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mother's anguish has deep-
lineson that E:ble brow, has
bent ibat tottering form; an angel
i in the mother’s heart, “your
"s comeghome to rest.”” Ohio, with
her broad bosom bare, a heart torn and
lacerated with sorrow, sends fortha
wail wiich echoed and re-echoed from
home to rest.” The gurgling streams
over their pebbly course are murmur-
ing, “come home to rest.” an-
g7y, sullen roar of Lake Erie’s foam-
crested waves is hushed; the gentle
ripples on its incoming tide are whis-
ing, “come home to rest.” Lake
/iew Cemetery opens wide its portals,
draped with woe, with mute appeal,
“come home to rest.” The beautiful
Forest City is draped in mourning.
Tear-stained, sad-faced men and wo-
men walk to and fro in sorrow. Ohio's
pride and marvel has “come home to
rest.”
Yes, yes, James A. Garfield has
gone home to rest.

The American le, i ive
of creed or politiegpe:&h lm
and sorrowful hearts are mourning.
Our friend and defender has gone
home to rest.

The Goddess of Liberty is weeping.
She holds in her hand a wreath of
immortelles to encircle that cold brow.
She folds carefully around that wasted
form the “Starry Banner.” Shesa
in a voice-broken with emotion, “well
done, good and faithful servant; thoy
hast been true to thy trust.”

The great, warm is cold—the
restless hands are still. That voice
which has so often been heard in the

in ¢ is hushed—
will thrill us
with its eloquence. The work-shop of
that gigantic brain is closed—the great
lever is stopped.

The man wounded unto death lay
on his couch suffering, never a word
’lin reproach, noverl a murmur.d He

t hi t will power to aid na-
ture. Goﬁr‘:ecreed P:therwise. His
great, loving soul meekly submitted
:o the will of hilh’Mhsker. lf:; thrﬁ

weary months the civilized wor

::'8- convulsed with grief. Men and
women with blaached gaek: and pallid
lips asked in whispers, will he live ?
Some .said yes; others shook their
heads mournfully and said no. The
heart of this great nation was wildly
throbbing. As the great waves of tor-
rid heat swept over this continent and
threatened to scorch and wither the
the whole face of nature, the great
sufferer would faintly say, “I am so
ired; I want to go home to rest.”
He sighed for his beloved Mentor, his
home in the “Western Reserve.” Per-
sons who knew him in his home say
he was a good and true man. Good
and érue /  These little words hold a
world of meaning. They cover a vast
deal. All remember that wonderful

to Elberon when all nature
was hushed, and the world stepped on
tip toe for fear of disturbing the dy-
ing man. His weary eyes longed for
the blue sea =
‘In the shadow of s great rock in & weary land '

The trackless ocean is calm;
is it? e stillness that procelc:dl a
storm ?—a n:ﬁh tempest when a
frail bark wi z MS. hither and
thither ? Will the breakers swallow
the broken timbers? Will the storm-
vexed sands cast up its precious bur-
den ? Will the life-boat, manned
with stout hearts and willing hands,
be in time? Will the cruel waves
snaich the precious burden and cast
it out to sea? Or will the geatle
wavelet bear upon its bosom the wea-
ry Pilot and go drifting with the tide
while the geatle zephyrs are sighing,
ing home to rest ?

feeble light flickered, flared,
went out. Theimmortal soul of James
A. Garfield bade -bye to earth.

mourning, which is
Rio Grande. Amid the
of the sombre pall can be read “Gar-
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her soal-lit eyesoverthe watery wastes
and soliloquizes thus,” A boy whostrug-
gled with poverty and hardships that
he might learn my teachings. A man
who preferred my precepts to gold is
slain. I, too, am ead. I have knelt
in my widow's weeds and stretched
fortb my manacled hands to the fol-
lowers of the Cross to aid me in my
struggle against the Crescent. They
heu? me not. Alas! I've seen an
end to all perfection I”

Tdook around on the crumbling decay,

I 00 am slain, am passing away.

Under the Alps to historic Rome,
the great and good man who sits in
the &atiun piously raises his eyes to
Heaven and devoutly says, “Peace to
hisashes'" Acrossthe Pyrenees to His-
pania’s King, the Alfonso, who
says he will pray for America in this
her hour of trial. Boom! boom! is
heard the minute guns off rock-ribbed
Gibraltar, as our flag-ship lowers her
ensign and sends the news far out to
sea. The enchanting Mediterranean,
with azure depths and sunlit billows,
catches the reflection of Atlantic’s
troubled waters. It swiftly flows by
Barbary's coast and breaks its peat u
sorrow on the drifting, shifting sands
of Syria's waste. The sighing of the
Cedars of Lebanon is heard all over
Palestine. The sacred waters of Jor-
dan say unto Jerusslem that a disci-

le, a follower of the meek and lowly
gelﬂl of Nazareth, has gone home to
rest! The whole land of Judea issor-
rowful !

The great flood-tide is homeward
bound; the swelling, restless sea is

rolling in; on its white-capped billows
is a silvery sheen; dc&h.-‘
seen a rainbow; in prismatic colors can
be read, Consolation !

Far more precious than rubies are
the messages : “Egypt, the oldest peo-

le, weeps with the youngest nation.”
g‘ar off India sends words of comfort.
Ethiopia casts her face down on the
burning sands of the Great Desert and
cries out ‘in agony, “Our champion,
our friend, has gone home to rest!”
The Orient grieves with the Occident.
Europia of high degree weeps with her
younger sister.

Brave Scotland plucks from the
“Grampian Hills” a Thistle. Poor,
down-trodden Ireland in great sorrow
gathers a Shamrock from the moss-
covered banks of Killarney. Proud
England wanders

O’er the heath and o'er the heather,
To find & flower that will not wither.

Victoria culls from Stratford-on-Avon

a purewhitedaiey. Shetwinesaround

it the Shamrock and Thistle, bedews

them with a pure woman's tears,

And sends them far. far o’er the sea

To the land of the brave, the bome of the free.
Our chief is laid to rest, amid the

booming of cannon, firing of minute

s &nd drooping, waveless banners.

he stricken people gird on the shield,

the Constitution and Union. They

clasp the Star Spangled Banner as

Westward the course of Empire takes it way;
They love the boys who wore the blue;
Ther Kne the boys who wore the grey;
God bless our country brave true.
Lsoxarorows, veses

Four Lives Savep.

Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup relieved
four of my children of a most alarm-
in sthc{of Whooping Cough, from
which their throats nns necks became
80 swollen as to prevent them from
swallowing. Nothing would give them
even temporary relief, until this Syrup
was tried. Oune bottle, in one night
saved their lives, I verily believe.

GEO. W. HART,
Captain of Police, Baltimore, Md.

»@. A bickeri of Quakers were
lately heard mhmtmvmy, the
husband exclsiming: “I am determ-
ined to have one quiet week with
thee 7" “But how wilt thou be alle
to it?” said the taunti
in sort of reiteration w
ried ladies so provokingly indulge in.
“I will keep aw after thou
ﬂ dead,” was the Quaker's rejoin-

[Wausau Central Wisconsin. ]

Being acked ing the Oil,
R s, oL
questioner that St. Jacobs Oil had

proved an excellent and most useful

" | remedy in every family thet had used
of cases pro- | |
e have been entirely | ie

it A

}
;

T

8 g | .

i

1

Efx

;

mund M.,” I thiok, his natural name
was; but I never heard him called else

Ben—some six or eight years—and
just Ben's opposite in frame, being
tall and slim, well formed, and pos-
sessed of good blood and muscle.

Next came Harris B. Home—a
short, square-shouldered Vermonter,
in the middle-age of life, with black
hair, and da:r brown eyes; a face
made up of shrewdness and good-na-
ture; frame firmly and compactly knit;
and a genial flow of humor and anec-
dote, ever ready to fill up the gap of
what might otherwise be a silent mo-
ment. e was a crack shot with his
rifle—sure of a buil's eye at two hun-
dred yards.

Last, but by no means least, came
your humble servant—a very fair
cimen of the genus homo—looking for
all the world like a colonel of infantry
on a pleasure trip.

The summer was drawing to a close
—=80 near it that one or two nipping
frosts had been experienced upon some
of the intervals—and we had come
down as far Conway, N. H. Bears
were then generally plenty in that
section late in the season, on the
present occasion quite a number of
corn-fields had been visited by them.
So we determined upon a bear buat.

One bright morning we took our
trap and guns, and started off for a
corn-field where, we had been in-
formed, these black ‘‘varmints” had
done considerable mischief. . The field

Sy wT-bW of
table land—or, rather, ® long, wide

swell—in the town of Albany, which
rises upon one side from Swift river.
We reached the spot a little before
noon, and fond the old farmer just in
the act of cursing the “infernal cree-
turs.” When we told him the object
of our visit, he was highly delighted,
and offered us all the assistance in
his power. With him we weat out to
the eorn-ilield, which we foul:xd ::s. be o?
iece newly cleared, u the
fho fomt{ and mrr;:':nded by a
common “bush fence.” We easily
found the place, upon the wood side,
where the iun had entercd, and here
we made arrangemenmts to set our

he trap is shaped like a fox-trap,
:i'thh jawlzt'ron ten inchesto a foobto xP;:
eight, and stout spri upon bot
en£. These jaws pu:g.;med with
sharp teeth, or spikes, from two to
three inches in len which are
finaly riveted upon the under side,
and when closed stand about an inch
and a half apart. To this trap is made
fast a stout chain, long enough to al-
low a fair sweep, upon the end of
which is an iron ring some six inches
in diameter. Into this ring is driven
a “clog”—a stick of strong wood some
threo feet in length, or longer or
shorter according to the nature of the
path by which the bear will mako his
exit. If the were made fast, so
that it could not be dragged away,
the bear would be su¥e to either tear
himself out or break the trap. Upon
finding himself in such a r“‘gx." and
fast at that, his would know no
bounds. But by driving in the stout
“clog” we have him secure enough.—
The moment he finds himself in the
be starts off. We will be sure,
if the fence be not far off, that he can
get over that. When he reaches the
woods - he will ere long find himself
fast. The clog has got

“fun,” as he called it.
As soon as supper was over,” which
was very near sundown, the oldest
brother started

but plain Ned. He was younger than | off

she might have camted envy in the
bogouts of those who were already de-
nominated beauties and belles. Her
name was Mary, and I had not ob-
served her long ere I made upm
mind that whoever got her for & wi
would get a Mary worth having.
Her brother was eleven, and an-
swered to the name of “Lant,” and
“Lanty.” His real name I found to
be Elanson. The sun was some three
or four times its own diameter above
the tree tops when they started, and
they calculated upon findiag the “crit-
ters” in ten or fi minutes, as the
dog, which always went with them,
was at hunting them out among
the thickets. The gog was & medium-
sized animal, a cross between the
“bull” and the “ iel,” with con-
siderable pluck, but with little cun-

ning.

l?uy and her brotherhad been gone
some fifteen minutcs, and we were all
oatin front of the house, smoking, when
we were startled, by a quick, sha
yelp of the dog. It was not a bark,
nor was it such a cry as the dog gives
when angry at treed game; but it was
a perfect yell of anger aud fear com-
bined. e instinctively started to
our feet, and as we did so a loud,
quick, agonizing shriek from"
lips came breaking through the air.

“Marcey !" screamed the hostess,
who had hastened to the door upon
hearing the cry of the dog. “Sum-
thin’ 's the matter with l[:lf It may
be the bars!”

We sprang for our rifles, which
were all loaded, only Harris waiting
to get his flask and shot pouch, and at
once started for the scene unde: the
guidance of the host, his wife keeping
pace with him.

At the distance of about a hundred
rods we came to the woods, and some
twenty rods further on we had to de-
scend into & deep ravine, where, at
some former time, a stream must have
run. This was thickly wooded with
heavy beech, and as we reached the
bottom of the run the cries of the
children were near et hand. Thed
had been barking and “yelping” by
turns, but just as we arrived at the

of the ravine his noise ended in
a cry of Ecin. We heard his
voice no more, but others were
st:ll cryin{ for help.

When I came up I saw a scene
that made my bl run cold, and
caused mi heart to leap to my throat.

Upon the rocks beiow us, which
were at the depth of some fifteen
feet, I saw the ed carcass of the
dog and a dead cub. In alow, brown
ash tree, which grew.m from the side
of the bank, and hungover the gorge,
were the two children, one more cub,
and an enormous she-bear! The cub
had run up th2 body of the tree, and
Was now ¢ 'ngi:g ereto, with his
back hanging downward. Mary had
taken to the tree also, and was uponsa
stout limb which ran out parallel with
the ravine, while Laaty found a
ﬁmh upon another limb near to us.

e old bear was just making her way
up to the limb upon which

when p-

What was to be done? The

had evidently made the first

, and, having killed it,
Killed. 'The second
the tree,

ry was

08 | were more
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‘body of the I gave a lea
into the roekdoz'otgo. I strm:k‘..'i both
feet u the soft carcass, and fell
forward upon my left hand, but was
instantly upright. This movement, in-
dent of any intent of mine, was
evidently the means of the result
which followed, for it attracted the
bear’s attention, and gave me time to
level my rifle. Had not the brute
;nm&duor head she u“vould ln_nl had
er w upon the poor girl ere
another oauvgommm co%‘ld have
been make. in saw me—saw that
I was upon the rocks—and then turned
once more towards the intended vic-
tim. On the instant I raised my
Kieoondﬁrod. I had aimed just be-
ind theshoulder, but missed the heart.

“Down! down! Drop!” I cried
?rlit.t: ll'aryf. as tb.hl:i“ hniul:ed.—

ope of escape iven the girl
new strength, and whihgtho beutgvot
made another angry motion towards
her she sl‘ifsed from the limb by her
hands, and dropped upon the rocks
with a few tnimportant bruises.

With a snort—a half grunt—of
n%a, the bear leaped from the tree
and turned her head towards me. At
that moment the report of Harris's
rifle rang out upon the air, and the
huge brute rolled over, with a slug
through her heart.

Mary sank down utterly powerless,

the tree, as his fright had taken away
all his strength. But we got to them

TP | on the rocky shelf at length, and for

s while I feared we should have to
bring the mother to her senses also,
she was so completely overcome. Ben
Gilroy put a ball through the head of
the remaining cub, and ere long we
started for home, the sun having sunk

lupod% t:o

, 80 that now
the shades of nigt
on

were fast creeping

When the elder son returned from
“the corner” we took the horse and
lantern, and went out to the place
where we had left the bears. It was
past ten when we got them home, but
we had been nulsyo repaid for our
trouble. The skins were taken off,
and the dam was found to weigh three
hundred and eighty-nine pounds, all
dressed. A heavy brute, surely.

the brother and sister, may be imag-
ined; and the reader will not wonder
that at midaight we took up our emp-
ty trap without the least regret. Yet
we meant to set it again, and in the
same place, too, for we knew there
bears in the neighbor-
hood.

SoxE CoNFEDERATE DiNNERS.—Mr.
James D. McCabe has recorded some
interesting experiences of Christmas
under the Confederacy. The dinner
of 1861, he says, did not differ materi-
ally from its predecessors in the “%i:-
ing time of peace,” and though in 1
the feast was home-made, it was en-
joyable. Turkeyswereonly$11 apiece,
and salt had fallen to 83 cents a pound.
The Yule log was obtainable at $15 a
cord ; wines were to be had by the very
rich, and sorghum rum or apple, peach,
or blackberry brandy cost $30 a gallon
A few toys were left in the storesin the
cities, and firecrackers, essential to the
Southern festival, were §5 a pack. By
1863 the closest search of Santa Claus
revealed no playthings, and fire:rack-
ers llldl(‘-lu!l great wesiih or reckless
extravagence. The few turkeysin the
market were $40 and apiece, whis-
keg or sorghum rum for egz nozz cost
$75 or $80 a gallon ; sugar cost
$10 a pound, and flour $125 a barrel.
With gold at 2,800, a plain Christmas

Sunday, gold was at 5,000. Flour
was $800 s barrel ; sugar, $2 an ounce;
salt, $1 lvod; butter, $40; beef, $35
to $40. ood was§100acord Mr.
McCabe describes a Christmas dinner
s conntry house near Richmond.
four gentlemen were in uniform,
three ladies were in n
had for dinner a bam, and
last turkey on plantation,
175, vit{ o}ioo worth of g::
potatoes and hominey.
served, made of meal at
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be more than a sister to him, he con
for the first time see the freckles cn
her nose.

and even Lanty had to be helped from |
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church a piece of bread, with  chee
which she handed to the first Mm
she met. This was intended save
the infant from witchcraft or i
ries.

In somo places, salt is put into the
churn, when batter is being made; te
insure a large produce. Stale

it o

was tkrown on a plow to
the mischievous influences igked
or enraged * !'olh.“';.r lﬁmﬂ
growingona partic greea
or yellow ones, are od {a effi-
cacious in kuging off the fairies,
_ The purple flower of the fox-glove
is usually regarded by Irish children
a8 supplying the caps which the fai-
ries are reputed to wear.

It is regarded as unlucky to go, on

May morning, into a nei

or fire, 30 a turf was thnlng
bumw ot home. Nothing
was more unlucky than to
came across & red-headed woman im-
mediately after leaving your house in
the morning.

In Ireland, if you notice & man ¢
vork, whether in the fields or at his
trade, it is considered unfriendly, or
“unlucky,” to pass by without salut-

ess the wor
Many of the supersiitions of Irelass
are derived frompeP-gsn times ‘s
Pag:n worship ; that is, before thie
niddle of the fifth century, when
Christianity, introduced by Bt. Pat-
rick, was generally adopted by the

nation, which then was powerful, popu-

(8t. John's) in Ireland, ho-ﬁmlryn
lighted u most of the
particularly i

The etiect on the rich sunset is very
grand. The o dance around
these fires, children jump through the
fames, and, in some districts, live
coals, or flaming brands of wood or
tarf, are carried through the &orn-
fields to prevent blight. All this
have witnessed in my youth, and per-

fectly remember.

This certainly is & remnant of the
worship of which was introduced
by Phamnician settlers in
turies previous to the begi

ri era. It usedtobea lar

belief that the round towers 3 ire-

land 'e: intended and used for the
¥ cbaignsl: Sedle i

vixll this Pagan worship. "

In Galway, the extremé centrgl
west of [reland, and generall -
ed now as ihe most Celtic, V.L super-
stition of the Evil Eye lazgely contia-
ues. When aa infant is first present-
ed for admiration by the proud moth-
er, it is u{octod that the courteous
evisitor shall use the gesture of spittiug
on the child's face, and of exclaiming,
“God bless i
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