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A Page from Life's Book. soemod to own no Christian name, since

she was always spoken of as the " Gaz-za.- "

" The grandmother sent me. How
I've run 1" and the quick panting of
her young lungs ; confirmed this.
" Make the best ol yonr way to Catania
before it catches you."

"Boforewhat catches me?" asked I,
astonished. : ;

"The gulf the gulf of fire!" return-
ed the girl, impatiently. She wishes
yon naught but good, signor, so she
scut me, but don't toll those hounds
with the heads of swine," and she shook
her fist, with a stealthy hate, at a carous-
ing group of our sulphur seekers, and
then before I could demand an explana-
tion was gone. ; .

What did this portend !

I turned my eyes toward the barren
track that lay, cinder strewn, beyond
the erreenerv of the forest, and saw

Albergo Reale. - So it proved to be, and
I had the satisfaction of. restoring the
lost lamb to her sorrowing relatives,
who had mourned her as dead, so utterly
certain , had her fata appeared when she
was known, to havo been left on the
burning mountain.'

While the child's mother, weeping,
caught her darling to her heart, Mr.
Harding approached the spot where I
stood, footsore and weary, with hair and
garments singed, and shoes that had
crumblod away piecemeal from the
scorched feet they had sheltered, and
wrung my hand.

" I am not a man of many words," he
said,-"bu- t you have laid me under a
very, deep . debt of

'
gratitude, Mr.

Clements, and " -

I did not hear the real, save as a con-
fused hum like that of a hive of bees,
for now the floor seemed to slide away
under my feet, and the walls to revolve,
and then all grew dark. They laid me
on a bed for I had fainted and
sprinkled water on my forehead, and
gave me cordials and wine, and gradually
my strength came back to me; but for
weeks I was too lame to be able to walk
without the support of a crutch.

I am well enough now, and they call
me Captain Clements, for am I not com-
mander of a flr.e ship in the Australia
trade, to which Mr. Harding, her owner,
gave the name of the Emma, in honor
of the dear little thing that I hid beneath
my rough pea-coa- t, when the fiery rain
of Etna fell fast and thick around us ?

I have children of my own now,
blithely sporting in tho garden of a
pretty cottage near the Mersey, and
pausing in their play now and again, as
tall ships pass, to ask when "papa"
is coming back from sea.

Centennial N'otcs of Interest.
Saturday is evidently destined to be

a favorite day with Centennial sight-
seers. On each Saturday the visitors to
the Exhibition were largely in excess of
other days during the week.

Commissioner Meeker, of Colorado,
will try the Western system of irriga-
tion upon a piece of ground assigned for
the purpose, by surface application of
water from a running stream.

A monstrosity has beon placed in a
passage in the Art annex, which ought
to be removed forthwith. It is a group
of wax figures of " Cleopat ar and Her
Family" in a large and cumbersome
glass case.

The panoramic view from the south-
western tower of the Main building is de-
scribed as one of the most beautiful and
extensive in the United States, taking
in the valley of the Delaware down to
Chester. The elevator car will accom-
modate forty persons.

A gentleman who lunched at a restau-
rant near the United States building was
so struck by his bill that he has pub-
lished it as follows : Bread, twenty four
cents ; two cupfuls of coffee, fifty cents ;

omelette, thirty cents ; services, thirty
cents ; total, one dollar and thirty-fou- r

cents.
The silk banner presented by the

ladies of the State of New York to the
Women's department is twelve feet by
seventeen feet. Fourteen young women
have been embroidering it for the last
two months. It is the largest piece of
silk embroidery ever done iu this
country.

Gentlemen in the Pay department, who
are best qualified to give au estimate,
say that the daily cost of running the
Exhibition is about $8,500. This in-

cludes the pay of 500 men engaged in
completing the large amount of un-
finished work of all sorts, of between
1,000 and 1,100 guards, 175 firemen and
a small army of sweepers.

Accidental Gold Strikcx.
Two-third- s of the rich " strikes " in

California, says an old miner, were
purely accidental. A man in Columbia,
out of luck for years, strolled out of
town one day in a state of utter despair.
Seating himBelf under the shade of a
tree, he began poking, in an aimless
way, at a black bowlder before him. Its
weight attracted his attention. It proved
to be a lump of gold worth ten thousand
dollars.

Another man was traveling one hot
summer's day on the trail leading from
Mariposa to Tuolumne county. He sat
down on a white rock to eat his dinner,
and after having eaten, and while smok-
ing the pestprandial pipe and wondering
how many more years must elapse before
he could make a pile which should
guarantee him an honorable reception
by his Eastern relatives, his experienced
eye was attracted by the dull yellow
color of gold in the rock about him. He
was sitting on his fortune, one of the
richest quartz leads in the country.

The history of Indian Bar on the Tuo-
lumne is another illustration. Indian
Bar was supposed to be worked out.
All save half a dozen miners left. Pat
Gibbons and his gang remained. These
four men were content to work for
" grub and whisky money." They
gathered up the gleanings. One day
Sam Jones commenoed picking at a thin
streak of gravel left by the Point Com-
pany in a bank thirty feet above the
river. A panfnl yielded three cents.
He dug in a little further. It panned
out ten cents. That was better. The
gravel streak increased in thickness, and
the bed rock pitched away from the
river and into the mountain. Pat Gib-
bons and his crew immediately took up
thvir claims for several hundred feet.
They had now three- and four dollars
per day diggings. This was wealth
drunken wealth. They worked as little
and drank as much as possible. Two
days' labor by the gang would furnish
the means for a week's dissipation.
Meantime, John Sanborn, a prudent
man from Massachusetts, biding pa-
tiently his time, approached one mem-
ber after another of this reckless gang
and bought their claims for sums rang-
ing from $1,000 to $800. When he had
secured nearly tho whole frontage, he
went to work systematically, and the re-

sult was sometimes a yield of forty
ounces per day. In two years' time he
took out near $200,000. Pat Gibbons'
crew could not bear prosperity. Two
soon drank themselves to death. Pat-
rick killed his wife. Jones survived it
all, and is probably to-da- y shaking his
rocker in some forgotten gulch, making
seventj-fiv- J cents or a dollar a day.

was rather popular than otherwise, al-

though at first my orders had been met
with scowling glances and fingering of
knives. The work to be done was none
of the pleasautest. The erode sulphur,
seldom quite cold, and often, glowing
hot, had to be 'raked with hoes and iron
hooks from the brink of some of the
numerous small craters on the crest of
the volcano, in the midst of poisonous
fames and eddying clouds of smoke,
showers of red-lr- ot ashes, and even of
stones, k--

. . .

It was necessary to convey the pul-phu- r,

when a sufficient quantity had
been gathered, to the plains, along tracks
only fit for the goat or tho hill fox, by
the aid of rude hand barrows, or sledges
constructed of boughs, through dense
forests and over broken and jagged
rocks.

Our huts were mere booths, hastily
built of logs and branches, and ill fitted
to keep out the rough weather, the.
snow, hail and wind, which lash the
bleak heights of Etna when the lower
country seems still to bask in its golden
sunshine. The pay of the workmen
was small, enough to provide them with
the black bread, garlic, and chestnuts,
with perhaps a Sunday repast of stock-
fish cr eels, on which the poor of the
far south contrive to exist. Frugal as
were their meals, however, coarse wine
and coarser spirits were somehow afford-
ed by them, and, as I have said, of gam-
bling for " grani," or perhaps for a pan-
nikin of fiery "aguardiente," there was
no stint.

I had been made somewhat uncom-
fortable by the half enigmatical words
of Assunta's warning. The part of the
mountain on which we were encamped
was clothed with thick forests of chest-
nut and live oak, with here and there a
barren track of scorire, spanned in places
by what might have been mistaken for a
solid stone causeway, the remains of
some aucient lava stream long cold.
Here were many small apertures, whence
arose jets of steam and puffs of smoke,
aud around which hissed and simmered
a crust of sulphur, heaving, crackling
aud glowing, of every color from pale
yellow to ruby red. From these solfa-tura- s,

as they were locally called, wo
gleaned the chief portion of the mineral
for the sake of which we passed our
fimo in such elevated regions.

Now it was only for some four or five
days that the old charcoal burner's
widow had taken to uttering her half-mysti-

predictions of coming evil, and
during that space I had myself obtained
signs of a greater activity than usual in
the volcano. The smoke was blacker
and more frequont. Hissing columns of
attain roso often into the air, and were
not seldom followed by a volley of red-ho- t

stones. The earth was iu many places
so warm as to cause pain to tho hand
that touched it, and in two instances the
brushwood near our camp caught fire,
from tho falling of heated ashes amid the
parched grass, and the fire was with
difficulty extinguished.

Without reposing unlimited faith in
Assunta's croakings, I was still of opin-
ion that we should do better to remove
our temporary dwellings before tho
mountain plateau grew literally too hot
to hold us, and accordingly I only await
ed the inspector's arrival with the
monthly pay to mention to my superior
officer tho condition of affairs, and to
obtain his permission for a change of
quarters.

Pay day arrived, and with it thoinz
spector, but not alone. With him came
a party of travelers, most of whom rode
mules, whilo their guides, porters, ser-
vants, and interpreter made up quite an
imposing cortege. None but the wealthy
can afford to bring with them so much
paraphernalia, and I could easily believe
the inspector that the new-come- were,
as he said : "Illustrissimi Inglesi," who
had been especially recommended to his
good offices by the governor of the
province.

There were Boveral ladies of the party,
which consisted, as I alterwards learned,
of more than one family, and I think it
was the sight of their plumed hats and
fluttering dress, and the sound of their
merry laugh, that mado me hang back
and keep aloof, ashamed of my rough
garb and weather-beate- n aspect, while
my chief, nothing loath, did tho honors
of tko sulphur mine, about which he
knew so little, descanting glibly to his
fair listeners on the marvels of the place,
and smirking as they grew enthusiastic
concerning the lively tints of the glow

Items of Interest.

The best tea for a weak person is
charity.

Bheumatism is always a joint affair
and yet there is only ouo party to it.

He who blames others the most is
usually tho most to be blamed himself.

There are many minds which appear
to have been cnt bias and mado up that
way.

We often hate for one little reason,
when there are a thousand why we
should love.

Not always when the poor are helped
Trne el'arity is meant ;

Loud talk expects its dol.'ar back,
But silence gives a cent.

A Belgian army officer has invented
an instrument which, by recording the
time between the flash and the sound,
measures the distance of a discharged
cannon.

A lady was asked to join one of the
divisions of the Daughters of Temper-ance- .

She replied: " This is unneces-
sary, as it is my intention to join one of
the sons in a few weeks."

Sixteen hundred young women in
Cleveland are pledged not to associate
with men of tippling habits. Other
cities have large numbers of women who
havo made the same vow.

There is a tide in the affairs of men
Which, taken at the flood, lead on to a fortune;
Omitted, all the voyage of their life
Is bound in shallows and iu miseries.

It was a New Jersey wife who said :

"My dear, if you can't really diiuk bad
coffee without abusing me, how is it that
you can always drink bad whisky with-
out abusing the barkeeper ?"

A Kemper's Bluff (Texas) youug
man named Thomas acquired the habit
of tossing a cocked and loaded pistol in
the air, and catching it as it fell. Tho
last time ho caught it was just before he
died.

All tho men on tho school cemmitteo
of Watertown, Mass., resigned because
a womau whs elected a member, and
their action has been rebuked by tho
election of two women on the new com-
mittee.

A Cincinnati t'vientist, who allowed
himself to be stung onco a day for three
weeks by bees, to ascertain the effect of
the bites, says that after about the tenth
time the pain and swelling wero slight,
the body seeming to become inoculated
with the poison.

According to a French statistician,
more than a thousand people have per-
ished by fires in theaters from the be-

ginning of the nineteenth century up to
the present date, while the pecuniary
loss by the same class of conflagration
amounts to about sixty million dollars.

The State central committee of the
Massachusetts Woman Suffrage Associ-
ation resolved that no political party will
be entitled to the futuro support of
women in State affairs unless it makes
the establishment of "woman suffrage one
of its avowed objects, and also admit
women to full membership in its organi-
zation.

Seven o'clock a. m. Boy has a terri-
ble toothache ; can't go to school. Half
past nine a. m. A solitary figure may be
seen skulking through the streets lead-
ing lo the creek ; perch and chubs bite.
Half past six p. m. Scene, woodahed ;

dr'.mati--s pernor'?, tin1 old roan, one
trunk strap, one boy. Let's draw the
curtain.

An extraordinary suicide is related by
a French journal. A well-to-d- o farmer
got up at two in the morning, went to
the bakehouse, filled one side of tho oven
with wood, lit it, and laid himself down
lengthwise on the right side facing the
wall. When discovered the upper part
of his body was roasted ; the lower limbs
were uninjured, being outside of the
oven.

A wealthy Boston woman and her
daughter aro in Indianapolis in search of
a young German to whom the daughter
became greatly attached, while spending
a few months in Europe with her
parents, some two years ago, and was
last heard from in Indianapolis. If he
is found, a wedding will doubtless end
the romantic affair.

The Norwich Bulletin says: The
crowning of th May queen passed r ff
very pleasantly in KiUingly. We do not
remember, just now, any record of a
queen mounting her throne dressed in a
waterproof aud a pair of rubbers, with a
slice of pork done up in red flannel
around her throat ; but these old histori-
cal costumes always strike one strangely

I saw two children Intertwine'
, :Their arms about each other, 1 1 I j

Like the young ten kiln of a vine
About its nearest brother j , t ,

'
a ' Aud ever and anon, . . ?

A gayly they ran on, '

They looked into each other's face
Anticipating an embraoe.

' I uaw thejo two when they were men. -

I watched them meet one day, '

Tboy touched each other's hands and then
Each wont on bis own way.

v There did not seem a tie - -

Of love a bond or chain '

To make them turn the hungering eye,
Orgrisp the band again. 1

Tbis is a page In our life's book ,

We all of us turn over.
Tho web is rent,
The hour-glas- s spent,
And, oh ! the paths we once forsook
How seldom we recover.

THE GULF OF FIRE.

"You are wrong, captain, wrong!
Old women yonder," and as tho crone
spoke, casting out her wrinkled fore-
finger, in token of disdain, toward the
lowland country at the base of the great
spurs of Etna, she looked weird and
wild enough, with her ragged gray hair
and fiery eyes, for the Sibyl of Cuma
"old women yonder, I say, may not be
worth listening to. But I wan cradled
up here in the very lap of fire."

" Well, well; mother," I answered,
soothingly; "I am far from doubting
your skill. In the three months of my
stay I have learned something of the iu

humors of the burning moun
tain, and, trust me, I'll not venture too
far from the safe track."

" Ah, Inglese! You are just liko tho
rtst of the young men," said old

with somewhat of a rude pity in
her tuo; "won't bo warned ! Had 1
not three bold sons? Two were coral
fishers. One followed Garibaldi to
Naples and Gaeta. He, at any rate, is
laid in dry earth not like Beppo and
IV'tti. Have a care lest your grave bo
not a hot one I" And with a nod of her
he-i- and a wave of her hand she was
gone.

The old woman's words made an im-

pression on rue which I vainly tried to
shako oiV. Let mo explain how matters
stood. In tho first place it was only
under the pressure of misfortune that I,
George Clements, lately second officer of
a first-rat- e clipper ship, had become a
sub inspector, or more correctly, an act-
ing r, in tho sulphur works
ou . Mount Etna. My ill luck had
brought me there. In an evil hour I
had been talked into investing my
savings some two hundred pounds
in becoming part owner of a Maltese
c justing vessel, on board of which I was
mate, the skipper being a MaltoFe named
Antonia, a worthy old fellow in his way,
but obstiuato as a mule and niggardly
to a degree.

So long as we met with average
weather our voyages were prosperous
and wo netted dollars. But a three days'
storm, a rarity in the Mediterranean,
sent us staggering, dismasted, leaky,
and with a frightened crow, tinder tho
e.iffs of Sicily. I was tho one English-
man ou board, and it was only by the
utmost exertions that I could force the
olive skinned southerners to leave off
telling their beads and invoking the
saints, and keep the pumps going. As
it was, the schooner laid her bones on
the beach near Catania, and though no
lives were lout the wreck of property was
complete. The skipper had relations in
Malta who would take him in, but I, the
English mate, who now owned nothing
but the sailor's suit I came ashore in,
might have starved, had not the vice-cous- ul

kindly recommended me for the
petty post I now filled, and which in-

sured me a bare subsistence, and no
more.

These- - sulphur mines, whence comes
by far tho greater proportion of the raw
sulphur of commerce, have always been
a .government monopoly. Indeed I
have heard that King Bomba, at a criti-
cal point of the Crimean war, had
thoughts of prohibiting the export of
the Sicilian sulphur, without which the

.powder mills of England could not
furnish ammunition, and the present
rulers of the island could not negloct
such a source ot revenue. The collec-
tion of the sulphur naturally deposited
by the volcanic forces, ever restless be-
neath the soil, does not require much
skill, but the occupation is a toilsome
and unhealthy one, poorly remunerated,
and not always exempt from peril.

Sulphur gatherers are not, as a rulo,
native Sicilians. The majority were, at
the time of my immi-
grants from the mainland, whose ante-
cedents it was perhaps quite as well not
to pry into. A fierce looking sot of sal-
low, ragged ruffians they were, with
nnkompt hair and beards, and haggard
faces innocent of the touch of soap and
water.always gambling, now with a pack
of greasy cards, now, in Neapolitan
fashion, with dirty fingers uplifted, and
quarreling as savagely oyer infinitesimal
stakes as though a fortuno had been in
jeopardy. As for old Assunta, she was
the widow of a charcoal burner, and
still, with the help of her grandchildren,
managed to sell a few loads of fuel in
the city below. The family, however,
bore an ill repute for poaching, pilfer-
ing, and, I believe, sorcery, and I am
afraid that Assunta herself encouraged
this last report as a source of profit.
Her regard for me was merely due to
the fact that I had prevented some of
our rough workmen, who insisted that
she was a witch and had the evil eye,
from flinging her, body and bones, into
the wintry torrent that rushod roaring
past our huts, and ever since that day
she had been patronizingly polite to II
(Japitan, as sue called me.

Mine was not, as r, a very
desirable position. The inspector, save
on pay day, did not often show himself,
and when ho did visit the scene of his
nominal duties, would have been power-
less to enforce any sort of discipline
amongst our black sheep, but for me.
uy me comtunoU effects of coaxinar.
good-humore- d banter, and tho occasional
argument of a knock-dow- n blow. I had
contrived to establish some ascendancy
over ths wild spirit around me, and

something like a fiery serpent come
slowly creeping along the ground, in an
irregular course, the black and gray ash
heaps reddening as it advanced.

Slow and silent, on it crept, and pres-
ently I saw the dry moss and dead leaves
on the outskirts of the wood suddenly
take fire, as though the flaming breath
of the giant serpent had kindled them.
And then I felt that mischief was in-
deed at hand, and uplifted my voice to
the utmost to give the alarm.

A mightier voice than mine drowned
my feeble accents. There was a roar
as if a thousand cannon had been fired
at once, and then there soared up to the
sky a cloud of red-h- ashes, falling in
a fiery rain on lawn and wood, while
moss, grass, and brush, and even entire
trees, begun to blaze and crackle. " Nor
was this all, for the treacherous crust of
the volcanic mountain heaved and
cracked, opening out into flaming fis-

sures which, in the form of a circle rude-
ly traced, seemed threatening to sur-
round us.

An indescribable period of panic en-
sued. The gay picnic party broke up,
and its members, mixed pell-me- ll with
tho terrified sulphur workers, hurried
headlong down the hillside, some on
mules, but most on foot, abandoning
the late scene of festivity, and absorbed
in the one impulse of
It was to no purpose that I endeavored
to preserve something like discipline
among our own men. r ear was too
strong for my efforts to be availing, and
inspector and visitors, guides, servants
and miners seemed to contend in the
frantic race for safety.

" The gulf the gulf of fire !" Buch
were the words that repeatedly reached
me as the crowd hurried down tho steep
and winding road, and I knew tho
phrase to indicate one of those occa-
sional outbreaks of the volcanio forces
below by which a fresh crater is estab-
lished.

My first intention had been to pre-
serve the money and stores which be-
long to government, but already the
huts were burning, and the disorder so
general that none heeded my summons.
I.should have followed the retreating
mob, when, turning my head, I beheld
a spectacle which caused my very heart
to cease beating, so great was the horror
of it. Some fifty yards off, on the other
side of a fiery chasm, that seamed the
earth like tho gaping mouth of some
monstrous beast of prey, stood alone the
pretty English child, with golden hair
hanging in wavy ringlets, who had pre-
viously attracted my notice. She had
strayed, doubtless, from her friends in
the confusion, and now stood to all ap-
pearance amused, but not alarmed, as
she gazed at the bright hues of the in-

candescent sulphur, now cherry red,
now saffron, then palest pint or darken-
ing amethyst, that bubbled at her feet.
It was fearful to see the innocent young
thing, so unconscious of her danger,
smiling aa it were in tho very jaws of
death.

Had tho risk been a greater one, I
could not have resisted the impulse
which prompted me; and almost before
I had time to realize what I was doing,
I had bounded across the glowing fis-

sure and snatched up the child in my
arms.

Then for the first time she began to
cry aloud:

" Oh, mamma, mamma, help me I"
Hastily I did my best to soothe her,

and the sound of the familiar English
words and voice, and my assurance that
I had come to take her to her mother,
quieted her; but as I turned to retrace
my steps, a dense cloud of suffocating
smoke arose, cutting off all view of tho
plateau, and when it dispersed I found
the chasm - had widened to an extent
such as precluded all hope of striding
or leaping across it, while another roar,
and a shower of hot ashes mixed with
blocks of pumice-ston- e warned me that
to linger was as perilous as to fly. Only
one mode of escape seemed practicable,
and accordingly I skirted the chasm,
making for a spot some three hundred
yards away, where a rock appeared to
form a natural bridge over the rod-h-

fissure. Wrapping my shaggy sailor's
jacket around the child, to screen her as
far as possible from the hot ashes that
fell at intervals, I pushed resolutely on.

I shall never, to my dying day, forget
what I underwent in the passage of
those three hundred yards. Gasping
and half suffocated by tho pestilential
vapors, blinded by the smoke, and with
eyes seared by the glare, and feet
scorched by the almost intolerable heat
of tho earth, I staggered on with my
burden in my arms. Twice the thin
crust that heaved beneath me seemed to
be breaking under our weight, and I
gave myself up for lost; but at length,
dizzy and breathless, I reached the rock,
and saw beyond it a broad space cleared
by woodcutters, probably, for only the
stumps of trees long Bince felled pro-

truded from the soil. As I did so, with
a crash the rock fell in, and the flames
leaped up like splashing water; but I
managed to plant one foot upon a cor-

ner of the great stone, and, with a dos-pera- te

bound, clearod the chasm, with
the child in my arms, and fell exhausted
on the turf beyond.

It was late at night when, spent and
worn, I descended the mountain road,
and passed the Cantania, still carrying
the child, who had sometime since fallen
asleep with her fair little liead upon my
shoulder. All that she could tell me
was that her uanio was Emma Harding,
and that her family were lodged in a large
hotel fronting the sea, and which from
the description I conjectured to be the

An Old Time Fete.
A writer tolls us of a fete, given by

Washington, on the Hudson river, in
honor of the birth of an heir to the
throne of tho French monarch, who had
been the active ally of the Americans in
their struggle for independence. It'
took place on the list day of May, 1782.
A beautiful arbor was mado, more than
two hundred feet in length and eighty
in width, constiuctedof evergreen trees,
which formed a colonnade of more than
a hundred pillars. It was roofed with
boughs and tent cloths. Branches curi-
ously woven formed a sort of pediment,
on which were displayed emblematio de-

vices, the fleur-de-li- s being prominent.
Every column was encircled by muskets
with bayonets; and the interior was
decorated with festoons and garlands of
evergreens, with devices significant of
the alliance. Prominent among these
also was the fleur de lis. Appropriate
mottoes were scattered about the edi-
fice.

At five o'clock in the afternoon more
than five hundred ladies and gentlemen
partook of a grand banquet in the arbor.
These represented the elite of civil and
military society in America. Early in
the afternoon General Washington and
his wife and suite, Governor.Georgo
Clinton and his wife, Generals Knox and
Hand with their wives, Egbert Benson,
the Attorney-Gener- of New York, Mrs.
Margaret Livingston, of the Lower
Manor, and Janet, tho widow of General
Montgomery, and a largo number of
ladies aud gentlemen from the States of
New York and New Jersey, had arrived
in their barges. They were conducted
through the grand arbor, sit.'atod on
the gently rising ground in the rear of
Fort Clinton, on which the West Point
Hotel now stands. It was on the upper
verge of tho plain, with the magnificent
river and mountain scenery at the north
in full view.

The Continental army was paraded ou
each side of the river. At the signal of
throe cannou discharges tho regimen tail
officers left their commands and repaired
to the quarters of General M'Dougal.
When the banquet was on the table,
General Washington, with his wife and
suite, left those quarters, followed by
the invited guests, and went to tho ar-

bor, where a martial band played swett
airs during the repast, suggestive of
peace and reconciliation. After the
banquet of meat camo a banquet of
wine, when thirteen toasts were drank,
each followed by thirteen discharges of
cannon, accompanied by music. Then
the regimental officers returned to their
commands, and as night came on the ar-

bor displayed the splendors of a grand
illumination by scores of candle-light- s.

At that moment oannon and musketry
throughout the whole army gave a feu
de joie which, like peals of thunder,
awoke a thousand echoes among tho
grand old hills. This was followed by a
consentaneous shout of tho whole army

a wild huzza, with the benediction:
"Long live the Dauphin 1"

A ball in the arbor followed theso
noisy demonstrations without, in which
the commander-i- n chief heartily joined.
" He attended the ball in the evening,"
wrote an s, " and with digni-
fied and graceful air, having Mrs. Knox
for his partner, carried down a dance of
twenty couples in the arbor on the green
grass." That partner was the wife of
General Knox, the Boston bookseller
the "beautiful Lucy," as she was fa-

miliarly spoken of, the belle of tho
camp, and then about thirty years of
age. The festivities ended toward mid-
night with a brilliant, display of fire-

works.

Tho New Jersey Potato Crop.

The Trenton (N. J.) Gazette says :

There seems to be no reason to doubt
that tho Now Jersey potato crop will
this year be a certain and total lailuro.
The Colorado bugs have already ap-
peared in myriads all ovor the Stato,
and are everywhere prosecuting their
destructive onslaught upon the young
potato plants. They never before ap
peared so early as this, nor in such
countless numbers. This strange and
alarming Rocky mountain pest puts in
an appearance at the very beginning
of tho potato season, and in such vast
hordes as to make it seem hopeless to
atten pt to contend with tl em. It
probably is a hopeless undertaking,
They are everywhere attacking the po
tato plants, and evon the roots and
young tubers, in swarming hosts, and
with voracious energy that is disheart
enmg. We hoar of tneir ravages in
every part of the Stato, and there seems
no reason to doubt that they will con
tinue tho campaign by successive broods,
all the summer.

The colored people who desired to
erect a monument in honor of Bishop
Allen, the founder of their church, have
abandoned the enterprise, as there have
been restrictions placed upon its erec-
tion, to which they will not submit.
They have concluded to place the statue,
when completed, in the Bethel church-
yard attached to the church on Lom
bard street.

The field trials in the Agricultural
department will take place as follows :

Mowing machines, tedders and hay
rakes, June 15 to 30 ; reaping machines,
July 5 to 15. The exhibition of live
stock on the following dates : Horses,
Septemper 1 to 14 ; dogs, September 1

to 8 ; neat cattle, Septemper 21 to Oc-
tober 4 ; swine, October 10 to 18 ; sheep,
October 10 to 18 ; poultry, October 27 to
November 6.

The dedication of the Catholic tem
perance fountain, which will bo one of
tho imposing features of the fourth of
July celebration, will be ever memorable
as the most brilliant temperance de
monstration ever made in Philadelphia.
All the well known advocates of the

use will bo present, and the clergy
and the leading societies of the Catholic
church will take active parts in the
ceremonies.

Wanting to Have an Understanding.
A night or two since a chap about

thirty-fi- years old, looking as if he
had crawled out of a cave to commence
life anew, entered one of the Detroit
hotels, and, waiting at the counter until
the clerk was at liberty, ho asked : "Is
this a hotel?"

" Yes, sir," was tho reply.
" Good living, good beds, and the

most courteous attention?"
"Yes, sir."
"Well," said the stranger, after a

long look at a railroad timetable, " I
suppose you don't trust 1"

"No, sir.
" Wouldn't let a man stay hero four

or five days until something turned up?"
" No, sir.
"That's what I wanted to know. I

always like to have an understanding
about such things, for if anything makes
me mad it is to have a great big hotel
clerk lump in on me and kick mo down
stairs ou account of my straightened
finances."

"You had better find some other
place," suggested the clerk.

" Oh I 1 shall, replied the stranger.
Tho outside of this hotel seemed to

smile a welcome at me, but as I said be-

fore, my present policy is to get along
without being kicked. I've got nientul
feelings as well as anybody else, and I'm
getting so worn in flesh that a mere com
mon grand bounce from a healthy hotel
clerk upsets me a whole day. Farewell,
young man ; don't bile any extra taters
for me.

The Child.

Christian at Work has this touching
little picture : " People won
dered the doctor d d not hasten to place
a block of marble to mark Blossom's
grave, as month after month passed
without recognition of this custom. But
the desiguers of monuments did not
wonder. He visited them continually,
but their drawing did not suit him.
From them he would go to the marble
yard and look searchingly at the many
stylos displayed, and to tho rooms where
the choicest models were carefully
placed, aud would then slowly turn from
them all, and, shaking his head, would
walk away. " I can't tell what I want,"
he said, one day. " I want my Blossom,
and I can't have her, and so I want
well, I can't tell, only I don't want to
look at broken rosebuds and crosses and
crowns and shattered columns when I
visit my baby's grave. And I don't
want to read 'Gone Before,' or 'Our
Angel,' or 'Fallen Asleep' nothing
like theso. As I don't know what I
want, I will wait even a while longer.
I want my Blossom I I don't want her
tombstone to tell me of her death every
time I glance at it ; God knows there is
no need of that. It was such a myste-
rious Providence that took my treasnre
from mel Oh, God, I cannot under-
stand it t I want to love the little monu-
ment ; I want it to be something more
than marble to mo."

A buzz-sa- itom : nenry Stonaker of
Palestine, Texas. In his life he was love-
ly, and iu his death he was divided)

A Printer's Dream,

A printer sat in his office chair, his
boots were patched and his coat thread-
bare, while his face looked weary and
worn with care, while sadly thinking ot
business debt, old Morpheus slowly
round him crept, aud before he knew it
he soundly slept; and, sleeping, he
dreamed that he was dead, from trouble
and toil his spirit had fled, and that not
even a cow bell tolled, for tho peacefid
rest of his cow hide solo. As he wan-

dered among the shades, that smoko and
scorch in lower Hades, he shortly ob-

served an iron door, that creakingly
swung on hinges ajar, but the entrance
was closed by a rod-ho- t bar, and Sataa
himself stood peeping out, and watch-
ing for travelers thereabout, and thus
to tho passing printer spoke, and with
growling voice the echoes woke: ' Come
in, my dear, it shall cost you nothing
and never fenr: thiis the place where I
cook the oue-- t who i.ever pay their sub-
scription sums, for though iu life they
may escape, they will find when dead it
iu too late; I will show the place where
I melt them thin, with red-h- ot chains
and scraps of tin, and also where I comb
their heads with broken glass and melted
lead, and if of refreshments they only
thin , there's boiling water for them to
drink; there's the red-bo- t grindstone to
grind down his nose, and red-ho- t rings
to wear on his toes, and if they mention
they don't like fire, I'll sow up their
mouths with red-ho- t wire; and then,
dear sir, you should see them squirm
while I roll them over and cook to a
turn." With these last words- - the
printer awoke, and thought it all a prac-
tical joko; but still at times so real did
it seem, that he caunot believe it was all
a dream; and often he thinks with a
chuckle and grin, of the fate of thoso
who save their tin, aud never pay the
printer.

A Plague of Mice.

A plague of mice has appeared on sev-

eral farms of Teviotdale. The farmers'
club of the district lately appointed a
committee to investigate the matter. On
some farms the mice have eaten thirty
per cent, of the grass which should be
ready for the ewes, and in consequence
of the want of keep the ewes are in poor
condition, and the lambs are perishing.
The mice, which are in millions, do not
in all respocts resemble the houso or the
ordinary flold mouse; they are from
three to four inches long, with a short,
stumpy tail, have bright piercing eyes,
and largo cars almost level with the fur;
are brown colored on the back and ash
colored on the belly; and the stomachs
of the few that were captured contained
vegetable matter only. Tho importance
of weasels and birds of piey is suggested
by tho Scotsman as tho best remedy for
tho plague which has been coming on
for the last five years even though the
game should to some extent suffer.

The Bouquet Season.

The Burlington llawkcye has the
following paragraph : It is coming time
for the newspapers of the republic to
teem with paragraphs containing the
effusive thanks of the editor to some
lady for a beautiful bouquet which sheds
its grateful aroma through his dreary
sanctum, lighting it up with bright
memories of tho past that come and go
like the changing lights and shadows of
a phantasmagoria. Everybody knows it
is all a lie, aud in eighty-nin- e years' ex-

perience we never saw but one bouquet
in an editorial room, and it was a couple
of prize turnips lying in the wood box,
but tho bouquet paragraph is always
good to fill up with and it is always
popular, especially with callow editor.

ing sulphur.
The weather was of tlie finest, the

spring sky was of the purest blue, and
the balmy air seemed to caress the cheek
it fanned. I overheard one of tho ladies
say to another that the climate seemed
perfection. I wonder how she would
have enioyed the whistling wind and
rattling hail of tho winter storms.

Then came the dinner a sort of pio- -
mo on a splendid scale, for the cooks
from the Hotel Reale at Catania had
been busy in their improvised kitchen,
and the hampors had been unpacked,
and rare viands and good wine were
banded round in lavish profusion.
Even our tatterdemalion sulphur work
ers were not forgotten, and the poor
fellows got choicer food and daintier
liquor, from tho superfluity ot the ban
quet, than had ever gladdened their
palates,

1, perhaps from a sentiment of false
pride, had hold myself aloof, and had
declined a good natured invitation on tho
part of the traveling "excellencies" to
be a partaker of the bauquet. But. I
scarcely know why, I hovered around
the blithe party, and, myself urseen,
gazed upon thorn from amidst the ever
green oaks and matted brushwood.
There were present two or thrco young
ladies who were pretty and attractive.
but the face that riveted my attention
was that of a little child a girl six or
seven years old, with loose curls of pale
gold, and a complexion of delicate pink
and white merely a plump little smiling
baby face, but so very, very like a little
sister of my own, long since laid to rest
beneath the daisied turf, that I felt it
half painful to look at her.

" Hist, capitan I how I've run !

well, I've found you, "said a husky voice
in the Sicilian patois, as a hand plucked
at my sleeve.

I turned, and saw beside me a ragged
imp of a girl of some twelve or thirteen
years, with bare feet and uncombed
black hair, like tho mane of a horse,
whom I knew to be a granddaughter of
the reputed witch Assunta, and who

at first.
Mary K. Dallas writes: "The moment

a girl has a secret from her mother, or
has received a letter she daro not let her
mother read, or has a friend cf whom
her mother does not know, she is in
danger. The fewer secrets that lie in
the hearts of women at any age the bet-

ter. It is almost a tost of purity. In
girlhood do nothing that, if discovered
by your father, would make you blush."

A Canadian senator of French extrac-
tion has rosigned his seat for a peculiar
reason. He has never been willing to
trust himself on a railioad train, and
last winter traveled from Quebeo to
Ottawa in his own sleigh to attend the
sossion of Parliament. The fatigues and
hardships of the trip were so great that
ho will not encounter them again, and
so has determined to retire from publio
life.

The latest nuisance in tho shape of a
juvenile toy consists of a leaden ball, of
the size of an English walnut, with a nip-

ple on its surface, on which a purcussion
cap may be placed. The ball is held by
a string so attached that when the ball '

is dropped upon tho pavemeot the cap
explodes. It is an admirable contriv-
ance for frightening women and child-
ren, and is becoming quite popular with
tho youth of the country.

There are persons living in New Bed-
ford with a web connecting the second
aud third fingers of each hand, and the
corresponding toes (third and fourth) of
each foot. The peculiarity has descend-
ed through five generations. It is said
a relative m l'lymoutn naa a surgical
operation performed to divide his fin-

gers, and that it resulted in a loss of
control of the extensor muscles of the
Augers, so that ho could not open his
hands.


