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[From tbe Atlantic lot A must.)
MAUOVKU1TR.

BT *L*MT n. C. W11TV-.

r u  kilt th* Tillage vfftrer'B girl.
I VI 1> th* hirrliDjc of a char); 
t iilto onr live* inure dropped a p*ur~.

We 4tov€> tlit* fc1na by meadow and dale, 
**>j* ararcbed tbe hollow* m every val* 
Tax a flower ot love 10 tell tbe tale.

Jt up ring tiw e daily , waxen wb.te, 
i a *  on my brea«t wht*n tell the night, 
jlim! t i e  elara shone down with a  tender light.

i ta the, plow, and I to the loom —
TiMInc and toiling—yet love may b oom, 
*i»a flU oux hearth With »t* hweet perfume.

H eart of mine, I have waited long: 
Mdte and love are a poet> aoug; 
lAfe la fleetlag. hut love ia aUoixg.

me now by my love to reet, 
fl apring time daiay upon my breast.

F I V E - T E N .

[From Appleton * Journal.)
tT>ae day, a short time niter Miss Flora 
Inllister liad pot her modest name into the 
■wspapers, in the hope that it would at 

the att< mion of the world to  the line
mf goods in which she proposed to deal, she 
an fv e d  to the depot from which the ears
__artcd ju s t as tbe train was about to move,
«m l s te p p e d  on board, thankful tha t this 
movement at least did not involve a que.s- 
tUoa. She could see for heiself where she 
w as going.

B at when the conductor came round, ut- 
tkering the magic word which attracted at- 
•nntion of lull-tares* and commuters alike, 
ft*looked a t her ticket and a t herself with 
Jkglanoo as near surprise as it wsa easy for 
ftis official face to exhibit. W hat Miss Flora 
■ e c ceived in his countenance was some
th in g  so like comuiisi*eratb n that, struck 
ftp *he dart of fear in the midst of her self- 
•M gratulation, she exelhimed:

“ W hat is the m atter 1"
“ W ere .you exjeeoting to go to Orleans 1”

__i conduct or as
“  1 am." said she, with grammatical satis 

ffanUon and emphasis.
** But we go to Jtushfleld."
*• Very well."
“ Due”west, madam. You want to go on 

9bn southern road."
Miss Flora looked a t him as though he 

had spoken in a foreign tongue.
“  You have made a mistake," he added: 

“ This is the 5:10 train. The 5:5 train left 
•urn time."

“  I am going to Bushfield, then, whether 
• r  no, do yon mean t”

The young lady looked a t the car-win
dow, and, as she did so, caught a glimpse 
« r  the  apparm tly not uninteiested lady 
arho sat hy her side.

”  I  am afraid there is no help for it ,” said 
•h e  conductor, soothingly, a t the same time 
laying  his hand on Flora's shoulder, as if to 
K»«reiit her dashing through the window, 
imr possibly the ventilator. Then lie ignored 
th e  ticket she was still extending toward 
tom  and walked on.

Miss Flora sa t back in her seat and gave 
fterself up. to reflections; aud perhaps tears 
• ta le  into her eyes, business woman though 
aha aspired and assumed to be, as she 
thought of poor 1’hil sitting in tbe green 
magi n and watching till tho last passenger 
ftad  left the train and the station, aud then 
Msconsolately taking his way home with- 
• n t  a passenger. T • think of the specula 
lions aud tbe fears (hat would torment tbe 
haueehold that night 1 O W attl O Fulton! 
O  Stevenson! How feeble yon all proved 
ia  her emergency ! And O Darius Green 1 
how would slut have composed an epic in 
y o iir  honor—for Flora had written veises, 
and had been deemed a poetess ut No. 17— 
had you but succeeded in making your fly
in g  machine fly.

The lady who sat next Miss Flora held a 
book iu her baud, which she was reading. 
Inferring the desperate mood of her com
panion from the motionless silence into 
which she had retired as soon as the con
ductor moved on, she half closed the vo!- 
*tnc, and asked:

“ lluve you never been to Bushfield 1"
"N ever,” said Miss Flora.
“ And vou have no friends there 1 Too

ftad !"
“ I never heard of the place before.”
“ That is not so strange: it is quite out of 

tfta world. So we, who know all about it, 
am  in the habit ot boa ting."

Tho voice of the stranger had sympathy 
! ■  it, and Miss Flora now remembered that 
whoso would have friends muBt show hiin- 
s d f  friendly.

“ Can I telegraph from the p lacet” she
staked.

“ To New York you can."
“ Not to New Orleans 1"
“ Yes, by the way of New York, proba

bly-'’
“ B ut th a t wouldn’t do. When can I go 

W k  to town 1"
“ Not before to-morrow afternoon—a milk 

tra in  leaves liushfleld a t three.”
Then said Miss Flora, feeling an urgent

sky, gorgeous even with its dying hues—the 

caroely
the dense shadows in the grass—tho chirp

soun 
they scarce 1

of tbe long, swaying branches, as 
moved in tne zephvrous air-

of little disohedient birds tha t would set up 
la te ’and talk  1

In less than an hour water was boiling in 
the tea k**ttle,aud they were sitting a t a tea 
table in a square room, which suggested to
Miss Flora th a t possibly she might be in 

liethe bouse of one of Barnum’s collectors or 
manufacturers. Every minute thing that 
could move on wings secuied to have flown 
in there to be impaled. There was no end 
of butterflies, no end of minor insects, and 
a wilderness of birds. The room was a 
library, but the hooks were the works of 
nature. There was no furniture beside, 
except the table a t which they sat and the 
chairs which supported them. Dividing 
the six cages of stuffed bird* and other 
preset ved creatures were three windows and 
two doors, and through those windows, be
tween the gnarled branches ot those bloom
ing apple trees—oil, my good reader, would 
that you and 1 might see what Miss I  lora s 
eyes beheld.

Harlem's final words, spoken while the train 
was moving off:

“Yes, tbe great mistake a woman makes 
is adopting second hand means. That’s tbe 
reason she arrives a t second rate ends, and 
she has herself to thank lor it. Don’t  you 
make th a t mistake. Good-by for twenty- 
four hours.”

To be set right for a lifetime, who would 
not give five minutes} O, Mtss Harlem! can 
not you he persuaded to accept a diocese!

•The like of this will never happen to me 
again; I will enjoy it  to the full extent,

•ecessita fo r accounting for herself to some
body, “ t was detained n spite of myself,

tin Iand when I got on this train  1 was thankful 
wmbugh for it to have been tbe right one.” 

“ ila  ! ” laughed her companion, "1 under
s tand  you.”

W ith  th a t she returned to her book, and, 
U  F lora liked and could do it, she might sit 
and  admire her. Whether-she did this or 
wot, she could not well help rtceiving an 
impression.

“ I f  ever there was an emancipated wo- 
naxi.” she thought, “here is such a one be
fore me.”

Aud, in fact, the woman did look as if she 
had not a care or a vanity in this wicked 
■world to trouble her. Her mind was made 
up, evidently, as to most things that con
cerned her, or could possibly concern her. 
She was neither old uor young, uor flurried, 
■nor worried, uor laitv, nor capable of com
plaint. 8hc sat reading in her corner of tho 
Bright-red plush sofa as if she hud passed 
3»er youth there uud might stay there 
through her declining years. But, about 
Aon uiinntes before the train was due at 
iJuelitield, sbe shut her book, put it into her 
•a tchel, began to collect her buudbs, and 
Bt length, looking across a great roll which 
she had iu her arms, snid to Flora:

“ I am going to Bushfield to set my house 
in  order If  you will stay with me until you 
Ban go back to town you can he made as 
com foitable as you would be, perhaps, it 
o a t ou a picnic th a t 'lasted overnight. My 
ftonse has boon shut up ail winter, and I 
have no servant with me.”

Miss Harlem—There is no reason why her 
Maine should be ooucealed—had so much of 
•he good Nainsratan in her face as she spoke 
**-at Flora could not help thanking her for

UKniUi a »»»•* *-*• i v  — , -
Miss Flora thought, reminding herself in 
good time that she was a philosopher.

Her hostess perhaps divined her thoughts.
“ .Shall you be afraid to spend the night in 

this house <” she asked. "I am ail ancient 
being, there’s no denying it, but 1 am no 
witch. These things you see aroLnd are my 
fossil remains."

“ If you do not repfnthaving  invited me I 
congratulate myself,” said Miss Flora.

‘ I ought not to repent. I have pleuty of 
solitude, but th a t’s what I like of all things,” 
answered Miss Ilarlcm, adding one remark 
to another so quickly and deftly, would that 
the man-worshiping "Autocrat of the 
Breakfast Table” could have heard h e r ! 
“ If 1 bad not this place to  come to cnee in a 
while I don’t know how I should lare."

Flora wanted ju s t then to ask a question 
or two; but, as though persuaded that she 
must hear a good many new and strange 
things before she went away, she left the 
question unasked, and not only so, but be
fore tlio evening was half spent found her 
self tnlarging eloquently upm^ the difficul 
ties ot the work she had undertaken, aud 
locking to her hostess for counsel in a way 
that seemed to imply th a t she had gone to 
Bushfield for the very purpose. I t  is worth 
while, we are told, to look under the very 
stones in our path, for there may lie wait
ing us the helper we need. Certain it is, 
th a t toward no point of the compass could 
Miss Flora have turned her steps t hat night 
to such excellent purpose as toward the 
west, where Miss Ilarlem and counsel 
awaited her.

The next "morning, before she left the 
snug chamber which had been the, family- 
room of three generations, as Flora was 
told aud could well believe, she heard her 
hostess shoving about. It was near sun
rise, and she was evidently up for all day, 
and 3 P. M. seemed now so near to Flora 
tha t sbe felt she had no time to lose.

She found Miss Harlem in her library, 
witb the doors of her book cases open, evi
dently inspecting her treasures. I t was 
good to look at her by daylight, to see a 
woman so active and strong, and so evi
dently happy in her activity

Stic seemed pleased to see Flora so early.
“ I had a pleasant feeling when 1 woke 

up," she said. "A t first I fancied it was 
because I was a t home; liut I found on re
flection it was because you were here, 
though X have you against your will.”

“ Siuce I came on Fortune’s invitation," 
said Flora, “ I have reason to be glad; if I 
never was in luck till yesterday fhe tide has 
turned, and I’m happy.”

“And you will ho with your friends by 
suu«et."

"B ut I shall have left my friend behind 
me," said Flora, with a good deal of gi nu- 
in** emotion.

" I  owe you something for wliat you told 
me last night," said Miss Harlem. " Ia m  
an outcast; too—a regular business woman
1 dare SHy you were never iu a place like 
this befoie."

picking her out of the ditch, as it were, and 
•Hie lady seemed pleased to be taken a t her

“  ft here is nobody to expect me," she said, 
JB  they stood ou the plutlorm of the depot 
S u ra  moment while idie twisted her veil 
•ronm l her hat anil looked down along tbe 
laa< -like road » loch ran on and on, evidently 
tow ard the dwclliug-pluces scattered along 
d ie  hill-side, “so wo may as well go a"t 
«mce ”

F lo ra  could not have dropped into a 
preener world, or one more still, tor the 
atillncsa was ui-t broken by the singing of 
the  birds, which tided the budding trees 
Bud made vocal tbe way-side fences.

When, laden like two peddlars, they had 
■•Talked about a mile, indulging now aud 
th e n  iu a hit of speech, Miss Harlem sud
denly turned into a still narrower lane, and 
.rounding a curve m the road, they beheld a 
• ■ M i l l ,  old house, half hidden hy the great 
apple trees which, blushing in aged beauty ,< 
surrounded it.

“ Here we are, all in the month of May,” 
said  the guide. “ Wait a mi Jute until I 'le t 
t h e  day light in.”

So she unlocked tbe door, went iu, un- 
taslcnsd  the light wooden shutters, aud 
stepped quickly about with a soug in her 
heart, which Dow add then presented itself 
» t  the door of her mouth. She was evi
den t U a t home.

IVInle Miss Flora stood in the ru.-tic 
-porch, looking across the green grass to the 
lo a r l j ,  winding road, she felt how much 
s h e  bad vet to learn ot real sole ude. 1 wish 
I  could disclose to you th a t old place, though 
woo ore here tor quite another purpose; and, 
indeed, what wonts could give you the sub- 
#o ed  and wunderous coloring of that Augu-t 

«£wilight—the wide expanse of tha t glorious

True,” said Miss Flora; “never in one so 
delightful."

* My dear, I believe you. These ereatures 
are iuv fossil remains, as 1 told you. If 
you know anything about this a rt of mine 
Vou will be alile to tell where I began and 
how 1 have gone, and will point out the 
place a t which 1 broke down and came 
near ending a failure.”

"Do tell me about it, for I know nothing,” 
said Flora.

“ It will bear repeating, and I rather like 
the story,” said Miss ilarlem. " I  began 
working a t this business ten years ago— 
well, say fifteen. My grandfather owned 
this place, and he lived and died here; but 
1 was born in New York, aud ut sixteen 
knew as little of the country as it is possi
ble for a girl to know. Ttiis little house 
was always too full to accommodate us city 
children for longer than a night or two at 
a time. I made up my mind when I was 
quite young that 1 must earn my own liv
ing, and we had in our libraiy at home 
books of birds and animals, which 1 loved 
above everything, aud w hen I found tha t I 
must go to work, 1 consulted them about 
it. Father bail a case of stuffed birds, 
which ho had prepared and set up himself, 
and I determined to make what had been 
his pastime niy mcaas of support. W hat 
did i know about competition and all th a t I 
No more than those Trinidad butterflies. 
1 went to work in my brave, happy igno
rance. I bought snipe unit quail, prairie 
chickens and squirrels—you shall haveymir 
breaktast in fifteen minutes; sit down.” So 
saying, Miss Harlem disappeared. Within 
half an hour tho two ladies were again 
seated ut the table, breakfast smokiug 
thereon, and one ol them talking again:

“ l operated on my treasurer, and found 
a sale for the poor things among my ac- 
in'qua>ntunces, anil this encouraged me. so 
much that. I prepared a tine lot, as I be
lieved, aud scut them, my dear, to tlie fair 
of the American Institute.

" Who so proud as I t  But when I bad 
gone so far U ap p en ed  to see another case 
of birds which made mine look a s  if every 
hono iu their bodies had been broken—they 
might have been the carcasses oi a lot of 
felons I bail bought up cheap, for all tlie 
beholder could tell. Then I feasted on tlie 
hitter bread of humiliated pride.

Dividing I t Among Them
The St. Louis people are certainly enti

tled to the credit of sincerity. At least 
they believe in themselves, which is not a 
bad thing to do for either individuals or 
commuuitics. Having satisfied themselves 
th a t they have crippled, bursted up and 
carted away to their own city all the Red 
river trade, they thus lay down their pro 
gramme through the Democrat. Premising 
by quoting an article from the Republican 
upon the importance to New Orleans of the 
Red river trade, tha t paper discourses as 
follows:

That New Orleans has lost the trade be 
yond recovery, there can be no better proof 
than the fact tha t the best of the New Or
leans boats employed icr running in that 
trade have now come to St. Louis to ply 
between here .and Shreveport. The iron 
steamer Johu T. Moore is a sample of these 
boats. St. Louis has no fears of Cincinnati 
competition. Any Cincinnati effort to get 
this trade away from us will but teriniuate 
in discomfiture and loss, and the more 
colossal the effort, the heavier aud more 
disastrous will be the loss, aad the more de 
moralizing the defeat.

But notwithstanding the vantage we en 
jo y  in aheady having the trade, in possess
ing the regards aud confidence of tho Red 
river peo] le, and iu having 1121 miles less 
distance to travel on the round trip, wo 
should not abate a jot of our enthusiasm 
concerning this trade, nor relax an effort 
toward its enlargement. W hat is now 
greatly needed by this city is a Cotton As
sociation tha t will actively inteiest them 
selves in gettiDg the cotton of tlie Red 
river valley to come here. This can only 
be done either by arranging with tbe Bat 
tiinore and Ohio and Ohio and Mississippi 
roads for a low rate of freight on cotton to 
Baltimore the co on a  low rate by
steamer to Europe, or by making St. Louis 
a speculation cotton market.

“ One of the newspapers, moreover, con
tained a report on birds, and noticed nir
wink—to contrast it with th a t of a noted 
taxiderm ist, pointing out the difference be- 
tweeu the execution of one who studies na
ture at second hand in h parlor and another 
who goes to the loun am head for knowl
edge. That remark had in it a  spark of 
fire that shriveled up my earth and lieavcu. 
Everything was swept away in the coufia 
gratiou excipt myself and the conviction 
that whoever would deal with the woiks of 
nature must go to nature herself a n l stove 
an apprenticeship.

"B ut why hadn’t somebody told me this 
before 1 Why hadn 't I seen that this must 
been? Why do we never see so well, iny 
dear, as after we have seen!

" li t re befan my real history. 1 was con
ten t the next spring and summer with as 
little as the birds asked, almost. During 
the winter following my friends took my 
miserable work oft my hands, 1 stipulating 
tha t each speeimeu should h » exchanged 

•for a  hotter so soon as 1 could do better. 
So I had money to go into the country 
again in tbe spring, and 1 lived there as 
Audubon lived among the creatures whose 
living activity I lia d  set my heart ou dis
playing in their dead forms.

"All this is the \\ork I did in those days. 
This is the ‘awkward squad’ 1 bought back 
troni my patrons. I assure you the work 
paid—it save me health, coirtiih nee, joy. 
You must go to work in the same way. 
W iiut a miserable artisan 1 must have 
proved but lor that ju s t criticism! I bless 
tlie bund that sharpened tho tool that a t
tacked me without mercy- But, of course, 
there was a time when I lucked upon my 
great rival as my worst eaemy. For two 
or three years, I suppose, he wasn’t  out of 
my thoughts day or night. But the last 
time I sent to the exhibition — There 
Miss Harlam came to a full step. I t was 
evident tha t she la d  approached the cli 
max of her story, aud that she could not 
think upon it without effiotion. •

“ You tritftnphed, 1 guess,” said Flora, 
a lter a ui"met of waiting.

Miss Harlem smiled
“ He sent for me,” she su'd “ He hud or

ders more than he could begin to fill, and 
was satisfied th a t I could do the wink us 
well as he. and that thei* was uo one else 
in the country who could. No ho proposed 
a business partn -rship; and I bought hack 
this place, always famous for its birds."

When Miss Flora weet hack to town on 
the 3 P. M. traiu she was pendering Mis*

If the Cotton 
Association will send .buyers into tht^ 
Red river valley to buy the cotton fur 
cash, either on the plantations or a t the 
large towns, and ship it here on the Red 
river boats, and hold it  here as regular 
stock, buyers will soon be attracted ami 
cotton would soon begin to seek our market 
of its own accord as naturally as wool does. 
I t fnay be replied tha£ it costs a large sum 
of money to carry cotton. No doubt. I t  
costs a large sum of money to carry wheat, 
too. Yet our banks have abuudance to 
loan on wheat certificates all the time, and 
they would he glad to loan on ootton cer
tificates, without doubt. There would be. 
no trouble about the money. Money is 
abundant enough, but pluck is scarce, and 
that's what’s the m atter nine times out of 
ten in St. Louis.

We have not a speculative cotton buyer 
in the city. There is not a single member 
of tne Cotton Association that lias more 
pluck than will just enable him to receive 
cotton on consignment., sell it wli^n he can, 
aud pocket his comuiissious. This last, por
tion of the business is done with special 
bravery. There isn 't one among them with 
the pluck ot our wool men. Look at the 
risk in wool to-day,and compare it. with the 
risk in cotton. Wool iu worth till a ttic  per 
pound, while its avoiage price for ten years 
past has not been above iUc. Cotton is 
worth 22c; and has averaged fully 18c dur
ing the past ten years. Suppose each should 
drop to its average, wool would iniliet a 
loss of 5c per pound, and cotton of 4c per 
pound. Yet the wool m in  eagerly buy up 
every pound of wool that comes into the 
city a t outside rates. They even pay the 
expenses of buyeis to go through tlie eouii- 
try  unil pui chase it wherever it accumulates. 
Aud now the wool men are agitating the 
question of establishing a warehouse, where
in wool may be stored as a specialty, and 
upon which rrceipts may be i-sued. which 
shall form a good collateral fur banks to 
loan money upon. The meaning of ibis is 
tha t they want to hold this wool here in
stead of in the East. Its insurance pre
mium will thus be paid here instead of in 
the East. Tho warehouse charges will he 
paid here instead of in the East. The in
terest upon tbe money required to "hold it 
will he paid here instead of in tbe East. 
The comuiissious and guarantee—five per 
cent—will be saved to St. Louis, instead of 
going into Eastern pockets. Eastern buy
ers will be forced to come here and buy. 
They will pay fare to our railways, money 
to our hotels, anil become familiarized with 
Western people, Western cities, Western 
opportunities for money-making, ami, in 
many oases, will invest some ol their mon
ey here. Thus it will he seen what a great 
good ean be accomplished by tlie wool 
men. Full as much ean be done by the 
hide men, and much more by the cotton 
men if they would.

W e occasionally ask cotton men why they 
don’t buy cotton outright to sell again. 
’Ihey say, with much sanctimoniousness of 
manner, “ Oh, my good friend, wc never 
speculate.” Now, purchasing cotton to soli 
again is uo more of a speculation than pur
chasing wool or hales or grain to sell again, 
aud not half as hazardous as purchasing 
dry goods to sell again, because dry goods 
tuay change styles suddenly, but raw cut 
ton is always in fashion. Wool men buy 
millions of dollars worth of wool eveiy year 
to sell again, and they prosper. Cotton 
men do the same thing. To sit in a com
fortable office, receive other people’s prop
erty, sell it and pocket a handsome com
mission, is a very sate, but a very loaferisli 
kind of a business. There is nothing ener
gizing about it; nothing brilliant about it; 
nothing which requires zeal, talent or great 
business energy. Whole tainilies of stupid 
people with capital can manage to get safe 
lv through the world in the commission 
business, but the speculator must be a man 
of mental vigor, lie  must perceive quick 
and be bold to act. He must beau untiring 
woiker; a careful and appreciative scanner 
of facts anil figures, lie  must be alive. 
He must be iu a certain sense fast. He 
must,, in short, be typical of tbe rushing 
age in which we are living.

But we are giving the subject of the Red 
river trade raiher a wide range. Still it 
seems necessary to urge upon our cotton 
nu n  the absolute necessity of making St. 
Louis a depot where a large stock of cotton 
should be held for sale; aud to accomplish 
this wo must hxve speculative buyers here. 
W e must have a eottou warehouse here, 
where cotton ean be stored, sampled and

frailed. Then a receipt- can be issued to 
Ir. A or B for so many bales of cotton of a 

named grade, ami his receipt can be safely 
taken by any bauk as a collateral for money. 
It stems to us that this need aot be hard of 
accomplishment. Such a warehouse can be 
erected somewhere near the proposed tun 
nel, and a track laid to it, so that cotton 
coaid be brought directly in and taken di
rectly out without cartage. Such a ware
house w ould need to be furnished with am
ple compressing facilities, and in our opin
ion would not only pay a handsome divi
dend, bnt would settle forever the stipr1 m- 
aey of St Louis in th e jied  river, trade.

A Hindoo woman who had married an 
Indian m erchant and aooompauied him to 
England, recently, on his death, followed 
him to, the tomb in the orthodox Ilindo- 
stanee style. During his life she constantly 
refused to subscribe to the tenets of the Es
tablished Church, and had built a temple 
on the estate, in which she worshiped ac
cording to the rites of her own faith. On 
tlie evening of her husband's funeral she 
disappeared, and afb r  three.days' unsuc
cessful search a  peculiar odor guided tlie 
searchers to her tftnple, wherd, on the 
altar, which was charred and burned, a pile 
of ashes was still smoking, and among 
them was found portiomvof ihe pelvis and 
thigh hones, which undoubtedly were those’ 
of tho unfortunate woman.

A I’H A U .E M iK .

BT A Hiea-ncftooi Gnu

Pherc’B a  jolly Saxon proverb, 
That a man u  half in heaven 

When ho ha* a  woman's kise.
Bnt there 's Jaeg er in delaying,

And the sweetness may forsake it. 
So I tell yoa. bashful lovei.

If you want'a kies: Why, take it.

Kever V-t another follow 
Steal a march on you in this, 

S evdrle t a  laughing maiden 
See you spoiling for a kiss. 

There's a  royal way to  kissing. 
And the jolly ones who take rt

' you want a kiss. Why, take‘t.

Any fool may face a woman.
Anybody wear a crown;

But a man m ust win a woman 
If he’d have her for h is own.

Would have the geldeu apple,
You must tind the tree aud shake It; 

If the  thi Jg  is w orth thh having 
And yeu want a kies: Why, take it.

T A L K  ON T H E  S T R E E T .

Out on the Customhouse ticket—Three- 
fourths of the people.

General Campbell says: “ If I can seeure 
the triumph of Republican principles by 
going for General Grant, I ’m ‘going for’ 
him.” That’s what everybody says.

An orator recently said : "I see some 
men here th a t I know have children.” This 
must be a uew order of manhood.

St. Louis, Cinciunati and Chicago are all 
courting fair Texas, while New Orleans, feel
ing she “is ours anyhow,” quietly and indif
ferently looks on. First thing we know we’ll 
wake up some fine morning aud find Texas 
eloped. We can not s a j ^ ’Way ward sister, 
depart in peace.”

These are the days of letters. A llo t the 
leading politicians have had their fling in a 
letter. Letters of acceptance, letters of 
resignation, letters of excuse, le tters on the 
situation, letters of information, letters of 
declining, are set before the public every 
day. This is the la test fashion—the latest 
stream where everybody who can hold a 
pern falls in. Our country-just now is a re
public of letters.

Sumner denies tha t he is less ^R epub 
lican by joining the Liberal host. We 
think he is more a Republican than ever.

The late fires in New York look vorv 
much like the work of Internationals, who 
under the name ot Commune saved the 
country by making ashes of it, just as the 
old Romans saved the remains of their 
dead. *.

The anti-dram shop convention of Sara
toga won’t make much headway in politics. 
“No family should be' without one.”

The “ Keyes” of Terrebonne are held by 
the Liberals, though the sheriff of the partth 
answers the question 'Are you for G rant” 
in the affirmative.

There is but one construction of the Cin
cinnati platform —Greeley.

On reading Pleasonton’s le tte r side by 
side with G rant’s narration of the San Do. 
miago business, one is struck forcibly with 
the well known rem ark, “ there’s a-lie out 
somewhere.”

The Clay Ila ll people are now nicknamed 
"The Croton Oi! Guards.” We don't won
der.

"W e hear nothing of workingmen nor la 
bor associations from one year to another 
until election time comes around. Then the 
country fills w ith them.* ‘Labor is enno
bling,’ one man says. ‘We are all workin 
men,’ another fellow says—‘the bone and 
sinew of the country.’ ”

The above sentiments.were those of a man 
who “day hy day earned his b read s

"Political orators lay it on too thick,” waa 
the statem ent of another.^ "A man whose 
entire earnings don’t amount to $15 a week, 
and there ate a thousand such in this town, 
don’t like this constant allusion to the bone 
and sinew business. I t  is small comfort 
telling him the country can’t get along 
without him, and then turn back upon him, 
and, should he apply for work, kick him 
down stairs. The evil is among ourselves. 
No one speaks but one of tbe regular politi
cians. If  we would let one of our own num- 
bes get up and tell the story of his wrongs 
it would make your hair stand on end.”

The game is left tt» the politicians.

Grant has the railroad interest in his 
favor and they will exert an immense in
fluence for his election. I t  is a growing 
power, expanding every sun-rise, so tha t 
each day finds it  g reater than yesterday. 
I t  looks as if  this of itse lf would elect 
G rant.” This was the opinion of one of that 
class who might be called outsiders and 
who "don’t care a cent whether school 
keeps or not.”

“ But Greeley has the people's interest on 
his side, aud though the railroads might 
support Grant, yet the people support the 
railways. No man can go in w itn the senti
ment and feeling of the people against him. 
Look at his convi ntion and m a tin g s  here 
and everywhere—they are all packed, boxed 
up aud shipped. There is something deadly 
in this, but for Greeley there is enthusiasm 
and furore prevailing everywhere, and 
drawing into its current the people on all 
sides.” This was the reply of a traveler, 
who having visited the North, East and 
W est was capable of judging.

Wonder if the G rant man was answered.

A matlier remarked: “ 1 can not imagine 
how any mother ean take the life of her 
child when she is in- her senses, I didh’t 
kuow she could overcome the motherly in
stinct.”

"Lord bless you, ma'am,” said an official 
whose duty had compelled him to attend to 
all such cases, "they do it as natural as if 
they were raised to it. Most on ’em make 
way with their child ’cause they’re too poor 
to brinf; it up. Some on ’em because they're 
mothers before they’re wives. Y'ou don’t 
know w hat’s goin’ on in this world, Indeed 
you don’t ”

It is all the better tha t “ one half the 
world knoweth not how the other half 
lives" or die*.

The deepest hole ever dug or bored in 
the ear'll is said to be twenty-four miles 
south of Berlin, near the village of Sper- 
enburg. It is 4170 feet deep and fifteen 
and a half inches in diameter, and it has 
taken five years to bore it

A wag affirms th a t pillows, though not 
belonging to the human species,-come under 
th head r.f rational beings.

“ The chief thing going on now is the 
making of slates," was the expressed opin
ion of a politician whose sands of life had 
nearly run, to judge by a red face redden
ing and a moist eye moistening day by day. 
“ It's  good . business for those who've 
nothing else to do. If .a man can’t get his 
own name up before a convention ho sits 
down and makes a  slate, and the newspa
pers publish it. My opinion is that, as in a 
battle, i t  is the quarter of an hour tha t de
cides things. Things cooked up before 
hand don 't go down. Did yon ever hear of 
a man advertised as a candidate by ‘ Many 
Voters,’ subject to the nomination of a con
vention, tha t ever got tha t nomination l I t  
gives time for his enemies to rally, th a t’s 
the reason, and they 11 find out ten reasons 
why ho won t do to one tha t Im will, Tht* 
man who keeps his intentions tucked away 
in a corner of his head, ani} who never 
makes a • slate,’ is the one who is likely to  
win."

Is this opinion borne out by facts i

“ It's  strange we hear no more about the 
sabatitution of some other power for tbe 
mule in street care,” rem arked a broker

who had been dabbling in the numerous 
stocks which the various companies had, 
and whose burned fingers, not yet healed, 
effectually prevented his touching any such 
thing again. ‘ Where cow are the pneu
matic, the ammonia, the superheated steam, 
the little steam engine companies f”

“They’re all alive yet," it  wM intimated.
"They’re not dead bu t elMpoth,” said 

another. .
" I  rather think their usefulness to drive 

ears without mule power,” replied the first, 
"is impaired so seriously they can never 
work. They can 't run competition to the 
mule. He wants no coal oil for fuel, and 
don 't bust up. The water be drinks and 
the oats he swallows do not tu rn  into a 
dangerous power nor increase the list of 
life and accident companies. The engineer 
tha t drives him ean control him easily and 
inakf change, too. His boiler doesn’t b u s t! 
The plates of it are well riveted, and when 
they get burned through there is no mule. 
He is safest and more econominal. They 
use him or his counterpart, the horse, in 
New York, and the great problem of ma
chinery to run small vehicles is still un
solved there."

That the aforesaid companies have dis
appeared is true beyond a doubt, though a 
new vitality may yet be infused in their 
remains.

" I never recollect of such a run on cot
tages," said a house agent. "Everybody, 
it seems, looks out for one. Soon as the 
frame is stuck up of a new small house 
numerous inquiries are made about the 
rent.”

“ The reason why cottages are preferred,” 
replied a tenant, "is it takes less servants 
to run them than a two-story house, and 
there is not so much of ‘a gittin ' up stairs.' ” 

Over one hundred new cottages have 
been “stuck up," as huilders say, in the 
Fourth District the last sixty days.

An old lady remonstrated when a passer
by lifted her dog with a kick.

"Keep him out of the street, then," was 
the surly retort.

"Indeed, if it was made the law to keep- 
all dogs out of the street, I ’d pity such fel
lows as you, I would.”

The next time tha t man goes by he's 
going to put a sausage in his pocket, 
“ wrapped in a newspaper."

The danger of being bitten by snarling 
dogs perm itted to lay around loose in front 
of doorsteps increases-every day. Owners 
can not abject if summary vengeance is 
taken on these d isturbers#of domestic 
promenading tranquillity.

KING ALCOHOL.

W kst O ar D rinking Casta Cs.
[From the New York Evening Post.]

In  addition to the 62,314.627 gallons of 
home-made spirits, and 7,159,740 barrels of
fermented liquors on which taxes were paid

I.KTTKR FRO.n NANTUCKET.

[The following letter is from a New 
Orleans lady who is passing tlih heated 
term on the “ rude and rocky shores” of- ] eighty individuals who support a store will

in 1871, we import ot wine 9,788,983 gallons 
and 431,562 dozen bo ttles; ol spirits 2,629,- 
320 gallons and 123,667 dozen bottles; and 
of malt liquors 832,431 gallons. Four mil
lions out of the niue of wine cost only 29 
cents per gallon, and three millions of them 
32 cents per gallon ; the small remainder 
varied in price, frOui wine a t 64 cents, and 
j-nm at 77 cents, to "brandy at $1 64 per gal
lon. The home made aiticle9 averaged per
haps 60 cents per gallon for spirits anil 30 
cents for beer, as these are the prices of our 
exports of the same articles. The cost of 
the foreign importation was $12,438,980. It 
to this we add thirty-eight millions of ex 
cise' duty, and the first cost Of the home
made article a t tho above prices, onr total 
outlay for one year's stock will exceed 
$162,000,000.

Four thousand five hundred and twenty- 
four distillers out of the 8192 registered were 
employed in the production of the home 
contingent of thepe drinks, and 153,522 li
censed venders made the whole into sherry 
cobblers, brandy smashes, mint juleps, gin 
slings and cocktails, and. of course, we paid 
for them with princely liberality, giving 
five, ten, twenty-five and fifty cents a glass 
tor tha t which cost only from a tenth to a 
twentieth part of these amounts, thus put
ting into the pockets of our obliging friends, 
the5dealers, the exceedingly handsome sum 
of more than $500,000,000. The nation tha t 
ean afford thns to spend $500,000,000 annu
al! v on drinks can not bo short of cash; 
and it seems ra ther out of place for us 
to be crying about ill-ted families and 
comfortless homes, as an excuse for more 
wages -and less work, while we are 
thus supporting in ease and atllm nee 
from three to lour hundred thousand able- 
bodied men behind counters to m inister to 
our pleasures in bibification. Those thus 
licensed to sell liquors make oue in two 
hundred and fifty of the population, and 
they have,-on an average, one or two as
sistants, making one in every one hundred 
to every oue hundred and th irty  ot Hie citi
zens eugaged in drink selling. Leaving out 
the woiyi-n and the youths not yet arrived 
ut the  drinking age, and making some al
lowance fotftfcetotallers, those who support 
these drinking establishments are less than 
twelve millions in number, so- tha t on an 
average every eighty drinkers support a 
drinking establishmcut, and consume four 
hundred and sixty gallons of spirits, eighty 
gallons of wine and two thousand gallons of 
beer annually. This would be utterly  in
credible were it not for the two tacts that 
the census gives thirty-eight millions as the 
popnlation, and-that the Internal Revenue 
Department in their report for 1872 put 
down $3,651,481 as received and accounted 
for from persons taking out licenses a t 
$25 a year each, and if they had all taken a 
full year's license it would have required 
146,(559 in number to have made up this 
sum, but as some of them paid less th in a 
full year’s license., there must have been 
m ore 'than this number licensed. In the 
6ame way the departm ent accounts for the 
receipt ol $716,696 from those who pay $100 
a year for license; and as some of them 
would pay for less than a year, there must 
have been more than 7466 of them. These 
two numbers added together make a t least 
the number licensed as above given. The

New England. I t  hat^not a word of politics 
in iu]

Nanicckkt, Nantucket Island, ^
Ju tj , 18*32.

As I wrote you in ray last th a t we were 
to oome to this place from tbe noise and 
turmoil of the jubilee, and the thermometer 
a t ninety-five degrees, to make a visit of a 
week or two, we accordingly left Boston 
Thursday morning, and arrived here a t 
seven in the evening. We came part of 
the way by* rail, passing through Neponset, 
Quincy, llaintree, Bridgewater, two or 
three Faimouths, and tw enty other places, 
to Wood’s Hole, from whence wojembarked 
on a steamer for M artha’s V ineyard 'an il 
Nantucket.

require to pay its expenses, say on an aver
age $!5 tor rent, $5‘to $10 for wages to 
servants, fend $10 as profit to the propYie 
tor, in all $15. or nearly $00 each. Of 
these stores there are nearly 153,000. and 
their total expenses, therefore, am ount to 
$77,000,000, or about, the same as the esti
mate arrived a t above by a different 
process, in which the profits to the licensed 
dealers were put a t $500,000,000, and the 
first cost of the liquors a t $162,000,000.

Nor is the actual money expenditure on 
these drinks the whole o f  their cost to the 
nation. F ar from it. These two or three 
attendants make up an arm y of 300,000 to 
400,000 persons, who, if  they were not thus 
employed, might be. a t useful work, earning 
on an average $.500 or $1009 a year each.

1 Thus withheld fiom rem unerative work,
I the nation loses thereby from $200,000,000 
’ to $100,000,000. which, added to tlio_ other

The Turkish Bastinado.
I  had heard much of the bastinado, a  

punishment existing only in the East, but I 
had never seen it inflicted helore, and X 
fervently hope I shall never see it again. 1 
found the little governor standing a t one 
end of the large hall of entrance, munch- 
in.r and trying causes. A crowd was gath 
ered around, and befoie him was a  poor 
Arab, pleading and beseeohmg mosti p ite 
ously, while the big b ars were rolling-dowu 
his I^eeks. Near him was a man whose 
resolute and somewhat angry n i m r i m  
marked him as the accuser, seeking ven
geance rather than justice.

Suddenly the governor made a  gentle 
movement witb his hand; all noise ceased, 
all stretched the ir necks and turned the ir 
eager eyes toward him; the acoused ctit 
short his crying, and stood with his mouth 
wide open, anil his eyes fixed upon the 
governor. The la tte r spoke a few words 
in a very low voice, to me, ol course, un
intelligible, and indeed scarcely audible; 
hut they seemed te tail upon tho quick 
of the culprit like bolts ot thunder. The 
a^onv of suspense was over, and, w ithont 
a work or look, he laid  himself uown on 
his i(ioe a t the feet .of the governor. A 
space was immediately cleared around, a  
man on each side took him by the hand, 
and, stretching out his ai ms, kueeled npou 
and held them down, while another seated 
himself across his hack and shoulders. 
Thus nailed to tlie ground, the poor 
fellow, knowing now th a t there wa9 
no possible chance of escape, threw  up his 
feet from the. knee-joint, so as to present 
tlie soles in a horizontal position. Two me.D 
came forward with a pair ot long, stout 
bars of wood, attached together by a cord, 
between which they placed the tcet, draw 
ing them together with the cord, to fix them 
in their horizontal position, uud leave tbe 
whole fiat surface exposed to tho full foroe 
of the blow. Iu tho meantime two strong 
Turks were standing ready, oue a t each 
side, armed with long whips, much resem
bling our common cow-skin, but longer and 
thicker, and made of the tough hide of the 
hippopotamus. While the occupation of 
the judge was suspended by these pre
parations, the iauizary had presented the 
American consul's letter.

My sensibilities are not particularly  
acute, bu t they yielded iu this instance. I 
had watched all the*preliminary arrange
ments, nerving myself for what was to 
come; but when 1 heard thp scourge whiz
zing through tho air, and when the first 
blow fell upon the naked feet, saw the con
vulsive movements ot the body, and heard 
the first loud, piercing shriek, I could stand 
it no longer. I broke through the crowd, 
forgetting tho governor, uud everything 
else, except the agonizing scufids from 
which I was escaping; but the janizary fol
lowed close a t my heels, aud, laying his 
hand upon my arm, hauled mo bai k 'o  the 
governor to he a witness of ilie ado., listra- 
ticn of Turkish justice. If I  had consulted 
merely the impulse of feeling, I should have 
consigned him and the governor and tbe 
whole nation of Turks to the lower rejrionF. 
But it was all im portant not to offend this 
summary disposer of justice, and I never 
made a g reater sat-iilice of Reeling to ex
pedient], ilmn when I re-entered his pres
ence. The shrieks ot the unhappy oriminal 
were ringing through tlie chamber, bu t the 
governor received mo with as  calm ‘a Smile 
as it lie had been sitting ou his divan, listen
ing only to the strains of some pleasant 
music, while I stood with my teeth clinched 
and tbit the hot breath of the  victim, and 
felt the hot breath of tho yictitn. and heard 
tho whizzing of the accursed whip as i t  fell 
again and again upon his bleeding feet. I 
have heard men cry out iu agot y  - when 
the sea was raging, and the drowi ing man, 
for the last time, upon tbe mountain waves, 
turned his imploring look toward us, and 
v ith  his dying breath, called in vain for 
help—but 1 never heard such heartrending 
soun Is as those from the poor bastinadoed 
wretch before me.

I thought the governor would never make 
an end of reading the letter, when the 
scribe handed it to him for his signature, 
although it contained but half a dozen 

*Hues; he iumbjed in his pocket tor his seal, 
an 1 dipped it in the ink; the impression did 
not suit h'im, aud he made another; and, 
after a delay tha t seemed to me eternal, 
employed iu folding it, handed it to me with 
a most gracious smite. 1 am sure I grinned

The sail was not the most pleasant, as an I outlay already given makes a total of
east wind prevailed, cansing a dense fog, 
and making it necessary te take soundings 
aud ring bells most of the voyage. Yet the 
trip  was made w ithout accident. And 
though quite delayed, hospitable Miss
W -----had a good warm supper awaiting
ftsk Between Neponset and Quincy you 
know was the first railroad of America, 
constructed in 1826. I t  was but three 
miles long, its wooden rails covered with 
;ron plate, firmly laid upon blocks of stone. 
The cars were drawn by horses, and one 
horse could draw tw enty tons of granite to 
the Neponset river. Quincy, you will also 
recollect, is distinguished as the bicthjMaee 
of two Presidents of the United States— 
J[ohn Adarnas and his son John Quincy. 
Here fifty years ago the . elder of these, 
after retiring from the Presidency, like the 
Sago of Chappaqua, pursued the business 
of farming in his old days. I t  was a t 
Quincy also, history relates, tha t Miles 
Standish, the Puritan  Captain, who, like 
Ctesar, knew the name of each of his sol
diers, performed some of his valorous feats 
by arresting a leader who had sold arms to 
the Indian enemy, and

$8t)0,()00,6u0 to $1,000,000,01)0 annually as 
the cost to the nation of the drinks in which 
our people indulge. Nor is this all. If 
we could calculate the am ount by 
whioh the effect of drinks increases 
our judicial and* prison expenses, there 
would be another large item to add fo 
this enormous amount. These are not im
aginative figures, as too many such esti
mates are, but the sober realities of the in
ternal revenue reports, so far as the nuin-' 
her of licenses is concerned; and if any oue 
should think two to three more than the 
average number employed in each store, or 
$4500 too much for rent, wages, income and 
other expenses of tho stores, let him take 
his own estimate of these items and he will 
find th a t by no possible “scrimping” can 
the cost of our drinkH to the nation be re
duced to less than $7,000,000 or $8,000,000 
annually, or from $80 to $100 for each fam
ily'

What do we achieve by this immense out
lay, exceeding by many times our expendi
tures on churches,. colleges and schools!. 
We do not care to go into details in re| ly to
tha t question; each can supply his owu an
swer. The results of this outlay, however.

says Longfellow. But, Pierpont asks.
"Tlie Pilgriip Fathers—where are they  ?

The v.avt-8 ttia t brought them  o’er- 
Still roil in the ba.v, and throw their spray 

As they b leak  along the shore."

The ancient town of Tlridgewater, through 
which we passed, was purchased of the In
dians by Captain Miles Standish aud others. 
Nantucket is a quaint old town, narrow 
streets, with old-fashioned bouses, and all

are nothing to be proud of. There is only 
one other nation in Christendom where so 
large an expenditure is made of drink, and 
no other nation or people employs so large 
a proportion of its numbers in liquor traffic. 
This is not aR it should be, and those who 
have taken in hand to set matters to rights 
are attem pting .to do so hy means entirely 
a t variance with the principles th a t guide 
our general policy. Freedom and self-help 
are prized by most of us, as constituting the 

j superiority and excellence of our system, 
| bu t it was sought to prtt our drinking 
I habits to rights ou a reverse plan, by slmk- 
i ling our wills, desin s and fancies with 
i pledges anddaws. The motives which lead 
' to right action, however, are not to be found 

in vows or acts of Congress, and the a t 
tem pt to extract them therefrom is futile.
This is proved almost to a demonstration 

i by the fact that lot Lull a
as quiet as a churchyard. The island is j able, estimable and well meaning citizens
about fourteen miles long by three or four j have been laboring diligently to abate 
wide, and thickly settled from one end to t drinking by temperance pledges and pro-

. .  _ __ . . 1  himtmn, and yet our consumption of drink
■the other. I t  is a great summer resort. : p„r c a p ita ls  not diminished but rather 
■Saturday we drove to  a place on the east, increased. Tbe efforts made, energy ex- 
ern end of the island called Siasoonset, aud pended, and costs incurred iu this fruitless 
spent the afternoon on the beach looking ■ . **'‘vu more than sufficed,

. , ii directed aright, to reduce our drinks
out on the Atlantic and gathering sea weed, , t(( nainimmxx. an J  while all must t-o.nmend 
while baby grandson amused himself roll- j the intention, and honor the workers for 
ing in the sand, watching his papa and ' their labor oi love, every one who is satis- 
uncle catching blue fish. ! fied *b-a t de*ir?d re8U!1? ” d1>' se

horribly in return, aud, almost, snatching
.................................................  ;‘-dthe letter, ju s t as the last blow l'c-11,1 turnci 

to hasten from the scene.
The poor scourged wretch was silent. 

He had found relief iu happy insensi
bility. I cast one look upon the sense
less body, and saw tlie feet laid Open 
iu gashes, and the blood streaming 
down the legs. At th a t moment 
the bars were taken away, and the 
mangled feet fell like lead upon the floor. I 
had to work m.v way through the crowd,
and before I could escape I saw the poor

,1 itnfellow lovive, aud, by the first natu ral im
pulse, rise upon' his feet. hut. fall aguin, as 
if lie had stepped upon red-hot irons. Ho 
crawled upon his hands aud kuees to the 
door of the hall, and here I rejoiced to see 
th a t—miserable and poor and degraded as 
he was—he yet had friends whose hearts 
yearned toward him. They took him in 
their arms and carried him awa.v.

Such is the bastinado. And of the in
tenseness of the agony which its infliction 
produces, one has only to think ol tho con
geries or plexus of delicate nerves which 
have their terminus iu 'the  feet. Even 
“ tickling" the soles of the feet has olten 
produced death; what, thou, must be the 
excruciating pain when cruel violence is 
none to these most sensitive members f

H o w  K u n k lu ’s t ’om pmiy B ro k e  l ’p>
Iu a receut le tter from St. Haul, Jack  

Rice, who is nut unknown to fame here as 
an artist ol' the saparaueous school, writes 
as follows:

The Rankin comedy troupe has been un 
fortunate ever since it left your city. When 
we opened here business was meagre, anil 
the company was not a success. Wo have
had continued depression in our pocket- 
books ever sim e. We had an addition to
the company iu the person of William 
Harris, a  s ta r irotu Dollar's, which did not 
help things any, as the,re was trouble from 
th a t date. E. G. Burt aud wife were the 
first to kick, they leaving the company,
and on the fourth of Ju ly  the company

lanoedivided, p a it play ing here and the baL  
at Alinueopolis. Rnrt, awaiting this oppor
tu n ity ,a ttach ed  both box ofijees and cap
tured the -receipts of both places. The 
n ex t trouble was Charles Stanley. He was
discharged without being paid. This c re 
ated a row between him and Rankin, who

cured in accordance with the natural laws 
Welcome. O winfl of the east, from the caves of ! to whioh the subject is amenable must re-
BIowmg‘ o '^ A h*ldsCLf dulse, and measureless ' ^  m l‘d i r e « i^  <’f  SO much v a lu a b le

meadows of sc* grass, ; n a m e s t  e n d e a v o r . I t  is r ig h t  an il
B iasing  o'er 1-ocky wastes, and the grottos and p ro p e r  to  l e t  p e o p le  see  w h a t  i t  I s  g o o d  to

do, and to avoid doing, and to use everygardens of octanl”
exolaimed John Adam, and so do I. Thus
far our visit to this old town, celebrated

proper incentive to stim ulate them to vig
orous action in the way in which they

town, ceienratea should go; but to attem pt to drive them 
for its whale-nsherymen of enterprise, has J into well-doing by the lash o f the law or
been a most pleasant one, nic6,‘quiet Miss I the questionable expedient of the fear of
W-----doing everything to make all de- I irt not a commendable prd-
lightfully tranquil, cheerful and happy. ! ’ -------------  • ------------
Though Nantucket-is largely composed of J Many harrowing facts have been given of
elderly maids and widows—so many men 1 f*1<T ^*t0 dreadful famine in Persia, hut one 
having perished in tho whaling region"— 1 ’J3c’tjent *8 n<>w related so intensely horrible 

b h as almost to surpass all belief, aithoueh
still they are noc unhappy. . seriously mentioned iu the Levant Timet.

We have ju s t returned from a ride to the | In  the Persian c i tj  of Fiam atau two fumish- 
south shore, some three miles off, which is jng  women, aided \ y  seven others, stole 

three children and ate them. They werenothing but* a sandy plain—treeless, and 
except the sand, only a coarse sort 
of grass and an occasional pine. During 
the slightest storm the waves beat 
upon this shore to a great distance, aud 
vessels are often wrecked. Houses are
builtalong the shore, provided with blaukets ®fter having devoured the other two!^
and other necessary stores for those irho ! * ---------. •  -----------
may be wrecked. **» ! The New York Erprets says of Greelev’s

“ “n u n o n f ■  in  t l i n  C a aI... .* "

arrested, and the bones of the dead chil
dren found partially concealed in their 
clothfs. The Grand Vizier condemned the 
two women to the gibbet, and their com
panions in guilt to be starved in prison. At 
the end of a week five of those seven 
wretches were fonnd dead in the prison,

prospects in the State: "Two or three davs

A I. .  gentlemen .1  e h .tim j,. U .  ST p^^SS^SSSS!  
tion were once visiting some of tbe teae- j tier of comities, adds to tho^onviction tU t  
uient houses in New YoiB, and m one room Greolev will have ap immense majority in 
m a  basement they found tour familien es- ; the S tate of New York anil with c

e0ldd “ “  Wb° sat oF the S e m £ r a V v " £ ,  “a ^ a r j e r ^ j ^ t y  
smoking his p in^near the door, one of the than any presidential candidate here ever 
*eDl j? jen 8?Ld‘ 1 .You hud it rather j reoeived in any like contest. The Deino-

% L r?OWl ”, ",We11’ ! o ra t. take to Ggeeley kindly, and ̂  in 
fher’ do of the Re-

W v  eDOU* b i P n b lic a n T  W s h ^ ,  S S .  „ , ^ Wn .
^  beR“  U>tak* rtrongly Republican where more than one-Doaroere. , of ^  voters will snpport G reeley/’

drew a pistol MU him, but didn’t shoot. 
Stanley oalling hitn a liar, thief, swindler, 
etc. Oh, it  was very lively for a  while. 
Mr. Harris tliscliargf-a mo ol Minneapolis, 
Ferguson and Rennie also left tbe company, 
which has but a shadow of its former 
grandeur. Rankin endeavored to indnoe 
me to return , but I would not take any 
more chances. J  told him that 1 could float 
down to Ste Iaims on a log, but if I wen 
off with his company I would likely hav 
to walk back, and walking is nut good i 
this country; the roads arc nart; I’ve bee 
there. I remain yours, happy bu t— tL 
broke.

Htody nod Beam y,
The woman who is indnTerent to her loo 

is no true womam God meant woman to 
attractive, to look well, to please, and : 
one ot her duties to ca n y  .„,t this intent 
ofherm aker. But tha t dress is todo all - 
to suffice, is morn than  we can he hrot 
to be teve. Ju s t b. raitsc we do love te 
giris look well; as well as to live to s 
purpose, we would urge upon them am 
course of reading and study ah will oe 
such as no modiste cau supply a  
known author once wrote a p re tty  essa 
the power of education to beauty—tl 
absolutely chiseled the features; tha 
had seen many a clumsy nose and pi 
thick lips so modified by thought awak 
and active sentim ent as to be uareco 
able. Anil he put it  ou that ground * 
wo so often see people, homely and 
tractive in youth, bloom in middle lift 
a softenwl Indian summer of good 
and mellow tones.

Zeuxis, the ancient painter, j
cluster of g ra ,,eS upon the caiiva! 
pertbot Ifci.'U W  the birds samea .1 —, •**V’ V"* ,-‘n niiuii:
at thorn. Tins hucocsh greatly 
artist, whose fame went abro; 
reaching the earn of one l ’ai 
rival artist, who, seeking an oi 
painted a  curtain  before a nor 
P'**ur« - S o o n  after Zeuxi

s M f m  to------------ -- remove the curtail
waa compelled to acknowledge 
tea ted, since he had only decc 
but hia rivW had deceived a fell


