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The Family Rceord.

Ay, writo it down m blsek and white—
The date, the agoe, the name
For hiome hias nevor socimed so dosr
As sinee our baby oame,
No oliild beforo wis Linlf 8o sweet,
Aud nover babe vo wise ;
And Johin, the neighbors say, indood,
IE hins fts fthior's eyes,”

*'Nay, wifo, I'm sure they're like your own ;
The rogne’s his mother's boy.

How strisuge that suoh a tiny form
Unn enneo snoli bonndless joy !

And you will bave him named for me !
Came, thinkit o'er sgain ;

ror ‘John ' s but & homely name "' —
“* Nuy, do not drop your pen,

“For 'John ' ahiall be his name, my dear,
It i his father's own ;

And though s hundred more were given,
I'll eall him that alons,

His fatlier's oves, his father's face,
His father’s form, I'm sure ;

Giod grant he hinve his father's honet,
Life's hardships to endure 1"

“Well, there, 'tis written down at lnat ;
The record is complete.

Henceforth we'll Iny our loving hearts
Denenth our Luby's teot,

Al wife, our home's & humble place—
Wo're hnmble folks—that's true ;

But I'm s King with boundless woalth
In that young rogne and you.

o, baby, wink and bliok, my boy,
Your mother s eyos "— ** Nay, Johu,
They are his fathor's eyes indeed ;
That T iusist upon 1"
“Well, Be thist se it may, his mouth
Is waiting for a Wiss,
Ho's like you thioro, atleast, my dear,
Sov, do 1 jikige amiss ¥

A GOOD INYESTMENT.

Muark Coleman was an industrious,
hard working young man, who had be-
gin the worlil with nothing, but who
il very fivily settled one thing in his
mited, which was, that he would some
iy b v, Anotlior point was; if pos-
sible, still iore tiemly settlod, nomely,
thiat he wonld  never mn indelt o the
vilie of wdolbar, « Heo bind worked had
for severdl yedars, a8 a journeyman, at his
brode of carpeuter, to obtain the menns
tocreck n siwldl howse and shop of his
owin, He lvud beon for some tinse nttach-
od Lo nn estinanble FOung womian, as poor
in the world limself,  Their nuion
Il been o long deferred, thit both
partios grew impatient for the time to
come,  Lhougle only two rooms in the
homse wore tinisludd sooas (o be habit-
aliles, l:.l"_\' proantvind Lo wiiit no ln“gpr,
Bt i smaldl si of woney remuined to
furvnish even these two rooms, Buat,
sennty a8 wis the furnitore which this
s wonld  vrocnre, they adhered to
their fivst rosolution not to ran in debt,
bt to wait until more conld b pro-
cured without obtaining it on eredit,

One day o visitor was annonnced at
their humble home—no less o personage
than the wenlthy Mrs, Tves,

“* Youn seein to be setling ont right in
the world, my young friemd,” she said,
as sho looked aronnd their room, 1
gupposs you intemd to be rich one of
these duys, awd I think you will sue- |
{_'l_.’i'l.l..' J

“OWe Lhiope some duy to be hetter off |
thn we now nes,™ replied Mr, Coleman,
L know we howe begun life differently
from most yonnug people,” he added,
casting his eyes aronnd the seantily fur-
nishod apuetiont, * amd the most of |
our wighhors Lthink the worse of us
for it. Bt the faetis, we hnve both of
us geb oub with the determination never
to contraet a debt,*”

“ 1 donbt not you will soon be able
to finish yonr honse aud farnish it neat-
ly," saidl Mes, Ives, kindly sud ap-
provingly, *“I wdmire your spirit of
homest mdepondence, and should be
sorry to do anything to wound it,  But
wo liave some furniture in onr garref,
which s besn stored there to make
room for more, and if yon will acoept the
loan of some ahairs sud & table until it
is couvenivnt for you to purchase those
whiel will suit yon better, it will geatify
me very el to lob yon have them,”

This offer was made with #o much
kindness and dolieacy, that Mr. Coloman
conlill nob refusu ity or feel wonnded by
it, Aftor Myes, Ives had left, he eox-
eliimul;

It is owhat Leall & kimd-lonrted,
fruo hoartod woman,  She has made me
think better of oll the world than I Jid
Lalf an hour ngo,™

This was terne, This delieate act of
kinduess ol stolon the bittorness from
tho heart of the prond man—for prond
he was, und it had tanght him to think
more eluit l‘n]‘\' of w!l his rmoe,

Yours passod on, aud Mark Coleman's
droams of wealth were more than real-
iz, Mis house was soon finished, and
neatly furnished, after which he ind no
reason to complain of the shvness of his
neighbors,  But he did not remain there
many years,  He removed to n larger
pluee, whepe lio could extend his busi-
uess  operations,  After tho first few
yours wealth flowed in upon him as rap.
i*“l\' as he conldd desire, But it is not
our purpose to follow him throngh his
[LATI VTSN

L

Our tale now PasSsCs  Over a lu‘l'illtl of
some years., In a plessant village, muny
miles distant from its opening scone,
stands an old, dilupidated dwelling, of
that pecnlinr hue which the suns and
storms of three-fourths of o century im-
part to the natural color of woud. This
dwelling is inhabited by a poor widow
aud her invalid granddanghter, o givl of
fourteen. The eonch of the invalid is
plueed in the most comfortable corner of
the ouly ecomfortable apartment the
dwelling contains,. A stand is placed
e¢loge by the side of the bed, covered
with n elean white cloth, On this stand
the widow! s preparing to place their
simple evening meanl,

The funily wore vory poor.

This was evident from all the suffer-
ings of their hnwble home, and from
the tone of the young girl as she asked
anxiously :

“Will the food we have last longer
than to-morrow 1"

“1 think not,” was the reply of the
widow,

“Does not your faith begin to fail
vou vel, grandmother 1" she asked, as
she looked at bher grandmother's conn-

fenanes,
“Why should it, my dear? We have

| them.,

not reached the extremity yet.  * Man's
oxtremity is God’s opportunity,” yon
know."

But the faith of the young girl had
not been strengthened and developed
by nlife of discipline and trinl.  SBhe
knew not how to trust in an hour so dark
ns this.  All the evening she tossed rest-
lessly upon her pillow. Withdrawing
the curtnin which shaded the window
nenr her bed, nnd looking ont, she sndl-
denly exclaimed :

W Oh, grandmother ! brillinnt lights
are gleaming from the windows of the
groat honse on the hill,  What does it
mean?  The honse has heen shiat up
sver sineo we lived hievo,

“This reminds me,"” gnid her grand-
mather, *“ of what Mrs, More told me
to-day. She said that o wealthy gen-
tleman had purchased the house, and
was moving in.”

Alice gazed o fow minutes longer at
the bright light gleaming from the win-
dows, then, sinking back on her pillow
with n sigh, she said @

“How cheerful it looks over there!
how different their home from ours 1"

Her aged parent read what was pass
ing M her thonghts, and said

**Alice, my child, do not envy the in-
mates of yonder mansion, Onr sor-
rows, I trust, are preparving us for a
brighter home than that,  There is no
mansion on earth, however pleasant or
richly fnished it may be, into which
sin, suffering, and death have not free
eutrance,  DBut iuto the home towards
whioch we are journeying, neither weep-
ing nor wailing can ever onter.  How
glorions will be the light of that place,
which lins no need of the sun, neither of
the moon to lighteu it, for the glory of
God is the light thereof.”

Another day wore awny, and the
widow's little stock of provisions wns
quite exhansted.  As evening drew on
r.lllm sat by the bedside of the invalid,
endeavoring to sustain her by the repe-
tition of thoss sure promises on which
her own soul rested.

The gray twilight was fast deepening
into the dark shades of night, and ob-
jeets wers beecoming  indistinet, when
the widow pereeived the figure of a man
appronching her dwelling. She hastened
to light her lnst eandle, and had barely
time tn do so0 before a gentle rap sum-
moneld her to the door,  The door being
openad, n gentloman, apparently about
sixty, entered the apartment, and e
cepted the widow's courteous invitation
to boe seated,

“I hope you will aot eonsider this
cnll ns an intrusion,” he said. I have
now become o neighbor of yours, Yes-
terday I moved into the honse yonder
on the hill——perhaps you will think T lny
claim to the privilege of making a neigh-
horly eall at an early day. DBut to this
claim I helieve T may add another, that
of former nequaintance,

“Indeed," said the widow, ina tone
of voies indicating rome surprise, while
ub the snme time she olosely seannod the
countenance of her visitor, to see if she
couald discover any familinr lineament
there,

“You do not recognize me !

“I o not,"

“ Do you remember a young mechanie
by the name of Mark Coloman, who was
sottled near you when you lived in
B——1"

“Oh, you; I remember Mark Cole-
man very well,"

“Well, T am Mark Coloman.”

“Is it possible !  And you have come
to reside in the large honse yonder."

I have, Yon are surprised, but you
cannot possibly be moro so than I was
this morning, when asking one of my
now neighbors who resided here, T was
informed thet it was Mrs, Ives, the
widow of the late Genoral Tves,"

Mr. Ooleman sat for half an hour con
versing of the past and the present.
His manper was very kind and respect-
ful. When rising to leave he said ;

“ Now, Mrs, Ives, I have one request
{to make you.
Anty, nud also a great privilege, to re-
tarn gome of the kindnesses of former
years, 1 beg you will not feel oppressed
with the slightest weight of n“iguiiun
o that acconnt, but will regard it as
no mora than what is justly ¢ne,”

As Mrs, Ives lzhted Mr, Coleman

through the little hall loading to the |

anter  door, he pointed to a basket,
which unpereeived by her he had de-
powited there on entering.

“ Hearing you had an invalid grand-
danghter,” he said, *“*althongh it is my
drst visik, I lave venturved to bring
along some delicacies which may tempt
lier appetite.”

Mrs, Tvestook the basket to the bed-
sido of Alice, and displaying it contents,
g 2

t* Seo hero |
for bread, and onr Heavenly Father has
given usluxuries which might tempt the
appetite of an epicure, Shall we not
timat him for the future 1"

Sinee the time that Mrs, Ives and Mr.
Coleman were formerly neighbors, Mra,
Ives had passod through a long season
of bereavement and lesses,  Death had
deprived her of her beloved hinsband,
and not one of the dear circle of her
childpen remaived to her, Lossus s
misfortunes had also stripped them of
their onee handsome property. Al that
wiis now left to ber was one grandehild,
apparently a confirmod invalid, and the
difapidated  dwelling which sheltered
This had onee been mortgngad
to her husband, and now remained in
her possession, beeanse those who had
claims upon the estate had not thought
it worth lookivg after.

Aftor the night of Mr, Coleman’s fivst
visit, Pu' wants of Mrs, Ives and her
granddanghter were abundautly supplied
by lam. Beveral weeks passed away,
and winter drew near,

“1 fear,” enid Alice to her grand-
mother one night, ** that you will never
get through the eold wenther, in this
uncomfortable dwelling."

““What | distrusting sagain, Alice,
when we have been so  wonderfully pro-
vided for "

“ | know Mr. Coleman is very kind,
and makes us s pomfortable as we can
be mude here, but you are aged and iu-
firm, and bever spent o winter in such
an abode as this,"”

Mra. Ives was about to reply, when
Alice, who was looking out of the win-
duw, exclaimed :

“ There comes Mrs, More, 1 wonder
what has happened. She must have
some news to communicate, for nothing
else would bring her here,"”

Mrs, More did not keep Alice in sus-

« el for any,

If I should consider it o !

my child, we only nsked |

wnse # groat while, for she had not
wen seatod long  when she opened
her budget of news,

“You know,” she said, tuming to
Mra, Ives, * that cottage at the foot of
the hill, beyond" Mr, Coleman’s "

“ Yes, it has been shut up ever siice
we lived here,” *

It is sold,”

“ Who hns bought it i

“ Mr. Coloman has bought it. As 1
}mmml the house to-day, I saw a large

omd of goods stand before the door,
enough to furnish the coltage very nent-
P’. so I snppose it will soon be inhabit-

.  Every one is eurious to know who
in going to live there,"

My, Ives smiled as she replied: **If
the goods have come, no doubt the in-
mates will shortly follow, so that every
one’s enriokity will probably soom be
gratified."

The next day was one of those beauti
ful days which often oceny in the Inttor
part of November, and whose charmsare
partially exprossed by the appellation of
* Indinn summer,”  In the morning, as
Alice looked from the window, she eall-
ed to hier grandmother, snying:

“Mr. Coleman's enrringe is drivingup
to the door, grandmother,”

Mr. Coleman alighted from the car-
ringe amd entered the honse.

“ Uome, Alice," raid he, *“don't yon
think you have strength to take a short
ride?  This day may be the lnst of onr
Indian sommer, "

Alice was plensed with the thonght of
a ride, though somewhat doubtful if she
were able to bear the exertion,

‘T think you ean,"” said My, Coleman,
“The driver and mysell will place
you carefully in the carringe, which is
very easy, and your grandmother shall
go with you."

All this was soon aceomplished, As
Mr, Coleman himsell entered the ear-
ringe, Lo eaid:

“You had bettor toake a farewell
look at the old house, Alico, for it is
not probable that yon will over sce it
ngain,”

Alice looked at him with a startled
wir, which My, Colemnn perceiving, said:

“Don't be alarmed, Alice, If yon
ghould wish to return, I promise to bring
yon Rﬂfl'l_\r‘ back."”

The earringe passed up the gontle
| ascent leading to Mr. Coleman's house,

and down sgain on the opposite side,
until it reached the cottage spoken of by
| Mrs. More, It drew up bofore the door
of this cottage,

**How do you like your new home,

[ Alice 1" asked Mr. Coleman, *“T hope
it pleases you, for your grandmother Las
a deed of the place.”

Mrs, Ives looked at Mr, Coleman in
surprise,

YT is trao, madam, and here i8 the
document,” said Mr, Coleman, as hoe
took a paper from his poeket and placed
it in her hands. ** But we must not
speak of this now, for Alice iy growing
tired,"

Bo saying he lot down the steps of the
carringe, and gently lifting Alice out,
hore her into one of the neat front rooms
of the cottage, and placed her npon a
bed, which had been earefully prepared
for this purpose.

“Oh, Mr, Coleman!"
“how kind "—

“Now, no thanks, Alice,” intexr-
rupted Mr. Coleman, *“for there ia no
You see I am going to nsk

your grandmother to give moe a title to
| the house yon have lelt, in exchange for
| the deed which 1 have spoken of.  As it

is in full view of my own dwelling, and
| aulds not at all fo the beanty of the land-
| renpe, I shall consider myself guite a
gainer, to obtain the privilege of pulling
it down, "

Alice and her graudmother spent o
very comfortable winter in their new
and plensant home, Tn the spring Mr,
Coleman proposed that Alice rhould

| spend the smumer in s neighboring city,
¢ under the care of an eminent physician,
 who he hoped might restore ler to
health,  The plan was earried out with
the most gratifyiug results, Alico re-
turned in the fall with health greatly
improved, aud with the prospect of
speedy aud permanent recovery. Ay
she was sitting Ly Ler grandmother's
| fire, one evening soon after her roturn,
sl snid:

said  Alice,

‘It i8 just one year to-night, grand- |

mother, since Mr. Coleman ealled npon
| us, and found us in sueh deep distresa,

How very, very kind he has been to us,
If you had been his own mother and I
his davghter, he could not have been
more kind,  "What ean have led him to
fuke 50 deop an interest in us 1

“Inmsure I don't know, my dear,
We were known to ench other in former
duys, but I have no claim upon him for
the many services he has rendered us”

* Ho seems to think differently. He
will never let us even thank him, but
seems pained if we attempt to do so,"

Mr, Coleman diidl think difforently,
and we will listen to his own aceount of
the matter, An old friend from the city
| wag paying him a visit, and chunced to

inquire who lived in the neat cottago at
the foot of the hill,

¢ Widow Ives resides there,” was the

reply.

“Widow Ives! Not the

Gienoral Ives, formerly of B——1"

6 Yos, the same.”
| ** Does she own that cottage

HRhe does,™

“1at I have boen informed that she
| hid loat all her property, and was left

quite destitute,”

“Bhe did lose the bulk of her proper-
[ty. DBut she made s good investmont
many years ago, which now yields
her enough to supply her with afl the
eomforts of life in her old age. "
| “Indeed, I am very hn py to hear

it. I have been told that uL:- N very
estimable woman, and should like to
Lenr more of her history, particularly of
this fortnuate investment of which you
speak. "

“In reply to this, Mr. Coleman re-
Inted the lustory of his own setting out
in life, and dwell upon the sincere nud
delieate kinduess shown to him ut that
time by Mrs, Ives.  He wound up his
uarrative by saying :

“The interest of that old furniture
| shall supply that excellent woman with
all she needs, during the remainder of
her life,"

They find lots of hoes, axes and saws
in the ruius of Pompeii, but not somuch
s the tip end of 4 base ball club, Tsn't
there a deop sigoificance here some-
where {

widow of |

Shooting ‘at a Ghost,

A medinm at St.  Louis, according to
| the Demoerat of that city, lately sab-
| mitted to the test of being shot at by an
expert rifloman, The medium was
boand hand and foot in the box eabinet.
The story is as follows :

At a distance of fifteen feet from the
cabinet, and directly in frout of the
black enrtaing, bias boon placed a stand,
whoere, by means of o vise, n small
Lreech-londing rifle is fastened, nfter o
lomd is placed in it, and leveled =o that
the ball will inovitably piereo the cunr-
tain's center, Mr. A. B, Cunningham,
who has been requestod by Mr. Tim-
kens to fire the rifls, takes o sont airect-
Iy behind the stand.  Mr, Cunninglinm
is n crack shot, with steady nerve, The
rifle carries only a small ball, but is
londed so s to send it easily through an
inch plank.  In order to preven® the
hall lodging in the wall, a heavy plank is
placed on the other side of the eabinet
and dirvectly in the way of the shiot, The
ball would not perhaps kill, bt it wonld
mar the beanty of auy countennnce that
roocived it

Itis five minutes after nine o'clock
when these preliminaries are finished,
and the seance really begins, The lights
of the muin chandelier nro turmed down,
althongh My, Timkens keeps n conl oil
lamp bnrniug near him, which sheds o
dim glare on the eabinet and the blaek
enrtain, on which all eyes are fixed. In
the gloom voices are hushed to a whis-
per, aud the noises on the street ho-
come painfully audible.  As the whis-
pers die awny the gilence becomes op-
prossive,

“Bing something, it will Lelp me,”
says o voiee from the cabinet,

Some one in the erowd strikes up the
nir—

Shall wo gather at the river?

Then comes a knocking from the cabi-
net, the knocks cliftering appavently
ngainst all the sides.  The fivstis loud
and authoritative, but the others be-
come gradunlly more mild and gentle,
reealling to the mind * The Raven "'—

Ouly this, and vothing more,

Iinding that the knocking ceased on-
tirely, aud that the silence is disagroe-
able to the spirits, as well ax to the com-
puuy present, Mr. Tncket strikes up
““The Star Spangled Banner.” There's
no response, and an apprehension is felt
that the patriotic air has lost its power
upon the discmbodied. * Auld Laug
Syue," as recalling seencs of the past, is
next tried, but withsimilar want of effect
oun the forgetful spirits. The silence
continnes even when some one inthe
Lull sings something about

1 am & ohief 1 the forostso wild,

followed by the * Old Camp Gronnd,”

The repertoire of the Amorican por-
tion of the audience heing exlinusted, n
German  gentleoman  gings an operntic
solo, his fine soworous buss voice filling
the room, aud delighting all prosent, As
it comes to a close, a quick, wild, pain-
ful ery is heard from the cabinet, andall
is still aguin.

The spirits appear obstinate and mo
{rosi,  Three-quarters of an honr  pass
away withont auything more than o
spusmodie kuock,  When about all hope
is given up, the ecurtain is suddenly
drawn aside, and a face appears of the
window—the face of a girl with blue
eyes and brown  hair, just hndding into
wonmnhood, The face is distinetly seen
by all present, i

“Fire !" said the voice in the eabinet,

The rifle is fived on the instant,

The face remains at the window per-
haps o minute longer, when it is con-
cenled by the curtain, which is mysteri-
ously deawn to ngain.

The rest may be told in a very few
words, In fifteen minutes the medinm
i8 released, excited and exhansted with
his labors. An examination of the eab-
inet shows that the ball passed through
the seat opposite to the window, and it
is founud inthe plank hung down beyond,
The ropes are found as tense as when
they were first tied, and on the door
being opened, the medium is found se-
curely bound. He aseribes the long
lapse of time before the appearanee of
the spirit to the fact that an Indian
spivit obtroded itself on him with a war
[ whoop instend of his mother, for whom
| e had asked when first placed in the
cabinet. The spivib that appeared, he
says, was his consin.

Wonders in Yonr Body,

Suppose your age to be fifteon, or
llll'i'i'.[ﬂmlll".

‘ You have two lmndred bones and six
hundred muscles ; your blood weighs
twenty-five pounds; your heart is five
inches in length and three inches in
dinmeter ; it beats seventy times per
minnte, 4,200 times per hour, 100,800
| lu't‘ day, 86,792,000 per year. At each
| beat a Little over two ounces of blood is
thrown out of it, snd each day it re-|
| ceives and discharges abount seven fons
| of that wonderful aid,

Your lungs will eontain o gallon of adr,

und you inhale 24,000 gallons per day,
The aggregate surface of the air cells of
your lngs, supposing themto Le spread |
out, exceed 20,000 square inches. |

The weight of your luain 8 three |
potuds ; when you are a man it will
weigh abont eight ounees more,

Your uperves exceed 10,000,000 in |
nimber,
Your skin is eomposed of three layers,
and varies from one-fourth to one-eighth ;
of gn inch in thickness, The aven of |
your skin is about 1,700 ivches. Each |
sipmare inch contains abont 2,500 sweat- |
ing tubes or perspimtory pores, each of
which may be likenedto a little draining
tile one-fourth of an inch long, making
i aggregate length of the surface of
your body of 88,541 fect, or u tile diteh
for draining the body almost seveunteen

miles long,

| Size of Nails,

From the following table an estimate
of quantity and suituble sizes of nails
| for any job of work ean be made :
Twopenny 1 inch....,.567 nails per Ih
Fourpeuny 1} luches,, , 053 naily
yepouny,..,...13; inches, .. 234 nuils per It
Rixpenny.........2 inches...,167 nails per Iv
Beveupenny, ., ., i . 111 nails per b
Eghtpenny, . ... + - 101 nails per 1
Teupenuy....,... 20 . B8 uadly per b
Twelvepouny, . . inohes. ... B nails per I
Twentypenny , .84 inches. ... 84 uuils per Ity
Bplkos........... 4 inches. ... 16 nails por In
& s ool incher, . .. 12 pails per I
.0 nches. ... 10 oalls per ih
pails per I
5 unils per b

| with his clothes web throngh with per- | man army in proportion to the number

IN THE DETROIT POLICE COURT.

A Day with n Western  Justlce—=<His

Honor*s Peeunlineitles,
THE GOOSE QURESTION,

“ Mrs. O'Lone, whyfore and for what
valid reasons did you interfore with the
police while they were driving geese to
the pound 1" asked the eourt of the next
prisoner,

“Yer honor, s'pose yon owned four-
teen geesei"

“ Yes, madam."”

“And ye was o hard-working woman

L) 1’“": r

““And the geese made foathers for
yer beds and dinner for Ohristmos 2"

*“ Yes,"

*“Aund yer busband wns dead, and
yer children had nobody to love but the
grosat”

“ Yea, Mra. O'Lone.”

CAnd wonld ye sthand by and Jsea a
policeman wid a red nose drive them
geese to the pound, wid the children
wiping their eyes for grief 1"

“Modam O'Lone, you may return
home, Yon must not interfere with the
officers ngain, and I hope the officers
will not get sight of your geese nnother
timo this summer, Give my respects to
the children, shut your ;i'l-.vﬂn up, and
the workd will jog along as before,”

AN OBSTINATE MAN,

A young man with red eyes and long
hirir came ont in answer to the eall for
Martin Van Buren.

“* Any relation to the President by that
name 1™ psked the court,

“‘No, sir—I am the President Lim-
sclf!" replied the young man,

“What

“I am Martin Van Buren, ex-Presi-
dent of the United States,” loftily re-
plied the prisoner.

“That's pretty cool,' said his honor,
a8 he folded np o sheet of paper. “You
are not over your drunk yet,”

“TI was never drunk in my life, sir "

“Whnt! Why, here's a warrunt chnrg-
ing yon with that offense, and here's the
ofticer ready to swear 1"

“ Oan't help that, sir. My position ns
ex-rosidont of the United States of
Ameriea should be n guaranteo of my
govinl habits,"

“Young man, do you think I'm a
fool 1"

“No, sir.”

“1 thenght you did.
from your talk.'

“Well, sir, I am Martin Van Buren,
ex-President of the United States of
Amerien, and that ends it!" snid the
young man,

““No, it doesn't ; I'll send yon to the
honse of correction for sixty days, and
more than that, I'll say that yon are the
checkiest young man who has ever ap-
pearod at this bar,”

“Martin Van Buren can stand it,"
was the reply, and he was removed,

I thought so

IN CONBIDERATION,

His hionor looked at Timothy Hender-
son for a long time. Timothy was worth
looking at.  If he had been wreeked on
an island aud lived there for a score of
vears alone, he could not have been more
dilapidated in general look,

“Timothy, do yon want to be sent np
for three months 1" asked the conrt.

“ No, sir.”

“You are willing to do most anything
if I let yon go, aven't you t”

“*Yeos, sir."”

“Well, now, will yon wash your face 1

“}.l'ﬁ.”

** Anud have your hair ent 7"

“Yea"

“And clean your finger-nails "

e \-|\H’Il

O And get money enough to get shaved
with, even if you have to steal it 1"

“Yun, sir,”

“Well, voumay go. I am here to
enforce the lnw, but T don’t believe yon
come under my jurisdiction,”

“THERE WAS AN OLD WOMAN,"

“Crood gracious! but who brought
this old woman in here!” exclaimed his
honor, as an aged female, leauing on a
cane, hobbled ont.

@1 didd," replied one of the officers,

“ Well, take her out to the avenue and
pay her street ear fare home, I don't
propose to rob the erndle or the grave to
1ill Ill'iﬂnlm."

The old lady hobbled ont, Bijali closed
the vourt and the boys played Mozart’s
twelfth mass on their month-organs, —
Free Press,

A Tramp in Close Quarters.

A tramp who was attempting to steal
n ride from Ogdensburgh to Rouse's
Poiut, N. Y., experionced a frip which
was well calenlated to make an impres-
#ion on his memory that will not soon be
eradicated. The splendid pair of tigers
and zebra which formed a part of the
Hippodrome Illl'llugul‘ir},f\\'llit‘il has spent
most of the summer at Ogdensburgh,
were shipped that night for New York,
by the way of Ronse's Point. The tigers
were removed from their eage, placed in
temporary boxes and put into & hox car,
The door of the ear was left partly open,
to nllow a free eireulation u} air, The
tramp in looking for a good place to

| stow himself awny, came across this |

open car and crawled in.  After the
train started the tigers became unensy
from the sambling of the ears, having
remained in n quict state there for two
months, and tried to get out of the
boxes. The tigress sncoeeded, and us
she emerged from her coop the tramp

| shrunk back into a comer and remained
| tho rest of the trip as rigid as a statue,

The tigreas, aftor making an exumination
of the ear, in which she even lapped the
face of the tramp, lnid down ab the open
door of the car with her paws hanging
out the rest of the journey, In the
morning when Herr Lingal eame to look
after his pets he discovered the tigress
oecnpying the same position, and order-
ed her back into the box, and she obey-
ed, He then discoverad the tramp, who
still ocoupied his crouching position,

spiration and speechless from his night
ride with the tigers, It was a fortunate
thing for him that it was the female that
got out of the box, for she is as kind and

tractable as o kitten, while the male |

would have killed him before reaching
the end of the jonrney,

It is a wise provision of nature that
men without braius pever feel the need
of them,

THE CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION,

What as Been Done and whnt s Belog
Done te Make It n NSurovssWhnt I
Needed.

The New York Flerald in a summary
of what is being done at Philadelphin
for the Centenninl, says:  The main ex-

hibition building, which is longor than
seven New York city blocks, is two
thirds finishied, This building is to cost
one million six hugdesd thonsmud dol-
lara, Although the conteact does not
require its completion before the first of
Junuary, wo learn that it may be dono
within a few weeks, Ancther building,
known ns the machinery hall, which will
be onte of the most important foatures
of the exhibition, is so far advanced to-
ward its completion that it will be ready
next month.,  The art gallery, or memo-
rinl hnll, is a permanent edifice, built by
the State of Pennsylvanin, and will cost
a million aod a holf dollars. It is of
granite, and will be a great advantage to
the city long after the exhibition is over,
The horticultural hall is also to bo a per-
manent building, and will remain a8 an
ornnment to Fairmonnt park.  We nu-
derstand that a larger space will be

iven to flowers and fruits than lias ever
ﬂer-n attempted ot any previons exhibi-
bition, Ovwer thirty acres of the park
will be devoted to the flower show, and
applications have Dbeen received from
Belginm, France, Eungland, Holland,
Australia, Cuba, Mexico and California
for the display of their plants. This
bringing together the fruits and flowers
of tha world into one eomprehensive
part will nndoubtedly furnish an inter.
esting study, and we congratulate our
friends in Philadelphin npon their action
in this respect. The agricultaral hall
was only commenced on the 5th of July.
As a notable feature of this depirtment,
the importance of which in an American
exhibition cannot be  overestimated,
there will be a trinl of mowing and reap-
ing machines on some of the ndjoining
furms,  'The United States govermmont
is also building an edifice in which to
exhibit its own resources, This will
cover an acre and o half.

A further building, ealled the Post
Hospital, will be open and kept in con-
stant service in the event of sickness or
injury to any of the visitors to the exhi-
bition grounds. The British govern-
ment have begun to erect two buildings
for the use of their commissioners. The
Germans, Japanese, Norwegians, Swedes,
Turks, the Egyptians and the Liberinns
have asked for space for ropresentative
nationnl buildings. The Khedive will,
it is believed, construct an Egyptinn
street in miniature, Liberia will build
a# Mohammedan mosgue and a Christian
chureh in juxtaposition, The different
States of the Union will also build
specinl buildings for the use of their
representatives, and plans have beon al-
ready received from Ohio, New Jersey
and Kansas ; Missonri, Massuclhinsetis,
Nevadn and Indiana have also asked for
apace for the same purpose, There is to
be a woman's payilion for the exhibition
of woman's work, and a judges' hall for
the use of those who decide npon the
prominmes.  The National Photographie
Associntion will display their photo-

graphs in specinl buildiogs, and many
private parties will have buildings for
their own bunginess, There will be fonn- |
tains, statues and varions ornpments; o
monument to Humboldt, by the Ger- |
mans 3 o large fountain, by the Catholic
Total Abstinence Society, o Jewish
fountaing o monnment, by the Presby-
terians, to Witherspoon, and by the
ltalinns to Columbus,  In the gronnds
thera will be a double track dummy rail-
roud, to run 8o ns to enable the visitors
to cover the long spnees o disastrous to
internntional exhibitions, "There are ten
horse railways leading directly to the
grounds, and six steam railways which
have arranged to discharge their passen-
gers at the gates,

The prospects for a full representa-
tion, a correspondent informs ns, are
very good, especially from  foreign
countries, We regret to lesrn that as
much interest is not shown by some of
our American Stuates as by Enropean na-
tions. In the machinery hall we ave
surprised to learn that there wre but
thivty-five applieations for space from
manufacturers of silk, cotton, woolen,
paper, twine and mixed fabries, Unless
wo do better than this it is very certoin
that in the manufacture of- these staples
we shall be oversliadowed by the move
industrions and enterprising conutries of
Europe—by Belginm, England, Switzor-
land and Franee,  'We have no ropresen-
tation of the shipbuilding trade. Tex-
tile fabries threaten tomake a poor show.
As to the financinl snccess of the exhibi-
tion, the board informed our correspon-
dent that they have no apprehcusions,
The agents veport they are meoting with
moderate snccess in gathering subserip-
tions, but at the same time we think the
country should take the exhibition more
serionsly in hand, Thus far all that has
been done has been the work of Peun-
sylvanin, with occasionally a stiagglivg
help from the outside, The Centennial
exhibition hus gone beyond the control
of n mere Btate. The honorof the coun-
try is identified with its success. Thus
far wonders have been aceomplished, |
considering the limitations surrounding
the gentlemen who have undertaken the
worle, A little effort on the part of the
| other Btates, and the Centenninl exhibi-
| tion of Philadelphin will be made a pue-
| cess not only worthy of the country, but
| going far toward strougthening the repu-
| tation of American industry and Ameri-
can enterprise in foreign lands,

His Arvmy,

We annonueed the disbandment of
| hig grand army of nincty troopors by
the Prinee of Lichtenstein, Somae sur-
prise is exprossed at the existence of
this sovereign prince, as it wns thonght
that Prussia had * mediatized " all these
relies of old Germany. But Lichten-
| stein was left for arenson,  Prussin gave
to every sovereign prinee whose military
| power was absorbed a rank in the Ger-

of his troops.  Lichteustein wounld have
received the grade of sergeant. Even in
Berlin they thought that too bad, and
left him alone in his glory.

Mr. Grimwood, who sailed away witl
Donaldson, wrote o lotter to the  Joliet
Sun, which was published on the day
he started on the fatal voyage, and it

A Horrible Death,

It is donbtful that there has ever been
reported a death so terrible as that of
Johin Sehoven, which took plice in New
York. He wns o German, over seventy
years of age., He lived with his dangh-
ter, 0 young woman of eighteen sum-
mirs, in 0 miserable, rickety tenement
honse.  He wos a man of unexcoptionn-
bla morals, and loved his danghter bob-
ter thian his life, TFor some time back
Lie hiel been in foeble health, liis digoase
being of a nervons charaeter, which re-
quired the administration of nareotics
to produee the sleep and rest necessury
for n man of his ndvanced years, If the
writer is not misinformed, hydrate of
chlornl wns the ding Ha:'nm\rilwd by
his physician.  Or, at all events, tho
narcotic was a thin, eolorless tincture of
the consistency of hydrate of chloral and
the appearance of water, It was kepl
in « little closet along with other bottles,
among which was a small vinl, contain
ing ereosote,  On Mondny evening My,
Schoven, feeling ill at case, requestod
liis dauglhter to bring him the nareotic,
The bottle which contained the nnrcotic
and that which held the ereosote were
precisely the same in form and sige wud
also in general appearance.  Neither
bottle was Inbeled. The danghter, in
stead of bringing the old man the nay
cotie, brought him the ereosote, and le,
equally ignorant, poured oul a spoonful
and swallowed it.

The next moment the old man threw
up his hands in terror and consternn.
tion, erying: *' My God! my God ! 1
have made n mistake, 1 am burning
up. Help! for God's sake, help !
The fumes of the ereosote at onee lod the
girl to realize the situation, and erying
and wringing hor hands she daslhod down
thie treacherons stairways, rushoed fronti-
eally into the street and aceosted an ofli
cer, who at onee ealled in the aid of the
nonrest physicinn.  Meanwhile the saf
ferings of the old man woere ferrible, 1t
wis 18 (f his entrails had been pieread
with red hot irons, or as if he had faken
nooenp of molten lead.  His fuce heenmo
livid; his oyes seemed leaping from their
sockets; his Dbody becamo convulsod
with spasms,  Language cannot porteay
the agony of that old, gray-haired, dying
man, ““ Water ! water | My stomaehy,
my heart, my very soul is on fire 1" ho
shricked in the torture of his death
throes, The doctor eamie, and cmetied
were given in vein,  In fifteon minutes
the aged German was dead.

A roporter visited Schoven's residenes,
There wns no carpet on the Hloor to
muffle the step of t‘llu visitor, No pic
tures graced the dnll and deeary walls;
but, while the birds sang on the caves
and  the  children  langhed  merrily
in the streets, a poor little Indy sat
bueside a rade cofin in o garvet, weeping
alone, and wishing that she was as cold
ag the dead creature whose eoflin she
wis embracing.

Plaid and Striped Silks,

Plaid silks are not very largely im-
ported, and it is bhinted that stripes will
be perferred.  Plaid gros graius of Lght
quality, to be used as trimmings cul
bing, and also to be associnted with pluin
violors, nre shown with grounds of the
dark fushionable shades just mentioned,
barred with brighter colovs,  The hand
somest plaids ave what the French call
eameo quadrille silles, withalmost iuvisi

| bile plaids of light shade on dark grounds

of a single color, with bars in bright
reliel, Green seems to be a favorite
ground for sueh plaids; thus there ave
myrtle greon  grounds  with  vagne,
irregulne pluids of light  green nd
threads of erimeon or of blue,  DBlie
plaids have two shades of blue, with
gray bars; brown plaids  have lines
of gold.  When these plaids are unsed
for basgues aud tabliers they will boe ent
bing, The richest plaids are those of
dark faille, barred with velvet, Brown,
blue, nud black prevail in these rich
fabrics, 'here are also satin bars on
faille fonndations,

Striped silks are two shades of a color
in broad, bold lines, Faille, striped
with satiu, is shown in quaint, Hl_\‘l‘ihh
eolors, such as prune with eroam-color,
brown with blue, sud black with erean
or with penrl eolor,

Andrew Johuson's Economy,

A eorrespondent of the Cineinuati
Commercial says:  Andrew Johnson wis
very close and saving in money trausac
tiong, enrrving the cconomy he learned
in the severe schiool of poverty almost to
an extreme, His style of life at Green-
ville was exceedingly simple and non-
expensive, reminding one of the first
days of the republic, and, we may add,
the better days. He would often say:
** My wauts are few aud easily supplied, ™
When he had retived from tho Presi
deney he had saved from lis salary amd
interest necumnlations 865,000, Ilis Lo
deposited in the First National Bank at
Washington, H. 1. Cooke, president,
upon an ggreement to pay him six per
cent. intevest, e did not even deaw
ont the interest, and when the Cooks ex
ploded he had in their banlk 73,000, the
werease being the resnlt of interest we
comulations, Of this sum he reecived
about fifty-five per cent., and the last time
I snw lim he told me that ho meand lo
have the rest, if there was auy law in the
United States that would rench the case.
“If I had my way," he added, ** I would
hang about a dozen defaulting bank
officials who steal the peopla’s money
and eall it a *failure,” and then thors
wonkd be less of that kind of robbory."

Spontaneous Human Combustion,

The question as to whether there is
any such thing a8 spontancous combus-
tion of the living human body, is decided
by M. Chassagniol, of DBrest, after a
thorough examination of all the con-
flicting acconnts on record, absolutely in
the negative. Many anthorshaveaflicmed
that the body, on these occasions of ul-
leged combustion, burned with a blue
flame, and diffused an cmpyrenmatic
odor, but these charscteristics are met
with in many kinds of combustion; in-
slances have also been songht for by M,
Chassaguniol among aleoholic drinkers,
especiaplly nmong women, but without
success, The idea has beon that the
alechiol in drinkers takes five; it isa fact,
however, that dead bodies, or portions
of dead bodies, burn but very slowly,

s noted as singular that the last worp
of that letter was ** immortality,”

oven after having been steeped in alen-
Lol for some days.




