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An Alabama cditor mildly alludes
to his rival as *“a reservoir of fialse-
hood and an agueduct of mendacity.”
B ————

The freaks of lightning grow more
and more remarkable every year. In
Alabama it struek and killed a lady,
Leaving uninjnred a child in her 2rms.
In the same State, two buzzards, high
up in the air, were struck, and their
thaht perempeorily arrested.  But the
vreatest achievement in this Iime, yet
eported, oceurred in Tennesee, where
a man was strnek by lightoing, and
driven into the ground np te his neck,
without being  materially  injured.
Perhaps the electric flaid will open
an air line to China yet in thia way.

e AP e

A dispatch from Berlin, dated Oct.
27th, says that the Hon. Bancroft Da-
vis has addressed a letter of acknowl-
edgment in behalf of the government
and people of the United States, to
Emperor William for his exertion in
deciding the San Joan boandary ar-
bitration case, aml for commaniecating
the judgment with such  friendly
promptitude to the American Minis-
terial representative in this city for
iransmissivn to the President and
Labinet in Washington.

Mr. Davis says——“1 am charged by
the DPresident of the United States,
speaking in the mane aml behalf of
the American people, to thank Your
Majesty for the great pains and atten-
tion which Your Majesty has devoted
to the settlemeut of the San Juan
houndary case by arbitration.”

The letter closen with a reitoration
of assarances of the existenca and
perpetuation of international friend-
=hip and gooud will between the peo-
ple of America and the people of the
Gierman zation.

B Ty E—

Nusby has tuken a drink of cold
water. ” Dana has told the trath.
Whitelaw Heid has bad his haic cut.
Greeley is clected.  Theodore Tilton
hus shot Woodlall for kissing Demos-
thenes,  Grant has made a speech.
Spinner has stolen a million. Dr. Hol-
Jand lbas written poetry. Mullet has
van away with o ‘Treasury givl, The
New York MHerald has printed one
nomber that has not a word about
Stanley.  The Cinciunati editors are
all praising each other.- A Toledo man
Las been found, who admits that Lon-
don may keep ahead of the City of the
Future for the next decade. M. 1),
Couwny has been converted to Chris-
tianity. Rabbi Wise has eaten =a
rearted pig. Scheuck don’t play poker.
Sherman has grown fat.  Anna Dick-
inson has marricd Col. Susan B. An-
thony. John Smith is dead. Bismarck
has Leen suade Emperor of France.
Napoleon is a  billiwed-marker st
West's. The street commissioner has
cleaned the streets. The taxes are all
paid, ete. This may not all be strictly
true, but we haven't had a shy at the
personals for a week or two, and the
ubijeet is to mive novel and exclu-
sive information.- -Ohkie State Jowr-
nal. h

e e e

SILENT MeEN.—Washington  never
miade a speech.  In the zenith of his
fume he once attempted it and gave it
np, confused and abashed. In framing
the eonstitution of the United States
the labor was almost wholly performed
in committee of the whole of which
tieorge Washington was, day after
day, the clairmay, nud he made but
two speeclics, in wikich he used but
very lew words. The convention,
however, acknowledged the master
#pirit, and historinns aflirm that had
it not been for his personal popnlarity
and the thirty words of his firsg
speeches, pronouncing it the best that
could e united upon, the constitntion
woull hiave been rejected by the peo-
ple.  Thomas Jefferson never made a
epeech: he eouldn’s do it. Napoleon,
witese excentive ability is withont a
parallel said that his greatest diffienlty
was in finding men of deeds rather
than words. When asked how he
maintained Lis inflnence over lLis an-
periors in age and experience, when
companderin-chief of an army in
Jtaly, he said, “By reserve.” The
creatiese of a man isnot measured by
the length of his speeelics und their
number.

How I Cate ‘th-Get Married.
AN OLD PIONEER'S 8TORY,

* Your speaking of being ehased by
wolves _in . Cavads woods, rocalla a
similiar expotience I otce had in
Ohio," “ the ' old eer, ab he
shook with sappressed emotion, but
whether of (& snd or pleasant mnture
could not be ascertnined in the dim
light of the fireplace.

“Let us hear your yarn,” we sug-
gested, with a reperterial eve to an
item for consideration in a dull sea-
Bl

0, it ain't any yarn, I assure youn,”
#aid the old-man, as he chucklod and
grinned, aptdl & glavial movement of
tobacco juice started from each corner
of Lis meuih and pushed its way down
the wrinkles that led to Lis stubble-
covered chin below. * Shat the door
thére—so thui mother cant hear
what's going on, and I wilt tell you
how I cume to get married.”

We ied with his request, -and
aftor storing away a fresh supply of
the weed “thut cheers but don’t ine-
brinte,” he drew his chair close to us
and commenced :

“It was in the year 1330 that I
came to Cleveland, and became em-
ployed ina hardwaré stere ou Bifpe-
rior street. 1 had spent all my pre-
vious lifé ot s farm, and heemne tired
of tramping around over the pastures,
foddering sheep and cattle in the win-
ter, aud working atill harder in the
snmmer, Twon't say anything about
the diflicalties I exporienced in get-
ting employment upon my arrival in
the city, gor how I tried every place
in the “town before T counid find a
boarding place that suited me, antil 1
became wequninted with a widow
lady who kept a few hoarders on what
is now known as Euelid avenue.

“ My laudlady was accomplished,
and had evidently seen better days,
bat the death of her hushand had Feft
her in tediueed  ciccumstauces. She
had two daaghters, both lively, intel-
ligent, and d of graces thnt
only come from association with the
better elass of society. They were of
extremely gay disposition, and I had
uot been at the howse & month before
I was hopelessly in Jove with Fanny,
the eldestpand 1 thought at times her
manner toward me was tender and
enconraging. Ske carefully avoided
giving me an opportunity to be alone
with her loug enough to declare my
passion.

“The winter lad nearly passed
without fieding me any further ad-
vanced in wy suit, uniil one night in
Febradry, after a heivy full of snow,
1 asked Fanny to take a sleigh ride
with me, to which she consented, and
after tea 1 provured as ligh-stepping
pair of horses as conld be found in
the city, drove up to the house of my
affinity, and in a few winutes we were
whirling away out on the Cleveland
and Medina turnpike. I had taken
that rond becanse it led tewards my
old home, and also owing to its Leing
lesa traveled at night than any other
thowaghtwes leading from the city,
aad we were not likely to be inter-
rupted in our ride or conversation,
The wight was just cooi enough to
muke it necessary to place my arm
around my companpion, the horses
were frisky, and the moon shone with
that peculiar light whick is preferred
by lovers to all others, nnless it be
that of a parlor lamp turned down so
low that as an illuminator it is nearly
nrcless,

“ Throngh Rreoklyn township we
whirled out into the country, where
the lights from the farm-hounses be-
came more scattered and the bayin,
of a watch-dog was the only soun
heard. Famny, who had previously
sung, laughed and chatted merrily on
onr ritle, now became quiet. As we
eamn to a rise in the road that dis-
closed o level strip two or three miles
in length before us, I said to myself,
‘ Before we have traveled the road
now in view, T will settle my fate, and
go howe a happier or more miserable
wan.’

¢ Hardly had T come to this conclu-
sion before I heard a peculior roshing
sound belind as, and lookiug areuud
could see a flock of sheep coming at
full speed toward us, and behind them
were two or thres dogs, which ac-
counted for the fright of the sheep,
which would doubtless ran for miles
before stopping, and cause their vwner
much trouble in hunting them up.
But o bright thought came to me.
Fauny was a eity girl, and had never
seen 3 sheep save in the shape of
cutlets or roast at her mother's table,
I would indulge in a strategy of the
kind which is considered fair in - love
or war. Leowering my voice to the
note of the stage Jibbennainosay,
where he speaks of the death of his
pavents, wite and triends, I said,  Fan-
ny, my girl, are yon brave—can yon
bear terrible news?’ ¢ Why, Henry,
what is the matter? What makes
you look so pale?’ Assnmiug a wyore
tragic voice, I replied, ‘Be firm,
dearest; rely on me ; we are followed
by wolves. Look behind yeu, and
You ean see the monsters, who are
alveady thirsting for our blood.”

* ghe gave o hurried glance back-
ward, heard the rustling sound of
many fect, the deep breathing which,
when heard
north, causes the wildest dismay;
then drawing nearer to me, satd: ¢ 1
did not know there were any wolves

so near the eity, Heary.! °Nejther
did 1 think there was any,” Ireplied,
‘bt it seemws we were mistnken, for
j thoso behind us ave of the gray spe-
jeies, and most dangerous of any to
‘mect. Driven Ly hunger they Lave

in the forests of the |poss

approached the settléments, nnd un-
less our homes can go to the Stone
tavern in Parma before we are over-
taken, we are loat.

# At this juocture the-eld, enrly-
horned leader, tired and ont of wind
from the long Tun, gave vent to a
prolonged bleat, which was enough
to scare a girl leas timid than Faunny.
I sawed on the horses bits, and flour-
fshed my whip frantieally around
them, until they were excited and ap-
poreitly doing their best to escape
tho fate behind them, but I was se-
cretely holding them back to allow
the wolves (1) to get eloser. On came
the bloody horde, panting for! breath,
nearer and nearer, until I began to
throw out robes and blankets. * These
will keep them chewing a few min-
utes,! 1 maid, ‘and we may escape.’
Bat the sheep had no appetite for the
robes, and were close behind ns.

“I arose in the eleigh, gave the
reins to Faony, saying,’ ¢ Drive for
your life—I will sacrifice myself for
¥qu,’ and made a movement as if to
Jump out of tlie sloiql]. ‘Never,
never!’ she serenmied, * We will dle
together,” and she prliedl me down
begide her, to await her fate. While
thus employed, 1 succeeded in ob-
taining a hasty avowal from Fauny, at
the same time [ was holding back
horees, to let the pursuers go by.
They came;, the monsters separsted
and passed ns on either side, while 1
held iy bt over her face, that she
might not sce the dreadful deeeption
I had ‘played upon her.

* She fainted the moment we were
overtaken by the welves, and without
trying to revive her, I torned the
horses backward and only stopped
ta pivk np the robes which hait heen
thruwn out te check the ferocions ani-
mila,  After driving a mile or two
my now affianced wife revived suffi-
ciently to henr how we wore saved
by a party of sleigh-rlders, who met
us  just as  we  were  surrountled.
Though nervous and weak from the
excitum(mt‘ slie recovered her baoy-
aney of spirit hefore we mrived home,
and bad promised to keep our adven-
ture & seeret, as [ informed her the
owner of tie lorses would charge me
a fearful ptiee if he koew to what
tests his steeds had beeu put.! And
that is wy adventure with wolves,
and how I came to marry.”

“But did your wife never find oat
the deception you practiced?” we
asked the old settler, and he langhed
agnin, while thinking of his boyish
pravks.

“ Not until eight years ago,” he re-

plied, “ when I told her of it ono eve- |

ning when she was ivoning.”

“What did she suy?”

‘¢ Not much-—not very much,” an-
swered our old romancer, but remov-
ing his hat he showed us a trianguler
space apon s hend, anch as might
have been made by a smothing iron,
und with not a hair upon its surface.
We thought Fanny was revenged.

Hydrophobia.

Whatever charlatans may say, there
is no known remedy for canine mad-
ness,  When hitten, the surest means
to cscape infeetion is the application
of & red-hot iron with a finn hand,
and s soon as possible. A eurtain-
rod, a small poker, a bit of stout wire,
a knife, any iron nearest to hand,
heated to a Lright red, will suifice.
With this the wouud must be sounded
and burned. It is good to put the iron
again into the fire, and repeat the op-
eration effectunlly. The pain is quite
supportable. M. Leblanc, senior, says
that the cnuterization gives the per-
sou bitten, not exactly pleasnve, but
decided satisfaction, beenase the sense
of preservation and safety completely
overpowers; the pain iuflicted. In
Hayti, where canine madress is com-
mon, fthey apply gunpowder to the
wonnded paits, and then set fire to It.
After this a Dblister, and mercurial
treatment carried to salivation, com-
plete the care, or rather prevent the
dizease. Of course, after these neces-
fAry precauticns, any known nostrum
may be employed. Old women’s pre-
cepts and popular prescriptions ean
do no harm, and may do good by
keeping up the patient’s spirits sl
inspiring him with hopes of a favorn-
ble result.

It 38 a great consolation to know
that a person ean be bittea by a real-
1y mad dog without contracting the
disease. A bite throngh clothing has
rarely serious consequences; the sali-
vii—the only vehicle of infeetion—be-
ing thua wiped from the animal's
teeth.  (ut of twenty individuals bit-
tewn, it is uncertain how many will go
mad; perhaps none. But it is quite
certain they will not all go mad. The
canse of their escape is nnknown, but
such escapes make the fortunes of
charintans, cunning men and pre-
tisera of superstitions. Bitten persous
who have taken anch and anch drugs,
ar have gone through snch aud such
devotional forms, and remain un-
harmed, never fail, they aund theirs,
to attribute the result to the means
employed. But it is a reassuring

thought, likely to have a favorable !

influnence, without hindering the em-
ployment of ratienal precautions, to
know that, slthongh bitten, it is quite
ible not to be touched by the poi-
son. Intinitely better is it to persuade
the patient of this than to hazard rem-
edies which will make as many vie-
tims as there are persons foolish
ennugh to try then.—.d ppleton’s Jour-
wal.

———ail i —————————
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A Lettor From Mark Twain.
To the Editor of the Londer Spectator.

Stk--1 only venture to intrude upon
you beeause I come, in one sense, in
the intereat of public morality, and
this makes my misvion respectable.
Mr. John Camden Hotten of London
has, of his own individual notion, re-

ublisted several of my books in Eng-

and. I do not protest against this,
for there is no law that.could give ef-
fect to the protest; and, besides, pub-
lishers are not accountable to the laws
of heaven or earth in any country, as
I understand it. But my little griev-
anceisthis: My books are bad enongh
Just as they arve written; then what
must they be after Mr. John Camden
Hotteu bas eomposed half a dozen
chapiers sod added the sanic to them ¢
I feel that all true hearts will bleed
for au author whose volumes have
fallen ‘under such a dispensation ns
this. If a friend of yours, ov if even
Yourself, were to write a book and
sct it gdrift among the people, with
the gravest apprehensions that it was
tiot up'to what it ought to be intellee-
tually, how would you like to have
dobn Camden Hotten sit down and
stinulate his powers, and drool two
or three original chapters on to the
end of that book? Would not the
world seem cold aud hollow to you?
Would yon not feel that you wanted
to die and bLe at rest? Liftle the
worlil knows of true enffering, And
suppose e should entitle these chap-
ters: * Holiday Literature,” ¢ True
Story of Chieago,” “On Children,”
“Train Up a Child, sud Awsy He
Goee,” and “ Vengeance,” and then,
on the strength of Laving evolved
these marvels from his own conscions-
ness, go'on and “copyright” the en-
tire book, and put in the title-page a
picture of » man with hig hands in
another man’s pocket, nad the legend
“ Al Rights Reserved.” (I only sap-
pose the pietuve; still, it would Le
vather. neat thing.)  Aud, further,
suppose that, in the kindoess of his
heart and thie exaberance of his un-
tanght fancy, this thoroughly well-
meaning innocent should expungs the
modest title which yon had given |
your book, and replace it with so foul |
au invention as this, “ Sefoamers and
Eyeopeners,” and go and get that
copyrighted, tor. And suppose that
on the top of all this he continually
and persistently forgot to offer you a
single penny, or ever send you 3 copy
of your mutilated book to burn. Let
one suppose &1l this. Let him snp-
pose it with strength enough, and
then he will koow something about
woe.  Soinetimes when I read one of
those additional chapters construeted
by John Camden Hotten, I feel as if 1
wanted to tuke a broom-straw and go
and knock that man's Lrains out, Not
in anger, for 1 feel none. Oh! notin
anger ; but ouly to see, that is all.
Meve idle euriosity.

And Mr. Hotteu says that one nom
de pleme of mine is “Carl Byng.”
hold that there is no afflietion in this
world that makes o man feel so down-
trodden and alused as giving him a
name that does not belong to him.
How would this sinfal aborigine feel
if I were to call bim John Csmden
Hattentot, amd come out in ‘the papers
aud say he was entitled to it by di-
vine right? [ dn havestly believe it
woull throw lim into a brain fever, jf
there were not an insuperable obsta-
cle in the way.

Yes—to come back to the original
subject, which is the sorvow that is
slowly but surely umdermining my
health—Mr, Hotten prints unrevised,
unemrected, and, in some respects,
spurions books, with my name to them
as author, and thus ewbitters his ens-
tomers against one of the most inno-
cent of men, Messra. George Rout-
ledge & Sona are the only English
publishers who puy me aoy copyright,
and, therefore, if my books are to
disseminate either suffering or erime
among readers of our langnage, I
wiotld ever so mueh rather they did
it shrough that louse, and then I
could coutemplate the spectaele ealm-
ly as the dividends came in. Tam,
sir, ete,,  SAMUEL L. CLEMENS,
“Mark Twain").

Carions Contfroversy.

An antiquated writer in the Mem-
phis Appeal has dog ap out of his
memory the following rich story. The
young lawyer referred to is atill flour-
ishing in Memphis:

“There was never greater local ex-
citement than that which grew ont of
this infernal navy-yard business. Half
the people were in favor of accepting
the property and half or more op-
paosed to it, the Iatter thinking that
the Govermment might be induced
even yeb to make liberal appropria-
tions und perfect the navy-yard and
baild slips and stcamers here. There
were two newapapera published here;

one, a morning publication, edited by
! a gentleman of no oardinary ability,
imuncll Bunkhead, who was trngieally
iand mysterionsly assasainated some
sis years agn. 'Fhere was avother, an
afternoon paper, called the News (I
believe that was ita nune}, edited by
! man named Yancy., These two ed-
ftors opposed oone another ou the
nayy-yard question, und their discus-
sions had hegotien a good deal of ex-
citement, when both went away for
the sumner, and ench withont the
other's knowledge employed the same
man, this young lawyer, to conduct
his paper in his absence. The young
limb of the law naturally enongh took
to both sides of the question. He

misle the controversy between the
two papers hotter and hotter oo cach

anécessive day. Crowids'gathersad ench
afternoon about the News office and
somebody expectdd that the two furi-
ous editors would sbed blood. The
conting duel in Arkansss was confi-
dently anticipated, and the feroeity
of the two papers marvellons. Popu-
lar excitement was intense when Bank-
bead come hurrying home from Vir-:
ginia and Yaney from Alabama, each
thiuking that the other was about to
pwurder his own stibetitute. Snch was
the fervor of popular fealing and exas-,
peratiou that the story wasnecessarily
kept quiet,  If the miachievous fraud
upon publie passion had Leen expossd
at the time, tﬁ: eon amore editor wonld
bave been hanged to g lamp-post.”

——rape——

Good Fruits of Dr. Greeley’s

Candidacy.
[Fraws the N, Y. Sun.]

Thongh Dr, Greeley is overwhelm-
ingly defeated, his candidaey will be
of mneh benefit to the nation.

His nomination by the Demoeratic
party on the platferm adopted atCin-
ciunati and ratitied at Baltimorc lius
lifted that party ont of the charnel-
houre of dead issnes, edred it of its
anti-war virus, and enabled it to move
forward ou o higher plane, aud with
vigorouas steps, in the pathway of pro-
gresa'and reform.

For the seme 'r the eonntry
will pever hear any wmeve, from auy
source worthy of consideration, about
the invalidity of the Thirteenth, Four-
teenth and Fifteenth Amendments to
the Constitution. The fnek that [,
Greeley war more warmly supported
in the South than in the North, and
that his most enthusiastic advocates
in the olit slaveholding States were
the men that iad been foremost in the
reliellion, have forever silemced all
vontroversy or eves cavil over these
amendments. If Dr. Greeley’s eandi-
dacy had yielded no other froits than
the peacefnl settlement of these ques-
tions, they alone would compensate
for all the trouble and cost ot the cam-
paign.

Beyond all this, the eartinal dog-
trines cwbodied in the Cincinnati
platform are still living traths, and
even the Administration will have to
catry their main features into effect or
be broken np and swept away by the
rising tide of public opinion.

FouspamioN FOR A ForTUxe.—I
remwember (suye a writer) three years
ago telling of the marvellous cause o
the great Larderel fortune. It is a
pretty story, and an abridginent  will
bear rPpeating. The founder of the
family was a peddler, grandfather of
the young connt and countessina who
are matching with illegitimate royal-
ties and descendanta of families that
conut back their centnries of distine-
tion, One day the peddler took off
his pack wiider the trees in the Ma-
remma woods, and spread out his
bread and meat for the noonday meal.
While eating he fell asleep, nud his
bread and meat rolled dowun upon the
earth. When hic awakened he picked
it up and began eating. The first
mouthful was so bitter that he could
not swallow it. He fouml the cause
was earth in which it had rolled, He
was an intelligent fellow, aud his hob-
by was chemistry. He had » friend
at Leghorn who was a druggist, and
with him he had gtudicd out wany a
chemical aecret. S0 the taste of the
earth set his mind to work. He gath-
ered a portion of the earth and put it
in his puek. When Le tramped back
to Leghorn he and his apothecary
friend e¢xamined the dirt and found
his suspieivns veritied—it was full of
soda awd borax. The peddler took
his savings and quietly bought the
waste land in the Maremma furest, set
op his mancfactories, and made a
princely fortune, In one of the gol-
leries of the splendid Larderel palaces
of Leghorn iz a linge horax corenet
placed on a high gilt pedestal. Now
the grandehildren of the clever old
peddler, who sold matchea, tobacco,
brandy, ete., are mating with the de-
scendunts of Medecis, S8alvatia and
Savoy dakes. 4

There is much scandal in England,
where handsome young grooms whe
accompuny young ladies on their ra-
ral horseback rides do not keep the
regulation distance of fifteen feet be-
hind. The fashion, it geems, extends
to Chicago, and takes some times the
agrious form of matvimony. The ro-
mantie eacapade of Miss Ella Hancock
and Mr. Thomas Lynden, is the latest
developnent in this direction. The
gentleman was the conchman of Miss
Ella's father, and frequently lbad oc-
easion to drive her ont alone on shop-
ping nnd recreative exciirsions. Thom-
as was singuolarly unprepossing in ap-
penrance, being of a rybicund cast of
eountenance and almost entirely bald.
The young gitl, who was eouly fifteen
vears old, had an extensive edncation
in novels of the Mra, Braddoen type,
and after divers entreaties he persun-
ded her to say that she was over eigh-
teen and casually remark “T il ™ to
a certain interesting intervogation of
the offleinting clergyman. Theo Mrs.
Lynden became alarned, and informed
her parents of the proceeding.  They
dismissed the ambitions conehman,
and are at present iustitoting proceed-
ings to have the marri set aside,
whieh will probabiy be done.

In Marseilles, Frunce, & young girl
named Irma Gras, a very bhandsome
brunette, assassinated ber lover be-
canse he refised to bny her a gold
wateh. To the general astonishment
of the eonrt aud audicnee, the jnry ac-
quitred her,

After the Battle.

Some foreigner, juster or with keen-
er eyes than the othera, declared the
predominant trait of the Americans
to be their good huuor. Ha habpened

{te be here during the turmoil of a

Presidential campaign and: professed
i Bty 14 s s el
the amiable quiet with which, the day
after the election, the issne was re-
ceived ; friond and fpe who yesterday
grappled each other by the throat, sits
ting down and hob-nobbiug to-duy
together. Yesterday this phenometfion
rapented itsclf, as iz nensl every
fonrth year; the jns finding them- .
selves still in could atford te hug
themselves in the prospect of another
term’s profits ; gualins as to how the
victory was gained will troable them
bat little. The Liberal party whose
object was primarily to reform the mis—
management of the Government, will,
we believe and trust, go but the more
2ealonsly to, worle because -the case ;
bas grown more inacecssible; and ins
and outs, while cooling, 'will ‘have
time to discover that persownl vita-
peration is not. argoment; tkat the
fact that one of the leaders of a party
is o thief or the leader of another
wears liis trowsers too short, hardly,
toaches the principles . of one plat-
form or the 'other.’ The dove of peace '
will brood over the country again:
men will go buek to their normul con-
dition : President Grant can give up
the harrying, solicitous attewtion'te
business of the Iast six months: the
wretched deputations of Utes: and
Clieyeunes will have tinse to rest, nnd
be dragged no longer to and fro to
make capital for their Great Father:
the artists of the illastrated press enn’
fiud leisure to fashion satire without
the Lelp of blasphemy, aod the edi-
tors to inquire whether Philip Sydoey
would have drawn s standard of ©
manhood from a tailor's shep,

It was not as politiciaits, however,
that wen were goollthnmored. No
huwn is o politician the day. after the
election. The day after a battle the
death of each of the dead chills some
home in the land; bat after this civil’
{fight the slain arise and walk off,
comfortably reflecting that they are
something else than volers—each
of them has s patient to look nfter, a '
jub to finisl, o wife to marry. Just
here lies the secret of onr good humor
in  these quadrennial convulsions.
Such a political revolution in Eng-
land or France tonches every man's
social and domestic life to the very
root; but whether Greeley or Grant
went into the White Honse Las littie
immedintely todo witlouzs. .. Below
that ngain is the absolnte econfidence
which the American feels intheinnate
soundngsd  of his Goverument, ne !
matter how caukered by temporary
corruption. Its recuperative power
he koows to befinexhaustible. Hence
he bears defeat with the admirable
good temper and guiet with which a
man secure by birth and enlture of
hia social position finds himself pnshed
temporarily to the wall by preten-
tions fruud. :

Against the gigantie appliances
possessed by the ruling party, it was
perlaps Quixotic to hope for suceess ;
but Lehind the rulers aretlie people—
a power slow, steady, infallible in its
nltimate perception of ‘common sense
junstice and right. The country has
borne the rule of time-servers, trai-
tors, and dropkards: it went through
the savage blood-letting of the eivil
war, and rose from it like a giant
strengthened by wrestling., The evils
that have been the topic of such liot
direussion may shame ns in the
world’s eyes, but the wholesome ren-
ovating strength is below.  When the
blood in the veins is pure, the soiled
face mutters little.—N, Y. Trilwne.

GaLLasTRY.— Whatis gallantry bat
a tribute from tlhe stronger to the
weaker? What right bas o fresh-
faced, uddy  girl, abounding in
strength, to plang herself in front of o
weary man in a way that plainly in-
dicates her expectation that he will
vield bis seat? What right has she
ta take it indeed? Why shenld she
not rise and give a seat to nn old
man, instead of accepting his?

Now, we sibmit that the fanlt is
portly with il bred women. They
take seats as if they belonged to
themw. We almost always surrender
to a stunding lady, however weary
our legs may be, and not obe in six
has courtesy enough to say, “thank
you." A very weary and very plain
woman, with pose of the varnish of
society, no knowledge of the propri-
eties or improprieties, stood in front
of us the other day, Wo offered her
the seat, and she hesitated. I hate
to take your seat,” she saldd.  8he was

a lady.

i The very women whe complain bf

{a lack of gallantry, never give place

| themaelves to older or weaker people.

The sight of a yvoung Iady giving a

seat to a feeble olil man would work

wondevs of gallantry among nen.

“ See that tiredd man!"” exclaimed o
lady alongside of as the otherevening,
and squeezing her gilks she made roon
for a weary and earth-soiled Jaborer.
There was gallantry !

Some men get up for pretty faces
and fine clothes, but we know a man
who givea his seat to 2 wedry washer-
woman with a basket of elothes, and
that whether she be Irish or African.
And when we see this we say, * Be-
hold a gentleman indeed 7" - The trus
hearted oourtesy of such & man is
; worth more than all the hand-kissing,
| bowing of 3 Lundred hnee-bLuckhal
Ceonrtiers.




