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PEATH.

On the bosom of & river,

Where the sun unloosed hin quiver,

And the starlight gleamed forever,
Sailed & vessel light and free,

Morsing dew-drops bung like manns

On the bright folds of ber banner,

And the sephyrs rese to fan her,
Softly to the radiant sea.

At her prow & pilot beaming
In the flush of youth stood dreaming
And he was in glorions soeming
Like an angel from above.
Through his hair the breeses sported,
And as on the ware be floated, -
Oft that pilot, angol-throated,
Warbled lays of hope and love.

Throogh those locks so blithely fowing,
Bads of isurel bloom were blowing,
Asd his bands snon were throwing,
Muaic from s lyre of gold.
Bwiftly down the stream he glided,
Boft the purple wave divided,
And & rainbow arch abided
On bis canvas’ spowy fold.

Anxyious bearts with fond develion
Watched him sailing to the ooean,
Prayed that never wild commotion
"Mid the elements might rise.
And be seemed like some Apolio
Charming summaer winds to flow,
While the water fiag’s carvils
Trembled to his music sighs.

But those purple waves enchanted,
Rolled beside & city haunted
By an awful spell that daunted
Every comer to the shore.
Night shades rank the air encumbered,
Mplonﬂhmmw,
Where the lotus esters slumbered,
And swoke to life no more.

Then there rusbed with lightning quickness

O'er his facs & mortal sickners,

And the dew in fearful thickness
Gathered o'er bis temples fair,

And there swopt & dying murmer

Throogh the levely Seuthern summer,

A1 the beauteous pilot comer
Perished by that city there.

S¢ill refls on that radiant river

Axnd the mn wnbinds bis quiver,

Asd the suplight stroams forever
On its bosom ar before.

Bat the vessel’s raizbow baaner

Greets no more the gay savanoa

And that pilot’s lute drops maons
On the purple waves no mare.
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CHAPTER 1V.

Mr. Green had finished the tale of his
woes, and looked st Latta a= if to read
her inmost thoughts; but her face was eo
inexplioable thst he could not discern
whether she was even thinking of that
which was uppermost in bis mind. Afier
waiting some time for her to break the si-
lence that prevailed, be said:

“Latta, what do you think of me, your
father, now? Can you not look with pity
on my wreichedness?”

“Father—for by that name I will ad-
dress you—I do look with commiseeration
upon you, but I cas never forgive the past.”

Mr, Green ran his hand through his
hair, once 50 black, and which, although
ke was scarcely forty-five, was now a sil-
wery white. *I am getting old,” and the
tears trickled down his farrowed cheek.
“I do pray that my siay on earth may not
be prolonged.” And he drew nearer to
Latta sod took ber band in his. "Will
you not let me be 1o you, as near as pos-
sible, what your mother was? I am &
poor man, but with God's assistance, and
through my own daily exertion, I can ob-
tain enough to support us. Will you
come, redeern vour father, and Lless the
remainder of Lis days with yoursociety?”

A fierce struggle ensued within ber
breast. Should she forgive thia wronger
and persecutor of her mother, now aged
before hie time, remorseful, penitent, and
pleading to her for forgiveness? Could
she love him as u parent? For fulla quar-
ter of sn bour she sat with ber eyes fixed
vacautly upon the ground, without reply-
ing. At lesgth she turned to her father
and eaid:

“My education is not complete. Ove
more year of school is in store for me. —
After that time has expired, if you etill
desire the companionship of your daugh-
ter, she will come o you.”

She then told him of the extreme kind-
ness of Mr. Ellis to ber mother and her-
eelf; how he had come to them, when she
&0 much desired an education, and offered
ber the privilege of altending s=hool until
the bright bopes of ber life were consum-
mated; of their goodnese during her moth-
er's illness, and the sympathy they bad
tendered berself in ber bereavement. —
Bhe said sbe would tell them of the re-
turn of her father, and repeat to them his
story. Then bidding bim so affecting
adieu, she and Fido retraced their steps
homeward.

Night was letting down her sable robe
over this beautiful world of ours, and pin-
niog it back with a star, when Latts ar-
rived home. Mres Ellis had been await-
ing ber returu for some time with consid-
erable suspense, but was quite overjoyed
when she saw Latts and Fido coming up
the pavement, and observed that a fresh
glow of returping spirite soimated Ler

countenance, bat bad
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cause of the girl's excited looks, she would

ber spirits had in the Jeast degree been
alleviated,

Latta seated hersell on the verandah,
and calling Mrs. Ellis to come and sit
down by her, told of what had just trans-
pired, and of her promise.

Mrs. Ellis folded her to her bosom, and
said: “Although I love you most truly,
and it will be like taking & daughter from
my arms, you were right in making the
promise. As soon &8 your education is
completed, go and redeem your fatber.—
Be 1o him all that s davghter should be.”

Latta was to start for school the next
afternoon, Mr. Green called around to
see her just before starting. Mr. Ellis
offered bim a situation as clerk in a dry-
goods store until he could procure means
to ensble him to resume the practice of
the law, which offer was gratefully accept-
ed. He bade Latta a kind good-bye, and
left her as one full of grief.

The last year of school was the opening
of the literary career of our heroine's life.
Her productions had become quite popu-
lar, and her name was spread abroad as
the talented anthoress. At the closing
exercises of school, ehe came forward and
read ber address with honor both to her-
self and teacher. She made her exitamid
a perfect storm of applause.

Mr. Green was there. He forgot the
past and dreamed only of the future, while
he watched his daughter with eager eyes,
and hie heart was overjoyed at her tri-
umph. Hesaw hia own aspiring avd am-
bitious youth reproduced in her, its mas-
calinity toned down and soflened by the
beauty ehe had inberited from her mother.
He had not forgotten his vows of reforma-
tion, but was steadily reaching the posi-
tion he bad once claimed in society, and
which he had forfeited. No one, save
Latta and her kind benefactors, knew his
past history. The world said he was Lat-
ta Green's father, who had returned after
loog absence abroad.

After school Latta and her gentle friend,
Mary Ellis, returned home. Mr. Green
gave up his rooms at the hotel and came
to board with Mr. Ellis, that he might
daily be thrown into the eociety of his
daughter, the only tie that bound him to

earth. .
Time with its never-ceasing wheel roll-
ed on as it has done for ages. Mary made

ber debut in the world, and soon learned
the vaoities that permeate society. Her
beautiful blonde face was greatly admired,
as well as the suavity of her disposition.
Many were the entreaties from Latta's
friend that she too would mingle more
freely in the society of the opposite sex,
but to no avail. She would often eay
that bier time was so fully occupred with
her writing and the duties to her father
that she could not think of receiving other
than her father’s friends.

Aboul a year after the girls Jeft school,
Latta presented tg the reading world, un-
der the nom de plume of **Edith,” a novel
which was received at onece with popular
favor. Mr. Green was not aware of his
daughter's bold venture; in fucl, be did
not know that she was writing other than
brief sketches for some literary paper.—
He knew not that the enthusiastic eulo-
giums of the new novel he heard on every
band were tributes to his dacghter's ge-
nigs. One evening Latta presented him
with & copy of her book, and blushingly
but proudly revealed to Lim the secret of
its authorship,

The delighted father folded her to his
beart in a close embrace, and said: “My
treasure, God has been good to me in send-
ing you to chase away the sorrow that
would bave weighed me down. But 1
cannol stay with you much longer. My
prayers are about to be answered. My
stay on earth is almost coded, but T did
oot care to live longer than to obtain for-
giveness from you, and my God. 1 feel
now that my many sins are forgiven me.
And 1 know my daughter will forgive me
when I have been laid in my last resting~
le.”

Latta pressed her head Lo bis bosom,
and wept bitterly, telling him at the same
time bow dearly she Joved him, and how
freely he was forgiven.

He had spoken bul too prophetically.
That very night e was seized with 1y~
phoid fever, and lingered but a few days.
Latta was ever by his =ide, She tried
very hard to persuade herself that it was
oot death that rested too plainly on his
brow. But the shock eame soon enough;
she was made to realize theagony of stand-~
ing by and hearing “dust to dust, ashes Lo
ashes” said over the grave of the father
who had become so very dear to ber.—
Not one tie now beld her to earth save the
life-cord. Even the faithful and attached
Fido was taken from her. And thus was

she left utterly bereit.
[Continued next week.]

In the moments of iuspiration the
Western mano can soar. This voice comes
from the region of Duluth: *“*Thar he
set, like a stormy petrel on a fence~rail,
with his face ag'in the tempest, a defyin’
of the lightoin’ and the grasshoppers.”

“‘Are the young ladies of the present
day fit for wives?' asked s Boston lee-
turer of his audience. “They are fit for
husbands,” respcnded a fernale voice, “but
the trouble is that you men are not fit for
wives!” Tle applanse was great. and so
J was the discomfitur= of the lecturer.

not have imagined that the depression of
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Lost im a PFathemless @uagmire-A
Woman and Child Buried Alive.

In Boggs county, on the road leading
from Marshville 1o Fruwick, Georgia, and
ten miles from the former wwn resides a
well-to~do farmer by the name of Myrup.

By hard work and skillful management,
his productive little farm, which was the
only property he found was left him by
the enemy, when he returned to his once
happy home at the termination of the late
civil war. His circumstances, so far as
the goods and comforts of earth are cons
cerned, had become even better than they
were when the labor of the field was per-
formed by his own few indolent and much
indulged slaves. And even now his eon~
dition might be as plensant as it is proe=
perous, but for the calamity that has so
recently and in such an unusual and
shocking manner overtaken him.

Hie amiable and loved wife, who wasa
helpmeet indeed, early after breakfast had
taken her infant child about nineteen
months old, in her arms, and had gone off
in search of a fine and favorite milch-cow,
that for the firet time had failed to come
the previous evening, to add her daily con-
tribution to therich dairy of her kind and
grateful mistrees,

On coming home from the field to hie
dinner, Mr. M. learned that his wife and
sweet little prattler, the two most precious
of all his earthly treasures, had not made
their appearance. Almost frantic with
fear and excitement for their safety, know-
ing that & very large bear had been seen
in the ewamp near by onlya few days
before, he put out immediately in search
of the missing ones. All the hired men
of the place followed and each takinga
different direction; the whole country was
ransacked for several miles around. The
neighbors, also, as the sad news reached
them joined 11 the search,

The sun was just sinking behind the
western hille, when as the miserable hus-
band was returning up & small branch
which had ita source at this spring, and
as hie was still anxiously but almost hope-
lessly looking in every direction. While
walking along he descried in a patch of
Inxurians grass, in a mareh a few paces
off, something like 8 piece of gingham.
He stood horrified and motionlesa fora
moment or two and his heart almost stop-
ped pulssting as the thought rushed
through his frenzied brain, that the object
lie saw might be his wife's bonnet, and
that both she and his darling boy might
be buried in the fathomless quagmire over
the center of which lay this relic.

Approaching to within a safe distance
of this miry pit he discovered the grass
turned downward and the surface of the
slongh broken and depressed, showing that
some living body had fallen in and been
struggling greatly to get out. Very soon
one of the neighbors and two of the freed-
men came up. Mr. M. had already ex~
plored to the depth of hisarm in the mire,
but found no trace of the unfortunate ones.
A pole twelve or filleen feel long was now
obtained and sent down its full length,
but neither could anything be felt nor the
bottom touched. Another rod, longer
thao the first, was then fastened to it, and
the same examination made with a like
result. Any farther attempts to recover
the dead bodies were therefore deemed
useless. It was accordingly decided to de-
sist, and the party, which had by this time
increased to thirty five or forty persons,
all set out for their reapective homes, just
asthe pall of night began lo warp the
earth in darkness.

At this juncture the state of Mr. M's
mind, who had to be carried away by
force, can beiler be imagioed than descri-
bed. His agonizingcries and groans were
piteous indeed and most painful to hear.

This quagmire had been known to all
the occupants of the farm from its earliest
seitlement, but never until then was any
conception formed of its immense depth.

Full thirty feet of it had been sounded,
yet its lowest part, if aoy it has, is still
to be ascertained. The mean diameter of
the pit proper, for some fifteen feet down
is about three and & Lalf fect.

BETHLEHEM.
A Beantiful Retreal—Commencem
Duy—The Pupils and the Work.
From the Memphis Appeal.
Lovisvivie, Ky., June 22,
The Bethlehem literary institution, in-

ent

cluded in the corporation of Loretto, sit-
uated about fifty miles south of Lonis-
ville, readily accessible by the Lonisville
and Nashville and the Louisville and
Paducah railroads, the former passing
within six and the latter one mile of the
academy. Hither called a few days
rince by invitation of the superioress,
Mother Bertha Bowles, superior i fitness
for her position, and in all the christian
graces and womanly excellencies of her
sex, to attend the annual commencement
on & bright, beautiful morning in June,
all nature flushed in the luxuriant benu-
ties and bounties of her beneficient Crea~
tor. In a carriage, provided by my cour-
teous entertsiner, I found myself ap-
proaching this classic retreat, and was
soon ushered into its tasteful parlors. It
i# ot my purpose, even though the press
upon your columns would permit, to de-
seribe in detail Bethlehem and its.sur-

roundings, venturing only a skeleton
sketch. Though public, being of =0

ready sccess by the great thoroughfare, | adien to its classic shades,
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yet, if dealing in hyperbole is permitted,
it is the very geniua of seclusion, happily
adapting it to the purpose of ita adop-
tion, the seeming paradox reconciled in
restricting the view to the academic
buildings and i%s immediate surrennd-
ings. The adjmcent grounds, constitu-
ting & part of itx property, embrace about
seven hundred acres in & high state of
cultivation, and with all the appoint-
ments of a princely Kentucky farm inan
degree, renders the institution self-sus-
taining—furnishing all the heart-com-
forta which so charmed the great states-
man in his Ashlend home. The ar-
rangements and construction of the
buildings mark the srchitectural taste of
the designer, and are “adapted to the
healthfal enjoymeat of the pupile—or-
chards abounding in the choicest froits;
gardens, evidencing horticultural and
floricultural taste; a beautifal grove in
the rear of the buildings, affording a
charmed retreat for the pupils daring
hours of recreation, while the front ap-
proach, in its emerald sheen of a shrub-
bery Shenstone might have envied, #o
trained by cultured art that the enamored
spectator so confused in the blending
boundaries hesitates where naturs ends
and art begins, completes the fouf ensem-
ble of this marvelous picture of art~oa-
ture, Suffice this for the stage, and we
pass to the dramatis persona, Arriving at
the inatitute the day preceding the com-
mencement, we found the pupils all a
flatter with joy, hope and trembling ex-
pectation. To morrow would be the
gala-day, and bounding hearts and joyous
eycs chided the Iagging hours, The mor-
row came. The spacious gallery fronting
the grove, where were seated perhaps
twelve hundred anxious spectators (Ken-
tuciky encourages and prides hersell in
ber institutions of learning), was carpeted,
and curicusly-wrought specimens of nee-
dle-work and beautiful paintings, pros
ductions of the scholars, adorned the
background, while they, arrayed in spot~
less white, and flushing in the carnation
of youth and hope, presented a scene that
wonld stir the heart of an anchorite. It
was ethereal—aye, a shimmering vinion
of wondrous beauty. The exercises, em-
bracing French dislogues, dramas, essays,
awarding crowns for superior literary
merit, distribution of prizes, conferring
diplomas, and farewell address, with in-
terludes of instrumental and voecal mu-
sic, were admirably sustained in all their
parts by the respective participants, and
space will permit me eomly to refer
gpecially to the essays of the graduating
class. The first, “Spirit of Poetry,” by
Miss Vallie 8. Hulbert, daughter ot Co-
lonel H, T. Hulbert, of your city, was
haudled with a power and construction
creditable to one far beyond her years,
and evidenced all of mental discipline
and laborous application during her aca-
demical course. ller reading was clear,
emphasis distinct, manner digunified and
self-possessed, presence commanding; and
when bending her graceful form in adieus
to the audience, her large, liquid, lnstrous
eyes, balf veiled by the overarching cur~
tains of light, commanded the acclaim of
an unreluctant applause,

Second—"The acquisition of knowledge
requires observation as well as study,”
by Miss Mary Gallivan, of Kentucky,
was perhaps better rendered than that of
either of her class, showing the mastery of
her subject, contending, as sbe did, with
unconquerable spirit, against disease, of
which she had been a victim for the past
several months, and almost staggering
with absolute debility, causing painful
sympathy on the part of the audience
lest her power of endurance should sue~
cumb; yet with the fire of her soul she
mastered the situation, and, to their de~
light, resumed her seat the proclaimed

victress.

Third—"Sweel are the uses of adversi-
ty,"” by Miss Emma Noonan, of 8t. Louis,
an acquaintance of the writer for the
past three years, was treated with in~
genious argument and glittering sophisms,
but the fair one failed to conviet the
writer with the correctness of her deduc-
tiong, and the heart’s prayer went up
that the beautiful girl girl might never
test the affirmative of the propositions ad-
vanced in her tasteful essay.

Fourth—*"Memory, the warden of the
brain,” by Miza Nannie Embry, of Flor-
ence, Alabama, was eminently creditable
to ber as the danghter of Alabama, her
adopted State, as well as Tennessee; the
State of ber nativity. Her ideas, forei-
bly expressed, were clear and persuasive,
and her diction chaste and almost fault-
lesa.

Fifth—"The Great West,” Ly Miss
Ella Neviwt, of Kentucky, embraced a
very comprehensive idea, was circum~
vented by the youthful reader, and if her
prognostication of the coming wealth and
greatness of the west are¢ in the realiza-
tion of the futare, then will the country
of which it is but a part, attain a politi-
cal power and grandeur which to the
present seems almost fabulous,

And now, having taxed you far beyond
gelf-prescribed limits, and with gratetul
acknowledgement to Rev. Father 1.
Mertens, of Bethiehem, the accomplished
geotleman and learned theologian, who,
with right royal bhospitality cootributed
to render my visit pleasurable, 1 bade
Fhe parting
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bour arrived, it panged, 'tis past, but
while fnemory lasts its scenes and jnci-
dents will float up s grateful remem-
brance in the future of your wafarer.

The Tale of n Sugar-Bow
70LD BY AN EYE-WITNESS,

It was during festival week. Hunt's
was full to repletion. So were the men
and women who eame out of there. 1
was in getting supper. A consequential,
important chap stalked down the room,
strode np to the side-table in front of me,
stood his cane by the side of the table,
slammed the sugar-bowl back against the
wall, enbsided into a chair, crossed his
legs, and waited. Waiters, fullsarmed
and empty-armed, were rushing in all di-
rections, but none paid any attention to
the chapin front of me. He looked puz«
zled and out of patience, The fellow in
front of him left, and another took his seat.
In & moment a waiter was taking bis order,
bat still my friend waited. Tlhis, however,
was too much for him to bear. He began
to mutter nnder his breath, and pound on
the table with the saltcellar. In the din
he wasn't heard. It was gelting intes~
esting, and 1 forgot to eat, watchiog him.
Hewas getting red inthe face, and com-
menced to beckon to the waiters, but could
not cateh their eye.  He halfstarted once
or twice to leave, but his bunger con-
quered his ire. He now {ook his cane
snd began.to hook for the waiters' legs ag
they went by. For some time his fishing
operations were unrewarded. He was
getting desperate. He hooked savage-
ly for one fellow's legs and floored
him. Oh, what a waste of eatables was
there, my countrymen! The waiter did
not know what tripped him, bat supposéed
it was the foot of my hungry and im-
patient friend. The waiter, accordingly,
when he had wiped the mashed potato
from his nose, asked him fiercely what be
was doing with his feet, This question
took him by surprise, and he replied that
he did not know. Why did be ask? The
waiter looked at him as if he thought him
a fool, and marched off with a lot of
cracked china and broken victuals,

By this time the fellow in front of bhim
had left, and s third man had seated him-~
self there. A waiter was promptly on
haud and took his order. This was too
much. e sprang on the next waiter
who passed, avd dragged him to the
table.

“Havn't you ordered yet?’ asked the
trembling captive,

“Ordered yet! That is nice. No, I
hain’t ordered yet, you thick~skulled ab~
origine. Where's your eyes? Hunt's eat~
ing-house! Why don't you hunt? T've
heen hunting an hour for something to
eat on this table, and I bain't found any~
thing yet. Yon bring me a porter-house
steak quicker'n lightnin’, or you'll find out
whether I've ordered yet."

The waiter slunk away. My indignant
friend turped around to the table, read-
justed his cane, settled his vest, shoved
the sugar-bowl out tothe endeot the table,
and felt inclined to grow more pa-
cific.

Instantly & waiter was at the table.

“Ordered yet 7"

“Yes, I have ordered yer."

The waiter shoved the sugar-bowl back
to the wall and vamoosed, My friend
looked daggers at the retreating waiter,
and pushed the sugar-bowl out to the end
of the table again. In an instant another
waiter was at his side.

“Have you ordered ¥°

“QOh ! your's very attentive, ain’t you|
How long since you was took ? Yes, I've
ordered. ”

The waiter slung the sugar-bowl back
to the wall and passed on.

“Look n<here, young man,” said my
friend, but the waiter did not hear hims
and he finished the remark in aa under-
tone, addressing it to his eyes. This time
he put the bowl out to the end of the table
very emphatically, and made some remark
to the effect that hie thought it would stay
there.

“Ordered, sir?’ It was another waiter.
My friend looked up with an expresaion
of deep redoess, and said meekly, while
his underlip quivered and tears gathered
in his eyes. **Yonng man, don't be hard
on me; I giveit up. You are (oo many
for me. When my supper comes yon eat
it for me, will you? Where will you have
the sagar-bowl? Arrange it to suit your-
self; don't mind me.” And he took his
cane and departed, a broken-spirited man.
The waiter looked bewildered and walked
out into the kitchen in a dazed sort of
a way. My meal had grown cold long
before, so [ departed, too.

For sublimity and dimensions of cheek
commend us to these simple, untatored
children of the forest, who have been
brought up under the sweet and genial
influences of nature, and have never been
contaminated with the habits of cities or
effeminated by the vices of luxury. There
is a freedom and directness of apeech about
them which are very refreshing, and there
are some people who will be churlish
enough to say that the Indians were right,
and hit the nail on the head every time.
It is at least the fivst time that the man-

agement of Indian affairs has been struck
square in the flace, and for this, at least,
the Todians deserve eredit. Back of all
their langhable swagger and impudence
there was some plain, hard trath, which
wasepoken where it cught to have some
effect. — Chicays Trilune

A Ligbining Caleulator.
Barlington Hawk-Eye.

Burlington rejoices in a prodigy, and
in the mathematical line st that. Indeed
it ia & perfect wonder, and our education~
al men and teachers will find a great deal
of instruction as well as pleasure in inter-
viewing the child, & bright boy of nine
years. His pame s Alfred T. Talbolt,
and his parents live at No. 1,223 North
Main street. The boy's health is rather
delicate, so that he has not been sent to
achool & great deal, but he gan perform
arithmetical feats that remind one of the
stories told about Zerah Colburm: He
wasalways bright, and possessesa remark-
able memory, We heardof him the oth~
er day, and in compaey with two or three
members of the school-board, went to the
home of the prodigy foran interview. He
was marvelously ready with answers to
every question. Our easy starters, such
as “Add 6 and 3, and 7 and 8, and 2 and
9 and 5," were answered like & flash, and
correctly every time. Then when we got
the little fellow at his ease, one of thedi-
rectors took him in hand. He said:

“Three times 11, plua 9, minas 17, di-
vided by 3, plus 1, multiplied by 3, less 3,

add 7, ia how many?’

“Nine,” shouted the boy, almost before
the last word waa spoken, and the school
imepectors and the newspaper man looked
at each other in blank amazement. Then
ihe other inspector tried L

“Multiply 5 by 13, add 19, subtract 19,
divide by 2, add 7, multiply by 2, add 15,
divide by 7, add 8, multiply by 3, lesa 13,
add 9, maltiply by 7, divide by 9, add 13,
divide by 11—how many”"

“Ninety-six!" fairly yelled the delighted
boy, clapping bis hands with merriment
at the amazement which crowned the
countenances of his interviewers, and the
inspectors turned to the newspaper man
and said, “Take him, Mr. Hawk-Eye.”

Tken we did our best to throw the boy.
As fast as we counld speak, without pune-
tuation, we rattled this off thus:

“Add 24 10 17} waltiply by 9} divide
by # add 33 per cent. multiply by 16 ex-
tract square root awd 9 divide by jof §
add 119 divide by 77} times 441 square
the quotient and multiply by 17§ add 77
and divide by 33 how ma—"

Bat before we could say the last sylla-
ble the boy fairly screamed:

“One hundred and twenty-seven and
seven-eighths! Ask me & harder!”

We had scen enough, and with feelinga
amounting almost to awe we left this won-
derful boy. We talked about his marvel-
ous powers all the way down. Finally it
happened to occur to one of the inspectors
to ask the other inspector:

“Did you follow any example through
to motice whether the boy answered it
correctly?

The tone of amazement graduslly pass-
ed away from the inspector’s fuce as he
faintly gasped:

“N-g-no, not exactly, did you?"

Then the first inspector ceased to look
mystified, and began to look very much
like Mr. Skinner did when he got the
Nebraska fruit, and they both turned to
the gentlemen who represented the litera-
ry department of the expedition, and said
lugubrionsly:

“Did you?’

But he only said:

*The B. & N. W. narrow-gauge will be
owned, not by eastern capitalists, but by
the people through whose country it pss-
ses.”

Wild Men.

The London Academy says. “During
last season Mr. Bond, an Indian survey-
or, while at work in the Mnadrua Presi-
dency, to the south-west of the Palanei
Hills, managed to catch a couple of the
wild folk who live in the hill jungles of
the western Ghata These people some-
times bring honey, wax and sandalwood to
exchange with the villagers for eloth, rice,
tobacco and betel-nut, but they are very
shy. The man was four feet six inches
high; he had a round head, coarse, black,
woolly bair, and a dark brown skin. The
forchead was low and a’ightly retreating,
the lower part of the fuce projected like
the muzzle of & monkey, and the mouth,
which was small and oval, with thick lips,
protruded sbout an inch beyond the nose;
he had short bandy legs, & comparatively
long body, and arms that extended almost
to his knees, the back, just above the
buttocks, was concave, making the stern
appear to be much protruded.  The bands
and fingers were dunpy and always cons
tracied, 8o that they conld not always be
made to stretch out quite straight and flay;
the palms and fingers were covered with
thick skin (more especially the tips of the
fingers), the nails were small and imper~
tect, and the feet broad and thick-skinned
all over. The woman was the same
height as the man, the color of the skin
was of a yellow tint, the hair black, long
and straight, and the features well formed.
This qnaint folk occasionlly eat flesh, but
feed chiefly npon roots and honey. They
have uo fixed dwelling-places, but sleepon
any coovenient spot, generally between
{wo rocks or in caves nesr which they
bappen to be bemighted Worship is

paid to certain local divinities of the forest.
Althongh the race has been reduced 10 &
few families, their existence was not un-
known, but this is the first time that they
Liave been described with any minuteness, |
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A DPelirions Drunkard on Murder
HBent.
Mayfield (Ky.) Monitor, 2.

On Tuesday night, the 224 inst., Daniel
Galbraith cailed st the residence of
Joseph Jones, to-whom he is related by
marringe, and spent the nights Galbmaith
had been drinking hard for several days,
and was laboring under the impression
that some one wanted to kill or rob him.
On being nssured by Mr. Jones that his
fears were unfounded, he retired for the
night, and said nothing further on the
sahject. On Welnesday he ssked Mr
Jones to go with him to the residence of
Mr. Philips, to whom ke paid s debt he
was owing, and of whom he obtnined more
whisky. Asthey returned home Gaibraith
sgain expressed the beliefthat some person
wanted to kill bim. Mr. Jones paid little
attestion to thia, but told him it was net
true, and leaving Galbeaith 1o go o the
house, went about his busmess on the
farm. The next seen of Galbraith he was
in the house with an ax in ooe hand and
s knife in the other, Mra. Jones started
to come in, and he told her if she did Le
would kill her. Becoming alarmed, she
sent for Mr. Jones. By the time he ar-
rived Galbraith had discovered Mzs. Jones”
child, which was sleeping on the bed near
him, and started toit, saying that they
were going to kil him and he intendwd to
take the child with him. Seeing which,
she started to the resene of her child, when
Galbraith, lifting his ax above itz head,
told her that if she or any ooe came in st
the door he would split its bead open. Oa
arriving at the bouse and secing the sit-
uation, Mr. Jones dispatched & messenger
for a gun and to summons his sons, who
weré at work in the field. During this
time Galbraith was standing near the child
with bis knife drawn aboveit, asserting
bis intention to kill it, and threatening
the same for any one who aitempted lor
rescueit. Heseveral times drew the kuife
across his own throat, as if contemplating
suicile. Omce, as he looked upon the
sleeping babe, he sail that he was going
to ahed innocent biood, and wished to God
his was as pure. By thia time the mes-
eenger had returned with s double-barreled
shot-gno, and the boya had reached. the
house. Mr. Jones’ second son, Labe,
soatched the gun, ran to the window, and
told Galbraith to leave the child or he
would shoot him. Seeing that he (Gals
braith) was about io strike, he fired. Aw
he did 20 Galbraith dodged and steack the
child at the same time, the knife passing
through the flesh on the side of ita right
wrist. At the same instant James and
Joseph Jones, Jr., rushed into the room,
the first catching him by the knife arm
and the secone taking bold of theax, when
a desperate struggle followed.  After Babe
fired he threw down his gun, sod jumpiog
in at the window, joined his beothers snd
got possession of the ax, with which he
strack Galbraith on the head and knocked
him down. 7This he had to repead some
four or five times before they could man~
age him, afler which hewas securely tied,
and, while attempting io take the knife
from him, its point entered his left nostmil
and split his nose nearly to hiseyes. Dr.
Dismukes informs us that his skull was
broken in one place asd probably frac-
tured in another. He told his sister yes-
terday to spologize to Mre. Jones; that be
would not have tried to kill hes baby, but
he wanted to die himaelf, and thought if
he wonld kill it some one would kill him.

An Awkward Muddie.

Our friends in Taylos coanty are not a
little embarrassed by a slight teehnical
irregularity in the holding of the late term
of their Circuit Court. Juidge Wiekhife
being absent, Major Thoa C. Wiafrey.
of an adjouining Judicial Disiriet, was
chosen Special Judge. It is now claimed
that Masjor Winfrey did not possess the
legal and constitutional qualifications for
the office of Special Judge,and that conse~
quently all his acts as such are invalid.
We learn that, in mn‘ihhﬁnf.
the County Judge of Taylor county has
been discharging, vpon writs of Aabeas
corpus, all prizoners that have been arres-
ted upon warranis founded on indictments
returned at the Jast term of the Cireuit
Coart; and that attorneys who have judg~
menta and orders of sales rendered at
that term are not much disposed to have
them executed.

The grounds of the opinion that the
proceedings are invalid are as follows:
The General Statutes changed the law
on the subject of Special Judges, by pro-
viding that the attorneys of the Court,
when for any reason the election for &
Special Judge is necessary, shall elect an
attorney of the Court then in attendance,
having the qualifications of a Cirewit Judge-
The words italized were not in the Res
vised Statotes, but were added in the
compilation of the General Statutes.
(Hence the oversight in selecting a Spe~
cinl Judge.)

What are ** the qualifications of a Cir-

enit Judge? For an answer to this
tion we must 2o to the constitubion the
Siate. Section 22 of artiele 1V of that
instrament, among the other qualifica-
tions, says thata Circuit Judge wuat
bave been “'a resident of the district for
which Le may bea candidate for two
years next ing his election.™
As Major Winfrey did not reside in the
Seventh Judicial Distriet in which the
Court waa held, it is argned that he did
not the qualifications ofa Cirenit
Judge, and henoe was ineligible. — Ll u,
ron Sandand




