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.Vrtirt. Editors .'—Any thinking manwho reads O’s communications mu>t
conclude that he is a sensationalist, a
Rip \ an Winkle, who has not yet been
fully awakened from his slumbers, or an
ardent youth tiesh from school who has
been favored with a seat amongold pol-iticians, while they were ditcu-t.-ing the
jollyscenes of ".-/// Lang Syne"— as
*e ar well aware that many discus-
sions are held in private circles on thi-
subject, and there are really more who
layor O’s proposition than one would
think possible in this advanced age. As
a sensationalist, he’ has chosen a good
theme with which to get up one. Ifhe
is a Van Winkle, we can imagine his
surprise when he is fully aroused and
finds that the subject which he was
thinking over when peaceful slumber
overlook him has long since become ob-
solete; but if he is a young man just
starting out on life’s journey and wishes
to write his name in the hook of fame.
I know that he has taken the wrong
means to gain that end. If he i> a sen-
sationalist. a counter-irritant is applica-
ble. 1 judge he remembers that the
slump oiators have been for many years
in the habit ol telling the people that
the consumer paid all the Government
taxes. No matter who paid the money
to the Government, it in the end was
paid by the consumer. 0. I suppose,
endorsed that doctrine. As it emanated
Irom democrats, and he seems a good
parly man, can he show me the differ-
ence ? All who are successful in any
business must clear expenses, and taxes
are certainly expenses. If the farmer
or merchant did not lake his (axes in
consideration in making his calculations
for hiring labor and selling his wares,
he would soon be on the road to ruin.
It a \an W inkle, my advice is, wake
up and look around you. and sav. do von
think it possible to sink the laboring man
to the position he held a century ago ?

But it he is an ambitious youth aspiring
to climb “the mountain steep of fame,”
I think that a few words of friendly
caution will be beneficial. Il () will
examine the subject thoroughly, or in
his own words "go to (he bottom of the
well” and not play truant to the great
central thought by chasing each stiav
and idle one that Hits amend, he will
find that (he different interests of labor
and capital are so interwoven that it is j
impossible for (he most astute mind to
find a dividing line; and that he who j
strive* to array one against the other i-
no friend of either. Opposition begets
opposition, and any attempt of one to
curtail the rights ol'the other will ne-
cessarily lead to counter efforts. The
last two centuries has witnessed the gi-
gantic struggle in which labor has raised
itsell from the slough of ignorance and
despondency to which narrow-minded
rulers had consigned it to one of equal-
ity with capital. This is its true posi-
tion. Brain and muscle have won and will
continue to win if opposed by capital,
but where all three are united and work
harmoniously together, neither striving
to infringe upon the rights of tbe other,
the greatest good will certainly be at-
tained. Go deeper and you will nee
that the great underlying principle of
our Government i* that "merit makes
the man, ’ or, in other words, "all men
are created equal, and tl?eir position in
aAer life must depend upon their own
actions.” But to follow O’* theory we
must reverse this. The spendthrift or
dolt who has inherited, or by some
means acquired property, would be po-
litically sunrrior to the intelligent and
indwstnomUaborer and would have him
entirely at his merry. As an illustra-
tion, we will suppose that a man who
inherited s2<i.ooo has at the age of thir-
ty spent one-halt or perhaps all, but is. i
bv unfair means, bolding a large amount
of property which justly belongs to his '
creditors, is he to be entrusted with the '

management of public adairs in prefer-
ence to the honest and intelligent man
who starts in life with nothing but his
brains and muscle and ha* accumulated ;

a little but not enough to make him one
of the favored few ? Methinks any in- :
telligent man would answer no. yet 0
says difft rently. Who is the better man
or more worthy to be trusted, he who
builds up | name and fortune by indus-
try and economy or the spendthriA son
who squanders it ? Common sense gives
but one answer, yet, to adopt O’s theo-
ry, tbe first must toil long years before
he can acquire any political rights, while
the worthless son. not fit perhaps to own
a burial place, inherits them. Really,
sqcb ideas are simply ridiculous, 'if
O will look again, it he will examine
carefully, he will find that th.ee fourths 1

ilcacon.
of the inflated bills brought against the
county are brought by tax-payers—the
9Hly data tcAo hare any thought for the
material interest of the court 1y! Men
who are honest in their dealings with
each other, think it no harm to lubricate
enormous charges against tbe county.
Their taxes may be increased thereby,
still they profit. It is a great tempt'a*
tation to a shrewd business man to know
that by investing $5 be can realize a
few hundred! I sincerely hope that
neither of us will live to see commu-
nism rooted :n our country, but be can
rest assured it will soon be among os
if there are any alternate tanatkisAe.
ory in practice. lam well aware that
the Republican party i- composed most*
•>' of laborers, but can the gentleman
show when they have evercvinced anv
leveling disposition ? Will not their
elected and appointed officers compare
lavorable in the matter of tax-paving
with those of any democratic adminis-
tration ? If they did not care lor the
interest of the county, methinkait would
be otherwise.

A few words to J. He says, in speak-
ing of the Southern Maryland Railroad,
“I cannot go from home without dis-
covering new evidences that the Repub-
lican ticket will be run in its interest at
the first favorable opportunity.” He
should have given those evidences to
the public. It is not right to leave us
in suspense. We may be trying to pre-
pare to meet the foe and our prepara-
tions might turn out ail wrong. Me.
thinks I have heard some of the would-
be political prophets of his section in-
dulging in that talk before, but unfortu-
nately their reputations as such, their
prophecies have never been verified.—
1 lie truth is, the wish is parent to the
thought. Nothing would give the mana-
gers ufeitherparty greaterjoy than to see
their opponents commit themselves to
some such suicidal course as he talks
about. The majority ofthe people of this
county wish a railroad andlhink that there
will eventually be one built, but woe
unto that politician or set of politicans
who endeavors to pledge the county’s
faith to endorse any railroad bond or
subscribe to the stork of any company.
There has been enough of those invest-
ments, and no more will be made 1 am
certain until the county realizes on the
one made. Ifhe w ill examine the re-
cords o| the last Legislature, he will
find that (he attitude of the Republican
party to this company was not very
Iriendly then, and Ihave seen no change
since. Be (bis it mar, b© may r*l
assured (hat poor and ignorant as the
Republicans are, they are not such tools
as to attempt the resuscitation of a
corpse. We will cheerfully leave all
such pleasant (asks to our opponents.

We have lately had fine rains in this
section, and they have greatly bright-
ened everything up. Corn is looking
well for the season. The tobacco crop
is nearly all planted and is grow ing off
finely. The w heat harvest is over and
a (air yield is looked for. And. on the
whole, despite the hard times, every-
thing looks cheering. M.

Cmircm IvnrßTrnvrss.—The New
\ ork Tribune a few days since pub-
lished a list of the religious institutions
of New York city which are in debt,
gi'ing (he amount owing by each. The
li-t numbers fifty-five, the smallest in-
debtedness being the largest

These sums are secured by
mortgages, and embrace only those
which have been made since 1569.
Foreclosure proceedings have been
commenced in several cases, and it is
not unlikely there will be a good deal
ot embarrassment to (he bodies occupy-
ing the edifices. The recapitulation (by
demonstration) foots up as follows ;
Presbyterian, *7<, 6.ihh ; Reformed.
l>(i64,tt*tO; Protestant Episcopal. *433,-
tHHV Roman Catholic. **2*29,to; Rap.
tist. *213,000; Methodist, *79.0H ;
Lutheran. *44.886: total *2,367.886.
The Tribune remarks;—The finest and
costliest of the fashionable churches in
this city are heavily mortgaged. No
other class erf improved real estate in
(his city appears to so heavily incum-

bered as that ofits religious associations.
Nearly the whole of the debt created by
these mortgages has been for the pur- i
pose of enlarging edifices, or the con-
struction of new ones. There can be
found scarcely an example where a
church has incurred debt for the purpose
of increasing salaries or the number of
its laborers, or to enlarge its contribu-
tions to general charily or missionary
funds. All has apparently been for
show.

Potato Hires.—Our farmers, and es-
pecially those who are large potato
growers, will no doubt be pleased to
learn that an effectual remedy against
the voracious potato bug has at last been
di-covered in ‘ gas-hou-e lime,” that is,
the lime which is u-cd lor purifv inggas,
and through which the tluid passes in
order to get rid ot the ammonia with
which it is impregnated in its original
state. Ihe ammonia is retained in the
lime and it is supposed that, with the
lime itself, serves to drive olf the pes-
tiferous insect. Aside from its influ-
ence upon the potato bug. of course ev-
ery farmer knows that the lime and am-
monia also benefit the land, and he
thereby kills two birds with one stone.
.Imxipolu Jrert isrr.

"W bat yoy been a-doin’ asked a 1
boy of his playmate, whom he saw com-
ing out of the house with tears in his
•ye*. “Chasing a horse-whip around
my father,” wa* the snarling reply. *

Tie Trtli Wreckers.
It was shortly alter the war that Pona-

pey came to us, the same summer, in
fact, that tbe great railroad, stretching
itself across the country, came through
the southern part of tbe State, and
passed directly over tbe lower end of
our meadow.

It was hayiqg time when be came
along the road and begged for work.

“What’s your name?” ray father asked
him.

"Pompey,” was the simple answer.
”What can you do?” my imlbng con-

tinued. .

Pompy showed his teeth.
"I kin pick cotton, massa," be

said.
"Can you mow ?”

"Guess so. I’se mighty quick to
learn.”

So father called out to me.
"Jack," said he “take this man in

ahd give him some supper. I think
he’ll do.”

And Pompey did do—do a splendid
deed that I'm going to tell you about,
only that was years after.

All that time be stayed with us, and
there was not one of us but loved him.

Faithful, patient, trusty old Pom-
P 'W always had a kind of grudge
against the iron rails for'passing so near
us aud cutting off the prettiest portion
of our favorite meadow.

And we never to this day have grown
quite used to the roar of the train and
the shriek of the locomotive as it comes
rushing by in tbe night.

It always disturbed us all except
Pompey.

Somehow the negro and the railroad
stiuck up an intimate and lasting friend-
ship.

Although he was intelligent enough
about mo.-t things, towards the locomo-
tives he seemed to feel a sort of super-
stitious awe, looking upon them some-
what as the earlier Indians regarded the
first ships that came over the Atlan-
tic.

Almost every evening, if the night
was fine, Pompey would light his pipe
after supper, and’ go down through the
orchard to the meadow, and sit there
until the train went by.

That was not until ten o’clock.
There were two passenger trains

each day, one at morning and one at
night.

Of course there were plenty of freight
Irwin* Manning wl anil kwu

It was one hot afternoon that Patty
came in from the barn.

Fatty is my sister.
She said that there was somebody in

the hay-mow asleep.
She had heard him snore.
Pompey was sitting in the kitchen

porch just then.
There was nothing particular doing

that day.
Father had gone to town.
He jumped up when Patty told us this.
"It’s them dirty trampers!” he

cried.
He looked upon all tramps with con-

temptuous di>dain.
They were always allied in his sim-

ple mind with the “white trash” of his
native South.

So, with him at our head, and our
dog Rover too, we took up our march
for the barn.

Pompey seized a pitchfork, and climb-
ing the ladder, sprang eagerly into the
hay, very much as a terrier dives in
among the rats the instant a door is
opened for him.

Presently we heard his voice.
He seemed to be stirring up some-

body.
"Come, now, wake up here? What

vou tinks ? Gwine to lay abed all day !

Rouse out, now. Time was on your
trabbels, I reckon.”

There was some growling and grumb-
ling in response to this.

Then down the ladder, one aAer
another, came four men. unwashed and
poorly-dressed, as desperate and vil-
lainous-looking wretches as you would
care to meet.

They glanced at Patty and me sullen-
ly. and muttered something or
I could not exactly tell what, only it
was half-profanity.

I had Rover by the collar, but it was
as much as 1 could do to bold him back
by hand or voice.

Pompey came down behind them, and
escorted them out to tbe road, talking
to them in his peculiar style.

When we told father at supper about
the tramps, he thought they might be
men who had committed some crime or
other, and were obliged to remain in
concealment during the day.

It was not until aAerwards that we
thought ofconnecting them with an out-
rage that had been committed several
days before, on the Central Railroad.

The rails had been tom up, with the
evident intention of throwing a p&ssen- i
ger train down an embankment.

Luckily, a freight train came along
just before the other, and two lives were
lost instead ot hundreds.

That evening, after supper, Patt and
I went to a neighbor's.

We stayed awhile.
It was nine o'clock before we arone '

to go home, and then it took us more
than half an boor to get fairly started. ;

Tbe stars were shining brightly, and .
as it was somewhat nearer, we decided. 1
instead of going round by the road and '
over the hill, to go down the Line, and
across the railroad bridge.

The river was wide just there, and
there was a trestle work bridge acroaa
it. covered for a short distance at the t
middle. ‘
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Peabaps it was not the sdgft course
for us to take, crossing in Mfiklkby
the narrow plank; bat w* dlHplat the
moment think of danger. f

There had been a henry ¦tiKißt-
ly, and the river was talL 1

We could beer the walerfspitg tad
gurgling by ns wn stepped Jpee Urn*

We advanced boldly eajHL xntil
we came to the covered pnrtjp|kch was
some forty feet long.

Then we hesitated, in-
clined to turn back.

1 Bert i Iseghed ff her, amfta£agfirm
hold ai each other’s hands, we Tnt~ed
on.

I don’t know bow it was, exactly,
but as we reached the very centre of
this part which was roofed over, almost
creeping along in Ibe darkness, a shud-
der seemed to seise both of us.

I think we felt at that moment the
presence of some person or persons be-
sides ourselves beneath that covering.

We stood still for so instant.
Then we hurried on more rapidly

and less carefully, towards Ibe open-
ing at the other end.

Just as we were stepping oat into
the starlight again, something occurred
that might well have paralyzed hearts
far stouter than ours.

It was Pompey’s voice that rang out
loud, clear, and distinct from the dark-
ness behind us.

And bis words were so terrible, that,
for an instant, we sank down helpless,
fully catching their meaning, yet unable
to stir.

This was what he said—-
“Run!—run for your lives! Git a

lantern and stop the train. These dirty
trampers has torn up the—”

That was all that be said.
We beard a low curse and a dull

sound, as it a blow had been given, and
then the words seemed to fade end gur-
gle out in an awful groan.

I think both of us realised fully the
situation—our own danger, and that ot
the train even now due—from the very
first.

Only wo were so frightened, that for
a moment we could not move.

What roused us was a shout and an
oath from one of the tramps.

“We must catch them,” be cried,
“or they’ll spoil everything.”

We heard the sound of heavy boots
on the planks, and then I gave a violent
jerk at Patty’s arm, and awpy we went,
running as we never bad run before.

had no pistol, and I really believe that,
alter the first fright, the thought upper-
most in our minds was the train.

We knew that we must stop that at
all hazards; and we were praying in
our hearts that we might be in time.

We turned off at the meadow and
ran up through the orchard.

By a special providence, as I cannot
but believe, father was engaged in the
barn with a light.

We told him the whole story in half-
a-dozen words, and then all three hur-
ried back to the railroad and down to
the line.

But the train wreckers were nowhere
to be seen.

Probably, now that the alarm had
been given, they had thought it best to
hurry away.

The line was straight for a mile or
two, and away down the bank there,
just how near we could not tell, was
the gliteting headlight.

Father advanced towards it swinging
the lantern round and round.

It did not seem half a minute—it was
not much more than that, really—be-
fore the train was upon us.

The whistle shrieked.
Oh, would they never stop!
Father kept his place, still swinging

the lantern, until the engine was with-
in a few feet of him.

But the brakes had been applied, and
presently it stopped, not half-a-dozen
'¦ods this side of the river, mod excited
men came running back.

It did not take a very long time to
repeat the story,

We went back and found Pompey
Iving there, tied to a beam beside the
line, stone dead, with a terrible wound
across bis forehead.

His thick honest lips could not tell
us the story.

They were white and bloodless now,
and would never speak to us again.

But we understood it qjl without a
word from him.

lie had discovered the wreckers at
their fiendish work.

They had bound him there, and tied
a handkerchief over bis mouth, so that
be should not betray them.

But be had managed to fairly gnaw
the rag away; and when we came along,
recognizing us as we hesitated a mo-
ment in the middle of the bridge, he
had sited until we were at a safe dis-
tance. and yet within hearing, end then,
knowing that a man stood over him
with that terrible iron bar. which we
had found beside him—knowing that a
single word from him would end bis
life—knowing all this, and knowing it
well, he bad deliberately calculated
everything, and fearlessly -pokes the
warning that bad As! him bis file, end
saved those of hundreds.

. ?

London Fun: —“LittleBoy—'Please,
I want the doctor to cone end see
mother.’ Servant—” Doctor’s out.—
Where do you come from ?” little
Boy—‘What! Don’t you know me?
Why. we deal with you. We had a
bahy from here last week!’’
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icl<> Iftrt
*'As heartless u ¦ Jew” b an ex-

that long since passed into a
prorerb, but why as “heartless as a

'

probably puzzle the inven-
tor of the expression were he now liv-

"I-•arrival only shows, even in the
nineteenth century, that we have'not
outgrown the blind and unreasonable
prejudices of former axes.

The story of Abraham Levi, dealer
in second-hand flatking.end purveyor
of cast-ox trines, b a notshli example
ihovioe that the much-abused Israelite
ha* a heart. Kb place of business is
in a tumble-down old house on Web-
ster avenue, in Ibe smoky city of Pitts-
burg- The exterior of his shop and
dwelling reminds one of the tenements
of the rive Points, while its interior
presents a veritable curiosity shop filled
with every imaginable second-hand ar-
ticle. as though a whole colony of en-
thusiastic Mrs. Toodleses bad consoli-
dated their auction treasures for the
purpose of giving a grand exhibition.

Overcoats and dress coats in various
stages of delapidation, broken-winded

Eianos and melodeons, torn music and
roken-backed books, door-plates and

boot-jacks and every imaginable odd
and end of domestic or personal ap-
pointment, are to be found piled up on
boxes, shelves and in dusty corners.

Every day Mr. Levi sallies forth
with a dirty black and green piano-
cover under his arm. and comes back
with a miscellaneous collection of books,
broken crockery, dilapidated hats, old
boots, and all manner ofcast-off articles
to add to hb collection, and meet the
wants ol his customers who lire on the
“hill.”

Mr. James Harbison was one of the
iron kings of the Smoky City, a wid-
ower with one son and two daughters,
and a million in solid cash.

Emma Harbison was not a favorite
with her brother Arthur and her sister
Sumantha. She had been her mother’s
favorite, but her father never exhibited
much partiality for her. She was re-
served and shy as her brother and is-
er were forward and boisterous.

Mr. Harbison had removed to Pitts-
burg from the interior of the Slate,
upon the death of his wife, while his
children were yet small, and Emma, as
•he grew up, still kept the rural ways
of her early childhood, which gave
mortal offense to her tashonable broth-

flash society had no charms for her, and
she wa soon ignored in the household,
even her father lavishing all his atten-
tions and paternal regards upon his two
older children.

At length Mr. Harbison died, and
was buried, and the will, which he had
taken good care to make, was admitted
to probate. It was short and to the
point:

To Emma Harbison I bequeath the
work-box that belonged to my dear
wife, with the trinkets it contains. To
my dear children, Arthur and Saman-
tha Harbison, I bequeath all the re-
mainder of my estate, bonds, stocks,
lands, tenements and property of what-
ever kind.

It is al*o my wish that my two chil-
dren, Arthur and Samantha, give Emma
a home until she marries.

(Signed.) Jas. Harbiso*.
The friends of the family were as-

tonished at the provisions of the will,
and were still more astonished when
Arthur and Samantha openly proclaim-
ed that Emma was not their sister at
all. but a pauper that their father had
adopted out ot charity*

.

And as such they treated her and
made her the household drudge. For
months she acted the part of a servant
almost uncomplainingly, and then she
was discharged from service and turned 1
out upon the world, her only earthly
possessions being a little bundle of
clothes, her mother’s work-box and
$lO, her earnings during six months of
slavery.

She went forth fullyresolved to main-
tain herself by her labor, but misfortune
still followed her. Being frail and deli-
cate she found it impossible to keep a
place as a house servant, and she could
get no other employment.

At length her last penny was gone,
and starvation stared her "in the face.
Hunger at last drove her to the shop of
Abraham Levi. She must part with
her mother’s work-box for bread !

“Mr. Levi,” she said, “I am in great
need, and am compelled to part with the
box tor a little ready money.”

Mr. Levi looked at it critically, and
inquired, “What you ask for him ?”

“Icould pat no valuation on it, as it
is priceless to me. Let me have $5 on
it, and I willredeem it in the future.”

“Oh ! Mein Got! Miss, fife dollar ? I
Vy, it would bankrupt me if I gif you a
a dollar. Ido not care to take him at
dat.”

In vain did Emma llarhi*on plead the
saqredness of the keepsake. Mr. Levi
was inflexible, and at liri she parted
with her inestimable trea*ure, receiv- 1
ing a single dollar in exchange, lint
this pittance only kept offstarvation for
a day or two, and at laat she was picked
up one night by the police, wandering
the streets, and taken before an Aider- \
mao.

She told her pitiml story to the mag-
istrate. and her brother and sister were
sent for. They cam* and disowned her,
and declared her an imposter, and she
was consigned to the Hoove of Refuge,
which was under the management of
one of the worst tyrants that ever dis-
graced a reformatory institution.

A legislative committee a year Ago

brought to light the horrible practices
that bad been carried on for years.—
How delicate girls were horsewhipped
and tied up by the thumb*, and subjected
to every conceivable torture at the ca-
price ol the official*. Poor Emma, so
gentle and uncomplaining, came in tor
a share of the punishment, and her re-
citals before the committee made strong
men weep in very indignation. A
wealthy lady, hearing the story of the
poor girl’s wrongs, adopted her and gave
her a home full ofevery comfort, and
her young fife became joyous once more.

Bitbow fated it with her unnatural
brother and sister ? Foe a while they led
the tabionable portion of society, and
lived maguificcently. They oulmalled
all in the magnificence of their enter-
tainments and the splendor ol their
equipages.

Arthur prided himself on his finan-
cial sagacity, and invested his and his
sister's fortune in paying slocks that
brought handsome dividends.

But the financial crash of 1873
brought them ruin. The collapse of
*he National Trust Company, Brady fc
Co.’s banking house, and other banks
tvhere Arthur had invested, beggarded
them, and swept almost a million dollars
out of their selfish grasp.

They were in as great straits for the
necessaries of life as poor Emma had
been, and lived solely on the charitv of a
few oftheir wealthy'friends, a little less
heartless than the most who had once
fawned upon them but knew them no
more.

Abraham Levi valued Emma's work-
box at ten dollars, but found no purcha-
ser. After vainly trying to sell it one
day, he shook it indignantly at the cus-
tomer as he was leaving the shop, and
was surprised to hear something move
inside of it. He took the key to unlock
it, but it was empty. Holding it open,
he again heard something moving. Ex-
amining the interior still mere closely,
he observed a minute spring, against
which he pushed, and a false bottom
was thrown open.

And such a sight as met the aston-
ished dyes of the Jew I Spread out on
the bottom of the box wj* a new Tin-
ted Slate* seven-thirty bond, with ten
years' coupon* undipped. lie picked
it up, and another precisely like it met
his gaze. Grasping the second, the
third appeared, and so on till they num-
bered thirty-five. Here was a greater
fortune than Abraham Levi had ever
dreamed of. He seized a pencil, and
..1.n1.u.l Th hondc and
coupons were worth more than six hun-
dred thousand dollars in the money-
market. They were his. He was
wealthy at last. He replaced them in
the box, put down the false bottom and
locked it up in the Safe.

But Abraham Levi’s peace of mind
was gone. He no longer louk anv in-
terest in his business ami began to loe
his customers. Several limes he had*
taken the box and started to New York
to get the bonds exchanged, but his
heart always failed him. He knew that
he ran no risk, and yet he had not the
courage to realize his fortune.

One day. after muring for an hour, a
strange smile crossed his fare and he said:

“Dost shust vat I vill do!”
He opened the safe, took out the box

and placed it under his arm. Just a*

he reached the street a carriage slopped
in front ol his store and Miss Emma
alighted.

"O! Mr. Levi,” she exclaimed, “I
am just in time. I sCeyou are going tosell
mv box, I have come to redeem it.”

"No, Miss,” replied Levi; not go
out to seH him; 1 go to take him to you.

But room in, young lady. I visb to ex-
plain.”

Emma entered the dingy place, and
Mr. Levi told her the whole story in a
straight-forward way, and then showed
her the fortune be guarded so carefully j
and ignorantly for so many years, and
which he had' tried to sell for the sum
of $lO.

“And how can I ever reward you,
Mr. Levi ?” asked Emma, grasping bis
hands.

‘Veil,’ sxtd he, “Idink ash you might
gif me a hundred dollars.”

“No! no!” said Emma, seizing one
of the bond*, “you shall take one of
of these at least.”

But Levi hesitated for a long time
insisting that SIOO was a sufficient re-
ward. Finally Emma induced him to
accept a t**n thousand dollar bond, and
to-day Abraham Levi is one of the
happiest of men. although he slid keeps
up his endless variety of odds and ends
and goes from house to bouse in search
ot “old clo’s.”

Emma flarri*on was too sensible a
girl to act like the girl in the story and
divide her fortune with her ungrateful'
brother and sister. She did nothing of
the kind. She secured the po*ition of
shipping clerk iu a rolling mill for Ar-
thur, and the position ofmusic teaching
lor Samanthx. She treat* them in the
most sisterly manner, hut insist* that
they shall earn a living for themselves,

and' to tiiis all who know the trio say
amen.

A Stbah Bath a Cut ron Hydro-

fmobia.—A French newspaper pub-
lished the following as a cure for hy-
drophobia :

Dr. Buisson wa^called in to give hit
assistance to a young girl who was sul- I
feting from the last spasms of hydropho-
bia. He Med her and wiped his bands
with a handkerchief impregnated with
the saliva ol the patient. On one of the
fingers of the left band be bad a slight
wound; he soon discovered how impru-
dent he had been, but confident in a

XO. M

Method of cor# h# had jot discovered,
he simply washed hi* hand* m wsMr.

Thinking." tan Mr. inis, on V.M tho
disease would wilt awifniitelt on Ilk#
fortieth doe. sad hatiuf mut pa beat*
to are, Iput offfrom dav to dap to take
the remedy 1 bad discovered! namolv.
•team baths. Oa the aiath day. while
ta my study, 1 bad a violent pain ia me
throat and ia ray eyes; me bodv seemed
*° hffht that I hit I could bate jumped
to a tremendous height, or that it I
leaped out of the window 1 could have
mooted in the air. My hair was so sen-'
atliee that it seemed lo aao that 1 could
fownt each in dividual hair without swa-
in* >t- The saliva was abuadaat ia my
month. The air produced a very pain-
ful impression on me, and 1 avoided
letting my eyes re-t on brilliant objects
I had a continual longing to run about
and bile, not men, but animals and
all kinds of things around me. I drank
with difficulty, but Ihe sight of the wa-
ter was more’ painful than Ihe pain it
rau-ed in swallowing it. I think that a
person suffering from hvdmvhobia could
•Iwaya drink if their eyes were closed.
The pain< occurred every five minutes,
comtnenceing at the wound and running
up to the shoulder. Thinking that a
-team bath was a preventive, not a cure.
! took one—not as a cure, but lo try to
smother myself. When the h*h came
to 52 degrees centigrade 1 125$ Fahren-
heit) all the symptom* left roe a* by
enchantment, and since then 1 haw* nev-
er lelt them. I have attended more
than eighty persons bitten by rabid an-
imals; all Were cured hr a vapor bath."

If a person has been bitten by a mad
dog, seven vapor or Russian baths mu-l
be given, from 37 to 63 degrees centi-
grade <9Bl lo 1451 Fahrenheit. This
is only a preventive. If once the di-
sease has declared itself, only one bath
is necessary rapidly heated lo 37 de-
grees centigrade (9§l Fahrenheit), and
then more slowly uptofiS degree-.(1441
Fahrenheit.) The patient must then
remain in hiroom tillhe feels quite welt.

Caaaeffa Fnmify Paper proposes an
ingenious method ofgiving a vapor bslli
which mry complement the previous in-
formation: for Russian baths m Ameri-
ca are not so numerous as mad dogs :
Fake a piece of quick lime half the sire
of the fist and rub it over a bed-sheet
well damped, but not so wet that wafer
will drip from it; wrap up this sheet in
a dry one and fold itin several double.-;
place two bundles prepared in this w av.
one on each side of the patient, in his
bed: an abundant steam will come fromthe damp sheets andihe lime which will
keep warm over an hour: by that time
the lime is reduced lo a (Hinder and
can easily be removed from Ibe sheets
without injuring them. In using this
method it is not necessary lo give thn
patients warm drinks nor to overload
the bed with blankets.

Thk Jesuits Is Politic**—At the
late Georgetown College commence-
ment, President Heaty, S. J , in his
address to the graduate-, referred
to the subjects of three of the ora-
tor* of the graduating class—•• Ancient
Republics,’ Knoch B. Abell. ••Medianai
Republics,” Ja. A. McElhinny: "Mod
ern Republics," Arthur Hood, jr., and
observed that what had been said bv
the young men were their own opinion.-,
and it might not he inappropriate for
him to -peak upon the -anie subject.-
He then remarked: ‘‘lthas been said
that we Jesuits are not fitted fur the
ta-k of educating the citizens ot a free
and enlightened Republic. We do not
appreciate, nor do we pretend to teach
a patriotism that fights by substitute and
persecutes others that differ in opinion.
But if there be a question of that gen-
uine patrioti-m that is willing to sacri-
fice fortune, life and all for our country

and its institutions, I can fearlessly ap-
peal to the annals of our own history
to prove that our scholars are the peer*
ofany in the land.” Then turning to
the graduates, Father Mealy said fhM
as they were just starling out in the
world, if they were in any way railed
upon to serve their country, either m a
civil or military capacity, he trusted
that they would prove their patriotic
devotion and do justice to the teaching*
of the Jesuits.

Pvalic School Finn.—The Comp-
troller has made Ihe following distribu-
tion to white and colored public-chool-,
as of July 15, 1877, payable on and af-
ter June 25, on the order of the presi-
dent and secretary ofthe representative
school boards:

W’hite. Colored.
Allegany, $ 5.883 77 $ 151 >2
Anne Arundel, 3.324 0# |,7"S""
Baltimore city, 34,533 93 4.629 61
Balto. counlv, 10.045 02 1,096
Calvert.

'

1,476 52 872 35
Caroline, 1.733 28 576 05
Carroll, 42 291 62
Cecil, 8.643 542 97
Charles. 2.529*5 1.465 67
Dorchester, 3,231 93 1,147 8"
Frederick, 7,"50 5.5 1 ,*>l4 IS
Harford. 3.5"! 35 736 43
Howard. 2.132 93 4*B 67
Kent. 2.656 76 1,1"8 24
Montgomery, 2,952 23 1.644 24
Prince George’* 3.184 24 1,449*6

Quern Anne's, 2,489 43 995 69
SI. Mary ~ 2 311 28 1,117*"
Somerset, 2,947 7* 1,114 36
Talbot. 2.3L5 24 933 4*
Washington, 5.118 3" 377 25
Wicomico, 2,664 "4 713 42
Worcester. 2.574 72 899 S 3

Total. $112,19966 $24,560 "

Garrett epunty is included tu Alle-
gany'- distribution


