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DAWN AND SUNDOWRN.

BY MILLIE W. CARPENTEHR,

The fain i deiftlng down apain

It & ¥eeps neross the rose piak liwn,
It trembles on the window pana,

Aud ronnd the hills its vell is drawn,
Ol eold ond long the day will be;
No Hgut, no warmth, it brings 10 e,
For you, my love! my love! to-day
Wall in the ewoct South fur nway,

How walt you? In some graksy place,
Bemeath an arch of howery trees,

A smille upon your up-turned fhoe,
Your hands elngped idly on your Kuees 2

My love ! my lovel the day is dork :

The rain is dull and cold : and, bark |

Pl wind i up; I hear the sen,

That separates you, dear, from we.

What happy son shines In your eyes?

What flowers of Frunce about you Bloom ¥
What rare, sequestered beauty lies

Far in the low hills' porplish glooim ¥
Tue garden leaves about me fall,
The vines hang loosely on the wall §
And, hush | neross thé storm comes, mint,
The ring-dove's murmuringg, low complaint,

Dear love! when in some still noondny

Your rapt, high glance you northward L,
1 eateh its light here, fhr away,

Fanned with the nirs of Bweel Anvergne:
Your face commes In my sleep—a star
To gulde me through my dreams niur
1 fewl a kiss on check nnd halr,
And then, oh, then, the day dawns filr.

Through summer hours our love was born ;
The water shone about our feot,

The fields were green with growiug corn,
And June lnughed fow in lane and street,

Oh love! my love! In days ke these,

When we two watehoed the birds and hoes

Flush through the flowers abont our door,

We asked the world for nothing more.

What If the I!lll{] which bears you home
(ioes saillug by the sunlit straud,

While, weeping, here I wateh and roam
In memory’s tender, twilight Jond ¥

Oh Jove! my love! 1 wateh and walt @

The hnd with rain Is degsolate,

And all the blue toss of the sea,

Lies now betwixt the lHght and me.

So, on and on my thoughts are led :
1 lide my tears against the wall,
And, drenming thus, I hear the tread
(4 unknown feet along the holl.
I dare not look! Ah, heaven ! if he
Should come this rainy doy 1o me,
Then all these rain-drope, shilning cold,
Would tury to bits of Burming golil !

— Lippinecatt's Magazine.

CAMILLA.

_———.—
A STORY FROM REAL LIVE.

Panl SBmith was & poor old man, He
had a back room in the top of a noisy
lodging-house, where he slept at nights,
and munched his meals of bread and
cheese, (or Bologna sausage when he
could atford it), snd from whenoe he
crept, as harmless and unnoticed as a
fly, down to the corner of the dingy
street, to the music shop of Carl Dert-
mann, n German settler somewhere in
Soho,

Thers he tinkered all day on broken
violins and other musical instruments,
never absenting himself for s moment
save on BSaturdey asfternoons, when he
went to the house of a smell tradesman,
to teach the piano to three or four very
stupid girls, Sundays, he curled him-
self up in his den, and amused himself,
nobody knew how, until Monday morn-
ing.

There are a few certainties; he never
went to church, but he picked ragged
children from the pavement when they
fell near him, and gave them half-pen-
nies when he had any ; shered his din-
ner often with a mangy dirty our, who
acted na a sort of escape-valve for the ill-
temper of half the men and women in
the street; and he roused Pat Ryan from
his midnight snooze in the gutter, many
a cold night, and literally cerried him
home to Norah and the children,

As for his honesty, as a neighbor re-
marked, * If he found five shillings in
the street, he'd wear out ten shillings
worth o' strength and shoe-leather to
find the owner.”

One eold night Paul was returning
from his work, with a losf of bread un-
der one wrm, amd a violin under the
other, when ut the street door he stum-
bled, and nearly fell over a small object
croucbed cn the step.

“ Bless us! What's this " cried Paul,
striving to regain his equilibrium.

% Only we, sir,” and the smull object
stood up, and became a very pale, thin,
und ragged child.

# Are you hurt, little girl ¥

*No, sir.”

“ What are yon doing out here in the
cold ¥

“ Nothing."

% Why don't you go home 7"

“ 1 gin't got any "

# Dear me! where's your mother i

“In heaven!”

At this Paul was dumbfounded, and
seeing that great tears were stealing
down the child's wan face, he thrust the
violin under the arm which had held
the bread, snd putting the other round
the tiny figure, ho suid :

“Oh, I've got s home—a real jolly
place, Come nup and see.”

Aud this is the way old Paul came to
have a neat little housekeeper, and to be
buying calico gowns and shoes out of his
poor sslary,

People wondered st the sight of this
bent old man, hitherto slone and un-
cared for, now walking daily to his work
with his hand upon the shoulder of the
odd, yet pretty-faced girl, looking st her
with honest llndﬂ bnghtening his eyes,
snd lsughing as lond as she wherever
the joke came in.  But old Paul looked
unconcerned, evaded the questions of
the curious, und learned to love nothing
better in the world than the little waif,
Camilla.

There were many, many days, when
rheumatism drew Paul up by the fire in
the old buck attic, and drew the very
last penny out of the dilapidated old
purse; but brave little Camills, never
forgetting how mear death she had been
on that bitter night of their meeting,al-
\“3' found s word to ward off hunger,
and coursge to keep them both bright
until belp eame,

The winter of 180- came in like a lion,
B8 Many & wreteh well remembers,
snd wi first blast came Paul's ene-
my. He turned, one night, a sad face

from his warm corner in Bertmann's
shop, among the violing and hobbled np
the cold street, fecling the appronch of
the old rhenmatic pains, and wondering
what would become of his poor little
Camillu,

His excitement carried him up to the
last flight of stuirs, and boaring Camil-
In's voice, he puused to vest and to listen,
She wns singing in thot sweet and ex-
preesive manner which made her voica
seemi to him the sweebost snd purest he
had ever heard. At the end of the stan-
s iilm took breath, and another voice
said ¢

“ Child, you astonish me, FEither I
am o poor Judge of musi¢, or else your
voive ig the finest I ever heard. L ou

nre right in preferring its cultivation to
anything else.”

Au electrie thrill shot through old
Puul's frame, and quickened his blood to
n rapidity that quite carried away his
rheumatic pains, and in a twinkling he
was up the stairs and in his little attic.

He wans terrified at the sound of o
man's voicg, but the sight of a handsome
and polished gentleman, with diamond
studs in his showy linen, & heavy ring
upon hisdsinty white hand, unguestion-
ulIJlu broadeloth npon his brok, in close
conversation with his Camilla, whose
t\qu:nuc!ruu:1 Lﬁmuty had of late star!ilm.l
evenghis dull perception, was more than
Pmycould hegr.m{rp

He wis # very small man—had been
in his youth—and now that Time's with-
ering fingers had touched him, he was
shrivelled and dried like withered fruit,
but in his virtuous indignation he puifed
ont to his fullest extent, and in his fal-
setto voice piped : “ Camilla, how dare
you invite any one here #"

“ Oh, Uncle Panl! this is Mr. Claver-
ing, 8 gentleman whose—whose—"

“ Whose mother she saved from death.
Your niece, sir, a few days since, was
passing through our crowded thor-
oughfare, when my motheér's carriage
drew up to the pavement. The horses
wera restive, nnd bidding the driver at-
tend to them, she began to descend un-
asgisted, Her foot was on the step,
when the enimals sprang forwerd, and
fiung her violently from her foothold.
But for the sudden act of your niece,who
recoived my mother in her strong young
arms, the fall might have proved a fatal
one. My mother at once entered n
shop, and keeping your miece near her,
sent for me. 1 came to-day, at my
mother’s earnest request, to express onr
heartfelt gratitude, and to offer—"

“You needn’t offer Camilla a penny,
sir. Bhe'll never suffer while I've a pair
of hands to work for her,” said Paul.

“You mistake me, 1 do not wish to
insult you, but would raise this child
from her poverty and educate her, that
she might be of use to you and to her-
self, and become a refined woman. Don't
let your selfish love stand in her light,
and shut it out from her. Shesings like
8 prima donny, and wishes to study mu-
BIU'"

The great lustrous eyes of the child
turned imploringly to her strange guar-
dian.

“ Lor', Camilla, I can't stand in your
way. I know you're every bit u borne
lady, if your poor forsaken mother did
die in a hovel among wretches who
turned her child into the cold as soon as
the breath had left the body; but deary
we, I ean’t part with youn.”

“And you shall not. Let me serve
little Camilla, and she shall never leave
you, but shull prove a blessing to youin
your old age."

Paul could say nothing, end the
strange visitor departed, with no fur-
ther injury to his darling than an elo-
quent glance from an expressive pair of
eyes.

Then from the gloomy lodging-house
to n snug seb of chambers u few streets
off, went Panl and Camilla, and the poor
follow began to look like another being,
in bis cleaner work-clothes, and Bunday
suit, earned from the incressed number
of pupils, provided through the willing
nssistance of their philanthropieal friend,
Clavering,.

Day sfter day Camilla went with her
books to the teacher so strangely pro-
vided ; and after a little time there came
days when passers-by panscd to listen to
the warbling of the rich young voice.

When she had been there six months
she, entered one morning to find Mrs,
Clavering in the music-muster’s room.

“What do you propose to do with
your famous pupil " ssid her soft voice.

# Madam, Camilla is quite capable of
doing anything, in a musical way. Bhe
will ?)B a songstress of whom this coun-
try will'be prond. Ah, here she is!”

“ You have improved wonderfully, my
ohild,” said the lady, holding out her

loved hand. “I came to bring you

ichard's farewell. He leaves London
to-night, and will remain abrosd msuny
yenrs, Here is n little gift, as a token of
remembrance.”
Bhe did pot understand that Drs,
Clavering bad placed s pretty necklaca
of coral in ber hand, and then gathered
up her shawl aud departed; but when
her tencher spoke, she cried out as if in
wortal pain, and, without & word, flaw
down the street towards home. As she
turned the corner she rushed pell mell
into the arms of a gentleman, who, on
seeing her pale and tearful, ssid : “Why,
little Camiila? What is the matter?”
#0Oh, Mr. Clavering, you sre going
away " g
Richard Clavering's fine face grew sad
snd expressive as the tearful eyes looked
into his own, and for the firet time be
comprehended that he was e young man,
and that his protége was stealing from
childhood into beautiful girlhood, and
was undeniably a beauty.
# Qamilla, 1 am going saway, but will
you wait for my return " :
“ Wait for you?* Iam not going to
run away."” |
“You do not Oumpmh(flid me; “ull,
it is better so, Perhaps two years later
%ou may understand me.  Good-bye,
amilla. Kiss me good-bye."
It was & very quet street, and so Ca-
mills lifted her head and kissed hiw., In
all probability the child wounld have
kissed him in the main thoroughfare ss
readily as there, and 1 only mention the
fact of the street being & quiet one, to
silence the startled propriety of those
who are shocked at the publicity of it.

‘eaoh, with

Well, there they parted. He to go
over the sea, she to remain at home and
improve the epportunities he had placed
betore her.
. * . * . =

The great heart of the music-loving
public was agitated with mingled smo-
tions of joy, pride, astonishment, and
awe. A now songstress hed been oriti-
cised, picked over piecemenl, ground
down to the finest point, dissected, ex-
amined through the most perfect music-
al microscope, andl pronounced perfect!
And now the mnnager of a first-class,
fashion-patronized theatre had eng{aiod
her for a single night at an almost fabu-
lous sum, nmi the world was to hear her
voice,

The night came. The theatrs was
erowded from pit to roof. The orchestra
pealed forth s grand overture, the ex-
pectany crowd filled the air with per-
fume, and soft murmurs of whispering
voices and rustling silks arose in a sub-
dued sound ; and then the broad enrtain
rolled up and disclosed the elegantly-
fitted stage.

Suddenly there was a hush in the vast
building, and eyes grew bright with ea-
ger anticipation, as from the wing came
the dedntante.

A tall, graceful girl, with gleaming
shoulders, and whits, perfectly-shaped
armg; with a crown of purple-black
hair upon the regal head; with great
dark eyes scanning the crowd, and then
the almost childish shyness veiling them-
selves beneath the long lashes ; s mouth,
soft, tender and beautiful, and s cheek
86 fair as the pure white satin of her
sweeping robe; and they had seen all
the long tulked-of and highly-praised
benuty !

A roar like the rushing of distant wa-
ters sgounded in her ears, and then swell-
ed into athunder of applause ; and com-
ing slowly down in the splendor of the
footlights, her beautiful head erect, her
eyes glowing with excitement, her beau-
ty enhanced by the elegance of her cos-
tume, Camilla, the poor little waif, the
child of poor old Paul Bmith, the protege
of proud Richard Clavering, received the
homage of the sssembled crowd.

When the acclamations had ceased,
the orchestra began a soft symphony ;
and then through the building echoed
the clear, pure notes of a voice that
seunded far away, a dreamy mystic
voice, full ot hope, of doubt, of pain.
Nearer, still nearer it sounded, and hope
halt drowned the doubts, but yet a
plaintive sorrow seemed to remsin. It
came nearer, and the sorrow was a half-
expectant, trembling glimpse of some-
thing better; and then suddenly the
strange voice broke forth in a triumphal
strain, and listeners held their breath as
the wondrous notes rang out upon the
air, and thep died away.

For a moment a deathly silence reign-
ed, but it was for a moment only; and
then tha building vibrated with a crash
of enthusiasm thut came from the mu-
sic-orazed audience. Men arose in thejr
seats, and hundreds flung their floral
tributes at her feet.

In one of the boxes, ubove the one
where the music-master and manager
sut, an old, odd-looking man waved his
bandkerchief and cheered, with great
tears falling down his wrinkled cheeks;
and Camilla looked up to that one box,
and gave him the only smile that crossed
her lips during the night.

But at length the curtain fell, and Ca-
milla, weary and worn, went on to the
dressing-room. Some one gtood in the
shadow of a side-scene, and when ghe
asked permission to pass, canght her by
the hands and drew her out into the
light.

“Camilla, little Camills, is it you?
Have I bLeen listening to my little girl
all this glorious evening ¥ Speak to me!
I am bewildered and blind."”

“ Mr. Clavering ! When did you come ¥
Oh, I am so glad, so happy !" she ex-
claimed.

“ Are you glad ¥ Are you happy ¥ Oh,
is this my welcome? Have you waited
for me, my love, my darling "

She put her hand over her eyes, mur-
muring : “ You do not mean your words!
I am dreaming! I am mad '

“You are here, wide awake, Camilla,
and I am asking you to love me, and to
be my wife."

Bhe drew him away for a brief mo-
ment, and laid her weary head within
his arms. Then she passed on to her
dressing-room, snd when she returned
she put out her hand, saying: “Oh,
Richard, take me away! I'm soul-sick
of all this.”

* And yon will only sing—"

“In your nest, Come, we must not
fovget Uncle Paul. He is waiting in the
box for me."

The box was near at hand, and in &
moment they stood at the door, It was
ujar, and Richard pushed it open to al-
low Camills to enter, and saw the old
man sitting in one of the luxurious
chairs, his head lying back upon the
soft cushions, and his hands peacefully
folded.

“Uncle Puul !" ¢ried Camilla. “ Why,
you naughty boy, you are fast ssleep!
Come, it is time to go home, Ah!”

She started back with a cory, for the
hand she touched was icy cold, and fell
back, stiff and helpless.

* Camills, darling, come awsy. 1 will
attend to him."

“0Oh, Rithard !"

“ Hush, love! He is beyond us now,
Those strains of music have carried him
to heaven, from whence they came.”

The poor old man was dead. With
the consummation of his heart's wish,
his quiet, unpretending, unoffending life
bad passed out into the new existence.

There were loud growls in the music-
loving world, but notbhing ever came of
them ; for Richard Clavering removed
their singing bird so deftly, that few
knew the cause of her flight; and now
sbe sings only to him, and to her brood
of young Claverings.

Two Lundred ready-msde dwellings
are to be ghipped from Chicago to Colo-
rado, They are to contsin seven rooms
partitions, stairs, windows,
sash and casing, roofs, und trimmi
for gem" and windol;:hmmplpte. a;:d
can lyced in_ comp! condition for
ompall:cy in two hours after being un-

‘AY, PA., THURSDAY, AUGUST 17, 1871,

ITCAN PARTY.

—

L

dvagale,

e e T T s T

fwo Doritans reR ANwUNM.

- - — -_— [ —— —

Remarkable Plhemomenon—Physiclans
Nonplussed,

The Troy Whig tells the following
strange story :

In the northern suburbs of this city,
n little below the Bull's Head Hotel, on
the banks of the Hudson, stands n baau-
tiful little white cottage owned and oc-
cupied by a man named Pierre, by trade
# machinist, His wife, who from birth
has been of an extremely nervous organ-
ization, hos lately fallen gick, the result,
it is supposed, of over-exertion and ex-
gitement. She complaina of pains in the
region of the stomach, but her attending
physician can discover no inflammation
or other marked symptoms of nn{ spe-
ginl disesse, Bhe is, as {far ns can be as-
cerfained by diagnosis,in good health,

ot she lies helpless upon a bed, and is

ardly able to lift her hand. Most of
the time she lies in a sort of trance, uand
seems to be unconscions, Some days
“?' a8 shoe continued to grow wesk,
while she was in her trance state, a re-
markable series of sharp sounds, as of
raps, were heard in the room. These
were repeated, much to the consterna-
tion of her attendants, who did not know
what to do.

These ciroumstances were narrated to
her husband, who immediately connect-
ed them with spiritual manifestations,
of which he isa very decided unbeliever,
In no very amiable mood he entered the
room, after hearing the report, and, seat-
ing himself in a chair, called on the
spirits in the most emphatic language
to proceed with their humbug. The
spirits, nothing loath, accepted the chal-
lenge, and gave a series of percussive
manifestations that had the etfect to si-
lence his imperions demands, and con-
vince him that *something was to pay.”
In order to test the case, and as the in-
valid appeared to be in no immediate
danger, the attending physician con-
sented that a spiritualist medium shounld
be called :snn. A medium of this city
was aocordingly introduced into the
room of the invalid, but, although the
riups were repeated, no result could be
arrived at except the medinm was of the
opinion, from the raps given in response
to questions, that the spints, if these
rather uncertsin and irresponsible be-
ings were the cause of the disturbances,
were anxious fo communicate with the
husband. Mr. Pierre, however, has been
unable to receive any intelligible infor-
mation from the raps. Meantime the
disturbing moises have continued, and
the neighborhood is very much excited
at the strange proceedings,

Mrs. Pierre is, at this writing, improv-
ing in health, at least she appears to
rest more and remain conscious for long-
er periods, but the exciting phenomena
continue. The “raps” are Joud and
sharp, and can be beard at the distance
of half a block. They are not heard
when strangers are in the room, but,
when perions are in position where they
c¢an see into the room and are not ob-
served, although none but the sick wo-
man is in the room, the raps sometimes
ocour, and at such times no movement
of the patient can be observed, The
case is very remarkable, and when taken
in connection with the fact of the
strangencss of the woman's condition
aud the entire absence of any distinct
sf'mptom of disense, it affords food for
the most entertaining spaculation.

An Ohio Ghost Story.

The little village of Germantown,
Montgomery county, Ohio, twelve miles
sontheast of Dayton, on the Cincinnati,
Hamilton and Dayton Reilroad, has re-
cently been much excited over some

benomena occurring in its neighbor-

ood, whicn by the villagers are attrib-
uted to ghostly agencies. The details
of the matter are certainly very remark-
able, The report of them has spread
far and wide, and at least five hundred
persons have visited the scene of action.

About a mile and a quarter north of
Germantown stands a plain farm house,
occupied by a family named Stiver. The
house is built of wood, and is two sto-
ries high, with a cellar divided into
basement on the east side, and a cellar
and a spring house behind the basement
on the west. The family consists of the
father, Bamuel Stiver, and his wife
Catherine, their children, Benjamin Bti-
ver, Bamuel Btiver, Jr.,, Willinm Stiver,
Jobhn BStiver, and Mary Btiver, with
Christing, the wife of Benjamin Btiver,
and Charles Ponting, 8 boy nine years
old. Benjuwin Stiver, the eldest of the
sons, & young man of twenty-nine, re-
cites the ®ccurrences substantially as
follows :

On Friday, the 21st of July, his wife
and her sister, on going down cellar, ob-
gerved that the top crust or skin of two
custard pies was removed. They were
not disturbed otherwise. The pies then
looked fresh ; the crust or skin was miss-
ing and could not be found. There were
also four apple pies on the same board
with the custard, and each contuined
marks which appeared to have been
made by thrusting the thumb and fin-
gers through the centre. Ten or fifteen
minutes afterward a tubful of potatoes
were found scattered all over the cellar,
appearing as though pitched about by
some one, and the tub was tipped.over.
They found also s dish-rag and an old
»ot under o bench in the cellar, removed
rom their ususl place of keeping, A
loaf of bread pluced on the same goml
with the pies appesred to have a piece
bitten off. The pies and bread were all
sound when placed there. The dish-rag,
which was kept on the top of & hogs-
head, was found missing four different
times in succession. The potatoes were
E‘i:'kod up at least six times and put

'k into the tub. There was no ona in
the cellar-at the time who could have
thrown them about. The persons in the
house then were Benjamin, his wife, her
sister, and the little boy Pontius, A few
minutes sfter supper, eleven crocks of
milk were found upset and the contents
spilled out, A large crock and a small
tub of milk were spilled,

On the following Baturdsy morning
more milk crocks were upset in the
spring house, ss wes & six-gallon
stone jar half full of water, in w 8
erock of yeast had been placed to oool.
A fruit jar was thrown from the mantel-
piece in the basement, Pwo stones, one

weighing twelve and the other six
}n:mmls. swere thrown off the bread box
n the snme room. During the evening,
for & space of about fifteen minutss, noi-
ten were heard in the basement like the
throwing about of brickbats and rub.

bish, and on going in sll sorts of things [*

were found seattered in confusion on the
floor. In the milk house there wore
found various articles piled up in the
milk trongh three feet high—such as
erock lids, boxes, kegg, brickbats, broken
erocks, boards, an old hat, and o small
box of lime which had been for months
in the basement part of the cellar on a
bench. The lntter waas found in the milk
trough in the spring house, lime and all,
A box of plasterer's hair, which was
kept in the cellar proper, was also in the
milk house. A orock of pickles, which
bhad been standing by the milk trough,
was found in the trough. Mr, Btiver
curried the rabbish from the brsement,
and found one of his vinegur barrels
leaking, He hoad five of them in the
basement. He took enongh vinegar out
to fill up one of the other barrels, and
bunged the leaking one up tight as he
¢ould, and set it up on end to prevent
further leakage. This ended Saturday.

On Sunday there was more upsetting
of milk, breaking of crocks, and over-
turning of barrels and boxes. The vin-
eﬁar barrel which bad been bunged up
the previous evening was thrown over
and the vinegar spilled. A candlesticlk,
with o candle and an egg, wers thrown
oft the sink in the kitag . A keg of
pickles was turned upside down, and the
pickles scattered over the floor, Croocks
of molasses and of preserves were over-
turned, brooms thrown down, chairs and
benches moved about, the family Bible
thrown from the burean to the floor, the
mantelpiece swept of ornsments and
toys, a feather bed shifted out of its
placa on the bed, and the dining-roomn
table turned quickly and completely
over in its tracks, while the father and
mother were looking on.

On Mondsy a bucket of water stand-
ing on a bench two feet high, in the
kitchen, was upset. The feather bed,
pillows, and bolsters of a bed were scat-
tered about the floor, and other repeti-
tions performed of the previous duy's ex-
periences,

This is all Benjamin Stiver personally
witnessed ; but in addition, he says that
Lesnder Crse, o farm hand employed by
Bamuel Stiver, saw a crock fly from the
window into the basement about three
feet, In company with Mary Stiver
and the boy Pontius, Case also saw an
empty gallon-and-a-half crock rise
straight up sbout a foot, and then fly a
distance o?four feet and break in pieces.
Mary Btiver and the boy saw axes
thrown about, a sack of corn which was
tied up thrown off a box, and come un-
tied s0 as to let the corn run out, besides
many other things of a similar kind.
These accounts are attested by Case, Ma-
ry Btiver, and the rest of the family as
correct. Nothing remarkable seems to
have oceurred after Monday.

It would naturally be inferred that
there was some connection between the
little boy Pontius and the phenomens,
w8 in nearly every instance they were
only observed when he was in or near
the honse; but Benjamin Stiver is con-
vinced that he hus had no active agency
in producing them., At this distance,
and with the imperfeet information we
bave of them, we can only record them
as smong the curions events of the day,
without attempting to theorize concern-
ing their origin.

—_—

A Beantifnl Demon,

In going through the parish prison a
few days since, the attention of the re-
porter was attracted to n young girl, ap-
Em“uy not more then 15 years of age.
She had fair nut-brown hair, and a com-
plexion fresh and white ss milk. The
mild blue eyes were singularly soft and
intelligent, nnd her whole appearance
indicated the free, joyous characteristics
of youth and happiness. Yet this amia-
ble looking crenture, this fair, delicate
Minerva, of slender form and ingenuous
face, is said to be a devil incarnate, Bhe
was not a prisoner, only a visitor to the
institution, and when the reporter saw
her she was conversing with a moted
burglar; indeed, she says ghe is » cousin
of Pete Munday's, and goes unler the
soubriguet of Lily, Bhe is almost as fair
and delicate as one, Her career is a re-
markable series of adventures and hair-
breadth eseapes. About o year ago, she
lived in San Antonio, Texas, and for
some real or fancied misconduet received
a severe castigation at the hands of the
man with whom she was living. Burn-
ing with resentment and conscious of
insbility to cope with him in physical
strength, she waited until the next night
when he was asleep, and then locking
the doors of the room, and closing every
avenue of escape, she prepared for a
work of horror almost impossible to con-
ceive. On one pretext or another she
sent the inmates of the honse awny, and
procuring paper and other inflammable
material, built a funeral pyre round the
bed of the s'eeping man. This doneshe
set fire to it, and %ocking the door be-
hind her, fled the honse, The man woke
up when the house was full of flames,
and in escaping from the room was lit-
erally rossted. One side of his body was
burned almost to a cinder. He has never
recovered from hisinjuries, and is to-day
& hopeless invalid, suffering excruciating
torture and comtinuasl anguish, 1
generosity—perhaps his sense of atone-
ment—prevented his prosecuting the

irl, and she made her escape to New

rleans. Arriving there, she took rooms
on Toulouse strest, between Rempart
and Borgundy, where ehe now resides,
Bhe is yet very young, certainly not
more than 17 at farthest. Her windic-
tive and savage fury when excited, is &
terror to all her scquaintances, It is
strange that benesth an exterior so fair
snd beautiful should be concealed the
element of such lawless violence.—Newo
Orleana Picayuns, July 29.

The hotel in New Englend with the
longest nameis the “ Quoquinna
mnom " House, at Hampton B
It has only one letter less than the whele
alphabet.
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THE WONDERFUL WEST.
" T
Iin Extrnordinnry Mineral Hesources—Als
most Fabulous Wenlth at Our Doors—

Mounntninsand Lnkes of Minerals-A Wone-

derfnl Discovery,

Occasionally thera are to be found in
Western papers stories of the fubulous
mineral wealth of the West, which are
too often recelved with that incredulity
which is bestowed on any stories that
smack of the great West. Butas New
York gentleman, Mr. D. P. Webster, of
the head smelting works, well known
for his conneotion with mining works,
hns recently visited Utah Territory, and
of some portions of that region he sends
an seoount which seemas to justify much
of what in previous reporta has appesr-
ed extravagunt, Writing from Nalt
Lake Oity be says:

Thinking it might be interesting to
i:)u to heur somethiuﬁ from this new

Sldorado 1 will try snd give you an ac-
count of what I have seen aud know,
and what I have heard and beliove, 1
arrived here on July 18 for the purpose
of purchaging silver, lead, nluﬁ silver
lead ores for our smelting works. 1
found plenty of bullion and ores fur
sile. There nre mines here of every de-
seription. There are within a radius of
100 miles more than one hundred silver,
silver lend, and copper mines, two or
three antimony mines, and one bismuth
mine, where the ore crops out on the
surface for morethan 1,000 feet. Metullic
bismuth is worth in the New York mar-
ket £3.50 per pound. An English com-
pany has bought one-hulf interest in
the Bottsford mines in Bingham Canyon,
for $200,000in gold. I visited the Emms
mine with a party of scientific gentle-
men. We spent two days there and ex-
amined every part of it. 1t isna wonder
of the world, a perfect Monte Cristo
cave. After passing through a tunnel
475 feet in length we came into a vast
chamber about 80 feet high, 70 feet long,
and 40 wide, from which there Has been
taken within a year 12,000 tons of first-
class ore. From the 13th of June to the
13th of July there wore 3,300 tons
tuken out, of which 3,000 tons were
sent to England, and 300 sold to smelters
here, That ore brought them s net pro-
fit of 178 per ton. About fifty miners
are at work breaking down ore from the
solid banks of ore on every side, and one
man with a pick can break down a fon
in half an hour. It is ss soft as an ord-
inary earth band, requiring nothing but
a pick and shovel to mine it. We went
down s shaft about (G0 feet through the
solid mass of first-class ore, and there
were no signs of reaching the bottom.
Underlying the whole aren of the cham-
ber, and ps they go down, the ore be-
comes richer in silver, From the devel-
opments already made, it is believed
tEa.t there are millions of tons of it in
the mine. The mine declared a dividend
last month of 5 per cent. on its capital
of $5,000,000, and it will declire another
this month. They are now taking out
from 50 to 100 tons of first-claes ore per
day. DBesides the Emma mine there are
eight or ten other mines within a few
hundred yards taking out from five to
twenty tons of good ore per day, among
which sre the Flagstaif, Montezumn,
Bruner, and Davenport. These are all
in Little Cottonwood. In Big Cotton-
wood there are as many more gettin
out good ore. In the American For
there are about the same number, among
which is the Miller mine, almost aqual
to the famous Emma. Bingham Canyon
has sbout twenty mines tuking out good
ore. The New English SBmelting Com-
puny has five or six of the best, and it
is getting ready to put up eight smelting
furnaces, which will be completed in
about ninety days. BStockton, Tintle,
Ophir, and other mining districts I have
not visited, but have good reports from
them in the shape of bullion from each
of those places. But the precious metals
are not the only resources of this coun-
try. Yesterday a gentleman showed me
a piece of pure muriate of ammonia,
chemically pure, which was taken from
& mountain of the same material, In
that there is enough to supply the whole
United States with a fertilizer. Another
gentleman told me he knew of & solid
hill of alum. In conversation with Ben-
ator Nye, he said there were in Nevada
4 vast mine of nitre, a solid mountain of
sulphur, and salt enough to salt the
world., I know of mines of sal soda
where there are millions of tons. About
thirty miles from the railroad, near the
Humboldt, is a borax lake belonging to
an English company. That company
are making a canal to bring the water
to the railroad and there erect evapora-
ting works, The latest discovery, though
not the least by sny mesns, is the dis-
covery of an ore, an assay from which
being made gaves button containing
an oy of sntimony and alumininm,
I have s specimen of the ore snd metal
which I intend to get analyzed, to tind
ont what combination is necessary to
smelt it as we smelt ores of other metals.
1f this should prove true it will be the

reatest discovery of the age. Every-

Eody in Utah is down upon the Union
Pacific Railroad for raising freights on
ore from $10 per ton to $28 per ton from
Ogden to Omaha. Steps have been ta-
ken to build & narrow geuge railroad
from a point about 200 miles below this
over to Ueorgetown and Denver through
the Middle i’srh-u distance from the
Utah Central road, now building, of 400
miles, The Uwsh Central will ba com-

His | pleted down to s point opposite to Den-

ver in sabout n year, and should they
connect with Denver, good-bye U, P.
. P, WEnsTER,

A correspondent of the Boston Trae-
eller vecords the following: “ A bright
little boy about four years of age, son of
a clergyman, was st your cOrrespon-

dent's house one evening with his parent,
and 1 gave him s couple of five cent
pieces. Helaid them on the table, and

putting his finger on one said: * This
one I am going to give to the heathen,
and the other one 1 sm going to keep
myself’ He played with them s while,
till one of them rolled away aud he could
not find it. ‘Well,! said I, ‘my lad,
W pne have you lost? ‘Ob, said

he, ‘1 have lost the one I was going to
give to the heathen'”

MISCELLANEOUS ITENMS,
—_————
A colt in Cambridge, Mass.,, about 8
week old, is only twenty-three inches in
height nnd weighs twenty-seven pounds.

Tobacco juice being good to extirpate
potate bugs, Illinois farmers invite their
neighhors to ¢hewing picnies on their
fields.

An lown boy hns made n sewing ma-
chine with n jack-knife from pine boards
and some wires that make perfect stitch-
es,

L
A young lady is ot work in the mills
at Lowell who spends her evenings in
the study of phonography, rhetorio, snd
French, with the view of becoming o re-
porter, and eventually an editor,

The Secretary of the Young Men's
Christian Association in 8t. Paul, Minn.,
in o letter to the DBoston Walchman,
makes the following statement : Our As-
sociation lhasspent hundreds of dollurs
the past year, without counting the days
and nights of watching, in providing
homes, comforts snd coflins for Christain
young men who have come here from
Boston in gearch of health, but in reality
only to find & grave in the beautiful lot
of the Young Men's Christinn Asgocia-
tion in Oakland Cemetory.”

It was found during the {rials of life-
preservers (so-called) by the BSuperin-
tending Inspectors at Washington, that
they would not sustain & man of one
hundred and thirty pounds weight, and
they decided that hereafter all life-pre-
servers should contain at least six pounds
of cork, Thus it appears that for years
pust steamboat travellers have been
trusting to what are mere shows in the
way of life-saving apparatus, and that
g0 tar from aiding a person in the water
to sustain himself, they would be far
more likely to drag him to the bottom.

The intellectual and genial citizens of
Marshall county, IlL, sre temporarily
downeast. The other day, in that coun-
ty, “Mr, John Scully bad s difficult
with a hired man, who disappeared.
Buspicion of murder was nrouses. and &
meoting of over eighty people was held
to determine whether they would hang
Seully, or wait till the iﬂaw whether
he deserved hanging. Erhay finally de-
cided on the latter course, and Seully
bestirred himself to find the missing man
to save his own neck. e was success-
ful, the man being found at work in Bu-
rean county, and produced alive and un-
murdered,”

A fair story is told of a recent Iowa
hail storm, which they say was as bad as
a shower of pitchforks, some of the
stones being large enough fo be called
boulders. The tin roofs, where it oc-
curred, were punched full of holes; all
the glass which happened to be in its
way, some cight thousand lights, was
broken, and innumerable pigs and chick-
ens were killed. As to the crops, there
was nothing left of them. The stending
corn was chopped up fine enough to be
fed to the stouL without the necessity of
pussillg it through a cutter, and the
ground has been all plowed up for buck-
wheat and turnips,

There is a boy in Floride, fourteen
years old, named Judson Blount, who
saved many lives the other day. He
discovered a place on the roilroad where
the rains had undermined the roadbed,
and ran a mile and a half up the road
to warn a passenger train. As with its
precious freight it came thundering
down the grade the boy waved his hat.
The engineer only looked wonderingly
ab him, and he then took off his coat and
waved that, Of course it was all done
in o moment; but the engineer realizad
that something was wrong, and utﬂ[&)ped
his train in season to escape s fatal ca-
tastrophe,

A New Haven paper tells a story of a
ung woman in Wallingford, in feeble
ealth, who Iately gave a mortgage on
death to s young doctor of the Elm city,
her husband endorsing the note—or, in
other words, for certain dollars duly
paid by the physicien, she agreed to give
up her body at death to his dissecting
knife, The doctor expected to foreclose
early, but after the transaction the wo-
man began to recover, and the doctor
refused a second advance demanded by
the husband of the feehle fuir, which, we
are told, “called forth from the heart-
broken husband an indignant and awful
protest.” The woman is now well, and
the doctor hus sn idea that he has been
swindled, but hopes to live long enough
to get his money out of her pelt or
bones.

A new disease causing blindness has
appeared among the cowsin a certain
part of Missouri, and in Kansas City
and vicinity alone over two hundred
have been afilicted. The eyes begin to
swell a little, lasting generally from five
days to two weeks. As soon as the swell-
ing commences the eyes also begin to
run clear water, just as though some
hard substance was bencath the lids.
After the running ceases, a hard, white
film covers the eye-bulls, completely de-
stroying the sight. This disease does
not seem to affect the general health of
the cow. There appears to be no change
in the quauntity and guality of the milk,
no pain, no uunessiness of any kind, no
Heculinr thirst, indicatifg fever, and, in-

ved, no symptom ¢hat would indicate
disease. The eyes alone suffer and are
destroyed.

The Milwaukes Neaos tells of & woman
in that ecity whose texmper was consider-
ably excited the other dey. Bhe had
been “jawing" her coildren, the neigh-
bors, & hired girl, and everything in
general, when her husband entered and
interposed a mild word, This sdded fu-
el to her temper, and she opened her
mouth for an angrz veply, but s spasm
contracted her cheek, her lower jaw fell,
and she could neither speak nor shut
ber mouth, but remained in that condi-
tion, her @ hung out, and her
nearly s out of their socketa.
@ nation being made, it




