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I.i.r —Tie death of the di-t in-
goiaitnl lit.ltr of the SnatlcrD forces in
•I** late war lei wren the Eta tea has hero
•be mljeet of much eloquent memorial,
ktl wc recollect to Lave nut with no In-

line to the mew err of the Great Cap’tin
which has k profoundly impressed ¦
than that wl ieh was cff.Tcd hr Col. Hen-
ry E. Pet ten. (whilom of Gen. Lee's mi*..
Jlary family.) m *Le occasion of tlic
Masonic Ten j!e meeting in Baltimore in
October, IS7J.

Jfc-. CTmirmtr*"—While within the
broad limits ofcivilisation men ovcTV where
are turning a*idc from the crervclay f-ur-
wwi: of life to pay volontary tribute to i
departed practntn. i is peculiarly fit- i•sag that th- whe bore the rl at ion to j
the laf f.>l dead which exists between |
Ihfnl cwiSAmltr iifl <lvote.l troops, |
wh'.ulJ in x riu pie vet uoniiatakabh form
give expression to the feelings which op- '
press their hearts. TLc resolutions which |
hare been read arc not only expressive
rf the KaUaienta of tL.-so assembled, but
Jtrc the echoes of tbs! veneration at; i grief ¦
wbicti nave impressed an entire |*C< p~, •
and are fitting utterance on every baud,
in language of.*insert tnutttbiog aai uu-
Afh-Ctt.il it! >gV.

The wnld is honoring its. If in thn?
honoring the memory of one who has won
Stowe ,f its admiration than any great
historic name since Washington. Hut
while it f* lit in the funeral procession—-
ns admirers of the illustrous warrior—re
have the pioud privilege to stand around
bis 1 icr as fri. mi* and mourners—a-

other* in anm— cay, almost as the
cl ihirec of hi* heat I.

Knowing all the splendid elements of ¦
b. ehatactrr a* w- did. the fortitude in
•dversitv; the courage iu disaster; the
ailenec wtidm Imputation; tie sense of

justice. which knew neither friendship j
•c kindred; the tenderness which was
Jibe woman’s; the grand poise of feeling,
which suffered no weak elation in the
hour of victory, we torn. like children
appalled, from the tomb which is closing
upon our hero forever; wo feci as men
who have lost the light of a great exam-
ple, and been deprived of a guide and
counsellor upon whom wc hare learned to
lean with a confiding and enduring
I u-t.

Mr. Chairman, it would not bo appro-
priate for me to indulge in the language
of extended eulogy. A character which
Weeds philosophic analysis, to place the
different element* that constitute great-
ness, and strength, and cxeellci.ee in their
proper and harmonious sciaticas, affwjs

too prolific a theme for an occasion like i
this. or whilitics like mine. This 5* more ,
appropriately the work of the critic and j
the historian. We cme to meant, nal
to praise. Wc arc hers to weep, not to !
review. Oar utterances arc the leaping 1
vktJs that come unbidden from break- j
lug hearts, not the polished periods that
•eta from tic lips of orators. Wc nred 1
Wet sir, and have not invoked the acces-
sories of eloquence: the occasion itself is
rh-qurut; the influences and the surround-
ing* ef the hour are an inspiration, and

the day never come when the silver i
longue of !bc orator will be necessary to
Wrj mourners to the grave of Robert C.
Ike

Well may Vrc -Iravr to history, whilst
Mingling our tear* with the grief of out
peep)*, the daty of portraving to future
generations the man who lias ia our dev
strengthened ear faith in our own race,
fcy (he hfly height to which hit own
(rest nature ao easily bore him.

~ At an ether nnd WK>re suitable time, w
•nay trench upon that province of th
historian nkieh speaks of battba as
ehrtatvee nwd disasters; ef the mayeli,
bivouac and the camp: of the person
UNsd tbrrlHng incident* that come

’

erow s.
lag ia m the mind in this great tnilit
rp prrainee. T.-mpting aa ara the
Martial <hrmca. and vivid at they
k wrought, let u* follow the example
r great chief, and turn from these
nrace fa 1 thoughts. Let ua to-night lea ,’

iw the •tidier, and eimWmpUtc Lie t| .¦
tite. Let us draw leaw as from a L

noblest, the grandest, the ml
inspiring th* world has ever kcowa
Let ua stud; that wonderful adsplat I
of • purely military aharacter to thecal:
iaptriocs dnttea f exacting peace. I*N
ns rranti that g<-evks* ErtuwJwaud m< f 1
thaw royal dignity which gave to

Lour of final surrender more of ttiumir*.
than of defeat. L* lus put to heart jse

impreso M those who are to tow after
that spirit ef odf abncga’toa which, ik
the midst of poverty, refused every beno-
fbcUen. and with a patln s and pow. r
•hove all earthly eloquence, spike from
Ihe d'*pfc* ©1 hie great >**ul to a ftknd.

, LEONARDTOWN. MI).. THURSDAY is74. ; '.1,.* ’ ’

My conn trymen offer mo eTervthin|
hot work.” Feilow-soldiers. there is m
better incident in the life of this grcai
man, fraught as it was with lessons f<x
good, than the simple fact that, whilst hi

0 declined lands and houses ami stocks and
¦" ! bonds, and taxed the ingenuity of friend-
I* ship to invent new channels of approach;
tl evea with the simplest offering*, of lore,¦ yet accepted at a trifling salary the ir*t
¦* ! positirn offered him by which he could
'*

f make Lis living by bis own hands. These
,i are words and this ia aa example that
>.; should he recorded in letters of gold, to
- j inspire the youth not only of this, but
"

J raccccding generations. They elevate
I; their author to an immeasurable height of

: | moral grandeur, until, like the mountain
-1 peak* of his own well lowed State, he seema
~ nsc to an altitude of virtue which leaves

| commoner spirira in the clouds beneath,
i. Who knows better than (be men 1 addre-s

‘ to-night the Maearia-Hke sacrifice us>

f *ucd by our beloved commander—when
(^ ie fonavd the high purpose to descend to

1 the level of his altered condition. It was
, j hard for the (toM'er to bo transformed at
' once into tl.e cltixcn. It was hard fur
i the great captain ofthe age who had rid-
den at ti.s head of victorious armies—a

jleader nt tlic mention of who.e name the
world had bowed in awe, to leap from the

j .-addle of V.m ever-faithfol gray (scarcely
! !•’ fMr.ous or less dear than his noble ri-
i dor. (o men who followed Ids fortunes

and fought u..dt,r his banner*) into the
dreary and uncongenial duties of the ped-
agogue’s closet. Vet it was done, and

j done as all things else—done well. How
well ? Go s.*k the five hundred students
that sat under his te.icl.ings, and gathered
wisdom in that tempi*, of learning which
ha* grown by his handiwork from small
beginnings to its preseat complete pro-

' portions and increasing power. Washing-

I ton College is a living monument of the
tireless energy and ceaseless toil of a
mind thought to be trained only for the

I business of war. It was not an easy
thing f.r men whose baud*- wire used to
the grasp of the musket, to suddenly sub- j

j stitutc the sickle or the scythe, nor to
find in the harvest field the excitements
of the 1 altlc-fiold. It was not a pleasant

I thing for those wLo were accustomed to
; command to be themselves
an I feel the tyranny which Is so often

1 inliiotcd by the powerful upon the power- ]
jltss. Hut these tiling* auJ worse have
•been Ictiic in i!erce by the men of the!

Lost Cause, who survived the tenors of;
the conflict. The temptation to repine, i
it not to rebel, was never greater since
men first Wiiit to war or failed in battle, i
Hut in the midst of their disheartening*. ;
which bordered on despair, the voice ofi
the (Jrcat Captain came to his disbanded 1

' battalions, and commanded them to suf- !
j for a:.d be strong; lo learn to labor and
S to wait; to seek, in the pursuits of civil
life, relief from the excitements of war;

’ and. iu the fields of its industry, to build
' again the broken shrines of their housc-
j hold gods. None know belter than we

, the power of those inspiring counsels.—
Nor how wo turned to that mountain re-
treat at Lexington, and sought amid the
porticos of an ancient college, the word

!ofadmonition from (l ose lips which had
'so often spoken the stuu command ofbat-
jtle.

Hut. Mr. Chairman, that voice is hushed
in dea:h. Nothing remains to us but
the echoes of its warnings and the wis-
dom of its teachings. Let us cherish
them a,* a legacy of priceless value. Let
u* k*M p before our minds and the minds
of our children the lesson of that great
life, fur, like the fabled Pharos of the
East, it will be a light and a guide for-
ever. Let us feci that whilst the tomb
has received all that is mortal of this

| Christian soldier, that his spirit still lives,
and that no charnel house can confine in
its gloomy chambers the glory of a uamo
like bis.

1 The Tfvvsr or Crav.—All eyes have
been turned toward Cuba—a sunny isle.

' the large*! of the West India group,
some 6no miles long, and its greatest
width 107 miles. Lying just within the
tropics, its climate is perpetual summer,
tempered by CO' ling sea-brectes. There

i is one record of snow having fallen in a
central town of Cuba in In*C*. and hail

: is not unfret]uent ; but while the heat is
\ ran ly oppressive, the thermometer seldom
fall* below 60degrees, except occasionally

}in the interior. Havana is a special re-
sort for invalids. This important com-
mercial city hat outgrown itsorginal wails:
but for its defense, and that of its harbor,
there are ha’f a doxen forts and a citadel

: The long ssd narrow chhnncl which leads
: .T at TWP sfftrifT qv.st 1
t **1 bipbt streets, np d
\ v

**‘Miag.ad would * continU*’
,

*“'¦ P*a**e su generouslx tendend lo tk
( ‘Oi 4rm. '
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Ua ALLpersons indebted to me on h
32 ' am ic*l account up to the Ist of *‘

uary. 1874. are notified to come fon
*'• J and settle the saoie by e*lior note v*

J out further delay. v

mm Hereafter settlemcnlt will h exp
"

•he I-Iof January and the Ist of
!*

ofeach year.

I
t iVOTICE.
i FffYH.. nuMiC arc hcrcbv forsvx

——
- -

Soiirkins locked at a yaiuting of a pig
an 1 pleasantly asked, “Who is that
m. aut for 1"

g .
(WriMw fW Ac Bneaa.)

o ! a sairw or txmist mas.
It 1 o

w Come now Id’s string onr cordless Irte,
And raise on high sweet music’s fire,
And sing with all th* angelic choir,

I* 1 The Savior's praise;
•J For on this dar a Ood ia born,
! Who is to rule eternal on,

j
At time in all its course forlorn

“ Rons cfislesslj.
* The sun in goldea beams ascends.
lt And to the morn bis beauty leads;
® While spangting snow in watar blends

its hoary flakes; ’

* The bells peal forth amid the dia
* . Of ceaseless shouts, and joyfulin
* jTheir sweating notes, they sound divine

liis holy name;
. The cbnrthcs robed in proudest dress
Kx'alt His name from E|b*. to West,
And praise must high their noblest Guest

Through world and aorld.
) Our strife is o'er and all is peace,
Hope stamp.* the brow, our heart*’ at ease.

11 ’

I From sin and death.
lint still we crucify again.

k The God of God, the man of man,
, Who died for us in cruel pain
, j To save our souls.

I
* ' ii ..in. i i .

I

DEATH IN THE EYE.

Colonel Bill Berlin was the “generalis-
simo” of the Texan Lynchers in the oariv

I I history of that Elate. He well deserved
, the title which he had won by many a
; desperate deed. lie possessed such in-
credible skill in the n* of all sorts of
murderous weapon*, that it might bepro-

jnounced virtual suicide to even thiuk of
¦encountering him. so rapid wa* his mo-
; lion, so unerring his mortal aim. The ter-
rible cognomen “Doath in the eye” told
truly the mark at which he always firfd
—a mark he had never once missed—-

. while such was his astonishing quickness¦ that hs antagonists usually fell ere they
pulled a trigger. An ouetny stood no bet-

, ter chance by resorting to the sword or
the bowie-knife against cnc ia whose hand*

; the flb of wn? htc lightning—as
! swift, as m’ghty lo slay—one who appear-
|cd io surpass a!! other men as much in
strength as in activity—a giant in stature,

;itvnd in courage. His biography in :t-
--j self was more thrilling than a novel, wil-
der than tho wildest romance; and the
very first act of his dreadful daring re-

I vealed, in all their force and fullness, the
; two Cssou’.iul elements of his character—-

the ferocious ardor of his appetite for re-
-1 venge, and the iron pertinacity' of his in-

domitable will. At the age of twenty ho
pursued the assassin of Isis brother all the
way from Carolina lo Canada, and shot
him dead at the dinner-table of a tavern
in Quebec; yet such had been the cun-
ning of his previous arrangements for the
evint, that, aiiled by numerous relavs of
swift horses, he effected his escape safely
to the South. The achievement cost him
ten thousand dollars.

From this time fore ward, his life was
one long war. Almost every month in
the year saw him engaged iu some fatal
duel—fatal only to others, never hurtful
to him—while each week witnessed tlic oc-
currence ofcau?.l affrays, often as bloody
as his more regular combats. lie wa
the Napoleon of the knife and pistol. Hut

; ( the truth of impartial history compels us
i to record, that this man, so fearful in his

deeds, whose right arm recked with gore
to his elbow, was not commonly the ag-
gressor in hi* countless quarrels. Often
the ftien Is of those he had vanquished in

i E.ir fight a-sailcd him from motives of re-
verge. The fame of his prowess provok-
ed the vain jealousy of others. He had
acquired the perilous reputation of a

I matchless hero—the ardent, the desper-
I ale. the ambitious would win, if possible,
i his laurel*. Every young Hercules longed

¦ to kill the lion, r> as to <Auhc himself in
his *kin. and thus was Berlin forced to

i retain an iutcnninabie.war. It is so in
all professions. There can be no peace

. in high places—st-nu, hail an ! thunder
: must break around the mountain's brow.

. I This duellist was one vf the earliest in
I eastern Texas, where he became the chief
of tl.e Lynching party. In his own coun-
ty of Harrison, be possessed boundless in-
fluence; in iced, ho would not suffer a fp

110 reside within its limits. Hence, he
| might have openly defied the officers of

the law, had such been his pleasure; bat
his shrewd and far-seeing sagacity adop-
ted t wiser and safer c uuo, After per-
petrating any homicide, tic invariably sub-

; mined his own case to the Grand Jurv,
? sure of n triumphal acquittal by his friends

1 on trial; and thus, should public senti-
ment ever turn against him in the future,
ho would be enabled to plead effectual ver-
dicts in bar of all past offences,

i At length the time arrived which the
Colonel had so long anticipated. A wval-

. thy and intelligent class of citiaens began
; to change the current of opinion ia Har-
. rison, so that iu the county election the

friends of order, by a slight majority,
i gained their casdiAate for sheriff. This

was a terrible bkw to (he T.y#ehers. as it
. deprived them of their secure vantage

gu-uad in packing juries; and lo increase
. their danger, at this anpropitious crisis, a

. new judge wa* also appointed. The old¦ faction, however, did not dtspair. They
were still numerous, thoroughly armed.

. and desperadoes to a man, and drtermin-
i cd at the first court, to muster all their
i strength, so as to control and overawe the

. proceedings.
* At nine o’clock ia the morning of the
second Monday in September. 1542. the
new judge took his seat on the Pencil

j Ho was a stranger from the West, whoso
. name alone had transpired, and whoseap-

peaniccc, 'at first, inspired the despera-

doe* with bnpn, and the fi iiindaM
with doobl and painful
Char lea Evans was a young mrA:. "?.-V
ty-rwo—*ta!l, slender.
route and dressed with the
tatifo—his tinkers flashing with
his person adorned in the malH||lS
M anner. His long hair of a
col-r waring in curls around
and the sweet smile of comptteeHßHß
beaming on hi*features, gate

peetal ro "! i<niterou*!v femtntafl
Coionet lid! Berlin Voted oajt

virion wj-'i in- If.’ule contempt, aj§~—"V /V
pored to hi- comrades—“We
a[i our own way. as Houston
sent u* a .Via* A<tne§ f*

Ifthe Colonel had
rrt inr -fTITn; fff ff y<f in • iqy Vr_rrfTj|
would, perhaps, bare been led to w dif-
ferciit conclusion; for there vwa straogo
light in the vivid blue aye# of the etna-
K*r—a light that went aud came et irreg-
ular intervals, lose the play of lightning
in a Summer cloud, while the earner* <>f
bis mouth wore a wild, rosedu'e, sneering
expression, betokening the opposite of pli-
ancy and feer.

The Grand Jury being called and sworn,
the judgn commenced bis charge, and at!
the fronnd of his voice everybody started;
for the tones were shrill as a trumpet—-
stern, ringing, imperious, like the accents

. iof a commander on parade. Having
I glanced rapidly over the legal definitions
aud penalties of crime, ho proceeded to
descant on the responsibility of juries to

- aid in its suppression. HU.soul appeared to
r catch electric fire at the theme—his voice

I borrowed the rich roll of thunder—bis
i j rivid blue eyes Literally blazed with that
¦ strange light—the wild expression grew

F | terrible mi the writhing lips—and bis¦, words fL w like volleys of huruing arrows. 1
f, He painted the horrors of lawless anarchy J¦ j till tho very heart sickened; he described

jthe beauty of regular government as a
: vision of heaven realized on earth; and ho j
finally cla-od with the bold announcement
—“I will perform my duty. I will npt j
down Lynching wherever I h*vw f*j0 hon-
or of presiding, or I wit! myself be nut in
the grave !” |

|^ n > *•*•• Nancy, take care of your
,

*~Z\, . cried a hoarse voice, louder and
more menacing than that of the judge.

Every heart save one shuddered. The
. sentence seemed like a warning from efer-'
i iiity—arevelation, as it were, from the j
jdepth of hell.
j ••V. iio arc you that thus dares to inter- 1
jruj.t the business of the court 7" exclaim- |

i 'd Judge Kraus, with the grave majesty
jof a king.

“My true name is Colonel Bill Borlin; i
; but most persons call mo 'Death in the 1
! Eye !’ ” was tjio answer,
j “But in law you have another name,”,

i rejoined Evans, smiling,
i “Tell me what it is; but take good care
of your eyes !” retorted Berlin, with ua- |

j spcakable fury.
“It is jurdebsk !" said Scan*; end the '

smile on his lipe, before pale sunshine,
i was now a wreath of lurid fire.

“You shall pny dearly for that word'
) within the week !” fairly shouted the du-

ijcli-t. grinding his teeth, like a raging
wi’d ben-t.'

“1 acre is r.o time like the present,” was
tho calm reply.

| “Now. ’ interrogated Borlin. as if
doubting the evidence of his ears..

1 “\es, now .if you have the courage to
challenge me.” said Evans.

“IJo challenge you I” thundered Bor-
i lin.

“And I accept,” answered Evans.
“Name your seconds*.”
“Me will fight without any.”
“ I be terms ‘i ’ asked Berlin, with signs

, of astonishment.
I “On hofse back, in the little prairie west j

! of the village, oao half hour from this ;

i; each armed with as many pistols and
knives as he ean procure, or see# fit to '

‘carry, said Kvans. apparently passion-
less. as it defending a motion in court.

N ? <me but the chief actors in this ex-
traordinary scene uttered a syllable, or
offered to interfere, for all saw that such

• attempts would be unava ling, perhaps
, dangerous to the meddler. One half hour
afterwards the parlies met in the little
prairie, which was circular in form and
about three hundred yards in diameter.— j
By tacit consent, both actuated by the |
same purpose, they a-sumed their stations

1 in the edge of the timber on ooposite
: sides. Bub were strong belts, literally

Fj aiiffwith kuivea ami pistols. Both were
mounted ou powerful steed*, but of oppo-
site oo'ors - that of the judge being white!
as a snow-cluud, while the Colonel's was
black and glossy i 5 the wing of a raven

| I b*s features of tlie riders in that race of
1 death presented very different types of

• expression. The Colonel's brow looked¦ , dark as the gloom of a tempest —atom, [
•, lowering, awful; bat the handsome face
|of the judge was gay, smiling, joyous—*

1 brilliant a* the sunbeam that kissed it.
1 he multitude stood around in the prove,

i speechless, almost terrified with the scene
•; about to oreo.

f j Suddenly the Colonel waved a white
. handkerchief the signal that he was in *

: *iue act of slartitg; and swift as arrows
1 from the bow, terrible as balls from the

• cann Vs ri>ulh. the two horsemen, with'
' pistols corked and -fingers firm on tho

1 trigger, shot toward* each other. When
1 • wi’iiin fifty stops of his enemy, the Colo-¦ i-el halted with -orprising dexterity, and.!¦ rryirg in load tones, “Now, take care of |

• year eyes I * leveled and fired.
r. At the instant, the judge nrpcJ bis 1
f ,

horse to an evolution, as ifbounding over
a wall, and the bullet aimed for his cyo'

f struck the silver pommel of his saddle,
• nod glanced off*without harm. Conlinu-*
- ing his former velocity, he passed the Col-
- onel within three feet, discharging hi*
- vcapon at the other's bosom, bet inflict-
• jn- imly a slight wound; aud then bu.U

.."¦U l1 ==-7-7---,. ,

Wtiunhiuiil lu tho spy as*. eideeof thoprai-
********bv he ad long rewrss

Ptt wither halted, but passed. .{,

HP<Uo*tqpqhtng each Mbit’. end bath fired
flwed, each drawing from his foe

MUbahai of Uond. The same charge was
[IS—1 •*** iwsli* Jutf • dot-m
HWy f® their firearms were exhausted.
IBP**• kaiß pistol in the pocket of the
¦HM d juft both kept their saddle.
¦fJPbe last sweep of all was terrific. Tha j

were bathed to foam,-the riders
|iP|f covered with blood, and both reeled

J*t they rushed onward
IBWHw US-dygr. while two terrific cries, as
IHKII started, warned the appalled ti cle-
IKlbal this shook would be final, f >B e

Minolta (bought seemed to bare occurred
augripg itselfT|i these “STM enWr--yenr." Hfo" V.Vhirig *

i but shrieking, savage, demoniac. I
On they flew—they kept straight onward
—they swerved not to thoright or lef;—and

| they uiet like the collision ofad verse com-'
ct*. Down went the strong steeds—down
the furious riders. Ah! surely this must
be the end of all! Not yet." See, tho •

| judge rises, tottering slowly to his feet, ;
: and hu face still wears that indescribable
smile, unquenchable by all its blood, un-j
conquerable by all its bruises. The Col-
onel cannot stand, yet he is not dead he
writhes in his agony like a cru.-Led
The judge approaches, crippled, halting,
to his.enemy— stoops, atd p’ungo* the
sharp knife info his heart. He is the vie- j
tor in the field of deafli. Not yet 1 ITark !

a crack, a roar, a fall—the Colonel mns- I
ters also his expiring energies—Ercs his
last pistol—and exclaims in tones of hel- i
Hsh triumph—“l told you to late care of
your eyes!”

Tho horrified spectators ran to tho '
Tho antagonists were both dead, and'the
right eye of the judge was shot nut. The
Colonel was “Death in the Eye” to the

, last.

Sr"?rrniX3 Anocr lcrr.*w.—lceland |
has altogether flic start of America. We '

. pro;oe to r*dobmte our nation's cenl-'n- ‘
j r.t lin 1876; but meanwhile, fr m the;

of snow and ice. volcanoes and gey- !
*crs, comes the intelligence that the Ice-},

i landers propose to celebrate their mlllen- ,
nial in 1?74. TnS7llngo!f. a Norwc- i

‘ gian cliicf, plante*! a small colony on that
I island, which had been dicovcrc! a few

j years before. In about half a century 1
| many thousands of hardy settlers had es- j
| tnbbshcd themselves on this co’d and bar-
ren Isle. At one time the population num- j

! bored no less than 100,00!); bat the in - '
habitants have suffered greatly from f-

J niincs, opiJimiics, and volcanic cas-.ialities, j
' and ft;c number is now reduced to about
60.000. Iceland contains an area of -IH,-!

J 800 sqarc miles, of which the glaeirrs
! cover a surface of upward of 4,000 square j,
miles, and there are thirty known volca- '

|noc, of which eight have been active j
Within a century, Tliorc are ah.o an-'

( ttierons thermal springs, the principal j
|of which is Great Geyser, in which the i
wafer, at a depth of seventy-two feut, .
|. thirty degrees above tb< boiling point.
Water and stones are thrown nt in-
tervals from this geyser to a height of 10<
ftot.

No grain of any kind ean be in
Iceland, but vigetablcs can be euiuvntrd. !,

ian 1 fish aud bird* are abundant. For-
ests formerly abounded, but cow the is-

! land is almost destitute of trees, and the ,
! n’ant of fuel is severely felt. The islan-
ders are of the Scandinavian race, and
are by no means lacking in intellectual |
capacity. Although there are but few

I educational institutions, domestic educa-
tion is universal, and tho people are in- !

P telligcnt. Many of the most valuable
I works of E igli.-h Htcratc.ro have boo n,
translated into the native tongue, ar.d
are read and appreciated by the common

( people.

The M 'On'h Oebit.— W'c commonly re-
gard tho moon as a satellite of the earth,
and we arc taught at school and in our
tcxt-bo*>ks that while the earth travels j
round the sun, tho moon travels round the

, earth. But in reality this is erroneous,
or nt loa>t suggestive of error. The moon !
ou*hi to be regarded as a companion pTan-

| et, traveling with the earth round the
sun. The distinction is not all a fanciful
one. The earth is not the body whose
force the moon chiefly obeys; she is at-
tracted more than twice as strongly by the

Ifthe motions of earth tnd moon could !

,be watchrd from aotnc far distant staud-
! point, the observed movements w. uld by j
no means suggest the idea that! the moon j
w;s circling round the earth; and, in f*ct.
if the earth were concealed from view
while her satellite was thus watched, the '
moon would appear to cia?uit rouad the

' sun in an orbit which could not ba dis- :

tinguished from that which the earth her- ,

self pursues.

. (ur his text that passage of the l’iialm,|
“Isaid in my haPtc all mi-n re liars,"—j
Liking up. apparently a* it he saw t : ie,

, Psalmist sianditg Oofcre him. I s raid : (
“You said it in your haste. David, If
you lisd been Lera, you might have said
it after nature d liberation.”

A Cli'cago man wrote b> Agassiz th*t
he bad an apple which he bad preserved
for fifty-three year*, aud when Agassiz
wrote for it the joker said it was the ap-
ple of his eye.

It it getting to be a pre-tty general n<>-
tioa that owe reason why so many chil-
dren get on the wro*~ track is because
the switch is M often wt*|>)acd.

, . , I ¦- 11

1 ,' t hr %T t'T • T tV*;r\l
'TTRI

| A PAHI3UN

1 1 She *ra only a po->r sewing |^rf—WOth-
! i”? mm f. H.'-r dare were spent in a fins
Nrjr. where, wjeh han ureds ofxttiaare. sbe

i worked early and late to earn the
pittance that formed her daily bread”, and
her aight* were spobC up In' a garret,
where the noisome smell* from the chart
bedew sad the eurcc* and cnee sometime*
wade bar ButVue spaa no he-
roine, Tby o)br girl* said, she . was not

: even pretty, but her braids iof long, fafr
| hair were bright and soft, eitl her eyes,
though her face was pale, were sweat and
parm and in pil ef her lifa, as it was.

, ijy was ianoeeut a* when \epg ago her
mother had died in the same garret where

; she now lived. Hho was ant even a fhris-
Wrls ere. I Mteve-ewd,

i then churches are nt>t fur poor people, yon
know—and when Tier Sundays came they
were such d*y* i>frest after her hard. hard,
week that she was clad to he away from
the crowd aud r&ltlc and noise, and ail by,
herself alone.

.One day iherr came tt the fjefory some 1
gentlemen, all friends of the proprietor,
who walked through and looked at llrnj

1 machine*, how tin* girl# worked them. :
how nimble their finger* were, an 1 h w
the clothe* were cut—all matter of fact;
enough to the piiN, but curious to them, j
They all Inughvd end joked and *aWl some-
tlneg to the girl*, and one atopped. be-
fore her ebaii and sai l, “What beautiful !
hair!’’ touching just so gently some cue ,
lof the long goto on strand*. She blushed ,
vcryrrd, cad they wslkcd on.

“Her name **. '. I
“Marie, ’ fiuu! die proprii.l )r. “Tc.t, j

I pretty h--., bat nothing c!c, *Uc is ot.lv
a poor sewing-girl, not eren one of the j
Ik*is of the department; only a vcrvpoor
girl. Mussieur.”

A the stranger walked ont there citight
in his coat a long thread of hnir, which he
laughed at, smilod, then loosed slowly,
placed it in the rich locket he wore on hi*
tfhain, and then passed out. He did not

return again. bu one day passing the
Boulevards she heard her name called, (
“Marie !” A gendarme in uniform step-
ped np and handed her a card : “Mon-
sieur llenri dc Lannes, Marquis do l’!a- ’
qnemine.”

She was surprised. Gentlemen do not'
bother themselves poor s ’wing-pi 's
often; nn-i then a Marquis. Who was he 1
What eouM it mean?

“lieis here, M itn’selle, and wishes to
speak to vou. Will you go ?”

She followed, sho did Dot know why,
and when the snl-iicr stopped at a rich sa-
loon, and the door opened, site stepped in
and saw the gontlctflati who spoke at the
factory some weeks ago.

Then she burst info tears—“ Monsieur,
don’t, for God’s rake. Monrieur. 1 an
only a poor girl, and wdiat ean a marquis
want with me? For God's sake, don’t
please;” and she buried her face in her
hands.

The long f*ir hair fell in its two braids
down over her shoulders, and as she sank
almost on the floor it covered her almost
like a cloud.

Monsieur arose; he waa an old man. '

past fifty, his hair was gray and his face
was hard, c’oir-cut. and cold, and his eye*
were like steel, jud so clear and sharp and
cold; be walked to the window of the rich
saloon, and then, returning half way.
leaned with one hand on a chair and the '

other tenderly, ever so tenderly for a hard !
old man. rested ja*t for one moment on
Iter fair hair, and it trembled.

By mint strange ways and much blood
had Monsieur come to be standing in that
place, ar.d then for one moment there 1
seemed to float before him a vision of fair
Lorraine, a youth long ago, a face sitting
in a cottage, and two long braids of hair,

a promise that when he returned, with
wealth and fame, she would be his. Years
of toil and pain., of success and triumph,
and a return to find her married to a churl,
and common country peasant, and
both gone to Paris. j

Since then Monsieur was known to 1 a
a hard man—a vrry hard man: and wl eu -
with his legion* in Africa ’twas said hc 1
wa* a fierce one; but he was high in court i
and all praied and honored him

He stood f-r a moment thns, r,nd fh"Ti]
wondered to himself half aloud “Msrlu, !
is that your mime?”

*4 Yes, Monsieur.’*
“Vonr mother's name?’*
“Yes, M'*psenr.’’

“Ms*she from Jq X/jrMine ?*’
“Yes, Monsieur.”
The hands werremoved from the fae..

now and the fair Mt eye* were raised
wondcrously, ’,ut the faro of Morreicur
ws hard ag jn. only just in tha corners
of his mow ,j, where the curves were, there
was a Ire abling. a dream of some-
thing to ot said, which died with the uo-
spokrn,

Hu tonk her hand, thoneh tenderly,
v.d as he led her to tho door he stopped
|os s*ie turner] and kissed her. Before she
IIwfcetl he wa rone.

After that the worked hard as ever in
’ tho factory, and though she said nothing

' she thought often of the great Moarieur,
| and what it could all moan.

The lime cam’', though* when she wi
•taken ill. It earn' upon her one day in
the street, when she w aid have fainted

; ar.d fed but that T. otto Caught h.-r
' She was insensible for a long, long time,
'but ia her sickness she cou!dL,hear no noi*e
from the court, and when one day she
awoke she was lying in a rich room hung
with picture# of marveli- ur beautv. Over
the pillow was her fair bir. and her hand

I was this and pale, an i she was very weak
Over by the window was the figure ol

a man—an old man, she thought—halt
bid in tbc heavy certain*. As he rose
however, the wa* so weak that she closed
her eye*, aad then htlf steeping and
dreaming, sbv culd fe*.l Liui. tan Itu* by

- : fM I^'Jb
4fc*Krf. Who.it win
ad *u too tired and weak o can kwdpa
V
*rra‘mri into thc.ro<w. <3|d found, iHm

i hwrr.fi* hct 1
® plAatb’ vfa bidy 4*Jit

dw Mmwgfct sbe kwdmnaewHfer ••!* Ano

rnUco Uir iau iojiroW4gr WFhe, was alone ana, Roled al
it rnri and saA-uMctncal* taehrtta-
¦A. >lfta(sed* Litasi*’*nMarirdrJniM*
ohot
weak baud wandered op to tire p*ta face,
and "he wondered what it eoajd rteao.
’

Wetf; the dart passed. and she wdW-
ered. ft was in Mid July, and aWtoodk
¦ Thaw around the Chateau raid we*;
bat abe could wot iltj, Somehow her
heart w mid not.lw Her; and ao one night

w!Tn<leep^sw^MkTrWW^ l®®si!

She did wot go back to U.c factcry. TTe
might find her there, and nhe dreaded biro
nw, stun b w, w'.tb au indefinite f a of

;he knew not what; and ao, with other
! poor girls. she worked in the esfev, where
! there was roach talk now of the war.—

There war revolutionary talk, *OO4 of what
j **t|ie rcJa” would do wese tiro army awav.

1 and ore* in a while when she dared ak.
j hc rondo timorons inquiries
the Marquis,!* a she called him. and ottce

I when hi* name was road aloud as the lead*
j cr of a desperate charge, and only retreat*

; ed tvben lori*e back by soldiers, she shud-
I dereJ. *

I This time also pascd,' and Paris, in
••sabot*” and “red ept” was in an np-
roar. Napoleon had sarrendrd. Paris

' bad fallen, mi l after the enemy loft, ibe
jolty wa.- ciazy, wild, mad and furious with
bloM and fire; but she worked on. What
w> it at! to her. only a poor sewing-girl,
except that broad was bard to got, and at

that very poor and dear 1
Hut *>nc dry she heard there was to bo

an execution f \Vhat was that? fJnty
something she had hoard of, never seen;
and so in the'press of the crowd abe liar*
toned to where La C'oimouuo waved its

! red Hag. and where the mined, blackened
walls showed whore La Ctmmnne’s ven-

geance had fallen.
There wore three hostages—only threw.

One a young man, a chasseur, in his rich
uniform. lie v.'as handsome, all said.—
His eyes were bound; ho stood againSt
the wall. A eri'ih, a roar, and he f*H
forward on his lace, while his gilt uni-
form was draggled iu the du>t.

The tecoad was a priest iu Lis black
sombre dress itiJ beads; ho looked up
once, ar.d then died, as the other bofbrt;
and tire third, ho was a general, they
said, and had defied the people. There
was a press forward to Boe, and Mario
was pushed forward to the foremost rank.
.She looked. He was n man of over h'x-
fr. with white hair and feat arcs, clear-
cut and hard, and v* ry cold then; bit
stepped np proudly and smiled.

‘•The Red in command gave the *r-

ders, ••one.” •’two”—there was a rush
from the foremost rank, n sudden sty,
and then a girl's form w'.s seen to be’ ly-
ing in the arms of the hostage, “three.
Urn,” shouted the lied, bat somehow,'the
market's did'nt mar, and somohdw fbc
Sabbottcs in tlie crow*I raised a faitit
cheer which deepened into a roar, and *v

suggestion was hear x to fat tbc Reck iu
his place.

Paris, especially common Foils, is
quick of for ling, and when tiie poor girl
explained in b.r’r tears that "tho general*’
was dear, vefydoarto her; that he bad
saved bee \* fa race when *l* wau very
ill.* Aye. more, he was he*mother's Inf-
er long ogo in Lorraine; that s’u hod*
died wk ,<e married to another n(n, and—-
and— * site loved him. Would they?

Sbo was not lair; sbj was n#c pretty
even , hut her palo golden haic covered

i him like a halo and cloud, and rod L’brN.
1 cr? fwhile f *tion for his blood, raised:kin*
I 0 ml her'.n their shoulder*. aw*! a
| f nriocr array marched away down* tbo
street .0 w nore La Commuau Rat Uilu

I dov t portals. lai Commune was,
cv, r, easily got a*, and wlien the wrM

j array burst in with Its hostages bortro
I loft, it was only too happy to grant what
! orss wanted, nni when tliey retacocd.
like a sea g >iug out, tbo two were lauJo 1
clove together, and he. the great gcricoul.
(lie proud mirqr.s, L*r tn nis r*v<
and kissed her. while (?*•? t*, ars stool
i*is eves. They were very harpy.

??.• ? * *

Do yn sco that couple yon lor—rljit
? ill gentleman with gray ha'r, r"i Hag W-
hind the Marslial fFranc* t W*!, Ibat
is Monsieur the Marquis, and Ibo 1 Isrfl
lady. With hair li*u * cunbeaw, is bis
wife.

They arc married I Yes, ted tbowgli
the red ashes . f La Comroune are
*iutdea l forever, as lh >y ride on the
I'Os'i'Mn! mauy a cap i t**uobed flivt wav,

I for they tro always very kind to in

I “sal*otcs.” she never forgetting, thrwgh
! -he i- now Madame the Mrchi *nos, that

she was once a p-ior sewing girl.

J[ €'Jacob say his patience is ncwrly
exhausted by watching t>c woman of the
period. He umt Miss Fuss-sad Feathwrs
itdy. on Hroadway. She w*'rc • crown
of plumes sr*und her bca!. and lung
trailing < n*s down hve back; her
was girt round and abowl with feather*,
she ceil’d not have caftied more feather*
n!*.-ss previously tarred. • fine,’*
quoth Jub, who is find of Scrij tarsi qu -

tat nuts, ‘-she tanked a Urnwgh she baa
ukcu up her bed aud walked.’’

bb’n* y : ••Elderly pp*e
oa**lito retire early at this season of the
vovr. It is better for their Keal h. Be-
sides, it give* the jotMtg talks a better
Jt lOCv

”


