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LITERARY.

AWFUL,

Axful s a word
Evory awful minute !
For 'tis an awful warld
With awful peoyle in ft;
Au_d 80mo aro awful tall,
Bome aro awful large
And somo are awful small;
Bomo are awful fat,
od some aro awful lean,
Somo aro awful good,
Aud somie are awful moan.

fome girls are awful sour,
And somo are awful swoot,
Bome wear awful obignoas,
And somo hiave swiul feot ;
Somo are awful cilons,
And somo aro awful loud,
Somo arc awful modest
Aad some aro awful proud.

Somo chaps aro awful ailly,
And somo aro awful wise,
Sowo woar an awful mustache,
And some hoave awful sighs,
Bacause thoir awful hearta
50 awful soft ave found,
That Cupid's awful arts
Thoirawful coro heve found.

And o 'tis awful, anful,
Awtul §s the word:
From overy axful mouth
Bomo awial things are heant ,
Somo folks are awful nico,
Somo glrls are awful preity,
Bome men are awful
Sowe woraen awful witty

In the awtul marniog,
From awlul aleop wo wake
Withitho wwiul warning
That ‘tisawfual lato;
And through the awful dny,
o hioar tho awful clatter,
Of awinl, awful, awful— |
That's wLat'sthoaxlul wnattert

— -

A Texas Adventure.

Four of us, my - sauch pariner, Al
fred Diosmosre, and yself, anda
German honse.carpenter named West
Anspech, and acolored boy named
Grant, had sct out that day for a load
of boney,

A load of honey will sound oddly,
perhaps, to realefs East. but that is
the way we ge! it here. ' Wild honey.
rich stares of it, is laid up by the na-
tive bees..  ‘'hesettlers often bavere-

sort to a “bec-tree,” whea theirstock | la

of sugar and molasses runs low. The
honey is drained fram the comb and
put away in jars, and tho wax mnkes
excellent candles. .

Twelve or thirteen miles up north
of our location,in the canyon of Lipan
creck, (headquarters of Wichita Riv-
er), thero is a **bees’ nest” which bas
supplicd us and the familics of three
other stockmen for the lnst four years.

This coormous bee hive isin tho
cliff on the north side of the canop,
fronting south.

The entrance to it 1s up somc forty
foct above tho creck , where there
is a horizontal crack cight or ten
inches wide, Tunning along the face of
the procipice for 400 or 500 foet

This creek opens back into recesses
in the shattered crags behind; and
here the bees, coleny on coloay. have
their nests, and have laid up honey
for many ycars. .

By going round and operating from
thelop of the cliff, we haveat odd
times aislodged considerable portions
of the tock, with blasts ot gunpowder
and crowbars—sutllcicnt 1o sccure
many Logshesds of comb. .

Sull dceper down, in great pits and
holes, there seems to be a vast deposit
of old, thick, candicd honey, which
had been drained from the tiers of
comb above, ycar after %‘car

Yower down the cliff, the honey,
especially on hot days, weeps and
oozes out at little cracks and scams
of the fissured ssndstone—so much 30
that the creck bank is there completely
honey-soaked, and the water for & milo
ot two below will at times be peroep-
tibly swoetened.

uch of this cscapiog honoy, the
boesthemselves carry up the faco of
tho cliff.

On a pleasant Juno day, the canyon,
and bigh above it, the air will bodark-
eucd by the incomiog and outgoing

clouds of Lees, millions on millious of
them, along tho waole length of the
crevice. 'Tho ordinary drowsy hum
of a hijve is here intensifled to a deq{),
solema roar, distinctly audible a mile
below. .

"'o go honoy gathering theroon an
summer day might bo a perilous Lusi
ness. We have always made our
raids on the nest during the cold
weather, generally on some chilly day
toward Christmas when the bees are
lying torpid, and a winter silence has
fallen upon tke whole vast apiary.

1t was one of the last days of No-
vember, and when we started that
morning the weather was was quite
warm, almost “muggy,” with a thin,
blulsh fog rising from the prairie,
which had lately been buraned over
and Iay coal-black undcr foot. But
we had not gone more than cight or
ten miles wher at*norther” came dovvn
on us in tull blast,  The first we saw
of it was a sudden whirling >f the fog
over the tops of a belt of mezquuis to
ourleft. Then came a puff of cold
air as damp and chilling as when in
summer voe steps into a cellar,

A minute later, this monitory winil
was followed by a second puff, a per-
fect gust, which set our hats whirling
and upset the hogsheads off the spring
board,
‘I'he norther was upon us!
That is the way these freczing gales
always come here; sometimes they
don't even give onetime to get on
one's great coat and mittens. How
cold they are, and how they cut
through one's hody! In half an hour
the mercary will full forty and cven
fifty degrees.
ften rain, sleet, and somectimes
snow come with it,
No ono iries to_do anything during
a norther here.  You can not even get
a blacksmith to shoe your horse while
u norther i3 blowing, and itoften
blows three days at a bout.
The folks “‘den up,” apd keep a
great lire going.  You will notsee a
person  stirring out anywhere, no old
settler at least, even in the vil
K0,
When the norther struck us, we set
out to go Lhome, but as the canyon was
now no great distanceshiead, we drove
on and got into that at a place about
twn miles below the great * bees'nest.
‘The cliffs here broke the force of
the gale, ana sclecting o spot Where .
big rick of drift stuff bad been lodged
aguipst tho crugs by Hlouds, we built &
roaring fire, and made a shed, partly
of the half hogsheads and spring-
boards, and p:\rﬁy of thedriftwood
and brush.  Here we made ourselves
comfortalde, mave the mules theic
corn, and bhad no thought of going on
the prairic for honey, or anything clse
while the gale beld. .

‘Tho crag on tho side _against which
we had our firc was sixty or scventy
feet hich, Lutas I have mentioned
above, wis here all along much fissur
cd snd cracked, showing crevices and
crannies where the broken strata had
worked apart, about three ot fom feet
in width, The dnft-rock which served
us for a woodpile burned well, the
blaze wmounting balf way up the Jiff,
and casting & warm glow Lack into
out shed.

Here throughout the rest of the day
wo lay at our 2ase aud told storics,
goiog sound asleep, wrapped up in
our buflzlo skins.

Some hours must have nassed for
our g fire had burned low, when I
wasroused by n scratching, raking
noisc on the rocksio {rent of our
shed. Before I wasyet half awake,
somethiog.~ it was so dark Icould
not tell what, but some beavy anima;
I felt sure—came do~vn the rocks and
fell parly into the open front of our
shed, ana rljiht on Anspace’s extended
feet and ankles. .

With that Wert jumped to get up
and we all aross, fu.abling for our
guns. But, before Avse or I, or suy
of uz_had gained our legs,dgvn came

the shed, the hall hogsheads woe had
b.ought for our honey, our tilted-up
spring.board wagon, brush and all,

Who had tho mwost to do with it
I am surcidon't know. Itwasa
a freo scrabble, Ono of the half-
hogsheads tipped over In such a wa
as to completely shut Grant, the col-
ored boy under it all but his shanks,
and as the fore wheels of the spring-
board lay partly across the bottom of
the hogshiend, lie was caught fast,

Tho nvise he made was as nothing
compared to the racket the German
was makieg, for the other half-hogs.
head had fallen over him and ho was
kicking at an unknown wild beast,
wbose growls mixed with hisshouts,

‘*Anse, vare bees your” we heard
call in reproachful tones,

The moment we bad extricated vnr-
selves from tho brush and stakes, Divs-
morc¢and I sprang to our feet and
tricd to take in the situation, It was
toodnrk tosce much. The brush was
snapping and the half-hogshead bob-
bing up and down;and just thena sav-
age, growling lhead of some animal
wus thrust repeatedly out between the
spukes of the hind wheels of e cap-
sized spring-board.

Anse, who had svized upon the
camp ax, let it drive for the growler’s
head. Mis first stroke knocked two
gpokes out of the wheel. At the next
plurze tho animal came head and
shoulders threughthe gnp. But Ihad
gecurced one of the guns, and at this
juncture. by great good luck, shot it.

Almost with the report, West, who
had been making frantic efforts to get
out through tlie brush on the back
side. scrambled to his feet, shouting:

“Sharles, be carcful vars you
shoots! Whole dozen dem huck-shots
go puzz by my car{”

“It's a bear,” said Alf, peeping he-
tween the spokes of the wheol; but
before we had time to haul out the
carcass, or cven get Graot from under
the hogshead tub, anoiher bear came
sliding down the 10cks with a seratch
and s gruwl, and fell sprawling finto
the ashes and still glowinp cmﬁers of
the fire. .\ perfect smother of coals
flew up.

He whirled around with a low yelp,
and leaped  over some ligs at the end
of our shed. I had ju. time to cock
my left barrel and fire as lus hind legs
disappearced over the logs, We heard
him gwe a growl as tbe shot struck
him,

“Queek, Shales, mit your goon!
Tu de holler up de rock!  Dond you
hears him yow? Anoder von comin’
down.”

Surely cnough there was another
bead looking frum a great fissure
ia the ruck, “and makiong as if to de-
scend,

* Zhoust you hear dem brrk, boys!
Onlly hear dem sing!”

If there had been a whole wneungerie
shul up back among the rocks, it could
bardly have mademore music—growl
10g, whiniog and roaring,

* There must be an  awlul big den
bk 1n these rocks. and s just
bilin® over full of em.

Every minuto or two & bead would
pepout in sight from the crevice. The
firing and noise bad starred them up.
It luoked as if the animals had chimbed
up to tho den over tho heap of drift.
wood which our fice had Eurncd up-
The smoko and fire flaming up to the
mouth of the hole had kept them in
during the first part of the night; or
clso trey had all been comfortably
asleep in there Fassing tho norther.
But now they ali wanted to come out
—huog@y perhaps.

Durin}fr the forcnoon we got logs
and stufl from the drift-ricks lower
down, which we sct up in such a way
that we could climb to the cntrance
of the den.

Aland I climbep up, and together
we pecked about for some time.
Whea we looked 1nto the dark hole
there would be alow growling.

hreco or four hours were spent.

We found it wns no use trying to
shoot thewn in the dark.

There was a cave back in thero as
largo s a large hall—a great frreg-
uler cavity, cmutting a very strong
bearish stench.

Intho afternoon we assailed them
on a ew tack, Wert and Grant split
upalot of wood, which with ther
assistance, we carried up our log lad.
der, half a cord of 1t at least, and then
pitched it into the cavern. A brand
was then fetched up, and we soon had
a bonfire going, which lighted up the
whoie inside of theden.  From where
we stood up in the fissure, the bears
could be seen crouching behind the
black Lowldere, and in the far corners
of the cave, snarling uneasily at the
fire. I counted flve, and Alf soon
madec out two others.

To shoot game thus coroered up
may be deemed an unsportsmanlike
method of hunting, but my friend and
myself were troubled by no such
scruples.

An hour Iater, we¢ hauled seven
bears —dead unes—out of that cave,
which, added to those already secured
made ten carensses! .

They were remarkably fat beats too
with onc exception. Their flesh had
a noticeably sweet taste. which we
attributel to their getting so much
honey thereabouts.

TRUTHS FOR WXVES,

In domeatique, the wife's influence
is much greater than her husband’s ;
for the one, the first cause—mutual
love and confidenco—being granted,
the whole comfort of the housahold de-
pends upon trifles more immediately
under her jurisdiction. By her mag-
agement of small sums her hus.
band’s respectability and credit are
created or destroyed. No fortune
can stand the constant leakages of ox-
tra lalances and mismanagement ;
and mure is &pent in trifles, thap
women would easily beliave. The
one great exponse, whatever it may ba
is turned over and carefully reflectod
on cre incurred ; the income is pre-

ed to meet1t, but, it is pennies
imperceptibly sliding away which do
tho mischief, and this the ‘wi'e alone
can stop—{ox it does not come within
man’s proviace. There are often up-
suspected trifles to be saved in every
household. It is not in economy alone
that the wife’s attention is s0 neces-
sary, but in thoso niceties which make
a well requlated house, an urfortun-
ate cruet stand, & misung key, a but-
tonless slurt, o soiled collar, a soiled
tablecloth, a mustard pot with its old
contents sticking hard and brown
about it, are severally nothing; hut
cach can raise an angry word or cause
discomfort—depend on it, thore’s a

at deal of domestic bappiness in a
weil-dressed mutton chop or & Hdy
breakfast table. Men grow asated of
beauty, tired of music, are often too
woaried for convemation—however
until lectual—but they can always
appreciate 8 well awept bearth and
smiling comfort. A womzn may love
her husband devotedly—may sacrifico
fortune, fricnds, family, country for
him—sho may have tho genins of a
Sappho, the enchantod beauties of an
Armida ; but, melancholy fact, if with
theso tho fail to make his home com.
fortable, his heart will inevitably es-
capo ber, and women lovo 30 cntirely
in tho affections, that without love
their axistance is a void. Better sub-
mit, them to household tasky, however
repugnaut they may be to your tas
than doom yourself to a loveless
home. Woman of a higher order of
mind will not run tﬁu risk ; they
know that their fominine and domes-
tic daties are their firat dutice,

Farrm,




