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" FOUR-FOLD VENGEANCE.

The Death-Dealing Carabinc of Jeanne
Bernier in Champagne.

Losing .nu"r. Husband nand Son—A
Thrilling Sory of the Franco-FPrassian
War—-A Woman who Forgot Her Sex in
Her Terrible Sorrow.

Philsdelphia Call.
This is not a tale. Itisasonvenir thal

I retrace.

It wae in 1870,in a farm house of
Champagne on the edge ol the forests.
Over the mantlepiece hung three gems
with massive butts and glistening barrels.

* One belonged to the father, the other to

~ the son and the third to the grandson,

‘Near the window a woman of vigorous

; and rare beanty was spinning on a spin-
ping-whael. She wasnot yetforty. She
wae the daughter-in-law, the wife, the
mother.

The three men took down their guns
andwent out fartivel yfrom the houseafter
paving first embraced the woman, who
afterward leaning from the window, sent
them a stout-hearted malute.

Where were they going? s It neces-
sary to say? The Germans had just in-
waded the conntry.

Left alone, Jeanne Bernier, her arms

erossed npon her breast, grazed sadly at again,

& earnbine that stretched along the wall
between a pewter crucfix and an image
of the Wandering Jew. If, with your
finget, you conld draw aside the crape
tied around the barrel you would see a
red spot, astain of blood that flowed for

‘the country.

. Bat why was it there, that nseless cara-
bine, st rest while the three guns were
about to go to work and make the pow-
der talk? What was it waiting for to

* make the powder talk alss? Was there
not in the neighborhood a hand to take
it down, a finger to load it, n French eye
10 aim at a German breast along its bar-
rel? Where was the owner of that cara-
bine? He was dead—he was Jernne’s
brother. One evening when he td
gone out to hunt Prussians they hal
brought him back to the farm-house
mortally wounded by a ball. He was
‘o sleeping under a white stone, and
‘all the noise of war eould not awake him,

at carabine had done its duty; it was

Py ™ :lomr a weapon, it was a family

R nwhile the Prwssians werc ap-

* ing; every day floods of men and

£ JStretehed out and swelled, invad-

& willage, & lown, a wood, |

; -limml, a field—a rain, covering our
mountainsand our cities, reddening with

~ afoam of blood our brooks and rivers

~ and from every side overflowing upon
~ fhe plain.
~ One night a hand rapped gently at the
- door of the farm bouse, that opened to
give pdmission to a sharpshooter, He
was a native of the district, one of Ber-
nier's friends. He informed Jeanne
that her father, her husband and her
win were dead.

Surprised and surrounded in the

depth: of & wood by thirty Prussians, | -

Iwelve shai pehooters had resisted their
 aMack. The Berniers had fought and
_ fallen like heroes.

= father and the husband fell the

. fisst, alifio<t at the same time, upon five
" ors

of which th -¢ had made a

<, Leahiog against a tree, Jeapne's €
faved Ui famy of his assailants, He was
like an oak backed against an oak. He
soemod invalnerable, and gach time he
throst forward his bayonet there was a
dead man npon nt

Then a young Bavarian officer ap-
proached and, with a smile on his Ips
" #tretched him ont with a revolver shot
- botween the father and the grandfather.

Cupids that, upon the smoky panels of
the Munich breweries, pour out beer for
King Gambrinus to drink.

He seemed soldered to his saddle as
his pipe seemed riveted to his lips,
Throungh his spectacles sparkled a shrewd

ce that sounded dhe vicinity, exam-
ined the bushes and the ditches, the
stones, the briars and the tufle of grass.
One might have believed him mounted
on & horse fabricated st Narembery,
When he halted, the six dragoons halted.
One might have thought that one bridle
rein guided that antomatic cavaleade,

Jeanne brought her carabine to her
shoulder, a ball Lissed, and the Lieaten-
ant, staggering in his saddle like a
drunken man, suddenly bent toward the
head of the frightened horse that started
off at a gallop, bearing away a dead man,

“I have ave my husband,” eried
the widow, while the dragoons, tj:inl:ing
themselves about to be hemmed in, van-
ished at the top of their horses’ speed.

Rapidly as & deer Jeanne fled across
the forest. Her gourd was emply and
she had not a mouthfok of bmtf left,
But she had bullets! A streamlet gave
her water to drink;a filbert tree
her supper at the tip of its boughs.

On emerging from a thick copese she
saw & collage at & turn of the road.
There, without doubt, she would find
bread and rest ; peehaps a shelter for the
night that was lp’pﬂ.ﬂl'.hiﬂﬂi she ad-
gncem& :\' hy.lilalttdf“h ped and

igapp t the door of the cottage
n‘wog a German sentinel. At the win-
dow a Captain of superb stature was
reading a letter from the banks of the
Spree or the borders of the Rhine, a
family or love letter that he caressed
with his eyes and read over and over

Jeanne slipped along amd approached
without sﬁngng a single branch, without
making a grain of sand ery out.

ly the report of a weapon rang
through the wood and from every tree
fled a bird. Captain, what did1 your be-
trothed say to you? You will never
agsin see the girl who loves you !

Now there was only a corpse at the
mndow. A:lh :ihe soldiers trﬂ,uped h;:odz

e cottage, r in their
ready to repulse the enemy. But the
enemy had fled afar, shouting:

“I have aven my son "

Jeanne Bernier quitted the forest that
patrols furrowed in every direction. It
was elsewhere she took her carabine.
Were not Prussians to be found every-
where? But what did she want forther?
Had she not ave her father, her hus-
band and her son

Five days had elapsed since the death
of the Captain, but she was still braving
the heroic but wretched life of the woods,
One day she dined cn a cup of milk giv-
en her by a goatherd ; another time she,
the rich farm owner, shared with an
old mendicant the bread of beggary.

Lying one morning amid the heath
and broom that bon;ered the highw.lo{,
Jeanne B roier perceived a mass of
diers waving about on the sunlighted
road. Wae il a company, 4 regiment, an
w They were more than five hun-

, more than a thousand strong,” and
behind these foot soldiers the cavalry
pressed onward in a cloud of dust,

mde,u«i;fnd im passibl et
umn m €, an
chief with a long white moustache and
a scarred visage. He was enormously
stout, and at each movement of his
horse his huge body swayed like a bar-
rel ; but his vi firmly held
a naked sword that shone in the sun,

Jeanne raised her carabine, and the
Prussian General, lifting both his hands
toward heaven, rolled like a mass be-
neath horse’s hoofs.

But tly, struck full in the breast
by a bullet, the handsome Jeanne Ber-
er fell in her turn upon the golden
broom, murmuring :

“1 have awnj:;? my eountry !”

—_————
PUNSTERS' PICNIC.

Banana custard is the latest allezed de-
liecacy. If you want te see banana cuss-
ed hard‘ﬁm have only to leave the 1
on the sidewalk of a busy street.—Bos-
ton Btar.
* “That’s the she tanker of the house-
hoh.ll,” remarked a Main street man as
he allowed his wife to fill the heavy wa-
ter tank on the etove, without his Lifting
a single pailful.—Marathon Independent.
An anxious inquirer wants to know
the fashionable color this Spri !‘oa-doﬁn
ts.—Philadelphia Call. ell we'll
1 you; we deli.gglt to impart useful in-
&_);-kmluon. Itis purp—1.—0il City Der-
rick.

A Western agricultural mcieg offers
a very valuable oil painting to the man

who will hoe an acre of and mow

Thue died the three Beraiers; thus|gn aere of grass qui This i a new

Were ex i in an ingtant three | use for -~ Whitehall Times.

u:.h having deli::ind :x‘iln mmg:,‘ b:ﬁ:"m o ted warm westher
sharpshootor, taking advant e

thodarkems of tho night, said Srewell s PO DY o e

1o the widow and d to i
and departed to rejoin his
An hour later Jeanne took down her

two very smart young men.—
Times.

A new owni?mhmkaddin
Pitteburg with J. tehour as editor.
is an iate name for an

, and he may think now that he
;'rfuanhaur,hmifhedmn_’t

v

Bemvader M H
ot oditonie! Saatior —Horsown

Wilkine' Stsr Proverbs.
Whitehall Times.
Talk is the froth of action,
A man without enemies is like a gun
without powder.
The only time a desd man leadsis in
faneral

The mouth is too often the sewer of
obscenity and vulgarity.
A small soul has plenty of elbow room
in a narrow minded man.

is to intellect whata loco-

i

i

THE WOMAN DID IT.

Joasguin Miller's Way of Accounting for
Financial Disasters,

Joaquin Miller has not a very savory
reputation for kindness to the female
persuasion, especially so much of 1t as
his own wife represented ; and hence it
is not strange that we find meanness
mingled with sense in the following ex-
tract of a letter of his to the Chicago
Times:

Crack! Crash! Smash! Above and
over all the noise and runble of the
Presidential car and thunder of conven-
tions is heard the crash and tumult and
dismay of tumbling banks. Btop right
here, stick a pin and think a bit. What
is the matter? Who has done this?
Who will save us? Will a Republican
President save ns? Will a Democratic
President stop all this? Nonsense. The

papers will tell you g0, if committed to
this party or that. The pnliticians, red-
meuthed and loud as cannon, will thun-
der it out from now until November,
hut no party, no President, no man at all,
can stop this crash and universal calami-

Paris Academy of Sciences on the light-
ning-strokes in  France during 1883,
show that sue!, s idents were largsly
confined to 1l wonths of June and
July, the number reported for July being
143, resulting in thirteen deaths, Most
of the persons struck ocenpied” positions
near a tree, 4 chimney, or a house on an
devated site with trees around it; but
there were cases of death in an opem
field and on a roadway. Several ac
cidenta from lightning happened to per-
sons carrying umbrellags,

The Sun-Spot Cyele.—Astronomers
have found reason for believing that the
activity of the sun, as indicated by the
dark patches on its dise, waxes und
wanes in a pretty lar period, and
have concluded that cleven years may
be taken as a close estimate of the time
which mnst elapse between one season
of greatest disturbance and the next.
To accord with this theory, a season of
greatest disturbance— that 1s, a sun-spot
maximmn—should have been reached in
1882 or early in 1883, but, instead, the
day-pod still continues to show increased
enu:i.'y. and it even®appears quite proba-
ble that the maximum of spois has not
vet arrived. y

THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT.

g focts C

#ome 1

ty which is breaking up 8o many | b
breaking so many hearts, crushing out
all confidence of manin man. Who then
can bhelp us? Woman. And who then
has brought us to this beggary? Woman.
The old story of Paradise, “1he woman
tempted me and I did eat.” Adam was
an honest, well-meaning man, I think, s
good nei f-abm-, and was content with
what he had, worked on in his den
and tried tolay upsomething. A brown-
stone front, three-story frame house, a
season at Saratoga—he did not care for
them, I know, It was the woman who
wanted to live beyond her means, to
rirua up, to & lieutenant bred at that
ty scheol on the Hudson, and to

specniate.

We are in the garden of paradise over
here on this gide of the Atlantic. How
happy we ought to be. But we are all
very miscrable. We are tempted of the
devi', And that lazy woman, who ought
to Lave been at work in the still
goes gadding about and getting us into
trouble with ber extrav t and med-
dle=ome notions as of old. There has
been a disposition of late years to call cit-
izen Adam bad nawmes for @tunf the

Mra, Adam.

blame of all the bother on

Itake the re.:gnnsihi]it of saying that he
was quite right. Adam would have
been guite content to live on in his lex
cabin. wear his last year's clothes, and
let his feet cleave solid and safe to the
honest earth that he grew from if only
his wife had not gone into speculation
and got that new dress,

Oh, woman, woman! Don't talk so
much abont your rights, but think some-
thing more odhfour duties. Man is so
weak, 80 worthless, without your smiles,

your approval, and your indorsement to | 4g0

all hig deeds and notes of premife. And
if he sees, or even suspects, that yomn
don't admire him for his patient toil and
hn‘h:aitlng for honest rewards, he will
not have the heart or the will to persist
init. If he seeg thatiyou value diamonds
above the honest sweat of his brow, he
will dmgshis work and go and you
diamonds if he has to go thro burn-
ing hell to get them. Man will throw
away honor, truth integrity, all that is
mxf and glorious to have, and bring
yom baubles if baubles you prefer.

e it
SCIENTIFIC MISCELLANY.

The total number of species of Austral-
ian fishas thus far described is reported
to be 1,201,

Rabbits are said to be increasing in
Australia with astonishing rapidity, and
they have berome 80 d ve to crona

that schemes for their extermination are
now being discussed.

Wing owr
Naslonnl Obelisk.
Washington Letter.

The obelish, being plain and chimney
like, composed of square blocks of white
marb’e, the lapidarium in which are de-
posited the gift stones is the most inter-
esting feature about the place. They
are of all sizes and qualities, and come
from all parts of the globe; forty of them
have glready been placed in the interior
walls and eighty-three are stored in the
lapidarium. It will reguire an ingenious
mecbanic to arrange them properly with-
in the walls, '
Oue of the most suggestive of these
presentation memoriale is a block of gray
sandstone from William Tell’s chapel on
lake Lucerne, erected in 1388. The in-
scription says it is taken from the very
sput where the hero of Switzerland es-
caped from Gessler. Near iv is a marble
from the ruined palace of Hannibal, at
Carthage. It bears 2 mosaic in a black
disk, showing the yellow horse, the red
earth and the greencocoanut palm, sym.-
bolieul of that great kingdomn which con-
tested with Rome for the mastery.

A large white marble comes froma
temple on the Nile, erected by Augustas,
The marble is conspicuous. for an inlaid
fragment of an ancient Egyptian head,
supposed to have been carved 8,000 years
. Ulose to it is u modern marble,
from an institution also passed away—
the voluateer fire department of New
York, The bas relief representing be-
ggmlenee and charity is a fine specimen

art.

Some of the stones will possess an
archaic interest as time goes by. For
example, there is the onethatcomes
from Lhe former fire companies of Phila-
delphia, whose terrific combats with
each other were the terror of the com-
munity, the fends of the town. Their
®ift is of 1 pize and has an old-fash-
ioned hand angine, with its brakes,
drag ropes and other paraphernalia.
Then, from an establishment of great re-
pute early in the 50’s, an accurately carv-

ed relief of a locomotive of that period,
quite different fromn the locomotive of

¥.

Histcrical places are well represented.
There are finely chiseled stones from
Braddock’s Field, Bunker Hill, and the
home of Stark; Vesuvius, and the Bhud-
dist pile, of Siam, from the temple of

The ptible earthquakes of the | pipe stone from the Indians’ sacred re-
civilized world are estimated to average | ¢ion of the Uﬁper Mississiopl.  All con-
in number 110 per annum,  Slight tre- | tinents and all nations have contributed.

mors, detected by delicate instruments,
are everywhere numerous.

“Mr. W. J. Knowles has exhibited to
the London Anthropological Institute a
chipped flint implement, which he found
inu boulder clay in Ireland,
and which he therefore regards as evi-
dence of the existence of man in the
glacial period. b

A Cylinder of Gas.—Ata recent meet-

‘| ing of the Berlin Physical Society, Prof,

Landolt exhibited a s'lid cylinder of
carbonie acid, whi-h he had made an
hour before by lummering akes of the
solid acid in & «; hindrical vessel. The
hammered mass of solidified gas re-

m«l common chalk, and could be
ed by the hand.

Mr, C Reid, of the British Geological
Survey contends that the formation of
soil cannot have been wholly due to the
wutherinf of theunderlying rocks, since
a good s0il must contain a mixture of
materials from different rocks, The
mixture must have been effected, in high

aces at least, by the action of winds in

buting dust.
Mr. 8. H. Trowbridee has described a
shovel-nosed sturgeon, taken frow the
Missouri river, whose eyes were conceal-

E)

ed by a mﬁu overgrowth of skin.
Mr. Trowbri uuspect; that theet?‘tire
species is becoming sightless, as these
sturgeons now have eyes smaller than
those of most fishes; while their life in
mud must make sight as unnecessa ry

them as to the blind fishes of the caves.

Foiti for Babies.—The manvfacture of
artificial human milk is growing into an
industry in England. Itis made from

cow’s milk, which is first boiled
%;}1 germs, then treated witha
W

10| with him.

A Kentuckisn Who Never Treated.
Louisville Times.

“Baxter is the only politician I ever
knew who was never knownto treat,”
said a gentleman the other day. “He
didn’t believe in squandering his money
that way. Igot even with bim ence.
Baxter one day drove up to the Galt
house t:th meet vemnrhel;clburln and
sOME er distingnis rentlemen.
When we got g:éro%r gave §1 and
told me to get our cigars, 1 wentin and
bought fonr for the dollar. He handed
them around, and after awhile we drove
“mﬁa For a long time John kept twirl-
ing his cigar and waiting for me to say
something about the change, At last
he grew impatient and said: ‘How
much did this ei cosf” ‘I got four
for the dollar. You don’t think 1 woﬁd
offer the governor of Kentucky anythi g
1288 than a 25 cent cigar,’ 1 answered wit!
an injured look, ‘The governor ve d—d,’
grunted Baxter. ‘He is no better than
me, and a 5-cent cigur snit me. Don'l
be go free with my monev the next time,
if its old Grant himself.’ "

e it
Tackled the Wrong Girl,
Bardstown (Ky.) Record.

One day last week a young man, who
resides in the counrty, invited a'young
lady of Bardstown to take a buggy ride
When several miles from
town he attempted to kiss her, and she
resented by slapping him on the side of
the lace. Blow knocked off his hat,
Siighnd o get 1, she whivped. op the

i to t, whi w
horse and dE;tw home without I:‘un.p He
sneaked the woods to town, and
about 12 o’clock that night recovered his
horse. He tried to kiss the wrong girl.

With Four Letters.
Arkansaw Traveler,
“Father,” said a young man who had

“He was what you might call corpu-

hﬁmh' he?”
es,
big,
with four letters, can't it?”

“No, it can’t. Have you lost all your

M-m, it What's the matter
«an. °

Iil'lnz?t"

The father will suit against the

college for dwarfing his son’s mind.

LITTLE LOVERN.
With little eare,
A little pair

OF lovers fond and truc;
A little skiff

A little whiff
To blow them o'er the blue.

Alittle way
Out on the bay,
A little "froid they feel:
A Jittde squall—
A little haw! -
The girl clings o the keel,

A little yalp,
A little gelp

Soon lands them wet and cool;
A little spat,
The little cat

Calls him alittle fool.

A ———

THE PATHFINDER.

A Talk With General Jobn C. Fremont on
Other
N. Y. Mail and Express.

On lower Broadway, within the shad-
ow of Trinity Church and the new
world’s finaneial artery, an elderly man
may be seen every day edging his way
throngh the erowds of men, some of
whom turn to look at him, Oceasional-
Iy a hat is lified and the elderly retnrns
the salntation. The recipient of these
attentions is Gen. John €. Fremont,
whose office is close by. The geventys
one years that he has just completed
have dealt tenderly with him. He walks
with the elasticity and vigor of a man
whose life has been confined to but half
acentury. His complexion retaips the
ruddy glow of earlier years, and his eye
still sparkles with ita old time brilliancy.
The familiar, fall, but thin, beard and
mus tache and his once raven, curly hair
have turned snowy white, but his face
is as thoughtful, his voice as musical and
his manner as entangling as in the days
of his youth when he was prominent in
the affairs of the nation, The career of
Gen. Fremont affords a striking illus-
tration how the brilliant intellect, the
indefatigable worker and the man of
intrepidity often fails to achieve that
prominence which so frequently attaches
to the less meritorions and less deserv-
ing of public adoration.

“Of the practical benefits arising from
your expeditions I presume there is no
deubt?

“None atall. We bore in mind this
fact that the region through which we
passed would thereafter be trodden by
thousands of new-comers.” It was neces-
sary that those for whose benefit we led
the way should have an abundanee of
grass, wood and water. In our progress
we accordingly kept a sort of atlas or
map on which we marked the varions
roads and noted where these three es-
sentials conld be found. This important
information was subsequently printed
and distributed by Congress. Only last
month T received an application for a
volume eontaining this information, but
[ presume they are long since out of
print. These facts assure us that the
work of these explorations must have
been of immense benefit to mankind.”

“Have the developments of the coun-
trf west of the Mississippi surpassed
what you looked for many years ago?”

“The chan have been something
wonderful, of course. It was r]sin to
see that the acguisition of California,
however, led to the necessity of connect-
ing that country with the east.,”

“Have you ever regretted your with-
drawalas a presidential candidate in

Times.

pius, in the Isle of Paros, and red- | 18647

“No. It wasa well-«mnllz‘ml move-
ment. It became quite evident, as the
campaign prugn'm:j. that if both Mr.
Lineoln and myselfremained in the field
Gen. McClellan would be elected presi-
dent. Zachariah Chandler, of Michigan,
was then sent to New York to meet me
at the request of President Lincoln, and
an interview tock between us in
the office of David Dudley Field, of this
city. Mr. Chandler's proposition was,
that in the interest of the republican
party I should withdraw from the field,
and T was promised cerfain  advantages
if 1 consented.”

“Did Mr. Chandler speak for President
Lincoln?”

*Yes, for Mr. Lincoln personally. 1
took s few days to consider the proposi-
tion and then withdrew from the field
in ac:_mding with Mr. Chandler’s sugges-
tion.

“Do you think now that McClellan
would have carried the election had you
not withdrawn?”

“I have not the slightest doubt of it.”

“What interceurse did I;'ou hold with
Gen. Grant during the war?”

“While I was in command at 8t. Louis
Grant, who had been appointed briga-
dier general, called upon me there with
the request to begiven a command. I

i him to Cairo, where he relieved
General Prentiss. T had heard some-
thing of Grant and what I knew was sat-
isfactory. 1 entertained a high opinion
of him. He has l.h”e essential  qualities
of a great L

“Do you know Gen. Sherman?”

“He too visited me at 8t. Louis during

of the war. I had met
rnia in early years.”

A bill is now hefore congres proposing
to place Gen. Fremont on the retired list
of the army as major-general. Senator
Sherman, of Ohio, and Re tative
Dorsheimer, of New York, have charge
of it and Gem.l‘%ont’a fiiends mﬁin-
ergetic in efforts its passage. Gen.
Fremont issilent on the subject of poli-
tics and cannot be induced te in
that direction. When ssked regarding
the stability of the republican , he
replied: “My fealty to the mam
party is best shown my drawal
asa tial candadate in 1864, Tins
1 did in the interests of the party at that
time, and 1am #till in hearty accord
with it.”

THE GENERAL AT HOME.

Gen. Pgom resides on Staten thlédmf‘.d
Here on pretly ocean gem ol
T e
even career in q content-
ment. his side is the charming and
accomplished partener with who.n he
has hﬂly journeyed for forty-three

whose individual history is,
:‘o'm of romantic interest (o all Amir-
jeans. From the windows of his peace-

ful home the Pathfinder views the out-
of the great roaring eity in the dis-

tance. Across the waters, behind the
Jersey hills he gazes upon the sctting
sunas it sinks far away in the direction
of his early scenes of toil awd glory.
Turning his eye seaward he contemplates
the far distant shores of foreign lands
where themen of royalty and science
have joined in paying tribute to his ge-
nivs, and from whose shores are daily
hurrying the many ships with their liv-
g frerght destined to populate far-off
regions in the West where he first of all
cleared the way for their coming,

->
How Methods have Changed.
Philsdelphin Times.

The first geven presidents of the Unit-
ed States, covering a period of forty
vears in the history of the country, were
elected without the intervention of eith-
er a state or national convention, The
system, or rather the lack of system,
which could bring Washington, Adams,
Jofferson, Madison, Monroe, John Quiney
Adams and Jackson to the froat cannot
Te called wholly bad in spite of the fact
that conventions have now become no
less important than the popular elections
for which, in theory, they are only a
preliminary preparation.

\:'hmhm;_flrln became a candidate by
universal consent and demaad. On his
{iret election he had every electaral vote
but four and at his second all but three,
these exceptions representing blank Lal-
lots in both cases. At the first election
votes were cast for eleven other men,
the one receiving the highest number
hecoming vice-president, under the sys-
tem in vogue until 1804, John Adais,
by two terms of service in this office, was
suppoged to have a natural claim on the
first place, and became the candidate of
the Federal party, which had sprung
into life as the dominant wing during
Washington’s eight yearsof service, He
was therefore elected president in 1796,
having 71 votes, or one more than a ma-

jority, to cast 68 for Thomas Jeflerson,

who became vice-president. Again 11
other candidates received votes in the
electoral college, varying from 1 to 59
each. Among these were Thomas Pink-
ney, Aaron Burr, S8amuel Adams, Oliver
Ellsworth, George Clinton and John Jay
thus showing that there was no lack of
talent in the candidates or aspirants,

Brother Gardener's Sentiments,
“De man who has manbood in him
needs no savin'.  He saves hisself,
“Heaps o’ tears amn bein’ shed ober dis
or dat unfortunate, as folks calls "em, an'
dey am being coaxed, advised, flattered
an' dey am bribed into leadin' sober
lives, Don’t you suppose dat every man
who drinks knows what whisky leads
to? Ifitam weakness on his part he
will stay sober only as lony as somebody
holds him up. If it am becanse hie has
no moral standard, den de sooner he
drinks hiseelf into de grave de better for
de rest ofus,

“Ifsartin citizens swant to band to-
lgelher to fight de maloon bizness, let
em band. No man who likes beer or
whisky will drink one drop de less,
while some may drink de more. Dar'
am not a boy in our city to-day 10 y'ars
of age who doan’ fully realize de evils
of drink. He knows dat ic will rob a
man of his character—dat it brings pov-
erty and degradation—datit means sick-
ness, rags, and a grave in potters’ field.
On de odder hand, he realizes just as
forcibly dat sobriety means happiness,
respectability, friendship, an’ mo’ or less
wealth. Let him choose. 1f he prefers
de gutter dat's hisown look-out, an’ I
am perfeckly willin' to let him go his

““.V[.

tell you, my frens, de man who
can’t lib plumb up an’ down bekase dat
am de lawful an’ mnoral way— who can’t
lib a sober life widout a law to force him
—who can’t be a naybur an’ a
gquar’ citizen ont of his natural moral
natur—can't die anv too soon. I have
1:0 tears to shed ober him; I have no
words to waste on him. He rolls inté
de putter bekase dat is his level,
goes dar of his own choice. When any-
body tries to make me ! elieve dat it am
my duty to interfere wid him he states

it
Legal Note.
A young man of about eighteen years
of age had occasion to shoot a friend
with whom he had a personal difficulty.
He was arrested and brought to Austin
for trial. As he had no money to hire a
lawyer, the court ar{;pvinled a member of
the Austin bar to defend him, As the
jury was being selected; the lawyer nsk-
e his client it he knew of any cause
wh{ any of them should be challerged.
“Not yet,” was the whispered reply;
but if they find me guilty, I've got a
brother who will challenge the last one
of them. You ean challenge the judge
if you want to, but 1 want to attend 1o
the sheriff myself.”

i Y
Plantation Philosophy.
Arkansaw Traveler,
i doan’ kere how sinart er man is, dat

part o' him what puts on de strut is
er fool.

De mistakes o’ a fool sometimes does
ez much good ez’ de calc’lations o' er
wise man.

When yer 'sputes er man’s word an’
he knocks ver down, sorter be perticular
airter dat how yer talks ter him.

Makes no difference how smart de
mudder an’' fodder is, some o' de chillun
will be smarter den de uaders, Makes
no difference how rich de groun’ some o'
de eo'n stalks is taller den de rest.
i ———
Almost Brought Tears.
Philadelphia Call. x
I don't want to inferfere in your fami-
ly matters, my dear friend ; but I would
advise you to watch carefully your old-
est daughter and your coachman.”
“What have you seen,” he asked anx-
iously, ““to arouse your suspicions?”
"Nyothing tangible,” was the reply;
“but you had better il.eep a sharp eye

out.

“(Great St. Dennis! murmured the
old gentleman, “is it possible that Maria
has found a lover at last? It seems too
goad to be true.”

s —-—
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acase [ can’t accept. Letus now par-|[®
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Ohio physician is preparing a med-
it:l%exiﬂml’i?:}faﬂy:.wo languages, Just
ing compelled to

ptlon in forty

be a miracle.—Norristown

THE THEOSOPHIST.

A Sober English Journal's Opinton of the,
Woman  of Mystery,
Pall-Mall Gazerte,

Who is Mme, Blavatsky?  Mme, Biay-
atsky isa woman of mystery. Of her
life in the past no one can speak. All
that is known is that she is the nicce o
Gen. Fadayeff, the well-known Pausla-
vonic leader, who died the other day at
Odessa, and is related to the Twlgorouki

family, which isone of the oldest in
Russia, Mwe. Blavatsky, however, is
noble, not on acconnt of ber aristoeratic
origin or high descent, but from the part

she hus played in the establishment of
L]nf-umphy in India. There is some
thing inexpressibly bizarre and pari-
doxical abont the st range religious move-
went of which Mme. Blavatsky is the
founder. That a woman—and that
wornan a Russian—should be the ap-
pointed agent for the revival of oeen!tism
a8 a practical religious faith in our In-
dian empire, is one of the strangest
phenomena of our time.

Altogether apart from her peenliar
claim as leader of g religions movement.
which within the last few years has dis-
played an astonishing vitality, and wuile
numbering its followers in every capital
in Furope, is rapidly extending in Hind-
cstan, Mme. Blavateky is a figure well
deserving attention. One of the greatest
travelers in the world— there is hardly
any country which she hasnot visited—
there are: few languages which she does
not epvak. Her English is not less fucnt
than if she had been born in We-tmins-
ter, and probably a good deal more eor-
rect, Her reading is extensive, and her
knowledge even ofthe winutest details,
of Engl_i:-ib speculative and religions con-
troversies is extraordicarily exact. Her
ook, “1sis Unveiled,” 18 written in Fng-
lish and displays & vigorous grasp of our
language as well asa very great controvers
sial vehemence. She is contributing to
the leading Russian review, studies of
Indian social life and character, and
she has long been known as a learned
correspondent of The Moscow Gusette,
Bat all these mundane distinctions
are as nothing compared with those
mysterious attribuies with which, in the
opinion of believing theosophists, she
is invested. Tor Mme. Blavatsky is a
woman who has stood nearer than any
other gmong mwortals—outside Thibet —
to the secret of the universe. Shet is
who, after passing through a loag and
toilsome novitiate, has been selected as
the chosen vessel bi- which their mysie-
riong Mahatmas have determined to
communicate some portion of their jeai-
ously-guarded h of spiritlore to a
generation which %8 yet dimly perceives
the need of it. If we believe one-quar-
ter of the stories eonfidently repeated by
those who have the homor of Mmé.
Blavateky’s acquaintance, she lives in
constant communion with the unseen.
Time and space have no existence for
ber. While she is sitting on the divan
in Mr. Sinnett’s drawing-room, smoking
her accustomed cigarette, ghe is holding
converse with her chiefs and teachers
who in actnal flesh are residing in the
remotest zlen.n_ of the Himalayas; nor is
this communion purely spiritual, Af
times the m of the Mahatma will
be committed to writing, and a swall
triangular note neatly folded, bearinge
the strange Thibetan characters will
flicker into existence from the impalpa-
ble nir and fall at her feet,

To talk to Mme, Blavatsky is like
reading “Zanoni,” with thig diflerence,
that Bulwer Lytton’s hero is the cres-
tion of the romancing brain, whereas
Mme. Blavatsky in flesh and blood
stoutly asserts that she hercelf has wit-
D or exercised all the mysterious
wers after which Zanoni ~ seught.
As for vril, the fatal essence with which
the coming race was to be armed, Mme.
Blavatsky i aware not only of its pro-
rties and the conditions urder which
it can be employed, but ehe sees poien-
tial vril on every side and can employ
it should the need arise for any benefi-
ceni pu To the uninitiated and to
those who as yel are groping darkly
about the onter portal of the Theosophie
temple, Mme. Blavatsky can necésarily

but in enigmas. Even to Mr.
Simnett, the chief Theosophist ol the
Lopdon  branch of the true believers,
she is but allowed to ecommunieate
in part. Secrels too vast to be com-
municated to him lie hidden in her
soul, nor dare she venture to unfold
those oceull mysteries which, if ped
by Emums whose fitness for sucg pow-
ers has not been tested by a long: series
of probationary st-geu, might prove dis-
astrous to the world. She moves among
men muech as one who kuew the secret
of dynamite mighilha\re lived in the
middle ages, and ghe trembles as she
thinks of the possibility that this dread
secret may sowe lime fall into unhallow-
ed hands.

FISHING WITH ELECTRICITY.

A Daezling Light Under Water Used (o
Lure Fish to the Hooks and Nets.

N.Y. Bun.
I've just been experimenting with elee-
tricity as bait,” said a gen ' an inter-
ested in fishing and fish euiture. “How
did it work? Well, we caught fish, but 1
am afraid its teo expensive. My method
was tohave an electric light attached
just above the baited hook, and s atemct
the fish; but the peaple who fished with-

out the light canght as many as 1 did.
“It mms a curious sight, however, The
light illuminated the water around the
bait, so that vou could see the fish ap-
proaching it. t there is the point
that people who get up these things are
apt 10 forget, namely that light under
water is not so much of a novelty as you
would natnrally su . You see, all
the jelly fishes are luminous, and throw
ot {)emmm of light almost equal to nnF-
Luing we can get l&m the electrie light
does not 1 fish very much, af-
ter all, 1 have noticed, too, that they
soon get used to it. That can be seen in
Fulton Market, where Blackford has an
electric light in the water, and the fishes
do not notice it at al

“Sineethe perfection of the electric
light, it hagbeen adapted toalmost every-
thing; but probably in water it will prove
more useﬁﬁnf:) divers than anybopy elss.
Several nets have been invemtea with
clectrie lights soarranged as to alieact
the fish into the meshes.”
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