
During the past year the aggregstc
'ength of rails laid by the different roads
throughout the country was 8112 miles.
It was not a great year for railroad con-
struction and the building consi,,t.d of

odds and ends, mostly in the interest of
some existing trunk line.

T "he residents along a lumber flume in
the~mountains above Chico, Cal., have a
gvel way of gett ng their mail. It is
started on a raft from the head of the
flume at regular dates, and the people
below watch for it, take out what belongs
to them, and then send the raft with its
precious cargo on the way.

'Tea drinkers in this country will be in-
terested in the statement that half a mil-
lion pounds of willow leaves disguised as
tea were shipped to America from Shang-
hai last year-and this notwithstanding I
a law to prevent such importations. The I
fame of English tea is based upon the care
used in that country to prevent adultera-
tion.

Montreal is to have a larger ice palace
than ever this year. It is 152 feet long
and 144 feet wide, while the great don-
jon tower, which rises nearly in the cen-
tre, will be over 100 feet in height. The
ice castle of last winter was 160 feet in z
length and 120 in width. The new pal-
ace has been vaccinated, and there will
be a skating and curling rink within its
walls.,

Hog cholera was carefully studied last
summer by several pork raisers in Kan-
sas, where the disease raged part of the
time. One of them resorted to "home
treatwent," ashe called it, and he says it
succeeded in bringing every member of
his infected herd around all right. The
modeof treatment he thus describes: "As
soon at the animals were taken sick I
turned them out of the pens and began to
drive them to warm up their blood. The
first day I drove them three miles and the
second day two miles. They would
vomit'freely while being driven. After
the second day they showed signs of im-
provemeat, which continued, and finally
all the hogs recovered." An Abbeville
county (8. C.) farmer, whose hogs have
never been attacked by the disease, attrib-
utes theirimmunity to a quart of turpen-
tite slope which h'e gave them weekly.

Taa prominent members of the national
house and anate seenm to be on the shady
tide of 50.. Brown of Georgia is 65, Voor-
hebs$8, Ingalls 53, Hoar 60, Van Wyck 62,
Eeranm68, Don Cameron 53, Jackson 53,
Edmends 58, Speaker Carlisle 50, Springer

is 49, ass is hiRepublican colleague, Can-

aon; Reed of Maine is 46, Long of Massa-
chusetts 47, Bland of Missuri 50, Walter
Phelp•of New-Jersey 48, Frank Hiscock
of New York 51 ;Warner of Ohio is the
sase age, Randall 57, Morrison 60, Abe
Hewett is 63, sa is Holman of Indiana.

4the oldest member of the House is Rep-
resentative Wait of Connecticut, who has
bpen a member Qf six Congresses; he is
74. The oldest member in service is "Pig-
fron" Kelly of Pennsylvania; he has been
in 12 Congresses, serving 24 years. Next
ltoMr.'Wait in years comes N. B. Eldridge '
of Michigan, who served in the last Con-
grem;bfeais 71 years of age. The youngest
amember-f the house is "Robert M. La

Fofl4d of Wisconsin, who has just
turned 80.. This is his first session in-
Congras. Ward of Chicago is 32, and
thewire haveral members whose ages lay
in the ti es. A_ mathematician flgures
t way: i, Thete are 48 members who are
_w'a did iader40, 181 between 40 and

50 •0between 50 and 60, 34 between 60
70, asild four between 70 and 80.

w real Al Seth Elasassu.
"-Ai. erowd' was gathered about '

# -the famous California
a i~maIa eeomfortable reading-room4b.e laternational Botel last spring.

t has the best of story-telling
Je said: "When Abe Lincoln

etele a ee up my mind I'd give
hlim he r 7 knew d him, for he and my
i~*it together~ in the Black Hawk

' i.. Wen I started to Washington P
tqok lajrmr along to exhibit him. I

1it* shh ona the way. That blamed
ft btee4 out of my oands at

4 . The peoplie fed him so
fh- fairly busted. Well, old

a' o' ame and sent for me.
m'*lo was Clerk Of the Penn-

of Representatives then,
Swith mefrom ,Harris-

o him 'Now, old man,
gotgo aenat this cheer to old Abe

ayl$ 1 on't .want" nobody to waw-
* taitime.' And I did. Old

S tickled to death, too. -l$e
with. me, and us the sly he
t ap the Zast Room and gi te

at some mice old Bourbon.
II Aowed him old 'Cot.

.' ate . :my of

b'rs ad said: 'Seth,
a grtilry I was raised

Moutmy 6dle, and

-014: 2p Coon,' 'Gal On a
S r Trasw avg.' Vie
t •b medl. Poor fellow

} x sr the night he was

Ai t lter !i,isa+ s'w too• •:• ". se.,

' e:: ofj~r

Wiseter Dsis.
Our birds have flowns
Their barrennaests are left alone,

Clinging to leafless bush or wind-tipped tree,
Mementoes mute of Bprin tme's ..bhe and

green,
Of fragrant orchards blossoming between

Brown, sun-warmed walls,
Of wide swung doors and breezy halls,
And flower-beds decked for the drowsy bee.

But now, alas!t

The blighting fnst is otfthe grass.
i Torn are the wither'd leaves from each loved

tree;
The brooks are still, the woodlands dim and

cold,
And harvest fields have yielded all their gold.

O, swift-winged bird!
To that bright land where now is heard
Thy tuneful lay. I'd gladly follow thee.

IN THE ALTMARKT,
BY MARY N. PREBCOTT.

Violet had lost both her situation and
her lover when Mrs. Van Buren called.

"I've just had a letter from my old
friend Frau Schilling in Dresden," she
said. "She wants me to find her a com-
panion in America who can sing a little.
Could anything be more fortunate? I
propose to send you, Violet."

"You are very kind to think of me.
But in order to go, I shall be obliged to
use all the money I have put aside for a
rainy day."

"But it is not exactly fair weather now,
is it? Besides, it will be capital well in-
vested. You will see the world, you
will learn German, and you will forget
Mr. Dabney, and perhaps marry a Ger-
man baron."

"I don't want to marry a German bar-
on, but I think I will go, thank you."

And the next outward-bound German
steamer carried her to Hamburg. Not
knowing a syllable of the German tongue,
she engaged a young German woman who
was returning home to travel with her to
Dresden, where Frau Schilling met. her.
She found her situation no sinecure, to be
sure. Frau Schilling's English was so
broken as to be almost beyond repair.
Once or twice Violet went out with her
to afternoon tea, where she sat like astatue, trying with all her might to grasp

the thread of conversation in vain; the
loneliness of a stranger in a foreign land,
unable to speak the language, possessed
her. It sometimes seemed to her that she
should die unless she could, find some-
body to whom she could rehearse her
thoughts and trials in good terse English.
Frau Schilling lived in the eastern part of
the city, in a.street leading out of Durer-
strasse. Although it was remote from
the central market-places and the shops,
and from almost everything, it mide up
for this inconvenience in being cheap,
but Frau Schilling convinced everybody
that she lived there for.thepure air and
the view. Of course thie tramway ran
near, on its way to Blasewiltz, but Frau
Schilling and her companion always
walked when they went out-it was so
much healthier. Violet had been to the
Royal Gallery and the Altmarkt but once,
in the convey of Frwu Sehilling, whenone afternoon, after she had been a fort-

night in the city, it occurred- to her towalk out alone, and make acquaintance
withthe place. It was quite late in the
day, however, before she get started, and
the sky-was already a deep saffron~color

in the west. She remembered that Frau
Schilling had conducted her down Du-
reratrasse, past Holbeinplatz, through the.

narrow little Zeigelstrasse, ':lfausing .to

Look at the old Saxon monument at the
corner of the Botanical safdyn, whenr
Death, with.his hour-glass, slnds liki a
shadow. behind the warrlidr. Tlheastani5

df paeers scarcely observed her as she
laitered upon the Terrace of Bruhl, and
stopped to count the apires in-the Ness-badt; a band wai playing in tihe ij1eerg

iome homesick strain that petrseed her as
she went on towardhe GUod g~tboups of

statuary that sorntE Itght~M st.eprivink mn ttlie 8chlouspeatz.',

The sunset light was uponq verything;
a steamer was towing a fleet of barges up
the river; the hills acroasthi Elbe looked
blue and enchanting in.the ;i : but
it all made her feel more aidne audbereft.
It waas fair, a great world; but what
did it signify to her now that John Dab-
ney had forgotten her? She crossed the
Plats and went slowly up Sehlosstrasse
and into the. ltmarkt; it •aq the longest
way round, but it was the oeny way she
knew. .She ventured iito one orf (wo
shops, and - troggled to akek herse-Uh-
derstod vainly; sihe sto.ipieA with the
crowd to gate in at weinde a
print-shop at some efort qf te modern
masters, and wondered i it was wrong to
think them quite asgatisfiactory sg same
of the maasta cesie `ran Schilling had
pointed out to her in the Ropyal raller ;
the AtIamrkt was thronged withpeople;
cariages hastened, who knows *here;
every on seemed gay and cheefal;• she
wished with dl her heast that she knew
a few of .1 t o the phetty warned, these id-
ly mre al; she longed to hbear sesiebody
speak 'her name-over her shouelder, to
happen sut4deny• upon st familiar face.
Once she passed tw peoe talkig Eng-

Thh and se turiied macad nPde be-
ieve an i te te inf the embrgkiderts in a

nih window that she might lis-
ten t io id. ;ma;

4 iasso asrprised ssie im "the
radyi ay ':l4., "He tsalhehat. d cOme

to DJ a wes a imspornut bdissi ; I can't

4itbsel) he will tll ywef' laued

. i "-sei t sarth . +

attd s e srpste.

that had separated them, "the little rift'
withip the lute." How foolish it had
all been, and yet how irrevocable ! Hpw

aorely rho missed his kindness, his pi'es-
ence, the ight to think of him as beloig-
ing to her! how bleak and barren the
world seemed without him: Life was
ended for her; that is, all that made life
worth living had left her; nothing sig-
nified after that; she could think of noth-
ing that she could substitute for his love;
nothing in all the world could make
amends to her for all she had squandered,
and she had a doubt if heaven would be
heaven without him. In the distraction
of her thoughts she had walked on till
she was tired, and now she turned back
into the Altmarkt. How the scene had
changed ! the.people, the shops, the car-
riages, were still there, to be sure, and
the figure of Germania in the centre of
the square still seemed to soar into the
violet heavens. It was all another world
by gaslight; such necromancy had been
wrought that Violet could not tell which
direction to take toward home; so many
cross lights puzzled and blinded her.
Everybody was hastening homeward;
everybody had some one waiting and
watching for his approach, some one
thinking of him. Only she was forlorn
and alone and desolate. She forgot that

"No wind conuld drive her bark astray,

Or change the tide of destiny."
Of course it would be impossible for

Violet to lose herself to-day in Dresden;
she laughs at the idea; but at that time it
was quite a different story. The Alt-
markt, as everybody knows, is a square
shut in with shops, with two streets
leading out of it from each of its four
corners, so to speak. In a frenzy of fear
Violet choose one of these streets; if it
were the Schlosstrasse through which she
had come to the Altmtrkt, she knew it
would presently bring her in view of the
thoroughfare leading into the Schloss-
platz, where the gilded groups on the
stairsway of Bruhl's Terrace would show
her that she was all right for home.
That was the only route she knew, but
after walking some distance, the street
ended against a dark and forbidding
building; then she retracted her weary

steps. and hurried in the opposite direc-
tion, into Wildrnfferstrasse, and as this
opens upon the Portplatz, she soon saw
that she was wrong again; always she re-
turned to the Altmarkt, feeling that this
was her only guide and safety, as the
street which had brought her there must
still lead out of it, unless some enchant-
ment has been at work.

In her haste and excitement she ex-

plored one street after another without
hitting upon the right one, and, in fact,
following several of them more than once
before recognizing her mistake. If it
had been daylight, she felt that all would
be well, the adventure would have been
delightful; but here, with the clocks strik-
ing eight in the darkness, mademore per-

pIlexing by the numberless lights, without
a German word in her vocabulary, it was
anything but comfortable. Desperate at
length, when the Schlosstrasse really
seemed to vanish out of existence, she ac-
costed a woman and asked her say in
English.. The woman smiled, and shook
her head. It was of no use asking the
way; nobody understood her. She was
hungry and cold and faint. It seemed to
her .that she had been hunting for the
Schlosstrasse for hours, and might con-
tinue in that occupation all night if no
one came :to her aid. There was the
droschkas, to be sure, drawn up in long
lines, waiting for passengers who never
seemed, to arrive, the drivers wrapped in
their blankets, .smoking or sleeping con-
teat~edld but she d•ied not Ldone.
even if she col•ul have made the driver
understand where she wished to go. At
txabt:time she did not know that a Dres-
den droasca is as safe as oie"s roof-tree.

At blst; she paused in her mad and dis-
pairing haste to beg help tf a gentleman
with. his wife upon his arm. They an-
swered her ai broad German, and she re:
plied:in effusive English. It seemed to.

her that the woman- began to regard her
with suspicion, to question if she were a
beggar, or what. The. man opened his
purse' 'Viilet, shook her head, and the
tears sprang into her eyes. "I have lost
my way," she persisted. "If I could find
the Terrace, I should be all right. -I:
know tlig iway welt from there." While
she spokep somebody else stopped and
listeneid, arrested by iher voice.

"Violet!:•Violet!" somebody said, close
at her eqlbw; and Violet" answered:

"Oh,, John! John is it you?"
"Yes, it is I. .Lfound I couldn't live

without' you.". And Vieiet was in his
arms, see and, happy and the ferman
gentleaas and his wife smiled at each

other and at Violet, who no longer saw

aiiybo~ yin the crowded square but John
Dabney.-~-Harper'. Bazaar.

WtIter Eweatis Amusemenst.

A list of amusing forfeits, which will
make the company laugh and not offend

the person. alled upon to pay them, are

herewith given:
1. l~ut a newspaper upon the' floor in

such a way that two persons can stand on
it and not be able to touch 'each other
with their hands. By putting the paper
in the doorway, one half inside and the
other half outside the rooni,- and closing

the door over it, the two persons can

easily stand upon it and still be beyond
each other's reach..
2. To go.out of the smpm with two
-and opme in with six. Not difficult

if one thinks to bring a chair along on

8. To act dumb servant. The
p l wo has the forfeit to pay must

aceth ad ers to the questions put by

the master of ce io' as "How do

pi~t saoepP' Tied-t eit will causep
`isP#hnesit fproper questions ates

'greed y 'i;; e artR~,as
pushedflelr~lr

THE ZOUAVES' GOAT.
And H w He OverthreWr the

C .nrmanding Officer.

A R markable Quadrupei that Lacked

sLpect for Rink.

"I never see a goat," remarked Col.

Fred Martin of the Brookly n elevated the

other day, "but I am reminded of a beau-

tiful animal once owned by Billy Wilson's

Zouaves. I can't truthfully assert that

Billy owned the goat; he didn't; it he-

longed to the regiment, but as Billy
owned the regiment it's pretty much the

same thing. That goat was a joy forever,
and his peculiar talents were largely en-
hanced iby the disinterested efforts of his

numerous friends in Billy Wilson's com-
mand.

"I made the acquaintance while cam-
paigning along the northern Gulf shore.
Billy's crowd.were penned'up as a garri-
son in Fort Pickens, and the rcbs held
all the Florida coast, so that the butter-

nut gunners at Fort Barrancas used to.
amuse themselves plumping shells into

the sand heap on which Pickens stood.
Santa Rosa Island's its name, a real pret-
ty name for a horrible locality. About
the only thing those shells accomplished

besides keeping the hands of the gunners
in was to spoil the parade ground. Every
time one exploded it would blow out a
hole big enough to hide fourcows in, aud

this just worried Gen. Israel Vogdez,
who was commandant there, until he

couldn't stand it any longer, and he set
Billy's men to work with shovels filling

up the holes, and, . as there was a fresh

crop every day, Billy's men got pretty

tired. They weren't fond of work, any

'way. You see, about "500 of them had

died or been killed off before they struck
Pickens, but those left were game chick-
ens, and didn't take kindly to shovelliilg.

"It was hot on Santa Rosa-just the
place for Billy's men to get acclimated
in. Vogdez was the best read man in
the army, and he didn't take kindly to
the boys' social ways, and he took pains.
with the able assistance of the Confeder-
ate gunners, to keep down theirexuberant

spirits. One day, when a gang of 'em
were toying with a sand pit, and filling
it at the rate of about one shovelful in
two hours, the general rushes out from
his casement, hauls the lazy detachment
up in line, and gbes for them baldheaded.
He wasn't more'n five feet tall, Israel
wasn't, but as he wat most as thick and

as wide, he made up for it. Standing on
the edge of the crater, in a costume that
was mostly trousers, he lectured, stoop-

ing lower with every point laid down.
"As it was, he made a lovely target,

and that cussed goat who was loafing in
the parade got on to the range, and all of
a sudden, after many skips, jerks, and
prances, he let himself off, and hit the
General like a 1i-inch round shot, piling
him head first into the hole.

"It was an awful- moment for Billy's
men. There's a time to laugh, the Scrip-
ture says, and Billy's men thought it was
there, but they didn't dare grasp the op-
portunity, and they feared for the goat
whom they loved. Vogdez was awful
mad. He made Billy promise to have
the goat massacred, and Billy gave the
order, but it was never executed.-New
York Sun.

A •arnter Hurted.
Of all the native birds in Floirida none

is more interesting than the Heron tribes.
The king of all these tribes is the great
Blue Heronp,gt w to ,extssordinary
size. Captain Dumnmitt, who planted the
most noted orange grove in -the State,
killed one on a bayou near Mosquito La-
goon'fifteen years ago which measured
nine feet seven inches from the point of
its bill to the tips of its toes. The coast-
wise bayous and lagoons are usually dot-
ted with small mangrove islands. In

South Florida the mangrove grows to a
height of sixty and eighty feet, but north
of Cape Canaveral it. is a gnarled bush
from ten to fifteen feet high. The bushes
cover the little islands as hair covers a
man's scalp. The islands are veritable
thickets, and woe betide the man who is
lost in them, or they are infested with
sand flies, red bugs, mosquitoes.and scor-
pions. Creeks, intense in crookedness
and of uneven tide, wind among these
islands like the paths of a labyrinth.
These solitary creeks are the favorite fish-
ing grounds of the great blue heron.
Some of the happiest days of my life
have been spent in hunting the bird in
these haunts. Seated in the bow of a
Canadian canoe, with my gun on my
knees and a guide in the stern, I was
noiselessly poledover the winding creeks
beneath the arching mangroves. At
sharp turns there was frequently a scream
of affright. Huge wings were unfolded.
The great. bird wafted itself into the air,
and was brought to earth by a shot well
aimed. It is dangerous sport, however,
for a stranger. Even the best of guides
are sometimes lost in the green labyrinth
and suffer untold tortures. Unpracticed
hunters are apt to lose their eyes; for the
beak of the great Blue Heron is as sharp
as a needle, and his long neck masks im-
mense sweep and great power. The bird
strikes with marvelous precision and with
the rapidity of lightning. When wound
ad it is especially dangerous. I was once
struck on the cheek within half an inch
of the eye. The blow was made by a
crippled snowy heron on an island in
Lake Worth. It was just after twilight.
The darkness saved my eye. I was ip a
thicket looking for birds that I had shot
,while'on the wing. I saw a snowy spot
in the undistinguishable foliage,and took
it for a dead bird. As I stooped to pick
it up my cheek was rierced as though re-
ceiving a thrust from a stiletto. Thisad-
venture made me extremely cautious
while hunting heroans and finally led to
a laughable soene. -

In the spring of 1875 1 was encamped
in the heart of Turnbull Swamp, about

eight milef from the head of Indisn
ir.Th weather wea very dzy5

there was much less water in the swamp
than usual. I was hunting paroquets,
wild turkeys, wood ducks, deer, bears,
wild-cats and pumas. The swamp is

streaked with savannas p hundred yards
wide and miles in ejtefit. Deer becom-

ing scarce in my vicinity I set a savanna

on fire one morning while on a turkey
hunt. After the burning of the dead

grass the new crop would serve to bait

the deer within a fortnight. At sunset I

was miles away from camp. At dusk I

saw several gobblers fly into a grove of

tall cypresses, and marked them, with

the intention of returning in the morn-

ing at daylight and shooting themn from

the trees. The reddened sky gave me

bearings on my way back to camp.
After wading for ten minutes through

mud and water, listening to the doleful

music of a death owl, I emerged upon

the burning savanna. The sky was

overcast. It was as dark as Eribus. A

brisk south wind was driving thac fire

northward. The flames were leaping

over the tall, dry grass, and tinging the

clouds and the tops of the cypresses an

orange hue.
Suddenly I saw in the lurid light far

above me four great Blue Herons. They
were in line, flapping their wings with

the precision of machinery. Instinctively

I drew my gun to my shoulder. On in-

spiration I discharged it, for the "sight"

was invisible. The second barrel did

good work. The third heron in the line

stopped, fell ten feet, and came swooping

toward the ground in great circles. I saw
that the bird would drop some distance

away, rvd ran forward to mark the spot.
But th( 'urnt part of the savanna, despite

the lurid light from the rolling wave of

fire in the south, was as black as the

bellying darkness of the clouds. I heard

the bird strike the earth with a thud, but

did not see where it fell. The black

ashes of the burnt grass were ankle deep.

I searched for the prize, but did not find
it.

I was perplexed. Suddenly a feathery

form arose from the ashes ten feet away.

It seemed to hover above me. It was the

heron. It had elevated the white plume
on its head as an angry cockatoo draws

forward its topknot. The plume alone

could be distinctly seen in the darkness.

With a blood-curdling scream the tall

bird darted for me. I knew the danger.
On the spur of the moment I turned and
ran toward the blazing savanna. The
bird gave chase, screaming frightfully at
every jump. I divined the situation. Its
wing was broken, and it was thoroughly
infuriated. If it stnruck me in the rear
with its sharland powerful beak I fan-
^ied that its head would go through me.

In my haste to secure my prey I had ne-

glected to withdraw the empty shells
from the fowling-piece. It would not do
to stand the chance of a fight by using
the gun as a club, for it was so dark that
I could not guage the bird's distance.
Besides the bird would be facing the light,
and I would be facing the darkness. I
continued my retreat; I ran as though the
evil one was after me. In my flight I
threw open the barrels of my gun, and
drew out the empty shells. In mad
haste I reloaded and relocked the barrels,
still running at the top of my speed.
Then I stopped, wheeled about and
banged away with both barrels. The
bird shrieked worse than ever and was
untouched.

Again I sped toward the burning grass.
I had regained my composure, however.
Fear gave way to mirth. I laughed out-

right at the absurdity of the situation,
blessing my stars that no friends were
near to Chaff me. Again I reloaded the

gun, turned and fired. I was on the verge
of the blazing canes, and had a fair view
of my pursuer. At the second shot the
heron fell, and the impetus from its speed

was so great that it came againstme,legs,
wings, neck and beak, in a limp lump. I
had shot it through the neck. Its head

was attached by the skin of the neck
alone.

I carried the prize to camp. Its plumage
was the perfection of feathery beauty.
Old Conner, my guide, was awaiting my
return with a supper of roasted venison
and yams. The bird was so tall that Con-
ner fastened its beak to the back of my
coat-collar, drew the neck over my head,
and the feet touched the ground. He after-
ward severed the head from the neck,
and hurled it across the fire at the trunk
of the pahnetto-Ihave seen performers at
a circus handle a knife in a similar way-
the sharp beak entered the tree, and stood
quivering there like a heavy-handled
bodkin; and for all that I know it re-
mains there to this day.-Amos J. Cum
mings in the Cook.

A • stl Paintt4sg.
The Duke d'Aumale hasjust purchased,

to the great chagrin of English art-lovers,
the "Three Graces," by Raphael, for the
sum of $125,000. The "Three Graces"
was the gem of the late Lord Dudley's
art gallery. The price paid is all the
more remarkable when it is remembered
that the painting is only about seven
inches square. This is the highest price
ever paid for so small a picture, being
about $2,500 to the square inch. The
"Three Graces" is a juvenile work of
Raphael aid is supposed to have been
painted about the year 1506. It would
be interesting to know how much Raph-
ael received for the painting-possibly
the price of a dinner of macaroni.-
Vienna Neue Freie Presse.

What F•ather Sued.
"How does your father seem to regard

my coming here?" anxiously asked Adol-
phus of little Bobby while Miss Maud
was up stairs getting ready to present
herself.

"I guess he doh't care nothin' about
it," replied Bobby, carelessly.

"So he has no objection, eh? But what
didhe say, my little man?"

"He said if Maud was a mind to make
a fool of herself, why let her."--Biag-

- 1 ar azl en.

BRICKS MADE OF GOLD
A Visit to a United States As-

say Office.

Throwing i'ackages of Gold Dust into

Orucibles and Melting into Bars.

A visit to the United States assly
oflice here is very interesting., writes a

Helena, (Montana,) correspondent of the

Minneapolis Tribunr. Being ushered

into the eceiving office I found a clerk

opening several packages of gold dust

that had been brought from the postoffice,
and was told that no packages had ever

been known to be lost, though no extra

precautions are taken in sending them.

After being weighed carefully the dust is

handed over to the melter, who, accom-

panied by a gentleman whose sole busi-

ness is to see that the dust is placed in

the crucible, for until the gold assumes

the shape of a bar, no man is allowed to

handle it while alone. The furnaces in
which the dust is melted produce 2,500

degrees of heat, and the crucibles are

made of two parts plumbago and one

part fire clay, and are of various sizes, to
accommodate the ever-varying deposits.

The molds are of different capacities va-

rying from 12 ounces to 6.000 ounces,

and before each pouring they are carefully

scraped and smoked, the thin coating of

soot preventing the bar from sticking in
the mold. The metal is always poured
in the presence of one who watches the

melter all the time. "This is done," the
melter explained, "as well for our own
protection as in the interest of the depos-
itors. For instance, if a depositor, de-
ceived as to the value of his dust, claims
that some of it had been wasted
or stolen during the process of melt-

ing, two of us are here to act as checks
upon each other. Every effort is made
to ascertain the exact value of the depos-
it, and while there necessarily is a little
waste in the mechanical operations, it
is very slight. Every day the crucibles
are scraped of the little fluxing
that may adhere to the sides, and these
scrapings, together with the fluxing
poured out with the gold, and all the
dust that settles upon the iron floor of
the room, are carefully preserved, and at
the end of the year the mass is melted over
again, and the gold extracted and given
over to the government. After handling
over a million dollars last year, a little
over $300 were obtained from the year's
"sweepings." Each bar is taken to the
two assayers, who each take a chip from
the opposite diagonal corners. From
these bits of gold the fineness of the
whole bar is calculated. The gold that
is bought for the government is sent to
New York, with the calculations on the
different bars, which are tested and aver-
aged, and the results compared with the
calculations here obtained. The most
perfect accuracy is necessary in the
weighing and calculating in order to
make the figures agree. The metric sys-
tem of weights is used.

"A drop of water," said one of the as-
sayers, "at 62 degrees Fahrenheit weighs
50 milograms. These scales wdll weigh
one-tenth part of a milogram," which, as
I figure it, would be one five-hundredth
part of a drop of water. They can calcu-
late the value of ore that yields only 75 i
cents to the ton.

The government buys all the gold pre-
sented for sale, but a depositor may have
his dust recined and made into a bar upon
the payment of a small fee. A short
time ago a deposit valued at $25,000 was

brought in by one man. The dust
equaled in bulk about two pailfftlis. The

assaying of ore has lately been discontin-
ned. Pure gold is worth $20.67 per
ounce. My guide showed me a brick,
which, for a number of reasons, I was
unable to put in my pocket, weighing 257
ounces; it was about 8x3 1-2 by 1 1-2
inches in its several dimensions, and was-
worth $3,046.

Qreer Iea.terfents.
General George A. Sheridan is one of

the most entertaining conversationalist in
the country, says "Gath," in the New
York Tribune. I met him up town the
other night when he was discussing intox-
icants. Said he: "It is a singular state
of affairs that there is no nation on the
face of the globe, so far as known, that
has not an intoxicant of some kind. I
had curiosity once to go into an investi-
gation of that question in a very thorough
way, and my statement is the result of
careful study. The Indians, before we
began to furnish them with firewater,
knew of a plant from which they made a
drink that was intoxicating. It had a
bulb in the center at the root and long
leaves from which the sap concentrated
in the bulb. It was then expressed from
the bulb and drank. The natives in
Louisiana as far back as 1850 raised a
sugar plant from which they expressed
the juices and made sugar and from that
a sweet rum. The Mexicans have a re-
markable drink. It is made from a plant
that grows in the country. They skin a
pig and tie up the hide at the ends.
They fill it with the juice from this plant
and then sew up the stomach and let it
ferment. You might drink a gallon of it
at night without feeling more than a mo-
mentary exhilaration. But when you
wake up the next morning you would be
more gloriously drunk than ever before
in your life and it would take forty-eight
hours or so to get over it."

- An Ana'lews wsb•ssd.
Mrs. Judge Peterby is a very spare

woman. She is excessively thin. A few
days ago her hesband said :

"I don't really think that you ought to
go out on the streets, Maria."

"Why not?" she asked.
"Well, you know there is so mucs

danger just now from mad dogs. They
will bite at almost anything."

"But I don't think I am in any more
danger than anybody else."

"0, yes you Pre. Dogs love to gnaw
bones.--S 'ings.

Louisiana Military Institute,
Located at Opeloseas,

ST. LANIRY PAR . LA.
W ILL be open fr the recept on of Cadet, on Mo.

day, October 5th. 1985.
TERMS FOR TUITION

Boys under 12 year., per morth .
B o y eS o v e r 1 i , y e a r s , " ' " . .. .

Thbere w'll be a roductiou of "t r cent whC-.. 3.
there aregjyo or more from o tefamly eer

WiJ t"eas. trweri ssoan to the Hrn. F T JewiJudge GnN. W. H•u Ol,•th, 'l'homas ti. 1e s00 E'ci
lion. John N. Ogdn. Dr W." A. Robe rtsonD". •q
Duson, .. •oseph Hloch sarl Alphonse Levy.

SREV. (. KRAMER, R A., Principal
CAPT. E. SUMTER TAYLOR. Cond Caleti ,

OPELOUSAS FEMALE INSTITUTE.
Upelottsa.s 'st. L nttdrt Pi, 'sh, La.

HIS Institution will resowue duties Mondsp n.
temb r 7th 1li5, under the immediate ausrr 'i.

of Mrs. M. M. Hayes and Mrs. 1t. A. Dav, with
competent asistants The socolas;ic year eons t
forty weeks.

TERMS OF TUITION,
Preparatory Depsrtmen', per month.. .
Academic .. "..' "
Music, with use of piano " .....
Boarding iclhdin washing, liht a ton'i: i
Embroidery. wax flowers, painting, drawing ... "

each. extra...........
Incidental fee.... ... ......

DISCIPLINE:
The government of this school is strict but arental;no hard tasks or restrictions areimposed, bateve

student must comply with the rules, and must epr ps
up to t he measure of her ability, the lesaon aepr oan

Our course of study and mode of instruction ae ti
train the mind to h bit- if correct thinkihtgand tc'.
ouch investi3nation. No student will he alloaed t, ••
tfr higher classes without thor .ugh pr.notratio. .. 

.

rents ano guardians may rest assured that the mann r
h-alt h and morals of the children aid warl. sho I rre
ceive due attention.

Not deducttn for absence. uslese in case of pretr,
edillness. The location of tht town is heaithfnl und
easy of aceess. The boarding dep.rtment is ndelrths
imnmediate charge of Mrs. Hay's. Boarders will pn.
vide thel selves with blankets and towels. Fr par.ticulars address

.RS. M. M. HAYES,July 21b3lnov 7'7 .Pr;nepal.

F, WTN. BRiMR•. ,

CHEAPEST MUSIC HOUSE,
AiETh OF THE CELB5RATRD PIANOa o.

James H0ostrom & Son, Christl & S,
Peek & Son, &c.

536 sotd .3' Maqzitte St., bet. Fieiity o(d
Ste. •) Iry's Sts.,

NEW )RLE.N.VS, LI.

Pianos and Organs Tuned and Repaired,

A. J. PF RRAULT,

Notary PubliC & Auctioneer.
OFFICE:

WVith Aentu'tth 'ttlliot, .litrtat/-at.L.t r,
Special attention given to collection of claim, an l

tries of land. 113

Kursheedt & Bienvenu,
CEMETERY RAILING,

Marble, Slate and Iro~ti Mtnteha,

Monuments, Tombs and Headstone,
116, 118. and 120 Camp Street,

sep 17 NEW ORLEANS. Z.n

J. V ERIGNOLE,
Successor to Cazau & Vergnole,

Importer and Commission M3rchand
WINES AND LIQJ ORS.

M Tanufaoturer of Coidlals and Syruaps,
No. 65 DECATUR STREET,

Nitw ORLE Ns. `7

OPELOUSAS TIN' SHO',
3.ain St., Opelouats.

LEON VUILLEROT,
(S•rerssor to IfWt. Li'hAtley),

, INSMTIH, plumber and zinc and coppir worker.
Repairs and job work promptly done. W"A well

aleorted stock of tinware always on fand at lwews
prices. m y

LEONCE E. LITTELL,
CIVIL ENGINEER

---- AND---

SU RVE YOR.
Office: With Perrodia & DaRty,

sJ'] OPEL 'USA , LA.-

Opelousas Lumber Yard..
WHIT WORTH & CO., Proprietors. '

All k nds of Cypress lumber, shingles, dre sed fita
isa, ceilin sash, doors. blinds and mouldings. A
good lotofcisteru lumber. Bills of lumber siwwd ti
order on short notice, dec Ic.

LOUIs PUCHEU,P EALER in Groceries and Provisions, Hardwar.'
Tinware, Glassware, Crockerywsre, tiranit.wac ahr and Preserved Fwts. Jellies. NS at, et.. Pintuls

Oils, Ieating Stoves. and the cellobrated Charter Ua '
and other Cooking Stoves Main street.

Refreshment Salon adjoining, complet•!• stosks4
with the best and purest of liquors. Also BEeR O,
ICE. -- "lighest m trket prices paid for HIdes,W WJu
Poultry, Ao., and all COuntry Produ:e.

A Rewa d of $50--FiftylDollars
IS OgFERED by the Central St. Lranry Prteede
1 Live tock Ass Mciation, for evidehoe that mll lea)

to the ap;rehension and -oom tion of any ps~rsn
guilty er stelin e horses or cattle bsloAtglR ta.j-memberofsaid Aesuciation. A ncorrof thebud4iS
of members of the Assooiation may be seen st the
house of the Secretary. Jno. M. Warc. in B5515mg, '
at the Clerk's office is Opelouss.

J. Ei. SHUTghrs~t " JNO. M. WARE, Sec',,

1). G. PARKER,
DENTAL SURGEON,:

Office at Resilence,

Court Striet, Dr. Thrmpsun's old PI ice.

OPELOUSAS, L t.

Will spend first week in each month at Vormtlio "
viii., La. mh) .,

DR. J. DZaAWNE,,
DENTIST,

Washianton, La.
All callfrom theconntry will bepromptly sesweMld.

DR. J. A. LARCADE,
Physician and Surgeon,

TAS returned to Opelousas, where he wll resume
I the practice of his profession. He will he efoud
for the present at the residence of Mr. C. M reia-
veg., Jr., Main streot, where all calls will mset ith
prompt attention. aug&tf

E. D. ETILErrz. 0. L. Dr•.L

ESTILETTE & DUPRE,

Attorneys-at Law,

Oter. corner of .Market and Landry Streoe.

OPELOUSAS, Lu.

B. A. MARTEL,
Attorney-at-Law,

Office Court street near corner of Landry. Ope'
sas. Will practice in the Parish end District couttI
and give special attention to ali.b.siness before M•s'P
trate's courts.

LAURENT DUPRh,

Attorney-at-Law and Notary Public.
OPELOUSAS, LA.

Cfice near corner of Court and Bellevue Streets, op
posite Courthouse.

B. M ARTEL, Dy.Clerk & Notary Publlc.
Real Estate Agent, Opeleneasas. La.

- ILLgivespecuia attention to the purchase 5a

el sl oflands in the parieh of St. Landry. t a"I
s;eu. Oameron and Lafayette (Attakroae). t the e•tr
of homesteads and procurng patents for same, sJi to
all matters conoernin lands.
Refernc~ sa--Hon. (eo. Hudreth. Edt. .e 0

land. &tt'y.. L. I. Tamely. Att'y. . D. Estlrt,
Hon. B. A. 'Marteland J.O.Ohaebere. clerk of ert.

Dec. 8.

W. C. PERRAULT,

Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law

Notary Public and Auctioneer,

OPELOUSAS, LA.

Will give prompt attention to all busineess nt t
to him.

C• W. DUROY,

Attorney - at-Law,
OPELOUSAS, LA.

Office on Market Street, near estleete A Duprea

J. O- BRUNSON,
CIVIL ENGINEER and SUR VE OR,

PRUD'HOMME CITY, LA.

JAS. M. WHITE,

Contraotor, Carpenter a Bullder,

OPELOUSAS, LA.


