LAWYERS,

“A M. mvemms,
A. uﬂnnn AT LAW, *
Columy Tenneasse,
Will attend all courts o be holden for Maury and

(RABLES CUTIORNEY AT LAW,

apecial sitention givon o tho Solleotion of claimin,

HHL k FIGUERS,
Attorueys at Law and Salicitors in Chaneery,
wial in the courts adjoine
g .
in the Whitthorne Block, mehl5-T1

J T. L. COCHREAN
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BY HORSLEY BROS. & FIGUERS.

COLUMBIA, TENN., FRIDAY, AUGUST 8, 1873.

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
JOHRN V., WLIGHT. ...

W, J, WEBSTER,

Callnrobia, T
R,
ATIORNEYS AT TAW,
Columbis, Tennesses,

Atd General Oullicting Agent,
TRIGHT & WEBSTE

'\.

'\V”‘- H, TIMMONS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Colurnlia, Tennasses.
to all business entrusted
war-29-1y

Bpecial stlention given
him.

. JWOTT, M, MCEAY,

JOEX B, DOND...
BONU &k McRAY,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Carumbia, Tonnsasde.
Office, Whitihorne Hlock,
Prompl stfention given i al s i ¢ collneting
W EDWARDS,
" ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Inallav, Texas.
o Dalias and thead-
141y

Will praciiee in the courts
Jolning counties,

] . PREZM
{- icitors

Attorness at Law and Solic

OYTERT,
in Chancery,
pnties of Hardin, Wayne,

., ami Dwvestnr, and fa the,
Comards at Nashvifle

o collection of

Wil practio
Tawrvner, 1
SBnprems

TFartirular atten Vel
clarmee,

The
awud t

i<, patents,
t Waal-
4 TE-1y

HOTELS.

GUEST HOUSE,

Oarriages, buggiea or saddle horses furnished on
applicstion to the proprietor,
JAMES L. GUEST.

Columbia, Jun. 1, 1573,

NELSON HCUSE,
WALEER & LIPSCOMBE, Propristors,
COLUMBIA,

This well known housa is undergoing thorough
repair and newly furnished, and is now open for the
secommodstion of the public generally.

Our tables shall be furnished st all fimes with the
DLesat the country will afford

Sorvants polite and attentive, and every sttention
will be given to make our house inferior to nomein
the South,

We solicft the patronage of the public generally
meh7-T3f warxes & LirsooMn, Froprietors,

MAXWELL HOUSE,
Nashville, Tannessee.
FUL/TON & CO., Proprietors.

ST. CLOUD HOTEL,

Cor. Clhurch and Snmmer Streots,

Nashvilley, = - =~

Tennesnve,

ERWIN & MoCORD,
PROPRINTORS,
No intoricstion allowed on the premises.

MISCELLANKOUS.

BOO..’! BOOKS!! BOOKS!I!

PERIODICALS,

stationery, Wall Paper,

. e ® iy
Jdale & [
Wiadow Shades, News, ¥otious, slo , at

W. H. ENGLE'S,

WwWont Side Public Square, Colnmbia, Tennesnos,

FIRST NATIONAL BANK

OF COLUMDBIA, TENN,

#100,000.

DIRECTORS
4. W, Kessew, B, B Mooy, T. B. BRamws, J. M,
Towren, L. Fuzssox, J. H. Tmouwas,
Joms Friznsox,

Capital, -

souits, deals in forelgn and domestle
exshange, gold, silver and government securitios
Collootions mads and remitted for on day of pay-
ment at curreut rates of axchango.
Bevenue stamps for sale.

JOHN FRIERSON,
Presidesi.
LUCIUS FRINRSON,
Vies-Frosifend
Jas. B. Crxvonses, Osshier.

Recelvea de

Ww. H., WILLIAMS,.... .- o +s—TOWLER

\Vllllams_&. Towler,

Wholesale and Retall

DRUGGISTS.

A fall snppdy of Medicines, Paints, Oils, Glaan,
Wines and Ligquors, Tohsoon atul Cignrs, ete,, con-
wiantly i hand ; slso Garden Sevds_

Prescriptions earefolly compounded at sil hoars
of day snd night. 1el17-7

SINGER

Sewing Machines.

Best in Use.

ven whiverssl satiafaction.  Sold and guarastesd
tlee

SINGER MANUFAOTURING 0O.,
Musonle Nall,

apd-T3-1y

NARBLE MANOFACTORY.

Monuments

TOMB STONES,

all of the
BEST ITALIAN MARELE.

Also, I have the lstest Styles of TDaaigns,

- —

can Le doue slsewhers,
Main stroet, near the Tnwi-
meh3-1v

All werk sa cheap as
Maoufsctory on West
[

Prany-Fisaixe, —The schooner Witch
Queen, chiefly owned by C. J. Sp e
of Brooklyn, New York, and comman ed
by Captain Cushing, late of the Dread-
naught, s navigator of many vears’ ex-

ience, will sail shortly for Porto

inas, where the attempt is to be made
to adapt the diving-bell to pearl-fishery.
Sanguine hopes are entertained that by
these means old Neptune's domains may
be laid nnder a heavier contribution
than heretofore; and taking into ac-
count the of the waters somth
of the Gulf of Califqnia, and the rich
bed of pearl oysters to be found on the
Mexican coast, it is not nnreasonable to
expect s considerable retarn of those
precions bivalves, especially from those
spots which have hitherto baffled the
efforts of unassisted divers. Should
the Mexican government offer no objec-
tions, of which little fear is entertained
it is proposed to fish the entire coast,
and if the yieid prove insignifieant to
transfer the search to Tahiti and the
peighboring islands. The party is to
consist of thirteen men, besides the
owner and the eaptain.

—Californis boasts that sévere and
destructive storms of any kind are prac-
tieally unknown on that side of the
Rocky mountains.

A QUIET LIFE.

Siowly, steadity, nnder the moon,
Swings the tide, in it way 3
Never too Inte, and pever Loo soon—
And the evening and wormng make the day.

*
Slawly, steadily, over the mands,
And vver the rocks, to fall and flow.
And this wave has touched o dead man's bands,
And that one has sesn & face we know.

They have borne the good ship on ber way,
O buried her 4 from love and light ;
And yet, an they sink st cor feet ¥,
Ali, who shall interpret their message aright ?

¥or their separate voices of grief and cheer
Are blinding at iast in one solemn tone
Aund ounly this song of the waves I hear,
* Forever and ever His will Is done!”

Blowly, steadily, to and fro,
Swings= our l.lfe in its weary wWay ;
Now ot its ebb, and now at ita flow—
And the evening and morning make tha day,

Borrow and bnmnmn‘ peace and strife,
Fear and rejolsing, its moments know—

How, from the discords of such s lfe,
Can the cléar music of heaven flow?

Yet to the ear of God It swells,
And to the blessed ronnd the throme.
Bweeter than the chimes of Sabbhath bells—
# Porever and ever His will is dons!”

JOHN PAUL
Heard From at Sarategs.
[¥From the N, ¥, Tribune.]

That trank had been my inseperable
epmpanion for nigh upon forty years,
It had, to some extent, become my sole,
perhaps I should say my sole-leather,
reliance. ether we had slid down
the gigactic iers of the far north ;
bournosed Bedouins had ed both
it and myself across the sco sands
af the Great Desert ; linked in close em-
brace, we had pounded over the pyra-
mids, plowed through the mud oF the
Nile. Not many moons have waxed
and waned since we went bumping over
the lava beds. And in all, over all, and
through all,we had preserved our primi-
five integrity. But we are wrecked at
last ; the sinewy arm of the mighty bag-
gage-man has wrought what the extremes
of eold and heat, the agility of the Arab,
the malice of the murderous Modoe,
failed to accomplish. It got np further
than the Grand Central depot, thongh I
am here.

Living in the country, I had long been
anxious to rest my pale-blue eye npon
this arch and arched wonder of the me-
tropolis. Veni, vidi, viei, which may
be liberally translated: We came, my
trunk and eye, and got split wide open
ici. It seemed very little of an under-
taking that, coming inon one {rain to
go out on another from the same depot,
but it gives one an excellent opportuui-
iy to see a good deal of New York be
fore he gets well through with it, which
cannot but be gratifying to one who,
like myself, is a stranger to the great
city. The politeness, too, of the numer-
ous officials about, is pleasing to the
man who, all his life throngh has been
exposed to the prond baggage man’s
scorn, the breakman's eontumely, the
conductor’s patronage, I attempted to
paas through a small gate which led to
the other side of the depof, where my
ticket-office was located.

“Whither wonld youn geo, fair gir?”
inquired & Peri in navy-blue, with a
brass label on him,
~ ** My objeetive point, kind stranger,
is Saratoga,” I made reply. “1 wonld
impinge thither by the special train
which leaves this edifice at the hour of
9 in the morning, and reaches the haven
above mentioned at 2:25 in the after-
noon, unless seized at Albany for non-
payment of the internal revenue tax;
unless distraimed upon, so to speak.
Sinee I have said thus much to you in
confidence, let me add that I seek the
Hudson river railroad ticket office. No,
do not tronble yourself to go with me,”
I said, as he made a motion of coming
toward me ; “1 see the sign immedi-
ately opposite, and can reach it guite

iy, yon."”

“Nay, it is not permitted that yon
pass this way,” he made answer. *‘You
are from the conntry, I presume ?”

“To a certain extent my response
shonld be in the affirmitave, sir. T re-
side in Westchester county, just beyond
the Spuyten Duyvil creek, but the
question of annexation has been much
disenssed of late, and it is qnite proba-
able, from the tone of feeling on this
subject and the identity of the interests
involved, that in the course of a century
or two some definite—" ’

_“Pardon the in terrnption ; T was

simply going to remark that, if my sup-

ssition be correet, your line of travel
in getting your ticket and obtaining
checks for your baggage will afford yon
an opportunity of seeing the city and
its environs which eould not have fallen
to yonr lot under any other combination
of “eircumstances. Pass ont carefully
through that far door below there; a
good many gentlemen wearlng badges
like that which now I wear, to show
that they belong to the establishment,
and are employed expressly, to find ont
where you wish to go, and keep yon
from going there, at least in the way
you wish to, will stop you and ask yon
questions. But it is probable yon will
not meet more than a hundred of them
on this oecasion, for ‘tis yet early morn,
and few of them are about as yet. Ex-

| }:lnin everything to them fully and care-

ully, asnd you will not be molested.
Having reached the street—God send in
safety, fair sir, for your countenance
pleases me, and I think thon hast a
wife and—"

“8ix lovely—"

“No, that comes in in the dialogue
between Rolla and the old Castillian,
in *Pieces of Oratory Selected for
School Use.” I was going to add when
you internpted me at ‘and,” (flying off,
us it were, to the Andes,) that thon hast
seen trouble, (Cause and effect are
nearer together, generally, than the va-
rious points of interest in this depot.)
As I was remarking, having reached the
street, walk briskly around the build-
ing, turning to the right as you go, and
you'll get to the ticket-office, of which
you're in quest, in a hall-honr, at most.™

_"Tl.mnk you, kindly; adiem, gir,” 1
said, raising my hat respectfully as I
turned to go.

“ Nay, say not adien, sir. An reveir;
rather; we shall meet several times
again ere you depart.”

Hew pleasant are the paths of peace !
How sweet it is to hold cheerful con
verse in this wise with the servants of
the publie, and to be entreated gently
by them, rather than to fume and fref,
and have them be impolite, if not pro-
fane, to you! Musing npon all this,
and resolving to write a series of
‘“ Tracis for Travelers,” for gratuitous
distribution, I proceeded to follow out
the directions given me, and by the aid
of a friendly policeman or two, at last
found my ticket-place. The nsnal conr-
tesies epsued, but I carried my point,
and the next thing was to get my bag-
gage checked. *“No, you cannot pass
here, sir,” explained a suave official,
when I attempted to cross the depot to
where my baggage was, ‘“nor can any
one bring it from there to you. 'Tis
slightly suggestive of the Dives and
Lazaras business, I know, but there is
no help for it. Yon must go outside
the building, and around it; 'tis only s
dozen blocks or so. Present your
checks to the gentleman who has the
baggage in charge; if you can take
some responsible person, known to the
establishment, along with yon to identi-
fy you and certify to your good moral
character, 'twill facilitate matters
somewhat, but 'tis not absolutely neces-
sary. Then, if one of the geutlemen

rters happens to be disengaged, your

will be brought around here,
snd you ean get checks for it."”

*But T have just come from around
there, and don't want to go back all
around there, if I will have to come
back all around here again ;" and T tried
to get through the door.

“ Exconse me, sir; it is not permitted

that von pass here. Besides, you are

1 from the country; I presame ?”

“O bother your presumptions,” I

l

—————

made answer, fo rale of
the Tame Traveller; "'i‘vn;,hn all |
through that Wndar."

The calm official looked reproschfully

at me, but betrayed no symptom of ei-
ther impatience or anger, snd, some-
what ti the hastiness of my
speech, a thing I seldom have to apolo-
gize for, by the way, I touched my hat
apologetically and said, * adien.”

“Nay, say not ‘adien,’ sir;
rather,—"

But I knew what was eomi and
broke away. The rain wa:m;%n i
in torrents, so I called a hackman ’rau;g
bargained with him to drive me around
where the was, Ever on the
lookout for information, I asked this
hackman, as we bowled merrify along,
how 1 it would take to drive clear
around that depot? * Well, sometimes
more and semetimes less,” he said, ““if
it be a poor day for bodies—"

** A poor day for what ?”

L es, sir; we calls "em bodies ;
some folks calls 'em stiffs, but we calls
‘em bodies ; gounds less distressful, as
'twere, besides being more ’spectful
like to the parties themselves, you
know. New if there hain't been many
pussons s-movin' about and ftryin’ to
git'ome across the tracks, you can get
along right smartly, but if there's many
bodies layin’ about—" i

“Thank yon, driver, I don’t think I
care to know suy more just now. Call
me when we get where the baggage is,”
and I threw myself backon the satin
cushions, wondering if the author of the
sweet old song, “If a body meet a
body,"” knew what he was mbout when
he wrote it

* Said I not we should meet again?”
remarked my first friend in navy-blue,
with a sad smile, as he gave me
sion to walk a few blocks down to where
the bnggnae was piled.

My identity being satisfactorily es-
tablished, five stalwart Greeks took my
b e on their shonlders, and ste

right across the depot with it, while
rushed out to my hack, and, by mad
driving, got around almost as soon s
they did. Got there just iu time fo ee
the favorite trunk, of which mention
has been made, dashed down upon an in-
genious iron anvil, apparently erected for
the purpose, and split open as though it
had been an oyster. A peculiar odor
floated out upon the air, w 1ich I recog-
nized at opce—Mustang liniment—evi-
dently a bottle was broken.  Very un-
fortunate, sir; but can’t be helped,”
remarked the baggage-master, in mesa-
sured tones. **It will go very well if
you have a strap around it. All these
other trunks of yours will go, too, if
they don't have straps around "em.”
 Very well, put a strap around that
one, thep,”

¢ But your other trunks, will go, too,
if they don’t have straps around ‘em.”

“Then don't put any straps around
them; I'm not particular about it,” I
said.

The mental agony of that moment I
would not u.gam endure for worlds.
There stood that moral megatherium of
n baggege-master protesting that ome
trunk would go if there was a strap on
it, and that the other would go if there
was not, and amid all the confusion it
took me ten minntes to understand
what he really intended, which was sim-
ply to sell me five straps. 1 permitted
him that luxury.

s What is the consideration, the com-

ensation, the beggarly pay for each?”

_inquired, as he buckled fo his buck-

say

-y

ing.

* Only a dollar, sir!”

¢« Of what material are they fabrieca-
ted : are they Russian leather ?”* Tasked.

¢« Rushin’ leather on you ? O no, sir,
we gell a good many of them of course,
but hinges will break, and locks ain't
much 'count, no way. Now, if there was
any collission between the boys that
handle the baggage and us who sell the
straps it might look like a game, bnt
there’s no profit onto them. We only
keep them to oblige the public, Five
dollars! All right, thank you, sir.”

¢ The obligation is mutnal, my good
friend.” I replied. **Really I am_the
one to say * thank yon." For here I have
peen traveling up and down and over
the world with these ssme trnopks, and
never found out that they were deficient
in straps. No one has so much as hinted
it befere, and I am really profoundly
gratefnl to you for mentioning it, the
more especially as I see by this adver-
tisement that there is no change of bag-
gage between here and Saratoga. But
why do not your assistants Landle bag-
gage with more care? What good
comes of banging them about so 7"

“YWhat good comes of it? Really 1
am surprised that a gentleman of yonr
intelligence should ask such a question.
What good comes of it? Do you re-
member that Rozenweig affair? Now,
how would that murder ever been found
ount if the boys hadn’t been a little
rongh on that baggage? And how
wonld the woman ever have been re-
membered and identified if I hadn’t sold
her a strap for the trunk when it got s
little shaky? You see the fact is"
(here he dropped his voice and whis-
pered in my ear,) ‘ When anybody
comes along who locks like a murderer
now, the boys always contrive to—"

T looked at my watch here, and I saw
that it was very near train-time, so I
said good-bye, eordially.

“ Would you not like a strap for that
ambrells, 3ir?” he called after me.
“It I:ph as thongh it wonld come open

“ No, I thank yonu ; good-hye."”

“A ftmp for your pocket-book, per-

aps ?

“Thank you, no; it is pretty well
strapped already. Good-bye."”

And it was good of me to buy so many
straps, though after all I did little bet-
ter in that direction than my fellow-
travelers, for 1 noticed that nearly eve-
rv trunk on the train, even the newest,
strongest and most vigorous, iron-
bound, brass-jointed, hickory-hooped
box was supplemented with one of those
russet-leather surecingles, which T have
ascertained can be purchased of any

ood harness-maker in the land for
rom four to five dollars the dozen. A
few moments more, but not before I
had again met the other official who so
strongly deprecated the word *‘adien,”
and our lightning special was thunder-
ing along the track.

How improving conversation is to the
mind ! ere, after an intelligent in-
terchange of ideas with the varions offi-
cinls of the Grand Central depot, oar-
ried on amicsh:{y. notwithstanding some
nnmistakable differences of opinion, I
went away invigorated and refreshed,

ssed of much knowledge that had
never dawned npon me before. This is
why I have introduced so much of the
conversation at length. And will any
say that this was not mnch better than
sitting idly about, having others to do
the work for me, and waiting for train-
time to come ?

A Wagner car, how comfortable it is !
Whether or not the Wagner music is
that of the future I will not undertake
to decide, but certainly the Wagner car
is good enough for the present. 1t is
delightful to get away from *’Ere’s
your pop-corn, fresh sugared and
salted I” ~ How do those wretches live ?
1 never see any one buy any * pop-
corn” of them. The friends, too, who
lay ‘‘packages of prize candy, every
package containing some valuable pre-
sent,” and dirty illustrated papers and
books in your without asking -
mission— rail accidents are not of
infrequent occurrence, but I never read
of any of them being killed. Do they
ever die? They scarcely seem *‘ bright
things.” Our lightninlg special e
few stoppages, but at Poughkeepsie the
conductor announces ten minutes for
refresliments, and to enable any one

| of erumbling, dusty ruin.

who is without a trunk-strap to pur-
chase one, I suppose.

L —— Ry

The excellent used along
the line of this really surprises one,
and compensates for ull manner of mi-
nor inconveniences. For instance, I
asked a man in the restanrant what kind
of ale he had.

* Vassar,” he lied.

“Isit made at young ladies’ eol-
Tege 7" I asked. ‘‘Isit of that brewed ?”

“1 sup it emanates from a famil
of that name,” he said. Upon my wo:
he did. ** Emanates ™ was the word he
used, and T maintain that emana‘es 18
auod" under the circumstances. And

e young ladies of this restaurant, if
they are not nates of Vassar, they
should be. They serve donghnuts with
a dainty and you eat more pie
than yon pught to, simply to gratify
them,  And they speak the languages,
too. I'm not mueh in that way, but I

ented a little.

“De guoi fails.il les sonliers?” I
asked.

“You will find the answer in the
book of *‘Familiar Conversations in
French,’ where you got that quotation
from,” she replied.

“ All right ; go ahead !" shouted the
conductor, and I fell into a train of
thonght over the coincidence, which
was scarcely broken until we reached
Saratoga, though passing the varions
shops where tho commodore manufac-
tures his locomotives, ears, serip divi-
dends, ete. I could not forbear won-
dering where he makes all those trunk-

ps.

But here I am at the end of both the
sheet and my journey. Jons PavL.

P. S.——I add a postseript to remark
that my trunks are all right, but the
straps are broken. I s]m?l telegraph
for more, for I cannot be happy with-
out them, now that I am accustomed to
them, as it were, J

———
The City of Pekin.

Theancient capital of northern China,
three days' journey from the Great
Wall, on the Siberian road, uprears
itself from a hideous, seemingly bound-
less plain of dust, strewn with rem-
nants of old buildings and all kinds of
disheartening rubbish. There is, per-
haj's, no portion of the earth's surfuce
on which the Eur feels more hope-
lessly far away from every familiar
place and perscn than when traversing
this great desert plain, heaped with the
dust of ages. A few crumbling villages
break the monrotony, and then comes a
wall of immense length, brown, erenu-
lated, pierced in the centre by a mag-
nificent portico, the finest ‘‘gate” in
all the celestial empire. It is like the
Seripture picture of the walls of Baby-
Jlon and the formidable ramparts of
Nineveh, A lofty tower is surmounted
by a roof, consisting of five stages of
green tiles, pierced by five ranges of
holes, through which grin huge eannon-
mouths, very terrible, until one learns
that the guns are wooden, Farout of
sight, on right and left, stretches
the wall, partly of granite, pertly
of huge gray bricks, and r¢ its
foot opens a deep, vaulted Jassage,
throngh which pour converging tides of
Chinese, Mongols, and Tartars, strings
of blue carts, files of black mules, cara-
vans of dun-colored, heavily laden
camels : for this is the entrance to the
Chinese town.

The ancient city is divided into three
sections, the Chinese, the Tartar, and
the imperial, and each has a perfectly
distinet Physingnomy. The majestic
beanty of the *“gate™ passes like a
dream, and the traveler finds its stateli-
ness utterly reversed by the scene which
it encloses. Waste land, tumble-down
huts, sinnous Ways; half paved with
enormous blocks of stone, half left in
vawning gaps & couple of feet deep,
dirt, poverty, desolation ; throngh these
one struggles on until a second wall
stops the way. It is still more majest ie
and Babylonian; it is sixiy feet high
and forty feet wide, and it divides the
Ohinese from the Tartar city. On the
other side is a kind of eircus withont
benches, whieh is formed of gigantic
walls protecting, the principal gate, and
is very like a n[i)aeioua bear-pit. No-
body is permitted to pass through the
central aperture except the emperor, so
the traveler passes under the gate arch
at the side, and is generally mstructed
by his guide to ase 'nd some steps to the
top of the wall, from whence he ean
command a view of all Pekin. A wou-
derful sight, grand, melancholy, and
suggestive.  Three concentrie cities,
divided from each other by inner walls :
first the Tartar city, which is the lar-
gest, and has upoen it the warlike stamp
of the eouqnering race ; then the impe-
rial city, with the palaces of the man-
darins, ench consisting of nearly a hun-
dred kiosks ; and finally the forbidden
city, with its thousands of roofs in im-
perial yellow, and its Me-chan, the
sacrosanctum of the celestial empire.

Forming the vast mysterious inelosure
of the forbidden city are walls on whose
summits four carriages might be driven
abreast ; the ocountless roofs of the
mandarin’s palaces are bright green,
the domes of the temples are dark blue;
there are great spaces t];taved with potte-
r{, and there are marble bridges. But
all this splendor is set in a frame-work
Everything
is extraordinary in this wonderful place,
which is an epitome of decay. Thebes,
Memphis, Carthage, Rome, are ruins
which tell of violent vicissitude ; Pekin
iz a skeleton dropping into dust The
ravine-like streets are knee-deep in every
aort of runbbish, the mosts, the canals,
and the rivers are all, and always, dry ;
the formal parks, the once marvelous
ponds, are turned to desert places. Tri-
nmphal arches stand side by side with
wretched tumble-down booths, sur-
monnted by a forest of little poles,
whence paper “gigns" dangle in the
air. and uniformily is lent fo all by the
thick layer of evil-smelling dust which
lies upon them, the same dust that is
alweys whirling saround, hurting the
eyes, and offending the nostrils. This
great city, in which nothing is ever re-
paired, and where it is penal to pull
down any thing, is dropping to pieces ;
and it is the opinion of M. De Beauvoir,
the French traveler, to whom we OWe
the best and most picturesque account
of Pekinyet givento the western world,
that in a centnry it will have been aban-
doned and have ceased to exist.

A tic element reigns at Pekin,
with all its dust and quaintness, mak-
ing one see the sonl of that wonderfnl
verification in life, and on a huge scale,
of the designs oun screens and plates
with which every one is familiar. The
imperial eity is a vast assemblage of
the turrets, the belfries, the steep
bridges, the balconies, and the
kiosks which we have scen a thou-
sand times in Iscquer. But they
are reached through the gates of Vir-
tnous Victory, of Great Purity, of the
Temples of Heaven, of Agrieulture, of
the Genius of the Winds, of the Genins
of the Lightning, and of .the Bright
Mirror of the Mind. Every year the
emperor, arrayed in a country costume,
with a straw hat a yard in circumfer-
ence (afterwsard hung up in the temple),
drives a golden plow-share through a
field, that the tracing of the furrow may
call down the blessing of Buddha upon
the seed-time and the harvest. Every
gix months the emperor burus a nmm-
ber of death-warrants in bronze bra-
giers, ranged under a roof of dark blue
poreelain, between cnrnle chairs of
pink marble, in front of which are dra-
gons snd pugs in the rarest china,
perched on columns of carved wood.
A little beyond the temvle where these
ceremonies take place there stands,
built npon the wall, a magnificent
observatory, 273 years old. The gigantic
bronze instruments, onriously wrought,
rast upon the ontspread wings of flying
dragons ; s celestial globe eight feet in
diameter shows all the stars known in

| 1650, and visible at Pekin, Such is the

dryness of the climate that the whole
apparatus of the observatory, thongh
qxsnud to the air, is wholly uninjured,
and the instruments act with unerring

precision.
Havana Life,

Tooked at from a soecial pointof view,
what immediately strikes a stran 14
that Havana, like the Rome of mu-
lus, is a city without women. There
die annually, outof a population of
205,000 souls, 3,682 white males to 1,204
white females, while the deaths among
the eolored people are, for the males,
1,046 ; for the femsles, 1,099. Thnus,
while the sexual numbers of the negro
and mulato population are almost bal-
anced, with respect to the whites the
proportion is something more than three
males to one female, The fact, howev-
er. is self-evident, Hardly any other
women thar mnegresses are ever to be
seen sbout. ILadies with any preten-
tion to youth and beauty would sooner
die than venture ont ungmtaoted, even
for their early mass ; and 50 uncommon
is the sight of decent women nnattended
in the streets that foreign ladies, nnac-
quainted with the custom, and saun-
tering from shop to shop, become the
obj etsof a enviosity not unfrequently
degenerating iuto impertinence. The
causesof the disproportion between males
and females are not far to seek. Be-
sides the priests, the soldiers and sail-
ors, and the public funciionaries, whose
tenure of office is extremely precarious,
and who ave either debarred from mar-
riage or dread its enenmbrances and

ibilities, there are here thou-
sands of Spanish immicrants of the low-
er classes sttracted to the spot by high
waE:s, but loocking upon th-mselves as
hirds of passage, who, conseqnently,
would hardly dream of sending for wo-
men from home, while their contempt
for the natiye race seldom allows them
to look upon the Oreole women with
honorable intentions. I need not dwell
upon the cbvious results of this state of
things., Suffiee it to say that regard
for women i8 by no means enbanced by
their scarcity. There ensnes an exclu-
sively male society. The charms of cafe
and clnb life, such as the{l are, wean
the Havana husband from a home where
real feminine accomplishments are as
nnknown as hearth-rugs and fire-irons.
House-keeping in the town, and sll
more in the snburbs, is terribly up-hill
work., Foreign consuls and other stran-
gers usnally try it on their first arrival,
but soon learn to look even upon the
hotel with its smells and noises, as a
Lhaven from domestic storms. Nothing
like available free service is to be ob-
tained in a slave-holding community ;
the laziness, and, unless awed by the
lash, the insolence, of the negro bond-
men communicats themselves to the
hired help, whatever be the eolor, race,
or gex, working at the same tfask with
him in & common household. Hence
man’s life in Havana is wholly ont-of-
doors, while for women there 15 no life
within them. In mo town in France or
Italy have Iever seen so many, or, pro-
portionstely, such saumptuous and con-
stantly-crowded cafcs and restanrants,
The Havana merchant is as esager to
make money as he is ready to squander
it. But the town supplies little besides
rross material enjoyment for his money.
A box at his third-rate opera, a drive
in his dreary prado, are all the amuse-
ments he ean have in common with his
wife and danghter. For the rest, the
women are left to mope aloneat home,
})la_viug bo-peep with the passers-by
rom their winﬁow—gratinga, or pacing
the flat roofs of their houses like so
many Sister Annes waiting for those
who are never coming. With eo little
wholesome domestic society, it is pleas-
ing to hear the character universally
given for good condnet to the Havana
women., Few of them, even of the low-
est classes, frequent the cock-pit and
the bull-ring, and the profligacy, the
symptoms of which are ever, here only
too conspicuous, is of Spanish or Amer-
jcan—altogether of foreign importa-
tion,.— Correspondent London Times.

Vaneering.

I think half the trouble in this world
comes of doing things from without in-
atead of from within. Imitation seems
to be one of the necessary experiences
of youth. Indeed, one may say that
measles are asort of imitation. It is
pitiful to see a person of so-called matu-
rity lingering in this grade of culture.
Yet how many arists do you find far be-
yond it? When I say artists I imply
all men, for every body is using some
sort of artifice ; if in no other way than
in the structure of his life. The fault
with this vast raft of inedited writing ;
great army of stories, for instance, that
marches up yearly to be slanghtered
withont ruth at editorial batteries, is
that it is not sincere. A girl has been
reading conventional novels all her litte
life, and a yearning grows in her consci-
ousness ; not to say something, but to
write astory. She catches the poorest
part; the trick of form, and wonders that
the editor or publisher does not see that
this is the thing the world wants. Tt
cannot be denied that alarge partofwhich
is snpposed tobe the literatureof ourday
is as false in quality as the crude stuff
that never sees the light. Yet I think
we need not be greatly troubled by the
ensy acceptance granted to persnasive
affectation. 1t holds in its heart the
seede of its own dissolution, whieh time
never fails to ripen, Nothing insincere
can live, in art, love, life. 1f there nad
not been an element of sincerity in the
davil himself, he would have been dead
long ago. I become so tired of all this
vaneering in art, education, conversi-
tion, morals, and the rest, that I confess
fo a transient sympathy for certain sin-
cere forms of wickedness. No one can
Jdoubt that sin is a permitted evil ; and
I can readily imagine that a soul may
come out quite as vigorous from &
swoon of undeeeiving, passionate crime,
as from a life constrained by an ill-fit-
ting, hard-jointed, artificial shell of
any kind; even though you call the
fhell morality, even thongg you eall it,
talsely, religion. Theliving, the doing,
srom within, are the only true. I want
nc man’s code, no man's doctrine; I
respect the codes ofall men, the doctrines
of all ; T am eager fo search and know ;
but I must know of myself, and not of
another. I am talking now only for
myself ; and for my ** doubles,” wherever
they may be. Some peo le seem to
know things by the knowledge. I never
knew anything until I felt it I have
thought that I knew it, but I did not.
The tritest proverb ;the thing that I
su d went without the saying, has
leaped, with an experience, into & mes.-
ing that had been, Hll that moment,
utterly hidden from me.—Dr, Holland
in Seribner's.

— The owners of the new glass works
at New Albany, Ind., the only place in
the United States where plate glass is
made, recently imported from England,
at their own expense, a number of
skilled workmen, and had got them
seitled at their work, wilen they all
struck and left town.

—Hook told a story of a gentleman
driving his Irish servant in a cab, and
gaying to him, half jocularly, half in
anger : “Now, if the gallows had its
due, you rascal, where would you be
now?® *‘Faith, then, your howor, it's
ridi.nf‘in the cab, I'd be, all alone by
myself, may be !”

— Tue most deadly enemy of human
life is our owp brea A earnary bird
hung in its cage over night at the topof
a enrtained bed has been found d in
the morning from the poisoned atmos-
phere created Ly the human lungs of
the sleepers below it,

1 —A gay spiritualist way be called a
happy medium,

Th
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How “Evans'" Has Ohanged.

Watterson’s recent
er-Journal

‘-
mt_umdbetuxweramnt to visit, and
which Thackeray celebrated in the
second the Newcomes, known
as Evans’, When I first knew Evans'
it was a rough place, facing the market
without any show or ornament whatever,
My recoliection is that no fee was
st the deor. You entered a
it old room 'k round with old
portraits of old habitues, and furnished
with mufh deal tables and chairs. The
bill of fare was limited. You got a
chop and to and a of ale;
nothing But these were peerless,
pmplmdmdsuvedinn‘ 0 ble
way. You eat down et table; s neatly-
dressed waiter eame and }aid you s nap-
kin as white as snow, and s pewter late
as shiny ss silver, and a knife and fork.
resently re-
1 pewter
Elobea. anli%imz hot, and a pewler

air bqrn to glow and
grow odorous. The globes parted ; in
one there was a chop and in the other
there was a potato. The waiter um%ht
up the in a napkin, gave the
napkin a twist and Gll!gtleﬂ a bag of
flour in your plate. He twirled the
tanksard and ou red a stream of
foamy amber. All the while a droll,
old-fashioned concert was going on, old
songs, old dances, old glees and old
choruses, with one moral, Be kind to
the weak and poor, be generous and be
jolly, eat heartily, sleep soundly, love
(}o& and serve the king, Not a chem-
isette was to be seen. There was one
place in London at least where & man
might be free and easy without havin
to break the seventh commandment.
more virtaous, a more upright and ele-
vating, » more uncouth, cleauly, primi-
tive and delightful entertainment counld
not be devised, The other night, T
bethought me of Evans'. BSo, making
my way out through the tobacco smoke
and mpets of the Alkambra, I
strolled down there, finding it withount
any trouble, for a great flaring sign, in
glittering gas jets, ‘Evans’,” now illu-
minates the entire market place. Pay-
ing my shilling at the door, I entered
to find not the jolly old deal board
commonplaces, the smoke-stained beams
and rafters, the old portraits, but a
magnificently farnished and frescoed
apartment, fitted up like a cafe chantant
in the Elysees, gorgeounsly
lighted, and quite as splended and un-
natural as Bob Acres after his entre
into polite society. The music, how-
ever, proved to be nnehanged and good,
the chops still exeellent, and, on the
whole, the evening off pleasantly
enongh. Baut it was not Evans' of old,
The wire-covered boxes ranging round
the main hall were occupied, and,
chancing to look innocently into one of
them, | distinctly saw a young man
kissing a young woman. Perhaps it
was his sweetheart, but it was enough
to satisfy one that the %lory of the
jace has d Its glory was its
omeliness and its geniality, its quaint
and hearty humor, its chops, potatoes
and ale. It was s place in which one
eonld mellow and overflow about his
mother, sbout his sister, and even about
his wife and his mother-in-law. It was
« place where a man felt himself to be
safe. Women were notadmitted. (lood
ones did mnot eare to go; and middle-
nged gentlemen do nob care for the
other sort. But all that is set asile,
and FEvans' is like the rest, a mere
musical restaurant, Next year, I dare
say, the waiters will wear short red
frocks, and smurk and ogle like the bar-
girls in the Haymarket.

. The Jews.

They have not invented anything. T
speak, certainly, withont reference fo
the very old times when they may have
invented a great deal. It is incontesta-
ble, however, that they exhibit extra-
ordinary sptitude in ntilizivg the inven-
tions o?ot. yers. In some places in this
slow old Europe of ours, they have run
at o belle idee as a_ pike rushes at a
spinning minnow and carries it clear off
to gorge at diseretion alone. The tele-

ph, for instance. Baron Renter
F’l'::ninhea the news of the world to all
the English pa] and to many of the
foreign journsals. Wolff provides the
news of oentral Europe, These are
uite of Israel. Then there is the
lgenoe Havas, which may be eonsidered
as much inspired, if not owned, by the
same great people. Europe is under
these thumbs. And in these days news
is money. And now money often means
news, in war it is indeed almost identi-
cal, and no people understand that bet-
ter than the imonious Pruossians
who lavished gold for intelligence.
Here in Vienna, as in other places, the
press is largely worked, owned written
and largely influenced by Jews. They
have appreciated the importance of
holding the end of such alever in their
hands, and have not neglected its use,
Their general sympathies are opposed
to Roman olicism, which is agres-
sive, but they do not love the Greek
church. They are distracted somewhat
hetween their democratic and liberal
rinciples and the effect which would
ge produced on ancient states by a vigo-
rous application of them. ainly
they have resson to be qud of their
race, which, despite the heavenly male-
diction snd the hate of Christendom,
has now taken ion of so much of
the of this world without strik-
ing a blow in battle, or gustaining the
burdens of national life. In musie, in
money-making, in politics, they play a
great part. g Jew owns the purest vin-
the best cigars, and some of the
finest horses in the world, not to speak
of paintings, statuary, jewels, and china,
and as the eivilization of the world ad-
vances so does the Jew come to the
front, not of the combat, tmt of the
gleaners, who gather the fruits of vic-
tory. In Vienna there are more Jews
then cross the Jordan with Josbua fo
smite the tribes of Canaan. In the
Austrian empire there are as many Jows
as there were in Juda in the time of
Titus, far more than there were in the
captivity.— Vienna letter.

— The diamond region of South Africa
has been erected into a separite colony
of Great Britain, under the name of
Griqualand West. Tts extent is 17,800

usre miles. About 40,000 persous
are hunting for diamonds, of which
85,000,000 were dug out last year. The
diggings have been well turned over,
and people are diverting their attention
to agriculture and to developing the
mineral resources of iron, copper and
cosl. Nothing has been heard from the

Free so it is tobe inferred
thet the farmers of the little republie
thonght it wisest to make no fuss when
the British lion laid its elaw on a por-
tion of their territory.

— A West Ohester (Pa.) merchant set a
steel trap in the cellar to catch rats, and
the next morning it was missing. A
few days thereafter, a boy ssw a strange
eat enter the cellar a piece
of meat in her mouth. went be-
hind a lot of empaobmelu, and pres-
ently returned wi The
barrels were removed, and there was a
Mutingthemut, with one leg fast in
the mi staal trap.

—Kalalu, the playful little moke
bronghbt from Ujiji by Stanley, is black-
ing boots in waukee, in fthe same
barber’s shop he nsed to work in before
Stanley picked him up.

—A Tre-roP band—Hat band.
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. 8t. Peter’s.

As a mere IErco:mamuie. St. Peter’s is
unequaled. is better than the Boule-
wards, than Picoadilly or Broadway,
and if it were not the most besutiful
place in the world, it would be the most
entertaining. Few grent works of art
last longer to one's euriosity. You
think yon have taken its measure ; but
it expands again and leaves your vision
shrunken. f never let the ponderous
lenther cartain hang down behind me,
without feeiing as if all former visits
were but a vague prevision, sod this the
first erossing of the threshold, Tourists
will never ceased to be asked, I suppose,
if they have not been disa inted in
the size of St. Peter's; but a few modest
spirits here and there, I hope, will never
cease to say, No. It seemed to me
from the first the hugest thing conoeiva-
ble, s real exaltation of one's idea of
:gwe. so that one's entrance, even from
e empty square, glaring be
the deep blue sky or oool in the far-cnst
shadow of the immense facade, seems
not so much & going-in somewhere as a
going-out. I should confidently recom-
mend a first glimpse of the interior to a
man of pleasure in quest of new sensa-
tions, as one of the strongest the world
affords. There are days when the vast
pave looks waster than at others, and
the gorgeous baldachino a long jon:ﬁ
beyond the far-spreading tesael
pavement, when the light
s quality that lets thi look their
largest, and the seattered wres mark
bappily the scale of certain details,
Then you have only to stroll and atroll,
and gaze and gaze, aud wateh the balda-
chino 1ift its bromze architeetare, like a
temple within a temple, and feel your-
self, at the bottom of the abysmal shaft
of the dome, dwindle to a crawling dot.
Much of the beanty of St. Peter's re-
sides, I think, in the fact that it is all
general beauty, that yon are ap
to by no specific details, that the de-
tails, indeed, when you observe them,
are often poor and sometimes ridionlons.
The sculptures, with the exception of
Michael Angelo’s admirable Féeta, which
lurks obscurely in a dusky chapel, are
either bad or indifferent; and the nni-
versal incrustation ef marble, though
snmptuous enough, has a less brilliant
effect than much later work of the same
sort, that, for instance, of St Paul's,
withont the walls, The supreme beauty
of the chureh is its magnificently sus-
tained simplicity, It seems, a8 it i, a
realization of the happiest mood of a
eolossal imagination. The happiest
mood, T say, nse this is the only
one of Michael Angelo’s works in the
presence of which you venture to be
cheerful. You may smile in St. Peter's
without a sense of sacrilege, which you
can hardly do, if you have a temder
conseience, in Westminster abbey or
Notre Dame, The abundant of em‘fo*cd
light has much to do with yonr smile.
There are no shadows to speak of, no
marked effect of shade; but effects of
light innumerable, ints at which the
light seems to mass itself in airy density,
and scatter itself in enchanting grada-
tions and cadences. It performs the
office of shadow in QGothic éhurches;
hangs like a rolling mist along the
%ﬂdeﬂ vault of the nave, melts in to
yright interfosion the mosaio scintilla-
tions of the dome, clings and elusters
and lingers and vivifies the whole, vast
atmosphere. A good Catholie, I sup-
pose, is & good Catholic anywhere, in
the grandest as well ns the humblest
churches ; but to a traveler not s val-
ly pledged to be devout, St eter's
speaks more of contentment than of as-
piration. The mind seems to expand
there immensely, but on its own level,
as we may say. 1t marvels at the reach
of the human imagination and the vast-
ness of our earthly means. This is
heaven enmough, we say ; what it lacks
in beauty it makes up 1t certainty. And
vet if one’s half-hours at St, Peter's are
not actually spent on one's knees, the
mind reverts to its tremendous presence
with an ardor deeply akin to a passion-
ate effusion of faith.—Henry James,
Jr., in Atlantic,

Captain Jack as a Prisoner.

[New York Times letter,]

Confinemenl goes very hard with av
Indian, and (‘Tg:lpt\ Jack has suffered
mueli since his imprisonment. He is
thin in flesh and haggard in appearance.
No donbt he was especially discomfei-
ted at the resnlt of his interview with
the cheifs, old Seonches and Allen Da-
vid, a few days before. He had been
proved a liar there under very mortify-
ing circumstances, and may have felt
that his oase was weakening thereby.
When he came into this last Modoc
stronghold, when the Modoc nation
were penned like sheep, and kept un-
der vigilant guard, itis not unlikely that
the situation was presented to his mind
in o very vivid light. He bad been a
chief, had maguified his office, and had
filled it with all possible dignity. He
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El‘:huof the

had dictated terms to the whites us Tonyg |

with him, and
he had waged
the world had

as they chose to parley
when they eame in force,
war with such snocess as
never before known.

I imagine that the past swept through
his mina. He remembered that the
treachery of part of his Enmplu had be-
trayed him to desth, and that his cher-
ished dream of retaining his birthplace
and the home of his fathers on Lost
river was ended forever. Here were his
people captive, aud he in chains, and
they were objects of sympathy for the
hated white man. No doubs, too, the
kind words, and sympathetio looks, and
tones of the Boston womeu were some-
thing beyond his ideas; and he sat
for & while following the movements
of Gen'l Davis with an eager, pleading
look that had in it somethin
untranslatable ; that may have been
half wonderment, that they who were to
judge and condemn him, should show
such sympathy and kindness, and there
muy have peen a questioning of the jus-
tice of that mystery of Providence that
made him an Indian, wild and untu-
tored, and gave such gifts, such wealth
and such wonderful power to the white
man. ‘The fonntains of his soul opened
at these impressions and remembrances,
and tears conrsed down the cheek of the
Modoe chief who will live in history as
the goneral of the lava beds, His two
wives wept bitterly; old men, women
and children joined in the wail. Jack's
sister, Mary, sobbed cried with
lond-voiced grief, and the lady visitors
lent their tears at the sorrows of wo-
manhood ; so trne it is that *‘ a toneh of
nature makes the world skin.” The
general himself has a s thetic na-
ture, and, thongh quick impatient
as a soldier, does not lack apprecia-
tion of the finest fealing of our nature.
I tell the story as he told it to me.

__A writer who ought to know, be-
cause if he don't he has no businegs
talking about it, says : Gérls love their
own 8§ ings better than any article of
dress, alt h they are the least ap-
preciated. Sitting in their own rooms,
they will discuss them for hours, There
is a sense of elevation and calm superi-
ority in wearing a fine, nnbleached Bal-
briggan that nothing else can give, th's
seems the greatér from the faoct that no
one is any wiser; it partakes of the atti-
tude of stern devotion to principle, and
bears e.‘lpmport.io:mta froit. A dainty-
clocked stocking above a trim sli
indnces real repose of sonl, and the
charms of croquet lie in the secret con-
seiousness of striped stockings.

Omaha. Nex-
season, they will appear in an equestr”
an drama, entitled ** Alexis in Amerioa,l
the grand feasure of which will be the

grand duke’s bufialo hunt infNebrask

that was | ease.

Bhe's you
O dara it all l—a feared of & gal,
And me justpix féet two !
Though she sint sny size, while I'm
Uonsiderable tall,

I'm nowhere when sha speaks Lo me,
¥he makes me feol vo smoall.
My face grows red ; my tongue geta hiteliod,
thing won't go
It riles panse it mekes her think
"m m-:i tarnation slow.

And folkn she's sweel Ou e,
I m can't be true,

O daru it all !—a feared of » gal,
And me jusi six feot two !

My makes, just s it what the folks
1o saytig ouid be o1 .
Go, Cousin Jane, sud speak to her,

T&mmmwm Enow |

L |sll should court the men,
For t lenp year?
That's 1'm kind of bashful lke,

A-waiting for her here.

And aho hear 1'm scared of her,
You'll swear it can’t be troé,

O darn it all f—n feared of & gal,
Aud o justsiz fost two ]

—The surfeiting we all undergo dur-
ing the season of fruit brings into action
the family pill-box. It is a little singu-
lar how much hunting has to be done to
find that box. The party who last
needed it services doesn’t remember
where he left it, and doesn't care to
think of it at all, while he whose turn
now ooccurs isn't actwally tortured to
death by snxiety, We are not quite
sure but that there is a faint hope down
somewhere in his breast that it may not
be found st all. He feels lumps form-
ing in his throat as he smong the
bottles and boxes which constitnte the
l:)vg'x at his house, and when the

finally appears, and he fools it in
kis hand, there is a sonsation at the pit
of his stomach as if somebody was try-
ing to turn that orgn over with an old
brass candlestick. Some people swallow
a dose of pills without a qualm, and
afterwards go round looking as proud
and overbearing as a boy whose father
plays in a band, but the most of us are
more delioately constituted, and count-
ing out a dose of pills while some one
else gets the water, and observe that he
doesn't see how any one ean swallow the
awful things, is about as serions an
undertaking as ean be found on record.
There is something too awfully solemn
abont it to describe. And it is & little
singular that while a man can swallow
whole whortleberries, cherry pits, and
even buekshot, without any uneasiness
at all, yet a single pill will eateh in his
throat, at a micn‘)nr ticklish spot, and
hang there fonr hours, and make faces
at his stomach. And a man in a fix like
that is not exsetly the party we would
seleet to coneoot mottoes for a festival.—
Danbury News.

— Modest assurance—Lady of the
house: ** Well, Millicent, how do yon
like your new horse, * Roland #'" Milli-
cent: * O immensely! But he wauts
a firm hand, you know. He'd very soon
run away with me if T gave him &
chance ; wouldn't he, Robert 7" Robert,
first cousin to Millieent : ‘‘ Bun away
with you, if you gave him a chance ?
By George, if I can judge of ‘ Roland’s’

A corresdondent of the World gives
an aecount of one of the most [ferocious
duels ever fought, It oocurred on the
ona.i.nﬁ:lh.luly 4, in the Indian territos
ry, st ioine lodge, s point which is &
grest resort for hunters during the
oolder months, The parties o
in this dcmo fight were Hugh An-
derson of and Arthur MoCluskey
of Kansas, both oes well known
on the frontier for their recklessness of
life. Anderson had killed a brother of
MoOluskey in s danoe-house fraces and
the latter sought him out for the ex-

pur’}m of taking vengance upon
m’ A Texan guide named Richards
aoted s second for MeCluskey, and &
huge Kentuckian of the name of Har-
ding fulfilling s similar oMeo for An

derson,
THE AGREEMENT,

By the terms agreed upon between
Richards and Harding the antagonista
were to fight with revolvers and bowie
knives, to be placed back to back at an
interval of twenty paces, to wheel and fire
at a given sigual, and after the first inter-
change of shots to conduct the fight as
ench one should deem it best to his ml -
vantage. The spot selected for the en-
counter was in the open prairie. The
ﬂ’l’lﬂhlﬂ bacn ﬂl(lw'lj crnp[md l'." the
cattle, leaving the turf firm, yet elustie,
and just the thing for rongh nand tum-
ble business, 'I'he men met long after
sunset in the presence of n erowd of
hunters, trappers, railroad surveyors,
gamblers amll ndians. The combatants
were daly placed, and the crowd
awaitod with breathless interest the
result.

The giving of the signal had fallen by
lot to Harding. BStating to the prinei-
pals, who by this timeo had began o
show signs of impatience, Uhat this
would be the roport of  pistol, he drew
his own weapon and discharged it, first
asking the question and reosmving the
usnal answer that both were ready.

THR FIONT.

MoCluskey waa the first to fire, wheel-
ing as he did so, though the smoke bl
searcely curled up from his vistol be
fore the report of Anderson’s weapon
followed. A momentary pause ensued,
ench of the antagonists closely scanuing
the other to note the effoct of the shot.,
Acrosa Andersons cheek u deep Turrow,
{rom which the bload alﬂ\‘l‘]‘\' becan to
trickle down,told the work of his antago-
nist, while MeCluskey romained stunding
in his original posture, to sll appesr
ances unharmed, But this was not the
face, 'Those nearest to him [ano d
they saw a sudden spasm, as of paiu,
pass through his frame, and lis face
certainly blanched to a death-like il
lor, but just where the ball had tu\i--u
effect they conld not tell, At the wse-
cond fire MeClnskey agnin anticipated his
opponent, and taking a more deliber
ate aim snoceeded in broaking his left
arm. Anderson uttered n sharp ery
and sank on one knee, hnt quickly re-
eovering himself returned the fre, and
this time with horrible effeot.  The ball
passi through McCOlnskey's monuth
oarried awny with it several ol the
clenched teeth and a portion of the
tongue, finally lodging in the baso of the
skull.  MoOlnskey staggerod forward
wildly a few steps, and made desperats
offorts to steady himself. The blood
penred in_torrents from the wound,
and stained his hunting shirt and drip
ped from the muzzle of lus pistol ; but
with heroio courage he continued to md
vance, spitting out monthinls of blood
and teeth at every step.

FEARFUL WOUNDH,

During the interval thus gnined An-
dﬂrwu. “'llﬂ in his ar i];l"ul wlatle hnd
every reason to shun a 'm.ml-ln-l. ud on
counter, had not been idle, but fired an-
other well-aimed shot which broke Me-
Cluskey's left shoulder. As if this was
not enough, he sent still anothes ball
after him, which, striking him 1n the

feelings by my own, I ghould just think
he wonld.

—A philosophical Kentuckinn who
had bntpone ghirt, and was lying in bed
while the garment was drying on the
<clothes-line in the yard, was startled by
an exclamation from his wife to the
effact that * The calf had eaten is.”
Well,” said the Kentuckian, with a
gpirit worthy of a better cause, “well, |

em who has must lose.”

—A 8t Louis jury in a libel sm’t‘
brought by a moman against & nows- |
paper brought in & verdiet of 8500 |
damages, with the ex lanation that they
at first greed to call it one cent, but not
wishing to be rough on the r]nntiﬂ'
chan, it to #5600, knowning that she
could'nt colleet it.

— Well-informed old lady to polite
young tourist : * Ho you've come to see
the beanties of the neighborhood, heve
you? Well, then, there ain't nowe to
see, for they're just all on 'em the
plainest-faced, commonplaced wenches
about these parts there is to be found
in all the wide world, and so I tell "ee.”

—A Boston high-school girl, just
nated, said in her essay : Lt us

avoid the frivolities of life and pursue
the noblest ends only.” The next day
she was moved to tears in an agonizin

attempt to decide the proper shade o
blae for her complexion,

—Engineer Osborn of the Pittsburg
road, seeing an obstruction on the track
near Bedford, one day Iast week, stop-
ped his train and disecovered that his
cow-catcher had caught up = little girl,
She was but slightly burt, thongh not
slightly frightened.

— There's an old lady with false teeth
out west who wants to know if the Yan-
kees can't invent some new way of put-
ting on pillow-cases ; meanwhile she
nails the casesagainst the wall and drops
the pill ows in.

__A debating society discussed the
question, ‘‘Is it wrong to cheat n low-

er?’ After full discnssion and mature

eliberation, the decision was, “Not
wrong, but too difficult to pay for the
tronble.”

— A western editor's statement, * We
are living at this moment under absolule
despotism,” is attributed by his contem-

raries to the fact that he has just
[;gen married.

— New Jersey people don't say *‘liar”
right out, but remark : “ Sir, you re-
mind me of my lamented brother, who
could pervert truth with the greatest

—A full grown African lion is roam-
ing about Clarks county, Minn., and
nevey since the state was scttled have
boys been 8o reconciled to the early-fo-
lﬁ dogma.

—It is p
across above the Niagra falls to wift o
the sangnine people who persist in {(nm
boling near the rapids in their light
canoe.

__ What's the date of your bustie ?”
wias what an anxious paps asked his
well-dressed daughter, after searching
{or the Iatest copy of his paper.

—The most wide-de case of liver
complaint on record is in a honse on
Pine street, where thirty boarders have
it. Bnut it is cheaper than other meat.

__Tt will cost the dark-eyed son of It-
aly one hundred dollars to ick his
tuneful harp or serape the oat-gut
in the streets of Detroit, in future.

— An enterprising dog in Uticasreonrad
samples from the clothing of eight

i ing rod peddlers within half an
hour after a recent thunder storm.

—A pair of Nevada lovers have or-

ize | avery pleasant way of spend-
ing their eveni He holds the ont
under his arm while she grinds its tail.

— Mrs. Minuie Myrtle Miller, foutlnﬂ

Josquin, is going to Oregen for her
gllxﬂm and wi ?esttle in New York for
literary labor.

__An Illinois widow who fainted awny
at the grave of her husband and re-
mained in a fit all night was marriod
four weeks aftcr.

—The widow of a dead Chicago man
has put s five-ton monnment over bLim
to keep him down.

A sun-stroke is apt to be another
pame for a punch in the head. — The
Graphic.

—(rentle showers of I
Kentucky, with areas

to stretch a roge

vail in
o d:pnminmm ng

— Patrons of husbandry—Mothers

with marriageable danghters.
— The wife's secret "—her opinion
of her husband.

t of the stomusch, eaused him to fall
errwnrd heavily on his fuce. MoUlus-
key was now mortally wounnded nud mo-
mentarially growing weaker from loss of
blood. Tearing open his shirt in hin
agony & crimson spot in his left side in
dieated the place whern Anderson’s first
shot had taken effect. He atill, how-
aver, retained his grasp of his pistol,
and by an effort superhuman inits enol-
ness and deliberntion fired at his antag-
onist his third shot. The latter had
been closely watching for this, and en-
deavored to snve himself by suddonly
dropping on_the ground Too late,
bhowever, MeCluskoy's finger was al-
ready on the trigger and his eye along
the sights, sud when his adversary s
body reached the earth it wias heavies
by a Colt's pistol ball. A seremn of
pain followed and the spectators saw the
figure of a man clotehing wildly with
his hands at the grass and writhing and
twisting in horrible contortions The
bullet had struck him full in the abdo-
men and like hisn antagonist, Anideraon
WAS DOW
A PART-DYING MAN,

At this junoture it seemod as if tho
erowd would interfere, bnt Huarding
sternly bade them keep back and leave
the men to settle the matter their
own way. As none oared to dispnte
with the gigantio hunter, the mnnddnte
wis obeyed, though n univerial oxpres
gion of horror ran through the specta
tors, & number of whom were the engl
neers and sttaches of onr party Hell,
horrible as was thé seenc, no one
thought of leaving the spot.  An irre
sistible fascination to see it out bound
one and all alike to the blood atained
locality, But the finalo was ut hand, the
curtain almost ready to drop.

MeCOlnskey, summonivg by & supreme
offort his remaining strength, drew his
knife and . begun to erawl foebly in the
direction of hix antagonist, The_latter,
who had raised himself to s miling pos-
ture, saw the movement sl preparod
to meet it. Both hiad dropped their re
volvers, leaving to the wal:l stoel the
completion of the work,

By this time it had grown qmite dark,
and to distinguish the movements of the
cornbatants required the closest atten
tion. Anderson was clourly unable to
move any portion of his body save his
right arm. With this he raised his
knife aloft, and as MeCluskey crawled
ap to within reach dealt him a terrible
l‘l{:'Jw in the neck, cutting mnscles and
tendons and veins, and half
the head from the body.

THE LAST EFFONT,

But the effort was too much for him,
and leaving the weapaon sticking in Lhe
wound, he !n:h'lrml weavily forwsed on
his face. Every one supposed that this
blow would have instantly killed Me-
Cluskey, but, strange to sy, it did not,
for so eat was his vitality that belors
falling he twice plunged his own knife
into the body of Anderson. The tale is
soon told. MeCluskey lived s minnte
longer than his antagonist. The desd
bodies firmly locked in each obhers’
embrace, wero taken fo the houmse of
Harding and laid ont mide by mide on
the gaming table. A crimson trail
marked the path of those who carried
them indoors, and pools of blook indi-
oated the scene of the late econfliet,

There was Do ERININE that night.
the bhunters and Indiaus ap wared to
find excitement enongh in talking over
the events of the day withont Inwinr to
resort to their usunl pastime. Abowt
11 o'elock the moon rose, and the bod
ies were taken out for burial. Thure
were no funeral ceremonics, but Job
Harding remarked as the mn fflod forms
were lowered into the grave, “Thern
q‘o two as brave men as over lived.”

hey were buried deep to keep the
wolves aud coyotes from digging them
up, and the earth was heapod up in »
liftlo mound to mark where they slept,

SCvEring

Tae saloon-keepers of BlufMtown, Ind.,
have issued & regular noties to the pub
liodhsat, having obtained license acoord
ing to law to sell mpirituous liguors,
they propose to conduct their businems
socorping to law. They therefore noti
ty all married women who do not wunt
liam to sell to their hinabanids to leave
written notice to that ¢ ot with
in three days, '"*and all uom wrried wo
men or ﬁrla who have ‘fellems’ or
beanx whom they do not wish to hnvo
taking their hitters at omr bars will
please give like notice.” They have
also issned o form of permit for the une
of wives, in which they grant the hus
band the right to drin when and whast
they please, and waive all olaim for
damagesTarising therefrom,
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