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A « O M i OK A N EST.

BY JKAN UTOKMIW.

Ttte.e w as once a nest in a hollow,
Dawn in the mosses and not grass pressed, 

tToft and w .n hi. and full to the brim;
Vet idles leaned over it, purple and dim.

Sk ull bill .er cup bnda to follow.

J m u  you bear my song of a nest.
Fur it is not long;

lieu shall never light ill a sunnier quest 
The bushes among—

Ahull never light ou a prouder sliter.
A farter nei ttul, nor ever know 

f  softer sound than their tender twitter. 
That windlike did come and go.

I had a ucstfill otiee of my ow n.
*ti* happy, happy I;

S igh t dearly 1 loved them; but when tiny  
grown,

Tim v siiteud out their wings to i l ' ,  
i t  on j  after one, they flew away,

Par up the I ii-avenly blu 
f,» the tieticr country, tbe*T'> the better country, tbe upper day.

And—l wish I was going too.

• n y  von, what is the nest to me.
My empty neslt

And w bat is tiie shore where I stood to see 
Mv boat .ail down to the West!

Can ( cull that home where 1 author yet, 
Though mv good man lias sailed!

<•341 I call tlisl home where mv nest was set. 
Now all its hopes have failed*

ent.
•e,
ts are i

May, but the port where my sailor w e 
And (lie land where my nestlings be 

THoi" IS till- home where my thought 
The only home for me.

K i i ,  M A Y N A R D ’S  H I K E D  M A N .

• Hickory, dickory, dock;
Ti.«* mouse ran up the clock:
The clock Htrtiok one,
And down he run;
Hickory-----”

••<>b, iny gracious, how dare you?’* 
Van try laid tiro pink bundle clown in a 
rocking chair full of pillows. The bundle 
protested with a vigorous movement, and 
(a another moment the recking chair and 
the bundle came down together.

“ Now, you awful man, tbe child is sick!" 
cried Fanny wuh a scared look, us she 
lifted the tiny morsel front tbe tloor:. but 
the. pillows bad protected it, and the star
tled babf, after the effort at curling her 
lips. broke into a charming smile.

“ No harm dene; and I trust 1 ant for
given,'’ said Matthew Dunn.

‘ No, you are not forgiven. 1 shall never 
forgive "juu, Mr. Matthew llonn; so please 
leave baby an l me. 1 have nothing more 
«  say.”

••Well. 1—I'm going."
"You cun go, sir.”
The young man went softly, slowly out; 

Sint be looked neither grieved nor angry; on 
?i»e. oilier side of tbe door ho smiled.

The circumstances are these:
F anny had been amusing her sister’s 

^-hilU. and the little cherub seemed never to 
lice of musical sounds; so, Fanny, who had 
“ M other Goose” by heart, liked nothing 
Setter than to sit in the cosy sittingroom, 
which was really in the nursery , and sing 
those old, old melodies.

M atthew Domi was the hired man, and on 
this lenticular morning hud stolen in quietly 
(behind Miss Fanny, and tempted of—what t 
sorely not of the Evil One—had bent over 
and kissed heron the forehead.

And this be bad dared to do, knowing 
Chat Fanny was a city young lady, living in 
,i fv-hiouable quarter, and used to tbe best 
ocietyA

sa.ie  v's sister had married a rich farmer 
no t quite two rea ls  before. People talked 
of these Brysons burying themselves alive; 
hut both i dive and Fanny loved the country 
lietter tbau the town. Every summer 
F anny was glad to leave “ the stuffy old 
house.” as she called it, and almost by one 
leap find herself in paradise, breathing air 
rertoLtit of white clover and sweet briar. 
During the w iutorihe sisieis corresponded 
jabgiti.nly, and Olive had sung the praises 
«»I M.'tiliew llonn, their hired man. so 
•sfton dial Fanny found herself thinking of 
This acquaintance as one of the pleasant 
(probabilities of her next visit.

‘ \Vr don’t  intend to treat him as help," 
wrote ( dive, holding her baby on one knee 
sard steadying the paper with a bronze 
weight; “ for he is not in the least like tbe 
zaieu in these parts. 1 should Vie ashamed 
ivvt to ask him to come to tbe table; and 
just tor the uovelty of it, I want you to 
peep into his room. Harry calls him rant 
»***: and the two really enjoy themselves 
together almost like biothers. He is nearly 
as handsome as my Harry; he, you know, 
vs the handsomest man in the world.”

And the pleasant pen ran on and told 
•Lieit planting, the prospective sweet corn, 
Aifid p a blossoms, and how the grape vints 
■were (nil of the tinii st branches, and the 
voting peach trees were goiug to do splen
didly . and Adela had two cunning, milk 
w hite teeth, and I know not how much 
Were loving nousense.

Now. Fanny had a rich lover, and, like 
most sitcli lovers, he was not prepossessing 
in his personal appearance. In her own 
w ritten  Language to Olive, he pestered her 
to  dea th . To be sure, it was pleasant to 
see Ids {splendid equipage in front of their 
door, with the two superb grays, for ou 
ra re  occasions Fanny yielded to bis solicita
tions to take a ride, ai d he always man
aged to drive her by bis castle of a brown 
*toue from to tem pt her; lor Fanny was 
jtfifoud o f beautiful things as a woman 
im gbt to be, and was aware of the advan
tages » Il’ich money can rive.

Both ls-r father and mother were anxious 
she should marry tbe lien  Ebenezer Wol- 
«t>tr, but Fanny w a- high soiri'ed, and they 
erbium aihieed lo r. The girl knew that 
tfittt-y were living bevond their moans lor 
Yer auke. and ibis knowl- d*e h. d been bit- 
florfy ea :a rd . She and ( d u e  had many 

•.«otii'>Tees'“ over it,
*• t th ink  if yon were m arried,’* said 

•Wive, •• papa would come here and take a 
h.i.ipe; then business need not press 

•i.at so in his old age.
Kiwio uer had <lou*- the proper t eng*— 

b id  o ffe r’d  Fanny bis heart, bis bouse, bis 
carriage and his horses, and although be 
was h-v i vi! .or a pugnacious old gentleman, 
JsrriLi- set in his wav. he was honorable, 
g a d  he loved beautiful Fanny Bryson with

all his heart. And Fanny had told him 
that 6ho could then decide—that she was 
going for the summer months to sister 
Olive's; a t the close ol her visit she would 
give him an answer.

“ And may I come out there sometimes !" 
asked Eben.

Fanny gave a reluctant consent, and 
wished with all her heart that she had re
fused him; so, with the understanding that 
be was to call as a friend, the two parted.

At the depot F’aunylound her sister’s ea

with rapt attention to the eloquence oi his 
speech ! From tha t time there was a cer
tain tacit understanding between them, 
and all went smoothly till the morning he 
kissed her. For that Fanny was angry at 
herself, but she was angrier with him. All 
dav long phe was full of moods, changing 
from grave to gay. from tits of reflection to 
the wildest merriment.

“ Fannv,” said Harry, coming up to bis 
wife’s room after tea, “ Mr. Bonn wishes to
speak with vou down stairs."

— 7--------y  . , i,_ . . .  Ail the lovelv color faded out of lier facenage in wading, and was ac co s ted J*  t e a SL(, , d to a , sert
handsomest as wo 1 as ke talle.- n au she j might they not read the tru th
had ever seen. Nix feet high, and proper ne-» • |
tiouately majestic, he seemed like Ai>ollo 
and Hercules in one.

“ Can this he the hired man?” thought 
Fanny; a'nd then She looked at his dress. 
Not a  trace of servitude about him; but he 
treated her wi'h the utmost deference, saal 
but little, drove with the precision ot a man 
accustomed to horses, and drew uji before 
the cottage in grand style.

Fanny was in her sister's arms, and alter 
her, the baby came in for a fair share o 
kinM*p. ... ,

“ Well, is that your hired man . queried 
Fanny, after her comfortable installment in 
one of the luxurious easy chairs.

“ Yes. dear; that is Matthew Bonn. How 
do you like him?"

“‘Ho looks like a gentleman, said Fanny, 
after a little pause.

“ He is a gentleman, dear, in the best 
sense of the word; 1 told you that.'

“ And does be speak English well? "
“ Why, child, he isn’t a foreigurr, 

laughed Olive.
“ I mean grammatically,” said Fanny.
“Oh, yes, I presume he has had a com

mon school education," replied Olive, “and 
something better. I know there are certain 
classical books in his room; wheHier he 
ever reads them or not, I can’t say.”

“ Why in the world does he hire out?' 
cried Fanny with dismay in her voice 

“ Why shouldn't he? " asked Olive, laugh
ing heartily again. “ He likes the country, 
is used to horses, and—and 1 suppose he 
can't get anything better to do.”

“ But a man like him might—be some
body! ” ejaculated F< nny, with vehemence. 
“ My patience! lias he no ambition? I m 
afraid I shall despise him.”

“ l’erliapp, dear, he wouldn't mind if you 
did," said Olive, hiding hi r face in the 
white neck of her baby. “ He is so very in 
dependent."

Surely, why eliotild lie care what she 
thought of him? soliloquized Fanny, her 
face flushing.

The next day she met him at tbe table. 
It seemed strange enough to sit down with 
hired help, hut she was forced to confess 
that in nothing did he give the impression 
of being a menial.

“.Shall we take hold o f th a t live acre lot 
this morning ?" he asked respectfully of Mr. 
Maynard, Olive’s husband.

“ No; I prefer you should look to  the 
drainage of t h a t  patch east of the hill," was 
the answer. "There'll be no rain yet awhile, 
aud l want to prepare tha t iand for po
tatoes.”

Fanny watched Matthew Bonn out on 
the sly, and Olive caught her a t it.

“ I want to see what kind o f a sires* he 
works in,” said Fanny with tell-tale cheeks.

“ Don’t you think hiiu a little handsome 
in his blouse and heavy field boot* i" asked 
Olivo.

“He is certainly very hetulsome,” said 
Fanny, frankly; “ but why in the world— 
however,” she said, stopping short, “ it's 
none of my business: but such u man as 
that should surely work his own laud.” 

“ That's true,*' said (hive, quietly.
Time passed on. Fanny became _ accus

tomed tova t, sit. and even ta lk  with the 
hired man.

O ie day Olivo took her u p ' into his 
room.

Fanny stood aghast. It was as exquisite 
In its way as a lady's boudoir.

“ He furnished it himself," said Olive, iu 
reply to F au n j's  look of surprise.

"A Wilton carpot,” murmured F anny ; 
“marble top set; tha t Psyche I those— 
those flowers!—and what is this i”

She lifled a lovely little  miniature from 
the : abl i, one of the most beautiful aud re
fined f  ices she had ever seen.

“Oh, one of bis friends, I suppose,” said 
Olive, in her undemonstrative way. “ Aud 
see how perfectly neat everything is 
kept; always iu * this beautilul order. 
Do you wonder H arry ta ils  iiiiu a  rara 
arts /"

“ Indeed, t can tint.” said Fanny, slowly, 
“but. he must spend every cent ho earns 
to furnish h im self in this extraordinary 
manner "

“ He has nothing rise to  do w ith his 
money, dear," said Olive; “ be don 't even 
buy cigars. For my pait, l think ho is 
perfectly elegant."

Fanny said nothing, but she found her
self wishing th a t she knew who was the 
original of tha t lovely miniature, and try 
ing to reconcile the tastes and *urround- 
ings of the man lihuself with his servile oc
cupation. Not hut w bat the work was good 
enough, and honorable far any man; but 
why w as lie not laboring for liimself instead 
of another ?

For days she thought o f the miniature. 
Every tinie she met him, heard him talk 

or sing—lie had a fine voice, and was p<>t 
averse to us ng it—up popped the myste
rious face with the Spanish eyes and the 
c lustering  curls,

Ebeu Wolcott, meantime, had taken ad 
vantage of her reluctant permission and 
brought his dashing team To Winnieut. 
Poor Fanny, a t sight of bis respectable, al- 
dermanie person, his gold-bowed spectacles, 
and tbii k, grey w hiskers, felt a strange 
siuking at the heart. Why would tha t six- 
footer rise up in tier imagination and cause, 
by mere force o f contrast, a repulsion so 
terrib lef

“It's  positively wicked for me to  reotn 
to encourage tha t man,” she said, almost 
passionately, one morning, the  day after a 
drive.

‘ Which man!" asked Olive, innocently, 
and I heir eyes met.

in her eyes if she refused?
Slowlvshe went down stairs.
Doun was in the parlor, walking back 

and forth. He came to meet her with out
stretched hands.

“ I want you to forgive my rudeness of 
this morning," he said. “ la  my assumed 
character I had no right to take such a lib
erty, or in my own.”

“ Your assumed character!" she exclaim
ed, trembling as she sat down.

“ Yes. My friend H arry met me a year 
ago. when we were both traveling. 1 was 
a good deal rundow n in health, and the 
doctor said were I a laboring man I might 
overcome the disease tha t was wasting me. 
So I contracted with Harry to work for 
him. like any common farmer, and be was 
to keep my real name and position a se
cret."

He saw tbe change in the beautiful eyes.
“ My teal name is Don Matthews," he 

added, smiling, "  and there is no need of 
my working for a living: but I really think 
I shall go into partnership with my fritnd 
Harry and turn farmer. But you have not 
told me whether you forgive me."

• ‘| _ I  don't know," retorted Fanny, half 
laughing, half crying.

“ Fanny, Fanny, if you knew how I love 
you." he cried, suddenly stopping in front 
of her, “ I do think you would.”

“ I—I am so glad.”
It was not polite, perhaps, this confession, 

but it was very natural.
••And I think I can match your alderman's 

house,” he added, taking her hands in his; 
"dear, dear Fanny.”

“ And his horses," laughed Fanuy. look
ing up with beaming eyes.

•‘Yes, dearest, and perhaps—hirase!f."and 
tbe i iuginglaugh.united, resounded through 
the house.

Of course H arry—xvbo bad an inkling— 
and Olive came down stairs, and, of course, 
everybody was happy over ii.

“ H arry,” raid Don, after a moment, “ I 
think i am cured."

I .e U c r  fr*u» New O rlea n s .

\V« copy an extract from a New Or
leans letter recently published in the St. 
Louts JfopublieaH :

T H E  C K E O L E  W OMAN' ST  H O M E .

The T'reole woman at home is a different 
specimen of humanity from what she is 
abroad. N aturally lazy, she despises tbe 
adjuncts of dress t * set off wbat charms 
she possesses; so to spare herself any little 
trouble, she goes about tbe house in what 
she delights iu—a blouse pedant; in other 
■words, a loose wrapper, tuinii* those im 
portant femiuino accessories of tbe toilet, 
hair and collar. She dearly loves powder; 
iu fact, it possesses a sort of fascination for 
her, for, so she looks as if she bad ju s t 
dipped her face in the tiourbarrel, she is 
satisfied. She can not be blamed very much 
tor this, as it is more the tault of 1 • r 
“ lord and m aster.” I have heard many 
Creole gentlemen say, ‘‘that they like to 
see ;* woman's face plentifully covered 
with powder, as it gives (hearken 1 ye 
dull-eyed ones) great brilliancy to  the 
eyes.”
" Abroad wdien she expects to tie seen an ! 

admired, she shines forth in all her glory. 
Too much paint can not be taken then, ar.d 
all the borrowed “accessions" are brought 
into requisition.

The Creole woman, ns she approaches 
middle life, go-s to the twu extremes. -Stic 
has either great "embonpoint," or grear 
“scragginess." If  the former, she looks, 
when becomingly dressed, n charming pic
ture.

THE DEIifT M* A tiEMOISEIXV. OKI:OLE.
The Creole “ mademoiselle" makes her 

ileliut when very young, so as to make an 
early marriage, th a t being tbe  chief thing 
thought of iu Creole society. NUe is never 
allowed to gi» any where unaccompanied by 
a  “chaperone,"’ so tha t the unfortunate 
“nidiwiddle" who wishes To escort lu-r 
around is obliged by "les convenances" to 
invite her mother, brother, o r a married 
lady, tu accompany them, so as to  play 
propriety. The Creole mademoiselle, 
brought up to put implicit faith and d  ust 
in her parents, and to conform to their 
lightest wish, does not object to such strict 
surveillance, hut rather likes it, and looks 
vi itli horror and contempt on those young 
ladies who rely upon themselves, and desig
nates them as “ fast.'’

A HR VO f i t  INTENTIONS AEKIOrS, SIR?
The manners and customs of Creole so

ciety are very strict, and in some points 
very ridiculous. If a young man admires 

| n young lady, and likes her society, and 
; should visit her ior a short while, some re- 
| sponsible member of tbe family immediately 
; asks him “ what his intentions are .” Alas 

for the unfortunate m.oi who has much 
bashfuluess and very little wd!. lie  will 
succumb, aud his freedom is gone forever, 
aud a match made for him. in which lie had 
scarcely any trouble, and very little inten
tion. Very few flirtations are carried on 
with much success, l’or the Creole mamma is 
averse to them as a  general rule, and I 
might relate many an anecdote of how 
some noor youths have been taken in and 
done for ou short nitice. when tin y  only 
Intended to have "a  nice flirtation.” but got. 
instead just wliat they deserved, the m u ii- 

-tnonial noose firmly tied around their necks.
HOW A NICE VOCNO MAN WAS'CAUOHT.

There was one poor wretch who admired 
a young and beautiful Creole maiden, but 
still had no inclination to m arry her. As 

pass away 
i v chariu-

The red blood tluw all over poor Fanny's 
face; she felt hot to the crown on hex- bead ' au agreeable divertissemeu 
—and yet why shonhl she? ! the time be found her society very c

" 1 hat’s a pretty  question to ask,” she ex- ing. Well, one day, going as usual, he was 
claimed, nearly angry. much surprised by being welcomed by her

“ Well, dear, but how am I to know who I mother (who. {‘ suppose, bail thought 
that man is!” queried Olive, with a j things had gone on loug fnougli). Aj 
conscious look.

“ You know it is Mr. Wolcott," said Fan
ny, nearly crying.

“ Well, he is a good man, and a rich one.”  
was the answer. “ I know girls who would 
jum p at the chance, as the saying is. I 
would either marry him or cast him ofi."

“ Pshaw !" said Fanny, biting her red lips, 
and a few moments after she left the room 
conscious of a new, a painful, and a t the 
same time strangely  delightful experience.
No use to try  to conceal it to herself—not 
the slightest. She loved Matthew Donn, 
her sister's hired man.

How she paced the room, half distracted, 
sobbing without tears, forming wild re 
solves, and then throwing herself down 
with a sense of her u tter helplessness, I 
shall not describe. How could she ever 
meet him again ! Could she keep her al
most painful secret, and did Olive guess at 
it ? What would Olive th ink—counsel her 
if she knew ?

Only the next time that. Mr. W olcott 
came out she quietly dismissed him, and 
then made up her mind tha t she must go 
home. If she could only fly to the ends of 
the earth.

But Fanny did not go, for Olive would 
not hear of it. A slight cold confined Olive 
to her room, but one evening she sent 
Fanuy out and bade her peremptorily to 
take Harry and go for a walk. Then she 
summoned her husband to give him bis or 
ders, but when he came down stairs Fanny 
was gone, and Matthew, with a wicked 
little smile, was taking down his hat.

"That's right, Bonn," said H arry, break
ing into a laugh; “she ought to know better 
tbau to be alone. By the way 1 happen to 
know that she has dismissed tha t old alder 
man."

“ Donn smiled again and went out. clos
ing the door behind him. There was a 
bright moon, displaying tow er, leaf and 
bud. Supposing that Fanny would only 
Brake the round of the place, ho ran swiftly 
down to the back gate, and met her ju s t as 
she had reached the great elm that stood 
guarding tbe lane.

She started at sight of hint.
•*\..u wiU allow me to walk with y o u ? ’’ 

he raid. '• There is a squad in the neigh
borhood, aud some one might molest you.”

Fanny could not say no; could nut talk, 
even, for with ready tact he took all the 
conversation on himself. W hat did he not 
touch ? Opera, art, uatn-e, country—all 
dtrivi d new beauty from the glamour of his 
tongue. Was it straneu that Fanny found 
herself leaning on bis gi aj and Listening

j preaching the astonished youth, she threw 
her maternal arms enthusiastically around 
his neck, and blubbering out, “ O, uion fils,” 
awed aud worked upon bis feelings so 
much—poor boy, he was very tender
hearted—that he allowed himself to be 
meekly led “ like a lamb to the slaughter.” 
to the presence of his would-be bride.

CA1TUREI1 AND SAVELY LANDED.
But lo ! before reaching the adored one, 

he was enthusiastically welcomed by her 
sister, a spinster of uncertain ,\cars and a t
tenuated visage, who prefers to lead a sin
gle life. Forthw ith .-lie too fell on his neck 
and then ensued another spell of blubbering 
amidst which she sighed out, “ O uion frere,” 
“ O uion frere,” in such beseeching tones, 
overflowing with sisterly affection, that 
this poor little chicken heart wie complete
ly overcome, and be yielded, swallowed the 
bait, hook and all, and v. a» irretrievably 
caught.

I t  was a nice little game, very cleverly 
and very nicely played. Rather dramatic 
it may sound in the relation, hut to the 
poor deceived gudgeon it was altogether 
too serious to seem dramatic, and although 
he uiay have learned, in tbe calmer mo 
rnents succeeding a certain little event that 
followed, something of the a rt and the 
ta lent required to carry out tha t little 
drama, he had no appreciation for that 
phase of the performance while it was go
ing on. He knows now how much sincerity 
there was in those motherly tears and sis
terly sobs, bu t be couldn’t then see that 
tha t doll was hallow and filled with saw
dust, and he would have b> on daring, in 
deed, to have broker, from tbe toils of these 
wily husband hunters and run away. One 
would have rebelled and run away.

Here is » singular story of coincidences. 
Tbe detectives of Boston, in a case given to 
them to work up, wanted a man named W. 
Ii. Johnson who had * glass eye. They 
found such a person in Bangor, Maine, and 
he w as tbe wrong gentleman. T hey found 
another VV. H. Johnson in Salem. Massa
chusetts, also with a g?as» eye. and he. too. 
proved to be aL innocent man. They then 
received a telegram from X.'wl>niypor\ 
Massachusetts, stating that a W. H. John
son with a glass eye bad b< eu arrested 

—and he likew ise proved to he the 
w rong customer. Thera is a fourth W. H. 
Johnson with a glass eye somewhere, and 
the Boston authorities would like to have 
him ; tha t is. unless he happens to be the 
wrong W. H. Johnson w ith & glass eye.

D ROW NED.

“ Drowned—In tlie brook by the farm ’’
And the frank, boyish face grew white with a.arm 

At the picture he'd seen 
By the brook on the faun

Rough villagers all—coarse women and men—
Uorny hands, rugged hearts, but tender-voiced 

w hen
Tiler' turned to the light
The dead girlish face that never again

Should quiver with pain. Not a fr enu there 
She had passed to her death with only a prayer.

And a paper: “ I'm going.
Uod only kuowa where '

The women’s tears fell at thoughts of a mother.
The nand lacked the ring to tell of anotuer 

She might have loved lietter 
Thau lather or brother.

Aye, she sleeps, with still hands on her breast.
And a smile on her liqs that whispers of reft.

He may cavil who will—
Uod alone kuoweth best.

M AKING A FO RTU N E.

IiV MARK TWAIN.

Samuel McFadden' was a watchman in a 
batik He wag poor, but honest, and his 
lile was without reproach. The trouble 
with him was tha t he felt tha t he was not 
appreciated. His salary was only $ La week, 
and when he asked to have it raised, the 
president, cashier and board of directors 
glared a t bim through their spectacles, and 
frowned on bim, and told him logo out aud 
stop his insolence, when be knew business 
was dull, and the bank could not meet its 
expenses now, let alone lavishing one dollar 
on such a miserable worm as Samuel Me- 
Fadden. Aud then Samuel McFadden felt 
depressed, sad, and tbe haughty seurn ot 
the president and cashier cut him to the 
soul. lie  would often go into the side yard 
anil bow his venerable twenty-four inch 
head, and weep gallons and gallons of tears 
over bis insignificance, and pray tha t be 
might lie made worthy of the cashier's aud 
president’s polite attention.

One night a happy thought struck him; a 
gleam of light burst upon him, and gazing 
down the diiu vista of yeais with his eyes 
all blinded with joyous teats, he saw him
self rich and respteted. So Samuel M cFad
den fooled arouud aud got a jimmy, a mon
key-wrench, a cross cut saw, a cold-chisel, a 
drill, and about a ton of gunpowder and 
nitro-glyceriue, and those thing*. Then, in 
the d ea l of night, he went to
the fire proof »afe, and after woikiug 
a t it for a while, burst Gte door 
and brick into an immortal smash, with 
such a perfect success, tha t there was not 
enough of that safe left to make a carpet 
tack. Mr. McFadden then proceeded to 
load up with coupons, greenbacks, currency 
aud specie, and to nail all tbe odd change 
that wsis ly ing anywhere, so that he pranced 
out of the bank with over a million dollar* 
on him. He then retired to an unassuming 
residence out of town, and then sent word 
to the detectives where be was.

A detective called on bim the next day 
wirh a soothing note from the cashier. 
McFadden treated it with lofty scorn. l>e 
Derives called ou him every day  w ith 
humble notes from the president, cashier 
and board of directors. At last the bank 
officers got up a  magnificent private supper, 
to which Mr. McFadden was invited He 
came, and as the bank officers bowed 
down in the dust before him, he pondered 
well over the h itter past, and bis soul was 
filled with exultation.

Before he drove away in 1 is o rr'ag • toa? 
night it was al! fixed th a t Mr. McFadden 
was to keep half auiillit n of tha t money, and 
to be unmolested if he returned tlie other 
half. He fulfilled his contract like an hon
est man. but refused with haughty disdain 
the oficr of the cashier to  marry his daugh
ter.

Mac is now honored and respected. He 
moves in the h is t society, he browses 
around in purple and fine linen and other 
good clothes, and enjoys hitnsglf firs? rate. 
And often now he takes his infant son on 
his km e and tells him ot his early lile, anil 
instills holy principles into tlie. child’s mind, 
aud shows him how, by industry aud per- 
severance, and frugality, an i notro-glyee- 
vine, and monkey-wrenches, and cross cut 
saws, and familiarity with the detective 
system, even the poor may rise to influence 
and responsibility.

Poisonous Niiakc*.
The somewhat startling announcement 

has just been made in the English papers, 
that the British government loses, in India, 
20,000 o f its subjects annually by snake 
bite. In this connection, attention lias been 
directed to  a w oft entitled “ Thanatopbia 
of Indio," from the peri of Dr. F a tte r , the 
learned professor o f surgert in tbe Calcutta 
Medical Hospital, just published.

The author has magnificently illustrated 
an obscure ami im portant branch o t med
ical science, the work embracing the whole 
range o f its subject, beginning w ith colored 
lithographs and anatomical descriptions of 
the various snakes, and ending w ith an 
elaborate, experimental inquiry into the 
reputed and possible cures for their bite.

Dr. Fayrer, after a  long series of danger
ous experiments, comes to the conclusion 
th a t for a thoroughly inflicted bite of a vig
orous cobra there is but the slenderest 
clianee of a cure whatever, though if tbo 
toe or finger, supposing the bite to have 
been in one of those parts, were to be lop
ped off in a few seconds of receiving the 
wound, it is possible tha t life might be 
saved.

The result arrived at by this scientific 
and laborious experim enter puts to rout 
tlie, foolish belief entertained by not a few 
of the existence of antidotes and infallible 
receipts for checking the lightning like 
effects of snake poison; and m this connec
tion has advanced the state ot kuowlcdge. 
and •(•cumulated the most valuable facts 
bearing upon this most interesting branch 
o. n edieal irqn Iff.

Ii; rebutting what lias h itherto  been re 
carded as reliable evidence in the m atter of 
seemingly rem arkable recoveries from snake 
bites, tbe doctor shows tha t sometimes, as 
has been fully proven in the course of bis 
experiments, tha t a vigorous snake may in
flict a deep wound without poisoning it at 
all. In m an y cases men have been partially 
bitten by a snake, liot very poisonous, or a* 
often happens, be may havo been bitten by 
a snake not poisonous at all, and may be 
nearly half dead from fear.

The vict’ins, says the Doctor, in nearly all 
the cases given, are natives, hut the mortu
ary list ot deaths from snake bite also iu 
etudes the European soldiers, sailors and 
civil servants, nineteen-twentieths of those 
bitten filling victims to the subtle poison.

Among the painful incidents related in 
this book is the following:

More remarkable and horrible is the story 
of G urra Dassee, sleeping in her hut with 
her infant by her side, her husband anil 
other children a little distance from her. Iu 
the middle of the night she was awakened 
by a smarting sensation in the forefinger 
ot her right band, and thought that some
thing had bitten lier. She call- d to her 
husband, but receiving no answer, fell into 
a slumber, suckling her euild as Fhe went 
to sleep. Before long she was roused again 
by pain along lier right arm and general 
restlessness, noticing tbut the iniaut was 
also very restless, and foaming at the 
mouth. She was now alarmed, aud got up 
and called her neighbors, who came to her 
assistance, aud, after tbe manner of coun
try  people, chanted charms over the poor 
mother and child till they died—the mother 
about four hours after being bitten, and tbe 
child about two hours after taking the 
breast.

The London Time*, in summing up aft ex
haustive review of the work iu question, 
says:

The conclusion* ?o he derived from tin* 
whole book are tha t there is no known an 
tidote to tbe poison of these deadly Indian 
snakes; th a t ’lhe only treatm ent likely to 
be successful is amputation or excision, the 
application of ligatures, actual cautery or 
burning by strong acids, aud the autuinis- 
tration of stimulants; but that with respect 
even to these we must remember that the 
poison from tbe deeply struck fangs of a 
vigorous cobra passes into circulation almost 
in a moment of time, so tha t we may in 
practice well high despair of bring before

hand with it. Nevertheless measures must 
always he taken vigorously and promptly, 
and we may look for a good proportion 
of recoveries ia patieflts who have been 
imperfectly bitten, or by a cobra whose 
poison was wt ak, or bv some other snake 
which was not of 6ueh a deadly Dature, 
pet haps not poisonous a t all. In those 
very rare casts in which the ligatnre or 
knife comes to the rescue almost before 
the snake's fangs have relaxed their hold, 
we may, perhaps, hope to save a man from 
the bite of a oobra in full venom. Yet even 
so much, or, rather, so little as this seems 
no more than a bare possibility. One anti
dote. indeed, there is, the saving power of 
which will be disputed by none, and we 
join with Dr. Fayrer in strongly advocating 
it I t is tha t the Indian authorities should 
offer a sufficient scale of rewards to insure 
the destruction of venomous snakes in 
large numbers. We conceive this to be the 
clear and urgent duty of a government 
which loses every year 20,000 of its subjects 
by snake bite.

A M irnse.
Tlie St. Louis Globe of W ednesday says:
Night before last there was much excite

ment on the levee. Some gentlemen stand
ing near the river looked up stream and 
saw what they thought was a great ice 
gorge coming down, slowly but surely, 
toward tbe city. They gave the alarm, and 
many interested parties came down to the 
levee to witness the grand spectacle. The 
more they looked up stream the more they 
saw the wonderful sight. I t looked like 
ice—like broken cakes of ice. I t seemed to 
be moving, and there appeared to be a 
great commotion in the current, as il the 
river was ou a rise. But the spectators, 
after gazing an hour or so, began to get 
tired, and thought the gorge was a long 
time coming. All at once, and while their 
straining eyeballs were about to burst, the 
fog lifted from the river, and the light of 
the stars revealed the water, unobstructed 
and moving on toward the Gulf.

The sight seeing citizens had beheld a 
mirage. W hat such a phenomenon is, lhe 
reader can learn by referring to a copy of 
Webster’s Dictionary. A mirage is a beau
tilul thing to look at. but “ you can't most 
always te ll"  whether it will amount to 
anything or not.

S e w in g  (M achine P a te n t* .

This is a special to the St. Louis IGpub 
Hear:

N ew  To r n , February 4.—The sewing ma
chine patents are about to expire, and ac
cording to the Bulletin, there is a tormida- 
ble combination of interests to lobby their 
extension through Congress. The royalty 
alone has yielded several million dollars, 
which were divided among five companies 
whose patents cover essentia) points in the 
machine. To this largo sntn is to be added 
tbe far greater amount derived from the 
combination ring, which rentiers the sewing 
machine interest the most compact and 
powerlul corporation in the world, aud, 
perhaps, the most unscrupulous.

Tie se companies charge American people 
one-lialf more for machines than the rates 
a t vhich precisely the same articles are 
sold in Europe. The Bulletin says that for 
a series of years the public has paid from 
SuO to §90 a piece for machines which never 
cost more than $ > to  $3 each; one which 
could lie sold for §15 to jriO each aud leave 
a handsome profit.

ice  in lhe i t ir e r .
The Baton BougO Gazette Come’ of tho 

first instant says:
This morning large pieces of ice, measur

ing about six inches iu thickness and from 
eight to ten feet square, were seen near the 
middle of the river opposite this city. 
Nearer tho banks were also seen smaller 
pieces, measuring about eighteen inches. 
Au occurrence o f this kind lias not been 
seen here for many years. At this point 
the river is rising very rapidly aud a large 
amount of drift is passing.

» ___  ____.
How  to R o a s t C offee.

In France the roasting ot coffee ia quite a 
science, the roaster being required to study 
the properties of the  different kinds of 
berry, since each sort must he roasted for a 
certain period ol time. Tlie oporatiou is 
conducted ia a hollow iron sphere, by tbe 
rotation ot which all the berries are equally 
exposed to the beat. During the roasting 
the ball is closed uud the gasses confined, 
but at tbe close oi the operation the valve 
is opened and the gasses allowed to escape. 
The roasted berries are tllen quickly trans
ferred to carefully closed vessels.

The now Gox ernor of Illinois is said to be 
a man who never fills out his term. The 
Chicago E-cening Journal relates the follow
ing of him:

No sooner did General John E. Beveridge 
return from the war, iu which he was a gal
lant cavalry officer, than he was nominated 
for sheriff ot the county, and elected. Before 
his term as sheriff had expired, he was elec t
ed State Senator. Before bis office < f 
Senator expired, be was nominated and 
elected Congressman fur the State a t laige, 
to til! the vacancy created by General 
Logan’s resignation. Last fall, before bis 
term of Congressman had expired, he was 
nominated and elected Lieutenant Gov
ernor. which position bo entered upon two 
weeks ago; and now. Governor Oglesby 
having resigned. General Beveridge be
comes Governor of the State. Verily, he is 
one of the luckiest men, politically, iu the 
United States.

A tine old fellow, Obadia Baldwin by 
name, and one hundred and one years of 
age, died at Crow u Point recently. He had 
voted tho Democratic ticket straight 
through front Jefferson to Buchanan—how 
he voted after th a t we are not informed. 
Ha wa« vert sparing in the use of alcoholic 
drinks. It is to be observed, however, that 
he had used tobacco all his life. 11a was 
celebrated for removing warts from the 
hands of ail persons who applied to him. 
He married three times, which proves tha t 
if you wish to live, geutle reader, to be one 
hundred years old, you must marrv three 
time*—at least,,wise people frequently rea
son in tha t way. He was the father of sev
enteen children.

The Jackson Pilot says:
Along the line of the New • “ lean*, J a  r i 

sen and G reat Northern road the plows are 
beginning to prepare the ground for plant
ing, aud notw ithstanding tbe oft-repeated 
assertions of lazy an* disaffected white 
niPU th a t tbe “ uigg-rs won’t work," the 
cheerful voice of the industrious colored 
man is often heard above the clatter of the 
cats, as he urges his mule to “ be spry,” in 
preparing for seed time. Oh, th a t we had 
10,000 colored persons to build tip our waste 
places and make fertile our idle fields. 
Their brawny arms would be, worth unfold 
millions to our agricultural interests.

A Chicago journal claims th a t farming 
does not pay as well in tbe Southern States 
as it should, and attributes the fact to high 
rates of freight charged by the railroads. 
The Illinois leg isla tu re  passed a law re
stricting railroads from charging more than 
three eerits a mi'.o fur passengers, and also 
limiting and regulating freight charges. 
This law has been virtually ignored by tbe 
railroad companies, and lias resulted in a 
great many lawsuits, tbe companies evi
dently hoping to wear out opposition by 
litigation. But the farmers are. now re 
sorting to the same game of legal tactics.

Some gossip about the rival railway 
schemes in Mexico is flavored with genuine 
Americanism. It is gravely asserted tha t 
the representatives of one of the contesting 
companies lost $300,000 while playing 
"poker” with a party of Mexican Congress 
men, and that they immediately after got 
the scheme through their Congress. The 
inference is tha t tbe loss :»t cards was a 
trick to  cover the transfer of » bribe, and 
tha t the game “ wasn't on the equate." In 
vestigating committee* are :vot iu vogue iu 
Mexico.

T hat •ervon*’ youth il Louisville who re- 
ee-jtly. by mistake, oiipped a  nick-1 five 
cent piece into the parson’s hand, instead 
of a five dollar gold -piece, which he had 
ready in another pocket, after three week* 
of wedded bliss, thinks he paid pretty d ear  
for iris fun after ail, and regret* the niche? 
was not a  susnender button.

In ce n d ia ry  L e tte r  from  New O rle a n * -T h e  
T h re a t*  to  B u rn  th is  C ity .

YVe copy the following from tbe New 
York World of the third instant:

The federal council of the International 
Workingmen’s Association met .yesterday 
morning a t No. 1J9 Spring street. 1 he a t
tendance of members representing the au- 
l'erent sections was large; th e re  were also 
delegations of the different trades unions 
present. .

Citizen Blair presided over the meeting.
Citizen H albert read the minutes of the 

former meeting, after v hieh the lollowiiig 
communication was read by Citizen Hubert, 
corresponding secretary:

N ew  O r lea n s . January  -8, I»*•>-
D e a r  Sir—I t was extrem ely gratifying 

to learn that Federal Council of the In te r
national are working with sueli great zeal, 
and pushing on the work ot spreading tue 
grand principles of Internationalism . Le 
me assure the Council that the working
men of this couutry and all over the woiltl 
are fast coming to the conclusion that 
something is wrong, that something needs 
to be radically changed, aud they are last 
getting to tha t state of d esp e ra ro i when 
the manner in which it is to be changed 
will be no object to them. \ \  hetber it is 
to be done by the sword, the torch or the 
pen, it has t.* be done. It is my opinion 
that unless tho condition of that " noble
man ol nature," the workingman, ia speed
ily ameliorated by peaceful measures, that 
it will be more speedily ameliorated iu 
such n bloody manner, flu ttit will bh.iko 
tlib earth  to it* very centre and strike 
terror to tbe hearts oi the “ moneyed 
k ings" and tyrants. The workingmen are 
already looking around tor something 
that really advocates the true principles of 
tlie laborer, l’or something tbut sets forth 
their rights aud duties, and 1 am glad to 
see them gradually recognizing in the 
principles of the International Wqrking- 
uiou’s Association the true way to liberty.

Tt.at prejudice which existed against the 
Internationa! is disappearing, and the time 
is not far distant w hen they will rush en 
masse into the organization, and plant 
themselves firmly beneath our blood-red 
tiag, aud declare themselves on our side— 
the side of enlightenment and of true re
form against separation and tyranny. I 
hear around me every day iu this hot-bed 
of political corruption the murmurs of dis
content amongst my fellow laborers. They 
see their suhstanee and products s sallowed 
up by politicians and capitalists, and they 
naturally feel tnat longing ior freedom from 
such a state of cursed oppression which 
th c y a ie  su’ijeo ed to, and I tell you that 
nothing would be too bot or heavy in the 
hands of these down trodden laborers if 
once they were aroused to a sense ol the 
injustice which they suffer.

The capitalist ar.d property holders are 
already shaking in their boots, but the 
workingmen should throw them down the 
gauntlet, and cry “ Come on ye tyrants aud 
let us balance the accounts th a t have run 
on from generation to generation. " Come 
ou and let us see who is the most im portant 
in this world—the man who prduces every
thing or the man that devours those pro 
duct-!. As an instance ot the dread the 
capitalist is in, there was a letter sent to 
the chief of the fire departm ent of this city, 
notifving him thet the city would belaid  
in ashes on the fifteenth of January, writte n 
by an Internationalist. The authorities 
were informed of the communication, and 
the day was looked forward to when the 
city would be burned. Double guards were 
placed on the fire engines, and the police 
were doubled in duty and charged to keep 
a sharp look-out. It" really did us a great 
deal of good to see the effect it had ou the 
wealthy paupers ot New Orleans.

The city was not tired, but I believe such 
a warning had its good effect, for the re
marks among the working classes were that 
they wished it had been burned down, as 
they oould not be any worse off than they 
were a t present. I believe if such a con
flagration took place it would have been 
hailed with joy by the workers. I hope tbe 
day is not far distant when the red flag will 
float over every town and hamlet in tbo 
country, and when the glorious principles 
of the International will be thoroughly 
understood and practiced, aud then if will 
be an honor to lie a laborer, instead ot a 
disgrace, which it now is. Vive lTnterna- 
tionale.

Fraternally  in the good cause.
JOHN LITTLE.

To Citizen Hubert. CorreBpondiug Secretary.
Citizen Frey rem arked th a t they-were 

red-bot and prepared in the good cause in 
Newr Orleans, it was a pity they had not 
a little more of that spirit instilled here.

Tbe chairman inquired w hat action 
should be taken by the council in regard to 
the communication.

Citizens Banks—It is fully indorsed. 1 
move that it bo p ’aoed on tbe minutes of 
council for future consideration.

by tb e •Inter-

Tbc Prince Imperial is enjoying himself 
by opening tid ily  h f e r s  per day which 
promise to assaasinate him as soon as pos
sible.

* groin ;),« New- '»> r k Commercial Advertiser. 1 
At the- time when the headquarters of 

the International Society cvere changed 
from London to New Y'ork, the Commercial 
warned employers and workingmen that 
the purpose of tha t mischievous organiza
tion was to create discord between capi
tal and labor, to stir up our industrial class 
to deeds o f violence, to war upon society, 
and to attem pt, by undeihanded methods, 
to achieve in this country tbe ends it was 
unable to compass in Europe. Open re
bellion against authority was not tiie de
sign of its leaders; Karl Marx and his fel
low conspirators had been taught a lesson 
by tbe suppression of the Commune. Their 
movements in this country were begun, 
several months ago, by specious appeals to 
our workingmen; the leaders insisted 
that the International had no other object 
than that of “elevating” labor, and under 
this pretense the insidious pioccsses of de
moralization have since been conducted, 
silently hut effectively, and there is reason 
to believe that many well-meaning but ig
norant men have fallen into a skillfully 
baited trap. 9

Even those who saw through the shallow- 
artifices of these conspirators, however, 
were not prepared for the new revelation 
which was made yesterday. At the regular 
Sunday session of the International Society, 
a letter from New Orleans, signed by one 
John Little, and addressed to “ Citizen Hu
bert, corresponding secretary,” was re
ceived, indorsed and ordered on file; th a t is 
to say, stamped with official authority, 
although it contained a confession of wick
edness absolutely unexampled. To society 
seems to have taken leave of its senses, if 
the story which L.ttle tells be true, ami if 
the officers with whom he is in communica
tion openly approve his sentiments.

Under date of the twenty-eighth ultimo, 
L ittle writes that tho workingmen of New 
Orleans are “ fast getting to tha t state of 
desperation" when a change in their condi
tion must be made; th a t “ the manner in 
wbioh it is to be changed will be no tftiject 
to them;” that, “as an instance of dread the 
capitalist is in, there was a le tter sent to 
the chief the, fire departm ent of New Or
leans, notifving him tha t tiie city would be 
laid in ashes on the fifteenth of January, 
written bv an Internationalist;” th a t on 
tha t day the authorities of the city placed 
double guards over the fire engines, and 
doubled the police force; th a t although tho 
city was not fired, “ the warning ha 1 its 
good effect, lor tho rem arks among the 
working classes were that they wished it 
bad been burned down,as they could not be 
worse oft' than they were a t present.” We 
would gladly regard this le tter as a forgery; 
but the whole history of lhe “ in te rna 
tional" conspiracy goes"to show th a t im - a 
diarism is the least among the sins which 
lie, at its door. The publication of the 
Little le tter is a timely warning.

J a c k  F ra o t n s u D e to n a te * ,
(From the Ceci! (Mar lu.idi Lt-. in ;a:. ■

The unparalleled cold w eatiier.d Wednes
day morning last, when the mercury fell as 
iow as Iff- below zero, had rem arkable ef
fect on tw o poplar trees, standing one in 
the lawn and another a t tne gate of 5ir. 
Samuel M clntire, who resides on ,he G las
gow ros 1, a short *!is*aa»- Ley-cud tie 
Mari land State line, :n I>«-h.u u,-. Air. 
S ld iitire  state* that about hi trine fie was 
v*-frirg v.p he h-'a:- a lo u d  report *ce«mn<’ 
Sq come from the tre* iu tbo lawn. V, h ,n  
ligl . dav.ne t he r*’ *. out and * xneiued  it. 
Hint found that, the, trunk, the ground 
upward, • • .staid*- c f tw enty o r more feet, 
was bu is t 'o-tuder as it by a hug* wedge c ;  
thi r>xp]o8i< iitil nifro-glycer m-. i'hi*"tree 
and .he one ut the road 'side, split in  th< 
san.*j ijuBner, arc silver poplars ia  vigorous 
growth a i d  rnea: uring nearly th ru , 
across. Can any one find a paraded t., th,~ 
as-tioa of the fro st» *

Tlie rdgn&l C onm -T be Necessity for it* 
K corgaiiizntion.

Tho general interest felt in the signal 
corps prompts us to reproduce the following 
article from the W ashington BepubHean 

In the BepulAUan of tho twenty-second 
instant there appeared an article briefly re- 
fotritig to the benefits derived tiom the oh 
serrations of the weather bureau dur 
jng the recent freshets, and advocating 
its reorganizations on a more liberal basis. 
Since its publication we have received sev- 
eral communications from persons claiming 
to posses* accurate information regarding 
the instruction, duties, pay, etc., ot its ent 
ployes, and while some of the writers difler 
m their views and suggestions respecting 
miuor matters, they all agree tha t the pri - 
sent a lio  warn r  made the observer sergean 's 
and assistants is totally incoir.m nsurate 
with their labors and the responsibilities it 
imposes upon them.

The corps is part and parcel of the army, 
and anv one desiring to enter it must do so 
as a private soldier, first passing tlie nsual 
iilivsical examination, and then a mental 
exam itation of a standard  fully equal to 
that required of a candidate tor a lieu
tenancy In addition to these requirements 
he must ftwnish satisfactory evidence as to 
character. From this it is obvious tha t tho 
applicant for enlistm ent m ust be a man ol 
some intelligence aud worth, .apab le  of 
thoroughly understanding and ot putting 
into practice whatever of the science ot 
meteorology and art of telegraphy he l-s 
taught at the school of instruction, port 
Whipple, Virginia, where he rem ains sev
eral months, receiving only the pay and 
allowances of a private soldier, and per- 
forming, in addition to his studies, all the 
duties incident to garrison life. When 
qualified by this severe training, he ts sent 
to some station as an assistant, where his 
duty requires him to be on hand a t unrea
sonable hours, and quite frequently  sub
jecting him to exposure.

Take, tor example, tho case of the quar
te tte  perched on the peak ol Mount \ \  ask- 
in,rton, over six thousand feet above the 
sea level. On thw eminence tho wind Ire- 
queutly blows at, the rate of one hundred 
and twenty miles au hour, and it is with t. 6 
greatest difficulty, and at considerable bod
ily risk th a t the observations are taken. 
The tem perature and isolation of this, iu 
one sense, heavenly position, m arly  -hi t- 
off communication w ith tho lower world, -s 
th a t uuless a man is of a l'dtht r luisat - 
thropio turn the miserable pay would 
liardlv tempt him to wrap himself in clouds 
away‘from his fellows. The small pay aud 
the hard work are not all there is to be 
complained of. Under the present arrange
ment there is but the barest chance of ad 
vancement, and therefore no incentive to 
he best performance of the duties imiiosoo. 

i The peculiarity of the service in a meas
ure unfits a man for other employment 
S tould lie serve out the term of enlistment 
(fiveyears), a t the expiration of which it is 
very probable he will he no better off 
financially than when he entered, and will 
have acquired knowledge of not the least 
practical value outside of it. If he be a 
married man, or it he have any one de
pendent upon him, lie can barely exist, 
unless he he stationed in some small town, 
which generally is not the case, the larger 
cities necessarily being stations.

There can be no objection to the opera 
tions of the corps, for, indeed, considenng 
tho very limited means a t the disposition of 
the eliief signal officer, it is quite surjirisii g 
that the benefits arising therefrom are so 
great, and tha t its predictions are so relia
ble. The degree of accuracy attained is, 
we think, altogether attributable to the faet 
tha t the bureau is a m ilitary establishment, 
capable of enforcing tlie stric test discipline 
and exactness among its subordinates. As 
a civil departm ent of the governm ent, with 
the niggardly appropriations it, has re
ceived, the w eather bureau would be next 
to worthless, and its “ probabilities’ would 
couio as near fulfillment es the proph. oi. s of 
a rheum atic old maid.

The classes—commercial and agricultural 
— specially benefited by the pi oper main
tenance of this valuable bureau are the 
largest, w ealthiest and most generous in 
the country, and certainly they are de
sirous, if from none other than purely sel
fish reasons, tha t it should not only be 
liberally sustained, but tha t its operations 
should be greatly  extended. These are the 
classes, above all others, whose interests 
are chiefly consulted iu the making ot con 
gressioual appropriations. The introduc
tion in Congress of a measure to increase 
the pay of all connected with the signal 
service, particularly  its  subordinates, and 
for the establishment of it on a basis some
what similar to tha t of tlie engineer corps, 
creating many higher grades, to be reached 
only by promotion, would greatly enure to 
its further success and would unquestion
ably meet the hi arty  approval of the. above- 
mentioned classes. As wo said before, here 
is a chance for some member of either 
house to make a h it during tbe present ses
sion. Such a measure would receive the 
support of tho people in all parts of tbe 
States who believe iu a t least fair play for 
their servants and are willing th a t their 
money should be expended when from its 
expenditure they derive the benefit.

Blow ul lire “ Tw in R elic.”
This is a W ashington special to the New 

York Gerald:
As appeared in the Herald W ashington 

dispatch recently, the question of tho se t
tlement of the difficulties in Utah is one 
which is a ttracting  immediate, consideration 
front its importance. To-day a resolution 
was passed in the House asking the. P res
ident to appoint a special committee to in
vestigate the Utah question, and to furnish 
tacts as a basis of legislation. The solution 
of that question seems to he embodied in 
the following bill, as introduced by Mr. 
Merritt, of Idaho, and referred to the Jud i
ciary Committee under suspension of tho 
rules. The essential points of the bill are: 

F irst—The Uhitcd States marshal is to 
serve all processes of the United States 
courts.

Second—The district attorney  is directed 
to prosecute all offenses against the laws of 
the United States as well as the Territory.

Third—Grand aud petit jurors are to be 
drawn by tlie United States judge, marshal 
and district attorney.

Fourth—Iu prosecutions for polygamy 
proof of cohabitation, declaration or ac
knowledgment of more than one wife is 
sufficient.

F ilth—Mormon courts to be restricted in 
their jurisdiction.

Sixth—The election law to be amended 
so as to give free expression to the ballot, 
and allow only male citizens to vote.

Seventh—No polygamist to be allowed to 
be naturalized.

Eighth—Inspectors of election, justices ot 
the peace, notaries, etc., to be appointed by 
the Governor.

N inth—All land g rants made by tbe Mot 
mon Legislature to be annulled.

Tenth—All acts ot Mormon legislation in 
contravention of the organic law of tbe 
Territory to be disapproved by Congress.

This bill will most probably pass, aud be 
the death blow to polygamy in Utah.

W o o d e n  Kni t* .
The St. Louis Democrat Buys:
Tlie world has passed through quite a 

rapid experience in reference to rails used 
upon rail ways since the introduction of this 
special form of steam locomotion. The old 
fashioned method was to lay down trenchers, 
upou which iron “ strap  rails” were nailed. 
This form of rail was displaced by the T 
rail now in use, b u t the T rail is now made 
of steel instead of rolled iron. What, shall 
be said, then, to the fact th a t our Canadian 
neighbors in the region of t^uebee are more 
than going back to first principles, having 
adopted a wooden rail. Tlie' gauge of this 
wooden track  is the s tandard—four feet 
eight and a half inches— the rails are of sea 
soned maple, four inches thick and seven 
inches wide, set up edgewise and notched 
into the cross ties four inches deep. They 
are held in their place by wedges drivea 
into this notch on the outside of this rail. 
* >ver one hundred miles ot this road arc sow 
hi operation, and tho running time is sixteen 

j miles per hour, though a speed of 1 Lirty- 
i ti in ilci per hour has been made. Th® 
j wants of commerce m ight be greatly served  
j iu many quarters of the country Hi the con 
j struction of «uch railw ays as the »bov*. 
j V\ if1 light locomotives aild light t-ars, such 
j ruu-.U might be made to trausport a large 
! a mop ut o f freight and do a deal of good. 
. At. ail events tbe idea is worth thinking
1 about. Through a heavily timbered country
j such roads could be built very cheaply, t*111* 

v. hen the freighting business and travel ot 
j the region was great enough, tlie road could 

be regularly ironed. In the mean time* * 
{ world of good would have been, done-


