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WHEN,
AT ACELW COULIDGE.
e
€11 were 1old that 1 must die to- morzow,
the pex: sun
Whieh winks ado!
mw,
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bear me pust all fear and sor-
‘" Por any ope—
1 n.:l? whort journey threugh,
A3 the Bl o e T Gt

hink that T should abrisk oc falter,
Sl avst But just go o, i to alt
Doing K, DOT O nor seok to alter
ol "1...5- that fa gune
Sul rise and mave, and love and amile. and pray
For oue mare day.

aad, down at night for & last sleeplug,

O 18 it eae >

Which hoarkens wyer, “Lord, within Tuy keeping
Bow ahould | fear !

and whet Lo morruw T on nearer still,
Do Thou Thy whil”

£ might not aleap for awe; but peaceful, tender,
Sy soal vould lis
Al the night loug: sod whon the moruing splendor
o'er the aky,
1 think thet ! could ﬁ-ll'—nmlznlm!y -my,
It de Hia day.”

Bat if & wondrous haod from the bine yonder
Held vt a soroll

On which wy Jife was writ, and I with wonder
Debeld unroll

Wo along century's end (1s mystic olew,
% \:{Z&‘Mu&l“:v xx

[ What oould I do, O blsesed Guide and Mastor!
- r than this
Hill to go ot a8 nuw, not slowhe, faster

< al ln!;-no-h:“ it o
The rond, alt) ver .
Wille tod By Thee?
Hlap after .‘Tf hcun# ﬂ»o:la‘- boside me,
arongh thorns, theough fowers, -whether the
e v Do Thes .

Or hravens setene,
Assurod Thy falthfuiness ean pot betray,
Thy love deeay.
I may not know, my God; no hand reveal gh
the 'de’ l,. 'l‘:'ll;d lnl‘h
A - ) ow o oth,
nug puth » detpen: L

o repl
Toall my q—ﬂoﬂug thanght the time to tell,
And 1t b well,

Lot we kee abding and unfeart
P Ty will i fik

ways,
Turough a long contury’'s ing rruition,
e 0’ a llw:?da'r{i‘
Thou esnat pot cowe tao poon, and I can walt

[Tndepandont.

THE LANT MINTRESS OF TULLY-
MORE,
L

Tt was almost nine o'clock on a A
stormy morping toward the end urjnne,
1767, and the great bouse nt Tullymore, the
sovond best house in the county Donegal,
secsuned as though it were never going to
wake up for the day, for the blinds were
down, nn&: hush rested on the place,

Not so humble dwellings near it. The
<lusters of mud cabins, grand

there over the mountaiy’ sides, had besn
woenes of astivity since » veg url! hour,
Fy unsummenliko was the cold, dark
g and the dress in which Miss Alico
O'Hara at last appesred might have been
cal unseasonable, But the woarer look-
ed charming enough, as sbe glided down
the steep, uarrow stsircase, to be above
criticlam.

She wore her visiting costume, s gown of
sky-blue silk, made gith the long waist so
much in vogue ut that period ; it was out
low in the neck, and a handkerchinf of
white net covered her snowy shoulders,
Her hair was powdered, and drawn up
from her torehend over a high cushion,
wherean was pinned s coiffure of black
lace, soapetling between a cap and a man-
tilla, making her look like the ladies in the
plotures of Bir mus More's family.

Her necklace, un beirloom, was formed

Ly o triple row of m:fniﬂmt pear

So much for Miss Alice's attire. In person
she was a little slender lady, with & fur,
gentle face, and pensive expression, but
very stately withal, There was much
thoughtfuinees in her deep blue eyes, as
well a8 in hor rosy, but somewhat thin Hps.

8he opened the drawingroom door on
coming down stairs, and went over to her
own espeoial corner of the room, whore the
deep window comwanded a view of Lough
Barra, laid at the fect of ginnt mountaing,
with all the green islands on its broast.

Hor pew spinning wheel from London
wan in that corner, and 5o was bor library—
her coples of Shakenpeare and Spenser, and
Ranselas, her Lives of the Poets and ber
Johuson's Dictionary, besides inoumerable
beavy-Jooking tomoes of theologs, which
Last were much her favorite stady, and had

* probably semething to do with making her
#0 thoughtful.

She was more than thoughtful, She was
sad that June morning, sod looked an
thongh ber ting hands were spinning the
wob of fute. Yet thers was nothing in her
exterasl circnmstances (o make fior sad—a
bewnuty and an beiress, and engaged to bo
warried to Mr. Young, of Dimrath, one of
the best watches in the county and, best of
all, the man of her cholcs,

She had not been many minutes nlone be-
fore her lover entered. He went op to ber
briskly, exclaiming: Ay 4

“Good morning, Alice. You rise up early
16 spin, and your bands hold the distaff like

old Solpmon’s virtuous womusn, I wish I
had ygifat Dimrath, to clothe my housebold
with ot."

Ho apoke norvously, as if not quite sure
of his weleomo, * Alice ur‘oko gravely, and
suffered Lim to kiss ber cheek.

“Why were you so severe Yo me last
night, Alico I" procooded be: *no kiss, no
kind word ! It was hard upon a poor fellow
who Joves yon so well."”

Ho was close 10 her cbair, with his hand
on her shoulder, aud his bright dark eyes
fixed imploringly npon her face. He could
hardly fuil to plesse, with his gay smile,
good features and tlorid complexion, woft-
ondd and st ol by his powdered hair, his
short, but beantitully formed tiguro dis-
played to such advaniuge in the green and
5::3 wniform which be wore as colonel of

yromanry.

“Why were you so cruel to me, Alice I”
oentinued he, coaxingly.

“¥on know the reason, Robert,” replied

swiling in spite of Lorself, as alie met
s hing eyon.

“Well, T confess I wana little morry when
I came np stairs; but I might have been
m;::& worse. 1 m{luhuu«i to lv;’uw Mi:rlo,v'n
wl , Or  your er's old port an
pun»uo’e to p{cuo vou. Your mother told
you that it was very hard ou me to frown
as you did.”

“You ouly do_ s others do, Robert. Oh!
how 1 hate rovels such as paps had here last
night; and they are not cousidered noy dis-
oredit to & gentleman's house in this eigh-
teeuth ventury.  Did you hear of our drive
bowe from a great dinner at the Patton'’s
the ott‘tar' might ¥ \:'e hold orgies every
o0 £, you know; but on this pat-
tioular the Saunderses, Hil ow?
we loftTogother; and masters and servants
Boing in the usual state of hilarity, took to
trying raoss, and it wes only o) {}od'. ape-
cial mem.i:;‘rmhrd homo alive. Itian
sin and 0 set our dependenta the
example we do. N

* 1 swear you'ro s little Puritan, Alics,”
iaughed Mr. Yonn'so “A short life but n
marry oue, say I, both for.Jack and his
mastor.”

“Itloads to overy kind of mischief,”
eald sho ; * to this, for example ;" and she
opened the window that looked into the

where ber father, a tall, fine-looking
old man, was talking to Pat Ryan, the gar-
doaer, who was ting out & small keg,
earefully stowed away under a goouhor:ﬁ
buah, oontents of whioh were wi
known both to Alice and Mr. Young.

Illoit distillation was briskly carried on
upon Mr. O"Hara's estate, snd on the lands
of many " sgistrate besid s
magistrates loved good whisky as well as
the rest of the world, and a nt of the
best poteen sometimes found its way into
their cellars “ unknownst " to them, vr was
disovered in some nook *convenlent” to
t;.:: big house, just as if it had fallen trom
t! %

The o nence was that when a ¥
of loldhm still-hanting made » nlm.
and brought the owners of the spoil before
the magistrate, be, mindful of his own par-
! on, wae spt to let thom off easily.

" bore, Miss Alice! oried Ryan,

zmd bis mistress at the win-
w. "::ak, l{% at 12 ':hudnh‘

onor'a i Mh‘
the boy that knows

"

w fruit like thon.” 5
5 Alice nodded to old Ryas, dod turned
from the window,
“Wo are kind to the , dear Robert;”
whispered sle; “but we not set them a

good example, or try to teach them what is
right. Papo and mamma lsugh at me, aud
»0 do you. I fear [ am in advance of my
age.” concluded she with a sigh.

When will you coms to set us u_good ex-

. ::ﬁu at Dimrath,. fuir Alice ! You shall

ake what reforms there jou please. Bat,
Alien," and helooked at ber more attentive-
Iy, "."000‘;11"! 2 l:mcd me for my misde-
meanor ast uight, but you are atill grave.
What is the uuugr b ;nu "

“Such a foolish thing, Robert—a pre-
sentiment of coming evil, which I can mnot
not shake off. I have had it for weeks,
but to-day it js ten-fold stronger than ever.

re is eurely some dreadiul misfortune
banging over us. I wish I could have
wamma and you in sight all day.”

“Oh, you silly Alice! Which of us does it

reaten! "

“My fears point most to you. Stay with
me, dear." E

“I should not need twice asking if it
ware not for the cursed drill et Tarna.
That rewinds mo that I must be off at
onoe.”

“How do you go!"

“I drive black Jouny in the gig. She'saa
Indy whmprechm Tullymore lmH-iullty
highly: it's Likely efiough ‘ehe’ll caper
fu ng off, for she's never quitgsober leav-

ng you, Alice. Shelll be in the plight I was
in Inst night: your father treats us both too
well. Eh?"

Alice laughed, as sho was expacted to do,
at his vory lnnocent littls joks, although sh
had beard it about lmt.f tumes bofore.
Black Jenny always left Tullymore in won-
dertul hoart, and once thrown her rider
in sight of ber lady-love's window. “Put
me out of head, but take care of your-
nelf)” coutmued Robert, whon he bad done
chuckling. “You frightened me s minute
ago: you looked so seared.” .

“I was thinking of my dream. [ dreamed
thers was a coffin brought in and laid upon
the hall table, and my sister Ann and b
were standing one at its head and the other
ot ita foot. The coffin was open, and we
could see the corpse within; but the face
was always changing. First it was yours,
then mamma's, then yours ta; sad I
awoke waeping for you both. I felz all the
time that lEn calamity was in some unex-
plained way oonncoted with the drunken
L revels of the night. It was a sad droam,
and made we long to keop you near me.
If you could but oroes the ferry with us
to visit the Marrays; we sre going immedi-
ately; mamma is dressiog now. Al! here
she is, in the famous green brocade.”

“The finesy woman but one in the north
of Ireland,” cried ber son-in-law elect, gal
lantly kissiog Mra. O'Hara's hand.

The old lady did small eredit to his taste
as far as beaaty went, but she had all the
briskness and vigor that her dsughter
seomed to want, and evidently enjoyed her
oxistenoe thoroughly.

“Alice thinks something dreadful is goin
to happen to oue of us to-day, madam.” sni
Mr. Young. *1 have given ber my word to
keop a tight rein on Jenny, and aho need
not bave any fears on your account, I
fancy; you look as if you might outlive us

“I"ll dance st your wedding, I promise
you, Bob. I never felt. less like death in
wy lifo. You most not heed Alice, for she's
a porfoct nost of fancies. But wé abould
tl‘lmol!. n%g I c:u ll:ot get Mr. é)'ﬂ’lrn!to
ross. ere ho ing and storm

about the house. 'l‘h:.fotvnu oxmmlzg
last night, it eeoms, and be can not find a
man 1o harness the horse, or drive us to the

ferry.

r'rgur example,” murmured Alice, 80 low
that Mr. Young alono heard her.

A curious scene was taking place down
stairs. and the master's stentorian voice,
pitehed in » high, wrathful key, was borne
up throuﬁh the drawing room windows.

“What' not one -of these confounded
rascals fit to do o hund's tury this morning?
You, Biddy, cook, ean you tell we where
Huey M'Bride's hiding I

“Ocoh, yer honor, sure the poor boy was
overtook after the party. It was just the
wee drop be got did it.  Sorry an’ sad wad
I be to affront you."

“Don’t you dare to mnkes excuse for him !
cried the master in a paroxysm of indigns-
tion. A uioce, creditable sweetheart you've
pioked up, llh‘ldy Boyle! but Le shall pack
out of Tullymore this very day, as sure os
my namo's Andrew O'Hara. AlL! there
you are:” and the old gentleman mado a
sudden rush into the stable after a refreat-
ing figure, and dragged forth Husy, who
wian wmaking & feeble aftempt to go about
his work as ususl, and look as if nothing
were wrong with kim, >

“Yon're drunk, eir!” said his master
shaking him violently.

“Drank, yer bonor! Is it me!" asked
Huey, in s tone of innocent and virtuons
surprise. “I'm not “drunk, sir. Sorry 1'd
be to anger you and offend you that way.
1t's a poor thing you'd even eich  thing
to a decent boy fra’ the county Derey.”

*‘Hold your tongue, sir, and go harness
the gray, ¥ you can. If I had any one
else to drive we to the ferry, you ahould
leave my service thid instant.”

“Dear paps,” called Alice from the win.
dow, “don't go today; pleass don't go to-
day.”

My dear, what a shocking coward you
are! suid ber mother: “I wonder you are
not ashamed to go on 80 before Robert. If
you are alraid, [ suppose you may stay at
home."

“No®uo! If thero be any danger in our
path today, mother, you shall not go into
it without me.’

i

Alice’s removstrances were overruled;
and the party left the ball-door at Tully-
worea short thwe afterwards, under Huey's
guidance. on their ill-fated expedition. Mr.
Young drove off in his {'F at the same mo-
mont; Mrs, O'Hara, in high spirits, calling
after him to renew ber promise of dancing
at bis wedding.

The old ﬁz«n:lemn was keeping stern
watch over Huey, who was becoming talka-
tive and defiant; and Alics, whose pale face
wius turned away from her lovor, was gazing
at the boavy clouds hanging over Tullymore
and fanoying them like a funeral palll

Mr. Young turned to look after the car:
but black Jonuy soon required al! his atten-
tion, and he forgot the alight wisgivings
with which be had taken leave of his
friends.

Mrs. O'Hara and Alice were aontad on the
sido ot the car fucing Lough Barrs. Per
baps there is not a more wildly beautiful
drive in all Ireland thon that winding, hilly
roud, with beather covered mountains rising
in bold ranges on the one hand and the
clear lnke on the other.

Mr. O'Hara's flelds sl down to the
water's e where the aerons stoad flah-
fog; hus and cattle wers grazing on
the lslands: ho was able to Jook on the
whole scene with the pleassut interest
arising frow possesvion.

“1 wonder whethor ocountry about
Dimrath is as fino as this, Alioe,” sald Mrs,
O'Hara.

“I wish you had seen it, mother,” replied
her daugbter wistfully, “T am sorry you
have never seen it yet. Why did you'not
come with paps snd moe when we went
there I

“'All in good time, my doar. You'll trest
me whon fgo to visit you, won't you I

Alice’'s answer was a caress, so much
Warmor than usual that her mothar looked
at hor with a puzzled smile. She was wont
10 be undemonstrative and cold; but a
change had coms over her, na though
could not show Mra. O'Hara love snough;
and she kept ber arm sround her for'ﬁm
reat of the journey with a curions protect-
ing clasp. <

Mot part of the way was \ 8-
complished, thauks to My, (_)':g‘::g ?“,‘,
:lldlln.rbhndhgriveu oolfl::‘kmn’y down the first

that master snatched i
from hiwm, tho relns

He waa rather a hinderance than » belp
to the forryman and kis son in the business
of unharn. the gray, and getting him
and the oar on rd the ferrvboat; bur it
waa done at last, and they were off,

“It's u good five mile of a drive to Mr,
Murray’s, your honor,” observed Ned :
the ferryman, ssttling himself for a gossip
with his passengers, as he took the oar,
“Mr. James Murray's aye coming down 1o
to the shore to see if I ba' Miss Alice wi
me. Sure, it's no to see ould Ned ho comes
sae constant "

‘‘He mu'l’u, then, Ned,” in the

!’“‘u uey. in a confiden tone.
.:&.Mbovouldu look at Lum at all, at

Mhd'vm h"‘- M- den |-

Mr. inoensed afresh at the eulprit's
y. dare , Il
sadacity. l!.cn_ to speak again,

g
i
:

paet to
lﬁnn bopes of diverting . O'Hara's atten-

n.
“I dare say you bave beard that Miss
Alice is about 2o leave us, Ned, and this ia
probaMly the last timo you will vow her
over the lough; sho ia going to be married
to Mr. Young, of Dimrath.”
“God bless ber, wherever she goes! It

wad be & nice gentleman, indeed, t wad
be deserving o’ we'er ain Miss Alice. What
kind is Mr. Young, ma'am !

“Well, Ned, he 15 greatly liked in his own
country, I belleve, and—"

“Hoot, hoot, man!" interrupted Huey,
with o provoking laagh, “never mind the
mistreas. D'l tell yo what sort he ls. He's
a little bit o' e mun, an unsignified wee cra-
thure, that's just what heis.”

“Take that, you impudent raseal I" eried
Me. O'Hara, ? to fury, raisiog the
whip to strike bim. The blow fell short of
Huey, and strack the horse instead.

The animal began to kick and plunge,
and almost befors they bad time to per-
ceive their duoger the boat was overturned
and the whole party was struggling in the
water.

It was a borriblée moment. One wild
shriek of tarror, and all was atill. The old
ferryman had fallen under the boat; his
son, a young lad unable to swim, was
clinging to the oars; Huey was making bis
way to the shore, from which they were
about 300 yarde distant, snd Mr. O'Hara
was walting (a dread waiting) until his
wile and daughter should rise,

He was & good swimmer, Could be save
them both !

They ross to the surface at the sams mo-
ment. Mrs. O'Hara's green ‘dross floated
near him; be waa almost touching it. He
bad already nn?l her in one arm, when
he saw his dangbter's white face tarning
toward him, her hands stretched out to
bim. His beautiful 0o, the pride ind
Joy of his declining vears, the h of
another nnoient lino, Mast she perish! But
his dear wife, tha faithful sharer of all his
oys and cares! Could e save both! No, no!

e well knew it would bo impessible. Ouly
an lostant to choase between them; but in
that fleetidg instant tha unfortunate old
man suffered aoguish such as thousands
live and die without experiencing.

The awful choice was made. He drew
the slender figure of his dasughter toward
him, and swain with her to the shore

Alice wan safe upon the bank, and her
father, faint and exhausted, was breasting
tho treacherous waves,

In vain, in vain, was the search! No

trace of the poor lady was to be dissoverad;
she had sunk to rise no more. Mre, O’Hara
swam round and round the spot where he
had seen her last: but ot length the instinet
of self preservation made kim turn towards
tho shore.
Huey, the cause of all, had by this time
called sssstance. Alios was carried to the
noarest cabin, and all the poor people conld
was done for her. Her restoration to
conaciouencas was terrible. .

“Mamma ! sho cried: Ywhere, where is
mamma "

“My Alice,” replied the wrotched old man,
“‘there was no help but mine, and I could
not save you both.”

“You should bave saved her, papa. Obh,
why did not you let me sink ! 1 wish I
wero dead ! Mamme., mamma, mamma !
and she way almost choked by a frantio
burst of tears,

The great kitchen at Tullymore was
crowded with poor people, come to show
their reapect 1o the dead lady, and their
sympathy with the sorrowing family. A
barrel of whisky was on the tap for tho re-
freshment of all comers, bundles of pipes
and he:&u:d up plates of cut tobacco were

anntngb

try. He is loath to go, prom-
ises. Presently Victor brings to Mrs. Van-
dyke the note for ber husband which was

The races at Mommounth Park, Long
Branch, Saturday, attraeted thither a large
number of prominent citizens, turfites, ate,
The burdie race was won by Milesian,
beating the favorite, Lochiel, by a head
only. The mile dash was won by Preak-
noss, und Mate captured the Ocean Hotel
stukes. The racing was excelleat, and the
meeting may be fully considered a success”

Mr. Peter Cooley, of the Rervniicas,
salled for New Orleans .yestorday, on the
Emily"B. Souder, Coptain Burdick, of the
Merchants” line. Mr. Cooley has been
spending some months at the North, in
sonrch of recroation and pleasure, and has
scen about all that was wortl seeing. He
wos panied to the st bip by a
oumber of personal friends to see him Gff,
and wish him God speed, and we have no
doubt that his return by sea, on the com-
fortable Soudor, in charge of he® able and
entertaining officers, will prove one-of the
most pleasurable portions of his tour,

A match race took place Satarday be-
twéen the yachts Meteor and Bella, for a
purse of $1000, s0d Was won by the Meteor
in fine style.

An aurors borealis of unusual magni-
tade and splendor was visible lust evening.
The vividness of the lights was romarkably
brillinnt, and the strects were full of peo-
ple watching the wonders of the sky.

Captsin 8. B. Oulton, of the ship Jo-
sephine Oulton, lately arrived here, cap-
tured & whale, that must have been a little
“under the weather,” as we sallors say; bat
as his acconut is quite lnterosting, I give it
in his own langusge:

Weo were in Iatitude 52° north, longituds
147 west, on_the fifteenth of June, bearing
west from Cape Clear, when wo saw a
whale lying on the surface perfectly quiot
and ov denl‘!{ rick. Birds were playing
around it, and some had commenced pickiog
on it, There were two small Holes in the
body picked by the birds, 1 launched the
boat, with hnrpoor and lines, knives and
everything needed to capture it, made fast
to the whale, brought ship to under the leo
snd r?ged hor tackles, gungway and cen-
tre, and commenced outting. «There was no 4
strugele whatever, The whale being too
far g:n'e to struggle, we eut him up and
took him on board. We took out at least
4000 gallona of oil, and W AWay, un-
knowingly, at least three barrels of smbor-
gris, worth ounce for ounce with gold. We
tried the oil out, and saved the head and
fins, ‘which are now on board. The whale
was about seventy feet in length, the head
measuring twelve feet.

A new play entitled “One Wife,” from
the French of M. Dumas, and adapted by
Mr. A. R. Cazuran, has been produced at
the Olympio Theatre in this city, by Lor
raine Rogers, of the Varisties Theatre, Now
Orleans, with Miss Charlotte Thompson as
the star. The piece has met with the most
sovers and universal condemnation by the
press of thoe city. Not a paper but what
has in the most unquestionable $erms de
nounced it as being unfit for public repre-
sentation, and yo ivmnoral that no decent

rovided, and fhe wide, old-faahi i

tolien fmus was piled with turt.

A wotley nssembiy gathered round it—
men in'long frieze costs and brogues and

y worsted stockings. afid women in their
omespun petticonts and scarlet cloaks.

To do them justics, there was much kind,
and even delicars fesling shown. No loud
voice reached that part of the house where
the mpster and Miss Alice wore prostrated
by their terrible grief.

Of course the tragedy was well dis-
cnssed. Alice's inquiry for her mother, on
recovering from Ler swoon, and Mr,
O'Hara's answer were commented upon in
awe-stricken whispera.

The genvral opinton was that Mg, O'Hara
had heen right in saving his daughter, who
bed, in all koman probability, a long and
prosperous lifgbofore her, rather than the
mother, whose course was nearly run, but
they pitied him exceedingly, snd prophe-
sied that bo would never get over it, ns the
servants, who went up staire from time o
time, brought them accounts of how he was
“taking on.” He and his daaghters (tor
Mra. Humphries had arrived) were trying
to comfort one another in the room next
that in which Mrs. O'Hara lay so quist;
and thus the days wore round to that be-
fore the foneral.

Tho daughters had seen their mother laid
in hor coflin, and were alone with her, goz-
ing their last at her calm face, when Mr.
Young entered. There were no facilities
for communication with those at a distance,
such as we have in these days, and he had
not been able to reach his poor brid® any
sooner. He was rushing toward her, when
the remembrance of her dream, thus fear-
fally fultilled, struck a ehill through him ;
and he stood still, staring at the coffin,
with the two miotionless figures at either

end.

“0 Robert, Rubert!” cried Alice, throw-
ing herself into his arms, it is my dream
come true.” .

No more revels took place in the old
house st Tullymore. Soon sfter the fune-
ral, Mr. O'Hara and his daughter turned
their backs upon it forever. The old man
lived with Alice and her husband st Drim-
vath, sud, dying ags very advanced age,
was burled with the Youngs,

He ia desoribed by the few old people
who now remember him as Mving been “a
obéery, pleasant old gentleman, very fond
of Mr. and Mrs. Young's children.” ~ 8o we
may hope be forgot his grief in & groat
wessure. Oue thing Is certain—naither he
uor Alice ever saw Tullymore aguin,

Alice léd a long and nseful life at Dim-
rath. Her tombstone tells how she fed the
hungry, and clothed the naked, sud died
regretted byall I read the inseription
some years ago; it is now hardly legible;
but, if it spoke truth, her name is ingoribed
in certain imperishable records, of which
time Is powericss to obliternts a lotter.

Robert presonted nhis Alice, soon after
their m with a locket or ion,
oonmnhg.hor wmother’s hair at one wsids,
and on the other a paintin, resenting

ep!
the coffn on a table, with ‘Alloo and her
sister Ann standing at either end. Round
the edge are the words, “Though lost to
sight, to memory dear.” -
This ?ulnt old relic often graees the
neck of a groatgreat grand-dsughter of
Alwe O'Hara. .
A party of the old lady's descendants
went to visit the pmp:;t({ at Tallymore

last yoar, and were ro ucross Moross
Ferry by s son of thelad who was saved by
clinging to the oars. He had no ides who

wo were When Le told us the story, point-
ing out the sapot where Mm. O'Hars sank
I was rallied by the rest of the w%v!or
my gravity ; for Ned Daly had told the

80 grH , that a kind of gloom,
like Lcng{: t, seemod to wrap me
round. Yot it was a foolish thing to let
one's self be saddened by the sorrows of
those who have been at rest 8o long. What
care they now for the griefs suffered & hun-
dred years sgo! As little as our present
ﬁ:ief! will trouble us a bundred years

nee.

an could possibly soe and bear it with-
out being shoeked. Nevertheless, it has
drawn crowded houses. The theatre hus
been more than filled with respeotable look-
ing sudiences, und the netors and actresses”
liberally spplauded, Miss Thompson being
called before the curtain at the end of each
act, As the play is to be done at the Varie-
ties Theatre the coming ssason Ly Miss
Thompson, I give you a plot of its action.
It will no doubt prove very intaresting to
your theatre patrons, and will inforg them
boforehand exactly what it is like, so that
when played in New Orleans thay may go
and see it, or not, as they think proper, »
The outline of the plot Is that Mr. Van-
dyke, who had married an heiress with
four millions, devoted to him, is addioted
to gallantries, and becomes infatusted
with sy unscrupulous Mrs., Hoffwman, who'
Lins almost ruined her busband, and seeks
weans for further exiravagance through
the gifta of lovers. Mre«. Vandyke is in-
formed of bor husband’s infidelity by Vie-
tor, his Swiss lnckey, for s pecuniary con-
sideration, and orders Rowy, Lier maid, to
follow him to Yonkers, where Le proposed
to go, under plea of atiending a sick nunt.
Rosy returns, saving that he wet Mrs,
Hoffman at a hotel nnd oceupied the same
room with ber during the nighit. Mrs. Van-
zandt, the mother of Mrs. Vaulyk®, calls
snd is informed of the affir. She pook-
poohs it ng & pecoadillo practiced by nearly
all husbands, and endeavors to console her
daughter by pomting to the length of Van-
dyke’s pedigree, and his social eligi-
bitity, Mrs. Vandyke continucs fo
love her busband, and can not be con-
soled. Mr. Do Winter, her lawyer, arrives.
and ssserta that Mr. Vandyke, claiming
control of his wife's properay, has re-
(quested two of the four millions for Lis im-
medinte nse. De Winter nsks her sanotion
to the delivery, and she accords it. De
Winter hands the necrssary stoek and bond
certificates to Vaodyke, who arrives, and
that worthy subsequently appears -in pros-
ence of his wifo. She reprosches him and
speaks of the sick aunt expedition. He
gmlend- that he met Mrs. Hoffwan for a
igh-toned motive, which conld not at the
moment be revealod. Mrs. Vandyke is”
din‘uwd to credality, but can not clearly
uoderstand how the high-toned monve
could be furthered by passing the night in
Mrs. Hoffman's room. Her hosband as-
serts that the meeting was » solemn vigil,
and that Lis boots had been unremoved.
She joyfully belisves and embraces. He re-
quests her to shew the same cordiality ns
usual to Mra. Hoffman when she arrivess to
dinner, She prowises and departs. Viotor en-
ters and informs Vandyke that Rosy has
been following him. The latter hands Victor
money tor his information, and promises
more for additional assistance. He orders
him to send Roay. Victor retires, scknowl-
eding himself as only a luckey, snd neces-
sariy “‘on the make." Rosy arrives, snd is
taxed with her trip to Yonkers. That
astute maiden s dotormined to keep the
socret of her mistress, nod hoodwinks Van-
dyke by pretending that she had gone to
Yonkers to Pm- night with ber lover.
She acknowledgea her httie failing with
contrition, and implores Vandyks not to
expose her. The next scens oﬂ upon
Mre. Vanzandt, Mps. Worth, Kg:n
Piatt and Mra. De Peyster, who are await-
ing dinnor in Mrs Vandyke's parier. The
hﬁ:m‘ e in » talk. ¢ small-pox
wldemlc 18 alluded to, and the jolly Mrs.
orth is asked whether ahe bLas been vao-
cinated. Sho naively repliss yes; but that
she did not wish to acar her arm, the oper-
had been porformed wpom her leg
A discussion upon babies ensues. Mrs.
Ve Poyster comments upon the decreas-
ing birthse umong the upper clusses, and
quotes the wife of a coal-heaver who has o
large and beuncing family. Mrs. De Peys-
ter, therefore, considers that if Iadies want
A good supply of babies they must marry
coal-heavers.” Mrs. Vandyke then enters,
and sul tly Mrs. Hoffman, Tho lat-

—_—————

An enterprising Parisian is ru?ing gold
gains from the factare o i
Egyptisn mummies” for provincial muse-
ums, and to supply the constant demand of
tourista. More one credulous traveler
bhas been permitted to see an old tomb ex-
humed in the very shadow of the pyramids,
and allowed to joyfully purchase the bran
uew Parisian made mummy, carefully in-
serted therein a night or two before.

quiry made by the ex-

;.bo e h!; ¥ 5 uoxw N-pol::n;
varia R for the bensfit of

replisd

his health, has the popular
Be m:r h:-wnbo P‘ in
country desirable,  Trouranee in

tor discoversa lliknnu. in the mauner of her
hostess, but oxn.not bomprehend it. Mr.
Vandyke ;pgun. and greets her, He de-
sires particulars of their proposed fight,
and saysthat bo hos obtained the two mil-
lions required for their mutual housekeap-
ing. She states that she has left a note
with instructions, folded within ber shawl
n%mn. Mr. Adams, a young fellow with

$300,000, whom the siren is bleeding, is
Stoas the guests, and i !'. her favor.
& pro| to grant requeat that
v m husband ahould l&ve home,
understand that if

| of Mrs, Hoffman and apbralk

won  Complim T ! Mrs. Hoffman's shawl., She

““Ldatle Church Around the Corner. taxes the latter privately with her %, | the

(8pecial C ) of the Bepablican | sad req ‘-bertolu‘ve.‘she‘ouoo. »
New Yonx, Augtst 5, 1572, and the rest of the to dio-

» Tablenux.

Miss Grundy writes from White Salphur
Springs, Greenbries, West Virginia, under s
date of the twenty-uinth ultimo, that a re-
cent ball was a great aucoess, aa balls go;

attendance being large, the toilettes
d beaux plentiful, and belles fus-

ner. The pext scene i in the open air, at
an evening hour. Victor has stayed Hoff-
man's departure by sequainting him, for a
pecuniary consideration, with wile's in-
tendéd fight with Vandyke. Holiwan,

therefore, lies in wait, with a pistol, for
Vandykes advent, Mrs, V' ko, who has
learned from Victor of Hoffman’s blood-
thirsty intentions, a in order to

save husband 0. lizes on the

justice of his impending punishmeunt and

on her desire for revenge, and is at
first dispossd to lot retribution fall

upon him. Young Adams is seen at this

moment prowling in the moonlight. His

misaion has slso been learned by her
through the indefatigable Victor. When

her husbend arrives d s the note

him. He

acknowledges his lovs for her, and procesds

toward Mrs, Hoffman's house. She states

that Hoflman liss in wait to shoot him.

Cowardice is no part of Vandyke's naturs,

and the information ren him mors de-

termined. She then urges that Mrs. Hof-

man seeks only bis money, that Bhe has

other lovers, and {minu to Admms as »

proof of the fact. Vandyke is convinced,

and throws a pocketbook at her feet con-"
taining the two milli with ption of

an expended thres huudred thousand, He

watchen, Presently alight is reflected from

Mrs. Hoffman's window, and young Adama

advanoces to enter. Hoffman fires trom his

hiding place and Adams roels. Séeing ouly

Vandyke, Adaws presumes him to be tha

ansailant and, in turn, discharges his pistol

ut bim. Vandyke falls, Lis wife shrieks,

everybody appears and the ourtain ab-

ruptly descends,

It has, notwithstanding its objections, &
side of morality. Any work of art which
tends to elevato the mind and spirit, like
Miss Thompson's presentation of Mrs. Van-
dyke, is a moral in itsolf; and both Mrs.
Hoffman and Mr, Vandyke are illustra-
trations of evil, which repel. Sundry re-
flections upon the world's want of charity
toward tho aetions of women, in compari:
sion "with it toleransd toward those of
men, are true and to be noted.

Of Miss Charlotte Thompson's acting as
Mrs. Vandyke, we oan not speak, except in
the terms of higMest praise. Had Miss
Thompson an opportunitw to act & part
equally as good Iu New Orleans last season,
ber eangagement would have proved the
greatest of the year. Thers Is a forde, an
eloquent power, combined with a truthiul
naturalnéss in her performance of Mrs, Van-
dyke, that are the casentials of really great
ucting, and, thercfore, no matier what the
ress of the play is like, we must, in justice
alone, give to Miss Thompson the enviable
aredit of being u truly great actreas.

There is another gift—ons of nature—
that this lady has, that places ber in point
of attraction above most prowinent ac-
tresses, and that is beauty. A more lovely
woman than the represontative of Mrs. Van-
Dyke con hargdly be imagined. and it oer-
tainly makes bLor performance more in-
teresting, and ereates unlimited sympathy
for the part,. The rest of the cost is good,
with the two exceptions of Miss Clifford,
who is altogether too cosrse and vulgar,
and Miss Varian, who has not the dramatic
abdity for her part. The piece will doubt-
lesa create a sonsation in New Orleans.

At the Grand Opern House the prepura-
tiona for “Le Roi Canotte,” which promises
to be the grandest spectacle ever witnessed
on any stage, are nearly completed, and
the house will bo opened on the twentieth
instant.

Mr. F. 8. Chanfrau, at Wood's Musenm,
Las been drawing erowded houses in “Kit,"
and the same may be said of the Vokes
Fapily at the Union Square Theatre. At
Wallack’s the Lydix Thompson cémpany
haa fiuished its second week to remarBably
fine business, considering the season 8f the
year. The pteseut burlesque of “Robin
Hood” will give way next weck to the ever

papular “Blue Beard.” Tle now ladies are
gradually walking themselves into public
fuvor, although all of them do not favor-

ably compare with the previous esmpany.
Miss Camille Dubots, who was in the com-
pany last year, has boproved almost be-
rond acquaivtance, and Miss Louiso Bov-
orly, who is playing her first Awerican
engagrment with this trogps, will ungues-
tionably prove one of its” sirongest attrac-
tions. Posseased of a face audl figure beau.
tiful beyond our lwits of expression, and
with a sweet yet powerful and well culti
vated voice, Miss Beverly certainly holds a
prominent position in the admiration of her
andiences.

To-night, at the Park Thea tre, in Brook-
Iyn, Mr. Dominick Murray commences an
engagement for one week, appoaring in his
new piece, “Escuped from Sing Sing." Mr.
Murray will be supported by an excellent
company, among whom are Mr. Harry
Pearson, Mr. Géorge Holland, Mr. Harry
Clitford, Miss Kate Caldwell, and others
equally well known. v

Mr. Henri Drayton died on Tuesday lant
was buried on Friday from the “Little
Church Areund the Corner.” His loss will
be deeply felt in both the musical and dra-
maetic professions. G. H.

finess of General Spinner,

The Washington Patriot says:

The venerable General Spinuer, Treasurer
of the United States, whose health of late
has not been of the soundest, had an attack
of vertigo yesterdsy morning, which, but
for Iim_cf_v nesistance, might have resulted
fatally. It hus betn the habit of this gen-
tleman to commenge official duties before
breaktast,, and before the opening of the
department, as his sleaping chamber is ad-
joining his official apartment, and often
passers by the department in the lonely
watches of the pight can see the glimmer
of his lump while the Treasures is bard at
work, setting un exsmple in the shape of
industry and devotion to duty, which in
official life find but fow followers, This
undermined the bealth of General Spinned®
and was in part doubticas one of the causes,
if not the primary oune, of the vertigo which
prosteated him yesterday. He was eonsid-
erably cut about the head by the fall upon
fla desk, but not seriously wounded.

———————————

Last week, near St. Louis, Mr. John J.
Murdock found a large meteorio stone at
the bottom of a holw on his farm. The hole
was clenn out, and reached to a th of
more than thirteen feet in the ground. The
stono wei, sbout twelve pounds, was
conted with » black crust, and was com-
posed mainly of iron. In shape it was an
oblate spheroid, and therefors before it
reached the earth wae prohubly in & semi-
flaid state, and revolving on its axis. It
sliould be kept as a specimen of what the
earth was before it covled down into its
preseot habitable condition. It* could be
used to illusteate the nebular hypothesis, if
vecessary, From several other parts of
the couniry reports have lately been gomin
in, telling of the fall of meteorites, some «
which are of immense size, but sre com-
posed of well-known materiala. There have
also been sovernl brilliant surorma. We
seem likely to have a large and brilliant
colieotion of “August meteors” this year,
unless, perch these ph ns be now
forerunners and portents of the dreadful
catastzophe by which, on the twelfth day of
tha present month, the earth is t be de-
stroyed under the malefic whack of Planta.
mout’s comet. .

cinating. This ball was a foll-dress occa-
sion, but not a fancy-dress ball. It had for
managers, aud on the several committees,
the most prominent of the gentlemen now
at the White Sulphur who are in the ball-
attending line, '

On the committes of reception was H.
W. Conner snd J. E, Gleony, of Louisiana.
Among the floor managers were G. AL
Bayly, Jr., A. Wallace, Adolph Lodoux
and R. L. Storey, of Louisiana.

The ball eoncluded between one and two
in the morning, and of course many enga,
ments had to be broken, with no possibilit
of being cemented next evening, for * suf-
ficient unto the night are the danoes there-
oft" to Whita Sulphur belles, who are
generally e;ﬁngod for dances, walks, ete.,
& week abend.

But to the dresses, for a) from them
the ball had no special inefdents ; oh! yes ;
with one exception. We bad a fainting
dancer. She diga't falnt, but she got into
position for it, snd you know Attitude is
everything, and so danced around for some
time, her ‘f;bant on one side st an angle
of forty-five degrees and her back resting
on her band, The dexterous manver in
which ber partner kept ber from fallivg
outright was as ‘rentarkable as her own
graceful movements under the ciroumstan-
cea. If that is the style the pulse-feeling posi-
tion will soon be nowhers. Among the mar-

ies ane of the most strikingly elegant
toilets was worn kﬁ Mrx. Story, of New Or-
Tesns, Over s white silk skirt atri with
satin was worn o white erepe de chine,
edged with brodd valenciennes Ince, insert-
ing and edging at loast & quarter of » yard
deep. Her jewels were superb. Mra. Con-
ner, also of New Orleans, wore over a rose-
colored silk an exquisitely made and
trimmed Paris and valenciennes lace over-
skirt, Her hair was benominily dreased,

A correspondent of the Boston Globe fur-
o some A
ing about Claneso city of Shang

and The ton gor-
dens on ordinary are not much visited,
but on Sundays are to overtlow-
ing with t of pleasure.
E&!- doul u-am”z:omh q;! .

nd n y

%’hinm wn bl!h:oﬁ:hcuy
ardens, we are &0 area
liu:o‘fonr or five acres. In the centre ia o
ud, with an .b;anud byh:dtu-
e o, o o

o
the place, all Luilt in the most altrs Chi.
nese style, A space ofl.about an acre in one
corner s walled off for the spedial delecta-
tion of the Taoutai’s wives, or anybody olse
who can afford to for the privilege of

g in. The ons are not very heauti-
ul, and it ia more the  people and things to
?o scen there than the grounds that attract

oreimn.

Scatterod over the place are various
vendors of cakes, oranges, ete., all of whom
much bling with the visitors
than se ,f'"' wares, X;'um poep-

tractive of which are said to bo those of
'h”?m:i ty of tricks that migh
ground a variety of t t oven
tiil Heller with envy. These places aro lib-
erally patronized by native aud foreigner,
the enjoyment aflorded to cach class being
about equally ‘ﬁ:uc.

Half a mile distant, in the direction of the
city, are the prisons. d a row of
strong wooden bars, anys the writer, is »
chamber full of & mass of seothing and

ing humanity, swarming over esch
other in hvaps. more like a lump of maggots
on a dead dog's carcass than so many fel-
low-men, o8¢ in front thrust their arma
out between the bars, begiring for food, like
wonkeys in a cage, whﬁ, the dim ob.
;curlty ool“t‘hz"mﬁ, d, pallid, blenched
ROOE, W AX n, Are turned
blinkingly on the dbestvar, Bome 6f them
are chained to the wnllL:lhont room to lie
down, aweltering with , and smothered
with vermin and filth! The endurance of
such a punishment would kill nine
people out of ten in a day; but, if this corre-
spondent ia to be believed, it does not affect

and in it wos worn an emerald. or
Arpund ber throat werp several strands of
-pearls, with s clu&nd ﬂenahnm of emeralds
and diamouds. Mrs. Murrill, of Mobile,
wore over a blue satin train an exquisite
skirt of white pointe d'alengon. Her jewels
were noticeably handsome. Mes. Scott, of
the same cily, wore a black and white
striped ailk treimmed with black velvet and
black luce, Her or wore di d

Mrs. Morrifield, of Baltimore, wore a fawn-
colored satin, trimmed with very handsome
black lace. Mra. Van Buren, of Now York,
ware an elegant dreas of maave silk. Misg
Ledoux, of New Orleans, wore white French
muslin, trimmed with valenciennes lave and
black velvet, Miss Early, of Baltimore, was
dressed in bluo silk, trimmings of the same
and blonde lace, hand Y“H or
Miss Holmes, of Philudelphia, ap ins
white ‘mualin, trimmed with rofles of the
sawe and looped with velvet. Misa Deming,
of Terre Haute, wore a white silk elaborate-
ly trimmed with illasion and estin pipings,
very becoming to a "’“i ]g'h-l who, to me,
always auggesta o smnll blush rose. Miss
Bailey, of Baltimore, was tandsomely at-
tired in a pesarl colored silk, Misa Spencer,
of New York, wore a atrikingly elegant
dress of smn green silk, a gem from Worth,
Iam told. Miss Brooks, of the same tity,
wore an India muslin, purchased in ita na-
tive clime during her Inst year's travels, and
made in Paris. Miss Pay, of New Orleans,
wore & n silk, trimmed with flowers.
Aiss Callwell, ot White Sulpbur Springs,
wore & white tarlatan with overdress of
green tarlatsn, The Missea, Hunt, of New.
Orleans, wero bath dressed with much taste,
the elder sister in white tarlatan, trimmed
with gold-colored satin, and the younger in
blue silk with overdress and Hounce of
white mualin and trimmings of black vel-
vet. .

The writer continues :

The event of the ssason par exrcellence was
the entertainment of Friday evening. I
wrote you in my last how tableaux bad
been suggested aod the plan enthehiastic-
ally ndopted, and the whole establishment
thrown into a feter of excitewont in con-
seqaence. The variable winds blew hot
and cold npon the project between Sunday
and Friday, bat the warmth of the pro-
Jectora never failed, and their efforts wers
crowned with success. Very few were thers
who did not, in some way, lond their nid,
but among the lopding “spirits to whose
energy and gond tasfe the success was di-
veetly due, I wiali to montion Mrs, Connor,
of New Orleans; Mts. Vaun Buren, of New
York, Mis. Barstow, of Philadelphis; Mrs,
Rolinson, of Baltiwors, and Mrs. Willls, of
-Mississippi. Oue ond of thé long dining-
room ut the hotel was given up to the
stage—an impromptn sffair which served
the purpose as well as one of wore elubo-
rate construetion could have dond. But as
for that, costumes, draperies, ete., were of
a plece; all were gotten o Lastily, and
with no greater vaciety of materinls to
work with than a country store could sup-
ply, and yeot nothing could be more effective,
fur the audience of five bundred, or there-
abouts, was unanimous in the opinion that
more boautiful swateur tableaux have
never been exhibited to the knowledge of
any of the five hundeed. To give you an
idés of the cosmopolitan charaoter of the
corps of actors, I append the programme:

Stage manager—Mr. I Bayne, New York;
assistanta—Captain Taylor, United States
navy, Washingtou, Distriot of Colambis;
Mrs. Coonor, New Orleans; Mra. Willis,
Mississippl; Mr, Henry Stocker, Philadel-
phia; Mr.J. Wilton Brooks, New York.

Tublean 1—The May Queen —Misses Mag-
gie Gregg, Baltimore; Kate Montague, Now
York; Virginia Herrick, Mary Van Wyck,
New York; Nellie and Sallie Robinson,
Baltimora. Masters Geo B. Anderson,
Washington; George B. Warder, Philadel-
phia; Nevel Pueck, New Orleana,

Tablean 2—Jacob's Dream.—Jacob, Hon.
Walter Maxwell, Englapd. Angels, Mlle.
G. Ladoux, Miss Bayly, Miss Hunt, Miss
Dugon, New Orleans; Miss “"‘ley, South
Carolinn; Miss Von Kapff, Baltimore; Miss
Spencer, Now York; Miss Gregg, Balti
wore.

Tableau 3—Country Cousips Visiting their:
City Relstives.—Mra. Murrill, Alabama;
Captain Taylor, United States I:;f’ Mrs.
SBeott, Alabuma; Miss Early, ore;
Mr. Wallace, New Orleans,

Tableaun 4—The Arsist's Studio.—Artist,
Mr. Martin Van Buren, New York. Por-
trait, Miss Jenkine, Baltimore. Piottires on
wall, Miss Tybolt, Delaware; Miss Brode
rick, Pounaylvanin. Visitors, Miss Fian-
ders, New York; Mr. Spencer Pratt, Now
Orleans; musio by M eflebower of Bal-
timore, “L'l!nug," acoomupanied by Miss
Puncrost, of Pennsylvania. .

*  Tableau 5-=Bluebeard snd Wives.—Blag-
beard, Mr. John Robinson, Baltimore; Fa
tims, Miss Deming, Indiana; Luted

Miss Dugos, New Orlesns. .
6—Auld_Robin Grsy.—Robin
Gray, Mr. Bayne, New York; Wife, Miss
Holmes, Philadolphis: Mother, Miss Lily
Bayly, Baltimore; Father, Mr. Cantley,
England; Jamie, Mr. Gordon Cumminy
Seotland. Mausic by Mrs, Heflobower, uf
Baltimore—*Judith’;” asccompanyist, Miss
Pancrost, Penusylvania.
ey e O ey

t) . Storey, Now ; Hol
Mr. Travis Vn{hm. Now York.

Tableau 5—§itat, ~Faith, Miss Harris,
Baltimore; Hope, Misa Stump, Baltimore:

“hisrity, Miss Johnatons, B more; Child,
Master. G. B. Warder, Philsdelphis.

“Tubleau 9—The Village Fair.—Miss Hunt,
New Orleans; Miss a«ﬂu M Balti-
more; Miss Willis, Misslssippi; Miss Tybolt,
Delawnre; Mr. Willinws, Baltimore; Mr,
Lhdoux, Mr. Pratt, New Orleans; Mr. Bell,
Baltimore; Mr. Wilton Brooks, New York.

—_——— —e——— —_

Says the New Haven Register: “The list
of recusants from the Grant ranks are pout-
ing in upon us 80 numerously, that we are
cousidering the nccessity of limiting the
publication of such renuncistions to colo-
nels, judges of the higher courts, postmas-
‘puiling tu the gang plenk Veltye (06 Pab.
‘pu o - ' betore pae-
mnt:m ‘all lbouﬂip ,’ but it esn not be
helped, if we have to make two trips.”

R

L 80 far as cutting is concerned.

toese w or excopt when
fover attnoks them. In addition to this pun-
isimont, says tho writer, they have sovera!
round about two feet in diameter
and over five loot high, made of stous
wooden bars, wide apart. The top is like
the head of a barrel, with s hols no lll’g;
than an ordinary man's neek in it;
wretched vietim is_put in this, and the hols
at the top is fitted round his" neck. The
cage is ohoson so that his fest shall not
touch the ground, and a brick or two put
in, so that ho oan just rest bis toes on them;
God there he ia deft to die. No food or
drink being given him he would a ly
sturve; but it is not that that kills him; he
sovon has cramp in his legs, and to reliove
it has to try to cling by his ‘logs and arma
to the bars and to havg by his chin. Soon
his limbs are covered with sores from hia
struggle, and then the flies come. In about
three days = wsbapeless, tortured, t-
devoured mass of. flesh, death relieves him
from further And theso are the teu-
der mercies of the Chiness.

. Filing Saws.

The great-secret of putting any saw in
the boat possible cutting order consists in
filing the teoth at o given angls to cut rap-
idly and of a uniform length, o that ths
points will all touch a straight-edged rule
without showing a waristion of a hus-
dredth part of an inch. Besides this, there
should Juat enoukh set in the teeth to
cut a korf, as narrow as it ean be made,
and at the samo time allow the blade to
work frooly wjithout pinching. Oxn the
contrary, tho kerf must not be so wide as
to permit the blade to rattle when In
motion. The very points -of the teeth
do the outting. If one tooth s =
twentieth of an inch longer than two

"or three on each side of it, the long tooth

will-be required to do so much more cut-

ting than it “should, that the sawing be
well done. Hente the saw goes jumping
along, working bhard and outting slowly.

If one tooth is longer than those on either
side of it, the short ones do not cut, al-
thoogh the points may be sharp. When
putting a crosscut saw in order, it will
pay well to dreas the points with an old file,
and afterwaids sharpen with a fine whet-
stono. Much mechnnical skill ia requisite
to put & saw in prime order. ‘One carcless
thrust with a fils will shorten the point of a
tooth so much that it will be utterly uselers,
o teoth
shonld be set with mueh eare, and the filing
should be done with t uccuracy. If the
teeth are uneven at the points, a lnrge flat
file should be securegd to o hlock of wood in
such n mauner that®the very poiuts only
may bo joined, 8o that the cutting edge of
the sams may be in a cemplete line, or
cirolo. Every tooth should be out & little
% the saw is worked. The teeth of a hand
waw for all sorts of work should be filed
fleaming, orat an angls on the front edge,
while the back edges may be filed fleaming
or square noross the blade. The bLost wuy
to file u circular saw for entting wood across
the grain ie to dross overy fifth tooth square
across and about one twentioth of an inoh
shorter than the others, which ahould be
flled ficaming at an angle of about forty
degrees.—Industrial Monthly.

Hornce Greeley on His Mascle.
While Alfred Livingstone was foreman of
the Tribune composing room they took
down the stove in Mr. Greeloy's old fash-
loned, dingy savetum, where lie was wont
:ou;it ata reg‘y‘hhi h d‘.hk;l:boe:u“i". pl;:lo
gone straight through the ng, and,
after. its removil, no provisions hnl been
made fgr closing the hole. Above, in the
composition room, wers three printars’
stands, equi-distant from the open hole.
Printers ave proverbially tobaceo chowers,
These threo were tobaeco chowers extrior-
dinary. - Having coverod the floor with
their tobscco juice, they alternately en-
danvored to spit through the stovepipe bole,
using it as o targot. Ib was & warm Ma
day; Mr. Greeley sat undernesth, and,
worn out with his labors, bad fallen into a
gentle and innocent wlumber. He bad on a
white walstooat clean sbirt, His
dreums were sud u«idm‘“ by a pat-
tering on his fore! . He awoke, haif
blinded with the nicotine visitation,
seoing his waistoont and shirt spoiled there-
with, and suspecting the source from whick,
it came, he stalked up stairs_at a gait that
would startle &.r:&. The printers, beyr-
ing him spproaching and fewring trouble,
mmpare: the the

5
room. Mr. Greeley, in the scens
in the character otWMhm‘ ," shouted
with an outburst of p:“m A

t: “By

sulphurous odor to 3
Is the man that spit down that

——,where
bole! T can lick the man that did it!
Where 18 ho
————e—eeeeee
E the gold

VOry year amount of tin
eirculation is nearly if not quite 000,
000, und J“ people in general see as ittt
of {t as if there wan norsuch in exist.
ence. Ono of the last reports to Con-

greas was in reference to this matter, the
estimated production sot down aa
gnso,ooo.ooo divided aas fi s: United
sw&“gi%% A Mexico d Nou h
, 000,000 ; t

$5,000,000 ; mm‘"ﬁm.

£5,000,000 ; other countries, $5,000,000. Prs-
vious to the discovery of the California
and Australia mines the amount annuaily
K:dnod was comparstively small.  After
t the increase was enormous. the
dheovaz of gold bas done for the United

States, altBough invisible to us, the A
P is very aptly stated by a recent writer, ﬁo
saya: It at once established steam ocom-

hmus of Panama; made an
& railroad over and threugh the erto
Comparatively impassable Rocky Mouxn-
tains ; und foally established direet steam

commupication between our own

these won evements have been
m&lﬁq«l within about twenty years
aftor new dlsco of gold. It has
L an ly work for
hi‘i:; in h'qﬁl dmp:o
w!
claim with islands uch
@ Great Britain © -
A Californis a ohicken for
=~ o datlass #
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