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DUDLEY, CARPENTER & CO
f

GENERAL

Commission Merchants,

No. 57 Light Street,

BALTIMORE.

/Veil Tmhmeem, ttrmin B Cette-
irw FrMlNce.

Particular attention giren to the
careful Munpling of Tobacco.

Jan. 6, IW2—r.

1882. NOTICE. 1882.

Fttsiao Transportation Lise.
Ob fto<l after March Ulb, 1881,

BTEAMEB STIE,
Ctipt. W. C. OEOOHEGAN, will leave

Pier 10 Light St. Wharf every Tueaday k
Friday at SP. 11., for the following LAND-
INGS ON POTOMAC UiVtU : On TUES-
DAYS for •

Jonca* Wharf Lrmardtown,
Broonc's Wharf, FoxwcH'i Wharf,

Bacon's Wharf, Cobram Wharf,
Abail’# Wharf, Stone 1 a Wharf,

Leave NOMINI FERRY forBALTIMORE on
THURSDAYS at 4 A. M.

On FRIDAYS for

Jeon' Wharf. Leonardtown,
Broome* Wharf, Stbne a Wharf,
Bacon’a Wharf, Piaey Point,

Lancaster's Wharf, Abell’s Wharf,
Fob welt's Wharf, Cbaptico Wharf,
Cuhrutn Wharf, Smith's Poiat,

Giymoat,

Alexandria and Washington, D.C.
leave WASHINGTON for Baltimore on

SUNDAY at 4 P. M.

Freest BsceHced Tmtoy niFriday
MiflltlUP.H.

W i
it. FOSTER, General Manager.
A.NRKDHAM, Jr., Agent.

April8, 1881—Ip.

Tor sale
Abeaatffol estate, situated within one mile

of Leonardtown, contain-
ing IHO ACERB orUad,i<h |ffV^4large BVELUJB and all nc-
cesaary OUTHOUSES. JBUftaß
ISA acres of oroide land,
alEft m<v ia timber, mostly CHEST-

This csiMie for many rears
Sbelonged to the late Stephen Ilav-

daw and ia now owned by Chaa. V.
Hayden. The land is in a high

state ofcultivation. The whole tract wit] be
Qld or ft portion thereof to salt purchasers*
The bouses with * portion will be sold or n
portion without the bouses. Terms easy and
will ha made to suit purchasers. Apply to

CHARLES V. HAYDEN,
os the premise*, or

JO. F. MORGAN, Atty.,
Leonardtown, Md.

Jane I,lßßl—tf

LEO. H. HAVoEN
WITH

TMO*.C. PRICE *CO.
la MSmti Cbries Sired, ItUitrt, U,

affIESAL COUDSSiOM KERCHAKTS.
FOB THE SALE OF

TOBACCO , GRAIN, WOOL, FRUITS,
* sw-

POULTRY, j BUTTER, EGGS, PORE,

TUBS, it., it.
Qftkfc eoke and im>mpt_returns. Consign-

Having aeaorisfod myself with tha above
ftna, I respectfully solirit the patronageof
my friends and the public generally, pledg-
ing say bat* efforts in behalf ofall fororing
us with consignments or order*.

LEO H. HAYDEN.
Jobs 15, 1881—tt
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•0 aas after axis'. BWdy dear,"

O'er*what thev tAL
And timed thair quavers with theeyes

Thet gwrflyres* Budfrfrr -

"I’vecaM"—and thee be took her buds
Aed held them in bis own.

"To ax”—aed thee be watched the base
That on her cheeks bed blown,

iIHnitl tkftft hi heari***v •"¦mi town BTniv

Ifcfofcbtng of hm hfirt, ***<**¦ -v
Th.t told how lore bed entered in k ¦

And rlafowd its every part.

4 Och I don't be toxin’ ms," said ska.
With just the faintest sigh,

“I'mhit from blind; 1 see yoa’ve tome,
Bat that’s tha rsesoa why T”

"To ax"- and once again the toi get
Forbade ita sweets to tell-

"To as—if Mrs. Mnliigaa
Has any pigs to sell ?”

[ftrrtydsw qf tiu Jews.]
De hoc multi mulia, omnu cdupud, ne-

mo aaiis.
Of this many persons have said much—eve-

rybody autnething—no man enough.

To meditate on the present social
condition of woman is one of the great-
est pleasures of my life. The nund is
lost in amazement when we compare
the cultivated, refined lady of the
nineteenth century with the serf—-
the slave —as she was denominated not
many centuries hack, when the sword
seemed to defy Almighty power and
claimed its jurisdiction over heaven and
earth, denying allegiance toGfod and ex-
ercising its might by floating the plains
of Africa, Asia and Europe in rivers
of blood—blood spill, not in the cause
of libertv or God, but to satisfy that
insatiable thirst that burned the
breast ofambitionswarrioraand kings,
to conqner, to slay, to plunder. Man
then believed his vocation was war;
ambition was his spur and the sword
his kina. But as civilisation advan-
ced and the mind of mau became en-
larged and capable of judging for its
welfare, men resorted to calmer, bet-
ter and more reasonable means ofset-
tling tbeir difficulties. The mighty king
—the sword—who had maintained his
dignity so long was depos'd; then la-
ter, the cannon that had kept all Eu-
rope in one continuous uproar of
thunder and lightning, wae silenced
ot;lf to be heard to give token of its
dying glory. The world began to
settle down in quietness and peace
and the storms of the universe seemed
subdued into calmness for the gener-
al weal of mankind. The sun, moon
and stars, which had been hid almost
from view by the continued clond of
smoke that hovered over the habited
peris of the Eastern world, became
clearer and clearer, until at last they
shone with all the brilliancy designed
by an All-Wise Creator. And as the
clouds were being dissipated and the
heavenly orbs began to reveal their
true beauty and comforts, so the fet-
ters which had bound woman into
servitude and slavery began to be
broken, and we see her as each gener-
ation passes away gradually with-
draw herself from her barbarous and
uncultivated state until at last we
behold her, like the son after the ex-
pulsion of the clouds, radiating the
true glory and grqptneas of her race,
as seen now in the American woman.
I willnot attempt to enlogize her, for
she has only inherited the birthright
of her sex as ordained by God. She
evoked not sympathy, for she was un-
conscious of her real destination. Bat
the heart of a true, gallant gentleman
should be fiUed with joy when he can
now look upon her with pleasure ful-
filling the functions of ner creation,
stimulating every enlightened nation,
adding grace and refinement and vir-
tue to mankind, elevating the thought
and purifying the soul. We do not
look upon her now as the barbaric
slave—something brighter, something
nobler. Her benign influence is sel£
evident, self-sh.. *ing, self-sustaining.
It invites inspection. It is no longer
a ghostly shadow, but a living pow-
er, repudiating the unworthy, but
gathering to its jold and fostering un-
der its protection the good, the noble,
the sublime. Rejecting the sisterhood
of the past, it acknowledges no crite-
rion save that which purines and ele-
vates and ennobles. As nations have
progressed, custom—mere chance as
it were—seems to have assigned wo-
man to her proper place, for she would
•urely lose some of that modesty, that
virtue, that grace which now. charac-
terise her ff she were to revel with
the onlsijie world amid the rising top-
ics of the day. Her life is spent in
retirement and not in the race for dis-
tinction or power, though the beauti-
ful lessons which she teaches are as
boundless in effect as the atmosphere
in extent and are flyingto the fnriher-
eet ends of the dominion of man, find-
ing joyful repose in the growing in-
telligence of the age. Her very life
is a model for the rising generations.
Fdncy her calling the littleones of
the household about her, teaching
them the Lord’s Prayer and telling
them there is an AU-wiee Creator
who made them, who made the uni-
verse and all things, and that he has
prepared for all good littlechildren
an abode, the grandeur and magnifi-
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little store iotolligcpep it I
weil as in farming, ScieacejHpa-
ing nor aard labor, nor 1

avail you 1
own detriment**^
not be oiiniaul. nine! tmr I
cent, of the voters of the Wiflß'CM* I

ul<fbi!rak *l?* MiKwl
of this feet, and shape<W||ES|
beat property of and kid
the balance in the ahape of taxes aad
mortgages under heavy contributions.

There is nothing left in this State
to the farmers hut the land, aad that
heavily taxed and mortgaged. Ipro-
pose to show you in this paper that
there is a screw loose somewhere.

The following crop reports pub-
lished by the Government willshow
a fault to be deplored. We aold in
1865,
Corn, 14.308 ; 739 bn. 70, *10,888,950
WboU, 5,478.635 “

806, 11,315,446
Rje. 466,770 “ 85, 406,035
IMU. 6,136,77# 43, 3,644,530
B*rky, 36,581 “

T, 25.926
B-whaO, 164,048 “

97, 159,137
Potatoes, 1,374,383 B4, 1,070,480
Ts-coo, 38,863,6731b5. Ilf. 3.446.833
Hay, 181,341 tat. 16.50, 2,978,525

$32,837,841
We may now skip the period of time

from 1865 to 1870, because there was
not much change of prices either way.

We come then (1870,) to a time
when the Government had openly de-
termined, and had practically begun
to contract the currency aad resume
specie payments. Hugh McCulloch,
in fact prior to this, without authori-
ty of law, had, already taken up mil-
lions of the currency, changed it into
non-taxable bonds and burnt it.
.

We sold the above nine enumera-
ted crops in 1870 for $22,208,632, be-
ing a loss to the farmers in compari-
son with the sales of 1865 of $lO,-
781,309.
1871, $23,716,158 loss, $ 9,331.788
1573, 20.309.384 “

13.738,547
1873, 33,383,390 "

10,656,851
1874, 30,464.1)8 ••

13,473.823
1875, 23.008,635 “ 10.826,316
1876, 33,1661350 •• 10.771 581
1877, 31,646,550 ll 381 391
1878, 17,163,084 “ 15,775.857
1878. 33,944,524 “

-M83.437
mm* ¦ jj.ni.Wß ¦- • **mmmsmr

$199,030,843
The above table shows plainly,

like the thermometer, the effect of
just a littlemore money in circula-
tion. Some of the bond# in the last-
few years had been paid off and the
money put in circulation.

Adding up the loaees for these ten
years upon the nine crops as reported
by the United States Stotidao, and
not upon, nor by the jaWj
that “the amount of money in circu-
lation roles prices,” we have the
above sum—a clear loss to the farm*
ers upon nine crops alone; besides we
have other industries which, in the
aggregate, must add half as much
more to the losses of the tillers of the
soil; therefore the losses to the State
for the decade between 1870 and
1880, cannot be much short of SIBO,-
000,000, or about slß,ooo,oooannual-
ly. Is it any wonder then that the
farmers criy out upon every turn of
the wheel “hard timet" and in many
oases are not able to pay their taxes,
nor their private debts, nor indulge
like annuitants in a little extra luxury
—a trip from home, dm. Allowing the
Stole an average of 900,000 people
for these ten years, we have an an-
nual loss of over S2O .per capita, or
SIOO for a familyrffive ReAae this
down and divide the sum among the
tillers of the soil, and it willbe seen
at a glance that our losses per capita

b®** I®*** for a family
of five S2OO. As proof of tbfr asser-
tion, I adduce the foot that fullyone-
half of our population live in towns
and cities. .Baltimore alone contains
more than one-third of the popula-
tion of the State. The Tenth Census
Report willcontain, I have good au-
thority for saying, a paragraph allowing
an indebtedness of $l5B per familyof
five—that shows the situation in an-
other direction. Having shown the
losses of Maryland farmers, the ma

parallel holds good for the farmers of
every other State. I propose now to
give the reeson ifas few words as
possible for the present condition of
affairs. Some one will object to my
taking the prime of 1865 as • stand-
point to judge from, because they say
ws got war prices in that year. My
answer to the supposed objector would
be, that the four succeeding years
brought us for our crops upon as av-
erage more than 1865. In 1867, the
above specified crops sold lor $89.-
874,460. So that I consider my
standpoint well token. Again, in
1865, the currency had not been dis-
turbed, except indirectly by increase
of population. In 1865, we had in
full circulation S6B per capita; to-day
no man can toll how much we have
in actual circulation. Then every
form, factory and null was driven to
their utmost capacity, to supply the
demands of the nation. To-day the
busy hum of industry is comparative-
ly silent

Since the panic of 1873 we have
not had at any timeover $25 per cap-
ita in circulation and that only for a

ceoce of which the imagination caw-

a^ w3*oS£S
ita Alewander and la the wisdom of
its Secratee and its Plato, hots world
of werhfa eodki not pay tribeketothe

mild end gentle way, iftdftftdTnot only
Mash tike little rtifYdien. Hi axw
stamped alike upon the matased man.
What would iifisbe without the cheer-
ing smiiee ofwoman ? What fortanef
What honor? Who kindles sweet
love and tarns a eold and obdurate
heart into warmth and affection f
Who makes file worth livingfor T
What matter Wealth or honor if we
have no one to love ue end sheer us ?

Without woman lifs would be adeoa-
latewmte. Let ue pity tiw Mje who

sens, unheard of. uncalled fo£hnemU-
ed on, unloved by woman ! How
weary his life) How ill-spent his
hours I How strange itmust be, "no
one to care for him, none to caress 1"
How changed things wonld be if the
ennobling influence of woman had al-
ways held its preeent dominion ? How
changed man wonld have been the
mind cannot comprehend; life would
always have been a river of joy un-
molested by storms and tempests, not
encumbered by sulphur from the can-
non, not leaked oat by playing with
the sword, not subject to the unseat-
ing sting of conscience, but sailed
down calmly and quietly under the
smiling beauty of the heavens with

** Heaven's last beat gift,
Man's ever new delight.”

T.

Betrayed Themselves. —A detec-
tive declares that men will talk and
give themselves away. Ifthey could
only hold their tongues they would
be safe. An American vessel was
mysteriously set on fire at sea and
abandoned; but the fire was smoth-
ered, and it was afterwards fonnd
that her cargo, which had been insur-
ed for large sums, was fraudulent all
the way through, the wine casks be-
ing filled with water, etc. The sail-
ors swore that the hatches had been
closed, and there being no other way
of getting into the hold the cause of
the fire baffled everybody. But the
captain and mate, who were both ar-
rested, soon began to talk. The mate
was given to understand that the cap-
tain had made a confession, so he was
in a hurry to tell all he knew to get
out of the scrape himself; and with
the spate’s confession to show thecao-
tain there was no difficulty in bnng-
ing him out. The thing was so well
contrived, ifthose men had not given
it away, it could never have been
found out. In the cook's galley, un-
der each of the four feci of the stove,
they pnt a round block of wood, as if
to raise the stove. Under one of
these blocks was a hole opening di-
rectly in the hold. Under the hole
wae a lotjpf inflammable stuff, well-
soaked with turpentine. One day,
while the pook wae out of his galley,
the captain and mate raised the stove,
took away the block, dropped a light-
ed match through the hole, and the
fire wae started. These two men. not
only talked themselves into prison,
but put their employers in a pretty
scrape.

How to Avoid Being Personal.
—Sheridan Knowles being advised
by Sir E. Bulwer Lytton toread
Gibbon’s Decline and rail, in order
to get a good plot for a new plav he
had engaged to write, went, in hti us-
ual impulsive manner, and immedi-
ately subscribed to Saunders A Ot-
ley’s public library. Paying down
his subscription for three months, he
walked away.

Being on the eve of going into the
country, he did not take ainr books
then, but on his retnrn to London,
nearly three months afterwards, he
called and asked for the work in ques-
tion. The clerk looked over the
names, and said, "Your subscription
has expired, sir, I cannot letyouhave
any books until yon have paid for an-
other quarter in advance.'

The wrath of the Irish dramatist
was roused, so he roundly rated the
clerk, declaring that "Sannders A
Otley were a couple of swindlers I”
One of the partners hearing this came
forward, anti reproached Mr.Knowlps
for his perfonal insult.

“Personal, my dear Mr," said the
wit, “not a bit of it—ifyou are Mr.
Saunders, damn Mr. Otley; ifyon are
Mr. Otley, damn Mr. Saunders; I
would not be personal for the world!”
The partner sailed at the felicitous
retort and pat Mr. Knowles on Urn
free list

Wk-Pat borrowed some money af a
friend, and was unable to pay itback
when he came for it;and the friend
became vary angry, and said:

“Now, Pat, ifyou don’t pay me
that money by next Monday, I shall
give you a thrashing.”

The next day, as Pat was strolling
along the street, he jostled a man,
who cried out;

"Look out what you are doing, or
I will knoek you into the middle of
next week.”

"Be jaben an. I wish ]ire wnd aorx,
for thin I wad be over Monday.”

18k- A truly good man bad rather
be deceived than be suspicions, and
rather forego hie right than rue the
venture of doing even a hard thing.

lUBI4BUED BY YATES A KINO. EVERY THURSDAY MORSW t OKE DOIXAB PER AXSUM IN ADVANCt
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j short time. All tedd, to-day. in cir-
I out of it, we have only
I about f3O per capitar—much of that
I!* batentoonaliyao.i for a purpose
LfocWd up m banks and miser* poch-

I • form worth

&ta**!mSSst ’ss/jr*
| the power to contract or inflate the
jcurrency at wilL That privilege in
[the hand* of the Shykdks and Shye-

J ter* of the land, with the natural law

fol farmer in an excited condition os
Ito his income. It is bad enough that

with winds, hail stormb and frost,
with insects, blight, mildew, weeds,
hog cholera and all that, but worstof
all, we are the Tietime of class lega-
tion. We are also preyed upon by
political "bnmmera, and fertilizer
cheats, all of which when taken to-
gether are enough to craze the sound-
est brain among us. The situation I
honestly consider intolerable, and I
for one am willingto give even phys-
ical resistance to the state of affairs.
This is strong language, but it is true;
there is more reason to-day why we
should resist by force the power of
the money-kings of Wall street, than
there was in 1/76 when our fathers
resisted England because of a con-
temptible twopenny tax upon tea.

Again, another, cogent reason for
resisting in seme way the present
financial condition, ia the fact, if I
rightly remember, our people were
taxed (1867) when wheat was worth
12.43 bushel, corn f 1.09, rye $1.45,
oats 68, barley f 1.27,buckwheat $1.20,
potatoes sl.lO, tobacco 12 els. per lb.,
nay $17.64 ton average in this State;
all these products are down now on
an average ofone-half, and there is
no prospect of a rise save as the na-
tional bankers choose to elect.

The laws enforcing the contraction
of the currency was tantamount to
doubling onr taxes and debts upon ns.
It takes now two bushels of wheat to
do the duty of one. and so on through
allother form and garden products.
The trouble again, from another
standpoint is that while the Govern-
ment has depreciated the price of all
form products, the land as well, and
all its betterments, it has increased
the purchasing power of money; so
that they who have money in advance,
or an annuity, have now under the
present regime, double the advantage
over those who are dejMndent upon
the soil, and are at the same time
time subject to the depredations of
wind ana weather, bugs, hog cholera
and all that.

And now brother fotmnv, in view
of the above stubborn facts laid out
plainly before yon, willyon any long-
er submit to the present class legis-
lation which has been going onfor the
last fifteen years. Alas! 1beseech yon,
in the majesty of your power, and
hurl the vandals from their high
places over you, who are preying upon
your substance, in every conceivable
manner possible under laws made by
themselves and for themselves. The
farming community of the Union with
their allies, stand seven million strong
in a voting population of ten million
of men. Let ns Uteri combine as
friends, throwing to the winds for
once old party predilections, and then
the diy will be oars. Then we can
establish what is called the American
System of Finance, advocated by
Washington, Jefferson, Madison, Jack-
son and other notables, in contradic-
tion to the English system, which is,
in short, paper redeemable in coin, to
the detriment of the producing clas-
ses. The American system offinance,
as understood and promulgated by
the founders of the constitution, is

•imply this, all money—gold, silver,
paper or anything else to be issued by
by Government and make a full legal
tender for all debts both pablic and
private.

In conclusion, I must say that I
can see no reason why the farmers
should not have about an average as
much as a government clerk. Un-
der an honest administration of the
finance question in all departments of
Government, I am constrained to say
from my knowledge of finance, that
that can be done; and the- day is not
for in the future when coming gener-
ations willdemand at the point ofthe
bayonet that it shall be done.

It is but just to remark at this
point, that the land end labor of tbe
country is the only source of all
wealth. Why then should we not
claim our just share of all our pro-
ducts instead of allowing monopolists
to tax all the clear profit* out of our
hands for their own personal benefit.

Again 1 beseech the formers to
unite together for their own benefit.
Every trade and art have its anions
or elabe, except the formers—conse-
quently we are oreyod upon by every
craft in the land. Both branches of
Congress are ran in the interest of
ring monopoly, to the entire detri-
ment of the forming community.—
Why then, I ask, aboald we not form
rings in self-defonsa *g*ni 4 the op-
pression that now exists in Congress
and out of it? There Ja no reason
why we should not. Every sense of jus-
tice to ourselves, and posterity de-
mand it at our hands.

Oliver N. Bryan.
Marshall Hall, Md.

A traveler writes from Brussels as
follows; “about twelve miles directly
south of this place is the famous bat-
tlefield of Waterloo. I took the cars
Sunday morning to visit the ground
where the greetost warrior the world
ever knew met his defeat, his over-
throw, and utter ruin: where in the
•pace of n few hours Napoleon ws#
hurled from the pinnacle of fame, be-
came a refugee, s prisoner m the
hands of his enemies, aad started on
the lonesome journey to the desolate,
barns, and rocky island, of St, Helena,
when in the solitude Napoleon end-
ed his days. That battle decided the
destinies of Europe. I arrived on the
field at 9 o'clock. It was a bright

on Sunday morning of June 18th,
1315, Napoleon at the head of his
army, marched on to the fatal ground,
and lees than eight hours he was a
fleeing fugitive, and 4'*,oo> men lay
weltering in their gore. Rail I the
pen of Victor Hugo I could paint the
scene, but as I have not, I must be
content with simply relating how the
grounds now appear.

The field is a rolling piece of land,
crossed by three roads with shade
tree* along the roads. On the west
side of the road where Napoleon and
Wellington met, and about thirty
rods south of the cross roads a mon-
ument is erected to the memory of
Alexander Gordon, who fell in this
battle. Directly opposite on the east
side of the road stands one erected
by the officers of the Kink’s German
Legion, to the memory of their com-
panions at arms whofell here. These
monuments stand where the fight was
the thickest. The mound of earth
141 feet high stands in the centre of
the field; on top of this is a base
built of blocks of stone twenty-five
feet high; on top of all is a cast iron
lion weighing 2,800 pounds, and
measures twenty-one feet long and
ten feet high. This mound of earth
is built in the shape of a cone, being
1,680 feet in circumference at its
base, and forty feet at its apex, and
cost 3,000,000 francs. The monu-
ment was bnilt by the Prince of Or-
ange, in 1822—5. There are 225
stone steps leading from its base to
the top. The King of Belgium ought
to receive, as I have no doubt he
does, the public condemnation of the
world for desecrating and destroying
the general appearance of this memo-
rable battlefield in order to erect a
monument for himself.

The long low ridge of land behind
which Wellington's men poured the
terrible tempest of lead into the
breast ofNapoleon's Imperial Guards,
is one of the most interesting portions
of the field. The guide showed me
where Napoleon’s renowned battalions
marched unflinchingly up to Welling-
ton's batteries, which were loaded to
the muzxle with grape* and canister.
He showed me where Ney had four
horses shot from under hum, and his
clothes were pierced with bullets. I
was shown the old farm residence sur-
rounded by the brick wall behind
which four companies of English kill-
ed 2,000 Frenchmen in less than an
hour. In this brick wall, and in the
building the scars made by the can-
non ana musket balls are plain to be
seen. I walked over the ground
where Wellington and Napoleon strug-
gled for the mastery. I took a long
stroll up the road where Napoleon
marched his forces from Quatre Bras.
This road was paved by Napoleon,
and is in a good state ofpreservat ion.
I walked the whole length of the
ravine, about one and a half miles
long, where the battle was the hottest,
and down to the old form house and
over the ridge of land where Wel-
lington kept his men under cover. I
examined the ground where Napo-
leon’s artillery stuck fast in soft soil
of the newly plowed field, I went up
on top of the mound where ike Bel-
gium lion stands, and saw the distant
woods where Blucher with his fresh
troops came like an avalanche upon
Napoleon. I saw the road Napoleon
took when be retreated bock to
Quatre Bras. This rapid retreat did
not end until he reached St. Helena.

Nearly the whole of the battlefield
is now covered with fields of growing
grain, and one and a half miles from
the railroad, I crossed and reeroased
the newly sown fields, looking for
relics; I found four, that ! shall bring
home with me. I cut some little
limbs from a black thorn large enough
for pen-holders, growing on top of
the earth mound. I spent six hours
on this battlefield.

The battle-ground is owned by per-
sons residing in Brussels and is oc-
cupied by tenants who pay 200 francs
annual rent per acre; it u too high.
The tenement buildings are built of
brick and thatched with straw. One
looked so neat 1 thought I would go
in and get lunch to see how they
lived. By signs I made my wants
known. They set out bread, cheese,
and home-made beer. It was good.
They were as neat as wax. The
floors were cu*cwd with white sand;
the children looked -lean aad neat.
I could not tell bow so many could
occupy such a small house. I took
out a handful of small change, mo-
tioned for the Indy to pick out her
pay, she took five centimes, (one
cent.) This was simplicity that I
have never seen even in America. I
gave the children twenty centimes,
aad motioned a good-bye.

NO. *1
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1 One need not be surprised at ufthing that happens in Rum. T-
other evening while smoking a datf

i with one of my old friends, who had
en. read and traveled a mat dealI wan told (rf aa incident that oaaar*
rodaoma ears ago at Novgorod,

aa aawter aa that which rscsnt-
i ly occurred at Biaargoa.

The colonel of a curtain Ennrinn
ngiioaat, ferociously tyrannical and
I may say merciless towards hia eoi- "

diera, wan in the habit of treating thin
human lock like n packof bratos.
Ha disciplined with thekaowt; saw*
tanciog man to whipusai for having
one button insufficiently polished;
whippings non eoountawooedodiqgf far¦ one main on Wrikm n- r*in
raws of Borodino inue fiwalS 3£

t ting too slowly; seading poor wsutehce
to Siberia for giving' too firoa aa an-
swer. In short, during the lapse of ¦

years this colonel made himselfso da*
tasted by hia men that he reaped n
frightful vengeance from seeds of ha-
tred he had sown.

One morning during parade he sud-
denly saw file of from the regiment*
company of soldiers bearing, instead
of muskets, those rods which cut deep-
ly into the flesh at ever/ blow.

Neverthele a, he had given no m*
ders! There was no soldier to chas-
tise.

“Who is that for?" he demanded.
A grenadier advanced from the

ranks, and replied, with terrible cool-
new ;

“For thee !**

The entire regiment, non-ooimts>

i sioned officers and soldiers, were in
> the plot. The whole regiment was
> present at this terriblespectacle. The

colonel was seized, hia uniform torn
i off. he was tied down in a wheel bar-
i row and wheeled up and down before

the ranks of the grenadiers, armed
I with rods, all of whom struck and in*

1 suited him.
i The officers who attempted to aid

their colonel were immediately seised
i and bayonets pointed at thair throats.

Some were taken away; others garro*
• ted. Only one soldier attempted to

take part with them. Then a ser-
geant, stdl pallid from the effects of

> his last whipping with the knout, put
hia musket to the soldier's temple and
blew his brains out.

And all the regiment saw it*colo-
nel mus under the rods.

When it was all over they opened
a kiln-oven. The colonel was flung
into it, alt bleeding, together with the
officers who had obeyed him. And
when the furnace was well fed, the
soldiers heated it slowly, slowly—un-
til at last that hideous, heavy and re-
volting smell of burning flesh sroae
in the sir, which the savages of the
Russian frontier inhaled some days
ago at a Jewish cemetery at Smar*
gon.

An imperial courier bore to the
Csar the news of the mutiny. Nich-
olas listened, became white, but mid
nothing except to order foir butte-
ries or artillery to Novgorod, Jen
days after a white-haired and gray-
moustached major-general, accompan-
ied by a single aide-de-camp, knocked
at the door of the barracks which the
soldiers never left since the murder
of their chiefs.

The general gased coldly upon those
pale men; all neatly and faultlessly
uniformed, who gave him the milita-
ry salute.

Not one reproach —not one
word. He only said to them :

“At 6 o'clock to-morrow morning
the regiment will aesemble in un-
dress uniform and without arms at the
Tarter camp, upon the little square.
Order of the Csar."

Not one voice replied. But the
next day upon the narrow scoare, all
in ranks, without arms, in their long
gray coats, their sergeants at their
usual poets, all the mutinous soldiers
were tbere in lines regular as ifad-
justed to a string, with a double line
of iance-bearing Cossacks before and
behind. Then all at oaoe from eve-
ry far spire, all the great bells began
to toll. The Cossack horsemen with-
drew. Only the unarmed infantry
remained upon the square waiting.
Then there came a low roll of drums,
and with it from all alleys leading
into the aqua re cams volleys of grspo
like iron hail.

Then nothing was heard awhile but
the thunder of the cannon in that

1 city, otherwise silent ae a cemetery
, when men, women and children, kneel-

ing before their holy images, warn
praying for the soldiers they vers
shooting down in the square. And
daring an interval in the cannonade
a hymn rolled np from the square;
for the soldiers were dying with tbn
prayers of their childhood upon their
lips. The Ciodob thundered for
hours. Then all was silent. Pow-
der and iron rested awhile. The
cannoneers entered the square and

1 rsooiled at the sight of those ranks
of men mown down like wheat. Front
under the dead they polled out a four
still breath mg victims able to live
awhile. - .

What shall be done with them.
General -ehall we pot them in iha
hospital r

“rat ntd*f the kiyuit I"—*
Figaro.
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IW* Nervousness, peevishness, gpd
fretting, so often connected with over-
worked females’ lives, is rapidly re-
lieved by Brova's Iran Bittern
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