—
Life in Death.

Tove me in life, darling,
Love me in death;
i7an when my breath
axes to warm thee
d my cold face
awes to charm thee,
wuk of the days
When T waa thine, darlifg,
acn thon were mine, dariing
O if the gray light
Makes thee forget me,
Come with the might hours,
tiive them to me,
Make them my bright hours
Phen shalt thou be
11 the day free
Dy shall be night to me,
ed from thee,
Dark shall be light to me
esent with thee

u

!

The Christian Life.

Life hath its barren years,

When ssoms fal timely dow
When r pened fruitage fails to crown
The st vmer toil ; when natare's frown

Looks only ou our tears,

Life hath its faithless days,
The golden promise of a morn,
That rcemed for ight and glade

Meant wreck and scorn,

vess bor:

wmly neontid

Hushed Lharp instead of praise

Life hath its valleys too,
Where we t walk with vain regret,
With 3 g clothed, with wild rain wet,
Toward

g1t hopes that soon may sot,
Al quenched in pitying dew.
Life hath its harvest moons,

Its tasscled corn ani parple-weighted vine

Its gathored sheaves of grain, the Licssed
sign
Of plenteous reaping, bread, and pure, rich
all hearts for harvest tunes
h its hopes fulfilled
blest, answered praver

ng, whose holy sir

THE OLD HOUSE.

The old honse was slowly dropping
picees about the young people. Yet,
they w-i1e as happy as though

itw palace building up about (hem.
Youth requires few conditions: i1t 1s as
suflic o itself as Eden; it is ouly the
unsat tory middle years, to which
the eliness of the virgin world has
become a twice-told tale, that are in
si

h, it should have been enough
¢ A

to o ut any of us simply to be Rose
Mark+«-the rose no rosier, the lly no
snowier, sunshine not more golden than
her Luir, more dazzsling than her smile;
a lovely little soul and body, enjoying
every wmoment of life, and making it
precious to every oue within her iuflu
ence. She never thought of grumbling

Lie honse was shabby and the food

that
> tented herself with bread
sre was no dainty, and when
aked, moved her bed to an
ere it did not leak so
ber in the old house

ud she never asked for
No wonder everybody loved
Rose Marks in general, and her cousin,

but coun

Roge ved her in especial; not her
cousin, that is, if you demand the literal
fact, but her step mother's nephew, vet
always called a cousin, and always loved

A brother | We .
People are not so very apt
or po their brothers
will like this ribbon or that flower, to
blush damask if ir brothers eatch

like a brother.

not exactly.

hather

l\
ers, or to Oave J
wildfice at a touch of the brother’s hand.
The-e two children were all alore in
the bouse now, for Mr. Marks and his
wife 1 followed the elder children,
who I wi died when the great typhus
epide wic raged some ten years ago; the
old s rvant, who had never forsaken
them had gone her way too at last;

and L.uis, one day taking tbe aucient
plate, had sold it for enough to insure
the house for a term of five years, and
formsally resigning all right and title in
it to Rose, had bade her and Roger
good bye, and had gone to seek his for-
tane. So Rose kept the old house as
she conld, and Roger paid her a reguiar
board from his little salary as clerk of
the ouly store in the village. Rose
cried every time she took it; but as all
the rost she pssessed Iapng 1 to be
the o« w and the garden and what the
grass sold for, there was nothing, of
course, to do but take it. How many
times Rose had resolved to go ont by

the day sand do sewi g siuec e had
been sixteen ! “ T eonld earn two hun
dred llars a vour v, Roger,” she

would say, as she
Roger in the

pping 1t out to
z, at the other side
of the table where ho was stadying.

* And what would become of me?”
Roger said.

““ Why —why, youn emld have much
better dinners, yon know, Roger, at
Mrs. Dean’s "—

“Hang Mrs. Dean’s! I should have
no bome, I should go to the bad. 1t
is missionary duty to sta_ as yon are.”

““ But, Roger,” then R se said, grow
ing red and redder, ‘“‘sorme day, yon

evel

know, you will be—married, and then
you won't waot me round.”
- “A t.’u‘t l i

“Your wife won't, at any rate; for
you know I'm not even your sister, and
your wife, when you marry "'—

“Can't yon wait till T do?”’ thundered
Roger, getting up and stalking out of
the room. *“*You won't forget how to
sew, will yon 1 And Rose began to ery,
and Roger strode round the place till

bedtiu like an nnhappy ghost. He
marry ! Why was she harping on that
strinz ¢ Did she want to marry herself

’
+

and have him first put Limself out of the
way ! And thereat he wrought
into a fury. Was there a man in all the
world who would dare to think
sacrilege as marrying his little Rose ?
Never, never, should he have her ! He
would stay here forever and gunard her
he wonld make it impossible! And then
be felt that he was a fool, and that he
knew better; he kuew the modest little
, living her s claded life, never had

of suct

mn it t 5 'rt of ! wver, h" k’.i'“v
hint she wa g all in white,
d in her inuocent dreams and
ing of nothing iless while he was
itlivg np and down the garden
He was very much mistaken; ¢he

g b 1 window at that
it, Lim between the

ing conrses of her tears as he
and tortured himself
hts and passionate
1 fute fixed him
he a8 asking., Why there no
chanee for him ¢ Why would no open-
ing offer that be might enter and gain a
yromise of sufficient income to jnstify
bhim in telling Rose what he felt—all
the wild wishes and bitter longiogs ?
Now a moneyless eclerk in a village
store, he had no right to bind her for-
tunes with his, to bring upon her, even
if she would, the weary cares and heavy
weight of marriage with a man so des-
titute.

For look, even should she be kind,
should they marry—ah, what throbs his
heart gave at the faney !—they would
have no more thuu they bave now, and
as the years came and bronght their
bardens, it would simply bow Rose into
thegrave. Andshe knew it, he thonght;
ves, she knew it. That was what this
desire to go ont into the world mecant—
to break up their way of life, to be off

went
with angry

p and dowy
the

emo'ions, Wi

8O {

was

o~ — o e

himself

and away from bim. And then Roger |
groaued and clenched his fists, and

asked himself the whole round of ques-
tions over again, Yes, why was he, of
ull men, so ylaced that nothing couald

¢ ver acerne to him ? no help reach bim ? |

po one hold a b nd to lift im up ? just
saffere 1 to
mouth when a I tle capital would put
Lim into such & haveu ¢ I he had but
a cou'e of thousard dollars to start
with, he ~onld opeu a 3ee nd store here.
Jle knew the whole structure f trade;
thera was quite businss enough for an-
other withont robbirg the first; he
could even make new business. He

~knew ju-t where be would pl vt his

stock of goods aud put up his sign.

along from hand teo |

|

|
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floor must

Rose's room

that 10 & woment
that he musi

house had boen struck by lightuing in

pioture of the blessed time when, work
done, he shonld go home, home to Rose,
fair, joyous, his, by her fire, or looking

v |
o

out for him, springing to meet him; the storm, aud the smoldering spark
the soene grew so real it scomed to ¢ king heoadway in the 3
Roger he con'l feel her sweet breath on 1 r rooms all the dehwcions summer
his face, hor warm arms sbout him evening, all the tir hat he had been
held her just one daring moment in this  leaning his y drinking tl

waking dream, aud then he sat down  balmy air, all the time that Rose Lad

slumber, all
g that tiny
was the r

sweet
heary
ng

her

W™ face 10

upon the step and had <
hands as if he wonld hide too the scald: | the
ing tears that must have way, orokle,

P'wo thousand doilars might just ' dnppiug
a8 well wish for a silver mine! Just as An

ded In

he

ther moment and over its

Yo maid ths words to himself, a soft clear | came a ory “Oh, Roger!

mdinnoe was welling up over the dusky ' Oh, my dearest | my dearest ! wh
ganden, and as he miised his head aguiv, | are you ! Do you kuow iti" And
after awhile, there came the moon softly | Rose, with s cloak thrown over her,
floating up above the he f the loug | burst thro 1 her do and was caught
interval below, It cheered him inex- | in las arms as he leaped down the
plicably, like an omen, 8 promise; he  stairs at ouo vault and bore her out into
stood up and struck one palm into an safoty

other. *'1 will have her yet ! he eried, [hey bhad barely reached the gate

the roof fell in, &
thron

1 though the
ng rouand, sod

and went into his dreams.
Qan you think of anything,

Rose, | neighbors came

where we can economize!” he sad, next 10 ENZINGS Wore preset at play, they
day. stood there with the rest, and saw 1t
“ Foonomige ! she repeated, gayly. V¥ of no use, and the blaze of the home
In what! With what (" | ©of their child nd their youth was

| B8O uding like a smoke of sacritice,
Rose stood folded in the arms of Roger
hiding her eyes from the dreadful sight,

two thousan(

Talse

She sat down @ as if some

tie hand n her b s Aol might stand beaide the grave
and had crushed her into the seat. f & mother while it 1s filled. ** Let it
“on o without tears, darling-—let it go,"”

id ' she gasped. K

Roger whispered

q The

lame.

T'wo thousar
“We couldn't coor
saud years, for 1 do:

“It s a kindly

protect

n two thou

s still

old house

waste a cent.” ing us; it has lighted our way to each
I must get it in some way, then, if other. Without it, we should still have
I have to go out sawing wood after been groping dark.

never have

) A
hours.
never have ki

“Why, Roger "
*“ For capital to go into business.”
““ The house would sell fc i

dred more than you want.”
“ The house!™ he said.

mine."”

““That is not

goue,"” said Rose, *‘ with

qoving one thing and y -
joving one thing and Wo are utterly penn

y about the t

|l at once
roomw. Oh, he
he despises me ; h

he would take

Rose stood uy
acother nerve
lips trembled
out of the
ing for me;
gards me ;

¢ her
ra:

cares noth

she

ust a fortnight after that,
lisr entered Mrs. Vance's house
e me ht, R 1d clapped a bit

f paper before his eyes so closely that

me Because it 1s N v -
and b ‘:“, nothing o could see nothing. When he stepped
: A..\" takes 1 1A she was holc fing 1t over his
ooe AR 10 10te
doesu’t care a whit wheth 3

business or not: it
her,"” he si

the room

matters

flashe

winrs {r he

d abont 1

wve taken the
t. It 15 the

gs, and the

o s bat, and went to his we eadd 2 FII .

down, hands in pocket, and gloomy as . e ¢ R secling 4

the grave. day long that rosy, | 08 o S 11'"

dimpled face flitting between him a o I e 0, SR S

every customer; all day the awful | "% e e - ""h.

figures, $2.000, writing themselves 5 RE / : " , “wium ish the
oW ~e r

he wall before him like a Mene
! upharsin; and when, |

i ywile r 2 Ar i
i a clou slowly rose and 1| How a Chinaman Bought a Horse,
the fields and ms n 1
we parple I ( Al i. Leae tells the fol
. wing yv: Wan Le A g want
11 its bae vith w to t and d
o ver ily ¥ it theeaty

somet g In Ac
for it befitted nature to
his own outlook.

It was a terrible storm, though, be
fore another hour had passed. Peal
after peal the thunder crashed over the
little village, ax
bolts amoug the
the lightnings crackled and
and from moment to o
the place in sheets of flame
one report, when the
to shrivel a bit of
ment, the
in the
played on summer nights had been torn
ff in one long spiral from top to bot
tom, and the tree had answered the bolt
As the storm in

1 Rose's

tumbled its deafening
ills; flash after flash
unrolled,
wrapped

1i}
11Ke

squs

- Nt

ne not be !

olut ade.
1f o stand and asked

al half way, worse than | ., W

and when moe g

a gray, stifling down
pour, in which it was impossible to draw
Lis breath, and his only refuge was to
take to his heels and run as fast as ever
any Lampad ren a race.

him ecoming, for |

" said the hurried clerk,
X morrow night for

" said Wan, as he nunroll

Sae must bave seen il, extracted his hard earned

she s«t opeu the door, thongh she stood departed with the card

behind 1t.  ** What made you leave os far as

shelter in such a storm as this " she

eried, and just then there ca 1 over ard

whelming flash, the fire of which seemed . and when he saw
her brain. Sh lapped i his card forward

wer face with a shriek

the
and the door swung an

1

» hight now—me wantee

house rocked X
».lx:“u,ul, and she fell fainting upon the
loor.
When
Jying on the lounge where Roger had
placed ber, and the storm was slowly

1

* said the clerk. * He
cr took the pool !
Rose came to herself, she was about plool—me
have no horse here,
ir chance and lost it.”
w08t him ? Me paid florty-five dolle.
wt him ?”

You paid

rolling off below the horizon, with now
and then a smothered growl, and the

rain was patteriog only in n showers,

which the freshened breeze shiook fron Yes.”

the vines and boughs. She sat up di “Whatee youn mean?! Yon thlief!
rectly, and presently, as soon as she | You pay n " florty-five dolle or go to
found her feet, went to the window to | deece house!” .

look about. The whole world seemed “*You will get nothing,” said the
sweet and rich and glistening in thesun- | clerk. ““You bet your money and lost

set, with 8 soit of delicions underlight, | it.”

and the birds were wild with musie. Wan went for a policeman, and ex
toger stood beside her at the window, | plained. When he learned that his
looking out into the enchauted atmos rty-five dollars were gone forever, he
phere, They were both silent; and | shook his fist toward the Kennard House
just then good old Mrs. Vance came up | and started for home scattering Chinese
the garden walk rom her own adjoining | oaths along his path at the rate of abeut
one, fearing Rose was alone, and not | 4 thousand to the minute,

having dared herself to come to her be
fore; and she staid to tea, and wanted a
game of @ribbage in the evening; and
when Roger came back from escort duty
to oid Mre. Vance, Rose just lifted the
candle flame between her face and bis,
and saying good-night, hurriedly, was
away to her slumberas, ’

Good Indian, Me,

The Indian chief Spotted Tail has his
rood points, He loved his danchter and
‘herishes her memory. She was the first
born and the best beloved. She fell in
love with a young oflicer at Fort Lara
mie, and died of a broken heart eight

Rog'r went to his, that is to say to
his room. Sleep he could not i | TS A, Her influence over her father
thoughts were whirling at such a rate | W08 80 overm wtering, that he vowed on
with his emotions that he was wider | Der de athbed that he would make peace

with the whites, since it was her wish,
and would never again take up arms
st them. When the treaty was
s he asked to have the coffin con
ng bher remains brought into the
council in order that her spirit might
witness the fulfillment of the vow. All
these years the old chief has yearned to
have her grave near his wigwam, and
his wish has recently been gratified.
I'he body was removed frog Fort Lara
mie to Spotted Tail agency, and placed
in « box upon four posts, in accordance
with the Indian enstom. The barial ser
vice of the Episcopul church was read,
a sermon in the Dakota langnage was
preached by the chaplain, and the box
was lowered into a giave in the ceme
tery near the agency.

awake than ever before. He stepped
ont on the old broken baleony of his
window snd watched the slow wheeling
of the constellations, beard the tiny
erackling sonnud of leaves and raindrops
and pebbles in the garden, of some night
bird, maybe, tapping the bough, or else
the dead vine brauch beating on a win-
dow pane, and he thought how hard and
bitter a thing was life, and half cursed
it; and then the wvision of Rose would
steal befere him—the sweet, smiling
face, the dimpled velvet cheek, the shin
ing eyo, gentle motion, gentle spirit
and he said to hiwmself that it was
enonugh for any one to live in the same
world with such a thing as she.

Bat at length it occurred to him that
this was enough of star gaziug. If he
were ever to be a man fit to win her,
even if unable, he must cease his day |
dreams and work, and to work he must
sleep. He returned to his room, and all
at once, as if something stung him at
every pore, he staggered back. What
strange odor was this¢ what strange at
mosphere after the cool night fragrance?
The room was full of a thick pungent
clond—it was the smoke of burning.

At the Ball.

At the grand entertainment given to
the Prince of Wales at the Guildhall of
the city of London, losses of jewels
were plentiful. Among other things, the
Duchess of Manchester lost one earring
of the value of £1,200, and has not seen
or heard anything of it since. Another

|lady had the pleasure of seeing her
“Fire! fire! fire!”” heshouted, and sprung | diamond eomb, valued at £5 400, trod
throngh the door for Rose’s room, only | den into dust beneath the feet of the
to be met by such a strong, turbid mass | dancers, without being able to get suffi
of moving darkness and noisomeness i ciently near to rescue it. A curious
and suffoeation as to stagger back agaip | discovery was made in sweeping the hall
a single moment before it. [ Some months ago

But almost | after the dance.
immediately he was bounding through 1 Lady Dudley, the most beautiful peeress
it, throwing open the doors be-|atpresent living, was robbed of jewels
tween, and all at ouce, as he opened the | to the amount of £50,000, which had
third one, a great blinding glare fell l been carelessly left in a case at a railway
from above, and there was the monstrous ) station. A beautiful antique agraffe, re-

horror of flame, towering and soaring | splendent with diamonds and emeralds, |

like an evil epirit that wiped matter from | was found on the floor of the Guildhall,
oxistence. and has since been recognized as one of

But ‘Roger did not panse to think I the articles which were stolen from Lady
what it was like; he only thought that | Dudley.

The lLive Stock Daplay--Jupanese Head.
dresscs—-Liberin-Miscellaneous Notos.

LIVE STOOK.,
I'he live stock display begins, as has
been noted before, the fiest of Sep

tember, and
of poualtry

will

nprise 5,000 head,

I'he stook
wko u goneral roport on the
INIRLL, Progross,

oxclusive
1

Judge

live
s will m
development and pres
ont type of each breed represented at
the show, Among the animals 18 & steer
6,000 pounds, and a mule
one and one-half hands high, and

wolghing
twonty

woighing 1,600 pounds, Both these
well developed specimens of animal
life are from Tennessee, a State famouns

for good stock.  Bome of the dogs en
tered for the benoh show from Septem

ber 4 to 8, cost as much as $§1,000, The
steamship Erin left London ou the tenth
of August with specimens from the
flocks and herds of s Cheshan

. those o

JAPANESE HEAD ONNAMENTS AND TOYS

Kiyvoto, Japan, exlinbits some elegant
of their 1dustry n
of artiticial flower Arpins
articles for the o

articles the shape

i uny

1
re, ihe

the Lair

o ul

110 i " 4
nially through

and transparent,
Y eXpensive, I'be

h are won
the hair. Whe
}'“A" are

these

brown colored tortoise shell is used for
trays baskets, and is fre
with gilt lacquer
e dastrict 1s a
freus

tato animals, represe
emp and
ade by

resent

. 1 fee nt ar
ATLNE X uld be
t, hence the ented

with a skeleton sket of

s rapudly 1mprovi
Genendd M
v Ny LA
\ hull }
the immense resources «
1the rej won of Java, that Liben:
an cof pronounced the best in th
rket ny experts, What the

{ ard will be, ]

udges o

L the grain seems to b
y A1 nd firm.  For the benefit
1 arter,

veral M

oo tree at Mourovia
ki tharty pounds
y with Libe

4"'“‘

srmetically s it
for the Center red
wood, and barwood are valuable woods
Au n steamer was built expressly on

the Clyde for river use in Laberia, and
was devoted to pursuing the courses of
the different streams and interesting the
planters in shipments to the Exhibition,
Was & complete sne
tire structure of the ex
menagement is in the
n General Morris, who is justly
commended for his efforts in !lr!:,gn.;'
the pr this far-off country to
international recognition

with
f

its

oducts of

M1 ELLANEOUS NOTES.

The Argentine Republic exhibit a
i ade of grass, a handsome
a cloak without a seam, also a
e Pampa girdle and a variety of
fubries made by the Pampa Indians, A
curions collection in the Argeutine ex
hibit consists of ladies’ headdress, col
lars, bracelets and gloves made of bris-
tles. An unpleasant thought springs
up in the minds of most visitors on
viewing Argentine boots made of snake
And one can almost imagine
snakes in his boots, in the skin at any
rate.

There is a portrait of Rubens, panels
from Gailait, portrait of Cousin in Ara
bian costume, eight panels together,
reprerenting eight gods, from Olympus,
with all their attributes from Audian.
Full length painting, style Lounis XVI.
The tapestry carpets are perfectly beau
tiful, representing in bright and attrac
tive colors different scenes in rural life,

An Aibe straw hat is qnite pretty
from Catamarca, Argentine Republie,

Cordoba sends handsome mats made
of feathers, also some very handsome
flowers made of hair.

Buenos Ayres sends a gold necklaee
and medallion representing the fourteen
Argeutine provinees, lnrv!l) and instruce
tive. They send from Cordoba beanti-
ful flowers madeo of seeds,

Zurich, Bwitzerland, has a specialty
on exhibit in fig meal. Another specialty
is surrogate of coffee.

The most beautiful tapestries on ex
hibition are from Belgium.

Antwerp sends a gin made from fine
groins,

A wonderful exhibit from Switzerland
is a collection of cereals from a sandy
soil. What has been added to wake
it productive must be a secret, as sand
entire is not generally adapted to agri
enltural purposes.

The Japanese exhibit beautiful leather
made of soft deersking, prioted and
dyed., This fabric is from Tokio, The
Japs are famous for their paper; this
they make from the ** Kodzn,"” ** Kaji,"”
“ Gampi,” the Kuwa or mulberry tree.
Hi no-ki, a wild cherry ; the bark of ali
these trees and shrubs ; bamboo is also
used ; the bamboo is cut before the
leaves are out, the pulp is mixed with
a certain per centage of the Kodzu
fiber. The paper ecalled Chikushi is
really bamboo paper.  Some of their
ornamental papers aro pretty and strong.
They use in writing on their paper a
pigment known by the name of Chinese
ik ; it is used with a brush, the pen be-
ing dispensed with as IlanliLll)L'; the
brush moves very easily, absorbs the

culrass

skins,

ink without allowing it to spread in the |

least. Their crape paper shows a high
degree of artistic industry.

Among the rare aud valuable Revolu-
tionary guns on exhibition in the Uni-
ted Btates government building is a six
{:ouml French gun, bronze, presented

y Lafayette, forming inclosure around
models of modern gun plant, twelve
pound siege gan, bronze, mounted on
wooden oarriage with timber ; eight

Wayne's howitger, intended to be used
on horseback, cast in Germantown, eto,
I'here exhibited models of the
Constitution, Mississippi, Jamestown,
St. Mary's, Portsmouth, Constellation,
Niagarp, Merrimne, New lronsides,
Huartford, Monitor, Kearsarge, Vandalia,
President, Ohio, Euterprise, Washing
ton and Falton. Part of the original
muchivery of the torpedo boat Spuyten
Duyvel, a steam launch, with the first
torpedo machinery used in the United
States navy J. B.

are also

The Cedars of Lebanong

Prof. Fraas, an eminent German pro
fossor, in a regent book of travels 1n
Syria and Palestine, gives this interest
ing ancoount of the famous ocedars of
Lobanon : The grove of cedars stands
on s rocky spur, which has been de-
tached from the foot of a peak named
Muakmel, and bas slipped downward into
a valley. The subsoil has nothing in
common with the chalk strata presented
by the contiguous sections of the rauge,
but is rather n mass of pulverized dust

bbed off the summit of the Makmel,

| acoumulated at its foot by glaciers

such a deposiy, iu fact, as is frequently
wet with in Upper Sabia and Switzer
laud, The ground is broken iuto low,
irregular divided by shallow
valleys, which form uvo water courses,
but bhold the rain and snow water stag
naut till evaporation has depleted therm,
I'he whole grove of cedars stands on
scven of these small undulations, only
nine trees being stationed, like ontposts,

hillocks

the extreme edge of the valley. With
ese exoeptions not a cedar far or near,
reover in the immediate neighborhood
b of any kind, nothivg
Il far below in
Y you oome onee

and the poplar,
{ by the oodars may

are yards, and by

trees of th 1 '
st 377, the nu
s trunks being rec
t of the exis

oulge

Al
fe
split it r 8, which,
afl ringing vertically s + twenty
ther, then diverged and flung
R 4 atl a nght angle,
] sal tree,

I
¥ f a
th 1
t ¥ ot
f
shive
¥
while 1t “
wiore o is,
. ' -
f Abrabam,
profe fact that
< f tl { N
Cy A r spared have
0 . ’
i 2 L
vi
" vy
“t =g
|
Ar it
Litious reverence | aud there s & legend
t wl 1 Pasha determined,
forty y voe for a
palace at Cair « foreign
arpenter t the first
strol { the sa the work
nan's hand withered at the root,
An Extraordinary Will Case,

Mullingar assizes, in Ireland,

auts to the property of thelate Adolphus
Cooke ['ho testator died in March,
1876, b more than eighty years

ever been marned, and

L '

ments, He was | ‘
able property in the county of
the rental amounting
thousand ponuds annually.

| been in the army, but was
erally stationed in remote countries
never rose beyond the rauk of a subal
tern. He was a total disbeliever in all
religion, revesled or otherwise, and he

also repudiated the existence of a God.
Heo was & believer in the transmigration
of souls. He would not allow his ser
vant to flog a dog, as his notion was that
the soul of his grandmother was design
od to dwell in & dog at some period o
other. His fixed idea was that he wa
destined to be a fox at some remote pe

riod. He believed that all animals were
gentlo unless provoked by wan, and on
one occasion he went into a fleld where
there was a bull. He was anxions to
conciliate the bull, but the animal did
not understand this attention, and very
nearly demolished Mr. Cooke. He au
nually canced sticks to be o llected for

the crows, to facilitate them in nest
building. He thought that trees, whe:
cut, wonld have no difficulty

growing if again stuck into the ground
Mr. Covke also refused to allow himself
to be buried in consecrated ground. He
cansed a tomb to be buiit for himself in

a field, at a cost of £60. In that tomb
were arm chairs and lounges, which he
frequently nsed

Infanticide in England.

lay, says the Pall Mall GGa-
than four inguests were
held in Paddington on the remains of
four small children, three of whom be
yond donbt had been killed.  One child
about three months old had been found
dead on a doorstep in Kensington Park
gardens, In this case it was proved
that death was caused by neglect at
birth. Auother child was found in the
waters of the Paddington canal horribly
mutilated In these two ecases, verdicts
of ““murder” were returned. Another
case—that of a baby whose body was
picked up in Satherland gardens—wa
adjourned that a post-mortem examina
tion mmight be made, The case of a child
whose bo 'y was found in Hyde Park
terrace was also adjourned, being con
sidered of “so much gravity "’ that an
application was mado to the home sec
rotary to offer a reward of £50 for the
apprchension of the murderer, The
vietim wus a Jittle girl about five or six
months old, apparently just recovering
after vaccination. Thebody when found
was *‘attired in superior clothing,” and
a lady’s pockethandkerchief was tied
tightly round its throat.

On one

ette, no less

Heavex's Owx Cmmup,—A little girl
in Reading, Pa., recently saw an old
drunken man lying on a doorstep, the |
perspiration pouring off his fece, and a
crowd of children preparing to make fun
of him. She took her little apron and
wiped his face, and then looked up so |
pitifully to the rest and made this re-
mark: *“Oh, say, don’t hurt him,
He's somebody’s grandpa.”

Hevenge the Metive which Induces (he
Crews and Nhoshones te Fight.
Crook's Indian al

me, SAYs A COrrespor t

Reference to Gen
lies reminds
with the army, that a few notes on then
history and peculiar traits may be of in
terest, Above all other considerations
which lead the allies to participste in

this war is that of revenge. Looking
back even beyond his childhood, the
able-bodied Shoshone, Ute or Crow

kuows nothing of tradition or exnerience
which dges not whisper ** War to the
kuife with the Bioux !” Aund the Bioux
include the porthern Cheyennes and
Arapahoes, because they sail under the
same colors in time of war, In pushing
westward into this grand central posi
tion the Sioux have in a measure dis
placed and reduced in numbers each of
the friendly tribes named. The Crows
driven steadily northward, the Sho
shones toward the setting sun, and the
Utes far southward, have each in tarn
bhad their savage pride hunmbled and
their wealth sadly diminished by the
ruthless incursions of this powerful com
bination of the Yellowstone, During all
these years no siugle tribe could think
to cope with that of Bitting Bull or his
southern chieftains, now sometimes
found at the agencies, They have, sin-
gularly enough, submitted to annual
thrashings and the loss of thousands of
pouies, without ever forming a combina
tion to ** wipe out "’ the common heredi-
tary enemy,

The Utes have a tradition in regard to
one of these contests, which cecured on
the shores of Grand lake, in Middle
Park, Colorado. The northern Chey-
Arapahocs —whosealescond
its are fighting us now—had marshalled
seir hosts, and sought the Utes on their
own romsutic bunting grounds. A
pitehed battle of greatfury raged around
the shores of Grand lske for several
days, when flually the Utes were harled,

enues aud

beaten, to the water's odge, and retreat
cut off. A few rafts were hastily lashed
together, and the remuant of the defeat
ed band pushed out on the broad lake,

ns the last alternative. A terrible storm
rose after the Utes were safely out of
1 of hostile bullets, and soon the en-
| was drowned. The Ules be
teve that the Great Spirit had a hand in

r er, aud to this day they will not
n guushot of Grand lake. Wa
1o, the great chiel of the Shoshones,
aving many old scores to settle
f of bis tribe, had a son shot

Sioux. He is here, and
¥ lead lus eager braves in
sis,

tire ba:

ng o

While writing these things, I shounld
overlook a

strauge
north.
Crows

report which
It is to the ef
are trading ammua
u to the Sioux for ponies In his
of great need the Sioux
exchange anything
amumunition; but it is

not

of ecourse,

118 sealp for

rather a severe strain on the average
credulity to believe that even an Indian
w d band missiles of death to his

hereditary epemy for grea t pecuniary
g 1 lay, and then fuce bim in bat
t

n <

iorn equestrianism dwindles t
red to that ex
and Crows

{ ) own together
ther 1t 18 up or dowu
au W g y-five, or across the level
pis t iwrage warrior 18 happiest
a st g ful when his pony ruus
fs | plunges wildest,  The rider
i s litt tention to r or bit, but,
by 1 t 1 fro quic
and easily avy de

r ( around

A pear
1 i ol the
extrava but think

f Thear
pearance is 0o less savagely aboriginal
than itis original. This also often leads
us to think that an Indian is ao Indian

the world over, and that their very allies
take as supreme a delight mangling
the body of a vietim as the veriest
Sioux that ever committed a massacre.
I'hey are all jo but most

ly souls, wo;

of their humor has a very ghastly turn,
Itg srally hinges on trinmph over an
epemy, the utter destruction of thst

, and the capture of his property.
are merely a species of human
bl taught to run down the
Sioux instead of the white, DBut, at any
{

their aid is invaluable to such war
as this, providing that they will do
what their sirongest 1nstinet, their most
% t d 1 not a little courage,

pel them to do

Horrid Feathen Customs,

orrespondent writesas follows from
n, Trinidad, West Indies:

nan might never see in

» that I don’t want to
wrrible, A sight that

t home, but yon hardly
think it is trne; uevertheless, 1've
it with my own eyes, It was the great
religions holiday of the native East In
dies, Coolies. They look like demons,
ntirely naked, tattooed, long hair, ring

vOu

ocn

n their ears, noses, toes, arms and
ankle About forty keep beating on
tom-te (drums), sud all yelling. A

man dances forward, kneels, puts out
his tongue as far as possible; another (a
priest) takes a piece of blunt steel and
jams it through his upper lip, tongune
and or lip, and leaves it there, and
w danced with the steel throngh
his bos and tongue for an hour or two;

then they pulled it out.
I ne, if you ca yow that hurt;
but the fellow never moved a muscle,

never wineed, not a groan or ery, either
when they put it throngh or took it ont.
Tl lid the same to a girl.  Then half
ad n or more men had their bodies
pie: 1; first they cut a hole on each
Bl 1 then jabbed a piece of steel
right through: not a ery from one; all
he whils the rest sing and dance and
th vtoms play, raising a terrible
rov I"hen ea the ceremony of walk
ing through There s oblong
ph arked out on the ground, about
ten feet by twenty, the grass dug out

and a large fire of Jogs buiit in the mid-
dle. It burned trom twelve o'clock to
five; four Coolies kept stirring it all the
while with long poles,

When the logs were burnt to red-hot
coals they were raked down all over this
place to the depth of aboutthree inches,
I'hen the procession marched up with
their ** gods,” tom toms and bells, and
the firs., the man who had his lips
pierced, carrying a golden eup in his
hand, npaked, hair in carls down
his back, p like a demon, and

long

singing, danecd aetnally right through
that ot fast either; he went through
it slowly; theu about ten walke dthrough,
and the rest, some of them women with
babies on  their shoulders, hurried
through. 1 hurried away home; didn't

sleep much that night.

A Coincidence.

A gentleman at Saratoga, after waving |
his handkerchief for half an hour or |
more at an unknown lady whom he dis- |
covered at a distant point on the shore, |
was encouraged by a warm response to |
his sigoals to approach his charmer. | inquired his honor, blaudly.
Imagine his feelings when, on drawing ]
nearer, he saw that it was his own dear | honor, has been eating onions.”

wife, whom he had left at the hotel but
a shert time before. ** Why, how re-
markable that we should Lave recog-
nized each other at such a distance,” ex-
claimed both in the same breath, and
then they changed the subject.

A New Account of the Terrible Massacre- |
The Oue Falthful Indias<A Thrilling |
Dencription,

1 following letter has been received
by Mr, Jume Manunion, of Detroit,
un bis son Jomes, who was an eye-
witness of the Cuaster muassacre, It is
the only scoount of that ternble affair
yet written by a witness of it, and de
tails many incidents not yet given to the |
publie:

Deax Faruen—We left camp on the |
fifteenth of June and sarted for the Big
Horn river, 150 miles north of here, We
were four days on the march thither, |
where we joined Terry and Ouster, and
marched north on the bank of the Big
Horn. Striking the Little Big Horn,
we followed o well marked trail along its
banks, and on June 24 we came in sight
of an Indian village with about 1,800
tents, and & fighting foree of 38,000, |

Major Reno, in whose command I am, |
commanded the left flank and Custer the
right, aud the fight commenced by
Reno's charging on the Indian village,
Aghtivg on foot, having tied the horses
in u grove a short way off. While the
fight was going on, Genera) Ouster |
reached the other side of the village and
attacked it. General Custer and his five
compauies took position on a ridge in
the center of the Indian camp, cut off
from scoess to water, and there fought
desperately all day long, a conspicuous
mark for the savage marksmen all around
them.

At last, when half his command had
been killed, he called on those that re-
mained to follow him, and dashed boldly
through the red devils, It was muoning
the gauntlet of st least 2,000 rifles for |
the whole distance. His men did not
follow him, and when he got through he
found himself alone with » liugle Crow
Jodian, one of his scouts. He would |
not leave his men to perish alone and |
turned to go back, but the Crow, recog- |
pizing that such a movement would be
fatal, grabbed his horse and implored
him not to go back.

of bis horse between his teeth, with a |
revolver in esch hand, he gave a wild
cheer and dashed back through the
smoke and flying bullets. As if by a
miracle be reached the remnant of his
command, which was now reduced to |
forty men. QCalling on these survivors
again to follow him —which the example
and sucoess of his fermer charge dis-
posed them to do—he led them from
their place of peril over the path of his
solitary charge.

That was the last seen of them untal
the battle was over, when the whole |
party, with Custer in their midst, were
found stark aud dead within a ecircular |
rampart formed by their horses’ bodies. |
They had evidently st the last moment
made up their minds to sell their lives
dearly, shot their horses, and then, rais-
ing them as breastwork, fought on with
the vigor of despair until the last man
was dead. What they suffered and |
what they did within the fatal circle |
will ever remsin locked in mystery. |
Of all Custer's men only the Crow scout |
above mentioned and a sergesnt of com- |
pany I escsped

From the descriptions in the papers |
you eannot imagine the horror of l.bol
sepe after the battle, 1 went
be srtist as the dead lay in heaps
¢ they fell, and I shall ever remem- |
ber it, General Custer was found with
all his clothes upon him, but his two |
brothers were ternbly mutilated. When
the fight was in progress the Indian
quaws would rush in amoug the |
wonnded soldiers and beat out their
brains with clubs,

A remarkeble story is told of the fear-
ful soene at the death of Charles Rey- |

ld=, Custer's chief scout, and the best

it on the Missouri river. He was shot
oit tue buck of his horse, and in falling
ennght the horse and killed him, and
making a breastwork of the beast's body
bhe commenced a terrible slanghter of
the Indians. He lay behind his horse
dying and still shooting, and every shot
be fired his deadly aim sent a savage to
the earth. When he was taken off the
field after the fight twenty-two dead In- |
dians were found around him.

At the time of the fight I was sent|
with a soldier ona message to the month
of the river where the boat was to call |
for General Gibbons' command, and he |
said General Terry came just in time, |
one ou cach side of the river. When I |
reached the mouth there was no way of |
communicating with Gibbons on the |
other bank, except by swimming, andno '
one dared to trust the rapid and treach- |
crous current. I peeled off and dashed |
in, reaching the other bank without |
much trouble, and was enabled to reach |

Gibbons on that terrible day, agd bring !

him to the rescue of the struggling Reno. |
He and Terry, marching up eitber bank |
of the river, did not reach the scene ofl
the battle & moment too soon. After |
fighting from two o'clock Satarday until |
Sandar, the Indians coolly packed up |
teuts and decamped, leaving the gronuds |
in the hands of the dead and wounded |
and defeatad,

W

them, av

over it |
1

re expecting an attack daily from |
1 as I have got one of the best |
Indian ponies on the river, I oan mﬂy |
get away with some of them. ‘
Jauns Maxxrox, |

A Brahman Debtor and Creditor, |
|
A singular case of attempted suicide, |
h brought the Vedic superstitions |
o ponal code into embarrassing |
reported by the Allahabad |
correspondent of the Zimes of India: |
“A Brahman of the Brahmans” claimed |
a debt or a coneession from an adversary. |
His importunities being of no avail, he |
at last avowed Lis intention of sitting in
“Dharns” st the door of the other until |
his demaud shonld be complied with or |
Heaven release him from his sufferings, |

and so cast the blood of the holy upon |
the head of the obdurate. He n«mrd-l
ingly “‘sat,” but the operation beecoming |
tedious after a time, and not producing |
the desired result, he proclaimed his de-
termination to live no longer on the
earth with the stiff necked. With his
janeo in one hand, and dust from the |
threshold of bLis oppressor in the othar,
the Brahman forthwith leaped head fore- |
most down the village well.

Seized with terror and remorse, his
oppovent rushed to the mouth of the
fatal well, and, with hands elasped, in
contrite tones besonght his injured vie-
tim to avail himeelf of the rope thrown
down to save him, snd ouly to come up,
when all would be well.  Thus adjured,
the holy man consented to be pulled to
the surface of the earth again; where- |
upon he was seized by his adversary and |
handed over to the police on a charge of
attempting to commit suicide.

A Strong Objection, -

“ Are you satisfled with the jury, gen-
tlemen, ssid an Elmira judge after the
jury had been impaneled.

““We are,” said the lawyers in chorus.

A tall, gaunt figure rose up solemnly
in the jury box and said, impressively:
“ But I'm not.”

“ What's your objection, Mr. 8.?”

¢ This young man on my right, your

¢ Objection overruled; go on with the
oase,” observed the judge, with a signi-
ficant glance at the sheriff, and the tall
man sat down resignedly and held a
white handkerchief to his nose as a sort
of signal of distress,

someibing Abeut the Fluh wo Eat and Think

it Mo Nice.
"The following horrible p.ngn‘rh. the
ily in

New York World says, we fiud

ail
| our exchanges—indead, it is one of tL:-o

thoughtlemsly scissored aud pasted
things doomed to go the rounds of the
press sud return in a year or two for a
fresh start, translated from the Tokio
Thunderer, Here it is:

“ Wrap a trout in brown paper, put it
in the sshes with a few live coals stop,

| and in fifieen minutes it will be a dish

fit for a king.”

Fit for a king of the cannibal islands,
possibly, for when a man
reason considers whereof brown paper is
made, and wherewith it is colored, and

then imagines such lmulm“‘:rn&
| ating and flavoring i sub-

| stance of the most delieste of fish, the

operation can only be fitly likened to

| wrapping & reed bird in worm eaten

seed-Jeaf tobscoo and baking it in
limekilun. Asx brook trout, however, are
to-day quoted in New Yorkat one dollar
a pound, lul)tl:)‘:d)’ :.’homh_:ﬂin which
might be tem pestiferous
paragraph into sin, will find the brown
aper more easily come st than the
yrook trout,

This **brook trout” business, how-
ever, is & mere flotion, of one origin

| with the disreputable practice of dub-

bing any big, bloated, watery oyster &
o mﬁhllv-’n-ck," the real, old-time * sad-
dle-rock ” being at least as rare nows-
days us an angel's visit or a mealy po-
tato. What with bushels of lime

| emptied st the heads of streams to drive

the fish to the nets below, snd cockle-
cindering and other pot-fishing infs-
mies, there is not s living brook trout to-
day within miles upon miles of the city.
The favored few to whom it has been re-
vealed under the most solemn and awful

ledges of secrecy, know of a trout
trwk or two up in New Hampshire and
Vermont and down in Pennsylvania.
But most of the tront brought to this

| market are artificially raised—epawned |
Custer langhed, and, putting the reins | and milted by band in fishhouses, and |

thercafter rought up in not over cool
or clean, shallow and springless ponds.
They are fed almost exclusively on cold
boiled liver, chopved fine, and this food
the poor silly fish, knowing nothing of
their patural nutriment, voraciously de-
vour and assimilate uotil their own sub-
stance becomes something which is
really and literally neither fish, flesh,
fowl nor good red herring.

Instead of the hard fleshed, wild fia-
vored, gamy, genuine brook trout, sim-
ple citizens set upon their tables a flab-
by fish as soft and nearly as tasteless as
s poud sucker, We to hear stories
of men who were hired by the season
fish ** in the Adirondacks " for the
toga hotels, while in fact Gridley’s
lay within & mile of the hotels,
had constantly on hand frow 2,
5,000 pond, not brook, trout of

g

it

o

| raising, and weighing from three-quar-

ters to & pound and a quarter each, so-
cording to their age, of from two to
three years. He used to charge city
Waltons s doliar a pound, the market
price, for the privilege and presumed

l pleasare of ** hooking out ” a half dogen

or so trout that might have been lifted
out in one's hand; for their tameness,
#s Selkirk is made by the
was positively ** ing."
it would be unfair to class with such fish
Seth Green's artificially procured spawn,
which, as spaws or youug fish, are con-
signed to their natural stream, food and
condition, and sttain table fitness in a
natural way. But for this process, as
everybody kuows, the salmon streams of
Scotland, Wales and Ireland would long
ago have been fished out. What our
markets and most of our restaurants dis-
play as ** brook trout " are trout only in
& ocertsin outside resemblance to the
original, for in all other respects they
are fishy frauds. It is a guestion
whether cultivation is not as fatal to
some kinds of food as civilization has

| been to certain tribes of men, for in-

stance the Polynesians, Of course we
shall be told of the high perfection to
which crossing, culture and feeding have
brought our great ** butchers’” meats,

| snch as beef and mutton; but even with

these the tendency has been to pile on
fat at the expense of fine fiber and fla-
vor.

Artificially bred and fed fish, at least,
certainly are a failure—a filure thus far
as chesp food, and a dead failure as
luxuries. The trath is, that all game to
be “gane” must have lived in its
untnns state and on its natural food.
Every farmer’s boy knows that quail or
partridge cggs hatched under a hen, the
wing clipped birds thereafter being
brought up in the baruyard, eventually
come to the table with next to none of
the flavor which the buds and berries
give to the flesh of the wild birds. Oan
the other haund, beus which bave hid
away and hatched their nests have pro-
duced chickens which sctually grew up
on forest food, and when su uen
caught, killed and cooked, were {unn.d
to possess the game flavor of the prairie
chicken. Not that the prairie chicken,
by the way, is anything to boast of in
the way of a table luxury, particularly
when served up in hotel style, with a
sasuce of fine shot with which it was
killed. :

A little wholesome scientifie ing
into the deterioration and pod-
for-nothingness of most artificially raised
food will be tound a good investment by
self-esteemed epicures who pay s dollar
a pound for soft, n}mtted. pond frands,
bragenly advertised as * uine brook
trout.” Such are indeed fit to be
“ wrapped in brown paper, put in the
ashes, with live cosls atop,” and left
there, not for fiffeen minutes—but for
fiftoen hours !

A Large Family.
In the town of Washington, Mass., on

| the Boston and Albany road, resides a

family by the name of Tettro, which
comprises s large number of children.
The husband, lsane, was born in Cana-
da, in 1819, but Las been a resident of
the United States for over twenty yesrs.
When about tuirty-two E:n of age, he
was married to Lydia ras, a widow
with three children. Since that time
she has borne him twenty-two children,
making twenty-five in all which she has
bronght into the world. She was fifty-
six years old when her last child was
born. Of this enormouns progeny there
was only one died in infancy ; seven died
alter attaining their growth, and sixteen
are living. Ten were boys, and

girls. The second crop, or the grand-
children, at present uamber thirty-three.
The mother of this great family was one
of sixteen children, by the name of
Shepard, she was married when she was
sistoen, and widowed five years after,
in which state she remained three years.
Her married life, therefore, comprises
thirty-seven y:

Terrible Atrocities,

A letter to the pomh m Daily News,
dated Philippopolis, says : An investi-
gation int) the recent atrocities in
Bulgaria is proceeding. It will prob-
ably be reported that sixty villages have
been burned, and 12,000 persons killed.
Mr. Schuyler thinks the reports of the
atrocities committed by the Bulgarians
are unfounded. There are horrible
scenes at Batok; 7,000 bodies have been
lying there rotting in the sun. No
crime invented by Turkish feroeity has
been left uncommitted. There is nr-
?mt need of sssistance for starving

i

Ah, oan a life have any joys or graces
That has no friends 7

When fades the beauty of familiar faocs,
Ita gladloss onds.

Srge——
Items of Interest.

The right rann never gets in the wrong
plac~,

The Mormons have been in Utah
twenty-nine years.

The best & man can do for his State is

Who ever saw a piano has net
been recommended by or &
sewing machine that not taken a first

premium {
Colorado Mn:l.ogolg silver,
000 in gold, ' in other
g&hmm-lw hours; or $9,-
490,000 yearly.

-
wash of her psstor’s family, “just to
. S that
A late English says
Lady onoe y her poet
b when he meant to give up his
bad habit of verses.
A Kentocky father married the
divorced wife of his son. It wasare-
to the young msn for g 8o

tane to poor and peedy people, assist-
ing over 1,800 different ones, and when
A nqddyingnoomvonldevcndtbo—

remark that

W“M m'd-tbeo:lldhnnil“!u'“
i y brivg

ber mind to believe it, so little found its

way into her pocket.

A young Highlander, taking leave of

his sweetheart one Saturday evening, re-
marked : ** I'll see you at the kirk the
morn if we're an' whether or

to

master ill."”

The Fallerites constitute acommunity
at Petersham, Conn., numbering twenty,
Hm on farinaceous food, dressing
plainly, and professing o have direct
divine gui Thesr belief is similar
to that of the Adventiste.

When the train is within two miles of
the e American citizen rises,
md.p: c;:’loor of the car, makes &
wild Blngo for the ferryboat, and then

Jeisurely, with & toothpick be-
tween his teeth, to watch the procession
of sensible people that follows after.

M. Gruper, in calling attention to the

mines, estimated the maximum produo-
tion of the collieries for all time at
250,000,000 tons.  As ithas now reached
130,000,000, be assumes that the mines
can be profitably worked for eight cen-
turies to come. TG <A

Sharon, in lying for
rednetion in wal ‘mgflhhl‘dm
hotel, San Francisoo, which was put st
$2,000,000, said that it was not payng,
por soon likely to. It cost, he

000, but iabor and were
mn'high.mdnconldw be sold for
half that sum.

In the Loudon Lance! Dr. SBpencer
Thomson calls attention to the use of
gelseminum sempervirens in neuralgis,
i doses of twenty minims for an adalt
every hour and a half. He has rarely
had $o order & third dose in any of his
forty cases, and he has never found any
inconvenience result from the dose.

When corn arrives at fall roasting ear
state, it can be most fed by
being cut and fed stalk and ear together,
since at no period is there more sugar—
which is necessary in —to be
tound in the plant, Mthe:h‘t nhod
@ with an appetite we
th&rm f;:fr.u'mi n of the dainty food
provided for them.
~4Pal” exclaimed

nowadays of the
who went through >
owned s fine horse and buggy.
tesm disap! pe-.mdlorngamoi t
bye it was doing service for the same
owner again. On being asked what this
meant the man’s reply was: “I went
throngh bankruptey, the team went
o latest

The man who brought the

i i of Charley Ross, has
AT

1 an in iew im, and ex-
gl‘:?;gd, excitedly : “If I but madethe
effort 1 could have you hung!” The
man was either frigh :ene::hlnm&surg;g

QUARE Or Weary o o] g )
:,n he failed to keep his appointment
the next day, and has not been seen
sinoe. It is said that Mr. Ross is con-
vinced that the man saw the child after
the abduction.

Another Mastodon.

The bones of a mastodon have been
unearthed in Pike, Wyoming eounty, N.
Y. Among many broken portions of
bones there have been found in an en-
tire state the tusks of the animal, five or
six teeth, a shoulder blade, numerons
sections of vertebrs, and also what is
to be a portion of the skull.

One of the tusks measured when taken
out ten feet and two
feet in_cireumf at the base. In
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