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LOVE'S Sl'ELLlSG-liEE. 

One balmy eve In Phyllis1 bower 
With Thyllia at my kneo, • 

I eatd, " My dor, be you my flower 
And I will be your bee." 

But alio withstay'd my eager arm 
And saul, "I know full well 

You've learned, dear Damon, liow to charm, 
But Damon, can you spell ?rt 

f 

.. I rash csgayed the trial new,- , 
And she with finger raised 

, And brow severo. " Your faith so true. 
Your faith so much be-praised— 

" dpcli' Faith,'" she raid. And I began! 
With F and faltered A, 

Then T and H—" 0 foolish man 1" 
I quickly heard her gay. -

"To hold a faith without an ' eye '— 
And how moro foolish me— 

Wo women * ho will waste and sigh 
For faith that cannot see." 

Then I replied, "If hmflsblind, * 
Why should not faith bo so ?" 

For true love hath no fault to And, 
Nor faith a fault can know. 

•' But I'hylliH, dear, my spelling flower, 
'Tis now your turn to prove, 

And fitly for to test your power, 
Come spell mo, Phyllis, Lovf.!" 

" That were an easy word to spell," 
She cried out eagerly, 

And said, " I spell my love witn L, 
And U, and Y, and E." 

" 0 foolish woman!" quiok I cried, 
"Not 0But lively Bhame 

So filled her face that joy and prido 
Forbade the words of blame. 

Around my neok her arms she flung, 
Anil,whispered quietly, 

" Your O is naught, bnt without ' you 
All love were naught to me." 

HANNAH ARNETT'8 FAITH. 

The days were at their darkest, and 
the hearts of our grandfathers were 
weighed down with doubt and despond
ency. Defeat had followed defeat for, 
tho American troops, until the army had 
become demoralized, and discourage
ment had. well nigh become despair. 
Lord Comwallis, after his victory at Fort 
Lee, had marolied his army to Elizabeth-
town, (December, 1776), whero they were 
now encamped. On the 30 th of Novem
ber tho brothers 9owe had issued their 
celebrated proclamation, which offered 
protection to all who within sixty days 
should declare themselves peaceable 
British subjects, and bind themselves 
neither to take up arms against their 
sovereign nor to encourage others to do 
so. It was to discuss the advisability of 
accepting this proffered protection that 
a group of men had met in one of the 
largo old houses of which Elizabcthtown 
was, at that time, full. 

Wo are apt to think of those old times 
as days of unmitigated loyalty and cour
age ; of our ancestors as unfaltering he
roes; swerving never in the darkest 
hours from the narrow and thorny path 

" which conscience bade them tread. 
Yet human nature ia human nature iu 

all ages, and, if *at all times the " old-
fashioned firo " burned low even in manly 
hearts, and profound discouragement 
palsied for a time the ardent courage, 
what i re wo that we should wonder at or 
condemn them ? Of this period Dr. 
Ashbel Green wrote: 

"I heard a man of some shrewdness 
once say that when tho British troops 
.overran the State ot New Jersey, in the 
closing part of tho year 1776, the whole 
population could have been bought for 
18 pence a head." 

The debate was long and grave. Some 
were for accepting tho offered terms at 
.oiico; others hung back a little, but all 
had at length agreed that it was the only 
thing to bo done. Hope, couragei, loy
alty,, faith, honor—all seemed swept. 
?a way upon the flood of pauic which had 
Overspread the lapd. 'J There was one lis
tener, however, of whom the eager dis 
pntarits were ignorant, one to whose 
heart their wise reasoning was very far 
from carrying conviction. Mrs. Arnett, 
the wife of the host, was in the next 
room, and the sound of the debate had 
reached her where she sat. She had lis-

i toned in silence, until, carried away by 
'her feelings, she could bear no more, 

and springing to her feet she pushed 
open the parlor-dopr and confronted the 
assembled group. 

Can you fancy the scene ? A large, 
low room, with the; dark, heavily-carved 
furniture of tho period, dimly lighted by 
the tall wax candle-a and the wood fire 
.which blazed in the huge fireplace. 
Around the table, the group of men-
pallid, gloomy, dejected, disheartened. 

" in the doorway the figure of a woman, in 
: the antique costume with which, in theso 
latter cTays, we have become so familiar. 
Can you not fancy the proud poise of 
her head, the indignant light of her blue 
eyes, the crisp, clear tones of her voice, 
the m'ajesty, and defiance, and scorn 
whieh#clothcdher as a garment? 

" The' men all started up at^her en
trance ; the eight of a ghost could hard
ly have caused moro perturbation than 
did that of this tittle woman. Her hus
band advanced hastily. She had no 

. business here; a woman should know 
! her place and keep it. Questions of 

politics and political expediency were 
notfor them; but he would shield her 
as far as possible, and point out the 
impropriety of her conduct afterward, 
when they should be alone. So he 
went quickly to her with a warniug 
whisper: 

• " Hannah! Hannah I this is no place 
f«r you. We do not-want you here just 

' now," and would have taken her Hahd 
tr) Jead her from the room; , . . 

<0b& was a docile little woman and 
ot*y*d 'fain wishes, ih general without a 

J;;%$rd^. but, now it seemed as if she 
;|B3a*ceJysawhiiii, s* with one hand she 
"probed Mm gtotty back ^mid turned to 

^ Ihe startled group. _ ' 
"*'% ntiwiaxou made - yonr derision* gm-
-ffimeo ?" shtf asked. "Have you cho
sen the part of men or of traitors ?" 

It was putting the question too broad-
ly—so like a woman seeing only the 
bare, ugly facts, and quite forgetting 
tho delicate drapery which was inl 
to veil thorn. It wns aln a 
tion to put tlieim ip, and they stam
mered and-bkngled over their anjtwer, 
as men in a false position will. The 
reply camo at laet, mingled with 
explanations, and excuses, and apolo
gies. 

" Quite hopeless : absurd for a starv
ing, half-clotlied, undisciplined auny< 
like ours to attempt to compcto with 
England's unlimited resources. Re
pulses everywhere—ruined;—throwing 
away life and fortune for a shadow." 
You know tho old arguments with 
which men try to prop a staggering 
conscience. 

Mrs. Arnett listened in silence until 
the last abject word was spoken. Then 
she inquired simply: " But. what if yie 
should live after all ? " 

The men looked at each other, but no 
one spoke. 

" Hannah ! Hannah!" urged he? hus
band. "Do you not see that these are 
no questions for you? Wo are discuss
ing what is best for you—for all. Wo
men have no share in these topics. Go 
to your spinning-wheel and leave us to 
settle affairs. My gd&d little wife, you 
are making yourself ridiculous. Do 
not expose yourself in this way before 
our friends." 

His words passed her ear like the idle 
wind ; not even the quiver of an eyelash 
showed that she heard them. 

"Can you not tell me? " she said in 
the same strangely-quiet voice. "If, 
after all, God does not let the right per
ish—if America should win in the con
flict after you have thrown yourself upon 
British clemency, where will you be 
then ?" 

"Then? " spoke one hesitating voice. 
" Why, then, if it ever could be, we 
should be ruined. We must leave the 
country forever. But it is absurd to 
think of such a thing. The struggle is 
an utterly-hopeless one. We have no 
men, no money, no arms, no food, and. 
England has everything." 

"No," said Mrs. Arnett; "you have 
forgotten one thing which England has 
not, and which we have — one thing 
which outweighs all England's treasures, 
and that is the Bight. God is on our 
side, and every volley from our muskets 
is an echo of His voicc. We are poor 
and weak and few ; but God is fighting 
for us. We entered into this struggle 
with pure hearts and prayerful lips. We 
had counted the cost and were willing 
to pay tho price, were it our hearts' 
blood. And now—now, because for a 
time the day is going against us, you 
would give up all and sneak back like 
cravens to kiss the feet that have 
trampled upon ns! And you call your
selves men—the sons of those who gave 
iip homo and fortune and fatherland to 
make for themselves and for dear lib
erty a resting place in tho wilderness! 
Oh, shame upon you, cowards!" 

Her words had rushod out in a fiery 
flood, which her husband had vainly 
striven to check. I do not know how 
Mrs. Arnett looked, but 1 fancy her a 
little, fair woman, with kindly blue eyes 
aud delicatp features—a tender and lov
ing little soul, whose scornful, blazing 
words must have seemed to her amazed 
hearers like the inspired fury of a 
pythoness. Arc wc not all prophets at 
times—prophets of good or evil, accord-
to our bent, gnd jvithruoro power than 
wo ourselves suspect to work out the ful
fillment of our own prophecies? Who shall 
say how for this fragile woman aided to 
stay the wave of desolation which was 
spreading over the land ? 

" Gentlemen," said good Mr. Arnett 
uneasily, "I beg you to excuse this most-
unsecmly interruption to Our council. 
My wife is beside herself, I think. You 
all know her, and know it is not her 
wont to meddle with politics, or to 
brawl and bluster. To-morrow she will 
see her follj-, but now%I pray your pa 
tience." -

Already howords had begun to stit 
the slumbering manhood in the besoms 
of thofjp who heard her. Enthusiasm 
makes its own fitting times. 

No one replied ; each felt too keenly 
his own pettiness, in the light cast upon 
them by this brave woman's words. 

" Take your protection/if you will, 
sho went on, after waiting in vain for a 
reply. " Proclaim yourselves traitors 
and cowards, false to your God, bnt hor 
rible will be the judgment you will 
bring upon your heads and the heads of 
those that love you. I tell you that 
England will never conquer. I know it 
and feel it in every fiber of my heart, 
Has God led us so far to desert us now ? 
Will He who led our fathers across the 
stormy winter sea forsake their children 
who have put their trust in Him? For 
me, I stay with my country, and my 
hand shall never touch the hand nor my 
heart cleave to the heart of • hird who 
shames her." 

She flashed upon her husband a gaze 
which dazzled him like sudden light
ning. 

"Isaac, we have lived together for 
twenty years, and for all of them I have 
been a true and loving wife to you. But 
I am the child of God and of my coun
try, and if you do this shamofulthiug, 
I will never again own you for my hus
band." !, ; 

"My dear wife!" cried the husbfltad 
aghast, " you do not know what you are 
saying. Leave me for.isuch a thvng as 
this!" 

"For such ft tfiiHg teifo! i>i;sl\e 'cried 
scornf ully. " \#hat greater cause .could 
there be ? I married a gbod roan and 
true, feithful friend', and it needs »o 
divorce to sever me from a , traitor and. a 
coward. If you take your protection 
yon lose your %Lfe, arid ay 
husband and jay heme J 

Wifb Hi» J*st words fee'thrillingVorice 
titioke *&dd£n!y with a psthfetie faD, and 
a film crept orer the proud blue eyes. 

Perhaps this littlo touch of womanly 
weakness moved her hearers as deeply 
a s  h e r  b r a v e ,  s o o r ^ l a l  V o r T t i & j f t w e r e  

all ^«o^ds .Jt' ̂ eart, only touched 
f;"t& cireiid finge^of {ianic, 

whieh. '^ noilir ted i"; the^f will par-
the||̂ v<&^ hadCfitriig-

gled long against it, and only half 
yielded at last. Aud some there were to 
whom old traditions had never quite lost 
their power, whose superstitious con
sciousness had never become quite re
conciled to tho stigma of Rebel, though 
their reason and judgment both told 
them that, borne for the cause for which 
thoy bore it, it was a title of nobility. 

The words of the little woman had 
gone straight to each heart, be its main
spring what it might. Gradually the 
drooping heads were raised, and the 
eyes grew bright with manliness and 
resolution, . Before they left the house 
that night, Uiey had sworn a solemn 
oath to stand by the capse they had 
adopted and the -land of their birth, 
through good or evil, and to spurn the 
offers of their'tyrants and foes ns the 
deadliest insults. 

Some of the names of those who met 
in that secret council were known after
wards among those who fought their 
country's battles most nobly, who died 
upon the field of honor, or rejoiced with 
pure hearts when the doy of triumph 
came. The name of the little woman 
figured on no heroic roll, but was she 
the less a heroine ? 

This story is a true one, and in this 
Centennial year, when every crumb of 
information in regard to the old days of 
struggle and heroism is ejkgorly gathered 
up, it may. not be without interest.— 
New York Observer. 

THRILLING TRAGEDY. 

MEMOIRS - OF CUSTER. 

Gen. Custer was born in Ohio, and 
was feent to West Point from that State; 
yet he lived in Monroe, Mich. , and re
garded that place as his home. It was 
there he spent bis vacations among his 
relatives and friends. Wild, impulsive, 
reckless, ho won for himself the name of 
a bard boy, and at thaftime Seem
ingly had none of that ambition which 
afterwards developed in him. When the 
war broke out one of th« first regiments 
that was formed was at Monroe. This 
regiment participated in the first battle 
of Bull Bun, and it was then that young 
Custer performed his first notable act in 
the war. Shouldering a musket, he 
went into the fight with the Monroe 
boys, and was the first-man across the 
Chickahominy. Ho was on the staff of 
Gen. McClellan when that officer was re
lieved of his command, and, consequent
ly, being out of service, returned to 
Monroe. He was a warm McClellan 
man. 

Judge J. P. Christiancy and Judge 
Daniel S. Bacon had rocOgnized soldierly 
qualities in young Custer, and desired to 
befriend him. It was at that timo that 
Custer published what was probably his 
fir^t attempt at newspaper writing, in a 
lengthy letter sotting forth his change 
of views on 'lie political questions of the 
times, and fully endorsing the adminis
tration. In a few days, through the ex 
ertions of Judge Christiancy, Judge Ba
con, and others, he was ordered back in
to active service. 

Gen. Custer about that timo married 
the daughter and only surviving child of 
his friend and bencfactor, Judge Bacon. 
Libbiewas a beautiful girl, scarcely 19, 
full of romance, and just graduated 
at tho Monroe Seminary, under the Kev. 
JErasmus Boyd. They were married at 
tho Presbyterian Church, in Monroe, by 
the Bev. Dr. Mattoon. There were 
those who shook their heads and won
dered liow tip marriage would turn oat, 
for Custer's boyish pranks were not for
gotten. From that time forward bis wife 
was,his constant companion.—New York 
Sun. 

BILZINGSIANA. 

The fust atheist we have enny ackount 
of was Cain, , he wasf a consistent ono 
too, for he killed his own brother and 
konsMfered it no krime. 

Ingratitude iz the devil's kreed. 
, I notiss that thoze -persons whozo 
handwriting iz adorned with tho most 
flourishes don't flourish mutch at enny-
t hing else. 

Comick lekturing iz the most irregu
lar bizzness i kno, it i2 az hard to guess 
what kind ov a verdlkt an audience will 
bring in az it iz to tell the amount 'ov 
damages a pettitt jury iz agoing to give 
for killing someboddys yaller dog. 

Solomon waz like a grate menny other 
lights ov the world, his philosophic grip 
waz. more grippythan hiz moral squeeze. 

The most comfortably matched family 
teams thai i have ever saw hooked up, 
haz been . ,whare ,one ,ov the partys 

wanted, every thing their own way and 
the other party was willing .they should 
liav it. 

It iz a noticsable truth in the market 
that the value ov allourluxurjs depends 
entirely upon the price that other folks 
put upon thenh 

The men ov few, and very regular 
habits, are not always tho most long 
lived, they wear out in one' placo and 
rust out in another. 

The hardest losson to learn and the 
eazyest one to forgit iz humility. 

The failings of mankind i- rather res-
pekt; it iz only their vices that i dispize. 

,;ii . JOLLY OLD MANQV-XSTBR8. 

* r: A singular banquet, founded in 1867, 
by an old officer-of the First Empire, 
nauitit Chabest, mi wklehi^lMH' tfttte 
taken 'place annually,' was,- Mtyg a £srid 
pflp&r,' held^WfWdfkjfe sinftf- ma t&ftau-
raniat thesuburban- viHagfcctf Malaktiff. 
T h e  g u e s t s ,  t d :  * b ^ '  ̂ u f l f f i e d v b e  a t  
least 80 yeiirt of age. Ewfi'^isa^boin^ 
of : thofce pifWent . * the ''fcre^tH 
occasion 'are' ift&i&i (o niissing, but 
their' ̂ lsw^s alri), tAra by osiers, who 
have forived.^ 
time tHre&ty-B.Ve were'preeeiit, the senior 
being a hale old man of 98. 

Iftiwi' Murder*:.Promptly and Terribly 
A  v e r g e d —  P t t p e j Q Q t e  J K M  
Two PMcemtn add Tieo' 
inap-Borrlblti fate, of the Murderer*. 

T& city of. 
centiy convulsed ^ith1' excitement ara 
horror by -^ie murderous work of three 
desperadoes, who shot eight men, kill
ing four of them, and then were stabbed 
and stoned to death by infuriated work
men as they'attempted to escape by the 
river. From the New York Tribune we 
glean the following particulars of this 
fdmost-unparalleled tragedy: "For many 
years three brothers, named Charles, 
Albert, and Adiff Thielhorn, have been 
conspicuous in the police records of 
Newark a»d pother New Jersey towns, 
and their jdiarpeter - as dangerous has 
been thoroughly ukcibrkood byHhfe offi
cers of ihd law. By tradd they4 were 
tanners, and for some time were em
ployed at the establishment of T. W'' 
Dawson, in Biver street, from which 
they were lately discharged, owing in 
part to misconduct and in part to gen
eral bad character. Yesterday afternoon;! 
at 2 o'clock, after they had been on a 
drunken spree, in which they had be
come troublesome to the neighborhood, 
Police Officers August Dickdfson 
and Benjamin Elsden, with a warrant is
sued by Justice Jessup, attempted to ar
rest them for highway robbery and at
tempt to extort money from Mr. Meyer, 
this foreman of T. W. Dawson k Co.'s 
tannery. The men lived at No. 101 
Jackson ^tjeet, where the officers w^re 
met by them at the door and at once 
fired upon. Elsden fell dead at the first 
fire and Dickerson retreated with a 
serious wound in his back. The men 
then ran:down the street toward the;tan-
nery, and as they came out of their 
house encountered a Mr. CahUl, of No. 
103 Jackson street, whom they shot 
down on the spot. A state of excite
ment at once ensued. People -were at
tracted by £he pistol-shots and gathered 
to the scene of the shooting. In spite of 
the great number who almost-immediate-
ly congregated in the street, the Thielr 
horns made their escape by rushing 
through the crowd, pistols in their 
hands, and threatening any one who 
might dare oppose them. The wounded 
men were then taken to the station-house, 
and Dickerson soon cared for by a phy
sician, and every moans used for his re
lief, but in vain. He died in a few hours 
afterward. Meanwhile some of those 
who had gathered at the scene followed 
tho murderers, and others watched them 
from the streets in their passage through 
the city. On their way they fired upon 
two citizens, wounding both. Beaching 
the tannery in Biver street, where they 
had. formerly worked, and from which 
thoy had been discharged, the three 
brothers at once called for the foreman 
of tho - establishment, Mr.. Meyer, who 
had given them their dismissal. Mr. 
Meyer was absent, and, after repeated 
demands for his appearance., with rip at
tention from the men in charge, the mur-
dorers commenced an : indiscriminate 
firing upon tho shop. They finally en-, 
tered it, and fired at random through the 
rooms, wounding one man named Fish 
er in five places. They then went up to 
the seedbd floor and called for John Al-
bers, who opposed them with a large 
knife in his hand. With one blow he 
nearly severed the hand-of one of the 
ruffians'from his arm., Tbey fired upon 
him, wounding him near the heart, an
other shot passing by liim to a man near 
by, who was wouuded by it. Tho whole 
shop was in an uproar, and with their 
leather knives in their hands tho work
men rushed upon the assassins, who 
hastily retreated. 

By this time a large crowd had as
sembled around the tannery, and loud 
cries were uttered against the despera
does, which became the more intense 
as they emerged from th9 building. 
The workmen turned out in full force, 
to the number of over 200, and pursued 
the villains towards the Passaic river, 
where the only possible means of escape 
wou'd be in swimming the stream. On the 
road stones were thrown at the retreat-
mg brotliers ; knives and clubs were in 
the hands of many of the workmen, 
who rushed over each other in their mad 
pursuit and 'sought an opportunity to 
strike a blow with their clabs or cut a 
gash with their knives. Several were 
successful in this, and a hand-to-hand 
encounter took place, in which tho mur
derers were severely cut about the head 
and body, but they made good their 
escape as far as the river. With the 
blood streaming down their bodies they 
were followed by a' frantic crowd which 
every moment became larger. . When 
the river was reached the men attempted 
to cross it. A shower of stones fell 
upon them, and in the midst of furious 
cries on tho shore they plunged in, 
bleeding from the knife-bounds and 
bru'.sed from l-lows that had been 
given them with stones and dubs. 
They swam with difficulty, being nearly 
exhausted. Still the stones and other 
missiles were thrown upon them from 
every hand that could find anything to 
hurl, until finally when far out in the 
stream tney sank with exhaustion and 
toon were dead. Shouts of gratified 
vengeance arose from the triumphant; 
crowd and as they returned the exciterre .it 
n the city reached the utmost height. 
Everyone came out of his house to learn 
the cause of the uproar. fMefi Jfeffc their: 
business; officers endeavoring to pre-, 
servo order, but-in vain. ^iirrOuiid'ed 
by "a greal' assemblage.; of peoplij/'the 
wounded men at the fcura^ry • were taktenj 
io St. Michael's Hospital. • Qao<d them: 
named Fisher died very sapp, q^erward. 
The assistant foreman was alre^ldy^iead,. 
aiid others, who were more or less ia-j 
jured 'ri the affiray, were. 

far the bodiee of-tfhe"Thielhonw} iusd onei 
of them";'#i$'teeorvered toward evening. 
It showed marks of severe cutting :'n 

various parts of the body, and was badly 
bruised. Men were engaged late in the 
oldw^JWfflrs of the day searohiiH^or 
the oth^bdffies. Policom|nDjck 
who w«k«t oiwrof the colorî  men 
foroe, 'dted f&dut 5 o'olookjaria^ng 
-del^^M-PoHcem# 
Diokeisofi, the three Threlhansens, A1 
bers, and the workman named Fisher. 
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C I/RUE XT ITEMS- i 

DAIIIIAS, Tex., has a population of 
16,000. .y.H1' 

Lux & MiiiLBB, originally butobers in 
San Francisco .without capital, now pay 
$40,000 a y&ir taxes. ' " 

THE Spanish sofcf^wTaFeTlglitirig the 
Badajos alone the quantity 

OK TUB WAM PATH. 

A tali form towered into the editorial 
rooms of the Chroni^ ato«V2 o'clock 

locusts. In 
killed amourifed to'1,"500,000 

A TWELVE-VEAK-OLD horse-thief was 
iinprisoned in Virginia. H<! had^ he 
said, been led astray WyJrAaditigvtUe 
Jack Sheppard style of stories. 

: B US1NESS is very fitly said, to be the 
effort of man to sustain life ; and busi
ness education the best preparation for 
rendering such effort successful. 

TEMFARAKOB is rapidly increasuig 
among the British troops in India; 7,405 
men are connected with temperance or
ganizations, and 3,121 more are regis-
ter#Hfc "off»(j89teen." 

EVEBS winter the water from a spring 
at Chittenden, Yt., freezes and fills a 
deep gorge with ice, and all summer the 
residents in the neighborhood are sup
plied from this source. 

A SYSTEif"of • Stenographic telegraphy 
is said t<? have be^n invented by two; 
residents of the eastern district of 
Brooklyn, by which from 150 to 200 
words can be telegraphed a minute. 

A YANKEE, advertising for a wife, 
says : " It would be well'if the lady were 
possessed of a competency sufficient to 
secure: her against ' excessive grief ia 
case of accident occurring to her com 
panion." , "j 

How DEirafebTOt! While visiting 
Bethlehem, Penn., Dom Pedro renewed 
his acquaintance with a young lady—a 
Miss Gertrude Thomas—with whom he 
once exchanged cards at the top of the 
Pyramids. 

PEOPLE bathing at the sea-shore are 
not safe when they have deposited their 
purses and watches at the office and 
taken checks "for them. Tho latest de
vice of the thief is to pick the bathing-
house lock, get the check, and go and 
get the valuables. ' 

A TRAVELER carelessly left his satchel 
upon ihe Unira depot sidewalk, iuln-
dianapblis,:wha]e he -' took a carriage amd; 

drove tip iowjj. He returned, Jip^e^r,' 
in desperate liaste/after soirie'minutesj" 
and then it was found that this satchel, 
still undisturbed, had a package of .$1,600 
within. 

; AT Baynhara, Ma^s., a baU from a pis
tol, which had Men accidentally dis
charged, entered ths temple of a little 
girl, cut its way through the side of her 
head and embedded itself in tho skuli 
back of licr ear. The child is, however, 
recovering. :Tho ball ww |̂c^jn^Jto bo 
a? flat as a cent. 

THE Austrian expedition to the north 
pole reports as to the relation between 
the aurora borealis and the magnetic 
perturbations, that in the regions where, 
tho aurora exhibited its maximum power 
tho deviation of /IJio magnotig 62oBle 
was toward the east. The deciinatiori 
diminished, but tho inclination always 
increased. :v 

A ST. LOUIS, Mo., grocer, was over
paid $1,000 at a bank in that city re
cently, and the Holi day returned v^tli 
i£. ^l*or,liisil»0&tsfy §e Wa*rewardt 
the annouueement that he liad laid him
self liable to arrest for not immediately 
returning the money. Such encourage
ment is apt to make a $ man feel 
aggrievef : 

- 1 ,<•. /' i.—-—.: 
THE HELL-GATE EXCAVATIOKS. 

Among the many interesting places 
visited by the National Board .of j|̂ rade 
recently were the excavations at Hell 
Gate. Gen. John Newton, of the En
gineer Corps, in. oharge of ^ho opera
tions, says that it was never intended to 
have the explosion take place July 4. 
It was merely rumored from unauthor-
i^drsaiirces, :and.iH&jfrdQir$g& *wei 
blasting will occur. The whole summer 
will be spent in endeavoring to ascer
tain what are likely to be 'iiio results. 
Tho explosive materials used will be 
nitro-glycerine and its various com
pounds, in charges not-exceeding ten 
pounds oach, and placed at points where 
thejs will be most effective, differing in 
this respect from the explosion in San 
Franci; co; liar ojy phere;! |hof powder 
was masjsld^ togetheh (SsaeraJ Kewton 
explc^ed^tb^ttl|e ̂ ater fio| only would 
act as' a tamping or covering, prev nting 
by its weight an intense report and shook, 
but that ihjb enormous ambtut -of heat 
generated from the liberated gases would 
spend its force in vaporizing the water, 
thus lessening th<r chances of marked 
in New Yorfc,.,drie ereniug l«(t -Heiajf, 'when 
agitation on the surface. It is riot; ex
pected that much, if any, rock will be 
thrown aboye the iSftt^ojyjept wh^re 
th6 bSd-rcfck ftiay h&fb wSttk spots" 6r 
seams. In such ca es;the expl<»ion will 
havo more effect and throw the rock 
some distance in the air. The object of 
dispersing tho nitrcglycerine is teoffect i 

a rending of'tho rock, so Chat lt^ioan be 
more cfltlSffBill^ brbkeh up "by after-
M«9t*jq'^Plro'' wwks cweri rthree nacres,: 

n&HiF Whidi 
have to be rcj^p^d^ig .c^lj^ia^d to be 
not less than 30,000 culjic yards, requir-
i9§ 'afcoM 

foremen, of oat^a h«^dS| got intp« quar
rel at Ogiilla'a, Neb., drew revolvers, and; 
exchanged severed slioi<>, resulting in the 
death ' of TXSfttit} 'SSd5 7 tfie ̂  dafegerous 
wounding of Bland. 

bid desire of that kind," responded the 
Bomewhat surprised " city." 

"Well, I h'eern as how some o'you 
chaps was a slingin' it round heer in the 
papers, that you could jet t clean things 
out by contract." 

" Possibly you have—" 
"No, I don't want any gettip?i>uteh 

cause, but ef. you'll jest trot this yer in-, 

er good reason to cum round an' ken 
small-pox the ranche." 

1 ~^t th^^uotur^a crumpled pieoe of 
!pa|>er >wtendered, and the office boy, 
for some reason, vanished up stairs. 

^he paper read as follows : 
" Jim Cockran is in town again ; he's 

*a red-heded, long-noised h&ss thofe, wich 
if he h«d his deserts, he'd be in jail, ptid 

This " ciity " perused the. interesting 
"brevity," and then glanced at the 
stranger. 

" That's my name^—Jim Oinitran, tond 
I've slaughtered more'n one editor for 
writin' them kind o' things in Texas." 

After the last remark he glanced again 
at the paper, and was silently wondering 
if " Jim " and " Fitz " didn't attend the 
same school, when t) sten ^aslieord on 
the stair, .and the foreman;o^ th6 "j>ress 
room "—a powerful mafi—pa^sedleisure-
ly into the outer room with an ax-helve 
in his hand. 

" You would' like to have this pub
lished, would you ?" 

" Well"—he stopped and oyed curi
ously a big compositor from tho job of
fice/who'passed silently out, twirling a 
two-fpot chees&knife between bis fingers, 

.*ro riss3. 
Again he hesitated, as the janitor 

walked by, in the steps of the others, 
carrying a musket,' which has stood un
loaded in the office for over two years. 
Another noise was heard on the steps, 
i: d the editor was forced to bite bard 
upon his lips, as the office hoy came 
wheeling by the model of a 24-pounder 
bra«s cannon, brought in by the patentee 
for examination some weeks before, and 
which had been stored up-stairs. The 
eyes.of . the Texan; wpre protruding and-
his eyes open. Just then, the*~superin-
tendent of Ihe job office, with his arms 
bire to the shoulder, and shirt-collar 
thrown open, came stealthily down, and, 
as though, npt. soe^g tho..ov>cupants of 
the room J csept40vdt atid .pulledl down 
the blinds of; the front windows. This 
was enough. There is a window looking 
out on the stairway, twenty feet below, 
and this was open. He eleared it at a 
bound, and as he went up tho street 
didnt look' fct sll like-a man who wanted 
to clean out a newspaper office. 

Our office boy has been promoted to 
local reporter, and Texans on the war 
path arc requested to call in and exiimino 
stock.— Washington Chrvniclc. 

BC W. W. STOBT. " J . 

Oome, lore! the sun baa rtoen Ions, 4 . 
And-hedge and tree r H m -

Are all alive with tremuliui aong; .. 
Aw^eJ a.A^pi^wlth me. • , 

The gnat ia pearled withgleamlnK dew, 
The larkewe tfilllag lathe »ky, 

And all the worU'a awaiting yon— 
7; And t-*mf ->r:.ir<r ' 
'x'lJtok from abort,that Utoee dear ^ea 
""• May dawn ontae. ' " 
'•'llj love, my life, my UghV wrtae, • all '* " 

ThatlthemoTniniteee. . 
..^hieie.'a ne'er a 'eiohd to mar the day, . '4 -

The air ia eoft, and freah, and rweet; 
Bat all the wortd ia dull and gray ' 

Till thy dear face I greet. 

Ml .H 

JUSTICE TEMPERED WITH MERCY. 

"Yer see,'' .began the boy with a scar 
on his chin, as the pair were led out— 
" yer see, I've got a dorg which isn't no 
fighter. He's a peaceful dorg, an" he 
wants to have other dorgs let him be." 

"Can't fight, eh?" queried His 
Honor. . " ' • :• ' * /_ 

" No, Mir—110 can't fight nuthin' nor 
anybody, but he's good on tho watch. 
This 'ere Jim here has a reg'lar t' arer to 
fight, and he camo. 'long Inst night ni^ 
^ e t  l i i e  d o r g  o n  m y  d o r g . "  ?  , i ; i  

" Yes." 
"And when I Eced my ^org Henry 

bcin' all bit up to kindlings and got 
away with, I felt so bad I pitched into 
Jinvhrro, an.' we was ha,vyi' aFourth of 
July timewheri the p'leeCe jumped inon 
us and walked us down." 

"Is that all, boys?" 
"Yasser," replied Tom. 
•' Yasser," sighed Jim. 
"Now, boys, this thing must bo 

stopped.' Keeping a fighting dog is an 
awful wicked thing of itself, bnt encour
aging suclu a dog to, chew up.a peaceful 
mfember of canine society, and bi^)g®g 
on a boy fight to boot, is terrible to 
think of. If I let you both go you'll 
never, never look at another dog fight, 
and ntvor, novor, never havo another 
bpy light ? Do you promise J" 
• YasacR'' IMA4! 

"Yasser." 
Then His Honor went home to ham 

and eggs.—Detroit Free Tress. 

^teWrdiiy two^tfttdge ^"llrtweili 
children—Tommy and Blanchie—in com
pany with sey§ra]i other children, were 
fishing in the vimriity of the " Trancaa," 
when Tommy was startled witli a cry that 
Blanchie was in the .^ttt.-,,,, %«jngT 

irig like a sea lion from the biettk, he 
disappeared beneath the wave, and with 
eyes peering through watery depths, 
soon beheld the -lirtle form at the bot
tom, and seizing her dress quickly, 
arose to the surface, and brought her 
saie to shorty fTlie? littlerbi^'a eBcq 
may be said to' be almost miraculous, 
and when we consider that the water at 
the point of the aocWeiit ls eight feet in 

^priejmg. ,(̂ lanchie will hereafter av£pd 
deep places .in the river, and*Tdmmy, 
when old, wili speak of the incident here 
narrated as one of the feate 

ho*1 

_TH^ 

I ^ Q d ; t a n  ; « n e x p e c t e d  p l e a s -

PLEASANTRIES. 

An oat worthy member—the hofctfe™'1^'^ 
A Dinriciji.!tlock to piofcrone;fi6jb a 

baldhead.^ — 
HE WO^ .21 yoara old, sli(i 65,' and they 

wfere married in Oondord. ' 
THE problem of the hour; fa) koe|»"thes f 

starch ih one's shirt collar. 
A rouwt way of puttinjg it—Troubled 

with a chronic indisposition to exertion. 

WHY should you never tell sopreta in 
a corn-field ? Because all the stalks have 
ears.'""' • ' ' "v'-' • •," 

NEVER look a gift horse in the mouth, 
nor examine the date of, Oh . exchange 
begged from an editor. - . • 

XASKS. 
Black Tragedy leta slip her grim diegitite, 

. And showa yon laughing life and; roguish ej-ee; 
But wbeo, nnmaaked, gay Comedy appeara, 
Tis ton to one yonH And tho girl in tckra. H 

" Is it not time that you paid me that 
$5 ?" said the farmer to his neighbor. 
" 'Tain't duo," was tlie reply. " But," 
said the farmer, "you promised to pay-
when you got back from New York." 
" Well, I hain't been," was the reply. 

" W HAUR'S j er awksent, mun?" bawled 
a brawny Scot to a Cockncy who was 
murdering the Scotch dialect in some 
public readings.". The > reader's wit was 
better than his elocution, for lie impacdi- 7 

ately rejoined, "Why, you've got it,"'.' 
and the audience roared. 

" Hi, .Johnny, there he,is,"- said a 
small boy on the curbstone as the police ^ 
parade swept by. " Yer toe that follier 
with the big nose in the' front rank, 
there? Him's the cop wot took two,, 
dorgs to. the pound for po,.and ain'l 
gimme my divy yet."—N. Y. (7'ifn. Adu. 

A FRENCH gentleman who supposed 
he bad mastered the Epglish language 
was sadly puzzled one day when a friend 
looked at him and said :—" How do you 
do?" "Dovat?" "I mean, how do 
you find yourself?" "Sairo, I never 
loses myself." "But, how do you feel ' ; 
"Smooth, you just feel me." • : 

FBANJC BUCKLAND is, as usual, indus
trious' as ever; : life has ^ discovered 
another hybrid—know^ it can be easily 
acclimatized in thi^ country,.. aud has 
dono well for years, It is a cross of the 
|iee (not a spelling one) and a bug; he 
proposes to call it ''humbug."—Sport 

ing Time*. ' * - ; :A 

: you are desperately^ courfaj 
ing .the chnjnbermaid," jiaid< a man jq 
his servant. "That is my business,'' 
w'as the reply. "But I hear, too, that; 
sho favqrs your attentions." "That is 
her business." " Bhl' "do ybu ' kno^' 
that I will instantly put you outside 
the door?" "That is 3 our'.business."' 

COMPASSIONATE CURATE—" What's the 
matter with little Billy, Mrs. Dodder ?*J 

Suffolk mother (who has been correcting 
her son)—'' Matter with'm 1 - There's 
'allui suCTn tho matter with'm! You; 
can't dew wrong a-hidin' of *m! If he f 

beaut in mischief, he's just a-goin' i»-,'> 
ttielse just a-oomin' out\"—Punch. - .T,i 

THE latest story of a brave though 
child like form, faithful at the pOBt of 
duty, conies from Ohio. He wtta the^ 
son of a village editor, and, having dis
covered a broken rail just outside of 
town, sat for five hours on a fence near 

: by waiting for the train, so that he might; 
Be the fir^t to . carry the jnucticulars of 

' the accident to" his father.' TSnch devo-
tioriT to the paternal interest is very 
affecting. 

"AH t" said the " worthy ofd Mrs. 
Stubbs, as she stood staring at a placard 
on which was inscribed, " Youth want
ed "—" yes, I dessay. Most on us who 
have got a bit oldish, as you may say, 
Plight carry a ticket about' with • Youth 
wanted' printed on it. But wliat with 
Old Father Time, and what with troubles 
and trials, most on us will hiwo to go on' 
saying 'Youth wautedj' I cxpoct, for a 
long time to come." 

HEHE is a photograph of fashionable 
music, copied from the original: 
;!.r. .?:i^Waw-Ww#wawdaw*^i»w,^f*B.wc » 

;; Thaw ttiavj Uw aw-wawe} ' " 
. Wawrlt»\y Uvf ttW v»w-y*v-yaw braw, 

Aw thaw raw-Juw-raw «wa." 

... " Welcomc, sweet day of rest, „v • 
•vz ' i .  •  ThatBSWthe Lord.ariae"; 

Welcouic to this reviving brt a»t" -
And these rcjoldnj^eycg.'' A " 

•Sabbath Rtbi. ; J '' , ' 

1: 
-«' 

reduced thereby to a delightful state-'iSf 
coolness. '4 , 1 -

A wild-looking old man, »ith a con
tused noseband* au ugly-looking scratch 
down his left cheek, went into a drug 
store on Main s rect last Friday and said 
$9^he derail" lam goin' iergit - sojt.Qp; 
to-day, cuss mo if.I don't. Gimme 
Bomethin' that'll make me's ugly as Sa
tan—whisky, kerosene, anything, so's I 
can git up courage enough ter pertect " 
myself from my wife. Great Scott, I'd 
like to chaw pant powder, yulcan pow, 
der, rend-rock powder, dynamite, or 
suthin'. I'd like.ter he«s> strong as a 
steamTuginc, and Fd make thingstHffer-

BHSteWi-# you jbar 

?ever ̂  X1 3BJI 
Soitabthftig'httdBfe enongh to' wttd ^thfe 

• • ;  •  

^owed his head and solemnly niade Uie 
promise.! The.clerk then gave Mm-'.i'a , 

of ^J9^da, andithb iriMif ( 

h A ra<ffcd wt>matt in T#*a« has kilWul '«• 
four men. 

r~r  i  


