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LOVE ’SDEAR OLD-FASRIONED
'AY 4

lum- humua seventy-six,
Divide by four and naught remains ;
- Bothis 1a the year when Cupid gives
- To dimpled hands his golden ohains !
But though }ips jest, the tripping feet
- Will bide within home’s safe retreat ;
For what lass would stray -
_¥rom the path_of Love's old-fashioned way ?

When grandma. was yonng, as she quaintly says,

o wtv.' They UsED to court.by the spinning-wheel,
stayed

mmtmuomtbdxmm
mmdknohgﬁcb\uynel!"
{hough wrinkied now, and gray and old,
Hcrhnntoloyohuneermoo)d.
¥ And She'joys to-day
To talk of the dear old-fashioned way,

* " A1} Ine rosy cheeks and the laughing eyes
mmwuwmnlt.

' Giving Cupid warning that other hands

~* Than theirs must open thé household gate;
The wheels sre gone—girls do not spin—
But the lover that woos is sure to win
“ {A bride some day, -
If he woo in Love's old-fashioned way.

“* Brighit orange-blossoms and s wedding chime
To each maiden’s heart are sure to bring
A hint of the sweet and joyous time,
bhe, {00, may wear love’s precious ring ;
A hint of the charm that i ever rew,

" 'Wheén first the boaxd is spread for two;

+ Bo she’ll not say *‘ Nay,”
If wooed in Love's dear old-fashioned way,

4 VILE PLOTTER.
““Where can I find Squitre Windom ?”

“said &  dust-covered traveler, who had

just galloped into the town of Winches-

- ter, Va., at 5 o’clock p. m., on the 19th

of August, 1846, to several citizens

.lounging in front of the Cumberland

Hotel.
“You will ind him at Mike Ready’s
billiard ealoon, on the corner,” replied

. ome of the citizens,

-4 What is the matter? Has anything

" happened?”

“ﬁy God! yet';." replied the horse-
man.” “Capt. Bummerville, of your
city, was shot dead, an hour ago, at the

- First brigade encampment,.”

The citizens sprang to their feet in

4 gmtmwameht.

“Shot dead! By whom 8" they in-
quired with one accord.

“By an unknown assassin,” replied
“I have béen sent to
8quire Windom at once to come out and
hold an inquest. over the body.”

Fifteon 'minutes later the Squire,
accompanied' by the messenger and a

"number of mounted citizens, were on

their way to the grove, three miles from
Winchester, where the First brigade of
the Virginia militia - was holding its an-
nual encampment.

- Upon reaching the grove, they fonnd

'tho mp in a perfect uproar. The Com-
General of the brigade, Elihu
‘ Pchnu, said to Bquire Windom :

¢ Coroner, the painfuPevent for which
I have caused you to be summoned, oc-
curred as follows: Shortly after 8
o’clock bJﬂy the Winchester Company
of Light Infantry had invited the bri-
‘8nde stafl and other officers of the en:
cunpment to witness their rifle practice,
Capt. Smmnervule of your town, fired
the first shot. He thought he had hit
the bull’seye. .The marker signalled he
had not. Oapt. Summerville hurried to
‘the target. When he had about reached
it a shot was fired by some unknown
party, and we were shocked to see Capt.
Summerville fal] to the ground. The
first two persons that came to his assist-
snce were the marker of the company,
Larry . Bootby, an old colored man, and
M. Scoresby, First Lieutenant of Capt.
Bummerville’s company. But the bullet
had entered the brain of the unfortunate
officer, and in & minnte or two he had
breathed his last., Will you accompany
me to the su:geon 's tent, where the re-
mains of Capt. Summierville are lymgt"

The Squire procéeded, with Gen. Per-
kins and other officers, to the surgeon’s
tent.

There thoy found the brigade and reg-
imental surgeons engaged in trying to
extract the bullet from the terrible
wound which the poor Captain had re-
ocived in the back part of his head.
Among the bystanders who watched the
sickening proceeedings with the most
visible marks' of grief was First Lieu-
tenant Scorcsby.

¢ Oh, my poor antmn!" he grosned
again and again,

f ) . IO
and the jury found that the shot Lad
been fired by some person unknown.

Squire Windom had then a long, con-
fidential convefsation with Gen, Perkins,
who, at its olon.,prd then{holobng
ade to be lomed in:

As soon u wis done, the Gmerll

pistols, to deliver them to me for in-
spection,”

Large numbers of officers and men
stepped forward and produced their
pistols,

All of them were carefuﬂy oxamined,
but none of them were found to have
been recently fired. .

¢*Is there any-officer  or man who has
not- shown me his pistol " shouted
the General after the examination was
over.

There was no response. The soldiers
were sent back to their tents. Squire
Windom took the remains of * the mnr-
dered officer in charge. An escort, com-
manded by Lieut. Bcoresby, accompa.
nied them to Winchester.

The terrible and mysterious event had
thrown a pall over the entire encamp-
ment.

In the evening a large party of offi-
cers was assembled in the tent of Gen.
Perkins. As a'matterof course, nothing
was spoken of but the death of Capt.
Summerville. During the conversation
a messenger arrived from Lieat. Scores-
by, bringing the following letter to
Gen, Perkins ;

‘‘ DEAR Bm--Allow me to ask the question
whether or not the Becond Lieutenant of our
company, Audrew Hersey, showed his pistol to
you'this afternoon? He had a large horse
pistol, and onoe of the men of our escort (Pri-
vate Baxe) told me just now that Hersey's
pistol was not in his belt this afternoon, and
that during the examination he manifested
the utmost agitation. I shall be in camp at
daybreak to-morrow with farther information
on this subject, which I dare not intrust to pa-
per just yet.

** Very respectfully
** EABRNEST BCORESBY,
‘‘Firet Lieutenant.”

The Geveral showed this note to Col.
Pinkney.

The latter, after reading it, whispered
to the General :

‘¢ Lieut, Hersey is present,”

The General stood up, and said in
a loud voice :

* Will Second Lieut. Hersoy step for-
ward ¢

A tall, handsome young officer re-
sponded. He looked pale, and there
was in his eyes a visible expression of
uneasiness,

‘‘ Lient, Hersey,” said the General to
him, ““have you no pistol §!

“T had until thmnftomoon, General,”
he replied in a tremulous voice ; *but
when the target firing oommenoed, I
took off my umiform coat and belt, in
which I had the pistol, and after Capt.
Summerville bad been shot I missed the
pis ol.”

There was a hum of excitementamong
the assembled officers,

‘“Lieutenant,” said the General,
gravely, *‘ did you leave the block-house
from which your men were firing at the
target before Capt. Summerville was
shot ?”

‘I did, General,” replied Lieut. Her-
sey. *‘Lieut. Scoresby asked me to go
with him and see whather Larry Boot-
by, the colored marker, was not making
wrong signals, He said he would go
along the right side of the shooting
ditch, and asked mo to go along the
left side. Before we met the fatal shot
was fired. That is all I have to say,
General,”

‘“And you declare, upon your word
as an officer and gentleman, Licutenant,
that you did not have yonr pistol with
you, and that it was afterward miss~|
ing !”

‘I do, General, as sure as thore is a
living God ?” replied the young Lieuten-
ant, solemnly,

‘I am sorry to-have to order you un-
der arreat, Lieutenant,” said tho Cen-
eral, gravely.

The Lieutenant bowed, and a Cap-
tain took his sword from him. Next
day, Scoresby regorted to Gen Per-
kins,

‘“‘General,” he said to him, *“T am
sorry to inform you that Lieut. Hersey
had yesterday mormng & quarrel with
Capt. Summerville in my presence.

During this aqnarrel _he repeatedls

i _wummmsmmm

BSeveral officers stepped up to lmnmd
consoled him. He burst into tears and
sobbéd convulsively.

My poor Captain!” he sighed again
and again;

At this moment the surgeons extracted |
the bullet. They looked at it and ‘were

evidently greatly surprised.
““1t'is a pistol bullet I” exclaimed the
brigade surgeon. .

Squire Windom md Gen. Perkins ex-
athined it,

““ Yes, it-is a horse pistol bullet,” said
the General. ““Who could Lave fired
it

The Bqn.rc announcad that he would
uow open the inquest.. A jury oconsist-
mg of & pumber of officers was impan-
cled.  Larry Bootby, the colored
marker;” was informally examined.

Being & black man, his testimony,
under..$he laws of Virginia, was form-

- ally inadmissible. He stated that just

ns: Gapt. Summerville had srrived in
front of the target, sehot had been fired
ot hifa from behind_ the last tree to the

left. - The'negro added thethe had not |

looked- a body but the wounded
who ho hd«nmdupinhis
Lieut. Souresby

. ﬂmmmu,"

threatened he would shoot the Cap-
tain,"”

Upon this evidence Lieut. Hersey was
sent to the Winchester jail on a charge
of murder. He was a young clerk,
without relatives or special friends in
Winchester, and owed his appointment
a8 Lieutenant solely to his familiarity
with the manual of arms and tactics.

The grand jury met, aud indicted him
for murder in the first degree.

Two days before the prisoner’s trial
came off, Larry Bootby, the colored
marker, called upom young Horsey.

‘“ Lieutenant,” he said, *“you have
alwrys-been very kind to mo. - Now, I
have found something that will startle
you. Look'at this pistol—" He pro-
duced a large liorse-pistol.

““Great God!” cried Hersey, *it is
my pistol. Larry, where did you find
lt?"

I found it in a hole under the tree
from behind which Capt. Summerville
‘was shot.”

*“To the right of the ditoh, IArqP'

“ Yu

* Hersey sent immediately for his coun-
sel, and told him ‘what the negro had
eqmmnmuted to him.

+*Be’of good checr,” said the lnwyer,:
#“for this confirms certain other
‘which I have found out to-day.”
papes In»ny fayor?”

“!u. Mr. B&uy You are as good
soquitted.”

* On the day of &lie frial thie court room
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was called to the stand.

ined him,

““Booresby, ¥ homsid, ¥ will you swear
that you did not shoot Oapt. Summer-
ville?”

There was a great commotion in the
court,

¢¢J—I—1"” stammered the witness,

““Yes, you, sir! Did you not hide
this pistol in a hole under the tree
from which you fired the murderous
shot {” !

“ The lawyer held up Hersey’s pistol,
and Scoresby turned deadly pale. His
forehead was covered with perspiration.
He made no reply.

.“Did you not tell Miss Harriet
Wheeler, - after she had rejected your
proposals, that she should never marry
Capt. Summerville?” thundered the
lawyer.

" Bcoresby buried his face in his hands,

““ Your Honor,” said the lawyer to the
presiding Judge, ‘‘we have the most
damnatory evidence to the effect that
that villain, Scoresby, murdcred Capt.
Summerville,”

‘“ He shall be taken to jail,” said the
Judge. ‘I direct the jury to honorably
acquit the prisoner.”

Scoresby  made a confession the fol-
lowing day. At his trial he was sen-
tenced to be hung ; but the Governor of
Viginia commuted his sentence to im-
prisonment for life.

————
PEAKE, NOT PIGG.

The 8t. Louis Qlobe-Democrat says
that two sensitive gentlemen, known by
the name of Pigg, presented a petition
fo the Circuit Court of that city, a day
or two ago, for a change of name to the
less porkish name of Peake. The law-
yer, Mr. Duncan Oameron, made no re-
marke, but quietly handed the document
to Judge Gottschalk, who read it with a
slight grunt of satisfaction, and granted
the request at once. The petition is in
the following words:

““In Circuit Court, 8t. Louis County.
—In matter of application for change of
nasme. Your petitioners, Marcus S. Pigg
and William 0. Pigg, who are brothers,
respectfully state that their full names
are as follows: Marcus L. Pigg and
William C. Pigg; that they desire to
bave said names changed, so that the
same may be spelled and pronounced
Lafayette Peake and William O. Peake,
As good remson for the said desired
change of name, petitioners state that
other members of the family have had
their names changed in the mode above
desired. That the name Pigg is a cor-
ruption of the word ‘ Pique,’ the former
family name of your petitioners. That
the name of Pigg is offensive in sound,
and often excites ridicule; wherefore
they desire o have said name changed
a8 above indicated, so that it may be
spelled and pronounced Peake, instead
of Pigg. Marous L. Piaa,

Wirrax C. Prca.”

It may well be imagined that a man
named Pigg would meet with constant
mortification in society on account of
his patronymic. Hogg is a common
name in Scotland, but Pigg is rare in
all countries, Mr. Pigg must have had
some difficulty in obtaining a wife, as
few young ladies of taste will consent to
become n Pigg. And then, how annoy-
ing it must be to him to be asked,
‘““How 18 Mrs, Pigg and all the little
Piggs?” Itis not pleasant for him to
hear the boys on the street singing,
‘¢ Little pig, big pig, root hog or die.”
By changing their name to Peake, the
Pigg brothers escape all these and a
thousand other annoyances.

OERATORY VS. JOURNALISM.
The' day for speeches has gone by.
‘Webster, Clay, Calhoun, with all their
eloquence, could not move this genera-
tion as they did their own age. Tho
reason is that the press has superseded
the forum. When the country was small
and newspapers were few, voters were
obliged to depend npon public speakers
or their political ideas. Mass meetings
were then serious matters, and had di-
rect effect upon the canvass. Now they
are mere celebrations, in which parties
utter their enthusiasm. Tho last of the

coln met Donglas on the stump in Illi-
nois, and argued the questions of the
day in the immediate presence of the
people. But speeches are not now made
to be heard, but to be read. The great
orator who speaks in a hall cares far less
for his 3,000 or 4,000 auditors than for
his 100,000 readers, Another reason why
oratory is becoming every year less
effective in moving the people is that it
is preceded by the press. M. Bristow
mede a good speech the other day in
New England, but his argnment bad ull
appeared before in the republican jour-
nals, Mr. Darand spoke-at Hartford,
but his ideas had previonsiy been ex-
presaed in the Democratic newspapers.—

New York Herald.

SIXTEENTH CENTURY PRICES.

The Pall Mall Qazette gives an ac-
count of the ‘“Book of the Joint Diet,
Dinner and Supper, and the charges
thereof for Crammer, Latimer and Rid-
iey,” kept by the bailifis of Oxford,
while the reverend prelates were in their
custody. Oysters must have boen astun-
ishing cheap, for on Oct, 1, 1554, only
one permy is charged for them, bresd
nnd ale twopence, ralmon = tenpence,
wine Qbreepenoe, cheese and pears two-
pence.- Durirg the reign of Edward I.,
the London Common Couvcil fixed (he
priceof two pullets at “three - lm‘fpenoe,
two woodcocks the same, and a fat lJamb
sixpence frons Christmas to Shmvehde,
the reet of the year fonrpence.

A% Mhb prizefighter who pum-
meled his antagonist to death, has
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» gentleman's coat.

Braids promise to be: the uoéopted
trimming for winter.

Worth is making blonse waists in wool
goods for fall wear,

India cashmere is worth more than
over at tho present time.

White batiste is rarely scen, the color-
ed baving the preference.

Fashion for pointed (oes, even in fancy
shoes, is on the wane.

Horseback riding is fashionable among’
the ladies at Newport.

High . chemisettes of tulle or hoe to
be worn with open corsages. °

Fringe is the choice for edging gar-
ments trimmed with braid.

Long-wristed gloves of three and four
buttons for general wear. '

Full dress requires gloves with from
four buttons up to ten and twelve.

Wide braids in one or more rows will
be more popular than narrow ones.

The mixture of thread and silk is
popular in both stockings and costumes?

Navy blue and cardinal red, the popu-
lar combination for  the coming season.

Ink shades will predominate in gloves
for fall and winter, to match dark cos-
tumes.

The narrow soutache braid is not dis-
carded; when used it is put on in many
lines together.

Creole stripes, just now in vogue, are
narrow lines of silk on either a linen or
batiste ground. ®

Open corsages will apvear in evening
toilets. Many will be cut as low in the
back ns in the front.

Old-fashioned medium and neutral
tints of gray and brown are also largely
imported in gloves,

Highlander stockings, to be worn with
the navy blue and red toilets, have the
foot of navy blue, the front and ankle
striped blue and red, the lines being
very fine; and from the ankle to the knee
pale blue.

Kid and buckskin cuirasses, which
closely fit the figure, showing it off. to
advantage, are in preparation for fall,
The black kid ones are usually plain,
while the colored ones are embroidered
in dealand bright silver and in gold.

Mittens, or mitaines as they are called
in France, where they are largely worn,
are made lo reach the elbow, and are
composed sometimes of black or white
network, sometimes of Swedish kid, with
buttons like gloves, and sgain of ecrn
linen embroidered with colors.

WOLVES IN RUSSIA.

Russia is still a good deal behind the
rest of Europe in the matter of wolves,
These animals, whose heads used to be
a source of income to the borderers of
Wales, and of which the last were slain
in Scotland by Cumeron, of Lochiel,
make a considerable figure in the agri-
cultural returns of the Russian empire,
Acoording to a pamplet which M,
Lazarevsky has circulated, the wolvesin
1873 did as much damage as a Tartar
invasion might have inflicted. They
carried off 179,000 cattle and 562,000
smaller domestic animals from the forty-
five governments of Russia in Europe.
In the Baltic provinces fell 1,000 head
of horned cattle, and in the Polish pro-
vinces 2,700 oxen, and 8,600 sheep, pigs,
and goats, The Journal des Debats
calculates that if a cow be reckoned as
worth thirty roubles, and a sheep at four
roubles, the gross sum of the tribute
levied by the wolves in Russia must
reach 7,700,000 roubles. This is an
amount of money quite well worth look-
ing after, and it represents a number of
wolves, which must be dangerous even
to human life. In the forestsof France,
and in the Pyrenees, tho wolves last
winter attacked some shepherds, and
they now and then venture within the
walls of lonely chateaus and farm-houses.
But their numbers, of course, cannot be
compared with the enormous hosts of
savage beasts in Russia, which one may
perhaps guess at from the qnantity of
wolves which must band together to kill
and carry off one able-bodied ox. The
writers of good little books, ‘who in-
variably illustrate the virtue of self-
sacrifice by the story of Eric, the faith-
ful serf, who rescued his master’s family
-5y —throwing himself ws—food—to—tie|
wolves, will be pleased to learn that op-
portunities of practicing devotion in
the best style will long continue to be
found in Russia.—Zondon Daily News.

WASHINGTON MARSHAL
FRANCE.

The statement now going the rounds
that Gen. George Washington was a
Marshal of France will be news to many
people. who never supposed that the
father of his country had a right to any
such title. But a Richmond, Va.,
gentleman brings to light a porcelain
mug on which is painted an equestrian
Washington with  the inscription
‘“George Washington, Esq., General-
in-Chief of the United States army
and Marshal of France.” An old letter
of G. W. Parke Curtis explains how
Washington came by that foreign rank
and title. It is briefly this : When in
1791, Col. Laurens went.to France as a
special ambassador, a question arose be-
tween Laurens and the French minis-
try as to the command of the combined
armies in America.  Laurens firmly
eaid : *“Our chief must command ; it is
our cause, and the battle is on our ooxl."
The French mmistry said it was impos-
sible, because, by the etiquette of the
French service, the Count de Rocham-
beau being an old Lieutenant General
can only be commanded® by*the King in
person or a Marshal of Franice, Laurens
solved it by ‘saying : ¢ Then make our
Wasbington & Marshal of - France.” - ft
wlnlnuo, and that settled it, and krench

OoF
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“Weali:{* Tox et ingtisitive of o
mo. in| itos UM “"mmm'ﬁh, s

ou,Jut related ﬂp rank afid U&bd
‘Marshal de France was conferred upon
the General-in-Chief of the combined
armies of America and France.”

PHOTOGRAPHING THE BABY.

They came at 10 a.m.—the baby, his
grandmother, his papa, and mamma, and
two aunties. They wanted to have his
picture taken. The; obliging artist got
everything in readiness, brought out the
little velvet-lined high"chair in which
babies are usually photographed, and
then the trouble began. The baby's
papa wanted to take off its saoque be-
cause it had such pretty fat arms, but
its mamma was afraid that it might take
cold. Then one auntie thought it would
be 80 sweet to take off his little stock-
ings and eit him in a big arm-chair, but
his other auntie thought that such a per-
formance would be very immodest, in-
deed, and a conflict seemed imminent.

Finally it was agreed that they should
take the artist’s advice and strap him up
in the high cbair, After much ringing
of bells the baby was induced to leok
with favor on the new state of affairs.
The artist prepared to take the negative,
but just at the critical moment the in-
fant doubled himself across the strap
and screamed lustily. His papa jingled
the bells anew, the artist set the music-
box going, while the mamma drew him
out of his chair, and one auntie called
him a *‘ putzy utzy ittle sing.”

Peace being restored, another nega-
tive was taken, this time with tolerable
success. But one auntie did not like the
expression of the face, and the wamma
thought that it did not do justice to his
eyes, The next time he rtuck both fists
into his mouth and shut one eye; and
the next time his grandms, who had
been watching him intently, ran hastily
forward and began shaking him and
slapping him on the back.

It was 12 o’clock, and the thermome-
ter stood at ninety-eight degrees in the
shade, and that artist ground his teeth
and looked to see how far it was from
the window to the sidewalk. Three or
four mogg unsatisiactory attempts were
made, #Md at last the baby, who had
been taken out of the chair so many
times and was mnot properly secured,
slipped down on the floor with a thump.
A grand hubbub followed; everybody
screamed; the timid auntie fainted and
the papaswore; while the tremblingartist,
fearing for his life, secreted himself
behind a screen in the corner, where he
waited until he was sure that no bones
were broken, and then he came forth,
saying that he had been suddenly called
dowu stairs to see a man.

.He was 8o much relieved on being
told that they would not try again that
day, that he forgot to live up tohis rules
and demand ‘‘pay when the negative
is taken.” As they started down the
stairs the head of the family informed
him that they would call again in a few
days, and he has hired a small boy to
sit at the foot of the steps and bring
him word at their approach, so that he
may have time o lock the door and hang
out a uotice— ‘¢ Gone to the Centennial,”
—Omaha Republican,

THE BHERIFF'S TWEED HUNT.

Bheriff Conner’s search for Tweed has
personally cost him several thousand
dollars, false clues having led to ex-
penditures. Last winter he sent one of
Pinkerton’s officers to Canads; but a
ride of 300 milesin a sleigh, with the
thermometer below zero, resulted in
overtaking—not Tweed, but an innocent
lumberman. The Sheriff has had 50,000
photographs of Tweed distributed;
Every city and seaport town in Europe
has been supplied with one circular de-
scribing the fugitive, and containing an
offer of $10,000 for his capture. The
Sheriff says that, in his opinion; Tweed
sailed for Europe on the night of his
escape from his keepers, not remaining
hidden in the city, as most of - the city
politicians believe, He is confident that
Tweed was taken away in the bark Lord
Clarendon, which was purchased by a
nephew of Tweed, who paid more than
she was worth, and cleared her for
Liverpool with a small cargo. She |
| 8ailed for Liverpool two weeks before
Twend .escaped, and was a month mak-
ing the trip, which could have been
made in about eighteen days, The
Sheriff believes that the bark lay off the
coast in waiting for Tweed, and that he
was faken to her ina steam yacht be-
longing to his son. The Captain of a
fishing smack reported to the Bherift
that he saw a steam yacht moving along
the Long Island coast toward Sandy
Hook on the night of the flight.
The yacht was not seen or heard of after-
ward, The Lord Clarendon, after
reaching Liverpool, clesred for New
Orleans, and was met there by one of
ths Sherif’s detectives. Ouly two of
the oflicers who sailed in her from here
were aboard. The others, including the
orew, had quit her in Englmd The
two officers were evasive when ques-
tioned.

The Sheriff has had Tweed’s family
and intimate friends under surveillance.
The detectives reported to him that
Richerd Tweed, a son,started for Eq-
rope soon after his father’s escape, and
traveled thero under the name of Ma-
guire. He was followed, but ro-clae
was thereby gained. Foster Dewey, the
secretary of Tweed, has had his move-
ments dogged. Tweed's
Madizon . avennp, from . which he ‘ &
caped, has been watched night and day.
Mrs. Tweed moved awAy & short time
2go 1o the house of her brothenn-ln.v,
and it has vemained unoocupnd since,——
New Yor’ M o

house on |

growths mey be active®within it. A
man may go south, aid stumbling over
8 bone, may meditate upon it till he has
found a new starting-point for anatomy;:
or eastward, and discover a now key to
language telling a new story ef races;
or he may head an expedition that opens

maimed in body, and go throngh & whole
heroic poem of resolve and ‘endurance;
and at the end of a few.months. he.may
come back to find his peighbors grum-
bling at the same parish griovances as
before, or to see the same elderly gentle-
man treading the pavement in dmoouue
with himself, shaking his head after ‘the
same percussive butcher’s boy, and paus-
ing at the same shop-window to look at
the same prints, . If the swiftest think-
ing has about the pace of a grayhound,
the slowest must be supposed to move,
like the limpet, by an apparent sticking,
which, after a good while, is discerned
to be a slight progression. Such differ-
ences are manifest in the variable in-
tensity which we call human experience,
from the revolutionary rush of change
which make a new inner and outer life,
to that quiet recurrence of the familiar
which has no other epochs thao those of
hungerand the heavens.— George Eliot's
“Daniel Deronda.”

TWO HORSES KILLED BY BEES.

A few days ago adriver in the employ
of Dr. Webb, of Boonton, N. J., took
the doctor’s team to Franklinville for a
load of marl. While passing a place
where there are eev:ral hives of bees,
the driver stopped for a moment, and
immedintely the bees flew ont in large
numbers and attacked the animals. The
horses kicked and pluoged and were al-
most wild with terror, but all efforts to
urge them on proved ineffectual. The
driver tried to unhitch them, but the
bees attacked him vigorously and soon
drove him away. He proceeded to
Flemington, where he procured a quan-
tity of mosquito nettihg, which he wound
around his head and put on a pair of
leather gloves. Protected thus he re-
turned to the aid of the horses, and, af-
ter soraping the bees off their sides with
his hands, succeeded in getting them
away. The animsls died a short time
after reaching home, The bees seem to
have been infuriated, for they afterward
attacked their owner’s house, but were
driven away by the fumes of burning
sulphur. In the morning, however,
they renenewed the attack, and drove the
family out of the honse.

A POUND OF TEA.

Mr. John Adams and Mr. Samnel
Adams were both in Philadelphia 100
years ago. John sent his wife, by Mr.
Gerry, a pound of green tea as a choice
present, paying for the same upwards of
.40 shillings. Through some mistake on
the part of the messenger, the canister
was given to Mrs. Samuel instead of Mrs,
John. On hospitality intent, the former
invited the latter, with some friends, to
a tea-drinking. Mrs, John praised the
tea which Mrs. Samuel’s sweetheart had
sent her, and grumbled not a littlo in
her next letter that he should not have
been as attentive as his kinsman, The
cream of the joke appeared, however,
whben Mrs. John discovered it was her
own tea with which she had been to
bountifully entertained. Of course,
when the error was discovered, Mrs.
Samuel returned all that r@mainod of
the tea to its rightful owner.

Jonn 8. Maxwery, of San Francisco,
has filed a caveat in what he calls a hy-
draulic motor for vessels, His plan
oontemplates the orection of a tank or
reservoir contaiving twenty tons of water
upon the stern of a veasel. Twenty feet
below the bottom of the tank is a tar-
bine wheel driven by the water irom ihe
tank., The momentum of the ship when
once started, it is expected, ‘will force
the water from the bow through a pipe

emptying into the tank, thus kceping the
latter full,

Ix Spain the heat heas been so great
this summer that the thermometer rose

| to 166 degrecs in the sun at Cagdiz. | into the hall ;

Tallow candles melted and became use-
loss at night, hundreds of people dropped
dead in the streets, and field-laborers
refused to workin the soorching sun,
Owing to the recent disbandment of
200,000 soldiers, the labor market was
8o glutted that many workmén could
only obtain about fifteen cents daily for
twelve hours work.

THE ‘motto. for the week on a little
girl's Sunday echool card was, *Get
thee behind me, SBatan.” There were
gooscberriss in the garden, but she was
forbidden to plnck them. Pluck them
she did. ‘‘ Why didn't you,” asked her
mother, ‘‘ when yon were tempted 5
touch them say, ‘Get theo behind me,
Batani'” 1 did,” she said, carnestly,

‘“and he got behind me, and pushed me
into the bush,”

““Way is a—" zaid Blobbs’ boy, rush-
ing into lhe Graphic offica out of
breath, ¢ why are a—why are the bed-
bugs at home like the blg bngs at Sara-
toga? Because,” eaid he, not waiting
for any wasto of ingenuity in responre,
while his face flushed with ruppressed
emotion, and he rubbed h 8 back gently
against a nail in the partition, *‘becanse
they may nip yon late,”

AX officer in the French srmy has re-
cently died who had met with Abd-el-
Knder on the battle-field without attack.

ing him, which -he might casily have
done. Boitgblamrd

new continental pathways, get himself [ .
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ossos had been heard, Earn FALL FASHIONS. order to command a French Lieutenant XPOCHS, T
st <y o | 'ho uowent colias sro callod bibs, | Goneel n the ecmuhined armies. Wash-|  Exiioalon, v know, is 'd'&" :np:; oyt i
In reply to the questions of the prose- | New fringes are elaborate and wide., | was spoken of and M by | fect measure olylhi.up an -8 e am S 7
outing attoruey he made statements sim- | Pockets form one of the important | the French alliesas ‘ Mo le Mar- | of the sun 's jourpeyin mm" o J}un over tha \TaLE o)
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For wo can't help bt ook,

Her hair in brown tresses
Imprisons hor face,

Hor choeks are like rosce,
Her form is all grace ;

We know not, we care not,
Whoever sha be, .

Bhe's the projtigst girl
That we over did sce,

| ——
PLEASANTRIES.
~AN. aooomplnhad tooter~The.. fish-
wagon man,

Wourp: xt be proper to eall o retired
liquor dealer's country cstate ) bawwn-
jal mansion? ;

Errrarr upon Richard Button, an

Oh Bun, Moon, Stare, and ye Celestial Poles!
Are graven then dwindled into Bwbton-Aoles

Taoe New York Commercial Adver-
tiser's good advico to young men about
to settle down is, that they *‘settle up "’
first, s
““Tre single scull race!” exclaimed
an old lady, as she laid down the morn-
ing paper.  * My gracious! I didn’t
know there was a.race ol men with
double skulls,”

Tox (to Jack, who bas just received a
letter)—** You laok preotons down, ol
man! Nothing wrong, is there, with
the rich old aunt who's been so bad? I
hope she’s not worse,” Jack—*‘ N-0-0—
she's better!” ’

A rARMER the other day wrote to a
New Yark merchant asking how the for-
mer’s son was getting slong, and where
he slept nights. The mercbant replied:
‘“ He sleeps in the store in the daytime.
I don’t know where ho sleeps nights.”

Mue. X. thinks of going to the circus,
and her servant girl tries to dissuade
her. *“If I were you, madame, I would
not go.” *“Whyi” ¢ Ob, they have a
horse that stops before the most foolish
person in the andience, and supposo he
should stop before you!”

““THERE i8 one good thing about
babies,” eays a late. traveler; ¢ they
never change. We bave girls .of the
period, men of the world, but the baby
is the same self-possessed, fearless,
laughing, voracious. little heathen, in
all ages and in all ‘countries,”

Tae Dutch have built a splendid iron-
clad, and can’t get it to séa because they
have not a canal big enough to float it
there. Let our Dutch friends keep their
big ship where it is; they will be able to
see it nccasionally, which is more than
wo, not being a nation of diverr, can say
of some of ours.— Punch.

WaEN & man gets both his legs
mashed, rendering him unavle to work
for three months, there is nothing that
cheers him np so much, and #o effect-
ually keeps the woll from the door, as
for his fellow-workmen to pass a series
of resolutions praying for his speedy re-
covery, and ordering an engrossed copy
of the same to be presented to his family.

Ax excellent and honored citizen of
Louisville was going home, one night,
tipsy for the first and last time in his
life, as he protests, and no doubt truly,
when he met Prentice feeling from one
side of the walk to the other. ¢ Pren-
tice,” exclaimed the elated novice, ““I'm
drunk!” Staggered anew by this amaz-
ing announcement, the veteran slowly
drew himself up, with the air of a neigh-
boring picket, and, surveying his dis-
guised friend, said severely : * Well,
Josh, I have been guilty in my time of
many scandalous things, and some out-
rageous ones, and some d—d mean ones,
but, thank God, I never was drunk ’—
Louisville Courier-Journal,

THAT UMBRELLA.

A dozen or more men stood at the
eastern entrance of the Oity Hall yes-
terday when it begin to rain, and
along came an individual with an um-
brella over his head. As he reached
the top step one of the men advanced
and said : :

‘“Ah! T've been waiting for you. I
knew you had it and it's all right.”

The man surrendered the umbrella in
8 humiliating manner, and his sheepish
look showed very plainly that he wasnot
the lawful owner of it. As he passed

ped out, and snid :

‘‘That’s my umbrells, and I can
prove it. It has “J” cut into the
handle.”

So it had, and, after some parleying,
it was h&nded oyer.  The now owner
was . emiling veryiblandly as the crowd
applanded, whea a man turned in off the

he saw the nmbrella he called ofit :

*“ Well, well, but where .lid you get
this ¢

‘¢ It's mine—hought it at tho nom ¥
was the reply,

“ Nob much, -sir. It was ctolen
from my office a month ago, and you'd
rootter- Laud it over if yon don't \mat
trouble 1"

It was ‘passeil’ t» him, aud he started
for home. ‘Oaly the augels know whether
or not the real owner stopped hiin some-
where’ up Woodward avenue, —D'mit
Free Press

CURIOUS E¥FECTS OF HEAT. .

The Toronto Globe says: “A very
curious phenomenon occurred hst July
in the orchard of Mr, Ohlpmn.iw
at thefoot of thamonnhm, M .
ton. Tt my seem never-
theless it is tu\t, ng on the
sonth side of . the- trees, which, were. ex-
posed to the burning W &A-wl
inmloiu

effoct romaining still quibl visible o the
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asm by no means o

his reply was, "\euue ﬁmrvubug”

Becond Lientenant., Mlmmv
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by sstual Wmdh-

avenuo to escape a wetting, As800:r 8-
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