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3IQT1IEITS BOYS. 

From tlie Lancaster Examiner. 
"f ' •' %-f' ^ e s ' * k a o w there are stains on my carpet, 

WW^^Wt^ The traces of 8U.all muddy boots; *• \ 
l » ^ ?A*»A a d * 8 e e y ° u r f d i r ^Pastry glowing,1"1 \ m v^, 
??£??#s, V^ A U 8P° t ios* with bloBsoma and fruit! Wf$i 

, •r^J 

'^ v * ^A*"1 n o w t l a a t m v w a l l B a r e disfigured 
\ f , Withprinta of small fingers and hands.; 

^V r l^-4% lAnfl that your own household most truly, 
* &} >V in immaculate purity stands. *'H 

n a!*i - iss*1 

' V „ * -And I know tha t my parlor is littered r„||^ -* 
N*^11 ^ With many old treasures «jd toys;fi^v ! 

r f> l 'While yonr own ism daintiest order, *Ht>'' 
11» % f Unharmed by the presence of boys! 
« i •< i \ 
\ .And I know that my room is invaded 3 f E ~ 

* ; Quite boldly all hours of the day; f'f^ 
While you sit in your's unmolested .L.ySe, 

Aud dream the soft quiet away!'***cllr 

"Ifes, I know there are four bide bedsides 
wbeie I must stand watchful each night; 

'While you go out in your c&rmge, 
And flash in your dresses so bright, f- i 

ISow I think I'm a neat little woman; - t~ 
I like my house orderly, teo; 

And I'm fond of all dauvy belongings, s 
Yet would not change places, with yon. | 

No! keep your fair home with its order, 
Its freedom from bother and noise; 

And keep your OWD fanciful leisure. 
But give me my four spleadiJ-boys !„*-' , 

Mr 
1*^ r 

-3. 

corners in grain, and that sort of thing, we 
presume it might be regarded as siding with 
the bears against the bulls. Proverbs xi., 
29. says: "Ha that withholdeth corn, the 
people shall curse him .but blessings shall 
October 1. S-, * XT. 

THE APPRENTICE'S LEAP, ' f 

A Story of £.onUou B . idgc . > 
From David Kerr, in Harper's Young People. 

Sunset over London, on a fine summer 
•evening the days of "good Queen Bess;" 
tall, quaint old houses, with peaked roofs 
and countless gables, standing up on every 
side, and the Thames lying in the midst 
like a broad sheet of gold, save where it 
•was flecked by the dark shadow o f London 
Bridge, then a regular street, with houses 
along each side of it. 

Just above the lower arch rose a house 
larger than the rest—that of feir William 
He wet, cloth worker and Burgess of the city 
of London. The sunset made a glory upsn 
the windows of the old mansion, and lighted 
up the balcony.on which Sir William's baby 
daughter was crowing and clapping her 
tiny hands with glee where the sight of it and 
stole into the work-room where the young
est apprentice, Edward Osborne, was be
ginning his task, by singing the ballad of 
"Brave Lord Willoughby," -which was as 
.popular in that age as "Glory Hallelujah" is 
m this. 

"Ah, if I could t>«t have the chance of 
doing such a deed as that!" murmured the 
t o y as he ended. 

"Well, well, my brave lad," answered the 
cheery voice of old Sir William, who had 
entered the reom urperceived, "you're on 

'the right road to it by being dilligent at 
your work. Keep to that meanwhile, and 
.never fear but tha chance of doing great 
•jdeeds will come all in good time." 

kittle did either speaker or hearer guess 
bow soon and in what way those words 
were te come true. Scarcely had the old 
knight left the room when the boy was 
etauletl by a sudden shriek from the bal
cony overhead, and by something white 
flashing past the window into the depth be
low- Sir. William He wet's only child had 
leaped out of her nurse's arms and fallen 
^headlong into the river. * 

t h e faint splash was instanly answered 
' f by a much louder one. and the distracted 

'household, as they rushed in a body to the 
fatal balcony, saw Edward Osborne's brown 
<*urly head far down the shining stream, 
shooting straight as an arrow toward the 
tiny white speck that floated a little way 

^beyond him. 
"fie has her!" 

^-Tfo!' r 

T e e ! " 
""No, he's gone past. Stay! he's turning 

again." 
"Hurrah! he's got her at last. Thank 

.<Jod!» 1 , 
The anxiou3 father's stiainmg eyes were 

r already too dim to see anything clearly; but 
' the joyous shout of his keen-eyed serving-
J> men told him that all was well, and in an-
**• other moment he was hurrying toward the 
i- scene of action as fast as his feet could 
<rjcawy him. 

©ut the peril was not over yet. Good 
swimmer as he was, the furious swirl of 
the current, together wit1* the weight of 
his own wet clothes and those of the child, 
was fearful odds against the brave appren
tice. Twice his head dipped below the sur
face and all seemed over; but he still held 
the rescued infant above the water with one 
band, while struggling for life with the 
other. 

"Courage, my hearty!" said a hoarse 
whisper beside him. "Hold up just anoth
er minute and all's well." 

At the same moment a boat pulled by 
two sturdy watermen, who had put off from 
the shore on the first alarm, came sweeping 
np to the binking boy. A strong .hand 
•caught the child from his failing grasp, 
while in another instant he was seized and 
dragged into the boat after her, just as the 
lest remnant of his overtasked stiength 
gave way, 

"Get her head round, Tom," said one of 
the boatman to his comrade, ''and pull 
with a will, for that's the youngster's father 
running this way or I'm much mistaken." 

Scarcely had the boat touched the wharf 
o n her return, when old Hewet sprang into 
•her like a madman, and finding his child 
nnhurt, Hung his arms round the neck of 
•the half- diowned apprentice. 

"God bless thee, my son!" cried he, fer
vently. ' Let them never call thee a boy 
again, for few men would have dared as 
much." 

"Let them call him a hero," said a voice 
from behind. 

The boy looked up with a start. Beside 
him stood the handsomest man he had ever 
«een, in a rich court dress, looking down 
upon him with grave, kindly eyes. I t was 
Sir Walter Raleigh, famous even then as 
one of the greatest men whom England had 
ever produced, but destined to become 
more famous still as the colonizer of Vir
ginia. 

* * * * * * * 
Ten years from that day there was a 

great merry-making in the old house on 
London Bridge, and Sir William Hewet, 
«till brisk and cheery as ever, though his 
iiair was now as white as snow, sat at the 
head of his own table, amid a circle of 

f iesta whose names are in every history of 
ngland. At his right hand was his daugh

ter's newly made husband—a tall, fine-
, looking young man, who3e clear bright eyes 

,- laced that brilliant assemblage as boldly as 
•they had looked down, into the foaming 
<waters of the Thames years before. 

"This is the man to whom I have given 
<«ny girl, fair sirs," said the old knight. 

' /"Many a rich man and many a grandee 
iiave ask<Hl me for hex; but I always said, 
'Let the best man win.' " 

„ "And so he has," cried Sir Walter Ra-
„ „leijgh, grasping Osborn's hand; "and the 

m$ff i jL," ^fairest lass in London may be proud to bear 
* M f e # J v F ^ i 8 & a m e > ior r u warrent that it will be 

^famous yet." 
Raleigh bpoke truly. A month later, the 

•ex-apprentice was Sir Edward Osborne; 
'yet a few years, and he had beqome sheriff; 
and when the Spanish Armanda came, forc

es9most among the defenders of England, was 
•** Osborne, Lord Mayor of London, from 

whom the English t)ukes of Leeds are still 
proud to trace their descent. 

# # ? t Things in General. 
From old manuscripts in the National 

Libraiy in Paris it appears that as early as 
1836 the practiceTOrof Jth|owvig vitriol was 
known. -! %5*4Ill§# 

The cost of living in New York is in
creasing. Rents and food are from twen
ty-five to fifty per cent, higher than a year 
ago. 

In the yenr 1880, 45.151,000 passengers 
were_cairied on the railroads in Massachu-
otts, of which 34,556,129 entered or left 

Boston by the nine railroads terminating 
there 

The year of 1879 was a year of great suf
fering in Ireland, and yet according to sta
tistics recently furnished by the New York 
Tribune, one person out of every fifty-four 
of the entire population was arrested for 
drunkeness, and the cost of whisky and 
beer consumed amounted to $16,875,000. 

The Boston Investigator'a way of saying 
"He died" is as follows: "He passed the 
boundery which limits our knowledge of 
the duration of individual consciousness." 

Six years ago Mr. and Mrs. P. Doyle re
turned to Ireland on account of the form
er's ill health. A year ago he died, and 
Mrs. Boyle returned to New York. The 
other morning their son Eddie, aged three 
ycais, arrived by express from Killarney. 
Pinned on his back was a tag marked, "To 
Amos Youman's, Fulton.^N- Y., F . S. A., 
agent White Star line," and abo a railroad 
ticket from New York marked "Put this 
passenger off at Fulton, N. Y." 

The friends and late associates of Gen
eral E. A. Merntt. ex-collector of New 
York, presented him a testimonial as a 
mark of their respect and expression of 
their good wishes—a gold watch and chain 
and a seal with the general's crest on one 
side and cipher on the other. The testi
monial was purchased by popular*subscrip-
tion, no one being permitted to give more 
)han one pollar, although many desired to 
do so. 

The will of the late ex-Congressman 
John H. Whitehouse, of Poughkeepsie, N. 
Y., is a model of brevity and one which it 
will be hard to pick a flaw. In a brief doc
ument of one hundred words he leaves his 
entire property, real and personal, valued at 
over $3,000,000, to hi3 wife and daughter, 
and appoint, them his executor?. -

John Sheppard, an infidel of Orion, Ne
braska, built a platform alongside a Meth
odist camp meeting ground and made daily 
speeches against the doctiines preached by 
the Methodist ministers. He was a great 
annoyance to the Christians and they tried 
hard to convert him, but all in vain. One 
day an impulsive clergyman prayed that if 
Sheppard could be silenced in no other 
way he might be removed by death. That 
evening the infidel died very suddenly, and 
it would be difficult to convince the people 
thereabouts that he was not killed in di
rect answer to prayer. « 

Whe> Dean Stanley was professor of ec
clesiastical history and canon of Christ 
church some one raised the question in his 
presence whether the proper title by which 
to speak of him was Dr." Stanley, Canon 
Stanley, or Professor Stanley. He seemed 
quite uuinterested,butwhen onaor two opin
ions had been given he broke in with that 
quick, eager manner of his, "Ther* is only 
one appellation I care to be known by." 
"What is that?" "Arthur Stanley." 

Mrs. Julia Ward Howe was quite discon
certed while lecturing lately atMarblehead. 
She had adduced the tarring and feather
ing of Fred. Greson by the women of that 
town, as narrated by Whittier, as a noble 
act. There was hissing, and a man said he 
was descended from Greson, and that the 
story of his deserting the starving crew 
proved a lie, and the women repented of 
their deed. 

The Rev. Philip Brooks, of Boston, is 
described as exhibiting an exhilarating sur
prise to the "baggage-smashers" at Bangor 
wharf the other day. He arrived -at the 
wharf in a carriage.descended, asked where 
the baggage-master was, seized his big 
trunk as if it were a trifling portmanteau, 
and crossed the wharf lightly to where that 
lofty official was standing. It is recorded 
that those who did not know the genial rec
tor of Trinity thought he was a champion 
"strongman." 

Gorgeous leaven are whirling dow 
Homeward comes the scented hi 

O'er the stubble, sear and brown, 
'" Flaunt the autumn flowers gay; 

Ah, alas! 
Bummers pass,— 

Like our joys, they pass away! 

Fanned by many a balmy breeze, 
In the epring I loved to he 

I^Jr'Neath the newly-budded trees,C 
| t l Gazing upward to the sty; *" 
<$,|f But, alas! 
••W Time will pass, 
, C And the flowers of spring must i 

% 
t yOfI: my maiden sat with me, 
'.,k Listening to the thrneh's tone, t 
^Warbled forth from every tree 
-. - Ere the meadow hay was mown; 

w^J ŝT4?** But alas' 
%W **£i Summers pass— -

A % Now I wander all alone! 

Love, like summer time, is fair, 
Decked wi£h-buds and blossoms tfip^ff"i& 

But upon this autumn air * *.*•..-&. 
Floats a voice whioh seems to sa 

* ''Loves, alas!r<ta % 
Alao pass, ^#5*^ 

As the summeis pass away." 
—George A 

WHERE BIG TREES GROT 
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So far as the Bible can be considered as 
^expressing an,opinion on slock operations, 

M-frTm 

A Suicide's Strange Letter. 
Peter Gannon, the suicide who died in 

the Eoosevelt Hospital, New York, last 
week, after opening a blood-vessel in Cen
tral Park, left a remarkable letter, in which*, 
after describing an attempt to kill himself 
by morphine, and writing at considerable 
length on the subject of intemperance, he 
declares himself a spiritualist and says; 

"I think my mind is well balanced, and I 
have no fear of death. What little fear I 
did possess has been dissipated by the facts 
of spiritualism. The mere act of dying is 
nothing to me, if there is not physical pain 
and I think I know somewhat of the coun
try to which I am going. I know many 
good men-vho would leave the world to-day 
if it were not for the fear of death; and 
this same fear is the world's greatest 
benefactor, for without it the world would 
lose many good men long before nature 
claimed them. I almost hear men say 
'What a fool to die.' How do you know, 
you little atoms, groveling in the sand for 
jewels, groping in the darkness for essence 
of light, searching in the hay-stack of 
selfishness and dissipation for the needle 
happiness? How do yon know lam a fool? 
Do your days of dissapation produce happy 
dreams foi the night or joy for the morrow? 
Can the rich man extract happiress enough 
for his millions; or does the thought that 
for every dollar he possesses above 
his actual needs some other human being 
suffers embitter his luxuries? Bah! this is 
making considerable of a time over the 
dropping of an atom into the limitless ocean 
of eternity.* * * I select this place to die in, 
first, because I want to die amoung the 
trees; secondly, because I don't wish to be 
disturbed, but to die alone; and last, but 
not least, I don't wish to put any of my 
friends to the expense of a funerel 01 the 
trouble and bother of an inquest. I would 
like a lock of my mother's hair, in my 
pocket, buried with my body, and the letters 
mailed to the persons addressed. 

"There is something fascinating in the 
idea of dashing headlong, in the full vigor 
of youth and mental power, across that 
gloomy, mysterious boundary—the valley 
of the shadow of death, with the charming 
uncertainly whether one shall find a par
adise, beautiful and happy beyond human 
conception, or a desolate howling wilder

ness , or nothing." In conclusion he writes: 
"What a beautiful evening! just the 

time to die. So by your leave, gods, I 
will make another assault on the affections 
of that coy damsel, Death—a thorough 
coquette, who forced her favors on those 
that do not want them, but ever flies from 
the ardent, earnest wooer. But I will 
court you in so bold a f ashon this time you 
must yield. How onehates to inflict phys
ical pain on oneself! It did not bother me 
a particle to inject and swallow morphine, 
but I do hate to slash into my wteries. 
Well, bye-bye old world, I believe I have 
had enough ol you!' -. t w , 

""*—• "^ * i£& 
At Troy N. Y., a fire atBussey & McLeod' 

oundry destroyed property valued at $50,000. 

The Forests of Oregon and Waslilnj 

Correspondence of the New York Time 
In the Blue Mountains of Eastei 

gon, and in the Cascade Mountain 
the Takima, Clearwater, and other 
in Eastern Washington, there is a si 
quantity of timber to supply all lo< 
mands and leave a large tmrplus fo 
ment to the prairies of M 
Idaho, Dakota, and other markets. I 
is to Puget Sound that the lumberti 
the future must look for the materir 
which to supply his mills. There is a 
of country extending from the C 
Biver north to and into British Co 
and from the Pacific Ocean to the 
range, and surioundidg the waters o: 
Sound, which is almost entirely 
with one of the finest bodies of timbe: 
world. There one can soe a whole f 
such tall, straight, gently tapering 
as would gladden the heart of a ship 
and can travel scores of miles tl 
gigantic lumber trees, ready for the lc 
axe and saw. 1 

The sound district comprises a 
about 200 miles in length with an a 
width of 100 miles. Estimating on] 
the growth to be lumber trees, and to 
25,000 feet of lumber per acre, giv 
approximate oricnal amount of sfe 
timber at 160,000,000,000 feet. 

The timber consists chiefly of pine 
considerable quantities of fir, spruce, 
and redwood, and a small supply of 
oak, hemlock and maple. The y*ll< 
frequently attains a height of 250 feet: 
120 to 160 feet; silver fir, 150 feet ; ] 
cedar, 100 feet; white oak, 70 feet] 
black spruce, 60 feet. Coders have j 
found to measure 63 feet in 
with a height of 120 feet .. 
pine tiees are known to the lumbernw 
of two varieties—"sap" and "overgr 
The "sap" tree yields 6,000 to 8,000 ' 
lumber, and the "overgrown" 7,000 to! 
000 feet. Of this timber is made all g 
of lumber—ship timbers, fencing, pi 
railroad ties, barrel staves and 
household furniture, $c.—and the p: 
is shipped inlaVge quantities -to the ' 
coast of South America, the Saudwicl 
lands, and Mexico,while some trade ii 
with Australia, France', and Euglarid, 

Everything here seems to favor the 
berman. He has no severe winter w 
te contend with. The forest reach' 
the shores of the sound, whioh are n> 
rupt or preciptious, but inclines gra< 
to the water. Numerous streams flow 
the sound, the waters of which have nc 
rent except such as is caused by the 
of the tide, and logs are easily towed t< 
point. Thus is avoided the delay, dai 
and expense of a severe winter season 1 
in the woods, and the "driving" down 1 
and swollen streams during the spring 
and with no danger of a sudden rise b: 
ingthe "boom" and scattering the labc 
months. 

In this description the heart only o 
lumber country has been taken. T 
north it extends into the British possess 
although after passing Frazier Bivei 
growth is not so good. Taking into * 
sideration the vast quantity of materia 
excellence of harbor, and the economy 
which mills, factories, and ship-yard 
be supplied, it is no wonder that I iiget 
Sound is called the future great lutnber 
treasury of the United States. ,, 

Personal. t 
Eli Perkins' father has been discovered in 

one of the West India islands. He swears he 
is 182 years old. 

Ex-Secretary Eamsey has gone to 
Washington, having finished his San 
Francisco mint investigation. 

Princess Maud, the joungest daughter of 
the Prince of Wales, is described as a mu
sical genius. Although oi>ly 12 years old, she 
shows extraordinary vocal powers, and is so 
devoted and persistent a student of music 
that her parents have b< «a obliged to restrain 
her enthusiasm. 

The late Governor Bagley of Michigan en
trusts the education of his children" to his 
wife with this sensible proviso: "That they 
one and all shall be educated in this coun
try and not abroad, as it is my sincere desire 
that'they may grow up to be sincere Ameri
cans and lovers of theii native land and her 
institutions." ^ ^ 

The brothen-in-law of Guiteau, George 
Scoville, says: "The only interest I have felt 
or expressed m the case is that which I sup
pose every law-abiding citizen feels—name
ly, that he should have a f air trial. On that 
trial there can be but one question, and that 
will be the question of sanity v I believe him 
to be insane, and consequently njjt guilty of 
the crime as charged." w | 

Mr. James C. Fargo, who was elected pres-
dent of the American Express company on 
Thursday, vice Hon. William G. Fargo, de
ceased, is a brother of the late president of 
the company, and his junior by about 11 
years. He was bornatPompey, N. Y.,on the 
5th of May, 1829, and began his business 
career iu Buffalo in 1844 as a clerk in the 
office of Wells & Co.'a express. H e has 
grown up in and with the express business, 
and has long occupied a place in the front 
rank of expressmen. * 

King Ealakaua, M. D. Conwny says, has 
a "look of incurious inappreciation" which 
shows the " anthropologic eye" that he is still 
on the "barbaric side of civilization." This 
"look of incurious inappreciation" was 
frequently noted in Kalakaua's eye by re
porters in New York; but as they were more 
familiar with the incurious look which 
follows gin-sling and whisky-sours than 
with anthropology, they laid it to the adequ
ate and sufficient cause that Kalakaua's 
"barbaric side" had given him a keen appre
ciation of civilized drinks. ^'l , 

Queen Victoria.ot Osborne on the 17th of 
August, presented to six soldiers who fought 
in the late Afghan campaign medals for 
distinguished conduct in the field. Five of 
the men belong to the late sixty-sixth regi
ment, which was nearly annihilated at Mai-
wand, their, names being Sergeant Williams, 
Corporal Lovell, Lance Corporal^Martin, 
private Battle and private Clayton- A color 
sergeant of the Fifth Fusileers was also 
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,j~»ut> oi i t /uio u u a vju» t . I/iu.0„. 
"So ingenious," repeated those wl • had 

this remark prepared. 
"So appropriate," added their neighbors, 

not knowing, however, wherein any special 
apositsness lay. 

"So touching," continued still others, 
thinking the remark sounded well. 

But at least all agreed that to the third 
contestant belonged the piize. To give 
the history of life in a single word was a 
great deal, ,but how much more wonderful 
to give it in a single letter! Yes, this was 
truly most wonderful, and this would make 
a good story to tell to their grandchildren. 

So everybody was really satisfied except 
the two unsuccessful competitors; and the 
princess got the husband she wanted. 

ence of this bftneful power, instances of 
which we subjoin. - Thus, according to a 
common idea, one of the best preservatives 
is a horseshoe nailed to the threshold. The 
reason of this is said to be that Mars, the 
god of war, ond the war-horse was thought 
to be an enemy to Saturn, who according to 
the mediaeval idea, was the liege lord of 
witches. Thus, iron instruments of any 
kind have been said to keep witches at bay 
—a superstition which has been traced back 
to the time of the Romans, who drove nails 
into the walls of their houses as an antidote 
against the plague. Mr. Napier says that 
he has seen the horseshoe in large beer 
shops in London, and was present in the 
parlor of one of these when an animated 
discussion arose as to whether it was most 
effectivft to have the shoe nail behind the 
door or upon the first step of the door. Both 
positions had their advocates, and instances 
of extraordinary luck wer§ recounted as 
having attended them. , 

A MurylandjBarbeciie. / 
Very few know just what a barbecue 

means. Well, if you want to see one in all 
its glory, go to Maryland^ The barbecue 
ground is generally located near a fine 
spring. Around iis clear waters are hung a 
score of gourd dippers. Starting early in 
the morning, we find the campers already 
humming like a hive. Long, broad ditch
es have been dug,and these are floored with 
coals a foot deep, oyer which are laid great 
spits, and on these huge carcasses of hogs 
and bullocks. Farther on beyond these 
trenches are great log fires, which are kept 
constantly blazing, so that at any time the 
ditches may be replenished with coals. 
Such hissing and crackling as there is 
above these *• immense fires as 
the mounting flames curl * and 
wreathe * themselves, ^nto great*! columns 
of smoke! Scores of coaches, buggies and 
wagons are pouring*in, filled with a jolly, 
laughing crowd, all intent upon a day's 
frolic. Families corns on harsebrck, while 
not unf requentlv can be seen three riders 
on one mule. Gaily dressed ladies come 
with their escorts, and negroes pour in on 
fost. The whole country seems to have 
entered into the frolic. Down by the great 
boiling kettles near the spring the darkies 
are dressing shoats,sheep and great beeves. 
Every animal is left whole, but split to the 
backbone. Long tables are spread beneath 
the pines.. The horn is blown for dinner. 
As the band strikes up a lively air the peo
ple wind m a long, fantastic line in and 
out among the trees to the wide-spread ta
bles beneath. Bab,ies crow and prattle, 
mothers chat together, while old people 
find that they have not forgotten how to 
laugh. Certainly nothing can be more jol
ly than a Maryland barbecue. *g" 

«* % • — iV%„ , 

"' * Horseshoe and Luck. fe& 
The belief in witchcraft', which in years 

gone hy was so extensively entertained, has 
not yet died cut, and in many of our country 
villages it is regarded as one of those secret 
dangers to which every one is being more 
or less exposed. Hence we find various 
devices still resorted to for the purpose of 
counteracting the supposed hurtful influ-

MACKAT AND FLOOD. f 

A Stagi Driver's Viiws of the Bonanza 
Kings. 

What kind of a man is Mackay?" inquired 
a passenger. /"*'" 

"Mackay, J. W.? ~One* of the best men 
in the world, but his wife is the boss, and 
John does what she says. I have known 
her for years. Yes; when Mrs. Maekay's 
father used to shave mv father and her 
mother did odd jobs of washing f 01 the boys, 
she wasn't so slick then, and this western 
country was as good JS Paris. Last year 
John and his wife and daughter and the 
count rode with me. They were going to 
Virginia City. Now, you know John swears 
terribly and he doesn't care who hears him. 
Well, the count can't speak English r* and 
so his wife and daughter acted as interpre
ter when John spoke to him. How 
did he awear? It was a cau
tion, and it amused us fellows to 
see his daughter take it so cool, and tell 
her husband what he said. Whether she 
forgot the cuss words, or not, I don't know, 
but the way the count laughed I 
should think not. To tell ih3 
trutn I wouldn't bet that Mrs. 
Mackoy was in love with the old man or 
she wouldn't act so infernal bossy. I tell 
you what she says is law, and that's t i e 
long and short of it. John, when with the 
men, smokes his dudheen and is aB plain as 
the hardest working isan. His wife though 
is spoiling him, and every time he rides 
over this line I'll be darned if h e ain't 
crosser." 

"How's Flood?" 
"Flood is a darnation good man. He is 

a plain fellow and treats everybody white. 
He would as soon travel with a poor man as 
the richest in ths land. He is not much on 
style, and no one would ever think that 
he was one of the 'bonanza firm.' He 
generally summers at Tahoe, and I believe 
he went up this morning. Me and Jim 
always have a good time when he rides with 
mo, he likes to tell how he used to work on 
.the night shift." 
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. THE FKANCKLYKS. 
Gossip About the Fami ly W h o s e Cottage the 

President i s Occupying;. 
Correspondence Bochester Democrat and 

• Chronicle. 
Mr. Charles G. Francklyn, who is flrst 

o u s i n to Sir Beaoh Cunard, Bt„ and is 
now a gentleman of between 35 and 40 years 
of age, had been for many years the New 
York agent of the Cunard line of steamers, 
but concluded last winter to resign this lu
crative posiston on account of many other 
business engagements, chief among which 
is the presidency of the Municipal Gaslight 
company and the presidency of a silver 
mine in Utah, in which he is also a share
holder. Mr. Francklyn is married to a very 
beautiful and accomplished American lady, 
a daughter of ex-Govenor Hoyt, from 
which marriage two children have sprung, 
Gilbert, familiarly called Bertie, a boy of 
11, like his father, a true John Bull of the 
best type, and who now is being prepared 
for Elton, and Gwladys, a young lady of 
nine summers, resides er rather does not 
reside with her parents, for the FrancMyns 
reside nowhere m particular, although they 
have a princely mansion in New York, one 
of the old-fashioned Dutch houses in Wash
ington square, just fitted up for their, use, 
and the handsomest cottage at Elberon, on 
the healthiest spot perhaps in the United 
States. Yes,; I believe as travellers the 
Francklyn family will remain unrivaled. 
When on the approach of winter they have 
to come to town and everybody believes 
them comfortably settled with their twenty-
three servants, elegant carriages, and su
perb horses, they charter a steam yacht, and 
off they are to Cuba, to enjoy a tropical 
climate for a week or two. Back again, 
they give half a dozen balls and a score of 
dinnerparties, to everybody who is anybody, 
but before these hospitaities can be return
ed they are gone to England, where Mr, 
Francklyn, who is very enterprising, has 
no doubt some iron in the fire. Just now 
they are out west, bear hunting, with Miss 
Gwladys dressed like a boy. accompanied 
by Sir Beach Cunard and Mr. Balfour, a 
young Scotchman of noble lineage. But, 
although Mr. and Mrs. Francklyn 
having already been here this season, have 
no further need of their cottage for thereBt 
of the bummer, it is no less to their credit 
that they have so generously offered it to 
the president. 
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Sickness a Disgrace 
Dr. Felix L. Oswood in Popular, Science 

Monthly. 
, All bodily ailments are more or less urg
ent appeds for help; nor can we doubt in 
what that help should consist. The more 
fully we understand the nature of any di
sease, the more clearly we see that the di-
covery of the cause means the discovery of 
the cure. Many sicknessess are cured by 
poisons foisted upon the system under the 
name of tongue beverages or remedial 
drugs; the only cure is to eschew the poi
son. Others by habits more or less at va
riance with the health laws of nature; to 
cure such we have to reform our habits. 
There is nothing accidental and rarely any
thing inevitable about a disease; we con 
safely assume that nine out of ten com
plaints have been caused and can be cured 
by the sufferers (or their nurses) them
selves. "-God made man upright;" every 
prostrating malady is a deviation from the 
state of nature. The infant,' 'mewling and 
puking in its nurse's arms," is an abnormal 
phenomenon. Infancy should be a period 
of exceptional health; the young of other 
creatures are healthier, as well as prettier, 
purer and merrier than the adults, yet the 
childhood years of the human animal are 
the years of sbrest sickness; statistics show 
that among the Caucasian races men of 30 
have more hope to reach a good old age 
than a new-born child has to reach the end 
of its second year. The reason is this: 
The health theories of the average Chris
tian man and woman are/ so egregiously 
wrong that only the opposition of their 
better instincts help them—against their 
conscience as itf were—to maintain the 
struggle for a tolerable existence with any
thing liks success, while the helpless in
fant has to conform to those theories—with 
the above results. "I have long ceased te 
doubt," says Dr. Schrodt, that "apartfrom 
the effects of wounds, the chances of 
health or disease are in our own hands; and 
if peoole only knew half the facts pointing 
that way, they would feel ashamed to be 
sick, cr to have sick children. 
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A card 

Samples of Mail Mat l tr I>»ily A<lilre=9ed to m 
the Assassin ol President Garfield. ^ 

Numerous epistles are recieved daily, f 
says the Washington Star, addressed to " 
Guiteau. One morning, among the many 
postal cards received, was the following 

Dated Baltimore, Sep. 2: * "Your old 
carcase should be donated to some medical 
college for dissection, and joint by joint 
taken off until life became extinct. Justice 
would then b9 done." 

"J. H." writes from Baltimore: "Guiteau, 
we are waiting for you. We just want to 
got our hands on you and to kill you*.4,T 

We'U get you, you dirty wretch." ^ 
f ^ "A. GI.OKIOUS CAMP MEETING." , ^ 
A. Billet writes from Willi mantiq as fol-, "m 

lows:—"We a/e having a glorious camp 
meeting here, and thousands of prayers as
cend to the throne of grace that our dear m 
president might live, but not one of all < I 
those praying saintc think it worth their §1 
while to insult God in praying in your be- |i 
half, and I don't think your life would be 1 
any more safe m the praying circle than it ^3 
would be on the streets of Washington or ^ 
in a dark corner irith me." * ^ i * 
AN EQUIVOCAL INVITATION TO ANNAPOLIS^i-

Annapolis, Md., says: "After you a r e & l 
hung will you be kind enough to pay the Sp l 
city of Annapolis a visit. A delegation^"" 
will meet you at the depot." v"> 

DANVHiE DOGGEREIfc1 

From Danville, Va., comsa the following 
"How are yen my viper 

How is your guilty throat 
Do you think it w ready 

1 o accommodate tae rope, 
Because if it is not 

i The advice from a friend 
Is to hurry and to fix it c 

For the world without end" *̂ ~»" ', 

A friend I said above ,4kK$« 
. But that I do not mean; ^"^ v^ t 

If you will put it m the reverse **« 
You will understand the scheme. 

Another day's mail contained a postal 
card dated "Hades, August 29.1881, which 
reads: "Comrade Guiteau: How I long for 
your arrival. Never, when you shall have 
been pitched into the bowels of the eternity, 
will' there be a better piece of fire-wood for 
thfr never- quenching furnace. I shall be 
ready for you on or about the day of your 
trial. All orders received will receive 
prompt attention. Satan." Thb » post
marked Harrisburg. 

"YOTJB TIME 19. SHOUT." f % * 
Another postal card fiom Langdon, 

Atchison county, Mo., is as follows: "Con
temptible wretch, deceive not yourself 
with hopes of hf e. We firmly believe \ha 
verdict of the court will be death by hang
ing; but that is immaterial;, die you shall 
and die yow must You want to lecture. I 
expect you would draw like a sticking plas
ter. Well, you will soon have superior ad
vantages for composing a lecture on the 
difference of climate between this world 
and hell. Infamous coward„ villian and 
traitor, enjoy yourself while you can. You 
have no feeling or heart to bottler yon and 
your time is short." 

IS THIS FBOM. THE^WEEt SIXGEB OX* MICHIGAN? 
Another reads: ; •• 

Vile man. cold-blooded knave, ' * 
The scheme that you expect v e« v 

To keep you from the hangman's power, 
And save your guilty neckr 

Will not avail you in the least,, *** J \ 
Should our brave chief tarn die . * 

Not all the guardians in the land 
Can keep you off from justice's hondt 

80 now prepare thyself for death 
If honored Garfield is no more, V •- , 

No mau on earth er power of law 
, Can Bave you from death's clanry claw. 

PUBIIO YESOENCE. 
OUITBAU WANTED IN RICHMOND TO> 

TACKLE MABVIN. 
One from Richmond, Va., leads: "Dear 

old Guity:—I want you to come to Rich
mond immediately. I have a job lot for . 
you, commencing with Marvin." 
OHIO'S CONTRIBUTION OS< DOGGEBEI.. 

One from. Mechanicsburg, Ohio,, has the* 
following: f -

Iowa speaking, of night-eap strings' 
That round, thy neck should g.ido "' 

And rid u a o / a monster f* ' , 
By choking till thee diet' '/N 

We would that we might hug thee* 
With a love that would not fuller;: 

Our love shoul 1 be grim death to thee* ^ 
Assisted by a halter. •. * 

Or, if a plan to torture the* 
Our wits could now dense, * •, s 

We'd cut off thy ears, pull out thy tongue-
And with vitriol burn thy eye*. 

Nay! monster, do not hold thy hand» 
lu holy horror up; " , 

Gaze on thy lot, then, Garfield's* *. * 
Whose is the bitter cup? v , 

SOMEFOETKY. FKOM LYNCHBURG. ,rfV , 
A postal from Lynchburg. Va., address

ed to Guitteau, the assassin, is embellished 
with a sketch of a gallows with a man 
hanging on it, and conveys the following 
message: "All's well that ends well.' Thus * 
do you end. Charlie, yon are a bad Boy to 
shoot the president so, for you know ho 
might die, then to hell you're sure to go. 
If the law don't take its course and should 
let you go free, an angry mob will take you \ 
out and hung you to a tree. Thus always ' 
with tyrants and muiderers." . 

••—- » ,v ". - t 
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The Material of Yanderbilt's New Home. 
From the New York Letter in Troy Times." 

Yanderbilt has been criticised because 
he went to Europe with Herter to order all 
the glassware, ehandelier3, carpets, hang
ings, marble-work and much of the furni
ture. Having made his money in America 
he ought to spend it here, it has been said. 
The only art work done in this country for 
the house are the bronze railings around 
the house and the bronze cresting around.. » , 
the roof. This work was done in nine 
months by a Philadelphia firm for $42,000.r ' , 
It was offered to Mitchell & Vance of New •• - * 
York, who declined it because it was stip- , 
ulated that it should be done in three s 
months. The chandeliers, including one '« 
of solid silver weighing half a ton, for the? , 
hall-room or picture gallery, are now being," 
made by Barbedienne of Paris. Vander-!^' 
bilt has two of Herter's men scouring Eu-f | | , 
rope for whatever may be unique in furni-fa& 
ture. Cost is said to be of no importance|§/„ 
whatever. "The more the house costs thefe^ 
better," Vanderbiltis said to have remarked!^ 
to an old friend disposed to lecture him on&& 
the sin of extravagance. From careful es- I 
timates it is thought that the three houses *; 
on that one plat of ground will have cost | 
when ready for house-warming about •• $4, - ^ 
500,000—not one year's income of t h i s ^ 
same Billy Vanderbilt, who twenty-five^ 
years age was hard pressed to pay taxes on 
his farm, and, perhaps, wondered why a 
poor man like him had ten childrento, sup-
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port. m 
The boiler of a threshing machine in use on 

the farm of the Tracy Brothers, in the north
ern part of Big Stone county, exploded last 
week. Several men were more or lesainjuted. 
among whom are Wm. Geer, Nathan Warring, 
who were severely bruised and lacerated about 
the face, breast and other parts of the body, 
besides being scalded. Mr. Depalter, the en
gineer, was standing on one wheel of the trucks 
on which the engine rested, but was not injured 
in the least. T. B. Warring was feeding the 
separator at the moment of the accident! and 
anothor man was on the top, when the engine 
and boiler passed over them, without doing 
any injury. The separator, one wagon and 
twe stacks of grain were burned: damage, 
about $3,000. 
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