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like it since the world began. For one
whole day and night not a member of my
family stuck his head out of the window but
ke got the hair snatched off it as smooth as
@ billiard-ball, and if the reader will believe
me not one of us ever dreamt of stirring
zbroad.  But at last the awful siege came to
an end—because there was absolutely no
more electricity left in the clouds above us
within grappling distance of my insatiable
rods, Fhen 1 sallied forth, and gathered
daring workmen together, and not a bite or
& nap did we take till the prernises were ul-
terly stripped of all their terrific armament
except just three rods on the house, one on
the kitelien, and cne on the Larn—and bLe-
hold these remain there even unto this day.
And then, and not till then, the people ven-
tured to use curstreet again. ¥ will remark
here, in passing, that during that fearful time
Y did not continue my essay upon political
economy. I am not even yet sedtled encugh
in nerve and brain io resume it.

To WuoM 1T May Concuxn.—Parties havisg
need of three thowsand two huodred and eleven feet
of beat quality zinc-plated spiral-twist lighining-rod
stefl, and sixteen hundred and thiny-one gilver-tipped
pointy, all in toleralle repair {and, although much
worn by use, still equal to any ordipary emergency),
can hear of a bargain by addressng the publishars of
this magsaine.

JOHN CHINAMAN IN NEW YORK.

A corrgsroNDENT (whose sigmature,
“Iang Bemis,” is more or less familiar to
the puldic) contributes the following :

Az T passed along by ene of those mon-
ster American tea stores in New York, [
found a Chinamau sitting before it acting in
the capacity of a sign. Everybody that
passed by pave him a steady stare as long
as their heads would twist over their shoul-
ders without dislocating their necks, and a
large group had stopped to stare deliber-
ately.

Is it not a shame that we who prate se
much about civilization and humanity are
content to degrade a fellow-being to such an
office as this? Is it not time for reflection
when we find ourselves willing to see in
such a being, in such a situation, matter
merely for frivolous curiosity instead of re
gret and grave reflection? Here was a
poor creature whom hard fortune had exiled
from his natural home beyand the seas, and
whose troubles ought to have touched these
idle strangers that thronged about him ; but
didit? Apparently not. Men calling them-
selves the superior race, the race of calture
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and of gentle Dlood, scanned his quaint
Chinese hat, with peaked reol and ball on
top; and his long quewe dangling down his
back; his short sitken hiouse, curiously
fropged and figured (aund, like the rest of his
raiment, rusty, dilapidated, and awkwardly
put on} ; his blue cotton, tight-legped panis
tied close around the ankles, and his clume
sy, blunt-toed shees with thick cork goles;
and having so scanned him from hesd to
foot, cracked some unsecemly joke about his
cutlandish attire or his melancholy face, and
passed on.  In my heart T pitied the friend-
Jesg Mongol. I wondered what was pass.
ing behind his sad face, and what distant
scene his vacant eye was dreaming of, Were
his thoughts with his heart, ten thousand
miles away, beyond the billowy wastes of
the Pacific? among the rice-fields and the
plumy palms of China } under the shadows
of remembered mountain-peaks, orio groves
uf bloomy shiubs and strange forest trees
unknown ta climes like ours? and now and
then, rippling among his visions and his
dreams, did he hear [amiliar laughter and
hatf-forgotten voices, and did he carch fitful
glimpses of the friendly faces of a by-gone
time} A cruel fate it is, £ said, that is be-
fallen this bronzed wanderer; a cheerless
destiny enough.  In order ¢hat the group of
diers might be touched at least by the words
of the poor fellow, since the appenl of hig
pauper dress and hiz dreary exile w3s Jost
upon them, I touched him on the shoulder
and said :

* Cheer up—don’t be down-hearted, It
is not America that treats you in this way—
it is merely one citizen, whose greed of gain
has eaten the humanity out of his heart,
America has a broader hogpitality far the
exiled and oppressed.  Arerica and Amer-
icans are always ready to help the wniorty-
nate. Money shail be raised—you shall go
back to China—you shall gee yoor friends
again, What wages do they pay you here #*

“ Divil a cint bat four dollars a week and
find mesell ; but it’s aisy, barrin’ the bloody
furrin clothes that's so expinsive.”

The exile remains at his post. The
New York tea merchants who need pic.
turesque signs are not likely to run out of
Chinamen

THE ROHBLE RED MAN.

In books he is tall and tawny, muscular,
straight, and of kingly presence; he has a
beaked nose and an eagle eye.

His hair is glossy, and as black as the
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raven’s wing; out of ils massed richness
springs a sheal of brilliant feathers ; in his
ears and nose are silver ornaments ; on his
arms and wrists and ankles are broad silver
bands and bracelets; his buckskin hunting
suit is gallantly fringed, and the belt and
the moccasing wonderfully Howered with
coloted beads ; and when, rainbowed with
hia war-paint, he stands at full height, with
his crimaon blanket wrapped about him, his
guiver at his back, his bow and tomahawk
projecting upward from his folded arms,
and his eagle eye gazing at specks againat
the far horizon which even the paleface’s
field-glass could scarcely reach, he is a being
to a1} down and worship.

His languzsge is intensely figurative, THe
never speaks of the moon, but always of
* the eye of the might ;” nor of the wind ar
the wind, but as “ the whisper of the Great
Spirit; " and so forth and 50 on.  Hig pow-
er of condensation in marvellous, In some
publications he seldom says anything but
# Waugh ! ™ and thizs, with a page of expla-
nation by the author, reveais a whole world
of thought and wisdom that before lay con-
cealed in that one Frtle ward,

He is noble. [ITe is true and loyal ; not
even imiminent death can shake his peerless
faithfulness. His heart is a well-spring of
truth, and of gencrous impulses, and of
knightly magnanimity, With him, grad-
tude 1 religion ; do him a kindness, and at
the end of 2 lifetime he has not forgotten it
Eat of his bread, or offer him yours, and
the bond of hospitality is sealed—a boud
which i forever inviolalile with him.

He loves the dark-cyed diunghter of the
forest, the dusky maiden of faultless form
and rich attire, the pride of the tribie, the all-
beansiful, He talks o her it a low voice,
at twilight, of his deeds on the war-path
angd in the chase, and of the grand achiove.
ments of his ancestors ; and she Tistens with
downcast eyes, * while a ricber hue mantles
her dusky cheek.”

Such is the Noble Red Man in print
But cut on the plains and in the mountaing,
not being an dress parade, not being gatten
up to see company, he is under no obliga-
tion to be other than his nawural self and
therefore :

He is little, and scrawny, and black, and
dirty ; and, judged by even the most charita-
ble of cur canons of human execllence, is
tharoaghly pitiful and contemptible. There
is nothing in his eye or his nose that is ar-
tractive, and if there is anything in bis hair
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that—however, that 8 a feature which will
nod bear too close examination. He weara
no feathers in his hair, and no ornament or
covering on his head. His dull-biack,
froway locks hang straight down to his
netk behind, and in front they hang just to
his eyes, like a curtain, being cut straight
across the furebead, from side (o side, and
never parted op top. He has no pendants
in his ears, and as for his—however, ict us
not waste time on unimportant particulars,
but hurry along. He wears no bracelets on
his arms or ankles; his hunting suit iz gai-
lantly fringed, but not imtentionally ; when
he does nat wear his disgusting rabbit-skin
tulke, his hunting suit consists wholly of the
half of 2 horse blanket brooght over in the
Pinta or the Mayfower, and frayed out
and fringed by inveterate use. He is not
rich enough to possess a belt; he never
owned 2 moccasin or wore a shoe in his life ;
and truly he is nothing but a poor, filthy,
naked securvy vagabond, whom to extermi-
nate were a charity to the Creator’s worthier
insects and teptiles which he oppresses.
Still, when contact with the white man hag
given to the Noble Son of the Forest cer.
tain cloudy impressions af civilization, and
aspirations after a nobler life, he presenty
appears in public with one boot on and one
ghoe—shirtless, and wearing ripped and
patched and buttonless pants which he holds
up with his left hand—his execrable rabbit.
skin robe flowing from his shoulders—an
old hoop-skirt on, outside of it—a necklace
of battered sardine-boxes and oyster-cans
reposing on his bare breast—a venerabis
flint-lock musket in his right hand—a
weather-beaten stove-pipe hat on, canted
#gallusly ™ to starboard, and the lid off and
hanging by a thread or two; and when he
thus appears, and waits patiently arcund a
saloon till he gews a chance to strike a
“gwell " attitude before a looking-glass, he
s a good, fair, desirable sabject for exter-
mination if ever there was ane ®

There is nothing figurazive, or moonshiny,
or sentimental about his tanguage, It ia
very simple and unostentatious, and consista
of plain, straightforward lies, Hia “ wis-
dotn ™ conferzed upon an idiot would leave
that idiot helpless indeed,

He is ignoble—base and treacherous, and
hateful in every way. Not even imminent
death cam startle him into a spasm of virtue,

® This is not a fmcy'deurc; I have seen it many
a time in Nevada, just a8 it is here limned —{ED.
Mgpton ANDA.
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The ruling trait of ail savages is a greedy
2nd consuming selfishness, and in our Maoble
Red Man it is found in its amplest develop-
ment. Iis heart is 2 cesspool of falsehood,
of treachery, and of low and devilish in-
stincts.  'With him, gratitude is an unknown
emation ; and when one does him a kindness,
it is safest to keep the face toward him, lest
the reward be an arrow in the back. T'o ac-
cept of a favor from him is to assume a debt
which you can mever repay to his satisfac
tion, though you bankrupt yourself trying.
Tuo give him a dinner when he is starving, is
to precipitate the whule hungry tribe upon
your hospitality, for he will go straight and
ferch them, men, women, children, and dogs,
and these they will huddle patiently around
your door, or flatten their noses against your
window, day aftet day, gazing beseechingly
upon every mouthful you take, and uncun-
aciously swallowing when you swallowl
The scum of the earth !

And the Noble Son of the Plaing bacomes
a mighty hunter in the due and proper sea-
son. That season i3 the summer, and the
prey that a number of the tribes bunt is
crickets and grasshoppers | The warriors,
old men, women, and children, spread them-
selves abroad inthe plain and drive the hop-
ping createres before them into a ring of
fire, I could describe the feast that then
follows, without missing a detail, if ¥ thought
the reader would stand it.

All history and honest observation will
show that the Red Mar is a skulking cows
ardd and 2 windy brageart, who strikes with.
out warning—usnally from an ambush or
under cover of night, and nearly always
bringing a force of about five or six to one
against his enemy; kills helpless women
and little children, and massacres the men
in their beds; and then brags about it as
long as he lives, and his san and his grand-
son and great-grandson after him glorify it
among the * heroic deeds of their ancestors.,”
A regiment of Fenians will fill the whole
world with the noise of it when they are get-
ting ready to invade Canadla; but when the
Red Man declares war, the first intimation
his [end the white man whom he supped
with at twilight bas of it, i3 when the war-
whoop rings in his ears and the tomahawk
ginks ioto his bram. Io Jove, seven In-
dians went to a small station on the Plaina
where three white men lived, and asked for
food ; it was given them, and also tobacco.
They stayed two hours, eating and smoking
and talking, waiting with Indian patience for
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their customary odds of seven te one to of
fer, and as soon as it came they seized the
opportunity ; that is, when twa of the men
went out, they killed the other the instant he
turned his back to do some solicited favor ;
then they cawght his comrades separately,
and killed one, but the other escaped.

The Noble Red Man seldom goes prating
loving foolishness to a splendidly capari-
soned Dlushing maid at twilight. No; he
trades a crippled horse, or a damaged mus-
ket, or a dog, & gallon of grasshoppers, and
an inefhcient old mother for her, and makes
her work like an abject slave all the rest of
her lik to compensate him for the outlay, He
nevey wotks himself,  She builds the habita«
tion, when they use one (it consista in hang-
ing halfa dozen rags over the weather side of
a sage-brush bush to roost under}; gathers
and brings home the fuel; takes care of the
raw-boned pony when they possess such
grandeur 3 she walks and carries her nursing
cubs while he rides.  She wears no clathing
gave the fragrant rabbit-skin robe which her
great-grandmother befare her wore, and all
the “bloshing ™ she does can be removed
with soap and a towel, previded it is only
four or five weeks old and not caked.

Such is the genuine Noble Aborigine. I
did not get him from books, but {rom per-
somal ohzervation.

By Dr. Xcim's excellent book it appeams
that from June, 1888, to October, 1860, the
Indians smassarred mearly 200 white persons
and ravished sver forly women capiured in
Leacdfil ouNying ssttlcpents along the border,
or befonging lo emigrant trains traversing ihs
settied voutes of traved,  Children were burned
altw in the presence of their parenls.  Weoer
wers raviched bgfore their Ausbands' eyers.
Husbands mwere mutilated, fortured, and
scalped, and their wives compeiled te ook om,
‘These facts and figures are official, and they
exhibit the misundersteod Son of the FPorest
in his rue character—as a creatore devoid
of brave or generous qualities, but cruel,
treacherous, and brutal. During the Pi-Ute
was the Indians often dug the sinews out of
the backs of white men before they were
dead. (The sinews are used for bow-
strings.} Bul their favorite mutitations can-
not be put into print.  ¥et it is this same
Noble Red Man wheo is always greeted with
a wzil of humanitarian sympathy from, the
Atlantic seaboard whenaver he gets into
treuble ; the maids and matrons throw op
their hands in horror at the bloody vens
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geance wreaked upon him, and the newspa-
pets camar fur a coort of inguiry to cxamine
into the ponduct of the inhuman officer who
inflicted the lictle pleasuntry upon the * poor
abused Indian,” (They aiways look at the
matter from the abused-Indian point of
view, never from that of the bereaved white
widow and orphan.) Dut it is a great and
unspeakable comfort to know that, let them
be as prompt aboat it as they may, the in-
quiry has always got to come q/te> the good
officer has administered his little adimoni-
tion,

A ROYAL COMPLIMENT.

‘TH= latest report abowt the Spanish crown is, that
it will now Le offered to Prince AMongo, the ascoud
pou of the King of Portugal, who is but five years of
Age. The Spamiards have hunted through all the na-
tions of Europe for a King.  They tried to get 2 Uor-
taguese in the pevson of Dam Luis, who is an old ex-
monarch ; they tried to pel an Dtakiae, i e person
of Victor Emanuel's youny sun, the Duke of Genoa ;
the, tricd to get a Spaniard, in the pemspn of Espar-
torg, wha is an octogenarion.  Seme of them desired
a Freoch Bourbon, Monipensier : some of them a
Spanish Beurbom, the Procs of Asturias; some of
them an English prince, one of the sons of Quezn
Viclaria. ‘They have Just wied lo get the German
Prince Leapeld ; but they have thought it better o
give him up than take a war along with him.  Ttisa
long time since we first suggested 1o them to try an
American ruler.  'We can offer them a large number
of anle and experianced sgvereigns Lo pick fron—men
skilled in stateamanship, versed in the scance of gave
ernraent, and adepts inall the aris of adrinistration—
men wha could wear the crown with dignity and ruls
the kingdom at a reasonable expense. There is not
the least danger of Napoleon threatening them if they
take an American sovergign; in fict, we have no
doubt ba would be pleased to support such x candi-
dature.  We are unwilling to mewtion names—though
e AdVE @ man in vy syé Ao tog brich thay had
i Byeiry—~New York Trilame

It would be but an ostentation of modesty
t0 permait such 2 pointed reference to my-
selfl to pass unnoliced, This is the second
time that * The Tribane ™ {no doubt sincere-
Iy looking to the best interesta of Spain and
the worid at large) has done me the great
and unusual honor to propose me as a fit
person to fill the Spanish threne. Why
*“The Tribune™ should single me out in
this way from the midst of a dozen Ameri-
cans of higher political prominence, is a
problem which I cannot solve, Beyonda
somewhat intimate knowledge of Spanish
history and a profound veperation for its
great names and illnstrious deeds, I feel that
1 possess no merit that should peculiarly
recommend e to this royal distinction, I
canaet deny that Spanish history has always
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been mother’s milk to me. I am proud of
every Spanish achievement, from Hemando
Cortes’s vittory at Thermopyle down to
Vasco Nunez de Balboa's discovery of the
Atlantic acean ; and of every splendid Span-
ith name, fromn Don Quixote and the Duke
of Wellington down to Don Casar de Ba-
zan, However, these little graces of erudi-
tion are of small consequence, being more
showy than serviceable.

In case the Spanish sceptre is pressed ups
on me~and the indications unquestionably
are that it will be——T shall izel it necessary
ta have certain things set down and distincts
iy understood beforehand. For instance s
My salary mwst be paid gquarterly in ad-
vance.  In these unsettled times it will not
do to trust. if [sabefla had adopted this
plan, she would be roosting on her ancestral
threne to-day, for the simple reason that her
subjects never could have raised three
months af a royal salary in advance, and of
course they could not have discharged her
until they had squared up with her. My
salary must be paid in gold; when green-
backs are fresh in a country, they are too
fluctuating. My salary has got to be put at
the ruling market rate; T am not going to
cut under on the trade, and they are not go-
ing to trail me a long way from home and
then practise on my ignorance and play me
for a royal North Adams Chinaman, by any
means.  As I understand it, imported kings
generally get five millions a year and house-
rent free. Young George of Greece gets
that, As the revenues only yield two mil-
lions, he has to take the natianal note for
considerable ; but even with things in that
sort of shape he iz better fixed than he was
in Denmark, where he had to eternaily stand
up becanse he had no throne to sit on, and
had to give bail for his board, becanse a
Toyal apprentice gets no salary there while
he is leaming his trade, England is ihe
place for that, Fifty thousand dollars a
year Great Britaln pays on each royal <hild
that is born, and this is increased from year
to year as the child becomes more and more
indispensable to his country. Look at
Prince Arthur. At first he only got the
nsual birth-Lounty ; but now that he has got
so that be can dance, there is simply no teil-
ing what wages he gets,

I should have to stipolate that the Span-
ish people wash more and endeavor to get
along with less quarantine. Do you know,
Spain keeps her ports fast locked against
foreipn traffic three-fourths of each year, bee



