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A Glimpse of Some Montana Beavers.

Our road passed down along Hell 
date river, leaving Deer Lodge Oil! 
some eight miles to the left. As on 
goes down the country changes, and or 
casional pines appear along the banks 
the stream, and the landscape become 
much more interesting. At one place 
where a tiny tributary flows in, a larg. 
community of bearers were building I 
dam. They were not at all afraid of ne 
and so we leisurely observed the process 
wishing to settle the vexed question al 
to whether beavers do actually do intel 
ligent mason-work. O

They had already sunk a great dealo 
brush, together with limbs of trees, an 
were now filling this wicker-work i 
with earth and rocks which they prc 
cured a little distance above on the oppc 
site bank. A beaver would run up

in her pocket, and wondered what it was 
she could have dropped.- She started 

People Who Resort re Slaughter-Houses is on but had not far before she Search of a Cure for Disease. OB, Dut had not gone betore a 
A St. Louis reporter, who has been came back, impelled by curiosity, and 

on a tour of investigation, says there are began a careful search of the walk, 
io that city "between 200 and 300 peo- Meanwhile the boys in the tree had

has told the Great Spirit he will never 
take any more scalps from the pale-faced 
chief’s brothers. Pale-faced chief must 
go away.”

I had made up my mind to go when 
Joe gave the final warning, for it never 
entered my head to doubt his word about 
the threatened outbreak of the Paw
nees.

I asked for a relief, and a young man 
about twenty years of age was sent from 
down the road to take my place. I was 
called a coward for desiring to leave, 
but I felt as strongly as I ever felt any
thing in my life that I was fleeing from 
a place where certain death awaited me 
if I remained. I made preparations to 
leave that night on the same stage that 
brought my relief.

A short time before dark Joe bundled 
up his blankets and the little mementoes 
I had given him. I had a beautiful 
little ivory-framed looking-glass, and 
knowing how longingly he had looked 
upon it all the time he had been with 
me, I gave it to him, together with a 
photograph of myself. A miser never 
gazed upon his hoarded piles of gold 
more lovingly than Joe did upon these 
simple gifts. With tears streaming 
down his] cheeks he said good-bye, and 
struck out across the sterile plains, bear
ing a burden of grief. I watched his 
receding form disappear in the gather
ing gloom, and wondered if, during that 
lonely Indian’s sojourn with me, I had 
succeeded in instilling into his mind any 
new ideas bearing upon human life.

Ah, the savage has a soul as well as 
the saint, and Joe, as he wandered on 
and thought of what his "white brother” 
had told him during the time they had 
occupied together that little isolated

BLOOD DRINKERS.the company of at least one human be
ing; but an incident occurred just at 
that time which caused me to alter my 
determination.

Sitting one day in the door of my 
“dobey,” peeling some potatoes for 
dinner, I was startled by the appearance 
of a shadow but a little distance from 
me. Glancing up suddenly, ‘ Lo I the 
poor Indian,” was standing a few feet 
from the door with lordly mien and an 
air which I thought denoted an inten
tion to possess himself of my scalp. 
Not desiring, however, to part with it, 
I sprang from my seat and had him cov
ered with my carbine before he had time 
to ‘ get the drop " on me.

V Pale face no shoot. Heap good 
friend,” said he. 11 Me good Injun, and 
do heap work for pale faces. Cooky 
and wash good. Pawnee brave—ugh !” 

At first I was under the impression 
that there were more than one present; 
but when I discovered my mistake,I put 
down my carbine and felt no further 
fear.

He told me he had been captured by 
the Sioux from the Pawnee tribe, but 
had escaped from his captors, and if I 
would let him stay he would work for 
me, and be H heap big clever Injun.”

I hailed his coming with delight; in 
the first place because I wanted some 
kind of a companion, and in the second 
place because I was fond of studying 
the Indian character, and here was a 
splendid opportunity of gratifying the 
whim. I made him wash himself thor
oughly and put on a suit of my own 
clothes, and found when he was decently 
rigged out, sans war-paint, feathers and

To the Workers.
See this yellow, fretted foam,

Venice point—like Venice waves. 
Lashed to whiteness, tosse d to lightness, 
.By some madness in their caves;
And as mellow here it lies

As the moonlight, or the noonlight 
Or her skies.

Can you fancy how it fell
Shimmering on a lustrous head ?

Brew as royal, lips as loyal
As you overlean instead ;

While the weaver wrought and died,
And this airy web of fairy 

Time defled.

Here’s a cup a conqueror bore
Where it flashed on princely ways,

And the fairest and the rarest
Sung the triumph of his days.

Bare and still is banquet hall,
And the dancers send no answers 

To your call.

And the conqueror’s name is lost !
But the dainty cup shall hold

One undying, through the flying
Of the moons and hopes grown old;

For the potter, fashioning
Faith and duty into beauty, 

•, Lives, a king. ,

And this portrait ! whence his grace 
stood before it in content, 
All the splendor it could render

See ned his gracious monument,
Telling smiling dame and knight

All the story of his glory 
And his might.

But to-day we only care
For the mantle’s tint of flame;

And the measure of such treasure
Is the crownless painter’s name;

For the workers lose their lives
Giving purely, knowing surely

Work survives.
—Fannie R. Robinson.
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ple who daily drink from half a pint to stuffed their fists in their mouths to 
a pint of-blood, piping hot from the keep from scaring the game, and dared 
veine of slaughtered cattle. They are hardly look below for fear of laughing 
victims of constitutional diseases, gen- out. A sympathetic sister- came along, 
orally of a pulmonary nature, and the and together they picked up stones and 
repellent remedy is taken with the hope I turned over all the chips on the walk, 
that it will rebuild wasted forms and 
stimulate to renewed action the dying 
forces of nature." The reporter says 
most of the butchers drink blood when
ever they get dry, and one of them told 
him it was “a good deal like drinking

oks for
oh.So 
Song., 
ams. 
ed Organ

Presents ! No money, no key, nothing did they 
find ; and so went on to their homes, 
perhaps to worry all night; or perhaps a 
giggle in the tree turned their look of 
disappointment to a very cheap smile, 
and a laugh from the same place made 
them have awful wicked thoughts about 
boys.

One victim found a pièce of tin, and 
laying the cause of the noise to that, 
was saved from a great deal of worry. 
But when she picked it up and threw it 
down several times to test the sound, 
the boys nearly fell out of the tree. A 
man, when caught, would slap all of his 
pockets, glance around a little; but it 
was seldom that he was brought to a 
hard pan search. When any one saw 
the trick after searching half an hour

Price of each 
in Cloth, $3. 
Floe Gilt, 94. 

Bo rds, $2.50.

new milk. The taste is pleasant. At 
one of the slaughter-houses the reporter 
found four people in waiting for blood, 
and he describes them as follows:

One was a stout, healthy, red-faced, 
apoplectic-looking man. To the reporter 
he said that he was two years ago threat
ened with consumption. He took 
to drinking blood, and nearly all signs of 
the disease were absent. He did not 
need the blood now, but he rather 
liked the taste, and was afraid that if I 
he stopped its use that he would grow 
unhealthy again. The next man was the 
counterpart of the first one, who had 
gone away on the cars. He was sure

les of 50 or more fine collections of 
1 containing 200 to 250 large pages of 
pieces. The “ Cluster " is filled with 
ano Music, and ** Clarke’s " with the 
d Organ Music extant.

s of Musical Literature.
flatten his tail on the mud near the 
bank, then another beaver would scrap! 
the earth up and upon the tail of they 
first, and pack it down. After he has 
his load complete, the carrier beaves 
would swim away rapidly, his tail with 
the load of earth floating on the sure 
face, the swift movement of the anime, 
alone keeping it afloat.

The sagacious creature would Invar! 
ably swim to the right piece and dum, 
the load, and then return for anothefl 
the stream presenting a scene of grest 
activity, as several of these curious 
mal-masons were constantly and swiftly 
passing and repassing each other with 
their heavy loads.

Others, the carpenters among them 
were at work in the thicket opposite 
cutting brush. We saw many large tree 
which had been cut down by them. Th 
stumps looked as though some boy ha 
chopped them down with a dull axe. 1 
is surprising to reflect upon the pertins 
city of these creatures which enable 
them to gnaw down such immense treed 
and the wisdom with which they caleu 
late the direction in which the trees will 
fall.-

It is said here that the beavers cut the 
limbs of from there trees and them 
sever them into lengths of about three 
feet each, and after that float the* t 
the center of their pond, sink them to 
the bottom and fasten them there] 
where they remain and are used as food 
during the winter, when the pond is fro 
zen over. This is thought to be one of the

N
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and saying all kinds of little things for 
the amusement of the boys, he simply 
went away hurriedly. There was no 
remark to make, no name to call. To 
get out of sight as soon as possible 
seemed to be most desirable. The trick 
is harmless ; no one breaks à leg or 
loses an eye in its process. It might be 
recommended to constitutionally tired 
boys as a good way to sweep the walk. 
The victims will throw all chips and 
stones into the street by curiosity 
power, as it were. —Rochester Express.

the blood was doing him good. He 
found he was growing in flesh. He 
certainly had room for it. He would 
go to Colorado or Florida, but could not 
afford it. He is by profession a barber, 
and has a family to support. If they 
were only prouided for he could die 
happy, because his cough worried him 
terribly. He had no hopes of getting 
well, but hoped to hang on by the aid 
of the blood until he had scraped to
gether a few dollars for them. The re
maining two were a mother and daugh
ter. The latter was about fourteen 
years of age, and so weak that her 
mother all but carried her. The little 
arms were so wasted that the bones 
showed plainly, and oh ! how pale and 
wan was the face. Death had set its 
seal there. The little sufferer nestled 
in its mother’s arms and hid its face 
from the bloody work that was going 
on. The mother explained, “she is the 
last of four children. Their father 
died of consumption, and my other 
three daughters followed him. I pray 
to God that she may be spared to me.

** She is all I have in this world. I am 
poor and support myself with the 
needle. It takes what little I can make 
above our little home expenses to buy 
her medicine. I have tried everything, 
and nothing seems to do her good. Oh, 
if I could only get into the country, 
where the air is pure and everything is 
bright, I think I could save my child. 
A few weeks ago a neighbor told me 
that some remarkable cures had been 
brought about by drinking blood. It is 
my only chance to save her, horrible as 
the remedy seems. Yes, my darling, I 
know you are cold, but wait a few 
weeks and we will go out into the coun
try where the sun shines, and the air is 
pure and the flowers are.” .

•• When, mamma ?"
“ In the spring, my darling.”
”WÜ1 I live until then?”
“Of course you will. Don't you feel 

yourself growing stronger every day ?”
The poor child sighed drearily. She 

saw through the tender artifice of the 
mother, and thought that when next she 
saw the flowers they would be growing 
in the garden of Paradise.
A steer was dragged in. The two 
men watched the operation with inter
est. The woman and child bid their 
face. The big man drank his blood with 
satisfaction, the consumptive in a per
functory manner, but the little girl 
cried bitterly and shuddered as she 
took the horrible potion, and the moth
er suffered keenly.

As the reporter passed out, Mack 
said: “If you haven't seen enough go

ntle 1
other gewgaws, that he was a tolerably 
fair specimen of the genus homo.

He had a long Indian name I could not 
spell or pronounce, so I proposed to 
him to change it to " Joe." This suited 
him greatly, and all during the day 
while be was washing the pots and do 
ing the “ house-work ” generally. J 
could near him saying to himself, “ Pal. 
faced chief call me Joe, Joe, Joe. Pale 
face heap clever and good to Joe !”

I mistrusted him at first, fearing the 
he would run off with my horse and fire 
arms, but in time I learned to trust bin 
implicitly, and became very fond of him. 
The sequel to my st ory will prove how 
worthy be was of my c onfidence.

4Women
nt glossy, luxuriant 
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I Hair must use 
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be Hair grow S 
,keeps it from fair 
ests and cores gray., 
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ired position. Beau- 
althy Hair is the sure 
r using Kathairon.

“dobey” on the plains, doubtless felt 
his humble heart thrill with emotions he 
bad never before experienced. I board
ed the eastern stage that night, feeling 
confident that the next few days would 
be big with fate.

I warned the ranchmen and stage 
station-keepers as we passed along of 
their impending danger, but my warn
ings were treated as the nervous appre
hensions of a man “ not long from the 
States." On the third night after my 
departure from Plum Greek I arrived at 
Omaha at a late hour. The next morn
ing I awoke, got up, and hoisted the 
window in my room at the Herndon 
house, and looked out on the street.

I heard a newsboy cry out, “ Here’s 
your morning papers. All about the 
Indian massacre.” Procuring a paper 
I turned to the telegraphic columns, 
and this is what I saw :
Terrible Indian Massacre — The Red 

Fiend» Again oh the War-Path- 
Ranchmen, Stage Station - keepers 
and Telegraph Operators Ruthlessly 
Butchered — The Operator at Plum 
Creek, after being Brutally Scalped, 
has a Wooden Stake Driven Down 
his/ Throat into his Stomach—A 
List of the Dead.
Was it providence that saved me 

rom a horribly tragic death and led the 
other man into its very jaws?

I cannot answer this question, but I 
can say that the Indian Joe has ever 
since been a grand hero in my sight, 
and nothing would gratify me more 
than to meet him again.—Louisville 
Courier-Journal.

"JOE." Poisoned Waters of the Gulf.
Our smack fishermen are nearly dis

couraged with their ill luck, says a 
recent issue of the Key West (Fla.) Key. 
For over two months they have been 
unable to get live fish to Havana ; they 
all die on reaching the putrid waters ol 
the bay, which has now extended over

In the summer and autumn of 1868 1 
was the operator in charge of the Over
land Telegraph company’s office at Plum 
Greek station. Neb., about fifty miler

, west of Fort Kearney.
Before I took charge at Plum Creek 8 

company of soldiers had been stationer 
there to keep the unfriendly Indians 
in subjection, and to subdue any out
break on the part of those who pretend
ed to be on good terms with the govern 
ment. But » fairs on the plains being 
quiet, the presence of the troops was 
considered no longer necessary, and they 
were ordered into Omaha.

Every one else out there being so con 
filent that no danger threatened them 
I went to work without any epprebeu 
sion myself of coming troubles. The 
company furnished me with a good 
horse, two navy revolvers and a carbine, 
and my quarters were in an adobe build
ing, called in the parlance of the plains 
a “dobey.” The walls were built of 
sod, and the roof was constructed of 
strong cotton-wood logs in place of raft
ers, and covered with the same material 
that the walls wore composed of. In 
summer time grass and flowers grew up
on the sides and top of the “dobey,” 
and made it a very pleasant place of 
abode.

My communication with people of the 
world was rather limited, the only per
sons I ever saw being travelers in the 
overland stage, movers in ox-wagons 

• bound for the Pacific slope, and an occa
sional visit from a ranchman of the 
plains.

For awhile the novelty of being al
most alone and free from the restraints 
that civilized life impose upon us was 
very pleasant, but when I became accus
tomed to this the silence of the desert 
during the daytime was almost over
powering, and there were times when I 
almost sighed for a sight at even a hos
tile Indian. Sitting in my little office 
some days, everything was so hushed 
and still I could almost imagine that 
everybody else in the world was dead, 
and that I had been left behind as a 
sentinel guarding their tombs. At night 
the scene from my office window was 
weird and ghost-like, but the ravenous 
coyotes broke the stillness that reigned 
throughout the day by snapping and 
snarling at each other until the morning

150 miles into the gulf of Mexico. The 
smack George Storrs, Captain Zeb Al- 
len, attempted to run to the westward 
in hopes of escaping the deadly waters, 
and when fifty miles west of Tortugas, 
in twenty-five fathoms of water, lost his 
whole fare of fish in a very shortAb, what a royal time we had togeth

er chasing the antelope and the buffalo. 
My interest revived in this sport after 
the protracted silence was broken, and 
some days we would wander many miles 
out on the plains. Joe was fleet of foot, 
and could walk all day long without the 
least sign of fatigue. Occasionally I 
would take him up behind me; but he 
generally insisted upon walking, and I 
let him have bis way. He was par
ticularly solicitous about my comfort 
and convenience, and every day I was 
delighted with the development of new 
phases in his character. He had a noble 
mind, and was as sympathetic and soft- 
hearted as a child. He had, too, an air 
of chivalry and courtesy about him 
which was particularly engaging, and 
needed nothing but the opportunity to 
make himself a real courtier. I tried 
to induce him to eat with me, but he 
could not be prevailed upon to do so, 
always standing by me with a deferen
tial air, anticipating all my wants. I 
was greatly astonished at his general 
decorum, and often wondered where he 
acquired his gentle and often dignified 
manners—never having noticed such 
characteristics in any other Indian. All 
the reward he asked for his faithful ser
vices was kind treatment and assurances 
from me that I appreciated him.

He came one day to where I was 
cleaning my pistols, the perfect personi-

principal uses of the pond—to provide 
time. He describes the poisoned water a pantry which will not freeze. The
to the south and west of him as far aa 
he could see. The largest fish, such as 
sharks, jew-fish and turtle, were float
ing around his vessel. He pointed his 
vessel eastward and entered our port on 
Tuesday last, almost disgusted. On 
Saturday last the water had appeared 
near the Northwest lighthouse, with its 
thousands of dead fish floating like 
tufts of cotton over the sea. On Mon
day and Tuesday the water was dotted 
with dead Portuguese men-of-war, bu 
not until Wednesday did the dead fish 
appear in sight. The strates of dark 
reddish water passed through our island 
channels," carrying on its surface fish 
of all kinds—many of them of the larg
est specimens of sharks, jew-fish, barra
cuda, grouper, grunts, interspersed 
with a few kinds of the fresh water va-

pond furnishes a depth of water that it 
always still, and never freezes to the 
bottom.

Although, after witnessing this almost 
human sagacity, we had many compunc- 
tions, we concluded to shoot one fine 
animal for his skin. We shot one 
through the head. His companions im- 
mediately disappeared; and before we 
could secure our wounded beaver he 
also had dived beneath the waters of 
their pond, and although we waited 
sometime in the vicinity, we failed to 
discover him again. The inhabitants 
say it is nearly impossible to kill a ben- 
ver with a rifle, and never, on any occa- 
sion, does the trapper shoot one. — Wide 
Awake.
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Take Notice.ICHT 

IW rietiee, such as the mud-eels, bull-head Among the curiosities of literature
are the strange notices one meets with. 
In a London shop-window, the following 
was poeted:

“ Goods removed, messages taken, 
carpets beaten and poetry composed on 
any subject.”

catfish, bream, perch, etc. The fresh 
water fish, eels, etc., are found in great 
abundance in lake Okeechobee, Kissim- 
mee river and Fish-Eating creek. As 
these dead fish approached our wharves

Latest Improved, and most Thor- 
oughly Constructed

ng Machine 
ever invented. It is

I. and has more POINTS of FX- 
: than all other Machines combined.

rs WANTED in localities where we 
nted.

Fashion’s Foibles.
Gentlemen ot an economical turn, or 

whose purses sympathize with the gen
eral stringency, wear but one glove, and 
some of them none at all. This is favor
ed, not on the score of economy alone, 
but also has its followers among wearers 
of finger jewelry, whose effectiveness is

the stench became almost intolerab. 
and many plans were suggested an 
attempted to keep them in tide wate 
Had this occurred in the heat of summe 
a plague must have followed. It is eve 
yet feared. The fish are dying in or 
harbor, and no one knows where th 
great evil will stop. Our people ar 
large fish eaters, and if deprived of th 
cheap class of food there must necess 
rily be much suffering.

id This advertisement once hung on the 
r. wall of the British exchange: -
or “To merchants, traders snd others 
m A young man about thirty years of age, 
ir who understands the bakker business 
is and husbandry, would be glad to go to 
re A-merry-ka, or any outlandish place, as 
to a hoverseer and the like of that. N. B.- 
a- Has no objection to go to Bottomey Bay

as a skoolmaster, on condition that hie

CO.,ON, CLARK
on Square, New York,
w., Pittsburg. Pa., Chicago, III.,

, St. Louis, Me.__________________ floation ot commiseration and grief. I much enhanced by thia new conceit.
observed that he was deeply disturbed, 
but waited for him to speak.

Finally he said: " Pawnees soon get 
on war-path big. Mixing their paint

The dark border formerly in vogue on 
finger nails is not considered in good 
taste when accompanied with diamonds, 
though a few conservative ladies still life can be insured to the wild savages.” 

A traveler noticing over a cottage 
door in Wales this inscription, " Agues-1 
qurdere,” inquired its meaning. He 
learned that the single word was meant 
for " Agues cured here.”

Rosewood.
It has puzzled many to decide 

the dark wood, so highly valued

now. Pale-faced chief have to leave adhere to the old custom.
fore long, or Pawnees take scalp of Gentlemen who dislike to have their6 AY 

erly
to any of the slaughter-houses, you will 
see plenty of blood-drinkers."pale-faced chief. Joe can’t save pale- 

face if he stay, but will tell him when 
to leave."

After that I frequently heard him 
muttering to himself. I heard him say 
one morning:

“Pawnees heap kill pale faces when

pantaloons protrude at the knee should 
never fail, before genuflection, to ele
vate their dual garmenture gently with 
the thumb and forefinger of each hand. 
Besides preserving the symmetry of the 
trousers, the custom affords, an oppor
tunity of exhibiting the wearer’s taste in 
hosiery.-

Bonnets continue to be worn on a 
hairpin at the back of the head.

A new conceit, or rather the revival of 
an old custom, consists in omitting to 
blacken the heels of boots and shoes. 
Not only is the monotony that would 
otherwise result relieved, but much 
labor and ungraceful posturing is obvi
ated on the part of the wearer.

The gilt cord now in vogue must not 
be confounded with the guilt cord so 
long in use by the sheriff.—Boston 
Transcript.

pianos, and in these times so clev 
The reporter visited three more, and imitated, should be called rosewwaplDOV U- at each witnessed a repetition of the Ito color, certainly, does not look 

that of rose ; but when the tree is 
cut, the fresh wood possesses a st 
rose-like fragrance; hence the 1 
There are a half dosen or more kii 
rosewood trees found in South Au 
and in the East Indies sad neighb 
islands. Sometimes the trees gr 
large, that planks four feet brom 
ten feet in length can be cut from

ike 
irst 
ng.

scenes at Mack’s, enough to convince 
him that all that had reached bis ears 
of the blood-drinkers was true.

The Small Boy “Has Seme Fun.”
He was naturally cruel, and he told 

an acquaintance one day that he had a 
new trick to play on the public—some
thing entirely new. He had a long 
string and a brass key tied to the end of 
it, which he said was the instrument of 
torture. Over the front sidewalk a 
maple tree sent some pretty strong 
branches, making a seat hidden by 
leaves. Into this, after dark, the boys 
climbed. " Now wait," says the princi
pal, “till the first victim comes, and 
don’t make a noise.” Pretty soon an 
ordinarily-dressed woman came along, 
and just as she had passed he let drop 
the key on the hard sidewalk, immedi- 
ately pulling it up again. Both now 
watched developments. The woman

dawned. A-Faithful Dog.
An astonishing instance of faithful 

canine affection in Edinburgh, alter the 
death of the master, has inspired Miss, 
Burdett-Coutts to enact a monument toI 
the animal’s memory in one of the come-1 
teries ot that city.

It appears that the dog followed hisI 
master’s body to the grave, and after 
seeing it interred, took hie position by 
the side of the grave, snd could not be 
persuaded to leave it. For fourteenI 
years he remained in the churchyard, 
his favorite resting-place being the footI 
of his master’s grave. Food was fur- 
nished him by the members of the 
family; and one morning he was found1 
there lying dead, end his history being I 
well known, he was buried by his mas- 

his singular history, ordered the eroo
tion of a monument over his remains, 
closely resembling the faithful animal, I

>
THE BEST 
STORY BRATTLEB ORO,Yt. 

CCESSFUL FOLKS, 
tthew Hale Smith’s new book.

For the sake of passing the time I got 
to firing at the creatures with my car
bine and revolvers, and it was astonish
ing to note how quick they would de
vour one when he fell pierced by a bul
let. Some nights I would kill four or 
five, and in the morning when I went 
out to see what remained of their car- 

' casses, not a bone would be found left 
behind. In time I discovered that they 
would tear the flesh from the bones and 
then carry them to their lairs to pick on 
during the day. I killed buffalo, ante
lopes and jack rabbits until I wearied of 
even that kind of sport; and so glad was 
I to see anything human, the ugliest 
and most ignorant man on the globe 
would have been an honored and wel- 
come guest. After remaining, a month 
in that vast solitude, I resolved to throw 
up my position—although it waa a lucra
tive one—and go where I could have

ofget war paint on. Shan’t kill pale-faced 
chief, for Joe will save him. Joe will 
never see pale-faced chief after he runs 
away from Pawnee braves. Poor Joe, 
poor Joe I"

Then he would weep bitterly, seeming 
to suffer the most poignant sorrow.

A week or ten days after his first 
warning he came to me and said “Pale- 
faced chief must close his wigwam and 
go where the pale faces are thick as the 
leaves on the trees ” (meaning Fort 
Kearney, where a large, number of 
soldiers were stationed).

“The Pawnee braves have got on 
war paint and their plumes, and many 
ranchmen and stage men be sent to 
happy hunting grounds. Pale-faced 
chief has been Joe’s brother. When 
he goes away Joe will go too, for Joe

ring 
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time for These broad planks are principally

used to make) tops for piano 
When growing, the rosewood tree 
markable for its beauty ; but such 
value in manufactures as an orna.

Hamlin Cabine its

wood, that some of the forests wh 
once grew abundantly now have 
ly a single specimen. In Madras the

it
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government has prudently had 
plantations of this tree set out in 
to keep up the supply.

great 
orderAccording to Herschel, there are stars 

so far off that light, which travels at the 
rate of 200,000 miles, in a second, would 
require 13,000 years to travel from thoae 
stars to the earth.

There are marine plants which grow 
up three hundred feet from the bottom

came to a sudden stop, began fumbling of the sea.
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