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The Fillet,
Love has a fillet on his ayes ;
He seos not with the eyes of mon ;
Whom his fine issues touch despise
The censures of indifferent men.
There is in love an inward sight,
That not in wit nor wisdom lies ;

He walks in everlasting light,
Deapite the fillet on his ayes.

if I love you, and you love me,

"Tis for subatantial reasons, sweet -
For something other than we see,

That satisfies, though incomplete ;
Or, if not satisfies, is yet

Not mutable, where so much dies ;
Who love, as we, d0 not regret

There is a fillet cn love's eyes
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' |
Bhe came with her innocent besuty and | lack of bread. Does thee think that thy |  The farmer rose on the next morning l

grace,

An angel in heart and an angel in face,
As quaintly the old German chronioies tell
The picturesque story of Darling Dorel.

Some faces are bright like the suubeam of
day,

Wherever they shine the clonds vanish away,

While sorrow's p le phantom glides back to ita
oell,

And such was the face «f the Darling Daorel.

Some hearts are so full of the treasures of
love,

The beantiful gifts of the Giver above,

Their riches o'erflow into others as well ;

And such was tho beart of the Darling Dorel

Some lives are like chonds nnder music's
oontrol,

Each incident harmony blends with the whale,

Until on the e.r i full coueord they swell ;

And such was the life of the Darling Dorel.

o

Wheneger ahe passed through the streets of
the towu,

No stary bouk quees with & soepter and crown,

But gifted with graces tuat none couid excel,

The nataral yusrds of the Darliug Duarel

Her ladies would tring with them comfite and
oy,

For the bright little maidens aud brave little
bows,

Whille the cluildren woald follow love's magical
spell,

And hasten to welcome their Darling Dorel.

The duchess knew 1uo! 0f her protty new name,
Though far it wa« syread by the heralds of

fame,

TS at length, se it Lappened, one day it
betell

That she learned they called Ler the Darling
Dorel.

"Twas breathed by a child's yet impolitio
Lips,

Which often the wisdow of sages eclipee ;

The princess had asked it her name she could
tell ;

“ Your name,” said the child, *'isthe Darling
Dorel.”

The courtiers all stared, half in wonder, half
sport ;

Such a name savored more of the cot than the
court ;

But thewr murtress ~aid, smiling through tears,
*Itis well ;

Henceforth Jet them call me the Darling

Dorel.

“The proudest of titles that movarchs can
show

Are those which the love of their people
beetow ;

Anvd not for an emperor's crown would I sell
The title mine give me of Darling Dorel.”

FARMER BRILL’S NEW PLEASURE.

Farmer Brill had been a hard working,
industrious man, and now in hijs later
years he was enjoying the fruit of lus
well directed toil ; bat not in the large
measure that might have been his if he
bhad known how to get the most from his
possessions. The farmer bad worked
narrowly all his life, and now he was try-
ing' to enjoy lnmself narrowly, - still
hoping to find pleasure in reoviving in-
stead of giving. He did feel less kandly
toward his weighbors than he should
have felt, for he had never been so kind
and helpful toward them as he should
bave been, and the consequence was
that a great deal of coldness and ill-will
lay between him and some of these
neighbors. The origin of this ill-will
could be traced, in most iustances, to
some denial of & service or favor asked
in by-gone time. Farmer Brill was a
stanch believer in the doctrine of seli-
help ; he asked no favors and gave none,
except grodgingly and with & bad grace.
And yet, bidden away down in his heart
snd cvvered over by selfishness and the
love of guin, was an element of kindness
that often stirred his nature and tried to
assert itself in action.

The farmer sat in his shady porch one
lovely autummn day, trying to enjoy him-
self. His fields had been reaped and his
barns held the treasures of golden grain
which the generouns earth had given him.
All aroand him bent fruit-laden branches,
and the air was musical with bees guther-
ing houey for his hives. Bat, somehow,

was not happy. A neighbor rode
past and bowed to him coldiy.

“Miserable fullow !” said the farmer
in his heart. I can’t bear the sight of

Another went hy and the farmer turn-

| trees bear fruit and thy flelds give their
| harvests for thee alone !

ed bis head so that no sign of recoguition |

might pass between them. He knew
this man to be in tronble, and he never
cared to have auything to do with men
in difficulties ; they were apt to want
help or favors, and to be offended when
deuied them.

Then the voice of a child called to him
from the road: ““Cun’t I have some ap-
ples, Mr. Brill ("

““No, you cau't !"” growled the farmer.
“Oﬂ"with you! I dou't believe in beg-

The last sentence was spoken to him-
self, balf in excuse and half in repentance
for tho.d!elﬁdlm—u and ill-natare he had

Farmer Brill did not feel any more
comfortable after this. The frightened
look of the child as he Bdded a threaten-
ing gesture to his bard speech remaived
with him and he could not shut it from
his eyes, turn them which way he wonld.
Nor dil ha see them less distinetly when
he shut ;s «yes aul hung his ehin upon
his breast.
mained in this attitude the farmer coula
not say, when a click from the lateh on
the gate caused him to look up and he
saw a little woman in plain attire ad-
vancivg up the walk. She was a stranger
and yet there was romething familiar
about her, The freedom and plainress
of spoech with which she at once al-
dressed him did not so much surprise as
shame the farmer.

ust how long he huad re- |
| drove off in his light wagon.

“Jt was not well of thee, Friend |

Brill, to deny with harsh words the re-
guesi of a child. Thy trees are laden
with fruit and the ground is covered
with thy uunsed abundance. Thee
might have given the child ome little
apple.”

The woman stood with her ealm, ac-
cusing eyes fixed on the farmer's face ;
they s emed to penetrate his soul and to
read his very thoughts.

“N -, it was not well of thee, Friend
Brill, ’ she repeated.

“1 hate begging,”
farmer, rullying himself.

*¢ That was not common begging and
thee kuows it,” replied the stranger.

answered the

)
| Lnﬁ' how to find it.

If thee does, |
thee has not understood the ways of God |
with men. " |

The farmer did not reply. He was
dumb in the presence of the stranger ;
dumb because of sudden convictions
and a new light breaking into his soul
that blinded and bewildered him.

** Thee has thought and cared only for
thyself and for thy own until now,” said
his visitor, *“*but there is a truer and a |
better life before thee, Thee must grow
broader and more generous. Thee must
become a giver instead of only & receiver
of good things. Thee must learn the
meaning of that wise saying : * To give
is to liva.’  Will thee not go with me 1"

And the little woman turned from the |
porch, Farmer Brill rising and following |
her.

“ Theo must bring & basket of apples
with thee,”" said the woman, pausing at
the gate.

The farmer fillad a great basket and
took it on lus arm,

“It is so kind of you, sir!" said the
weary looking woman in whose poor lit
tle home he set down the basket. And
her grateful looks and tones sent to his
heart a feeling of warmth and pleasure,
purer and deeper than he had known
for a long, long time.

“Thee understands, now,” said his
companion, as they left the ocottage,
‘“ what a true, sweet life thee may live if
thee will. God bas given thee of his
earthly bounties more than a hundred
fold beyond thy needs, and leisure to
cure for thy neighbors, and health in
thy declining years. And yet thee is
not happy. Why! Thee is still trying
to live for thyself alone.”

The words of the speaker died on
Farmer Brill's ears ; and at the same in-
stant another voice roused him to an
other presence. It was that of his
wife,

““ How sound asleep you were, An-
drew! I don't like to have you sleep so
heavily in the daytime. It sn't good.”

The farmer started up with a bewil-
dered air.

‘““Why, Andrew! What ails you ?
What have you been dreaming about i”

“Oh! Itwasa dream! Yes, I see.
Dreams are strange things.”

And the farmer settled himself back
in his chair and dropped his chin upon
his bosom, not to sleep aguin, for he was
very wide awake now, but to ponder on
what he had heard from the lips of the
monitor, who bad come to him in a|
vision. |

As his wife went back into the house
Farmer Brill heard the sound of a horse's
feet in the road, and looking up saw one
of his neighbors a little way off. It was
now over five years sinoce he had demed
some trfling favor to this man, and
there had been colduess between them
ever since. At sight of him the farmer
had an uncomfortable feeling, and drop
ped his eyes, intending not to see him.
But this only made him feel the more
ancomfortable. So, with a self-com
pelling effort, he rose from his seat and,
walking out through the gate that open-
ed upon the road, met his neighbor, say-
ing in a8 cordial a tone as he could intro-
duce into his voice: ‘‘ Good morning,
Mr. Holden.”

“ Good morning, Mr. Brill,” returned
the neighbor, a little surprised at this
anusual friendliness. He drew up his
horse, and leaning down took the farm- |
er's offered hand.

“How is Mrs. Holden 1"

“Well, thank you! And how is Mrs.
Bnll 1"

** Hearty for one of her years.”

“ And your own health i

“Can’t complain. A little stiff with
rhenmatisursowetimes ; but I suppose 1
ught to be thankfal that my limbs are
not all twisted out of shape like poor
Jobn Gardner's. By the way, how is
Garduer "

“Very badly off,” replied the neigh
bor, with pity in his voice. ** Has not |
been able to do a day's work these two
months.”

“Iathat so?! Poor fellow!"” Farmer
Brill dropped his eye to the ground and
stood thinking. And then the words he |
had heard in his dream began repeating
themselves in his thoughts :

“He gives to some His broad grain- |
fields and fruitful orchards, that they
may fill barns and storehouses and Iay
up food for the hungry and seed for the
sower, that His people die not for lack
of bread. God has given thee of His
earthly bounties more than a handred
fold beyond thy own need, and leisure to
care for thy neighbors, and bealth in thy
declining years. And yet thee is not
happy, for thee is still trying to live for
thyself alone.”

“ How does he live i" asked the farm
er, raising his eyes from the grouud,
and looking up into his neighbor’s face.

“His famidy wouli h ve «nffered in
many ways and his children gone often
buogry to bed if some of us had not
looked after him. "

“I had no idea it was so bal,” said
the farmer. *“ Hungry children! 1
can't stand that. I must go anl see |
him."”

“I wi<h you would. It's a real case
of charity."” |

“I'll go right off,” said the farmer,
turning awsy and going back iutwo the
house.

“I wonder what's come over the old
man i” So the neighbor mused as he
rode away. **Hope he is not going to |
die. T always thought he had a tender

lace somewhere in his heart if one only
He was a right
generous sort of a fellow when a yonng
wan, but he was thrifty, and thrift
seemed to harden him.” |

Half an hour aft-rward Farmer Brill |

There was |
a marvelous chnoge in the expression of |
his fine old face. His eyes hid a new |
luster in them, and the kindlier temper
of his blood was softening and warming |
all the hard lines that’ had compros<nd |
themselves about his mouth snd cut
Jdown rigidly between his brows, giving
them a nobler and deeper hnman senti
went. In his wagon was a bag of flour,
a bushel of potatoss, aside of bacon and
tweuty pounds of salt pork, besides corn
meal and apples. |

When Farme r Brill returned his heart |
was 30 light that it gave a new buoyancy |
to his body, and instead of mopingabout |

| or sitting half-stupidly in his arm-chair |

| gether new,

“ThLe child’s father should have had |

fruit ou Lis own trees. But he was too
idle to plaut them aud now his children
go begging of his neighbors.”

“ That is not his children’s fault. If
the poor little ones are hungry for apples
and thee has more than thee can use why
shall thee not be a better father in re-
gard for them than he who is of their
own flossh and blood? Would thee not
give thy own chiliren apples?”

“My own children !
thing.” I have taken care of my own
child: n "

*Tl.e carth is the Lord’s and the full-
uess thereof, and we are all His chil-
dren,” auswered the little woman. *“He
giv«- in cherge to some His broad grain-

Ids and fruitful orchards that they
may fill bains and storebouses, and lsy
up food for the hungry and seed for the
sower, so that His people die not for

t is another |
| to his stricken neighbor had gone too

ne
| at

he went bustling m and out in a cheery |
way, wud talked to his wife of this neigh
bor and that with a kindly interest alto

“ It ismore blessed to give, sometimes,
than receive,” raid Mrs. Brill to her
hnsband, ashe told her, witha new qual-
ity of pleasure in his voice, about his
visit to Mr. Gardoer and his family.

“It may be always,” he answered, to
her surprise., ** It must be,” he added,
after » hesitating pause, *“if our Bavior's
words aretrue, for He puts in no qualify-
ing ‘sometimes.’ "

e old man sat very still, with a
sober, inlooking expression on his fuce.

““ He knew best, Andrew ; but very
few of us live as if we thought He did.”

The farmer’s sleep was not so sound
that night as usunal ; thought was too
busy. Not that he was troubled, for
the pleasure that came with miuistering

deep and filled his heart too largely to
leave room for trouble. He was thinking
ont of himself—a rare experience for
Farmer Brill ; thinking of some of his
ighbors, and how he might serve them

ittle cost to his hoarded snbstance.
too early in the new state upon

| gathering and dispensing as well,

| naed 1n collar or storehonse, were all dis

! the cold, hard exterior of his life and

| to his Life:
| was done and he lay in that deep sleep

| to break up the morbid train.

| other parposes,

|alight brown in a well-greased waffle

| up Clay street, Vicksburg, the Herald

It was
which he had really entered to count
much cost against himself,

feoling like a new man., The rest and
comfort of mind which had come as the
reward of kindness to John Gardner still
remained. Good-will to others is rarely |
satisflod with a single service. It was soin |
this case. The family of his sick and help
less neighbor had other needs than that |
of food. He had seen the half olad
children and the wife's worn and scanty
clothing, and the picture remained with
him.

“(Can't you send Mra. Gandner an
old dress or twol” said Mr. Brill to his
wife as they sat at the breakfast table. |
**She needs them badly. 1If you'll make |
up & bundle of things for her and the
ohildren I'll hiteh up and take them over.
You'll know what they want.” |

Mrs, Brill was not the woman to say |
“No " to asuggestion like this. She |
soon had a bundle of clothing ready for |

her husband, and off he went again on |

| his errand of mercy with a glee and

warmth in his bosom that sent a feeling
of delight along every nerve. How cor
dial were all the greetings he gave to
passing neighbors ! He forgot old
grudges and coldnesses, and drew up |
his horse more than onece to have a chat |
with the individuals whom he had passed

the day before with only an indifferent |
nod. |

He sat for over an hour with John |
Gardner, Nlin& about old times—both
had grown up in the neighborbood —and |
learned many things he might have !
learned before that interested him deep
ly about the life of the poor man, and
that aroused his sympathies. |

“Don’t get down ‘nm\l," were his |
parting words, at the close of his wvisit. |
** We'll see that you're taken ocare of
until the doctor drives out your old |
malady.”

The grateful looks and tones in which |
the man expressed his thankfulness lived
with the farmer as pleasant memornies
long afterww d.

“ Thomas,"" said Mr. Brill o his hired |
man, on returning home, *‘take a bushel- |
basket out into the orchard and fili it |
with the largest and soundest apples that
have fallen from the trees.” |

““Yes, sir. And what shall I do with |
them 1"

** Bring them here, and I'll tell yon.” |

*“ Here they are, sir,” said the hired
man, ten minutes afterward.

“Vary well. Now earry them down
to Widow Sloan, and give her my com
pliments, and say to her that if she
wishes to pare and dry a lot for winter
she can have as mauy as she wants, "’

Thomas opened his eyes s little wider
than usual, and with a ** Thank'ee, sir,”
as if he were the one who had reccived
a favor, swung the basket to hisshoulder
and went off with a springy step, ip
marked contrast with his ordinary slow,
heavy movement.

The unexpected promptoness and
cheerfuluess with which his hired man
seconded this thoughtful kindness toward
the widow was another element of satis
faction. Thomas was apt to be a littie
cross at times, and espe cially when called
upon, for some unusual service; and Mr. |
Brill had looked for a cloudy face and a
sullen manner when he gave his order.
He gazed after the man ss he went hur
rying away, wonderivg at his changed
demeanor. He was still sitting in the
porch when Thomas returned.

“ Well and what did Mrs,

{

| Sloan sayi”

“Oh, sir, I ean’t tell you how sur
prised and happy she was; and she told
me to thank you a thousand times.”
“Will she pare and dry them for win
ter t”

“Indeed and sho will, sir. She sat
right down and went to work while I
was there, and says she'll have 'em all
ont on the shed drying to-morrow morn
1ng. It was real kind and thoughtful i
you, sir. It's such a pity to have things
go to waste, when so many would be |
glad to get them. "'

Master aund man were busier than
usual in the snummer and autumn days |
that followed, not alone in gathenug
and storing of their abundance, but in
Noth
g was permitted, as in other years, to
go to waste, The bushels and bushels
of apples which had once rotted under
the trees; the over-supply of tarnips |
aud other root crops which had lain un-

tributed to the poor; and fhere was
pienty throngh the winter in many an
hnmide home where in former seasons |
pinching need had been feit.

There was heartiness about him
never seen His gradges
ngailist some of his neighbors died out,
He would stop men in the road for a
pleasant chat whom for years he had
passed with a distant nod. The farmer |
bad found a new pleasure, the joy of

before old

| which was pervading Lis whole being |

and its sunshine warming and softening

making it attractive and beauntiful.

And he never lost the glow of this
pleasure in all the years that were added
and when at last his work

which has no waking in time, there were
handreds to bless his name and to look
their last look on his peaceful face with

eyes that ran over with tears. "

Care of the Children,

Slight derangement of the digestive
or other functions, says the House- |
keeper, is often sufficient to occasion a |
temporary delirinm in children, begin-
niug during sleep and lnruhmgml after
waking., The suffering 1s great and the
condition an alarming one to parents and
friends. The mental excitement is so
intenso a8 to resist impreseions from |
without to an extraordinary degree, It |
is here that the as ociation of smell can
be used more effectively than any others
A good
whiff of cologne almost always brings
the little snfferer back to its ordinary
world; or a lLttle ammonia nay be
used. Bat an odor which is uprm-n‘-ln-in
probably more effective than oue which
18 merely pnogent,

WarrLes —In the evening boil gnite |
soft four tablespoonfuls of rice, nsing |
more water than when cooking it for |
In the morning best |
the whites of three eggs, put tne yolks
inty the rioe, stirring both lightly to
gether ; add one pint of new milk, a lit-
tle salt and flour to make rather thick
batter ; stir in the whites last, and bake

iron; the batter should be thick enough
to require a little spreading ont with a
spoon when put upon the iron, but if too
thick the waffle will be tongh. The
above quantity is sufficient for a family
of four or five persons. Deep irons are
better than shallow ones,

An Analysis of Love,
As a frisky colored youth was walking

tells us, he was accosted by a ocolored
acquaintance, who remarked:

““Well, Brutus, déy say you iz in
love?”

“1iz, Uncle Abra'm—I don't deny
the alleged allegation.”

““ And how does you feel, Brutus "

“Yon has stufled your elbow agin a

st or sumthin’ afore now, hasn’t you,

nele Abra’m 1"

I reckon.”

‘““And you remembers de feelin’ dat
runs up yer arm 1"

“I does.”

“ Well, take dat feelin’, add a hun-
dred per cent., mix it wid de nicest ha'r
oil in town, sweeten wid honey, and den

| of the government.

| dismissed from the

| Jurions to sit directly in fr
| dow, or to use a desk or table so

| for the rays of light strike

you kin 'magine how I feel!”

A DESPERATE FELLOW,

Filunal Death.

The ocomplioations surrounding the
Pocahontas mine, Colomdo, situated at
Rosita, not far from Canon City, have
finally resulted in & flerce and fatal con
flict, by which one life has been sacri
floed, if not more, The man killed was
the notorions Major Graham, who was
well known in Denver as one of the
most dangerous of daring desperadoes.

The major was a native of New York,
and in the early part of the war became
conspicnous a8 a partisan commander of

the Union foroes in North Ourolina. He |

was a perfect athlete, a splendid horse
man, an accarate shot, and as daring
and unsernpulons as any man who ever
drew a saber. For his services he was
appointed, at the close of the war, a first

lieutenant in the regular army, and as- |
| signed to duty in the West,

vices he rendered against the Indians,
aided by more or less political influaence,
Lieut. Graham soon became a full-blown
major, and as such became » special fa
vorite at Fort Leavenworth and in the
oity of that name. While at this post he
paid his addresses te one of the most at-
tractive ladies of Leavenworth, and it
was only by saoccident that the marriage
was not consummated.

The night previous to the day on
which the cersmouy was to take place,
the commanding officer at Fart Leaven
worth received direct instructions from
the war department to place Major Gra
ham in irons, and keep him in solitary
conflnement till further orders. Al
though the order created an immense
surprise at the fort, it was literally obey
ed, and Major Graham found himself i
a felon's cell, instead of occupyiug, as
he bad hoped, a bridal couch. A court
martial, however, subsequently explain

| od what seemed at the time to be inex-

plicable. The evidence before the court
establishied the fact that Major Graham,
while wearing the uniform of a United
States officer, had been the secret head
of a band of horse thieves in Kansas;
had also, while in Utah, been in league
with the lowest class of gamblers and
thieves; and that he had systematioally
stolen and sold horses from the stables
The court martial
sentenced the major to be dishonorably
service, to be de
barred from ever holding any office of
honor or trust under the government,
and to serve a term of ten years ina mili
tary prison. Through some unknown
influence this sentence was indorsed
only so far as it related to the dismissal
of the major from the service,

As soon a8 ha sin possession of a
qualified freedom, the major started for
denver, and here became, as of yore,
the associate of evil and dangeron
classes. His first attempt at public
robbery was made on Paymaster Brooks,
at River Bend. For this offense he was
tried and sentenoced to two years in the
penitentiary. Before his term expired
he organized an escape, which proved
puartinlly snccessful. We say partial,
because he and his associates mal wd
their escape, but they were
quently captured, one of thew
killed, and the major himsel!l severcly

wonnded. He served ount the rest of
his term, and, when released, went to

Rosita, where he opened a wl

It was here that he arru
others, the *jus )ug"
houtas mine, T e
possession of the » ine and

all the miners in he neight
solved on elearing the mine of it
lent possessors. This was done by a
desperate fight, the *‘jumpers™ that
were not killed being obliged to fly.
The major was caught on Lis way to
Rosita. On being halted, he turmed to
run, but fell dead in his tracks, pierced
by some twenty-five balls Graham's

partner, a man named DBoyd, was
arrested  shortly afterward, and  was
hung.

Care of the Eyes.

Discases of the YOS AT VOry prev alent,
owing to the abuw they
subjected ; and as weak cAn e
be Landsome or pleasing, we desire to

s to wh are

r

eyes e

| give our readers a fow hiuts upon

serving their strength. It ™ veryin
mt of a win
situated.
that you are brought in such a position ;
directly upon
the pupil of the eye, and cause an un
patural and forced contraction of them,

| which will soon injure the sight perma

nently. Place your chair near the win-
dow while writing, reading or working.
and xit in such a manner that ur eyes
tarn from and not toward the hight, and
let it strike on your left hand, leaving
the right hand furthest from it; or else

)

| have the window at your back or above

you, aud then the hght will illuminate

| the paper or work, and will not shine too

abraptly upon the eyebail. Many young

| persons have nearly ruined their sight by

not attending to these simple directions.
Another thing needful is, never read
when twilight approaches—as soon as
the light fades put away all work. This
is all-important ; drawing nearer the

light to read *‘just onve page more,” or |

take ‘‘just a few more stitches,” has
proved of the greatest injury to thousands
of our boys and girls.
are washed, as they shonld be, in warm
water every night and morning, wipe
them with a soft towel, gently rubbing
them toward the nose. Do not rub them
toward the temples, as it injures their
delicate construction, The mechanism
of the eye is of the most complicated and

wonderful constructions, and it is well | the
| for every persou to fully comprehend it,
| and then they will be able to take care

of.it. The expression of our eyes is a
great deal under our own control. To us
it gives the power to make them soft,
gentle and loving, or sharp, cross and
ugly, as we cultivate our dispositions ;
for the eve is the index of the heart,and
out of its depths look the sweet passions
of the soal or the reverse.

A Terrible Lynching Affair,

The lynching of two brothers, Amos
and Isaiah Courtwright, nesr Milwankee,
Wiseonsin, was an unusually horrible
event of its kind. They were old men,
and bad been arrested for the wanton
murder of a woman. Ezpecting a visit
by a mob, they had through friends
armed themselves with knives and pis
tols, and barricaded their cell door.
Only one slept at a time, the other re-
maining on the alert. The masked
lynchers were so sudden in their attack,
however, that the plan of defense could
not be exeented. Isainh, who was on
watch, tried to shoot, but was knocked
down, pounded, and stamped antil he
was iosensible, Amos realized the
futility of resistance then, and tried to
soften his captors with prayers for
mercy. They were tied behind a wagon
when Isainh had revived sufficiently to
be able to walk, and the party started
for the place selected for the hang-
ing. On the way Isaiah sud-
denly drew a knife, ~ut the rope that

By the sor- |

! person,

When the eyes |

Wouldn't be Discharged.
Says

a Oalifornia  ecorrespondent

| The Carcer of a Unlied Stntos Omoer—tite | There is a family living at the Mission,

the head of which s an advertising
agont. The success of his calling is
much accolerated by the vast amount of
“ fucial area,” or cheek, which is pes
sossed by & majority of men in his line
of business, and he is a sucoessful man,
But he has ecome to grief, He has
learned s lesson from a Chipaman in
this cheek business that he will not soop

forget. He hired a servant, a putty
faced, rawhide-colored, almond-eyed
heathen, The Chinese labored well and

faithfully until Lis week was up, when,
about eleven o'clock, he was ordered to
wash the floor. He looked with calm
disdain upon the floor, and, striking a
tragio attitude, repliad: ** No likee; me
go now see my flon,” and, disdaining
further controversy, he went to see his
friend and returned st eight o'clock in
the evening, when the lady of the house
s‘l\i\‘ him three dollars and said: ** Now,
John, you can go; don’t want you any
more.” Then John spoke up: * No,
me no likee go; too muchee sleepy; to-
moller me go,” and in spite of the lady’s
orders he went up 40 his little bunk snd
turned in. At mine o'clock the sdver-
tising man get home and ok in the
situation. He went up to the Celestial's
room, and, says he: *‘John, git up.”
“No sabe,” says John. At this the
irate adver tising man grasped the Mon
golian by the ear and gently raised him
from the bed, and, pickiog up the Chi-
naman's olothes in one hand, lod him,
half olad, to the door, aud dmwing his
boot back, so that the heel thereof nearly
touched the back of his head, brought
it forward with most terrific foroe until
it came in contact with the Ohinaman's
He then went into the house,
and told his wife of his praiseworthy
aot, with the remark: "'l guess you
wou't see that fellow around soon again, ™
He then sat him down to peruse the

mper, wheu a ring was heard at the

ront door. He answered the snmmons, |
and there stood his Chinaman. He was |
astonished, and askod: ** Well, whatdo
{n!l want now " The reply staggered

im—*John, you catchee car ticket;,
me likee ride down town.” The adver-
tising man tarned pale. The exhibitiou
of cheek was too much. He gave the
Ohinaman the car ticket, and mildly
closed the door,

Rabble In the East.

In & paper entitied ‘*At the Gates of
the East” Mr. C. D. Warner describes
his voyage from Naples to Fgypt, and
his first adventures in that country.
At Mossina, where the steamer stoppad
on its way, his impressions were novel
and lively, Wea quote: No sooner is
hor down than a fleet of hoats
surronnds the steamer, and a crowd of
noisy men and boys swarm on bosrd to
sell us musels, oranges, snd all sorts of
merchandise, from a hair-brush to an
under-wrapper. TheSundsy is hopeless
lv broken 1nto fragments in a minute,

the ax

[hese lively traders nse the Eaglish
language und its pronouns with great
froe wtblacks smilingly ask
‘You bla ot

The ve r of nndergurimmenis savs
“ | gaf vou four france fordis one. 1 gif
yvou for dese twoa seven fraue. No
What you gal ¥

Of 3 bright omuge-boy we ask. ““How
much a d 1

' ll . ( franc ot

“Too mu

“ How 1 h you gif? Taste n,
he ver good ; a sweet omnge You no
like, you no buy. Yes, sir. Tak vbe

This a one, he sweet no more.’
And they were sweel no more
wust have been lemons iu orar )
ing. The flattering tougue of that boy
and our greed of tropical color made us
owpers of a 1ot of them, most of which
overboard hefore we  reached
Alexandrin, and made fair lemonade of
the stream of water we passed through
At Alexandria the hotel runners are a
bewildermeont and vexation to the newly
lsnded voyager. Says Mr. Wamer:
Ihey all look like pirates from the
Barbary coast iustead of gusrdians of
peaccful travelers. Quartoring an omage,
i f an interesting

gos’ ol

went

stand in the center of
group enguged in a lively discussion,
pushing, hanling, and fiery gesticulation.
The dispute is tinally betwean two,

* 1, hotal Europe !”

1, hotel Kurope; he no hotel

** He my brother; all same weo,”

“He! I never see he before,”
a shrug of the utmost contempt.

As soon as we select one of them the
tumult subeides; the enemies become
friends, and cordially join in loading our
Inggage.

with

Bennets,

Felt hats are not chosen to mateh the «
costumes with which they are worn,
says a fashion journal, but are trimmed
with velvet of the color of the dress.
Light creamy white and wood-colored
foits are chosen, and the gloves are
of the'same shade, This brightens up
dark toilettes, and permits the use of
very dark materials for trimming the
hat. The most distinguished-looking
bounets are very high im front, with
close sides and very full sides and very
full face trimmings. This shape is
chosen for black and dark-calored velvet |
| bonnets for ehurch, visiting, and reeep- |

tions, and is not nearly as large as the '
shapes used for second-best lnts and for !
general wear.  For youngladi-s are flat-
crowned flaring brim hats that are worn
just on the back of the head, encircling
Iit like a halo, and showing nearly all
mrting on top of the head ; these
| Are {Mgur thau theshape just mentioved.
| When made of black velvet they are
given a more youthful look by having
facings of blue or rose silk inside—
cither shirred or plain—and a full trim- |
mmg of shell loops, which sometimes
a touffe of ros»s, or a feather tip oddly
posed high on the left side. The best
milliners are using gilt and silver gal-
loons and ornaments a little more freely
than at the first openings this season.
These look especially well with black
velvet. Two or three black ostrich tips !
are posed on end in frout, on one side, or |
low behind and made to curl as much as
yossible,  Gros grain or twilled silk in
mel decp folde is then laid around
the erown, coming up on its sides, and
ending in a single loop behind.

Her Views About It,

At the famous Ward will trial, at De-
troit, “*Annt Emily " Ward was intro-
dneed as a witness, and promulgated her
views on the marriage relation to the

| following effect :

Mr. Romeyn—Did yon say that Cap-

tain Ward was like dough in the hands
| of his wife i

Witness—I may have said that. 1
say that of every man who has a wife.
(Laughter.)

Mr. Hughes—That's right. I wonld

| say so too; I think itis every married |
man’s duty to say so.”

Mr. Romeyn—Do yon remember m{y-
ing, in a conversation with young Mr.

THE FIJIAN PLAGUE.

Forty Thousaud Denths in Four Monthsoo
Burying Feople Allve.

Further information

veys still darker scconnts of the plague

from Fiji con- |

A WESTERN JUSTICE,

How a Man was Sent o the Siate Frisen
tor Siening a Mule,

In the far West they have some funny

justioes. James Barker was one of

which hus recently passed over the new | these, and the first case he had to try

colony,

writing to s Vietorian contemporary, |

says : ‘The death rate is not yet made
up, but the probability is that 40,000
Fijians died during the four months’
plague. The native population of Fiji
1s now sbout one-third only of what it
wis when I landed here about twenty-
five yoars ago.” The sceounts given of

the magnitude of the disaster are less |

harrowing than those of the sufferin,

of the victims. ** Very few died of the |

measles, the majority dying of subse-
quent disease in the form of dysentery,
congestion of the lungs, ete.” Want of
pourishmeat or starvstion oarried off
thousauds. We are told that ** all work
was suspended for two months, You
could pass through whole towns with-
out meeting any one in the streets,
which were soon completely covered
with gruss  Entering s house you would
fiud woen, women and children all lying
down indiscriminately, some just at
tacked, some still in agony, and some
dying. Some who were strong enough
sttemptad suicide, and not always un-
sucoessfully.” We are further told thst
‘“‘as the scourge became more perms-
neut, some four or five were buried to-

gether in one grave, and generally with- -

out religions service, Insome cases the
dead were buried in the earthern floors
of the house, in others just outside the
house, The burials were hurried, and
the probability is that some were buried
alive, In many inst the husband

A resident of long standing, | wes that of & man who had stolen a

mule. The proof was conclusive sud
the prisoner was sentenced to a year in
prison, the ocourt coneluding the sen-
tence as follows :

“An' now, Zim, secin’' as I'm about
out of things to eat, an’ as you will have
the cost to pay, I reckon you'd better
take & turn among the foot-hills with
your rifle, an’ see if you can't pick
some mest before night, ss you can't
start for the Big Canyon before morn-
in.'" Which marketing «uty was per-
formed by Zim bringing in one black-
tail fawn and & mbbit within the time
prescribed as a ipt to the sen-
tence. On the Jdluvin: morning the
constable, mounted with his broncho,
accompanied by the prisoner sstride of
the mule, started through the mountains

for the peuitentiary, w they srrived
the second day out, their loaded
with a deer, two autelope and a small
cinnamon bear, which Jao sold to the
warden of the prison. AL: dividing
the money, the constable proceeded to
hand over Zimri on the following mitti-

mus, which is carefully preserved sud
may be seen in the pu’.e‘wn of the
warden :

To the hed man of the Colorado
pn'non,do'uulhelootoftb.?(hn-
yon on the Arkapsas—Take Notioce :
Zimri Bouls, who comes with this‘here,
Stole Elder Slater’'s one-eyed mule, and

it was all the mule the EI
t 1 Zim officially

55
£
£
i

wife and children all died. In one vil-
lage all the women died, and in another
lthe mep.” Itis interesting to read
of the different mental oeffeots produced
by the torture of the disease. It is not
surprising that *' some made fruitiess ap-
p«ﬁn " to their sncient god. BSome
wsland tribes, who had ouly recently em.
bruoced christisuity, considered that the
discase was conveyed by their religious
teachers, and they dismissed them and
then abandoned their pew religion.
Among these seme were for killing the
teachers, but wiser counsels prevailed.
It is said that one tribe buried alive one
teacher's wifo and child, whose husbaud
aud father had died of the plange, to
stop infectiop.” But while some in
their distress fell back on their former
superstitions, the greater number are
said 1o have borne their calamity with
fortitude, and to bave saffered and died
under the influence of christianity.

Another Mastodon Found.

Considerable excitement was oreated
in Orange county, N. Y., by the dis
covery of the bones of & mastodon.
Michael Heanly was digging a dmin on
his farm, about six males from Circle-
ville, when he found the bones. Dr,
Haines, of Hamburg, was sent for and
secured the wvaluable bones. Unfortu-
nately, portions of the bones were in
such & condition that they crumbled to
dust an beng exposed to the air, but
enough was found to show the immense
proportions of the animal, and that it
must have {eet, which 1s
about the height of Dr. Warren's occle-
brated specimuen, which was found near
Newbuargh, and is pow in Boston. Dr.
Haines'. mastodon’s forefoot measured
fully two {eet across, and his knee pan
wa f and shape of a man's
head. From the tip of his tail to the
end of Jus face be was twenty-four feet
long, and it would take a belt nearly
seventeen foet to encircle him amid-
ships,

stood eloven

the size

been frequently found in that belt of
Jand stretching from Warren county,
N. 1., through Sussex, and into Orange
county. N. Y. Thoey are usually found
in tertiary or more recent deposita, The
first romains were discovered in 1705.
Ian 1801 a tolerably complete skeleton
was found in Omuge county. It was

taken to London the following year, but |

was afterward brought back bere and
Flmv\d in Peale’s museum, Philadelphia
n 1850 it was stolen, and no trace of it
was ever discoverad, although it is be
lieved by mauny that it forms a part of
the wonderful coliection belonging to
Prof. Kamp, of Darmstadt, Germaoy.
Another skeleton found at about the
same time near Newburgh, was for some
years exhibted in Baltimore. Tn 18481t
was purchased by Dr. Warren, of Bos
ton, who still owns it. It is known as
the * Warren mastodon.” In 1840 Prof.
Koch proenred a ocollection of mastodon
bones found on the banks of the Mis-
souri, and with these he formed a non-
descript which he called the * Mis-
sourium,” but afterward Prof. Owen
constructed a complete skeleton from
the boues of several individuala, This is
now in the British museum. The skele-
ton now at Cambridge, Mass., was dis-
covered in Warren county, N. J., in
1844. With it were found four wvery
perfeot heads, 8 number of teeth, and
several bodies |
In 1845 another discovery of fossil re-
mains was 1.l at Alamuchy, on the |
borders of Sussex and Warren counties,
These were found to be the bones of
four mastodons, and between the ribs
were found masses of vegetable matter
so little decomposed that it could be |
readily determined on what food the
animals had subsisted. In 1871 the re- |
mains of another mastodon were found
in the excavations on the Crawford rail- |
road near Circleville, Orange county,
N. Y., and these, in a very good state of |
preservation, are now in Dr. Haines'
museum at Hamburgh. !

An Iguoble Polander. !

There is one native of Poland going
around the country with scissors to sell.
There is something attractive in a Pole.
He raises visions of a brave and haughty |
people ernshed beneath the iron heel of
the despot. He recalls to mind Kos-
suth, and he himself is generallya prince |
in disguise—a man of noble besring and
commanding mien. But the Pole of our |
sketeh is o frand.
rings the door bell, enters the house,
and manages to slip into the parlor.
When the ** Iady of the house " appears, |
he stands with his back to the doors and
displays scissors. She doesn’t want any,
but he declares she must buy ; says he'll
not leave the house nor let her leave the
room until she does, and threatens all
manner of things.  What is a woman to
do under such cirenmstances but buy ¢
A Jady the other day paid the exile (all
Polanders are exiles) $§3 for a lot of
“pot-metal ' seissors that wouldn’t ent
butter on an ordinary Fourth of July.
Look out for him,

Rivalry.

They were two aotresses, aud, being
Paris sctresses, of course handsome.
They lived next door to each other, and
had the same circle of acquaintancgs.
There was played a pretty comedy.
Follet placed flowers in hor window to

bound him, stabbed one of the mob | Ely and Mary, something like this: “ If | make more beautiful her home.

Caro-
fatally, and desperately endeavored to | I should say, ‘ Eber, here is a red chair,’ | line, next day, adored her window.

get away ; but he was soon overpowered,
beaten until he was covered with blood,

A rope was noosed around his head and | black,” he would say, ‘Oh, yes, it is | other. They dyed their poodles alike, |
ne " ’ ” [ but Follet at last drove Caroline from |standard last year were taken. Apart
oov- | from the slight prospect of euzo the

the silk | service, there is much alarm ut the | 000,

fastened to thahwagon. and his body
dn“ﬁ:l along the stony road.
dead !oxet.ge

reached. Amos continued his supplica-
tions and protestatio
til the rope choked off hil?m:mea,

He was
place of the hanging was | married man would say that. (Laughter.) | ering her carriage with exactl

ions of innoocence un-

the Colorado prison,
soein a8 Zim
5

man when the

place, an arter

year for stealing the Elder's
wife, Lizzy, who is a
hearted critter, come
arm on my shoulder,
** Father, 't forget
Zim, with his rifle, oo
from Granite Mountain,
from the approaches, an F
heard you tell that

ed at Bandy Creek, an
Zamri's rifle uul‘::lbd the I
was creeping io to p you.
And then there m‘?.teu sp! fell
upan the sentence and I phaoged my
wind mdelz::l‘y as follows: Seeing as
the male but one eye, and wern't
mor'n half a mule at that, you can let
Zim go st about six months, an sooner
if the Injuns shud get ugly, snd, farther-
more, if the Elder shud quiet down an
give in any times, I wid pardon Zim out
nstanter.

Witness my official hand snd seal,

Jaxes Banxes, J. P.

In Blue Lizzard Gulch, El Paso
county, in the Territory.

The warden, after informing the con-
stable that he could not receive the
prisoner upon the commitment offered,
proceeded to explain that he should
bhave given & bood 1o the sum of about
$300 to appear at the disirict court.
Accordingly the oonstable withdrew
with his prisoner, when it was agreed
between them that Zimri should give
the constable his bond for the amount
mentioned by the warden. This was ao-
complished by Zimri subscribing his
name to an old replevin bond calling for
$300, found among the pspers trans-
mitted to the constable by lus predeces-
tor. Then, as the constable intended
returning by way of Pinon mountain to
examine a bear den where he had seen a
couple of cubs plaving last spring, he
gave the bond to Zimri to take back to
the justica, But Zimr, while on his

i

tain squatter, just in from Missouri, for
a horse, saddle and bridle, and the
prisoner is believed to be at this time a
dashing hunter on the plains.

A Rassian Salt Mine.

Hon. E. D. Holton, in a letter to the
Evening Wisconsin from Raussia, de-
scribes a visit to the great salt mine
worked by the government there. He
says: Itis a wvast mine of solid rock
salt. It was discovered as carly as the
thirteenth century, and has been worked
ever since. The mining is done by the
government, which monopolizes the
trade in salt. The excavations extend
some two miles from east to west, and
nearly one mile from north to south,and
their greatest depth reaches seventeen
hundred feet and upwards. I counted
the steps faithfully, but I soon found
that they did not at all measure the

depth, for we traveled long distances
upon descending roads, carrying us even
further down than the stairs did. The

annual product of these salt mines
reach fifty thousand tons. The mine is
one solid mass of pure rock salt. There
seem to be no impurities in it, and, if I
have got a correct idea, the salt goes di-
rectly from the mines into the marts of
commerce for use. Extensive rilway
tracks are used deep down in these cav-
erns, The number of men employed in
the mines is about one thousand. The
mines are dry and healthy, and the
workmen are an intelligent set of men.
In pursuing the w of mining here
bodies of the rock have been found
purer and better in some places than
others. And in these better places the
miner has pursued his work, widening
and heightening, or rather deepeni
his pit, just as long as safety would per-
mit. The result is that some immense
caverns have been made, I should think
some of these into which we came were
a hundred feet in height, and longer and
wider than the height, the immense

| vault standing as a single arch. These

ceilings snd arches have in some in-
stances evidently been hewn, and left
symmetrical. But beyondall this, some-
body, at some time, has carving
and excavating solid rock erystal into
pillars of statnes, aud into galleries with
Corinthian columus, so that alarge num-
ber of these vast, as well as the smaller,
caverns have been extensively orna-
mented by the elaborate o.rvinr of the
rock into all, and varied, beautiful archi-

He goes to a house, | tactural form. In one place is a full

sized chapel, all excavated and cut from
the solid rock of salt, Wet your finger
and draw it down thatshining altar-piece,
on that bust of a ssint, or that pilaster,
and touch it to your tongue, and you
see i is salt.

What Did It,

“What keeps Mr. N. from kirk,
James i"" said a worthy minister. *“I
hope it's not Methodism.” **No,” re-
sponded the verger; ‘‘it's something
worse than Methodism.” *‘What then!
Is it Calvinism " *‘‘Worse, your rev-
erence, worse ! *‘ Surely, James, it is
not Deism?” “Much worse, an’ it
please your reverence, than even that.”
“ Good heavens | said the astounded
pastor, *‘can it be Atheism which de-
prives us of the best churchwarden that
ever shook a box " * Truly,” respond-
ed pions James, ‘‘’tis a mach more seri-
ous matter ; it is rh tism !"

In Prussia.—Much concern is felt by

| he would say, ‘Certainly it is a red | They gave Sunday evening parties, and | the young men of Prussia about the
| ohair ;' and if Kate should come in the | invited the same peeple, but nobody  operations of the new military service
and then barbarously turtured to death. | next minute and say, ‘The chair is | went to either, fearing to offend the | regulations. Nineteen out of every

black " "
Witness — Certainly, I think any |
Mr. Romeyn—I believe you were
never married.

Witness (laughing)—No, sir.

the field, and reigoned supreme by

and exactly the shade of Uaroline’s dress
of that very
had been bribed and betrayed her.

twenty who reached the high physical

large number of men who had to go into

day. Oaroline’s modiste | the hospitals after the severe autumn
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for a week or so, but finally, uade up his
mind that the partnership Bust be dis-
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ou their way here.  Jereslow at

i to the
'ound Goldman 1 a room: on the
oor, alope.  After noth

to prepare
Goldmdn
shot twice, and was killed on the spot,
| while Jereslov received one bulist over
| the right temple, and died shortly after
The remains of the wmastodon have | ratarn, traded the §300 bond to & moun- | his arrival at the hospital Jevesloy

imself for a combat.

{

was much respeed
with bim, but it was
tain much about Goldmar. ' He ssemed:
to have been & very quict, uncommpd ics-
tive man, for the people with whom he
lived did not know even where his
| of business was.  He is believed to

original lords of the soil,
graze in the Indian’s last retreat.

moaly done which are
ous to the ear, mdotg‘h'tlobe 5
avoided. One of these is the practice of
boxing chil iren's ears. Itis

lixaly to injare this membele
i injure mem

sudd’en and forcible compression of the
air in front of it?

and foreibly down upon the

the ear, thus driving the air violently

cape but by
Medical

the membrane giving way.
authorities many

assert. that

Wiar Tary Cost.~ The 'following,
fignres aro said to be valid 'ss to. the

,000.
Nearly $275,000 a month is out
for labor in the silver mines of Hough

by all acquainted

i
§

before it, with no possibility of its es«f

costs oi some of the edifices of
New York: Old city $500,000; new
flice, $7,000,000 ; treasury,
,175,000; custom-house, $1,800,000; i
Gmgo:m’uwt (wisi'm; ) |
son River " 3
82,000,000; unfinished court-house, §12,-
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