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SUMMER LEAVEN,
Upon ber pretty head the Hght streams down,
Through beech-boughs covered with a follage
brown,
Mollowed by August—and
wonves
As fanciful and whimsical and fulr,
Az if some poet-faculty there were
In Summer lenves.

n pattern

Changeful those shadows as the clinngelul

train
Of light eaprices in hor way and hrain
Which the deliclous dream of youth de
celvea;
For youth is overflushed with fever of 1ife,
Aud there is perilona fascination rife

'‘Neath Bummor leaves,

And while the artow-weed in the current
drags,
The moorhen fishes and the crowded flags,
The great water-ily dips and heaves
As the alow swons paas indolontly by—
This studions malden does not I her eye
To the Summer leaves.

Is she where Arden’s forest-valleys wind,
Where puge-nccoutred, witty Rosnlind
Through codless gencrations laughs and
grioves ¥ )
It Is our master, Shakespeare, whio doth shower
Upon ber thoughtfol head this happy hour,
His Bummer leaves,

15 it some troubadour of modorn time
Who loyes beneath wstival trees to rhyme,
And with gay song hig Inck of frame re-
trleves ¥
Fuin would 1 faney that (he malden sweet
Turn page by page, In hor serene retreat,
My Summor leaves,
— London Socivty.

A YACIEMAN'S ROMANCE,
——
(8

The London sesson was over, and a
considerable number of its lute celebri-
ties were colleoted in various pleasant
spota closely contiguous to the waters of
the Solent. Blighted beings had repaired
to Cowes, and shattered hearts to Ryde.
Gentlemen who were, in proper parlance,
about *done up," were enjoying them-

gelves with an hilarity that might have |

betokened the zenith of worldly pros-
perity and commercial success in differ-

ent erafts belonging to the plessure fleot | party.
| rested his eldest daughter, on that of the

which covers the Euoglish Channel with

garded Mr. Lawlesse ns a detrimental,
and had a wholesome and parental hor-
ror of the cluss,

“ Ah! Lawlesse ; thought it was Moon-
ington,” ssid Bir Hedworth ; *said he
would be here to meet ns."”

The Hon, Sam Moonington was el”est
gon of the heir of Moonshine, nnd desper-
ately smitten with Miss Kate Dare. Bir
Hedworth—so said Ryde society—wna
bent npon the match. The Hon. Sam
was certainly n oateb : go said the ladies;
Moonington was an ass: so (somewhat
abru 1lly}mi-l the gentlemen in general,
and My, Lawlesse in particular.

Jim, however, was not to be taken

aback by this very tepid walsome, and
walked down the pier with Sir Hed-
worth und his two danghters,
' wAre you going to the ball to-night,
Mr, Lawlesse t" nsked Kate Dare. It
happened to be within a few hours of
the commencement of the Yacht Club
ball.

Of course Mr. Lawlesse was going;
and go was Mr, Moonington, That §un-
tleman bhad just joined them; and so
they all were. * And we shall mect
sgain presently,”  And Jim Lawlesse
sauntered off, aftor lm\-in[? bade the ladies
an au revoir—in decidedly better spirits
than when he had first met Sir Hed-
worth and the Misses Dare, too.

o T don't think I should mind backing
my luck against that of the honorable
Bam’s,” suid Jim Lawlesse ns he procaed-
od to dress.  Mies Kate Dare had prom-
ised Mr, Lowlesse the first waltz,

11

The dance given by the Royal Vie-
torin Yacht Club was unususlly sand
brilliantly successful that year; 80 said
everybody ; and the bull is certainly one
which, if for no other reasons than those
of & spectaculur nuture, is well worth
geeing. The clegant devices which con-
vort & btloony iuto & corridor, the prg-
fusion of banners, the trophies ol yachts-
men, the decidedly nautieal features in
the dresses of the ladies—al! these add
a charm which is exolusively their own
to the affair.

Mr, Jumes Lnwlesse entered the room
palmost #t the sime time as the Dare
On the arm of Sir Hedworth

animation during the months of July, | Hon. Bam, Miss Kate Dare. The Baro-

August and BSeptember,
phenomena there is none probably more
curious than that thas stated by =& dis-
tinguished nowvelist: * How is it that
men who in their palmy days I have
seen haggard, careworn and dejected by
the simple fact that they are utterly
and irretrievebly ruined, suddenly be-
come the most light-hearted und jolliest
of mankind " The explanation probubly
is resction—resction from the suspenss
of anxiety to the certainty of despair,
Oz possibly the philanthropists who pro-

ose to themselves the extinetion of
impecuniosity at a modest profit of
eighty per cent. might consider that the
true raison d'etre wrs to be found in the
fuct that these wolatile human wroeks
ure blest with expectations in the back-
ground, and usually have s reversionary
interest more or less uvailable.

The scene is Ryde Pier, snd the hour
sbout T} ». ar. A pratty =pot, and by
no meanus an unfavorable hour for visi-
ting it. Like Melrose, Ryde Pier and
the view which it presents muy be visi-
ted with signal propriety by the pale
maoonlight or 1 the pale twilight. The
oternal promenade on the pier-head, the
perpetusl accompaniment of brilliant
mnsie and interminable scandal, the
cengeless tide of demonstrative flirtation
—these things are pleasant enough per
s, but they have, no doubt, s tendency
to become monotonous. It is a very
different thing Ryde Pier atter dinner.
You can secure society without crowd
and company without effect. You may
meditate solus, or solus cum sola, you muy
flirt, And the prospect is not without
its charm. There in the Solent is the
squadron of dainty craft, their sails
furled, still and motionless st anchor,
the lamp fixed to their mastheads re-
flecting itself with & quivering motion
in the tide below ; and the whole effect
being that of & marine i'lumination. A
little further on, and you see the line of
light on the mainland, and distinetly
trace the terraces of Southsea snd Ports-
month. If you turn round you will see
full in your face the little town of Rytle,
nlive with gas and the windows of the
Victoria Yucht Club all aglow. Then,
probably, to enhance the sentimend of
the moment, the strains of musie steal
upon you ; and were it not that you are
sensonably reminded of contingent rhen-
watic pains, you might be tempted to
lapwe into poetic reverie.

Mr. Jim Lawlesse, to address him st
once by his familinr title, was scarcely 8
gentleman of a poetic temperament, :.'\_'t
from the prolonged intentness of his
gaze upon the wuters us he lounged
weross the railing of the pier, and the
tfact thut he had suffered his cigur to be-
come extinguished in his hand, he might,
for ull one conld have told to the con-
trary, been mediteting » sonnet to his
wistress's eyebrow, or be speculuting
l'f—'t'_‘[ﬂy on the philesophy of the uncon-
ditioned, Of that little yscht youder—
the one uesrest the shore, with its tiny
light twinkling from amid its rigging —
the Sea Mo wis her name—Mr. Jim
Luwlesse was temporary proprietor.
Jiw's friends were in the habit of saying
that, huving made the land too hot for
bim, he had taken to the waters; and
there may have Ueen pessons which
rendered Bt James utreu?ﬁ slightly too
Ijllhliu place for our hera. 8o Mr. Law-
esse had accepted an invitation from an
old gollege friend to go on u yachting
trip in the Sea Fun. But the S Fun's
owner had been call»d. uway, and Mr.
Lawlesse was the mun in possession pro
temi. A boat containing & gentlewan
uwnd two ladies pnlled to the pier, and
Mr. Lawlesse’s sttention was aroused,
The party bad come from the Petrel
sbout s mile out, and consisted of the
yroprietor of the Petrel, Bir Hedworth
Jare, and his two ﬁ;uﬂ:tan. who stood
1o each other in the relation of step-sis-
ters, as Bir Hedworth had married twice,
Edith snd Kste, When Mr. Lawlesse
went up to the two us they landed it
was pretty obvious that Sir Hedworth
Dare would have been quite as well
pleased had th;tugenﬂ.auun not chosen

OFf nll socinl | not's tone wus more chilled than ever

when he caught sight of our hero ap-
pronching in the distance.

Amid an indescribable chstterstrongly
flavored with morine jargon, the first
quadrille was danced. Mr. Mooning-
ton's partner was Miss Kate Dare, his
vis-a-vis the gentleman whom we have
for form's sake christened the hero of
this slight narrative. DBul the firs
gquadrille, g even first quadrilles are
sometime or other, was over at last, and
within & very fow minutes of ity termi-
untion Mr. Lawlesse claimed the young-
er of Sir Hedworth's two duughters us
his purtner in the first waltz; and Mr,
Moonington surrendered the Iml:" who
without doubt wus tha object of his wf-
fection and ambitions, certainly not
with the best grace in the world. DMMiss
Dare, however, was close by, and disen-
guged. Would Miss Dare give him, the
Honorable Sam, the pleasure of that
waltz? Most happy; and the pair
whirled off. The elder of Sir Hedworth's
two daughters was fur from displeased
wt the contretemps, nnd she determined to
makethe most ofit.  She did not gee why
the heir to the Moonshine peerage
ghould be ealmly appropristed for and
by her younger and half-sister. For
her part, she could never gquite under-
stand what there particulurly was to
charm people in Kate. Besides, Kate
had her time befors her; she had cmli,'
finished ner first sessgon, and Edith
Dure's first season was sn affair of the
more or less long past, If Kate did not
choose to know her opportunity, such «
charge of ignorance should not be
brought ngaiust Mis Dare. In plain
truth this young lady was as little
pleased with her father us with her eis-
ter in the present matter. It would be
no such bad thing, she thought, if the
event should prove that the caleulations
of the former were at fault; as for Kate,
the child was far too ignorant to ealeu-
late at nll,

The fair partoer of Mr, Moonington
put forth sll her plessures—and they
were not inconsiderable—to captivate
snd please. Bhe suggested a walk in
the corridor—it was o hot in the ball-
room. Curionsly enough, Kate snd
Mr. Lawlesse had ll'ru(.‘ul.‘li:d in the same
direction only a faw minutes previously.
Curiously enough, also, the keen eyes of
Edith Dare huﬁ noticed the movement.

« 1 think,"” said that young lady, in o
low tone, *we will sit here, just behind
thut pillar. The sir blows in so cool,
and we have such s pretty view of the
sen,"

Almost immediately on the other side
of the pillar were Miss Kate Dare and
Mr, Lawlesse.

« Ah! Mr, Mooniugton, there, 1 de-
clare, sre my sister and Mr. Lawlesse.
How very sentimental!” And Edith
looked up into the fiace of the Honorable
Sam, who, judging from his expression,
was vot particularly pleased,  He looked
in the direction indicated, and then
turned sgain to his partoer,

Under the shadow of the pillar Edith
advanced with her cavalier s little nearer
her sister. _

# Romanee, did you say, Mr. Law-
lasse¥ I duw't think there's much
romance iu the {nuueut century, leust of
sll aut Ryde. If you want romuance 1
think it would be necesssry to search
for it on far wilder waters than thosa of
the Solent."

# 1 suppose,” returned Mr. Lawlesse,
who had evidently been reading Lrion in
Jleaven, that romance is to the romantic.”
w And who is romantic now-o-days 1
The pair were standing close together,
and M':“ Mooniogton and his partner
could distinotly see Mr, Lawlesse's hard
lgid upon Kate Dare's. )

“1 think, Mr., Moonington, we will
go inside It is getting rather chilly

ere—romantie, ﬁerbalgi; !'haumnt:u,
certainly,” said Miss Dare, in accents
sufficiently audible to arouse the atten-
tion of her sister and Mr, Lawlesse.

“Hadn't » notion,” remarked Jim,
tarning round with something of con-
fusion, * that snybody was so near,”

to present himself; for the Baronet re-

The Hon, Bamuel Moonington did not

ask Miss Kate Dare to dance sgain that
evening.

In her drenms that night, when the
ball was over and the dancers dispersed,
Miss Dare saw herself the Countess of
Moonington ; and if any thoughta vis-
ited her sister's slumber, 1 am disposcd
to fancy thst they were principally reln.
tive to Jim Lawlesse,

111,

A beautifal morning, two or three
days after the club ball ; Ryde was thin-
ning gradually ; but among the visitors
who remained were 8ir Hedworth Dare,
his two danghters, Hon, Sum. Mooning-
ton, and Jim Lawlesss, the latter of
whom still waited the return of his
friend, the proprietor of the Sea Fan.

Bir Hedworth Dare was going to take
s morning’s sail in his yacht, the Petrel,
His two danghters were coming, and
they were to be accompanied by Mr.
Moonington. The Baronet had noticed
something of the events of the ball-
night, and Mr, James Lawlesse was dis-
creatly omitted from the part{.

Kate Dare was passionately fond of
the ses, and was herself an excellent
oar. She had told Jim as much the
other night. She could not imagine,
she said, any life more perfect than the
yachtman’s; and it must be allowed
that the existence is not without its at-
tractions. If you study independence,
you realize it in a degree possible under
no other circumstances. Yon go from
place to place socording to your own
sweet will. The instant that a senti-
ment of boredom commences to oreep
over you your snchor is weighed and
the sceme is changed. Hotels may
charge prohibitory prices,lodging-hounse-
keepers may drive their inmates to dis-
traction; what csre younr All that
hotels aud all that lodgings could sup-
ply you have close at hand rendy to
vour heck and call.

Sir Hedworth's party were on board
the etrel, and the yacht was just about
to elip her moorings,

“ Where's Kate, Edith " inquired the
Baronet, not seeing his youngest dangli-
ter on deck.

“Oh,down in the eabin, papa—1 sup-

ore."”

These last two words were ndded in »
somewhat lower tone, and as she said
them Edith rather blushed. BShe sat
down, however, presently, next to Mr.
Moonington, and was soon making the
running at a speed not less than that of
the good yacht Pefrel.

« Tell Kute to come up," said Bir Hed-
worth, after he hed leisure to think of
other things than certain matters of
purely nautical importance ; and Edith
Dare called for her sister down the com-
panion-ladder. Reociving no answer,
she descended into the cabin.

“ Pupn,” sbe said, on returning, 1
don't see Kate at all, I suppose sat the
lust minute she made up ber mind not
to come."”

This was not exactly the truth, Edith
Dure had determined from the first that
Kate shonld not boe among the party,
sud to this end she had managed to di-
vert her attention to something else at
the moment they were leaving the house,
Sir Hedworth was not satisfled with the
cxplanation, and knit his brow. His
younger daughter was his fovorite, and,
not being blind to the charucter of the
elder, he did, in pluio trath, suspect
something of the ruse that had been ex-
ecuted ; but he said nothing, and the
Petrel went on.

Some person else had selectad the pres-
ent morning as s favorable one for a sail,
and that was Jim Lawlesse. He had
taken no companion, snd was talking
ubstractedly to the master of the Sea
Fan, ‘The regulation telescope was sus-
pended from his neck, and something
impelled bim to look through it in the
direction of what scemed a black speck.
He examined it aguin,

“ Looks uncommonly like a boat, and
so fur as I can make ont, whoever is in-
gide her is in distress, for iv appears to
me,” said Jim, “as if they were making
signs,"

The master of the Sex Fan was of the
same opinion, and the pair decided that
they would * stund about” and try and
get at the object.

“ By Jove!" cried Jim, as they drew s
little nearer, * it's & woman, I declare !"

And a womsdn it certainly weas—evi-
dently exhausted with the severity of her
efforts to make headway sgeinst the
waves, They were now within two or
three hundred” yards of the boat; and
Jim ordercd the yacht’s pinnace to be
let down, und said he would himself run
up to this femals Columbus.

* Miss Dare,” cried Jim, as the pin-
nace touched the boat, “is that you?
What on earth brought you here—three
miles from the shore "

“Obh! Mr, Lawlesse, 1 8m so glad to
see you, or some one. I was sbout get-
ting exhausted, and thought—"

But Kate Dsre was unable to say
wore, for she fell beack in & dead faint.

Jim Lawlesse transferred himself into
her bout, and rowed to the yacht; and
when Kate Dare next became sensible,
she found herszelf lying in the ladies'
vebin of the Sea Fan, with Mr. James
Lawlesse at her side, .

“How wvery kind!" were her first
words ; and, * How very fortunate.”

“1t wus certainly fortunate that I
should buve seen you; but there is no
kindness,” suid Jim. * Don't speak till
you have quite recovered.”

The recovery was not long delayed;
and Kate Dare commenced to tell Jim
Lawlesse exactly what had ogourred.

“You know,” she said, “that we—
that is, papa, and Edith, snd Mr. Moon-
ingtone-were to have gone out for a
sail in Ee Petrel this mornin Well, I
was dressing, and thought I had plenty
of time, when, on looking out of the
window, I saw the yacht starting, I
was determined not to be robbed of my
cruise, #o I hurried snd went down to
the water, and got into the little boat.
You see, they were close to me, The
Petrel didn't seom to be more than a
hundred yards shead, snd I thought
that I could easily attract their notice.
Besides, I had imagined, naturally, that
the! would digcover 1 was left behind ;
and I thought most likely they would
put back for me. However, 1 couldn't
m it; and I rowed on snd on ; and
when I looked back, the shore waa ever

ey

. - :
so far behind, and I didn't know what to
do: and I only hoped some person would
pick me up—and at Inst you did; sud 1
am really mors obliged than I cin say."”

Jim blurtetl out some disclaimer, in
reply, which does not materially affect
the conres of this narrative.

It was deeided that the best plan
would be to steer for home immediately,
and to land as near Sea View as possi-
ble—where Bir Hedworth Dare's Lnun(e
was situdted.

“ Poople talk so absurdly in Ryde”
ndded Miss Kate Dare, as an nrgument
to clench the plan.

When the shore was reached, there was
goarcely #& person visible; two persons,
however, had noticed the disembarkation
from the Sea Fan—one was Edith Dare,
and another Mr. Moonington.

“ If that does not eonvinee him noth-
ing else will,” thought Miss Dare,

Miss Dare's wish was nccompliched,
and before the hanse was reached the
heir of the earldom of Moonington had
deelared himsolf,

* Whera on enrth is Kate?" said Bir
Hedworth, as he met Mr. Moonington
snd his newly-gained feneee.

“ We have just seen her, papa, landing
from Mr. Lawlesse's yacht,” was the sis-
terly roplf.

“The devil you havel” replied the
Buaronet, sotto roce.

“Ah! here they come, 1 declare,”
added Miss Dare. * Hope you've had a
pleasant sail, Kate ¥

o Kate," said Sir Hedworth, as that
young lady was bursting out into all
mauner of ejaculatory cxplanations, * I
want to speak to you at once. Iam
surprised,” continued the Baronet when
the library was resched, “that you
should have given me the alip in the dis-
honest manner yon did, simply to do a
most improper thing—go out in the
yacht of & young man to whom you
know I uxeeedingly object. As for his
conduct, it is simply disgraceful. 1
don't understand it, upon my soul I-—"'

“Oh, papa! what do you mean ¥" burst
in Kate. *Mr, Lawlesse has saved my
life.” And Kate narrated to her futher
all that buad oceurred. The Daronet's
fuce changed more than once in the
eourse of his daughter's story.

“ (o up and dress for dinner, Kate, I
will go and thank Mr, Lawlesse,."

Sir Hedworth met that gentleman
standing on the steps of the porch.

“ No tbanks whatever are due, BSir
Hedworth,” replied Jim. “1 am only
sincerely gratetul that I saw your dangh-
ter when I did.”

“Dou't go, Tawlesse,” continued the
owner of the Petrel,  * Come snd stay to
dinner.” And so saying, Sir Hedworth
turned aside to speak to his elder dagh-
ter, whom he suw coming. .

a Edith,” Le said, “1 sbould like to
kunow what you meant by telling me
that Kate was in the ocabin this morn-

ing " .
“ Really, lmpn. I kvew nothing to the
contrary. l'm glad she was in more

sgreeable society, But Mr. Moonington
is in the library, and | know is suxious
tosee you. He iscalling you—pray go!”

Later on that eveming there was
another interview—this time between
Sir Hedworth snd Mr. Jim Lawlesse,
It was entirely satisfactory. Kuate had
spoken to her father in the interval on
the subject of her lover, Jim had made,
and would make, no declaration without
Bir Hedworth's consent. That consent
Wwas given,

“Lawlesse, you have not ouly saved
my daughter's life, you have acted, as I
have besrd from her, in & manner in-
finitely creditable to yourself.,”

o Kate," said Jim to his affianced
bride, before they parted that night,
“don't you think I was right, and that
there may be romance even close to
Ryde, and on the waters of the Solent,
after all ¥"'—London Society.

A Wonderful Dog,

The Marshfield (Mo.) Citizen gives an
instance of & remarkable exhibition of
intelligence by a member of the canine

opulation of that town. The dog had
Euun decoyed to Springfield by some
tenmsters, and was then taken to Mrs.
Walton’s boarding-house and chained,
We will let the Citizen tell the rest:

“ Mr. Abbott, henring of the where-
sbouts of the missing dog, sent word im-
medistely to Springtield to releasa him,
which wus accordingly done, Frank st
once made straight for the depot, and
patiently remsined there until train
time. This fact was particularly no-
ticed by the railroad employees of that
place. "

“ After waiting there for several hours
two trains came thundering along, one
bound east, the other west. Franlk's tail
now gave evidence of unbounded joy,
nnd without going through with the
usnsl ceremony st the ticket office,
jumped aboard of the eastern bound
train, determined to ‘dead head' it if
possible, Upon arrival at Marshfield,
without making any inquiries as to what
place it was, he bounded off the train
snd mude his way home, sesmingly the
happiest dog slive, What makes it re-
murkable is the fact that bhe came alone,
and was the only pussenger that got off
the train at this point, and that he
should get on the right truin at Spring-
field, even when the western bonnd train
started a fow minutes before the eastern.
Wa hear his master intends to appoint
him ss travelling sgent. He is now be-
ing truined for that purpose,”

A good story is told of & patriotic do-
minie up in Berkshire, who, in the war
times of 1812, was prone to thank the
Lord very specially, as well as vemy for-
vidly, for suy favor shown to our arms,
On Baturdsy night a neighbor received
o packet of newspapers relating to one
of our famous navsl victories, and being
familiar with the parson's pecaliarity,
despatohed them to him. Tt was a grest
victory, and the good mun rose to his
prayer, trembling with excitement—all
the more that the subject matter would
be news to most of ‘h “«We
desire to thank thee,” he began,  for the
great viotory that our frigate, the—the
—TI've forgotten the name, but no mat-

enemy's ship-of-war, the—the—1've for-
g:thm thst name, tco, but thou knowest,
it is in all the papers”

ter—our frigate bas gained over the

A Bear Fight in Arvizona.

On the 19th of Juue last, Capt, James
O, Hunt, First Cavalry, and Capt. W, 8,
Fuller, Twenty-first Infantry, with five
mounted men, left Camp Apache, Arizo~
na, for a short visit to the Zani villages,
or Pueblo Indians. On reaching the top
of one of the swells an immense beur
was discovered nbout n mile nhend, evi-
dently coming down the trail to the
river for water.  The bear at the same
moment catching sight of the party,
turned off to his right, and was heading
for the foot hills some cight or nine
miles distant, as if desirons of gaining
the timber., He struck a gait appsrently
of the clumsiest kind imaginable, but
which, when tested by the speed of the
horses, proved that at least for some dis-
tance a horse a' full speed can hardly
keep up with a bear—such as we find in
the chain of the rocky mountains or the
continuation of that range.

By permission of Captain Hunt, Cap-
tain {:uller. with Corporsl IHyde and
Privates Armstrong and Haley, etarted
out their horses to overtake the bear be-
fore he vould reach the mountains or the
rocks and timbers of the foot hills, With
horses in good condition,and & free use of
spurs, after a chase of four or five miles,
they succeeded in closing to a few rods
distance, or nbout thirty yards,

Captain Fuller by good luck first suc-
ceeded in sending a ball through Bruoin's
hind leg. The effect was to cause the
brate to run on three legs, with hisright
hind leg held off the ground, erimsoned
with a tree flow of blood. The bear at
first rather increased his speed, but the
wound soon began to tell on him, as he
attempted, after gaining n little distance
to turn and bite at the wounded foot. A
shot from Corporal Hyde's curbine again
cut him neross the ham.  The whole par-
ty, keeping up their fire; had drawn up
to within some twenty yards of him,
when he whirled short around to the
left sud bounded toward the horse of
Corporal Hyde, The corporal turned
his horse and gave him the spur, but in a
wonderfully sturt time, considering his
clumsy movements, he overtook the
horse and caught him by the flanks.
The poor horse gave one desperute kick,
for an instant throwing off the baar, but
in a second more the horse was pulled
down on his haunches, and with one
motion of his paw thoe bear knocked
Iyde out of the suddle. The horse gal-
loped off wildly, while the corporal, with-
out any weapons, was rolling on the
ground struggling for his life in an ac-
{.Jnul and literal wrestle with a wounded

aur,

1t was n desperate position and un-
equunl contest on the ground.  Captain
Faller and Armstrong reined in their
borses, while within three yards of their
horses’ feet was this enormons bear fe-
rociously biting and tearing the limbs
of the unlucky corporal.  The weaponas
of tho party had been discherged snd
were emply; and with the coolest of
wen it requires some little time to load
| n Bpencer carbine or revolver while in
the saddle.  Corporal Ilyde struggled
munfully, striking with bis fists snd srm
down the mouth and throat of the bear,
while llis own blood ran in streams from
his wounds,

The bear rose twice on his bind legs,
standing much above the corporal's
head, and the two literally wrestled us
two men would in w prize fight. The
wouuded leg of the beur was Hyde's sal-
vation, or the claws in the brute's hind
fest would soon have torn out his en-
traile, In ferocity and wildness nothing
could surpass the borrid appearance of
the brute, with bloody foam drippin
from his jaws, while the poor man calle
to the party to hal}:qhim for God's sale,
or he would die. No one had s load to
fire. Armstrong, believing that there
was a load in his carbine, jumped off his
horse, and placing the muzzle of his
piece against the side of the bear, pulled
the trigger, and it only snapped. The
next instant the bear left Hyde, and
was tumbling Armstrong, biting and
tearing him ns he bad done with Hyde,
who was lying covered with blood a few
feet distant, It looked in this position
of affairs as if two of the party would re-
ceive mortal wounds before the others
could assist them, But here Haley got
one load in his pistol snd fired it at the
benr, The bu{l must have cut him, for
be bounded away from Armstrong, and
with his leg held up, again ran for the
mountains, The two men presented s
dreadful sight, with pale faces, streams
of blood running down them, and their
clothing torn in shreds. After a foew
mora sgou, and several attampts of the
brute to get at the horses, he turned st
bay under s scrub osk, evidently unable
to go further, and ready to fight, Btill
the bear’s vitality was so great that s
dozen more deliberate shots were re-
quired, each passing through some part
of his body, before his head dropped and
he expired.—Army and Navy Journal.

A Horse Story.

A Minnesots paper, the Blne Earth
Uity Foit, has the following :

A good story is told of one of our at-
torneys. He is something of a horse
fancier, and in sddition to his team has
sundry colts running loose. A sbort
time since some colts broke into n fleld
near the village and demaged the crops.
The colts were tuken up by the owner
of the crops, and advertised to be sold to

¢ damage pursusnt to law. The
ownera of all the colts but one spplied
to the aforesaid attorney for counsel,
and under his advice the colts were re-
levined, save one which was duly sold.
he sheriff's return of the sale came un-
der the sttorney’s notice, and he was at
onee struck with the description of the
animal sold. He struck a line for
that colt, only to find that it was his
own, and had been sold to ﬂ:{tha dam-

sges inflicted not only b ut by
the colts and other nnﬂnalc that hﬂ
been in that lot since spring ! The mat-

ter was compromised, snd our legal
friend returned with his colt,

The fall and winter crop of female
leoturers bids fair to be very heavy, All
soris of subjects will be introduced.
“How to Keep Down the Family" is
announced by & * beautiful Indisns lady

of twenty-five."

A New Yolcano,

Under this heading the Hallische Zoi-
tung publishes n letter under date of Ma-
nills, the 24th of May, from which the
following is an extract :
“ What has been looked forward to for
a long time with anxious forebodings,
the outhurst of a voleano, hias at last oc-
ourred in a gud and unexpected manner,
The island of Camiguin was the scene of
this frightful event, For some months
buek the inhabitants of this island, as
well as thoss of Hojot and Cebri, had
been alarmed by repeated shocks of
enrthquake, and with an incressing
anxiety they awaited s oatastrophe
which would put an end to the general
alarm.  Oamiguin had been graduslly
deserted by most of its inhabitants, al-
though the fugitives found their position
in the neighboring islands little less
perilous, every district having been
more or less affeoted by the heaving of
the ground. At lnst, on the 1st of May,
about five o'clock in the evening, a rum-
bling like thunder was heard.from a
mountain near the village of Catarmin,
interrupted by a few violent shooks
which rent the air with reverberations,
and which steadily increased until at
last the ground burst asunder and an
opening was left fifteen hundred feet
long. Smoke nnd ashes, earth fnd stones
were thrown up, and covered the surface
of the ground far and near. Then suc-
coeded n long pause, but only to be fol-
lowed by a still grester throe of nature
About seven o'clock, as darkness was ap-
Erom:hing. the explosion came, followed
y a shower of fire. BSad to say, about
two hundred persons who, tempted by
curiosity, had thoughtlessly collected
around the crater, were buried under the
matter which fell. At the time of send-
ing off this letter fifty dead bodies had
been extricated. The woods over & large
area canght fire, and the flames, spread-
ing rapidly and with much smoke, drove
men and cattle before them. The spec-
tacle is said to have been frightful, and
the event is without precedence in the
by no means scanty voleanio annals of
this archipelago. It is remarkable that
the event was not preceded by any me-
teorological phenomens vghich might
have warned the inhabitants of the ap-
proach of danger."”

The Homan Ear,

It would appear that all our hearing
is done in o very literal sense under wa-
ter, ns shown by the following extract
from a London paper :

“ Professor Tyndall concluded one of
his recent lectures by giving a minnte
description of the human ear. He ex-
plained how the exterior orifice of the
ear is olosed st the bottom by a circular
tympanic membrane, behind which is a
cavity known as the drum ; the druwm i
seperated from the brain by two orifices,
the one round and the other oval. These
orifices are closed by fine membranes.
Across the cavity of the drum stretches
n series of four little bones, one of which
acts as & hammer sand another sy an an-
vil. Behind the bony partition, which
is pierced by the two orifices already
mentioned, is the extraordinary orgun
called the labyrinth, filled with wuter;
this organ is between the partition and
the brain ,and over its lining membrane
the terminal fibres of the auditory nerve
are distributed. There is an apparatus
inside the labyrinth admirably adapted
to respond to these vibrationsof the wa-
ter, which correspond to the rates of vi-
bration of certain bristles, of which the
suid apparatus consists, Finally, there
is in the labyrinth a wonderful organ,
discovered by the Marchese Qorti, which
is, to all appearance, a musical instru-
ment, with its chords so stretched as to
accept vibrations of different periods,
and transmit them to nerve filaments
which traverse the organ, Within the
ears of men, and without their knowl-
edge or contrivance, this lute of three
thousand strings has existed for ages,nc-
cepting the music of the outer world
and rendering it fit for reception by the
brain. Each musical tremor which falls
ﬁon this organ selects from its tension-

fibres the one apEroprinta to its own
pitch, and throws that fibre into uniso-
nant vibration. And thus, no matter
how complicated the motion of the ex-
ternal wir may be, these microscopic
strings can analyze it and reveal the con-
stituents of which it is composed ; at
least such are the present views of those
wuthorities who best understand the ap-
paratus which transmits sonorous vibra-
tions to the suditory nerve.”

Mistukes in Medicine,

The history of medicine for the last
fifty years tells a tale either of great er-
rors in the early practice of the period or
of just as great in the present, or it
shows that methods of practice, profess-
edly at variance can be alike successful.
Not manﬂ years sgo onlomel was gon-
sidered the indispenssble drug in prac-
tice, The physicisn without calomel
was the artilleryman without his ammu-
nition, Bamson ghorn of his locks, The
tongues that were swollen, the teeth
that were loosened, the gums that were
mnde tender, modern physicians say,
will present a horrible array of testimo-
ny when dootors get their deserts for
malpractice. But the men who believed
the patient was nothing unless he was
bilious—who believed that there was
but one organ in the body, and that the
liver, aud that this was to be unlocked
at stated intervals, and entered and
swept and garnished with wmercury—
who believed that in at least half of the
kuown diseases salivation and salvation
were synonymous terms—these men
were Jenner and his contemporaries—
men undoubtedly of careful observation,
sound judgment and great skill. For
sughbt that we know, tfay were just as
much respected by their patients, just as
successful as the modern Alsculapius
who says thet they wers unmistakably
and seriously in error, Patients recov-
ered under their treatment, as patients
recover under that of later physicians,
who assume to the true Koran
and be its only in Thirty

where now it would be considered
but the patient

8 8go u patient would be bled in
us mal
bled and the patient unbled alike recover

MINCELLANEQUS TTEMS,
—— ——
Miss Bpeulding, M. D., of Bandusky,
swputsted o man's leg & fow days ago.
The Empress Eugenis, it is report-
ed, is in treaty for the sale of her dia-
monds, valued at $1,600,000,
Women are rapidly working their way
into the printing business, Thore 12
hurdly » large printing concern in the
country where they may not be found.
A high caste Hindoo lady of M udras
bus delivered a lecture m Tulugu on
“ Homan Being,” her object in coming
forward being the advancement of the
education of women.

Thero is one connty in Iowa that for
two years has had a woman to superin-
tend their schools, Now two other
counties have followed this example,and
nominated women for this office,

A far Western ladg. who was not post-
ed in history, and who had forgotten her
geography, asked a friend who was go-
ing to Utah to bring her a couple of
Mormons for her aguariug.

In addition to the report that the
Marquis of Lorme snd the Prinoess
Louige are to visit Canada next fall, it
is now stated that they will make their
way to Washington.

A correspondent of the Hartford
Courant who has been sailing along the
Massachusetts coast, wonders why Glon-
cester is spelled the way it is, and if thut
is riglit, wh?' shouldn’t lobster Lo spelled
“ lobeester v

Mr., Wm, N. Manningg jeweller, of
Gloucester, Muss,, cut his nisuie upon an
old-fushioned copper cent twenty-one
years ago, and it returned back to him
afew dayssince. Whata pity he conldn't
collect the interest on it

The Welsh colony in Patagonia is the
modern Utopia. They have no luna-
tics, blind, deaf, or dumb, snd no pau-
pers or poor law. There is no taxation,
and the ourrency consists of rich feath-
£T8.

A letter from a fashionable supmner
resort says a young man is scarcely con-
sidered eligible unless he has lost his
Liair—this being received as almost in-
disputable evidence that he always
moved in the best society.

Dr. Hunter, of Claveland, has deter-
mined to secure the $100,000 offered to
the inventor of a canal boat which shall
do nway with the necessity of using
horses on cnnals, He hes made a boat
which is propelled by s plate of vulean-
ized rubber, which works on the princi-
ple of o fish's tail. It has been tested
successfully at Buffalo, and will soon
start with a cargo of coal for Rochester.

The jnil at Amboy, Ill, recently took
fire, and s farmer named Shannon was
burned to death in his cell. He had
been committed for contempt of court.
As tho fire approasched him his ories
were heard by bystanders, who insisted
thut the jailer u{;uuld relense him, but
that functionary utterly refused to do
g0, snd after the poor man had died
mounted his horss and rode away, nor
has he yot been heard from.

The champiop bigamist outside of the
precinets of Mormondom seems to be
one Leare Harvey, who hus been arrested
at Weyanwega, Wis. Leare, though
only twenty years of age, has already
nchieved the distinction of marrying
four wives, nll living. The lust one, it
is said, still olings to him, and is work-
ing hard to obituin his release, so that, at
all events, he cannot be called Leare the
forsaken.

The Davenport (Ia.) printers seized a
circus and mensgerie the other day, for
not pa{]inﬁ its bills, and now each edi-
tor is the happy owner of n swineopha-
lus, or ginsticutus, ur a hippopotaiemise,
or an Alaskan sea lion. hen subscri-
bers rage, and & man comes in and wants
to know “who wrote that article,” the
editor unchains his menagerie, and the
insulted fellow has a sudden call to * see
& man " elsewhere,

The Post Office Department has just
made & decision in reference to the titles
that may be placed on the new stamped
envelopes, which are furnished with
printed addresses. It is held that hon-
orary prefixes, such as Judge, Colonel,
Professor, Reverend, Doctor, &c.,, by
which an individual is generally known
and styled in his community, may be
printed on the envelopes, but that no
suflixes, such as A, B.,, A3, M. D, &e,
can be allowed.

A writer in the Boston Transcript tells
how one morning she remonstrated with
her colored servant for sbusing his wife,
upbraiding him after this manner:
"gnck, what a pretty, little smart wife
you have, If 1 were you, I would try to
make myself more agreeable to her, I
would fill the coal souttle, feed the pig,
gother the vegetubles for her, and—and
—1I wouldn't strike her.” Theonly ans-
wer from Jack was: “Why! I'se done
.married Lou; I isn't courting her 1"

The Albany Tiuies has found an Alba-
pisn of enlarged snd liberal views who,
it says, has informed the post-office
officisls that at his own private expense
he will hereafter put ths required stamp
on all letters which shall be dropped at
the office without stamps or withouf
sufficient stamps to defray their postage.
This is a curious way in which to spend
a fortune, as the gentleman of en
views will have to spend one if his mode
of active benevolence becomes widely
known smong the thrifty inhabitauts of
the capital.

An Eastern man, who has been travel-
Iil:ngin Dlt:gnn. comp mi.n that he found
the n o cortein wa
but careless, aud living io & .,
ohuygoing.h slipshod st hi::lw -d in
the days when ev ¥y ust
and cattle upon & zmnnnd II.IE‘l
{aio li:llutnm their ththdtﬂm“

ttle story, sayi i
thinking he dmnﬁ relish
called st several furmhouses
it, the invariable snswer

or alike die.— Lippincott's Magasine.




