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OFF ROUGH POINT.
BY EMMA LAZARUS.

We sat at twilight nigh the seca,
The foz hun%rmy and weird,
Tla.r:u' h the thick film uncannily

)

roken moon appeared,

We heard the billows crack and plunge,
We saw nor waves nor ships.

Earth sucked the v:{om like a sponge,
The ealt spray wet our lips,

Clser the woof of wl}lle mist drew,

Before, behind, besid

&
How could that 'Llnlom moon break th
Above that shrouded tie; TRaeh,

The roaring waters filled the ear,

A white blank foiled the sight.”
Close-gathings shadows near, more nesr,
Brought the blind, awful night.

O friends who passed unseen, urknown!
0 dashing, troubled sea!

Et'll stand we on a rock alone,
Walled vound by mystery.

— Seribner.,

FERGUSON’S AVENGERS.

A Story of Partisan Days,

——

¢ This for the gallant Ferguson!”

The foregoing five words had instituted
a reign of terror in one of the loveliest
districts of the Falmetto State—a dis-
trict entered by the Catawba and Pacolet
rivers and their gentle tributaries.

In the month of September, 1780,
Cornwallis detached the notorious Col.
Ferguson to the frontiers of North Caro-
lina, for the ostensible purpose of en-
couraging the tories of that region to
take up arms for the king. Ferguson’s
force consisted in part of the most profli-
gate and abandoned characters of the
Rart.isan days, and his march was marked

y atrocities of the most shocking de-
scription. The hardy men of the Caro-
linag, Kentucky and Virginia rose against
the marauders, and, led by Boone and
other backwoods worthies, gave them a
decisive defeat at King’s Mountain.
Ferguson was slain in the battle, and his
fellow foragers, numbering about one
thousand, were nearly all captured or
killed.

This conflict revived the ho
southern patriots, and forced Cornwallis
to return to Charleston, discomfitted and
cast down,

“We shall have rest now,” the pat-
riots said, after the battle. “ Ferguson,
the dreaded, is dead, and the few tories
who escaped -with their wretched lives
are not strong enough to do us harm.”

Everywhere in the vicinity of the
battlefield the Americans breathed freer,
and ‘the loyalists in whose interests Fer-
guson had marched to his death, curbed
their loyalty, and in secrecy swore re-
venge.

But the settlements were soon learn
that the victory ot King’s Mountains
had nerved the arm of the foe more ter-
rible than any which they had hitherto
known.

The existence of the new terror was
discovered by a boy one morning about s
fortnight after the battle. He found the
family of Archibald Mettson murdered
in their own house, and to the corpses
had been pinned a paper bearing these
words:

““This for the gallent Ferguson.”

This terrible atrocity aroused the coun-
try, and the excitement was quickly
heightened by the finding of the body of
another murdered patriot. . On the cold
breast, which had been pierced by pistol
balls, was the pallid paper and its words
of terrible import, and the country knew
that a fearful vengeance would be taken
for King’s Mountain.

During the week that followed the dis-
coveries I have mentioned, the work of
the avengers was terrible. They fell
upon patriot houses at the dead of night,
and left on the bosoms of their victims
the five words which had already terror-
ized the country. It was in vain that the
patriots summoned their curning and
energy for the capture of the band of
demons, which, as 1t had been discovered
numbered six men, masked, and mount-
ed oun black horses. They came and
went like ghosts, but always left behind
the terrib%e sentence which had made
their existence execrable. At times
they fell upon their hunters, and lett
them upon the roadside, marked with the
sign of vengeance.

ear began to paralyze the Carolinians;
many abandoned their homes for the sake
of their families; and it is probable that
the “entire district would have been de-
K:pulated in a short- time, had it not
en for the courage of one woman,

Her name was Alice Beauchampe.

It was a dark night in the last week of
Noyember, when the heroine of my story
left the house of a friend. Her own
house, which had been deserted for
several days, was not far away, and she
had determined to return to it for the
Furpose of securing an- article of apparel
eft behind in her recent flight. ]

Before she set out .on her journey she
was warned of the dangers that envir-
oned it; but she smiled and declared she
did not fear them. She could enter the
house through the kitchen, in the rear,
find the garment without a light, and
return safely to her friends.

The path she had often traversed was
barely discernable; but she made' good
headway, and reached her home without
incident. The silence of the grave hung
about the place, and. the lifting of the
latch sent a chill of terror to the young
girl's heart. Through- the kitchen,
across the deserted parlor and up the
stairs, she crept to the room where she
had left. the object of her nocturnal
quest. The drawer of ‘the old bureau
yielded without noise, and Alice was
drawing forth the garment when the
voices of men fell upon her ears.

She started, dropped her prize, and
with her heart in her throat, crept to
the window that overlooked the porchin
ront of the house.

She could see nothing, for the night
was too dark; but the voices of men,
mingled with the champing of bits, con-
tinued to salute her ears.

“This is old Beauchampe’s house,”
“It has been deserted for
several days. The daughter, frightened
by the manner in which we treated the
father, has fled somewhere for protec-
tion.”

These words drew every westige of
color from the listener’s face; they told
her who the men below were, though
she could not see evén the outlines of
their persons. One week Kprior to her
visit, her father, one of the King’s Moun-
tain heroes, was found dead in a palmetto
irove, and the words of Ferguson’s

vengers lay on his breast. Then she
/had deserted her home, knowingthat the
hand that had struck the father would

: not’_l!mnm the daughter.
- Well might lone . girl - tremble
~ when she found herself

; scourgesof the country, and she
not move until she heard the front.
~door opened, and heavily booted feet in
the room below.

Then acalm thought of her situation
drove fear from her heart, and Alice

of the:

80 near the|Down

‘been cur

oaths and rude jests preceded and fol-
lowed the lighting of a fire on the
hearth,
Alice, who had longed for a sight of
the dreaded six, crept to a spot near the
bureau where there was a crevice in the
floor. There applying her eye to the
hole, ghe saw six ‘wild-looking men di-
rectfy beneath her,
They were, beyond a doubt, the
Avengers of Ferguson’s death, for sev-
eral masks lay on the table, along with
three or four bottles of wine which they
had taken from some patriot’s cellar.
Tall, rough, devil-may-care-looking fel-
lows they were, armed with pistols, car-
bines, and sabers, the kind oy men who
never court the smiles of mercy or listen
to the pleadings of innocence. Justsuch
fellows as they were. Alice had sup-
posed them to be, for she had seen many
of the prisoners taken at King’s Moun-
tain, and she longed for the presence of
a band of patriots. There were true
men in South Carolina at that time who
would have given their arms fora chance
to exterminate the Avengers, and Alice
remembered where a little party of pat-
riots lay, but alas! they were not very
near

“ We'll rest here and finish that wine!”
said one of the leaders of the band,
whose face told that already he had im-
bibed freely. ¢ Bring in the poultry,
and on old Beauchampe’s hearth we’ll
prepare a feast.”

At his command, one of the men left
the house, but soon returned, bearing

from whose freshly wrung necks the
warm blood was dripping.

“How’s the horses?” asked one of the
Avengers, as the man flung the poultry
on the table.

‘““Standing like rocks,” was the reply.
“Such horses as they don’t need watch-
ing, and, besides, there isn’t a rebel with-
in ten miles of this accarsed place.”

“Why, there’s the Widow Hartzell.”

“I didn’t think of her,” was the reply.
“How bitterly old Hartzell hated us,
but we caught him at last.”

“And Presented him with a breast pin!
Ha! ha!”

And the laugh went round the room.

Alice Beauchampe did not wait until
the laugh wasended; while yet it filled
the house with its devilish echoes, she

lided across the room to a window that
ooked out upon the dark palmetto
grove, behind the building.

There was no sash in the window, and
the cool winds of the night kiased the pal-
lid cheek of the partisan’s daughter.
For a moment she tried to picrce the
darkness beneath the window; but, fail-
ing her endeavors, she creptover the sill
resolved to trust to fortune for success.

The distance to the ground was not
very great, and the daring girl alighted
without injury. )

Now she was free to make ler escape
to the friendsshe had lately left; but im-
mediate flight in that direction was not
her intention.

‘“ Heaven help me,” she murmured, as
she glided around the old house and a

roached the horses which the Torieshad
eft tethered to some trees a few yards
from the door.

A glance into the room revealed the
forms of the Avengers discussing the
merits of the wine with oath and jest, or
watching the roasting of fowls. They
had completely terrorized the country,
and under the sway of their lawlessness
it was fast becoming a desert.

Alice counted them before she touch-
ed a single rein; and then in a brief pe-
rion of time she loosened the horses and
?uietly led them into a small copse not
ar away. The steeds did not refuse to
obey her guidance, and when she reach-
ed the copse, she struck them with a
whip which she found beneath a saddle.
It was a smart blow that she administ>r-
ed, and the steeds started forward and
disappeared in an instant.

Tgus in a few moments Ferguson’s
Avengers had been deprived of their
horses.

Flushed with triumph, Alice Beau-
champe returned to the house, and again
looked in upon the hilarious tenants.

She now held a pistol in her hand—a
weapon which a holster had granted her,
and she crept to the edge of the porch be-
fore she halted. There was the flash of
vengeance in the dark eyes of the
parsisan girl while she gazed upon the
party beyond the threshold. Once or
twice she raised the weapon, but lowered
it again, -« if playing with the life of
the leadc. of the six, whose burly form
was revealed by the light of the fire.

She saw the fowls, smoking and well
burned, placed on the table, and watched
the greedy men crowd around for their
ghares, Their tongues and movements
told her that stolen liquor was doing its
accustomed work on all save the giant,
who ha& superintended the cooking of
the late repast. This man appeared
perfectly sober, and the angry glances
whichhe often cast at his companions
told that he did not sanction their bac-
chanalian conduct.

“Come! enough of this he suddenly
cried, rising from the table, which had
been dragged to the center of the room.
“Get up, bo‘z;si and let’s be going. I
told you at Wiley’s that you had wine
enough, but you must bring some here
and drink yourselves stupid. Tom
Scott, and you Blakeson, T am ashamed of
you! What would we do if a gang of
rebels should catch us in this condition?
You understand the mercy we would
get, and yet you sit there as careless as
statues—drunk as old Bacchushimself!”

Then an expression of contempt d
over the man’s face, and, stooping, he ex-
claimed:

“Up! up! the rebels are coming!”

But his cry of alarm did not infuse
much life into the men at the table.
One or two heads wert raised, but the
drunken leer that made their faces hide-
ous was enough to provoke 4 smile, even
from the mmf tory.

“Men!” he sneered, contemptuously!
“Dogs! every one of you. I'vea mind
to ride down to the Pacolet swamp and
tell the rebels hiding there that the men
they hatc are in their power. I have
thought that I commanded men, not
drunkards!” and he struck the table
with the butt of his pistol, but could not
rouse his stupid followers.

The next moment, with an oath on
his lips, he st.roge to thg door, \;’hich lln]e
jerked open, and ste upon the porch.
2 “Cunge such dong;e as [ lead!” he
hissed. “I suppose I must lead the
horses up, and tie each fool in the saddle.
He was stepping from the porch for
the purpose of attending to the horses
which he supposed were still tethered to
the trees, when a form rose before him
and lie started back with a gasp of terror.
*“Who in the mischief—"

‘“ Alice Beauchampe,” was the inter-
ruption of the apparition. * The daugh-
ter of ‘the old man ‘basely murdered by
{our hands! Down upon your misera-

le knees, Godfrey Lang, and beg for the
mercy you have never granted others.
f “y_n g

aps‘ the shadows of the window
sash did not permit him to.see a pistol
that was clutched in the hand of the
fearless ﬂelse his rashness might have

“Kneel to you? Never!” he cried.

Beauchampe to perform one of
the most dmm of the revolution-

The weapon that he raised dmgped be-
fore the flash that followed his last

gords, and with groan of pain he stag-

The noise in the house increased, and

with him & duck and several chickens, | P€OP
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red back to drop dead among his
runken co es.

Alice Beauchampe, amazed at her own
courage, stood silent amydst the smoke
of her own pistol. She saw the bac-
chanites try to shake off their tofpor at
sight of their stricken .leader, and one
rose to his feet to fall as soon as he need-

ed su

"N%P:?gr the swamp,”’ she cried with
triumph, and the next minute rushed
from the disgusting sight.

An hour passed away, and thedrunken
tories began to recover; their chief, who
had drbpged to the floor, seemed to sober
them with his cold face and staring ey
and when they had almost -recovere
their scattered wits, the foe they dread-
ed was.upon them.

Alice g)e
the hearts of a patriot band for ven-
geance, _On her way to the swamp she
had encountered the patriots who had
captured one of the flying horses, and
were following the trail.

The conflict between patriot and tory
was brief and almost bloodless,

The five avengers were made prisoners,
and sued like cowards for the mercy they
had never granted to a living being.

I need not dgacribe the scene that fol-
lowed. Suffice it to say that the trees in
front of Alice Beauchampe’s home bore
the strangest fruit that ever hung from
living limb.

complete as terrible, and when the glori-
ous sun rose again, the dreaded men of
the liwely district had ceased to frighten
ople.
Alice Beauchampe, whose courage had
led to the extermination of the avenging
hand, became the heroine of the day,
and after the termination of hostilities,
wedded a lieutenant of Marion’s men.
Her heroism is venerateds and her gal-
lant exploit narrated daily by hundreds
of her descendants in the palmetto state.

A Little Boy’s Snicide.
From the Kingston (N. Y.) Freeman.

The followinﬁ particulars of the sui-
cide of young Warren
have been received: Charles Warren a
boy about fourteen years old, living in
the eastern part of the town of Plattekill,
and opposite the Ten Stone Meadow
school house, committed suicide by shoot-
ing himself near the heart on Thursday.
His mother left him in the house writing
a letter, while she went out to get a pail
of water, and when she returned she
found him dead with a pistol-ball in his
breast. A revolver was kept in the
drawer in the room, and it was found
with one chamber discharged and re-
laced in the drawer, showing that the
Eoy had taken the revolver out, shot
himself and then replaced it in the
drawer. He never was suspected of any-
thing wrong, and was considered a model
youth. After he was found dead his
boots were removed, in one of which the
following letter addressed to his mother
was discovered :

“MOTHER: Bury me in the commonest
old packing-box you can find. TFunerals are

P- | too expensive now-a-days, and an old box is

good enough for me, anyway. Please to
follow my orders, for I am tired of living.
Good-bye.”

It is generally
young man had been in trouble, known
only to himself, which had affected his
mind.

Life in the City.

During the week ending October 27,
. London, 27 deaths were caused by
fractures and contusions. Two men,
aged respectively 42 and 39 years, two
boys 8 years old, a woman 73 years old,

killed by vans or carts. A girl 4 years
old was run over and killed by a cab; a
boy 2 years old and a woman 27 ycars
old, fell from a window and were killed.
A woman 69 years old fell on a pave-
ment and died; another woman, 72 years
old, was killed by falling from her bed.
A boy 3 years old fell from a child’s
arms and died. Two men, agen respect-
ively 49 and 28 years, were run over by
the railroad cars. An old man aged 69
years, a young man of 26 years, an old
woman of 72 years, and a woman of 50
years, fell down stairs and were killed.
A man of 39 years was killed by falling
down a vessel’s hold; a man of 44 years
by falling into a cellar; and a man of 39

ears by falling from a roof. The num-
ger of births was 975 more than the
number of deaths. Eleven infants un-
der one years of age died of suffocation.

A White Lady Prisoner in India.

A Scottish traveler, who stopped for
a few hours in a city in the interior of
India, caught a glimpse of a white
woman in a native dress. She was in a
palki, borne on the shoulders of slaves,
which indicated that her rank was high.
On the following day she sent a message
to him that he was the first European
she had seen since her childhood; that
she remembered being dragged away
from her family, while their house was
burnipg, when she was five years old,
and that her name was Lucy; that she
had grown u amonﬁathe natives, had
forgotten the Englisli language, and was
the wife of an Indian prince; and that
she desired to inquire of the traveler about
her parentage. The messenger implored
him to see the woman, who was weeping
at home; but before he could do so she
was removed from the neighborhood,
presumably asa consequence of her com-
munication with the stranger. The in-
ference is that Lucy is a survivor of the
mutiny massacres of 1857.

An Original Woman’s Luggage.
Naples Cor. Philadelphia Telegraph.

An English lady and her husband
lived in this country for many years, and
she became’ notorious for her original
acts, These were capped when her hus-
band died in Rome where they had gone
on a visit. - Wishing to bring his body
home to the Tuscan city where she
resided, Mrs. —— determined to carry
the coffin with her as part of her lu e.
The difficulty of the affair lay in the
Custon House examination, which, at
that time—some ten years ago—was ex-
ceedingly serict. This devoted wife be-
thought herself of deluding the officials.
{So, arrived at the gates of Rome, her
| trunks were taken down from the carriage
—nothing in their appearance betrayed
the presence of a foreign body—and the
Custom House officer asked ihe usual
question, “What does this trunk con-
tain?” putting his hand on the coffin.
With perfect unconcern. the  English
lady answered, “ Roba wsata” (old
clothes), and the official turned kis at-
tention to the other travelers. 0

~ Dr. MIDDLETON GOLDEMITH; of Ver-,
mont, who predieted thirteen years ago
Senator Morton’s death exactly as it oc-
curred, thus describes the way in which
the senator received the prediction:
“ Well,” he said, after being quiet ajlit-
tle while, “I fear doctor, there is more
the matter of me than I'bave been aware
of. Tell me what you think of mﬁteaaa{‘
of the danger to life, ofﬂn.-rmd. aibility of
recovery.”” I didso; I toldhim frankly
that his disease was one from which none
or almost. none, recovered; that it was
one which was almost alwaye, sooner or
later, fatal. I saw from his face that it
was an awful blow tohim. Butin a few
moments it was over, and his face was as
placid asany man’s. -

auchampe’s voice had ﬁr«f"‘

The vengeance of the patriots was as|m
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MrdM. P\, Handy {2 Phila. Weekly Plmes.
The Bouthern Confederacy wis & coun-
try. without neighbors, a pugilisswithout
backers. History furnishes no instance
of & mope effective blockade. Landward
except where Mexican robbers and In-
dians held the frontier, Iay the country
of the foe, and seaward, within, hail of
each other, from Virginia to Texas, the
vessels of the United Stater navy shut in
the besieged states from the world, and
shut .the  world out from them. The
mept whe iran" the blockade risked life:
and liberty; for this risk they demanded
a ‘on-the goods-which-they
brought. The war produced its natural
crop of extortioners. After the repud-
diation ig 1863 of one-third of the con-
federate debt few people had faith in the
currency, ‘Those who held it spent it
freely, anxious to exchange for some-
thing of more tangible value. No one
who could afford to let capital remain
idle was anxious to sell merchandise,
which every day increased in market
value. This inflation bore its legitimate
fruits, and the rare spectacle was pre-
sented of purchasers anxious to buy,
while merchants were loth to sell.

For four years the southern states
were ‘shut. up fo_their. .own resources.
These resources, though immense, were
undeveloped and the means to develop
them were, for the most part wanting.
Manufactories. sprung up all over the
country; but where chemical agents
were necessary to the perfection of their
labor, that ‘labor was left unperfected.
Confederate -cotton 'cloth, as already
stated, was sent forth from the factory in
its natural unbleached tint. Confederate
paper was inferior in color and texture to
the brown wrapping paper commonly
used in dry goods stores to-day. The
Georgia woolen mills produs army
cloths and blankets of ‘good quality, but
wool was woefully scarce, and the cloth
sold for two or three hundred dol-
lars a yard. Cow-hair was carefully
saved from the tanneries and mixed
with cotton, was spun and woven into
garments which, if coarse, were at least
thick and warm. The liighest ladies in
the land did not disdain to wear home-
spun. The wash poplins of to-day, sold
in all dry goods stores at from ten to
fifteen cents a yard, closely resembles the
homespun dresses of which southern
women were then so proud. The pret-
tiest home-made cloth of the confederates
was 4 mixture of silk and cotton. For
this, black silk too much worn to be of
use in any other way, was cut into bits
and packed into lint, mixed with more

the dress. The process was painfully te-
dious, as from a pound and a half to two
pounds of picked silk was required; and
not a few girls who set out to accomplish
a dress stopped short at enough silk to
knit a pair: of ;gloves. The statement
made in a former article upon confeder-
ate make-shifts published in Harper's
Magazine, to the effect that the confed-
erate woman did not know what has the
fashion, was the occasion of some incred-
ulous comments. Not only did they not
know, but many of them. did not care.
They wore what they had or could get,
and were content. A lady friend of the
writer laughingly declares that never
but once in her life did she always have
something to wear and that was in the
war times when reduced to one dress—a
black cashmere made of two old ones;
she had no choice, but must always wear
that or none. Calicoes in 1864 were
worth $30 to $40 a yard, and a new cal-
ico was regarded as a handsome dress.
| Garments already on hand were turned
and turned, dyed and made over as long
as a piece of them remained. The cos-
tume of the present day, in so far as it
means a dress made of two materials,
was perforce fashionable in the confed-
eracy—a convenient mode of making
two old friends cover each other’s defi-
cioncies.

Grange Statistics.

The following figures show the num-
ber of Grranges inactive existence in each
State at the last anuual report, the num-
ber of paid-up members reported, and
the number of new Granges organized
since the beginning of the-Grange year:

New

State., Granges, Members. Granges.
Alabama...... cooouvee 340 11,200 3
Arkansas...... ........ 21 11,344 1
California.............. 173 9,665 10
Connecticut... 13 328
Delaware, 5 960
Florida 2,984 3
Georgid 10,161 2
Ilinois 12,639 7
Indiana 48.959 1
Towa....... 32,019
Kansas........... 24,658 4
Kentucky....... 35,933 2
Louisiana....... 9,750 3
Maine......... 11,773 7
Maryland....... 9,859 3
Massachusetts........ 86 3,776 1
Michigan........ 593 29,901 5
Minnesota... . 205 9,330 2
Miuissippi 449 20,606
Missouri.. 974 42,529 8
Nebraska 361 9,867 2
Nevada... 9 214
New Hampshire..... 77 3,947 4
New Jersey........... 99 4,923
New York,........ .., 320 16,184 7
North Carolina...... 240 7,662 5
8) 1 1 el oaed SR 1,214 53,977 16
Oregon........c. e 216 8,544 1
Pennsylvania 626 28,174 20
South Carolina...... 232 8,440 2
Tennessee... . 492 19,411 6
Texas...... 902 38,149 11
Vermont 208 10,008 o
Virgio{ 479 16,041 14
West Vi . 1295 0,376 8
Wisconsin.. . 204
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Colorado....... .

Yillage Society in Winter.

First: As to sewing-clubs; the work
should be - carefully restricted to such
embroidery, etc., as cannot be done by
women who earn their living by their
need®. The justice of this ought to be,
at once n(rpanent; but it is, as a rule,
overlooked. 'We have known' the plain
sewing taken from the seamstresses of a
village, and given:to church clube, for a
winter; the consequence -of which wa,
hungry women asking parish help, and a
stained-glass window ™ behind the pulpit.

Secondly: In reading-clubs, let the
time for each reader be limited by inflexi-
ble rule. If-this is.not done, there Wwill
be found in every such club, at least one

his author and his ;voice upon the club,
until in disgust and weariness the mem-
bers fall off and the experiment. fails,
Thirdly: If we may trench upon a
most delicate topic, we would su
that' in merely social combinations, for
the pu of music, dancing or conver-
sation, the old caste lines of the town be
disregarded. | There is no tism
more narrow or cruel than the aristecracy
of a village, New blood and new ideas
,:;(;uld gener_tl‘_ly._xeyivifhit; otfxmd;r of
$0-ca ‘goad tociety” of suchra
place whic has% i%nezt{i’n for'twé or
three generations, is frequently found

the larger proportion of intelligence, cul-
ture, aﬁ?l l‘)’real?tb of thought. 7

Fourthly: The great want exper-
ienced by cultured and woppen in a
small town is of ¢ periodicals, ete,, ’

. g i P

—

or less cotton and spun and woven for.

dogmatic,.selfish reader who will force]

‘mal tice X
tttenddw‘“- hi:.i A number of doctors been"mde
wete then called in to examine thelimb, 1

which, individually, they are not able to
buy. There are very few circulating
librarics in American towns of a popula-
tiou less than ten thousand. This want
can be obviated in a measure, by a

friendly com inations befween ( rtain
families dividuals, in which euch
contrib & given number of hooks to a

common #tock; these books are loaned to
the membersin tirm; ‘
A more formal and much better way
is the formation of a book-club, such as
were common in England before the
:ztsbliahment of Mudie, in which each
ember pays at the beginning a certain
sum, with which as many books are pur-
chased pa there are members, each one
chooefng ‘a 'book; ‘these turn in regular
rotation from hand to hand, remninin_xk,s
fortnight with each reader; twenty books
may thus be read for the cost of one.
When the books have passed around the
circle, they are sold to members for the
benefit of the club. Fines for detention
and abuse of books also keep up the
funds. No officer is required in this as-
sociation but a treasurer. Another ad-
vantage in the plan is that books can be
bought by the quantity at lower rates
than eingly. The same rule applies to
subscriptions for magazines, newspapers,
etc.—Scribner for December.

LATIN FOR COWS.

Charles Dudl Warner's Reminis-

cences of Cow:-Dnyving.

From Advance Shegts of ““ Being a Boy.”

Speskiniof Latin reminds me that I
once taught ‘my cows Latin. I don’t
mean that I taught them to read it, for
it is very difficult to teach a-cow to read

Latin or any of the dead langu
cow cares more for her cud than she does
for all the cladsics put together. But if
you befin early you can teach a cow, or

a calf (if you can teach a calf anything,
which I doubt), Latin as well as English.
There were ten cows which I had to es-
cort to and from pasture night and morn-
ing. To these cows I gave the names of
the Roman numerals, beginning with
Unus and Duo, and going up to Decem.
Decem was, of course, the biggest cow of*
the party, or at least she was the ruler
of the others, and had the place of honor
in the stable and everywhere else. I ad-
mire cows, and especially the exactness
with which they define their social posi-
tion.* In this case Decem could “lick”
Novem, and Novem could “lick” Octo,
and 8o on down to Unus, who couldn’t
lick anybody, except her own calf. 1T
suppose I ought to have called the weak-
est cow Una instead of Unus, consider-
ing her sex; but I didn’t care much
to teach the cows the declensions of
adjectives, in which I was not
very well ug myself; and beside
it would be of little use to a cow. Peo-
ple who devote themselves too severely
to study of the classics are apt to be-
come dried ur, and youshoukl never do
anything to dry up a cow. Well, these
ten cows knew their names after a while
at least they appear to, and would take
theireplaces as I called them. At feast
if Octo attempted to get before Novem
in getting through the bars (I have heard
people speak of a “ pair of bars” when
there were six or eight of them(g, or into
the stable, the matter of precedence was
settled then and there, and ‘once settled
there was no dispute about it afterward.
Novem either put her horns into
Octo’s. ribs, and Octo shambled to one
side, or else they interlocked horns and
tried the game of push and gore until
one gave up. Nothingeis stricter than
the ettiquette of a partyof cows. Lhere
is nothing in royal courts cqual to it;
rank is exactly settled, and the same in-
dividuals always have the precedence.
You know thatat Windsor Castle, if the
Royal Three-Ply Silver stick should hap-
n to get in front of the Most Royal
ouble-and-Twisted Golden Rod when
the Court is toing to dinner, some-
thu:‘g 80 dreadful would happen that
we don’t dare to think of it. f’te is cer-
tain that the soup would get cold while
the Golden Rod was pitching the Silver
Stick out of the castle into the moat, and
perhaps the island of Great Britain it-
self would split in two. But the people
are very careful that it never shall hap-
pen, so we shall probably never know
what the effect would be. ~ Among cows,
as I say, the question is settled in short
order, and in a different’ manner from
what it sometimes is in other society. It
is said that in other society there is
sometimes a great scramble for the first
place, for the leadership as it is called,
and that women, and men, too, fight for
what is called position; and in order to
be first they will injure their neighbors
by telling stories about them, and by
backbiting, which is the meanest kind of
biting there is, not excepting the bite of
fleas. But in cow society there is noth-
ing of this detraction in order to get the
first place at the crib, or the farther stall
in the stable. If the question arises, the
cow turns in, horns aud all, and settles
it with one square fight, and ending it.
I bave often admired this trait in cows
Beside Latin, I used to try to teach the
cows a little poetry, and it is a vety
plan. It does not do the cows much
, but it is very good exercise for a

y farmer. I to commit to mem-
ory as good short poems as I could find
(the cows used to like to listen to “ Than-

repeat them when I went to the pasture,
and as I drove the cows home through
the sweetferns and down the rocky
slopes. Tt improves a boy’s elocution a
great deal more than driving oxen,
1t «is a fact, too, that if ‘& boy ts
“Thanatopsia” while he ia milking, that
operation acquires a certain dignity.

43 1,663 Mulcahy and Wife. .
Tl Bl . o | Mr.and Mrs. Tom Mulcahy lived on
Montang.........ceees 25 888 ... | farm. They were shrewd and thrifty,
Indian Territory... 8 231 ... | and had the nigumlon of being * close.”
Washington.......... 68 1,968 .| Finally Mra. Mulcghy sickened  and was

about to die. Finding herself nearing
the end, she expressed a desire to put
things in order before that, event occur-
red, and ¢ld Tom lgrepared to listen. "

“Tom,” says Mrs. Mulcahy, there’s
Mrs. Smith, up at the crossing, she owes
me $1:80 for butter; see ye get it.”

““Singiblé to the' last, my dear; sinsi-
ble to the last,” said Tom. I'll get it.”

“Then ' there’s Mrs. Jones, up at the
creek, she owes me a $1.50 for chickens.”

“ Ah! look at that, now, for a moind;
she forgets nothing.” 4

‘“’And Mrs. Brown, in the village, she
owes $2.30 for milk.”

“D’ye hear that? Sinsible to the last;
sinsible tothe last.: :Golon, my dear.”

“ And—and—" ‘

“ Yi‘." y ; ¢

“And Mrs. Roberts, 8t the toll-gate, I
owe her—"" 1 [+ 1 . :
‘“Ah! poor: dear! poor dear!” broke

‘| in‘old ‘Tom, hastily; “how: her moind

does be wandering! 'Sure we’ve allowed
her'td talk too much entirely, 5o we
have!{'rl' e '

BARGOR’S (Maine) novelty isa case of
M:i a man’s leg, Ithad to be am-
putated and the .man b -suit. for

nst the doctor who. first

but the mecting adjourned without
settling the matter, and with an a

ment to meet for further consultation,
one of the doctors locking up the leg in
his office. The next moming it was

:{Sﬁftmd the afnundmm pow is, who

atopsis” about as well as anything), and’

. im
e o g
From the Nevada Territorial Enterprise.

But what T'wis goin’ to tell yonsbout
was & big piece of fun I had one day
when out huntin’ on the Whitewoman
bottoms, L
As T was slippin’ along, hopin’ I'd'see
somethin’ to shoot at, all to onct I
heerd, away off through the woods;: &

hogs. I didn’t know what in.thunder
wu%ss up with ’em but I determined to find

and I could git along over the leavesan
not make a bit of noise.. [scooted along

from tree to tree, and at last’come to a

Ehee where thar was
0gs. ,
Sich a sight 6f'hogs I never did see.

Thar they stood and squirmed about,
kiverin’ .fu the ground. All had thar
bristles up, an’ all was a ‘ booh, booh,
boohin’!”’ at a fearful rate, Thar was
white hogs, black hogs, sandy hogs,
spotted hogs, and hogs of all m.es(i colors
and degrees of cussedncss. Mad! they
was just bilin’ mad—frothin’ at the
mouth and champin’ their teeth fearful.
A sort of steam rose up out’n the wet
hair of that mass of ragin’ beasts, and
filled all the country round with an over-
powerin’ smell of mad hog,

What was a causing of all this com-
motion I was not long iu geeing. Thar,
in the middle of the greatt¢onvention of
hogs, stood a. big oak stump, about five
feet high, and in the centre of the stump
stood a big ﬁmy wolf—a gaunt, hungry-
looking devil as ever I seed. l

le was handsomely treed, and wasn't
in ?’ny pleasant fix, as he was beginning
to tind out.  All about him was & mass
of uneasy hair, devilish eyes, frothin
mouths, and gleaming teeth. Poor devil
thar he stood—hia tail tucked close be-
tween his legs and’ his feet all gathered
into the exact centre of the stump—and
Lord, wasn’t he agick looking wolf? He
seemed to be thinking that he had sold
himself awful cheap. &

Right close about the stump and rair-
ing up against it, was a crowd of some
of the biggest and most onprincipled old
sows I ever sot eyes onto, Every half
minute one of these big old she fellers
would rair up, git her fore feet on top of
the stump and make a savage snap at one
end or ’tother of the wolf, her jaws com-
ing together like a flax brake.

The wolf would whirl round to watch
that partickerler sow, when the one on
tother side of the stump would make a
plunge for his tail, an’ so they kept_the
poor, cowardly, cornered critter whirlin’
round and round, humpin’ up his back,
haulin’ in his feet and tail, and in every
possible way reducin’ hisgeneral average.

Almost every instant there was a
charge made on hirg from gome quarter,
and sometimes from three or four direc-
tions to onct. Lord, wasn’t it hurryin’
times with him then!

When he had a moment to rest an’
gaze about, all he saw was them two
acres of open mouths, restless bristles,
and fiery eyes. His long, red tongue
hung out of his open jaws, and as he
moved his lead from side to side he
seemed to have about the poorest conceit
of his smartness of any wolf I ever secd.
He had got himself into a niee pickle b
tryin’ to steal & pig, and he knowed it
jist as well as if he’s been human, and
was ashamed of himself accordin’. No
quarter could he expect anywhere in all
that sea of open, roarin’ mouths.

Sich was the noise and chagrin and
plungiu’ and stugin’ to and fro, that I
hardly felt safe behind my tree, 100 yards
away.

I determined to try my experiment on
that wolf. I raised my gnn and fire

into the air. At the report the critter
forgot bhimself. He bounded from the
stump with the crack of the gun, but he
never teched the ground. Half a dozen
open mouths reached up for him, and. in
them he landed. There was jist one
sharp yelp, then for a 10d around was
seen flyin" strips of wolf skin, legs and
hair—for half a minit was heerd a
crunchin’ of bones, and then them old
sows were lickin’ ther chops, rarin’ u

onto that thar stump and prospectin
about for more wolf.

’Bout that time I concluded the neigh-
borhood was likely to prove onhealthy,
and I got up and peeled it for the near-
est clearin’s.

A Sensitive Woman,

The following is told of a resident of
TIowa: “The case of Mrs. E. Winship,
who resides in Shell Rock, is a remark,
able one. ‘I'he slightest odor of tobacco-
ether, chloroform, turpentine, benzine,
kerosene, or prussic acid, will, if she in-
hales it, throw her into violent convul-
sions. So sensitive is she to the effcct
that she is obliged to shut herself wholly

increase in severity at each repetition,
and a few days since a man entered the
house  with a piece of tobacco in his
mouth before the family were aware-of
it, and, although the rooms were

good | thoroughly ventilated by leaving the

doors and windows open, enough of the’
odor of tobacco remained to produce
these convulsions when Mrs. Winship
came into the room, and for some hours
it was thought she would not recover.
Extraordinary. precautions are used to
prevent those who use tobacco from go-
ing to the house.” i

A Curious Wager.

Perhaps one of the most curious wag-
ers on record is one that was made: by,
two 'sporting men in January, 1827.
One of the above bet £20 to £10 that of
the first thirty men who should gun shop
in which they were to station themselves,
twenty would have at least one hand in
the breeches or coat iocket, and that fif-
teen would have both hands so placed.
New street. Covenant Garden, London,
was selected for the place of scrutiny,
as, from its haying an extremely narrow
footgmth and being a very public thor-
oughfare, it would afford the best exam-
rle of the inconvenience of ‘this preva-
ent custom. - The result of the exmina-
tion was, that of the first thirty men
who eighteen had both hands in
their pockets, and five others had one
‘hand so situated, the proposer of the
wager thus winning it easily.

Can Write, but Not Read.
The Rlleigh (N. C.) Obseever of Thurs-
day, says: “There is & man-‘that resides
in Buckhorr township, this county, who
has until recently been & county official
for thirty years. He is an illiterate man,
cannot read'a line of print or manuseri
‘but can write page after page assmoothly
and correctly as any ‘boo keeser in the
city. JHe. is very fond of w
pecially if any one dictates, and when
when ‘the ‘manuseript is completed:
knows no more about it than a hog
of Greek. He bought s common cedar

pen staff and holder thirty yearsiago,
no other
vouched for

and has used that and
These facts can be by-a
this city.”

- ¢ 3 to look
he asked, ashe entered a Tihanet vil
grocerystore. “ Two cents apiece is

lar price,” ded the merchan
L] h?c‘h here i"mehs th‘the end 2!’;“}
which you can have for a cent.”'—New
Bedford Standard,
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awful roarin’ and “booh! boohin’ ! of ..

out. It was a wet, drizzly kind of day, | Chinaman.

in a room by herself. These convulsions  ag0.

ting; es-|had

since, |,

IO Sl W A B8 Wi, r
* Yol ‘woltér at 14 ohi $

What gives the color ¢
Just h‘t' nuun.._o_ th::‘k ,",'

The shadows of the night,
With ‘ 7
Wh:: then ;)n;ho ) smile:

The sun uahlnlngkkl oky; "o
And if you mee & '

e,
Oh, love, you knew the reason why,
* ITACS s e @
PERSONAL, .~

1
B s

8LAM BANG is-the name of ;ihton

CoNonmmexAX BURN is thi
nine and has.8 lonam’;n. T

aboust two acrélw day or two ago in a doub Glmgisltled g

v . in
that city, it which he brid o
twin bt'myt,hem, A e
TaE King of Dénmatk in now s knigh
of every principal European ordér, hay.
ing just had the last conferred onhim by
the Grand Duke of Baden, ,
TEXAS pa) record the death

'_l'bong)nl?mm who, in 1829? Ofsngx‘-
ized the first Sunday school in that stat
atBan Felipe, A cotinty, :
A MARYIAND bride, 40 years 0ld, wen;
offina just as theimportaat words
were to be spoken, and was taken from
the church. to the ifisane asylom a raving
maniac.

WHEN Charles Su'u’me'r, a8 makin

his famous civil rights speech a Washing.
ton n!gm\vis hm 4y’ to: lﬂOlheE
‘Is you - goin' to:de Cap tol to-day t,
heah the rae’chusetts lion roah?”—
N: Y. Iribune,.. .. .., "

MR. NORMAN TAYLOR ransin his
stocking feet. from. Carlisle, Mass, to
Lowell, ‘on ' election’ night, to- carry the
latest election returts. “The distance js
nine miles, which ‘he made in.one hour
and ten minutes. -

CHARLEY Ross’ father has'expended
£60,000 in his segrelies, and ‘made about
300 fruitlese journeys. He i¢'néw poor,
his business havi gone to. naught
throu h;ncﬁle_ct, ,t;‘:lghe bas engaged as v
traveling salesmhan.  * "

\:;mu.m lL. g:uqnx,. principal of &

ublic schopl in Covington, Ky., lectured
gn “The Duty of ng? Enryn;;le." On
the following 'day :he was arrested for
bigamy, a deserted wife having arrived
from Canada, *

A MISER named Farrell, aged sixty-

five, was found dead in his bed, in Dub-
lin. on the morning of the 22d ult. Ins
drawer in his Yoom was Yound gold of the
value of $170, and deposits for shares in
railway. an mining companies worth
about $88,775. ¢
. MERCEDES, future. Queen &f Spain,
has & peculiarity—she is rarely seen
without coral ornaments of some sort,
It is for this reason, probably; that coral
has become very fashionsble i Paris; a
single row of ing, coral beads now costs
there from $200 to $250.

Mgs. FREMONT says that when she
went to San Francisco, in 48, visits in
the day time were held as a marked at-
tention. She 'was ‘told: that * time was
worth $50 a mintite,” and that. she must
hold as a great compliment the briel
visits made to her during the day.

MR. LONGFELLOW bas entirely recov-

Y | ered from his grievous neuralgia and his

health is better than it has been for |
many years. Hig daughter Edith wil
be married pretty.soon .to Mr. R. H.
Dana, the handsome and' clever son
of R.H. Dana, jr. The youpg lady is
exceedingly pretty.

Mz. VoORHEESY' i ‘said to have been

reatly impressed by Senator Morton's
ﬁeath. WEen he heard of it he turned
pale, and spoke in a broken voice. When
some one referred to his'appointment he
said: “ Don’t let us talk about that now;
God knows I wish Semator Morton had
lived.”

TaE Rev. Dr. William-Alvin Bartlett,
now of Indianapolis, who. was on inti-
mate terms with Senator Morton, snd
(visited him often,during his last illnes,
says that the Senator umiformly de
clined " to - ’hold /religious- conversation
with any one, and that he died without
any change of mind on that. subject.

OLLie MORTON; youngest son of the
late Senator Morton, has left Indianap-
lis for New Haven to complete his prep-
aration for college. - Mrs. Morton, his
mother, will follow him as soon as her
health permits.  'Walter,the uegond 800,

sumes his work upon the jettiesat the
motth of the Mississippi river.

THE venerable .John J. Brown, wel
known by his “hronchial troches,” is te
oldest druggist in Boston, having cele
brated his eighty-séventh birthday on
October 31, He went to Boston in 1807,
‘a8 an apprentice in the store which be
purchased in 1812, ‘and ‘conducted on the
same side until his retirement a few year
Mr. Brown is as hearty and activ
as most men are at sixty.

GENERAL MEREDITH READ is reported
to be much liked by the crown heads of
Europe. ' [ He is familiarly, received it
the household of the Princess of Wllesi
and has a collection of photographs 0
the royal 'family of -England, set It
jewels, and presented to him with au%-

raphs, e is clever, knows the
fin ! has’ tact ‘and manner,
andis altogether a creditable represents:
tive. ’

Mge. Bcuunz’s. two daughters are not .
specimens of buxom “Teutonic beauty;
but yery faagile and refined, “with egm;
plexions o tm?arent purity, o

lar featur fair hatr. Agaths,
the ‘eldent, takés chre’ of the boy e
mother left, and is devoted to the besu
ful child, now. running about the hl::‘:
'and - talking in baby phrase. The of l'etr
young daughter; Puss, hasicharge of I
tle Carl, an' active boy of eight or tf:;
and the father is as ‘devoted to the t‘“
girls, in public and private, 88 any 10"
could be. ot

__Miss VANDERBILT'S trousseau is me’;
tioned in ‘Paris’ as' exceeding even

‘msual extea agriopia erican womet
who are w there f‘b’r the ooaflmeq dﬂ
their dress, ‘The young lady’s bri .
dresa of brocaded ‘eatin was woven 8
Lyons from the dressmaker’s own dwlﬁ |
e bridal bonnet, made entirely of f 1
in which fine s were wroughtbou' :
trimmed simply with A singlé marit,;
feather, cost $75, The six ndesm_l(ll )
dresses of thin guaze are cach embro er
ed, with different flowers, e
- WhaEN Mr. Archibald Forbes met i
Samuel Baker and his wife on their H
turn from Africa, the clever cor'l‘f-’l!!""j]"t
ent made the singular obsefvation
Bir Samnel, who had Tived on oatm S
and water for months, taok exception
the style.in which the first fried sole
eaten for many yeapa was 007
and that Lady '#:’, Eal:-?ilhlgngo::l
Bk bt o  enough 12
y gmﬁnﬁ tiful’ enough
M. ® Worth's atelier ' to deck herel

oa 48"

¥ m.;“‘ Old John
Ferry-raid megnoq:
the sole survivot of thatquixotic &
tempt, is living alone on‘Jay Coo
Inland,  Gibraltar, fn Lake fric

R el e i
u

Fligiie

ir of ed taloon’ .
21 a tattered straw hat. His feet R e

l‘rnminnl?i -8 & m:l,ml';dia,
t s manner
e warmly welcomes when thef

usaally
whom
vist



