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THE UNIVERSAL MOTHER.

BY 1w M'OoENELL.

Under you elond, 1o conl aud yulet shieltor,
The bappy hord los drowsing throwel the oo
While I the Ansty way must tradge. nnn swoltor
Boneath tha foreid s of mid-dhy Jerie.

Like Fame sreeat Hind tho clowits above thm hoyne
Tin Nalure hroods them fondly with her wing: ;
While 1, who all my W have bann her lover,
Munt tall abar fram shads aml cooling spritige,

O mighty Natare! kindilest of mothies !
Broathe cooling ales as soft as waphyrs mild ;
Bprend wide yonr wings, that T smong the ollisr
My shiare tho sholters with your amblest olill.

Elie hoars the supplisnt, travel-worm anil wi arjl,
Her soft vigh rastios in thi hreszes bland ;
Yonder in looming In the tistanee arid,
The groeas Rock's elindow in the wonry land !
July Old and Nere.

THE STORY-TELLER.

THE POT OF GOLD,

BY REBECCA 1. DAVIS.

Lieut, Calderwood was at his sistor's
howss on a visit, daring his two weeks'
furlongh. 116 waa sitting with her one
evening in the parlor, while hor two
childvon wero studying their lossons at
the table in the hack room,

“Ho Paul is a lazy scholar, ch ¥ said
the licutenant, lowering his voice.”

“No, not at all. He is diligent
enough, provided his studies suit his
funcy, But what are they® If you
look over his shoulder now, you'll find
him poring over some Book of Dreams,
or the History of Capt. Kidd and his
treasures, insfoad of hLis school books.
The boy is deranged on the subject of
growing rich aulilcnly. at some bold
master-stroke. I wish you would talk
to him. You are supreme  with him
just now. It may be you could ridicule

im out of his absurdity; 1 eannot.”

“ But ought he to be ridiculed ¥

“ James [

“Well, eall Ciara in, and I'll go talk
to him awhile.”

Mrs. Forbes beckoned her ittlo girl to
her, and the livutenant suuntered into
the back room, nnd, I amn garry to say,
lighted a cigar.”

“Well, Paul, my boy, hard at it?
What's the book ¥ "Latin or algebra ?"

Faul eolored a little, «Oh, I can run
over my lessons in the morning, They
ure so horridly dall!  I'm reading
now."

“Head of your classes, I hope, aren't
you:"

Paul lsughed. * No, indeed, nesrer
tho other end. Well, the truth is,”
throwing down his book, and leaning
over contidentinlly, “I've got it into my
head te make monoy, Mother has hard
work to get along with Clara and me.”

“1 know, Paul,” said the licutenunt,
gravely.

“ Now, what good does this scanning
of dend languages and poring over cube
roots do ¥ How much meat will thut
put in the pot "

* How do yon propose to help your
mother "

* Well, sir," whispered Paul, eagerly,
for this was his first patient listener, “if
I had « large sum of monoy that I could
r»t nll st onee, without any delay—n
nrge sum, then, afterward, I could make
n scholar or what I pleased of myself."

The lieutenant drew the book Paul
had been reading toward him, * Reve-
lutions by Clairvoyance and Spiritunl-
ism, regarding hidden Treasures.”

Paul watched him keenly, as he read
the title, but not the vestige of n swile
flitted over the lieutenunt's fuce,

“TIl tell you candidly, unele, about
it," hitching hix chair nearer. Frod
Purker came from Jersey, near where
Kidd buried his trsasure. ~ You know the
plaes

“ Not precisely ; do you "

“Not the exact spot, but itis near’

Burlington. Kidd buriced the ehost,’and
then called on his men to know who
weuld stund guard overit for a fundred
yeurs, Bo one fellow stepped ont and
stood firm till Kidd shot him througl the
lieart, Bo they buried him standing
over the chest, with his drawn sword in
his hand. You've heard the incident "

“You; but—

“Mow will I find the place? Well—"
Psul began to fidget s little, turning
over the loaves of the book.

“ Perhaps you will laugh at me, uncls,
but I don't sce why you should. The
uncients called in the aid of oracles and
dreams. They knew how to read com-
ing events in the flight of birds, or by
the cntruils of beasts. If wo cannot do
#0, too, it scems to mo it is because wo
have lost the power, not because the
signs are not there to read, The wisest
wen have not been ushamed to be super-
stitious. It is only fools who think there
is nothing in the world but what they
cun ses and handle,”

“I quite agree with you in rogand to
the ful'll!'l, PIN]I."

“ Paul, who had been defisut hitherto,
Llushed with ploasure, “ 1 don't know,”
he continued, “ what oredit to give to
spiritusl medivms, Fuet is, I've run
after them till 'm about tired,” They've
got all my last two quarters’ allowance,
wnd g0 I've hud to go without new
clothes this winter. Tat if I eould sue-
ceedd ! If 1 could only find the pot or
chest | Just think! Tt would make
mother eany for life "

“ Yery true,” said his uncle,

They were both silent for awhile, the
licutenant smoking, and Paul turning
over the leaves of his book with feverish
haste, glancing up now and then, tur-
tively, at his uncle,

“What first put this matter in your
head, Paul ¥

“T don't know. We really need monny
so often. And then Fred Parker told
his stories of Kidd's treasures, and I see
these cluirvoyant advertisements in the
sper every day"—

: '[-Jj\gto t";mmynmdinms.“ said licuten-
ant Calderwood, thoughtfully, *“my
opinion is that they will take your
money, and you will get no information
in return. Inewr had any intercourse
with thom, for 1 have no belief in their

# fortune-teller, whom e comsnlted horo
as to his future life, who made somo vo-
markable predictions, very remarkable,
indeed. Mhe shotehed ont his whole on-
rear for him."

“Who was ghe? Where is she 1o be
found ¥ cried Paul, forgetting to nak
whether the prophacies proved true or
not—anid they were most ridiculonsly
ahsnred and untroe,

“ At No, 81 Poplar-st,” said his nnelo,
wfler geveral momeonts  of  hesitation.
* Bhe was to be consulted only at night.
But that was several yeors ago.”

“I'll go and see her to-morrow night,”
said Panl.  Ile was more nervous than
usual that evening, and sat looking in
tlie five fur a long time,

“The hoy is ruined,” sighed his moth-
er.  * Nothing will ever restore him to
common sense or usefnlness,”

“i It is o long day until sunast,’ " paid
imlr brother, quoting his favorito prov-
urn.

The next night Paul put on his over-
vont just after supper, with his Inst dol-
larin his poeket. Ilis unele had not
been at home during the  afternoon.
Paul kissed his mother good-hy once or
twice,

“ Where are you going, my son "

“To ynke vur fertune,” b x s, gaily,
ns ho ran ont.

No. 81 Poplar-st. was soon found.
Beside it wus a nurrow, darke entry,
lighted by o red lamp, which gave n
ghostly and wurderons lght. Paul
went up the winding stairs, and found
at the top s door with a placard, on
which was written with n pen,

“MADAME D'Avnney, SEEnEss.”

Paul tapped. No answer. He tap-
ped again.

“ Enter " said u hoarse voice,

nl"ljausht'li the door apen, and went
in. lie room was bure of furniture,
excopt another red lump, which shed its
blood glare over the gray walls, nnd a
black antique chair, in which sat a tall,
guunt woman. She wuas robed in a
loose, falling habit of black from head
to foot.  Her face, of which Paul conld
sce littlo bt the chin, was di athly pale.
Now and then he caught o glimse of a
pair of keen eyes, which he thought were
both fierce nnd threatening.

She did not bow nor rise.  He remain-
el standing bofore her, The very ns-
sumption of suthority which this impli-
ed impressed and awed Pasl,

“1 enme to consult you,” he stammer-

ed.
The black-covered hend nodded. » It
is unnecessary for you to explain your-
self further.  Your name is Paul Forbes.
Yeu desire to know by what means you
may obtain a certain treasure,”

Punl was tervified. Tun other medi-
ums that he hud congulted had mever
told him actunl facts,

“When do you hold n seunce "

“ Now,"” in u hoarse grating voice. 1
need no trumpery tables, or cards, or
machinery, Do you ask whether T can
see into futurity ¥ You have a scar on
your shoulder benenth your clothes,
and an unhealod wound below your
knee. If I can tell you about these
things that other eyes cannot see, you
can afford to trust me for the truth of
whatever else Imay say. Ask what you
will, and I will answer."”

“How am I to olstain the treasure 7"
said Paul, trying to speak Loldly.

“ How should I know what treasure
you mean? But pause. The figure
moved her hand slowly to her forchead,
muttered for a few mements, then took
it slowly down, und looked picreingly at
the territied Paul.

“The pot of gold waits for you, enpugh
to give you fortune and power. Here
aro the dircetions by which you are to
obtain it.” She placed a small slip of
paper in his hand,

“On these conditions,” sho suid, in a
hollow whisper, * that you solve the
mystery &f this paper alone, You are
to recerve no assistunce in reading it ; if
you do, all is lost. Begone! you are
answered,”

Paul placed his money in her out-
strotched hand, and went stumbling
down the staird under the rid lsmp,
The next morning by daybreak he
was knocking at the door of his uncle's
chamber,

“ What is this i showing him a paper
full of figures, lines, and diagrames,
“Don't read it to me. Only tell me
what sort of a puzzle it is,"

The licutenant raised himself on his
clbow, smothering a yawn., It seems
to be n mathomatieal puzzle, Panl; the
deseription of some loeality, I think, 1
won't interpret it to you. It would
need o goad topographical engincer to
do that. Where did yon pick it up
Puul mumbled out something, and
disappenred.

A week after the lisutenant returned
to his regiment.  He noticed Paul buosy
every night with his mathematics, and
his slate and pencil.  The dream-book
was laid on the shelf,

Several months after, Mrs. Forbes
writing to her brother said :

“1 have something to tell you of Paul
which Iknow will ploase you. Much to
my surprise, he took the #irst luriw in
mathemntics at school last terin,  Find-
ing prize-tuking agrecable, I presume,
he has devoted himself to all his studies
with renewed assiduity. But mathe-
matios appeared to be o passion with the
boy. He told me that he designed
stndying topographical engineering, the
very profession I would have chosen for
him. I cannot tell yon how thunkful I
am for his sudden change.”

The licutenant lsughed, but made no
other sign.

He heard from his sister but at long
intervals, a8 he was stationed on the
frontier, but every letter brought ac-
counts of Paul’s incessant, steady labor
in the one direction.

Whether the hope of the treasure still
urged him on, or whether he found that
mathematics were his proper work, and
that for which his talents and real
tustes best fitted him, we cannot say,
But it is certdin that, at the end of three
years, he was ready to enter the highest
¢lass in Practical Surveying of the
Polytechnio College.

sbility to tell you any thinf you do not
nl knew yourself. friend of
mine, Eupt. Johns, told me of & woman,

A year later, Lieut. Calderwood was
seated in the door of his tent, when two
or three strangers dashed up, and o

law jomped off his horse, eanght Lim
by the ghn-nlnlum. shook him, lnughed,
and ended by kissing him like n girl.

Ml Porbes | Bloss you, boy I How
did you eome here 7

Panl jumped to his feet, turned red,
and then burst into a shout of Inughter,

“You wore the seeress? 1 know you
wore "

The lientennnt nodded. « Do you be-
gindge the dollar for his prophecy ™ he
i, “As T look back now, 1 don't
quite npprove of my munner of teach-
ing you your lesson, but you have shown
yourself & better scholar than I foared.”

“HBeen appointed nssistont survey®e
of this Territory, siv?  Attached to _the
Exploration Tarty under Gon, Huy, 1
con't tell you oll now, only that I'have
the position for ten yeurs, at o fine sala-
ry; and mother sl Clara are snug and
lll!]llly ae they never wore before. Whit
do you think of that, Uncle Jem ¥

Uncle Jom wrung his hand. «Think?
Why, that yon must have worked harl
to achieve so nimch, Paul.”

“Yex, yves, it took hard work 1" nod-
ding.  “H's queer, too, what triflos will
drive o follow on s road, ol ¥

Severnl months after, the Houtenant
eame upon aul one duay, who was look-
'i.lll'_: ut n }llt of ‘('“'l'i\‘ ]l:ll:r‘l'. c‘ﬂ\'!-l‘wl
with figures and lines,

o Dy ;\'nli know,” saild e, looking up,
“there's a puzzle that took me years to
work ont? T did it just before I loft
homo, snd I found the answer to it—
nothing.”

Thelieutenant pansed, smiled.  Ilard,
healthful stady, a good profession, and
a good income will not serve for a pot of
gold, then, Paul " he said, with a shirewd
twinkling in his eye.—The Companion.
——— e
Redueed to ihe Banks,

From 18385 to 1860 the name of Bennett
Picters was very well known in this city,
It was connected with the Red Jucket
Bitters, which wore then s popular bev-
ernge, advertised largely in the papers,
and posted on fences and black walls.
Pipters himsolf wae a popular man
among his set ; he kept.good saddle and
earringe horses; hud rooms at the Sher-
mun House; guve excellent suppers,
where the gucsts were not called on to
drink his bitters, but were regaled witk
champagne, which was perhaps no bet-
tor, but certainly much more expensive,
und did not openly offend any of the
roprieties.  Hisincome was a lurge one,
hut he spent it easily, and did not, like
a good Chicagoan, put it in real estate,
He fuiled to lay up tressures in this
orthodox guarter, and henece when ca-
lamity came upon him he had nothing
to full buck upon. In 1867 some indi-
vidual, thinking that he slso might make
u little by going into the bitter business,
began the manufacture of the Red Clond
Bitters. Pieters represented this as an
infringement of his rights, and brm:ﬂght
suit to have his rival enjoined. The
matter was tried in the United States
Conrt.  An expert chemist analyzed
Pieters' productions and they consisted
of poor whisky, fluvored swith tansy,
dogfennel, jimson weed, or some other
substance which possessed ne special
medicinal virtues. Ultimately, the court
decided that his rights had not been in-
vaded, and that Red Oloud and Red
Jacket might have separately and inde-
endently originated bitters. This hurt
}'icturﬁ. but not half as much as fhe
analysis. People had supposed that his
bitters owed their rare virtues to samples
unknown to the white man, gathered at
midnight in primeval forests, by grim
Indian chiets, or dusky Indian girls,
dark, but comel v, like the tents of Kedar,
or the curtains of King Solomon, the
secret having been specially ecommuni-
cated to Pieters under circumstances of
80 private n nature, that they never be-
came public. When the illusion was
dispelled, the sale of the Red Jacket
stopped, and Picters' income diminished.
The less money hehad the more hsdrank.
He got involved in trouble with his
liurtncr. and finally, in 1860, after the
defeat of Gen. Balomon, nnd his depart-
ture from Washington Territory, he ae-
companied him along with O'Brien,
Hayden, Church, &e.  He returned from
thore a few months ago, and, after loit-
ering around the city doing nothing, last
Monday he enlisted a8 a cavalry reeruit
in the regular army, aud embraced this
desperate resort of  reduced gentleman.
—Chicago Trilncne, June 15.

Why We Should Wear Beards,

There are more solid inducements for
wearing the beard than the mere im-
provement of o man's personsl appear-
ance and the cultivation of such an aid
to the every-day diplomacy of life. The
hair of the moustache not only abgorbs
the moisture and missmn of the fogs,
but it strains the air from dust and the
soot of our great smoky cities. It aots
ulso in the most scientific manner, by
taking heut from the warn breath as it
lenves the chest, and supplying it to the
cold air taken in. Itss not only o res-
pirator, but with & beard entire we are
supplied with o comforter us well, and
these are never left at home like tho
umbrellas and all such applinnces when
they are wanted.

Moffat and Livingstone, the explorers,
and many other travellers say thut at
night no wrapper can equal the beard.
A remarkable fuct is, too, that the beard,
like the hair of tho head, protects
aguinst the heat of the sun; it acts as
the thateh does to the ice-hounse: but,
more than this, it becomes moist with
the perspiration, and then, by evapora-
tion, eools the skin.

A man who accepts this protection of
Nuture, may face the rudest storm and
tho hardest winter. He may go from
the hottest room into the coldest air
without dread; and we verily beliove
that he might sleep in # morass with
impunity ; at least his chance of cscap-
ing the terrible fever would be better
thun his beurdless companions.

A New England sdvertiser wants g
woman who fears the Lord and weighs
200 pounds,” snd the editor of the sheet
in which the advertisement appears re-
marks that “ the woman who weighs 200

stout, bearded, bright-eyed young fel.

mnﬂsmely fears the Lond or any-
y Em.l!

Legend of the Weeping Willow,

Logicians eay that resson is the great-
oot gilt of G to man, but no one knows
better than s newspaper eoditor how
little the gift is appreciated by the mn-
jority of mankind. He secs immense
{'n‘n!it-n of men swayed to and fro by the
breath of the demagogue, whole com-
munities agitated by the mere motion of
"the political trickster as the spider man-
ages the farthermost line of his filny
web, and even in the renlm of scienee it
is his doily experience that the implicitly
received dogmas of yesterday are buried
in tho great upheavals of to-day,

The child wonders liow the delicsto
spider's web ean bind seourely the power-
fulinscot, just ng we wonder how the
woenkest illugions will command the re.
spect of the strongest winds. Tere is
an illustration of this in the history of
onr common weeping willow. The story
goes that Pope the poet, sitting in hiy
gurden overhanging the Thames, saw a
picce of wicker-basket along the river
Loandk, and observing that a picce was
sprouting since it hiad been in the witor,
he took the growing picce und planted
it. This is the origin of Pope's weepingr
willow, which is sleo said to be the
parent of all the weeping willows of
Christendom. If the * greatest gift,"
the one by which man is distingnizned
from the fuumt. had been applied to this
story, the imprulmhilitf of a hamper
basket remnining green long enough for
uny part of it to grow, after being worn
out and onst away, would have been nt
once seen.  In addition to this is the
fact that basket work is never made of
the weeping willow. The branches are
a8 brittle as pieces of glass, and he would
be a rare genius in the basket-muker's
art who could construet a basket out of
them. 8till, there was o certain mystery
abont the weeping willow, and until it
was cleared up it was much casier to
believe the Pope story than to use a lit-
tle reason in the mattor.

But at length facts have broken down
the poet'slegend.  Plant collectors have
found in Japan the parent of our droop-
ing friend. Already in American gar-
dens the Japan willow is growing, and,
suve in the pendulous hab®, proves to
be identical with the weeping willow of
Pope's Twickenham garden, and there is
no longer any doubt but to this ancient
fowery land, and not to the waters of
the modern Babylon, are we indebted
for this popular tree. Howit got to Eu-
rope is not yet clear. Possibly we have
it through seme of the early Dutch nav-
igators, or, may be, through some of the
attaches to Btaunton's Anglo-Chinese
embnssy, who are already credited with
gome introductions; but, at any rate,
the Pope basket-story has completely
broken down.

IHow many more of these pleasant lit-
tle stories are to vanish? Was the seed
of the Poters chestnut furnished by
Washington ¥ Did Washington chop
the cherry tree? Did the Indians get
their red rags under the Kensington elm
tree ¥ Ave the thousands of troes which
on g0 many American homostends have
sprung from the “switches which were
used s riding whips” by our grand-
mothers, as apoeryphal ‘as this little
piece of willow historyt It would, in-
deed, scem ns if the innocent men of
trees and flowers are no more to be trust-
ed than any of the rest of us. We are
all ready to believe anything, apd they
know it as well as other folk.

The Peanut Crop,

There are some fears of a peanut fam-
ine, North Caroling sends but 2,000
bags this year agninst 20,000 for the
same fime last yoar, and the supply
from Virginin is short one-half, The
new erop only coming in by Octobier, we
have thus four months over whieh the
stock in hand must spread, and from the
mesgre proportions of that stock it can
readily be scen to what extiemities the
publie may be reduced,  Anything like
o “corner” would produce sn absolute
famine, and even without nnfair prac-
tices nothing but the most rigid econ-
omy can avert a distrossing pinch, Al
things considered, the time from now till
the new erop comes in in October is per-
haps just that very season of the year
in which pesnuts are most in demand,
and that the scarcity should develop
itself just at this peculiar junecture is
thercfore particularly painful. The
latest advices indicating the African
market quite easy, hopes were at one
time entertained of receiving a supply
from there ; but betweon the lung{i of
time the round voyage would eonsume,
and a singular reluctance of sailors to
visit the richest peanut coast, by reason
of the extrome prefoerence of the natives
for white meat, that expectation is not
now referred to on 'Change. Nothing
secmns left for us but the inonleation of
l'(!UllDHl}'-

An Old Debt and Interest Patd,

In the year 1832, in Morgan County,
Kentucky, at a muster of vo untecrs for
the Block Hawk war, Judge Samuel
Woods, then a poor boy, borrowed of
Col. Bumuel Matthows a silver picayune
- -[}1 cents—with which to buy some
apples. A short time sinee, in the office
of the county clerk of Morgan county,
these two of:l pioneers met, both still
residents of the county. In the course
of a conversation which followed, the
incidents connected with the recruitin
for the Black Hawk war were referre
to, when suddenly the remembrance of
the borrowed fourpence was revived in
the Judge's mind, and upon speaking of
the incident, Col. Matthews, too, re-
membered the loan; whereupon Judge
Woods declared his purpose to there and
then liguidate the debt, principal und
interest. Col. Matthews declined the
proposition, but the judge insisted on
making the payment. The intorest was
then computed, and added to the prin-
cipal, the whele amounting to one dol-
lar, which Judge Woods peid. When
Judge Woods borrowed that picayune
he was a penuiless youth ; at the timg he
paid the Sfm he was' the owner of 3,000
ncres of Mo County, snd worth a
quarter of ion of dollars.

A travelling erie consisting of
one man and & bear is delighting rural

sudiences in Indiana, -

Inconveniont Eliquette,

The New York Evening Mail tells the
fullowing good story :

A professor in one of our Western
colleges, whose bodily presence wos wenk,
but who, having a tall spirit, was de-
termined to bate ne inch of the respect
due to his office or himself, disapproving
also of the Inx conventionnlity of the
“frontior,” requestad the students w]wr_l-
ever they should meet him, Dr. 1., their
friend and their professor, fo take off
their hats ! This enasctment did not
suit the Western temper, and stirred
slightly the Western pulse. No remon-
strance, however, was offered, and the
Doctor, who had been visited by mis-
givings us to the result, breasthed froely,
felt that the rough point was rounded,
and felicitated himself upon Lis firmness,

Returning ono evening from a supper

nrty, in unusually genial mood, Dr.
][. nscended  the long flicht of stone
stops loading to his rooms. When ahout
half way up he deseried Mr, G. from St.
Paul coming down, both nrms clispod
around n bundle of kindling wonl. As
ho drow nenr the Dootor uttercd his
bland * Good evening 1" (the rising
English inflection managed to a nicoty)
touching his hatas he spoke, The Min-
uesotian returued the salute de rigeur,
unloosing, as he did so, the fatal faggots
with o fall like thunder. Map, skip,
and jump could not save the unfortu-
nute Doctor, when, sent surcly by his
evil geniug, at this moment who should
appear,upon the scene but Captain K.,
the one-armed hero from Wisconsin,
striding rapidly down with his Satur-
d“ﬂ night's pail of hot water !
ecause his friend was in grief should
he poss him by ? Beholding his chief,
for the moment stripped of office, caper-
ing upen the stairs, should he refuse to
salute him ¥ He, to whom ¢ regulation "
was both law and instinct ¥ Never!
and his faithful *“left" sought his hat,
away went the pail, bump, thump,
splash, dash !

“ Confound you both,” roared the un-
fortunate recipient of college honors,
rubbing and wringing by turns!

Hot water is known to be emollient !
It may have expedited the Doctor's re-
covery, Certain it is that after nfew
dnys’ saclusion, during which there eame
frequent puffs of camphor and opodel-
doo from his quiet room, and, “like
horns from Elf-land faintly blowing,”
the echo of much din and ghnstl{' langh-
ter from distant halls and eorridors, the
Professor again stood before his cluss,
There was something in his whole eir
and deportment as new {o him as to
them—something suggesting not exact-
ly defeat, but ruther deprecation—non
resistance, or as then and there de-
scribed, " Unstarched, by Jove! limp as

any rag!

A Place for Long Livers.

Attakapns is noted for the large num-
ber of old people to be found within
her borders, muny of whom reach the
age of 90 or 100 years. It is scldom,
however, that one moecets so mnny old
people as are to be found npon the plan-
tation of Mosers. Charpentier & Como,
just below Pattersonville. While we
visited there, rocently, Mr. Charpentior
pointed to an old gentleman, who cameo
tottering along with a large stick of
wood upon his shoulder, and we were
surprised to learn he was 02 years of age,
and astonished to hear that it was only
recently that he performed the feat of
walking from there ta Vermillionville
und back, a distance of one hundred and
fifty miles. His name is Joseph Collin,
a Frenchman by birth, and he hos resid-
ed upon o tract of land in that vicinity
for about thirty years—eo long, in fuct,
that in his dotage he concluded that it
belonged to him, although n planter had
kindly suffered him to remain there for
charity's sake. For a time he was shelt-
ered only by o wagon, which he had
converted into a kind of o house. The
wind finally blowing this down, he re-
moved to a eabin near Mr. Charpentier's
residence. Deing very industrious, he
still manages to make his own livelihood.

The second ecuriosity there is an old
African nogre, who isabout one hundred
and five yearsof age. His wife is about
eighty-five years of age, and Mr, Char-
pentier boight both of them provious to
the war for £300, ns they begged him to
do so, that they might have o home,

Besides this old negro couple, he show-
ed us an old negro preacher, who must
be 70 or 80 years old, whose mother still
lived on that place, being over one hun-
dred years of age, and several others
who would be considered old people in
any other country than this.

My, Charpentier is both kind to and
proud of the affection of these old people
for him ; and they, like most of his form-
er servants, will probably die on his
place.— New Hm‘iuil,d.} Sugar Bowl.

e i————
Sounds of the Sea,

When a shell is held up to the car
there is o peculiar vibratory noise which
children sssure ench other is the rour of
the sea, however distant they may be
from it.

Philosophically investigated the pe-
culinr sound thus recognized is & phe-
nomenon that very mueh perplexad
learmed gentlemen for o long while. The
experiment is casily made by simply
wressing & spiral shell, common in col-
Iectioun. over the cerebra of either ear.
If a large shell the sound is very much
like that of a far off catarnct. Now
what causes it ¥

Every muscle in the body is alwaysin
u state of tension. Bome are more on
the streteh than others, and partieularly
those of the fingers. Itis conceded that
the vibration of the fibres of those in the
fingers being communicated to the shell
—it propagutes and intensifies them, ns
the hollow body of a violin does the vi-
bration of its strings, and thus the acous-
tic nerve receives the sonorous impres-
gions. Muscles of the leg below the
knee are said to vibrate in the same
way, and if conducted to the ear produce
the same result.

A Hudson lady, by mistake, paid o
dishonest peddler a $100 bill, instead of

@ §1 bill, for a pineapple the other day.
Bhe thinks pineapples are dear luxuries.

The Spartan Brevity of the Telegraph,

'I‘elngrnrhy threnfens to revolutionize
mony of the established rules of syntax,
sud to introduce novel formy of expros-
gion into the langnnge. The tedious-
ness of transmitting inlelligence by
telegraph suggests every practicabls ab-
breviation, and therofore are not only
all minor words omitted, hut all cirenm-
locutory forms of expression are dis-
pensod with, as far as possible, and the
utmost concisencss consistent with in-
telligibility practiced. The genaral
reader sees little of this, us despatches
nre for the most part filled out and cor-
rected before they go into print; but
there is a growing disposition to publish
messages i the sententious shape in
which they pass over the wires. ‘There
i no good renson, that wo ean soe, why
this should not bo done to o greater ox-
tent than has as yet become eommon.
For instance, when n despateh is received
stating that © John Bmith suicided this
morning," why is it necessary for thoe
editor to carefully elaborate it into
“Johm Smith eommitted suivide this
morning "¢ The meaning is ns appar-
ent in one form as in the other, snd the
same sense i8 all that is intended to be
conveywl.  Telographio columns are not
dosigned o tench cither grammar or
rhotoric. Yot even in this view, such
examples wonld be as gerviconble as or-
dinary lessong in fulse syntax. But we
ure sim‘lnl}' contonding for the adoption
of the briefest intelligible forms of ex-
pression; and thereforo assume that for
mere news mentions such sentences as
“ Convention recessed till v, ar., or « First
National Bank burglared last night,"
sre as good as any other way of com-
municatin these important facts,
Whether they be or not, such modes of
expression will gradually creep into
general use, and custom will foree their
adoption ameng the accepted idioms of
our language. We expect erc long to
say, with the authority of common
usage, * Yellow Jacket has assessmented
£10 per share,” or % Crown Point has
dividended §5 per share.” Is it not bet-
ter than the roundabout way of “has
levied an nssessment of,” or “has de-
clared o dividend of i Itis not our
purpose to be a zealous pioneer in this
reform, but with & gincore belief in the
docirine that * brevity is the soul of
wit, and tediousness the limbs and out-
ward flourishes,” we shall hail its growth
with satisfaction.— Territorial (Nev.) En-
terprise.

Art Mummies,

A horribly grotesque proposal appears
to have been umdeugbuut the remains of
Mazzini. Bome of his adwirers, it scoms,
consider that it would bo a fitting trib-
ute to his memery to convert his body
into & mummy, preserved by some new
scientific process. The corpse of the
grent patriot would be handed down to
posterity, in ghastly resemblance to his
former gelf, ns 0 monument of the devo-
tion with which he was regarded; or
rather, it may be of the physiologioal
skill of some of his disciples,  There is
something, it need hardly be said, which
gratea upon one's feelings in this unique
suggestion ; and yet we can imagine,
without much trouble, that somothing
might be said in favor of it by ingenious
ndvocates. We cherish the 1ock of hair
of adeparted friend; we value every
insignificant objeot which has been sanc-
tified to our minds by association with
him. ‘Why not preserve the body, which,
to mf- the lesst, hus been much more
closely ednnected with him than any ex-
tenmf[liuce of property ¥ Would there
not be something incomparably inter-
esting, when once we had surmounted
our present prejudices, in o national
Valhally, where, instead of mere gtatues,
the actual bodies of our heroes should
receive our tribute of gratitude? Sup-
Pmu,- that in Westininster Abbey, Chat-
wsn himself, instead of his gravon im-
nge, still gazed down upon us in the at-
titude in which he thundered his great
orations; or suppose that the approsch
to the houses of Parlisment was guard-
ed by the actual bodily cases of Fox and
Burke and Falkland and Hampden :
would not the impression upon an un-
sophistieated intelloct be far kecner than
at present? ‘What is the philosophy of
the disgust which rolies excite in us, at
least in this wholesale form, whilst the
fragmentary relics of anciont saints have
long excited tho affectionate reverence
of vast multitudes of believers ¥—Satur-
day Review.

A Millionaire In Sackeloth and Ashes,

A Baratega correspondent of the Al-
bany Times says :

Among the recent arrivals nt Saratoga
is & young gentloman of great fortune,
who is o rvegular summer visitor here,
snd who haes invariably made a great
display. This scason he proposos te do
the place on & quieter scale, on account
of his mother’s recent death, This is
how he goes about it: He has a suite of
rooms at the Congress that, under his
supervision, have been so arranged as to
present a rather sombre appesranee, for,
out of respect for his mother’s memory,
they have been put in mourning, A
deop black border runs around the ceil-
ings, while the wall paperis of o very
gloomy color; the furniture which ar-
rived to-day, is from Egypt, and is ex-
ceedingly gmwsqluu in nppearance and
mysterious in style ; nothing like it has
eéver before appeared in Buratoga, The
gentleman announces that he will not
enter the ball-room this summer, but
will entertain his friends in his rooms—
in an elegant and costly manner, of
course—no levity, e is to drive a four-
in-hand, his groom and coachman are to
be attired in mourning; and mourning
lap robes, like fune lls, are to be
spread over the seats of his carriages,
which will be painted in keeping with
the hubiliments of woe. For these em-
blews of sackcloth and ashes he pays
$300 per week. Bhoddy society m.ﬂ.l
this * filial devotion,” mg of him
as “such a good son,” “but so odd and
eccentric " while the common-sense
people are unkind enough to call him a
snob, and one of the most eutre kind.

St. Paul and Minneapolis are talking
of a b avenus or boulevard io con-

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.
———,
A newsboy having been garoted and
robbed in Jacksonville, 111, the Chieago
T'imes says that highwaymen will be at-
tacking reporters soon, as thore gentle-
men stand next below newsboys in the
sealo of journalistic opulence.

The simple expedient of driving down
an ivon pipe saved the life of Levi
Blanchard, who was recently buried in
a woll in Melrose, Mass. 1t was three
hours before he was resoued, but the
pipe gave him air to breathe, and he re-
covered.

An industrious ludy of Carner, Minn.,
was seen day after day of last week
standing upon the topmost round of a
tall ladder, with paint brosh in hand,
slapping the white paint upon the walla
of i two-story building just as naturally
and effectunlly na could one of (he londs
of creation in breeches,

An old writer has quaintly said :—
“God looks not nt the oratory of our
priyers, how oloqnont they see ; nor nt
their geometry, how long they arve; nor
at their arithmetic, how many hey are;
nor at their logic, how IIIl'“Il.I(“(.'II? they
are; but Ie looks at their sincerity,
how spiritual they are,”

The rats of n cortuin loeality in Hope-
well, N, I, recently migrated in two
consecntive nights to another neighhor-
hood. Hundreds of tracks were visible
where they crossed theroad. How they
prearranged the time of starting, the
going in two distinet crowds, and somo
other questions, are more easily asked
than answered.

An exchange enys: “Ole Bull, when
young, uttemptcd suivide, and now ho is
the best violinist in the world. There
is 8 young man in our neighborhood
who plays the con, and he is not
a success. Probably if he were to at-
tempt suicide he would learn much fas-
ter. Should he succeed in his attempt
at suicide, we wounld be just as well sat-
istied.”

Virgiunia has amended her constitutien
g0 a8 to make it lawful to roceive any
rato of intercst, not exceoding twelve
per cent. per annum, which may be
agroed upon by the original parties and
specified in t-?m note, bond, or other
writing cvidencing the debt. The mo-
tive of the amendment is doubtless te
attrict capital to that State for invest-
ment.

Thereis anew invention in ilnhi::f.
Outin West Virginin they sink a tan
cartridge containing o pound of nitro-
glycerine to the bottom of the river, ax-
plode it by an electrical battery, and
then pick up the fish, stunned but not
killed, on the surface. At the fulls of
Kanawha, theother day, one fellow, with
three pounds of nitro-glycerine, took
350 pounds of fish,

Denmark hasa school furnished for a
thousand children. One session is held
in the morning and another in the after-
noon, and each session is attended by a
different body of children, both being
nnder the same general hoad. The
wmipils, therefore, attend school only n
{m f o day. The system is said to work
well, and might perhaps be adopted
with advantage in some of our erowded
citics,

The lay delegatos in the lnte Episcopal
Convention of Ohio started a loague to
provide for the families of docensed
ministers, Every subscriber to pay two
dollars on the desth of muny clergyman
resident within the dioecse. On the
basis of nine thousand communicants,
it waa thought there could be obtained
threo thousand subscribers, securing to
the fumily of deconsed clorgymon the
sum of $6,000.

It should be generally known that
water standing over night in the lead
or copper pipes in houses accumuluates
enough poison to become dangerous for
drinking or cooking purposes, Cnses of
poisoning have bLeen traced also to
water that had remnined for a oon-
siderable time in an ordinary ice pitchor
—n most alarming discovery when one
considers how general the use of me-
tallic ice-pltchers has becoma

The statistics of pauporism in Eng-
land are frightful. On the 1st of Janu-
ary lust the number of porsons in yue-
oeipt of relief from the poor rates in
England and Wales waa 981,042, or ono
in twenty-three of the population; of'
the number, 16 per cent. woro recoiving
in-door relief and 34 per cent. out-door
relief. The most significant part of the
figurcs is that of the pauper population
39,512 are able-bodied adult males and
114,217 able-bodied adult fomnles.

The Lebanom (Ky.) Standard says:
“In cutting into his counter the other
day, in making an elevator, Mr. Georgo
W. Graves discovered s rat's nest which
contained about a quart of fragments of
bills and $13.50 of unmutilated eur-
rency.  The fragments comprise por-
tions of $3, $2, and §1 bills, and Aiffer-
ent denominations of fractional cur-
rency, Thus are accounted for a nam-
ber of losses incurred yoars ago, which
the loser was at the time wholly unablo
to explain.”

A miniature Dead Bea has boen dis-
covered io Nevada., It lies in mn oval
basin, 1530 feet below the surfaee of tha
plain, the banks shelving down with us
mueh symmetry as if fushioned by art.
The water of this laks is im nted
with soluble substances, mostly borax,
soda and salt, to & degree that renders
it almost ropy with slime, end so dense
that o person can float on it without
effort, %,hi.c lnke hea no visible outlet
or inlet, but being of great depth ia
pnr)tli.ably fed by springs far down in the
earth,

The carly-closing movement In Loa-
don has proved benefieial, not ouly to
the clerks, but to their employers, The
clerks are of course benefited by the ad-
Snd pysionl soseetn o the mamebnt
and p exercise,
finds hm recompensed for shortened
hours in the incressed energy with
which his assistants apply themselves to
their duties, The com of
clerks is still so insignificant as to make
the acquirement of some manual trafle

nect the two citics,
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