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Shadows,

Did you ever look at yonr shadow
Hiretohied out before the enn,

Anil think what n fine straight fellow
You were when all was done,

And torment some slondesr shadow
Dy blotting the two In ome ?

Did vou sny, with a Jest nod langhter,
**Bo, love, it still mnst be

The wife in her hinsband's shadow
Shonld hide entirely,

As a thing flung ont of the sunlight
Too enored for men to koo

Did the lesser shadow resent if,
Or closelior pross with thine,

As often n swoot little shndow
Has swopt along with mine ?

Now the shadows have faded together,
And the sun hng cepsed to shine.

Now suns will rise in the Heavens,
And thed as bright o ray ;

Dut tho whadow that with my shadow
Had glided day by day

I iberhnde of & cross in the elinrehynrd,
And it shadows all my way.

A ROMANCE OF THE RIVER.

** Al, James, my boy, givo us your
bhand. Here T am, safe and sound, and
you look & little seedy. Hum, well,
ly)on:ro blue, blue as a noewt. Fow is

nsiness "

James Bedford oconpied the next
ve to my own, in Leverett’s bloek,

** Business is good enongh. Did yon
have n good time? Might have writ-
ten | "

“ Tames, dou't tear your coat-sleeve,
No man could write under the eircum-
stances, Let me unfold to thee—I am
a married man |”

“You'rs what?” shouted James,
leaping from his chair and seattering o
half-pint of ink over the desk and flaor.

** Married, by jingo! Giveus your
hand. The bride's at the house waiting
to see yon to tea ut five,"

“I don't believe it, Nor will T. Here
an aflinnesd lover like myself is totally
forgotten for a month, and a man who
never had o sweetheart brags of being
married, Salem Mott, yon're an in-
guflerable——well, T believe in nothing.”

“ You will he more considerate of ny
honor when yon henr the story of my
adventures and seo the beautiful wife I
have, Wao leit St Louis—that is 1
and my precions face—in good spirits,
inmocent and haopy. The Phil Bheri.
dan had a comfortabio et of passeu-
gers, and to avoid the confusion I im-
medintely went to the hurricane deck.
Here I sut fuor hours, smoking and
thinkiog ; thinking how dalightful it
was to get away from the eares of busi-
ness and tuking a pleasure trip, By-
and-bye this thing got monotonons, "1
thought that one thing over fifteen
thousand times, and then began to think
it all over again,

‘Bt just ab that time the steamboat
sidled up ngainst the whari-hoat at Al
ton. A vumber of passengers came
aboard. There mizht have been a
thousand—1 only saw one, nad one sight
alone would have made me prond ef
having seen the loveliest womin in the
world. She was the most mungnificent.
looking woman you ever saw—rno, yon
never saw her, but you will soon,

1 rushed down into the eabin—
forward to the elerk’s offiee—and saw
her enter the eabin, Mer cheoks were
a8 ruddy as the bloom of peaches, and
her skin ns clear as isinglass, And she
was proud—proud as a gueen—ut least
I thonght so, Everybody made way
for her—uot for the jaunty traveling
suit, nor the dainty shoe, nor the din-
mond eross hanging to the satin ronnd
her throat, nor the Paisley shawl, bat
for the princess that carried them.

“ For two days I watehed her; I was
the worst ease of lovesickness you ever

.%w.nm of, and now I look buck upon
hat completo capsizal of mauhood as

an opinm-ecater does upon a season of
exallution. Istood near the cabin door
whils she played upon the piano ; while
ghe sung I leaned over the railing so
stark mad that had I then been in-
formed that she was married, or even
affiunced, my life and my briefs wonld
have come fo an untimely end in the
boiling flood abaft the rudder.

There was a very Aandsome mon who
stood guard over her, He was not Ler
busband, Therc was also a yonnglady
companion about her own age. These
three [ had reason to suppose cousins
from snafclhes of conversation which
oould not escape my ears from time to
time.

“*The eveningof the third day was
eventful and wronght wonderful
changes in my prospects. Soon after
nightfall the band began to pluy, and
those inclined began to dance. She
danced like a sylph or a Psyche, or some
other divinity, and all I could do was
to look st lLier and endure a severe
headache, Complately overwhelmed
by my infatuation, I rushed ont of the
cabin rnd breathed the fresh night air
abaft tue wheel-honse, A plank had
been broken off from it about as high
up as the railing, and T bent my face
down elose to the great flying wheel
and let the cool spray dash against it,

* Boarecly a moment had passed in
this refreshing ceceupstion when who
shounld hippicy-skip down the narrow

assago but my Queen of Love, her
ace wreathed in smiles and her eyes
asglow. I was ﬁtagﬁsrad, knowing that
some mistake had been made and that

I should make it worse by blunders,

““Sho lhad mistaken me for her
¢onsin |

*4 Oh, you can't escape me, Charles |
Btand right still, 1've something to tell
you? She made o plunge for my arm
and canght her prisoner, She was
torturing me with grace and beanty and
the most charming abandon, *There
isa man in there who looks exaectly
like you,’ she said, *I must know him,
Introdnee him.’

“+Like me?' I quavered,

‘¢ Yes, like you | —only better look-
ing, Hasn't such an awful hook in his
nose—prettier month, too, I have seen
bim wandering around go lonesome-
like all day. I poiuted him out to
Cousin Nell, and what think you she,
said ?'

4 Can't guess,’ said T,

#¢That's just like yon, Bhe said if
you ran away from us again she would
get this man to go home and ihy off a
trick on your relatives, Thivk of that
once, and come to your senszs,’

Le]

“Well, now, that threat was a sonree
of great comfort. This girl was not his
sweetheart, but in a fair way to become
mine, What a glorious mistake this
was | How to get safely out of it—that
was the appalling problem. But every
moment wis too sweet ; I didn't care
to get out of it.

“*Come," pnid she, *I want you to
see him. He has the handsomest eyes

in the Mississippi Valley I' (That's
what ehe said, James I) *‘I'm quite in
love with him." (Just then stood

ereot, )

“I didn't say anything, of conrse,
but trodged along. T wonld have
walked right over into the boiling wale
had she asked it as a fuvor, DBut she
didn't. T don’t exactly remember how
1t was, but soon we wera dancing.
Dida't I dance, though? We just
whirled ! So we danced until she sud-
denly stopped and eried—

“*Why, I can't find him, He has
left his solitary scat.” Then some one

gave us an unmercifol thump and we
moved out of the way, er eyes
sparkled. She turned red. Then we
withdrew into corner,

‘CWhat is it ?' said T,

! There—thers—ean't yon ses ?

Cousin’s waltzing with him | How did
she get aoqnainted with him? See her
look into his faca—why it's downright
bold. Aren't they pretty familiar for
strangers ?* ([ thought she seemed a
little disappointed at this), ‘I don't
think he is so handsome after all, He
has got a erook in his nose, hasn't he %'

‘1 saw the man who was my reflec-
tion, and, to tell the truth, was a little
flattered, We both wore elothes of the
same pnttern—oven the same style of
walch-guard,

“I saw there was disappointment in
ber tone, and was quite happy. My
hand was gtill on her waist, nmf I at-
tempted to draw her to the deck, ‘for
fresh air,” I said,

“*No, sir," she replied, ‘I don’t
want fresh gir—yes I do, teo, Come
on,’

‘4T have something to tell you,’ I
snid, ns soon ns we were under the
shadow of heavy timbers. She looked
up with a winning, innocent smile—
*Tell me.”

“*Don’t you fall in love with that
man |’

Then she looked mysterions and eun-
ning. She pulled my beard. T couldn't
belp it, Bedford, conldn't—it was
wrong but very sweet—I kissed her
band. Bless your soul, James—if she
didn’t give me a piuch in retarn, with
all her might, * There,’ she said, ‘that’s
for your impndence,’

“Keep your seat," said Bedford,
‘“ and have another cigar. I didn't
know Llow interested I had become.

What did she do then ?"

Y“Do? She edged up to the door and
witched the progress of affuirs in the
brilliaut eabin, Then T was quite
ready to get on my knees and avow my
villainy in concealing the mistake, 1
staggered up to her—the perspiration
on my forehead and my knees knock-
iug together, My heart gnawed os with
desperation, Isoughtfor words. Every-
thing swam around, and I felt faint.

“* Cousin,’ I said, grasping her arm,
though not roughly—(I did not kvow
her name) —I—I—am—I am sequaint-
ed with this gentleman you like so well,'

Y Courpge failed me, and she stared
in my coward eyes, ‘1 don't like him
—you know I.do not—tell me about
nini,

““Yes, of eonrse'—and the man in
the moon must have mistuken me for
gome nebnla—my mind gyrated, and
elecirie flashes encompassed me abont,
‘Oh, yes—h'm—ble's a good fellow—
that is, he is a—he's a lawyer in St,
Louis, Name is Balem Moth Lives
with his mother—loves her pretty well
—that is, T dare say Lie loves her—don't
voil,'

" WiMe! T never saw his mother—
has a pretty name—how you sct ! what
is the matter ?'

‘' “He goes into society some with
her ; lhe—is—bashful—perhaps a little
deceitful in one thing.'

“*Jaha? Tuwhat?' she asked rap-
idly glaneing in the eabin door,

“10b, no, I guess not deceitful ; but
Lie hasn't mueh property ; rather am-
bitions, thongh, His looks are ngainst
his making a matrimonial speo,’
“‘‘Looks] Ile's better looking than
youare, I do think he's handsome,
See Lhim laugh with that goose of a
conain of mine !'

“* You are very complimentary,'
“¢Well, I do think he is noble look-
ing, like you, dear cousin.,” Don't
laugh, Bedford ; this is what she said-
‘He looked so lonesome nud go sad I
eame very near creeping up behind him,
taking im by the ear and offering him
my services as a partner for the ** Lan-
cers.” What would you have said ?'

“*Me? Why, I would have said
God bless vour woman's heart! He is
lonesome. There is no man on the boat
so worthy or so willing, 7 think, to be
your cavalier on your trip. Why, he
wonld love yon to death, I'm sure.’
“¢Dh! oh! oh! Consin has left him
alone, Good-bye.'

““ Bhe was gone—gone after her lady
cousin—and I watched with beating
heart for the outbreak of a coming
storm, Al, how I wished the mistake
had been told by my lips, Now she
would find me a gnilty wretch, Bhe
wounld bring that cousin to wreak
vengeance upon me, I erept up to the
door-post of the cabin and looked in,
The two young ladies came up near the
door amf stood silent 4 moment, I
strained every nerve of hearing, and
trembled. My sylph opened a pair of
raby lips, and rather testily said:
“‘You met him and dsnced with
him and—and —what elset’

“The cousin looked askance at her,
and then glanced down the long room
in silence. Finally she turned to the
sylph and asked; * Danced with whom '
“¢Why, with our lonesome family
prototype, Can you present him to
me ¢

“*Present him to yon!' cried the
cousin. ‘I am perplexed by what yon
say. I saw you dancing with him as
graciously as though yon had known
him for years,'

“40h, don't ster mol' r:Eliad
sylph, shrugging her matehless shoul-
ders, *‘Come dear, don't bother me, I
do want to know him so much—indeed
Ido!

‘“*Why, my cousin darling, I am

quite angry with yon. T've kept com-
pany with Charles all the evening.’

“CWhat a fib that is.  Yon are jeal-
ous! Iie, Oharles and I have been to-
gether until this moment from the
fivst ;" and just here the eyes of my Iate

artner in the danece shot fire and con-
usion, Mutnal ire was rising.

“fThen we must quarrel, I suppose.
One of us is wonderlully mistaken, and
it is you,

“ The other—the sylph—for she was
muoh the more beantiful of the two—
sulked, aud muttered, ‘It is you I’

“*To show you thatit is not mo,
consin, that has made a fearful blunder,
let us go and ask, I know that Charles
and I wondered very much at yonr per-
formance.’

‘0t Performance !
bad,’

“T could have shaken the unwelcome
truth out of that girl for hier imperti-
nence, although I knew she was cor-
rect, for my guasi congin's eyes were
filling with tears,

Y i Why,' snid she, ‘he knows all
about that maa. His name is SBalem
Mott, and he is a lawyer, and he's got a
mother in St. Louis, nod he likes him
ever s0 much, and—and—'and what n
dainty handkerchief eanght the falling
tears,

“! There, there, there, dear cousin,
let us go snd find out,’

. *How?'

¢ Ask them ; how else would yon ?'

““Well, come on,’ said Sylph, look-
ing up with a bright blnsh.

‘14 No, yon must come to Charles,’
said the other,

¢ Of course, Onr cousin Charles,
Here he ig, out this way, I know he is
catc.hing spray from the wheel. Come

now that is teo

““*No, no, that is Mott ; there's
Charlie—don’t you see him ?—next the
lamps on the other side,’

“*Oh, my head | my heart! Can it
be? 1 tell yon that's Mott, cousin,
Of course it is I’

" "Well, well, come, let us see. I'll
ask.’

“The two girls started off, brave
enongh. I could not hear all they said,
but I gnessed. The confident other
eousin had almost reached the place
where * Charles ' sat in ignorant bliss,
dragging the other girl with Ler, when
her courage gave out. Bhe wus not
quite sure of his individuality. Bhe
stopped dead still, Her heart beat.
‘ Suppose it shonld be Mott, after all.
Do you want to ask yonr cavalier ? She
said, suddenly, addressing her com-
panion,

201 course I do, if I can find him,
Ha, he, ba! You have made an awful
mistake, Come ont on deck.’

“*What have T done? cried the
other, piteounsly, following the lead of
my destiny, *What shallI do?

*‘ 8o back they came to where I was
biding. I darted into a shadow. At
the door they stopped,

‘L eannot do it.'

*“*Oh yoa must,' pleaded the other,

** ‘But suppose—'

‘fSuppose what, darling ?

‘¢ It might be Mott 1"

“*Of convrse it is Mott,’

“Oh dear, oh dear! sead for
Charles ; what a fool I've been! Why
don’t you go and get your Charles '
and upon my word she burst out ery-
ing, where other eyes could see her, nt-
tracted by the impylsive sobs,

** Just then the immovabla photo-
graph of myself left his seat in the cen-
ter of the cabin and appronched the
twain, Tho danece, fortunately, was
brought to a close, the big light was
dimmed, and the music eeased,

“What heppened next I do not
know. I stole into my berth, jand at
about three o'clock in the morning came
to the conclusion of addressing her a
note, I never write disagreeable notes
twice, It appeared thus with the first
writing. I'll rend it to you, Bedford.
It's in my pocket, By the way, I put
the nume and address next morning,
getting them from the clerk :

“ ¢ My Dean Miss Mircarnn: Iam
80 thoroughly convinced that what I did
last evening was wrong that I do not
expect pardon. Neveriheless 1 ask it—
hopeleaal{. It was not done malicions-
ly ; I shall give you the truthful cause
in thres words: ‘I love yon;' and I
can show you through your cousin
Charles that it is not improper for me
to eddress you thus, }f beg you to
meet me again, that I may tell you
something of the sdmiration which led
mae to take advantage of yonur mistake,
Had I gone to the wheel-house last
night for any other purpose than to
csol my aching Liead of its wild aspira-
tions after you I wounld hava told you of
your mistake at once, I could not.

Tntil you inform me of the punishment
Iam to receive I remain your hopeful
suitor, Barem Morr,'

“ Hello there, Bedford! What on
enrth is the matter? You are ill|
Speak I”

“Did she answer you?" gasped the
young man, rising.

** Answer ? I shouted, * why, she is
my wife, and mew in my mother's
arms,"

0, heaven I" he eried, as his head
fell to the desk. * It is all explained,”

“What is explained—did yon know
h]l.fliss Mitehell? Speak out, James; was
she —"

“ Yes, yes, she was,; but it is well.
It is all explained. Do you think I
counld have heard your story if you had
spoken that name before ¥

“Q, Bedford ! she cannot have done
wrong, It is a mistake,”

““No, no; 1t is no mistake, Itis her
rare besuty, Alton ; her cousin Charles;
her name; no letter for six weeks
Balem, it is no mistake. You havea
gnod girl ; & good girl,” he continued
wmthfully. “but false as Batan—ialse
88 Batan—fulse—false "

He wept bitterly, I closed the door
that there might be no stranger wit-
nesses to his sgony. I was deeply
moved, It was a elond over my new
happiness,

‘*Ab,” he murmured, * that is why
the wedding day was put off until win-
ter, That is why no letters have come,
It will kill me | Mott, yon are innocent
of my murder, I know yon are, but—"

“Be calm, James; be quiet & mo-
ment, for there may be some dreadful
mistake,”

*No, no | I'm ruined, ruined, Go—
leave me alone,"”

Quicker than o flash of lightning a

thonght sprang full-born into my mind,
and I returned from the door to Bed-
ford's desk. He was 80 miserable,

“ Bedford,” 1 shonted, * what was
her first name 2"

0, Agnes—Oh, Agnes," ho gnashed
between his elenched teoth,

I laughed outright in the face of hia
misery. I squared mysell in front of
the fallen man and plunged my flats
deep into my pockets. He did not no-
tice mo,

% Ho, ho, Lo,” I langhed again in his

ear,

“ What do yon mean, fool ?” he ex-
alaimed.

‘' My wife's name is Laura,”

S What?" DBedford jumped over two
office-tables ot a leap and fell fainting
into the arms of my wife, Bhe had
been wiiting an hour in my office—next
hall door—and had heard my voice as 1
opened the door to go out a moment
before,

She jumped back, and the postman
entored the office,

Bedford woke np speedily. The let-
ter received that afternoon told him
why ‘“her" letters had been secant.
His biide-elect had been my eylph's
companion | Bedford is a happy hus-
band, too, and so & small romance is
concluded,

A TERRIBLE SPECTACLE.

Frize Fight Between an English Dwar
nnd the Dulldog Phyasic.

The following account of a prize fight
between n dwarf known as ** Brummy
and a bulldog named Physie, ina low
sporting den in Hanley, England, is
taken from our English files: The
dwarf, however, wns not to be stormed
and defeated all in a moment. Once the
ghastiy fight begun, there was a dire
fuscination in it, and I now noted elose-
ly the combat. The man was on all
fours when the words **Let go" were
uttered, and making accnrate allowance
for the length of the dog's chain he
erched his back! catwise so as just to
escape its fangs, and fetched it a blow
on the erown of its head that brought
it almost to its knees. The dog's re-
cavery, however, was instantaneous,and
befora the dwari could draw baeck
Physic made a recond dart forward and
this time its teeth grazed the biped's
arm, cansing a elight red trickling, He
grinned seornfully and sucked the
place, but there was tremendons excite-
ment among the bulldog's backers, who
clupped their hands with delight, re.
joleing in the honor of first blood. The
bhairy dwarf was still smiling, how-
ever, and while Dan'l held his dog pre-
paratory to letting bim go for round
two, he was actually provoking it as
much as Leconld, hissing at it and
presenting toward it.the bleeding arm,
The animal, flushed possibly with its
first success, made for its opponent in
a sudden leap, bnt the dwarf leaped
forward too,and smote the bhulldog such
a tremendouns blow under the ear as to
roll it completely over, evidently be-
wildering it for o moment, and esusing
it to bleed freely, to the frantic joy of
the friends of the man beast. Bat they
in turn were made to look serious, for
with astonishing energy Physiec turned
about, and with n dash was aguain at
the dwarf, and this time contrived to fix
its teeth in one of his hairy arms, ater-
rible gash appearing as the mon snateh-
ed the limmb ont of its ravenous jaws.
Thie bulldog was licking lhis lips, and
had fewer tears in his eyes s his master
drew him back, As for the dwarf, he
retired to his corner for a whet of
brandy and s moment's comforting with
the towel,
wke was rendy and smiling again, for
“round 3," and this time it was a fight
in earnest, the dog worrying the man
und the maun dealing it terrible blows on
the ribs and on the head with those
sledge-hummer fists, till in the end both
the man's arms weve bleeding, and a
borribly cheerful business was going on
behind the ropes at two to one on
Physic., Bntlet me make short work
of the ensuing sgeven “‘rounds,” which
in some of their details were so shock-
ing that more thun onee I wonld have
leit the place if I could. The company
geunerally, however, were made of far
less sensitive stuff. The more furious
the ghastly fight, the keener was their
relish for it, mnd in their excitement
theiy leant over each others shoulders
and over the ropes, and monthed and
snarled and uttered gutteral noises
when a good Lit or snap was made, just
as the dog and the dwarf were doing.
By the time round ten was concluded
the bulldog's head was swelled much
beyond its acenstomed size ; it had lost
two teeth, and one of his eyes was en-
tirely shut up ; while as for the dwarf,
his fists, ns well as his arms, were reek-
ing, and his hideous face was ghastly
pale with rage and despair of vietory.
Fate was kind to him, however, In
round eleven the bulldog eame on fresh
and foaming with awful persistence of
fury, but with desperate strength the
dwarfl dealt him a tremendons blow un-
der the echin, and with suiflcient effect
that the dog was dashed against
the wall, where, despite all its master
could do for it, for the space of
one minnte it lay still, and the
wretch who had disgraced what as-
gect of humanity was in him was

eclared the wictor. I ehall have
gone through that horrid spectacle
to little purpose if any such tour-
naments are in future waged at Hanley.

Cape Cod.

Everybody knows, says a Boston pa-
per, where Cape Cod ends, but where
it begins is almost as uncertain as the
birthplace of Homer., The boundary
line seems to be sn ever-receding poin,
Bandwich is commonly considered as
constituting the line of demarecation,
but arrived there you will hear the
peu%le speakof going down tothe Cape.
At Barnstable the ery is still onward,
The best way is to press on to Prov-
ineetown, and there you are certain of
having really reached Cape Cod. The
beautiful b.y in which the village of
Mashpee is situated affords exeellent
facilities for sailing, It is here that
the Crosby brothers bmld their famons
pleasure boats, and they or others
skilled in smling are always on hand to
ucmmﬂln you on exocursions, Cotnit
18 on the bay, a few miles off a pleasaut
village, whe_re several gentlemen have

snmmer residences,

TWEED IN PRISON.

How He Spends His Time«-His Visitors
and His OQoenpation.

A hospital steward, who has jnst left
Blackwell's Island, tells the fellowing
story of Wm. M. Tweed, and his con-
finement and ocenpation there:

An assistant on’ﬁar]y'n dntien consist
in waiting on the physicians, adminis-
tering medicines, applying bandeges,
eto. In addition to this he is to keep a
emall book in which a record of all
medicines ordered daily must he en-
terod. Mr. Tweed, Donohue nsserte
has never yet waited on a patient, and
ull the stories of his fatherly mauner in
** binding up the wounds " of patients
and cooling their brows with patient
applieations of water mnst be set down
to the imaginations of writers who have
had imperfect and unrelinble sources
of information. His dulies are per-
formed by one of the convalescent in-
mates of the hospitul, The record of
medicines ordered daily, however, is
duly entered in his little book, He
records them once every two weeks
from the doctor's bhook, which is leit
with him for that purpose, Bometimes
this duty becomes irksome and it is
omitted, As, for exnmple, when the
Grand Jory was E-xpectctr to make their
last visit, Mr, Tweed's book had not
been written up for four or five weeks.
Mr. Donohue's book, however, was
brought into requisition, and My,
Tweed copied the eurious charncters of
the apotheeary’s table from it, until he
hind brought up his record to the date
of the visit,

Mr, Tweed rises about seven o'clock
in the morning, ond after reading the
morning newspapers, of which he takes
six, goes to breakfast, This iavolves a
pleasant walk of a little less than a
quarter of a mile to the Warden's house,
After enjoying the sociability of the
Warden's table until about nine o'clock,
he returns to his dungeon. The dun-
geon, meantime, has been earefully put |
in order by one of the prison chamber- |
maids, At half-past nine his private
secretary reports to him, and Mr. Tweed
transacts business with him and con-
verses with other visitors who may eall
uutil one o'clock, Then he leaves hLis
duugeon and takes a leisnrely prome-
nnde to the Warden's house again,
whera his midday meal is taken, fol-
lowed by a siesta which lasts nntil
three or four o'elock. His supper is
bronght down in a basket, by a prisoner
employed in the Warden’s bouse, about
tix o'clock, and given to the night-
watchman of the prison, who gends it
up-stairs to his room,

Mr, Tweed is waited upon every day
by his sons, who bring him wines,
liquors, and all the delicacies of the
season, of which he always has an as-
sortment, James Oarey, the hero of
the bogns express company, performs
the duties of a valet fur him. He blacks
his boots, keeps his room in order, nnd
in general makes him comfortable. The
furpiture of the * dismal cell” that
overlooks the river to the east is of
French waluut, There is a cabinet
washstand, a desk, and three or four
chairs, all of the same handsome ma-
terial, The ordinary prison bed con-
sists of a straw mattress covered with
one sheet, Mr. Tweed is forced to lie
on a spring-bed with two bair mat-
tresses, a hair bolster, and two feather
pillows, Thera is a patechwork quilt
and a white connlerpane, A green rep
sofa, which when ordered was found to
be too large to be taken into his room,
etands just ontside and serves as a eon-
venient seat to lonnge npon, A selee-
tion of standard books adorn the
shelves of o commodious library, and
the floor is nicely carpeted,

On Sundays Mr. Tweed replaces the
old afternoon siestn in his spacious
stables with a First-day louf in the coal-
yord, This is his invariable vetreat
when he wishes partieularly to avoid
visitors or exclude himself. He has
learned to feel an affection for the
plaes, Last Fourth of July he looked
downecast, and his thoughts were evi-
dently of the times when he ruled the
great city from which lLie heard the
wyrind sounds of rejoicing. Tn eom-
pany with Keeper Rafferty he left the
the hospital at nine o'clock, and, after
having his breakfast, went to his old
resting-place in the coal-yard, There
he rempined all day. Several visitors
called on him, but when their cards
were sent to his room an answer was
returned that he was nssisting the phy-
sician in an operation, and wonld not
be at leisure during the day. He re-
turned to the prison about six r. M, and
immediately retired. He did not make
his appearance again until the next
morning at eight o’clock. On Sundays
this is his usual hour of rising. Then
he goes, as eoon as he is dressed, to his
breakfast, After that he rvetreats to the
cogl-yard on the west side of the
pricon, Here he remains all day, only
caving it to go to dinner,

On a recent visit of the Grand Jury
to the institution he remained in the
hospital all day wearing his prison suit.
After the Grand Jury had inspected the
prison and had expressed their satisfac-
tion with all they saw they proceeded
to the hospital. On entering several of
the Grand Jurors who were acquainted
with Tweed advanced to him with great
cordiality and, in turn, grasped him by
the hand. *“How do you do, Mr,
Tweed 2" they exclaimed; *‘is there
anything we can do for you? If there
is fet us know, and we will see if it can
be brought about."

He replied thet he was getting along
as well as could be expected, but was
very much obliged for their kind offer
and for the interest they expressed in
his wellare,

He receives the evening papers about
seven o'clock, and spends a couple of
honrs in their perusal, after which he
retires, He ocenpies a great deal of
bis time in writivg, After he has writ-
ten several pages he often destroys
them., He seems to be very cauntious
that nobody shall.see what he has writ-
ten. This extreme cantion has attracted
the attention of all who have seen him
at work. What it is that he is engaged
on can only be imugined. It is possi-
ble that this particular action is merely
a peculiarity in the transsction of his

usiness, len he first came to the
prison he was seen to destroy a great
mupy letters. Thess were not vare-
lessly thrown into the stove, but burnt

!lattsrn wers torn in two, and ench half

laced in the stove, and watehed nuntil
it was entirely consnmed. He recoives
a great many letters which he also de.
stroys ag soon as they have been read.
No one will ever know who his corre-
spondents are, nor what they have had
to eay to him. He carefully stadies
each letter he writes, alter he lLas fln.
ished it.

His summer suit consists of an alpaca
coat, black pants, white cravat, and
straw hat with a black band, Hae
changes his linen every day. He no
longer wears the great dinmond whieh
is genernlly associated with him, Ha
carries an open-faeed pold  wateh
guarded with a black chain ; weara plain
gold studs and black rubber sleeve-
buttons, A pluin gold ring is on the
little inger of his left hand, e has a
“larceny” prison snit which he keeps
carefully hidden under the bed. He
hag worn it just four times since his in-
careeration. ‘he first ocoasion was
when be was visited by the Graad Jury;
the second when 8ir Lambton Lor-
raine was expeced to visit the prison ;
the third was when the Prison Inspeo.
tora examined the prison; and the

fourth was when the full Bourd of Cora- |

missioners of Charities and Correction
vigited the prison several months ago
during o time of considemable public
t-_?eitemont on the subject of his prison
ife,

Ovor each cell in the prison and over
each bed in the hospital is susponded

the occupant’s “tally.” It is a record |

of his erime, name, age, nativity, re.
ligious belief, occupation, date of con-
viction, and his sentence, Over the
head of Mr, Tweed's bed in the hospital
was tacked a card bearing the following
inseription :

Convietion, by the verdict

of a jury, of Misdemesnor,
57 Witriax M. Tween,
L New York,

. Btatesman,
3 12 yours and ;|
. November 22, 1873, #12,300 flve, ;

The “P.” indicates thnt he is a|

Protestant. In conclusion Mr, Donohue
says that Mr, Tweed has always a kind
word for everybody, both prisoners and
keepers. and a better-loved prisoner iy
not on the island. On the other hand,
he insiste that he is surrennded by all
the comfiorta that go to make life Lhappy.
He does nothing but what he pleases,
end there are many men—>Mr, Donohne
thinks, aiter his eighteean months’ ex-

- Items of Inferest.

Vanderbilt says he'd give 210,000,000
to be set back to thirty years of age
again. .

A Minnesota man set fire to his barn
to drive out the mosqnitoes, bnt he
Lindn't time to get out his threo horses,

The ecity tax of fifteen dollars per

narter on all Chinese lnnndrymen in
an Francisco has been declared uncon-
stitutional,

An old gentleman died recently at
Allentown, Pa., who had been married
four times, the ceremonies havingtaken
place on hia fortieth, fiftieth, sizticth,
und seventieth birthdays,

Frederick the Great kept an aid-de-
camp who had a foot the same size ns
his own, to wear the royal boots until
the were “broke in,” Bomelimes
when he wora them too long hLe gob
kicked for his pains,

The great East river bridge 13 still
poing npward—at lenst the towers are,
The Brooklyn tower has reached an
elevation of over 220 feet above high-
water mark. The New York tower is
| 123 feet high.

A mun who drove throngh a camp of
grasshoppers near Fort Dodge, Towa,
recently, declares that they covered a
square half-mile of ground, and formed
a living, equirming, wiggling moss,
over three inches thick on the avernge.
Wherever they camp vegetation is to-
tally destroved,

Give me the boy who ronses when he
is praised, who Hruﬁta when he is en-
couraged, and who eries when he is de-
feated., Buch a boy will be fired by
ambition; be will be stung by reproach,
and animated by preference; never
shall T apprebend any bad conse-
guences from idleness in such o Loy.—
Quintillian,

A deposit of one dollar per weck inn
savings bank will acenmulate in five
years to §300.34; in ten years, to 8703,

*|85; in twenly years, to 81 07L82—or

nearly 22,000, How many parents, who
never saved a cent, might have pnt hy
a dollar a week to give their child a
good startin life on attaining twonty-
one years of nge.

They tell of a landlord in Newport,
. L, who lately, wishing to get rid of
a sick tenant, threw several pails of
water npon the floor of a room sbove,
aud allowed it to rnn through npon the
poor consnmptive's bed.  Afterward,

perience—who would readily exchange

hia freedom for such confinement us | ed i el
|of rejoicing and to show his digregard

Mr. Tweed suffers. [le goes where he
pleases and returns when he pleases,
and if he wished he could eseape at any
time, and would be absent for honrs Le-
fore he would be missed by the prison
nuthorities,

How to Find Waler,

* ¢
Mr. George Maoy, of Ghent, was in
Hudson, the Star says, a few duys ngo
for the purpose of flnding streams of
water (if possible) on the Joel T, Simp-

son farm, this gentleman having rc-l

cently erected several dwelling houses

on the farm, and being desirous of lo- |
enting tells for the nse of his tenants, |

Mr, Macy brought to his aid the fork
or two united branches of & peach tree,
the ends of whi-h he clasped tightly in
enell hand, and thus walked about the
premisges in search of water, When a
stream was crossed the peach tree rod

{ wonld bend forward until the butt was
Mr. Macy |
took a step over tho stream the end |

perpendieular, and when

wonld gunickly return to its original po-
gition. It was quite an interesting
sight to ns to see the rod work in Me,
Mucy's hands, ns it was the first time

we had ever seen this kind of mauni- |

festations, The gentleman informed
us that he bad found hundreds of
streawms in various parts of this county
and in the State by the use of this rod,
and had never been disappointed with
the result of his dikcoveries of streams
of water, as in every case good wells
had been secured. The rod will not
work in every person's hand ; indeed,
thero are but few who are gifted with
suflicient electrie action to have the rod
desigoate where streams of water are
located. Mre, Macy relates many in-
stances where he has been tested se-
verely, but in every case he has con-
vineed skepties that they were not too
old to learn the fact that there are s
grent many mysterious things in the
world, and that a simple pench tree
possesses patonishing powers,

Product of Carbonle Aeld.

A French writer thus estimates the
amount of enrbonie acid anmnally thrown
into the atmosphere. He caleulates
the yearly consumption of eoal through-
out the world at 13,000,000 tous, con-
teining about 98,000,000 tons of carbon,
which he assumes is converted into
856,000,000 tons of carbonic acid, He
calonlater the other fuelsand illami-
nating snubstances to yield abon! one-
fifth of that from the coal, making in
all about 427,000,000 tons anunally, to
which he adds a weight of gas 1o less
than ten times greater, as the product
of voleanie eraters and fissures, whenee
he says it pours in torrents, If we take
into consideration the amount of o0xy-
gen abstracted from the atmosplere by
the respiration of animals, and ul=o that
which goes to form {he earbonie acid
above mentioned, it would eertainly
seem that in parts containing little or
no vegetation we ought all to be poi-
soned. Fortunately, bowever, we have
winas and plenty of plants to dispose
of far more carbonie acid than is Eem
calenlated,

Floored,

A religions society in one of the
towns in Connecticnt was afilicted, as
many other societies have been and are,
inasmuch as the pew owners had a real
estate right in the property. Bome of
them would not give up their right, nor
sell it, nor consent to any action by the
parish which could be legally resisted.
Here was a case of tyranny. In afree
republic oligarchy ruled the majority,
But invention is the offspring of neces.
sity, and Connectiont is its home, At
a parish meeting of the society it was
voted to floor over the tops of the pews
and build anew, The real estate re:
mained peasceably intact below, and the
unyielding owners feund themselves

separately, with the greatest care, The

literally jivored,

when the tenant had been removed, he
hoisted a flag upon the premises by way

of public opinion, The tenant has sines
died,

A pgood adverlisement in a good
newspaper is the best of all possible
snlesmen, Itisa salesman who never
sleeps, and is never weary ; who goea
i after business early and late ; who ne-

costs the merchant in his shop, the
scholar in his study, the lawyer in his
office, the lady at her tea table, who cun
be seen in a thonsand places ab ones,
and spenks to a million of people every
dey, saying to each one tha best thing
in the best manner,

Rear Yiews of Prefiy Villages,

The Congregationalist containg an
editorial article treatiog n peculiarity
of American villages, People who
travel mueh by railroad are in the habib
of asserting that ‘' conntry towns nre
all back-yard.,” ‘'The Congregationalist
8OYS :

It used to be the habit in the conn-
try, when paint was dearer than it is
now, and the ways of the people wero
wore thonghtfulasto petly expenditure,
| to pujnt the boek side of tha honse—if
it were not left wholly untouched by
the brush—red, when the front nud the
ends were white, becanse red was a less
costly eolor than white and lested
longer, Take the preiticst and best
kept villages of New England, aud we
doubt if a tenth part of even the most
pretentions mansions, and the most
ornate cotiages, will bear examination
in the rear, Instead of heing nicely
finished in all their petty domestic de-
tails and conveniences, and kept snug
and frim, with trim grassplots ; with
all the subordinate nvenues and garden
appronches well graveled, clean swept
and free of refnse, and everythiug
wholesome and orderly, theae is upt to
be n look of general untidiness, s if
all the residual rubbish of years had
been dumped therein, Not vulre-
quently a railroad runs its tracks in
such n manner as to expose the rear of
plenly of houses to the eye of the trav-
cler over it—whose sense of neatness
is offended by square rods of back-yard
lumbered up with every conceivable
variety of second-hand, domaged, and
invalided articles known to domestic
use, from a horsecart disabled by bro-
ken thills and wrecked wheels to the
ghost of the baby earrizge which sur-
vives two generaiicons of ehildren; in-
tersperaed with smashed erockery, rusty
and eondemued tinware, old boots, sar-
dine boxes, disabled junk bottlea, hoop
gkiste which would J]uwe outlived all
usefulness if they had ever had auy,
chips, burdock, mullein, ashes, huli-
burned lomps of wasted eosl, and all
;lllpngiuublu litter, trash, debris, and

irt,

Were the traveler to slight at the
next station and take a carringe to any
one of these habitations, he would
doubtless be charmed with the neatuess
of the front approuches, and the ‘' on
exhibition " portions of these very
homes, the slatternliness of whose por-
tion not thus conscionsiy on publie
view had just disgusted him,

A Desperate Act, :

A stone ginger-beer bottle, loaded
with gunpowder and nails, and with s
hghted fusee attached, was thrown
lutely into the bedroom of five brick-
makers in a lodging-house at Miles
Platting, near Manchester, Evgland, A
lond explosion followed, the force of
which threw two men out of bed, The
bed, which was overturned, was set on
fire, but the flames were soon put out,
The only lodger injured was a lad
named Lines, who was rather badly
socorched. The five men who were in
the room are brickmakers employed in
turning ont machine-made bricks nnder
a contract for the Lunoashire and York-
thire Railrond Comvany, and their
doing so is known to have given great
offense to the hand brickmakers in the
neighborhood,




