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_ A STORY OF THE PLAGUE.

- resplenlent in the level, yellow track of

" siraight up the narrow path throngh the

*  ber gaze and when ghe looked into the

3 ht I saw Rimano—scowl if you
“you from the whart, with the rabble from

ahoosts tl:;huun.itia imself !

-{ E:_mﬁh of your highness, the
(8 the Garden Latoh Key, then indeed have

——

THE EDITOR.

m who runs & paper should know every he-
wan eaper, and hold up the torch of knoew,
edyo like & gleaming midnight taper.

Wi shorld be profound as Pisto, pliant ne a
b iled and s bumble to his patrons
2+ nostrest BUTRPET,

must write the funny colomn that mukes bis
e solemn, with the fashions, frills,
ay .'} flonnces, furbelows and—what-d'se
i {lem? .

1l the copy fiend's wild rerel, suelch and
o usspere the devil, and put on & llrl‘m- of
thondgr that shall petrify and appall "em.

fie mnst be a news refiector of the lyeenm  and
lertur”, und min down his tafly torrents on
14 weteran milk inspeotor.

t be & prompt adviser te each foreign
‘ng nnd diser, and keep out his key-hols
«lorrope to dodge the bill collector,

| —

THE MOTHER'S VIGIL.

HUGH CONWATL

A wokoefal night with stenlthy teond
LV orwenry day hind eropt.
As rour her dying infant's hed
A saother watehes| andd wopt.
Bhe mow the dews of doath o' orspaoendd
-+ Thnt brow wo white and fuir
And bowing down her nehing Jeed,
Sbw brenthed 8 fervent p s
=0 Thon,™ she eried, "o mothier's
. tost known—a mother's grief
SR Ltdown from starry heights above,
®  Avd sened my hionry relief,
Bwect lips that smilesd wre deven in pain,
‘].;l' .“""tllli" life may knep
=IVE him to iy arms agnin,
0% let my baby 3lmpf" o

When sickly duwn a glenm had enst
O light on night’s bluck pall,

Thiruesch gates of henyen in moroy past

_An answer to hor enll,

0o sumbire wings, through gloomy slies, *
Deuth's angel dirkly swept

He soltly kiseed those tronbled epes
Aud 1o] the infaut slape,

———

ACRY FROM IKELAND,

i voies come moaning over seg:
*Enszlnd, nod yo who fuin would legislate,
npkering woe and immemorind hate
not the servants of o lnw's decreo;
we o= wsunder! we wre bound, ot Fres,
Leagur-mukers t ize, the priests dictate;

“live us the lund” yet famine will not bate
stern detoands of all shie holds o fee
boddice’ breath and marrow; we are slives,

Btave= tu tradition’s wrong and tribal seorn,

J And thongh our neres. bog and moor and fen,
x‘

L From dragon’s teeth may gisld its armed mesn
r ]u.-_n per stands above our shallow graves,
ad, wringing ooty linnds, eriss out for corn.

-1a thonght

“Just as you pleue. Signor. I know
how to appreciste the compliment you
pay e when yon suppose I could waste
or else then idle euriosity on
Rimano. But as for his hating me, I
doubt it! 1 don’t believe any man would
hate me, absolutely! I would even wa-
ger I could have lim here at my feet, re-
stored to his old ‘unreason’ this very
night, did I choose.”

“The conceit of the Princess is superb.
I might almost be tempted to wagera
box of bon-bons against—against even a
kiss- of the the Princessa’s hand, that
Lier reconquest on such conditions is im-
possible. T should like to be uneye
witness, however.™

“Done,” said the Prineess,

L5

It was searpely possible for Joconda to
recognize Kimano in the drawn features
of the gaunt man who was shown that
| evening into her drawing-room, although

she sat expecting none bnt him.  She

| looked entrancing in a long mobe of =sal-
i mon eolored satin, with an opal clasping
| bunch of jessamine ot her bosom. He
| was all in black, his eves two centers of
durkness, which seemed to irradinte his
personality with gloom. =I saw Gis-
eppe,” he suid; 1 asked after you: he
{ said von had forgotten me, amd so |
| have come onece more,”

She had risen to her feet, and gazed of
him with the spectre of the old love
mocking the disdainful pity of her
splendid eyes.  She held ount her hand
to him, and, as he clasped and kissed it

ing tonch of his haggard lips.

“1 must seem no better than = rm-."i
he hurried on, to  kiss the hand that
struck me. But dhe can not entirely
forget, madame, 15 it not s0? And for
onzp more only Ieonldnot refrain from
secking you. Iam no longer the old
self. I 1 were, vou would not now
have to wonder at the bumiiity of the
Rimano you knew, and loved and threw |
over your garden wall, as wyou wonld
last night’s bouquet. I have been ill at
death’s door, and sick in body as at heart,
and among strungers, reeking in poverty,
perhaps worse, I came here again only i
to make preparations for permanent de- |
parture.  But the sight of you unnerved

Joewuida sat on her baleony and look-
®d down the golden slope, across the
Bteep, white streteh, to the sea. The lan-
guid life of .\I:lllu' wns starting to meet
the brecze, which rose as the heat of the
dﬂ.'_v declimed.  Lateen sails of varions
colors tinpped by the quay and grew

the snnset. Fisherman ecame down the
hill and put of to net their suppers.
Idlers strolled to the water's edge, where
the ¢rowd gathered and puffed at their

ties ns  the I and O, steamer dis-
p ked a crate or two of freight and a
! ey group passengers. The blne of

airand the water brightened and
grew more and more alike. Even Alter-
anto, careless of these things, noticed the
beauty of the evening as he raised the
Istch ! the garden zxate and came

g trees. As he opened the gate a rag-

ﬁ fellow had slouched up the hill on
sopposite side of the way.

loconda gave a slight start and rose

to her feet as her eyes rested for a mom-

ent on that haggard face, Then the

Marquis cama in sight and distracted

street acain the fellow was gone, She
a8t down as Alteranto approached and
peclined on the low marble steps at her
feet. She was evidently accustomed to
geeing him there.

“There's more than usual color in your
oheeks, Princessa.  May I hope the sight
of your devoted servitor inspired it "

“There, Marquis, kiss my hand and be
gontent, I'm too well used to have you
steal through my garden gate to be in-
@pired at your appearance. The servants
adore yon because you mever require
ghem to announce you. I am not sure

fhat I shall not reclaim the latch key,
r, for fear yon may wear it ont.

all, why should the Marquis Al-

be allowed so signal a privilege,

if he is my cousin and an ‘Original
Noble” Plenty of nobles and better too
—who knows—knock at the frong door!”

«You ure pleased to be gevere, fair
oonsin. I ha he ko
ice blunted long singe B

AL My God!

me.  Ab, if only—do not shrink, the old |
Rimano spirit is no longer fierce, Give
me at least a white blossom from yonr
breast.” :

Ho sank painfally on one knee, his
oyes flaming and fixed. and reached out
lis hand while she dropped a jessamine
into his trembling fingers, His breast
heaved nnder the Jace and satin, and 2
faiut glow came into liwr checks. The
great erimson portiere behind her parted
slightly, and throngl the folds peerad
the face of Alteranto, lowering.

Asthe soft, white petals fluttered down
Rimano spring toward Joeconda, and
throwing one arm around her waist and
the other about her neck, kissed her lips |
with flery passion. Shejuttered a slight
scream, the first time she had opened |
her mouth doring the interview, and
shuddered violently, The portiere part-
ad,and Alteranto sprang ont, livid cluteh- |
ing her as shelffell backward. At sight of
him Rimano was convulsed and fell for-
ward, rigid foaming at the month, The
Marquis and Giseppe carried him down
the path snd threw him over the gurden
wall.

The pest-honse was a square building
of hrick, covered with yellow stucco, on
the top of a weather-worn bluff which
gloped into the ocean. The scanty shurb-
bery about it appeared itself disensed.
The crumbling chalk on which it stood
suggested earthy decay.

The morning sky was growing yellew
and pale blue when a doctor in the re-
gulation dress threw an open upper
lattice and lookel ont to sea. The
dawning day flared on the pinched, dis-
soolored features of Rimano, as he lay
quite motionless on the his narrow cot.
“Thirty-six hours, doetor, of the plagne
bring one to the crisis. Is it not so,”
he struggled to say. I must be at my
thirty-six, and may now look forward, I
believe, to being the first vietim this I
summer on the island. Pull the cot
nearer; I'd like to die looking out tal
sea.” o |
“Be quite,” replied the doctor; you
have no right to sentence yoursell.
Let me feel your pulse.” Affer a silence
he continued: *“How did you come to
have the piague, and why were you not
more prudent than o communicate " 72

I woke only an honr ago,

jon and the eruelties you
others, There's not 2Ny
ds but has canght S
] to the night wind thy
i inted lover. You
the coldest of the Chianf

F
".Sll:untlo. as you opened the gate I
p—creep up the white ﬁtﬁ*h&ﬁiﬁd

he stenmer, He looked this way for a
poment and hurried away, perhaps at
of yon. Icounldn't help shudder-

. although slready I loathe myself for
So be comforted, P:twtllnlnwm in-
of turning mere sug-
festion of a miserable outcasts’s riv:lug.
snor! There, look; he was just such
as that wretch-—unkempt, reek-
from the company of cut-

: Do
you not recognize him? Here, look be-
it ween these vines. I believe he recog-
Wmizes yon. As for me, he will never for-

#If that be the once gallant Rimano,

dcoqmtumdﬁldlddd
the mighty fallen. I would not swear to
can

thow I came to this place.”

' .5 twenty-four hours ago, and brought here

Lthe window. The measnred click of their

nd found myself here! Do yon tell me
“You were fonnd inthe street, by the
Princess Joconda's garden wall, just

by the Brothers of San Bernadmo. Yon

had been ecalled alrendy to two other
cases—strangely enongh in the palace of
the Princess, by which yon were found.
What connection conld there have been
between your case and theirs—and yet
some there must have been! Explain, in
the interests of science!”

The dying man sm.iledhe : his ml;.;:;.
nance fairly glowed in the growing light
“And mt.}. og those c:loth:rs. he asked,
“who take it so promptly "

The weird chant ofpttl{e brothers of San
Bernadino was at that moment borne into

on the stony cliif path to the
ital cemetry came nearer and nearer.
Victims of the plague are alwnh{sbn:iud
in the early morning or at nig]
“They n{sbuthdmd.“nid the doctor.
“us you will be in hour." e
Rimano struggled to a hall-sitting
position and, leaning on his elbow, saw
there beneath his window, on the edge

;f?:loomd.a“ and “Alteranto,” his victims,
ashe sank back like stone. He died
happy-

A t says: The modes
of flirting which are known in the North,
and which are supposed to be innocent,
thongh to some extent mischievous,

to slow for Washington.
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over, she slirmnk slightly from the hnm- |

were then in the first fatal rigor, and I|po

FOR WOMEN ONLY.

The girls have abandoned the banjo
and taken to the mandolin with their
customary enthusiasm.

Of course a Chicago woman claims to
have been alead of Mrs. Potter in read-
ing “Ostler Joe" in public,

boycott Miss Jennie Chamberlin becsuse

The ladies of Cleveland threaten to J’“:nd that was a Missibsippi river mar- | had

meﬂlwﬁminhilpeht.-
idn't know nuftin’ bout” it” added

i out of the eabin.
The preacher s2id nothing could be
done, but the captain took the groom by
the enr and remarked;

«John Henry, you can keep the money,
but you let ‘that woman alone. If
I find you speaking to her Tl break
r back. Move along, now."”

of her excessively English airs.

Dr. Gertrnde Kelly of New Jersey has
| been lectnring in Boston on socialism.
| She is described as a rosy-cheeked lady
| with a soprano voice.
| Thewidow of Gen. Thomas Francis
| Medgher has presented her husband’s

sword to the Young Treland society of
Waterford, Ireland.

Two danghters of the late Secretury
Falger have been living for a year in the
pine forest region of the Adirondacks,
hoping for relief from throat and lung
complaints,

It is elnimed that the paper thrown
into the queen's carriage turns out to be
a copy of Tennyson's latest poem.  The
man who threw it has been arrested, but

| the writer is still at large.

Mrs. Jessie Benton Fremont is suid to |

be bard at waork her husband’s
memaoirs,
the book will be a great deal botter than

the panblic has been led to expect.

upan

The fact that in Wyoming where wo-
men have the right of suffrage, a candi-
date's mother-in-law voted for him re- |
peatedly, will not convince paoliticians |
that such experience could be expected |
as a rule |

A Louisville man, the [ather of ten |
girls, has committed: suicide because one |
of Lis danghters ran off and got married.
Excessive joy has been known to kill,
but it is ne v to discover that it tempts
one to suicide.

The anthorities of Vassar college in-
dignantly deny that the girls ever steal.
That may be, but the wonder is where
such stupid girls come from. The col-
lege girl that wont poach a little is not
very promising, and it is a waste of
money to send her to schoal.

Some startling statements are made as |
to the prevalence among English women

opium dilnted with aleohol. The drink
is said to be amostinjurions one, and tha |
Liabit is most common among the wives
of mmers,

A Ridgeway (Mich. ) woman has kept
track of her baking for 4 year and finds
the score to stand thus for a family of
six: Cookies, 4.605; pies, 592; cakes,
263; fried cukes, 987; loaves of bread,
6i98; besides numberless johnneycakes,
shorteakes, pancakes and puddings.

As the recent ship wrecks haveleft a
lnrge number of widows at Glouncester,
Mass,, the newspapers in MIrruunl]ing‘
towns publish occasional advertisements
showing that the bachelots of thatregion
intend to seize the opportunity thus'offer- |
ed for bettering their condition.

American women who have contracted
aristocratic matrimonial alliances in Em-
gland do not generally care much for the
society of their countrywomen, but man-
age to meet them enough to keep a con-
stant succession of reports coming across
the water as to their doings and sayings
in London.

Countess d' Archot, wife of the coun-
sellor of the Belgian legation at Wash-
ington, formerly Miss Detmold of New
York, is said to be the most elegdnt and
most courted in the social world of all
the ladies of the diplomatie corps. She
isa tall, hand=orie woman, with dark hair |
and eyes, splended neck and shoulders, |
and a suberb poise of head.

. Japanese women uniformly havelong,
eoal-black hair of even length, very thick
and as glossy as satin. The secret is
sdid to be in the laborious brushing oft
repeated and the frequent cleaning with
fresh eggs. An interpreter, who has
lived long in Japan, says he had never
seen @ gray-haired person there and that
baldness was extremely rare.

Superintendent Juckson, of the Cas-
tle Garden matrimonial bureau some
days since received the following lefter
from one Jack Huntington of Hard
Timss landing, Missouri river; Mister
Jackson—I want yer to hunt up ther
red-headed gal as came across with me
on ther Southampton near about ten
yer ago. I cottoned uncommonly elose
to that gal, and would hev froze on en-
tirely ef her red hare hed not thawed me
out every time I tried. The freeze is
werful strong this yer, and ef yer
could only get on o that gal and send
her up I guess I could stand the har or
use it for fuel.

A Painful Situation.
Detroit Free Press.

At a landing below Baton Rouge about
thirty colored people came aboard the
boat. Among them was a likely young
woman, with whom one of the colored
roustabouts at once fell in love. We all
noticed them making eyes at each other
during the afternoon, and finally =z gen-
tlemsn from Ilinois said:

“I don't ee3 any resson why they
shonldn't marry."

“But welkaven't a clergyman abroad 1"
queried another.

A third replied that we had,
and he went off and hunted np a man
wearing and a choker and in-
formed him that his services would soon
be required. The man from Illinois
went down to the colored woman and
asked il she thought the rounstabont
wonld make a good husband, and she re-
plied in the affirmative. He went over
to the man, and he owned up that he
mm The couple were at
once upetairs to the cabin, and
all the collected. We chip-

in $1 apiece, the clergyman gave
is services gratis, and the marriage cer-
emony went on in good style. After ev-

“No, sah; my wifel l‘s:gutsviiean‘

; | should be guite free from h:lrd's[mts or
In that event it is safe to say |

| water, w lich softens it

| water-box should havea hole in it to let

| Hartford (Conn,) Times,

| of the habit of drinking a preparation of |

| prison, has been in town a day or two.

riage and divbree.
I e P
E How to Use s Grindsione,
| American Agriculturist.
| A grindstone is cne of the worst used
| implements on the farm or in the work-
{shop, Few take the tronble to think
about their work, and consequently the
| majority of people fail to got the best nse
| from their tools. The few who do think
| will agree with us when we say thata
grindstone is both badly nsed and badly
chosen. Itis too small, too thick: it is
not evenly and tmly set and centered; it
is not properly speeded, and is torned
either too fast and made to throw the
water around, or too slow, and so fails to
doits work well: it is not well taken eara
of and is badly nsed.
A grindstone, to do zood gerviee, shonld

be nt least 3 feet in dinmeter and 21 to 3
inches in thickness, having a bavel on
each side of the face for grinding on. It
from pyrites, which are injurious to tools, |
although these muy be tuken out with a
sharp-pointed punch. If it is not cen-
tered trnly, it will work ont of shape and
soon require trning np. It should run
as fast as possible, as it does work both
better and more  quickly. 'To prevent it
from throwing water, a piece of bagging
shonld be fastened to a staple fixed across
the frame on each end, but not so close
as to grind it out: this will catch the
excess of water and yet keep the stone
wet enough and clean it. The stone
ghonld be kept in the shade, and never in |
anid makes one
side wear faster than the other. The
out the water and keep the stone dry
when not in use. In grinding it shonld
mostly turn from the tool, and if used
otherwise great care should be taken by
the one who bolds the tool not to gonge |
the stone.

———
Enforced Plety fn 15770,

Leonard B. Weles, son of the late Gen. |
Leonard K. Welles, the respected citizen |
and owner of the old family Welles home-
stead, on the corner west of the state

Looking over oli papers leff by his

COLLEGE DAYS OF XOTED MEN.
T

The Loogfellow Brothers-Mawthorne,

when & student was an awkwanl boy and
walked with a slow, shufiling gait. He
ietaki

forgotten— g Stephen for
his brother Henry. When the Longfel-
lows were in collage they were room-
mates, having a room at Parson Tit-
comb's on Federal street. My father
lived in the next house toward the col-
lege and I saw them pass daily. When
the bell rang for recitation or prayers
Henry left the room forthwith, walkin,
sprightly with a military gait. At that
time he was iall and slim and as straight
ag an arrow.  On the contrary, Steplien

& | justead of & cent.

injured innocence.

“Well ! What do you wint now?"
the old woman inquired.

“Oh t* said the oldest girl, barely
years of age, jerking her elbow expres.
sively in the direction of one of her small-
er companicns, “she gave you a nickel
i The old woman went
behind the eandy counter and took out a
tin box containing a number of coppers.
She peered info the box, shook i, to

wonld not leave his room till the bell
had about ceased ringing, walking with
a slow gait, stooped in his sholders, car-
rying his book under his anm, with baoth

hands thrust into  his pockets. Henry |

was social and familiar, while Stephan
wiis reserved and made bt few gequaint-
anees,

Frank Pierce when in college was o
close student; wore his hat tipped on
one side, giving bim a care-for-nothing
appearance. Usnally spent his vaecation
in Brunswick; was a zealous disciple of
old Tke Walton, and spent mueh time in
gunning and fishing—-game being plen-
ty on our blueberry plamns. [ have been
with him when he brought down seven-
teen pigeons ot one shot, taking them on
the wing.

Nathaniel Hawthorne and John Hodg-
don were of Qunker extraction, and of
eourse were rather reserved. Both con-
fined themselves closely in study honrs,
Hawthorve, I think, was suspended or
severely reprimanded while a student
for not raising his hat and bowing when
he passed Prof. Allen, but never neglect-
el doffing his hat to Peter MeGill,
who saw the student’s wood.

Jonathan Cilley was one of the hand-
somest students in the college and stood
high in his studies, to which he devoted
but few hours daily. He was compan-
ionable to all and popular among towns-
people and students. After finishing
his profession Le practiced at the court
in Topsham, boarding at Brunswick at
one of the hotels. As soon as the conrt
opened inquiry would be made; “Has
Cilley got along!” Hie old friends would
assemble evemings and listen to his
mirth-provoking jokes and amusing
stories. He was the soul of wit and pos-
sessed a vast fund of stories and anee-

father, he found several of interest, among |
them the lollowing grand jury complaint. |
It tellsfsomething of the state of pnblic l
sentiment and the laws under which the |
people lived prior to the Revolution. |
People of the present day can hardly |
imagine the severity of the oppression,

ostreciem, and tyranny, practiced in the

name of religion in those days. Solomon |
Wells, “one of his majesty’s justioces of |
the peace,” was grandfather of the late |
(ren. Leonard B. Welles: [

GRAND JURY COMPLAINT, OCTOBER, 1770,

To Solomon Wells, Esq'r., one of his maj-
extie’s justice of the peace for the county of
Hartford, in the colony of Connecticut, in
New England, comes Jonathan Smith the 2d
and Josigl Franeis, Jr., both of the town of
Wetherfield in the connty aforesaid, two of
his majesties grand jury men for said county,
and in the name and behalf of our sovereign
lord, the king, complaines too and informes
snid justice that Bengeman Griswold, Samusl
Deming, Jr., and Ephram Griswold, all
dwellers in the first society in the town sfore-
said, hath for near twelve months past neg-
lected, and still do neglect, to attend to the
worship of God in any congregation by law
nl]uweswil.h(mt any reasonable excuss there-
for, which is contrary to one paragraph in a
statute of said coluny, instituted an act for
the doe observetion and keeping the Sabbath
or Lord's day, and for punishing disordera
and prophaneness on ye same, &e.

Jowaraan Ssarn, | Grand
Joaran Fraxcs, 1 Jury Men,
Wearnerrienp, Oct. ye 16, A, D., 1770.

Among the names presented and at first
written in this complaint ware John Treat
and his wife, Joseph Smith, David Wil-
liams and his wife, John Crane, Gershom
Smith, but these names are erased’by
lines drawn straight through them. A
large proportion of the words in the com-
plaint are begun with capital letters,
which in copying we do not follow.

A Suggestion to Feeble Churches,
Warwick (N. Y.} Times,

When it takes the combined congrega-
tion of three churches to comfortably fill
one of them, ns was the case in Warwick
at the union services last Sunday night,
we are driven to the conclusion that it
would be better in every way for them to
unite their forces and worship God har-
monionsly together. If it is really
necessary to have a variety of preachers
in order to [meet the taste of all, they
could take turns in preaching under one
roof, and thus save the ex of run-
ning three separate aﬁtahmt& It
would also seem ressonable that a

cher would much prefer talling to a
me congregation once in three weeks
than to twice each Sunday toa
handful of listeners and an unsympathetic
array of empty seats. There is no more
energy wastoci in sitempting to sustain
churches where there is not a sufficient
population to support them than we can
calculste, and a combination of different
societies which, after all are only different
in name, would bea blessing to the
churches and the community as well.

A Tong Lived Minlstry

Within the last half century there has
been only one precedent for a minister-
ial eriris within six weeks after the for-
mation of a cabinet, and that was in
1855. On the defeat of the coalition
administration over the question of a
Crimean inquiry Lord after

Derby had tried in vain to form a gov-
ernment, reconstituted the old mini

admirality
chisf had assented tothg
a8 Lord
n'!hrtho

canse their
Poiaimen of a0, Sl
was the ministry
Salisbury remarked in a
formtim'o!hilm i

£

n
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Lord John Russell and the late Lord|;

dotes. One evening some friends suid
to him, “Give one more storvy before we
part.” H8replied, “If T do’it will be a
silly one,” and gave one of his best. He

man, at Washington, representing at the
time Lincoln district in congress. Had
he survived, his prospects

with whem he studied law.

William Pitt Fessenden when in ecol-
lege wasa clso student, tall and of
noble appearance, gentlemunly .in man-
ners, but rather reserved to strangers,
und often the arbitrator in the little
troubles among the students, etrietly
conscientions, and shoull lave been
pregident of his country in preference to
some who were,

John I’. Hale when in college wasa
heavily built young man, the picture of
health, and he kept well up with his
class, happy and jolly, but was confound-
edly lazy, seldom arising in season for
morning payere,and althongh he posessed
a good appetite, had to have his break-
fast sent to his room. His fellow-board-
ers would often take it, but fora joke
would substitute something which they
kmew would be offensive to him, perhaps
Indian meal gruel, of which he com-
plained tohis boarding mistress, and 1
had to carry his meals when he was too
lazy to come after them mornings. He
must have met with a remarkable change
later in life to distinguish himself as he
did.

Lock the Stable Door Now.
Chiengo Newr.

Cholera still lingers along the Med-
iterranean coast, as shown by the recent
arrival of another infeeted vessel at Ven-
ice. Contrary to its course in every pre-
ceding epidemic the disease has failed to
reach this country within the first two
years of its invasion of Enrope. This
may be due to improved sanitary methods
limiting it to the countries most directly
exposed to importation from its native

region. The prolonged and fatal epi- | Very

demic in Spain—where sanitary science
is almost unknown—strengthens this
view. But whether this be the real cause,
or whether its tardy extension is only one
of the meny capricions diseases, it remains
certain that so long as any trace of the
infection exist in Europe this country ia
in danger.

American authorities are agreed as to
the entire feasibility of preventing ils in-
troduction, and even England, which, in
the interest of her commerce, has presis-
tently and strennously fought all quaran-
tine measures, is beginning to yield to
the lcgie of facts. A recent number of
the o!g:nl organ of the British Medical
Association cites the immunity hitherto
enjoyed by the Australian colonies as
furnishing the strongest evidence of “the
efficacy ofa ration:.l!gatem of quarantine
and inspection in exelnding it from coun-
tries in which it has not permanently

. : \ft tebing the
favoring conditions ol exposure, climate,
i sanitary  measures, etc.,

Hud | 7 ywas a girl.
for the United | gidn't hoove t

States presidential chair surpassed those | my own e
of any politician in Maine, having defeat- |
ed Hon. John Ruggles, then in congress, |

mike sure that no nickel was lurking

still wears theblack slonch hat of the

| among the Sther coins, and then held it
| mder the noses of the girls, exclaiming |
:slmrPI_v:
“There, now ! Do yon see uny nickel
| in theret™ |
{  Withont replying, the girls filed out |
of the shop, ench ehildish face elonded
by an expression of hopeless dissapoint- |
ment. .
| “Yon wouldn't beleiva it!" =aid the
old woman, bitterly. “I wonldn’t be- |
Lieve it myself if I didn't stand here all |
diy nnd see it with my own eyes. The |
deceit of ench children is cnough to drive
mo almost crazy. look yon right |
in the face with angel eyes and lie to|
you as easy like as if their tongues were
oiled. Many a penny I have lost be- |
cause I could not believe that mere|
babies would try to swindle me. When
I cateh them at it they run oat, just as |
those girls did, without saying anything; |
but that doesu’t keep them from coming |
back with new tricks. The boys abont
hereare just as bul as the girls. One|
little rascal wanted change for a silver |
dollar, telling me that lis mother had
sent him. He kept the dollar in his |
hand until I counted out the change,
and then he slipped the big silver piece
into his month, I didn’t see him do it
either, and if he badn’t tried to say
*thank yon' with his month full T would
have lost the dollar. Why, half a dozen
girls were in here gotting sticks of candy
but hadn't paid for it, when a boy stuck
Lis head in  at the door and shouted:
‘Say, missus, vour sign has tnmbled
down I" Tiis eyes bulged ontas il he
was seared, and my heart gave such a
| jump that I eould bardly get out to the
{sidewalk. That sign was all right. The
girls left the store while I was trying to
catch the boy, and afterwards they de-
clared that they pwid for their candy
when they got it.  Oh, it is horrible to

exist when |
I wonldn't believe it if T|
y stand here and see it with |
yes.” |

"The old woman wiped ber lefteye with

a corner of her apron, but her right optic |
was dry enongh to see distinctly the|
change which she dropped into the re- |
porter’s hand. When the reporter aflter- l
ward took the tronble to count the money |

Such deceit in babies didn’t

he found that it was a dime short of the |
required amount. |
= e —— e :
THE PILOT'S LONG VOYAGE, :
Taken from Liverpool to San Fraoelseo |
Agninat his Wish, :
San Francisco Examiner,

When the ship Occidental, Capt. Wil-

linms, coal-ladened from Liverpool, drop-

ped anchor in the harbor'on Tuesday,

one of the first to come ashore from her

was a bronzed and weather-beaten man.

His name is Harry Peletier, and he is an

English pilot, who was caried to sea on

the vessel owing to the obdurateness of
the captain. Upon his arrival at the

British ronsulate’s office Le roceived a

letter, which was a sad surprise to him,

and which reveals the hard-heartednesa

of a British landlord. Capt. Peletier,

for ench he rates, left in England a wife

erpool, and it was from his wile that the
letter came. It contained a tale of woe
and suffering almost nnheard of.

It appears that when it beeame known
that Capt. Peletier had been carried to
sea on the ship, which he was to have
left at Cape Clear, malicious reports as
to his having abandoned his family were
circulated. The vessel was scarce half
way down the coast when a fifth child
was added to the pilot’s family. It was
then that the owner of the house in
‘which they lived became im ive and
notified the family, that unless the rent
was paid within a cerfain time, and a
short one at that, would be
tumed into the street. Friends aided
them all within their power, and it was
a close scrateh to k above water for
several weeks. The was that the
family were turned into the street, and
the cruel landlord sold the furniture over

ate struggle to the wolf
door was As detailed in the let-
ter the wife refused to believe the calum-

| dence. Mre. Grant went ont,

| will

and four ckildren, nicely honsed in Liv- | .

g
liory,'buf'nml-umdth:tith i

style in vogue when he commanded the

ing.’the other evening, to y
pondent, he saidz “Two of the grentest
generals of the war were model

s

took “bock seats™ when they were ut
home. Perhape you donot know low
the unfriendly feeling rose between
Grant and Honcock. It is o most inter-
estin yamnd extends back before
the war, when Grant and Hancock wers

|buth young men. Both were stationed

at St Louisat the time T refer to and
ncither had been married a great while.
Mrs. Hancock came from a sonthern
family. Her feelings were all that way,
while Mre, Grant was intensely northern.
There never was any good feeling be-
tween Mrs. Grant and Mre. Hancook.
Mrs. Hancock snubbed Mrs, Grant, o
fact which Mrs. Grant never forgave,
After the war Grant came to Wash-
ington with his family to establish his
headquarters here. y went to Wil-
lard’s hotel, but the bills were too high
for the general's purse: so he told his
wife that he  would like to
go to housekeeping, ind asked her
at the same time to select a proper resi-
( finally
decided that General Hancock and Mrs.
Hanock were ocoupying the house which
she wonld like. She went home and told
her hnsband, and he made out the neces-
sary order. You see Grant outranked
Hancock and was entitled to the house ae-
cording to precedent and established ns-
age. Mrs. Hancoek, however, was not to
be autdone by Mrs. Grant, so she per-
saded her husband to write a sharp note
to the General. Then came Mrs, Grant's
turn. Shemade up her mind to have that
house or die, altogether there were n
thonsand other houses just as goodin
the eity. so she influenced her hushand
to reply in kind to Hancoek. There was
quite a correspondence, but of course
Cirant came ont ahead and got the Lhouse.
A few days afterwsrl Grant and Han-
cock met in the street. Cirant extended
his hand as though nothing had happen-
ed, for he was not a man to bear ill
aguinst another for some petty,
foolish thing; but Haneock de-
liberately turned his batk on him. When
the assignment of divisions came later
Graut sent Hancock way up in Minne-
sota, where he kept him six years.
Meade was given the division of the At-
lantic, with anthority to establish his
hendquarters in Philadelphia or New
York. As Meade was a ylvani
he chose Philadelphia. After Meade's
death Grant assigned Hancock to the
command of the Division of the Atlantic,
with anthority to establish his head-
quarters either at ia or New
York, in precisely the same language as
had been given Meade. As Hancock was

day. Women have more todo ia nation-
al affairs than you have any idea of.”

Heats o Ghost Story,
The Rockingham (N. C, ) Spirit
South, is entitled to the honors
season. Iteays: “The Rev, Mr.
say, who formerly resided
in this county, was able to
was born four months after
bad been dead and buri
explanation: His
i‘zllsll.lmui.- b
fell i to all &
e e [ppearances .

of

turned, and she was enabled to return to
herhome. Arriving at her late residence
she ra at the door, and was answer-

ally true. i
Wanted Time To Think,




