by one of th e  
M ilk R iver passes, and  h ad  com e dow n the 
w estern  slope som e distance above F la th e ad  
L ake. R id ing  down th e  valley, I  saw horses 
w ith  ropes on  th e ir  necks, g raz ing  on  a  p la in  
w here a  brook joined  the  m a in  river. Sus
pecting  In d ian s , I  h id  in  a  th icke t and  ex
am ined  th e  p la in  closely w ith  m y glass. I  
could see n o th in g  except th e  horses and  som e 
objects under a  th o rn -b u sh  by th e  side of th e  
creek. I  rode to  th e  bush . T here, in  a  filthy 
condition , and  in  th e  e rup tively  loathsom e 
s ta te  of sm all-pox, lay  tw o m en, m iners like 
m yself. T h e ir condition  w as indescribably 
offensive an d  p itiab le . T he  iro n  prospecting  
p an s  lay  n e ar them , also bacon, flour, rifles, 
and  g rea t q u an titie s  of b lankets. I  dism ounted, 
unsaddled  m y horse, tu rn ed  h im  loose, and  
build ing  a  shelter of b lankets, a t  once oegan 
cooking and  nu rs in g  for those m en. I  nursed  
th em  long. W hen  th ey  were m en d in g —had  
recovered so th a t  they  could w alk  abou t a 
little  — I  took  sick. 1 yvas chilly  ; little  waves 
of cold ru n  dow n m y  backbone ; I  had  h ead 
ache ; h ad  a  fever ; these  grew worse for a 
few days, and  th e n  I  knew n o th ing , u n til  I  
yvoke up  to  find m yself as  loathsom e an  ob
jec t as  ever yvas seen. T he  tw'o m en  I  had  
nursed  had  nursed  m e. T hey  to ld  m e th a t  
they  con trac ted  th e  disease by b reak ing  in to  
th e  lodges of th e  dead B lackfeet on th e  M arias 
and  s tea ling  th e ir  b lankets. I  n a tu ra lly  w as 
ang ry  a t  th is , an d  expressed m yself freely. 
F ran k , those tw o m en resented  th e  fre ttin g  of 
a  sick m an , a n d  left m e alone to  get.w ell the  
best I  could ; n o t only  left m e, b u t they  stole 
m y horse. I lay  a round  u n til I  got s trong, 
an d  th en  I  fished an d  h u n te d  and  slowly 
yvalked to  th e  m in ing  cam p on Dog Creek. 
W hen I  m eet those m iners, if I  ever do, I  
shall k ill them . Now you know  how  1 got 
th e  sm all-pox .”

A m azed a t th e  s to ry  I  looked ‘a t  E d  an  
said  :

“ In  w onder’s nam e, m an , w ha t m ade"you 
stop  yvith two u tte r  s trangers  and  nurse  them  
th ro u g h  th e  sm all-pox ? You could n o t have 
cared  fo r them . W hat difference d id  i t  m ake 
to  you w hether th ey  lived o r d ie d ? ”  Never 
will I  forget th e  look th e  g rand  old felloyv 
gave m e as he said  : “ W ell, by God, w ha t
else would I  do ?” I  was a  hopeless ta sk  to  : 
try  to  beat selfishness an d  in h u m a n ity  in to  ; 
h is  handsom e h ead  ; so th a t  conversation  : 
dropped, w ith  a huge increase of adm ira tio n  j 
on  m y p a rt for m y com rade. L ong  afte r E d  j 
th o u g h t I  w as asleep I  could h e a r  h im  giving • 
ven t to  sn o rts  of asto n ish m en t, and  in  a  be- i 
w ildered, in ju red  undertone  repeat th e  on ly  j 
p ro fan ity  I  ever knew h im  to  be guilty  of : ; 
“ W ell, by God !”  Once I  saw h im  rise  on  j 
h is  elbow and  look in to  m y face as I lay  on 
m y back. T hc  fu ll m oon shone b rig h tly  on  
m e, a n d  th e n  he  lay  down m utte ring , “By 
God, he  w as only joking  !”

T he nex t day  I  finished m y engineering  re- 
connoissance, an d  i t  was necessary fo r m e to 
go to  Deor Lodge. So I  parted  from  E d , j 
agreeing to  m eet h im  a t th e  m in ing  cam p on ; 
E lk  Creek in a week or ten  days.

A rrived a t  th e  cam p on E lk  Creek, I  asked ■ 
for V an Thusen. H e had  gone fishing, T he 
cam p w as in  a  narrow  valley. S teep h illsides 
arose from  th e  w ater a lm ost. To th e  sou th  
th e  slope w as wooded, T he n o rth e rn  slope 
w as bare. T he  stock of th e  cam p h a d  eaten  ; 
th e  bunch  grass very close, T he strong  w inds 
co nstan tly  blow ing h a d  shifted th e  top  soil. 
I t  w as gone, leaving th e  delicate, w iry roots 
of the  g rass s tand ing  above th e  soil in  m oss- { 
like clum ps, T here  wero a  feyv s tun ted  p ine j 
trees w ith  ragged lim bs on  th e  n o rth - j 
ern  slope, a ll lean ing  to  th e  n o rth - | 
east, T here  was no  fun  in  t h i s ; 
cam p ; so I  w ent to  th e  low log saloon. P u t- i 
tin g  m y b lankets  and  rifle  b eh ind  th e  bar, I  i 
told th e  barkeeper th a t  I  was a  friend of V an j 
T h u se n ’s, an d  w anted  to s it a rouud  u n til  he 
re tu rn ed  from  fishing. T here  was a stove in  
th is  saloon, a uu m b er of stools, five b lanket- 
covered tab les, an d  a few cigar boxes filled 
w ith  poker chips. Back cf th e  bar. on a 
rough shelf, stood an a rray  of w hite bottles. 
M any sm all g reen ish  d rink ing  glasses with 
th ick  bo ttom s were on th e  bar. At one end 
nf th e  b a r stood a  pair of delicate gold scales. 
On hearing  m v nam e, th e  barkeeper took a 
lively in te re s t in  m e, aud  pressed m e to  par- 
tako of d rinks . “ ju s t one little  cocktail,” b u t 
I  begged off on the  ground  th a t  I 
could no t stop a t  oue. In  th e  afternoon a 
sudden  m oun ta in  snow storm  cam e tearing  
down th e  valley, and  th e  m iners, q u ittin g  
work, cam e flocking in to  th e  bar-roOm. 1

was in troduced  to  m any  as “  T h is is the 
friend  Van was te lling  u s a b o u t.” A ll were 
very  k ind  to  m e. A volley of p rofan ity  issued  
from  th e  s tre e t in  fron t of the  saloon ; th e  door 
was opened and  slam m ed to  a g a in ; and  
th e re , shak ing  th e  snow from  h im , stood a 
ruffian w ith tw o revolvers belted  on  h im . 
S pan ish  spu rs were on h is  heavy boots. The 
brim  of h is  slouch h a t  was tu rn e d  up in 
fro n t, revealing a  m ean , scowling face. S tr id 
ing  to  thp  b a r h e  called : “  D rin k s  for th e  
c row d!” One o r two only  d ran k  w ith  him* 
H e  boastfully  bragged of h is  skill in  playing 
poker, and  w anted  “  som e gentlen  .an to p lay .” 
H e  was accom m odated a t once. D eclining 
to  p lay  “  freeze o u t”  for d rin k s , or to  play 
any th ing , o r to  d rin k  an y th in g , I  worked my 
way in to  a  corner, and  w ent to  work on m y 
n o te b o o k . All abou t m e I  heard , “ Kings 
u p  “  Take th e  pot Ace f u l l ; ” “  I t  beats 
a  flu sh  ;” and  I  sm iled as I  heard  th e  doleful 
voica of a “ blu ffer” say, “  N ine h ig h / ’ T here  
yvas a  h e a r ty  laugh  a t  th is  exposure of a  lean  
han d . I  h eard  th e  voice of th e  strange  
ruffian who h a d  b esought “  som e gen tlem an  ” 
to  p lay  w ith  h im  yelp  out, “  F o u r k ings ! 
T h a t po t is m in e .”  The low-voiced gen tle 
m a n  he  w as p lay ing  w ith  said, “ H old  on  !
I  have fou r aces. T he m oney is m ine ! ” 
W ith  an  o a th , ' t h e  ruffian pushed  back h is  
ch a ir  and  yvalked to  th e  bar. H e swallowed 
a  fu ll glass of w hiskey an d  th e n  fiercely g lared  
over th e  room . F illin g  h is  g lass again , he 
stood g laring  around . Seeing th e  yvriting in  
th e  corner, he p u t th e  g lass on  th e  coun ter 
an d  strode over to  m e. S tan d in g  in  fro n t of 
m e, he yvas abou t to  speak, yvhen I  rose  up, 
looked h im  squarely  in  th e  face, and  asked, 
“  W h at do you w a n t?  ”  O ur eyes m et. He 
looked a t  m e for an  in s ta n t and  said. “  N o th 
ing. I  th o u g h t I  knew  you. ” H e w alked 
back to  th e  coun ter, an d  I, looking  over th e  
room , sawr h a lf  a  dozen revolvers d isappear 
u nder th e  tab les, and  th e  m iners th a t  hand led  
th em  sm iled to  me. I  now  took  a  curiqus 
in te res t in  th e  ruffian. H e stood, g lass in 
han d , a t  th e  bar, w aiting  fo r som eth ing  -  
s tan d in g  an d  yvaiting, I  th o u g h t, as m an y  a 
tim e I  have stood by a  deer lick. “ You are 
yvatching for gam e, m y friend , ”  I  said  to 
m yself. I  w atch  h im , th e  door opens, and  
th e  furious w ind, driv ing  th e  snow before 
it, ru shed  in , and  in  th e  m idst of th e  snowy 
m ass stood V an T husen . H e stood  s tam p 
in g  h is  feet and  shak ing  th e  snoyv from  his 
c lo th ing . A dozen  m en called ou t, “ How 
are  you V an ? W hat luck, fish ing  ? ”  Some 
poker-p layer called ou t, “ F o u r of a  kind. 
Take a d rin k  yvith m e, V an. ”  W ith  a  nod  
and  a  sm ile th e  handsom e fellow stepped up 
to  th e  ba r. As he  asked fo r h is  liq u o r the  
ruffian, w ith  a  vile o a th , th rew  h is  u n tasted  
w hiskey in to  V an T husen  face. In s ta n tly  
th e  gam bling  ceased. E very  one tu rn e d  on 
h is  stool an d  w atched  V an T husen . I  saw 
m an y  revolvers d raw n and  silen tly  cocked. A 
grea t silence settled  over th e  room . S ta n d 
ing  erect, V an T husen dreyv a  w hite  h an d k er
chief from  h is  pocket and  w iped th e  liquor 
from  h is  face. T hen , ask ing  fo r w ater, he 
ba thed  h is  bu rn ing  eyes. D ry ing  them , he 
replaced h is  handkerch ief in  h is  pocket, and  
looked a t  th e  m an  who h ad  so outrageously  
in su lted  h im . H e looked in to  th e  m uzzle  of 
a  s ix -shoo ter—looked beyond i t  in to  th e  coyv- 
ard ly  eyes of th e  b ru te  yvho he ld  it. 1 sayv 
V an T husen  g a th e r h im self and  heard  h im  
say, in  a low, c lear voice, “ I t  m ay  m iss  fire.” 
T ak ing  th e  chance, a  b rig h t, heavy-loaded 
knife flashed ou t from  th e  back  of h is  neck, 
an d  w 'th  a  forw ard stride  he stru ck  a  trem en 
dous dow nw a rd blow. The sh a rp  rep o rt of 
a n  exploding  c ° r  |  nd th c  body of th e  ruffiian 
w ith four ribs cu t off and  a sp lit heart, falling 
dead, showed th a t  V an T husen  h ad  success
fu lly  taken  th e  risk  of a  dam p charge o r a 
d irty  n ipple . W ash ing  off th e  blood from  h is  
knife in  a glass of w ater. Van coolly rem arked , 
“ T h a t m an  was a  coward. Now I  will have 
m y w hiskey.” H e d ran k  i t  and  walked over 
to m e. Of course, I  spoke m y  adm ira tion  of 
th e  courage he  had  shown. “ I  am  no t aware 
th a t  I  have shown an y ,” he qu ietly  rem arked, 
bu t added w ith  a  flush  th a t  no  one, un less it 
were a  d runken  friend, could in su lt h im  w ith 
o u t k illing h im  or g e tting  killed, and  then  
said  so ftly : “ F ran k . I  have never in su lted  a 
m an  in  m y life.” W hile we w ere ta lk ing  
som e m en  carried  th e  dead m an  in to  a  back 
room . Som e one cleaned th e  floor and  the 
gam bling  was resum ed.

M entioning th a t I  had  to  cross th e  B itte r  
Root M ountains and  go to  th e  head  w aters of 
th e  B ig B lackfoot R iver as soon as th e  storm  
broke, V an T husen  said h e  would go with 
me. H e  w anted to  go to  th e  Sun R iver 
V alley, and  go by way of th e  C adotte Pass, 
so th e  tr ip  up  th e  B lackfoot R iver would no t 
be ou t of h is  way. N ext m orn ing  th e  
s to rm  w as over and  we rode eastw ard  over 
th e  B itte r Root M ountains, an d  in  a few days 
were cam ped on th e  h ead  yvaters of th e  Big 
B lackfoot. One n ig h t we lay  under our 
b lankets  on  a  tin y  b ran ch  of th e  river, fa r up  
in  th e  m oun ta in s . I  w as ju s t d ropp ing  to 
sleep w hen th e  u n earth ly  cries of a  p an ther, 
so like th e  scream s of a  distressed  wom an 
th a t  for a n  in s ta n t I  w as deceived, woke m e 
thorough ly . W e lay awake, lis ten ing  to  the  
cries, yvhen E d  asked m e if I  had  seen a 
g rizzly  bear.

“ Yes, I  have seen th e  b ru te , and  I  d o n 't 
adm ire  h is  physical o r m ora l ch arac te ris 
tic s .”

E d  lay  quiet for a  feyv m inu tes  and  th en  
said  softly, “ T h a t an im a l is  th e  only th in g  on 
ea r th  I  fear.” He stopped ; th en  yvith a  little  
nervous laugh  said  : “ D on’t  laugh  a t  m e and  
I  will te ll you som eth ing .” W ith o u t w aiting  
for me to  reply  he began :

“ Once I  w as on m y  w ay for th e  K ootenay 
Pass. I  found a  m an  alone in  a  little  log 
h u t, ly ing  sick ou  h is  bed. I  stopped to 
nurse  h im . T h a t m an  h a d  sho t a t  a  grim ily 
b ear yyith an  old m u?zle-loading  rifle, He 
h ad  m issed a  deadly shot. T he bear rushed 
fo r h im . H e eudeavored“to clim b a tree, and  
th o u g h t he  w as fa r  enough- up  to  be safe, 
w hen th e  huge beast rose and  struck  one bloyv 
a t  h im , fa irly  tearing  th e  calf of h is  leg 
in to  strings, b u t no t knocking h im  out
of h is  crotch. Once safely in  th e  tree , the
m an  o u tsa t th e  bear, or th e  bear got
tired  or sick from  h is  wound ; a t  any
ra te  th e  an im al yvent aw ay, and  th e  m an  de
scended and  craw led to  h is  little  h u n tin g  
lodge an d  got in to  bed. I  nursed  h im  u n til 
h e  could hop  on  one leg. T hen  I sho t a 
deer for h im  and  left h im , I  had  resolved to 
k ill th e  first grizzly  I  sayv. I  w as arm ed  w ith  
an  Allen rifle an d  had  p len ty  of cartridges. 
As you com e up th ro u g h  th e  K ootenay Pass 
there  is a p a tch  of bare  ground. A few shrubs 
groyv on th e  th in , shallow  soil in  clum ps. 
A round th is  open th e re  is a wrall of dense 
evergreen undergrow n. R iding up  to  th e  wall 
I  looked th ro u g h  and  saw th ree  g rea t grizzly  
bears, ap p aren tly  eating  som ething th a t  they  
dug ou t of th e  ground  w ith  th e ir  huge claws. 
H ere was m y chance. T ying  m y horse yvith 
a  raw hide rope to  a  s to u t tree, rifle in  h a n d  I  
crawled th ro u g h  th e  underb rush  u n til I  was 

j w ith in  seventy yards of tho  brutes. I  rested 
| m y  rifle on  a  dead s tum p  of a lim b  th a t  stood 
! ou t from  a  p ine and  sighted  a t  th e  h e a r t of 

th e  largest bear. J u s t  as I yvas going to  pull 
th e  trigger th e re  arose, as from  ou t of the  
ground in  fro n t of me, the  h u n tin g  h u t of th e  
wounded m an  I  had  nursed . One side of the  
h u t yvas gone. I  could see in to  it. I  could 
see th e  bed, th e  m an  on it, and  (in a lm ost a 
w hisper), F ran k , I  could see m yself b inding 
a n d  dressing  th e  dreadful wound. I  dropped 
m y rifle, T he v isito r disappeared. Three 
tim es I  sighted. T hree tim es in  vivid d is tin c t
ness arose th is  ap p aritio n  of th e  p a st. 1 
cowed m e. I  w as a fra id  to  slioot. I  craw led 
back to  m y  horse. I  sa t on  h im  trem bling  
w ith  nervousness. I  w as th ro u g h lv  
asham ed  of m yself for being such

a  cow ard. I  skulked a n d  h id  in  th e  
b rush  like a  coyettte  u n til those  bears  w ent' 
w ent aw ay. T hen , in  a  low, e a rn es t tone, 
“ B u t I  have resolu te ly  de term ined  to  shoo t 
th e  nex t bear I  m eet.”  F o r  a  few seconds he 
yvas silen t, and  th en , w ith  a  far-off look, softly  
added : “ And I  rea lly  believe th e  b ear w ill 
k ill m e .” W ith  a  d istressed  lau g h  he jum ped  
up , reb u ilt th e  fire, and  sa id : “ I  am  n o t so 
nervous th a t  I  c a n ’t  sleep. G et up , F ran k , 
and  have one m ore fish ing  m a tc h  w ith  a  m an  
who is a fra id  of a  bear. G et up  ! I  w ill fish 
you a m a tch  ! S m allest fish cooks a m idn igh t 
su p p er .” We fish an d  I  cook th e  m idn igh t 
m eal. N ext m o rn ing  we parted , never to  
m eet again . I  rode w est, he east in to  th e  Sun 
R iver coun try .

Y ears a fte r, yvhen in  B ism arck , on  the  
M issouri, I  w ent in to  a g rea t log saloon and  
there  m e t a  p a rty  of M o n tan a  gam blers who 
h a d  com e doyvn th e  rive r expecting  to  p lay  
cards a long  th e  lin e  of th e  N o rth e rn  Pacific 
R ailroad . O ur g reeting  over, I  asked afte r 
E d . V an T husen . A silence fell on  th e  party . 
T he h a rd  m en s ilen tly  looked in to  th e ir  em pty  
glasses. A t len g th  one said  : “ T h a t g rand  
young  chap  yvas k illed by a  bear in  th e  M arins 
Pass. H ere b ring  us som e w hiskey !” —th is  
to  th e  barkeeper. “ W a s th e  bear d e a d ? ”  I  
asked. “ Yes. A huge g rizz ly  lay  a  feyv yards 
from  E d . cu t to  b its  a lm ost yvith a  kn ife .” I 
declined m ore w hiskey, an d  sad ly  left the  
saloon. My friend  h ad  m e t th e  fa te  he had  
foreseen.

T E L R E 'I I O K E  O V l U O n E .

T h e  L a te n t  a n d  D iosl W o n d e r fu l  of E le c  
i r i c a l  D isco v e rie s .

(Special to  C in c in n a tti E nqu ire r.)
Connolly and  M cTighe, of P ittsb u rg , pa ten t 

a tto rneys, s en t th e ir  app lication  for a pa te n t 
on a  new  inven tion  to  W ash ing ton  to -n igh t. 
T h is  has n o t been chris tened  as ye t by th e  in 
ven tors, b u t m ay be called telephoto-telicon, 
or te lopticon. T he claim  m ade is th e  ability  
to tra n s m it th e  physical wave force of ligh t 
e lectricity , s im ila r to  transm ission  by th e  te l
ephone. I t  h av ing  been d em onstra ted  th a t 
electricity  is  a c reation  of so lar ligh t, th e  
p rinciple b asin g  th is  inven tion  is th a t  of the  
convertib ility  of e lectricity  back again  in to  
ligh t, and  in  th e  process undergone th e  rep ro 
duction  a t th e  po in t of reception of th e  object 
subm itted  to  th e  action of th e  so lar or 
pow erful electric  rays a t th e  p o in t of tra n s 
m ission .

I t  is claim ed by M r M cTighe, w ith whom 
your co rresponden t conversed la s t evening, 
th a t  w hen th e  new inven tion  is sufficiently 
perfected for practical use i t  w ill be possible 
for one of th e  two persons conversing by te le
phone to  perceive d is tinc tly  a t th e  sam e tim e 
th e  im age of th e  person w ith whom  he is e n 
gaged. T h e  p ractical u tility  of th e  invention  
will, how ever, be m ore tho rough ly  ap p aren t 
w hen it is  sta ted  th a t th e  inven to rs  believe 
they  will be able to  tra n s m it in s tan taneously , 
from  po in t to po in t, any  w ritten  or p rin ted  
docum ent, as,for instance.ono en tire  side of a 
new spaper. T h e  reproduction  of th e  im age is 
th e  re su lt of chem ical changes, w hich are now 
utilized in  th e  science of pho tography , and 
are perfectly fam ilia r to  a ll operato rs  in  th a t  
b ranch  of science and  a rt.

T h e  inven to rs began th e ir  investigation  of 
th e  sub ject several years ago, th e  idea being 
obtained from  th e  first a ttem p ts  m ade a t  the  
developm ent of th e  telephone. In  order to be 
able to work u n d e rs ta n d in g ^ , Mr. M cTighe 
afid Mr. T . A. C onnolly, he  W ashington  
m em ber of th e  firm , took up  th e  sub ject of 
pho tography  an d  m astered  i t  com pletely. 
F rom  tim e to tim e, as  they  m ade new p lans 
and  discoveries, draw ing and  papers were tiled 
away a t W ash ing ton , w ith proof of th e  sam e, 
so th a t  th ey  are fully p repared  to prove th e  

p rio rity  of all th e ir  claim s should any  effort 
be m ade to d ispu te  th e  sam e. T he com para
tive im prac tab ility  of D r. L ick ’s d iapho te  is 
m ade ap p aren t from  th e  fact th a t  i t  requ ire*  
seventy-two#wires to tra n s m it the  im age. T he 
te lephoto, like th e  telephone, requ ires but a 
single wire. I t  will tra n sm it th e  im age of auy 
object, how ever large, w hich, w hile sen t m  
d im in ished  size, is m agnified a t th e  receiv 
ing  po in t, before its  production , to th e  required  
size.

M r. M cTighe s ta te s  ttia t by h is  experim ents  
he h as been able to reproduce clearly and fa ith 
fully ,in  a  dark  room  a t h is res idence,the  im age 
of persons a t “ the  o th e r end”  of th e  line , ex 
ten d in g  from  a n o th e r p a rt of th e  house, and  
th a t ,  While th e  te lepho te  is y e t in its  infancy, 
of its  u ltim a te  perfection  and  u tility  th e re  can 
be no  doubt w hatever.

A T T E M P T  A T  M C IC ID E .

A  iTBnn U n d e r  th e  lu f lu r n c e  o f  U q u o r  
T r ie s  to  T h r o w  IftiuiHtU I n t o  th e  IS lit-  
S a r a  R iv e r .

T he  C lifton correspondent of an  exchange 
says : A deliberate a tte m p t to com m it suicide 
was tried  on th e  railw ay suspension  bridge on 
F riday  last. On th e  evening of th a t day Mr. 
A lbert W illis was com ing over th e  bridge and  
about th e  m iddle, when he noticed a m an  who 
was w alking som e d istance ahead of him  tu rn  
to  one side and clim b over th e  ra iling . H e 
ra n  to  th e  spot and  found a m an  sitting  on 
th e  out side ledge w ith  h is  legs dangling  in  the  
a ir. evidently  m ed ita tiug  a  slide in to  th e  river 
150 feet benea th . H e yvas m um bling  “ Oh, 
those beau tifu l w aters,” over and  over again, 
when Mr. W illis reached over th e  ra il and 
took a  firm  hold of h im . B u t no sooner did 
th e  m an  feel h is  touch th a n  he sp rang  from 
h is  dangerous sea t and was hanging suspended 
above th e  fearfu l gulf in to  w hich he seemed 
determ ined to  plunge. T he excitem ent gave 
Mr. W illis a lm ost su p erh u m an  s tren g th , and  
he finally drew h is  m an back on th e  bridge 
and  out of im m ediate danger. T he would-be 
suicide proved to  be a  m an  nam ed  R ichard 
son, a  p a in te r, living over th e  river. H e had  
been d rink ing  heavily , and  had  to ld  h is  wife 
h e  would com m it suicide.

W A N T E D  T O  D I E .

D e l ib e r a te  A tte m p t to  C o m m it N isicide 
by D ro w n in g .

T he N iagara F a lls  G azette  says : About 
th ree  o’clook M onday afternoon M ichael M ur
phy, W alte r A lexander’s successor, in charge 
of th e  stock yards a t Suspension  B ridge, de 
liberately jum ped  in to  th e  hydrau lic  canal 
from th e  T h ird  street bridge in  th is  village. 
T he act was w itnessed by a  young lady  w ith 
whom he was walking, and also by several 
o th e r parties , am ong whom was John  Clifford. 
Mr. Clifford was w orking in  front of h is  shop, 
n e ar th e  bridge, and  im m ediate ly  ra n  to  the  
canal. M urphy could swim, and  had  appar
ently  forgotten  how to  sink , so th a t  Clifford 
had  b u t little  trouble  in  rescuing  th e  would-be 
suicide. T he  d ripping m an  was taken  in to  
C alladine’s saloon on the  corner of N iagara 
and  T h ird  streets, w here he  was finally per
suaded to  abandon h is  su icidal in ten tio n s , 
v-urpliy had been d rink ing , and  i t  is s u p 

posed th a t  he  was laboring  u n d er a  species 
of alcoholic in san ity  w hen ho a ttem p ted  to 
end h is  career.

— T he la te s t im porta tion  of H am burg  em 
broideries show a  tendency  to  th e  revival of 
open work. E n g lish  wheels, d iam onds, 
squares, G reek borders, palm s, and a rabes
ques, together yvith geom etric  a n d 'a r c h i te c 
tu ra l designs, flowers and  foliated p a tte rn s , 
all m ade up  of tiny  open squares and  round 
holes.

—She m a y  dress in  silk, o r dross in  sa tin ,
M ay know  th e  languages, G reek o r L a tin , 
M ay know  ftn eart, m ay  love a n d  sigh—
B ut $|&o a in’t  no good ii she can’t  m ake pie.

S E N T  B V  T H K  B O S S .

T h e  Police C ourt h a s  ju s t disposed of a  very 
s tran g e  m an . H is  nam e is J o h n  Dawson, 
an d  th e  first notice  taken  of h im  by an y  of 
th e  officers w as several d a jTs ago, w hen he 
a ttra c te d  th e  a tte n tio n  of Sergt. F ie lds. H e 
w as k ick ing  up  d ir t a ro u n d  a  yvater plug, as 
th o u g h  h is  in te n tio n  was to  cover i t  up .

“ W hat a re  you d o in g ? ” asked th e  officer. 
“ E a r th  to  e a r th  an d  dust to  d u s t,” sa id  the  

m an . “ T he Boss above com m ands m e, an d  I  
obey.”

H e h ad  such a  w ay of ro lling  back h is  eyes, 
and  could effect such  sweeping charges of 
physiognom y, th a t  th e  officer con& aued to 
s tan d  w atch ing  h im .

“  Few  an d  evil a re  th e  days of m y pilgrim  
age, said  old  Jacob , and  com m and th e  sons of 
H am  n o t to  forget it. W e say  yvorld w ithou t 
end, because th e  w orld is round . W e could 
say  o range w ith o u t end, o r dog’s ta il  w ithou t 
end. I  te ll y o u ,”  an d  he ro lled  h is  eyes back, 
“ I was com m anded by tiie  Boss to  com e to 
th is  tow n. I  am  now  fu lfilling m y  w ork ,” 
an d  stooping  down he  picked up a  s tr in g  
an d  tied  i t  a round  a hose pipe ly ing  on th e  
sidewalk.

F ro m  th is  tim e oh h e  becam e m ore no tice
able, and  finally  com pla in t w as m ade, yvhere- 
upon he  w as a rres ted  and  tak en  before th e  
police judge.

“ W here a re  you from  ?” asked th e  judge.
“ T exas,” sa id  th e  m an , and  h is  eyes tu rned  

so fa r back th a t  he  seem ed to  be viewing h is  
p a s t life.

“ W h at a re  you doing h e re ? ”
“ T he G reat Boss p o in tin g  upw ard.
“ W ho sen t you here  ?”
“ T he B oss.”
“ W ho is th e  boss ?”
“  T he  L o rd .”
“ W h at business are you on  ?”
“  T he L o rd ’s .”
“ H ow can you prove th is  ?”
“ By th e  L o rd .”
“ W ell, see here, m y friend, th e  L ord  is no t 

in  th e  h a b it of testify ing  in  th is  court, and  
unless you can  in troduce some o th e r yvitness 
I ’ll have to  send you u p .”

No o th e r testim ony  w as in troduced, and  
th e  m an  is noyv in  ja i l .— Syracuse Courier.

I N T E R N A T I O N A L  P A R K .

m e m o r ia l  P r e s e n te d  to  G ot . C o rn e l l ,  o l 
N e w  Y o rk .

A l b a n y , M arch 4 . — T h e  following is a  copy 
of th e  m em orial p resen ted  to  G overnor Cor
nell in  reference to th e  proposed In te rn a tio n a l 
P a rk  a t  N iagara  F a lls  :

T he undersigned  c itizens of several S ta tes 
and  coun tries  address you by reason of a sug 
gestion  recen tly  m ade by L o rd  D ufferin  th a t  
th e  S ta te  of New York an d  th e  D om inion of 
C anada should secure and  hold for th e  w orld’s 
good th e  lands ad jacen t to th e  F a lls  of N iagara. 
T he  F a lls  a re  peculiarly  exposed to  d isastrous 
in ju ry . T he h e ig h ts  of snow, th e  p recip itous 
crags of g rea t m o u n ta in s , how ever they  m ay 
be d isfigured by m an , can ra re ly  be disfigured 
in  a  way w hich would destroy  th e ir  sublim ity . 
B u t should th e  is land  and  declivities of 
N iagara  R iver be stripped  of th e ir  n a u r a l  
woods and  occupied for m anufac tu ring  and  
business purposes, shou ld  even th e  position, 
size and  form  of th e  constructions w hich the  
accom m odations of v isito rs  will call for con
tin u e  to be solely regu la ted  by th e  pecuniary  
in te re s ts  of num erous individual land-ow ners, 
th e  loss to the  world v’ill be g rea t and  irre 
parable. T he danger m ay be m easured by 
w hat has already occurred. T h e  river banks 
a re  denuded of th e  noble forests by w hich 
th ey  were orig inally  covered. T hey are 
g raded by th e  incongruous and  u n 
w orthy s tru c tu res  m ade for a d 
vertis ing  purposes wilfully conspicuous and  
obtrusive, and  th e  v is ito r’s a tte n tio n  is 
diverted  from scenes to  th e  influence of which 
he would gladly su rren d e r h im self by de
m ands for to lls and  fees and offers of services, 
m ost of which he  would prefer to avoid. O b
jects  of g rea t n a tu ra l beauty and g randeu r are 
am ong th e  m ost valuable gifts w hich P ro 
vidence has bestowed upon- ou r race. T he  
con tem plation  of these  elevates an d  in 
form s th e  h um an  unders tand ing . T hey are 
in s tru m e n ts  of education  ; th ey  conduce to 
th e  order of society ; th ey  draw  together m en 
of all races, and  they  con tribu te  to th e  union 
aud  peace of nations. T he suggestion, th e re 
fo re ,th a t an object of th is  class so unparalleled 
as th e  F a lls  of N iagara should  be placed under 
th e  gua rd iansh ip  of th e  two G overnm ents 
w hose chief m ag is tra tes  we have th e  honor to 
address, is  a p roper concern of th e  civilized 
w orld, and we respectfully  ask  th a t  i t  m ay by 
app rop ria te  m ethods bo com m ended to the 
wise consideration  of th e  L eg is la tu re  of New 
York.

A s im ila r m em orial h as  been addressed to 
th e  G overnor-G eneral of C anada.

C H BIM TIAN  BIC O T H E R  H O O D .

T he good b re th ren  of H a rtfo rd  have been 
d ream ing  dream s and  te lling  th em  a t  F riday  
n ig h t experience m eetings. One w orthy  
deacon h a s  re la ted  a  vision in  w hich  two 
b re th ren  m e t in  heaven, an d  one of them  
inc iden tally  rem arked  th a t  he cam e from  
earth . T he o th e r im m ediate ly  caugh t a t  th e  
idea and  rem arked  w ith  m uch  in te res t : “  I n 
deed ! I  also cam e from  e a r th .” H e re 
plied : “ Is  th a t  so ? P ray , in  w h a t portion
of th e  e a r th  did you come ?” He answ ered : 
“  F rom  th e  U nited  S ta tes of A m erica.”  T he 
o th e r replied  : “  Ah ! you did. I  also
cam e from  there . Hoyv h appy  I  am  to  m eet 
you an d  to  m ake your acquain tance*  Now 
p ray  te ll m e from  w hich  of th e  S ta tes  you 
cam e.”  He replied : “ I  cam e from  th e  
good old S ta te  of C o n n e c tic u t- th e  lan d  of 
steady h a b its .” M ore in te res ted  th a n  ever, 
he exclaim ed : “ Is  i t  possible ? If  you will
believe, I  also cam e from  th a t  S ta te .” H ere! 
he proceeded to  inqu ire  fu r th er . “ E xcuse 
m e ; b u t m ay  I  a sk  fu rth er , from  w h a t place 
in  C onnecticu t you cam e ?”  “  C erta in ly ,”
he  replied ; “ I  cam e from  H a rtfo rd .” M ore 
aston ished  still, he  exclaim ed : “ Hoyv
strange  ! W hy, I  cam e from  th e re  too, and  
lived th e re  d u rin g  all m y  so journ  on earth , 
an d  yet we never m ade each  o th e r’s a cq u a in t
ance .” T he  inqu iry  th e n  arose : “  W ith
w h a t p a rticu la r church  in  th a t  c ity  yvere you 
connected ?” H e answ ered : “ W ith  the
R e v .  ’s chu rch .”  H e exclaim ed : “ As
to n ish in g  ! Is  it possible ? I  w as a  m em ber 
of th a t  sam e church , and  ye t we never be
cam e acquain ted  or even spoke w ith  each 
o th e r .” T he tyvo b re th ren  im plored  each 
o th e r’s forgiveness and  asked God to  help  
th em  to  set aside ea rth ly  d is tinc tions  au d  to  
live m ore in th e  fellow ship of th e  S p ir it and  
of C h ris tian  bro therhood .

W G D U E D liO V E —% 
D E N T .

T  R  C &  I  NC I

(From, th e  Now O rleans P icayune.)
M ake th e  bed easy, Mr. B .,” said  old 

U nole Abe to  th e  u n d ertak e r who yvas p rep ar
ing  th e  coffin for h is  aged wife. “ Make the  
bed soft and  easy, for h e r old bones are. 
tender and  soft and  a  h a rd  bed will h u rt 
th e m .”  H e forgot fo r a m om en t—th a t  old, 
g ray-ha ired  m a n —th a t  she was d e a d ; th a t  
th e  old bones h ad  done ach ing  forever. Sixty- 
four years  had  she yvalked by h is  side, a  tru e  
and  loving tvife. S ixty-four years  ! J u s t 
th in k  of i t  in  th is  age of divorce. S ixty-four 
years  h ad  th ey  dw elt under th e  sam e sorrow s 
of life ; toge ther m ourned over th e  coffin of 
th e ir  first-born  ; together rejoiced a t th e  pros
perity  of th e ir  sons and  daughters, a n d  now 
she had  left him  alone. No w onder he 
forgot. H er loving hands  had  so long eared

fo r h im , for he h a d  been th e  feebler of the  
two. “ U n til d ea th  do u s p a r t ,”  sa id  th e  
m arriag e  service th a t  h a d  u n ite d  th e m  so 
m an y  years  ago. D e a th  h a d  p a rte d  th em  
b u t tho  lovo s till surv ived . T enderly  h ad  ho 
cared  fo r h o r a il theso  years, a n d  now  d id  he  
tenderly  w atch  th e  m ak ing  of th e  la s t bed of 
th is  s till  loved wife. H e h a d  b ravely  breasted  
th e  s to rm  of life w ith  h e r  by  h is  side, b u t 
now th a t  she yvas gone he  could n o t live, an d  
in  a feyv days they  la id  h im  by  h e r  side.

ft* R  K D E  T 3 N A T I  O  N.

[From the  L ittle  Rock (Ark.) Gazetted 
An old-tim e B ap tis t p reacher of th is  c ity  

who h a s  re tired  from  active gospel dealing* 
bu t w ho s till keeps a  firm  eye on th e  fa ith , 
h a s  juf‘t  h ad  a  little  experience w ith  a colored 
m an  th a t  causes h im  to  th in k  very seriously. 
M eeting th e  colored m a n  th e  preacher s a id : 
“ Dave, if you don’t  b ring  th a t  saddle hom e 
I ’ll have you p u t in  ja i l .”

“  W h a t saddle is yer ’fu rren  te r? "
“  T he  one you stole from  m e.”
“ P arson , ’fore de L ord , I  nebber stole y«r 

saddle.”
“ Yes, you did. I  sawT you w hen you took 

i t  off of th e  yard  fence. I  believe I ’ll have 
you arres ted  any  w ay.”

“  L ock heah, parson , yo u ’se a  Old B ap tis ’, 
isn ’t  y e r.”

“ Yes, and  I ’ll have you sen t to  th e  pen i
te n tia ry .”

“ Well, so is I, a n ’ noyv ketch  th e  p ’in ts  ea 
I  g in  ’em to  yer. D ar is jes so m an y  saddles 
in  d is w orl’ w h a t is te r  be stole, a n ’ d a r’s jaa 
so m any  m en  yvhat is te r  s tea l dese sapdles. 
D is is p redeste rna tion . Now, if yer saddle 
h appens  te r  be one ob de predisposed saddles, 
a n ’ I  happens te r  be one ob de predisposed 
m en, kin  I  h e ’p h it?  D ar wras Judas , fe r in 
stance. H e cou ldn 't he ’p Grayin’ de S aviour, 
case de Saviour said, ‘Judas, sop in  dis d ish  
a n ’ go a n ’ ’tra y  m e .’ H it yvasn’t  J u d a s ’ fau lt, 
case he yvas or^p ob de predisposed, so ’tended 
frum  de foundation  ob de w orl’.”

“ I  do n ’t  w an t a  re ligious discussion, Dave. 
I t  isn ’t  th e  saddle now’ th a t  I  care so m uch  
about, l t  is  th a t  you to ld  m e a  lie in  saying 
th a t  you d idn ’t  s teal i t .”

“ W ell, den, parson , ’spose I  takes  back  de 
lie a n ' keeps de saddle ?”

“  A lie once to ld  alw ays s tands . You have 
lied to  m e, you scoundrel, and  I  believe i t  is 
m y d u ty  to  have you a rres ted .”

“ Parson , d a r’s  jes a  certa in  am o u n t ob lies 
to  be tole in  dis w orl’, a n ’ if I  is  one ob de m en 
w ha t is predisposed to  te ll one ob dese lies 
h i t ’s no t m y  fau lt, a n ’ I c a n ’t  he lp  h i t .”

“  You go on now and  get th a t  saddle or I ’H 
swear ou t a  w a rra n t for y ou r a rre s j.”

“ I 'l l  do de bes’ I  k in , parson  ; b u t d a r’s jes 
a  certa in  am o u n t of stole saddles to  be re 
tu rn e d  in  dis w orl’. If  I ’s one ob de p red is
posed m en, a n ’ I  b 'lieves I is, you’ll fine yer 
saddle h a n g in ’ on de y a rd  fence abou t sum- 
down dis even’.”

IN TE  BN ATIO N  A I j  B R ID G E .

N otice  to  Rr-open th e  Ciin« in  th e  C o u r t  o i 
C h a n c e ry .

In  th e  C ourt of C hancery  on T uesday, be 
fore V ice-Chancellor P roudfoot, M r. Crooks 
m ade application  to  re  open tho  case of the  
In te rn a tio n a l B ridge Co. vs. C anada S o u th e rn  
Railway, and  of th e  C anada Sou thern  vs. I n 
te rn a tio n a l B ridge Co. T h e  tria l of these  
causes took place so m etim e  ago, w hen th e  
V ice-Chancellor reserved ju d g m en t. In  th e  
m ean tim e th e  sam e qu estio n s—w hich are 
also a t  issue in  th e  U n ited  S ta tes  C ourts— 
were brought on before Mr. Ju stice  W allace, 
of th e  U n ited  S ta te s  C ourt for th e  N orthern  
D is tric t of New York, in  th e  form  of a m otion  
by the  counsel for th e  B ridge Com pany to  d is
m iss th e  pe tition  of th e  C anada Southern ,filed  
to r th e  purpose having  th e  ra te  of tolls d e te r
m ined by th e  C ourts. T h is  m otion  of th e  
Bridge C om pany was refused  by Judge  W al
lace. T he application  is m ade to  re-open th e  
case here  for th e  purpose of adm itting  m ore 
evidence, particu larly  in reply to th a t  of H on. 
E . C. Sprague, of Buffalo, who had been 
called as an  expert by th e  B ridge C om pany to 
testify  as to  th e  in te rp re ta tio n  to  be placed 
upon U nited  S ta tes law. Accordingly yeste r
day th e  C anada Sou thern  called for th e  sam e 
purpose M r. A lbert P . L an in g , an o th e r p rom i
n e n t legal gen tlem an  of Buffalo, yvhoso evi
dence was p rincipally  in reference to  th e  p ro 
ceedings recen tly  h ad  before Judge  W allace, 
ending  w ith th e  production  of h is  L o rd sh ip ’s 
decision, on th e  p relim inary  m otion  w hich 
was adverse to  th e  B ridge Com pany. A leng thy  
a rg u m en t ensued betw een H on. M r. C rooks 
aud  M r. W alter C assels for an d  ag a in st th o  
adm issib ility  of such  evidence—viz., in  reg a rd  
to th e  exposition of foreign evidence, an d  w hat 
is adm issib le as  such— au d  a t tho  close h ia  
L o rdsh ip  in tim a ted  th a t  as questions of g rea t 
im portance  and  ex trem e n icety were involved 
in  th e  case, he  would be obliged s till fu r th e r  
to  defer delivery of ju d g m en t. Mr. Bell, Q. 
C., and  M r. W alter C assels appeared  for the  
B ridge C om pany, aud  H on . Mr. C rooks, Q. 
C., and  M r. C attan ach  for th e  C anada S o u th 
ern.

A DOIJBliE B A  B Y —A V E R IT A B L E  
H U M  %N CUBIO.NITY A T  BOM 

B AY , IN D IA .

(B om bay  Tim es.)

T here  is a t  p resen t in  B om bay a  liv ing  ob
jec t th a t  m ay  rig h tly  bo classed am ong th e  
m ost curious phenom ena of N ature . A t a  
hom e in  M azagon m ay  be seen a  p a ir  of 
fem ale tw ins, sepa ra te  in  every respect bu t 
from  th e  breast-bone to  th e  low er p a r t  of th e  
abdom en, w hich  is closely jo ined. The upper 
b reast of each  in fan t is jo ined  in to  th e  other, 
th e  ou ter sk in  covering bo th  tru n k s . T he 
tw ins a re  jo ined  fro n t to  f r o n t ; shoulders* 
a rm s  low er lim bs and  feet perfectly  fo rm ed , 
and  developm ent hea lth y , yvhile th e  heads  a re  
well shaped  and  th e  faces rea lly  p re tty , w ith  
beau tifu l eyes, large  and  b righ t. rl  ho  tw ina 
are  6 m o n th s  old, a re  in  perfect h ea lth , a n d  
m easure  tw enty  inches in h e ig h t, one a p p ea r
ing, b u t in  a  very trifling  degree, la rg e r th a n  
th e  o ther.

B o th  have vigorous appetites, a n d  tak e  
k ind ly  to  th e  feeding-bottle ; a re  ex trem ely  
lively, an d  ap p ear good-tem pered. T he  pu lses 
beat in  un ison  ; they  generally  fa ll asleep o r  
keep aw ake together, and  th e ir  actions a re  
usually  sim ultaneous, th o u g h  som etim es one 
would cry  yvhile th e  o th e r yvas qu ie tly  drawing; 
a t th e  m outh-piece of its  bottle . T he  s trangely  
un ited  p a ir  w as born  a t  D apooli, in  th e  R ut- 
nag  h e rry  Co-llectorate, th e  fa th e r  being a  
M oham m edan an d  a  seafaring  m an , yvhile 
th e  m o th er h ad  beside a  [ p re tty  d au g h te r 
abou t 10. T he  in fan ts  feed separate ly , each  
hav ing  a  bo ttle  to  itself, and  drayv v igorously  
of th e ir  nou rishm en t. T he  doctor declares ifc 
would be im possib le to  sepa ra te  th em  w ithou t 
ex tingu ish ing  life. T he  twrins have, up  to  
th is  tim e, never grow n ill, an d  to. every a p 
pearance a re  likely to  grow up.

T h e  L o n g e v it y  o f  t h e  B r i t i s h  P ketraoe . 
—T he longevity of th e  B ritish  peerage was 
form erly  proverbial. T h e  following sta tistics  
show th a t  i t  is  so s till “  Of ou r 13 Dukes 
up  to 1831 only one was born  in  th e  p re s e n t 
cen tu ry , and he  (S t. A lbans) was a  minor* 
T he  eventful year ju s t  closed has ju s t f in ished  
up  th a t  lis t by th e  death  of th e  D uke of P o rt
land . Am ong th e  19 M arquises, one born  in* 
the  la st cen tu ry  s till rem ains, and  no  dea th  is  
m arked since Ja n u a ry  1878. Of 111 E a r ls r 
six of last cen tu ry  y e t linger here , w hile two- 
younger ones have succum bed. Of 25 V is
coun ts, four a re  s till l&ch cen tu ry  ve te rans  p 
th e ir  ran k s  have n o t been broken in  1879.. 
P assing  over th e  B ishops, we come to  the* 
rem ain ing  m em bers of th e  U pper H ouse* 
and am ong whom, a lthough  th e  exh ib it 14  
born  la s t cen tu ry , only two d ea th s  have oc
curred  du ring  the  year ju s t  closed, an d  these  
n o t from  am ong th e  veterans.

— If all m en  yvere created  equal why is it 
th a t  some one m ail alw ays p u sh es  h is  way to 
the  fron t w hen a  crowd is  try in g  to lift up  a* 
fa llen  s tre e t car h o rse  ?

—A C onnecticut wom an b e t a  n ew  hat? 
again st a  bonnet th a t  she  could jum p, fu r th e r  
than  any  ckurcli deacon in  Norwich,* and  she; 
beat th e  best m an  by seven inches.

Edison’s Absorbent Beits will oure Bilious*-
ness. (See pamphlet?-


