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GoSsIPr,

h “Maybo you noticed the party a-rilin’
ory”

¢ I took particular notice ofthe individual,
Heo wasa tall man.”

‘“'Bout your hight, maybe1”

““Yecs, and ho wore s broad-brimmed
slouch hat, something liko this onc.” The
imperturbable robber removed his hat and
beld 1t towards the other.,

“ Notice his hair and heard 1"

¢ Sandy.”

¢ Light complected, ch "

' Bout my volor.”

.'ﬁhc leader turncd to his companions and
said :

‘ Boys, 1reckon were much obleeged to
the stranger.”

Thero was a murmer of assent.

“ Reckon we'o hot on the trail 1

“ You bet.”

¢ Stranger,” began the leader, turning
onco more to his victim, * we're much ob-
lceged to yo fur yer information. The party
ye saw vilin' that claybank pacer—that
1all, saandy-complected party you say looks
s0 much like present company—atole the
mare, aud wo're—-"

“ AMay be he only borrowed the mare,”
interrupted tho robber.

¢ That's so. I didn't think o'that. But
he borrowed Ler in the night.time from my
barn, closc to my house, while 1 was
asleep.”

¢ 1 guess he didn't want to disturb you—
somo folks aro considerate, you koow.,”

¢ He might ’a waited till mornin'."

¢ Perhapa ho was in & hurry.”

“Precisely ; an’ come to think of it, 50 are
we, I guesa we'llhavo to bo on the move ef
ul"e.ofcalkexllw to ketch up ‘ith the hoas.
thief.”

Ho picked apthe lariat and threw ono end
over the branch of the oak. The other men
tooklli:old %‘ t-h]c rgpo :;dnn e% themselves
in a lino. Tho leader adjusted the nooso and

laced it around the highwayman’s neck.

ho latter submitted without a shudder.
Ho even smiled, and, as the loop was drawn
tight, said :

““ Thanks, Iforgot to put on my necktie
this mornin’.”

“Ye don't know how a nocktie improves
ye,” the leader replied.

t 0, I'm » dandy in full dress,” said tho
prisoner. ¢ But, Isay, pard, can’t we mako
some sort of trado on that hoss bimess? 11
tell yo what I'll do. I'll give you my mare
and $500 cash for your horse, and take tho
chances of finding the man that borrowed
ymﬁ?:m"" tty good offer, stran

L4 t's & offer, s ger,
but ye see the g:rtyl sort of a favorite with
the women folks, and they’d broak their
hearts of they thonght I sold her. No,
s . I can’t scll; 1I'd never hear the
last of it, an’ poace in the family's wuth
more to ms than §500. I'm sorry, but I
reckon the trade's off. How's thatsort of a
knot suit ye? ’Tain't as taaty as I'dli‘kl::i
but m® fingers are all thumbs to-day,
you must excuse meef it don’t look um
as a redsash ona greaser'satomach.

1 reckon that'll do.”

¢« Much obligod, pard.” The voice of the
highwayman ﬁ somewhat choked, but it
was not with his emotion. ** Are you go-
ing? Well, good luck to you.”

The men on the rops atepped back two
paces. ‘Tho lariat tightened between the
robber's neck and the bough over which it
had been flang,.

« Any word ye'd like to send your be-
reavod Tolatives ! saked the leader, as he
moved away.

““Nothing perticlar,” repliod tho high.
wayman, “I\oxhing CXcept an answer ﬁ'c]
like written 1o a lotter

et.l!

« Y rockon we ken "tend to that little hiz.
ness.” said tho leader,

«1 don’t like to trouble you, geatlemesn,
lut"it. would bo a great accommodation to

No trouble, stzanger. Where's tho let-
mt"

“ In my coat et

The loader, after considerable fumbling,
found the letter.

¢ 13 this the dockyment?” ke inquired.

#That's the paper, and if it wounldn't be

ve got in my

too much trouble, perhapZyou'll read is|™

alond Y0 the boys. They might au t
some points for the answer, i:ddaxyg?d
like to refresh my own mexory a bit.”

Tho loader glanced at the addross:

“John R. Richirond, Columbla, Tuolamne
Cuuuty.”

“ That's me," said tho robber.

. '.Igno leader drew tho envelopo and read
ond @

“sweer Hoxk, Oct, 21, 1859.—My Dar-.
ling Boy: Tho years aro dragging wearily
by, aul I am growing old in my lonclincss.
‘I'he grave scotns colder and more cheerless
an I totter towsrd it, bereft of tho loviny

reacuce of my darliog child. Why do you
cave me thus in wy old age? O, John, {
yearn for you. Ilong to clasp you in my
army once more, to lay my chcek againgt
yours ; to kiss the lips J kissed so fondly ur
yon slept in your cradle beforo you knew a
mother's love. It has been fitteon years
since you left mo—fifteen ycars of waiting,
ad wat.hing, and praying for your return.
Do you realize how my heart goes out to
you=a mother's heart 7 Do you realize the
fcar that oppreases her as she thinks of the
dangers that surround you in that faraway
1sod, smong desperate men, whoss hand may
not bo restraiued against you biy tho lovo a
mother bears for a wayward child, Have
you forgotten we, John?! I almost feel
that you have, for I have heard nothing
from you for months. 1 am uncertain that
this will reach you. John, your mothor,
who loves you better than lifo, is waitin
for you, and her eyes are dim with tcars o
disappointment. My heart aches as I
think that perkaps I am forgotten by my
beloved son— tho ouly tio that binds me to
earth. Shall I cver sce my boy again?
Shall I clasp him to my Hosom once more?
0, I could dio happy with his arms about
me, mny head pillowed upon his broast, or
his head was once pillowed upon mine. I
cannot realize that my darling, my baby, is
a map, forin my heart’s memory heis still
a child~an innocent, laughing, mother-lov.
ing boy. Come hLome, gohn. It will not
be long, and when this fecblo body lics cold
in tho grave you may wander out into the
world again. ~ Remcember, John, a mother's
lovo is more precious than all besides, and
until death comes to end my longing 1 shall
wait—0, so patiently—and watch through
my tears for the coming of him who is dear-
cst to meon carth. Morier.”

Tho bright sunlight flooded a landgcape
barren and cheerless. The blue of the sky
above was simply arelief such as Nature,
in her regard for the fitness of things, had

cad over the unattractive

ceased there was a ailence in that terrible
group for a moment; even the restices horses
were atill. The stern judg"u atood liko sta-
tues grasping the lariat. Bu
sluckenuf as that mother's pathetic ag'p«!
was read. And, standing there on the brink
of his grave. Jobn Richmond faced his oxe.
cutioners as calmly, asvesignod as if the sonl
of a martyr avimated him instead of a sin.
stained, reckless, desperate hoart that might
shrink frown no villiany.

“ He's e.” The man who spoke had
released bis hold on the lariat. e leader
replaced the letter in Richmond's pocket.
Looking around upon his {followers he ob-
served that only two of them retaired their
hold upon the rope, and even these men
were doubtiul and hesitating. The leader
understood tho tetnper of his companiona.

¢ Stranger,” hemaid, striding close to tho
pinioned man, *¢ whar wero ye goin' when
we met you ¥

< I was going home.”

¢ 1t's a long way home, stranger.”

I know it.” .

+ And tho trail's crooked.”

«J won't losoit, pard, ifmy lifeis spared.”

The leader uobound the highwayman,
and, turning to hisgompanions, remarked,
in a voice softer than uinal :

*Boys, some of us have mothers back in
the Statos, and maybe were thinkin' o
thoeo mothers at thipidentical minute. It's
my opinion that those mothers havo saved a
man's lifo to-day.” Then to tho highway-
man: *Strapger its nigh sundown, an’
wo're got & long road afore us. Good.day.”
They shook hands, ard the leader mounted
hishorse. .Astho mon rode out from be-
neath the ahadow of the oak tho highway-
man followed.

“How bout the mare, pard? Tatick to

y bargain.

*¢ Nover mind the mare, atranger ; there'll
be horses whon wore dead, out a man never
had but ono mother,”

The highwayman watched thohorseman as
they rode down the hillside—~watched them,

ro:soct for
pleasant contrast. As the .uﬂa s voicey

t tho rope had | H

' silent and motionlces, until thoy disappear-
ed from his view, Then his hand slowly
roso to his nock, aud lingered theca mo-
ment with a soft-clutching movemceut of the
fingo s, and tho emilo that seemcd habitual
with him swept once mozo across his face.

“I'lt thank that mau if I over mect him,”
he murmured. 1'll thank him from the bot.
tom of iny heart, and ¢}l ask him te thank
that good, kind old mother of his for me.
It was lucky for ine that his name was the
samo us mine, or I'd nover saved it, It
must huve been a spocinl Providence, or
somcthing of that sort, and 1'm tharkful to
all parties concerued ; but it waa a close
call, all tho samic,

Like It Yhas in Shermany.
By Carl Dunder,

1t I find a man who vhas honest und oop-

right 1 doau’ go back on him pecausc ho cats
mit his kife,
Vhen tomepody comes to mu and says dis
worldt vhas all a sham und dot all men vhas
dishonest, 3 doan’ sey nottings. Ilook »
leedle oudt dot ho doan’ ateal my boer glassce
und deccive me py his lies.

Some mep vhill lay for you fora dozen
years, und sometimes vhen you shtub your
toe dey vhill shump in und skudge your
whole character py der remarks indulged in
at dot time,

It vhas pouty easy to wonder how dis
mans or dot mans gets along so well and
doud’t work, but we doan’ stop aleedlo to
sco if ho doan’ wonder der sae mit us.

If an oldt man comes to me und asks if he
should get married again I tell him it vhas
all right. It vhas onc of der vhays he can
make a fool of bimself according to law.

Maypo it vbas all right dot somo mans
vhas very rich and some very poor. If die
vhas not so der poor mang would have
nothings to comparc himself to und no care
for wealth,

Some cfenings vhen I vhas in my owp
housc a tramp comes along and shtrikcs me
for a quarter to get a night's lodging. Iowe
him nothings, und he vhas a fraud, but 1
gif it to him pecauso if hoe shump in der
river und I vhason der coroner's shury it
damago me fife doliar.

Vhen some 1o meet mit troublos dey
vhas all knoc e(F to pieces, ash if it vhas
totally uunoxpected. 1 peliet dot der Lord
oxpected troubles und miafortunes for der
whole human race, und dot der man who
shlips aroundt 'em vhas too meanto go to
cafen.

Der line betwoen ignorance and vice vkas
30 narrer dot der want of a nickel vhill push
s man oafer. Not dot some ignorant men
vhas not honest, but dot ignorance vhill
mako a man pelief dot der vorldt owes him
aliving. Vhen ho gots dot idea he vhas
Teady to ahtoal der living which der vorld
owes somepody else.

Hadn't Sensc Enough for That.

Carcful Mamma—* I don’t think yon
onght to it on tho aame sofa with AMr. Dg
Lone when ho calls to ace you, dear.”

Charming daughter—‘* Why, tho sofas
ate great big things. What difference does
it make

« He might forget himself and suddenly
reach over and kiss you.”

“ Huowmph ! Ho heen't xene nough.”

et
e

Smith's Nerve.

Johnnio—* You arc not a bit nervous,
aro you, Mr. Smith "

Smith—* Why, no Johnnic; why do you
ask?

Johnuie—*¢'Cause ina siid at breakfast
to-day. that she thought you had a ﬁood
deal of nerve to be sitting up with Mary
Jano till twelve o'clock without coming to
the point.”

Bloodshed Averted.

Little AMan.—* 1 understand, sir, that
you havo callod mo an unmitigated liar?”

Big Man.—** No, I dida't use tho word
unmitigated.'”

Little Man.—* Then I aoccpt your apo-
logy.”

There arc 9,199 licensed saloons in New
York city, or ono saloon to every 140 inhabi.
tants.
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PEARLS OF TRUTH.

There is no man who is not better or
worse to-day Ly mears of what he thought,
designed, or did yestercay.

Stiive for thut sucnity of rpirit that will
crnblo you o muko the lxst of things,
That means coptentnent in its beat senso,

Honor your vngugament,  1f you proimnizo
to meet o man or do n catain thing at o
certain moment, be ready ut the appointed
timo,

If you are fortuuato cuough to poesces

outh, be carcful in the handling of wine,
n its muderate use—as in that of many
other blessings—~lie health and cheer ; Lut
excers means misery sud discase,

It is not isolated great deeds which do
most to form a character, but small con-
terminous acts touching and blending into
oLo snother. The greeuness of a field comes
not from trees, but from blader of grass.

A good test of onc’s condition is ability
to slecp well.  Toil that docs not interfero
with sleep cannct bo £ald to be excestive.
Idlencss that prevents zound and refresh.
ing sleep, and takes away the keen appetite
for it, robs n man of this among other hles-
sings of life, and makes ¢xistence cmpty.

Tho quasrclsomo man not only poisons
the happintss of his own family and
friende, Lut sleo bis own. Ho generates
antagonism, ill fecling, and dislike wher-
ever he vents hia splecn,and these react on
him to his misery. When to this is added
tho intcenal drritation of his own feelinge,
it is very certain that he is himseif tho
greatest sufferer from his own pugnacity.

Of all cducations that which has for its
objcet the right fulfitment of parental
daties weuld seem amonF the most impor-
tant. Yet, as a general thing, tlatelation
is cntered upon with only crude snd desul-
tory ideas of the principles involved; and
while intelligeece and experienco slowly
bring o ncasure of wisdom, it often comes
too late for thic most preseing nocessities,

A great portion of all tho worst mischief,
negative and positive, that ever afilicted the
world is traccable to what pecple erroneous-
1y call conscience, but which isoften only &
hateful compound of i goorance, prejudice,
and vindictivencss. The duty of man is to
improve thore faculties which enable bim to
think and act correctly, Hec must make
his conscience a good enlightened conscience;
then, and thon only, will he be ontitled to
honour and credit in acting upon it.

Benevolence hasa farther-reaching service
to render to mankind than is mu;ll{ sup-
poecd. Not merely to listen to complaintas,
to reliove conscious suffering, and to supply
recognized deficiencics is her appointed
work, but also to detect the poverty that
faucies itself rich, the ignorance that thinks
itsclf wise, the grievances suffered unknow-
ingly, the wrongs inflicted unthinkingly,
the ains committed without rcmorre, the
woes endured without effort to avert them.

It is all very weh to talk of early mar.
r'.ngu ay in every Wty bast for the morality
and general well being of the community.
Bat thero is another side.  How many {ool-
ish boys and girls rush into matrimony
without the most distant prospect of cven-
making a reazonably fair start in comfort.
able housc-kceping. They are like the
Irishman, who married onc day ard applied
for parish helP the next, while ho gave as
an excuse for his matrimonial venture * we
could not be woree and wo might bo better.”
They can be woree by marrying, Indoed
often are, and the morality *is often not a-
bit better after than before,  In this coun.
try youngpeaple, if atall thrifty and-indus
trious, can make a fair provision for house.
kecping before they are tweaty-five and no
man or woman ought to marry before that
time, RBatto bu{\; tho {ew picces of furny
turo *‘ on tick ” is too bad.  Metter never
marry atall.  And to think of peoplo that
do this, talking oflove andall that ) ‘l)'shaw t
It is too nbmrs.

Of Homo Development,

“IWhen you have a cold spell,” mida
Manitoba man to a Torontonian, with a
alight tingo of sarcaam, “yun say it comes
from Manitoba, dud when you have a hot
spell it comes Irom Manitoba. Where does
your, fino weather come fram—Manitoba
w {1

“Oh 00,"” reg nc;ed tho Torontonian
“our fino weather is of & purely local

origin.”




