
SEVEN PITIFUL DEATHS.
A nnals o f  the W ar—F ive Y oung Men 

Execute«! as U nion Spies—Seising a 
Train and  R unning into th e  Con
federacy's H eart.
Rev. W, J. Scott, a ‘Methodist minis

ter of Atlanta, Ga., who was in the con
federate lines during the war, has fur
nished the following chapter of hitherto 
unwritten history to the Philadelphia 
Times:

No single event onr revolutionary 
struggle—except it may bo some deci
sive battle—awakened a more profound 
interest than the arrest, trial and execu
tion of Major Andre, the British spy. 
The event of which we are now to speak 
was not less daring Tu its design or less 
significant in its bearing on the military 
fortunes of the Confederate states. In 
the spring of 18G2 General Mitchel and 
bis forces were encamped at Shelby ville, 
Tenn. General Mitchell had his eye on 
Huntsville and its western communica
tion and was slowly advancing by that 
route towards Stevenson and Chatta
nooga.

At this time there appeared upon the 
scene a man of suburb physique and of 
almost courtly address. This was J. J. 
Andrews, a native of West Virginia, but 
ior many years a resident of Fleming 
county, Kv. Previous to the war he 
traded in the south and from the begin
ning of the war had been engaged in a 
contraband trattle with the seceded 
states, lie undoubtedly enjoyed the 
confidence of both fédérais and confed
erates an l came and went at will. Judg
ing from my subsequent intercourse 
with him 1 should say he was a man of 
great natural sagacity, but of limited cul
ture. He had the courage and enter
prise of a frontier scout combined with 
the caution and quick perception of 
Vidocq, the great French detective. 
Andrews visited 8hcll>yville for the pur
pose of submitting to General Mitchell a 
well-digested plan for the destruction of 
of the thirteen bridges of the railroad 
between Atlanta and Chattanooga.

General Mitchell after a thorough in
vestigation, resolved to furnish Andrews 
with every possibie help. They all were 
picked men, chosen because of  their sol
dierly qualities from three Ohio regi
ments, and they were certainly informed 
that they were embarking upon a 
dangerous expedition. Only twenty- 
two men reported at Chatanooga and 
rendezvoused at Marietta, ami among 
these was William Campbell, a eivillian 
from Kentucky, who waspiompted by a 
love of adventure. It is no slight evi
dence of the fidelity of these men 
that they confronted the per
ils and privations of their tedious jour
ney from Shelby ville to Chattanooga 
and promptly answered the roll-call at 
.Marietta on the morning ofthe fatal 12th 
of April, 1802.

An lrews and his party, to avoid sus
picion, had purchased tickets to different 
points on the road. A little after sunrise 
the northward-hound train rolled up to 
the station and the party boarded it. 
Nine miles to Big Shanty and the strug
gle would begin. Upon thearrival ofthe 
train at that point the conductor an
nounced "Big Shanty; twenty minutes 
for breakfast.” The conductor, engineer, 
indeed, all the attaches of the train and a 
large number of the passengers, went in 
for breakfast. The hour strikes. Andrews 
and his engineer, Brown, with prompt
ness and yet perfectcomposure, mounted 
the engine, while the remainder of the 
party occupied the three front ears, 
which in an instant were detached from 
the hinder part of the train. The steam 
valve was pulled wide open, and in tho 
presence of a brigade of troops the train 
bounded offal a rapid speed. Stopping, 
however, two or three miles above, they 
cut the telegraph lines and then resumed
their flight at the rate of fifty miles per 
hour towards Kingston, where they 
knew thev were to nass the regular down 
freight.

Meanwhile Captain W. A. Fuller, the 
conductor, Jeff Gain, the engineer, and 
Anthony .Murphy, anoffici dof the road, 
were not idle. They nished from the 
breakfast room in time to see the cap
tured train disappear behind 
a curve. Fuller was a man of 
pln< k and indomitable energy. He 
seemed at once to comprehend the sit
uation. The party that bad seized bis 
engine were federal soldiers in disguise. 
Without a moment lost in parleying lie 
and Murphy and Cain started on foot in 
pursuit. Before they had proceeded far 
they secured a hand-car and mounted 
that. Two miles from Carterville, at 
Ktiuvah Station/they found to their de
light an engine tired" up and heading for 
Chattanooga. Thev at once impressed 
it and dashed on after the fugitives at a 
break-neck speed. Andrews and bis 
party were unavoidably delayed at King
ston by the non-arrival of a train. This 
delà} wi-ll-nigh insured the failure of 
t!if- enterprise. When Fuller and bis 
party reached Kensington be was fully 
twenty-live minutes behind toe cap
tured train. And such was the prompt
ness with which he pressed the hot pur
suit that tweuty-two miles further ou he 
«aine in sight of Andrews and his party 
tugging at a refractory rail which they 
onlv partially displaced.

Henceforth there was no interval for 
burning bridges. It was now reduced 
to a «ace for life and liberty, with the 
odds against the fugitive. Mazeppa, 
bound on bis wild Tartar steed scouring 
the plains of the Ukraine, is a fitting 
tvp<- ofthe Fédérais as they burned the 
boxes and even the oil with which the 
engine was greased; passed Dalton, 
through the tunnel, over the Cbicka- 
ntaugu bridge, beyond Ringgold, their 
steam exhausted, and vet the indefati
gable fuller at their heels. Two of the 
ears had been detached, but Fuller 
would »witch them off on a siding and 
push on with redoubled energy. The 
»•base was up. Andrews gave the order, 
Suave qui peut - in plain Knglish: 
“ Devil take the hindmost,” leaped oil 
the train, and with the others betook 
themselves to the forests on either sid« 
ofthe road. Fuller, of course, changed 
his tactic■<. heaving his engine he iin- 
pre -. d a mule with mo Middle and 
lope bridle, and mounting it continued 
the pursuit. In a little while—for the 
country was aroused—he was joined by 
others, and the forests were scoured 
and searched >n all directions, resulting 
in th<- capture of seventeen of the fit 
tives.

In a few clays all of them were lodged 
in the- < hattanooga jail. There they re 
mai lied until the mouth of June. An
drews, the leader, hue! been tried as a 
spy and convicted in the latter part of 
Mav. He, with another ofthe pirty, 
esc aped, but Andrew s was recaptured on 
tin* 6th of .fun«* and was sent to Atlanta 
tola* executed, while twelve others of 
tin* squad were: ordered to Knoxville for 
trial.

Un the 7tli of June I was standing at 
the corner of Decatur and Peachtree 
streets and noticed a column of soldiers 
approaching. I inquired what it meant, 
and was told that Captain Andrews, the 
spy, was being carried to the gallows. 
As tin* carriage containing the prisoner 
and Colonel ' O. H. Jones, the provori 
marshal, arrived opposite the |K>inl 
where I was standing, the carriage was 
halted and Colonel Jones asked me if J 
would go out and officiate as chaplain. 1 
replied that 1 disliked to witness an 
execution of the sort and suggested that 
he* procure some Other minister. At 
this point the prisoner addressed me in 
rather a subdued tone and remarked: 
“ I would Ik* glad to have von go.” I re
marked to th** Provost Marshal that I 
could not refuse such a rennest and im
mediately took my s«*at in the carriage 
beside the prisoner.

He gave me a full history of bis birth 
parentage and adventures, lie was as 
before stated, a native of West Virginia, 
his parents were strict Presbyterians 
and at the time of bis execution were re
siding in southwestern Missouri. In re
ply to a question of mine be said be bad 
no family, although be added, w'ith a 
slight tremor of voice, be was to have 
been married ou the 17th of # June. He 
disclaimed all personal emnitv to the 
pout hern p<*>pfe, but said that he w as a 
Union mar. and he regarded the expedi
tion he conducted as a legitimate military 
exi »edition. He was willing, however to 
abide his fate.

Of course I spoke to him on the sub
ject of personal religion and his readi

ness for the summons of death, in  re
ply be told me, with manifest emotion 
that he had never united with the 
church, but that recently in his great 
and sore trouble be bad tried to seek 
God. I labored to-show him in a few 
words the W'ay of salvation and urged 
liira to let his lait breath be an invoca
tion for Divine mercy.

Upon our arrival at the place of exe
cution we found a very large assemblage, 
eager to witifos the horrors of the gib
bet. The ground selected was a natural 
amphitheatre, with the gallows in the 
centre. At the distance of forty feet 
from the gallows a strong rope was 
bt retched in a circle so as to prevent in
trusion. But few persons were allowed 
to enter the circle. Everything being 
prepared, after a moment s conference 
with the prisoner, during which I told 
bim 1 should not remain to see the exe
cution, I ascended the scaffold to address 
the multitude. There was perfect order, 
no jeers, no taunts, no unseemly behav
ior to mar the deep solemnity of the oc
casion. I made the prisoner’s statement 
as nearly as possible in bis own Words 
and then endeavored to make a profita
ble use of the circumstances. At the 
cluse of this brief address, I asked the 
Rev. Mr. Conyers to lead in prayer, 
which be did in a most fervent supplica
tion for the Divine blessing on the pris
oner. I again had a short conference 
with the prisoner, admonishing him that 
in God solely was his help, bade him 
farewell and turned and walked directly 
hack to the city.

Thus Captain Andrews, the leader of 
the expedition had fallen; but more 
thrilling scenes were to follow, although 
undreamed of by the writer. 1 have 
omitted to state hitherto that at this 
time I was pastor of Wesley Chapel, now 
the First Methodist church, Atlanta. On 
the 18th of June, 1862, 1 was seated at 
an early dinner at the parsonage, when 
I received a message from the provost 
marshal, requesting me to call at his of
fice and accompany him on a visit to 
some federal spies who were to he exe
cuted. In a few minutes I reached the 
ottice and found only tt Bingle clerk 
present. He informed me that Colonel 
Foreacre was called off and would re
turn in a short while for me. Having 
learned from the clerk that they were to 
he executed that afternoon, I requested 
him to tell Col. Forearcre that 1 had 
walked over to the jail. Tothisheas- 
sented, and remarked that I could read
ily gain admittance to them. In reach 
ing the jail, I passed the parsonage of 
Trinity cnurcli and asked the Rev. G. G. 
N. McDonnell to join me. After a few 
words of explanation he consented to do 
so,remarking at the same time "You must 
do the talking.”

At the jail we were ushered into a 
large room, where we saw the seven 
doomed. They impressed me at once as 
a body of remarkable fine-looking young 
men. ’ Their names, as we subsequently 
learned, were George D. Wilson, Com
pany B, Second Ohio Regiment; M. A. 
Ross, Company A, Second Ohio Regi
ment; Wm. Campbell, citizen of Ken
tucky; P. G. Shad rack, Company K, 
Second Ohio Regiment; Samuel Slavens, 
Thirty-third Ohio Regiment; John Scott, 
Company C, Twenty-first Ohio Regiment. 
I have already saiil I was struck by their 
tine personnelle. I could hut notice all- 
so tueir cheerfulness under noch painful 
environments. I saw at a glance that 
thev were disinclined to communicate.
I arrested their attention in a moment, 
however, by saying: “Gentlemen, we are 
the hearers of unwelcome tidings to 
you.” One of them, then, quite to my 
amazement, inquired: “Is this the Rev. 
Mr. Scott?” I answered “Yes.” I 
could not account for it otherwise than 
that he had seen in the city papers my 
name in connection with the execution 
of Capt. Andrews.

At this point a large, well-proportioned 
man (who was evidently an acknowl
edged leader among them), I think R. 
D. Wilson, said to me:

“ What is the nature of the tidings you 
bring to us?”

I replied: “ You have been tried by 
the conrtmartial at Knoxville and con
victed as spies, and are to be executed.” 
He rejoined: “ it  is hard tobe convicted 
as spies. We were informed that we 
were to be sent on a dangerous expe
dition, under the leadership of Captain 
Andrews, hut we never thought uf being 
treated, if captured, other than us 
prisoners of war.”

1 think another ofthe party asked: 
“ How are w© to he executed?”
“ My understanding is by hanging.” 
Wilson interpose«l with marked em- 

«basis: “We would not care so much to 
>e shot as soldiers, hut to he hanged like 
a dog is a burning shame.”

1 said: “ Young gentlemen, we are 
not here to discuss the justice or in
justice of the Court’s action. That is tin* 
matter over which we have no control. 
We have visited you, as ministers of the 
gospel, for the sole purpose of helping 
you by our prayers and counsels to pre
pare for death, and it is my painful 
duty to tell you that the hour is at 
hand.”

I saw in an instant anxiety and even 
horror depicted on every countance. 
There was a momentary pause, when 
one of them, in a whisper more thrilling 
than a bugle blast asked:

“ When arc we to he executed?”
I answered with a burdened heart: 

“ In less than two hours.”
They were gallant men that would

have stood unshaken in the imminent 
deadly breach. They were picked men, 
as I before said, chosen for tlieirsoldier- 
l v qualities, yet in a moment «-very cheek 
blanched to the lily’s whiteness. In 
another moment, however, they rallied 
and appeared firm and unflinching. I 
said to them: “This hurried execution 
seems hard, and it is hard, and I disap
prove of it with all my heart; hut,” I 
continued, “ war at the best is a cruel 
thing. Yon entered the army for the 
defense of what you esteemed your coun
try’s honor and safety. You expected 
Brother McDonnell and myself are here 
to aid you in this extremity.”

Thereupon I asked them, one by one, 
if th«*y were church members. All re
sponded in the negative. I then asked 
it any of them were accustomed to prav. 
One responded in the aflirmative;anotn- 
er, seemingly the youngest, replied that
he prayed sometimes, hut not regularly; 
the others had been wholly neglectful 
of this duty. I then remarked that we
were all forgetful of God and duty, hut 
that He was merciful and long-suffering 
and that while the time was short ifthey 
were truly penitent God could save 
as well in an nour as in a twelvemonth 
I proposed that we should together make 
our humble confession and hearty sup
plication to God for paidon and salva
tion. To this they all agreed. I pro
ceeded then to recite a number of 
Scriptuarl passages applicable to then 
condition and we then bowed in prayer 
During the prayer they were all sensi
bly affected.

As we rose from our knees one of 
them, I am not sure at this late day. 
whether Ross or Campbell, gave me a 
Masonic signal, which craftsmen are on 
ly permitted to use in seasons of su 
preme peril. I recognized it instantl 
and took him aside and satisfied myse 
that he was a “son of light.” No one 
who has never been raised from a dead 
level to a perpendicular can appreciate 
my feelings. I said with a /altering 
voice :

“ My brother, I will do wliat I can for 
you consistently with my obligations to 
the government to which I owe allegi 
anee.”

He replied: “ I ask for nothing 
We an; about to he executed with only a 
few hours’ notice. We had no intima 
t ion of it until you informed us. Now 
can you not prevail on the military au 
tliorities to respite us one or two days?”

I rephed: “ I will make an honest ef
fort.”

The other prisoners must have heard 
a portion of the conversation for they 
seemed quite elated.

“ I knew that I must act promptly, 
leaving Brother McDonnell to talk with 
them, I left the cell and went down into 
the front prison yard, where a squadron
of cavalry were already drawn up. They. . . . .

had on that day assumed command of 
the post. He was an old and highly es
teemed personal friend. I told him 
what liau transpired in the cell and 
urged him to respite them 
at least until the next 
day; that to execute them on such short 
notice was utterly indefensible; that he

could easily cut off all possibility of es
cape. He was a man of generous im
pulses, and I saw he was greatly 
troubled and perplexed. He replied:

“ I agree to all you say. I would most 
gladly afford them relief, but,” he con
tinued, * -
am
have_____
disobey my orders I am liable to he 
■asliiered and disgraced.”

He proposed to show me his orders, 
hut I told him his statement was sufli- 
ient.
I was compelled to return and an

nounce my failure. I was then asked if 
I would transmit some message to their 
friends. I said certainly, if the military 
authorities would aliow it. They then 
dictated their messages, Brother Mc
Donnell writing them in his memoran
dum book and I writing four in mine. 
There were but slight verbal differences 
in their messages, and the following limy 
l>e taken as a sample of the whole:

I um to suffer death this afternoon 
for myloyalty. I am true to the old flag 
and trust in God’s mercy for salvation.

The name of the party and number of 
his regiment was attached.

Having finished his work we heard the 
steady tramp of the officers up the pris
on stairway. They filed into the cell and 
drew upon the prisoners in front oftlieni. 
Everything was done with becoming 
gravity. The finding of the court martial 
was distinctly read and the order for 
their execution. At this point Brother 
McDonnell and myself withdrew to the 
«rison yard, where we intended to take 

formal leave of them. In a little while 
they were marched out in single file and 
were stopped for myself and associate to 
address them in a few parting words. I 
said to them as I shook hands with every 
one: “ I would accompany you, hut 1 
have said all I could say. Ix>ok to God, 
and may He graciously bless you and 
save you.”

The last of the tile was the youngest— 
somebody's darling”—and he wept as 

he asked nie still to pray for him. I saw 
them no more. Tney were executed 
and buried near the City Cemetery. The 
messages referred tc were not sent be
cause of some technical objection at the 
War Department. And as eight of the 
original hand escaped from the Atlanta 
Jail in October thereafter there was less 
need of it.

In looking through these twenty years 
I am constrained to admire the heroism 
of these gallant Ohio hoys and their un
wavering fidelity to their honest 
convictions. As stated in the early por
tion of this article, Andre found a tomb 
“ where England garners up her mighty 
dead; and those seven sleep undisturbed 
in the National cemetry at Chatanooga 
until the reveille of the resurrection 
to endure hardship and to suffer priva
tion ami if need he die. And now mv 
morn shall startle and arouse the biv
ouac of the dead.” Until that time 
comes wherever sleep the brave, whether 
they wore the bine or the gray, let fairy 
fingers weave wreaths oi immortelles 
to deck their honored graves.

There, too, let honor come, a pilgrim gray, 
To bless the sod that wraps their clay,
And Freedom for a while repair.
And dwell a weeping hermit there.

—Atlanta, Ga.

All A bou t a  Y ouug W om an.
It was in the concert room. The as

sembled ladies and gentlemen were 
awaiting the beginning of the entertain
ment. Presently a very pretty young 
woman entered the hail, walked down 
tlie main aisle, and took her seat near 
the front row.

“ By George!” exclaimed a young man; 
“that’s a mighty pretty girl!”

Perfect masher,” said his friend, sen- 
entiously.

Did you see how she looked at me?” 
asked the first.

“ At you!” replied his epigrammatic 
friend. “ Didn’t I catch her here three 
times?”

“ A pretty dress-pattern,” observed a 
lady.

But did you notice how awfully it 
hung!” asked a second fair critic.

Blue and green!” sneered a third; 
‘splendid taste!”

She’s got nice liair,” remarked 
Mr. A.

Wonder how much of it is her own,” 
responded his wife.

hat «lress must have cost as much as 
four dollars a yard,” was the comment 
of a young lady in the next seat.

“ For iny part I don’t see what> folks 
want to rag out so at a concert,” said the 
young lady’s mother;” noliody would do 
it that was anybody .”

Why, ma,” replied the «laughter, "I 
think she’s just splendid. I wish 1 had 
a dress just like it.”

“She’s got a homely nose,” remarked 
lady with a nasal appendage like 

eheeseknife. 
vou know.”

‘I always notice noses,

Altogether too tall,” was the remark 
of Mrs. E., a perfect dump of a woman, 
bv the way.

A beautiful complexion!” remarked 
Mr. C.; “clear, red and white.”

Humph! - That’s easy enough,” said 
Mrs. C., exchanging with her female 
friend a pitying smile at her lord and 
master’s simplicity.

1 wonder how how old she is,” said 
a ladv across the aisle.

“ Not a day under twenty-five,” was 
the reply from her interlocutor.

“Twenty-five!” was the contemptu
ous comment of the other. “She’ll nev- 
ersee thirty again. Who wouldn’t look 
young with all that rigging on?”

It is just possible that the speaker 
thought that she herself would look 
young with “that rigging” on; butdhl 
not seem probable to an unprejudiced 
olwerver.

“She’s a brazen-faced thing, anyway!” 
said a woman in one of tin; hack seats, 
“ Prancing way down front, just to show 
her finery!”

“ Did you s«;e that hat?” asked a young 
lady, decked out in liaunty head gear 
“ All the colors of the rainbow.”

“ Who is she, I wonder?” asked an in
quisitive lady.

“ I don’t know,” was the reply; “ no 
body in particular, I guess. Site’s not 
one of our set.”

At this juncture the music began, and 
what other commentaries w«;re passed on 
tiie young woman were lost in the jang
ling of sweet sounds.

But wasn’t it kind in her to give so 
many good people something to talk
a b o u t ? __________

A R ich  P h ilo sp h e r.
Mr. Darwin’s will by which, as the 

ocean telegraph has already told us, lie 
disposes of a personal estate valued at 
about $740,000—was executed in .Sep 
tember, 1881. He leaves to his son 
William Erasmus the family portraits 
and papers, all his medals, the silver 
candlestick presented to him by the 
Royal society, his manuscript of tiie 
Beagle, and his manuscript autobiogra 
pby, which latter is ere too long to he 
published. To his son Francis he 
gives his scientific library; to his wife 
Mrs. Emma Darwin, $2,500, ail his fur 
niture, plate, hooks, effects, horses, and 
carriages, and his residence at Down 
for life, and to his friends Sir Joseph 
Dalton Hooker and Thomas Henry 
Huxley, 5,000 each, free of legacy duty 
The residne of his real and personal 
estate, says an authorative announce 
ment of the terms of the 
will, “ is to be held upon trust for his 
wife for life, and at her death as to 
twelve seventy-fourth partsfor each of 
his five sons, and as to seven seventy 
fourth parts for each of his two 
daughters. Certain advancement made 
to his children are to he brought into 
account in the dision.”

IARMEESMjOLUMN.
Farm er’s Brevities.

The Catholic Bishop of St. Paul has is
sued the following circular to the clergy : 

To the end that Almighty God may 
bless the growing crops and grant to us 
a bountiful harvest, it is hereby ordered 
that during this month of July the Lit
any of the blessed Virgin be publicly re
cited each Sunday before the parish 
mass, and that in all masses, servutis 
rubrics, jjriests add the collect “Pro 
quacunujue necessitate.”

Hundreds of farmers in Pennsylvania 
have turned their attention to flsii cul
ture. Many have stocked pomls and 
streams, and in most eases they have 
been successful, especial jy with carp, and 
in a few years they will depend up
on fish for a subsistence as much as up
on any other farm products. •

Lovers of nature need not he prompt
ed to observe that foliage and floral pro 
ducts are unusually rich and redundant 
this season. Thus the improved sub
urbs of our cities and large towns are 
strikingly lovely, and the fields and for
ests everywhere abound in the most 
perfect studies for tiie florist, horticul
turist and botanist.

The steamship France, which arrived 
at New York, brought 168 Percheron 
horses, twenty-one colts and two foals. 
They are to be forwarded to stock farms 
n Illinois for breeding purposes, ar.d 

are said to he the finest collection of 
French horses ever brought here. They 
are docile, intelligent, and of immense 
strength. They cost on an average 
about $1,000 each, some being valued as 
high as $2,000. A steamer lias also been 
chartered to sail from Havre with seven
ty-five more of the Percheron breed to 
he sent to Illinois.

R ecipes for P uddings
Pork Pudding.—One cup sour milk, 

one cup molasses, one cup pork, chopped 
very fine, one teaspoon soda, mix quite 
stilt, boil three hours in a cloth or 
teamed two hours; serve hot with sauce.

Balloon P udding.—Take four eggs and 
three teaspoonfuls of flour and well heat 
together, add a little salt, then  fill up 
with sweet milk; hake in a square bak
ing pan and serve with sweetened cream.

H ome P udding.—One pint of milk, 
yolk of two eggs, three crackers rolled 
tine and hake. Use three-fourths of a 
up of sugar, and the whites for frost

ing; spread over the pudding and return 
to the oven a few minutes.

R ice P udding.—Wash and scald, but 
not boil, a teacup of rice, and one tea- 
jup of sugar and three pints of milk and 
a little nutmeg and hake slowly Until the 
rice is very soft. Raisins are an im
provement, hut do not spoil it with eggs, 
as most folks do.

Cream P udding.—Three eggs, heat the 
whites separate, three-fourths of a cup 
of flour, half a teaspoonful of salt, half a 
teaspoonful extract leinon, one pint of 
milk. Bake for twenty minutes and 
serve with sauce.

Cottage P udding.—One cup sugar, 
one cup milk, two teaspoonfuls cream of 
tartar, one teaspoonful soda, one table- 
spoonful butter, three and a half cups 
flour. Bake in earthen dish, serve with 
sauce.

German Trifle.—r u t  one pint of straw
berries in the bottom of a glass dish. 
Sugar the fruit, put over it a layer of 
macaroons, and pour over it a custard, 
made with aquart of fresh milk and the 
yolks of eight eggs beaten and sweetened, 
ami scalding hot. When cold, place on 
the top the whites of the egis* beaten to 
a froth with a little sugar. The eggs may 
he ornamented by heating currant jelly 
with part of it and putting it in altern
ate lulls of white and pink 

R aspberry J elly.—Gather the berries 
when ripe, crush them and press them 
through woolen or cotton. To a pint of 
juice add a pint of sugar, and boil rapid 
ly in granite ware, porcelain or neW tin. 
If boiled briskly it w ill jell in from twen
ty to twenty-five minutes, somewhat less. 
Have the jell glasses ih hot water that 
the liquid may be poured into them be
fore it is set, and the jell will he perfect
ly transparent. It should not he strained 
or agitated aftet* coming from the fire.

A free use of bright flowers should he 
made in filling vases and window-boxes, 
and such use of them in beds and bor
ders as serve to light up and give char
acter. Pretty beds are sometimes made 
of constant blooming annuals, always 
needing, however, something high-col
ored to take off the look of a patchwork 
bed-quilt which they are apt to have. 
Beds of great interest are made of orna
mental grasses, including eulalai japoni- 
a zehrina, arundo d<max variegata and 
aricties of brisa and Dromus, with oth

ers. Possibly the elegant plume grasses 
and the fine drooping ears of bromus 
and the feathery kinds with the broad, 
yellow stripes of arundo might he too 
much for an æsthete.— [J. E. J.

The lower part of a gauze wrapper 
which is partly worn may he made into 
a sk:rt for a baby and prove very useful 
on hot days when the ordinary flannel 
garment is too warm. Little shirts made 
ofthe same material are much preferable
to knitted ones for hot weather. It it 
hardly safe to resort to cotton or liner, 
even when the heat is extreme.

had, 1 found, been waiting quietly for 
our appearance. Colonel W. J. Lawton

T b e St. IrfUÿis B e au ty  
Mrs. Parramore, nee Hazeltine, and 

her mother had a social audience with 
President Arthur recently in Washini 
ton. The president, says a correspon« 
ent, was observed to gaze at her attent

Parramour’s attractiveness, it is said, lies 
chiefly in the most charming manners 
imaginable, a genius for putting the most 
awkward people at ease, and rare tact in 
saying the right thing at the proper mo 
ment. .She has bright brown eye" and ■ 
graceful figure.

--- ^ — ♦- mm
The ex- confederate soldiers of Mis

souri are to hold their annual reunion in 
Sedalia Aug. 15, and 15,000 or 20,000 are 
expected to be present.

barrel of rice weighs 600 pounds. A bar-
A flr- 
A tab 

The follow- 
bushel:

rel of powder weighs 25 pounds, 
kin of butter weiglii Sou 

s.
weight and

of butter weighs
ing are sold by weigm. »nu uusnei: 
Wheat, beans, andcloverseed,60pounds 
per bushel, corn, rye, and flaxseed, 56 
pounds per bushel; buckwheat, 42 pounds 
per bushel; barley 48 pounds per bushel; 
oats 35 pounds per bushel; bran 35 
pounds per bushel; timothy seed, 45 
pounds per bushel.

H olding Protlnce for a R ise.
Farmers holding produce for higher 

prices rarely make sufficient allowance 
for the various sources of loss. Rats, 
mica and insects require considérable 
laily bread for their sustenance and 
they seldom fail to obtain all they want. 
It is estimated that wheat threshed in 
August, and apparently dry, will lose 6 
per cent of its weight by shrinkage in 
six months: corn gathered dry in No
vember will in the same time lose 20 per 
cent—a little more or less according to 
the dryness of the Beason—while the lpss 
in potatoes is still greater. A careful cal
culation of the cost of storage, interests 
on the money lying idle, loss from shrink
age, vermin, etc., would make the wait
ing for a possible rise in the market seem 
much less alluring.

Another Experim ental Station.
The legislature of Ohio, at its recent 

session, made provision for an agricul
tural experimental station for that state, 
which has been established at Colum
bus. In a circular issued, the officers 
say : Tiie station is prepared to test va
rieties; to analyze and test fertilizers 
and manures: to examine seeds that are 
suspected of being unsound or adulter
ated; to investigate and describet when 
known, the habits of injurious insects, 
/ind other work of a similar character 
that properly comes within its province. 
It is the desire of the Board of Control 
to make the station as widely useful as 
its limited appropriation will admit. 
To this end, we earnestly invite the co
operation of the people and press of the 
state.

SENSATIONS IN HANGING.

How Dyspepsia is Prom oted.
Here is a lively ami suggestive extract 

from the impromptu address ofthe some
times caustic hut always honest Dr. 
Ahernethy to an American representa
tive at the Court of St. James, who visit
ed tiie eminent physician for advise 
about dyspepsia: “ I never saw a Yankee 
who didn’t holt his food like a boa con- 
stricter. llow can you expect to digest 
food that you neither take the trouble to 
dissect nor time to masticate? It’s no 
wonder you lose your teeth, for you never 
use them ; nor your d igestion for you over
load it; nor your saliva, for you expend 
it on your carpet instead of your food. 
It’s disgusting; it’s beastly. You Yankees 
load your stomachs ils a Devonshire man 
does his cart—as full as it will hold, and 
as fast as he can pitch it in with a hay- 
Tork; and then you complain that such a 
load of compost is to«-» heavy for you. 
Dyspepsia! poo'i! It’s beastly guzzling 
you mean. I tell you wliat Mr. Secretary 
of Legation, take half the time to eat 
that you do to drawl out your words, 
chew your food half as much as you do 
your tobacco, and you’ll he well iu a 
month.” ______

AN IR ISH  LAND LO RD .

How to Treat a Horse.
“ Bad drivers make had horses,” says 

the Western Rural, which lays down the 
rule that a horse should he managed 
with gentleness and good sense. It says 
in support of this rule that a horse can
not he screamed at and cursed without 
being less valuable in every particular 
To reach the highest degree of value the 
animal »hould he gentle and always re
liable. But if it expects every moment 
that it is in the harness to he “jawed” at 
and struck, it will he in a constant state 
of nervousness, and in its excitement at 
liable through fear, to do something 
which ih not expected, as to go along do
ing what you started it to do.

Is it possible to train a horse to be 
governed by the word of mouth, al
most ascom pletely as it is tojtrain Ja child, 
and in such training the horse readies 
its highest value.

When a horse is soothed by the gentle 
words oUliis driver—and we have seen 
him calmed down from great excitement 
by no other means—it maybe fairly con
cluded that he is a valuable animal for 
all practical purposes, and it may he cer
tainly concluded that the man who has 
such power over him is a human man, 
and a sensible one.

But all this simply means that the man 
must secure the animal’s confidence. 
Only in exceptional instances is he stub
born or vicious. If he understands his 
surroundings, and wliat is required ol 
him, he gives no trouble. As almost 
every reader must know, if the animal 
when frightened can he brought up tc 
the object, he will become calm.

The reason is that he understands that 
there is noting to fear. So he must be 
taught to have confidence in the ’man 
who handles him, and then this power
ful animal, which usually no man could 
handle if it were disposed to be vicious, 
will give no trouble.

Homctiiiiig About the Marquis of
Claiii‘iear«le and His Irish Estates.

From the Phil. Times.
Most Irishmen who know anything of 

ti e personal character of the Marquis of 
Clanricard-.: will regret that if there was 
to bea mnnler like thatofThursday week 
the victim should not have been the 
landlord himself, rather than his old 
agent and his bailiff. Lord Clanriearde 
is the only surviving descendant of the 
great orator George Canning, Pitt’s 
protege, who married one of the three 
daughters of the famous gambling Scotch
man, general John Scott, who pursued a 
regime of perfect abstinence from drink 
in-order that, he might fleece the less 
temperate players of that generation 
General Scott accumulated a fortune 
large enough to give each of his 
daugters a million sterling, and 
as Canning was penniless his 
marriage set him on his feet at once. An
other daughter of General Scott marrie« 
tho Duke of P«jrtland, father of late ec 
centric hearer ofthe title, and joined her 
family name with that ofthe Bentiueks, 
and the third heiress was capture«! by 
the Earl of Moray. George Canning’s 
only daughter inheited all the immense 
fortune of her mother on the death of 
her brother, Viscount Canning, in 1862. 
She had inarrie«l the father ot the pres
ent Ia»rd Clanriearde and her brother’s 
private estate went to her second son, 
who, on the «leath of his older brother, 
about eight years ago, came into the title 
and estates. The family name of the 
Clanricarde8 is De Burgh, to which Can
ning was added on the marriage witl 
the neiress. The estates lie in Galway 
and the seat is Portumna Castle, which 
exists only in name, having been long ago 
destroyed by fire. The father of th 
present Marquis planned and began th 
construction of a new house, and mean 
while titedup a residence over the exten
sive stables, which were the pride of the 
West country huntsman. But when 
the present Marauis succeeded to the 
estates lie decided to return Irom Paris, 
where he passes most ofhistiine in a life 
of elegant bachelor loafing, and lie lias 
allowed the immense Irish estates to go 
practically to waste in the hands of 
agents and factors, whose orders have 
been to make the rents as large as pos
sible. The marquis of Clanriearde lias 
no personal interest in his Irish estates 
beyond their revenues, and his perpet
ual absence und indifference have 
brought tiie dissatisfaction of tiie men of 
Galway lip to the point of violent resist
ance to his orders. He is probably one 
of the worst cases of absentee landlord
ism in Ireland, and the evicted farmers 
would certainly never have murdered 
his agents ifthey could have got a shot at 
the Marquis himself. A man who would 
refuse, as he did, to make any abate 
ments on rent in the famine year of 1870 
lias very little occasion to show himself 
in Galway iu the present condition of af
fairs.

A Convenient Table.
Much of the information contained in 

the following is so frequently wanted by 
business men that the paragraph might 
be cut out and pasted in your wallet: 

Measure 209 feet on each side, and you 
will have a square acre within an inch. 
An acre contains 5,840 square yards, A 
sijuare mile contains 640 acres. A mile 
is 5,280 feet, or 1,760 yards in length, 
fathom is 6 feet. A league is 3 miles.

journey ___
A great cubit is 11 feet. A hand, horse 
measure, is 4 inches. A palm iiSinches. 
A span is 10 7-8 inches. A pace is 3 feet. 
A barrel of flour weighs 196 pounds. A 
barrel of pork weighs 200 pounds. A

S ticks to  th e  K a ise r
SaM Prince Bismarck, at the close of 

his recent speech in the Reichstag, open 
ing the debate on the tobacco monopoly 
“If you ask me why, in the eventofyoui 
uotjadopting the monopoly, I do not 
comply with the intention I expressed 
in 1877 of resigning, I reply that I remain 
out of personal considerations for his 
majesty. When I saw him lying in hir 
blood aiter the Nobiling attempt atassas 
sination, I vowed I would never resign 
without his consent. I shall not have 
many opportunities of addressing you 
again, but I enjoin you not to dim tiie 
national name of Germany in the ey«;s 
of Europe, upon whose horizon there is 
a cloud now arising.

jj ig ü in in g  «3ods.
The “lightning-rod man” is not as high 

ly esteemed as he used to be, swing to 
the cost of his rods and their inability to 
make good his promises. The following 
paragraphs indicate how he may be dis
pensed with:

Prof. Tait insists that the two main re
quisite of an effective lightning-rod are a 
sharp point, or, better, a number of 

arD Joints, lest one of thean should be 
nd an excellent connection

H istorical R ecords o f  Phenom ena  
Connected w ith  the H angm an’s 
Noose—The Various Ingenious 
Schem es o f  Culprits to Save their  
Necks.
There are many instances on record in 

which the punishment of sus. per col. 
has failed, either through some peculiar
ity in the neck of the individual, or a 
want of tact in the hangman. More than 
six centuries ago—if old records are 
truthful—Juetta de Balsham, convicted 
of harboring thieves, was sentenced to 
he executed. .She hung for three days, 
revived, and was pardoned, as a*phe
nomenon who had somehow or other 
overmastered the gallows. There is the 
authority of Obadiah Walker, master of 
New College, Oxford, for a story that a 
Swiss was hanged thirteen times over, 
every attempt being frustrated by a pe
culiarity in the wind-pipe which prevent
ed strangulation. We are not told 
whether the thirteenth time was 
successful, or whether the justice was 
merciful at last. Ann Green was hanged 
at Oxford for in fanticidein 1650; nay, her 
egs were pulled, and her body struck 
with soldiers’ muskets in accordance witli 

harhorous custom sometimes adopted 
of making assurance doubly sure. Nev
ertheless she survived after hanging 
some considerable time. Her body was 
given up for dissection. The surgeon ob
served faint signs of animation, tended 
her instead of anatomizing her, and in 
thirteen hours she was able to speak 
«She remembered nothing distinctly of 
what had occurred, hut seemed to her
self to have been in a deep sleep. The 
crown pardoned her; she married and 
became the mother of a family, and her 
husband forgave her the errors of her 
»ast life, possibly for a kind of celebrity 
or which the singular episode had 

brought to her.
Other examples ot a more or less 

analogous kind are the following: A wo
man—name unrecorded—was hanged in 
1808. She came to herself after a sus
pension for the prescribed period, not 
>y slow degrees, but suddenly. John 

Green experienced an ordeal something 
like that of Ann Green. After being 
hanged at Tyburn, his body was taken 
to Sir William Blizard, the celebrated 
surgeon; and while out on a table in the 
dissecting room lie displayed signs of 
life, and effectually recovered. A fe
male servant of Mrs. Cope, of Oxford, 
convicted of some penal offense, was 
executed in 1650. After hanging an un
usually long time she was cut down and 
fell heavily to the ground. The shock 
revived her, but the unfortunate wretch 
was effectually hanged the next day. 
Margaret Dickson, a century and a half 
ago, was convicted of concealment of 
birth, and was subjected to the last pen
alty of the law. Her body, after hang
ing in the jibbet at Edinburgh, was cut 
down and given to her friends. They 
put it in a coffin, and drove off with it in 
a cart six miles to Musselburg. 
Some apprentices rudely stopped the 
cart and loosened the lid of the coffin. 
This let in the air, and the air and the 
jolting together revived her. She was 
carried in doors alive, hut faint and 
barely conscious; a minister came to 
prav with her, and she effectually re
covered. No mention of collusion oc
curs in this narrative, although some of 
the incidents would seem to point thrt 
way. Margaret lived many years, had 
other children born to her, and was fa
miliarly knotfn In Edinburg, where she 
sold salt, as ‘'Half-hanged Maggie.”

Instances are known in which a re
bound after the fall lias enabled tha feet 
of the victim to touch the platform, and 
with wLat ultimate result has to he de- 
determined by a conflict between mer- 
y and sterness on the part of the autho

rities. A disgraceful scene took place 
at Edinburg in 1818. The rope with 
which a man was hanged being too loose 
his toes touched the platform, the as 
sembled mob got up a riot on some pre 
text, the half-hanged man was carried 
off. recaptured, and finally bung on the 
following day. A scene of similar deplo
rable nature had been witnessed at Jer 
scy a few years previously.

A whimsical legefid, made the subject 
of one of Southey’s ballads, relates to a 
man who was resuscitated after hanging, 
and disappeared from the gibbet in a 
mysterious manner. In ninety-one stan
zas Southey tells the story of Roprecht, 
the robber, believed in Germany to have 
some foundation in fact, Roprecht, who 
had long been a terror to the inhabitants 
of Cologne, was at length caught, tried, 
sentenced and executed.

On the next morning, to the surprise 
of the early passers by, the gibbet was 
found to be empty. One week later 
Roprecht was seen hanging there again, 
hut wearing hoots and spurs instead of 
shoes. What this could all mean was 
left to Peter Suoye to tell. He and his 
son Piet were driving home late on 
the after the execution. Passing, 
near the gibbet they heard a low moan. 
Looking up the found it to proceed from 
Roprecht. Robber and rascal though 
lie might he, they did not like to leave 
him in such a pitiable state. They cut 
him down, put him into their home, re- 
ieved him and concealed him from 

the authorities. Whatever virtues 
Roprecht may have possessed, 
gratitude was not one of 
them, for we are told that one morning 
early, before the family were astir, lie 
took Peter’s horse and Piet’s hoots and 
spurs and absconded. But Frau Suoye, 
who had some little suspicion of the man, 
overheard some of his movements ant. 
aroused her husband and son. These 
two mounted spare horses, galloped 
after him, kept him in sight) overtook 
him, siezed him after a desperate strug
gle, dragged him to the gibbet and there 
hanged him most effectually.

His own rope was ready there,
To measure the length we took good care; 
And the job which the bungling hangman 

began,
This time, I think, was properly done 
By me, and Piet Peterzoon, my son.

Many instances—how many we are 
never likely to know—have occurred in 
which the culprit and his friends made 
arrangements before hand to defeat the 
hangman’s endeavors. M. Vauderkiste, 
in his “Six Years’ Mission Among the 
Dens of London,” mentions the case of 
a woman who was condemned to death 
for passing forged bank notes. Her 
friends, with surgical aid, caused a silver 
tube to he inserted in her throat some 
short time before the rope was to he 
placed around her neck. This pre 
vented strangulation. Her friends 
obtained possession of the body, and 
restored lier though with great difficul 
ty. She lived many years afterward 
In 1696, Richard Johnson, of Shrewbury; 
sentenced to death for some crime, per-

tnere provided an iron noox to receive 
the halter. Thus accoutered he pro
ceeded to the place of execution. It is 
supposed that he found means to bribe 
the hangman, to whom ho made a re
quest to draw up close to the pully and 
lower him gently when dead. But the 
crafty maneuver did not succeed. Kelly 
had not allowed for the stretching of the 
strips of blanket by his own weight, the 
point of the hook Jfastned into his wind
pipe and gave him *such pain that he 
struggled violently. He was, allowed 
to hang until he was realy dead, 
when the sling apparatus was 
discovered. A successful attempt to 
cheat the gallows once broughtan under- 
sheriff into tro :blo. William Barrett, 
executed in Tyron in 1759. eontrivod to 
wear some Kina ot a concealed collar, 
which prevented strangulation; he was 
ut down apparently dead, hut after

ward recovered Mr. Aunsley, under 
Blieriff, as a puni diment for allowing 
Barrett thus to evade the law, was fined 
£100 and imprisoned for two years.

In former times the mode in which 
disal opmerations of the gallows were 
conducted led occasionally to a frustration 
of the law’s intention. The unhappy 
culprit, after the halter was adjusted 
around his neck, was pushed so as to 
slip or slide from a ladder. Asphxia was 
sometimes j»roduced without anyt dis
location. Under the modern arrange
ment a trap door opens in a platform on 
which the culprit stands, occasioning a 
udden and considerable fall, from which 

is much less probable. This 
change led to the fruslration of a plan 

possibly have been successful 
under tho old system. William
irodie was executed at Edin-

^oin

withthê ground. He does not think

solided the sheriff to agree that his body 
after hanging, should be put m a coffin 
without being stripped. The sheriff» 
may have been kind, but was certainly 
weak, for cords had been twisted around 
and under the body, connected with r 
pair of hooks at the neck, and all con 
cealed under a double shirt and a flow 
ing periwig. But the cunning was frust
rated, despite the weaknes of the sher
iff. as Johnson showed signs of life, even 
after banging hair an bour. An exami
nation was made, the apparatus discov* 
ered, and the man effectually and finally 
hanged on the following Jay. Whether 
any tube was inserted we are not told, 
but there was evident collusion in the 
case of the man hanged at _ Cork in 1767 
His body was carried by his fnends to

where a surgeon

with the ground, n e  uut» aut umi« 
that a great cross-section is required.

In towns, the “ground connection” is 
well secured by attaching the rod to the 
water mains, at sea by uniting the con- 
ductor to the copper sheathing, or to 
some large plate of metal which is always

6Uinklftning-rods have proper conduct- was sentenced to execution at iTim. m
1 do wer sharppoints, an intimate con- Ireland. On the ear y morning of the ! pow er , piuupKw » ____ e i . . .  - z .__ Kxx hîa la s t lip  m n tr iv ß a

predetermined spot, -  .— =»—--
made an incision in the windpipe, and 
resuscitated the man in six hours. Let us 
hope that the rest of the story *  not 
quite true, to the effect that the fellow 
went to the theater the same evening. 
The William Duell who was hanged 
in 1740, who came to himself again when 
just about to be dissected at Surgeon e 
hall, may. like Ann Green, have surviv 
ed through some peculiarity in the neck 
or some clumsiness on the executioner, 
without any collusion or cunning among 
his friends. In W8Z a man named Kelly 
was sentenced to execution at Trim, in

burg in 1793. His friends had prear
ranged for his resuscitation, but the tall 
ofthe drop was greater than had been 
expected, and he was quite dead when 
taken down. There is an old Scotch say
ing, “Brodit’s drap was too much lbr 
Brodie,” which, we believe, refers to 
the case of this same AVilliam Brodie. 
me "drap" or drop was tooinucn lor tiie 
vital organism to resist.

A reprieve lias sometimes arrived too 
late to save the poor wretch in whose 
behalf it had been obtained. More for
tunate was a burglar who was hanged in 
1705, for the reprieve arrived when life 
was only half extinct. He was ouickly 
cut down, placed under medical care, 
and restored. A reprieve of another 
kind from the effects of a foolhardy trick 
ame little too late. In 1606, a yout i 

age«I 17, and named Matthew Watson, 
resolved to make a small attempt at 
hanging himself, “to see how it felt.” 
He went into a ce,lar, and succeeded 
more completely than he ha«l intended 
for lie was found hanging with life quite 
extinct. A strange mania this, hut the 
examples to illusrate it are more numer 
oils than most of us would suppose.

A question arises which very few liv
ing persons are in a position to answer, 
viz: What are the sensations experien
ced during hanging? Some of the few 
who have been able to give any account 
of their consciousness at so critical a 
moment say that, after the initant of

Drawing o f  Thirteen C andidate« tor  
the G allows at Libby Prison.

New York Letter to Phil. Record.
A paragraph in an eastern paper, 

which recalls one of the most thrilling 
scenes ofthe “ late unpleasantness,” has 
fallen under my eye within a day or two, 
and it needs a little correction. There 
are surviving Philadelphia and New 
York soldiers who doubtless vividly re
call its details, and your correspondent 
was also one of the interested parties. 
The paragraph stated that Colonel Wil
liam Raymond Lee, of Massachusetts, 
had preserved the ballot marked 
“Death” which he drew in Libby Prison 
when thirteen hostages were drawn by 
lot to be hanged in case the privateering 
crew of the confederate bark .Savannah, 
condemned to death in Philadelphia, 
were hanged. It is a pity to spoil a pretty 
picture, but no such ballot was drawn. 
The Beene, however, was sufficiently dra
matic. It was a lovely Sunday afternoon in 
November, when General Winder, with 
his staff in full uniform, marched down 
to the prison and ordered the Federal 
officers to be assembled. He then an
nounced that he had an unpleasant duty 
to perform, and that he was to choose 
from the officers highest in rank a host
age for the privateers, Captain Smith, 
and twelve others for t he crew. There 
were four colonels and six other field 
officers among the prisoners. The four 
colonels were Corcoran, Wood, Lee and 
Coggswcll. Congressman Fly was de
puted by General Winder to draw one 
of their names, ami in the malst of pain
ful silence he drew out that of Colonel 
Michael Corcoran, one of the New York 
Sixty-ninth regiment, to undergo solitary 
confinement und possible execution. 
Colonel Corcoran was at that time 
in Charleston, South Carolina,

I Then the other field officers 
were designated) by* name 
tlxere being no need of a ballot, as addi
tional hostages. This left three hostages 
to be drawn from those who held the 
rank of captain, and one of the three 
was Captain Keller, a Philadelphian.who 
commanded a company in Colonel 
Baker’s California regiment. Other 
Philadelphia officers who were present 
and belonged to the same command were 
Captain John Markoe, and Lieutenants 
Hooper, Harris and Kenny. But the 
drawing of these last hostages was at
tended by a circumstance which I always 
recall with pride. Of the three who 
were originally drawn two were wound
ed—Captain Ricketts, of the R eplar 
Army, and Captain McQuade, the fatter 
of whom died a few «lays afterward. As 
soon as the names were announced, Cap
tain Tom Cox, of Ohio, and Capt. Ralph 
Hunt, of Kentucky, stepped out and 
asked to be allowed to go in their places. 
The Confederate officers seemed to be 
somewhat taken _ back by this un
expected exhibition of _ gallantry

pain, the chief sensation is that of amass I on the part of the “ Yankees,” and
of brilliant colors filling the eyeballs, 
The Quarterly Review, volume 8o, treat
ing on this matter says: “An acquain
tance of Lord Bacon, who meant to ban; 
himself partially, lost his footing, am 
was cut down at the last extremity, hav 
ing nearlv paid for his curiosity with 
his life. He declared that he felt no 
pain, and his only sensations were of 
lire before his «ryes, which changed first 

black and then to sky blue. These 
olors are even a s »ttree of pleasure.
A. Capt. Montagnac, who Was executed 

in France during the religious war»/ hut 
was rescued from the gibhetat the inter
cession of Marshal Turrene, complained 
that, having lost all pain in an instant, he 
had been taken from alight of which the 
:harm defied description. Another 
riminal, who escaped through the 

breaking ofthe halter, said after a sec 
ond or two ol suffering a light appeared, 
mil across it a most beautiful avenue of 
trees. All agree that the Uneasiness is

General Winder gruffily announced 
that he had no authority for such a pre
ceding. Two others were subsequently 

designated, but we all thought the bet
ter of human nature tor so handsome an 
exhibition of unselfish manhood. I  re- 
member that it was a very quiet night 
'with us. We tried to joke, but it was 
not easy to be humorous under the 
shado v of a noose. I remarked to Col
onel Wood that I would try to be pres
ent to witness his execution, and he re
marked: “All right. You’ll want to 
know how it’s done; but I’ll be out or 
my misery before yours begins.” It 
looked pretty dark for us all, for the 
merchants ofthe north were demanding 
vengeance on the men who had burned 
their ships, and if a system of reprisals 
had been entered upon it would not 
have ended until the last prisoner on 
each side had been executed. Happily 
these days are numbered with the past, 
and to most ofthe participants their tra-

H  E  A D  L IG H T .
quite momentary, that a pleasurable 1‘eel- j gic outline» must seem like a dream, 
ing immediately succeeds, that colors of I _vr * \ i r * v n  
various hues start up before the eyes, I A D lA f l iu a i i  
and that these having been gazed at for 
a limited space, the rest is oblivion. The 
mind, averted from the reality of the sit 
uation. is engaged in scenes the mostuation, is engaged in scenes the most re
mote from that which tills the eyes of 
the spectator. Medical men have paid 
much attention to the anatomy of the 
neck and throat in regard to the circum
stances which bring about asphyxia, suf
focation or choking, and they say that 
some necks possess a power of resisting 
these effects to a very remarkable de- 
gree.

P e r s o n a l G o ssîp .
“ lie is never satisfied with a calm, dis

passionate analysis, but is* always long
ing for an opportunity to express his ap
proval or disapproval,” is the Nation s 
Criticism of Bancroft as an historian.

The late Captain William Toby, of 
Thomaston, Me., left an estate valued at 
$26 ISO, and a widow, seven children and 
no v. ’ll. and his seven children 
joined in a p« tition to the probate court
r » .it • ..... . . 1 .r.L*Ivil«nf i o n  clu i v n u  111

An A frican Slave who D iscovered the 
B iggest D iam ond in  the W orld.

A gentleman recently from the African 
diamond fields relates the following big 
story to the St. Louis Republican: “While 
abroad I was fortunate enough to see the 
largest and most valuable diamond in the 
world. It was my good fortune to learn 
of a very rich one in the hands of a 
slave, who made his escape from the 
coast, and had been away from the mines 
about a year, hut it was not then known 
that he had gotten away with anything 
valuable in the shape of a stone. He 
had many difficulties before him in try
ing to gain passage. Finally he got on 
board a boat which chanced in the Gam- 
heza river. Twice he was confined in 
servitude, until by two escapes he final
ly made a Bafe arrival in London. There 
lie inadvertently became acquainteu 
with an African woman who had been 

slavery to London,that their s'vend distributive shares in I brought^ from^ ^  . ^  WM
the estate be dc«*ieed to their mother. sen.ant (n the family whose guest 

Mrs. Margaret .Sillman is thought to | j  was. This woman could speak his
tongue, and after becoming better ac- 
quainted with her, he divulged hiß so* 
cret, telling lier that lie had been a slave, 
in servitude fur years in the diamond 
fields of Africa; that by providential es
cape he had made his way to London. 
He told her that he wanted to obtain in
formation in reference to getting his who 
and children to London. The black wo- 

e, was unable to 
id Bhe applied to 

, knowledge of 
slave times in America. After hearing 
the story I advised them to apply to the 
British Consul, in the Provincial building. 
1 went with them, and upon explaining 
to tjie consul, the question arose, among 
other questions, what recompense he 
could make the English government for 
going to such expense as lie had asked. 
After demurring a good while M  account 

a couple ot marguerites In his button- 0f the great fear he felt about letting the 
hole, with which silent homage her Ma- 0fficja]s know he had such a treasure, he 
jesty was well pleased. I finally admitted that he had a

Robert Strawbride, the first Methodist rich s t o n e .  Upon further m- 
Episcopal preacher in this country, is to to come an(j make an exam-
have a church built to his memory in v . -  n He exerci8ed great caution for 
Baltimore, the pulpit desk being made of guch ignorance, but finally
of an oak log taken from the first meet- brou„|lt ^own a large, stale loaf of bread 
ing house built by Mr. btrawbnde, m , ^  it Qn the for examination. 
1764, and a log from the oak tree under Before the loaf wa8 cut open he negoti- 
wliich he expounded before t he meetîne , f the ^  arrivai 0f his family and
nouse was mult nas oeen used ror othei I Drotectjon against his former masters, 
pulpit furniture. provided the value ofthe (liamond was

The Rev. Dr. Joseph Alden, who at I such as represented. I  having tendered

“f h 0f “eVS S ■ » , of j n Jw'YOTkfrom the presidency of the New iork “ ination wa8 raa(]e. I was not pre

have held «rff re longer than any other 
American woman, having been postmis
tress of PottKville, Pennsylvania, since 
1861, holding under six presidents.

Every year W. \V. Corcoran, the 
Washington philanthropist, sends 
“treat” of strawberries and icecream to 
the various charitable institutions of that

ripened unusually late this year.
When Queen Marglierita, of Italy, \ is 

itecl the Roman academy this summer
the artists presented to her were all in
evening dress, and wore their decora
tion Mr. Randolph Rogers, the Ameri
can Sculptor, was the only exception. He 
'«ad neither ribbon nor medal, but wore

examination was _ - , ,
ared, however, to believe that I  would 

uave the satisfaction of seeing what is 
considered as the largest and most valu
able diamond in the world. When the 
loaf was cut open few believed that a dia
mond would he revealed. Hatton Gar
den experts were called, and they were 
loth to Delieve that the stone was as large 
and valuable as the owner had repre
sented. It was the size of an ordmary 
orange when revealed, and thereupon it 
was at once claimed by some present 
that it was of a very_ low ^ra(i® 
and of inferior quality. On a

was subsequently shown to a number ol

normal school at Albany, has nad a Iona 
and Honored career as an educator ot 
vouth. He was, after being graduated 
at Union college, for two years tutor in 
geometry and latin at Princeton; seven
teen years professor of rhetoric and po
litical economy at Williams college: five 
years proffessor of mental and moral phi* 
osophy at Lafayette college; six years 
..resident of Jefferson college, Pennsyl
vania, and fifteen year president of t*-ie 
Normal school at. Albany.

Deacon Richardson of Brooklyn nas 
been expelled from the Baptist church,

faithful officer. He was also" président | a weight of over six hundred

nection wifth every Targe mass of metal day intended to be his last he contrived nection wnn eveiy a . to '  nt his blanket into strips about four
inches wide, join them together with 
strong woolen threads and form a

n a building, and a good means of dis
charging into the earth the electricity 
•which they drain from the clouds, they 
form an absolute protection from any 
kind of ordinary lightning. i

>ng ____  _____
double ding, This he passed under his 
arms, fastned the ends at .his neck and

of a horse railroad company, and want
ing very much to extend the line of his 
railroad; and being unable to do so on a 
week day because he would be served 
with an injunction should he undertake 
tiie business, he boldly set about the 
work on Sunday, employing a num
ber of men. And he did the 
work most effectively, and now 
has been effectually dechurched.

James Salmon, of New York city, who 
died on Friday last, left an estate valued 
at $1,500,000, To his nephews, Dennis, 
John and Henry Salmon, yornig men 
employed in the coal mines at La Salle,

tiie largest diamond dealers in London. 
Its history was traced as accurately as 
possible; the slave was believed; mcmey 
was put up, and his wife and children 
were at once sent for. The slave was 
treated like a lord of the manor, and the 
last time that I saw him he was riding m 
a fine carriage and enjoying all the com
forts and luxuries of London. It was a 
queer sight to see him—as black as tar 
and a regular Ethiopian.

“The diamond was purchased bv a 
syndicate of«apitalists, and the very beBt 
experts pronounced it a very fine speci
men. Its owners hold it at £3,500,000; 
and have refused £3,000,000 for the stone.Ill he bequeathed $800,000. They ara I and have refused £3,000,000 tor the stone. 

sai«i to be “poor, but respectable I Shortly after it passed from the hands ofsaid 
voungmen.

John Boyle O’Reilly, Boston poet ana 
Irish leader, has this record: “Imper
ial convict, No. 9,843; absconded Felvu- 
ary 18. 1869.” He escaped from west 
Australia. He has reason to sprinkle 
patriotic ink upon th© British crown. I

the black man to its present owners. It 
was examined and admired by the queen 
of England and the Prince of Wales.”

J. S. Mill: Our whole working power 
dépends on knowing the laws ofthe 
world—in other words, the properties of 
the things which we nave to work with 
and to work among, and to work hpoo.

I


