ILATON

W EEKLY

F. T. FOSTER, Publisher.

Devoted to the Interests of the Democratic Party and the Collection of Local and General News.

NO. 49.

EATON, OHIO, THURSDAY, JUNE 8, 1871.

Two Dollars per annum, in Advance.

WHOLE NUMBER 224.

Sun and Rain.
ife stood at the lattice-pane,
A{n:’:fr:il' aad and * brown,” SO

n
atching the dr  censeless rain,
%mdilr pouring down—

Drip, drip, drip,
It ket onits et

tiroless play :
Aw the poor little woman sighed, ** Ah me!
hat & wretched, weary day 1"

An eager hand at the door.
A step 88 of one in haste,
A kiss on her lips once more,

And an arm around her waist:
Went her little hoart, hmb'f"l:“l"lth"'h'
ent her little hoart, gratefu] and gay.
As she l.honﬁhz.iwith s smile, * Well, after all,
It isn't 8o dull a day

Forgot was the plashing rain,
And the lowering skies above, .
For the somber room was lighted ngain
By thoe blessed sun of love;
* Love, love, love "
Ran tho little wife's moarmur’d lay ; | e
fthout, it may threaten and frown if it will
Within, what a golden day !”

The Slanderer.

There troads this earth a flend, of whom bewnre!
Whose breath more pestilent than Upas-tree,
Beneath whose poisoned shaft droops wither-

Each lhm,h. oach flow’ret, bloom it e'er #o fair—
%’{:::h youth’s fondest ho to dark dispair ;

on sparkloth with a hellish glare,
%%N eour than the hyonns dreaded glare,
on, the glottinn of his trenchery, ;
The m falls ; whose bosom knows no mirth,
ose unholy Joys that sound the knell
anﬂum. that harshiy tell ;
{ an aspiring spirit orashed to earth 1

Youth, beauty, genius, virtue, fear to stay.
Behold the Blunderer ! Away| away!

e

LIGHTS AKD SHADOWS OF THE
WAR.

It is a happy circumstatice for the
poor soldiers that the scenes of the cam-
paign are not all shadows. It is too
true, alas | that the latter greatly pre-
dominate when we make the final sum-
ming up of events ; but there are some
bright points among the dark ones, and
the true camr:signor generally succeeds
in mingling them into that chiar-escuro
that gives the artist a fair subject for his
skill.

The true soldier, as he seizes knap-
sack aud musket for the tramp, does it
with & gay and merry heart, determin-
ing to look only at the bright side of
the picture, knowing full well that the
dark one will come soon enough. And
thus with this genial inclination to turn
even hardships into pleasures, he se-
cures to himself many a jovial hour
where more exacting suhjects would ex-
tract but vexation and chagrin.

And thus, when the famous Rhine-
guard crossed the waters of that classic
stream, it was with gai\:u:md inspiring
songs about the Fatherland, and their
love for its hills and streams, and the
wives and maidens left behin o them.
As they defiled through the mountain
passes of Alsace and began to spread
over the plains of Lorraine, the distance
from their base of supplies soon taught
them the necessity of making requisi-
tions on the country for thelr own sup-
}:Jﬂ' and that of their horses, and the

raging parties sentout for this pur-
pose tell some of the best stories and
319 the most characteristic pictures of

e War.

In these the light predominates, asin
the one that we present to our readers
as the initinl of the series. The scene
is laid in the village of Jubecourt, in the
fertile Lorraine and the lovely valley of
the Mouse. Its rustic inhabitants had
heard of the hated Prussians, but never
suspected the possibility of their viclat-
ing its precincts ; and when the word

rom mouth to mouth that the

ians were coming, they ran from

street to street, anxiously putting their

heads together and exclaiming, ‘ The
Prussians! the Prussians 11"

But on learning that the foreigh war-
riors came not to destroy, but merely to
be fed, they became calm, and listened |
to the needs of the soldiers for them-
selves and steeds. They were told what
was required, and at what time it must
be delivered, and were promised a fair
price for what they should bring.

The preliminaries were no sooner set-
tled between the commuander of the
su'ty and the local authorities, than a

eep rumbling was heard approaching
through the street that led to headquar-
tets, ds if a cracked frying-pan were be-
ing belabored. And then presently ap-
g:-;red a frightful-looking old woman

ring a dilapidated drum, which she

was beating in a most vigorous manner,
With enormous spectacles on the end of
her nose, frousy, unkempi hair, and
toothless mouth, she seemed a veritable
witech. Having reached the center of
the square, she stopped in the prescnece
of the troops and the assembled rusties,
and, adding her frightfully hoarse male
voice to the harsh discords of her drum,
began to tell them of the loaves of
bread, and bags of oats, and sheep and
oxen that must be forthecoming on the
mMOrrow,

The soldiers grouped around and en-
joyed the comic scene most heartily,
gaining the traditional streak of fat
with uproarious laughter at the extreme
oddity of the tout ensemble. They soon
learned from those who were taking the
matier in more serious mood that the
scene was no uncommon one for them,
for the lady had been the town-crier for
years, and could put many a drum-ma-
Jor to shame by her skill on her favorite
instrament. They christened her the
“Beauty of Lorraine.”

But the stern realities of war =oon
call the actors on its arena to other
tasks that tax all their manhood, and,
when weli performed, cast over their
lives a halo of light that compensates
for all the trials and dangers of the
strife. The Germans like to consider
this war a holy one in defense of their
Fatherland, and have done much to
cultivate the virtues that make true he-
roes—hravery, devotion, enthusinsm,
and patience. They even likened it to
the Crusades, and to a certain extent
ndopted the msignia of those medimval
contests. The attendant emblems of
every army have been the crosses—the
Iron Cl"'-‘ﬁ-“- the Red Cross, and the
Black Cross. The first the reward of
valor, the second the symbol of devo-
tion, and the last the very =ad one that
has marked the grave of ko many fallen
heroes buried in hostile aarth.

The Order of the Iron Cross was in-
stituted by the Prussians in their strug-
gles with the first Napoleon as the high-
est reward of merit from the country in
”"i"ﬁ_l"fil-?, when it had neither gold nor
precious stones to bestow on its heroes,

1here was a period in Prussian history,
just previous to the great war of deliv-
eranca from Napoleon, when the uni.
versal ery of the people was “Gold for
Iron ! All elasses of socioty freely
gave their treasures to the nation, and
received iron testimonials in exchange
for them ; the fair ladies of the realm

brought their golden ornaments to their
country’s altar, and received for them
their fac-similes in iron,—the origin of
the beautiful manufactures in iron and
steel of Berlin,—brides even brought
their wedding rings, and the poor peas-
ant girls, if they had naught else, their
flowing locks ; for the highest pride of
women had no charms for them while
their country was trodden down by the
heel of the oppressor, Thus was intro-
duced an age of iron, whose mark of
honor for noble deeds was the Iron
Cross,

When Germany beeame free again in
consequence of the great unprising, the
Iron Cross was held sacred to that
epoch, and the order closed. Butwhen
the second Napoleon threatened to
bathe his steeds in the waters of the
Rhine, and possess himself of the fairest
cities of the land, the first impulse of
the nation was to renew the order of
that Cross that had been to them a sig-
nal of God’s favor in times past; and the
possession of the Iron Cross became the
darling aspiration of every man in the
army, from meanest private to King
William himself.

This proud insignia has been charily
bestowed, with the sole view of making
it an emblem of genuine merit ; but no
great engagement has taken place that
has not witnessed deeds so heroic as to
claim this coveted reward. In one in-
stance even the chaplain of a regiment,
who had songht permission to accom-
pany his gharge to battle, came back to
receive the Cross. In the heat of the
contest the officers had nearly all fallen,
and the men were wavering from a
withering fire from the heights they
were storming; the chaplain, seeing
the urgency of the moment, seized a
sword, and, preaching to his men like
Peter the ll-}ermit, led them in the
fierce assault, and soon scaled the dan-
gerous crest, and stood with his chil-
dren victorions on its summit. The
remnant of the brave band voted him
the warrior's crose, and the King gladly
bestowed it.

The scene here depicted iz the sequel
of n bitter contest in one of the sorties
from Paris. The alarm had come in
the dead of the night, but, like the elec-
tric flash, it had given life to the sleep-
ing post, and in a few minutes the rat-
tling artillery were hastening to the en-
emies’ intrenchments. Cannon were
roaring, balls hissing, and men falling
by =cores around. Presently one of the
field-pieces is shattered, and the horses
lie groaning on the earth ; the advanc-
ing foe will soon possess it as a trophy,
when a boy-officer calls his men to his
side, cuis the traces, and with superhu-
man strength he and his men drag it,
ereaking and cracking, from the enemy,
while the Iatter pursue and bring half
of his men to the ground before the
piece is safely rascueﬁ.

On another wing of the engagement
the ammunition fails. A mounted mes-
senger is sent to bring a new supply,
but the way leads through a burning
village. Without hesitation, the officer
commanding the column starts in full
gallop with his powder train through
the flaming streets. Smoke is ascend-
ing from every roof, and glowing cin-
ders are falling thick and fast; a ainﬁle
spark on his treasure, and he and his
men would be blown to atoms ; but this
is no place for timid hearts—rather lose
their lives than lose the battle.

And now comes the reward for this
valor and devotion. In a few days the
heroes are summoned to the gardens of
Versailles, accompanied by their com-
panions in the contest. As their com-
mander calls them forward from the
silent rariks the drums pea! out a bravo
to the men who have done their duty,
and a smile lights up their faces which
compensates for many a shadow. By
the side of the gray-haired veteran
stands the beardless youth who has
just received his first baptism of fire—
alike in courage, though separated by
years. As their names are called, they
step forward, and are told that the
manly heart should be of gold, but the
will of iron; that theirs having proved
0, they are found worthy to wear the
Iron Cross as a badge of duty done and
honor won.

With this proud emblem on his
breast, many a soldier has returned
happy to his family, though crippled in
body, to receive the ovations and thanks
of his fellow-citizens, and give te his
children an heir-loom of which they
will be ever proud. In some instances
this distinction has been gained only by
the loss of life, and then the honor has
been conferred on the dead soldier who
vrought from the field the testimonial
of tﬁe aping wound in the open
breast. The cross in this instance is
sent to his nearest relatives, as the
richest legacy a fallen warrior can leave
them.

As wo pass from lights to shadows in
our story, we next encounter the Red
Cross—the sympathy for those wounded
on the battle-field or pining in the hos-
pital. It is not the fate of the battle
that all may gain the eross of honor and
bravery to which all aspire; too many,
alas ! lie wounded and erippled, writh-
ing in an agony from which only quick
relief will save from death. After the
warrior has fulfilled the demands of
duty, nnd lies a vietim of his bravery,
he has claims to the ordinary rights of
humanity, though he be a fallen soldier
in the face of an enemy.

These cluims were so nobly responded
to in our own war by the Sanitary Com-
mission, that the world looked on ils re-
sults and admired. In 1864, a conven-
tion of the friends of humanity in war
wns convened in Genevn, with a view to
the adoption of an international code
for the benefit of the sick and those
wounded in battle. The principal
points adopted were, that the moment
a man is wounded so as to be disabled,
his person is sacred irom assault, and
alzo that the Sanitary Corps attending
the army for the relief of the sick and
wounded shall be considered as neu-
trals, and their persons be free from at-
tack or seizure while engaged in the
performance of their duties. The col-
or adopted by this branch of the army
were the Red Cross on a white ground,
and they were declared sacred on the
battle-field sand the ambulance; the
members of the Corps generally dasplay
the cross on a white band around the
left srm.

The recommendations of the Geneva
Convention were adopted by several Eu-
ropean nations, and expecinl by the Ger-
man armies in the recent struggle ;
these being followed by n numerons vol-
untary corpe of soldiers of the Red

Cross. And the place of many of these
laborers was right at the front and in
the midst of suffering and danger, that
they, rather than the fighting men,
should pick up the wounded and bear
them to the rear. In every batt.e, the
field hospital of a division was to be no
farther distant than two tnousand
paces from the line of battle, that the
wounded might be transported there ns
quickly as possible, and with as little
suffering as the nature of their wounds
would admit. And to this end the San-
itary Corps was regularly instructed and
drilled in the art of quickly and tender-
ly transporting th-ir charges to the am-
bulance hospitals, which occasionally
chanced to bLe in a neighboring village.

Every available place is crowded;
mansions, cabins, barns, and at last the
open streets. As the wounded arrlve
on stretchers, the busy surgeons assign
them places according to the severity of
their wounds ; some need immediate at-
tention to save them from death, while
others can more easily wait till the am-
bulance wagons convey them to the
more distant stationary hospital. Nota
few die on their way from the field, and
some are even hit by stray or vicious
bullets on their way to relief; and thus
oceasionally even the members of the
corps lose their lives whi.e in the per-
formance of duty.

The Hed Cruss knows no foes and dis-
tinguishes no nationsality —its mission is
to humanity, and therefore even the
bitterest enemies are kindly brought to
the ambulance for treatment ; it is not
seldom you will see the savage Turco
beside the German soldier, and the
French receiving attention at the hands
of a Sister of Charity. Ihe Red Cross
knows neither sex nor age in its ranks,
for many women and children even bear
its white band in the numerous hospitals
extending from the battlefieldsof France
to the military centers and prison camps
of Germany.

And this war has been a great trinmph
for German womanhood, from the
throne to the cabin. Thousands of de-
voted women have given all their time
and strength to the care of the wound-
ed at home, and many have gone, thder
the protection of the banner of the Red
Cross, to distant battle-fields, and been
the solace of the sick and the comfort-
ers of the dying. I{ggequired a contest
to make olmﬁliem believe this thing
feasible or advisable, but the calmness
and efficiency of the hospitals under
the direction of women, and the influ-
ence of their presence among the sick
and dying, have gained them many
friends among the early doubters. And
all who have experienced the horrors of
a military hospital know that it requires
no less heroism to perform all one's
duty here than on the fields of strife.
The only wonder isx how so many deli-
cate and sensible women have been able
to pass through scenes so f{rying, and
bear such fearful trials as many of those
have done who have faithfully served
their country under the banner of the
Red Cross,

And now comes a poene where sll is
shadow,—dark to blackness,—fitly sym-
holized by the Black Cross, which is
placed over every German soldier's

ave. Too many, salas! receive this

istinction, and it is very often con-
ferred with heartfelt tears and regrets
of surviving comrades and friends. Af-
ter a great battle scores of fallen braves
need, in the hurry of the hour, to be
consigned to a common grave, and re-
ceive & common Cross, eir compan-
ions endeavor to accord to all this honor,
as also that of attendance with the deep
roll of the drums in the last sad funeral
march.

But occasionally death ealls to his
ranks one that is more than usually
loved. He was the pride of his family
and the favorite of his men, who are
now, under the banner of the Red Cross,
silently bringing him to his last reeting
place. His code was devotion to duty,
and his fortune loyalty to his country,
and he would willingly have given his
life for the poorest of his friends. In
the presence of human suffering he was
the tenderest of all, but on the battle-
field he was the bravest.

His battalion was making an assault
with the bayonet, with his tall and sien-
der form in the advance. Hisx helmet
and mantle are already torn by bullets,
and he and his are surrounded by a
band of maddened Zouaves ; in the very
act of protecting one of his men from a
futal thrust, he falls with a deadly bul-
let in his heart, and it stands still in
death. All that a brother can do is to
rescue the corpse from the scene of con-
flict, and when this was over the sol-
diers bore it to the best house in the
village, and gathered flowers from all
the gardens to beautify it for the gruve,
For a time the bronzed warriors stood
weeping around it, and then bore it
forth to its cool resting place within
sight of the walls of Paris and the smoke
of the roaring cannon.

His grave is dug in silence and in
tears, and a short sermon is preached
by the chaplain. "This reaches the

earts of his men, and .draws irom
many of them™the sobs of children,
mingled with the vows of soldiers that
his example shall not be lost on them.
And when the good man closes with
the sad though cheering words, * Peace
be unto thee!” the weary warriors
around the grave respond, with the ar-
dent heart-wish that peace may soon be
accorded to all the living as to the dead,
and to the end that such eacrifices may
cease to be demanded on the altar of
the country.

When the dull earth is volled upon
the coflin, his comrades tarry to p{:\cc
the Black Cross on the grave, and re-
lieve it with garlands of flowers, But
the fute of war may soon carry all these
away, for foreign soil will grant no mon-
ument to the fallen foe. But around
the camp-fire his soldiers will continue
to talk of his devotion to them and to
duty, and will earry home to his mourn-
ing ones a lasting monument in their
hearts that will assunage the pangs of
wife or mother. The Fatherland now
accords a common honor to all, whether
they return with the Iron Cross on the
breast, have faithfully served under the
folds of the Red Cross, or lie beneath
the mound marked by the Black Cross.
To all it says : “* Well done! Peace bhe
unto you "'—=Seribner’s Monthly.

e

—A tremendous fall of rain has oc-
curred in Kentucky Iatefy. The coun-
try is flooded in every direction. Tele-
graph lines are washed down, railroad
bridges swept away, and immense dam-

age hus been done to farm property.

A Lesson in Civility.
From the Springfield (Mase.) Republican.

A few days ago, says a correspondent,
a laughable incident occurred to dis-
turb the quet of the hospitable Berk-
shire household where 1 am visiting,
My genial host, who is a fine specimen
of the old school gentleman, sat on the
sunny piazza in his farming rig, smok-
ing his favorite clay pipe, when a
stylish team dashed up the drive with a
rreat flourish, and one of the two male
gpods who occupied the carriage ealled
out, as they drew up before the door,
“ Hallo, old fellow! Is this Oaks?”
“Yes," said Mr. Oaks, coolly, somewhat
astonished at the salutation. * Well,
then,"” throwing the reins to the sup-
sad menial, and jumping out,  this
is the place, but what anybody ever
built such a great ark of a house for, up
here among the hills, beats me. Here,
you put up my horses and rub 'em
down, and feed 'em well, and see you
don’t half do it, and then show us the
fishing-pond, or brook, or whatever it
is, where them trout live, and the
woods where we shall find them pigeons
we've heard so much about.” And
they strode through the open door into
the sitting room. Both were dressed in
real sporting costume, one equipped
with rifle and game-bag, the other with
fishing-rod, tackle and basket, looking,
with all their fanciful accoutrements,
much more appropriate to figure in a
tableau than for actual service in the
field. Mr. Oaks called some one to
care for the team, and went himself to
show them the way to the sporting
grounds, coming back exceedingly
amused to find us all rather indignant,
“ They have ordered dinner to be ready
at precisely 2,” he said, * with the pro-
viso, that while you are about it, you
shall get them something fit to eat.”
““And what shall I do about it?" asked
Jennie, my host's daughter. “Oh!
have everything ready for them in good
shape, and treat them as well as you
can.'”” The order was carried out to the
letter. They came back, tired and hun-
gry, with mothing of any consequence
in the way of game ; blustered round,
swore at their guide for not showing
them the right place; ordered brandy
and water, and indulged in a litlle more
profane language when told that there
was nothing of the kind in the house;
did ample justice to the dinner; called
Miss Jennie Betty and Bridget when
she went in with the desert, as her
father insisted she should, and asked
#if she had ever been to tunn, or seen
the steam keers.” After dinner they
lounged around, smoked cigars and ex-
pectorated on the carpet, and at last
called out to their host, * Look here,
old two hundred and eeventy-five, get
our team, and be quick aboutit. It is
deuced mean for us to coma away out
here and not get any fish, and not see
Oalks after we've heard so much about
his droll stories; but I suppose you can
tell us what our bill is, Dll.l avoirdupois.”
“You are quite welcome to what you
have had,” was the reply, ‘‘as this not,
a hotel, and 1 am William Oaks, as 1
could have told you some time ago had
you inguired for the master of the
house.” You never saw two fellows so
crestfallen. They stammered over no
end of incoherent apologies of how
they had often seen fish and game at
the station, ten miles away, which the
fortunate ssessors enid came from
Oaks’, and had many times seen parties
Eoing to and from the same place and
ad jumped at the conclusion that it
WaS a puLiic house. Mr. Oaks accepted
their apologies in the peculiarly happy
and graceful manner which renders him
so popular, and told them a little story,
very much to the point, upon the beau-
ty of civility, and as Mizs Jennie came
down stairs just then, dressed in a
heavy black silk visiting suit, he called
to her, and as she eame forward, intro-
duced her with his old-fashioned courtly
grace as, ‘“My daughter, gentlemen !
The mistress of her old father’s house,
and the pride of his heart.” They
awkwardly, sprang into the carriage
which was waiting, and drove mpicﬁy
down the mountain road. A friend
coming in soon after had met and re-
cognized them in the ravine, so that
our curiosity in regard to their nnmes

and occupation was gratified.

Tue excitement in Louisville in rela-
tion to the admission of negroes into
the street ears gave rise to some amus-
ing incidents. A huge fish dealer, with
scales on his boots, his clothing satu-
rated with brine, and an ancient and
fish-like odor pervading his person gen-
erally, entered a car on market street,
Presently a full-blooded African also
entered and took his seat, when the
driver put on his brakes and prepared
to take a rest. The fishmonger was in
a hurry, and inquired why the car did
not go on, On learning the reason, he
informed the colored gentleman that
one or the other must get out. The
darkey, on surveying the fishman’s stal-
wart proportions, came to the conclu-
sion that it was he who would have to
leave, and so quietly made his exit, but
took his revenge as soon as he was out
of the reach of his fellow-passenger's
boots, by shouting: “ [t's no use, dri-
vah, it's no use ; I ean't neber ride in a
ear wid & man dat smells as strong as
dat man."”

Ax excuaxce tells o story of a man
whao, having gone into a heavy purchase
of pork on a fulling market, was over-
heard praying in the following style :

“ 0 Lord, for my sake just advance
hogs one cent per hundred, and I won't
pay but four dollars per hundred for any
more. Amen."”

Ludicrous as this prayer is, is it not
substantially what many who call them-
selves good Christians would say under
similar circumstances, if their real
thoughts could be expressed? This
pork speculator did not consider what
the effect on other speculators might be
if the rise he asked for of a cent a hun-
drad shonld take thh All he thought
of was his own selfish interest, and he
was praying the Lord to take care of
that, no matter at what cost to his
neighbors. True religion dictates that
we should patiently abide the Lord’s
will, and not importune him for things
about which he knows a great deal bet-
ter than we do whether they should be
granted or withheld.

—The heavy storm in the East on the
30th ult. has caused asnother break in
the Erie canal, which will require a

week to repair.

More Census Studies.

The sources whence the Territories
and new States of the Union draw their
population, form one of the interesting
studies of the census returns. Taking
Nebraska as an illustration, it appears
that the West has contributed most
largely to the building up of that State
—natives of Ohio numbering 10,709 ; of
Illinois, 9,638; of Indiana, 6,000; of
lowa, 7,000; ten Western States having
sent, in all, more than 40,000 of their
people to gettle in Nebraska. All the
Southern States contributed less than
10,000. The New England States have
sent less than 5,000. But New York
and Pennaylvania count largely among
the *“feeders’’ of the new State—na
tives of New York being roported at
9,241, and of Pennsylvania at 6,064;
making a total from these two States of
16,205. The total population of Nevada
is 125,003. Of this number, one-third
are immigrants from the Western
States. Of all the present residents,
only 18425 are nantives of Nebraska, or
about one-sixth, Every State in the
Union has contributed to make up the
population, and out of this composite
aggregate a new and flourishing com-
monwealth has been born.

The new State of Wesl Virginia
counts a population of 406,854, but of
this number no less than 364,503 were
born in Virginin or West Virginia.
Ohio has contributed 12,000; Iennsyl-
vania, 15,000 ; New York, 13,955 ; and
there has been a large immigration from
Maryland, amounting to 7,100. It is an
interesting point in the statistics of the
foreign element that the number of the
Germans and Irigh in West Virginia are
nearly equal—Germans, 6,232; Irish,
6,832—and 2,557 are natives of England
and Secotland. The advantages of West
Virginia seem to have been appreciated
by immigrants, but very few of this
class have vet found their way to the
newer center of civilization in far-away
Nebraska.

Soap.
From the Lakeside Monthly.

When you take up a small squara of
perfumed soap and lather your hands
briskly with it, do you ever stop to
think how hard it would be to get along
without this cleansing agent? “ How
are yon off for soap?”® would become
one of the most important questions of
the day, if we were to have a soap-
dearth as well as a coal famine. Yet
the use of soap is not three hundred
years old. We hear a great deal about
the lily hands and the pure checks of
the fair ladies of the dnys of old re-
nown—but how in the world did these
belle dames sans merci manage to keep
their hands and faces so clean and sweet
without any soap 7 The high-bred lords
and ladies of the Middle Ages were
compelled to resort to the free use of
aromatic essences and oils to atone for o
want of cleanliness; while the velup-
tuous Greeks dipped their garments
into perfumed water. So we sce that
the world learned to be sweet before it
learned to be clean. Just imagine that
Tennyson’s “ Lily Maid of Astolal”
never saw even so much as a cake of
brown Windsor—not even a piece of
homely rosin soap 1

As for perfumes, they were once verily
made from flowers; but the chemists
have done away with all that, and we
now know that it will not do to inquire
too closely into the origin of the ravish-
ing extracts which we drop upon our
linen eambric pocket-handkerchiefs,
Essences used for flavoring creams and
jellies, such as pear, peach, cherry,
strawberry, and orange, are now made
from fusil oil, which used to be thrown
away as refuse; while spoilt cheese and
butter furnish us with the ecssence of
of pineapple! Eax doe Mille Fleurs, so
popular as a perfume, is not indebted
to a single flower for its existence, but
is concocted from the refuse of the cow-
house |

M=z. Houe, the famous spiritualist,
who for many years has suceceeded in
mystifying the people of Europe by
producing manifestations that no one
could explain, met with utter failure at
an investigation undertaken by scien-
tific men in St. Petersburg. At a scance
held the 22d of March, a eommittee of
the professors of the University pro-
vided a table made of plate glass, while
a white sheet was spread on the floor, so
that the light from two ecandles placed
on the glass surface brilliantly illumi-
nuted all the space beneath, and the
feet. of those who were seated could be
soen by all present. Fifteen or twenty
minutes after the beginning of the
seance Mr. HHome remarked a visible os-
cillation of the table, which affected the
flame of the candles standing on it.
One of the committee explained this by
the trembling of the hands on the
table, and it soon ceased. Next Mr.
Home called attention to the increased
rapidity of his pulse; but it appearcd
that there was an increase in the num-
ber of pulsations of several other gen-
tlemen present, caused by the height-
ened temperature of the room. Thirty
or forty minutes afterward Mr. Home
declared that he felt a peculiar current
in the sir, which he took as a precursor
of coming phienomenan ; but closing an
open pipe put astop to that. Mr. Home
then declared that he heard some light
raps on the table, but no one 5!];1-:0 WIS
able to hear them. The commitiee re-
mained at the table from half-past nine
until twenty minutes past eleven with-
out one of those manifestations appear-
ing which, it is said, are usually pro-
duced at sittines of this kind. The
next evening, at a sccond meeting, Mr.
Home failed as before ; and alter mak-
ing further appointmentis which he did
not keep, he left for London on the
28th eompletely discomfited. Mr. Home
attributed his failure to ill health ; but
the committee came to the conclusion
that the use of a glass table, which
allowed everything to be seen that
passed beneath it, sufficiently accounted
for the absence of the promised phe-
nomena.

—Minister Washburne telegraphed
on the 31st ult. that order has once
more been restored in Paris. As lar as
ascertained, American citizens and
property escaped uninjured. He says
it is diffieult to tell who is the coming
man, or the form of government likely
to be adopted. There will, he says, be
a desperate struggle among the differ-
ent interests,

Tuere were over twenty sunsirokes
in New York on the 3lstof May. Five

proved fatal.

Death of Thomas Earle, of Worcester,
Massachuselts.
From the Woreostar ( Mass,) Sp..

The death of Thomas Earle, which
had been expected to follow his terrible
mental condition since his stay at the
lunatie asylum, after his ineflectual at-
tempt to recover possession of his chil-
dren, occurred at an early hour Fri-
day morning. On Tuesday, his bodily
strength seemed exhnusted by his
maniacal struggles, and with physieal
weakness seemerd to come a compara-
tively calm mental condition. The
straps that had bound him to his bed
were removed, and he was placed in an-
other room, where a few friends gath-
ered to witness his last hours. He was
conscions that he appronched the por-
tals of death, and with a calmness—the
more noticeable from his recent raving
condition—he awuaited the end. e
recognized the friends around the bed-
side, but spoke but little. He asked for
hig children, and fondly kissed one of
his sons who was present. Word had
been sent of his dying condition to his
first wife, with a request that the two
children deereed to her care by order of
the court might, in compliance with
his wishes, be permitted to come to hia
dying chamber. This request was sup-
plemented by a respectful letter from
Dr. Bemis, Superintendent of the Asy-
lum, stating the condition of the suf-
ferer, and nsking that his desire to see
the children once more might be grant-
ed. But no answer was received, and
death came to close thelast scene in the
sad drama, without the privilege being
accorded to the dying man of bidding
a last farewell to the little ones whom
he so fondly loved, and whose presence
in his dying moments he craved.

In the death of Mr. Earle the commu-
nity has sustained a loss that all who
knew his worth and his many excellent
qualities will be ready to acknowledge.
Always public spirited, he was among
the foremost in all public improve-
ments, and energy and fidelity were
marked traits in his character, He was
among the most energetic in procuring
enlistments for the war: and, although
he had been a member of the Society of
Friends, his patriotism overcame the
peaceful element of his religious belief,
and he enlisted ns a private in the 25th
regiment Mnassachuseits volunteers,
where his valuable services secured his
promotion to the rank of Lieutenant.
The history of his domestie troubles is
fresh in the public mind, and hiz davo-
tion to his home interests and his in-
tense affection for his children were
well known, ]

Mr. Earle's services in the Massachu-
setts House of Representatives, last
year, were of such a character as to win
the commendation of his constituents,
and in public and in private life he was
an ardent friend snd advocate of tem-
perance and other reforms. He was
about 48 years of nge.

Strange Freak of a Weeping Willow.

About seventeen years ago Major Erie
Locke planted a weeping willow near
his well on his California atreet prem.
ises, Two yenrs ago the water began to
taste bitter and otherwise unpalatable.
He hired a man to clean it out, but it
has bothered him all along un til vestor-
day, when he sent Michael Large down
‘nto the well to see what could be done.
Large went to work, and succeeded in
bringing up about six bushels of fine
roots, ranging in size from a pin to an
eighth of aninch. The tree had sent
them down ontside the brick wall a dis-
tance of twenty-three feet until they
had reached water, when they had
forced themselves between the bricks
and literally filled up the well a dis-
tance of three feet. hey had formed
a compact mass, just fitting in tightly,
and had to be raised out with a hook
and a lever. The workman thought
when it started that he was raising the
bottom of the well out of its piace,
The mass is a nataral curiosity, and can
be seen in the Major's yard.—Indian-

apolis News.

A vouna husband in Baltimore is in a
nica pickle ; from some cause he con-
cluded his wife did not love him as she
should, and he determined to test that
element. Therefore, he wrote a note,
telling her ho was going to drown him-
self in the “raging cannwl—and that
before she read the contents of that
note his spirit would be hovering over
her, observing how she took his death.
The wonld-be suicide intrusted the
note to a small boy, but the boy mis-
took the direction and carried the note
to a next-door neighbor of his wife.
Not liking to communicate the dread-
ful intelligence to the unlucky woman,
the lady handed the note to an officer,
with instructions, if possible, to prevent
the rash act. The officer hurried off]
and sure enough found the man on the
bank of the canal. Rushing up, the
officer geized the unlucky husband, and
marched him off to the station housa,
notwithstanding his protestations that
it was all ajoke, and that he did not in-
tend to commit suicide, ete. After the
incarceration of the husband the note
was handed to the wife with the infor-
mation that he had been saved. After
upbraiding the officer for not letting
the “ darned fool drown himself' the
wife made a charge of lunacy against
him, and he barely escaped being placed
in the asylum,

Prov. Levy, F. 5. A, has prepared a
voluminous and exhaustive report on
the liquor trades of Great Britain, in
which he estimates that the capital
represented in the different branches of
this business is £585,000,000, and the
pumber of persons employed 846,000,
or, including their dependents, 1,500,
000. Iwo thirds of the whole are en-
gaged in public houses and hotel. In
bottling and coopering, 100,000 persons
are employed ; 66,000 in malting and
brewing : 66,000 in the production of
hops; 12,000 in growing and picking
hops; 6,000 in distilling and rectifying ;
and 2,000 in making bottles and corks.
There are 160,000 public houses in the
provincisl parts of England at $1,508,
and 10,000 in London at $7,500 yearly
rental. The average wages of those em-
ployed in the liguor trade in England
are £345,000,000 a year. To this must
be added $£35,000,000 for 5,004 licenses
granted to wine and spirit dealers,
with houses valued at $2,500 each for
lense and fixtures, and $4,000,000 to
another 160,000 men in them., In
brewing the capital invested is esti-
mated $420,000,000. The floating capi-
tal employed in making beer and spirits
and in the importation of foreign spirits
and wine is $392,000,000.

Casabianca.
DONE IX PIGEON RNGLIEH.

That boy he stop topside that night,
All man have chop chop makee whilo:
Ho see that firo—he shine so blight,
Too muches man hab makee spilo.

He number one handsome—allo samo Joss,
Bpose he wanchee—he can talkos

That piveen typhoon wolly closs,
That typhoon guick he makes walkeo.

Bimeby that boy he wanchesa go,
’ﬁ:n’l!m he bi’un he littee hand ;
He fader no have tulkos so,
Ho mukee de downside—how can.

Hg sing out Iarge—" Hi, fador, hi: =
his pidgin finish-wancheo whilo!
No sabo he hab makeo dio,
And no ean hoar de pioches chilo.

*Hi, fader! one toom moro heely,
My wanchos go—what for no ean 7

That gun just. now he hohbely high.
That fire he eowe, ho no hear man.

He faoee now, he catch that hot,
Hu tajles too eommencos blun ;

Ho look all side, no man hab got,
He no got fear but wanchee fun.

And one more teem ho ely eo stlnnp,
** W hat fashion | my no likee he
That fire he catches all I]Ol‘lf.

He blun that junk! He blunee ho.

All gide that junk hab got that fire,
He go that bamboo, thatsail,

Chnpﬁc‘hnp he makoo walkes higher,

That boy he lovkee allo same pale.

Hiynh! whatting! He makee busti
That boy gnlnh, my no can see?
W hat side hab walkee—allo samo dust—
Lisok—see that wind—he catchee hel
—(Faloxy.
g e T T e et ST

General I[tems.

Los ANGELES, California, raises oranges
twelve inches in diameter.

Tue census returns show s decrease
of 35,000 in the population of Liver-
pool.

A pEEp wns recently registered in
Mussachuseits that bore the names of
ninety-eight signers, who were legal
heirs to an estate.

Tug fashionable mode of deserting a
wife in Rondout is to send the uxeless
article on a visit to a relative, then dis.
patch a letter after her, politely inform-
ing the unsuspecting one of her fate,
and finally decamp for parts unknown.
Cornelius Woolsey initiated the practice
there a few days ago.

A max recently died in Indiana from
a wound received at the battle of
Queenstown, Canada, in 1812.  An
ounce musket ball which had remained
imbedded in the bones of hiz face over
fifty-eight years ulcerated its way into
his mouth and was spit out. From this
cause inflammation avose, which, ex-
tending, terminated fatally,

Woopex clothes-pins are an_artiele of
export from Massachusetts. Three hun-
dred thousand dozen of them have been
sent from Boston to different parts of
Europe within two months, ooden
t)a.ilx and washboards sre slso exported

argely. The town of Winchendon is
the headquarters of the woodenware
manufacture in this country.

A rostaumous scrap of Artemus
Ward's writings is a lettor to n menag-
erie agent who sent him some tickets :
“Thanks for the tickets. This act of
kindness, so nobly conceived and deli-
cately eonsummated, assures me that
all is not base and sordid in this world,
and that the human heart, when con-
nected with a menngerie, is capable of
lofty impulses.”

Tonr Burmese Ambassadors, now in
England, recently paid a visit to the
Manchestar Exchange, accompanied by
the President of the Chamber of Com-
merce. To the indignation of  the
visitors, the party was hissed oul of the
place, t.hnugg: it subsequently appeared
that the hostile demonstrations were
intended exclusively for the President
aforesaid.

A sivourar hiteh occurred ina di-
vorce case at Memphis a few days :Fo.
When the case was called for trial it
was found that the husband was but
sixteen and the wife but fourteen years
of age. As minors can neither sue nor
be sued, the lawyers were in a quan-
dary; but the Court came to their relief
by appointing a guardian for one of the
infants and a next friend for the other,
after which the trial proceeded in due
form.

Uxner the new Michigan liguor law,
if a man who has been drinking does
injury to u person or to property, the
saloon keeper is held linble for all the
damage, and the person from whom he
rents his saloon can also be held. If o
saloon keeper is convicted of selling
liquors, his lease of any place where it
wus sold is declared forfeited, although
he may have just come into possession.
If the wife of a drunkard or a drinking
man can prove that she or the family
has been damaged through such sale,
she can recover.

ExorMous numbers of caterpillars
continue to infest the line of the Mem-
phis and Tennessee Railroad; indeed,
they are so numerous as seriously to in-
terfere with the traffic of the road, as
locomotives that have usually draswn
trnins of twenty-five and thirty ocars are
not able to draw more than six or e_;iht,
in consequence of their presence. They
cover the track and act upon the driv-
ing wheels as effectually as if the rails
had been soaped. All through that
section of the country the trees have
been stripped of their foliage by these
pests, and great damage has been done
to the growing crops.

A nEManxanie appliestion of the ho-
mamopathic principle of similia similibvs
euraniar is given in a Kansas - paper.
The hog cholera having made its ap-
searance on & farm, the owner teok a
Eurge sow that had died of the disease,
heaped pine wood and brush over and
around the deasd animal, and set fire to
it. After the sow wns well roasted
water was thrown on the flames, and
then all the hogs on the farm were
turned loose to feed on the flesh. The
result was entirely satisfactory. The
sick hoge at once began to recover, no
more were affecled with the disease,
and the herd was soon in as good con-
dition as ever.

—The N. Y., Tribune has a long sec-
count—furnished by one of its re-
porters, who cansed himself to be
committed for some imaginary offense
—aof the condition of the Ludlow Street
Jail. The prisoners are shockingly
treated, and many innocent persons are
confinad there. Unless they have money
they can hardly live. The institution

is desceribed as a disgrace to the city and
civilization,
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