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WRX 'SDEAR OLD-FASHIONED 
^ , WAY. . ; 

lighteen buinlredasd seventy-dx, f 
Divide by fww and naught remains; ; 

ait*. la this la the year when Copld gives ' " 
l ^ ^ .To diinpled hands Ms gotaen ohatas! 
•,» - »«t though lipateat, the tripling feet 

* JtyU bide wi^ita hathe*saferetreat; /. 
For what lass wonld stray ] 

, Fr<mthep%t£ofLove's old-fwhloned wky? 

When gi^ndtnawaa yonng, as she quaintly says, 
»i# «Pc '' Th?y VKma to the spinning-wheel, 
. . D? eoont the hour* their sweetheart.; stayed 

* By the row» tf bps* reel!» 
And though wrinkled now, and gray and old, 
Her Jieart to lore has ne'er.grown cold; 
. ' And ihejoys to-day ' 

To talk of the dear old-fashioned way. 
W - 3 V - •* ' 

Ah! the rosy cheeks and the langbiog eyes 
. c Behind the window-panes will wait, 

_ Giving .Cnpid warning that other hands 
•* «- Than theirs must open the household gate; 

The wheel* are gone—girls do not spin— 
.... But the lover that wooe is sure to win 

; ?A bridesoma day, • • 
If he woo in Love's old-fashioned way., 

Bright orange-blossoms and a wedding chime 
To each maiden's heart are sure to bring 

-A hint of the aweet and joyous time, 
bhe, tty, may wear lpve'a precloqs ring; 

A hint of the charm that is' ever dew, 
AnuSh -firit the board is spread for two; ' ' 

80 she'll not say " Nay," 
If wooed in Love's dear old-fashioned way. 

A VILE PLOTTER. 

"Where can I find Squire Windom?" 
• said a dnBt-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 
v. lounging in front of the Cumberland 

- " Yon will find him at Mike. Ready's 
billiard saloon, on the corner," replied 

t one of the citizens. 
" What is the matter ? Has anything 

happened?!' , ; 
."My Qod! yes," replied the horse

man. "Capt Summerville, of your 
* city, was shot dead, an hour ago, at the 
. First brigade encampment" 

The citizens sprang to their feet in 
. greatexcifemeht.: \ -

"Shot dead I By whom?" they in-
- quired with one aooord. 
: ."By an unknown assassin," replied 

the horseman. "I have been sent to 
Squire Windom at once to come out and 
hold an inquest.over the body." 

Fifteen 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 found 
" the ounp in a perfect uproar. The Com-
mahdihg General of the brigade, Elihu 
Perkins, said to Squire Windom : 
" Coroner, the painfufevent for which 

I have caused you to be summoned, oc
curred as follows: Shortly after 3 
o'clock to-day the Winchester Company 
of Light Infantry had invited the bri
gade, staffand other officers of the en
campment to witness their rifle practice. 
Capt Summerville, of your town, fired 
tlib first shot. He thought he had hit 
the bull's eye. Themarker signalled he 
had not. Capt. Summerville hurried to 
th6 target. When he had about reached 
it a shot was fired by some unknown 
party, and we were shocked to see Capt. 
Summerville fall to the ground. The 
first two persons that came to his assist
ance were the marker of the company, 
Lany Bootby, an old colored man, and 
Mr. Sooresby, Fust Lieutenant of Capt. 
SummervlUe's company. But the bullet 
bad entered the brain of the unfortunate 
officer, and in a minute or two he had 
breathed his laet, Will you accompany 
me to the surjgeon's tent, where the ro-
ntaids of Capt.' SumnierVille are lying?" 

The Squire proceeded, with Gen. Per
kins and other officers, to the surgeon's 
tent. 

There they fonnd the brigade and reg
imental surgeons engaged in trying to 
extract the. bullet from the terrible 
wound which the poor Captain had re
ceived 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 Scoresby. 

"Oh, my poor Captain!" h6 greened 
again and again. " • • ' 

Several officers stepped up to him »n^ 
consoled him. He burst into tears and 
sobbed convulsively. 

" My poor Captain!" he sighed again 
an d again ; 

• At this moment the surgeons extracted 
the bullet. They looked at it and were 
evidently greatly surprised. 

r Mlt is a pistol bullet 1" exclaimed the 
brigade surgegn.. 

Squire Windom and Gen. Perkins ex
amined it 
" Yes, it is a horse pistol bullet," 

the general. "Who could have fired 
it?": 

The Squire announced that he would 
now open the inqnest.. A jury consist' 
ing of a pnmber of officers was impan-

• tied. Lurry Bootby, the colored 
; mArkerp was informally, examined. 

Being a black man, his testimony, 
nnder:>the laws of Virginia, was form
ally inadmissible. He stated that just 

' ftS^Capt. Sutnmervilre had arrived in 
front ofthe target, aeliot had been fired 
ot rjim ftop behind the last tree to the 

fe-r left The'nfegro Added thai-he had not 
'ooked at aeybody but the ; wOunded 
Obtain,,/Whom:^he had. raiaed ttp in his 
artte.' A miant^ Iai^r Lieat. Sooresby 
arrived on the ipof CapL Summerville 

' mmetybM:: **1 know wfco did thlfe,w 

Lieut, Sooresby ccmfirmed ttui 
aea^ ompt tibat he Mid Oapt Btun-

; W "I drat* 
koM-lgio did thtf." a (; 

$&r«ug«m> dedaMdftat d«afit lad 
^Nwijte^t iboue by a pktolvhM, 

been fired by some person unknown. 
Squire Windom had then a long, con

fidential conversation with Gen. Perkins, 
who, at its olom,.ordated tfcttwhole brig
ade to 4e formed ia^n^. v 

As soon as this wits done, the General 
sai<^$»^#^V 4-,: 

" 1  order those "of you who have 
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 carefully examined, 
but none of them were found to have 
been reccnfly fired. . 
" Is there any officer or man who has 

not Bhown me his pistol ?" shouted 
th^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. Scoresby, 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 matter of course, nothing 
was spoken of but the death of Capt 
Summerville. During the conversation 
a messenger arrived from Lieut Scijres-
by, bringing the following letter to 
Gen. Perkins: 

" DEAB Snt—Allow me to ask the question 
whether or not the Second Lieutenant of oar 
company, Andrew Hersey, showed his pistol to 
youtliia afternoon? He had a large horse 
pistol, and one Qf the men of our escort (Pri
vate Base) told me just now that Hersey'd 
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 further information 
on this subject, which I dare not intrust to pa
per jnstyet. 

"Very respectfully 
'' EABNEST BCOBEBBV, 

"First Lieutenant." 

The General 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. Hersey Btep 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 ?" 
" I had until this afternoon, General," 

he replied in a tremulous voice ; "but 
when the target firing commenced, I 
took off my uniform coat and belt, in 
which I had the pistol, and after Capt 
Summerville had been shot I missed the 
pis ol." 

There was a hum of excitement among 
the assembled officers. 

"Lieutenant," said the General, 
gravely, " did you leave the block-house 
from which your men were filing 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 me 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, Lieutenant, 
that you did not have your pistol with 
you, and that it was afterward miss-w
ing !" 

"Ido, General, as sure as thare is a 
living God ?" replied the young Lieuten
ant, solemnly. 
" I am sorry to have to order you un

der arrest. Lieutenant," said the Gen
eral, gravely. 

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

"General," he said to him, "I am 
sorry to inform you that Lieut. Hersey 
had yesterday morning a quarrel with 
Capt Summerville in my presence. 
During this quarrel ha rppop+«^lj 

was called to thestand. 
In reply to the questions of the prose

cuting attorney he made statements sim
ilar to {hat in his letter'to Gen. Perkins.. 
The oounsel for the prisoner cross-exam
ined him.; ;v\ 
. "Sooresby,^ heVaaid, f*will you swear 
that you did not shoot Capt Summer* 
ville?" 

There was a great commotion in the 
court. 

"I—I—?" 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 yon not tell Miss Harriet 

Wheeler, • after she had rejected your 
proposals, that she should never marry 
Capt. Summerville?" thundered the 
lawyer. 

Scoresby 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, murdered 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 
Yiginia commuted his sentence to im
prisonment for life. 

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 
as Lieutenant solely to his familiarity 
with the manual of arms and tactics. 

The grand jury met, £nd indicted him 
for murder in the first dfegree. ' 

Two days before the prisoner's trial 
came off, Larry Bootby, the colored 
marker, called upoin young Hersey. 

"Lieutenant,", he saicf, "you have 
alwpys been very kind to me. Now, I 
have found something that will startle 
you. Lobk at this pistol—" He pro
duced a large liorse-pistol. 

"Great God!" cried Hersey, "it is 
my pistol. Larry, where did you find 
it?" 
" I found it in a hole under the tree 

from behind which Capt. Summerville 
was shot" 

"To the right of the ditch, Larty?" 
"Yes." 

" Hersey MntittHnediately for his ooun-
seJ, and told Uim 'what the negro had 
oommuniimted to him. ; T ; ; 
" Be of good cheor," said the lawyer* 

" for this confirms certain other things 
whioh I have fonod out to-day." 
'  "  I n -  m y  f a v o r  ? "  , - j ^  ,  J " . .  

"Yes, Mr. Hersey.' You are as good 
M aoquitted.". 

On the day of tiieJrial the «ourt room 

VBAKB, NOT I'lOO. 
The St. Louis Globe-Democrat says 

that two sensitive gentlemen, known by 
the name of Pigg, presented a petition 
to the Circuit Court of that city, a day 
or two ago, for a change of name to the 
lessporkish name of Peake. The law
yer, Mr. Duncan Cameron, made no re
marks, but quietly handed the document 
to Judge Gottscbalk, 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, St. Louis County. 

—In matter of application for change of 
name. Your petitioners, Marcus S. Pigg 
and William C. Pigg," who are brothers, 
respectfully state that th^ir full names 
are as follows: Marcus L. Pigg and 
William C. Pigg; that they desire to 
have said names changed, so that the 
same may be spelled and pronounced 
Lafayette Peake and William C. Peake. 
As good reason 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 to have said name changed 
as above indicated, so that it may be 
spelled and pronounced Peake, instead 
of Pigg. MABCCS L. PIGG, 

WILLIAM C. PIGG." 

It may well be imagined that a man 
named Pigg would meet with constant 
mortification in society on account of 
his patronymio. 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 
becomc a Pigg. And then, how annoy
ing it must bo to him to be asked, 
" How is Mrs. Pigg and all the little 
Piggs ?" It is 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. 

OKATORY 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. The 
reason is that the press has superseded 
the forum. When the country was small 
and newspapers were few, voters were 
obliged to depend upon public speakers 
or their politioal 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. The last of the 
grant, dffhnhw inn nmlwWw uJumJt 

coin met Douglas 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 /ar 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 inoving the people is that it 
is preceded by itio press. Mt. Bristow 
made a good speech the other day in 
New England, but his argument had all 
appeared before in the republican jour
nals. Mr. Durand spoke at Hartford, 
but his. ideas had previously been ex
pressed in the Democratic newspapers.— 
New York Herald. 

SIXTEENTH CBNTVJtT PRICKS. 
The Pall Mall Gazette gives an ac

count of the " Book of the Joint Diet, 
Dinner and Supper, and the charges 
thereof for Crammer, Latimer and Bid-
iey," kept by the bailiffs of Oxford, 
while the reverend prelates were in their 
custody. Oysters must have been aston
ishing cheap, for on Oct, 1, 1554, only 
one penny is charged for them, bread 
and ale twopence, salmon tenpqnoe, 
wine threepence, cheese and pears two
pence. During the reign of Edward I., 
the London Common Council fixed the 
prie&of twopullets atthree^ha'fpence, 
two woodcocks the same, and a fat lamb 
sixpence front Christmas to Shrovetide, 
the rest of the year fonrpence. 

••'A* prizefighter who pum-
hoster was crowded to its utmost meled his antagonist to death, hue hgen 

Bill 'V • 

jFALL rASKlONS. 
The newest collars are called bibs. 
New fringes are elaborate and wide... 
Pockets form one of the important 

•trimmings of fcdress^y 
The tikbit: polonaise r«tem|ri£s (ft out 

agenttemanltooai 
Braids promise to b&.'tbe 'accepted 

trimming for winter. 
Worth is making blouse waists in wool 

goods for fall wear. 
India cashmere is worth more than 

ever, at the present time. 
White batiste is rarely seen, the color

ed having the preference. 
Fashion for pointod toes, even in fancy 

shoes, is on the wane. 
Horseback riding is fashionable among 

the ladies at Newport. 
High chemisettes of tulle, or lace, to 

be worn with open corsages. * 
Fringe is the choioe 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^ 
Navyblue and cardinal red, the popu

lar combination for the coming season. 
Ink shades will predominate in gloves 

for fall and winter, to matoh 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 apnear in evening 
toilets. Many will be out as low in the 
back as 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 deal and bright silver and in gold. 

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

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 Cameron, of Lochiel, 
make a considerable figure in the agri
cultural returns of theBussian empire. 
According to a pamplet which M. 
Lazarevsky has circulated, the wolves in 
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 Debate 
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 forests of France, 
and in the Pyrenees, the 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 

"jewing himself as food U> the 
wolves, will be pleased to learn that op
portunities of practicing devotion in 
the Wst style will long continue to be 
found in Russia. —London Daily News. 

order to oommand a French Lieutenant 
General in the oombined armies. Wash
ington was spoken of and addressed by 
tfc iftencb allies as " Monsieur le Mar
shal," and Curtis s^i-s..?" Ilis beyaQd 
;dinbt ttyat from tho;|oroe of drooiustaii-
cesvjust related t^npfc a|d 
Marshal de /Vance ww oonferred iipon 
the General-in-Chief of the oombined 
armies of America and France." 

or 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 bad a right to any 
such title. But a Richmond, Ya., 
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, Co). Laurens went , to France as a 
special ambassador, a question arose be
tween Laurens and the French minis* 
try as to the oommand of the combined 
armies in America. Laurens firmly 
said: " Our chief must oommand; it is 
our cause, and the battle is on our soiL" 
The French ministry,said it was impos
sible, because, by the etiquette of the 
French service, the Count de Rocham-
bean being an old Lieutenant General 
can only be commanded by the King in 
person tor a Marshal of Fraftce, .Laurens 
solved it bjr saying: " Then make our 
Washington a Marshal of France." ft 
was done, uid thaiseitCled it, and French 

Wash: 
of France in 

ifiS 

iM"N 
I 

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 sacque be
cause it had such pretty fat arms, bnt 
its mamma was afraid that it might take 
cold. Then one auntie thought it would 
be so sweet to take off his little stock
ings and sit 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 Bhould 
take the artist's advice and strap him up 
in the high chair. After much ringing 
of bolls 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 aantie called 
him a " putzy utzy ittle sing." 

Peace being restored, another nega
tive was taken, this time with tolerable 
sucoess. But one auntie did not like the 
expression of the face, and the mamma 
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 grandma, who had 
been watching him intently, inn 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 mom, unsatisfactory attempts were 
made, rod at last the baby, who had 
been taken out of the chair so many 
times and was not properly secured, 
slipped down on the floor with a thump. 
A grand hubbub followed; everybody 
screamed; the timid auntie fainted and 
the papa swore; 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 
down stairs to see a man. 

. He was so 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 +W. he 
may have time to lock the door and hang 
out a notice—" Gone to the Centennial." 
—Omaha Republican. 

THE SHERIFF'S TWEED HUNT. 
Sheriff Conner's search for Tweed has 

personally cost him several tlinmmnd 
dollars, false clues having led to ex
penditures. Last winter he sent one of 
Pinkerton's officers to Canada; but a 
ride of 300 miles in 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 cily 
politicians believe. He is confident 
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 
sailed lor Liverpool two weeks before 
Tweed 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 taken to her in a steam yacht be
longing to his son. The Captain of a 
fishing smack reported to the Sheriff 
that he saw a steam yacht moving along 
tho Long Island coast toward Sandy 
Hook on the night of the fligH 
The yacht was not seen or heard of after
ward. The Lord Clarendon, after 
reaching Liverpool, cleared for New 
Orleans, and was met there by one of 
tha Sheriff's detectives. Only two of 
the officers who sailed in her from here 
were aboard. The others, iucludingthe 
crew, had quit her in England. 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 
Richard Tweed, a son^started for Eu
rope soon after his father.'s escape, and 
traveled there under the name of Ma-
guire. He was followed, but no clue 
was thereby gained. Foster Dewey, the 
secretary of Tweed, has bad h?s move
ments dogged. Tweed's house on 
Madison avenue, from which he c* 
caped, has been watched night and day. 
Mrs. Tweed qipted away a short time 
ago to the house of her brother-in-law, 
and it has remained unoccupied since.— 
Nem Yorh Sun. r v .. 

EFOCHB. 
Extension, we know, is a very imper

fect measure ofvthig|(i; vand the length 
qf tho sun's jourjieyiiig <m> no more toll 
im how far life adv&cfed than the 
acraage of > a idd cfci ;ta)l ns what 
growttife may ji^ aotive^rithin it. A 
wifcn mky go soiitb, afid stumbling over 
a bone, may meditate upon it till he has 
fonnd a new starting-point for anatomy; 
or eastward, and disoover a now key to 
language telling a new story ef raoes; 
or he may head an expedition that opens 
new continental pathways, get himself 
maimed in body, and go through a whole 
heroic poem of resolve and endurance; 
utd at. the end offew, months, hejnay 
come back to find his neighbors grum
bling at the eanle parish grievances as 
before, or to see tho same elderly gentle
man treadihg the pavement in discourse 
with himself, shaking his head after the 
same percussive butcher's boy, and paus
ing at tho 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 than those of 
hunger and the heavens.—George JElioVs 
"Daniel Deronda." 
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TWO HORSES KILLED BY BESS. 
A few days ago a driver 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 mv^ral hives of bees, 
the driver stopped for a moment, and 
immediately the bees flew out in large 
numbers and attacked the animals. The 
horses kicked and plunged 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 liim 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 ho re
turned to the aid of the horses, and, af
ter scraping the beeB off their sides with 
his hands, succeeded in getting them 
away. The animals 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 house. 

A POUND OF TEA. 
Mr. John Adams and Mr. Samuel 

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 friend*, to 
a tea-drinking. M's. John praised the 
tea which Mrs. Samuel's sweetheart had 
sent her, and grumbled not a little in 
her next letter that he shonld not have 
been as attentive as his kinsman. The 
cream of the joke appeared, however, 
when 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&nained of 
the tea to its rightful owner. 

JOHN S. MAXWSLL, of San Francisco, 
has filed a caveat in what he calls a hy
draulic motor for vessels. His plan 
oontemplatos the erection of a tank or 
reservoir containing twenty tons of water 
upon the stern of a vessel. Twenty feet 
below the bottom of the tank is a tur
bine wheel driven by the water from the 
tank. The momentum of tho ship when 
once started, it is expected, will force 
the water from the bow through a pipe 
emptying into the tank, thus keeping the 
litter full. 

IN Spain the heat has been so great 
this summer that the thermometer rose 
to 166 degryps in the snn at. OiAi? 
Tallow candles melted and became use
less at night, hundreds of people dropped 
dead in the streets, and field-laborers 
refused to work in the scorching sun. 
Owing to the recent disbandment of 
200,000 soldiers, the labor market was 
so glutted that nwny workmen could 
only obtain about fifteen cents daily for 
twelve hours work. ^ 

THK motto for the week on a little 
girl's Sunday school card was, "Get 
thee behind me, Satan." There were 
gooseberries in the garden, but she was 
forbidden to pluck them. Pluck them 
she did. " Why didn't you," asked her 
mother. " when you were tempted iy 
touch them say, 1 Get theo behind me, 
Satan .?'" " I did," she said, earnestly, 
•« and ho got behind me, and pushed me 
into the bush." .> 

" WHY is a—" said Blobbs' boy, rush
ing into Ihe Graphic office out of 
breath, " why are a-why arc tho bed
bugs at home like the big bugs at Sara
toga? Because," sajd he, not waiting 
for any vntto of ingenuity in response, 
while his face flushed with i-npprefsed 
emotion, a^d he rubixg h:s back gently 
against a nail in the partition, « because 
they may nip yon late." 

AN officer in the French nrmy has rc-
oently dted who hiid met with Abd-el-
Kader on the battle-field without attack
ing him, which *he might easily have 
done. Beiirg blamed for this afterward, 
his replj was, "At Out - • -time Iwas bnt 

Ha^.I iill^Jum 
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And ten time* a flay %' t" • 
'"T We aee iii'a window, ; 

A ,««•»!«•> <1 • * * A faee of ran bcanty-A faco of ran bcanty-
We read like a book, 

. And the muntn't get mad, 
f for we ea&*t help btrf look? 

Her balr in brown treaiea . 
Impriaons her face, 

- Hor chocks are Bice roscp, a' 
Hfi form iaallftraee; 

... We kpow not, we can not,' •>, , 
Whoercr ahn be, 'M ;• 

Siie'i the ££>ttifat girl 
„ That we over did see. 

S; 
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l'LBASANTR IBS. 
nJkN, 4iccompliahed^ tooter-—Iba-Hsh-

wagon man..v -' 
WOOLD s it be proper to call a retired 

liquor dealer's country estate a fcflr-injji-
M mansion? •> 
: EPITAPH upon Richard Button, Esq.: 

Oh SUD, Moon, Starr, and ye Celestial Poles! -
Are gravies then dwindled inioQlubltn-holes t 

THE Now York' Commercial Adver
tiser's good advice to young men about 
to settle down is, tbat they "settle up" 
first • 

"THE single scull race!" exclaimed 
an old lady, as she laid down the morn
ing paper. , " My .gracious t ; ;I. didn't 
know there was a race of men with 
double skulls." 

TOM (to Jack', who just receivcd a 
letter)—" You look precious down, old 
man 1 Nothing wrong, is there*-with 
the rich old aunt who's been so bad 1 I 
hope she's not worse." Jack—" N-o o— 
she's better!" 

A farmer tho other day wrote to a 
New York merchant asking how the for
mer's son was getting along, and where 
ho slepit nights. The merchant replied: 
"He sleeps in the store in the daytimef. 
I don't know where ho sleeps nights." 

Mm. X. thinks of going to the circus, 
and her servant girl tries' to dissuade 
her. " If I were you, madame, I would 
not go." "Wby?" " Ob, they have a 
horse that stops before the most foolish 
person in the audience, and suppoSo he 
shonld stop before you!" f 

"THERE is one good thing about 
babies," says a late, traveler; "they 
never change. We bavo 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." 

THE Dutch have built a splendid iibn-
clad, and can't get it to sfea 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 occasionally, which is more than 
wo, not being a nation of divers, can say 
of some of ours.—Punch. -r' 

WHEN a man. gets both his 
mashed, rendering him unable to work 
for three months, there is nothing that 
cheers him up so much, and so effect
ually keeps the wolf 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. 

AN 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 ono 
side of the walk to the other. "Pren
tice," exclaimed the elated novioe, "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 ipean ones, 
but, thank God, I never was drunk !*'— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 

TO AT UMBRELLA. 
A dozen or more men stood at tho 

eastern entrance of the City 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! I've been waiting for you. I 

knew you had it and it's all right" 
The man surrendered the umbrella in 

a humiliating manner, and his shoepish 
look showed very plainly that he was not 
the lawful owner of it. As he passed 
into the hall anotlwr of atetw 
ped out, and said: 
" That's my umbrella, and I can 

prove it It has "J" cut. into, tho 
handle." . , . 

So it had, and, after some parleying^ 
it was handed oyer. The now owner 
was Fmiling ver '̂i blandly as the orowd 
applauded, when a man turned in off tho 
avenuo to escape a wt tting. As soon a*^ 
he saw the umbrella he called out : 
" Well, well, but where did you RH-

thii ?" • . . . V. Jv 
"It's mine—bought it at tho store,", 

was the reply. 
"Not much, sir.? ' It was stolen" 

from my office a month ago, and you'd 
•bctt&r liaiid it over if you don't want 
trouble I" JiU ' « '' >*u '• 

It was pfl^eil' trhloi, aud he'started " 
for home. Only thfe angel* know whether^ 
or not the jreal owner stopped him soifte-** 
where up Woodward avenue.—Z)#rbt£' 
Free Press •* 

CURIOUS EFFECTS OF' nJcAT.*. • 
The Toronto Globe says: "A very^ 

ennons phenomenon occurred hist X 
in the orchard of Mr. Chapman, situated^ 
at the foot of tho mountain, beloir Hamil-^ * 
ton. It may «ieem includible,. but nevar^^ 
theless it is a fact, that UiO;appleB on th€Lv , 
south side of tbp trees, whiqh^were ex4,5* 
posed to the burning r^ys^ ihs sunand|. f 
insufficiently ^eltpijed % ft* le»ws|fejs 
were absolutely »oqrch®d} th© tjhsrred* 
effect remainingttill qa& visibfe to thei i t 
eye m lidfMi&ftfe apple* 4* 

by no means overrcrsd|t)om^ and JN» ' f 
°»'y convinced of , faot l»e» stated 
by a?tnal ob&r?aUo^by.a*euis th* 

8«(to^d Lieutenant. 
WfA u.- 1 « w vp^iroiag^ijFjr.aefutg IH« * 
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