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Rehold the rooks wall
Thatdown its sloping sldes "

Pourn the awifl maln drops, Dlentding as they fall
To rushing rivertides.
Yon styesm, whose sources run
Turned by & mb!-!‘:‘n’vu;n;

Is Athabascs Toliing toward the san

i Through the cleft mountain ledge.

The slender rill had atrayad,
But for the sianting atone,
T eveniugs ocoun, with the tangled brald
{ Toang flecked Oregon.

8o from the heights of will

Life's partioy strenm dosocnda,
And, s & woment turss ite sisnder eill,

Each widening torrent bends

Prom the sime cradle’s alde,
From the snme mollint'a knee,
Qoo tolong darkness sud Lhe froxes 20n,
- ‘me o the penocefol sen!
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THE ENCHANTED MANTLE,
BY JULIAX HAWTHORNE.

WEEay
Oties there wns an islaud, soparated from
the rest of the world by s mighty ocesn
flowing illiitably mround ir.  Here dwolt
& mother and Ler two children, a givl and o
boy. She loved them exceedingly, and they
retarned her love; and beeause the boy wus
older and stronger than his sister, he'took
care of and protected her; and she, being
delionte and fuir, confided in and looked up
" to him, And it was always summer sround
them; ever since tho boy and girl could re-
member it had been warm and pleasant,
with sunchine and soft winda,

But one day the mother called the son to
her, e she sat m the shadow of the cottage
porch looking out to soa,  The sun was
reating on o fleeey honp of golden clouds
above the water's edge, and the boy snw
that long golden lines scemed to stretoh
from him to thew,

“Lione),” said the mother, “it is a law of
this island that no one onfl remain bere of-
tor renching & cortain age. My time has
oome, snd I muost leave you, to return no
more; but hereafter, when your age isfal-
filled, you will follow me. Now, when I
am gone, yon will find the summer like-
wise bas doparted, and Instesd thero will
bo cold winds and smow, and clouds will
gather before thesun, * In those days you
will wish to wrap yourself up warmly, and
#it before o fire, where the cold and dark-
ness can not reach you. Bat you must
never forget to care fivst for your little ais-
ter; the cold and the darkness will be
harder for her to bear than €r you, and
you ninst keep her slways warm and ohoer-
fal until &he comes to my arms ugain.”

Liouel looked in his mother's eyes, but
said nothing. Somothing filled his heart so
full that he could not spesk.

His mother gazed a whilo in silence over
the sea, and the shadow of the cottage
poreh grdw darker around her, so that Lio-
pel began to fear lest she should vanish al-
together; but the brightness of the mtlm;i
aun bad dazzled bis eves so that he could
not sce plaiuly. At last his mothier spoke
aguin: : ' '

“After T am gone you will find in my
roout n long dark wantle which your futher
left me when, many years wugo, e reached
his allotted age and departed from us, This
mantio is enchanted, and when you see it
you will very much wish to wear 16; and if
vou should do ko yon wonld be enabled to
see e whers Lam gone. Notwithstanding,
vou tuust nover yield to this desire until
Vour sister Rose shall huve ceased to re-
quire from you any further protecting care
and labor; for ss long as you wear ‘the
mantle sou will be powerless to give her
any assistance in time of need, or keep her
warm snd oheertul in the winter weather;
and though you would be ablo to see me, 1
should look palo and sad, snd the cold
winds and darkuess would increase around

. you. Butif you have atrength to resist the
spell of the enchunted mantle until your
whole duty to your sister is performed Syon
may then wear it withont fear, and I ahall
appear bright and smiling to yon, eveniore
80 than you have known me hore.”

As hin mother censed specking the shadow
of the gottage porob became 8o deep that
Lionel conld scaroely neo her wheve siie sat.

«Nevertheless, it seemied to him that she bent
over him aud kiseed his forchead and his
eyes, uud when he opened his eyes again
ehe was gone,  Bat lookiog across the sca,
whero the last glimpse of the sun was just
sinking beneath it, bo noticed & brighi
golden path, extending thence to the ixland
shore, and st the further end of the path,
where it was merged in the sun, he thonght
hio sow his mother standing with the glory
all about her. Then somothtng ko dimmed

his eyes that be couhmmll}' diutinguish

her; yeu it seemed to b 2hat just belore
sho vamshed she looked around at him pad
smilod. Ho stoed gozing until the sea had
becomo dark aud gray, the golden path had
vanished, and s eold wind, which came sigh-
ing fromw the enst, had Legun to drive the
breakers mto fonm against the shore. Then
Lo withdrew, with a shiver, into the cot-
tigo, and lit o candle and watered Lis moth
er's Toom,,
. By the light of the candle, us he looked
arpund the chambor, he saw & long dosky
cloak or muntle thrown over the chair on
whioh his mother vasd to sit. It hungin
sombre folds, norelieved by any bright em-
broldery or trimming. As he gazed opon
it wonderingly—for he neyver remembered
to have seen it before—he was conagioun of
a strange aud almost irresistible Jonging to
putiton. It scemed to him that it wonld
. protoot him, a8 nothing else ¢ould, from the
ohill of the cast wind, which wus already
beginning to whistle around the cottage.
He even folt us if it would in somo way
bring back to Lim the comfort of his
mother's presence and love. So he ap-
proached and lifted the beavy mantls frow
tho chair.  As he did so o dreamy, enervut
ing sensution began to steal over him; bis
strength and vigor seomed to ebb away, and
the nolse of the sen waves on the shore
sonnded in his ears liko the voice of yne
sobbing in bher sleep—like the voiee of his
mother!

But ere the dusky cloak conld descond
over him ke heard his sister Rose calling to
him loudly: ‘' Licnel! Brother Livnol!
where are you 1"

Lionel started and let the cloak full baok
upon the chair. In a moment all his
mother had said to him roshed ovor him.
This, then, was the enchanted mantls of
which she had spoken—this the effect of the
spell it had already begun to cast over him.

ven now he could scurcely shake it off;
but summoning all his strecgth, he rushed
from the roow and ran to find his sister,
who sat shivering on the doorgtep, and for
tho first time in her life there were tears in
hor eyes. In hia nuxiety to cheer and com-
fort. &ue. Lionel torgot " all sbout the dusky

"What makes th

g 0t maked the sea 2o gray end angry?”
asked she, tearfully; “why is the wind 8o
cold ! and where is our mother gone!”

“The last I saw of her,” replied Lionel,
“‘6he was standing on the (urthest edge of
the sea, closs by the sun; and I think she
must be gone to him, 8o that whenever he
shines wo may kuow that she is suiling on

us. And then we shall not mind any more
about the cold winds and the angry sea."

So Lionel took his little sister buck intor
the oouadgo and brought wood and built up
& warm firo in the fireplace; and the light
dauced and Bickered about the room, play-
ing all sorta of prauks with the chairs and
tables and the ormaments on thi mantel-
picoe; and Rose and Lionel gyt looking mto
the five, ber little band resting in his. It
soemed almost a8 if the sunsbine had come
back to them. At lust Lionel oried out:

“Sve, Rose, in that red-bot coal is a por-
feut piotare of the sea snd sun reating on it
and 14 the sun cancyoun ues 78 oge nlotiier's
[uoeml,llng on usl? < .

“ Yoa! yes!" oried Tosa, slapplag ber
fittle ‘nands for Jovs »zud :.\m)-mwfmoeﬁ
neyer fesr tho cofld and duglotess pag ofs
doors for."o fn Il“‘_“%:_l‘u'{&l“( wather's
sunsbine in the cottages 6 it Nk
they both slept sonndly, avd Rese drgerip
that the warm weather and soft Winds B,
ocome batk, all the more delightful for hav.
ing been lost. But Lionel thought he was
etanding by hin mother’s chair, on which
huog the enchanted mantle, and wondering
v‘bcfbsr the time hud not yet come when
he mighy putit on. Then he heard a voice
oalling him, and awakened with a atart, he

gaw Rose standing over him, looking scared

he kissed bis sister good morning, and set to
work to muke things warm and pleasant for
her in<ldors.  When he had kindled sanother
roaring fire on the hearth he put on his tall
eat boots and Lis warmest coat, and plunged
boldly forth into the cold, whito snow
storm. , He gathered together all the eticks
of woad he could find in the neighboring
forest, brought them in grest armfuls to the
house and piled them up under the shed,
until -there was enough to lsst for many
days to come. Then be took the spude, und
shoveled patlweys all around the house,
und out to the barn, for Rose to walk on, so
thut when the evening came around aguin
evorything about the cottage was quits
unmi’nrmthc and cheerful, and Ruse de-
olared gho was almost as huppy as beforo
the winter began, And again that night
the children sat hoand in hund before the
blazing, crackling fire; and, as it fell gradu-
ally into glowing embers, they fancied, from
time to time, they caught the glimmer of
their mother's smile, At last, shen the fire
Lad died ont, and Roso was glecping qui-
otly, Lionel otepped on tiptes to his moth-
ar's rovm, epenod the door and lvoked in nt
the dosky mantle hanging on the chair.

YPerhaps,” he whispered to bimeelf,” ©1
may be nliowed to wear it to-morrow.” But
even 48 he kpoks he heard Rose turn unea-
sily in lier bod, and thought shie murmured
romothing in her gleep, So he closed the
door with half’ 4 sigh, hecause hs felt that
b must wait yet longer ere the time should
come,

The snow lasted a long, long while, until

the children almest believed that the sum
wer had been o dream, und there never bud
been anything else thanice and snow. The
sky was almost always covered with heavy
sruy clouds, which hid the sun: but in time
the ohiliiren grew fond even of the clouds,
thay looked ts.u\vn upon them so softly and
tenderly, and' piled themselves into such
stiange, funtestic shapes. And once in a
while, when the day closed and the sun
sank below tho ocean, the clouds would
gatherround him, wll dreased in maguniticent
robes of gold, crime=en and purple, and
stund wniting in solemn  and  superb
army until he hnd disappeared, and the
gorgeous vestwents vanished with him. At
such timds Lionel's mind would revert, he
knew not why, to the enchanted mantle in
his  mother's room, and hLe wondered
whether it would be transformed into splen-
did ecolora like the gloomy clouds. And
sometimes he marveled that the sun should
wakes those very clouds that etrove to ob
seurs his beauty the means of waking that
benuty more grand avd wagnificent than it
conld otherwise have been. Then ho would
sl himself whethor he should be nble so to
slorify the magic mantle when the time for
yim to wear it arrived.  And often it wonld
seom to him he could no longer waif, hn so
longed to cover himgelf with the dark folds,
and feel aguin the drowsy inflnence of the
spell, and fook onee moro upon his mother's
fuve. BDut whenever the longing maost
uresistible the voice of his smister Rose
would come 1o him, and somethiog in Lis
hoart would whisper that his duty was yot
uunvcomrﬂnhed. and the mysterions muntle
must still remuin hanging on his wother's
chair,

So the days went by, and the months, and
gradually the years, and still the childran
ftved together in the cottage. In their out-
ward guise, to be sure, they were children
no longoer, for Lionel was toll and strong
and gtately, with deep, tender eyes, and
grave, determined lips; and Roso was love-
Iy, womnnly add gracefnl, with ewect, con-
fiding eyes and soft brown bair. But all
this was outside; there wus nothing old
about their hmrt:‘nd in euch other's eyos
they were childron still.  Rose always
Inoﬁml up to and trusted in her brother, ns
in the snmmer days so long ago; and Lionel
proteoted and cared for his Jittlo sister just
a5 lovingly and tenderly us when they were
tiret left alone togother. And because the
time haid never ouce come infull these yeurs
when I could say, “Now all s done for her
thut I can do, and thore is nothing to pre-
vent my giving myself up to the spell of
the enchantod wsntle,” thereforo, it stiil
remained undisturbed in his mother’s room,
and many yoars had passed sinee he had
even opened the door to lovk atit. But
once in o while thers would be a whispor
in hig bheart, “The time is coming, Lionrl,
wait and by patient " It scemod to him
liko his mothor's voice, nnd he wonld enter
with renewed hope and courage upon an-
other doy—anuther year,

Still the time wenton and on; amd now the
winter, which had soomod 8o endless began
gradually to pass away., The winds grew
wirmer and gentler; the heavy olouds broke
up sud fdoated about in Titanic furt he
eun cae forth sgain, wore glorious than of
yore, and soon ull the snow bhad vanished,
ropt that o fittle of the purest aud whitest

'8 rostod on the lu-::tl,s ol the hay
Lionel and his sistor Roso, #5 5 memento
of the long winter they Ll spont to-
gether in, the cottage. As the summer
¢pme on, the evemngs glew 13130 g 13
more  benutiful, and the  ohildren, in-
stead of witting jn-doors by the fire, spent
mch of their time in the poreh of the got
tago, Iooking ont to the sea. Every even-
ing thore wes awonderful sunget, o.wh more
perfect than the last.  Every aveaing, abio,
appoared the vision of the golden path, ex-
tending trom the isdand ehore to the utter
mokt brink of the ses, and when the sun

antl down and rested o woment, all @Wow-
ing, on the water's edge, the children would

ghze and wonder whether they =hould not
now oo their mother's face logking out at
them,

At last, one evening there liad Leen the
most glorious sunset of all. The loveliest
plonds in the heavens hnd collected tngether
to see it, und each reticeted and multiplied
the splendor. The ses was calm, and painted
the wondtous picture on its bosom so mwar-
velously well thoat it was hard to devide
whethor the rexlity or the copy wors the
bettra.  The sonls of the children were
tilled with jor and love, nnd for a long time
they hod been sitting beside c¢ach other si-
lent, but hand in haud, as sver,

So long «did the silence last that finally
Lione! roused bimself from his reverie nnd
pressed his wister's hand. When she did
not retara the pressure or move, he thought
4hio must be asleep. and spoke to her gently,
fouring to waken her too suddenly. Bat
she slept on, and did not auswer him
Then he looked in her face; it was all 1osy
and glorified with the parting splendor of
the sun, and in the shifting light a sweet
and huppy smile seemed to hover like a
dream about her mouth. A great snd
solemn awe fell upon Lionel’s heart, for he
knew that the beautiful and reverend
figure in the ohair wns notlung but the
image of the sister he bad loved so long
and faithfully, But turning his head, hLe,
gazed at the brightness across the gea; and
in the midst of it he saw his mothoer's face,
and besido it another, which was Roeo's,
only far fairer und lovelier than it 4ind
ever boen before. They both smiled radi-
antly on him, and so faded imperceptibly
AWRY.

So thereafter Lionel lived alone in” the
cott. The hours passed slowly now, for
he had no longer any sister to labor for and
protect, and the puw e of his life seemed
to have departed with her. He sut often in
the shadow of the coftage porol, where the
sen-breeze lifted his lovng, white hair, and
looked wistfully beyond the mighty sea.

Ona day as he was sitting, his head rest-
ing on his band, and losi in thought, he
was conscious once more of the mysterious
whisper in his heart; but now, instead of
bidding him wait and be patient, it repeat-
ed softly, over and again, “The time has
come, Lionell the time hgs come ! And
hie knew that now at last it waa pormitted §
him to put on the enchanted muntle. He
felt, too, that never in all Lis life had he
needed it 80 much 48 now, Faithfolly had
b fultilled the task which had been giveft
hite 1o do.  Ho hild resisted tp the cmf‘ the
sélfiak fascinution “of the spetf; T Lsd
gruwd weak and wrmry wish the Taies of
yearsy fingd what QGY eemiained bug Uy wrah
£ fark, inserdtable niaptld aremd L
Poud satlaly fho Im-:ion§ Jearping
Boukt The:

Tothee would 73 i
oo Lér, bright and smiling, tho“a
whither aho had gone; and surely Rodé, ﬂ
swect and gentle sister, would be® with g

re.

So he want to the long closed door
‘threw it open. Involuntarily he shaded go
eyos with his hand, so penetrating was the
soft radiance that filled the chamber, There

e

.

‘lay the magic mantle, but di and sad
sy longor. %_ t was all one glory of rainbow-
‘tinted stars, that shone and twinkled with
a tender lnstre. A4 Lionel’s eyes became
socustomed to their light he saw that every
star contained a pioture ingjts heart, and
that it wans the picture whivh gave the
brightness to the star. And every picture
represented some oocasion in hia life when
L had conquered bis desire of wearing the
mantle that he might give gome help or en-
courngement to bis Jittle sister. It wpa hia
own life, weary and cold though he had
somoetimes thought it, which hud o trans-
figured and illaminated the enchanted
muntlo s to dazzle even Lionel himself!

He approached, litted it from the chair,
and drew it around his majestio figure. As
he did so u pence and happineas of purity
and depth unspeakable seemed to weéll up
from within and reinvigorate his soul.
Joyful light was in his eyes as he stefiped
forth far the lnst time on the cottage poreh.
He beheld the sun ence again atuoping to
the ses, which lay breathlessly awaiting
him; and across its bosom hesaw the golden
path which seemecd toiovite bims onward.
And onward he went, with a great bope in-
oreasing in his beart. And now he desoriod
two shining figures advancing down the
dazzling way to meet him, Nearer aud
nearer they came, growing more mar-
velonsly beautiful at every step; but, in
gpite of the brightness, Lionel needed not
to shade hig eyer, for he himself was well
nigh as resplendent as they. As they ap-
proached they held out to him their besuti-
ful white hands, xnd each took ose of his,
and kissed him on the forehead and the
eyes,  So thoy all three went up the galden
road together—his mother and his sister on
cither side, aud Lionel between thew; and
as they drew near the end of the pathway
Lionel henrd a grand and mighty sound of
musi¢ and singing, which seemed to come
from afar beyond the sea. Then he stood
upon the uttermost brink and looked for-
ward, and the glory of the visiun was unut-
ternble; but what the vision waa no living
man can tell,
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OUR FATHER WHICH ART IN I1EAVEN

Sermon by Rev. Dr. Ioliand,

The St. Lonis Globe, of last Monday, re-
ports the following:

Last night Rev. Dr. R. A. Holland, rector
of St. Gearge's Episcopal Church, corner of
Locust nm{ ith ftreets, delivered an
o'oquent sermon, founded on the text, “Our
Father which art in Heaven,"

The sermon was replete with thoughts
which, clotbed in beautiful diction and de.
liveredd with an earnestness, commanderd
the profoundest sttention of the large audi
enco present. Below we give s tow extracts
which, by their boliness, of utterance, can
not fail to attract the attention of the gen-
arnl gmder.

Gaod'is always the same, but human idoas
of him change with the progress of human
knowledge. It required 2000 yoars of pro-
vid«.ntiuﬁmining by bondage, and rescus
by migratiops and ware, to preparc the
Jews for the revelation of L‘hrLt. The
dikeiples therselvea failed at fiest to under-
utnmi their Muster's mission. . * <  They
still imugined that its privileges wers ni
tional menopolies, to the privileges of which
Gentiles conld be adwitted only throngh
the rite of clroumeision. When St Paul
dured to take the gatea of the church off
their hinges and invite the world to enter,
his brethren denounced it ge beresy and
high treason. Thera was something new
under the sun whken this arand hero of
catholicity stood on Mars Hill, in the cen-
tre of & city given up to idolntry, and with
numberless irmages on every side, and spite
of the prejudicos of his own race, nnd cdu-
cation prejudices, proclaimed- that they
worshiped Guod, though they knew it not,
The truth was too big for the church of that
era,

The silent leaven of love for mankind has
been stoadily at work enlarging overy heart
it permestes, Thus, while theology was
narrowinz religion was expanding. It
conld not he stunted by the flower pots of
svatem in which various schools of theology
planted it, aml which one after another,
though bursting its roots for a keason, have
one after another been broken in picces by
ita growth. As overy age can know only
s0 mirch of God os its thought forms can
hold, there uust be development in this as
in other kinds of knowledge., After saying
that the presentation muat coreespond with
the intelligence of the recipient, the preacher
said the heresy of one sge is the orthodoxy
of the next. Confossions of faith, lozio
woven, hecome the empty cocoons us suon
A thonght puts forth wings and fiics into
Hzht,

3

Some azo God was réepresented as
creating 1 ud with the knowléd
ther w o und incur everlusting agony,
in owdey t, by arbitrarily excepting o
few and plunging the rest into o lake of
fire, He might contemplute with proud sak
isfuntion the glorions irresponsi of this
owunipotence, Then He was pai ns less
eruel but more commiserate. Having de

cresd a sentence, Ho can not restrict or fail
to enforce without hurting His veracity.
Yet, pityving the offendora and wishing to
pardon thew, He finds Himsell in 4 paintil
dilerema. He would be just and at the
seme time mercifal—merciful and ag the
sime time just,  Jistice consents to punish
an innooent person in the place of the guilty,
and merey promizes to remit the peanliy
that shall bave besn siresdy inflicted. In
other words, justics is willing to be unjust,
and morey to »o unmereiful for pay.
Finally a thivd hypothesis was inventod,
God wus peither ervel nor eommercisl.
Being governor of the universe and well
wwire that Hig laws must be enforeed.  Hao
devises a plan whoreby in the smme act
both to forgive sin and preserve the appoar-
ance of vigorin His administration,  Ilis
plan is a kind of melodrama in which Fis
own son undergoes a certain amonnt of
gratuitens suffering for the sake of showing
Low inexorable are the laws which vary
until after such an exhibition of respect for
their sanctity can bo ket aside in a procls-
mution of ampesty to penitent transgress-
o

8.

TLe preacher then spoke of the govern-
ments of society and the family relation,
and the defeets therein.  Speaking of God's
watchfulness and tenderness, ho suid:

He knowa every soul—its strength and
wenlness, its belps nad hindrances, and its
maotives; how far oircumstances and how
far the will are responsible for a course of
conduct to which both contribute, Doubt-
less many religions n8 woll na races shall
meet in heaven; and if the consoientions
discharge of duty, as conceived by indi-
viduals, be the test, some Christinns shall
seo God's face over heathen shoulders, This
remark was illustrated by two cases: one
that of the man who had every opportunity
in life to be good, dying; after death n
tombstone iz plneed over his grave, insoribed
with the words “Here lies a child of God.'
The opposite case is that of one born amid
crime and poverty, who lives an impure,
unholy and criminal lite. He dirs, and is
buried. The sexton whistles as_he throws
the dirt into the grave, only wishing to get
through with his job quickly. Change the
birth places of the two men, and you change
their burial seenes. Shall I not write upin
the head board of the villain of circum-
stances as well as upon the monument of
the favorite, “‘Here lies the child of God 1"

The preacher concluded with s pumber of
eloquent, ornate and chaste similics, illus-
trating God's true love and mercy, showing
that in all things He is unchangeable, and
that He givoth all who trust Hiod forgive-
ness and rest, #0 that all can say “Our
Father which art in Heaven."”

e

A story is told of two prommnent minis-
ters of Newport, the favorite New England
summer reaert, which is too good to be lost.
Rov. Dr. T., of the Trinitarisn Congrogn-
tional Church, and Rev. Mr. B., of the Uni-
turiam, being on the best terms, were one
day invited to din® at the, house of ® mn-
tual friend. Mr. B., for somg 1 eason, failed
to come, and some one at the table took ofe
cusion ta remask Jipon his excellent qualie
b tiga, ' Yes,” safd the Doctor, “he & ¢ vory
s yoan, Dt Lep't it a pity he will swear?”
“Me, B, sweard What do you tnean!™ was
the exolamation oo allshles, =Bir, B i2g
sary g mag,” peratstad the Thort
é:m BorTy 16 8ay ho sumetinies swpaps”

hﬁ:msaed foran aﬁlgmmon. fie fgally
tte}d Spme flme before, the twa had

cg piik Sshixts ogatlien, and ad1ie Doce
e
THAlID, het: n
B S ittl

& N
thép J&‘e flsh@man csaid: “I've got a

< .
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. WHAT GIRLS ARE ABROAD.

THE AMERIUAN GIRT.

There is no country in the world where
thers are more glorious girls, mors lovely
girls, than are to be found in this realm of
the Amorican esgle, but when you want to
find any of these penuine and muoh-to-be-
sought-after specimena of femininity 'dynu
musynot go into the rauks of z0-called society
ugpon your quest. The girl of the period to
be found in such circles is not the girl yon
will desiro to take bome and nuake a wife
of. Too frequently she is told at her birth
that she wust be “smart”—she knows that
means “pert,” and becomes so. At ten
she is a womun, wiser and worse than
her grundmother at twenty. She has
her besux® and furbelows, frizzes, flow-
ars, frenzies, fun, folly, frolic, feints
aud faints, falsity, fanfaronade, funta-
sies, nod in fact, all the f's but fat. As
soon a4 ghe is able to wulk tha streets, [lu-
lewtber is whittled shapp at the toes, u spike
is stuck ut the toes, 4 spike iy stuck at the
other end for o hecl, a comel Lump is so-
cured st the base of her &pinal colann, her
heart, lunws and liver aftied up in corsets,
tlosh barricndes of bone and steel, anil she
is sent out to the worid, She goes m..tcbuql.
ents slute pepvils, and absorbs srsenie, pois-
oning her stomuch snd stunning ler senses.
The corsets squeeze the breath out of ber
Jungs, and the heels send the biood to her
Yicad. She fiirts with the boys and young
men ULefore nsture has anformed o ber
shut theré are sexes.  Doring  #chiool
hours she may be in har seal, or she
may be out of it—the teacher docs not
alwnys know. Out of achooul hours she
goes where ehe pleascs, sees whom she
pleases, does what she or somebody elsa

Vegses, says what she pleases, visits Dr
Tuston, perhaps, or the deu of Lis negro
servant. Freguently, tho Lord only knows
kow frequently, socalled fashiounable
mothers seem perfectly willing that their
danghtars shounld gerto the bottomleas pit,
by the license they give them to go whers
they like. If the mothers of the scores of
girls now before the courts of the conotry
us plaintiffis or defendants in erimingd cases
had only known where thelr danghters
were whon they were with their bétrayers,
the criminal cases would probably have
never appeared on the docketa,  The
smartness of this species of girl is her
Satan. If she nas a pretty fuce, she is
in dang-r of becoming somebody’s play-
thing. If sho have not a pretty face, ehe
proceeds to daub her cheeks, Iburu hoer hair,
tint her lips, paint her nuils, shado bher
eyebrows, and gasp that she may draw her
corsets tighter. Then she begins to learn
the trade of the adventoross. Sho becomes
a fraud, internully and externsdly. She
looks with lofty vontempt at the honest
working girl who carns her braad in honor
and o virtue; but she beging to draw
money for horself from the buuks in which
she bas no depogits. In time this goes to
Europe, aud becomes the morgunaic wile of
Victor Emanuel, es did , or of n Ba-
varian baron, us does ——. That's where
the “swattness” of modern society tends to
lead most of its votaries.

THE IRISH GIRL.

TalkToz about girls, it will parhaps be in
order to allow an Irish enthusist to huve o
little to say nbout the maids of Killkarney
and adjacent loonlities, He perhaps gushes
—bhut then cansider the Celt and the theme
and you won't be surprised.

The Irish girl's character is made ap of
two qualitios, vivacity aod tenderness, The
Irish girl is the natural lover. Sheis the
tuwn of the ticld and the house: domestie,
devout, candid, coursgeous, superstitious,
wentimental, filiul, and apt to be philosophic.
Ii belonging to the gentry alia receives
somewhst the ssme educati
wlisly givl, with the smme thinness in the cur-
riculum; but she will dash poetry into all
the prosuics and in belles letires learn o
volume while the English girl studies n
page, The pational gchools are working o
revelation asmong the women of the holier
isle, und imrspd political twilight are glim.
mering u bundred DoStacl and Sperguzas
whose sons and daughters will blaze in the
next generation. Mark the future of the
Irish girl! She has fun far beyoud that ol
the French; an imagination gleaming swith
fiznres, but memory moeistens them into
melanciboly: an ambition wide as the sen,
wiiling to _bear as wmany burdens as cow-
pelled to hold nearly a3 many dewd, but
narrowed by the iron of traditional foar
sud the nearness of Eoplish guos. The
chastity of Diany is borne smonsg her mouu-
tains, onud ivis w maxim amouz the Irish
women, *in part she is to bl that has
been tricd.”  The Irish girl is she who
never had a c¢hange in the world, Poor,
wrotdhied, abused as o child by the savage-
ness of disuppointed parvents, sold whon
ready to be aowite, mere igeominions than
Mary Powell to John Milton, miserable as
a mother, often supporting husband and
ohildren, bat faithinl as Mary Powell was
not, wearing out s the drudge of & drunk
ard, but pever stunding before a divurce
court to secure a dangerons if a legal free-
dowms in sorrow, 73 i poverty, full of
Inughter; with tears and @ raichow swile
throngh herown  She may ¢ but she
iz more likely to emulute; she be jeul
ons, but chivfest of her selfrespect, The
spectmen we fiud in Amerien i3 not ﬂl“’.‘t.'{r?
good of the genus. She will fulsity in o
iriend’s belintf, but she will 2.1 slander or
betray u foe.

She is the daughter of the elinreh, not »l-
ways of the gods; and although not ulwnys
divinely tall, is often divinelyg fuir. Her
hursher feelings ave passionate in intensivy
and emotional to duration. Her dovotion to
her fawily never pales; the brightest zold
and sgveotest words fo Irish cabins to-day
are seat by the white fingers of the Ivish
girls in Amerioan workrooms, She is mory
devoled to her father than to Ler child, and
it way have been she thst was in the mind
of Pope when he wrote:
Me let the tondir office Jon
To rock the crad

engago

ol reposing age,

With lenjent arms extend & moether s breath
Muke love or smile wud smooth the bed of geath;
Explore the thought. explain the aching exs,
And kesp o while ane parent from the aky,

Unlike the Eoglish girl, marriage with
her is an acoidental rather thun an aim; she
would a8 goon be a Sistar of Charity as the
mother of the Graechi. But if the altar
Inmp do¢s not prove the magnet of her
youth, she is linble to fall madly in love, to
marry, and to ‘abide unto the bitter end.
She loves for the better or worse, chietiy for
worse. In physique she is unsnrpassed,
oven in Aralnn. Mer feet araapt to be large,
hecouse like Maud Muller, she rakes the
meadows sweet with hay, but unlike Mand,
digs turf in the bogs and plants potatoes on
the sunny hill; but her hands aro always
swall, and her fingers taper, wnd tho nai}s
are nearly pink.

She is &0 vigorons, and her coursing
blood so thoroughly {nenrnadine that, aa
medical records show, she can bear an en-
couchement on twenty-fonr hours' notice,
and be about her household again in forty-
eight. And she nmther kills her echild be-
tore ita birth nor feeds it by proxy after,
She is the happiest and saddest, the strong-
est and tenderest woman on earth,

THE FRENCII GIRL.
Ah, here appears a quite different type of
the feminine. She ia the eléstrie woman.
She constantly desires to evaporate, to ly,
to be dissipated, to float in the very air, to
waste hersell away in the eostsey of ex-
citement. Her volutility i3 no more in her
control than the moon or the tides. Guod
seems to have mude Frenchiwomen's briing
nothing but oceipital, The French gitl is
“fine by defoet. and delicately weak"
Reared aecording to Michelet,
“Virtus she finids too psinfol an endesvor,
Content to dwell in her deeencies forover,”
She, iz bold in early youth. What the
poet of the male epecies could slons have
written—that very woman is8 ato heart a
death. She is a wit; never a humorist, A
wife often, but never by a mischancs a
woman. She has brillianey in conversa-
tion: un English woman may keep a hote],
but only & French woman cal ntansge &
saloon; 3 gaes of ¢mupiesT outdolny the
vayalicrael the Bmdish Chasles, Sheis a
queets when bee Eoglish sistor would affect
to oz coquelle: a scholar where a Suxon
. soutid bs & fedemt; & bold ontliner of char
satopop & swift eritie of facls whers the
atitey wauldIg all probabllity prova o teme
L-blae stacking. Bng b 1g oviy Insgluative,
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view than at préaént goelal faals of

strugy new-born republic. Communism,
‘the gournsiiats and the playwrights have
appurently conspired to make Tndecency
brazen. Under the empire, with its police
for consors of morals, language and costume
were often free enough to spare, but never
were the thestrey allowed to run riot, as
they do to-duy. And to theso theatres
crowds, night after mght, “respeotable” as
well 88 dizsipated Paris; and you ses boxes
filled with family parties—modest-looking
voung givls laughing at the anties or puz-
zling out the allusions—taking the cue to
listen and to think from' the bravoa in the
parterre who watch the effect of the en-
tendres on comparative inpocence. Such is
the school in which young Paris is learning
life sod moralivy. N

It s on Englishman who writes in’ the
Pall Mall Gasette that the English commonly
slinder the Mreneh; but the testimony 18
wbundantly contirmed.  Thero spems smnll
area of middle safoty for the girl in France;
they must take to the boulevards or hide in
the convents; and even from tlhie convents
the Lutners and the Loysons take thewm ont.

The * Carpet-Baggers.”

We repreduce e subyjoined editorial ar-
tiele from the New York Evering Fost:

If some cne were to make for all the
South sush an examination into the consti-
tution of the State goyernments ns has burn
done for Alabama, the result undonbtedly
would be some corious revelutions. Never
was the force of the proverb—-give u dog
» bad mama"—more perfeot!y exemplitied
than in the case of the *‘carpet-baggers.”
They are, vo donbt, & “bad lot,” who are
responsible for u good deal of evil; but we
do not believe, hoterodox as it may sonnd,
thut all the Northerners who have gone
South can properly be olassed s ‘‘carpet.
baggers,” or that those who may bo so
clasxed ure resousible for il the evii that
hus been done it the South,

Indeed, we know of young men-who have
emigrated thither for legitimato am@ praise-
worthy purpuses, and whose identification
with the intercsts and the peopls of that
part of the country could ouly be to its
great benefit, And our e no
doubt, is the experience of ¢ y olse;
ao thut the piobability is vory strong that
among the Northern emigrants to the South
ginco the war there isa oconsiderable pro-
portion to whom the term ‘“‘carpet bagger,”
us an opprobivus one, does not in the lsast
apply. -

Seill more is it true that much of the
wrong thut hias been perpetrated there for
the last Linlf dozen years is not the work of
Northern men.

The wrong may, perhaps, have been done
under the pretenes of o northern or Ro-
publicsn origing sometimes even the pre-
gence of military role bas been taken ud-
vantage of to cowit outrages usder form
of luw, which wenld not otherwise have
been ventured upen.  But thers hes deobt-
less been great gxaggeration as to the share
that Northern Men have had in the cnor-
mities of legislation, the infliotion of in-
tolersble taxes, the creation of enormous
public debfs, in_all the gigantic swindles
from which Scathern people have been
mude to sutfer, and to which they point ne
reason enongh for the discordant condition
of the fonntry and their reluctant subuis-
sion to the erder of reconstraction,

There can be no doubt thpt the “oarpst-
bagger,” assumed to be a Northern adven.
turer, has beon made the scapegoit of othor
sins than his own. We suppose, for in-
stavee, that there is no strouger caze thian
sas, ns ivis Mr, Greeley's fu-
vorito and uniform llustration of misrnle
at tho South, of buneftt! Northern influence
in Seuthivrn affxirs, and of the ncecssity of
concitintion and pacification on the part of
Northern prople, that we may all of us sub-
due the rancer of our hats and ceane op-
pressing thess poor puul‘;la in Arkansas.
Now we have no doubt that there a good
muny bad people in that State; we have
been persenally assured bhoth by word of
mouth anid by letters eloguently and toveh-
ingly written, that the suffermgs of i
and honest people there are intulernble;
undso full wnd trostworthy is our informa-
tion on this point that we are not compellod
to rely upon vne side only—we have iz from
both,

There can, then, be no mistuke; ov
body conenrs that grent wropgs are in -
ed upon the people, differing only in this,
thut the wronga aro of one chargoter, his
represented by cone paity, and of exact!
the opposite claracter, as represonted by
the u!ku-r purty: but as both agree in this,
that the ry of sl bat themselves i
withont 1 O TeMOTse, We Cnn Dot
tion that hoth pattivs ar

somp degreo, right, Oh, tha i
wera waters snd mine eyes were fonn
of teara " exelaims Me. Gresloy, in of
eyvery fime be turns his oyes toward blead-
ing Arkanspyz. Yet Fie knowa all (he time
perfeetly well that the wonuds of that State
are of ber own intliction; thata vicions cou-
stitution, which is capuble of frightful
abuses, and wlich, doubtless, i very moch
abused, was adopted Ly nesrly 98,000 of the
voters of that State. It is absurd to sup.
poso that thers are 28,000 volers in Arlpan.
sas who are Northern emigrants—'"carpet-
baggers'; they are Arkansas ptople, born
and brad thers, snd neither tho North vor
overnment are in the least
v the aohuie.s of powar of which

. { Alabsma is still more stiik-
ing, though, }'n.-rlm]‘»a. it goems 60 onlg be-
cause we_are & livtle bottar informed ‘us to
details, In the governweut of lust searin
that Stats, which has been denounced as
“ourpet-bug” of the wost viralent type, the
Governor, Tressurer, Attoroey-General,
Saperiatendent of Publie Instruction end
the three jndges of the Supreme Court woere
all natives of the Sonth, The twelve judges
of the circuit courts, with one l:x<.'4-pﬁ)u;|_ il
of the sixty-five probate judgzs except eight,
the sixty-five sheritfs ¢xeept five, and the
sixty-five tax collectors exoept one, were
also, all Southerners. The House of Repre-
sentutives congisted of 100 members, aund
only twelve of them were Northern meiy;
and of the thirty-threes Senators less than
one-third was fiom the North. The worat
nets of that Legislature wero pushed
through by Democrats, and none ot the
&vils of the State, so far as they havo their
souree, vithor in the ndministration or leg-
islation of the government can be traced to
“eprpet baggers.” To say that thess vil-
Ininies are perpotrated in the nsme of the
Ropublican party does not in the least hely
that side of the case, for the men who are
responsible for these aots would by all
Democrats if' the Deinocratio party were in
POwer. h

= R
A Mr. Whitcher, of Whitefield, New
1Iumpahire, has recently had a trick prae-
ticed upon bim, which is certainly the best
of the kind we have heard of for a consid-
erable time. Having oceasion for the nse
of » milch cow, the gentlemen referred to
bought what avpeared to be a very good
one ut o neighboring market. As a proof
of her suitahility tor the Eurpoae intended,
twelve quarts of rich milk wera taken frowm
her befors 8 number of persons who claimed
to be intercated in the purchase and sale,
The dusy after the animal had changod
hands, Mr, Whitcher's dairy maid under-
took the tnsk ot milking, but failed utterl
in the seffort. According to the loca
chronicles of the **singulur event,” “not
one drop of the lacteal treasure wiuld she
ﬁivo down." Iodeed, it soon became ovi-
ent that the * deceitful ereature” had no
np[‘n:-nmnce whatever of having milk. Mr.
Whiteher and his frieflds profess to be
greatly astonished at this unaccountable
Eroceedinz on the partof the poor beast;
ut it is quite clear, from the circamatauces
of the caze, that a false udder was used in
the milking scene which so excited the adl.
miration of Mr. Whitcher, and that it was
wuietly slipped off herfore the cow was de-

livered to her new ownar. Z
—————————
We find this specisl in the Lonisvilla
Courigr-Jourgal : -
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¢ Roof of Notre Dame.

Ab! hereis a dingy -aod grimy old door,
lesding up 2 'l:gne atepr to the cathe-
dral roof, where the lover of the picturesque
may wander for hours without ever weary-
ing. - Jvis u long way up, and the steps are
worn out and old; millions of fuat bave
made great creases in them. Suddenly you
stagger ont n&mn a wide platform, and
Puris, threaded by the ourving Seive;
Paris, with its hundred palaces, ita ginnt
avenues, its vast towers, ita glorious parks,
lies spread before yon. You feel as it
breathing 8 purer air; youure of the world,
yot sepurated from it. Yon are eluted, ju-
bilant, exalted. The hum aand din of the
grest capital smites but gently upon your
cars. A strong thrill of excitement runs
through you as you press to the outer rail-
ing, and fook down from the dizzy height
inty the place below. Are those ants
crawling on tiweie ant-hill, or are they
roally men in the market pluce? Asyou
get tired, and seek @ spot to repose, the otd
woman, who has her home in a little house
in the belfry, invites you to a place on a
rostie bench. Do they drink beer on the
cathedral's top? Oh! yes, indead Monsicur,
wtdl champagne, too, when purties come to
fee the suu rise. 10 18 quite the mods now
in Paris, Mongienr, for bridal parties to
c¢ome to the old tower hers of early morn-
ing to make a chumpagne brenkfast, and to
viow the sun rise. There was one Young
lady hioro some months ago, poor darling!
who was so frightened at some gargoyles
which she saw on one of the gallery bal-
couies that she swooned, and was carried
down stairs and home ina cab, Perhaps
the zeod woman or her huasband will
g0 with you to sees the gargoyles,
fantastic fignres which serve ut once
as ornaments and  rein spouts, and
which are as goblinlike and ghostly
as figares in o fairy tale. As you stand on
one of the gallerics, overlooking the vast
descent from the upper platforn: to one of
the lower rools you sea ranged around, in
rows, gigantic figures of deagons, hippo-
griffs, unnumabls monsters and compounds
of men snd beusts in sportive or ferocious
attitudes, They seem to have suddenly
deseended {rom some unknown region of
the sir, and to have been s suddenly pe-
wnfied.  Among these animalsuand monsters
atunds the figore of » tall old man, clwd in
the garb of the middle ages, gazing out-
ward into ether with s wild and pozzled
expression wpon his fentures. He shiclds
lLis eyes with his hands, as if afraid to look
100 carelessly upon =ome unutterable glory,
and his long beard is blown back by the
wind, Turning a corner suddenly, and
coming upon this astonishing figure, it is
diffienlt to persnade one's self for B moment
that it is not alive.—Seribner's Monthly.

Shakespeare wns married at eighteen:
Dante, Franklin and Bulwer, at twenty-
four: Kepler, Mozart and Walter Scott, at
twenty-six: Wushington, Nupoleon I and
Byron, ot twenty-seven; Rossini, the first
tie at thirty, and the second time at fifly-
four; Sohiller and Waber, at thirty-one;
Aristophuanes, at thirty-six ; Wellington, at
thirty-seven : Tulma, at lhirt_v-nine;iuther.
at forty-two; Addison, st forgy-four; Young,
at forty-seven; Swift, at forty-nine; Builon
and Goethe, at fifty-seven.

The Next House'of Representatives,

This is & speeial to the St Louia Globe:

Wasmixg1oN, Ogtober 13.—A table of ez-
timated party votos in the House has been
prepared by the sceretary of one of the Ry-
publican committaes, which gives the ad-
ministration side all but thirtéen of the.
thirty-six additions] members under the
new apportienment, aod Gfty-three major-
ity on the balanee. The Iouse will have
281 mewbers, of which 178 will be Repul-
lienns, aud 165 Democrats. The figures
wive Missouri eight Republicans to five
Democrats; divide the honors in Arkansgos;
give our to thent in Mis issippi: divide four
and fourin Alabams; giving the Republi-
cuns two in Tenuesser, five in Kentuoky,
thres in Vieginia, and allow the Democrats
to carry all lo Georgla. The caloulation is
onrefully made by one having ampls oppor -
tunity to make a correct judgment. The
coslition is allowed one in Hlincis, fifteon
in New York, thres in New Jersey, twoin
Miohigan, two in Minnesote, one in Cali-
fornig, one in Now Humwpshire, and one in
Massnohusette. They ara also oxpeetad to
gmn in Lonisiana, earry the whole six al-
lowed in Texas, Thore is little voubt but
that the majority will reach these fignres.
According to these cgleulationa five wore
members will give ‘s two-thirds wajority,
Thiw, it iz expected, will be made:. Oma in
New Huwmpshire and Muassaclhusetts, one
more in Alabams, and ono in Tennessee or
Arknneas,  with an additional disttiet in
Now York, or what ig not unlikely. Del-
nwire.

JLament of the Brewers,

A Washington correspondent of ths New
York Hevald telograpls:

The Commissioner of Internal Revenua
bias received 8 memorial from a committes
ol brow f New York, Pennaylvania and
New Je and also the members of the
general comioitres of the Brewers' Associu-
tion of the United States, representing the
eatire brewing inlerest of the eountey.
They enll the commissfoner’s attention lo
gowe of the injurions effocts which will
wost certuinly arise from the fntrodaction
and use of stwinp ecaucelers proposed to be
attached to all browgrs' casks and other
packages fur the puarpose of canceling or
destroying atamps nsed in the collection of
the duty on formwented liquors. The memo-
vinlist® aay the tax on maly liquors is col-
lected nlmost wa dollar.  Why, therefore,
by the enforcement of the stump canceler

regulstion, put the governwment to a
vary  large  expenditure  in  intro-
dueing  suld  maintainiog  the same
when no  corresponding @‘wnum in evi-

deat! They estimuted the number of cusks,
barrels aud hogslicads in nse by brewers to
be 3,000,000, The stamp canceler, gnaran-
teed on only for two years, would, there-
fare, cost $3,000,000. To supply the losses
that would ocenr from breakage, rust and
ather causes, nocessititing their exchange
by the govermment, would be at least
¥700,000 in that time. Hars there is au ex-
penditure of §3,750,000 to obtain very inade-
quate results: one-fourth of which sum
of $3,750,000 will be 6 loss entailed upon
lhlc-_lhremirs it-lr reason of loss and damuge
while under their care, su sing them ¢

be legally lable for their ammtl\;\m. Thu:
olaiw they ought not to be subjected to
such an annoyance, for whenever the tax
shall 4o decrease as to show that fraund is
being practiced the government will find
among them those who will be ready first
to assist in discovering the same aod then
to mwake it known to the government.

Theincraasing frequency of sudden deaths
in Englund hus exeited general attention.
The number of kuch deaths was, in 1851,
5746; in 1870, 12,438, The medieal journals
seem to ugree that the of thei
was the tremendous Puoe at whioh men
now live. The mental and physical steain
involved in & constant struggle to get
wealth or fame quickly ends in heart gm
cage, aud this ends in death. This view is
paustained in the fact that such desths occur,
a4 o general rale, among men between
twenty aud forty-five yoors of age. A medi-
cal review kindly advises Englishmen that
thess figures “warn ua to take & little mors
?_mle 0o kill' oursslves for the sake of
iving. > a

A Washington special snys:

A new steamboat bill is to be prepared at
the Treasury Deparlment in time to pre-
sent to the committes when Congress mests.
It will be in the main similar to the pro-

wsed amendment to the House bill, made
n the Senate.  Severul modifications will,
however, be made, which have beon sug:
gosted Ly facts developed in the investiya-
tion nt the clas of the Iate disasters on the
wecap. sound and Western rivers, The
Wuﬁ: fosist that the ndw biM.shall
zon 3 Eleambugs 2480 gl
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ON HER TRACK,

Crittenden’s Son DMeets Mrey, R,
lows Her, and Doclares that ;:,'; :::
Lenve San Francisco.
{Prom the Ban Francisco Call. |

After the adjournment of the Fourth 1
triet Court, Jndcge Tyler esoorted My, p:i';
to his office in Court Block. A Call r
accompanied them. Mis. Fair, npon reach-
ing the office, asked for a gluss of water, ro-
marking that she felt fains. After drinking,
she sank heéavily into & chalr. When shs
recovered herself she entered into conversa-
tion-with the Call reporter. She informed
him she did not know bow long she might

in in San I iR00, faying that she
bad several lawsuits pending, and remark-
ing, with a langh, that she might never get
away atall. Sho then left the ottice with
Judge Tyler, !
Immediately after Mrs. Fair enterad the
building James L. Crittenden, son of ths
Isto A, P. Crittenden, went into the office of
John B. Felton, and seating himself began
to read a Iaw Dbook. Thoss who were
present, say that Mr, Crittenden appeared
to be in a very excited condition.
Suddenly he darted out of the reoom into
the hallway, and met Mrs, Fair und
Judge Tyler coming "down the stairs
leading from the third story. Mr, Critten-
den made 0 motion to move toward Mrs.
Fuir, but he was intercopted by Judge
Tyler, who was heard to oxclaim, “Don't
shoot! I can shoot as well as you." Aftera
good many excited words, Judge Tyler hur-
riedly led Mrs, Fair down stairs. They
had searcely reached the street when Mr
Crittenden red, and about to ad-
vance toward Mrs, Fair, w © Was again
intercepted by Mr. Tylcr' wiio warned him
not to advance, saying that Mid. Fair was
in his company, and that he considered it
his bounden duty to proteet her. Mr. Tyler
appeared to be as muok excited as Critten.
dun, and he put his hand into his pooket in
an excited maoner. Mrs. Eair stood about
ten feet from the combatants, and looked
perfectly unconcerned. She was engaged
in gently tupping hoer teeth with the bandle
of P}wr parasol during the altercation. At
this juncture Mr. J. F. Cowdery grasped
the arm of Mrs, Fair, and they walked up
Clay stre®t, and turned town Kearny
street,  Mr. Tyler, observing thut Mra,
Fair had been taken away, walkad up
to the corner  of Clay svd Keurny
streets, accompanied by Mr.  Critten-
tenden and the Cull reporter. When the
corner had been renched, Mrs, Fair and Mr.
Cowdery were appesite the New York bake-

, and Mr. Crittenden went harriedly into
Calvert’s drug store and left there two
books which be bud beén carrying, He then
‘walked with Mr. Tyler and the reporter un-
til they camo up to Mrs: Fair, AMr Tyler
again remonstruted with Mr. Crittenden,
bat the latter vowed that he wonld find out
where Mrs, Fair lived, and that she muost
Jeave the®city. Mr. Tyler, . Fair und
Mr. Cowdery then hailed o street car and
entered it, followed by Mr. Crittenden and
the reporter. When the car had ﬁono aboud
one block from the place at which the party
had entered, Mr. Tyler and Mrs. Fair mada
their exit, upon ascertaining that Mr. Cris
tenden Lad followed them. Mr. Crittende
also stopped from the cur, and the Coll re

orter did likewize. MM, Fair and Mr. Ty-
er then entered the building No. 410 Kear-
ny gtreet, and Mr. Crittenden hurried to
the entrance. U}mn being sgain warned by
Mr. Tyler, he refrained from entering. He
then went across the strect and waited for
about half an hour, watching the building.
After waiting some tims Mr, Crittenden
went away.

In a conversation with the Call reporter,
Mr! Crittenden eaid that'lhe was determined
to liud out the residence of Mrs. Fair, and
that she must Ieave town,

Firing Into n Railway Train.
The Houston® IMnion of the sixteenth says:

Mr. Brown, a citizen of Houston, mail
route ufent of the Harrisburg and Colom-
bus retlroad; haviog returned yvesterday
evening from Columbus, informed us thata
gung of desperndoes fired into the train the
day before as it passod Eaxat Bernard sta-
tion, on its way to Colnmbns. The names
of those who nre known are Johnaon, Hag-
gerty and Pease. Two or three othersaro
uot known,

When the train stopped at East Beroard,
L. D. Miller, the “tolored Democratio ora-
tor,” who was on his way to Wharton to
munke & apeech, [zut off. The desperndoes
came out. of & little grocery, met Miller,
knockod him dog} with o club, and beat
bim. They then firew something at a gen-
tlemun seated in o buggy nmﬁz bit him.,
Jubmson was noticed to flourish his pistol,
and & moment later fired ot Jim Franklg,
& colored brakeman, who wns standing on
the top of the truin. This caused Conductor
Gray and the other em ph»{ye.\ to rush to the
dour, when Haggerty ficed, the ball styiking
the car door wud  burying .itself decply
in tho hurd woaod, a fow inghos [rom
Me. Gray's head,  The ladies ofl the train
wore, -us a matter of course, fearfully
alarmed. A

It is believed by Conductor Gray that
these desperndoes were waylsying Hon. F.
G. Branks, late Republican member of the
House und now Republican candidate for
the Stato Senate from the district compris-
ing Wharton, Fort"Bend and Auitin conns
ties.  Franks had piresided at the grund Re-
publican meeting st Wharton on Friday.

n SBaturdsy he came up, with Colonel and

Bornard  station, got on the train and came
with them to Houst It is supposed 1
desperadocs expected him to return on
Monday’s train, and, whils waiting for i
hud fived themselves with Jiquor, snd thus
behaved in the manner nboye desoribed,
_Some three weeks sinos the same gang
fired into the section house near East Bar-
nard, drove off the wité and children of the
section’ master, broke twd fiue roilrond
Iamps and other furniture.  Subscquently
lh&ﬂmd into the depot at East Bernard.

v ruilroad men bave armed themselves
and will shoot thém like doga if they cyea
catch m%ht of them again, Mr. Fraoks war
informed of what ocourred yesterday, when
tho traing passed each other, und # polive
foreo will soon ook after these sporting
gentry. Hug%erty is a fugitive from jus-
tico, having, it is, said, killed the eherift of
Goliad county some time since. The whols
gang seem to be connected with some cattls
drovers who have been camping for some
time in the vicinity of Esst Bernard station.
They will have to make themenlves Ysoaree”™
in that region after this. We trust the mosd
vigorous effofts will be made to take them,
dead or alive.

Y Silent Mon.

Washington nover made a speech. In
the zenith of his fame he onoe attompted it,
and gave it up, conf, and abashed. In
framing the constitation of the United
States the labor wns almost wholl fw
formed in committee of the whole, of which
George Washington was, duy after day, the
ohairman, and s made but two specches,
i which hie used but very few wonf:: The
conveution, however, ackoowledged the
Tut:zz;ﬂt{. lugj::htoﬂ-n.? affirm that l\.::
it no or personal popularit;
the thirty words of his first b’: ro-
nouncing it the best that could nurwl
npo:a thie constitution would have been re-
jected by the people. Thomas Jefferson
neyer mads a epeech; he couldn’t do it. No-
poleon, whose exeenhu ability is withoul
a parsllel, said that his greatest dificulty
waa in ﬂndmg‘rn ofgeéd. rather than
words. - When ed how he maintained
his influences over his su in age aod
experience, when commander-in-ohlef of an
army in Ialy, be said, “By reserve.” The

reatness of 4 wan is not measured by the

gth of his speeches and their numbor.

The Terrebonne Patriot snys of the crops:
A number of our planters commenced
during the last week taking off their sugat
crope. The yield, g0 far as could be anser
tained, has turned out oxcellent. Mr Me-
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