
EEATHER BLOOX.u ' ...

Wlarantosni breerelrip1y"biow, .
And autumn sum ire mellow,

When maple-lemv- bepin to plow.
And all tbe woodland apace ibow

Their pomp of red and yellow,

I drop my knlttinp on my knees,
I (old my bandi tojretber,

And Tkt beyond tbe maple-tree- s.

And far arrow tbe rolling aeaii,
I smell tbe moorland heather.

The purple heather, blown about
By warm winds off the harder

Ah me! what memories blimoul wet
What ordered thoughts are put do rout

In tremulous disorder .

By Jut a color In lbs 1t, "

An alrrm-pher- lr trlainor F' i'"1
TTiKt, spite of wrinkle and rray hairs

thrilled old heart-beat- s unaware
. "With new and notify clainer. ;

first love is tweet I It can to me - '

In breezy autumn weather:
Aprons tbe moor the wind fwept free,
Warm Rhone the sun where I and be

Sat knee-d- i ep in tbe heather.
A waving, frujrrant sea, it spread

All round in purple splendor;
White cloud went sailing overhead,
A lark was soaring, when he said

" love you,'" low and tender.

I wondered, dumb with glad surprise-Co- uld
I have heard him clearly?

He ssw the bli"fj color rie,
lie flrew me, ki ine lips m l eye

" You I how I love you dtar'ly!"

And earth and try seemed avboing
Those wtirdttif'ssveetexttliocning: S

The blaefefotlctriife l them on the wfhgT
The very blo--w.- fwemed to ring,

While, on bis bot-o- leaning,
I built the airy towers that youth

Can fishion so sublimely
Nor dreamed how love would end in ruth,
For j'iy that had no root in truth,

And hope that died untimely.
Ilis grave was made long years ago

lieoeath his English willows;
For me tbe crl-- t maple rl"W,
And evermore between us flow

Tbe wide Atlantic billows.

Mr life has had its share of gain,
So les perhaps than lo.es, . - f

I's .lea-ur- e has aflor of pahJ, . - '

But hup v I have learned to train
Home flowers around my crosses.

And still, when mple-toue- hs are red
Iu breezy autumn wehtrier.

Once more the DMarland ways J tread:
Once niire 1 hear the wlfoid . ,

Tl4 day amongt--t the heather.
Scrihner for October.

EDWARD BRONX, STOKER.

AVe were very quiet, Mary and I," as
we M rolled out of the churchyard, down
one of the lanes, and then crossing a
stile, we went through a couple of fields
and sat down on another stile, with the
high hedge on either side of us, and the
meadow that they were beginning to
mow at the other end, one glorious bed
of flowers and soft, feathery grass.

."Polly," I says at last, breaking the
Biietiee,'4' ain't this heavenly ?"

'And you feel better?" she says, lay-
ing her hand on mine.

"Better!" I says, taking a long
draught of the soft, sucet-sceiite- d air,
and tilling my chest, " better, old girl !

I fed as if I was growing backward into
a boy."

"And you fifty last week!" she says.
"Yes," 1 says, smiling, " and you

forty-seve- n next week." And then we
sat thinking for a bit.

" Polly," I says at last as I sat there
drinking in that soft breeze and feeling
it give me strength, " it's worllf being
ill only to feel as I do now."

For you see I'd been very bad, else I
dare say I'm not the man to go hang-
ing about church-yard- s and watching
funerals. Pm a stoker, and my work
lies in steamers trading to the Last. I'd
come home from 1113' last voyage bad.
with fever, and been carried home to
die, as my mates thought, and it was
being like this and getting better that
had set me thinking so seriously and
m:ule ine. so quiet. Not that I was ever
a noisy sort of man, as any one wiio
knows me will say. And now, after
getting better, the doctor had said I
must go into the country to get strong,
so as there was no more voyaging till I
was strong there was nothing for it but
to leave the youngsters under the care
of the eldest girl and a neighbor, and
come and take lodgings out in this quiet
Surrey village.

Polly never thought I should get bet-

ter, and one time no more did I; for
about a month before this time, as I lay
hollow-eye- d and yellow on the bed,
knowing, too, how bad I looked, for I
used to make young Dick bring me the
looking-glas- s even" morning, the doctor
came as usual, and, like a blunt Eng-
lishman, I nt it to him flat.

"Doctor," I says, "vou' don't think
I shall get better?" and I looked him
straight in the face.

" h, come, come, my man!" he says,
smiling, "we never look at the black
side like that."

44 None of that, doctor," I says. "Out
witfc H like a man. I can stand it. I've
been expecting to be drowned or blown
up half my life, so I jdtan't be scared at
what you may say." -

44 Well, my man," he says, 44 your
symptoms are of a very grave nature.
You see the fever had undermined you
before vou came home, and unless-'- ,'

"All right, doctor,'1 1 sav-s- , 44 1 under
stand. 1 oti mean that unless 3'ou can
get a new plate in the holier she won't

" ' 'stand another voyage.
"Oh, conic! we won't' look upon it as

a hopeless case," he says. ' ""There's
always hope." After a little more talk,
he shook hands and went away.

Next day when he came I had been
thinking it all over, and was ready for
him. I don't believe I was a bit better.
In fact, I know 1 was drifting fast, and
I saw it in his eyes as well.

I waited till he had asked me his dif-

ferent questions, and then, just as he
was getting up to go, I asked hiin to sit
down again.

"Polly, my dear," I says, 44 1 just
want a few words with the doctor," and
she put her apron up to her eves and
went out, closing the door after iter very
softly, while the doctor looked at me
curious-lik- e, and waited for me tospeak.

"Doctor," 1 says, 44 you've, about
given me up. There, dont shako your
head, for I know. ow, don't you think
I'm afraid to die, fur I don't lielieve I
am, but Jo'k. here.; There seven chil-

dren di'Wii stairs, and if I leave my wife
a widow, with the fewiounds I have
been able to save, what's to become of
them? Can't you pull me through?"

"Mv dear fellow," he savs honestly,
" I've done every thing I can .for your
case."

That's what vou think, doctor," I
savs " but look here. ' I've been at sea
thirty years, and in seven wrecks. It
been lik1 dodging death with me a score
of times. Why, I pulled 111 v wife there
rcnilarlv out of the hands of death, and
I'm not going to' give up now. I've
been "

"Ston, stop," lie savs gently. "You
are exciting yourself."'

" Not a bit," I says, though my voice
was quite a wbisjH-- r "I've had this
over all night, and I've come to think I
must bo up and doing wv suit v.

44 P.ut, my good man," he began.,
44 Listen to me, doctor," I says. "A

score of times I might have given tip
and leen drowned, but I made a fight
for it and was saved. Now I mean to
make a fight for it right here, for the
sake of the wife anil bairns. I don't
mean to die, doctor, without a struggle.
I believe this here, that life is given to
us all as a treasure to keep. We might
throw it away by our own folly at aar
time, but there's' hundreds "of tiroes
w hen we may preserve it, and we never
know whether we can saveittill we try.
Give's a drink of that water." .

He held the glass to my lips, ana 1

took a big draught, and w e.t on, he
seemingall tie time to be stopping to
humor me in mv madness.

"That's better, doctor," I says.
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44Kow look hore.sir, sp'aking as one
wholiaieaikd the jeas, t's a terribly
stormy liaie. with jiie. - There's a )ce
shore close at hand, the fires are drown-
ed out, and unless we can get up a bit
of sail, there's no chance for me. Now-the-

doctor, can you get up a bit of
sail?"

44 1 will go and send you something
that will quiet you," he said, rising.

44 Thanky, doctor," I says, smiling to
myself. 44 And now look here, I'm not
going to give up till the last, and when
that last comes, and the ship's going
down, why, I shall have a try if I can't
swim to safety. If that fails, and I can
rc,allv fif;I that it is t be,vhy, I hope
I Hi:Ul dowa1r.tT the- great deep
calmlv.ik'e a hopeful man, praying that
Somebody above will forgive me all I've
done amiss, and stretch out His fatherly
hand to my little ones."

He went away and I dropped to sleep,
worn out with my exertion.

When I woke, Polly was standing by
the bedside watching me, with a bottle
and glass on the little table.

As soon as she saw my eyes open she
shook tip the stuff and pourcti it into a
wine glass.

"Is that what the doctor sent?" I
savs. f 7-

-.

14 Yes, dearf you were to take it di
rectly."

44 Then I shan't take it," I says.
44 He's give me up, and that stufl"s only
to keep me quiet. Polly you go and
u:ik mcui ltf iea, aud make it
4rong."- - .a - :

. . .-
-. ...

She lotfd horrified, poor girl, and
was about to beg me to take hold of the
rotten life-be- lt he'd sent me, when I
held out my shaking hand for it, took
the glass, and let it tilt over- - there was
only about a couple of teaspoonfuls in
it, and the stuff fell on the carpet.

I saw the tears come in her eyes, but
she, said nothing only put dowu the
glass and ran out to make the beef tea.

I he doctor did n t come till late the
next day, and I was lying very still and
drowsy, half asleep like, but I was
awake enough to hear him whisper to
Polly, 44 Sinking fast;" and I heard her
give such a heart-broke- n sob that as the
next great wave came on the sea where
I was floating, I struck out with all my
niiirht, rose over it and floated gently--

down the other side.
For the next four days it was a grim,

hard fight ; a dozen times I could have
given up, folded arms, and stud
good-by- e to the dear old watching face
safe on shore; but a look at that al
ways cheered me, and 1 lougiuon again
and again, till at last the sea seemed to
ro down, and, in utter weariness, I
turned on mv back to float restfullv
with the tide bearing me shoreward, till
I touched the sands, crept up them, and
fell down worn out, to sleep in the sun

safe! : .

That's a curious way of putting it, you
may say, but it seems natural to me 10

mix it up with the things 01 sea-goin- g

fife, And the manner in which I've seen
so many fight hard for their lives. It
was just like striving in the midst of a
storm to me, and when at last I did fall
into a deep sleep I felt surprised like to
find myself lying in my own bed, with
Polly watching by me; and when I
stretched out mv hand, and took hers,
he let loose that which she had kept

hidden from me before, and, falling 011

her knees by my bedside, she sobbed
for very joy.

4 As much beei-te- a and t.ramty as
you can get him to take," tne doctor
says, that atternoon; and it wasn't long
before 1 got from slops to solids, and
then was sent, as I told you, into the
country to get strong, while the doctor
got no end ot praise lor the cure he
made. '

I never said a word, though, even to
Polly, for he did his best ; but I don't
think any medicine could have cured
me then.

I was saying a little while back that
I pulled my wife regularly out of the
hands of death, and of course that was
when we were both quite young, though
for the matter of that, I don't feel much
different and can't well see the change.
That was in one of the Cape steamers
when I first took to stoking. They
were little ramshackle sort of bouts in
those days, and how it was that more
weren't hst puzzles me. It was more
due to the weather than the make or
finding of the ships, I can tell you, that
they used to find their waj-- safe to port;
aud yet the passengers," poor things,
knowing no better, used to take passage,
ay, aud m.ike a voyage, too, from w hich
tiiey never got back.

Well, I was working on board a
steamer as they used to call the Equa-
tor, and heavy laden and with about
twenty passengers on board, we started
down "Channel with all well till we got
right down off the west coast of Africa,
w hen there came one of the heaviest
storms I was ever in. Even for a well-foun- d

steamer, such as the- - can build
to-da- y, it would have been a hard fight,
but with our poor shaky wooden tub, it
was a hopeless case from the first.

Our skipper made a brave tight of it,
though, and tried hard to make for one
of the ports; but, bless you, what can a
man do when, after ten days' knocking
about, the coals run out, and the fires
that have been kept going with wood
and oil, and every thing that can be
thrust into the furnaces, are drowned;
when the paddle wheels are only in the
way, every bit of Sail set is blown clean
out of the" bolt-rope- s, and at last the
ship begins to drift fast for a lee shore?

That was onr case, and every hour
the sea seemed to get higher and the
wind more fierce, while 1 heard from
more than one man how fast the water
was gaining below.

My mate and I didn't want any tell-

ing, though. We'd been driven up out
of the stoke-hol- e like a pair of drowned
rats, and carm? on dcrk to find the bul-

warks ripped away, and the sea every
now aud then leaping aboard, and
washing the lumber about iu ail direc-
tions. . .

The skipper was behaving very well,
and he kept us all at. the pumps, turn
and turn in spells, but we might as well
haretrlod to pump the sea dry, and when,
with the water gaining fast, we told him
what we thought, he owned it was no
uc, wivl gav itp. - . r

We,M TrB been kt ir; (tit una pnen- -
gprsvltlKWtt forty oi 's'.fngMlier.

the women live of them they
were, and they were all on deck, lashed
in a sheltered place, close to the poop.
And very pitiful it was to see them light-
ing hard at first and clinging to the side,
but only to grow weaker, half-drown-

as they were; and I saw swo sink down
at last, and hang drooping-lik- e from
their lashings, dead, for not a soul could
do them a turn.

JL ig o7bytie shrouds
w beiv,thd.mate gjt to the skipper's side,
and 1 saw in his blank white face what
he was telling him. Of course we could
not beat his words in such a storm, but
w e didn't want to, fer his lips said plain
etioiKrh ;

""She's sinking!"
Next moment there was a rush made

for the boats, and two of the passengers

M- -
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cut loose a couple pt the women; place
was made for thetu before the fint boat
was too full ; she was vlowered down,
cast off, and a big wave carried her clear
of the steamer. ' I saw hef for a mo-

ment on the top of a ridge; nd then
she plunged dowa the other aide ont of
our sight and that, of every body else ;

for bow long she lived, who can say ?
She was never picked up or beard of

" " ' ' 'again. - -

Giving a bit of a cheer, our chaps
turned to the next, and were ' getting in
when there came a. wave Jite a mountain,

ripped her- - from the davit.?, and
when I shook the water from my eyes,
there she was hanging by one end, stove
in, an J the men who had" tried to launch
her gone skipper and mate as well.

There were only seven of us now, and
I could see besides the three women
lashed to the side, and onlyojic,of them
Wtw-alive- ; and for a bit n ono nrt,
every body being'stunhed-Uk- e With hor-
ror;" but there came a lull, and feeling
that the steamer was sinking under our
feet, I shouted out to the boj--s to come
on; and we ran to" the last boat, climbed
in, and "were easting off, --when I hap-
pened to catch sight of the women
lashed under the bulwarks there.

44 Hold hard ! " I roars, for I saw one
of them wave her hand.

44 Come on, you fool," shouts my
mate, 44 she's going down!" ' '

.

I pray I may never be put to it asain
like that, with all a man's selfish desire
for life fighting against him. For a
moment I shut my eyes, and they be-

gan to lower ; but I was obliged to open
them again, and as I did so, I saw a
wild scared face, with long wet hair
clinging round it, and a pair of little
white hands were stretched out to me
as if for help.

"Hold hard!" I shouts.
44 No, no," roared out two or three,

44 there isn't a moment," and as the boat
was being lowered from the davits I
made a jump, caught the bulwarks with
my hands, and climbed on board, just
as" the boat kissed the water, was un-

hooked and floated away.
Then as I crept, hand-over-han- d, to

the girl's side, whipped out my knife,
and was cutting her loose, while her
weak arms clung to me, I felt a horrible
feeling of despair come over me, for the
boat was leaving us ; and I knew what a
coward I was at heart, as I had to fight
with myself so as not to leave the girl
to her fate and leap overboard to swim
for my life. I got the better ef it,
though went down on my knees, so as
not to see the boat, and got the poor
trembling, clinging creature loose.

41 Now, my lass," I says, " quick"
and I raised her up " hold On by the
side while 1 make fast a rope around
you." .

And then I stood up to hail the boat
the boat as warn't there, for in those
brief moments she innst have capsized,
and we were alone on the sinking
steamer, which now lay in the trough
of the sea.

As soon as I got over the horror of
the feeling, a sort of stony despair came
over me; but when I saw that pale ap-

pealing face at my side, looking tome
for the manhood
back, and in saviug encouraging things
to her I did myself good.

My first idea was to make something
that would float us, but 1 gave that up
directly, for I could feel that I was help-
less; and getting the poor girl more in-

to shelter, I took a bit of tobacco iu a
sort of stolid way, and sat down with
a cork life-bu- ower my arm, one
which I had cut loose froiin where it
hail hung forgotten behind the wheel.

Put I never used it, for the storm
went down fast, and the steamer floated
still, water-logge- d, for three days, when
we were picked up by a passing vessel,
half-starve- d, but hoping. And during
that time my companion had told me
that she was the attendant of one of the
lady passengers on board ; and at last,
when we parted at the Cape, she kissed
my hand, and called me her hero, who
had saved her life poor grimy me, you
know.

W'e warn't long, though, before we
met again, for somehow we'd settled
that we'd write; and a twelvemonth
after Mary was back in England, and
my wife. That's why I said I took her
like out of the hands of death, though
in a selfish sort of a way, being far,
you know, from perfect. But what I
say, speaking as Edward Brown, stoker,
is this: Make a good fight of it, no
matter how black things may look, and
leave the rest to Him.

How Spanish Rohlters Treated a Bank
c " Cashier. r . ,r

A strange story is reported from
Spain. A detatchment of Alfonslst sol-

diers recently discovered in a secluded
part of a mountain chain a cavern which
was inhabited by robbers, who had tak-
en advantage of the civil war in order
to ply their criminal avocations. An
alcove was attached to this subterraneous

dwelling, the door of which the sol-

diers broke open. They were astoiv
ished to find the department decently
furnished, and provided with books,
flowers, and even a piano. In an easy
chaif sat a venerable old man. The
soldiers interrogated him, but ob
tained only incoherent replies. It has
since been aseertaineu, irom tue con
fession of one of the robbers, that the
old man Wa6 the cashier of a banking
firm at Burgos ; that they had broken
into the bank, stolen the safe, and tak-

en the cashier with them, in hopes that
he would assist them to open the safe
During their retreat, which was marked
by many adventures, the intrepid old
man succeeded in evading the rigilanc
of his guardians for a short time,' and
secreting the safe in a place where he
would bo able to recover it afterward.
When the booty was missed' and. the
robbers failed to induce the cashier to
reveal to them the place where it was
concealed, they revived the proceedings
of the famous cuiuficurs by roasting the
icet oi tncir victim in order to exion a
confession. But the inflicted tortures

. . , . .1 1 1 : iV iV tinun .1 unieieiiL cueci. Aiie man got
mad; and it was with the object of re-

storing him to reason that' the robbers
bestowed the utmost attention on him,
in hopes that when he" recovered his
reason he would reveal to them the
place where the safe was concealed.

: .vvt;j
THE late Richard M. Blatehford stop-lie- d

one day in the winter of 187;1 at an
old woman's stall on Nassau Street,
New York, to buy a banana. He laid a
pack;igi d,w'n by his "right side" while
he selected the fruit, and fumbled in

j his pocket for the pennie needed, and,
i feeling a tap on his left shoulder, tiirn- -
cd to see who thus attracted his atten-- i
tion. As he turned to the left, a skillful
thief grabbed the package without
being discovered and made his cs--i
cape.

t
.The package contained SodXM

in Government bonds, and no trace of
them has ever been discovered. .

A xumbee of cattle have been killed
in .Nicollet County, Minn., by getting
into tne sorgnum neias.
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HORRIBLE AFFAIR AT ( LEYELAND.

Remarkable CtM of Cru-lt- A Father:rJTvuInK, to Vie Be.ide a. Maugrr,
The Cleveland Leader has the follow-

ing account ot a ease of parental cruelty
h

almost without parallel. Y'esterday
forenoon Superintendent ' Schmidt, of
the Police Department, received infor-
mation that a. man named Kanen, living
on Gaylord Street, was keeping secreted
in his barn' a boy 17 or.S years' old,
who was being slowly starved to death.

After a brief eonsuftation, Roundsman
Keeraii.tai;tiL for thfeEhrhth Preiinet
,istUvh jiyapi VJfw nr arrive tidle
'.alter noou. 1 tie Uojl Vairdlitftuf QUwy
and started out with a determination to
go to the bottom of the affair. These
officer then, uroceeded. alonr Gavlord
Street, passing' the premises in question.
which are on Gaylord, near ay Street.
But shortly after getting by them they
entered a lot and uarue-- to the place of
investigation unobserved by any of the
iuniitu-- s of the house. - On reaching the
barn which they were anxious to'euteV,
it was found to be fastened with a pad- -

Iock. Ubsemn"' a window in the build- -
inr.' .Officer Keejrau went to it and f

looked iu, but could see nothiug.-- . But
as ha was In th Aof turnim? awav
trpnr it be tferfftl arioStira moan.which
sounded to him as if it came from a hu
man being in great misery. Listening
a few minutes, he heard the sound sev
eral times. This was sufficient to prompt
him to. open the Listened door, to which
he then, returned. Finding that it was
impossible to ellect an entrance without
a key or drawing the staple he started
toward the house for the purpose of
getting the former. When near the
dwelling he was met by a woman who
gave her name as Mrs. Kanen and her
husband's name-a- s Patrick Kanen. On
being asked by the officer for the key to
the barn, she demanded to know what
ho wanted of it and ask6d what business
he had there. Being told that he wish-
ed to get into the barn, she said she did
not ku av where the key was, but
thought it was lost. Roundsman Kee-ga- n

said In reply to this, 1 4lThat being
the ease 1 shall have to break open the
door, for I must see what is inside.-- '
The woman now seeing that the police
man meant business, said tha:t perhaps
her husband, who was then asleep up
stairs, might have one. . At this he en-

tered the house and ascended the stair
way leading to the roan's roomi jllerp he
ag:n asked fortheJi-trAA- t waf told this
time that the wife had it. Concluding
that he could not get it, he then went
down stairs and to the barn, thinkiii":
to draw the but Officer O'Day,
w'fckbud been stahdiu&on watoh therr,
hat by th'is tacic become impatient aud
drawn it from the post, and was in the
act of opening the dor whtiu iiU supe-
rior rttuiBedl .Thjs was then done,
when they

"
looked upon a most horrible

sight. ...
About eijrht feet from the entrance.

in a stall which had been occupied py a
cow, and by tne side 01 a manger, lay
the form of a human being whose lite
was then eliding. The sight, the groans,
and the tcneh almost drove the efficers
from the place. The body was fearfu
to behold. It lay upon its left side with
the hands near the face, and the arm- -
drawn closely to the breast. The legs
above the knees were near to the body,
while the feet were drawn back to tin
thighs. The entire body was naked.
Not a thread touched any part of it.
though a few pieces of old clothing were
in the stall. I he head was covered bv
the usual quantity of hair which nature
gives to persons of 14 or la years of age.
Hut every other part of the corpse (foi
life ceased to exist in a few minutes af-

ter the officers entered) showed unmis-
takable signs of starvation by inches.
The eyes were sunken deep in theii
sockets; the face was nothing but skin
and bones, with the teeth protruding be-

yond the lips; it was colorless. The
neck had withered away to almost noth-
ing, while the trunk presented plainh
the form of every bono of which it was
composed. The ribs and joints in the
backbone could be , seen plainly as fai
as the body was visible to' the' human
eye. The abdomen was much flattened,
showing the almost total absence ol
every thing from the intestines. The
arms and the hands were nothing but
bone with'tbe skin drawn closely over
it. The legs and feet were the same.
To look at these was most sickening.
The muscles of the legs and arms had
shrunk to nothing. In short, a harder
sight has not been seen in Cleveland for
rotinyVa Ay: ?

- ' snj--a
"A?" "soon " as the "Officers opened the

door the mother appeared upon the
scene, and begged of them not to expose
her and her husband, the father of the
boy. But Officer Koegan told her
promptly there was no use in that, for
the truth would have to be known and
told. She then went to the house and
got a shirt, which, --shq .brought to the
bam And would nv4 ptii ri the corpse
had she not been prevented by the po
licemen, who wished to keep the body
as death fonnd it till the Coroner Could
view it. Roundsman Keegan lett pa
trolman W'Dnttin'ch:irgPff the bttiming,
and. proceeded to the precinct station
house, where he telegraphed to the Su
perintendent, at the Central, the result
of his investigation. On receiving this,
the Chief, accompanied by ' Detective
Holzworth, started for the Eighteenth
Ward. On reaching the premises they
viewed Ihe body, when the Superin
tendent ordered t he father and mother
placed under arrest and taken to the
station house. But just before they were
escorted awav. a conversation .was had
with them concerning the starved child
aud the retison why thev had treated
him so. They said that his name was
Patrick ; that he was born in Ireland
about fourteen years ago, and that he
lived there always rill about two years
ago, when he was brought to this coun
try, lhev further said that he was fooi- -
t--h from the day of his." birth, and that

n account of this, tbey did not desire
to have him-vn- th the rest of their chil-

dren. When, asked why they put him in
the barn, tlwy replied that they had no
room in thajjiouse for him But this
etmldliardly. be received as true, because
the dwelling is a new one, compheed
about two months ago, and contains" ten
rooms, a part of w hich have never betn
used. They said, also, that when thy
kit the old house about the first of "m-gu- st

and. moved irrto the new one, the
Boy, who had previously "been kepfcm
the upper part of the former building,
was put in the barn, wlre he was fetl
once or twice eaciidaYbread and tea
and occasionally alew crackers. After
giving, this infoj uiajion?lhey were lodged
in the s&ifion hougeiaityarVntry 6onsid-erabl- v

agitated, but after a short time
the wife became more calm and laughed
at the idea, oi being under-Joc- m sey.

During the afternoon, interviews were
had with a sister of the deceased and
people living in the neighborhood, but
conflicting stories were told by them.
The iister, whose age is about 12
years, said that her brother had been

! re

,3.or

JlJ'ii:"
tii Li-- . .nil.-

.l.:i.l

kept In thebnrn fur about three months
that for some time one-ha- lf of him had
been paralyzed, and that he was given

to eat for the last tinieTues- -
day morning. She also said that crack

were offered him "Tuesday at noon,
iMit that be was too weak to eat thfm.

part of the others talked with on the
subject said that they had not seen the
Doy jor more than year, wade several
Who lived near by had never seen him.f
ana were not aware UU yesterday that

pii"a"pei'so
the case with man. who. has lived for
some time next neighbor to Kanen.
person who has boarded for over four
months wStlv'ihe iahuly3!lid that he
never saw the boy, but knew number
oi things about the affair vh.iyk he would
rnjtsudor apy'.crcttistni'4ij feVexJ
any One". ;In short, 'it impossible
decide from the information thus farob-taiiido- V

kpluug the boT,haJjten left
in the barnoi. wAiat-Ui- taArstfnt was
while there. Butjt-- is hardly possible
that, .could. livetl Ui during
the ja?twintL!,Vu,any
spring on account of he poorness of the
barn. However, the surroundings yes-
terday, TQOld, go' to show. that he has
pent more than, two or' .thtve months

there and probably the greater part of
the summer.

IIoit to Pet Canaries.

Savs writer on canaries: "In this
way answer the question of how had
such luck with birds.' Simply by al-

lowing the birds attend to their own
affairs, and by letting them understand
their mistresses would never harm them.
Also,' by accustoming them to plenty of
light, and air and company, rather than,

commended in books, keeping the
cage in dark room, for fear of fright-
ening the birds. Make just half the fuss
directed in bird-boo- over the matter,
and you will have double the success

raising birds. Never give them sugar,
but all the red pepper they can eat It

the best thing for them. And your
bird feels bo.trse at any time, put
piece of fat salt pork in the cage, and
see how the little fellow will enjoy it,
aud listen for the result. Give him
flax-see- d once in while, 'and hr ap-
pear dumpy occasionally give him diet

oread ana water, witn red pepper
sprinkled in. Open the cage door and
give your pets the freedom of the room;
soon they will come your call and fly

meet von, whenever your voice
heard. had one who came regularly
tpMny deak sat writing iach day,
Uii disputed, Willi fluttering Wingiiand
open beak, my humble right to the ink- -
tand.'-- "Ahfl when mul. reasoned him

out of his mistaken notion, he would
nerch himself my pen handle (no
yeiy conifortabio prrKtepding for.mO,
anffwafcneil gravely aVTwrofc."! have
many time also discovered him in the
act of eating off .the corners, pf niy pa-

per, even to the title of iny ""article.
Another thought nothing- of trotting
about on my head and shoulders, and
even hopped under my throat to nestle
against my-vhin-

. He would take his
bath held th'c'cnp' in' my Land, and
coolly dry himself my head. Anoth-
er would'fly down up stairs to me,
whenever cabled him, and --many,
time wheal have been mit, he has wel
comed my return byiflribg down the
stairs and singing the top of his voice
all the while, until, at laat, perched
my shoulder, he would accompany me

my room.'
Importation of Insects.

New Zealand has appealed to Eng-
land for importation of humble-bee- s.

seems that the red-clov- er grown
that country fail to. produce seed, be-

cause their are insects native the
island that act fertilizers in carrying
the pollen from flower to flower. The
honey the nectory of the red-clov- er

cannot be reached by the probocis of
many insects, but the humble-be- e able

dip down and drain the lowest depos-
it, hence its services marriage
priest this particular flower are in
great request. It was suggested by the
gentleman applying to the London En-

tomological Society for supply of these
needful insects, that they might be se-

cured when dormant state and con-

veyed to New Zealand in that condition
packed in ice. Inquiry has also been
made by another resident of New Zea-

land the possibility of importing
lot of Chrysopti. As yet no indigenous
AphrideK, plant lice, have been ob-

served on the island, but importedspe-cie- s

are making good deal of devasta-
tion. The larv of tho Chryxnpas,
lace-win-g flics, feed on plant-lic- e, de-

stroying immense numbers, therefore
they arc the valued friend of the garden-
er, who often cherishes, ..them one
does cat for the extermination of
mice.

Church Music in Sew York.

The three hundred. and fifty churches
in New York City pay annually for
church music over half million dollars.
Trinity Church at present probably ds

the largest sum. The organist
and director of the choir paid S;,5X);

assistant organist receiv3 .2,(X0,
and the total appropriation for the mu-

sic, including orchestra of thirty-tw- o

pieces, about ?15.0(K). The choir
consists of thirteen treble, four alto, five

tenor and six bass singers. There
large number of churches which pay
for music from ?:l,(KH) .10,0eO per
annum. The highest salary received by
any church soprano $1,5U0. Many of
the singers possess considerable general
reputation. Two three years since
Mrs. II. M. Smith and Myron WV Whit-
ney, among others, came every week
from Boston to fill engagements in the
choir of Christ Church. The cost of the
Plymouth Church choir, in Brooklyn,

7,J50, paid to organist, assistant
organist and quartette. This choir
said have the largest volunteer cho-

rus ever assembled for Tegular service
in this country.

What's the Matter with this Story

A rite suite little buoy, the son of
srate kernel, with rough about his
neck, flue un the rode1 swift eh dear,
After thyme, he had stopped at gnu
house and wrung the belle. His tow
hurt hvmn. and he kneaded wrest. He
was two tired too raze his fare pail face

feint mown of pane rows from his
lins. The made who herd the belle was
about to pair pare, but she through
down and ran with Bffl her mite, four
fear ber CTiessed wood knot weight
Batt wen she sore the little won, tiers
stood in her eves at the site. Ewe poor
dear! Why due yew lye hear? Ah yew
dveinir? Know, he sfde. am feint
two thee corps." She boar hymn in her
alms, she au?ht. too rheum ware
he mite bee nuiet. eave him bred and
meet, held cent under his knows, tide
his choler, rapped him warmly, gave
him some sweet drachm from viol, till

last he went fourth hail young
hoarse. His eyes shown, his cheek was
read flour, and he gambled hole
our. St. Sichofas.
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A Human Monster ia Geocf isu ,'.

.- - -

The scene of this--
T-

heart-movin- g case,
says the Atlanta (Ga,) Constitution, is
at"the farthest end of Whitehall Street,
in a little one-stor- y, three-roo- m house,
occupied heretofore by a negro family
which moved to Atlanta early in the
spring. During the summer, the wife
and mother died, leaving two small
children to the care of the father. The
cluidrga ore & bov and. A girl ; the boy
being, two or three years of age, and the
girl between six and seven years old.
The boy is unable either to walk or talk,
and both ore very ill-gro- from want
of careandattention. The fat her (whose
name is not known in the neighborhood,
that we could asccrfcun), has wantonly
neglected these children ever eiuce their
mother died. He has been in the habit
of visiting the house Very seldom, and
always at, a late hour in the night. ' At
these visits he very rarely brought food
and gave to the children, and for some
weeks they have-jalnio- entirely been
fed by surrounding neighbors. They
would cry and beg for something to eat
with more than the usual persistency of
cliildren, yet no one seems to have re-

cognized their true condition until they
were very nearly beyond saving. Their
abandonment occurred on Friday even-
ing last; On that day the father came
home and stayed several hours. He
gathered up some of his' personal effects
(which were few) and told the children
that he was going away, but would not
stay from thenx very long. He then
toot them into the house, made them a
sort of pallet upon the floor and told
them not to cry or- - move out of the
house. The designing and inhuman
brute then left the house and locked the
children in, haying, doubtless, no other
purpose in his mind than that
of starving them to death. This move-
ment was not . seen or known of by
any of the persons living near, some of
whom supposed he had gone away and
taken the children with ninr. This be-

lief was speedily dispelled when the
cries of the children were heard issuing
from the house. These outcries from
them were heard at intervals during the
days and nights of Saturday and

the neighboring lady, hot
seeing anything of the father about nor
the door open for several days, deter-
mined to see into the matter. On Mon-

day noon she did so, by going into the
yard nnd looking into one of the rooms
through tho glass of the window. A
startling spectacle met her gaze as she
peered in through the window. There
upon tho rags lay the almost uncon-
scious baby-chil- d, worn and wasted and

.looking as if death had already chilled
it. It was sleeping the deep sleep of
exhaustion from crying and starvation.
The girl was sitting dowu in the middle
of the floor, crying faintly, but looked
up when the window was dark-ne- d by
the lady's form, and the face thus
shown, the finder testifies, looked wild
and frightful from the pangs of starva-
tion and the desperation naturally ac-

companying this consuming death ! The
lady immediately called assistance from
among the neighbors, and the door was
forced open for the purpose of reselling
and relieving the starving children.
The first words uttered by the girl when
she espied the lady at the window were
for 44 Bread!1 gib me some bread!" and
this she repeated whenever an- - one
came near, until she was-- taken ont of
the house. Mrs. Cookave the children
some bread and milk to eat, which they
devoured ravenously, and from which
they had to be restrained. They were
found to be in a terrible plight filthy,
weak, emaciated and literally starving to
death ! The wonder is that the frail crea-
tures survived as long as they did. The
youngest child was very nearly dead
when taken up, and its life is not yet
assured. It may not long survive the
wasting, consuming process which it
has undergone. The girl was iu a hard-
ly better condition, and was found to
he almost too weak to control her
movements or to speak with any posi-

tive degree of intelligibility. She said
thev had been left by their father with
out any thingto eat beyond a few mout-
hful, but that he had promised to come
back soon with something good to eat.
He had not returned, however. The
ghi, being found bloody, was. asked the
eause,when she heiq up tier rignt nana,
showing it was raw and sore, she hav-
ing chewed her fingers for the purpose
of moistening her lips and tongue, and
satisfying a little of the gnawings of her
stomach. She had also permitted the
baby to suck the blood from her hand!

1 he case was taken in eiiarge oy tne
ladies, among them Mrs. t ook," Mrs.
Denis and Miss Susie Scroggin, who did
all in their power to alleviate the suffi r--.1.1 Lers. J hev have now Deen piaeeu wiui

colored family in the neigh
borhood, who will take care of them as
far as possible.- -

.. . 1 .
The nolice were miormea 01 ine mat

ter yesterday, and up to midnight hail
been keeping a live look-o- ut for the in-

human brute of a father of these chil
dren, but without avail. A e are unable
to describe him, but he win doubtless
be caught and punished for his crime,
which is little less than an attempt to
murder. Indeed, the girl says that her
father starved her mother to death dur
ing the summer in this same w ay, and
that he told her (the girl) not to be
afraid of being starved in the same
manner as her mother, when he left on
Friday.

This is a horrible case 01 uepravny,
and we hope the perpetrator may reap
the penalty 01 ma brutal ueeu

A Nakolau Belle and the jajsteries 01

Her Toilet.

Early on Tuesday morning, says the
correspondent of the New ork Jlcrul'l,
I left the V lute mver 00110m auu nre
alon' the white day banks toward
Spotted Tail's hamlet. From adistance
it liad uuite an imposing aspect. In the
renter w:is a 1a.r?e tepee, which was
very tall and Covered with white can
vns. 1 i he other tepees were sinauci,
and one of them was shaped like t

dome. I rode to the principal structure
A tall, painted chief, with a saturnine
f:ue. whom I recognized as Crazy-i- n

e. saluted us, and we entered
the tenee of Sintigaliska. It is tbe
finest in the Sioux nation and its in
terfor furniture may. from a barbarian
point of view, be called luxurious. Soft
rr,hf wern unread npon the ground as
divans, or tilting mats, and the walls
were decorated with trinkets and arms
..f irwlmn manufacture, the fur and

d several well-dre- ss

ed scalps. Crazy-in-the-Lod- invrted

ns to be seated, and my companion
opened a 'conversation with him in the
ewvii, n oniaop. interspersed with alew

7..,ii '? i:rtota. While we were thus
enfTisrwL a comely squaw, in one side of
tv,? finep. was making her morning
toilet, with the assistance of an inferior
fomnle. who' seemed to act as a hand
maiden. While- - I am fully aware that
mv fair Caucasian, reader? are dying
with curiosity to learn the details ol tne
ceremony, I modestly retrain irora pre
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senting the", picture.', After the rites
were concluded, Mrs. Spotted Tail, No.
4, the youngest and most beautiful of
tne great chief's consorts, for it was
she, had a much heightened complex,
thickly decorated with vermilion and
yellow ochre. A shawl of rich colors
and really Jine material enveloped her
graceful form from her shoulders to her
prettily beaded mocassins, that encased
sinaH'and shapely feet: Under this she
was attired in a "dark blue gown, bor-
dered with soft fur of the beaver, and
her waist was clasped by a glistening
girdle of wampum, from which hung
several trinkets of very fine workman-
ship. Her peck was encircled by a
heavy string of imitated pearls, and the
same ornaments ' were appended to her
ears. ' Her hair was parted accurately
in the middle of her forehead, and the
exposed portion of her scalp was color-
ed a deep scarlet, after the manner of
al. .he Nake-ta- belles. It hung in two
long jet black queues, which were
wound round and round with bright red
ribbon. Her whole array must have
cost her noble lord several of the finest
ponies of his herd. Her face is molded
to a type of gentleness, although lack-
ing intelligent expression. At the men-
tion of the name of Sintigaliska she
seemed interested and said a word or
two. .

A Victim of Cirenmslances.

Yesterday- afternoon a lot of horses
belonging to somebody on South Hill
were strolling down Boundary Street,
near Angular, at the same time a very
dignified clergyman was walking along
on the sidewalk. The street is very

niddy, and presently the horses got
ired of it, and accordingly filed across
o the plank walk, and promenaded

along; single file, right before the doni- -

nie. In all there were lust thirteen 01

the animals, and they walked along very
solemnly, but making a terrific clatter- -

ng on the plank, while the clergyman
followed, quietly amused at the non
chalant manner with which the horses
took possession of the walk. Pretty soon
he heard a tremendous shouting and a
few screams at the head of the proces-
sion, 'which came to a dead halt, and
he minister became aware two women

were trying to "shoo ' the horses into
the street, by shrieking and making
threatening gestures with their parasols,
while the shouting came from a man in
his shirt sleeves on the other side of the
way, and his remarks were addressed
to the. preacher.

Drive them horses on n mat ar
sidewalk!" he yelled. "Ain't you got
no more sense than that, ye son of a
rancher? Get them horses out into the
road or I'll wade through this mud to
ye, and iury ye in the gutter:

My friend," meekly iK'g-.u- i the min
ster, "you labor under aa erroneous

"Labor nothih'!" yelled the-man- .

'Don't ve know no better'n to drive a
lot of horses along a sidewalk, and
chase women and children off into the
mud? Now jest hump them cattle out
into the street or I'll make it hot fer
ye!"

My good sir, the minister endeav
ored to explain, "you are hasty over
much. 1 am not driving

"Oh-b-h- ! ve outdacious liar," yelled
the man. "As though I hadn't ben
watchiu' ye ever senee ye came around
van corner, drivin era along on me
idewalk becaze ve was too nice to walk

in the mud. A sweet scented drover
you are. lertoo high toned ier tins
town, air it ye don't git them horses
into the street and mosey out o' this be-

fore I come acrost to ve, ye'll never
drive another woman and her baby into
the mud agin. I kin tell ye."

The astonished preac Iter began to ex
postulate once more, but the man was
out of patience by this time and strode
through the mud toward the terrified
gentleman, rolling his sleeves up and
swearing terrifically as ue came, lug
with the importance of being champion
of two women and a baby, against a
foreign drover. The minister had made
up his muni to be smashed, out 1 rovi-den- ce

took care of him, as it does of
ministers aud editors and other good
men. A dog who lives down near the
grocery, aroused by the clamor, looked
up and saw tne norses wno were
standing quietly listening to the quarrel
and in a second he was over the lence.
barking and snapping at every pair of
heels tit once. 1 he frightened horses
norted, and wheeling off the sidewalk,

charged madly across the street, sud
denly pulling up and w heeling in differ
ent directions as they met the man, ana
when they galloped away the preacher
saw a sight that filled him with horror.
Those horses in their frenzied plunging
had slapped chunks of mud as big as
nail kegs all over that man. They had
plastered him from head to foot; his
ears were level lull 01 mue mud ami nis
shirt was a mass of yellow clay, and he
was digging this slimy mud that grows
n the wagon ruts out 01 111s eves iv uu

both hands. Every time he spit he
blew out pieces of mud as large as tur
nips, and he spit, as near as the minister
could estimate, ninetv-hv- e times a
minute. He was trying to say
something, but the angels above could
never guess what. There hasn t
been such a muddy man in town since
the night dear old Blake chased the
noliceman. The minister, grateful for
his providential rescue, did not tempt
Providence bv ofl'ering to scrape his en-

emy off, but he tied in dignified haste,
and only heard the women pause in the
midst of their horrified pity for their
champiou.to speak of the flying minis-

ter as a 41 horrid, horse-trader- ."

He only checked his speed
one moment to watch the dog who had
created the stampede stand for second
on three legs to look in wild amazement
at the apparition in the street, and then
turn in abject terror, and fly to the pri-

vacy of his kennel with piteous howls.
And the minister marveled greatly on
the intricacies and uncertainties of cir-

cumstantial evidence. JLvi-keye- .

Uncooked Tomato Catsif. Cut
very fine separately, 1 peck of peeled

tomatoes and 1 dozen red peppers seed-

ed; add 2 tablespoons each of white
mustard seed, ground allspice, cloves

and salt. Boil A gallon of cider vinegar.
lour it over while hot, and when cold

bottle and seal.

At Meriden, Conn., they arrested the
Superintendent of the State Reform
vj,.ii.ol last week for playing ball. He
was practising batting with a base-ba- ll

club, and the ball he used was a boy in-

mate of the school. The national game
should not thus be restricted.

. Lyman TREMArs heard a lady volun-

teer to play the melodeon in the English
Church at Carlsbad, Germany. She
aid she thought she could do it. Her

name was Jenny Lind Goldschmidt.

no.Wne Tow, daring the visit

wehes -- f

ets.

-- ITXGEfl PARAGRAPHS- .-

A defacltkb is now called a "hy-

pothecary."
A Wisconsis paper advertise " bon-

anza soup." probably.
" Hit strained at a tnat and swallow-

ed a calomel,"- - was little Johnny's ver-

sion of the text. T
Tub Boston Courier heads its para-

graphs, "He, She and It." -- The col-

umn has a pronoun-ce- d style to it.
Whf.b Messrs. Moody and Sankcy

come here, we hope the corner grocers
will begin to see the errors of their
weighs.

If young ladle wish to get stout they
should eat their food slowly. Haste
does not make waist in such cases.
Detroit Sews.

Joiix nERYs wife wrote to hin, in
mosquito time, that she had "fifteen
bites ;" and..as she forgot to cross her
t, John went raging round like a rav.pg
lunatic. He didnt care so much about
her having "biles" as he did about her
spelling "cm so. Cincinnati Times,

A kegro was the othir day asking a
friend and brother w hat caused the titles
in the ocean. 44 Do tides?" repeated the
one consulted. 44 Yes." 44 N ell. you
see, in de fust place, de water runs one
way anT tfentie otiuer. -- -.

smashes ronn' de wharfboat. an' along
de banks." "Yes." "Well, dafs
zacklv what makes de tides, an' now
vou'd better go'n load np dat dray-- "

Yfclsburg lit raid.' "'
Why He Got It. Yesterday after

noon when a resident 01 woouwaru
Avenue-sa- a lawn-mow- er at the gate
of an acquaintance who hasn't six spears
of grass around his house, and who
doesn't own the house any way, he in
quired in a tone of surprise: 44 Why.
what do you want of a lawn-mower- ?"

" Well, i don't exactly need it," was
the reply, "but the children can haul it
aroundand the man offered to trust me
for it." Detroit Free Press.

Still Aniixo.-Hurry- ing down
Jefferson Avenue yesterday to the depot
a man struck a heap of peach skins and
fell on his beam-en- ds and rolled over
twice before he stopped. A boy, stand
ing in the center of the street, anxiously
inquired: 44 Bo yon hunting for any
thing, mister?" 44 Come here, bub,
said the man as he sat up, 44 come and
get 10 cents, and some candy and tigs
ana plums ami pitta-past- e: mat s a
good boy, come and see me." 44 Your
intentions may he good," replied tho
boy as he backed off, 44 but I guess I'll
wait until the other Dooting geis over
aching before I get any nearer."'
Press. '

Work and Idleness.

An interesting paper by Dr. Samuel
Wilkes, physician to Guv's Hospital, has
lately appeared in the London l.uixtt.
on 44 Life at High Pressure," and the
effects generally of the overstrain t'j
which public aud other men are often
exposed in these time JiVithout enter-
ing on parlieuTaF cases,each of which
must be regarded on its own merits, Pr.
Wilkes declines to admit the truth of
the common impression that disease and
death are making splendid harvests out
of the overwrought bodies and over-
strained nerves of Jurge numbers of per-
sons. He says, "if the question be put
broadly, 'Are people suffering from
overwork:-- I, for one, should have no
hesitation in saying, no; but, on the
contrary, if both sexes lie taken, I should
say that the opposite is nearer the truth,
and that, more pcxaous are sutl'eritig
from idleness than from excessive work.
Medically" speaking, I see half a dozen
persons suffering from want of occupa-
tion to one who is crippled by hU la-

bors." In the case of girls, instead of
work being injurious, he says he could
instance numerous cases f recovery on
the discovery of an occupation. Let a
girl occupy herself neither with amuse-
ment nor with useful work, she falls
into bad health, becomes a prey to her
own powers and every function of her
body is damaged, as well as her moral
nature perverted. These cases are very
difficult of cure; mothers are terrified
to let their daughters do any thing, they
are so delicate, work would kill them;
what they need is doctors' vi.-it- s. pliv-i- c

and alcohol. This is ruinous. It is quite
remarkable what a delicate young l.idy
can do under the power of a stimulant.
He relates, for example, that a gentle-
man had lately expressed his surprise to
see how his daughter, who could not
walk many yards for a long time, owing
to a pain in her back, was soon able to
walk several miles a day when she pro-
cured the support of a lover's arm. 1 r.
Wilkes says'that he would gladly give
employment to the half million of un-

married women. The human bodv is
made for work; the amount it can do is
proportioned to the power of the ma-

chine; but, unlike other machines, it
can be kept in vigor only by use : it is

sure to rust and decay from di-u-- e.

These views are of supreme importance
at a time when growing wealth i so
quickly addingto the number of those to
whom" work is not a necessity. A well-kno-

writer on the poor some time it.go
divided the community into four classes

those who can't work, those who
won't work, those who do work, and
those who don't need to work. These
Iat are apt to be supposed the happy
few, and many is the effort made to get
into the favorite class. Science, how-

ever, is reversing the popular impres-
sion. We are learning from experience
what was so long ago shown in the case
of Sodom, that fullness of bread and
abundance of idleness are too often the
parents of grievous evils. "Better t
wear out than to rust out" is finding a
new verification. If it were for nothing
hi"her, our flower missions and similar
gmxl works are doing important service
to the health of many a hitherto unoc-

cupied girl. The dignity of labor is
fresh illustration, and we may

quote with increased confidence the lines
of a song of labor :

0, while you feel 'tis bard to ton
And sweat the Ionr day through,

Remember it U harder itill
To have no work to do.

A Walking Jewelry-Sho- p.

A correspondent of the Hartford
Times says: One of the California
princes was casually strolling with his
wife through Tiffany's jewelry establish-
ment in New York. The wife called
her husband's attention to a fine opal
that was not yet set. It was taken out
of the case and the value 7,lio was

named as the price. It was purchased
in London, and had belonged to Eu-

genie's collection. The lady said it
would make a handsome brooch set
with diamonds. Her attention was at-

tracted by something else, and she
passed on. Her husband then conferred
with the clerk as to the beauty of a
necklace and earrings in addition to the
brooch. The clerk was authorized to
draw a design for an entire set of opals
and diamonds. The design when sub-

mitted was accepted, and the w ife re-

ceived from her hus-

band
a surprise present

of the finest set of opals and dia

monds in the country. 1 he cost was a

mere trifle 2T,XW. It was a slight
addition to the collection she already
possessed of a set of diamonds which
were too valuable for her to bring with
her to Saratoga. She, however, felt no
risk in wearing emeralds and diamonds
that excited the envy of those whose
chief delight consist in the display of
gems that cannot be rivaled. Her coral
set cost one thousand dollars, and
there were other sets as valuable. She

and her laces and emer- -

j eIhe astonishment of Congr- e-

j Hall ball-roo-


