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THE BEST WAY OF ENTERTAINING.

Some of the more agreeable fea-
tures amouy the English socinl cus

hunyg irem the horn of my saddie.

toms must appreciated by foreigu- |jn as bad humor as
ers, especially by Americavs, dtise | imagine, for I was afready fatigued
from this seltish nativual eharacter- | by my long ride, and a tramp of

perbaps miles was apythiug hut in-
viting. I trudged ou for un hour
or two, until my feet were cut and
Llistered by the sharp rocks,and had
ot dowD to rest near w clump of
cotlonwood trevs, one of great size,
aud the rest of thema mere saplings.
Atthat moment ]l beard » loud roar
and a crash ima bush lebiud me,
aud out rushed at u terrific pace o
large bull, eharging straighit at e.
1 had ouly just timeto throw myselt
to one side fiat on the grouml s he
thuudered by me. My uwext move
was to make for the clump of cotton-
woods, wihich 1 suecceded in reach-
fng just as the bull burued again,
My hat had fallew to the earth as 1

istic of self sufficicuey, this Dorie
reticence and insularity. An ilius-
tration in poiut is the average
treatmeut of o guest in a country
house. Tu put guests ut their ease
should be the «im of vvery euter-
tniver. Thiseud is perfectly ac-

complished in Bugland. Phe abi it,yl
sevius iuborn; hut it frequently

ariges uot from a sense of propriely
and true politeness, as when seei in
the Aincricans, but really from am
isulating racind selfishnes=s hy virtue
of which au individual Jnsisting

upoun befug let alous himself, ullowa|
others by uweglect the saime pleasure. l

The plan works weil; it woiks
patarsily. And the oppusite ide.l

of cutertainmeut scen iu America | ran, abd this the auimal wow at-
aud eyually  charscteristic  of | tacked with a ferocity and madden-
the people works ill, uamely;|ed rage that showed how little
the (activss  struggle to eu-|mercy would be rbowu the mau

when his turu cume.

Having toru the hat to pieces
with borus aud hoofr, und having
pmelled me out, he commenced a
¢ircuit rouud the trees, stampingg,
pawing uud bellowing frightfully.
With his bloodshot eyes and long,
sharp horos, he looked like a demou,
I was quite unarmed, haviug, by
some unlucky chauce, neglected to
put on my knife on leaviug home,
anod my pistols, ns 1 said before,
being in my wddle',_‘ aud [ was
wearied unto death, The situsation
was @ despernte ous, and my ouly
chance consisted in dodgiug the
Lull round the trees nntil he should
be tired out, aud this was, iudeed, a
faiut hope, for the animal sevmed
fresh aud warranted to outlast the
strength of twen men. The bull
charged agnin and agaiu, sometimes
coming agatust the tres with such

tertaiu, the nervous anx ety o guest

always encouuters ju a host who

fears be may suffer from ennui it

every mumeut e uol filled for hin.

This I8 exasperativg: it reudersay-

erage cutertaiumennt iv Ameriea in-

tolerable to one who has tasted the

delightful indepeudence of the un-

emumbered hours in ano English I
couutry house,

A DESPERATE STRUGGLE.

Mr. Charles Davisun, a well
kpnown stock man of this vioiuity,
reports a singular and well nigh ta-
tal adventure which befeli him in |
the valley of the Franklinv moun-
tains, lyiug porth of tbis place.
Your coirespoudent calliug on him
learned the followiug particulars
whieh e gives in Mr. Davison’s
own words: force that he fell on his koves, Bomer

] had ridden out toa ranch own- | times bending the saplings behiud
ed by a man named Bilake, nbout|which 1 stood uut.ir his horns
twenty miles (rom my place, for the | alinost resehed me. There wags oot
Jpurpose of lovkiug at a lot of import- | a brauch of the one large tree low
ed sheep he had for sale, and wus re- | enough for me to seize and climb
turning when [ met a Mexleats with |up, and 1 bad po time in which to
a'broken urm hobbling along the  seale it betweeun the buli’s charges.
road who told me that a bull had | Hew loug this awful game of

charged him the day betore and!«ipuch wood” Insted I caunot tell, |
' watching me intently.

flupy bim iuton water hole, hreak-
iog his arm and brulsing him se-
verely all over. The bull was a
wild une from the mouutajus and
dangerously savage trom some
Ccause. z feet. Several times the bull left me
The Mexican warned me that he|for a few secouds, paciug suddenly
wan doubtless still ln the wpeighbor- | away, betlowing his malignant dis-
hood, and that it would stapd e in | content of my refusal to eome forth
hand to keep n lookout fur him. [ Iand Le trampled and gored to death,
had ridden a mile or two when I but betore T could ¢ross over lua
dismounted to drink of a little run- | better positiou he alw ays came back
uing stream I bad reached, and to|at full speed My tongue began to
eat my lunvh. My horse 1 lefistand- | cleave to the roof of my mouth, my
ing without taking the precaution eyes grow Hot aud misty, my knees
of tyiog him, though withont un-| trembled vuder me, while n ringing
paddling bim. He was a young|in my ears warued me that nature
mustang, 12 Dervous asa wotnan, | wns exhausted, and [ felt impussible
and, without any appareat cause|toheld out un il dark.
that [ could diseover, threw up his| At length 1 grew desperate, and
head nll of a sudden and Lroke down | determined to make 8 run for the
the valley iu a mad gallop, carrying, | oppusite covert the mnment the bull
of course, my saddle, with ‘'my belt | turned from me again, [ felt sure L
cuntaining my pistols, whichl had | was doomed, and thought of it uutil
rather foolishly removed from myll nctlually began to welcome the

for after the first excltemnent of self:
preservaiion passed off wenriness
again tovk possession of me, nnd it
required all the justinet and love of
fife within me to kevp me ou my
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waist an hour or two before, and |idea of its ending in any way.

The
bull seemed to know | wns woru out,

There was nothing for it hut to|awd grew more rapid aud fierce in
follow the horee ou foot, so ofl' [ put| his charges, but just when I was
you cau | going tosit dowu under the great

tree sud let him do his worst, I
heard the rattle of a burse amony
the rocks above, and a shout that
sounded like the vofee of au nugel.
Then came the barking of a dog
and the loud rejorts of the stock
whip, nut the hull. with his
devilish  eyes fixed ow me,
oever moved., Up came a horse-
man at ful] speed, and crack fell
the insh on the bull’s blick hide,
while the blood spurted out in n
jopg streak. The animal turned
savagely and charged the horseraau,
bellowing with astonished ruge and
paio, but the horse wheeied round
just enough Lo baffle him—uo more
— and agnin the lash descended, cut-
ting like a loug flexile razor; but
the infuriated bull was uot o he
beaten off with a whip—he charged
agrin and again.  But he had met
hig . atch, for right and left, as
uveeded, the wiry Bpanish mave
turped, suometimes on her hind,
sometimes ou her fore legs. Tt was
the most magnificent exhibition or
cquestriannirm T ever saw, und I
nctually forgot my fatigue and ex-
haustion while [ watched ft.

My rescuer now shouted some-
thing, leaped from his hovae gy
pirode forward to meet the bull with
an opeu kotfe between his teeth.
A8 the beast lowered his head to
charge, he seemed to cateh him by
the horpe. There was a struggle, o
cloud of dust, a stanzping like two
men wrestling, I could not gey
clearly, but the pext moment the
bul was.on his hac . with the hloogd
welling from his throat and the
limbs quivering in death. | The
stranger, covered with dust and
blood, came wp to me then, saying,
apjnrenly as uncouscious of tri-
uriph agf he had been Killing a
calt in as laughter bouse: ”];ﬁ,’g
Jead, enugh mow, s8ir; he
won*t truble anybody auy
more.?* I walked two or three
paces * towads the dead beast, whep
my senses filed me and I fainted,

‘When I c.me to myself my horge

was sfanding near me, tied to g
bush, and mystranger rescuer had
withdrawn a few feet aud wag
I went up
to him, and, thinking bim for the
service rendered me, inquired the
uame of him towhom I owed my
life. The man luaghed a little angd
then replied: *“Well, I don’t mind
telling you, under the circum-
stapces. I am 2 No, I
Jeave his nameuniold—he wag an
outlaw and a futigitive from fustics,
it he certainly saved me from g
cruel death, and he was the gnest
horseman I ever pay.

A n advertisemeut for a wife in g
Colorado paper hrought such g
heavy mail to the advirtiger. Mr,
Paul White, A prosperour ranchman
at Rocky Ford, Col., tht he had
to couvey it from the postoffice to
his ranch 1o barrels in his farm
wagon. For i month he has spent
his evenings rusing his corres-
poundence, nnd he has not yet mage
a choice.—New York Weeily.




