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THE HAWEK'S NEST.

Y BRET HARTE.

We chockad our pace—the road sharply ronnd-

ng i
We heard the troubled fow
Of the dark olive depths of pines, resonnding
A thonsand feet helow.

Ahove the tiumult of the canyon, lifted,
The gray hawk breathless hang,

Ur on the hill n winged shadow drifted
Where firze and thorn-bush elung ;

Or where, hall way, the mouwntain side was
furrowed
With many n seam and scar,
Or some abandoned tunnel dimly burrowed-—
A mole hill seen so far, '

We looked In sllence down across the distant
Unfithomable reach,

A silence broken by the gulde's congistent
And fenlistic speceh :

“ Walker of Murphy's blew a hole through
Peters
For telling him he lied,
Then up and dusted ont of South Hornitos
Avross the long Divide,

“We ran him ont of Strong's and up through

d '
And "erogs the ford below,
And up this mountain (Peter's brother leadin'),
Aud me and Clark and Joe.

“ He fon't us game ; someliow, [ disremembior
Jest how the thing kem ronnd ;
Some sy "twas waddivg, somic a sceattered
embher
From fires on the ground,

* But I one minate all the hill In%ow hin
Was just one shieet of fiame ;
Guardin' the crest, Bam Clark and 1 called o
him, i
And—well, the dog was game.

“ He wmude no sign—the fires of hell were
round him,
The pit of hell below,
We snt and walted, but we never fouml Wi,
And then we tarned to go.

“And then—you gee that rock tha's grown
50 bristly
With chappurel nod tan—
Suthin® erept out—it might
grizzly,
It might hev been o man

have livti a

“ Suthin' that howled and gnoshed its teeth
and shonted
In smoke and dost and flame ;
Suthin' that sprang into the depths about it,
Grizzly or man—hbnt game!

“ That's all,
risky,
And Kinder mukes one queer
And dizzy looking down. A dropol whiskey
Aln’t a bad thing right here "
—Chicago Arvt Review for March.

Well, yes, it does look rather

TCO0 BASHFUL.
—_——
BY HARLAN E. WARID.

“ Hang it all, what can s poor fellow
do "

A great, hoandsome, good-natured,
honest-hearted fellow was Charley Win-
ter, but =0 very bashful, that in the
Erusenoa of the gentler sex he never could

ave told whether he was standing on
his feet or on his hepd. Just now his
fuiling wus immensely aggravated by
the fact that he was over head and ears
in love with Clarice Wilmer, the sweet-
est, prettiest, most bewildering little
beauty in all the region round abont.

“ 0 dear, I wish I knew o way to tell
wy love, and not be there mysell. Deuce
ta{e the girls ! they bother you on pur-
pose, I believe, and always manage so
your courage oozes out of your fingers'
ends before you are quite ready to ask
the fatal question "

“ Why don't you write ¥

“Write! I shouldn't know » word to
say; and then I'd never dare to look her
in the face again.”

“ 0, what s spoony ! Simply say you
love her, and ask her if she will make
you happy. Then face the music like a
man, and meet her next time as if noth-
ing had happened—unless she answers
yes, and then, of course ?ou'll act as it
something had happened.”

Charley grosned despairingly.

“ Hasy enough for you to talk,” he
muttered, dubiounsly. * Youn who have
been married seven years—with me the
case is different. I tell you, Tom, yon
don’t know anything about it.”

“Yes Ido. Didn't I have to do my
courting just the way you've got to do
yours ¥ Didn't Nell act just as Clarice
does, bewitching me at one moment, and
driving me almost to suicide the next
You're a lunatic, you are, und I hope
Clarice will give you the mitten."”

“ I'm afraid she will."

“+« Faint heart never won fair lady,
quoted Tom Ridgely, indignantly, as he
arose to take ﬁia leave. * Beriously,
however, Charley, I advise you to put

rour heart on paper, nnd forward it to
larice by post.”

Charley thought about it after he was
gone, The more he thought the better
pleased with it he was,

“It's terrible, but I suppose I must!”
he groaned, seating himself at his writ-
ing desk, and clutching wildly at paper,
pens and ink,

An hour of torture. Charley began a
dozen billet-doux and tore them up,
then wrote 8 dozen more, snd tore them
up also,

“It's utterly useless,” he moaned, at
last; and then the great booby lsid his
ead upon the desk and fairly sobbed.

“T'll write and ask her to go to the
opera with me to-morrow night, any
way, and then, perhaps——" he dared
to think no further.

“My dear—no, that never'll do—was
ever wortal so perlexed as ITam? I
wish the girls wers all at the bottom of
the ooean, snd Eve had mnever been

"

LED

created. Well, I'll begin again.”
This time he was sucoessful. His note
oung ladies

was short enou%)h. and some
might take umbrage at such an invits-
tion, but Clarice knew his bashfulness.
lhrud as follows, and was not dated at
alll
“Will you be kind enough to honor
me by the scceptance of my escort to
the opera to-morrow eve

And that was all besides the signature,

“ Well, there,” said Charley, ns he got
it done, *I promised sister Minnie I
would write to her this s0 I will
do it now while my hand'is in." * And

muohm side, he soon began

“SisTeEr MiNg:" (it read) “Yours of
the 17th eame to hand, and I have meant
to answer it before. The factis, I am
deep in love with young lady—Clarice
Wilmer, of whom ~ you've lieard me
speak, and am sfraid she don't return it.
You know that I am so confounded
bashful I daren't speak a word to her
about it, and neither can I write. Some-
times I think I've got the necessary
courage, bat when I meet her it vanishes
like dew before the sun, and I'm a big-
ger fool than ever. I know she thinks
that I'm & fool, but I can’t help it—1'd
ruther face o battery of mitrailleuses, or
any other engine of destruction, than &
pretty woman, any time, und Clarice is
the fuirest, sweetest, and most beautiful
young lady I ever saw."”

Here followed three whole pages of
lover's rhapsody, interspersed with wail-
ings of despair, and then the letter
wound up thus :

“I've asked her to the opers to-mor-
| row night, and if she goes, ‘tia possible

that 1 may learn my fute.”
“ Three o'clock—ean it be possible?”
cried Charley, glancing st the clock, and
‘ stufling his letters into two envelopes,
which he backed in awful haste. * The
mail goes out in half sn hour, T shall
be late, as sure ag fate."

And paying no heed to the rhyme,
and little to the letters, he grasped his
hat and started for the post-cffice.

Clarice smiled her If:rightest when
Charley called for her next night, but
he fancied there was mischief in her
eyes, which perhaps was not quite all «
fancy. At the opera she talked and
lasughed between the scenes in such a
way that he was quite bewildered. He
| did mot learn his fate, and after he got
| home felt worse than ever.
| Next day he got a letter from lis

sister.

“I am very sorry,” wrote she, “but I
could not well come on two hundred
miles, simply to attend an opera. 1
| suppose, however, the invitation was in-

tended for another person, and it—"
| w0 Jove, 1 am undone!” said Charley,
dropping the missive to the fluor, and
breaking out in a cold perspiration, “1
sent the letters wrong, und now I have
done it brown. What will Clarice think
of me ¥

Driven to desperation at last, he
| Eluclwd up courage sand hurried to

larice’s residence.

“ Is Miss Wilmer in?" he asked the
servant who answered the bell.

“ Yes ;" and he speedily found himselt
in the parlor, and face to faco with Lis
mnnmorata.

#I—I—did you receive—a note from
| me the other day, Miss Clarice?"” he
stammered, wishing the floor would give
way and precipitate him into the cellar,

“Ah! Yes—I ask your pardon, Miss
Wilmer, for the inadvertency. 1 meant

“0Oh, you need not S{N:rlogize. Mr.
Winter. I rather like it, 1 assure you,
You did not try your fate at the opers,
thongh. Why didn't yon:"

How mischievous her eyes were spark-
ling! A faint erimson dyed her cheek,
and, altogether, Charley looking at her
slyly, thought he never saw her look so
pretty.

“ But the snnoyance—"

It wasn't an annoyance.
pleased.”

Charley's heart thrilled suddenly with
hope. Ffu took one step forward.

“ You gay that it was no snnoyance,
Dare I believe you care for me "

The faint glow deepened suddenly.
“You may,” she said.

If Charley's friend, Tom Ridgely, hed
dropped in five minutes later, he would
have thought Charley's bushfulness was
all asham. It never troubled him again.

I wis

(Candy For Children,

It is ever a matter of wonderment
how people seemingly possessed of a fair
amount of judgment and information
will persist, yesr after year, in commit-
ting faults so grove as to be, in fact,
erimes. Parents and guardians who give
doses of strichnia or arsenicum to child-
ren, and kill them outright, are some-
times brought to the bar of justice to
answer for the murder. But what can
be done with those criminal adults who
tamper with the health and life of child-

divices of the devil, (which is 8 word
signifying with us, eni/, only the d be-
fore it givel it an emphasis we some-
times like), these bon-bons of poison are
deadly dyed to give them an attractive

look to the eyes of the innocent snd |

ignorant, and delude the steps of the
unwary into the stalls where they are
sold. If children werc educated to re-
gurd confections as poisons just as they
are taught te avoid poisonocus plants
and reptiles, do you think they would
ever plead with papa or mamma to buy
them candyr Now and then one finds

ren in buying candies, in any one of the | 1
thousand forms for them to eat, and |mesntime, she must be quiet and rest.
which they do est? Like many other

THE rLIG
‘ GENIE.

———
Hishop Mellvalne's Acconnt.

the ex-Empress of France from Paris,
when the population rose and threw off
the yoke of her husband, was given
lately by Bi&hoiMcll\mi.no. at n meot-
ing oalled by the students of Kenyon
College, in Gambier, Ohio, It resembles
in most particulars an sccount which
has already been published, but the in-
cidents related are given with such
striking particularity, coming from such
a source—the Bishop had received them
from one who aided the flight of La-
genie—that our readers will be inter-
ested in its perusal. We copy it from
the Cleveland Herald :

# 1t seems the safety of the Empress
had been assured to her by General Tro-
chu, who had solemnly promised to in-
form her of the ;{)pnmch of danger. For
some unexplained reasons he failed to do
50, tnd when +n Bunday the mob began
to assemble about the Tuileries, three of
her friends, Prince Matternich, the
Spanish ambassador, and M. Lesseps
formed a plan for her escape and went
to her rescue. M. Lesseps stood outside
and harangued the mob for the purpose
of detaining them, while the *wo other
gentlemen went in search of the Em-
press. They found her partaking of a
very frugal lunch with one of her ladies,
and her fears could not be aronsed.

the two gentlemen used force to remove
her. At this she consented to make a
slight preparation, and without at all
changing her dress (for the mob had al-
ready entered the Palace), catehing up
o small leathern reticule, she put into it
two pocket-handkerchiefs, and two
bouks, the New Testament and a prayer
book. On her head she put a riding-
hat, and then by that time thoroughly
aroused, she fled through the palace;
throngh long corridors, down, up flights
of stairs, through chamber and salon, o
long walk before they came down to the
Rue Rivoli, on which side of the Pulace
the mob had not collected. Here u cub
awaited ber. She, with the lady in at-
tendance, was put into it. * Npw,' said
the friends, *we must leave you; too
well known, our attendance would but
bring destruction upon you ! Muke good
speed I'  Yes, good specd, for she heard
the cries of the furious :mob, and as she
was entering the cab, a little boy ex-
| elaimed, * There is the Empress,” and she
{ thought all was lost; but it proved that

there was no one there to take notice,
| and so the two ladies drove off. Soon
‘ they came into the midst of the excited

crowd, and the lady accompanying her

questioned on this side and the other

the meaning of it all, and appeared to

be greatly interested in the proceedings,

while the Empress sank back out of sight
lin the carriage, They had a long ride
|out beyond the Champs Elysees to the
| quieter parts of the city, when they
| nlighted, dismissed the cab, to avoid
' giving any clue in case of pursuit, and
| wialked some distshee. Where should
she go* To whom flee¥ What friend

trust® There was but one to whom she
! would venture, and that one an Ameri-
| ean gentleman of some note, who with
| his wife had long been a friend of both

Emperor and Empress. So they took
| another cab for the house of this gentle-
| man (whom we will eall Mr. W—), ar-
| riving there to find him away from

home, and his wife absent for the sum-
| mer at 8 small seaport on the coast.
| The servant, under these circumstances,
| was extremely ungracious, and quite re-
| fused to admit these strange ladies, and
| when at lust, upon their insisting, they
| were admitted to the house, she was un-
i willing to show them into an apartment
| suitable for them, and it was not with-
out some difficulty that they were al-
! lowed to wait in the library for the
| owner's return. When at last he return-
| ed and entered the room, judge of his
| surprise at the sight of the Empress
T You must get me immediately out of
France, this very night,) exclaimed the
Empress the moment she saw him,  Oat
| of France that very night* He told her
|it was impossible. He was expecting o
party of friends to dinner, but would
plead sudden business und exouse him-
sell, and make };repurntions as quickly
as possible for her flight; but, in the

This she was prevailed upon to do, and
supplying herself from M W.—'s
| wardrobe, retired for the night,

“The dinner party, receiving the ex-
cuses of the host, und overcome with o
sense of mystery, soon withdrew, in
apite of the cordial message and wishes
of the gentleman, that they would make
themselves merry in his absence. At
four o'clock in the morning s carriage
stood at the door, into which Mr, W——
put the two ladies, and driving himself,
seét off on their way out of France, pur-
suing quiet streets, then unfrequented
roads and lanes of the country, avoiding

a father and mother intelligent enough
to be intrusted with children who would
hardly sconer give them candies thsn
the berries of the deadly nightshade,
and yet who are constantly annoyed by
visitors and relations giving candy to
their children. 1t is bhardly mnecessary
to remark that such proceedings on the
part of friends or strangers is 8 matter
meriting the most vigorous robu.kT If
you cannot give your children all the
good things of thislife which you would
wish, you can at least withhold a few evil
ones, in the shape of sbominable con-
fections, Ah! if we were only s sovereign,
what a d'\? of emsuncipation we would
evoke! We would emancipate, by issu-
ing such laws as never as yet have gird-

snnﬁlght

ed the world like bands of
freedom—laws forcing men to be men, in
aots at least, if qut 1ln gmt.h—md laws

iving rin nglo-Baxon names to
ilnglgﬂu%i:tshingn—muh a8, * Candy—
& deleotable poison—purchased only by
fools and idiots."

To what stultification will not intem-

persnce lead its victims. A poor devil
at Hartford got an order from the seleot-
men for & for his little girl, and

then tried to pawn it to get money to
buy rum withlf.l!autime the “deceased”
was st play in the street.

the more public highways of the king-
dom ; and so on, until the horses were
worn out. They were near a little vil-
lage, but then came the question how to
get a carringe brought to them, and ex-
slain why they could not go to it. Mr.
W—— went to the inn, and having
found a private corriage, which was
waiting over there, agreed with the ser-
vant to come out s mile or so, and carry
his party, Mr. W——"s two sisters, one
of whom was very lame indeed, and
could not walk & step, some miles on,
till they should come to n railway. This
done, sand the lame lady, with much
difficulty, put into the carrisge by her
*brother' and ‘sister,’ they proceeded
for & distance, until they came to » rail-
way, where they left the carriage to
break up the clew, and rode » short dis-
tonce in the rail car withont attracting
attention, Then they took another
carriage, riding in roundabout ways,
until at the end of two days they came
to the little senport where Mrs. W—
was :t'»euding the summer. How must
Mr, W conduct the ladies into the
presence of his wife without their being
observed by every one¥ After some re-
connoitering, this was successfully ac-
complished, throwing her arms
around the neck of Mrs. W——, E ie
exelaimed: ‘You snd your h

are the only friends left to me in the

The following account of the flight of

|Saeing it impossible to persunde her, |

l

HT OF THE EMPRESN EU- I world.'! Bhe, with the lady who me-

| companied her, remained in the room of
Mrs, W——, lest some one should see
and recognize her, No servant could be
allowed to enter the room. Mrs, W——
brought food to the two ladies and
served the Empress in everything, who
expostulated at the inconvenience she
was causing her friend, and insisted up-
on waiting upon herself, her behavior
being of such a sweet character ns still
more to endear ber to her friends, who
were risking nearly all they possessed in
her canse.

“ Their plan was now to get her noross
the Channel to the Isle of Wight, and
thenco to England. There were but
two conveyances in the harbor—both
private yachts—and only one able to go
out to een. The owner of that one flatly
refused to take the two ladies over, but
at last, after the identity of the ladies
had been made known and much per-
suasion used, he consented, and Mr.
W—— and the two ladies, with the reti-
cnle containing two pocket-handker-
ohiefs, set out tﬁe day after their srrival
in the little town on their voyage to
England,

“ This is & journey ususlly made in a
few hours ; but a terrible storm arising,
it was prolonged to twenty-seven, The
snme mght and in the same waters The
Captain went down. But although the
gentleman in command lost all control
of himself and ship, they weathered the
storm,

“ During this time Eugenie showed
the most remarkable self-possession, and
evidently looked npon deith as o relief
from her woes. But this was not to be,
and after s passage frought with the
most imminent danger, she was landed
on the Isle of Wight, to find on English
ground that asylum which had been
sought by so many lugitives before her.
And to add to her relef, her son, of
whoss wheresbouts she knew nothing,
was found to be in Hustings, not far
from her.

* Such is the true story of Eugenie's
escape from Paris and France. What a
sad, mad tale of fallen greatness! How
much must she have suffered in those
few days; the fury of & Paris mob in
herenrs ; the fear of pursuit at her buck ;
how often did she start and give hersalf
up for logt ¥ What threatening mean-
ing did many sn accidentul phrase as-
sume! No wonder her courage sus-
tained the fearful storm; the thunder
and lightning, the waters, however dark,
and cold, and deep, wonld be far more
merciful than that dreadful mob that
called ont her name, the mob that had
shown no pity to the little child or ten-
der woman, and derided with the bit-
terest insults the fond Marie Antoinette
ut the guillotine. Oh, France! when
we remember those days of terror, can
we wonder at this retribution ¥

———

Power of Memory.

A singular, though not unprecedented,
instance of the power of memory is that
of Danicl McCartney, a laboring man,
living st Salem, Columbis County, Obio.
From a long nceount of him in the St.
Louis Jewrnal of Speculative Philosophy,
for January, 1871, we condense the fol-
lowing :

Mr. MeCartuey was born in Westmore-
lnnd County, Penusylvania, September
10, 1817, and is mearly blind. Ha can
read the largest Yrint only by holding it
within two inches of his eyes. His
memory is exceedingly retentive and
minute, and he claims that Lie can recol-
lect the events of every day since Jan-
uary 1, 1827, when he was about nine
years and s helf old. He never kept
any record of occurrences, and has no

| system of mnemonics.

An examination by D. W. Henkle,
Commissioner of Public Schools in Qhio,
ghowed that McCartney’s assertion was
true. Mr. Henkle has a journal with
him which recorded the events of forty-

ney's answers tallied with the records of
the diary. His questions related to the
day of the week ; thestate of the weather,
and oceurrences coming under McCart-
ney's observation. In reply to an inter-
rogatory in regerd to October 8, 1823,
McCariney in two secondssaid :  * Wed-
nesday. It was clondy, and drizzled
rain. I carried dinuer to my father
where he was getting in cosl”

Question :  “ February 21, 18281
Answer m two seconds: *“Saturday.
It was cloudy in the morning and clear
in the afternoon; there was a little
snow on the ground. An unele, who
lived near, sold a horse beast that day
for £35." Question : *QOctober 13, 18561+
Answer, after fifteen seconds 1 * Monday.
It was kinder pleasant like weather. 1
staid all night Sunday night at my
brother's, and next day 1 went to the
depot in Cardington to saw wood."
Question: “May 8, 1840¥" Answer,
in two seconds: *Friday. It rained
some. The Saturday before 1 attended
u quarterly meeting in Iberia.,” (He is
o Methodist.) Question: “July 16,
1866 7" Answer, instantly : “ Monday.
A very hot day. Isawed wood that day,
and the next day went out into the
country to hoe potatoes.” The same no-
curascy snd facility was shown in re-
spect to many other dates, some con-
neeted with important public events,
and others having no such association.

MeCartney likewise showed wonder-
ful quickness in mathematics. Bem
asked to multiply 32 by 45, he returne
& correct answer in two seconds, doing
the sum “in his hesd,” multiplying
first by five and then by nine. In the
same way he multiplied 93 by 97 in
twelve seconds, 84 by 53 in eight seconds,
456 by 123 in thirty-five seconds, and
182 by 3,736 in four and & half minutes,
becoming confused, however, in the last
sttempt. He displayed a good know-
ledge of geography.

On subsequent occasions Mr. Henkle
again examined him as to dates and in
cube root. His sccuracy snd powers of
computstion were as manifest as on
former trials His spelling was found
t‘; be ra}.h&: Inulty.b but he knew some-

ing o erman by hesring neighbors
qn.ﬁ it.  MoCartoey is onrtunlsy “
curiosity, and deserves the attention of
those learned in and the

collateral soiences.— Cincinnati Gaselte.

five years past, and found that McCart-

A GHUST AT COLLEGE,
—_—

Uproar in a Tennesses Femnle Educational
Institate—A  Hpeenlative Apparition—
Who Owns the Property?-Digging for
Evidence-What wns Found Under-
mround.

Frou the Nemphis Avalanche, Jaroh Jth,

South Memphis is in a furore of ex-
citement over ocenrrences of & supernat-
nral natura recently made publie, and
which concern the Brinkley Female
College and its inmates. The college i
& spacions frame structure, with rather
a sombre and dreary aspeot, situated nt
or near the intersection of Georgia and
De Soto streets. The school at present
numbers between forty and fifty pupils
of various ages, and of teachers, includ-
ing the principal and his wife, there are
come gix or seven. Many of the pupils
come from afar and are boardeéys at the
institute, but not a few who reside in
the city, and near the college, are but
day attendants. Among the latter is a
Miss Clara Robinson, daughter of Mr,
Robinson, an attorney residing on De
Hoto street, hetween Vance and Linden
streets, Her age is about 13 years, and
her temperament is of the nervous kind,
while her health is rather what might be
called delicate. Her experiences with
affuirs claimed to be supernatural within
the lust two weeks are mora wonderful
and startling than the » Mysteries of
Udolpho; or The Horrors of Kenilworth

| Castle,”

IHE MYSTERY,

One week agolast Tuesday while Miss
Clara was alone in one of the rooms of
the institute practising her music lesson,
un apparition suddenly appeared before
her in the shape of a girl of about eight
yenrs of age, with sunken, lustreless eyes
and strikingly emaciated form and tes-
tures. The object was virtually a skele-
ton in appearance, clad in a dingy and
tuttered dress of faded pink, which was
partly covered with o greenish and
slimy fold. It seemed also to be trans-
parent. A sad expression rested upon
the features of the strange visitor., Nat-
urally frightened, Clars ran into an ad-
joining room and sprang into bed with
a sick girl, at the same tume motioning
with her hand to

THE UNSIGHTLY OBJECT
to begone. The apparition advanced, |
however, with slow und noiscless steps to
the bedside, and laid an emaciated hand
on the pillow, while Clars, aghust and
speechless with terror, was never thrown
into spasms, but ull the time motioned
away the object, which finally disuppenr-
ed through a side door, as noiselessly as
it had entered. The apparition not ap-
pearing next day, Clara’s tranquility of
mind was about restored. On Thursday,
however, while again practising st the
piano in the music room, two other
young ladies being present, she was
startied by an unusuul noise, us if by
some water being dashed over the floor,
and on turning her head in the direc-
tion of the sound, was dismayed at the
appearance of the same spectral-looking
visitor of two days before. It was seen
by all thyee, more distinctly by Clara
than the others, and the trio fled in ter-
ror from the presence of the fearful ap-
parition, ghost, goblin, or whatever it
might be. The story was again told,
and was ridiculed as nonsensical, as in the
first instance, notwithstending the tes-
timony of the two young ladies who
weré in the room with Miss Clara, to
whom, however, the figure appeared
rather shadowy, though to their friend
it was well defined and distinct,

APPARITION THE THIRD,

Last Tuesdsy the ghost sppesred at
the sume place and under like circum-
stances. Miss Clara ran down stairs in
great affright, and, trembling like an
aspen, related the occurrence to Miss
Jockey Boone, one of the teachers, who
induced the girl to return with her to
the music room. As they opened the
door the figurs stood plainly in view to
Clara, but only imperfectly in the eyes
of Miss Doone. Induced to address her
strange visitor, Clara asked what it was
doing there and what it wanted, Point-
ing a thin, ghastly-looking finger in a
southerly direction,

THE GHOST REPLIED

that under a stump, some fitty yards
Jfrom the house, were secreted some val-
unbles which she would have Miss Clara
take possession of, and use to her ad-
vanfage. Miss Boone heard a rumbling
noise, but could not distingnish any
words, but a pupil present at the time
relates that words similar to those heard
by Miss Clara were distinct to her ears
also. Having spoken as above, the ob-
ject vanished through the garret door as
on former occasions. Dismay now pre-
vailed throughout the institute, and
there were none to ridicule or to ques-
tion. Clara Robinson related the full
Esrtiuulsn to her father when she went

ome on Tuesdsy night, who next day
vigited the college and had a consulta-
tion with Mr. and Mrs. Meredith about
the matter. It was agreed that the af-
fair should undergo s rigid investiga-
tion, as it was doing no good to the re
utation of the college, while little Clara
was much troubled and disturbed in
mind.

THE FOURTH VISITATION,

Mr, and Mrs, Meredith believing they
were being duped by some practical
joker, undertook to investigate the mat-
ter. With this object in view, they on
Thursday last had every pupil of the
college assembled in one of the halls.
Miss Clara was sent into the yard while
the remaining scholars were being ques-
tioned and examined. Bhe walked qui-
etly around the house, and while en-
gaged Lgc:uintiny; & pencil some fifty yards
from the building, the apparition sud-
denly sﬂpeand before , not more
than half o dozen feet awsy. BShe at-
teted to seream, but the vision spoke
quickly, in & mild, pleasant tone, and
said : “Don't be alarmed, Clara,

MY NAME 18 LIZZIE,
I will not burt you." Clarastood trans-
fixed with terror. The vision spoke
E:.m. and in a distinct tone related that
Brinkley was hers
by right, title, deed; that its pres-
ent pretended owners held it illegally,

ever ; that there was noone else to claim
it, as her people were all dead, and she
herself was the last one that had died.
She desired Clara to obtain the papers
which she had previously mentioned to
her, and with them in her possession,
¢laim and retain the property in her
own name and right. Unless she did
5o sho never would do good to or for any
one. Of course all this soon spread
among the usnally quiet people of South
Memphis. Several young ladies went
home frightened out of their wits, and
several others were affected with illness,
some it was feared reriously. Clara was
naturally more excited over the singular
event than others, and remunined ot home
lnst Fridaiy to compose her mind, but
she was told by her father that on Mon-
day [1u—murmw2 she must be prepared to
return to school. Bhe replied that she

WOULD RATHER DIE

than go there again. OF course ler
father was interested in these strange
and to him unaccountable fancies of his
danghter. Having some legal business
ut his office with an old lady who was
roported to be a spiritual medinm, he
related the story to her.  She replied that
she would, if permitted, visit the child
and see if anything could be made out

of it. ILast evening, when Mr. Robin-

son went home from his business office, |

the spiritual medinum accompanied him.

Shortly after she entered the room where

Clara was, a table was placed before her.

Several neighbors dropped in to witness |

the expected developments. All seated

themselves about the table, placing their
hands on its surface. Mr. Robinson,
always sceptical and doubting the truth
of the story, watched with the eyesof &
hawk to detect fraud or collusion His
doubting mind with that of several
others, who had during their natural
existence ridiculed ghosts and spirits,
was soon awe and wonder struck st the
strange actions that followed. The lit-
tle girl, in all appearances, swooned,
falling back in her chair apparvently
lifeless, and certuinly insensible. Her
eyes stood wide open, fixed on vacancy.
Her hands began to move, Soon they
moved faster, and in & short time their
violent action frightened the parent,
who canght hold of his child's srm to
prevent her doing herself harm. Those
present (some dozen or more) were
ampzed at the child's behavior and ap-
pearance. In due time they became
tranguil, as did slso the hands of Miss

Clara, thongh not in the latter case un-

til all the skin hnd been barked from the

knuckles of her hands. She never spoke

a word, but when the medium placed a

pencil in her band and paper on the

table beneath it,
SHE BEGAN TO WRITE
with astonishing velocity. At first the
characters were strange, indistinet, and
unreadable. Gradually the scratches
assumed shape and form, and finally be-
came readable. BSentences were read
from the several sheets the girl wrote
upon which corroborated all she had
previously related. (Questions were usk-
ed by persons present and replies were
instantly written on the paper, the
writer never uttering a word, and all
the time totally insensible, The same

&8 has been previously told was all writ-

ten in words clear and distinct, The ques-

tion wns psked, under which stump the
vilusnbles were buried ¥ The reply was,
five feet under the one upon which the
vision had stood. The question was
asked, why it was desired that Olara
should become the possessor of the pro-
perty? The reply was: *“Because by
recognizing and speaking to the vision,
she had become relieved of a trouble that
bad long weighed upon her,

HER SPIRIT WAS ¥0W FREE,

and as all partiecs were then searching

diligently tor the secreted papers, unless

they were resurrected without delsy
they would fall into improper Lnnds,
and become worthless to all except the
illegal holders of the place.” The ques-
tion was asked, * Suppose those now in

ossession refuse to release their hold "

The answer was written,

%1 WILL SER THAT IT SIALL Do THEM
NO GOOD IF YOU ONLY RECOVER THE
FAPERS,"

Other sentences were written which we
think it imprudent to publish, but hav-
ing the paper upon which the girl wrote
in our possession, in the editorial rooms
of the Adrance, they can be produced as
wenlar proof of the correctuess of that

urt of the story to which they relste,

T'he medium wrote that the name of the

spirit was Lizzie Davison, and closed by

inditing the sentence,
“GOOD NIGHT; KIS8 CLARA,

for I love her.” Thereupon the female

medium bestowed the kiss us requested.

Miss Clars immedistely raised up,

rubbed her eyes, suid she had been

asleep q:d dreaming, and was utterly
unconscious of the strange proceedings
that bad been enacted, or that she had
g0 completely dumbfounded, bewildered,
and astonished the persons present., The
result of the affuir, us far as we have
heard, was, that about 9 o'clock last
night & party of four or five gentlemen
repaired to the college grounds, where
they found every inmate & firm believer
in the story of the vision. The gentle-
men, after consultation, determined to
excavate the stump, to see if the prom-
ised secret valuables could be found. As
we go to press news come up from the
lower end of De Boto street, that the
burrowers are working like Trojans,
with shovel, pick, and spade, They have

ot the stump up, root and all and huve
ﬁmnded some four feet or more be-
neath the surface. The work goes brave-
ly on, and we expect to have & message
before this mests the eyes of the reader, to
the effect that untold beaps of valuable
tressure that will fall wuto effectual noth-
ingness a8 the wonders of Aladdin or
the uncountable riches of the celebrated
ikllam}l where the Count of Monte Cristo

ept his store to purchase corporations,
cltil’as. and nations.

olook this mornin

At 2 o'cloc is morning the 8
had struck s brick uuh-wgork n& Bge
stump, snd excitement ran high,

The of Anne Hsathaway,
where Shakespeare woved and won her,

having no shadow of a claim to it what-

| tribution box.
| ing a little more than that required, the

MINCELLANEOUS ITEMS.
_—— e — =

One of the papers contning an adver-
tisement: “ Lost, a large black silk nm-
brells, belong to a gentleman with
euriously carved head.”

“Have you ever broken a horse " in-
quired a horss jockey. “ No, not ex-
aotly,” replied Bimons, “but I have
broken three or four wagons,”

A New York wife writes to a New
York puper that the men of New York
make poor husbands,

There is » botel at Espyville Station,
on the Erie and Pittsburgh Railroad,
called the “ 829" House,

A Boston woman deolares herself
happy snd contented, because she has
thirteen cats, aud loves them all.

A Quaker Indian agent has made the
discovery that female Indians can be
elevated and got into hoop-skirts.

The cost of leeches sold in Europe ex-
ceeds 810,000 per annum. The finest
nre said to come from the Murray River,
Australia.

Mr, Thillmsn has brought s suit for
$10,000 against the Woman's Medienl
College, of Clevelund, for dissecting the
body of his wife.

The London Times for Dec. 1, 1870,
had for its lender an articls ten columns
in length, containing 13,000 words,

An anti-kissing society Las been
formed by the Galens, 111, girls. “No
kissing before marriage " is their motto,
A young Boston woman, wife of an
army officer, became romantically in-
terested in a noble red man on the fron-
tier. He stole her jewelry and pawned
it for fire-water, thus driving the ro-
mance out of her soul.

The court house and jail, at Bepere,
Wis, were burned on the 12th instant,
und two young men, named Howard
and Buckly, who had been locked up
the night before for drunkenness and
disorderly conduct, perished in the
flames, It is supposed the jail was set
on fire by Duckly, one of the prisoners.
The chaplain, on opening a session of
the New York Legislature, st Albany,
recently, very appropriately prayed that
“ the men who are in the habit of loiter-
ing about the halls of the Legislature
with bribery in their bands might be in-
duced to see the error of their ways, and
that their wicked designs, if they hed
any, might be thwarted.”

At a recent meeting at Danbury, Ct,,
where a contribution was taken up, a
wenlthy member of the congregation
dropped twenty-five cents in the con-
The amount realized be-

wealthy member quietly suggested to
the dencon who passed the box, that
his little amount might be returned.
And it was.

This remarkable advertisement Iately
appeared in the New Bedford Mercury !
“ Ingtruction in Cooking, Ruth Russell
is ready to receive scholars for instruc-
tion in cooking. Special attention to be
given to bread-making and pure, good
yeast. N. B.—Persons at service can re-
ceive instructions in one or all the vari-
ous branches of cooking on favorable
terms."

tochester is distracted, through the
volumns of its papers, over arithemeti-
cal problems, Here is the one pro-
pounded by the latest idiot: If one
hundred yards of cord be wound in &
single coil upon an upright post an inch
in diameter, what time will it take a
man to unwind it, he holding one end
in his hand and truvelling in a circle
whose radius is the unwound cord, sup-
posing he wulks four miles an hour; and
what is the length of ground walked
over

A Miami county (Ohio) settler objecta
to s proposed railroad in that region in
these words: “ The people is gone wild
on thig 'ere railroad gueschine, Hosses
that is now wuth $40 wont be wuth §5
a hed. Waggin makers will starve to
deth, Outs wont be wuth nuthin, snd
we'll have to quit raisin on 'em. Coon
skins wont be wuth a cent, and the bel-
lerin  steam  wagging will skeer all
game out of the country. I'll sell my
forty aud git for Arkansaw if you don't
stop this 'ere railroad.”

In a recent lectura npon “ The Rights
and Wrongs of Children,” Mrs. George
Vandenhoff claims the right of a child
to n good physical training, s good happy
home, and lnd, courteous, truthiul
treatment in that home, While she did
not believe children could always be
governed without punishment, she de-
nounced whipping, and looked for the
time when some of the savans en-
gaged in new trunslations of the Serip-
tures would find out that Bolomon, so
oftei quoted in favor of the *rod,"
would prove to have meagt “ Spare the
rod, and save the child.”

Among the dreaded results of the late
European war, one of the most terrible
has already appeared. The poison taken
up by the atmosphere from the multi-
tudes of the buttle-flelds where the
thousands of dead, either unburied or
very insufficiently so, has commenced to
reach the air of the cities and villages of
the blood-stained country. Recent tele-
grams announce that in many parts of

France and Prussia typhoid fever, and
even more fearful types of disease, have
sEpenrm] in very aggravated forms; snd
there is much canse for the apprehension
that, unless most vigorons measures are
employed, the blast of pestilence will
sweep the fuce of the continent.

Mrs. Van Cott lectured in Chicago as
#revivalist. Pausing in the middle of
her discourse she turned abruptly to the
roporters’ table, and ssid sbe hoped these
gentlemen would desist from taking
notes. It always made her feel nervous.
Bhe knew her specches would look funny
if printed. Bhe did not wish to say
asnything, however, agsinst the repor.

God bless them. “Bo go a ong

is offered for sale.




