LOOUNTRY THANKSGIVING.
¥, good man, closs the great barn doar:
The mellow harves: time [= o'arl

The earth has given ber tressures meet
Of golden corn snd h-rdensd whent,

r and your peighbors well bave
~¥  wrought,
ind of the summer's bounty caught;

¥bo from her smiles and from ber tears
Moeh goods, prrheps, for many years

Yot vonie & tribute now to pay—
The bells prociaim Thanksgivieg Day,

Well have you sown, wall have you
peaped,
And aof the riches you have heaped.

You think, perbaps, that yeu will give
A par, that others, too, may live.

Bot ifsuch argument yuu use,
Your niggard bounty I refuse.

No gifts you on the aliar lay
In any ssnse are given swsy.

Lol rings from Heaven & voice abroad:
‘Who belps God's pocr doth lend the
Laomd.”

What I8 your wealth? H'd have to know
To have it, you must jet it go.

Think you the hand by Heaven sirunk
oold

WLl yet have power 1o cluich it gold?

ghrouds have no pockets, do they say?
Behold, 1 show you then the way:

Wain oot till death shall shut the door,
Bt se.d your eargoes on befere.

Lo! be that giveth of his honrd

To help God's poor doth land the Lord,
To-day, my brethren—do not wail;
Yonder stands Dame Kelly's gate

And would you bulld & mansion falr

1 Henven, send your lumber there.

Banh stick that on her woed-pile lies
May raise s dome beyond the akies;

You stop the rents within ber walls,
And yonder riss your marble halls;

Por every pane that sops the wind
Thare shineth one with jasper lined.

Your wealth la gona, yourform lie oold.
But in the city paved with gold.

Your hoard is held in hands Divine;
It bears w name that marks it thine.

Bebold the barguin ye have made;
With usury the debt s paid,

No moth doth eal, no thisves do steal,
No moflering heart doth envy frel.

Ring out the words: Who of his hoard
Dot help God's poor doth land the Lord!

Lo get your carg e under way;
The bells ring out Chaakngiviag Day!

A Memorable 7l‘hmli.na;_zi\ring.

Thauksgiving week wus always a busy
week At the Gates hemestead, but it
memed Lo Dear that it was busier this
pear than ever. Bbe couldn't quite
soderstand it, either, for as they wers
wming home from chiorch on Sonday
#he bear] ber mother say to Annt Mar-
gret, withalitde break in bher voice,
that ehe bad “no Leart for Thanksgiv-
ing this year." Desr knew why, and she
thonght they would have a sorrowful
Thanksgiving, or, perhaps, no Thanks-
giving at all

But Tuesday morning thers conld be
20 doubt thet they were to have Thanks-
gving th's year, for there was what
Tiptop called n “bonfire” made in the
great brick oven in the kitchum, which
gnce Dear's b , Was of i
ad Leated oniy doring Thanksgiving
weok. Tiptop mounted & cha.r so that
se coukd see 1mto the oven, and shoued
“Firel” and danced in ecsta-y till, for-
ertting that be bad on'y n chair-bottom
for a ficor, he danced off, and broised
his nose, and had to be comlorted by
Dear just n ahe was 50 busy seading
ralsina.

Hotndtop and Squaretop counted it »
@eat privilege to bring (o tho long sticks
of hickory wood to beat the oven, h
Seldingan end, togring it wlong with
great gravity, and an occasional fall on
their toes, and if they were allowed to
throst & smull stick into the oventhelr
misfaction was complate. Dear paused,
= her harried irips throagh the kitehen,
= look into the blaging depthwand thiok
of Shadrach, Meshach and Abedneg

Then they all stood around to sen the
eoals drawn oot and the oven swept; and
when their muther, ho/ding her hand
&r in to test the tomperatore, solemnly
declared it was “just right,” they
waiched breathlessly wiile the lonl-cake
& spice-cake and ecookies were cure-
&y pat in, and breathied a deep sigh of
relef when the oven d or closel upon
the zood things committed to its keep-
@

Wednesdny morning the oven was
beated aguin, and filled with niinee pies,
which came out so delight'ully brown
@d so deliciously fragrant 'nat the
twtes ghildren grew desperately hun-
®y, and thought Thanksgiving woald
Saver come. And then sach pumpkin
P, an ¢ wpple plos, sl tarie, sod ot
- %8 the evening drew on,great batoh-
® of brown bread and rye bread and
wheat broat filled the oven to the door,

When ihe chicken-pie snd torkey
Were readly (ot the neat duy, the tired
Seibar dmpped into the low rocking

| taking Tiprop um her lap
weanly into the fire.
Let mio hold Tiptop, mamma,” said

Susk. thinking bow tired ber mother

i
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was; bat her mother made nnawer only
by holding Tiptop with & close: arm.
The children gathered nround as the
twilight came oo, an sitting there wait-
ed for their father to come.  Grauually
silence fell upon them all, broken only
by the subdued roaring of the fire in
the stove, and the liwnd ticking of the
clock on the mantel-shell,

As Dear Ustened, how vividly came
back that sorrowfa! night when she
stood and heard the clock ticking loud-
er and louder, aa Tiny geotly breathed
her life awny; and it seemed to Dear
that she would never again hear the
clock ticking in the night without think-
fag of that scene.  She glanced ut her
mother, and did not wonder that she
Lind no beartffor Thanksgiving this year.
Indeed, she thouzlit they ali had mors
eaqsa for complaint than Thankagiving,

Half blindeid by tears, she started op,
and, going to the window, looked ont.
It was a frosty starlight night. There
wis no snow on the ground, but Lhere
and there patches of ive were forming
over the I of still water left Ly the
heavy fall reine.

“Wiy don't paps come™ said Tiptop,
fretinlly

**He will come soon,"” said the motlier
soothingly, and in obedisncs to an ol
hubit, hegan absent-mindedly humming
Greenville, the one tune she knew, and
by whose aid ahe had year after year
bummed the Gates babiss to sleen.

b [ at the shop!" ssked Dear, in
the first lall in the homming.

“‘No; he went down to the colton-miil
with s load of bobbine, and be ought to
be here by this time."”

“May I go a little way aod meet Lim™

BAr.

“Yes," remembering that Dear had
been fu the house all day—"only’ first
light & candle ard 1ske the tea, and put
more waod in the stove, and bring me
Tiptop's night-d ress, and untis the boys’
shous, and wear your hood aod don't

gone long

Dear bad closed the outaside door,
ready to start on a run, when she heard
old Fan's whinny in the direction of the
barn, *"Paps has come, and s nnhar-
nessing Fan,” thonght she, feeling a lit-
tle disappointed that she could not mest
him and ride home, Instead she
turned to the barn.

Atthe stable door stood old Fan,
stenming as if ehe were havings vapor-
buth, “*Papa had a load home,” thiught
Dear ns she went up to pat Fan, But
whist was that sbe ste on? A thill?
Yes s broken thill, still hanging to the
harness. Starlled, Dear glanced around
the yard. The wagon was not there,
and now ahe saw that only & part of the
harness was on the horse, and that was
trailing on the ground.

Betare this fee!lng In bes heart had time
to tuke shape, Desr opered the stable
doorand fst Fun i, and, carefully clos ng
the door, ran farthe street, The road over
tha hill lay, like three narrow foot-
paths, with straight ridges of turf be-
tween, and slong these narrow paths
Uear spod with flying feet, straining her
syes to see she dared not think + Liat,

At the brew of the hill she ransed and
‘voked down. Tha road wound like a
brook down the long  hili-side, turning
to the right and o the el with here
anil there steep pitches and many bars,
till it was lost in the darkness far down
toward the villey. Asfarad her eyes
could rench there was nothing unosual
to be seen; but st her feet lay a broken
narness sirap, Up that road Fan had
come, and di wnthat road Dear must go.

On and on, over bars and pitches,
searcely touching the ground, loose
stones hit by her feet flving before her,
till, suddenly, halfway down the steep-
est pitct, she came to aplace in the

where the stones and the sravel
had been plowed up as if by the plung-
ing of a horse,
ere lay the wagon-sest. A little far-
ther on lay two or three planks across
the road, and at the foot of the stesp
piteh lay, on itz side, & wrecked lamber
wagon, which had ron backward it
capsiged ; and neross the steep gutter by
the roadside lay o load of plank which
bad slipped from the wazon as it
went over, [Here was a part of the bro-
ken reins, belonging to the harnees
with he enda under the load of plank.

The wagon was her fathor's. Dear
knew th but where was her father?
She stood aud looked on vither mide=, up
the hill und down lnto the valley. Noth-
ing moved; there was not even wind
enough to bend the tall dewd grasses by
the roadeide, and no sound was to
heard in all the stil night but the gurg-
ling wnd babbling of the little brooks
that hud gollied Jeep channels in the
witter-ways oa either side of the road,
Dear could bear thie silence no longer,

**Papa, paps, where are y: ndl the
wild cry went up the hill-sids and down
into the valley bringing no snswer,

0 paps, papn' what shall [ do? she
callew again, und us she listened wilh
straning ears, ehe beard, or thou ht
she heard, & low moan near her, She
dropped on ber knees. *'Papa, papa,
wre you here?' It was & prayer now!
Sarely ahe beard o sonnd as if in auawer
and it peemed to come from the plank
that bad slid over the gutter.

Inan instant Dear wii ever there
peering among the planks. She cunld
soi nothing but she ceuld hear o sound
sainly now, She tried with frantic
Lulo 1o ruise the planks, hot there was
not strength encugh in her small arms
for that, and slmost withoat thought
she darted, not op the hill 1o bor moth-
r, bat down into the black v.lev at the
fool of the hill, where aca
irom the woods, intersec
Along this dark path, ov
alilers, she wont till sbe same to & low
shaaty buill between two trees, und,
buarsting open ti.e door, she cried:

0 Biddy MeCoy! eome guck some -

g dreadful has happened ou the
hiil.”

SWhat ie's yer sayin'? said the star-
tled Biddy, sturting from ber seat, but
an Dear waa alrnidy out of doors, ahe
added, suiting the sction to the words;
“Hure, Bridget, take the baby, and vou
Mike,” to a stapid boy by the tire, “pot
yer lanthern an | come along;"” nad with-
out waiting t pat saything on ber head
she foilownd Dear.

The child was already out of sight bt

Biddy went on st & soanding gallop till
.hle'e:m to the foot of the hill. There
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she raw the small figure Hying before
her anil beckoning her on. »

“Shure, al' something dreaclul has
happened,” gaid the breathless Biddy,
crossing hersell as she geame up to the
wrecked wagon, “Isany one harted("
ns Dear calted her to help.

“U'm afraid—I'm afrald there’s some
ons under the planks,” aasped Dear,
trying single-handed to lift the load,

“Here gurl, that's no way to warrak,
tak’ the one first. Mike, ye lazy
sowl, get along wid yer lanthern!” and
her yoice went down the billside like the
blast of & trompet, starting even the
slow Mike into & run,

“There, bould that,” said she, hand-
ing the lantern to Dear, and with  Bid-
dv's stout arms at one end and Mike's
at the other, the Ighnks were flung over
into the road, ear held her breath,
and before the planks were all off Liey
conld see that & min lay thers stretched
in the bed of the gutter. The planks
were aver him like a roof, or the cover
of s box, and, when the last one was
off,. Dear saw her father's face, still
and white, bat she could not uiter a
wotind,

“Howly Mother, help us" ejacolated
Biddv, *"Take his feet, Mike, and help

t him out ofthe watber. He'll be

rowned intirely if he's no kit already "
Foras he lay damming up the narrow
channel, the choked water had risen
lI1l.|IlprEId around himim an ever-rising

pool,

As thoy took him up and laid him
down in I{w road, the m':!tion seemed to
rouse him to life, for Biddy, stooping
over him with the lantern, saw his eyes
suddenly open. He looked about film
in s bewildered way, and (then clutched
ut the reins that were still in his hands,
lhoutinz’: ““Whoa, whoa!" Then
he slowly raised himselfon his elbow
AN sesing the planks soattered
about him matterad:  “Why! she's got
nwuy."

“Are yo much hurted, sur?™ asked
Biddy, concernedly, taking his arm as if
she would help him to his fest

“I dou't koow, I'm ¢old,” said he
slowly,

“An’ well ve might be iyin' in all that
wather,” und she told them how they
fonnd him Iying in the guiter, with the
planks over hiw, but not oo him, and
the water around him.

‘'Is that y u, Dear? and has the horse
gone home? asked he aftor s moment,
:.e_emg the little, shaking figure beside

im.

“Yes, papa,” and all at once the con-
vuls ve suba Ivniml beyond her cuntrol,
and ghe fell her knees, qaite unable
o say or do m{thinx bt sol,

The sight and the sound of her soba
did more than anything elss to restore
her father to himself. With Biddy's
help he slowly rose from tihe ground,

nd, after stunding n moment, he sad,
sleadily: ~I believe I am all right, only
cold and a little confused, The fall mast
have stunned me, but for your help, my
good woman, I should have been a dend
man soon."

“It was yver little girl tould us. We
shouldn't bave known."

o held his hand to Dear, and she
mui]hr. it and held it under her chin,still
unable to speak,

‘Do ye think ye could, walk sur? Ye've
no right to be standin’ here wid yer wet
clothes."

Thus admonished they began to move,
Biddy and Mike and ‘the “lanthern’
want with them to the top of the hill
By that time Harvey Gates had obained
fuil possession of himselfl, and he bade
Riddy good-night, teliing ber be would
eoe her on the morrow,

*Now, Dear," said he, “run home and
tell your mother qoietly, that the wagon
broke do. n, bot that 1 am all right and
will be in directly.”

It was not until near noon the next
day, when Dear broke into an irrepres-
sbie fit of sobbing, that ber motber
knew how near death had been to them
that nlght. She torned very white and
ufter n momentsaid: “Childron, we have
great jeason 1o be thanktal to-day,"”

A littie lnter Harvey Gates came in,
He bad been down with Luke to get the

lanks out of the road and to see Biddy
E{ (Coy, He told s pitifal story of the
pro v in the liitle ehanty. “There
will be no Thankegiving supper there
to-day,” he said, Mra Gates winced a
Hetle, She wasa torifiy woman, aod it
was not easy for her to understand the
blessedness of giving. *And such a ba-
by, such alirt’s eite of o baby O

| Harvey Gutes, us if speaking to
imeeif,

A baby?™ repeated Mrs.
ingun ber wav 1o the oven;
Biddy bad a baby™

*Yea, and the poor little things looks
half sturved,”

“Mamma," said Dear, eagerly, “w
can't we have them asll up here t©
Thunksgiving sapper? we've got enough
for them." . L

[Rurvay Gates glaneed at hin wife,

i,

Inted, pans-
d you say

g BUL s
or fifty of d
und she opened the oven dour, and |
basted the turkey with enerpgy, °
vey,” she enlled, a8 she heard
ing wweard the door, *“tell Biddy 1o
bring the baby; und here, you take that |
th ck shawl is ihe entry to wrap it up
warm,'”

And so the MeCs
Thanksgiving su
no more thank i
New Epgland that ¢
jlv toeling very tender over their es-
eape from a great calsmity.—Josephuie
R. Baker, ln 8. 8, Times

—  — |

The Garfield farm, near Walertown, Cod-
ington county, Dak., wm run over by a
prairie fire. destroying twenty-three stacks
of whea'; 125 tons of hay; 400 bushels url
barley; all of the farm machinery, ineiud- |
ing o threshing mechine; barns, stable, and |
Er=nary; -even onlta; three horses; Durhem |
hoil valu-d st §400; one cow, four calves; |
4,500 bushels of osts, and 400 busbels
threshed wheat. Total loas, §5,000 ta $6,000; |
lusarancs, §3 800 \

‘Har-
hitin go- |

ya had the grandest
vir lives; nnd
thered in

e — e ——
Col. Albert Put Beoneu, sssociste editor |
of the state paper of Rick d, Va,|

ls

AKIND DEED IN THE WAIL

ng Train or I Con
necting Maine and Georgia.

A Maine paper relates that Gov.
Robie's wife recently addressed th
Biddeford Grmauge, and her
having been guoted by the Dixie Farm-
er, of Atlanta, Ga., Gov Roble wrote the
editor the following letter:
Sidney Herbert Lancoy :
* Dear Sm: 1 thuok you for the copy
of your interesting magazine, [ have
read its contents with moch pleasure,
coept my thanks Ier‘u:e complimen-
ary notice you wers 1 to bestow

—— T S ——"
Hecemary

to render the fisli palata-

#8 the fact had been demon-
3 mbody with any pﬂnmn:
Gardiner " River to caieh and ook

feat of eatching trout and
de!nhl;iu it lr:‘nn & m\iﬂlﬁ

AN b succesaful): formed

n different places within lh'nl;::k.

Boiling springe are frequently met

on the borders of streams, dis-

:hm“ their overtlyw inlo the freah

wWatar,
Birange to say, fish approach st times
very closelv to the spot where the sal-

to

upen the paper which Mrs. Robie pre-
wred for A Grange meeting in Maines,

e hardly expacted it would be ropro-
duved so far from bome. It was my
lortune in the year 1842, before I hwd
reattained my majority, to teach an acad-
ey in Thomas county, Ga. I stillmem-
ver with admiration the kind mnd hos-
pitable characteristics of the citisens of
that voantv, [look back that period nl)ou
s one of the happiest vears of my lite,
1 have watched the progreas which your
wtate has made during the past 156 years,
and I rejoice at your success, [1 was
my fortane tu be an officer (paymaster,)
in the Union army. A litie incident
oecurred 1n the seven days' battle
in front of Richmend, Va.,, which I
shall never forget. 1 was umpouri!‘y (T8

water mingies with that of the
stream, raiging the tomperatore of the
lntte idernbl ing'y with-

T y, b
out affecting toem.
-
— Batler in New Orleans.

A gentleman who was in New Orleans
ut the time wriles tothe Chioago Hersld
A correspoudent of the Herald yester-
day nnked tobe informed who it was
that Gen Botler banged in New Orleans
for treason. The man was Wm. B, Mom-
ford, & promioent New Orleana mporiing
mnn, and the circomstances were thess
Alter Furragut's fleet hal passed the foris
hulow the vty and anchored of] the levee
Captnin Morris, of the Pensacols, was di-
rected by Farragnt 1o land a boat'scraw,

sisting in caring for the
ers at Bavage Svation; and while dis-
charging that daty [ found Col. Lamar,

rgia, who was ¥

by & mime-ball, which bad = penetratad
the groin, muking a fearful wound. The

W were di ing the ity of
Amputation at the hip joint, Col. Lamar
oxpostulatod, and asked me Lo pse my
Influence and his wishes, agninst soch &
course, which I did, being mysslf o sur-
keon and physicisn. I toid him tha I
was once a citizen of Georgia, and when
8 young man received many fwvors from
her people, and wan glad’ of an o
portnnity to do him a kind I

take p of the United States Cus-
tom lloose sud Mintand boistthe Unisn
flag on both vatldings. The rebel troops
nnder Mansfleld Lovell hal fled the eit

vut Butler's furces tnd pot vet arrved.
I'he flag was howsted on the mint on
Aprhl 27, and within two hours Momford
hid collectod a podse of tollowerns as
reckless 08 himself and proceeded to tear
it down, 1ito sirips and
distribuied smosg the drunken wrowd
us trgphies. Toe next day Butler lncded
with bie troops. The rebel papers of
thut morning were filled with glowing
wecounts of Mumiord's deed, and he was

"
neked me for & blaonket, which 1 was
very glad 1o find and present to him.
After this little eplaode, circumstances
required that [ should lesve with haswe,
and although | have olten ioguired 1
bave never iearned the fate of Lhat brave
oificer. My an.liv oliject i wnking men-
tion of this incident s to mgnire of yon
whether Col. Lamar stll iives? %hu
Girnnge organization bas gecomplisted
i t i restoring good feeling and
kindly relations between the exireme
sectio o of our country. The jutore
creatness of o *free and nnited Nation"
licreases every year, ns the reprosonta-
tives of different and remote sections
become better aeqgamin ed and their pur-
poses betier undersiood. May ourfricud-
.-|||i| grow and be perpetoal o sa to  es-
tnblisy eternal peac:. Youra truly and
traternally, Fuwopnwk Bouk.
Ackvowledying the receipt of ting et-
ter Major Lavcey wrote: 'l was horn
w Baugor, Mo, was educated at Water-
v e, nnd was a schioolmate of Goy, Ling-
!er and Gov, Chamberlsin, Bo you see
L huve resson to love Maine. Some
weels ago [ read in the Maing Farmer
the resolution ot the Third Malne vet-
erns as to 8 soldiers’ howe for disabled
Confederate souliers and paliors. Show-
ing it to the Mayor W. T, Garey of Au-
gosta, meinber of the House rom Bwhe-
mond, he drew up resolotions which
were adopted unanimonsly by a rising
vote. Inthe sennte, a8 Uol. Lamar i
chairman of the committee ou the sate
of the republic, be caded op wnd elo-
quently advoonted th 3
tl pagsed the Hous
ey wisoiuclosed the follow-
Uol. Lamar:
. 1ssviLLe ., Oet, 24, 1853,
My Dewr Major: Yes! L nm the Col.
Lamar to whow Gov, Hobie refacs
wie wounded o the groln by 4 minie
bl wile leading my reghment (the lie
roiz Eighth) in o churde i one of th
series of battles aronwl Riclmond, |
wus caplured and carried 1o o Beld  fos-
ptnl ut Sevage Stanon, [ esnnot degeribe
10 ¥Ou NV Beasutions Rl this eritieal pe-
riod of iy hie, when the surgeons were
discossing the propriety o taemg off wy
vy OF preriofe g do operation 10 whe
up e lemorsl artery. Well do 1 re-
wiwrnbier the kiod getdeman who luter-
o 1mmy bebiadl, 1 waa very grateiul.
pewd 0ot ve wsluwmed o Wl youo the
iy tears bore witness to the s
wud force of wy feelings, 1 )
Iike w Lrother aud be spal ind me uoe
tndesd it the wonder-working dispen-
satious of Providence soould ever place
biw in the want of & brodber's arm or
mnd or bosom, 1 ks this ovcusan wy
uenr Mujor, to n-stre you o my bigh
eateem and most cordal regards,

L. M. Lavar

8-

Catching and Boiling.

The Hot SBprings of the Yellowstone
Purk consist of many pools of boiling
water, which vary ftrom forty feet in
leneth by twenty-Sve toabout one-tenth
that size. A bewilde-ing scene pressnts
itanlf to the visitor. [le sees tints ns rick
and varied as the colors of tha reinbow.
The water is mostly of n turguolse blue,
but o translucent that the most “minute
fretting deep down upon the sides and
bottoms of the pools i plainly visible.
There is one place where the fsherman

| ean eatch u trout in & stream and  with-
| out removing the fish from the hook or
 stirring from his tracks, cook it in & boll-

ing spring, Among the receat visitors
to the hot springs, thers was & Boston
banker, who, having heard the story,
whieh was regarded a8 a “Munchausen'
by many, stole off, without saying a
word to sny one. The result is told in
& correspondent of the New York Trib-

| ane:

A conple of hours later he was seon to
approach the hotel panting and  out of
breath, excitement depicted in every
line of his face,

what's the matter?™
| I've dome it! Here he

the ordinarily sedute

died recently, aged A v-live, o pneumonis
He was o oatfye of Vensugo connlty‘ Pa
Col. Beonet beqan life az a jJouroalist in
Naw Ocisnos at she close of the Mexican
War.

————
ynesn Elizaheth was s proud old eirl,

thoogh her hands and feot were of grest
sima.

At the same time

and compused-looking old gentlema:
ings a Al trinmph 1

above bis head, and dispiays to the

group quickly enthered about him & ball-

ed trout, about four inches in length, re-

posing pescefully st the bottom of the

cAn,
It is tasted by those present, every-
body declaring that a littie salt is all that

apy lns u patriot. e “enecy”
were defiantly sssured that the sct wis
the not of the chiy, and that the whole
peopls would stand by Muowmford and
de end him with “'their heart's blood ™
U'tis und other twaddle in the Picsyone
foreed Butler to take greater notice of
Musford's set thnn he might otherwise
have done.  He arrested Muan.ord and
hrought him belore Lee provost goard.
His object was to pusish him fer dronk-
enness aud disorderly conduct. The
next moroing the [cayune wnd Troe
Deita isirty scremmed their defiance,
“Momiord must be rescued!™ “The
Yunkees must be driven out!” they
yelied. Thiat was too much for Ben. Ha
pent & guard sod took possession of
vuth newRpaper offices pot
their propri<tors in the poard hoose
ealled jor voluuteer printers und editors
from the ranks o! the aruy, and next
® both papers appeared us beng-
n sheets, and crammed with lo-
poch 68 New Oriesns papems

wd pever printed before,

“What are you goiog to do with Mr,
Mumford?' detisntly asked the rebel
mayor, 48 ho strode jow old Ben's pres-
enve,

‘I am going to hang Mr. Muomford,”
euld Butier, sarcastically, “aod if you're
not mighty caretul 1" pg you. Asit
is [ am gmng to send you over to Bhip
lsland jor your health, Captaio—=""
1o an aid, *1ell Genersl Strong 10 come
here,” \ll'hen the genoral cwme, Hen
said with a pleasant smile, *His Henor,
the Mavor, thinks that after the ar-
moil, wod  exvitement of the past
few days be  would like a
brief period of rest st Ship Tsland, You
will have s boat ready 1o ssil at 2 o'clock,
noid see that his Honor takes passage in

ar. | have given him permission to
take his fmmily,” and with thet tbe Gen-
eral leored ot the Mayor in bis pecnlisr
wuy. Fxpostolstion was in yais, and
the Mayor went.

I'wo days wfer Mamford was
befare a milimry commission of
of treason, nmd was convicled and sens
tenced to be banged. Fue most stren-
uowus effurts wers made Lo save bim;
even Farragot coonseiled eaution, but
old Ben only said, *'I mean to convisce
se people that this is war, wnd Do
child's play. And he did. Muwford
tung ed lrom the gallows in less than
ten duys after the cowmission of his
reckless acl,

- af—

Romance in Keal Life,
From the Londun E:ho.

Ihe besutifol and highly-coltivated
dangliter of one of the proud old Roman
nobles, the Duke of Gallese, was inteo-
duced to the Italian poet, Signor d'An-
panzio, ber kinsfolk never dreamed
thot o lady of such great expectations
and Ligh birth could run any risk by an
intimate Acquaintance with a man risen
from the lower muks. The two walked
and chatted togetiher, but while the
yoong luly's friends supposed  that uhe
was talk  intellectual mattersitturned
out thus tise conversstion of the interest
ing coaple turoed ina very different Jdi-
rection, The duke learned, to bis bor-
ror and aoger, that Lis deughter had
dared to bethroth hersel! o the post,
As & matter of course, he re
fused to give his sanction to then
wwrringe, whereapon the liwers
took the train to Florence, where Luey
were made man and wife. The bast sten
minde the duke so indiznant that he had &
gl documieat wn up, t which he
disinherited his danehter; but the tath-
er and the man gfierwards so far over-
onine the aristocrat in bim that he set-
tled npon her for life & yearly mcoce of
6,000 lire. The story Liis sinee obtained
an almost tragicil completeness by the
peparation of the duke from his ewn
wifie, He pecosed her of having secrat-
iv favored the eanse of D' Annungio, sod
of ullewing the lovers to hold inlerviews
afterjthe faiher hnd prohibited all furth-
er interconrse between the two, He
has  consequently broken np his honse-
bold in Kowe, made 4 seltlvment apon
his duchess, and doclared that e will
henceforth live snd die ss if be
neither wife nor child.

—

-—

Profussur Newion says that the earth
receives about 3,000,000,000 of meteors
€very year, hul they only incresss the
size Of the earth one inch in 100,000,000

yoars.




