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OLD TIMES ON THE DISSISSIPPL.
LY MARK TWAIN.

IV.~The **Cub?® Pllot’s Educntion Nearly
Completed.

Whosoever has done me the courtezy to
read my chapters which have preceded thia
way ibly wonder that I deal =o minute-
1y with piloting as & science. It was the
prime purpore of theso articles; and Iam
not quite done yet. 1 wish to &low, in the
most patieat and painstaking way, what a
wonderful science it is. Ship channely ars
buoyed and lighted, nud therefore it is a
comparatively ecasy undertoking to learn
to run them; clear water rivers, with gravel
bottoms, chunge their chunnels very grad-
ually, and thereforo one noeds to learn
them but once; but piloting becomes
another matter when you apply it to
vast stremins like the Misswssippt and
the Missouri, whore aliuvial banks cave
and change constantly, whose snags are
always hunting up new gunrters, whose
sandbara are never at rest, whose channels
ars’ forever dodging and shirking, and
whose obstructions must be confronted in
all nights und all weathers without the aid
of a single lighthouse or a single buoy; for
there in neither light nor buoy to be tound
anywhere inall this 5000 or 4000 milea of
villainous river. I feel justified in enlarging
upon this great science for tie reason L
I feel sure noone has ever yet written a
paragraph about it who had piloted a
stesmboat Liwsel!, nnd eo bad a practical
knowledge of the subject, Il the theme
were hackneyed, I should be obliged to
doal gently with the reader; but since it is
wholf;now.l Lave feit at liberty to take
up & considerable degree of room with it,

When I bad learned the name and
position of gyery visible feature of the
river; when I had so jnastered its shape
that I could shut my eyes aud trace it
{rom St. Lounis to New Orleans; when I
bad learned o read the face of the water as
one would cull the newa from the mpraing
paper; and finally, wiwn I had trained my
dull memory to t ure up aun endless
array jot soundings and crossing marks,
and keep fust hold of them, I judged that
my ed ion wus complete; g0 I got to
tilting my cap to the side of my head, and
wi g & toothpick in my mouth at the
wheel, Mr. B— hud his e¢ye on these airs,
One day he said: ‘

“What is the beight of that bunk youder,
atB i d

“How can I tell, si?
of & mile away.”

“Very poor eye—very poor.
plass.”

I took the glass, and presentiy said:

“I can'ttoll. I suppose that that bank is
about a foot and a balf kigh.”

“KFoot and a balf! That's a six-foot bank.
Iow high was the bank along here last
trip 1

It i3 threa-quarters

Take the

“I don't know; I never noticed.”

“You didu't! Well, you must alwars do
it hereaftor.”

"wh’,"

“Becauss you'll Lave to know a good
many things that it telis you, For one
thing, it tells you the stage of the rivar—
tells yon whether there's more water or losa
in the river along here than thers was last

in M P
“The leads telime that.” I rather thought
[ had the adfantage of him there,

“Yes, but suppose the leads lie' The
Lunk would tell you so, and then you'd
atir those leadsmen up & bit. Thers was a
ten-foot bunk here iust trip, and there is
only a six-fvot bank vow. What Jdoes that
signify!” ]

“That the river is four feet Ligher than it
wan last trip.” .

“Very good. Is the river rising or falling?”

“Rising.”

“No it ain't.

“I guess 1 am right, sir.  Youder is some
drift wood tloating down the stresm.”

“A'rise starts the dritt wood, but theyn it
keeps on loating & while after the riveris
done rising. Now the bank will teil you
about this. Wait till you come toa place
where it abelves a little.  Now here; do vou
seo this narrow belt of fine sediment! That
wius deposited while the water was higher.
You seo the drift wood Dbegins to strand,
too. The bank helps in other ways. Do
you sep that stutp on the fulse point?”

“Ay, ay, sir.”

“Well, the water is just up to the roots of
t. You must make a note of thut.”

“Why!"

“Becnuse that weans that there's seven
faet in the chute of One Hundred and

int One Handred and Three isa long
wiuy np the river yot.” ’ A
“That's where the benetit of the bank

comes in,  There is water enough in
Ono  Huudred und ‘Ihree now, yet
there may not be by the time we

get there; but the bank will keep us posted
all ulong. Youdon't run close chutes on a
fulling river, up stream, aud there are pre-
cious few of them that you are allowed to
run at all down stream. There's a iaw of
tho United States against it. The river
may be rising by the time we get to Une
Hundred and Three, and in that case we'll
tun it. 'We are drawing—how much?"
“Six feet alt—six and & half forward.”
“Well, gou do seem to know something.”
“But what I particularly want to know
is, if 1 hevo got to keep up an everlasting
weasuring ot the banks of this river, 1200
miles, month i and month owt’
“Of course!”
My emotious were (0o deep for words for
o while, Presently 1 said:
“And how about these cuutes! Are there
wany of them!™
“I should say so. I fancy wa shan't
run any of the river this trip as you've ever
scen 1t run before—eo 1o speak. If
the river begins to rise again, we'll
go up behind bars that you've ulwavs seen
wtandiog out of the river, high and dry like
the root of & house; we'll cut weross low
places that you've never noticed at all,
right through the middle of bars that cover
fitty meres of river; we'll creep through
cracks where you've always thought was
solid land; we'll dart through the woods
and leave twenty-five milea of river oil to
one side; we'll see the hind aside of every
island between New Orleans and Cairo.
“Then I've got to go to work and learn
just as much more river as 1 already
Lnow."”
“Just about twice as much more, as near
48 ¥ou can come at it.” 3
“Well, one lives to find out. I think I
was a fool when I went into this business.
“Yes, thatis true. And you are yet. But

vou'll not be when you've le i."”
“ wAh, I never can learn it.”
“1 will see {lut _vmo."
d by 1 vent 2 3
?l'i:vno  § 4 to learu all this thing just
as I know the rest of the :iv_er—ehau" pes and
—and #0 1 can run ita
‘q‘Yu. nnd you've got g&ue good fair

from ome end of the river to the
iher? thes will belp the bask fell you

wher there (s water enough in each of
there covutless places—like that stomp,
you know. When tie river firat be, to
rise, ron can run balf a dozem ot the
Aeapest of them: when it rises & foot more
you can run asother dozen: the next foot
will add a coupls of dozen. and 8o on: 80
Fou see you have to know your banks und
marks to & dead mora! certainty, nnd pever
zet  thew mixed: for when you start
throngls une of thoss cracks, there’s no
hacking out again, a3 there 5 the big
tiver: you'vd got to go through, or sty
thero mix montha if oo get esught on &
falling river. There are about fifty of
thess cracks w ron can't run at all
exgept whea too river s briua full and over
the banka."” ’ y L

“This new leazon i3 a cheertel prospact.

“Chesrtul enough, And mind what I've
Just told you; when Fou atart into one of
thuse places you've 2ot to go throngh, They
Aré too narrow to turn zround in, too
crooked to back out of, and the sboul water
& always up at the teml never elsewhers,
And the heud of them is always likely to be
tilling up, bttde by littie. 80 that the mwarks
you reckou their depth by, this season, may
not answer for aext’”

“Lmarn a pew ser, then, every year!”

“hxactly. Cramp ner ap to the bar! What
are vou standing up through the widdle ot
the river for!"

The next tew moaths showed me strange

bings, On the same day that we leld the

nversaticnwbove narrated, we met u great
vise comwing down the river, The whole va-t
face of the streawm was Liack with drifting
dead loge, broken boughs, and great trocs
that bad caved in and Leea washed away.
It required the uiceat steering to pick
one’s way through tius rushing raff, eyen
in the day time, when crossing from point
to point; and at night the ditienity was
wightily inereased; every now and then a
buge log, lying deep in the water, wounld
suddenly appear right znder our bowa,
coming head-ou: no vse trring to aveid 1t
then; we could only stop the engines, and
ous wheel would walk over that log from
one ead to the other, keeping up a thander-
ing racket and careening the hoat in & way
that was very uncomforuble "to passengers.
Now and then we wonld Lit ons of thess
sunken logs a rattling bang, dead in ths
cantre, with # full head of steam, and it
would stun the boat as if sbe had hit 4 con-
tinent. Sowetimes this log would lodze
and stay right across our nose, and back
the Misaissippi up betore [t; we would have
to da a little eraw fishine, then, to get away
from the obstroction. We often hit white
loga, 10 the dark, for we could not ses them
till we were right on them; but a black log
iaw pretty distivet ol et at night. A white
snug is an ugly custower when the daylight
is gone.

Of course, on the great rise, down
came a swurm of prodigious timber rafts
from the bead waters of the Mississippi,
coal barges from Pittsburg, little trad-
ing scows from everywhere, and broadhorns
from *“Posey county,” Indiana, freighted
with “fruit and furniture’”—the usuoal term
for deseribing it, though in plain Eoglish
the freight thus ngfrandi:ed was hooppoles
and pumpkins. Pilots bore a mortal hatred
to these cruft; and it was returned with
usury. The law required all sach helpiees
traders to keep a light burning, but it was
» law that was often broken, All of a sud-
den, on o murky night, & light would hop
up, right under our bows, almost, and an

agonized  voice, with the backwoods
“whang” to it, would wail out:
“Whar 'n the you goin’ to! Cain't

yousee nothin,’ you dash-dashed aig-suckin,’
sheep-stealin,’ one-eyed son of o stufted
monkey!"”

Then for an instant. as we whistled
by, the red glare from our {urnaces would
reveal the scow and the form of the ges-
ticulatiog orator as if under a lightning
tlash, and in that instant our firemen and
deck hands would send and receive a ter-
pest of wissiles and profanity, one of our
wheels would walk off with the crashing
fragmeonts of & steering oar, and down the
dead blackness would shut again. And
that flatboatinan would be sure to go into
New Orleans and sue our boat, swearing
stoutly that be had a light burning all the
time, when in truth his gang had the lantern
down below to sing und lie and drink and
gambie by, and no wateh on deck. Once,
at right, in one of thoss forest bordered
crevices (behind an island] which steam-
boatmen intensely describe with the phrase
‘‘as dark @a the inside of a cow,”” we should
have eaten up a Posey county family, fruit,
turpiture and all, but that they bappened
w be fiddling down below and we just
caught the sound of the wusic in time to
sheer off, doing no serious damage, unfortu-
nately, but coming eo near it that we had

ood lwpes for & moment. These people
ﬁmught up their lantern then, of course; and
a3 we backed and filled to get away, the pre
cious family stood in the light of it—botl:
sexes and various ages—and cursed us till
everything turned blue. Ooce a coal-
boatiwan sent & bullet through our pilot-
house when we borrowed o sieering-oar of
im, in a very narrow place.

Daring this big rise these smail fry craft
were an intolerable nuisance. We wers
runuing chute a chute—a new world to me—
and if there was a particularly cramped
place in a chute, we would be pretty sure
to meet a broadhorn there: and it be failed
to be there, we would tind him in a still
worés locality, namely, the head of the
chute, un the shoal water. And then there
would be no end of profane cordialities
expressed.

Sometimes, in the big river, when we
would be feeliug our way cautionsly alon
thrnua(h fog., the deep hnsh would
be suddenly broken Ly yells and a clamor
of tin pans, and all in an instant a log rafc
would appear vaguely through the webby
voil closs upon us: and then weo did not
wait to swap knives, but snatehed our
engine bells out by the roots and piled on
ail-the rteam we had, to ecramble out of
the way' One doosn't bit a rock or a solid
log ralt with a steamboat when Lo can get
excused. =

Yon will bhurdiy believe it, bnt many
steamboat cierks alwaya carried a large
assortment of religious tracts with them in
those oid  departed  steamboating days,
Indeed they did. Twenty times a day we
would be cramping up around s bar, while
a string Jf theso swali {ry ruscals weve
drifting down ivto the head of the bend
away abose und beyond us a couple of
miles. Now a ekifl would dart away from
oue of them and cowe # thting its laborious
way across the desert of water. It wonld
“euse all," in the shadow of our forecastle,
and the panting oarsmen would shout,
“Gimme a paea-per’™ as the ekiff drifted
swiftly astern. The eclerk would throw
over a file of New Orleana journals, I¢
these were picked up weithout commend,
you might notice that now a dozen other
skiffs had been drifting down upon us
witheut saying anything. ¥Youunderstand,
they bad n wapting to see how No. |
was going to fare. No. 1 making no com-
ment, all the rest would bend to their oars
and come on, now; and as fast as they came
the clerk would hesve over neat bunyles
of religious tracts tied to shingles. The
amount of hard ewearing which twelve
packages of religious literature will com-
mand when impartially divided up among
twelve raftemen’s crews, who have pulled a
heavy ekiff two miles on'a Lot day to get
them is siply inoredible,

As I havo eaid, the big rise broughta now
world under my vision. By the time the
river was over its banks we had forsaken
our old paths and were hourly elimbing
over bars that had stood ten feet out of
water betore; we were shaving stumpy
shores, like that at the foot of Madrid Bend,
which I had always scen avoided before;
we were clattering through chutes like that
of Eighty-two, where the opening at the foot
was an unbroken wall of timber till our
nose was almost at the very epot. Some of
these chiutes were utter solitudes. The dense
untouched forest overbung both banks of
the crooked little crack, and one could
believe thut human creatures had never
intruded there before. The swinging grape
vines, the grasey nooks and vistas glimpsed
88 we swept by, the ering creepers
waving their red blossows from the tops oﬂ

dead drunks, and all the ependthrift rich-
ness of the forest foliage were wusted and
thrown away there. The chutes were
lovely places to steer in; they were deep,
except at the head; the current was gentle;
under the ‘‘points™ the water was absolutely
dead, and invisible banks 80 bluff that
where the tender willow thicketa projected
you counld bury your boat's broadside in
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jean clad, ehills racked, vellow xed
nl..h‘t-e-l:l’ roostiog ohdﬂao 'u?hn i e‘bl::‘,.
on aws in hapds, grinding tobacco
and discharging the'rteu!:‘r: tloating chips
throagh crevices left by lost milk teeth:
while the rest of the family and the few
farm animuis were huddled together in
an empty wood flat riding at her moorings
closs at heod. o this flatboat the faw-
ily vould hazve to cook and catand sleep
for & lesser or greater number uf days (or
possibly weoks), until the river should fail
two or threa¥Bet and let them get back to
their log cabin and their ehills again—chills
beinz a wereiful provision of an all-wise
Providence to enable them to take exercias
without exertion. And this sort of watery
campnyg out was a thing which theee peopio
wers rather liable to bs treated to & couple
of times o year—bv the December rise ont
of ilie Ohiv snd the Juue rise out of the
Mi=stsaippi. And yei these were kindiy
disprasations, tor-they at lesst enabled the
poor things to rise {rom the dead now zod
then w«nd look upon life when o st-amboat
went by, They appreciated the blessing,
100, for they apiead their mouths aud eyes
wide opex #nd made the most of these ve-
casions. Now what could theas banished
creatures tind 1o @o to keep from dying ot
the blues during the low water season?

Oncee, in one of these lovely island chaotes,
we tound our course compleiely bridged by
a great fallen tree.  This will serve to show
bow narrow some of the chates were, Tho
passengers had wn hour's recreation in u
virgin wilderuess, while the boat hands
chopped the bridge awaes; for thers was no
such thing as turmng back, you compre-
hend.

From Cairo to Baton Rouge, when the
river i3 over ita barks, you have no particu-
lur trouble iu the nigat, for the thousand
wiie wall of donso torest that gunrds the
two banks all the way is only gapped with
@ farm or wood yard opening ut intervals,
und s0 you can't “got cut of the river”
much easier than yoo could get outof a
fenced lave; but trom Buton Rouge to New
Orloans it is a different matter. Ths river
15 woers thun a mile wide, and very deep—
a8 mack us 200 feet, in. places. Both banks,
tor w good deal over 100 wiles, are shorn of
their timber and bordered Ly continuous
sugar pluntations, with only here and there
# scattering sapling or row of ornamental
Chioa trees. The umber is ehorn off clear
to the rear of the plantatious, from two
to four miles. When the first frost threat-
ens 10 cowe, the planters spateh off their
crops in & Rurry. When they have finisbed
griuding the cane, they form the retuse of
the stalks (which they call bugusse) into
great piles and set fire to them, though in
2«-: sngar countries the bagasse is used

fuel 1n the furnaces of the sugar wills.
Now the piles of damp bagasse buin slowly
and smoke like Satan's own kitchen,

An embankment ten or fifteen feet high
guards both banks of the Mississippi all
the way down that lower end of the river,
und this embankwent is set buck from the
edge of the shore from ten to perhaps a
hundred feet, according to eircumstances;
sey thirty or forty feet, us o general thing,
Fill that whole region with an fwpene-
trable gloom of smoke from a hundred
miles of burning bagasse piles, when the
river 13 over the banks, and turn a steam-
boat loose along there at midoight and seo
how she will feel. And see how you will
feel, too! You find yoursell away out in
the midst of a vague dim sea that is shore-
less, that fades out and loses itself
in the murky distances; for you can not
discern the thin rib of embankment, and
you are always imagining you see a
straggling tree when yon dop’t. The
plantations themselves are transiormed by
the smoke and look Like a part of the ases.
All through your wateh you are tortured
with the exquisite misery of uncertainty,
You hope you are keeping in the river, but
you do not know. All that you are sure
nbout is that you are likely to be within six
foet of the baok and destruction, when you
think you are & good half mile trom shore.
And you are sure, also, that if you chance
suddenly to fetch up sgainst the embank-
went and topple your chimneys overboard,
you will bave the small comfort of knowing
that it is about what you were expecting to
do. Onc of the great Vieksburg packets
darted out into a sugar plantation ono
night, at such a time, aud had to stay there
a week.  But there was no novelty about
“it: 1t had often been done before,

I thought I had finished this number,
but I wish to add a curious thing, while
itis in my mind. Itis only relevant in that
it is counected with pilotinz. There used
to be an excelient pitot on the river, a Mr.
X., who was a somnumbalist, It was ssid
that if bis mind was troubled about a bad
pieco of river, Le was pretty sure to get up
and walk in his sleep and do strange things.
He was once fellow-pilot for a trip or two
with George K. —, ona great New Orleans
passenger packet. During & considerable
Lmrt of the first trip George wes uneasy,

ut got over it by and by, as X. seemed
content to stay in his bed when asleep.
Late one night the boat was approaching
Helena, Arkansas; the water was low, and
the crozsiug above the town in a very blind
and tangled condition. X. had ecen the
crossing since E—— had, and ss the night
was particularly drizzly, sullen and durk,
E—— was considering whether he had not
better have X. ealled to uesist in renning
the place, when the door opened and X.
walked in. Now on very dark nights,
light i3 a deadly enemy to pilot-
ing: you are aware that it you stand in
a lighted room, on such & might, you can
not see things in the street to any purpose;
but if rou put out the lights and stand in
the gloom you can meke out objects in the
street pretty well. So on very dark nights
pilots do not smoke; they allow no fira in
the pilothouse stove if there is a crack
which can allow the least ray to escape;
they order the farnaces to be curtwined
with huge tarpaulios end the sky-lights to
be ciogely blinded. Then no light whatever
iseues from the boat., The undefinable
shape that now entered the pilothouss had
Mr. X.'a voice, This said:

“ “Let me take Nier, Mr. E——: I've seen

his place since you have, and it is s
erooked that 1 reckon I can run it myself
casier than I conld tell you how to do it.”

“It is kind of you, and I swear I am will-
ing. Ilhaven't got another drop of perspi-
ration left in me. 1 Lave been gpinning
around and sround the wheel likoa squirrel.
Itis o dark I can’t tell which way she is
swinging till she is cominz around like a
whirligiz.”

So E—— took a seat on the bench, pant-
ink and breathless. The black phantom as
sumed the wheel without saying suything,
steadied the waltzing steamer with a turn
or two, and then stood at ease, coaxing her
a iittle to this side and then to that, as
gently nud aweetly as if the time had been
noondsy. When E—— observed this mar-
vel of steering, he wished ha had net con-
fessed. THe stared, and wondered, - und
finally said:

‘Well, I thonght I knew how to steer a
steawboat, but that was another miastake of
wine."

X. said nothing, but went seredely on
with his work. He rang for the leads: he
rank to slow down the steam; he worked
*the boat carefully and neatly into invisibl
warks, then stood at the centre of the
wheel and peered blandly out into the black-
ness, fore and aft, to verify his_position; as
the leads shosled more and more, he
atopoed the engines entirely, and the dead
silence and suspense of “drifting” followed,
when the ehoalest water was struck, he
cracked on thesteam carried her handsomely
over, and then began to work ber warily into
the next system of shoal marks; the same
patient, heedtul use of leads und engines
followed, the boat slipped through without
touching bottom, and entered upon the third
and laet intricacy of the crossing; imper-
ceptibly she moved through the gloom,
crept by inches into her warks, drifted
tediously titl the shoalest water was cried,
and then, under a tremendous head of
steam. went swinging over the reef and
away into deep water and safety !

E—— let Lis long pent breath pour out in
a great, relieving sigh, and said:

Th‘: the sweetest &ieceor piioting that
was efer done on the Missiesippi river! 1
wouldn’t believe it could be doneif I hadn't
seen it.”

There was no reply, and he added:

“Just hold her five minutes longer, part-
ner, and let me run down and get & cup of
cotfee.”

A minute later E—— was biting intoa

is, down into the “texas,” and comfbriing
imself with coffee. Just then the might
watchman hap) in, and waa about to
l.l:spen out s, when he noticed E—
exclaimed:
:g'ho is at the wheel, 8ir !

them as ¥on tore alonz, and then you
seemed to fairly fiv.

Behind other islands we found
little farms, and little log cabins;
there were rail fences stickink = toot
or two above water, with one or two

: ‘;’Ds_rt ior the pilot-houss, quicker thaa

lEl'l:e ngxt moment both men were tiring
up the pilot-honse eompanion way. three
steps at u jump! Nobody there! The
great steamer was whistling down the mwid-
dle of the river &t her own aweer will!
The watehman shot out of the place azuin;
E—— aeized the wheel, et an enzine back
with pewer, and beld Lis breath while the
boal reluctantly swuog away from a “tow-
head” which she was about to knock into
the middle of the Galf of Mexico!

By and by the watchmas came back and
2aid:

“Dida't that lunatic tell yon he was
as'vep when ne first came ap here?”

“Well, he wua. I found him walling
along on top of the railings. just as uncon-
cerged us another man would walk apeve
went, sod I put bim to bed; pow just this
uminnte there Lo was agaiv, away astern,
2oing through that sort of tightrope dev-
itry the same as before.”

“Well, I think I'll stay by mexs.time o
has ons of those fita.” But I hope he'll
kave them otten.  You just ought to have
seen him take this boat through Helera
crossing. [/ never saw anything #o geady
before, And if be csn do such gold-leat,
kid-zlove, diamond-breastpin piloting when
he i sound asleep. what eowldn’t be do ot
he was dead.—Adantic Monthiy.

e
An Interesting Masonic Incident

A Huds=on, Michigan, corresponceut of
the Chicago fater-Ocean turnishes tho tol-
lowing luteresting narration to that papec:

Last week the Rev. Mr. Shapafelt wus
summened to Philadelphia to attend the
funeral of his brother, at the time ot Lis
deatlt paustor of @ Baptist church ot that
city. The annoancement of his death recails
au incident of the recent monetary panic.
In the year 1570 Mr. Shanafelt, of Phila-
delphia, visited Europs with a party of
Kuoights Tewplar. Atter visiting the places
of greatest interest the party broke up, but
Mr. Shaoaielt contiuned his Journey, with
a few others, to the Holy Land, At Jerusa-
lem lie expressed a desire 0 eross the Jor-
dan und proceed through the forests and
over the mwountaing of Lebunon to Dey-
rout. Nons of the party would we-
company him on euch a perilous jour-
ney, bat he determined to make the trip
with a uative guide us his companion. The
journey was uttended with many cifienl-
ties. It wasnecessarily tedious, and for the
lust few dars they were on short rations.
They camo in sight ot Beyrout in the early
part of the day, and as their eyes rested on
the city they promised themselves a good
disner that day, to meke amenda for the
enforced abstewiousness of the preceding
days. As they entored they saw a ship
riding at anchor in the harbor, and Mr.
Shanufelt was pleased to find the mesn: at
hand for his speedy departure for Paris,
where the greater pars of his etfects had
been left, aud where he expected 1o find
lettera from home. At the hotel, when din-
ner wus anuounced, Mr. Shenafelt tound
himself seated at a table, with an English
geutleman opposite. The Moglishman re-
warked:

“You are an American.”

“Yes," replisd Mr. Shanafelt, *i have
been in Palestine and the wilderness for
several weeks, and only arrived at Beyrout
this morning. and do not know what has
been going on in the outside world for a
considerable time."

“You have not’ beard then of the panie
in your country,” said the Englishman.

, “No, I bavenot; pray what about it.”

“Why" resmmed the Eonglishman, “a
great banker has falled and carried down
wany bustness houses with bim; there is
geueral suspension of business, and bread
riots have occurred in all the' great cities.”

W hat is the banker's nawe ?"  asked Mz,
Shanafelt,

The Englishman could not remember, but
after thinking a while said: “It is the
bankes. who negotiatod the zovernment
bonda.”

“Not Jay Cooke!" cxcisimed Mr. Shana-
felt.

“I believe that i the nama,”
Englishman,

Although DMr. Shanafelt had gone to the
tabie with a ravenous appetite and had not
tasted a morsel of foed, bis appetite was
sudcenly gone; his letters of credit were
signed by Jay Cooke & Co.; be was more
than 4000 miles from home, with only two
dollars’ worth of the emall coin of thut
country in his pockets, Ile arose from the
tabte, und waandering down & principal
street, came to & banking house. He
stepped in and handed bis lotters of credit
to the clerk n charge.  The man looked gt
them a moment and then shook nis head.
Neither could understand the lunguage of
the other, but that owminous shake of the
bead aod the sccompanyivg lock of com-
miseration told Mr. Shanafelt that he was
a destitute stranger in a loreign land. e
apphied to the American cousul, told Lis
story, obtained symputhy, bat no woney
or other material sid.  Ho recollected that
there was an  Awmerican ission snd
coliege in the city, and that he bad
made the zcquaintance of one of ths
missionary professors in Palestine. Thither
he went, but they too could give only pity;
thex hed no money to spare. e returacd
to bis Lotel, and mude hissituation a special
subject of prayer. He was soon upon the
&treets again, walking along with downcast
eyes, 50 great waa his distress that he had
no courage to look up. While thus walking
his eyes canght sight of a Maltese cross
pendant from Lis wateh cMain. The thought
oceurred to him that there mwust be Masona
bere: it it is ever proper to make use of the
order it is proper now. Retwrning to the
hotel he asked for a guide to take hit to
some of the mosy prominent business men
of the city, KEatering the store of one of
these he requested & private interview, It
was granted, and a fow moments sufficed to
satialy Lim that the merchant was a Mason,
and ie wiede that appeal which e had
been teuzht would ba of avail under such
circumstauees, The merchant looked at
hiny in secming astonishment for a few
mwmonents and then sal

CStute your waats,'

The tule was eoon told, snd when ended
the werchant swung back the door of his
private vauls and, lay out seme bags of
coin, said:

“1 wouid willingly give you enuvugh for
your needs, but there ia another man m the
city who wants to give you half.”

Mr. Shanafelt replied that hedid not know
a person in the ¢ity, and he had already ap-
plied t and been refused by the only coun-
tryman of his in the city. The merchant
gave bim & note and guide to another wer-
chant of the city. Here, for obvious reasons,
it was not necessary tozdopt thesame course
he had pursued at the former place; but
anxious to assure his new friend that he
was no impostor, he showed him the diplo-
mas of the various Masonic bodies in whicl
he claimed wembership. The last he
showed him was a cerm.lcnte of 8t. John's
Commundery of Philadelphia naming him
as its prelate. The merchant examined it
attentively for a few moments, walked the
floor in apparently great excitement, and at
last coming to him, threw hisjarms around
Mr. Shanafelt’s neck and burst into teare.
Atfter his excitement had somewhat abated
he explained:

“I was bornin the United States and
lived in Philadelphia, and while there be-
cawe a member of St. John's Commandery.
I came to Europe, and after wanderio®
around for a time, I settied here and com-
menced business. I was prospered, and at
length adopted the cnstoms, the habits and
drees of the natives. Although in my more
than thirty years' residence here I have
met many Americans, you are the first
member of St. Jobn’s Commandery 1 have
seen, and the circunstance awakened many
memories of past association.”

Opening his safe he laid out bag after bag
of coin, until Mr. Shanafelt told him to
stop; his ificence was already more
than equzal ks needs, as the other merchant
insisted on giving half of all he should
need. Bat, faid the merchant, you are
going home throush Europe and will see
many things you will want to buy, and he

ressed money upon him much in excess of

is actual neede. That evening the two
merchanta bronght several of the brethern
to Mr. Shanafelt’s room at the hotel, and
caused a banquet to be served in his honor.
They assembled again the next morning
and escorted bim to the ship and took leave
ot him in his stateroom, which, by their
considerate kindness, had been provided
with everything necessary for his comfort
and well stored with the delicious frnita of
that country.
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The man who ate oysters on a wager did

not live to eat others on the halt nlmfl'3

said thoe

THE FOLLOWER.
BT w H:DDABD.

We have a voungster in the house
A listle ot ten,
Who denrest to his mother i3
Of all God's little men.
Indoers and out b clings to Le:
He follows 1o snd down;
He steals his slender haud Jn hers:
He plucks ber by the gown.
*Why <o you cling to me eo, chiiid !
You track me overy whers,
Toa néver let me be alone.”
Aad ho with serfous aiv
Auswered, as closer siill he draw:
My feet wers made to fullow you

Two vears before the boy was bern
Another ehild of seven,

W iom Heaven had lent to us a while
Went back ngnin to Heaven.

g me to fill Lis hotber's place
And bless our fuliing yenrs;

The good God sent him dowa in .07
Todry our uselesa tears,

I tiink o, mother, tor § bear
fu what the cinld has said

A meantog that he kgows 1ot of
A weseage from the dead.

<le anawered wlser than be kuew
“3y teet were mude 1o follow you.'

Conte Lere, my child, snd 8!t with me
Lour bead upon my brenst;

Tou are the last of sll my sone,
And you must be the best.

How much 1 love you, you may guess,
Wihen, s zrown man ke we

Yon sit a4 | nm sitting nov,
Y our ebiiid upon your Kuee,

Thing or e then, and what [ awd
(And pructiced when I-could),

Ti0 something to be wise and grea:
betterito be good.

sav to ull things good aud tr
“My feet were made to follow sou”

Come hers, my wife, and ait by me,
Aud place your boand in mine,

tAad youry, mv child), while | bave yoz
‘T8 wickod 1o repiue,

"v've had our share of earrows, love;
We'va had our graves to till;

Bur, thauk the good God overnesd,
We Lave vach other still !

We've nothing in the worid befldey,
For we urdbuly three.

Mother ard obild my wife and il
How dear you are 10 me!

[ tuow—ludeed, | always kvew,
CMy feet wers made to follaw 2on.

e ———————— -
The l"hnuopher'n Baby.

[ bad been consideriug for abous a yoar
whetber I should marry Winifred Hanvvay,
when I hoard that she wis engagod to the
philosopher. Why did ske accopt him! It
is true that he 18 both imaginstive and
critical; but faculties exercised in the for-
mation of psyebologienl hypotheses, and
the !aborious destruction ol those of oue’s
neighbor, do uot usuully rouse the sywpathy
of @ brizht and besvrital girl, who is more
fit to live than to think about lite. [Ile is
certainly haudsowe, but as certainly his
clothes are barbarous. s tronsers can not
keep their shape 1or ono day, and his hats
are never new. If he notices the rain he
opens an umbre!la which might huve served
as an ineffecturl protection at tho time of
the deluge: if Le tinds out that it is cold, he
assumes & gurment which might have been
thg every day coat of Metbuselah, His
IMAUNETS uTe #s strange us Lis appearavce.
He way olten be seen walking iu the park
at the tashionable hour with a far-off look
in lis eyes sod his hat thrust buck as if 1o
lesgen the external pressure on his ac-
tive braiv; more rarely you may hear
him bureting ioto entbusiusm in Picea-
dilly, thougu Fivcadilly is the last plave
in which a men should uilow himself to be
enthusiastic. In sbort, though ho is a trus
{riend, he is an unfortunate acquaintance;
and his veleagic utterances, after long peri-
ods of calm contewplation, cavse such
shocks o one's nerves as would be conveyed
to the Suunday citiz:n by the eruption” ot
Pritarose Hill, Bat, if it was odd thst the
beautiful Winifred Hanway shonld marry
wy fiiend, it was yet wmore odd that he
should warry any one., Thers were no
topies more certain to exvite #n explosion
in the philosopher thun the excessive popu-
lation of the country, and the wholesome
aolitude of the Thinker. * How,"” he wonld
tiercely azk, Woan a wan think etlectually
on fundamental subjects who is compeiled
by the despicable eircumstances of hia life
to exhaust his analytica! faculty in eonsid-
ering how to pay hia butcher, and when to
buy hi# coals? 1tell you, sir it’s betterto
starve with cold and hunger than ty debase
one's noblest part to a gawe of skill with a
grasping geoder.” Agam and sgain I Lad
heard him declare in this preposterous
fashion ; aud after all, s was going to the
aitar liks any other victim, and wonld
doubtiess take a house upon Lis back with
the doeility o1 a enail.

I conld not eolve the problem; I would
oot give it up. So, full of the determina-
tion to drag Diogenes out of his tub, and the
gceret out of Diogenes, 1 stepped round the
corner to offer my congritulations. My
friend was ia his stody, apparently writing,
really eating & quiil pen, Ie rosd ar me
with a rush, wrung wmy haud till it ached,
end blushed rather uncowtortably. Con-
gratulations are the curse of the Britain.
Whether he i3 offering them or receiving
them, Lo is obliged to take refuge in inter-
mittent hund shaking and groavs. But on
this vceasion it was evident that the phi-
losoplier had sowething ready to say, and
was nervously anxious to say it.  “My dear
feilow, 1 dou’t know when—1I realiy ‘am so
awful glad, I—it's in every way =0, such a
eatisfactory, you know—I really do wisi all
}:wsihle. and all that eort of thing you

now "—when ke burst in  with a speech so
tlnently delivered, that I knew uot I was

his earliest visitor thut morming. “Of
course ii's taken rou by surpriee,”
e said, *“as I knew it would;
but the truth is, that I have bueen

thinkiqg of it for & long thwe, and I am sure
Tam right.”” Here Itried to put in an ex-
pression of wonder at his new notion of his
¢uty, but he was bent on being rid of the
mwatter, and hurried on to his roasons. “In
the first place,” said he, I am sure that in-
stead of increasing my domestic worries,
wmy warrisge wifl transfer them in a body
to my wife; and, secondly, whea I consider
the vast number of fools who are every day
born into the world, I am terrified Uy the
pietare of what the next generation will be
ithe thinkers of this age are to be without
suceessors.” Having dischuarged his res-
sous in this wise, the orator stood blinking
at me a8 if be feared dissent, but I was too
astounded by his wagnificent sudacity to
reply. Slowiy o lock of peace stols back
into his face, a pleasant light dawned in his
cyes, and the prowise ol u smile at the cor-
ners of bis month. His remarkable fluency
was gone, and indeed Lis voice sounded
quite choky when he said, “Johtoy, von
daou’t know what an angei she is,” A lizht
broke in upon me. “Philosopher,” I said, *1
believe you are going to he married, bo-
causo you fell in love I *“Perbaps you are
right,” said the philosopher.

After the wedding the philospher and his
wife went abroad for an indefinite period,
wnd their friends heard but little olpthem.
He wrote to nobody, and she did not write
tome. Yet there were occasional rumors.
Now they were breathing the keen air of the

ingadine, now sinking to the chestnuts and
vines of Chiavenna: now he was lashing
himself to frenzy over the treasures of ltome:
now she was ‘“inﬁ; with sweet northern
e)f'e!‘lcron the glowing splendor of the Bay
of Naples. Then they were in Germany,
and about to settle for life in a university
town; but anon had fled from it in haste
after a long night's dispute, in the coarse of
which my learned friend had well nigh come
to blows with the university'’s most cele-
brated professor.

At last I heard that they were again in
London, and, full of enthusiasm, darted
round the corndf to welcome them home,
Nobody was them but Mrs. Hanway, Wini-
tred’s mother. I would enter unannounced,
and surprise the philosopher. I entered
unannounced, andiwas surprized myself.

Was this the effect of watrimony, or of
foreign travel? Each occppant of the room
was engaged in an exercise wholly uncon-
nected, as it seemed, with those of the rest.
My friend’'s wife, the lady &vhom 1 bad
almost loved, quedn of all grace and comli-
ness, was appearing and disappearing like
a flash Lebind the day's Zines, showing at
the moments of disciosure a face Hushed
with excitement, and lustrous coils of hair
tumbled into the wildest disorder, while
shie accompanied the whole performance
with a strange and inarticulate sounds. Her
mother, the same Mrs. Hunway who was so
perfect a model of drees and carriage that
many of ber lady frionds were wont to la-
ment among themselves that ahe gave her-
self such aire, was seated on the floor, dressed
for walking, but without her bonuet. Yes,
she was certainly drumming on an invert.
ed teatray with the mnﬁ end of the
poker. And the philosopher! It was per-
plexing, aften three years' separation, to
meet him thus. The pl her was can-
tering round the room onn:.ilpfmn. wearing
on his head his own waste paper basket,
Briskly he cantered round, ever and anon

. :

frisking like a lamb 1o spring tims, antil he
mchu‘lhyf which were rootéd to the
apot with astoRshment. He yglanced up
siigways, rowe with a ery to the norwmal
attitude of man, aud grasped me by the
baod. At the sound of his voice, his wife,
dropping the paper from her hands, raised
thew quiekly to her bair! dnd bis mother-
inlaw, with a3 -much dignity as the etfort
would allow, serambled on her feet. Then,
in an iostant the cause of their eccentric
conduct was wade elear, Uhrozed on the
bearthrugz, and showing by & gracious
awile a4 few of the nowest testh, sat 4 tind
buby of some fifteen months. la  one
aunpled fist was tight!y e¢lenched the l»:'us‘h
which hud =0 neatly arcuvged the wmother’s
braids; while tha other was engaged in
pounding the grasdmorher's best bunoet
o sbubeless masa.

Wa were all somewbat embarrassed ex-
crpt the baby. Toe ladios koew thoy were
unidy aud I that I was so intruder. As
tor the learned father, be stood now on oue
leg avd now oo the other, while he shifred
the waste paper basket rrom band to hand
and continued 1o suile almost as persever-
ingly as his amiable cifspring. Yet it was
he who wt fast put an end to our awkward
potition by expressing a wild desire to Lave
my opinion of the new curtain in his stady.
Rather sheepishly 1 said guod Ly to the
lady of the bouse, teying to ¢xpress by my
evea that I would aever cull again unun-
nounced. [ koew that Mre. Hanway lad
not torgiven me as [ humbiy took the two
fingess that she ofersd: aud I felt lizea
} by tte 43 the most iwmportent wombee of the
fami!s condescendsd to laave a damyp spot
by e edge of my leit whisker.

When, however, I had been swept down
stairs by wy impulsive f{riead, and was
alone with mm in his den, my courage
returned, and with it somwe indignution. |
contronted Lim, agd stormdy wekou whye
bad not been told be was o father! *Not
been told?” echoed he: “do you mean 1o say
that you did not know ahout thd baby?”
“Not so much as that it was.” 1 replied,
gloveiiy, Ha wus overwhelmed: of course,
o had supposed thet everybody knew it
from the Queen downwards., Ui course
fitty people ought o Lave told me, who of
course bad told we Yversthung else, At
last 1y curiosity got the better of my in
dignation, and I cut short Lis apologies
by beginuing wmy questions,—"Does tue
6bspe of its head content 3 T I atked,
“The shups of whose whut!” cried the
"philosopler, apparent!y too sprprized for
grammar. “Of the baby's liead, of eourse,”
I repiied taruly; “I werely wish to know
if the child i likely to be as iotel-
lectual w8 you hoped.” “isu't the lair
lovely!” he asked inconsequently. This
was too much, and, assuming wy scversst
manner, I deiivered myrelt in this wise:
“I'thought, though no doubt I wus wrong,
that the use of a baby to vou would be
Jrartly to turnish you with & raw material
for a philosepher, partly to cuable yoe, by
constant observation, to gain turtber evi-
decce besring on such vexed questions as
whether the indant gathers its ideas of
space by feeling about, whether it ia con-
seicus of itself, ere.” “Well,"' he said,
laughbing, “Iflon't cxpect muen kelp from
my ivfant in shese matiers, unless [ can got
inside her and think her thoughts.” “Her
thoughts!” cried I, in amaezement; “yon
don't twean to say it's a girtl? Good gra-
cious! you are not going to edacute a female
philosopher™ “Of course it's a girl,” he said.
“The father of a temals philosopkber,” I
I gasped. “*Dear me!” be said sowewhat
testily; “isn'v it enough to be futher ot a
noble woman?”

Now,'I have often put up with o great
deal from my learned friend. snd am gnite
aware that 1 have beea spoken of 48 **Bozzy™”
benind wy back. But there is a turmog
point even for the worw, aud nobody will
it forever et the feet which are constantly
kicking him. I had been saubbed wore
than ence by this illogical parent, and, as-
suming my most sarchstic manner, ! in-
quired, with an appearacce of deference,
*ls iz not rather curly to speak of your
daughter a< a noble woman’™

“Not at all,” said the puilosepher,

I himl kept aloof from the philesopher for
sowme weeks, nursiog wy wrath, like Achilles
[ said to myself—cross as u bear, I over
heurd my landlady say in the passage—
when 1 received a hasty note begging me to
come to him at once. 1 fancied myself
summoned to a council of chiets; 8o, having
donoed my shining” armor, 1 left my tent
witl: titting dignity and descended with a
clang into the f:lain. Yet I could not but
be uware of my landlody’s eye pioremng we
tirough the crack ot the parlor door pur-

hosely left ajar, and of the basty flapping of
slippers which told the startied
-y's fiight inte the abyss below,

An unusual silence held, iy friend’s
house that mornieg. The door was epened,
before 1 bad time 1o ring, by & mejaucholy
footiunn, who, walking befére me with tho
elaborate delicacy of an Agayg, noiselesaly
ushered me into the study, It was wy lot
to be aguin roofed to the spot with awmaze-
ment. By the book case, in a shaded oor-
ner of the room, with his head bowed low
upon Lis hauds, knelt the philozopher,
Hiere fvas a long step frow ihe seige of Froy,
iromn the simple wrath of a cuildlike bero
to the most compiex embarrassicbut of an
Leir of all the ages. What should I do?
The dizmul menial bad fed to the shades,
without a word, without even a glunca into
the roow. If T retreated, 1 left wy friend
unaided, and remained ignorant of the
cause of his satrange conduct. If I sdvanced,
1 was again the intruder on a scene not pre-
rared ior my inspection. Inan agony of
Lesiwionl fell to brushiug mv Lat with
my elbow; but not finding tie expected re-
lief in the cccupation, [ was about to desist,
when my hat decided what mwy bhead could
not, by falling with a erack on tho tloor.
The eftect was electricul. Without one
glance ot the intruder, the pbilosopher
made a grab at the nearest hook shelf,
dragged out u volume which bad not been
touched fora half a century, and huuted
for nothing in its pages with frantic cager-
ueas.  Jlo was still av it when I stoold over
him and noted without wonder that te held
the book upside down : then with the poor-
est imitation of surprise which I have ever
seen he roes and grasped my hand. “You
found me on the track of something,” he
said, I was looking it out in—in""——

Here it ocourred to Liw that he did not
know the name of the venerable tome which
Le had so rudely disturbed; und witha
heightened color ‘and a sudden change of
wauner he turned quickly to me and said,
vy child is ilL" L felt positively guilty, [
had been angry with that baby for making
wy wise friend foolish, for not being a boy,
for being called a “noble woman.”  Was it
not shawmetul that a great hulking brute
should eneer at a weak thing raat could not
even answer with o taunt’ Were not m
clumsy sarcasms eMough to crush so del-
icate a plant! The poor little *mnoble
woman' was in danger, and I could do
nothing to help her. There were tears in
the eyes which were looking into mine for
comfort; but I had nothing ready to say.

‘I could not stand being alone,” he mut-
tered, after a short silence: ““the doctor ia
with her now, and in a moment [ may hear
that my little daughter must—in fact may
henr the worst,”

While ha was speaking 1 seemed to have
fifty conaoling remarks to otfer; but when
he stopped. no one eentence would disen-
Kage itself from the rest. What [ blurted
vut ;: last seemd almost ridiculous as I look

on it.

“You must uope for the bLest,” I said;
“you know she has youth on her side.”

The words were scarcely out of my mouth
when [ heard a measured step upon the
stairs; presently the door was opened by
the noiseless footman, and the most fumous
of London doctors entered the room. My
friend leaned heavily on 1wy arm, but
looked at the man of science with seeming
calm.

1 am happy to say,” said tue physician,
cheerily, “that our iittle friend is going on
a5 well as posaible.” :

*“‘And she is out of danger "

“She was never in it.”
po'{.\h:;er ia danger ! cried I, almost disap-

n .

“She has nothing the matter with her,"
he replied, “but a elight feverish cold.
bave seldom seen a finer or more bealthy
cbild. Good morning.”

I never was more aonoyed. Here was a
waste of my finest feelings. Here was [
stirred to the depth, well nigh moved to
tears, by a baby's feverish Collt Of course

Vi glad that it wus no worse; bat
my friend waa too absurd, and I would not
lpare“wlum.

on't 'you resume your studies’ I
asked intin

-t

g to the distarb-
ed book, which was Iying o the gram.
our feet. mnn,ﬁ:‘m: have ..

me: “lamafraid I've beena fool,” he said;

avithout exception, lust yenr fuvored it. It

» Jxystem of purely partisan appointmenis hy

owho was eiected a member of the Britsh

“but if you had even her all Husne
r'q 5 then
and fragiie.”

“Yes, tor anools woman,” 1 rémarkag
Ho received the dart meekly. “Plilog,
pher,” said [ suddenly, determined
rousa bimn ut any cost, “when I entered thiy
room you were engaged in prayer.”. pj,
color certainly deepened. *May I ask
inquired with an sppearance of deforeng,
“whether you were addressing yourself o
the Pereonal First Cause or to the Unknoy.
able—but perbaps you wers merely !m"_:‘
to the ratiopal order of the universe™
He mado a gesture of impatieuce. L
answered with a studied woderation,
waa alone and in trouble.”

“Aad the eflicacy of prayer! I usked
“For heaven's sake,” eried he, barsiiag
tato excitement, “stop your jarzou! Nothiny

—
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shows such ignorance of a subjeot us havig
all ira cant phrases on the top of vour
tongue. Can't I speak to God withouy

expreting to be paid for it?” :

Ubis was turniog the tables. If ha wyy
Zoiugz to take to questions [ knew [ ald
end by admittivg myselfl a fool. So 1y

avoid a Soeratic dialogue I pot v hand og
my triond’s shonlder and satd: “You ars g
wood man, philosopher: may you and the
‘nobie womnn® live & thousand years
“Thank you," he said simply; “and now
Fou must et me go afid aing & poan with
the nobler womsn, my patient Penclops, wy
aweet wife”

So he went with long strides ove

asphodel weadow, and 1 betook wyas'f ty
my tent (el of pleasant thoughta.

B =
{Giovernor (iaston and the Democrate,

Thers i3 aaid to be some foundation o
truta for the statements that one hears
upen the streets of Dewmocratio dissatisfac-
tion with the couras of Guvernor Guaton, of
Massachusetts, in office. The press have
begun to take notice of it. The Tiursiic-,
whose editor has alwayve been an admires
of the Governor personally, alluded to the
state of affairs the othgr duy, and mvite
his exceilency to come ovgr aad joa tha
Republican purty. Tho story i3 that the
troubls began 1 the recomwendation of
the contivuance of the State polies in ita
modiiied form ol u detective orzanization,
whiie most of the Democrats wanuted to ges
rid of the force altogather. Even s0 mod-
erate and jodicions & Demverat ss Me.
Claries P. Thompson (Butler's auccessor)

Las declared bimselt against the State
police in  any shape. Bat the law.
yers of the State generaily belleva

tn-a deteciive organization. If 1 am
not misinfocmed, every district attornev,

waas after consultation with them that the
Governor acted. This later oftense to tha
Democeratic politicians is that he does not
consider them sufliciently in the distribi-
tion of the oflices. The Governor is doubt-
leas uware that be owes his election to Re
publican votea. He knowsa that his clhotos
was not a verdict on tha part of the peopls
for a change in the officebolders from the
Republican tothe Democratic side. 1f thas
ouly had been in issue, wo should have
gous without our revolution. Reallr, in
point of fact, I believe the Governor wil!
get o greater nautber of offices for the
Democrats than a more violent partisan
would have succeeded in gaining for thew.
It must be remembered that alooe he has
not tha power to appoint avrbody. Tha
consent of the council is necessars, and
the counril s unanimously Republican
Had the Governor gone elup-dagh into

would have soon bad a coutroversy with
the counc:l, which had the power to check.
mate bin every time. lIosjead of thar
there ia the best of good feeling betweey
Governor Gastgp and his councilors, Ther
have confirmed every appointment he hae
madg, including a4  good - slare of
Demoeratic  selegtion.  He gave them
one  pretty Qng teat in  this
respect. Mr. Stepbenson, the hesd of thy
Stute detective fures, 13 about ns decided a
Democrat a8 the council could have bess
ealled upon to agres to., Had the noming-
tion been wade by a wan of less tact und
oi less evidently good intentions than Gov-
ernor Gaston, it would hardly huve passed
muster. Whensver an issue is mads ou
strictly party zrounds, between the differ
eut departments st the State House, the
Goverior loses all but the-power to noga-
tive, and the power to negative can not Zive
Democrats ofice.  The Democrats ousht to
sew this, and thank their etars that ther
bave elected & man who is judicious enough
not to allow himselt to be placed in thia
vosition. They probably wiil, in the end
ut the more hot-headed of them, we aro
told, have clearly declared their intention
to eppose Governor Gaston's renomination.
and bave selected Mr. Leverett Saltonats’
to run against him. There is nothing the
Ropublicans of the State would like to see
betierthan this. My friends of the Joina
might, in such an event, fix the tignres of
the next Republican] majority in tie

in their most sanguine style of computation
without running the risk of being far ont of
ihu way.—ZLous'on correspondence Hartford
onrant

——— j
The Late DMember from Tipperary.

A Waushington dispatch of the twea'y
fourtk, says:

It“appears that tho late Joln Mitchel,

Parliament from Tipperary, leeland, as a
subject of Queen Victoria, wasz in fact 1

citizen of the United States, as appears
from traveeriptsa of the records recent't
made in the oflice of the clerk of thy S
premes Court of the Diatrict of Coiumbis
ior the British minister. 1t is presumed ths
zovernment of Great Britain intended t
;l:&mxd iransoript to unseat the rebel of

In the records is an application for full
letiers, in which is the declaration
Mitehel, made in the Circuit Court of
distriet, on tho eighth day of May, 1560, |
which be saya that on the sixteenth day of
l_’clubyr. 1353, at the County Court of San
Francizco, be being a native of Ireland,
aged about thirty-seven yeurs, beuring al
legiance to Vietorin, Queen of Great Britain
and Ireland, having cmigrated from Auvs
tralia and arrived at San Francisco, intends
to settle in the United States, and in open
court re{mmng himsell for naturalizat:on,
and deciated on osth that it is bona fide
hia intention to become a citizen, ore. The
&amc_arl recite that, it appearing to the satis

ction of the court, by the oath of Thomas
Antell. a citizen of tgo United States, that
suid John Mitohel bas resided within the
Unrited  S'ates  four years last past,
without having been out of = the
territory  of the United States during
that  time, and one  year last
past within the limits and under the juris-
diction of this court, and during that time

e has bebaved as & man of good moral
character, attached to the principles of thr
constitution of the United States, and we!

disposed to the good order and happinesa o
the same, and the said John Mitchel, it
open court here, makes oath that he wil
fupport the constitution of the Unitel
States, and that he doth absolutely an/
entirely rencunce and abjure all allegianc
to every fnrexm‘: prinee, pougute. State o
guty what er, and particularl
to the Queen of Great Britain and lre!n§
to whom ho was before a subject. It it
therefore, ordered by the court here ths
#aid Jobn Mitchel be aamitted a citizen ¢
the United States, and he is according!
adwitted a citizen of the United States, etc
Some weeks since the English ministe
obtained irom the State Department w cor
tified copy ol the application of Mitehe! i
& passport,

-
An Expensive Joke.

A epecial dispateh from Meridian, Mis#
B1ppl. to the Vicksburg Herati, of 12
twentieth, says:

A melanchely and fatal rencontres o
curred at West” Point, Colfax county, t*
evening, betweengl). L. Love., Esq.. edite
of the €itizen, and Colonel Louis A, Midd*
toxn, editor of the Times, 1n which the Jatte
was killed by a ball from a pistol in t9

ds of Mr. Love. Colonel Middleton ws
fifty odd years of age, and leaves a wido¥
to mourn his untimely death,
., The dificulty was non-politicai, and ks
its origin in a paragraph in the 7imes, &
teaded aa a joke at the expense of Mr, Lov
g i:he, Citizen, Mr, Love took offenss ¥
Midaloton kineked pim domee
thearmed contlict which has just termi
in the death of one of the parties and th°
misery of the other. Mr. Love has bed
Arrested, and is now in custody to awail 38
investigation, -
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