
DRIFTING. 

BY JENNIE JONES. 

Drifting op life's pleasant waters, 
You and I, 

Watching all the prouder vessels 
Sailing by. 

There are ships with treasure laden 
Down the bay; 

See their white sails proudly filling 
Fur away. 

'lliey are bearing hopes and promise 
From afar: 

Some will anchor in the harbor, some groune 
On the bar. 

Pirate vessels, cruising ever 
In disguise. 

With their wiles will capture many 
A rich prize. 

Wrecks of many a noble vessel 
Strew the lea. 

Bearing only freight of love; 
Naught fear we. 

Storms are on the ocean wrecking 
Many abirk; 

Many a gallant ship goes down 
In th? dark. 

When the storm-tossed ocean billows 
Madly roar, 

Then our bark so lightly laden 
Keeps nf ay shore. 

Drifting on when skies are brighter, 
You and I; 

We'll not envy prouder vessels 
Sailing by. 

Vloomeb, Wis. 

HIS LUCK. 

They were to have been married 
Thanksgiving evening. Why couldn't 
he have had even common luck, and 
made a fair passage! Joe Thorpe or Sam 
Andrews, who were not half as careful 
as himself, were piobably off Montauk 
Point by this time and here he was, south 
ot Hattaras, half his crew down with 
lever and ague, a whole suit of sails blown 
away, his cargo of fruit probably rotten, 
an*l the wind hauling to the north'ard 
ail the time, with a strong prospect of 
another gale. 

It was too bad—"too deuced bad!" he 
added, with an emphasis almost allowable 
under the circumstances, as he glanced 
at the compass. 

"A9 unlucky as Arad Thorpe," had 
passed into a proverb in his native town 
of Coverley. And yet he was prupent, 
energetic and smart. He always made 
money for his owners; but however much 
he might lay by for himself, was sure to 
be, in some unforeseen manner, lost. 

The Haminerton bank, wherein he had 
deposited a thousand dollars, had sus
pended payment. The cashier of-the 
Home Savings institute had "defalcated," 
leaving him a loser of an equal sum. 'His 
little house on Elm street was burned in 
his absence, the insurance policy having 
expired a day or two before. He had 
been knocked down and robbed of his 
freight money in Panama. All of which 
events, occurring at different times had 
•oiue nigh to make Arad a fatalist. 

Bust, thanks to Jessie Banks, his be
trothed, he had kept up a good heart, and 
his courage had won from Banks, pere, 
the promise that if he brought home 
three hundred dollars as his own share 
of the trading voyage in the Caribbean 
sea, he should marry Jessie, without fur
ther notice on the coming Thanksgiving 
evening. 

This voyage he had made some success
ful ventures, which had netted him about 
three hundred and fifty dollars, said sum 
being locked up in his desk below. 

"How do you head now, Jerry?" was 
Ms query for the twentieth time; and the 
unsatisfactory answer, "East-north-east, 
sir," caused an ejaculation of impatience 
to escape him. 
* "Brocky Joe much sick. He wants 
medicine," was the salutation which met 
his ear, as a tall, powerfully-built sailor, 
a Spaniard, accosted him. 

He had shipped his crew of four men 
add second mate in Jamaica, and a ras-
caily-looking set there were, though up 
to this time they had done well enough, 
and now that two of them were sick, the 
remaining two had done double duty; so 
that Arad had begun to think very well 
of them. 

Taking some quinine from the medi
cine-chest, he went forward, and, enter
ing the little forecastle, which was dim
ly lighted by swinging lamps, he was 
about to proceed to the bunk of the sup
posed sick man, when he was suddenly 
seized from behind, a blanket thrown 
over his head, and, almost before he 
could think, was hurried tc the rail, over 
which he was thown in an instant. 

But Arad, like all Coverley boys, was a 
perfect water-dog; and after coming to 
the surface, he blew the water from his 
mouth, worked off his boots, got himgAlt 
out of his pea-jacket by dint of mush 

'squirming, and, wiping the eprav from 
his eyes as he rose on the crest of a wave, 
he had the cheerful satisfaction of seeing 
the binnacle-light of his vessel apparent
ly half a mile distont, and rapidly grow
ing fainter. 

"My luck!" was on his tongue, as he 
struck out with a vague hope of keeping 
himself afloat till morning; and then Sea-
sie's words came to his mind: "Be sure, 
Arad, and do all you can; Go A will do 
the rest/' 

With an inward prayer for help, he re
solved to make a struggle for life, though 
he felt his chances were infinitesimally 
small; und, by dint of husbanding bis 
strength, the morning light as it dawned 
over tbe turbulent sea found him chilled 
to the bone, exharsted and faint, but 
still swimming. 

Oh, how eagerly, as it grew lighter, 
did he watch for a welcome sail1 And, 
rising on a crest of a wave, his heart came 
almost into his mouth, for not a stone's 
throw distaut was a little hermaphrodite 
brig, under short sail, bearing down upon 
him. 

"Hillo-o-o-o!" he shouted, with all his 
strength. 

Surely thoy must hear him; but no an
swering hail came to his listening ears, 
and in another moment, to his surprise 
and horror, the brig's course was altered, 
and she headed in another direction, 
though Arad could see that her yards 
were untouched—being, in fact, braced 
in an opposite direction. 

"Something wrong there!" he thought; 
and, as it was his last chance for life, 
with a desperate energy he sought to in
tercept her course, when suddenly her 

sails were thrown aback, and for a mo 
ment she drifted down toward him, as 
though he had been seen and measures 
taken for his relief. 
gfAs she neared him he managed, in a 
roll ot sea, to sieze one of the mainchain 
plates, and with a final effort, he swung 
himself into the rigging and over the rail, 
where he sank senseless on the deck, 
thinking dimly how stiange it was that 
no living soul was in sight. 

When he recovered from his stupor and 
feebly groped his way aft, he saw the 
wheel was lashed hard-a-port, and the 
stern boat gone from her davits; and it 
flashed across his mind that the brig had 
been deserted—a fact which a voyage of 
investigation into the cabin confirmed. 

An open chart was on tne floor, where
upon the vessel's course had been traced 
from a little island in the Windward 
group, and further examination of her 
papers and logbook showed her to be the 
Spanish brig Don Carlos, bound fiom 
Jacmal, with box sugar "to any port 
north ot Hatteras." 

Arad's mind was made up on the in
stant. He sounded the pump's well, and 
found nine inches of water therein, and, 
having retreshed himself from the stew
ard's pantry with Spanish 'tortillas, he 
stripped and went at it till the pumps 
sucked. 

Then he loosed the lower sails fore and 
aft, sheeted them home with infinite la
bor, squared the yards, and went pft to 
the wheel. 

The wind had hauled to the southwest; 
a glance at the barometer showed that the 
mercury was rising; and, with high hopes 
Arad began his voyage to "a port north
'ard of Hatteras."" 

"Oh, if I could?" was the only thought 
which he dared to give vent to; and, 
though it did not seein an impossible 
feat if the weather held fair, he did not 
venture to carry his hopeful anticipations 
further. 

For four days and nights did he 
stand at the wheel, only leaving it for 
his hastily-snatched food, or to change 
the position of the yards, except as he 
was obliged to take observations; and 
his heart beat high as on the twenty-fifth 
of November he sighted land, which he 
knew, from his course on the chart to the 
Sandy Hook. 

Two hours later, pilot-boat No. 3 was 
alongside, and three men sent on board, 
when his story was heard. And then 
Arad laid down tor a little nap, which 
lasted precisely thirty-six hours; and 
when he awoke, the little brig, under 
lower topsails and jib, was rounding the 
light at the entrance of Coverly harbor, 
with half a gale of wind blowing astern. 

"Luck was with you this time, sir," 
said Joe Carter, one of the pilots, as the 
anchor chain ran rapidly out, and the 
little vessel swung round to the wind. 
"In three hours more you'll see it blow 
great guns.1' 

"God was with me, I think," said 
Arad. reverently, as they went aloft aud 
snugly stowed the sails, which, as Arad 
used to say, were not much larger than 
a bandana handkerchief. 

Old Banks rowed out in his dory, as 
was his custom at every new arrival. 

"What in the deuce!" was his lucid 
remark, as he stared at Arad. And then, 
"Humph! Lost your vessel, I 'spose? 
Picked up by this here brig, and come 
home without any money. 'Member 
what I told ye when ye went away!" 

Arad rememDerea it very well; and 
when he went on to tell Banks, pere, that 
it was he that had picked up the brig, 
that she was sugar-laden, and that his 
share of salvage money would probably 
be a nice little sum, Banks embraced him 
rapturously, and said; 

"Didn't I always tell you, Arad?" 
Arad didn't remember anything of the 

kind; but then, it is neither polite nor 
politic to contradict one's prospectiv 
father-in-law, so he said nothing, and ac
companied the old man ashore, where, 
after meeting Jessie with a rapturous em
brace, he said: 

"You know it was to be Thanksgiving 
eve, dear " 

And it was. 
The mutineers managed to run his 

schooner ashore on Peaked Hill Bars, 
Cape Cod, and, in obedience - to retribu
tive justice, were drowned; which, as the 
owners got an excellent insurance on the 
vessel, did not seem to cause general 
grief. 

After the usual vexatious delays conse
quent upon such cases, Arad received 
something like eighteen thousand dollars 
as salvage money. 

The Bowery Boy. • 
It is related of Thackeray that, being 

very desirous to see a "Bowery boy," 
he went with a friend, into the haunts 
of that peculiar creature to look for 
one. 

Very soon his companion pointed out 
to him a genuine specimen standing on 
the corner of the street, against a lamp
post, red-shirted, black-trousered, soap-
looked, shiny-hatted, with a cigar in his 
mouth elevated at an angle of forty-five 
degrees. 

After contemplating him for a few 
moments, Thackeray said to his friend 
that he would like to hear the fellow 
speak—to talk with him—and asked if 
he might do so. 

# "Surely," he was told, without hesita
tion ; "go to him and ask him to direct 
yon somewhere." 

Thereupon the curious stranger ap
proached, and said, politely, "My 
friend, I should like to go to1 such or 
snoh a place. 

"Weli,M replied the Bowery boy, in 
his peculiar and quite inexpressible 
tone, and without moving anything but 
his lipts, as he looked up lazily at the 
t#ll» gray-haired novelist, "well, sonny, 
yon can go, if yon won't stay too long." 

Thackeray was quite satisfied, 
well he might have been. He had seen 
Mid heard the real thins. 

HOUSEHOLD ECOKOMY. 

JOHNNY CAKES IN CUPS.—Three cups 
of Indian meal, one cup of wheat flour, 
three cups of thin sour milk, two table-
spoonfuls of shortening, one teaspoon-
ful of salt, one teaspoonful of soda; 
bake, in quick oven twenty minutes. 

* CBACKED WHEAT.—Soak it the Muna 
as the oatmeal, and, as it is apt to burn, 
put it in a little tin pail, and set the 
pail into a kettle of boiling water; cover 
closely, and let it Jpoil half or three-
quarters of an hour. Stir this into 
boiling water, the same as the oatmeal. 

MOLASSES. TAFFY.—Two eupfuls of 
molasses, one cupful of sugar, butter 
the size of a guinea-hen's egg. Add 
half a teaspoonful of soda. Try if it is 
brittle: if not, boil a few minutes longer. 
Pour out into two buttered dishes. 
Nuts may be added, if you like, just be 
fore the soda. 

PERFUMES FBOM ROSES.—Tincture of 
Roses.—Take the leaves of the common 
rose; place them, without pressing, in a 
large-mouthed bottle; pour some good 
spirits of wine over them, seal the bot
tle securely, and let them remain in a 
dry place for a month or two. 

REMEDY FOB FRECKLES.—The follow
ing remedy has been found efficacious 
in Europe for freckles: Finely pow
dered sulpho-phenate of zinc, one part; 
oil of lemon, one part; pure alcohol, 
five parts; oollodion, forty-five parts. 
To be mixed well together by tritura
tion and applied to the skin. 

EGO PUDDING.—Boil a pound of rice 
in new milk; when it is cold, mix half a 
pound of sugar, half a pound of butter, 
and ten well-beaten eggs. Flavor with 
finely-pounded cinnamon and nutmeg. 
Bake in a pudding dish for one hour, 
and, just as you draw it from the oven, 
pour over the top a wine-glassful of 
sweet wine. To be served without 
sauce. 

CBEAM CAKES.—Melt as much butter 
in a pint of hot milk as will make it 
rich as cream. Mix in flour enough to 
form a dough (it will probably take one 
quart), and knead it well, not forgetting 
to add a pinch of salt. Roll out rapidly 
on your board several times, cut into 
small squares, and bake on a griddle. 
These cakes are considered to be a suit
able accompaniment to oyster soup. 

EGG-NOGG.—Take the yelks of six
teen eggs and sixteen table-spoonfuls of 
pulverized loaf-sugar and beat them 
to the consistency of cream. To this 
add nearly a whole nutmeg grated, 
a pint of good brandy or rum, and two 
glasses of Madeira wine. Beat the 
whites to a stiff froth, mix them in, and 
finish by adding six pints of milk. No 
heating is necessary in this formula, 
and the quantity should suffice for a 
party of twenty. 

OATMEAL SAMP.—Put a pint of oat
meal to soak in warm water a few hours 
before cooking it; just water enough to 
cover it; then pour this mixture into 
boiling water, a little at a time, with 
a good pinch of salt, and let it cook 
slowly, the same as corn-meal hasty 
pudding, for half an hour or longer. A 
pudding can be made of it by using 
eggs, milk, sugar, raisins and cinnamon, 
the same as for other puddings. 

ENGLISH GINGEB BEEB.—Two and a 
quarter pounds of loaf sugar, one ounce 
of cream of tartar, one and a ha.1* 
ounces of ginger root, two table-spoon
fuls of fresh brewer's yeast, two lemons 
and about three gallons of water; bruise 
the ginger, put it into a large earthen
ware pan with the sugar and cream of 
tartar; peel the lemons, squeeze out 
the juice, strain it, and add, with the 
peel, to the other ingredients; then 
pour over them three gallons of boiling 
water. When it has stood until it is 
only just warm, add the yeast, stir the 
contents of the pan, cover with a cloth, 
and let it remain near the fire for twelve 
hours. Then skim off the yeast and 
pour the liquor off into another vessel, 
taking care not to shake it, so as to 
leave the pediment; bottle it immedi
ately, cork it tightly; in three or four 
days it will be fit for use. 

A Declined Challenge. 
CoL Scott, at one time Governor of 

Kentucky, was a brave man and ac
quired a reputation in his adopted 
State of a skillful Indian fighter. 

While he was Governor, some fellow 
sent him a challenge, on account of an 
offense which he imagined Scott had 
oommitted against his (the challengers) 
honor. The old soldier did not notice 
it. The fellow, who had given public 
notice of his intention to "call out" the 
Governor, was much annoyed at his 
silent contempt. After waiting several 
days he sought the Governor for an 
explanation, and the following conver
sation took place: 

"Gov. Scott, you received a challenge 
from me?" 

"Ycur challenge was delivered, sir." 
"But I have received neither an ac

knowledgment nor an acceptance of it." 
"I presume not, sir, as I have sent 

neither." * 
"But of course you intend to accept?" 
"Of coursfe I do not." 
"WhatI Not accept my challenge? 

Is it possible that you, Gov. Scott, 
brought up in the army, decline a com
bat?" 

"I do, with you." 
"Then I have no meahs of satisfac

tion left but to post you n coward." 
"Post me a coward!" exclaimed the 

Governor, bursting into a hearty laugh. 
"Post away, and you'll only post your
self a liar, and everybody else will saj 
so." 

And that was the end of it. 

Minnesota news items. 

Brown County. 
William Yeas, of Brewn county, load

ed his bpringfield with goose shot and 

then with a hammer commenced batter
ing the muzzle, he says to prevent its 
scattering; the gun was discharged, the 
aontents lodged in his face and, head, lac-
crating him terribly. Hopes are enter
tained of his recovery. 

XeLeod County. 
A pack of prairie wolves came within 

100 rods of the most thickly-settled por
tion of the village of Glencoe. By their 
howling they awoke the lively echoes of 
the dogs of the town, 

MINNESOTA ELECTION. 

We have already given the official vote for 
Governor and Lieutenant Governor, showing 
57,291 votes east for Pillsbnry and 41,748 for 
Bice. Meighen, the Greenback candidate for 
Governor, received 4,050, and Satterlee, the 
Temperance candidate, 3,352. This makes 
Pillsbury's plurality over the Democratic 
nominee 15,542 and his majority over all 9,140. 

For lieutenant governor, the table already 
printed gives Oilman (Rep.) 60,135 and, Bar-
num (Dem.) 33,740, Oilman's majority being 
21,395. 

We give below the official vote for thi re
mainder of the candidates. The figures show 
Von Baumbach, secretary of state, 20,413 ma
jority; Kittelson, treasurer, 32,154; Start, at
torney general, 21,786; Marshall, railroad com
missioner, 21,130: 

SSC. STATS. STATE TBEAS. 
A 
3 •o 
S q • 
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Aitkin 15 1 15 1 
Anoka 375 287 373 237 
Becker 681 107 683 108 
Benton 187 266 188 276 
Big Stone 
Blue Earth 2,086 1,726 2,111 1.69E 
Brown 354 647 441 563 
Carleton 54 61 54 £0 
Carver. 770 1,323 770 1,320 
Cass 
Chippewa. 758 97 730 110 
Chisago 709 152 705 150 
Clay 351 77 354 79 
Cook 
Cottonwood 433 71 452 55 
Crow Wing '.. 264 189 *264 191 
Dakota 1,209 1,705 1,202 1,709 
Dodge ... 1,190 382 1,186 388 
Douglas 796 11 744 61 
Faribault.. 1,090 574 1,093 573 
Fillmore 2,451 463 2,472 469 
Freeborn 2,368 362 2,594 137 
Goodhue 1,919 752 1,899 ' 768 
Grant 424 12 422 12 
Hennepin 3,480 1,246 3,468 1,261 
Houston 1,214 1,078 1,228 1,066 
Isanti....... 332 42 333 35 
Jaokson 749 40 747 43 
Kanabec 78 26 79 24 
Kandiyohi 1,502 116 1,505 110 
Kittson 94 140 93 140 
Lao qui Parle 603 2 603 4 
Lake 16 16 
Le Sueur 696 2,180 1,005 1,879 
Lincoln 423 56 431 48 
Lyon 421 101 431 93 
McLeod 613 617 615 614 
Marshall 
Martin 022 152 620 153 
Mteker 980 286 982 283 
MilieLacs 112 49 113 53 
Morrison 315 507 310 502 
Mower 1,946 575 1,927 615 
Murray. 293 52 293 54 
Nicollet 977 780 1,045 704 
Nobles 594 188 594 187 
Olmsted 2,126 1,005 1,916 1,274 
Otter Tail 1,718 459 1,650 516 
Pine 71 95 75 91 
Polk 810 264 806 264 
Pope 678 9 521 11 
Ramsey 1,717 2,685 1,660 2,742 
Redwood 672 202 540 242 
Renville 932 522 965 4S0 
Rice 2,030 1,377 2,031 1,388 
Rock 380 67 379 67 
St. Louis 230 163 229 163 
Scott 550 1,792 559 1,780 
Sherburne 321 162 322 161 
Sibley 593 839 615 817 
Stearns 509 2,217 929 2,243 
Steele 1,217 721 1,201 746 
Stevens 474 304 468 308 
Swift. 704 558 682 559 
Todd 573 351 570 352 
Traverse. 
Wabashaw 1,559 1,661 1,562 1,664 
Wadena 342 36 338 31 
Waseca 859 1,043 939 966 
Washington 1,380 1,283 1,378 1,277 
Watonwan 650 224 649 224 
Wilkin 191 104 192 105 
Winona 1,730 2,400 1,698 2,435 
Wright 1,402 1,284 1,402 1,284 
Yellow Medicine.. 763 59 759 61 

Totals 69,747 39.334 60,225 38.071 
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236 375 236 
107 676 109 
277 189 277 

Big Stone • • • • 

277 

.. 2,099 1,70/ 2,063 1,749 
467 509 536 
62 53 63 

.. 770 1,319 773 1,325 
Oass • • • • • • 

1,319 1,325 

Chippewa .. 761 96 760 96 
Chisago 711 147 714 148 
Clay .. 362 64 364 62 

• • • • 

55 439 67 
191 263 191 

.. 1,211 1,701 1,200 1.715 

.. 1,193 376 1,189 384 

.. 747 55 736 58 

.. 1,087 576 1.088 577 

.. 2,454 458 2.447 483 

.. 2.374 362 2,371 33(5 
752 1,681 994 

.. 424 12 425 11 
1,563 3,420 1,184 

.. 1,213 1,0S1 1,198 1,095 
40 327 40 
50 760 40 

80 24 79 24 
.. 1,504 102 1,481 112 
. 94 140 93 142 
.. 603 1 60-L 6 

16 • • . 16 
1,862 1,C00 1,880 

.. 438 41 391 SI 
84 444 79 

612 614 602 
Marshall • • • • • • . . . .  

154 619 155 
282 977 290 

112 49 112 fil 
505 279 522 
552 1,948 573 
50 295 53 

694 1,067 696 
Nobles .. 600 186 593 . 193 
Olmsted .. 2,355 801 2,126 1,014 

614 1,649 528 
93 73 94 

864 848 225 
11 655 34 

3,608 1,766 2,656 
194 681 91)6 
475 983 456 

Kwe 2,035 1,374 2,035 1,378 
Hock 381 66 278 63 
8t. Louis 120 161 232 161 
Scott 429 1,550 560 1,774 
Sherburne 320 162 322 161 
Sibley 615 811 615 813 
Stearns 932 2,244 910 2,266 
Steele 1,207 740 1,209 739 
Stevens. 449 308 467 308 
Swift 704 555 692 562 
Todd 568 354 572 351 
Traverse 
Wabashaw 1,566 1,656 1,558 1<;66S 
Wadena 337 32 307 32 
Waseca 917 982 904 987 
Washington 1,373 1,288 1,356 1,295 
Watonwan 653 223 646 229 
Wilkin 192 105 195 101 
Winona 1,731 2,397 1,726 2,402 
Wright 1,403 1,28?. 1,357 1,291 
fellow Medicine... 759 62 756 63 

Totals 60.451 38,665 60,222 39,092 

A Coin Swallowed by a Snake. 
Not many years ago the writer was 

homeward bound from the South 
When our boat drew up to the bank a 
few miles below Vicksburg, to take on 
wood, a number of passengers, I among 
the rest, ventured ashore. "While en
gaged in drawing down a huge streamer 
of Spanish moss, my attention was 
caUed to a raccoon that was descending 
a leaning tree a few yards away. Ap
proaching, I discovered a very large 
serpent eagerly inspecting bis coon-
ship, and seemingly speculating ou the 
amount of nitrogenous matter sur
rounded by that glossy hide, Down 
came the coon, and his serpentine foe 
swallowed him without a struggle. By 
this time a number of the party were 
on the spot, and'we were preparing to 
liberate the animal by opening the ab 
domen of the snake, when to our sur
prise the coon emerged from the caudal 
extremity of his living prison, and 
scrambled for the tree he had recently 
occupied. In this attempt he was 
foiled. The wily serpent seized him, 
tail foremost, and sent him bowling 
home, but not as easy as before, for 
the coon resisted every effort of deglu
tition, and in this he was aided by the 
displacement of his fur, for the snake 
was swallowing him against the nap. 
Such being the case, we concluded the 
coon would never find the way out via 
the alimentary, and we again prepared 
to open the reptile. In this we were 
mistaken, for after a series of strug
gles, starts, stops, blind switches, etc., 
he struck the main track and came 
backing out, bewildered but not dis
couraged, and again set out for the 
tree. But the snake arrested him bead 
foremost this time, and, drawing up his 
huge body into a dozen or more lateral 
angles, curves and convolutions, hop
ing thereby to retain him, he slid him 
down his esophagus like a worm-loz- r 

enge. "But all too late." The cun
ning coon had learned the route, with 
all its by-roads, blind paths, drifts, 
dips and angles. He again emerged, 
only to be seized by the hungry ser
pent, who now stood guard at the 
door. 

This was repeated until the serpent 
was enfeebled by exertion, and the 
coon, animated with success, came gal
loping through like a steer in a corn-
field, sprung clear of his foe and re
gained the tree. The snake was then 
killed.—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 

Buried Alive. 
A young Russian nobleman, having 

squanderedhis fortune, appealed to his 
sister to relieve his wants. This she re
fused to do, and he thereupon deter
mined to make away with her for the 
sake of inheriting her property, and 
found means to give her a draught, 
which was probably intended to kill, 
but which only produced a deep eleep. 
The funeral was hurried forward, and 
the service had been performed over the 
body, when one of the lady's friends 
stepped up to the coffin to impress a 
farewell .kiss on the corpse's cheek 
previous to the interment. Taking it 
by the hand, she was surprised to find 
some traces of vitality still remaining, 
and begged that the interment might 
be postponed, to try if her friend might 
be recalled to life. The brother, of 
course, would not listen to this, but 
treated her request with ridicule. She 
then hurried off to the authorities and 
stated the case, and proper pezsons were 
appointed to return with her;-but her 
friend had been already buried, and so 
great is the veneration for the dead in 
Russia that for a long time her desire 
to have the body disinterred met with 
most violent opposition. At length, 
from some circumstances which trans
pired, the Commissioners of Inquiry 
conceived some suspicion of the case, 
and determined on opening the grave, 
when it was discovered that the lady 
had been buried alive, as her face was 
much lacerated, and impressions of her 
nails were found on the coffin lid. The 
brother was taken into custody, con
fessed his crime, and underwent the 
punishment he so riohly deserved. 

A Sacred Mother-in-Law. 
Some Kaffir customs and rules of eti

quette are perplexing; such, for in
stance, as the one which forbids, under 
the penalty of absolute sooial ostracism, 
a Kaffir lady to pronounce the name of 
her husband, or otherwise indicate him, 
save by some such figure as the sun, or 
the star, or other similar metaphors. 
And, though in the new-made bride a 
few suoh slips are, by common consent, 
forgiven, for a man to oommit such a 
hideous breach of decorum as to breathe 
the name of his mother-in-law, or even 
to hint at the existence of the lady, con
stitutes so great an enormity that I have 
never been able to meet with an au
thenticated instance of its having been 
committed.—Temple Bar. 

THE New Orleans Picaywne has 
made the startling disoovery that the 
fine feathers on the back of a goose are 
upside down. . 


