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A younﬂ m'm wl‘xlc crosging o burying
mouml ina ccr ain town near tiua receutly,
' ']1 d ‘quite n starling’ ‘adveuntdre. The
Lour was Inte—in, f.xct it wag nearly’ mid:
aight and the - young man - on - his return
from 4 visit to a'young lady, availed him-
aslf of a short route ‘which would les u! him
< thrdugh the “silent dity of the dead.” e
lind reached the centre of the graveyard
when 2 slight noise attracted hia 'Lttenuon,
'Lwd turning his head he beheld a form
rising ﬁ-om one of -the graves. Witha
.'VLH of terror he'dashed away and re eached
"mmc in astate of insaue fear. - An inves-
tieation: proved that a mischievous youug
wzan had hidden in a2 grave from which a
ke urpse, hiad been remuvcd the pru‘lous day.
iTe knew  that his friend.was in habit of
visiting a yomvr Iady on certain cvinings
and.of returnm'r home through the grave
“vand, so he com,uved the pl.m of lndmﬂ‘
in the open. grave for thé purpese of giving
" him “a little scare,” as he 0‘<|)IC=Sed it.
"Ilo succeeded - 'uhmr.xbh. There are
oniiiiong thréats ma e nn'mnnt the silly jok-
er, as his victin i3 10‘1lly in a bad condition
‘Iis nerves hinve received a terrible shock,
and it is foured that he may never fully
-vecover from the efh.ots of the frihts which

11 rscem.d
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You say that my con'luct lins ch'm(rcf you;
S You: warm-hemled "xrl ot lhe paal« :

. To turnish a.ﬂu,llon’s display,

.Lud the pas ssion-toast (lood of to-morrow
'May drown the deh"ht of fo-ay.

I may be my ‘words were distracting ;
~ Itnay be my hope was too bold ;
It may be my will was exacting ;'
It may be my love was too cold.
! know not, but life is now dreary,
And storin-cloyds lmve troubled me sore,
And the hope-rays once shining so chigery
Have notl_be_en.r.-u bnght as of yore. ’

-Life is not too rich in its pleasures—
... Earth has not too little of pain ;
Oh, why should we squander the treasures,
. Aud then of the famine complain? . ‘
&, darling, if passmu be ﬂeelmrr,
Soon will its young spring tide be o’er,
...r.t. us give it a passionate g frreelm
And vex its'calm beauty n.o_more.
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HOW I'ESCAPED _BEING-IN'iA!' '
DUEL.
P Bf MAEK .'.l"wlmlv-‘

The only merit [ claim for the following
taverative is that it is a true story. I has
a moral at the ead of ity but T claim nothing
on-that, as it is merely” thrown iu 1o curry
favour with the peligious’ element ~ -

“After { had leporlul a couple ‘of years
on the  Virginia City " (Nevada)- « Daily

'Lnlerpn,.se,’ they pwmolul me (b bé editor-

in-chief—aund I Id:.le(l justa week, by the
watch,  But I made an uncemmonly lively
newspaper while 1 did last, and ‘when T
retived I bad a duel on my hands, and there
horse-whippings promise -mes  ‘The! litter
I made wo attempt to cellect 5 however, this
history concerns only the. former. It wwas
the old “Hush times” of the silver excite-
ment, when the population was wonder
fully wild and mised ; everybody went
armed to the teeth, and all slights and in-
salts had to be atoned for with the best
article of blood your system could. furnish,
1u the course of my editing T made trouble
with a Mr. Lord, editur of the rival paper,
He flew up about some little trifle or other
thut I said about him—I do not remember
now whatit was. I suppose Lealled him a
thief, or a-body-snatcher, or an idiol, or
wmvlhmw fike that. I was obliged to wake
the paper readable, and 1 could not fail in
my duty toa whole community of subscrib-
ers merely to save the exuggcrated. sensiti-
veness of ap individual, “Mr. ‘Lord was
+ flended, and feplied vnr()mush in Inspaper'
Vl"‘Ol‘()ll\l) ineans a great deal when it reigrs
a-personal - c(lltorlul in a froatier ne vs-
pAp(..l' Duellifg wasall the fashion among
the upper classes in that counlry, and very
few gentleman would tl)r()\\' @way an oppor-
(umlyloi fighting one.To kill_a'person in
- dual caused a man to b
up to than to kill iwo tmen iy the ordinary
way. Well, out there, if you abuseda man,
and that'man did not likeit, -you had to call
him out and kill him ; otherwise you wonld
be disgraced. 8o I challenged Mr. Lord,
and T did hope he would not- -acsept 5 bue
knew perfectly well that he did not want
to fight, and so I'challenged him-in the-most
vmlent dnd,lmpldcqble manner. “Aud then

{

even more lovked [ DA

I sat down and suilered and suffered till the.

"answer came. - All'our boys—-the editors—
were in our office, “helping® me in the dis
wmalbusiness;aud telling about duels, and dis-
cussing the matter with a lot of agad ruffians
who had had experience in such things, and

faltogether there was a loving mlerest taken

in the fnatter’ which' made me: unspeakably
uncomf'ormble. The answer came~—DMr,
Lord declined. Our-boys were furious, and
SO was I—on lhe surfaces

> 1 sent him another challenge, and another
and another ;-and the .- more he (lld not
want (o fight, lhe bloodlhlrster I bu.ame.

by, in the next ravine.

' -"‘Oh, no great distance.

But at last the man s tone. changed, I
.nppearecl to be wauking up. It was becom-
ing dpparent that he was ioing to fight me,
afteraily I ought to have koown how it
would be—he was a man who never could
be depended vpon.  Ous boys were exul-
tant. I was not, thonght o be.

1 wits now time to go out and - practise.
t was the custom thue 0 fight duvls with
navy six-shooters at fifteen pu ces—Ilond and
empty till the game for the funeral was
secured,” We wenl-to a litte ravine juss
outside of town, and barrowed a barn-door
lor a target—borrowed it of o geotleman
'_who was abseut—and we stood this barne
door up, and steod a rail on el sgainst the
middle of ity to represent Lovd, and put a
squash on lup of the ruil 1o represent- s
head,  He wus a very tall, lean ereature,
the poorest sortol m aterial for a duei—
nothing Lat a line shat could “fetch? him,
and even then he might split your bulle .
E Gxageer: ation uside, the rail was, of course,
a liftle tou thin 1o represent his bml) acou-
rately, but the squ.nh was all right,  1f
there was any iutellectunl difference beiween
the squash and bis head, it was in favour of
the syuash. :

Well, L practised and practised at the
baru 1‘()01, and could not bicit; and I prae-
tised at the rail, and could not hit that 5 and
! (ried havd for the squash aud could not hit
the squash. I vould have been intirely
dishenrtened, but that occasionally 1 eripped
one of the bov.., and that encoursged me to

‘hope.

At last we bew an 10 hear pigto! shols near
We knew what
that meant ! The other party wére out prac-
tising, too.- Then I was in the last degree
disue"sv I; for of course those people would
hear our .shol:, and they would send spies
over the ridge, dl)ll the

ply be'ihe
for of cours= that other man would imme-
diately become as blood-thirsty as T was.
Just at this moment a little bird, no larger
than a sparrow, flew by, and lit on a sage-
bush about ‘thirty paces away ; and iy
little second, Steve;Gillig, who was a match.

less marksman with a piszul-—~mur-h"bet(er_
than I was—snatched out his revolver, and -

shot the bird’s head off! We all ran to pick
up the game, and sure enough, just at this
moment, somne of the other duellists came
reconnoitring over the “little ridge.  They
ran to our group ‘to see what The matter
was ; and when they saw the bird, Lor(l’
second said.

“That was a.splendid shot.
of wasit?

:Steve said, with some indifference,
About thirty
paces.”

“Tlnrly paces !’ Hem ons alive, who dld

e spies. wuuld find my

How far -




