Why the Rose is Red.

The rose, of they say, was whiie,
Till Love, one , in wanton flight,
Flirting away from flower to flower,

A rose brushed, in evil hour.

The ing leaves concealad & thorn
By which the boy-god’s foot was torn.

The precious drops in plontesns fow
Fell on a rose's Mm‘r_.

And all her snow-white virgin pride
In blushing pare carnation di
To tell to future timos Jnhnrn

How Love was wounded by & thorn.

Sobbing with ‘:)(n and weeping dew,
The wounded boy to Venus flew ;
But few the ills which boys endure
A mother’s kisses can not cure |

And for pleaswre after pain |
Love 'omtoum prick'd again ! |

A Retrospect.

1 see it now :—An orchard set
Degp in a garden, rank and groen

FRED. KURTZ, Editor and
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Tt so were older now than then
For all the scasans gone between,
So¢ very hoar the branches spread,
Bowed lowly to the dap bed,
Caught by the ivy, nothing loath.

per,” said the editor, smilingly, in answer
tothe child-like look of inquiry in the
eves of the poet, and in :H!\Il\h'l’ mowent
| they were gone,

The effect of the poem on Sierra Flat

) rkable and unprecedented
Or fluttered softly to their rest, The absolute vileness of its ‘Sn-p:grrvl. the
Scarce choosing which shonkl be the best, gratuitous imbecility of its thonght, and
And pausing midway, fain for both. above all the crowning andacity of the
fact that it was the work of a citizen and
published in the county paper, brought
1 wilarity. For many
1 languished for a
last vigilance com
pired to dispel
» of stagnant
business and growing civilization. The
paper was in such demand that the edi-
tion was speedily exhausted. In bnef,
the poem of Mr. Milton Chubbuck came
like a special providence to Sierra Flat.
It was read by camp-fires, in lonely cab-
s, in flaring bar-rooms and noisy sa-
loons, and declaimed from the boxes of
stage-coaches. It was sung in Poker
Flat with the addition of a local chorus,
and danced as an unhallowed rhythmic
dance by the Pyrrhie phalanx of One
Horse Guleh, known as “The Festive
Stags of Calaveras.” Some unhappy
smbiguities of expression gave rise to
many new readings, notes and commen-
taries, which, I regret to state, were
{more often marked by ingenuity than
delicacy of thought or expression.

Never before did poet acquire such
sudden local reputation. From the se
clusion of McCorkle's cabin and the ob-
scurity of enlinary labors, he was haled
forth into the glowing sunshine of Fame
The name of Chubbuck was written in
letters of chalk on unpainted walls, and
carved with a pick on the sides of tun-
nels, A drink known variously as *‘The
Chubbuck Tranquillizer, " or ““The Chub.
buck Exalter,” was dispensed at the bars.

{ For some weeks a rude design for a
wgi. Chubbuck statue, made up of illustra-
Hons from eirens and melodeon posters,
representing the genius of Calaveras in
brief skirts on a flying steed in the act of
crowning the poet Chubbuck, was visible
at Keeler's Ferry.  The poet himself was

braie - e | e o gl Y setons overborne with invitations to 'd‘riuk and
uscript, however, showed that it was evi- extravagant nl-ugrululnnous. lln\‘mwl-
dently of human origin,—being verse¥ ) 8 between Colonel Starbottle of Sisky-
and of exceeding bad quality. The ed- fon and Chubbuck, as previously .
Bet Tedliod adilie . ranged by our “Boston,” late of Roaring
A few days after this the editorial se- | Sanp: i suid to have been indescribably
clusion ‘was invaded by voices of alter. | *decting. The Colonel embraced him
nate expostulation and entreaty. Step- unsteadily. “I could not return to my
ping to the door, the editor was amazed eonetitments at Siskyion, six, if this hand
at beholding Mr. Morgan MecCorkle, a “\hh.h- BN griped that of the gited
well-known eilisen of Angelo, and a sub- Prentice and the lamented Poe should
seribite S dke “Hecord ™ T the act-of ur | 2 have been honored by the touch of
ging, Iy by force and partly by argu- the : godlike Chubbuck. Gentlemen,
ment, an awkward young man toward %xbucr‘x}:m literature : -
the buiding. When he had finally ef- ank you, I will take sugar in mine.
fected his object, and, as it were, safely
landed his prize in a chair, Mr. McCorkle
took off his hat, carefully wiped the nar-
row isthmus of forehead which divided
his black brows from his stubby hair, Ride the roclis
and, with an explanatory wave of his | * ictate the rep g ;
hand toward his reluctant companion, The .\Emph' faith and un:uﬂ'wt_ul delight
said, “A borned poet, and the cussedest with which these manifestations were
fool vou ever seed I received by the poet and his patron
Accepting the editor's smile as a recog- might have touched the hearts of these
nition of the infroduction, Ma McCorkle &rim masters of irony, but for the sud-
panted and went on: “Didn’t want to den and equal development in both of
come ! ‘Mister Editor don't want to see the varety of weak natares.
me, Morg,’ sez he.

Tall purple orchis here and there
Shot up its spirals to the space,
Where white upan the blue expanse,
Pale applo-blossoms leaved their face,

wns

All interlaced that orchand lay,
All rife with groencst things that grow,
Tall forns And matted underground,
Where friondly mice would come and go--
Here peep ap curions from a tent
Of burdock leaves, all dew-besprent, n
Or from a primrose alley-show,

s Calaveras b
N ‘|

A1 B

A pathway ran-I seo it now-
round the orehard east and weost,
That for companions of its way
Would choose the flowors it loved the best ;
8o soft, a footpath well might come
With loas ado than wild-bee's hum
And pass beneath the branches low
And so it foll. T seo her now,
A lithesome figure in the way,
Just where the grandest mecting boughs
Had most assayed to hide the day ;
The moek head bent upen the book,
She fal conned with haly look,
As Gabriel some scroll of God.

Bidding him hasten on his road.
She, too, has such a tiding soon,
I think she read it first that hour;
Before had waned a newer moon
No lithesome figure in between
Stood wrapped abont with comely groen—
She, too, was bidden of the Lord.

Some thinker that has thought alond
(I thank him, for the thought is kind,)
Has reasoned that we heold our bliss,
That heaven itself 1s in the mind.
I sometimes think my heaven may be
A green place, with its orchard tree,
And ome sweet angel known to me,

THE POET OF SIERRA FLAT,
BY BREIT HARTE.

As the entexprising editor of the
erra Flat Record™ stood at his case set-
ting type for his next week's paper, he
was & by the sudden irruption of
a small roll of manuscript, which was
thrown through the open door and fell
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congratulations from H. W. Longfellow,
Tennyson, and Browning to Mr. Chub-
buck, deposited them in the Sierma Flat
post-office, and obligingly cousented to

nins like he onghter come together so- | 10US or patronizing toward the dwellers
ciable! And I fetched him. Ah, will ©of Sierra Flat ; while the poet with hair

ver ¥ The born poet had, after exhib- carefully oiled and curled, and bedecked |
t distress, started to | With chesp jewelry and flaunting neck- |

iting signs of g
run. But Mr. McCorkle was down npon  handkerchief, paraded himself before the

him instantly, seizing him by his long single hotel.  As may be imagined, this |

linen coat gnd settled him back in his MW disclosure of weakness afforded in-
chair. *"Pain’t no use stampeding. Yer | tense satisfuction to Sierra Flat, gave an-
ve are and yer ye stays. For yer a other lease of pupnl:‘nri(.\'m(he poet, and
borned poet,—ef "e are as shy as & jaek- | suggested another idea to the facetions
ass rabbit. Look at 'im now " | “Boston. 3
He certainly was not an attractive pic- | At that time a young lady popularly
ture. There was hardly a notable fea- and professionally known as the “‘Cah-
ture in his weak face, except his eyes,  fornia Pet” was performing to enthusias-
which were moist and shy, and not un- | tic audiences in the interior. Her spe-
like the agimal to which Mr. MeCorkle | ciality lay in the personation of youthful
had compared him. It was the face that masculine character ; as a gamia of the
the editor had seen at the window. street she was irresistible, asa pegro-
“Knowed him for fower year,—since dancer she carritd the honest miner's
he war a boy,” continned Mr. McCorklé heart by storm. A saucy, pretty bru-
ina lond whisper. “‘Allers the same,  nette, she had preserved a wonderful
bless you ! Can jerk 3 'y moral reputation even under the Jove-
turnin’ jack. Never had any eddication ; like advances of showers of gold that
lived out in Missooray all his life. But | greeted her appeamance on the stage at
he's chock full o' poetry. On'y this Sierra Flat. A prominent and delighted
momin’ sez I to him,—he camps along member of that audience was Milton
o me,—Milt!” sez I, ‘are breakfast Chubbuck.
ready ? and he up and answers back | Every day he lingered at the door of the
quite peart and chipper, ‘The breakfast Union Hotel for a glimpse of the “Cali-
itis , and the birds is singing free, fornia Pet.” It was not long before he
and it’s risin’ in the dawnin’ light is hap- | received a note from her,—in ‘““Boston’s”
iness to me I’ When a man,” said Mr. | most popular and spproved female hand,
McCorkle, dropping his voice with decp | —acknowledging hisadmiration. It was
solemnity, “‘gets off things like them, | not long before “Boston™ was called up-
withont any call to do it, and handlin’ |on to indite a suitable reply. At last,
flapjacks over a cook-stove at the same | in furtherance of his faceticus design, it
time,—that man’s a borned poet.” ry for “Boston” to call
There was an awkward Mr. jupon the young actress herself and se-
MecCorkle beamed patromizingly on his | cure hér personal participation.  To her
protege. 'The born poet looked as if he | he unfolded a plax, the successful carry-
were meditating another flight,.—not a | ing out of which he felt would secure his
metaphorical one. The editor asked if | fame to posterity as a practical humor-
he could do anything for them. ist. The *‘California Pet’s” black eyes
“In course you ean,” responded Mr. | sparkled approvingly and mischievously.
MecCorkle, “that’s qest it t, where’s| She only stipulated that she should see
poetsy ?”

became necessa

p,

Yy ? | the mun first,—a concession to her femi-

The editor’s countenance fell as the |nine weakness which years of dancing
poet produced from his pocket a roll of | Juba and wearing trousers and boots had
mannseript. Hg, however, took it me-|not wholly eradicated from her willful
chanically and glanced over it. It was|breast. By all means, it should be done.
evideutly a duplicate of the former mys- | And the interview was arranged for the
terious contribution. | next week.

The editor then spoke briefly but ear-| It must not be supposed that during
nestly. I regret that I cannot reeall his | this interval of popularity Mr. Chubbuck
exact words, but it appeared that never | had been unmindful of his poetie quali-

before, in the history of the “Record,” ties. A certain portion of each day he |
had the pressure been so great upon its | was absent from town,—‘‘a communin’ |

columns. Matters of paramount impor- | with natur’,” as Mr. McCorkle expressed
tance, dﬁ:&cﬁnﬂ the material pro- | it, and actually wandering in the moun-
gress of questions touching the |tain trails, or lying on his back under
absolute integrity of Cala; and Tuol- | the trees, or gathering fragrant herbs
umne as social communities, were even and the bright-colored berries of the
now waiting expression. Weeks, nay Marzanita. These and his company he
months, must elapse before that pressure gvnem]l‘y brought to the editor's office,
would be removed, and the * rd” | late in the afternoon, often to that enter-
could grapple any but the sternest | prising journalist'’s infinite weariness.
of topics. Again, the editor had noticed | Quiet and uncommunicative, he would
with pain the absolute decline of poetry | st there patiently watching him at his
in the foot-hills of the Sierras. Even | work unﬁ{ the hour for closing the office
the works of Byronndlooredhcted arrived, when he would as quietly de-
no attention in Dutch Flat, and a preju- | part. There was something so humble
dice seemed to exist against Tennyson in | and unobtrusive in these visits, that the
Grass Valley. But the editor was not | editor could not find it in his heart to
without hope for .the future. In the | deny them, and accepting them, like the
course of four or five years, when the | woodpeckers, as a part of his sylvan sur-

settled. — roundings, often forgot even his pres-
Once or twice, moved by some

“What would be thecoﬁ:zlgﬁnt this | ence.
yer ?” Mr. M~Corkle quietly. | beauty of expression in the moist, shy
“About dollars, as an sdvertige- | eyes, he felt like seriously admonishing

his visitor of hisidle folly ; but his glance
falling npon the oiled hair and the gor-
ous neck-tie, he invariably thought
tter of ¥. The case was evidently
hopeless.

W the editor with cheer-
Mz, McCorkle the sum in the
editor’s hand. “Yer see thet's what T

sez.to Milt, ‘Milt,” sez I, ‘pay as you go,

for gu are a borned poet. Hevin’ no e interview between Mr. Chubbuck
call to write, but doin’ it free and spon- |and the ““California Pet” took place in a
taneous like, in coursc you pays. et’s | private room of the Union Hotel ; pro-

priety being respected by-the presence
of that arch-humorist, “Boston.” To
this gentleman we are indebted for the

why ll;i,der Editor never printed your
%meshﬂl put to it ?” asked

the editor. only true account of the meeting. How-
“Milton.” ever reticent Mr. Chubbuck might have
It was been in the presence of his own sex, to-

ward the fairer portion of humanity he
was, lile most poets, exceedingly voluble.
Aceustomed as the ““California Pet” had
been to excessive compliment, she was

ar- |

looking _up. |

It was “Boston” who indited letters of |

M:. Mec-
Miit,’ sez I, ‘hedo; | Uorkle basked in the popularity of his |
a borned poet like you and a gifted ge~ [7%ye, and became alternately supercil- |

He attended every night. |

quent acconnt of the interview. “‘But
do you believe the fool actually
asked her to take him with her ; wanted

to engage in the company
The plan, as briefly unfolded by “Bos
ton,” was to prevail upon Mr. Chubbuck
to make his appearance in costume (al
ready ‘l:.‘)l"\l] and prepared by the in
ventor) before a Sierra Flat aundience,
wnd recite an original poem at the Hall
immediately on the conclusion of the
“California Pet's” performance, At a
given signal the audience were to rise
and deliver a volley of unsavory articles
(previously provided by the originator of
the scheme); then a select few were to
rush on the stage, seize the poet, and,
{ after marching him in triumphal proces
sion through town, were to deposit him
beyond its uttermost limits, with strict
injunctiens never to enter it again, To
the first part of the plan the poet was
committed, for the latter portion it was
easy enough to find participants

The eventful night came, and with it
an audience that packed the long narrow

room with one dense mass of human be
ings. The “California Pet” never had
been so joyous, so reckless, so fascinating
and audacious before. But the applause
was tame and weak compared to the iron-
ical outburst that greeted the second
rising of the ecurtain and the entrance of
the born poet of Sierra Flat. Then
there was a hush of expeectancy, and the
poet stepped to the foot-lights and stood

with his manuseript in his hand
His face was Jv.nl‘..\ [v.\lv Either
there was some snggestion of his fate in
the faces of hisandience, or some myste
rious instinet told him of his danger. He
attempted to speak, but faltered, tot
tered, and staggered to the wings.

Fearful of losing his prey, *‘Boston’
|gave the signal and leaped upon the
stage. But at the same moment a light
figure darted from behind the scenes,
and delivering a kick that sent the dis-
comfited humorists back among the mu-
sicians, cut a pigeon-wing, exceuted a
double-shufl, and then advancing to
the foot-lights with that inimitable look,
that andacious swagger and utter aban
don which had so thnlled and fascinated
them a moment before, uttered the char-
| acteristic speech : “Wot are you goin’ to
hit a man fur, when he's down, s-a-a-y ¥

The look, the drawl, the action, the
readiness, and above all the downright
courage of the little woman, had its ef-
fect. A roar of sympathetic applanse
{ followed the act. “*Cut and run while
you can,” she whispered hurriedly over
her one shoulder, without alteriug the
other’s sttitude of pert and sasucy defi-
lance toward the audience. But even a
she spoke the poet tottered and sank
fainting upon thestage. Then she threw
a despairing whisper behind the scenes,
“Ring down tha curtain.”

There was a slight movement of oppo-
sition in the sadience, but among them
rose the burly shoulders of Yuba Bill,
the tall, erect figure of Henry York of
Sandy Bar, and the colorless, determined
face of John Oakburst. The curtain
came down.

Behind it knelt the “California Pet”
beside the prostrate poet. ‘‘Bring me
some water. Run for adocfor. Stop !!
Clear out, all of you !”

She had unloosed the gandy cravat
and opened the shirt-collar of the insen-
Then she burst
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| sible figuye befoge her.
into an hysterical laugh.

“Manuela !"

Her tiring woman, a Mexican half
breed, came toward her.

“Help me with him to my dressing-
room, quick; then stand outside and
wait. If any one questions you, tell
them he's gone. Do you hear? He's
gone.”

The old woman did as she was bade,
In a few moments the andience bhad de-

parted. Beforg morning so also had the
| “California Pet,” Manuela, and—the

poet of Sierm Flat.

But, alas! with them also had depart-
ed the fair fame of the *““California Pet.”
Only a few, and these it is to be feared
of not the best moral character them-
selves, still had faith in the stainless
honor of their favorite actress. ‘It was
a mighty foolish thing to do, but it'll all
come out right yet." . Cn the other
hand, a majority gave her full eredit and

| approbation for her undoubted pluck
and gallantry, but deplored that she
shonld have thrown it away upon
worthless object. To elect for a lover
the despised and ridiculed vagrant of
Sierra Flat, who had not even the manli-
| ness to stand up in his own defence, was
not only evidence of inherent moral de-
pravity, but was an insult to the com-
munty. Colonel Starbottle saw in it only
| another instance of the extreme frailty
of the sex ; he had known similar cages.
The Colonel had also noticed a smgular
4lunk in the dog’s eye which he did not
{entirely fancy. He would not say any-
thing agninst the lady, sir, but he had
| noticed And here haply the Col
{onel beeame so mysterious and darkly
confidential as to be anintelligible and
{ inaudible to the bystanders.

{ A few days after the disappearance of
| Mr. Chubbuck a singular report reached
{Sierra Flat, and it was noticed that
| “Boston,” who since the failure of his
| elaborate
| pressed in spirits than is habitual with
| great humonsts, suddenly found that
| his presence was required in San Fran-
! Ci8co.
| vaguest surmises were
| definite was known.

| It was a pleasant afternoon when the
| editor of the “Sierra Flat Record” looked
u
0
{the doorway. was a distressed

There

Australian Aboriginals,

Some of the costumes and superstitions
of the black natives of Australia arve very
pecnlinr,  The idea generally entertained
by them that they at their deceas

fo to

Van Diemen’s land, and come back
white fellows, originated, vo doubt in
this way, Buckley, on his first appear

wnce amongst them, the first European
they had ever seen, was received smongst
them as the reappearance of a native just
whom in respoot,  except
color, h ely resemblod ; was fully
believed to be the very man ; was adopt-
ed by the dead man's friends and tribe,
and called by his name No doubt bat
the similarity, fortunately for Buckley,
saved his life,  Afterwards, when settlers
streamed over from Van Diemen’s Land,
and the natives heard it mentioned al-
most as the «vu"."\ |‘!:u'< whence the white
people came from, and probably sceing
many others in person or feature, resem
bling their dead relatives, that they
should have such an idea is nothing sin
gular or wonderful

Much more singunlar and éurious ideas
they have ; strange, indeed, is their no
tion of death; or rather, that with the
constant and palpable decay of the human

dead, every
)

y ol
clo

frame before their eyes, they have no
belief in death from natural causes.  All
deaths they consider to be

the result of

accident, malice, or magi When a
death occurs, they decide that the de

ceased person’s kidney fat has been
stolen away in sleep by some enemy,
aided by magic. The body is tied up
immediately 1n a lump tightly drawn
together, body and limbs, by strips of
bark and cords ; and he, and every kind
of property belonging to him, serupu
lously and superstitionsly—war imple-
ments, his waller wal

rag, guns, if he has
barrelled ones, although over so highly

valned—are hroken ; and these, with the
white and black money, in spite of iteh

ing hands longing to take it ; everything,
in fact, goes with him into his grave
religiously.

Gravely also is it whispered into the
ear of the dead man, that he may rest
satisfled in his grave; that his black
friends will, without fuil, avenge his death
And in consideration of this srrange-
ment, he is requested to refrain from
terrifying his old friends and tribe ; that
he must not haunt them with alien voices,
or the foot-marks of the strange feet
about their eneampments. The mourners
wear their white-paint mourning, never
washing themselves, even if months
should elapse, before they have perform-
ed their vow to the When
they have tasted the enemy'’s flesh, the
MOUrning Ceases,

This is a miserable superstition, and
causes o great deal of bloodshed. To
discover in what direetion the enemy of
the dead is to be found, they take an
insect, and observe in what direction 1t
crawls ; and that is an infallible indica
tion. In that «l".mr(vr. they go, no mat
ter how far; the first native crossing
their path is the murderer of the dead,
and in his tarn becomes the murdered
One death, even a npatural one, thus
becomes, through ignorance and super
stitions custom, the cause of many un
natural deaths,

Another of their inhuman and inhos-
pitable superstitions is that reganding
strangers. How different from the Jew
ish or Christian code, by which strangers
are privileged and saered people : “Thou
shalt in no wise hurt the stranger in thy
gate ! Immediately that a strange na
tive is fonnd by any tribe in their neigh
borhood, all the peo le are in.a state of
tumult, yelling, xm«} getting ready their
u«'.qmlw' of war for his instant destruc-
tion ; for their belief is, that if they do!
not kill him, they will themselves, gen-
erally, and most fatally, be visited with
dysentery.

ervl, Or opossum-

any, even doubl

deceased.

Disposing of the Dogs,

Philadelphia has established one insti
tution which must rejoice the heart of
Mr. Bergh. Stray dogs that remain un-
claimed were formerly disposed of by
beating their brains out with a club, in
full view of the other terrified animals.
The *‘Society for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Animals " took up the mat-
ter a year ago, and erected a building in
the pound, in which is a ** smothenng-
room,” where the dogs doomed to death
are destroyed. This will hold fifty or
sixty, and is made very tight. When
the vietims are all assembled, earbonic
acid gas is introduced by an ingenions
process, which in a few minutes stretches
the whole without pain or stroggle, life-
less on the floor. A mam then takes

{ away the carcasses to an establishment,

joke had been even more de-|
J

But as yet nothing but the|
afloat, and nothing 1

where he boils them down to obtain the
fat, which he sells. The whole matter
is under the charge .of the woman's
branch of the society, which numbers
among its members some of the most
respectable ladies in the city, by whose
agents much suffering in varions ways is
prevented. This certainly is a praise-
worthy institution, for if any animal is
entitled to humane treatment it is the |
dog—the most aflectionate and faithful
of all dumb beasts.

ExtravAGANCE 1IN Dress.—After all, |
says a writer, how small a proportion of |
the population are extravagant in dress |
or method of living ! The rural popula- |
tion form the great majority of the |
people and with them simplicity and

frugality are the rule. And so, also, are |

| they with our work-people in the cities, |

| fes.
y from his case and beheld the figure |
Mr. Morgan McCorkle standing in |

{look on the face of that worthy gentle- |
{man that at once enlisted the editor’s |

sympathizing attention. He beld an
open letter in his hand, as he advanced
toward ghe middle of the room.

““As a man as has allers borne a fair
reputation,” began Mr. McCorkle slowly,
“I should like, if so be as I could, Mis-
ter Editor, to make a correction in the
columns of your valooable paper.”

Mr. Editor begged him to proceed.

“Ye may not disremember that about
a month ago T fetched here what so be

Chubbuek.”
Mr. Editor remembered perfectly,
“Thet same party I'd knowed better

together,

nat'ral to a borned poet. Ye may re-
member that I said he was a borned
§ 9"

The editor distinctly did.

“T picked this same party up in St.
Jo., takin’ a fancy to his fac®, and kinder
calklating he’d runn’d away from home
—for I'm a married man, Mr. Editor,
and hev children of my own—and think-
in’ belike he was a borned poet.”

“Well,” said the editor. .

“And as I said before, I should like
now to make a correction in the columns
of your valooable paper.”

s D
“What correction ?” asked the editor.

“Milton ; is that all ?” fairly embarassed by the extravagant “I said, ef you ramemlwr"my words,
“Thet’s his furst name,” explained | praises of her visitor. Her personation | s how l‘)e was a borned poet.
Mr. McCorkle. of boy characters, ber dancing of the| ‘Yes.” S )
The aditor here thatesthefe | “Champion Jig,” were particularly dwelt | ‘“‘From statements in this yer letter it
had been an > that " |upon with fervid but unmistakable admi- | seems as how I war wrong.”
_“Milt might be took forhim! Thet's lration. At last, recovering her andacity | *‘Well ?” :
bad,” Mr. McCorkle with sim- | and emboldened by the presence of ““Bos-| ““She war & woman.”
ple gravity. ton,” the *‘California Pet” electrified her anaiiied .

hearers by demanding, half jestingly,
half viciously, if it were as a boy or agirl
‘that she was the subject of his flattering
admiration.

“That kirocked him ont o’ time,” said
the delighted “Boston,” in his subse-

A man died at St. Louis receni.ly, and
in his will, after stating that he never
forgot a favor, left $1,000 to an indi-
vidual who ten years before ran away
with his wife,

| that when, during the panic

| troubles, a statistician computed
{there wns an average of but one silk

| dress to

|

as we'll call a young man whose name | opening for a divorce court at Elmira.
might be as it were Milton — Milton | About a year ago half a dozen couple of

|
|

]

nor fower year, two on ’em campin’ out | thing as the old maids had been talking
Not that I'd known him all | around that it was ; and now they have
the time, fur he war shy and strange at | found out that fhey are married the worst
spells and had odd ways that I took war | way, and there is no help for them.
|Some of them would give $5 if they

with artisans, handicraftsmen, mechan- |
Even a majority of merchants and |
tradesmen are plain folk, and live quietly |
and simply. The idle and the extrava- |
gant have some accessions to their rank, |
no doubt but the great mass of the people i
have not the power to be otherwise than |
frogal even if they would. We recollect |
of 18567, u“i
great outery rang sgainst the extrava-

gance of women, which some people |
imagined brought on the financial |
that
four in the

(‘\'l‘l’y women

country.

A Goop Orexixa.—There is a good

young things at a party got married for
Tun, {uut to see how it would seem, and
whether matrimony was such a fearful

had stayed away from the party, while
others wouldn't have missed it for any-
thing. How people differ about these
things.

Very Coor.—A splendid story is told
of Marshal McMahon when a Colonel.
During a parade he had an altercation
with an oﬂ'lmr in the ranks, who refus-
ed to obey him. MeMahon finally
threatening the offender, the latter draw-
ing a pistol, took deliberate aim and
fired; fortunately the cap snapped.
Withont the slightest sign of fear, cool
and impassible MeMahon said :  ““ Give
that man fifteen days, salle de police, for
having his arms out of order "

My Wives.—n a certain cemetery in
a town in Connecticut can be found a
lot containing five graves, one in the
centre, the others near by at the four
points of the compass. The inscriptions
on the latter read, respectively, after the
name of the deceased : ““My I Wife,”
“ My I1' Wife,” *“ My III. Wife,” ¢ My
IITL. Wife,” while the eentre stone bears
the brief but elognent expression, * Our
Husband.”

| spirit of a full-.grown man.

A Sockdologer,

In one of the interior connties of Mis
souri lived some eight years ago, a man
who followed preaching for a living. He
was called Elder B and was engaged
to preach to the His
peculiarities soon made him guite noted,
and large andiences assembled to hear
him, Of late he abandoned the
pulpit, and is now a justioe-of-the-peace

Campbellites

has

lawver. Oun one occasion, when at the
genith of his fame, he preached a dis
course on the deliverance of the children

of Israel, in which he said ** Brethren
there are many difficnlt passages in the
Bible, and you are likely to be led into
error unless made to understand them
Now, you all have read this chapter
wherein Moses stretehed out his hand
over the Red Sea, and the waters bocame
a wall, and the children of Israel went
over on dry ground safely, and how the
pursuing Egyptians, the chariots and
borsemen, and all the hosts of Pharaoh

were drowned. Now, my brethren, as

this reads it is hafd to believe aud difi- |

cult to explain ; but I will explain it. It
don't mean what it says ; for I tell you I
have read it in the original Greek, and
it is there all explained and made per-
fectly plain ; aud in the next translation
of the Bible, which our charch
getting out, it will be all explained
Now this passage of scripture, when
properly explained, means simply this :
—When Moses and the children of Israel
arrived at the Red Sea they camped all
night and it tumed cold, and the ‘‘strong
east wind" caused it to freeze over ; uu:i
the truth of the whole matter is plain as
you ean see, that the children of Israel
passed over, *‘dryshod,” the
I'here were no such things as great walls
I'he original Greek will not permit any
such unjust and difficult translations
And again, when the Egyptians, with
their immense armies, heavy chariots
and great weights, pursued the children
on the ice, they broke through it, and
were all engulphed, drowned and lost
This, my brethren and sisters, is the true
and fair « xplanation of this circuamstanc:
and the original Greek in the next trans-
iastion will explain it to you all, and
make it plain,”

At this point a b
the congwegation arose and said
“Brother B , I wounld like to ssk. a
question, if you have no objeetions,

I'he elder, looking triumphantly to-
ward the brother, answered, ** Al right,
; ask Just as many questions ss you
want to."”

* Well,” eontinned the brother, ** my
knowledge of geography and the loca
tion of the Red Sea shows that it is

15

on oe

ther sitting back in

sr

{ loeated nearly under the equator, and is,

therefore in a very warm country, and
never known to be frozen. Wil the
gentleman l’l‘ ase tell the audience where
the ice came from of which he spoke !

The elder beeame excited, and answer-
ed, with lofty disdain, “ If the brother
who has asked me this question knew
half as much about the Seripture and
geography of the conutry as he pretends
to he wonld know that this eircumstance
which I have explained happened thous-
ands and thousands of years ag
sir, thonsands of years before the ag
geographies, and before there was any
equator ! I think, brethren and sisters,
I have answered the gentleman com-
pletely !”

Trading in Japan.

It 1!‘\' streteh of courtesy, !hr.‘u]\.uu"h
trader signifies that so much trouble is
needless, then step daintily, less violenes
be done to good nature, To learn the
price of an article you say [-horak,
“how much ?" Invariably an exorbi-
tant figure is named, which, if yon have
been initiated by some thoughtful friend,
will be repelled with feigned astonish-
ment. The merchant at once responds,
“ How much you give ?" One-half the
price nsked will be a reasonable offer,
by way of eompromise. A profound
consulation then takes place among the
several traders interested, all of whom,
by this time, will have emptied their
pipes and risen, some one of their num-
ber meanwhile rapidly shuffling on wires
the little balls of a calenlating machine
If your offer is accopted, several nods of
the head and a simultancous clapping of
the hands signify assent. If rejocted,
make no more than a trifling concession,
for if by any chance you are permitted
to leave the store without a bargain, a
messenger will probably be despatched
in hot haste, saying ““Can do!” A por
ter is at once instructed to deliver the
goods.  For the Iatter service volunteers
are always at hand. To attempt to carry
ono's own package would not only Ix
a flagrant case of infra dig., but operate
as a direct challenge to the whole horde
of burden carriers anlong the street,

Ticer HuxtinGg appears to be a very
lively and facinating sport. It has many

| advantages over the boyish pastime of
| popping at harmless squirrels and pig-
| eons, or even chasing dowir the non-re-

sistant rabbit. The tiger seems to be
an adversary worthy of the conrage and
A corres-
pondent of the Times of India, gives an
account of a pleasant day’s sport enjoy-
ed by one Capt. Westmacott and a Mr.
Little. They {md heard of the exploits
of a very robust tiger which had an in-
ordinate appetite for human flesh, hav-
ing Jevoured no less than six men and o
boy within the space of a week. Accord-

ingly they set forth to stir up the “ royal |

Bengal " in his jungle, anticipating rare
sport, which they certainly had. After
agood deal of skirmishing and manoeu-
vering they brought the animal to bay
aud let fly at him. Finding the conflict

too hot for him he fell down and pretend- |

ed to be dead, but as soon as the hunters
came near him he let fly at them. First
he chewed up Mr. Lattle’s hand, and
then fastened his teeth in the Captain’s
shoulder, After a flerce tussle lu- was
induced to let go by a persuasive, bullet
that pierced his heart. At last accounts
the men had not recoxered from the
effects of their *“ sport.”

Ax Opp Sranr.—The Pacific Com-
mercial Advertiser, of Honoluln says:
“Among the odd sights that attract
the attention of a visitor in Honolulu is
that of the natives carrying hay or grass
for sale about the streets.
of the carrying stick, or mamaka, ns it
in called—commonly used by them to
earry their burdens
about five feet

long, artistically tied

around with rush strings. These bundles |
will weigh anywhere from six or eight to |

twenty-five pounds, varving as the
weather is stormy or fair, but always
sold at the fixed pride of twenty-five
cents a bundle, more or less, good or bad,
The custom of the place is to buy from
day to day the supply for a horse, as the
day's milk is bought. When a cold
storm intervenes and continwes for
several days, few sellers and small bun-
dles are seen, horses must go on short
commons. At times it comes to hay
famine, If the hay merchant finds the
market brisk, and his bundle pretty
large, he will not unfrequently stop on
the road and make one bundle into two.”

Kxew Arnn Asour It.—It is said of a

hysician that he was waited upon one
day by a mneighbor to come and see a
child sick with the eroup: “Oh! cer-
tainly,” replied the doctor, *‘if there is
anything I pride myself on in my pro-
fession 1t is my treatment of that dis-
ease.” As the doctor stepped ont a
moment to make ready, his waiting visi-
tor was somewhat taken aback to hear

him say to his wife, ““Sarah, what do |the young lady

yeou do for the ereup,”

At each end |

is a cylinder of hay |

| of an elegant go

A Pressing lavitation,

Vivier, renowned as a physician, musi-
cian and wit, was invited, shortly after
his return to Paris from a long tour, to
dine with a rich capitalist, who was a
great friend of musie. After the meal
was over, Mr. and Mrs B. entreated
their agreeable guest to let them have
the pleasure of his company very often,
adding that he would always find a place
at the table,

“Always,” said Vivier, “that is, in a
conventional sense of the term.”

“Not at all ; we do not belong to those
people who speak empty words ; we love
all artists ; and you especially. It would
be a great pleasure to us if you were our
Aaily guest.”

“In earnest ?"

“Certainly, we should be delighted.”

“Well, then, as you are so kind to me,
1 will do all I can to carry out your
wishes.”

“YVery well, we hope to see you here
again soon.”

On the following day Vivier appeared.

“You see,” said he, I have taken
your invitation literally, and have come
to dine with you.”

“I'hat is charming,” cried host and
hostess, to whom the conduet of the ar-
tist seemed extremely piquant and ongi-
nal.  Dinner passed merrily, and on his
departure the guest was overwhelmed
with protestations of friendship. The
next \ﬂn.\ , precise to the moment, Vivier
aguin stepped into the roop of Mr. B,
who was just in the sct of sitting down
to dinner.

“Here | am, troe to my promise,”
he, “you see I am punctual ; but you
seemn surprised,” continued he, casting a
penetrating glance upon the astonished
faces of Mr. and Mrs. B,; ““did you not
expect meo ¥

“0), ecertainly we are glad to see _vou."
replied the pair, forcing a smile.

“So much the better, then,” and with
these words he took a seat at the table,
acting the part of the agreeable one to
the whole family, and did not at all seem
to notice that he alone, with the excep-

tion of a few monosyllables from the rest, |

was bearing the conversation.

On the fourth day, with the stroke of |

wix, the obstinate guest again made his
appearance. This time, however, he was
received in such a cold manner, he asked
the eause of such s reception.

“You will have to put up with what we
have to-day,” said M l“. freezingly.
“We have only a plain dinner, which,
with a guest l-r.-:--m. Pl.ﬂ\'ﬂ me in an
embarrassing situation.” .

“1 thought you expected me ; but do
not let vourself b disturbed on that ac-
count, for I only wish the pleasure of
your company,”

He sat down to the table with perfect
composure, ate with an excellent appe-
tite, and politely turning to madam, said:

“I cannot understand what you mean
by calling this a plain dinner—the viands
are as good as your former ones were,
and | never wish to fare better.”

The next day—the fifth—as soon as
Vivier stepped into the house, he was
detamned by the servant, who told him
Mr. B. had been invited out to dine, and
would not be at home all day.

“Very well, but I must get my over-
coat, which I left here yesterday,” and,
without allowing himself to be detained
any longer, he walked through the hall,
ascended the stairs, and knocked.

“Your servant i a fool,” said he to
Mr. B, who had opened the door, and
stood staring at him speechlessly ; “he
tried to make mwe believe that you were
not at home ; I knew that he was mis-
taken, thongh. But why these long
faces 7 Has anythinghappened ? Ifso,
confide in me and rest assured that yon
will have my most heartfelt sympathy.”

During the meal the artist entreated
his host to tell him the cause of his sup-
rm-d misfortune, but finally at dessert,
weaking out into a hearty langh said ;
“l very well know what displeases you :
it is my Jliteral aceeptance of your kind
invitation. I only wishod to try and see
how long you would endure me. To-day
yon denied yourself to me, and if 1
should come to-morrow with the inten-
tion of calling again, you would refuse
to let me enter the house. But it shall
not come to this; I wish you a good
evening. [ have shown you that it is
very dangerous to make too pressing au
invitation, in case it might be taken up
literally.”

Will not the above find daily applica-
tion.

Love at the Mouth of a Pistol,

A young Euoglishman named George
Boynton has been arrested in London
for attempting to shoot Mdlle. d"Anka at
the door of the Globe Theatre. It
appears that he is a ySung man not quite
twenty years of age, and described as
having no vecupation. He had obtain-
ed an itroduction to Mdile. d'Anka, and
said to her at Epsom races, “ Will yon
warry me '  To which she replied,
“You are, very English to ask me so
cold.” He said it was the fashion in
England, and added that he was worth
£10,000 a year. In cross-examination
the young lady stated he had previousiy
written {wo letters to her. She did not
answer the first. In answer to the second
she said she should be charmed to see
him in a private box at the left side of the
theatre, and that he was to wear a red
rose if he wished herto see him. He
did not appear in the box, and she in-
ferred that he could not afford a box,
he called once or twice at her house, but
she was not at home. She had expressed
her wish to see him in a box before she
gave him an audience. She went to the
Oaks with a lady, and the defendant was
with them, but she paid for the carriage.

There was no dispute between them,
but when she saw him on Monday she
told him she did not want to marry him.
| He looked annoyed. The evening on
which he presented the pistol was a
bright moonlight night. She saw the
refloection of the light on the pistol, and
she fell back in the carriage, thinking
that she was killed.  For the defence it
was said that the young man never had
a Luixlul at all, and that what was mis-
taken for ome in the moonlight was a
pocket-hook ornamented with brass
| mountings. It was not denied that he
had sent a bullet to the young lady in a
parcel, but that implied no threat. He
gave & solemn promise not to give any
further trouble, and was liberated on
finding two sureties in £50 to keep the
peace for six months,

Poor Tray.—Dogs in Illinois arve like-
ly to diminish if number. A bill intro-
duced into the Legislature provides that
| every owner of a dog shall procure from
| the town-clerk a collar, which he shall
{ cause the dog to wear. The clerk is to
{keep a record and description of all
| collared dogs, and the names of theif

owners, who mustpay a fee of one dollar
| to the clerk. Collarless dogs are to be
| considered abandoned, and may be kill-

ed. The assessors impose a tax of
|one or two dollars upon each dog, and
owners are held responsible for all inju-
| ries they may inflict.

Was Nor AFRAID. —Awell-known you!
lady of Northampton, Mass,, ecaun
some excitement at that place, by ap-
pearing on Main street, in her usual
elegant attire, leading a cow. It seems
that her grandfather jokingly promised
her the best gow if she would lead it from
his honse to that of her father, about
half a mile distant, and her father also

romised to “throw in” a fine gold wateh,

he feat was promptly petxl'lformed, and
rejoices in the possession
ld] wiitch and a goad cow.

The Famine In Persia,

| The horrors of the Persian famive in-
cresso, A correspondent, writing to s
Turkish journal from Tabreex
date of April 30, says: *‘The details
which reach us here of the destitution
and misery which the drouth of last
has caused in the central and sout
provinees of Persia are fearfully heart-
rending. That the ‘:ouph are dyi
of hunger, even in the streets of the
capital, is a minor phase of this terrible
‘mLmn.\c In Khorassan ts arve
selling their children as ves to the
Turcomans in order to keep them alive ;
land in Ispahan, as is said, men have
| been seized in the act of digging up the
corpses to serve as food for their stary-
ing families. In Shimz-Kerman and
Yezd the wretehed sufferers endeavor to
support life on the grass and roots which
they may find in the neighborhood, and,
| as might be ux;ml, postilenee follows
hard on the footsteps of famine; be-
tween them the half of the kingdom of
Persis is becoming rapidly de ted. "
A later account of the famine is given
in The Times of India of May 13; which
says : **The famine in some parts of
Persia is severe beyond compre!
| Rain was for a while hopefully expected,
| but it came in very measy quantity,
and too late to turn the foe that was al-
ready at the door. Thousands are said
to bave died by the wayside of sheer
| starvation, or of starvation coupled with
the diseases it invariably brings -in its
train. Most of the dead lie unburied—a
| fact which may be regarded as the sure
precursor of ilence, At first, when
| self-preservation by any means
| became u question to be decided, yea or
| nay, the former alternative prevailed
| with the Mussalmans, snd more than
one human being is said to have been
| killed and eaten by them. Itis stated
the sights to be seen, and not 1o be
avoided in the neighborhood of Shiraz,
are such that European residents will not
| leave their own houses.  Also, between
Shiraz and Bushire, thonsands of dead
! bodies lie unburied.”

Pond of the Ladles,
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It must be extremely agreeable to ro-

mantic misses to have their botngnpln!
aud their “Oh! my dear,"” !
ing around for the inspection of the cu- |
rious individasls who make themselves |
{80 very busy and become so interested |
in divorce suits. A model case of {
character has recently come to the 1
face at Hamilton, Ohio.
|years ago, s married nan, named
n:\mry, threw out his net for the

pose of scooping in some young

he way he did it was by advertising for

bright, smart, winy;“r«zy, intelligent,
yonng lady corrgspondents. He had no
trouble in finding fools enough to reply,
and the result was that he entered mto
an engagement of marriage with 20 or 30
of these festive maidens. But his wife,
| with that natural inquisitiveness common
to all wives, one day rammaged among his
papers and drew forth 250 letters, with

enongh of photographs to start a small | W

As might have been |

picture ery.
expected, she created a ound sensa- |
| tion in the neighborhood at short notice, ;

| and one or more observations passed by |
| the infuristed Madame led Mr. Dobney
| to understand that his services as bus- |
band were no longer required, and Mr. |
Dobney, coneluding his peace of m!nd.;
if not his personal safety, depended on |
his rapid exit from under the family |
roof, left. At the npening,nl the Court |
at the next term, Mrs. Dobuey appeared |
with her bundle of light literature and |
ssked the Court to release her from the |
bonds which bound her to this seeker of |
forbidden fruit; and considering the |
pecnliar circumstances of the case, the
Court granted the prayer of the pe-|
titioner. This speculation of feminine |
sincerity corres under the as.’
sumed names of J. D. Platt, and F. M. |
Werkes; therefore, if any of the score of |
yvoung ladies who were engaged to Mr. |
Dobney happen to see this | h, |
they will please
why he did not fulfil the contract. |

vty i

Wages of lum-i— usetts Wood-workers, |

{
i

The Springfieid Repwilioz: says : The |
report of our labor burean dves not show |
how many carpenters, cabinet-makers, |
&e., are included in its statistical tables, |
It is fair to suppose that they number!
five or six thousand, however, and they |
are scattered all over the State. The|

| average w vary from £2.50 s day to |
£3.50 in different localities for carpenters |
and about 50 cents less for cabinet-mak- |
ers. Sawmill hands and chairmakers |
have lower wages, averaging perhaps |
$2.25 throughout the State. A firm in}
Boston pay stair-builders $3.50, carpen-
ters and turners §3, engineer $3, team-
| sters $2, and laborers $1.75. Another
in Boston hires 11 ters at an aver- |
| agge of $2.74, highest and lowest monthly
| carnings, 880 and 848, hours of labor 59. |
| A third hires 10 men at from $4.50 to
| 81.67 per day, average $3.43. -A fourth
| hires 100 meu at from $4.50 to $2.50 per
| day, averaging $3. A building firm in
| Middlesex County employs 33 men ; 28
| garpenters at highest, lowest, and average

of 83, $1.25 and $2.50 ; 5 painters at §3, |

$2.50, and $2.70 ; hnmmrncdon business
| for 30 years; pays the same wages per
hour in winter l:ndmmmer ; has for the
last five years paid his men every week,
and finds it much the best way for all
An architect in Boston has 15 employees,
13 men and 2 women, engaged in draw-
ing and superintending, at i for
six months of §1,050, to 8450, and $600
for women, hours of labor 48, time for
dinner, 75 minutes, Bridge and wharf-
builders, and pile drivers, are paid $2.50
a day, average; season of employment

A Stratagem Folled.

A Paris legal journal gives details of
Rochefort, It says: The train stopped
at Meaux, a station about 10 miles from
Paris. An officer came to the carriage
door and asked the - gers for tbﬁu'

yorts or Govertfineni papers. *
::;:!n." safl Rochefort calmly, ““T dic
not know they were necessary, but if
you give me a pen and paper [ will write
at once to Paris for them.” ¢ Certainly,
Sir. If you will follow me you will have
what you require.”” Rochefort followed
the officer, who placed him at a table,
when he wrote as follows: *“My dear
Colombel : I am asked .:b_ghe Hmlt:x
station for my papers; obiige me
sending immedintely what 'llfeﬂhblili
my identity. Henri Max.” The writer
was about to seal his letter when the
officer said : ** Pardon me ; T am obliged
to make cognizance of what you write."
“Oh ! willingly, read.” The officer took
the letter and read it.  *“ All right,” said
he, ““but why do you si enri Max
when your name is Henri Rochefort *”
Ihe Count turned pale, and appeared
troubled. The police officer immediate-
ly declared him to be under arrest, and,
placing hand-cuffs on him, bronght him
to Versailles,

Boouxp 10 e Magrmiep.—As it hap-
»ens, there are two particular counties
in Texas which are separated by a river,
and in one of them dwelt a young man
and a maiden fair who fondly loved each
other, but were separated by the cruel
parent of the young damsel. An elope-
ment was accordingly planned, the lover
obtained two licenses, one from the

they entered a boat with a clergyman,

as near as might be, were there united
in the holy bonds of wedlock, one®f the
licenses certainly covering the locality.
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been recorded by Dr.
battle of Newbary, 1643, in
the Cromwellian civil war, a
g:ﬁemnm
skull was fractured at the place ;
e
jon of the brain beneath the

4

:
i

E

though the surgeon

!i’!

wonnd.‘{et the bullet had turned on one
side and could not be discovered. Var-
ious bones were discharged from the
wound, the mouth and the i
the time of the second battle of New-
bury the wound hesled and
kept open ; but about twelve
ward, when the doctor was
cold dark night, he felt »
“ almonds of the s whi

ial deafness. i
ear with wool, he was
in March, 1670, by
erack in his ear, when
cheek hung loose as if it had been para-
Iytic, and a hard knot was felt under the
ear. Various tumors now
about the throat, and in A
a bullet was taken out ef
near the pomwm Ademi.

Ax Axecpors or Mz Srurepox. —The
Sowth London Pn-give-'hﬁtnlh.
characteristic anecdote of Mr,
ity
him

made astatement to the follow-
e £1000 toward “'Lu.""" - “a:‘“
£1, to a

but nntoward circumstances i
ened and prevented the execution of his
design. TE:-' he was now, he said, desir-
ous of carying into and he
trusted Mr. ¢

his assistamce.  ** do you wish me
”130 Y ﬂ;mu.ah-ﬁu"
- ive me your
.mn“dthon-nd. which is hpu.ﬁnly‘
required.” “I understand,” said Mr,
S ; “‘but let us see—you had the
une:su:i-noneyformyun?" “Yea”
“During that time it must have been
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wit short time ¥
the sir,” said John, <
; th this | &mh&‘ . :
oughly pmhed___m of the matter. s mm P“u’" .
————————
who came up to London on lost|  Ecomemy in the
hhopum:phemt about late in the T o Touin
evening ; and the amount being hhmm:yml
set up posters in many places, to say ey
if any man found the purse, and h i

bring it to him, he should be rewarded.
A gentleman lmlongng’ to the Temple
wrote under one of the posters, di
the man to come to his chamber, and
him where. So when he had come, the
ntleman asked him, mﬂrd.. u:lntmh :
o purse ; secondly, wi eoonntrhg
5 ; and t‘ll:l’y , what was
name ? “ £20 were in
the purse, I am balf Welshman, my name
is John ap Janken.” ** John ap Janken,"
said the gentleman, “I..E.&IM 8
thy name ; forso leng as I neither
thou nor any of thy shall

have my purse to ke?); ‘now fare-
well, :zhﬂe John ap Janken,"”

Svaan.—The interest of Louisi- |
UGAR. sugar inte:

ana, which was almost o

In 1861 the ,618 :xhub.

in 1864 it was but 6,668 and
- nally

the war, is agasin
1 yield was

mlonn‘ilh

elerk of each county, and thus provided fak
and pushing to the centre of the stream will



