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CM AFTER XXIX.
THE SENIOR KAKDUiE'S WILL

When a good rasa dies, tbe very at-

mosphere aroond Ida decomposing tab
ernacle of eiay is burdened with sorrow
No matter if for years be lias beeu an
unproductive piece of dilapidated hu-

man macbloery, and a consequent bur
deo upon the bounty of bis loved ones;
no matter if for many a day be lias been
weary of life, wbeu at last tbe vital cord
is snapped in twain and tbe imprisoned
spirit, no longer able to animate tbe de
caying body, frees itself by vigorous en-

deavor and passes joyfully to tbe higher
life, the ties it leaves beblod are so
strong and endearing tbnt tbe agony of
a great sorrow sweeps over many a lac-

erated heart-strin- g when be goetb to bis
long home. But when the hour of final
departure, which no hand can stay, has
come to tbe man whose life bos been tbe
personification of greed and selfishness
and tyranny, the nearest relatives cau
ouly grieve with quiet gladness, how-
ever severely they may be tried by tbe
circumetBDcestbataeeompanyhlsdeatb.

Tbe obsequies of tbe deceased were as
imposing as tbe family knew how to
make them. No pains was spared to
place tbe memory of the Hardine bead
Hi a respectful light before the grand-
children of the family, who were now
numbered by the doaeofi. Bat the sur-
viving John Hardine, junior now bo
longer, could with difficulty dlegui?e his
impatient r the services lo be
over.

Tbe neighborhood, wbleh at this lime
numbered as many families as their
square-mil- e donation claims, here and
there subdivided into half and quarter-section- s,

could accommodate, turned out
en masse to attend the funeral ; but of
all tbe actors in this o'er true tale with
whom tbe reader has been acquainted
from its begiouing, but one was there
wbo knew the decedent from the com-
mencement of my story save those who
were related to tbe family by ties of
matrimony or consanguinity, aud this
one was Sam Hardnn, now a promi-
nent politician and well-know- incum-
bent of judicial honors, wbo bad learned
much of tbe partisan chicanery wbieh
he bad long managed so successfully
under tbe tutelage of tbe senior and
junior Hardines.

After tbe obsequies were all over,
'Lite returned with her mother to the
paternal home, and sent her children,
except the three youngest ones, back to
Portland In the custody of Peter Tubbe,
who thought himself tbe most abused,
as he certainly had become the most
helpless, of husbands. Like John liar
dine, lie was looking forward to the
reading of the senior's will witli no lit'
tie interest. He rememliered well tbe
broad hint of his nephew, who had said,
alluding lo tbe death :

"You're in luck now, Uocle Pete.
It's an ill wind that blows nobody any
good."

But Mrs. Peter Tubbs was quietly de
termined to have her own way for ooce.
She would remain at home with her
mother, an ! ber husband and tbe older
children should return to their Portland
home.

"can't do abytbiog 1" growled Peter
Tubbe. "The boarders 'II all leave, aud
there's no telling bow we'll get a living.

. I can stay here and manage this busi
ness. Women don't know anything
about tbeae matters, anyhow."

"Tbe deceased was my father !' ex
claimed 'IJ.Ee, arousing herself and
speaking with more vim than she had
ever used In addresslug her 'i us baud
since their wedding day. "He was my
Jather, and my mother is yet spared to
me. I will not desert her now. The
property that we are to inherit, if any,
Is mute, and the time bas fully come for
you to begin to aet the man, If there's
any manhood in you."

Had Mrs. Tubbs beeu accustomed thus
to accost her husband, he would have
been used to It ; but, as it was, her un
expected cut him to tbe
quick. He dropped his head forward as
though a blow bad paralyzed his spinal
vertebra, and meekly did as he was bid'
den, while John Hardine aud Joe Ridge--

way looked on and silently pitied the
iong-s- u fieri ng, mueb-eudurlu- g husband
of tbelr unreasonable, unlovable and
strong-minde- d sitter.

"We're ready now to call a lawyer and
opefi tbe will, in the presence of tbe
family," said John Hardine, while his
mother sat like a statue in her gnat
chair by the fireside, so benumbed wilt
tbe thought of the great change tha
had suddenly hefalleu her that she wnt
meutally and phytfeally feeble.

"All right," heartily exclaimed the
husband of Sally Hardine.

"But I am not ready !" exclaimed
Use, loftily, "and I insist that, after

we have been as fair to tbe world as we
have been y, tbat we cousider ou
mothers feelings as of greater moment
than our own avarice. God kuows
need ray portion far more than any of
you, but I'd wait till the first shock to
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mother's nerves had been relieved be-

fore Pd begin to talk about the will In
her presence, if I was half starved
see no reason why father should have
made a will. If mother had died, It
wouldn't have been necessary. Aud
think It is nothing more than our duty
to put a will aside, if there is one, till
after mother has no longer use for tho
property that would have been father's
without a will until his death, if she
bad died before her husband."

"That's all a woman knows about
business!" exclaimed John Hardine.
"What do you say, mother? Have you
any objection to the will being read
here and now ?"

"What did you say?" the mother
asked In reply, as though the question
bad failed to address itself to ber senses.

"I want to know If you've any objec
tion to our opening and reading father's
will

"Whose tehatf HW, did you say?"
Evidently her mlud was wandering.
"Father's will. The monarch's will."
She understood him now. John had

never called his father by auy other
name than "tbe monarch" since he had
grown too big to be Hogged for It.

Do as you please. It's nothing to
me."

But I say it is, mother. It's every
thing to you," said 'Llze. "You ought
to control the properly that father left
at his death on precisely the same terms
tbat would have legally been father's
right if you had died. For my part, I
protest against this will business."

"It won't make any difference if you
do protest, mom," said Sam Hardpan
wbo had for a long time carried tbe title
of "Judge," an appellation which he
was exceedingly anxious to perpetuate.

Tbe reader must not think that there
has beeu no outcome In Judge Hardpan
duriug tbe intervening years since be
last beheld him. He Is not only a poli-

tician but a lawyer now; and, though
Ills grammar is faulty, bis logic murky
and bis apprehension obtuse; though
he smokes and chews and drinks whisky
and "damns It" like a guerrilla, yet be
occupies a leading position among his
constituents, who would not hesitate to
vote for Dagon or Centaur if they were
nominated by their "party," so be has
fair prospects for a continuation in high
place and almost absolute power, at
least till I shall have done with him in
connection with tbe Important facts
hereinafter to bu dealt with In relation
to tbe principal characters herein con
cerned. He is called a good judge of
law, Is Judge Hardpan ; but, upon my
word, I differ with men who eay so.
For it seems to me so potent as to need
no further declaration, that he Is merely

good judge of a liaid bargain ami
cheap whisky.

"And why won't it make any differ
ence If I protest, Judge JIardiian7"
asked 'Llze, imperiously. Then she
turned with a filial bludness that was
beautiful to heboid and silently caressed
her dazed aud staring mother.

uecause, you see, you're only a
woman, ami women ain't s posed to
know anything pertlekler about law."

'Llze looked at the learned Judge with
a contemptuous sneer. How she loathed
the man, she could not imagine words to
express, ami she wisely held her peace.

The will was then produced from .the
cavernous depths of one of the Judge's
coat pockets, and opened with exceed
ing pomposity.

Passing over the interminable verbi
age wiiii wtiicii legal documents are
usually so densely smothered as to ren
der their meaning sufficiently abstruse
to make the employment of several at
torneys necessary to discover tbelr real
lmKirt, I will content myself and grat-
ify the reader by interpreting tbe ver-
bose platitudes of the great expounder
of common law, in whose handwriting
It was, and whose orthography. If InJ
nothing else, bad the' merit of being
original.

I will aud bequeath to my eldest
son, John Hardine, my individual do
nation claim, comprising three hundred
and twenty acres, more or less.

"I further bequeath to tbe said John
Hardlue all the notes, bank stock,
transportation Interests, and other prop
erty not including horses, sheep, swine
and cattle of which I may die possessed.

"I bequeath to my daughter Sally,
wife of Joseph Itidgeway, five cows, to
be selected for her by John Hardine,
and not to exceed In value two hundred
dollars.

"I bequeath to my daughter, Eliza
Tubbs, my weaver's loom, with all the
uecessary fixtures thereunto belonging."

At this juncture Judge Hardpan
paused and atked for a drink of water.

'Llze buried her face in her bands aud
stifled back tbe hot tears that would
force themselves lo her eyes. She bad
thought that she bad not lotted upon
her father's estate, or any portion of it,
as sue hail well knowu his contempt of
Peter iuubs after a few of his specula
lions had ended in disaster; but she
suddenly remembered that she had
hoped to secure a few cows, or a few
huudred dollars, either of which In the
form of a bequest just now, would be to
her of iu valuable assistance In herardu
OU8 struggle for daily bread.

"Tho loom, did you say ?" asked ber
mother, as she slowly comprehended
tbe situation. "Did father will 'Liza
tbe loomf"

"Yes, mom !" was the pompous au
swer of tbe blatant Judge.

"Don't see what good tbe loom'll do
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Iter.' Nobody's tried to use it for the
past five years or more, and tbe old
thing's all out of order. Besides, tbe
loom never was father's. It was my
own property, and he bail no right to
will It to anybody."

"The law requires n testator to be-

queath all the cblldreuomef7iii7," con-

descendingly explained the great ex-

pounder of the law.
"I don't want the loom," said 'Llze,

quietly. "I can buy firewood nearer
Portland, and that's all In the world It's
fit for."

"Your father and I talked this over,
Mrs. Tubbs. He knew pardon me,
mom that Peter Tubbs was an uulucky
man, and he didu't propose lo give him
anything that be could lose."

"He might, at least, have given 'L'za
something tbat she could use," said
Mrs. Hardine, senior, who was now
fully alive to tbe fact tbat business auU
Its responsibilities must henceforth re
ceive her own attention.

"I spent the very best years of my life
In struggling to hold my father's family
together and care for mother during ber
helpless illness," said tbe daughter.
"But that was ouly my duly, and I was
glad to be able to do It. If I bad pay
for that labor now"

"Impossible, mom !" exclaimed the
Judge, hotly. "That was well nlgb ou
to twenty years ago, aud the statute of
limitations long ago outlawed your
claim."

"Head ou," said John Hardine.
"Let us bear of the final disposition of
everything."

"You surely have no reason lo oow- -

plaiu of your share!" quietly remarked
the new proprietor of the old loom.

"But I say he's give 'Liza nothing,"
said Mrs. Hardine. 'That loom is
mine, and bo had uo right to give It
away."

"You forget, mom, that your prirty
not belong to you, but to your hus

band. He had the right my man has
tbe right to bequeath to another the
very clothes upou the back of his wife,
if it suits his pleasure to do so."

"He may have the power, but I cer
tainly dispute his right to do it," said
Tirzali, wbo had up to this lime been a
silent spectator of the proceedings.

The remaining sous aud daughters of
the Hardine family, all of whom were
now married aud in homes of
their own, were eaoh apportioned a
nominal thare in the property, nlwrnt
equal to that bequeathed to Sally. But
the coming clause that capped the cli-

max of the villainy thai robs the poor
for the benefit of the rich related to
Judge Hardpan, to whom was willed
aud bequeathed, in consideration of his
long friendship aud able couuaels lu the
affairs of the deceased, the Shubrick
mine, valued at fifty thousand dollars.

John Hardlue was indignant now, and
he raved like a madman, but all to no
purpose. There was uo gainsaying the
legal fiat of the dead man's hand.

"Surely you ought lo bo satisfied,"
said 'Llze, wbo felt luwardly glad that
something had transpired, even at her
own expense, to prove to her brother
John that others might have ts

as well as he. "If the resl of us bad
fared as munificently as yourself, we'd
all be rich. And then, you were rich
before, you kunw."

As I spared the reader tho intermina-
ble verbiage of the will lu question, I
will now spare him tbe unseemly rage
aud blasphemous declarations of John
Hardlue. Euough to say that his con-
duct bordered upon, if it did not resell,
insanity.

'Llze remained with her mother for a
day or two, and was then compelled to
reluru to ber boarding-hous- e, whereshe
found her husband In a more moody,
helpless and Irresponsible state than
ever before. Wearily again, as In the
years agone, she took up the burdens of
ber daily life, wondering more aud more,
as sue struggled on in tue darisness,
what it all was for, aud where it all
would end. as-

But, though it Is not every cloud that
has a silver lining, there never yet was
any cloud but had a golden covering,
through which, sometime, a rift bas
parted, permitting the glorious rays of
the sun to shine through Its gloomiest
blackness. A better day of my heroine
Is yet to dawn.

ITo be oonllnued.1

What John Brown's Sox Says ok
HlSL I never knew him to show any
sicus of fear of anything, save that he
might uo a illslionesi act or wrong a lei- -
lowman. msruieoi nie wasineuoiuen
Rule : "Therefore whatsoever ye would
that men should do unto you, do ye even
so to them." On the Sunday evening
before his attack on Harper's Ferry, he
said: "And now, gentlemen, Iel me
press tills ouethlngon yourminds you
all know bow dear lite is to you and
bow dear your lives are to your friends;
and in remembering that, consider tbat
tbe lives or others are as Dear to tiiem
as yours are to you. Do not, therefore.
take the life of auy one II you cau no
siblv avoid It ; but if it is nec -- cary to
take life to save your own, then make
sure work oMt," After the battle of
Osawatomie, my father stood looking
at tbe smoke ot the. burning bulMlncs
rolling up, as they were fired one after
another by the Mlssourians. He said:
"God sees it! There will be no more
real peace iu this country till the slavery
question is settled. I have uo feelings
of revenge toward the people of the
South. I have but a little while to live
and but one death to die. I will die
fighting slavery."

There are no auctioneers In Italv
That's why all tbe blg-volc- men sing
in operas insieau.

Free Speech, Free Iiies3, Free Vzotiju

OREGON, THURSDAY,

LETTEB IBOMWASHINOTON.

FROM OUR REOCIARCORRESrONDET.j

Washington, D. C., May 15, 1SS0.
To the IiDrroROKTUE New NonruwEsT:

Tbe inevitable Kellogg case Is drag-

ging its slow length along in the Sen-

ate, under what seems almost an Inter-
minable discussion of its merits and de-

merits. Yet, aside from the legal hair-
splitting disquisitions of such able law-

yers as Senators Carpenter anJ Hill, an
occasional argument appears containing
much general Interest. One of these
was the speech of Wade Hampton, who
took tbe ground afterward occupied by
Mr. Carpenter and other?, that, whether
elected by fraud or not, tbe Senate was
now barred from retrying the case aud
unsealing Kellogg, through tlx; fact
that he hud beeu formally pealed, aud
there was, therefore, no power existing
to undo the wrung. He said, lu reply
to a peieoual appeal from Mr. Hill, thai
he had followed the palmetto flag on
bloody fields to uphold tbe honor of his
State, and, though he regretted tbe ne-

cessity which compelled him to dlfler
In opinion upon this question from Mr.
Hill, be but followed bis convlcllou.t
now as during tbe war. It Is not at all
likely tbat Kellogg will be disturbed iu
hia seat Ibis session, notwithstanding
tbe persistent eflort of Senator Hill to
oust him, for General Hampton un-

doubtedly represents the balauco of
power Iu the test by vote, and, should
he adhere to tho sentiments expressed
in bis recent speech, Mr. Hill will ap-

pear in tbe minority on tho final issue.
For a number of yoars Congress lias

beeu procrastinating the "Claim of the
ChoctowNat!on,"bulit reappears in the
new Congress to clog the wheels of leg-

islation aud crowd out matters of Na-
tional concern. The House occasionally
devotes a day to Its dlseusslon, to the
exclusion of vastly more important
matters. Back of this claim Is a power
ful lobby, which, like the Pope of Home,
seems to have an Inherent tinwerof per-
petuation, for as fur back as the Forty-thir- d

Congress It was pushing the Choc-to-

claim as vigorously as and
was as successful then us uow iu finding
obainploiis for the measure, notwith-
standing a legislatlou is for that
will enrich many a spoil.

Senator Morrill deserves tho Nation's
thanks for opposing the proiositioii to
extend one of the Capitol fronts aud put
iu the edifico the Congressional Library.
It is Inexplicable why able Senators
should urge that the graud outline of the
Capitol should be utterly destroyed by
constructing at right angles from its
center this proposed bulldiug, which is
uo more a uecessary adjunct to the Cap-
itol than the Patent Olllce. A spaco of
several acres will be required for tbe
accommodation of tbe present stock of
books, while provision should of course
be made for future accumulations;
hence, when Mr. Morrill urges a sepa-
rate structure, ho simply acts as auy
seusible man should. The Capitol
should not be broken iu any of its ex
ternal proportions or outliues. It is
now Hie finest and graudest legislative
bulldiug lu the world, and It is lo be
hoped that Ignorant legislators and
worse architects may keep their vandal
han.ls oil of it.

One by one our old landmarks are
disappearing under the march of Im
provement. So f,reat arc Hie changes
occurring that soon little will bo left of
old Washington In the northwestern
pait of the city. Opposite the Post
Office Building, on tho south side of E
street, a few weeks ago, stood thcSeaton
Mausion.a pluiu, dwelling
house, which bore every mark of hav-
ing been erected by a former generation
of people. More memories of the great
men of the city's past cllug to Its walls
tlinu to those of auy other private man
sion occupied since 1810. Hardly a no
table who figured prominently in the
affairs of the Nation prior to 1830 but
made his home at some time or other
under its portals. Presidents Monroe,
Jackson, Van Buren and Harrison ;

Chief Justices Marshall and Taney ;

Kossuth, the Hungarian patriot ; Lafa
yette, Webster, Clay, Calhoun, Ran
dolph, and a host of other celebrities,
were all quartered here. But all these
are matters of the past. All have bad
(o give way to tbe necessities of the
present. King Lsger Beer has swept
every material thing out of existence,
and. in a huge ball erected on the site
will hereafter celebrate his triumph
over old Washington aud Its revered
memories of tbe good and the great, in
so far as they were connected with this
pile of bricks and mortar. When Lata
yette made this bouse his home, be
planted several young trees in Its yard
or garden to celebrate his farewell visit
to America, and these, having grown
iutn large and shady proportions, have
been spared by the new proprietor, so
that his customers may quafl tbelr beer
to the honor and memory of those whose
braius. not stomach, ruled the house In
former days. Tbe Scaton Mansion has
disappeared, aud on Its ruins has arisen
a beer garden.

Courtney, the oarsmau, Is a splendid
physical specimen of the live Yankee

Dom Pedro.

Nothing Is more pathetic than to see
a geutleman rise lu a street car and oiler
his seat to a lady who has been standing
for a mile, overcome ber protestations,
and finally receive her gratitude, and
then, with a benignant and satisfied
smile, bop rlgbt oil at bla own store.
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LITTLEKHODY."
PROM OCR REGULAR CORRESPONDENT.

Providence, R. I., May 13, 1SS0.
To the Editor or the New Northwest:

The Head of Narraganrett Bay seuds
greeting to her kith and kin of the far
distant Northwest.

Now Is over the "winter of our dlS'

content," and Spring is fairly with us
the gentle patroness of early blossoms,
refreshing showers and "loves of bon-

nets."
We have always experienced one

Spring joy peculiar to ourselves; this
season we have two, viz.: The return of
the clam season ; tbat is our annual
comfort. The second? Iustead of the
expensive Spring bounets usually worn,
each lady has economically utilized the
remains of thai boy's (or those) kites
the kite season being over for a head
ornament. Really, they are quite
unique. Whether tbe fashion Is Chi-

nese or Jap, we know not. The wreck
of the kite forms tho bonnet, aud tbe
rag-ta- g and all sorts that adorned the
lengthy tall of the kite Is caught up in
au airy mass at the back, and is artist
ically and carelessly wound around tbe
crown ; the mass at the back floats Its
half-yar- d of length jauntily ou the
breeze, and the whole attracts much at-

tention. Predominant colors of this
gorgeous display arc red, yellow aud
blue. Possibly we are mistaken ; if so,
we beg pardon of milliners aud their
much-to-be-plti- customers. The tilings
positively look like torn, dismantled
kites. Seusible people will wear ging-
ham ts until tho milliners re
cover their lost sanity.

But the clams never change their
style, and, as usual, announced them
selves "at home" ou aud after May 1st.
"All along shore" the savory bivalves
will now Impregnate the health-givin-

sall'llavored breezes with a savor all
tbelr own till October. Little "P.hody"
has learned bettor than to resent any
insinuations as to her size, but, with
silent contempt for the base traducer,
she proudly points to ber smoking
"bakes." The sueer Is passed, never-
more to return.

Despite all slanders to the contrary,
Providence will assert her claims as a
lover of art and culture. Within two
years there have beeu established the
uow famous "Berlitz School of Lan-
guages" aud the "School of Design."
They have prospered far beyond the ex
pectations of the most sanguine. The
School of Design will hold Its second
annual exhibition In June. We attend-
ed the first, aud, If permitted to visit
the second, we hope to bo able to give
an intelligible account of what has been
accomplished during the year. The
work Is chiefly such as can be turned to
some practical account; had its inten
tion beeu purely teUbetlc, it could not
have thrived Iu these hard time amidst
a people like us New Englauders, world
known as hard-fiste- d utilitarians. List
year we saw lovely specimens of china,
admirable designs for jewelry, and other
similar work. Tills year, we understand
great attention has been paid to art em- -

uroiuery.
Quite an cxcltemeut has been aroused

iu the Slate over the refusal of the Leg-
islature to recognize the "Free Religious
Society" as religious In any sense of the
word, and consequently they refused to
authorize the minister of that society to
perform the marriage ceremony. Thh
action caused tbe said minister, Fred
W. Hinckeley, to deliver a lecture on
"What Constitutes a Religious Society."
It is to be printed in pamphlet form for
distribution. Those fortuuate enough
to bear tbe lecture, praise It much ; we
hope to read It soon. Members of tbe
F. R. S. claim that by this act our Leg
islature proved false to the liberality of
our Constitution to the
"soul liberty" here allowed since the
day aud time of Roger Williams. It
promises to be au interesting matter,
the F. R. S. claiming that, like the
Quakers, they should be allowed to per-
form their own ceremonies.

Tbe Provfdenco professional aud ama-

teur artists have formed themselves Into
an art club, and are now "receiving" at
their first exhibition. A private view
aud reception was given to their friends
on tbe evening of tho lllh. Ob! to
have beeu one of those fortunates !

The German-America- n citizens of
Rhode Island met iu this city on Mon-

day and formed an organization favor-

ing the abolishment of the "property
qualification clause" and tbe institution
"In lis stead of manhood suffrage."
They will also demand the

Into the High School of the Ger-
man language, and, as far as practica-
ble, Into tho Grammar School also. The
German aud tbe French are both be-

coming strong elements In our State,
and both languages are needed, and such
requests will be respected at last, if not
at first.

The coming Juue regatta occupies
constant space in tbe dally papers now,
and fills tbat portion of the sporting
man's mind not occupied with the study
ot base-ball- . Kesiah Shei.ton.

Woman Suffrage and Temper-
ance. The women were allowed to
vote for the first time in the State of
Illinois on the 5th of April In the town
of Keltheburg. They improved their
opportunity by gaining a sweeping vic-
tory against licensing liquor-sellin- g iu
their village. Wouldn't It be a good
idea to try that plan In Portland? They
couldn't possibly make a worse nut on
the temperance question than we men
are making. Advocate.

ISXTaXBEIt 38.
LETTER PBOM HEW YORK.

FROM OUR REGULAR CORRESPONDENT.'

New York, May 15, 1SS0.
To the Editor or the New Northwest:

Fashion does not absolutely exact
tbat ono should bo imprisoned on an
ocean steamer at this season, to be
tossed about and mercilessly bruised for
ten days or a fortnight. The goddess
whom we worship bas in ber infinite
clemency relaxed ber decrees on this
subject and allowed all possible scope to
their Interpretation. Such of ber vota-
ries as find It more convenient to stay
at homo may show themselves with im
punity In tho Fifth avenue and tbe
Central Park during tbe month of May
and the early part of June. In.fact, to
be seen at Jerome Park during the race
week is almost de vigcur for a fixed star
In fashion's firmament. But the length
ening days of June, with its fiery sun
growing day by day hotter and hotter,
usually bring a sudden collapse in tbo
affairs of social life. And, finally, tbe
remorseless beat of July aud August is
the mighty conqueror which reduces
the spirited American to a condition of
limp uselessness by day, and by night
to a state of fretful misery. Tbo spec-
tacle of pomp and magnificence which
In Wintertime fills the soul with pas-
sionate longings, is recalled in Summer
with disgust and aversion. Instead of
hailing the rising sun with outbursts of
song, one shrinks from his rnys In days
of Intense heat as from the breath of a
fiery monster.

The musical world generally Is pre
paring to wing Its flight to distant and
less burning climes. Singers and in
strumentalists are meditating speedy
departure, some to London, where the
season fortunately springs into life as
ours gives its dying gasp, and others to
watering places and seaside resorts near
home.

The French Opera Troupe will give a
brief series of farewell evenings and
benefits to the more prominent mem
bers during tbe eusulng fortnight.

Nothing of importance bas been pro
duced at the theaters this week, but a
few light novelties have appeared. At
Booth'3 Theater, Miss Neilson has been
continuing ber Shakspearean characters.
Ou Monday she intended to vary the
mouotouy by appearing as Julia in "The
Hunchback," but was obliged by indis
position to relinquish the part. At tbe
pretty little Bijou Opera House, a witty
aud sprightly piece, called tbe "Spectre
Kiiight," was produced on Wednesday.
Tbe libretto is by Jtmes Albery, and
Alfred Cellier 1ms set it to music of the
graceful, light sort likely to become
popular. It will add considerably to
Mr. Cellier's reputation as a composer
of taking music for the stage. The piece
is capitally acted aud welt sung. At
the Madison Square Theater, "Hazel
Kirke" was played for the hundredth
time on Tuesday night, and the occasiou
wus c 'lehrated with appropriate mana-
gerial rejoicings. Auqust.

SEND r0EM0THEK.
"Dear me! it wasu't enougli for me to

nurse and raise a family of my own, but
now, when I'm old and expect to have
some comfort here, it is all the time,
'Send for mother!'"

And the dear old soul growls and
grumbles, and dresses herself as fast as
she can, notwithstanding. After you
have trotted her off aud gut her safely
in your home, and she flies around ad-

ministering remedies and rebukes by
turns, you feel easier. It's all right
now, or soon will be mother's come!
In sickness, no matter who Is there, or
how many doctors quarrel over your
case, everything goes wrung somehow
until you send for mother. In trouble,
the first thing you think of is to send
for mother.

But this has Its ludicrous as well as Its
touching aspect. The verdant young
couple, to whom baby's extraordinary
grimaces and alarming yawns, which
threaten to dislocate Its chin; Its won
derful sleeps, which it accomplishes
wltb its eyes half open, and no percept!
ble flutter of breath on Its Hps, causing
the young mother to Imagine It is dead
this time, and to shriek out, "Send for
mother!" In tones of anguish tbis
youug couple, In tbe light of the expert
ence tbat three or four babies bring, fiud
tbat they have been ridiculous, and
given mother a good many trols for
nothing.

Did you ever send for mother and she
failed to come ? Never, unless sickness
aud infirmities of age prevented her.
As when In your childhood those will-

ing feet responded to your call, so they
still do, aud will continue to do as long
they are able. And whe.n the summons
comes, which none yet disregarded,
though it will Le a happy day for ber, it
will be a very sad one for you, when
God, too, will send tor mother!

A new author who intends to make a
living, by good advice says: "Never
leave what you unuertaRe until you can
reach your arms around it and clinch
your hands on the other side." Perse
verance, and all that sort of thine in
tbe right direction, Is well enough, and
even commendable : but If the new au
thor's advice is carried out, somebody is
iieeiy 10 get uis ears uoxeu.

The season ror"CTeens,' has come, ha, ha!With saases and vegetable track;
The (Mtlve cucumber will bid us ta-t-

And to hli spring work will buck.The llyely small boy will keep an eye onThe place. Summer mischief to hatch.Biding his time the war-pai- nt to donTo sicken the muskmelon patch.
ipil City Derrick.

-r -

CorrespoadeBla writing over aasained signa-
ture most make known their name to the
Editor, or no aUestloa will be fiveu to ifce4
eommnnleullens.

IS HOPE.
A child In a meadow, one Summer day,
Lunghlnely gathered the flowers In play.
And tossed them Into tbe rippling tide
Tbat to his prattle In marranr replied.

Give me something, brook!" he said.
In trustful Innocence, nodding bis head.

The years roll on, the years rll by;
The tears of a child are quickly dry.

The child, to manhood's stature grown,
Stood by tbe stream of the world alone;
lie Qong to It the work of his heart;
He said: "In tby life I shall have a part:
Thou wilt bring me friends and i

knows V
And the hurrying stream In music i

The years roll on, the years roll bar;
In the heart of tbe man lies a hidden ftsb. -

An aged man leaned silently v
O'er the stream that glides to eternity;
He thought of the honest work of yean,
Of vanished dreams, of unshod tears;
"Bear me on, O stream!" said be;
"There's a world where rich reward Isee.
The solemn flood moved slowly on;
The Sower, the work, tbe life was gonsv

Tbe years roll on, tbe yean toll by;
In hope we live, and In hope we die.

N. Y. Home Journal.

Causes of Insanity.

It is not necessary for any present
purpose to go over tho whole list of the
causes of insanity which old Dorian has
so quaintly described in bis Anatomy of
Jtieiancnoiy ; lor mis catalogue, ingen-
ious and labored as it Is, would be found
still wanting in the statement of tha
main causes oi modern insauity, at least
in somoof our States. The report of the
asylum at Utica, New York, presents
tue astounding lact iliac by lar tue
largext number of insane (2S2 In a total
of 410), whose occupations were known,
were larmera' uouse-Reeper- tnat is to
say, farmers' wives. Such a fact cannot
be pressed too strongly ou public atten-
tion. It comes as a revelation that tbe
monotonous and laborious life of a large
class ot women, who have little or uo
relaxation or resl from the drudgery of
the house aud farm and from tbu pains
and duties of maternity, is more liable
to uusettle tbe mind and destroy tbe
reason than a life of greater mental and
social activity. We have been told that
the Uregou asylum has Irom. time to
lime contained many women Insane
from like causes. Such a fact represents
the toilsome, suffering life of vast num-
bers. Farmers' wives are, as a rule, ter-
ribly overworked. Sick or well, their
labors must be performed; and great
numbers of meu, otherwise kind-hearte- d,

are never considerate enough to
think ot the necessity ot attorulug tueir
wives needed rest aud recreation. Most
of tbe patients of this class in the Utica
asylum were between twenty and forty
years of age. Very few were illiterate,
but very few bad more than a common
school education. The fact tbat so many
more women than men from this class
go into the asylums would seem to set
tle the question us lo which usually has
the harder time of it, the farmer or the
farmer's wife. In the asylums of the
Pacific Cjast, the proportion of meu is
greater than that of womeu, but this is
doe to special causes, mainly of a local
character, which in course of time will
doubtless be much modified. Dr. J. F.
Adams, of Massachusetts, in a report to
tne board ot uealth or that State not
long ago, presented a large array of
startliug facts regarding the
of women in the agricultural districts.
Ills facts and conclusions corroborate lu
a remarkable manner the statements
concerning insanity furnished by the
report from tbe Utica asylum. Ortgo-nia-

The Planet Jupiter.
Jupiter's diameter ia about eleven

times that of our earth, and bin mean
deusity is about a quarter that of the
earth, or about a third more titan water.
Xow, a bulky body may be composed
of heavy materials, and still, asn whole.
be Ujgtit, like an iron snip or a lump of
ihi mice-ston- that will float In water.
The pumice lump is light ou account of
Its vesicular lormatlou, so that the mass
consists of heavy felspathle material
and the air it contains. Kxtraot tlieair,
aud the pumice loses its floating power,
inougu bini tar irom neavy in propor-
tion to its bulk. Most of the earth's
crust is formed of solids much heavier
than water. Granites are more than
two aud a half times heavier than
water, slaty rocks about tbe same, and
so are ordinary limestones, the varia-
tions of all being from a.out 2 5 to 2.9.
Tbe ironstone group eontalns denser
minerals; red hematite has a specific
gravity of 4.3; magnetic ironstone, 4.5
to 5 2, etc., and mauy other ores are
heavy. At some remote period, when
ouly part of the now solid earth had
beeu condensed from gaseous and vapory
matter, our planet might have had a
mean density, like that of Jupiter, as its
rocky materials contain between 40 and
50 per cent of oxygen; and while con-
densations and chemical combinations
were going on rapidlv, our globe must
have been the scene of
"Thunders, lightnings and prod igkHlastorms."

Aud it is probable that certain stars
which have suddenly blazed forth with
passlug splendor have exhibited to us
the spectacle of conflagrations extend-
ing over millions and billions of square
miles. Color-change- s in Jupiter such
as those noticed by Mr. Browning and
the writer in 1S60-- 70 may have been
caused by soda-flame- s, though not fierce
enough or extensive enough to add ma-
terially to his ordinary luminosity,
which is estimated as always exceeding,
though not iu a very blgh degree, what
It would be by mere reflection of light
received from the suu. Belgravia.

An Indkpendrxt Mivictm ti,AltaicIs a breeze aninntr tho lriuiiii.iii r
Covington, Ky. The Rev. D. F. Moore,
pasiorot Hie Presbyterian Church,
bas been preaching remarkable ser-
mons In recrard to th Txird'o na tt
affirms that the observance of the day,
as required by tbe standards of the Pres-
byterian Church, ia not. nnnnnllnr, l
Scripture, but according to the mind of
ua iiesuuiusier ivsseraoiy, wlilcu

formulated tbe standards. He says he
dot?:! not tlMifkVa In tbo rrlnnm nrtfl mnl.
ancholy which are too often enforced on

. 1 . . . r . . .iuo uuy ui rest, in one oi ins sermons
he remarks: "I shall take ray pleasure
and comfort as I did on this Sunday,
aud as I propose to do next Sunday, and
every succeeding Sunday, and my chil-
dren sball do so, and Indulge in inno-
cent and pleasant amusement, and I
think I sball have kept the Sabbath day
properly. Should any of you think dif-
ferently, pursue your own course, but
act consistently."


