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NATIONAL DEMOCRATIC TICKET.

FOB PRESIDENT.

SAMUEL J. TLLDEN,
Of New York.

FOB

THOMAS A. HENDRICKS,

Of Indiana,

THE LETTERS OF ACCEPTANCE.
The letters of Samuel J. Tildeh and

Thomas A. Hendricks accepting the
Democratic nominations as candidates
for the Presidency andVIce-PreBldenc- y,

as published In the Appeal yesterday,
were made tbo subjects of general dis-
cussion in political circles. There is no
exaggeration in stating that they cre-

ated a profound 'sensation. Many hon-
est men, pleased with Hayes' and
Wheeler's letters of acceptance, hesitat-
ing as to their duty, and waiting to hear
loth sides, yesterday announced their
determination to support the Democratic
nominees. Men of doubtful position
voluntarily called at the Appeal yes-
terday to express their entire satisfac-
tion and determination to support the
man for President capable of writing
such a letter as that which emanated
from Governor Tiiden. On account of
the unusual delay in accepting the
nomination by letter, many, who did
not understand the man, supposed Gov-
ernor Tiiden was feeling the public
pulse, and preparing a gushing letter,
fu'.l of clap-tra- p demagoguery. But, in-

stead of this, they are presented with a
document which, for ability, patriotism
and thoughtful wisdom, has never been
surpassed by an American statesman.
Governor Tilden's letter has been bo uni-
versally read that it is useless for us to
recapitulate or to comment on the great
uiiR9tiocj lie so ably discusses. In every
line he is frank and straightforward in
his utterance?. He does not ignore any
one of the leading questions of the day,
but meets them ail with a candor and a
philosophic reasoning which is veiy dif-
ferent from the way in which ordinary
politiclaua palter with great and vital
issue;. The faith in the man as a states-
man and patriot cannot but be strength-
ened in all who have read this letter of
acceptance. No abler, franker or more
statesmanlike expression of views than
Samuel J. Tilden'a letter of acceptance
baa ever been written by a candidate for
the Presidency. In it nothing is con-

cealed. Its author shows be has a clear
head, a comprehensive mind, and the
nerve to lift the country out of the
slough Into which it. has been dragged
by the Radical corruptions. It is not
the utterances of a political trickster,
but tho wise and honest expressions of a
statesman and patriot From the chaos
of fraud and corruption In New York,
Tiiden arose to rescue the .name of De-
mocracy from disgrace, and to give as-
surance that It would be lifted up and
purified. He has redeemed his pledge.
He promises, if elected President of the
United States, an administration of re-

forman administration which will fce
free from corruption, and which
will be conducted by economy that
will save millions of dollars for
a tax-ridde- n people. With Governor
Tiiden tho idea is reform; not a superfi-
cial and transitory reform, vagrant and
unsteady in its operations, sensitive to
criticism; but it is a reform radical, thor-oug- hf

reaching the evil wherever it may
be found. The'country will accept the
letter of Samuel J. Tiiden with demon-
strative and universal satisfaction. The
letter of Governor Thomas A. Hen-
dricks is admirable in its literary con-
struction, and in the views it so tersely
enunciates. It is perfect, and could
not be improved by the addi-
tion or subtraction of a single
word. It shows a realizing sense of the
emergencies of the times, a keen appre-
ciation or the vital Issues of the present,
by expressions that will thrill through
the hoartof the country and awake an-
swering echoes from Maine to Califor-
nia. In Governor Hendricks we have
a candidate for the Vice-Presiden- who
is an ardent and unselfish patriot, con
versant wnn me wants of the country
in all its comprehensive sweep and in
all Its minute ramifications; a man who
is expert in every department of admin-
istration, endowed with equal vigor of
mind and body, and capable of unwea-
ried application to tho details of busi-
ness; with no narrow view, or perverse
bias, or sectional hate. With these ring-
ing patriotic letters we can safely go in
to me contest sanguine of success. We
believe the hour of deliverance is at
hand. The political revolution has
begun. It will take no step back-
ward, but sweep on with resistless might
until it has cleaned the foul places
where partisan corruption and misrule
uave long lestered, and justice be iswuuo more established in the na- -
iionai administration of the govern-
ment. Wo believe tho letters of Tiidenand Herdricks wM be hailed every,
where by an uprising of the people, andthat on the seventh of November nextthere will be a revolution, confined touo ection- -a revolution which will not

nuouy a party triumnh. for
ulxM,pUrjljcan8willat To..v.n ' .

with the men who havn
miimtnr ... " "

t uieso"c a
Industry Into such a pIUableP

condl-Uo- n.

We have faith in the honest

6,
muses, and we believe they will rise in
their majesty and vindicate the Right.
In this work of redemption the Appeal
will toil in faith and patience, and on
the'eighth of November next it expect- -

to congratulate the unconquerable De
mocracy on the election of Smuel J.
Tiiden and Thomas A. Hendricks.

Temple Bar.
A SKETCH.

The sky Is blue and bright above,
The trees have donned their soft green

dresses.
And prattling out lis lazy lce.

The river taxes the sun's caresses.

The air with sweet spring scents is rife,
And pleasant with the talk: of thrushes,

And glad with a new sense of life,
The year toward Its noon-da- y rushes.

Within a corner of the wood
Where the sun's might comes something

rainier,
A nd dulled the voices of the flood,

There tit a lady and a painter.

Intent the scene's delight to trace,
He deftly pUes his practiced Anders,

With eyes that grow toward her race.
And most on her his labor lingers.

And while he works the day glides by.
Until with pins: the hlll-tld- e flushes,

And with a half regretful sigh.
Thus speaking, he flings down his brushes:

" The light that tt avels down the stream.
Or piercing through an opening slender,

Falls through the leaves with fitful gleam
This light my skill can catch and render.

" But, sweet, your eyes give out a light
That, though I strive from morn till even,

I never can reflect aright
I paint the earth, and not high heaven."

PERSONAL.

Miss Louisa M. Alcott will soon see
her works canonized in a Tauchnitz edi
tion.

Miss Kellogg received five hundred
dollars for singing at the commence
ment concert of the State college, at
Orono, Maine, August 2d.

James H. Blood authorizes the state-
ment that Victoria C. Woodhull alone
deserves credit for the writings attribut-
ed to her.

Mrs. Berry, while bathing in the Ot-

tawa (Ontario) river on Sunday with
her husband, was seized with cramps,
and died in his arms .while be was car-
rying her ashore.

The action of the United States senate,
in reducing the pension of General Cus-

ter's widow from fifty dollars a month
to thirty dollars, is characterized by the
New York Herald as "the meanest act
of a mean senate."

Mlra Emeline Shepherd has on exhi-
bition at Philadelphia a cambric hand-
kerchief valued at five hundred dollars,
embroidered with a fac simile of Inde-
pendence hall, a liberty cap, and other
national emblems, the work of two
years.

Edgar, of Chicago, a christian
lady who devote? her time to visiting
the sick, says that tne nospitai oi tnat
city is so managed inat nurses get
drunk, that insane women are afraid of
the attendants, and that babies die from
neglect.

Mile. lima Di Mureka has astonished
the Australians by her redoubtable en
terprise in having buried one husband
and married another within a month.
"The funeral baked meats," etc She
was once Mrs. Anderson. She is now
Mrs. Hill.

Francis E. Willard lately lectured in
Oberlin, standing in the pulpit where
Prof. Finney osed to preach. President
Fairchild presided, and the old fear lest
women would speaK in public, which
used to abound in Oberlin, was no
where visible.

Mme. whose
infinite vivacity pge cannot stile nor
matrimony cloy, presented the Grand
Duke Constantino of Russia, when he
called on her to bid her good-b- y in Paris
tne otner aay, witn tne portrait ot his
father Nicholas, painted by herself.

.Boston is gradually growing accus
tomed to the ways of Anna Dickinson.
When she thrusts her hand under her
bustle, where her pistol-pock- hancs.
and says with horrible cafmnere, "Keep
away from me, sir," everybody knows
that there's a dramatic critic somewhere
around.

The divorce suit between Lord and
Ayleeford, in which the marquis

or jaianuroru ngures prominently, nas
been Indefinitely postponed. Lady
Ayiesrord is a oeauiuui woman ol twen
ty-si- x years, and numbers among her
admirers his royal highness the prince
or wares.

Mrs. Maria L. Swift, of New Bed.
ford, sang in "Buy Bias" at the Teatro
jtseinni, aci lieaie, Sicily, in June, and
this is the record of her success: "She
was called before the curtain sixteen
times; seventy-fiv- e bouquets were
thrown to her, and eight little birds were
jet loose in the flowers."

The Isabella, who left Paris
last wees ioroantanoer, means to make
herself dear once more to Spain. Her
son is putting the splendid palace of the
Alcazar at Beville in order for her resi
dence, and the changes and repairs shet f i inas msisieu upon nave already cost
nearly four hundred thousand dollars.

The Misses Atwood, of Fryeburg,
Maine, have worked out their highway
taxes, handling their hoes wjth graceful
diligence. Their neighbors are said to
nave been "astonished and amused:"
but, in Boston, ladies may be seen every
day sweeping the streets with their long
ureases, ana noDoay is entertained or
shocked apparently.

Mrs. General Cutter is still prostrated.
and confined to her bed most of the time
at Bismarck. On first hearing the news
oi ner nusoana-- s rate, sne was braver
than any other of the bereaved ladies.
one visitea tne wounded at the hospital,
Her grief, However, was too rrreat tn
bear, and she finally succumbed. She
frequency lies in a swoon for an hour or
more, ana ner condition is alarming.

Willies' s Spirit: "Few have noted the
iaci mat ueorge band was the

of Adrienne Lecouvreur,
Her grandmother was the daughter of
oi me juaranat ue oaxe ana or Adrienne
Lecouvreur, that great actress, whose
history forms the plot of one of the most
remarKaoia or modern plavs. Adriennn
was poisoned by the Duchess de Bouil
lon, wno was jealous of her influsnce
over the Baxe. She was poisoned with
a Douquec oi nowera."

mr. J. M. Jones recently approached
the presence of Mr. R. H. Nichols, In
uio umingroom w tne jwewnau house.
uj.iiyrouii.ee, auu, aiier preuminary or
jurgation, smote him. upon the nose and
poured water over his shirt front.
messrs. j ones ana .Nichols are memhsrs
of the Bomewhat bellicose organization
known as "The Oates Troupe," and the
trouble was the same that Hintm-h- ,

Troy. His honor, strictly approving of
wo uutuioui juuee, uaeu mm uve dollars and costs.

Considerable pleasurable antloinnH
is caused by the two notable weddings
to occur this fall. The grooms in both
caBes are journalists of prominence and
weauu. mr, jnanton Marble, editor

2AUiMJt wio tt uj ia lo marry
Mrs. Danforth, a rich widow, and Mr.
james uuruon .Bennett nas secured the
affections of Miss Carrie May, a well-know- n

and much-admire- d belle in soci-
ety. The lady insists upon her be-
trothed joining the cold-wat- er army be-
fore she will allow the ceremony to be
performed.

Edmonia liewis, the colored sculptor-es- s,

is not ideale83. "The America
are queer people," says she, according
to an exchange. "Don't you think a
lady, a rich lady, too, came to me and
said : 'Miss Lewis, this Is a very beauti-
ful statue, but don't you think it would
have been more proper to drape it?Clothing,' she added, 'is necessary to
christian art' Said I: 'Madam, that

not modesty in you. That is worse
than mock-modest- y. You see and think
only of evil not intended. Your mind.
madam, is not so pure, I fear, as my
statue.'"

Miss Anna Oliver, the black eyed girl
preacher, who graduated last month
from the Boston theological seminary,
preacueu reireuuy m ue nrai Tlace
Methodist church, Brooklyn. She is an
Ohio miss, and while at school in Ober-
lin university determined to enter the
pulpit She took a new name, and ap-
plied for admission to the theological
(seminaries of the various denominations,
receiving a refusal from all except the
Methodists. There were seventeen
young men in her class, and she took
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the college honors over their heads. She
is about twenty-fcu- r years of age, and is
attractive in spite of the absence of the
frills of fashion. She is engaged to
preach for six weeks in Brooklyn.

Mrs. J. H Butler. Miss Ssrah S.Thayer
and William B. Hale, in behalf ol the
executive committee of the Village Im
provement society, of Isorthampton,
Massachusetts, are out with an appeal
to every man to help to beautify
the street over against his own house;
to all the bovs and girls to join the asso
ciation ranks: to all the merchants to
keen their front walks swept, and have
a general cleaning on Satarday nights,
outside of their stores, so that the town
may appear as well on Sunday as during
tne weeK.

Hon. Mrs. Talbot, of London, Eng
land, sixteen years ago started the
scheme of the Parochial mission wo-

men. The three mission women with
whom she began t work, by their un-

tiring labor in ministering both to the
physical and spiritual needs of the very
poor in their own houses, soon justified
the zeal with which Mrs. Talbot urged
her plsn. At the present time there are
one hundred and eighty-thre- e of these
earnest and devoted women working in
and about London, carrying christian
kindness and intelligent ideas about
health and work, and the management
of children, into the homes of the poor-e- at

and lowest. Mrs. Talbot is an in-

stance of the way in which all the great
questions of social politics are being met
and worked out by women, at the pres-
ent day, in England.

Laura Beam appropriately sends to
the Cincinnati Commercial a letter sav-era- l

column iningth, reciting all the
occasions on which congressmen have
"dropped into poetry" the present ses-

sion. We learn from this source that a
Florida member went III
for pat lines to use in an obituary, while
the elegant Mr. Banns frightfully man-glt- d

a familiar quotation from Hamlet.
The ferruginous Mr. Kelley gave scope
to his imagination, and, putting himself
In the place of the lovely "Desdemona,"
said, "I do perceive here a divided duty."
We are glad to learn from several mem-
bers that "Truth crushed to earth shall
rise again:" from several others that
"Westward the course of empire takes
its way;" while we are grateful eveH to
the southern gentlemen who quote with
solemnity fitting to the occasion the
now famous rubbish entitled Bi
vouac of the JJeau." These gems oi
poesy illuminate the otherwise dark
wastes of congressional oratory.

The Artistic Difficulty In France
Lucy Hooper, In New York World.

A great and growing difficulty, of
which all the artists in Paris at present
complain, is that of finding good models,
especially for the undraped female form.
To find a woman sufficiently beautiful
and sufficiently shameless, who at the
same time has not entered upon a career
of vicious luxury, is a by no meanB easy
task. And by law a parent cannot force
a daughter, If unwilling, to adopt the
profession of a model. Hence arose a
thrilling scene which would make a
fine subject for a picture, by the way
and which took place in the atelier of a
celebrated Parisian painter, the other
day. An old Italian woman, who had
sometimes sat to him, came to him and
informed him one day that she bad a
very beautiful daughter who would be
willing to pose to him as a model for an
unfinished mythological picture Which
he had laid aside, as it so happened, pre-
cisely for lack of a female model. He
engaged her at once on the representa-
tions of the mother, and the next day
she came. An altercation at once arose
between the girl and the old woman,
which, being carried on in their native
tongue, the artist could not undei-etan- d.

It ended by the old hag seiz-
ing the girl and tearing off her gar-
ments by main force, regardless of the
painter's remonstrances, who had no
idea that the proposal of the mother was
against the daughter's will. The poor
girl rushMl shrieking to the window; her
cries attracted the notice of the police,
and the unnatural parent was arrested
and condemned to several months' im-
prisonment. As to the girl, who was
not yet sixteen years of age, she has
been placed at a convent school, and will
probably become a good and respectable
member of society. Not that the pro-
fession of. a model necessarily excludes
such a future, as it is a well-know- n fact
several of the most beautiful models of
Paris are women of the severest virtue.
But as I before remarked, fine female
models are extremely rare. Becently a
distinguished American traveller re-
marked to an artist while in Florence
that so exquisite a beauty as that of
Titian's "Venus" was not to be found in
modern days. "Excuse me," replied
the artist," "we see women of as perfect
loveliness as that picture every day of
our lives, but among those that we can
n cxxraT Vinnn in Ti u TTti oi f in via- - fVioc ho.
long to the upper classes of American '
society."

The iLate Archbishop of Hali
tax.

New York World.
In losing Archbiehop Connolly, of

Halifax, the Catholic church in Canada
has lost one of its oldest, wisest and most
liberal prelates. He wa3 a man whose
character wa? best portrayed in the
motto he bad adopted Gratia vobia et

ax. When Ur. Walsh was sent to Nova
cotia in 1842 as coadjutor bishop, the.

propaganda designated Connolly, then a
Eriest of twenty-seve- to accompany

his secretary. In 1851 he was
made bishop of St John, and in 1859 he
succeeded Dr. Walsh in the arch-eoisc- o

pal see of Halifax. Archbishop Con
noiiy was an ardent theologian, icd had
indeed maintained in 1859 a famous
public controversy with Judge Wilmo- -

juut lor an ttus. there was no man so
thoroughly tolerant, and so beloved and
respected by his fellow citizens of differ-
ent creeds. The best proof of this has
been afforded by the harmony in which
the Protestants and Catholics of Nova
Ssotia have lived through these stormy
uays iu me religious nisiory or the do-
minion, while in Ontario. O.ueheo and
New Brunswick there have been striv
ings, bitterness and bloodshed. Such a
rabid anti-Catholi- c paper as the Witness
regrets nis ross; tneiiaiiiax Chronicle, a
8trongProtostant journal, pays the most
aueciiDg trioute to nis memory as a
christian, patriot and gentleman, and
Bev. George Grant, of the Presbyterian
church of Halifax, does net hesitate to
puDiisn a letter, in which he says: "He
was a man of peace, ever seeking to
build bridges rather than dig ditches be-
tween men of different creeds. He was
a great man, with an eye that discerned
any spars or greatness in others, with a
noble scorn of all that is bae. and with
resolute strivings after great things. He
was a good man, beloved by the poor,
by all he ever employed, and by all who
really knew him." Such tributes as
these, at such a time of strife and jeal
ousy between the Catholics and Protps.
tants in Canada, speak volumes for tho
character of the man to whose memory
turjr w ere paid.

A Brahman Debtor and Cred-
itor.

From the Pall Mall Gazette,
A singular case of attempted suicidn.

which brought the Vedic superstitions
anu tne penal code Into emb3rraeslnr
ixjuiuct, is reported oy tne Aiianabad
correspondent of the limes of India.
"A Brahman of the Brahmans" claimed
a debt or a concession from an adver-
sary. His importunities beine of no
avail, he at last avowed his intention of
sitting in "JJhama" at the door of the
other until his demand should be com
plied with or Heaven release him from
his sufferings, and so cast the blood of
the holy upon the head of the obdurate.
He accordingly "sat," but, the opera
tion became tedious after a time and
not producing the desired result, he pro
claimed nis determination to live no
longer on the earth with the stiff-necke- d.

With his janeo in one hand.
and dust from the threshold of his op-
pressor in the other, the Brahman forth
with leaped into the village well. Seized
with terror and remorse, his opponent
rushed to the nrnith of the fatal well, to
and, with hands clasped, in contrite
tones besought his Injured victim to
avail himself of the rope thrown down
to save him, ai.d only tocome up, when
all would be well. Thus adjured the
holy man consented to be putted to the
surface of the earth again; whereupon
he was seized by his adversary and
handed over to the police on a charge of
attempting to commit suicide.

From the London Athwneum.J
A FORSAKEN" GARDEN.

A.CSWINBUBSE.

in a colen of the cliff between lowland and
htclilanrl.

At the s edge between windward
and lep,

Walled round with rocks as an inland island,
The gbct or a garacn ironis me sea.

a cirriiAnriwuHhurnn,! unci thorn Incloses
The steep square hlope of the bottomless

Where the weods that grew from tho graves
or 1LM robes

Now lie dead.

The fields fall southward, abrupt and broken,
To thn low lost odze oi tne lone low lana.

Tf a stn should sound or a word be spsken.
Would a ghost not rise at tho strange guest's

nana;
So long have the gray bare walks lain gnet- -

1AKS.

Through branches and briers if a man mako
way,

He shall find no life but tho sea-win-d's, reft- -
1 ss

Night and day.

Tim dense hard passage Is blind and stifled
That crawls bv a track none turn to climb

To the strait waste place that the years havo
rmea

Of nil but tho thorns that are touched not of
time.

The thorns he spares when the rose is taken;
lao rocas are len wiien ue waaios mupiaiu.
Tho wind that wanders, me weeas wina- -

shaken,
Theee remain.

Notaflowortobeprest of the foot that falls
not:

As the heart of a dead man the ceed-plot- s

are dry:
From the thicket of thorns whence the nlght--

incrale calls not.
Could she call, there were never a rose to

renlv.
Overthe meadows that blossom and wither

Rings but the note orasea-Dira'ison-

Only the sun and the rain come hither;
All year long.

Thn mm burns sere and the rain dishevels
One zaunt. bleak blossom of scentless

breath.
Onlv the wind here hovers and revels

Tn n rntind where life seems barren as death.
Here toere was laughing of old, thero was

weeping,
TTnnlv. nf lovers l one ever will know.

Whose eyes went seaward a hundred deeping
lears agu.

Heart handfastin heart as they stood, "Look
thither."

Did he whisper? "Look forth from the
flnwnrs to the sea:

For the foam flowers endure when the rose--
tiinsanmg wither.

And men that love lightly may die but
we?"

And the same wind sang and the same wave3
whitened.

And forever the garden's last petals were

In the lips that had whispered, the eyes that
haa ngnienea.

Love was dead.

Or they loved their life through, and then
went whither?

And were one to the end but what end
who knows?

Love deen as the sea as a rose must wither.
As the rose-re- d seaweed that mocks the

rose.
Shall the dead take thought for the dead to

love them?
What love was ever as deep as a crave?

They are loveless now, as the grass above
them,

Or the wave.

All are at one now. roses and lovers.
Not known of the cliffs and the fields and

the rsa.
Not a breath of time that has been hovers

In the air now soft with a Summer to be.
Not a breath shall there sweeten the seasons

hereafter.
Of the flowers or the lovers that laugh now

or wpjrn.
When, as they that are freo now of weeping

ana iaui nier,
We shall sleep.

Here death may deaLnot again forever:
Here change may come not till all change

end.
From the graves they have made they shall

i lse ud never.
Who have left nought living to lavage and

rend.
Earth, stones, and thorns of the wild ground

growing,
While the sun and the rain live, these

Bhall be;
Till a last wind's breath upon all these blow

ing
Roll the sea.

Till the slow sea rise and the sheer cliff crum
ble.

Till terrace and meadow the deep gulfs
drink.

Till the strength of the waves of the high tides
numoie

The fields that lessen, the rocks that shrink.
Here, now, in his triumph, where all things

laiter.
StretcbeJ out on the spoils that his own

nana spread,
As a gcd self-slai- n on his own strange altar,

ueatn lies aeaa.

Disinfectants.
From the London Times.l

The sixth of the new series of reports
of the medical officers or the privy
council and local government board con
tains an .article on the study of disinfect'
ants, by Dr. Baxter. A. great number
of very careful experiments were made
with a view to test the disinfecting prop
erties of the disinfectants com'
monly used. Evidence was adduced to
show that carbolic acid, sulphur, per- -
manganateot potash, and chlorine, are
all endowed with true disinfectant prop
erties, though in varying degrees, lhe
effectual disinfectant operation of chlo
rine and permanganate of potash an
pears to depend Ur more on tbo nature
of the medium through which the par-
ticles of the infective matter are distrib
uted than on the ppecific character of
the particles themselves. A virulent
liquid cannot be regarded as certainly
aa completely disinfected by sul
phur unless it has been rendered
permanently and thoroughly acid.
No virulent liquid can be con-
sidered disinfected by carbolic
acid unless it contains at least two per
centum by weight of the pure acid,
When disinfectants are mixed with a
iquld it i3 very important to be sure
that they are thoroughly incorporated
with it, and tnat no solid matters capa
ble of shieidinc contaeium from imme
diate contact with its destroyer be over- -

loosed. Aerial disinfection as com
monly practised in the sickroom, is
either useless or positively objectionable
owing to the false sense of security it is
calculated to produce. To make the
air of a room smell strongly of carbolic
acid by scattering carbolic powder about
tnenoor, or or cnionne by placing a
tray of chloride of lime in a corner, is,
so iar as me oescruction oi specmc con
tazla is concerned, an utterly futile pro
ceeding The practical result of these
experiments goes to prove fitst, that dry
heat, when it can be applied, is pr ba-bl- y

the mcst efficient of all disinfect
ant's: second, that the old plan of stop
ping up crevices, and fumigating with
sulphur and charcoal, is more efficacious
than any other proceeding with more
modern disinfectants; third, that the
use of carbolic vapor for disinfecting
purposes should be abandoned, owing to
tne reebienees ono uncertainty
of its action.

Feminine Fiction.
Church Quarterly Review.

One of the chief features of modern
fiction is that it is largely produced by
women. Probably more than half the
novels of the day are written by women
and the proportion is continually in
creasing. Nothing can be more natural
than that this should be so. .Novel
writing is a kind of work which is in va
rious ways suitable Tor women. They
possess many or tne qualities which are
required In story-tellinc- :, such as an an
preciation of detial in giving interest to
narrative, a capacity lor delicate and
discriminating analysis of character and
a certain sympathetic tone which is apt
to be wanting in the writings of men.
Moreover, it is work which can be done
quietly at home, and does not involve
personal contact with the rough iostlintr
of the outer world, and it has also the
temptation of being fairly remunera
tive. Under these circumstances it is
not surprising that novel writing should
nave oecome in a targe degree a
woman's profession, and much might be
hoped from this if the opportunity was
used In the right spirit. We remember
reading some years ago a work on Eng- -
nsn women or letters py one wno has
herself obtained some reputation among
tnem, in wnicn it was pointed out
that the share which women
now had id writing fiction not only af
forded them an opportunity of displac
ing tneir intellectual qualities, but had
an important effect on the actual condi-
tion of their sex in society. "For a long
time," sne saia, "men wrote aione. and
their mlnds!were the minds of human
ity. We had not the perfect twofold
human being until woman wrote. The
whole of literature was Influenced by the
change. Delicacy and refinement, a
pure, moral and religious tone, were its
favorable results; its unfavorable results
were, and are, the predominance civen

love in the great problem of human
life, and an exaggeration of refinement
that leads to social hypocrisy." These
are no doubt the kind of results which
might be expected from the participa-
tion of women in the production of fic-
tion, and in the writings of some of them
they are happily represented: but this
cannot be said of those of the class gen-
erally. As a rule, indeed, we find a
predominance given to love affairs, but

we fail to trace eny exaggeration of re-
finement. The ordinary woman's novel
of to day, written by women, and, we

chiefly read by women, wiuUI
seem to he distinguished by a marked
absence of delicacy and refinement of a
moral and religious tone, we nave spent
some time in looking over the novels
written by women within the last few
years, which, from their position in cir-
culating libraries and book stalls, appear
to enjoy the greatest popularity, and we
must confess that the result has been
painfully disappointing. The works
which we have perused seem to be sys-
tematically opposed to a sound concep-
tion of the inia duty of art, which is to
elevate the mind and cultivate the high
er qualities of human nature. They are,
in fact, especially directed to humanity
in its meanest and moat disagreeable as-

pects, and lnbpire, instead of healthy
and generons sympathies with our fel

s, rather a feeling of depres-
sion and disgust. The most powerful
and accomplished of living r nvellsts
herself a woman shows, we aoy, some
psreeption of the unfortunate dift of
modern fiction, when, in the work now
in progress, she make a mother say to
her daughter: "You do read such books.
They give you such ideas of everything.
I declare that when aunt and I were
your age wa knew nothing of wicked
ness. 1 think it was better so." And
we imagine, or at least hope, that there
are many others of the same opinion.

A Mad-Dog- 's Bite.
Captain D. J. Bruce, of Mechanics- -

ville, Cedar county, writes to the Iowa
City jxpress of his misfortune in being
bitten by a mad-do- g, and of his subse-
quent search of a mad-ston- e to cure the
bite. He says: "I was bitten on Satur-
day, July lsy, on the left wrist by a
small dog, which I did not at the time
think was mad, though I killed it im-
mediately. I had no suspicion till the
fourth of July, when I felt a sharp pain
start from tho wound and extend to the
back of my neck and to my face. This
would last but a moment, and return at
intervals, each time getting worse.
Having heard much of the virtues of tho
mad-ston- I at once made inquiries for
one, and on Wednesday evening was
told that a gentleman named Turner
Evans, of Iowa City, had one. At
eleven o'clock that night X left this place
lor your city, but owing to the nood in
uedar river did not get through until
noon tho next day. We learned that
some years ago a Mr. Evans had treated
some cases iu Iowa City, and by search-
ing old newspaper files it was ascertained
tnat his residence then was fans, ijtnn
county. Telegrams weresant to Marion
and Center Point, and I was finally put
on the track to Paris, where I fund
Messrs. Evans & Co., who have the mad'
stone. This was on Saturday, eight
days alter the bite. About five o'clock
in the afternoon on that dav the stone
was applied. The first application of "the
stono proved that the dog which bit me
was mad, and that my system was be
coming impregnated with tho virus.
The stone held on twenty-flv- e minutes
the first time, when it was full, chanced
color and fell off. Another scarification
was made and it was again applied, and
so until it had been applied seventy'
three times, holding on each time from
twenty-fiv- e minutes to one hour, until
at last repeated efforts showed the rem
edy had done its work, for it would ad'
here no more, which Is indicated by its
failure to stick, and its change in color
from a natural dark brown to a deep
green color. A t the first application ft
was very painful, but grew less so each
time until the last. The owners of the
stone, Messrs. Evans & Fleming, live
near Paris, Linn county, and in the past
twenty-nv- o years have swed many per
sons from the horrible death of hydro
phobia, and havo in tbe same time res'
cued thousands of dollars' worth of
stock from loss by the same came. If
any one says thero is no virtue in the
mad-ston- e, let him be referred to me and
hundreds of others lor proof that there
is.

Jas. Gordon Bennett's Daughter
New York Letter.

During the past fortnight the retire
ment of Miss Jeannette Bennett has
been closely discussed with a view of
learning whether it could be explained
by any special disappointment. There
is, however, not the slightest probability
of this character. The fact is that of the
two children of the once famous editor.
the son bears a strong resemblance to
nis motner, and the daughter is very
much liko her father. I do not refer so
much to the features as to tho character.
It is evident that the dashing, sporting,
driving , yachting proprietor of the
Herald shows little likeness to bis father.
wno never drove a horse, aail never was
on a yacht, and had no caro for those
active sports m which his son delights.
The senior Bennett was a very peculiar
man, and was little understood outside
of his own editorial rooms. Notwith
standing the boldness of his columns, he
was very timid, and was constitutionally
sny oi me public. He never attended
any festal occasion, and never made a
speech, even in reply to a toast, for he
avoided all such occasions. As an editor,
be kept himself in his little office. He
rarely appeared in tha street, coming
anu going in nis carriage, and never
went 10 church. Hts only place of pub
lic resort was tho theater. In later years
he abandoned this habit, and became a
very close recluse. This was a natural
tendency which his daugater has inher
ited. Were she forced by circumstances
to battle with the world, as her father
did, there can be no doubt of heraucce s,
Dut Dei usr ieit to pursue ner own inclina
tions, she indulges bpr natural love of
retirement, xoung Bsnnett , however,
inherits from his mother a love of
society.

A Rude Centennial Picture.
Anna B. II., in the Cleveland 1'laln Dealer.

a daring artist lias sent one canvas
at which all women want to look, and
at which all masculine eyes do level
their most critical stare, while the la
dies pass it with averted glance, and im
mediately seek some corner from which
they may regatd it without detection
Uf course I follow suit, but will some
one please tell me why we may go
among an tne marines, discussing their
defects and excellencies, while this pic
ture is seemingly avoided, and some of
my good friends will shrug their shoul-
ders when I mention it. It shows, in a
dueky background, tne great god ran,
sitting throned beneath embowering
trees, .before mm are two .uaccnantes,
One, half reclining, turns her back to
us. and. indolently raising her hand
some head, watches another who stands
well, as iVe did during her first day in
raradise. simpiy ciotnea in ner own
loveliness, and this Bacchante is lovely,
with an tne grace or form and color
which makes a beautiful woman the
faire3t thing under heaven. In her up-
lifted hand she bears a basket of granes.
This she offers to Pan, with a look such
as Cleopatra might hsvo given Antony
whon sne dissolved a id drank her pearl
to show some hint oi her ooundless ten-
derness. For the reason aforesaid I have
not given to this picture the attention
Its skillful painting so richly deserves,
but half a glance will show how exactly
the artist has caught the flesh tints, and
how exquisite a light he has thrown
over the principal figures. The cata-
logue places Its pries at ten thousand
dollars in gold.

How a Girl Got Into the DTarem.
Correspoudence of the Philadelphia Tele- -

grapn.i
A few years ago an Englishwoman.

named Tompkins, who kept a shop at
atBera, summoned from England, to
aid her in-- her business, a young niece,
who proved to be extremely pretty and
no less intelligent. Boon after her ar
rival she took it into her head to study
Turkieh, reptesenting to her aunt that
such knowledge would be of great ad
vantage to their trade, as the Turkish
adies would naturally prefer to make

their purchases where thev could be
understood, without the aid of an inter-
preter. As the young girl was at once
clever, ambitious and industrious, she
soon succeeded in acquiring the lan-
guage, and numbers of tne female mem
bers oi tne noblest Turkish families
came to the English shop. One day the
pretty niece went to the harem of
Prince Murad to take home some arti
cle ordered by his principal wife. She
never returned, and when her aunt sent
in search of her sbo received a cool
message oi .farewell from the young
lady herself, who had beconio the fourth
wife of the heir to the throne, who is
the present sultan.

Talte OH' that Hat.
From the Pittsburg Leader.

Colonel Bangs is very bald, and, In
Older to induce his hair to grow agalD,
he is usiug a very excellent article cilled
"hair vigor" upon his ecalp. A week
or two ago he was summoned as a jury-
man utran a case in the circuit court,
and, upon the dayof the trial, remem-
bered that he had not applied the
"vigor" to his head that morning. He
had only a few minutes to spare, but he
flaw up the stairs aud into the dark
closet where he kept the bottle, and,
pouring out some fluid in a sponge, he
rubbed his head energetically. By some
mistake the colonel got hold of the
wroDg bottle, and the substance with
which he inundated his head was not
"vigor," but the black varnish with
which Mrs. Bangs decorated her shoes.
However, Bangs didn't perceive his
mistake, but darted down stairs, put on
his hat and walked to the court-roo-

Itrwas a very cold morning, and by the
time the colonel reached his destination
the varnish was as stiff as a stone, his
hat glued laBt to the skin, and his ef-

forts to take it off gave him frightful
pain. Just then Ire heard his name
called by the crier. He was
wild with apprehension of com-
ing trouble; but he took his
seat in the jury-bo- x, and determined
to explain the situation to the conrt at
the earliest possible moment. Pres-
ently the cleik screamed: "Hats off in
ourt!" Tbe colonel grew crimson in

the face. ''Hats off!" yelled the clerk
again, and the colonel was about to re-

ply, when the juJge came in, atal as bis
eyere3tedon Bangs, he said: "Persons
in (the courtroom must remove their
hats."

Bangs May it please ycur honor, I
kepi my hat on because

Judge Well, sir, you must take it off
now.

Bangs But I say I kept it on because
1

Judge We don't want any argument
upon the subject, sir. Bsmove that hat
this moment, s r.

Bangs But if you would only give me
tc

Judge This is intolerable! Do you
mean to insult tbe court, sir? Take your
hat oil, sir, or I will fine you for con
tempt.

Bangs Well, it's very hard I can't
say a word by way of e-x-

Judge (warmly) This is too much!
You've got more audacity than a mule,
Mr. uierk, nne that man mty dollars

Bangs Judge, this is rough on me
I

Judge (in a furious rage) W m't do
it yet. Why, you impudent scoundrel,
I've a notion to Mr. Clerk, fine him
one hnndred dollars moie, and Mr.
Jones, you go and take that hat off by
rorce.

Then the tipstaff approached Bangs
and hit the hat with a stick. It didn't
move. Then he struck it again and
caved in the crown; but it remained on
Bangs's head. Then he picked up a
"Brown on Evidence" and mashed the
crown in flat. Then Bangs sprang at
him, and shaking his fist under the
nose of Jones, he shrieked: "You mut-

d scullion ! I've a notion to
kill you! If thatjickass on the bench
had any sense he could see that the hat
is clued fast. I can't take it off if I
wanted to." Then the judge removed
the fines and excused him, and Bangs
went home. He sleps in that hat for a
week, and even when it came off the
top of his head looked as black as if mor
tification had set in.

AT LAST.
MISS MOLOCH.

Sown, down like a pale loaf drooping,
Under an autumn sky,

My love dropped into my bosom
Quietly, quietly.

There was not a ray of sunshine
And not a sound in the air,

As she trembled into my bosom
My love, no longer fair.

All year round in her beauty
She dwelt on the tree-to- high;

She danced in the summer breezes,
Hho laughed to the summer sky.

I lay so low in the grass dews,
She sat so high above;

She never wist of my longing.
She never dreamed of my love.

But when winds laid bare her dwelling,
auu ner neart coaiu nnu no resi,

I called, and sho fluttered downward
Into my faithful breast.

I know that my love Is fading;
1 know that I cannot fold

Her fragrance from the frost-bligh- t,

Her beauty from the mold.
But a little, little longer

She shall contented lie,
And wither away in the sunshine,

Silently, silently.
Come when thou wilt, grim winter,

My year is crowned aud blest;
If when my lovo Is dyln-r- .

She die upon my breast.

Quaker Women.
Macmillan's Magazine.

The position of women is undoubtedly
nigner among mo unenus man in anv
other society. From George Fox's time
an equaiT)iace nas been essigned them
In the family of God, as in the human
family, in tne church, as well as In hu
man society. Their divine commission,
"Go tell my brethren that I ascend to
my Father and their Fatheir, to my God
and their God," has bsen recognized
anu narrowed oy no numan limitation
Without committing ourselves to the
bold rationalistic exegesis of the Quo.
keress, who, when hard-presse- d by cer
tain ranune texts relative to women
keeping silence in the church, replied,
"Thee knows Paul was not partial to
females," we may say that the Friends
alone have nroved themsalvoa frpo from
the old tendency to stick to the letter of
scripture, and sin against its divine pro-
gressive spirit, bindiDg women, after
nineteen centuries of freedom, with
precisely the old worn-ou- t bandages
and restrictions which were necessary
to preserve social order when first chris
uanity enfranchised women, and pro
claimed the equality of the sexes. And
perhaps that laborious society for the
protection of Providence which exists in
our midst might study the result with
advantage, and might even learn in
time that, as we do not make laws to
prevent weak-arme- d men from being
blacksmitns, to quote from John Htuart
Mm, so we need not in tne long-ru- n

make restrictions to keep women from
spneres ior wnicn providence has un-
fitted them, nature being abundantly
strong enough to preserve the order of
tbe sexes without the help of our
crutches. Free to exercise any excep
tional gifts in public, and taking their
regular share in the business of tbe
church, the Quaker women are pro-
foundly domestic, though with a certain
largeness of mind and absence of femi-
nine littleness which doubtless springs
irom wiuer training.

Noted Women.
New Haven Register.

Very intellectual women are saldom
beautiful. Their features, and particu
larly tneir ioreneads, are more or less
masculine. But there are exceptions to
an ruiee, and Mrs. .Landon was an ex-
ception to this one. She was exceeding
ly feminine and pretty. Mrs. Stanton.
likewise, was an exceedingly handsome
woman ; out miss Anthony and Mrs.ljtV"
ermore are both plain. Maria and Jane
Porter were women of high brows and
irregular features,as was also Mies Sedg
wick. Anna uicsinson nas a strong,
mascuune race. iaie JPieias nas a
good-lookin- g, but by no means a pret-
ty face.Mrs. Stowe Is thought posi
tively nomeiy. me. tsuneigb, on the
contrary, is very fine-lookin- g. Alice
and Pncooe Gary were very plain In fea
tures, though their sweetness of dis
position added greatly to their ner- -

aonal annearanca. Martrarnt Fullprhml
a splendid head; but her features were
irregular, and she ffas anything but
handsome though sometimes in the
glow of conversation she appeared al-
most radiant. Charlotte Bronte had
wondrously beautiful dark brown eves.
and a perfectly shape' head. She was
small to diminutiveness, and was as
simple in her manners as a child. Julia
Ward Howe Is a fine-lookin- g woman
wearing an aspect of grace and refine-
ment, and of great force of manner in
her face and character. Olive Logan is
anything but handsome in person, al-

though gay and attractive in conversa-
tion. Laura Holloway resembles Char
lotte Bronte, both in personal appearance
and in the sad appearance of her youth-
ful life. Neither Mary Booth nor Ma-
rian Harland can lay claim to handsome
faces, though they aro splendid speci-
mens of cultured women; while Mary
Clemmer Ames is jutt as pleasing in
features as her writings are graceful and
popular.

THE OLD COAT OF OR AY.

It lies there alone! It Is rostfd and fadnd,
With a pitch on the elbow, a hole in the

ride!
But we think of the bravo bo; who wore it,

and ever
Look on It with pleasure and touch It with

pride.
A history cUngs to it: over and over.

We see a proud youth hnrriod on to the fray,
With his form like the oak, and his eye like

tho oaglo's.
flow gallant he rode in the ranks of 'tbo

Gray!"

It is rough, It it worn, it Is tattered in places,
Bat I love It the mo'e for the story it bears -

A slory of courage in struggle with sorrows
And a heart that bore bravely Its burden of.

cares,
It is ragged and rusty, but, ah! It was shining

In the silkiest sheen when he wore It away,
And his smile was as brlgnt as the glad sum-

mer morning
When he spiang to his place In the ranks of

"the Gray."
There's a Tip in the sleeve, and the collar Is

tarnished,
The buttons all gone with the glitter and

goia;
'lis a thing of the past, and we reverently lay

Away with the treasuresand rollos of old,
As the gilts of love, solemn, sweet and un-

spoken,
And cherished as leaves from a long van-

ished day.
We will keep the old Jacket for the sake of

the loved one
Who rode in tbe van in thn ranks of "the

Gray."

Shot through with a bullet right here in the
shoulder.

And down here the pocket is splintered and
soiled.

Ah I more see the lining is stained and dis-
colored I

Yes blood-drop- s the texture have stiffened
and spoiled,

It came when he rode at the head of the col-
umn.

Charging down in the battle one deadliest
day,

When squadrons of foemen were broken
asunder,

And victory rode with the ranks of " the
Gray."

Its memory Is sweetest and sorrow com-
mingled,

To me It is precious more precious than
gold;

In the rent and the shot-hole- s a volume is
written.

In the stains ot the lining Is agony told.
That was ten years ago, when In lira's sunny

morning,
Uerode with bis comrades down Into the

fray,
Aud the old coat he wore and the good sword

he wielded,
Were all that came back from the ranks of

'the Gray."
And it lies there alone; I will reverence ever,

The patch on the elbow, the hole lntheslde,
For a gallanter heart never breathed than the

loved one
Who wore It in honor and soldierly pride;

Let me brush off the dust irom its tatters and
tarnish.

Let me fold It up closely and lay it away
It is all that is left of the loved and the lost

one
. Who fought for the right In the ranks of "the

Gray."

Behind the Curtains.
By far the larger number of the popu-

lar actors and actresses are married.
Miss Clara Morris is the wife of Mr.
Frederick- - V. Harriott, a wealthy flour
merchant, a nephew of the late Mayor
Havemeyer. Their New York residence
is in West Fourteenth street. Mrs. Har-
riott is now at her country seat, near
Danbury, Connecticut.

Miss Rose Eytinge, a sister of Sam-
uel D. Eytinge, who married Theodore
Moss's sister, is married to Colonel Geo.
H. Butler, a nephew of General Butler,
formerly United States consul to Egypt,
anu more recently editor oi the Arca-
dian. Mrs. Butler, when in New York,
resides usually at one of the up-tow- n

hotels. She has three children, two girls
anu a ooy, tne eldest gin being, both in
name and person, her mother over
again.

Miss Kate Claxton, the daughter of a
journalist, anu granddaughter of a cler
gyman who had formerly been an actor,
is tne wne or mr. uore jjyon, a gentle
man or means and a popular club man.
Mrs. Lyon, who hn a daughter about
ten years old, lives with her husband
and sister in Twenty-secon- d street, New
York. It is not generally kn wn that
this lady designs all her own dresses,
ana is saiu to oe a regular female worth

MIes lone Burke, is, In private life,
Mrs. Harry Hnrlock, having married
an er of the British army, the
neir to a comfortable property in .Eng-
land. Mr. Hurlock always travels with
his wife, and they usually spend their
summer at their villa on the Hudson.

Mrs. Effls Germon, a native of Geor
gia, where she was born in 1835, married
uano raiu, a nrotner of Aoeima ratti,
in 1859. She was afterward divorced
from him and married Nelse Seymour.

Miss Fanny Morant In 1880 married
Mr. Charles Smith of Warren, Rhode
Island, who wsi at that time one of the
hraafor Smith, Eddy & Co., the Broad
way jewelers.

Miss Maria Gordon is the wife of John
T. Raymond ("Colonel Sellers"), whose
real name is John O'Brien.

Miss Charlotte Thompson, who is the
uaugnter or ijysander Thompson, is Mrs.
Rogers, having married Mr. Loraine
Rogers, formerly of California and New
uneans.

Miss Meta Bartiett Is Mrs. Eucene
Finck. Her sister, Mis3 Kate Bartiett.
is unmarried.

Miss Res s Weod is Mrs. Lewis Morri
son in private life.

Mrs. Florence's maiden name was
Malvlna Pray; she is a sister to Mrs.
Barney Williams and has been twice
married, first to Joseph Little, from
whom she was divorced, and in 1853 to
W. J. Florence.

Miss Adelaide Neilson is known In
private life as Mrs. Leigh. Her hus
band accompanied her to this country
on her last visit here.

Mies Minnie Conway Is the wife of
Cornet Levy.

Miss Ada JJyas is unmarried, and
Uvea with her father, formerly an actor,
in aptrtments on Fourteenth street.
New York.

Miss Emily Rial is also unmarried.
and when in New York lives with her
brother in Cottage place. She is trav
eling at present with her mother and
sister in Europe, for the benefit of her
neaitu, wnicn nas been very bad of late.

las Barah Jewett, who is unmarried.
used to be in the treasury department at
vvasnington.

Miss Nina Vanan is the daughter of
Mme. Varian-Hcffma- n.

Miss G9raldiae Mave is. in private life.
Miss Jenny Lewis.

Mrs. Uhanfrau was formerly Miss
Henrietta Baker, Philadelphia.

John Brougham has bsen twice mar-
ried, first to Miss Annetta Nelson, af-
terward known as Mi i Coonleson
Hodges, and then to Mi 3 Williams.
Both these ladies were actresses well
known to theater-goer- s in London and
iNew xork some years ago.

Hid win J loth, now In his forty-thir- d

year, has a'so been married twice. In
1801 he married Miss Mary Devlin, a
danseuse at tbe Troy museum. She died
in 1863, having one child; and in 1869
Mr. uootn married his present wife.
Miss Mary M'Vicker, of Chicago.

jjawrence Barrett, whose real name is
Larry Brannigan, is now forty years old
and the father or a small family, Mr.
Barrett married in 1859, Miss Mary F.
Mayer, of Boston, and served for a year
or more during tne war as captain In
the Twenty-eight- h Massachusetts regi
ment.

E. L. Davenport, now in his sixtieth
year, married Miss Fanny Vining, who
made her debut at the Broadway thea-
ter In 1851 as "Desdemona." Mr. Dav-
enport has a large family. His daugh-
ter Fanny is the leading lady at tbe
Fifth avenue theater, and another,
Blanche, is studying mu3ic in Italy.

otuart Robson, now in bis fortieth
year, married the youngest daughtsr of
Rev. Mr. Johnson, of Baltimore. Mr.
Robson was educated for tbe ministry.

John Gilbert has been twice married:
his second wife was Miss Sarah Gavett,
of Boston.

Joseph Jefferson has been twice mar- -
via. I tt-- af tn floo rnV-nn- . XT....en, ulcl tu jjxua xjvuajoi, Ul now
York, and next to Miss Warren, a niece
oi wiiuam warren, the actor.

Ueorge Ularke. whose real name is
Peter O'Neill, and who is considerably
older than be looks, is a married man,
and has a ton about fourteen years old,
at present studying law in the office of a
prominent member of the New York
bar.

John 8. Clarke married. In 1859. the
daughter of Junius Brutus Booth, and
sister of Edwin Booth.

Georgs Rignold is married to Miss
Marie Brabrook. an actress of the Eng
lish stage, who appeared with him sev-
eral times in this country.

narry Montague ittenry J. Mann),
to the infinite peace of mind of lady
readers, Is still single, and is coming
back in tbe fall.

Lester Wallack has a married daugh
ter, auil Is now in his fifty-seven- th year.

Charles J?isher, aged sixty-uv- e, was
married on the fourteenth ultimo to

Miss JoephIne H- - Show, aged twenty,
an actress at the Fifth Avenue theater,
New York.

Charles R. Thome, jr., has a daugnter
about fourteen years old. "

Mr. Sothernis married and has a fam-
ily; his stago name used to ba Douglas
Stewart.

GOSSIP..

It is said that atheism and infidelity
are rapidly spreading among all classes
in Italy.

The yacht Mohawk has been sold for
twenty thousand dollars, and will be
used as an oyster boat.

Some one who believes that "brevity
is the soul of wit" write-- : "Don't eat

They'll W up."
Senator Blaine has been visiting MIes

Abigail Dodge (Giit Hamilton, at her
home in Wenhsm, Massachusetts.

Mr. Darwin is reading the last prcofs
of his new work, "The Rssults of Cross
and in the Vegetable
Kingdom."

It la said that President Grant, at the
expiration of his term of office, will
travel for a year or two in Europe, and
return horns by way of China and Ja-
pan.

A ragged boy was, years ago, cared for
by a benevolent young man in Balti-
more, who has just married. The boy
grew up intelligent, educated and enter-
prising. Mark the power of gratitude.
A few days ago he eloped with his bene-
factor's wife.

Kenyon college, at Gambler, Ohio,
with a property amountiDg to a half
million dollars, an income of forty thou-
sand dollars, and accommodation for
two hnndred students, has but forty-fiv- e

of the latter, aud they have recently
held a meeting to see what can be done
to increass attendance at the institution.

Congref sman Seelye accepts the pres-
idency of Amherst college on condition
that he shall have a silary of four thou-
sand dollars without perquisites; that
he shall discharge, also, the duties of
professor of mental and moral philoso-
phy; and that he shall be permitted to
complete his present term in congress.

A very clever barrister said to me late-
ly, as we were talking of another wed-
ding: "Ah! that was a model woman;
non ha volonla, non ha un idea, ncn e
nimte!" The gusto and intense appre-
ciation with which he counted up these
matchless virtues was delightful. Tbe
Eaglish of it would be, "dhe has no
will, she has no ideas, she is nothiDg."

A young man having preached for his
bishop, was anxious to get a word of ap-
plause for his labor of love. The bishop,
however, did not introduce the subject,
and his younger brother was obliged to
bait the hook for him. "I hope, sir, I
did not weary your people by the length
of my sermon to-da-y ?" "No, sir; not
at all; nor by the depth, either."

The sensation ot the hour at Rocky
Point is tho turnout of Mr. Fisk, tbe
father of Colonel Fisk. 7 be old man is
quite a beau in dress. His wagon is

j overlaid with gut; lm harness is gold
gut, burnished; tne aaddio is glowing
metal, and no circus is as gaudy. A
crowd attends him, and tho police are
called on to keep back the crowd when
he alights. The old man seems to en-
joy it. -

Bailroad Business Overdone.
Cincinnati Enquirer.J

At Long Branch, last night, with a
railroad man of fair authority, I re-

marked :
"Pullman has three residences that I

know of, here and in Chicago, and at
the Thousand Islea of the St. Law-
rence."

"He will want to get them all togeth-
er on one small lot before many years,"
said the auditor.

" Why, do you think the railroads will
throw off on him?

"Yes, their diminishing business will
not permit of any such incubus. It is
hard times Ith all ra'lroads. Tneyare
just beginning to meat questions of mo-
ment bluntly, and this Mr Gowen, pres-
ident of the Reading railroad, goes to
the core of the question when he says
that too much competition h - made it
well-nig- h impossible to earn dividends.
That had already been said by Mr. Dev-ereau- x,

of tbe Columbus and Clevtlmrf
railroad. The opsn lakes and six lines
of rail to the west give too much cutlet
for the crcp. Before tha war we had
single tracks on every railroad; now
Vanderbllt has four, Scott three or four,
Garrett twoor three, and the Eric, and
Chesapeake and Obio are also in tho
field, with thn Grand Trunk fl inking all
around to the north. Low rates are a ne-

cessity of such an abundance of commu-
nications. Passengers in America now
pay the cheapest fares In the world. Ten
dollars for excursion tickets from New
York to Cincinnati and back. The clos-
est economy must follow such prices.
The Pullman cars are very heavy, anil
mash up the road-beds- ; they bring no
revenue to the hauling company, which
must also keep them in repair. They
cost from eeventeen thousand to fifty
thousand dollar apiece, and weigh from
twenty-fiv- e to fifty tons, while ordinary
cars weigh only twenty tons. The Erie
railroad ran one Pullman car which cost
rlfty-tw-o thousand dollars the Orange
County by name. Every scratch of that
cabinet work coat your pocketbook to
repair it. Now, the bulk of the Pullman
cars will require to be rebuilt very soon;
tney run about eight years, and then,
such is their condition, they must bo
wholly rebuilt. There are between

and four thousand of them.
perhaps. The capital of the company is,
say, twelve million dollars. When that
construction account is made up, and
the railroad companies proceed to fret
about repairing other people' cars anil
carrying exlravagant "riders," tho hey-
day will be over.

A JLauchable Escape ol" a Sca- -
JLion.

Oshkosh (Wis.) Correspondence of the Chicago
XUUCO.J
To day a circus exhibited in this cltv.

and the. town was crowded with psopla.
About nine o'clock, ihe man uavirg
charge of the sea-lio- wss sent to Lake
Winnebago, at the foot of Merrit street,
with the cage containing tho monsters,
in order to fill the cage-tan- k with water.
On arriving at the lake, the wagon was
backed into the water and the outside
doors thrown open, when the sight of so
much water excited the animals, and,
after tearing around, one of them suc-
ceeded in breaking through the wire,
escaping into the lake, but before its
mate could follow one of the men
jumped into the water and hastily closed
the outside door, stopping all egress.
The freed animal swam out about a
quarter of a mile and disappeared. All
that was now left for tbe keepers to do
was to return to the show and
tell their story. To say that the
management were excited would
hardly express it, and tbe man was
promptly discharged. A reward of five
hundred dollars was offered for the cap-
ture of tbe animal, but as yet .the deep
has failed to yield up its new and strange
inhabitant. This sea-lio- n was a valua-
ble feature to the show, as a whole litter
of little lions was expected in a few days.

Tho Washington Monument.
It is estimated that it will take $450,-00- 0

to complete the Washington monu-
ment on the present plan. The bill
recently passed'bycongreps appropriates
$200,000 to the work, in the expectation
that the remainder wi'l bo raised by
popular contributions. There has been
expended on it up to this time $230,000.
When completed the monument will be
higher than any other monument, obe-
lisk, dome or spire in the world, as the
following comparison shows:

Feet.
Cheop's pyramid In Egypt -- ISO
Landshut (spire), Germany..
airasourg (spirej, uermany .... 168
8t, Peter's (dome), Kome.-..-.. 457
8t. Paul's (spire), London --385
Capitol (dome), Washington 306
Bunker Hill monument, Boston
Washington monument, UalUmore..191Washington's National monument, Wash-

ington i"S

We are hearing good news! That
consumptives who were expected to die
this spring, health has come again in
the wan cheek by taking Dr. J. H.
M'Lean's Cough and Lung Healirg
Globules to cure their throat and lung.
and Dr. J. H. M'Lean's Strengthening
Cordial and Blood Purifier to give them
vitality, life and strength. Dr. J. H.
M'Lean's office, 314 Chestnut street, Jt.
JLiOUiS, Mo.


