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GOIN® HOME TO-DAT.

Ith:dhq_-ﬁj-y'nhn—thqiibuh'
m

] right and left. and give

m:glln mngd.}m-d for good, and 1

e of oo on oln’

r-n:c&' thank the Loed, I'm goin'

l‘umahu-ldt_ uneasy like, since first day I

It is an awkward game to play the gentleman in
3

And this ‘ere Bunday suit of mine, on Bunday

Bat . m{ _.lhﬁl: U'&.:m

"ealls and frete:

1 bave nodoubt my wife looked out, as well aa

hmmhﬂnvﬁl when I go off

m::&ﬁ:mmwmmzﬁm

'nn-nmi:l'thal come mway, we bad a little
1_;2;_-‘:;&“_-, bat and left before the show
'llllhr_n.uhn‘nlﬂmhduquﬁ.lhh-
Aﬂmw& me with a kiss, when I go

My little boy~T'll give ‘em leave to match him
u-u-_-:_“ﬁ; strut about, and try to bea
mmmﬁﬂhd‘pm‘d"nﬂ
And then laugh, because I think the child
n.'nm'gg’?m fnside out, when I get

My little girl—1 can't contrive how it should bap-

of | handsomely, 1

althoogh we have no lingering

sunset with us seems to have s
beauty, and a tender power to
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orders to siart again. Pl
with you, unless you don't want my

company; and I su I must write a

‘report’ for the vernor's benefit,

every month, in which I hope you'll

help me.
!;e laughed as if there was a joke

somewhere, but for my part I felt|e

rather put out. Here was a great baby

sent out for me to take in tow, and yet
all the time he was my * boss,” and
had to report on my management. I

was a bit of an autocrat on my station,
and resented this.

Fairfax Clint seemed to guess what I
was thinking. ** Look here. Westcott,"
he said, touching my horse's back with
his whip, and speaking in & more man-
ly and earnest tone, which I liked bet-

ter, “my father's all in this
business. What's the mmdin

me out to overlook his runs, when
know less than a ohild about such
things; but that's no business of mine,

and still less of yours. Let us be friends
together. Forget that my

while we are

name is Clint at all! Call me Fairfax,

and fancy me a new hand you've just
s:.kdu%to clean your boots and sad-
your horse. I can do both, I assure

All the while he had been speaki
we had slowly climbed a steep hill,

clothed with white flowering, manuka
and fern. As he ceased we reached the
summit, and began to descend on the
other side, 50 my only answer was to

"atonied

point out the stock-yard in the
our feet, flanked by a single
wooden house. ,

“There's Wyke Station. I've lived
here for six and am qlad to wel-
come a son of the firm to it."”

“That's kindly said,"” he answered,

gravely, back in the narrow
path. " l';?lm!'ﬁlow yon.“md only trust

ing the house door and showing a warm
glow of firelight.

** Come in, Mr. Clint," I said, ** and
be to it. This is the
kitchen; here’s the or, which is the

and feed-

- g-ou see there is no

ere, so we have good

fires; here 'I:Iy bedroom, and
room shall got for th

time ’s over. mlm. inka

iwmhome. and vse mine,” and

aving, as I th t, done the honors

cked the smoldering

into a crackling blaze, and left him
Mdmvm When I

rascal fried d potatoes.
mu an

ot B{ Jove, I never thought of my
hom'houdﬂnedhomumﬁoll:

Tom, whllopl wash {-o;hand-.

for supper, for I'm starving."

- IL
Before a week was over Fairfax Clint

Though at first I had hated the idea
-.n{:lne always following me about,
and perhaps found Clint's ignor-

.| ways watchful an

2uav¢n&ufnl being from a world

Poor little wretoches! At one time I
had made some efforts to improve them;
and, thinking it best to strike at the
root of the matter,

The only step I could take to mi
the nuisance was to remove the whole

from the station, where Mrs. Mahaffly's
peculiarities were less obtrusive. It
would have seemed a wretched place,

perhaps, to many an Bnglhhomror.
in | perched om a hillside, ronghly built of
planks half an inch apart, and thatched
;lul tﬁ:wignn. B;tl.l such as ltu.wu,
ve known ve ere,
and make lmknutt:gpn]i-nnt,
Pretty it could not hl.rmboin
such s situation; and it always seemed

31
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family. | able despair, and turni

Eruuring. or whether he found outa
tter way to go to work, I can't say;
but, to my amaszement, on Sunday -.g.-
ernoon, when the Rev. Mr. Hooper, a
right good parson, rode over as usual
to preach to us, and the station hands
pmcl:d::.r i d'&:.:.’:
with very
and new pinafores, which

go sbout

80
e | seemed perfect]

for the life of me I couldn’t identify.
The truth only dawned on me when 1
saw Clint, with that indescribable grace
of his, rise from his rug in the corner
and take Lal, the eldest girl, by the
hand to show her a seat.

Thro:ﬁh all the service Lal kept her
yes fixed in humble adoration on Clint's
Ince, rising or kneeling as he did; and,
after that, every Sunday, whatever the
l‘:l)oulntho week t be, she never

led to ap:

. bed and tidy, at
the service Eour.
*“How on earth have you done it,

Fairfax?" [ asked the same night while
we were having our last smoke before
turning in. He laughed: **My dear
fellow, don’t ask me. I never felt more
astonished in my life, or more humbled,
if you can understand. I did give Lal
a talking to about s week and a
few shil to out the kids afresh,
but T had no notion that what I had
said would have Kroduood such a stu-
pendous effect. And, to tell you the
truth, Raiph, I felt ashamed to think
how little one really tries to do, when I
saw that poor girl coming up so brave-
ly just for a few words of mine! If you
won't laugh, old fellow, I am going to
have Lal and her brothers up twice a
week till they know how to read.”

““Laugh! I honor for it, only
won't you find it awfully grind?"’

s , yes, I'm afraid I shall,” an-
swered i' rfax, knocking the ashes out
of his pipe and staring at the fire; *‘and

et I can't look at & poor wretch like
{nl without feeling uncomfortable. I
suppose it's what parsons call con-
ence; and my conscience won't let
me rest till I've taught these young
uv:ai-. at any rate, what little I know
my ‘|l

So Clint's evening school began—be-
gan at the klt.uhoinng table after supg
ng Alice

ers, Bill and Ted. and the
schoolmaster being that ineffable swell,
Fairfax Clint.
Ted and Bill.dhlaving “wnd up like
on the open hill-side, were
mmh to all out-door signs and
sounds, but ho%elm]y dense when it
came to the alphabet. But Lal proved
a wonder to idl'l‘". and a source of
pride to her teacher. Never was a girl
to learn what at first
mouu:ipnhhenslblh and
buvﬂdur:g any a time have I gone
to the kitchen toloc{kou. and have seen

it sometime, Muster Clint; let me try
agsin! but I'm such a fool to-night.”
Une night, aftor the little class
had bzen 1 found Lal crouch-
‘l;gag-.ll:nthooutordoorin a wild fit

“Halloo, Lal, what's up? T asked,
pulling her into the moosnlight; * has

; | that precious mother been hammerin,

you again?' Bat no mv{ier could
extract ¢ t & not v te request
to leave ;::palone, mﬂg’mh her-

self out of my , she ran and hid
herself m-nm

This little incident would not have re-
mained probably in my mind, but for
the chance remark of our parson one
Sunday shortly afterward. I had been
riding part way bome with him after
service, and as we went up the hill by
1oe sty Tl donghh wndor & ild

under & W
ﬁm ;-:g, with bier hands behind her
head for a pillow, and an open spelling
book beside her. She seemed to have
cried herself to sleep, for the long
lashes rutin{‘ on her cheek were wet,
and matted into little points, and she
sobbed as we passed by.

“That child! I am afraid her
mother ill-treats her,” said Parson
Hooper; ** and what a pretty girl sheis
growing!

Pretty! I was too struck with this
new view of Lal to dispute it, and my
companion passed on to other sub)
but as soon as I parted from him I
rode M:h q.ull::l to gt.?& sp%r. w!:;ra we
passed the ut she was

ne, and I b :.F ride home without

ecidimg the question whether parson’s
eyes or mine had been mistaken. At

e veranda door, however, I saw Lal
with her milk-can waiting till Tom
chose to find time to fill it‘;:r her, lean-
ing cross-legged against door-post,
and loo moodily out at sea. =

1 w-lkl upli“!?od hol'.'s oﬂt:oal sur-
vey. A -lim rl, witha v
ahaet sad Tather £ stuff frock:
bare feet, brown as ; arms and
hands to match; & good deal of brown
luir.'l whiu:;d ot she h:idlhu“n to
brus ng back & SCra)
ofb}d:ﬁ ribbon: a thin ta.ee.withg
flash of bright color in the cheeks; and
a pair of brown which were al-
but soft and wistful to Cl hioni e

ut an to Clint. eyes,
ulm{-l re-

willingly, and scowling at me with her
str mit. black mng

« How old are Lal?™

“I'se turned last summer, but

it ain’t no business of yourn, is it, Mr.
Westcott

“ Not much, 5 u al
ped mﬁ:gabgmg&u;?t t,;ngo rl:

service somewhere.
to go away from this dull place?"*

*‘ Go away from the station,” echoed
Lal, all the color fading out of her face
as she raised her startled eyes to mine;
*1 couldn’t do it. Besides, who'd like
to have me for a servant?"’ she added,
with a scornful little laugh.

“Buat if you'd like to try it, Lal, I
oould try for you,”' I went on, but she
interrupted me ﬁoron‘la':

** Look here, Mr. Westcott; I know 1
ain't a good girl, but I don’t know as
ever I did you any harm that you
shbuld try and drive me away; and I
car't go, I can't, I can’t! I should die
if I couldn't never see his face nor hear
him s e

In the frenzy of passion and excite-
ment which her, Lal, had
fallen on her and clotched my
cost with both her hands, looking u
with wn of lupg}luﬂon. as if
could de her fate. Here was a pret-
ty situation for Ralph Westecott, man-
ager, to stand in!

*Lal, my dear, don't be a fool,” I
uttered, disjointedly. ** What nonsense
is this? You shan’t go away unless you
like, but for Heaven's sake get up and
behave yourself! There, that's better,”
I said, as she dragged herself up on to
her feet, and stretched out her hand
mechanically for her milk can, which
t:ld ;:llw gliui vor;ndn.h “ Now,

, bea rl, and go home, and
make up your mind never to talk such
nonsense . You know Mr. Clint
is a gentleman, and will be a very rich
one when his [ather dies, and how could
you for one moment suppose—""

Lal put up her hand with a pathetic
gesture to stop me.

“Lord,”” she cried, with her bitter
little hnqh. which always made me an-
gry; *“it's you as is talking nonsense
now! Don’t you think I know he's set
above us like the stars; and as if he
could ever look at the likes of I! But
that don't make no difference to me
that I know of,"” she added, dropping
all at once into a low tone of indescrib-
away. At
this moment we both saw Clint retu
with the dogs from s bath in the river.
He stopped a moment to pick a peach as
he passed through old Reubeu the Ma-
ori's n, but we heard his clear
voice ““Then tell me how to
woo thee, love, then tell me how to woo
thee,” as if in unconscious mockery at
Lal's misery and pain. For once I felt
really out of patience with Clint's beam-
ing humor.

**Go home, child,”” 1 cried, sharply,

't you like

snd Lal vanished without another

word. I walked over the fence to meet
F e Raiph. my boy, youlook lum!

o . my boy, you look very glum
How d:licinns those peaches are,”” he
added, feasting an another.

Should [ tell him Lal's secret, and
beg him to show the wretched girl less
kindness for the futuref

Whether wisely or not, I ke.

* Fairfax, I have been talking to that
poor girl Lal. She's nearly grown up
now, and 1 want her to go out to serv-
ice.1!

* Whew! my prize pupil!"’ eried Clint,
making & long face. ** Well, my dear
patriarch, and what will Miss Mahaffy
say to your kind proposal?”

*» Well, really, Clint, it's too absurd.
And yet it's a pity for the poor little
soul, too. The fact is she has such a

rofound adoration for you that noth-
l’ will induce her to comsent to it."’
Jlint looked amazed and then an-
noyed.

i* Alack! alack! is this to be the end
of my philanthropic efforts?* he cried
at Iast. “Yun don’t really mean,
Ralph, that she won't go because—be-
cause—— Upon my word, it's too pre-
posterous. ell, Ralph,”" he went on,

ttishly, after a pause, during which
ﬁn my pipe and tried to look more
comfortable than I felt, ** what's a fel-
low to do now? FPoor Lal! sho had
tried so awfully hard to learn and get
on. Perhaps you misunderstood her."

I shook my head.

I don't pretend to understand these
things, Clint, but it is a very real thing
with her. How would it be for you to go
on that visit to the Vernons yon are
always intending to m Stay a week
or two, and I'll un e to talk to
Lal, and make ber take a place at Dor-
ald’s farm, at Tere-went. I know they
want a dairy hand.”

So Clint agreed, and, as the boat was

ing across next day for stores, we

no time to discuss and unsettle the
matter. Lal, of course, saw the boat
start, for she and her brothers were al-
ways moving before any one else on the
run; and Clint waved his hand to her,
and called out in his cheery way:

“ . young "uns! Stick to r
books,ml‘:‘l’d F’ltl| Eﬁng over some olols
new ones when I come back.”
halloed out, **(Good-by!"” and no one
but I noticed that Lal said nothing, but
Euod with straining eyes after the boat

11 it had disappeared round the point,
and the level rays of sunlight turned
the gray sea to gold.

For my own part, I turned in to
breakfast with a weight off my mind,
for Lal certainly was a pretty grl, and,
though I believed Clint to be an honest
young fellow enough, but still there is
something pleasant in being worshiped
l:f the only ¥ir1 about the station. So,

ther, 1 was glad to get Fuirfax
safely off on a visitto a nelfhboring
station where I knew the dashing Miss
Veruons would soon give his thoughts
a new direction.

Some weeks went by, very busy
weeks, and 1 had n to get used to
being alone again, when 1 received a
m from Clint that the next time
the whale-boat went over to Nelson he
would return by her, as a letter from his
father had recalled him to England
sooner than he had expected.

All the time of his absence I had
seen little of Lal. She had given up
coming to the station, always sending
Ted instead; and I had really almost
ioﬁtum our scene in the veranda.

e day after I got Clint's message,
however, I chanced to meet her as I
rode home over the mud-flat, It had
been a dull, tog‘gz day, but as evening
closed in the wind began torise fitfully,
make a little sudden stir and moan and
then die away into an ominous silence.
As | turried Sprightly along [ over-

took Lal, walking home slowly under a | gnd Ti

load of pipis she had been collecting
for supper off the rocks. At first she
seemed inclined to let me pass without
recognition, but when I drew up, mean-
ing to warn her of the coming storm,
she ran to my side and laid her hand
on my bridle.

* Isn’t he never coming here no more,
Mr. Westcott?" she asked, in such a
despairing tone I could not find it in my
heart to scold her.

“ Why, Lal,” I cried, ** how ill you
look! What have you done to your
cheeks and eyes?’

She shook her head impatiently, and
repeated her question: * Is he never
coming homeP'

** Well—yes, child. He's coming to-
morrow; but onéy to n'r good-by. He
will be off to ngh.n ., and to all his
friends there soon.”

She scarcely seemed to hear the end
of my speech.

¢ To-morrowP" she said, crouchin
down in a heap upon the seaweed-
strewed sands, and rocking herself to
and fro. ** Shall I see him to-morrow "'

*Lal!™ I cried, impatiently. She
sprang to her feet.

* 0, Mr. Westcott, don't scold me.
Look here,”” and she pulled up her
sleeve to show me her arm, wasted and
shrunken. *I'm dying, 1 think.,” she
went on hoarsly. * I can't eat or sleep,
nor do half the work Lused to. I'm
starving for s sight of his face; and
what harm oan it do him for me to be
ha; just one day?"'

oor Lal! I was not a particularly
soft-hearted but the ht of her
distress gave me a queer feeling in the
throat, and I rode on without speaking.

The night set in as I expeated, wl:&
ohu;g storms of wind and rain. and by
the time I had got home and done sup-
per there was a high sea running.

“The boat'll never start to-morrow,
Tom," I remarked, as, for company's
sake, I turned into the kitchen for a
smoke.

Tom looked doubtful. ** I'd feel more
sure o' that, sir, if old Peter had gone
in her. He's a safe hand and a’'most
overcareful; but young Peter is rash
and won't wait for weather.™

*“Don't croak, Tom,” I retorted;
;;buidﬁc.n tl;le w:uha: m;y mend be-

re m t, when they'd be starting,
and then Er. Clint wlllyba there, an
he's sure to wait if there's any d S
But as Tom still shook his head and
persisted in calling to mind all the ship-
wrecks he had ever been in, I gave up
the argument and went to b«f‘telli
him to call me atsix o’clock, if I wasn'l
stirring before.

It seemed to me that I had only just
dropped asleep, when his voice at my
side awoke me next morning. * Mr.
Westcott, sir, it's six o'cl and an
awful nasty seaon. And I've been down
twice to the beach, and can't see noth-
ing of the boat.”

** (et out, you old fool!" 1 roared.
*“You don't for one moument su
they are anywhere but safe in 1~F
h.rborl:;nhhed butI thorough

Tom ,but I got up -
ly uncumfortable all the same, and hur-

ed down to the beach without waiting
for breakfast.

The sea looked nasty, . Aline
of white breakers thund over the
rocks, and threw their spray high into
the air; a thick fog hung over Nelson
and hid the outlines of the coast, but
here and there a white swirl of waters
showed a dangerous spot to beware of.
After a look round 1 was returning,
when I spied a little figure si
perched half-way up the face of the
cliff, in a little shelter formed by a pro-

jecting ledge.

s Lﬁ you silly girl, coms down!
There's not footing for a bird there;
and what good can you do? They've
never started, I'm sure. Come and
have some breakfast with Tom.”” But
I might as well have shouted at the
ses-gulis, for she never moved.

en I came down again she was
still there, deaf to everything exocept
the thunder and the roar of the sea.
The storm seemed to increase as the

morning wore away, and even Tom had

come around to my opinion that youn
Peter never could have put out in suc
a sea, when we were startled by a mes-
sage from Lal. She had sent tc say she
saw something—driftwood it might be
—still it was something.

Never, as long as I live, shall I for-

t the horror which clutched at our

earts and blanched our faces us, for a
moment, Tom and I at one an-
other while Ted breathlessly delivered
the message.

Of course we followed him at once
and stood again peering out into the
fog and spray.

I see nothing, Lal,” I shouted,
Whereabouts is it now?"

Lal for answer tarust out her long,
bony arm. *There ‘tis!" she cried;
“ and 'tis—Lord have mercy!—'tis our
boat!"

Not one word did anyone say. Some
half-dozen men, we stood there help-
less, watching the little srnt grow and

w till we could make it out as Lal

id, to be our boat. Now she is down
in the trough of the wave, now she rides
on top, now she's near engungh for us
to make out the six dark res in her!
They are all there, thank for that!
Now we loose sight of her n, and I
hout hoarsely to Lal: * All right,”
she pants; they are safe past Split rock,
and they are going to beach the boat.”

I clamber up on & fallen mass of rock
and can see is right. They are
coming in on the breakers, and will let
the boat drive ashore. She will go to
pieces, but it is their only chance.

We watch breathless, and no one
speaks, although old Peter stands be-

e me, and he has two sons in peril.
One tremendous wave dashes them al-
most within our reach—not quite—they
are swept back, and the boat goes un-
der. A moment later, and she re-a
I)e‘n bottom upward among the boil-
ng waters, and with a wild shriek Lal
springs from her watching place into

e water beneath.

** Mad fool" I cry, breaking into
womanish sobs, and rushing forward
with an idea of doing something—any-
thing. But old Peter lays a shaking
Iunng on my shoulder.

“ Don't 'ee throw your life sw:i. sir.
She'va him by the hair, and if any-
one can liveinsuch a séa, I'll back Lal.»

“*But your boys, Peter?’ I gasp,
comﬁlewly knocked out of all self-com-
man:

1 be watching," said the old man,
giving me a little shake in his su
pressed excitement. ** Nobody han't
come up {et but Master Clint, and Lal
have got he tight."

There isn't much more to tell. Out
of all the six, only Fairfax was saved;
though the bodies were washed ashore
next day.

Lal, whose love gave her superhu-
man strength had t Clint's head
away from the rock which crushed the
life out of the other poor lads, and al-
most the next wave rolled both to our
feet.

It took us a long time to unclasp
Lal's hands, and I don’t belicve she
ever knew that she really had saved the
man she died for.

She was buried, when Parson Hooper
came over the next Sunday, in Clint's
little &lrden. with Peter’s two sonsand
the other poor fellows; but it was many
months before Clint could crawl out so
far, or hear how his life had been saved.
—All the Year Round

The Potter Committee.

Wasamxoroxn, Feb. 18,
The examination of Thomas C. Dunn, of
the South Carolina Returning Boara was re-
sumed. He sald SBolomon represented that
there was an agent of Tilden im Columbis,
Bmith Weed, for the of using money,
{f needed, to secure the e ral vote. Dido
ible to count on Chamberiain
lden, though it was im ble to say
what the court might have ; Solomon

to
upreme Cougt should order them to certify:
the money offered had no to wit-
ness; it was not enough to Induce him to be-
tray the whole trust of the community; waa
not surprised at Solomon making the proposi-
tion; bad known him for several years, and
knew what kind of a man he was. In reply
to a question of Mr. Springer as to the state-
ment of Weed that Solomon lalﬂphod
rson in Columbia stating the
be delivered, and that

return  from
would be complete. General
York, told how he happened to go to
He sald he saw Dr, Cowglll after the Retarn-
ing Board had adjourned, and said to him
he (witness) did not see how they could
falrly Jl" the State to the Hnyu electors,
and he re in Cowgill's place he
his duty to mve the
vote to the Tilden electors. Witness sald he
held a thoroughly independent tion, and
“wmmifmh hmrm“!) b?pu?lb
an » e w 'or them opin-
lons ur,t'm mu of law and did other legal
work for t

publican side,
written by the witness for delivery before the
Returning Board; witness admitted it was
his handwriting, but denled any farther recol-
lection of it; did not see any inconsistency in
being counsel for both mdea. E. L. Parris
was recalled, and lald before the committee &
number of ei which he had
deciphared his t examination, to
show Barlow’s Intimacy with the
at

er

Wasamorox, Feb. 19,
General Barlow was before the Potter Com-
3 and concluded an elabo-
has by I:uun; '3;5'3

.

went doﬂhol.o Tﬂhhmmio& I.h; nnrnmnm rof
ving an honest jn the ma or
ﬂe gnocnu I-DJ Republicans, with the idea
that that was his dut{.md he therefore had not
the slightest hesitation in talking with Demo-
crata or anybody else who cou any
light on the matter and assist him in getting
justico done. Willlam E. Chandler was ve-
called and sald thaz General Barlow was in
Florida from the beginning to the end
as counsel for the Republican cause
and Republican candidates. As to his
statement that he was not, I desire
in my own bebalf, and in behalfl of all
the gentlemen who were there, to interposc »
distinet and unqualified contradiction. 1
told General Barlow m:':n‘he would

him
he had been assigned to that post of honor
(if there was honor In that kind of busi-
ness), and he assented without objection.
Withlnnrewdaglhanddto me that he was
there, by request of the Presldent, in anothor
capacity, to see if there was a fair count, and
that nothing wrong was done on either side.
1 pointed out that the two relstions were in-
cobsistent and might become Incompatible,
as 1 wished him to oecupy the
coun und have the o tions of counsel.
He # upon [t that there was mno
{ncompatibility between the two. General
Barlow was heard in reply, after which Mr,
g’tn:nck asked ld In your positioun, not as coun-
ybut ssa v tln‘mtclnnnnwwum.
did you conceive it to be your duty to address
an argument to a member of the Board and
attempt to influence or bisa in that way his
decislon! What I tried to do was to lay
down correct principles of decision. Ad-
Jjourned.

ana, that Maddox
told him he was satisfled that Wells igtended
l&nllontmwr:-?t otlt‘;h election ”a:h.f
moerata; t he en a good
of Govermor Waells' en:m.ail
Governor Wells was
him De . He
better encourage
that he could be in an attitude, just about the
time it would culminate in an actual trade, to
Eoot us (the Republicans) so that we could
reak It up and prevent any consummation of
it. Witneas nol know of any financial ar-
rangement belng asde with We The com-
mittee adjourned until to-morrow morning,
when Whartor's cross examination will
commenced by General Butler.

Wu#um. Feb. 21,
United States Marshal Wharton, of galr
Orleans, sald he had some conversation with
Maddox during his stay In New Orleans rela-
tive to a position in the secret service division
in the event of Maddox belng -m::d chief
of that bureau. Had spoken to x about
his (Wharton's) coming to Washington. Wit-
pess was examined st length regarding the
charge thata ¥ he commanded that went
s, Shes o vexy emtpiutically Gented thut
cle. ; he very em y den a
any one was murdered by his W‘M the
contrary, the men who the were

¢ | of knowl

nnloig“d

driven out of the parish him and his
friends. General Butler a letter from
witness (Wharton) to “dear Maddox.” It
sald: “*Write me and let me know how to
address you when you get to Washi . I
you should be placed at the head of the Be-
cret Service Bureau, appoint me at once and
order me to New Orleans from here (Jackson-
ville, Miss.), as in that way the Government
will have to pay my expenses, otherwise I
shall have tm}r them out of my own pocket.
* = & W two letters, one to Packard,
Informing him that the President wants Jack
Wharton

ere (in Washington) on important
business, and to send him on immediately. Of
course you willtell no one of my appointment.”
Witness continuing said he had never made
any proposition to any member of the
Returning Board that would lead him to en-
tertain the idea that he (Wharton) wanted to
buv him out; was positive if the Board did
its duty, Hayes and Packard would surely be
elected ; he was alarmed, however, that they
would not do their duty. Witness in snswer
to the question if be knew how the committee
came to hedrof the Jewett letter, sald: 1
:ilﬂ not u; lllghxun“ felon. It was
ven me nator Kel or own pur-
He told me this: ‘Eok m’hm‘. I:hll
E a letter that this fellow J has written
to me.’ He was angry and hurt both, snd
read the letter to me, and when we were
discussing what we should do he sald he cer-
tainly meant to show it to some of the leaders
of ‘rrtg.ln that it should mot be sup-
t he was suppressing it. 1ahowed
the letter to three

A had

:l‘lﬁnned to the chairman to have Jewett

ed, and then this letter was produced
tuprejndﬁn hlh witness, Now uhl.hm I:‘;e‘l:
any combination or y W
the witness was nhm he wanted
the Stand. and quite IncLIemtally, of coerse
the stand and quite , of course,
had a letter in his pocket, and Jta a Httle
coyness he produced it. Then Mr.
ready cocked and primed, says:
is ready to have the letter prod
he must know how this came about. Mr. But-
ler p the witness to tell to whom he
had shown the letter, but without success.
The Committee sdjourned until Monday,
when Jewett will be called to testify with re-
speet to the letter.

. Wasmmverox, Feb. M.
A letterin the form of a sworn affidavit,
waa read from Charles W. Woolley l?.l.t‘l;ﬁ

that be had been {1l for more than s week
was then confined to his bed and could not
Jeave it without °probably md‘:E:ing his
life. The witness further stated be bad
read the evidence of one John F. Coyle and
swesrs without condition, equivocation or ex-
ceptien, that so far as the statements saild
Covle purported to say of him (afflant), the
same are utterly false. Affiant asked that his
affidavit be allowed a place with the records of
Mr. Hiscock

illism
to place in the hands of the committee some
papers in the handwriting of General Barlow.
These were put [n evidence to show
that at the time they were written General
Barlow was acting In Republican interest.
Mr. Chandler informed the committee that
his Florida cipber and numercus
sent by him to Florida were in
John 1. Davenport. James H. re-
lying to Wharton’s statements, said that
arton knew Governor Wells was for sale,
and he proposed that should see
in regard to It.
with him, and as mentioned as the
sum that would be required, and Packard did
not decline to put up the money, but said he
l"r ﬁq‘:k:.l’w:wudul'“m “ue“r:ggu.lr.&
oW te L WaA N Y g
Wharton that Id
fice to Wells. M
not promise him office at that time, but be
had done Mr. Wells many other acta of
kindness, and he must judge from the
what he would do In
r. Maddex re the conversation to
Mr. Wells, who ned the offer: he said he
might want to leave New Orleans. and did not
want an office, but money. Mr. Wharton pro-
posed that he (Maddox) should keep up nego-
tiations with . Wells, to prevent his enter-
ing {nto any other, but witness declined. Mr,
D. J. M. Jewitt, who acted as to the
Reptblican Cnmn-elgn Committee Louis-
to false protests made
from several parishes of Louisiasna. The
Chairman then produced the Jewitt-Eellogx
letter; but having askea the witnesa if it was
his handwriting, and witness having
in the afMirmative, the document was
the table without further guestion being put
in regard to 1t

Spring Humwgg of Winter Grain,

Mg. Wy, M. SINGEELY, of the Phila-
delphia Record, gives the following ad-
vice, based, as will be seen, on note-
worthy experience:

L Ju{t as soon as the ground is dry
enough to get on in the Spring, run the
harrow scross the wheat and the rye-
fields. Don't be afraid of harrowing
too much or pulling ths n out. Run
the harrow along the 1 rows, and
then back again; or, if you run first
down and then across, so much the
better. The tille of both wheat
and rye will more than make up for
any plants destroyed. After harrowing,
sow the grassseed, clover and timothy,
of the usual quantities; after which go
over r ficlds with the roller, and
you will not only be surprised at your
grain crop but, will be even more at
your Fall clover in the stubble. If the
Record could only induce every farmer
in Pennsylvania to harrow his wheat
this Spring, it wonld by that ome item
increase the grain prod-
uct of this State to the extent of hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars this year
and forever after. Our own experience
in harrowing the past two years has
been a yield of seventy-five bushels of
wheat on two and a half acres in 1877,
and three hundred bushels on eight
acres in 1878. This plan of culture will
increase the yield all the way from three
to ten bushels to the acre.’

To the same effect is the subjoined

o8 | naragraph from the Country Gentle-
THan

« Harrow wheat in Spring as soon as
the ground is en to bear the
team. This breaks the crust, destroys
small weeds and gives the plants a
start. It may be repeated every week
or two, until the wheat is a foot high or
more, if the smoothing harrow is used.
Timothy sown with the wheat last Au-
tumn, if several inches m%h. will not
be injured, but rather benmelited by the
passing of this implement. Itis only
small planta and weeds which are de-
stroyes. Clover seed sown at the last
harrowing and slightly covered will
ususally inate quite as well as when
sown earlier without harrowing.

The City of Cape Town.

TaE City of Cape Town is by far the
mmpm ous of any of the towns of
South ca. ‘The population of the
city and suburbs is about fifty thousand,
of whom two-thirds are of the ci
proper. This embraces both white an
colored races, with all their varieties
of nationality and gradations of blood,
from fairest Saxon to the darkest Ethi-
opian. The Government gardens serve
the purpose of a public park. The
central walk extends three-quarters of
a mile through an avenue of
oaks, affording a grateful shade. These
ens embrace fourteen acres in ex-
tent; are laid out with plots, and
contain nrwnrd of eight thousand
varieties of trees and plants, embracing
rare productions. he surroundlnign
of Cape Town are very pleasant, in-
cluding the vill of Mowbray,
Randhasch, Newlands, Claremont, and
Wynberg. There are many pleas-
ant sylvan retreats, where the city
merchants and Government ofticials de-
light to dwell. The beauties of the
lan heightened by the art and
industry of the residents, have made
these places the best of South African
scenery.—Cor. Hariford Times.

A CriNEsE almanac tells when to
shave, when to dig a well and when to
make an arrest. But unless it gives
diagrams of all the best free-lunch
routes, and tells how s married man
may enter his house at midnight with-
out waking his wife, the almanac will
not have & very l?e sale in this coun-
try.—Norristown Herald.

—An exchange says: ** Kerosene will
make tea kettles shine as good as
new.” * Yes," remarks another paper,
s« kerosene will do wonders; it will
make a whole house shine so that it
can be seen for miles, but it is dread-
fully destructive to paint.”

- — e -

It must be good, for everybody recommends
It, and the doctors prescribe It 'We mean Dr.
Ball's ConghByrup. Price 85centa. - - -

add one
solved in h

spoonful sugar, salt and .
a8 any omelet. i

meg and cinnamon.
sall ready, pu&s quart otdmﬂ,k' intdo c;
stewpan. with a quarter a

. slow fire

on of | to the

Egtoeg WHEAT

RECIPES, ETC.
OuerLeT.—To four well-beaten

nful of corn starch
tea cup milk, one table-

Gmiger Caxe.—Take three pounds

of flour, one pound of sugar, one pound
of butter, two ounces of gi

nger, and

one pint of molasses; add a quarter of
a pint of cream an
Mix warm, and bake in a slack oven.

a little notmeg.

Breap OMELET.—Put into a stewpan

a teacupful of crumbs, one teacupful
of cream, one teas
with salt,
when the
work in two well-beaten eggs; beat
them a little with the mixture; fry in
an omelet pan and roll up.

nful of %mr.
pper an nutmg )i
ad has

cream,

Herr GROTE reports to the Hanover
cultural Society that an owl nest-

ing in s gentleman’s garden d
during fourteen ds
field mice, by actu
large number of d
beeus siercorarius,”’ )
which were found scatte
ground.

more than 2,000
mnt' [ bﬂﬁidﬁl a
-beetles (Scara-
on the

GrouND Rice Pupping.—Pound fine

in a mortar twelve bitter and twenty-
four sweet almonds; break four
into a basin and whisk them to a 2

the peel of a lemon some nut-
When these are

und rice, and put itona -
ng it till it thickens; then

?éii 38

Lt

'I‘h& ked the matter over | leal
£30,000 w
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GRAEFENBERG
PILLS

Are the mi ever n, th

cure HIADAOH1 gluou.lltta’.‘
LIVER COMPLAINT and INDIGES-
TIONM. No ornausea. These

I::I.tlr’t:hzhm ru&":rng from
':In.ul debllity and nervousness.
d by all Druggists, 250. per box.
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DOCTOR SHOREY'S
KIDNEY

INVESTIGATOR!
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SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTE -
Depot, 88 Codar 8t., NEW YORK.
PRICE, ONE DOLLAR,
FARBRAND, WILLIANS & CO., Detrolt.
. ¥, B, PARK & SON, Cincianatl, O.
FULLER & FULLER, Wholesals Ax'ts, Chicagn.
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Tile Mill

Dr. T. A. SLOCUM'S GREAT REMEDY,

“PSYCHINE,”
hisOcmpound Emulsion of

taken i= conjumetion with
PURE COD LIVER OIL AND
HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME AND SODA.

A FREE )
R A
Dr. T. A. SLOCUM,

83 Pearl Street, New York,
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