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At the Biar,
“ Who spoeaks for this man?"
white throne,
Velled in ity rovente elonds the volee came
forth ;
Defore it stood o parted sonl alone,
And rolling east, nnd west, und south, and
north,
The mighty necents summoned guick aud dead:
“Who spenks for this man, ere lis doom be
anfd ¥

From the groat

Hhivering b ligtened, for his carthly life
Had passed in dull unnoted ealm away ;
Mo rought no glory to its daily strife,
No wreath of fame, or gonius’ fery ray
Weak, lone, ungifted, quiet and obsenre,
Dorn in the shadow, dying 'mid the poor.

from the solemn conconrse hushed and
dim,
The widow's prayer, the orphan’s blessing
roso §
The stroggler told of trouble shared by him,
The lonely of cheered hours and softened
WoeE |
And like a chorus spoke the erushed and sad,
i He gave us all he conld, and what b had

' Lo,

And little words of loving kindness said,
And tender thoughts, and belp in time of
1'-!'!'-1.
sHprang up, lile Jeaves by soft apring showers
fed,
In fome waste corner, sown by ehance flung
seed §
In grateful wonder hieard the modest soul,
Hueh triffes gathered Lo so blest a whole,

Ol yo, by clronmstances’ strong fetters honnd,
The store so litthe, and the ind so frail,
IYe buik the best ye cau for all around ;
Lot sxvmpathy be troe, nor conrage fadl ¢
Winning nmnong yonr nelghbors poor aud wenk
Soe wilueds at your trial hour to speals,

Maggie Warren's Dowry,
g8 .

Tt was o conl and roomy mansion, snd
slood glenming white and tiihiltllt:ilnﬁ nh
the bending ovehand treez aronnd,  The
old Warren homestend waos a pre-revolu-
tionnry building, and its owners had
ever been noted for the persistence witl;
which  they added  browd stretelies of
mwiegdow nod woodland to their aln '.ni."\
wize furm, At the time onr story opens

Virren farm was the pride of the
anid boasted that it could eount
its neves by the thousands,

The present owner was an old laly,
called by the people who served her, and
by the neighbors, Mistress Waren,

audehild, the danghter of hes

o, lived with her, and made the

ion fall of light and musie, for

derrio Waorren wos as sunny and beanti-
ns i bright June morning.

Mistress Wieren had been the mothe:
of two daungliers, though where they
ware was o mystery in Durlium, and as
shenever referred tothem, no one allndad
to them when €hie was near, She Leld nun-
disprited sway over the estate, aud conlkd
will it to whom she pleased, so that it
was to one of the Warren blood; mud as
Maggie was her only companion, and
was watelied by her with a love that
songht to make life one long drenm
of joy, the sapposition was that she
world be the next mistress of the noble
farm that ran over Lill and dale, and
civeled the old homestend with a domnin
indecd palatinl.

ilistrict,

had been seated long enough to grow
quiet, the wil® was prodneed, and wiping
his spectacles, Mr, Perkins, the old 5aw-
yer, read the nsual preamble, and then
eamo to the beguests,

“1 give to my granddanghter, the
danghter of my son, the Warren home-
stend, the orehard thet livs around it
and which ie inclosed in the high paling
fence and nll that is in the house or on
the ground mentioned; the smne to e at
her disposal and hers alone,

“The remainder of the Warren farm
and the stock and the implements be-
longing thereto I give to my grandeons,
Hobart Ward and Parke Manning, the
only ehildren of my danghters Sarah nnd
Margery, to be equally divided between
them.™

This was all the will snid, and as it was
kuown that the Warrens had bonght all
the land they could, and had always paid
forit, it was not thouglt that there wis
any more to dispose of,

“ Rather hard on Maggie,” said the
banker, as he walked away from the old
house,  ““Well, Haring is bonud by no
promise, and therefore he is all right,”

And Haring wna nll right. Of conrse
the news of how Mistress Warren liad
disposed of her property wns soon known
e many were the eondolences sent ont
to Maggie from sonls that had tested her
kinduess, nnid these seemed to be with
her aud comfort her,

TPaul Green called to gee her that eve-
ning, He was free now, and his knowi-
edge made him the recipient of good
wages, so that he had no fear of the
future. He gpoke bravely and hopefully
to hee, amd hLis manner showed very
plainly that she was the same to him now
as she had always been.

The next day Haring Durham came
anud stayed a little time, but he appearad
ill ot ense, and talked as though he was
1ic-rl'urming o necessary, but disagrecable
duty,

Many people had thonght that now he
would immediately marry Maggie, and
tuke her home, bat Harving never called
again,  Maggie had too much true wo-
manliness to regret his absence, His
last eall, with its monrnful and embar-
rassed words, had left muything bt o
plensant memory, and she was glad to
see the hopeful and smiling face of Paul
Green when she answered o rap a3 the
door the next Snnday evening,

He was a frequent caller afler that,
aud when three months had elapsed from
the burinl of her grandmother, nsked
what shie intended to do,

T have hardly made a decision, hat I
dhall keep the old l}llwa just ns it was
given me,  Denr, old grandma, People
gy shie treated me wrong, but she did
not, John says the froit and poultry T
ean vaise here will bring me in neurly
fve imndred dollars o year elear of ex-
pense, ol that is plenty to support

"

me,

“Yeu, that io quite n fortnne, gnd
Maoggie, I'm going to ask you to share it
with me,”

“What 2" said she, wonderingly, look-
ing nt him,

He smiled and went on: **Why, 1
wish to share your income. To put it
more plainly, I love yon, Maggie, nnd
hinve loved yon for a long time, but was
not sitnated so that I could tell yon this.
Now, however, I am; I have learned a
good trade, and my income is large

Of conree this made Lor thie object of
pointed attentions, and even when n

sehoolgirl, her friends were many, sl |

enongh to afford me o wife, so 1 ask you
to be this, for I luave ever held yon
denrest and best,”

Maggia's eyes grew moist as she lis.

tho suitors for her childish smiles iud | tened to these words, playfully spolen,

fovors not n few,

She was o wise, clear-headed little
thing, and show did not dazzle her, Her
sweet disposition kept her from making
enemies, and so her chilithood flowed
smuothily on, and merged into a brighter
womanhood,

In the chioice of her compiuions she
was left entirely free,

“You nre the one to be with them,
Maggie,” her grandmother said, **amd
50 they are clean and honest, T eare not
from what family they come,” ;

S0 Muaggie gave n party and invited all
of her old schoolmates, and by every act
that she eonld, conveyed to them the
knowledge that she was their friend
still,

Huving entered society, snitors began
to flock around her, and one by one
withdrew, as they saw that- she could
give them friendship only, Two alone
vemained, Haring Dorham, the son of
the vieh hanker, whose father wns the
founder of the place, and whose estate
vunked in volue above the Warren furm,
thongh the lutter possessed the most land;
atid Paul Green, son of old Peleg Green,
the village cobbler, s .

Everybody said that Haring was just
the man for Maggie, He was siylish
anil good-looking, and had been through
college, He held o pofition in his father's
bank, and had all the money and  horses
and time that he wished, and laid agsidn-
ons siege to Maggie's henrt, As he could
spend as mueh timgin bestowing his at-
tontions as he chose, he had the advan-
tage of Panl, who was busy leamning a
trade in the large machine shop tont
Lad grown to be the great enterprise of
Durlinm,

Paul was a ready worker, one who be-
stowiad both labor and study on his toil,
and left no efort to advance nutried,
He was advaneing, for nn earnest spirit
always will do this, and month by month
gshowed that he would leave his mark on
Lis profession.

He was good-lmmored and fine-look-
ing, Both Haring Durham and he had
been schoolmautes of Maggie's when they
were great boys, and she a toddling little
thing, They had been friends then, and
were 8o now, though they kuew that they
were rivals,

“There is no use in your hanging
roond Maggie Warren,” his fellow work-
men would say; **young Durbom has
the money and will win,"”

But Paul wonld only laugh, and in the
evening seek the Warren homestead and
have & nice chat with Maggie,

Thus matters went on for a year, aund
then Mistress Warren was laid to sleep
with her husband, and Maggie followed
her to the grave—the only Warren
monrner there,

Curiosity to know the old farm's own-
ership ran high, but Maggie liad the
reading of the will delayed until her
grief had been softened by time; then
the old lawyer. who transacted business
for Mistress Waxren, was asked to bring
a few witnesses and read the will,

One of the people hie brought wasithe

banker Durham, and when the party

but thrilling with a strength of love
that made them eloguent.  For a little
time she sat silent, then she took his
Land and said :

1 ean only give you the answer you
wish, for I love you, and shall always
love you."

It had been a very quiet love making,
for they were pvu;fe of strong feeling,
but now that they belonged to euch
other, the floodgates of their hearts
opened, and a holy eestusy filled them
and made them eloguent,

Maggie's cousing had come on nnd
taken possession of their property, They
each tried to purchase the old homestead,
but she refused to sell it, and six months
after Mrs, Warren lad gone to sleep
there was a guiet wedding in the quaint
};urlur, and Paul Green clasped to his
weart as sweet aud true a wife as ever u
man conld have, They did not go ol
on & wedding tonr, as Haring Durham
and his bride did, but settled down into
a quiet life, Paul working steadily at
his trade, and as steadily going oi up-
wird, and the old home was o hri;{[ai
and happy howe to them. .

Some months went by, Haring Dur-
haw had bronght bhis bride home, and
gettled into a partner in the bank, Paul
Green wis working patiently and brave.
ly in the machine shop, and Maggie
went singing through the whole house,

There were muny quaint apartments
in the house that were seldom entered.
Lhere was no need for them, as Panl
and Maggie could be eontent with little
Puul had made a work sliop of a long
wood room next to the kitehen, which
formed o straggling offshoot  to the
house, and here worked on some model
he was making whenever he had leisure,
The kitchen and a little sitting-room
with a cool and airy chamber formed
space cuongh  for them, and in these
they passed many happy hours,

One bright October day the machine
shop was foreed to rest that the engine
might be repaired, and so Panl counld
stay home, and .he worked some time in
his specinl sanetum and then came into
the kitehen where Maggie was just
finishing her morning's work.

“T would like to take a look into the
library, Maggie,” Le said, “*we have
never explored it yet,"”

‘“Bure enongh, and there are the par-
lovs and garrets to rommage, und the
laxge chambers,”

“*Wewill gothrongh the library fivst,”
and they puassed into the large hall that
rin throngh the main building,

A few steps brought them to the
library, n great, square room, with heavy
cases of waloul, Maggie opened the
broad windows, snd the mellow light
streamed in, and Jit up the backs of
many volumes, some somber with nges
of darkness, others bright with gilding,
and rich with color.

“ A noble store," said Paul, who was
s good student, as he ran his syes along
the titles of the books, : )

Maggie wus deepin the midut of 1
cabinet of curiosities, and walking on,
Paul came to a large secretary. It was

shut, but the key was in the lock, and
tuming this, he opened the lmlg-clnned
writing-desk, The drawers and com-
Imrtmant-s were full' of papers; the
argest drawer had o lock with the key
in it, nnd he opened this, and took up

aper, As he ran his eyes hastily over
it, he was surprised to tind that it was n
large share in a thriving manufacturing
COMpAny.

He picked up nnother paper, nnd
another, and found that they were all of
equal or greater value,

“Why, Maggie,”" he oried, “*do you
know what this deak contains?”

* No, what is it " she answered, look:
ing ot him with surprise, his voice wns
#0 excited.

“What is it? Why, n fortune! See
here,” and as she enme and stood beside
him he showed her the papers and ex-
pluined their value,

** Whose nre they 1" she nsked.

“Yours, I think."

“We had best send for Mr, Perkins
and nsk him,

*“You, that will be best; I will mplﬂ(‘o
the papers and gend John for lim,’

Juohu was  Mistress Warren's  old
garduer, who had begged to remain
with Maggie, and who made himself nse-
ful in many ways. In a short time Mr,
Perkins arrived, and on being told of the
discovery, rubbed his hands violently
togethier, and nodded his head mo fust
tl#ll Maggie felt sure that it would come
Jil,

‘“Btocks, eh ? I always thonght it was
strange she should only leave Mnaggie
the house and contents, and the orchnrd,
but I understand now. Whose are these
stocks ? why, yours, and I'm glad you
found them, Come, we had best see
how much you are worth,"” and he fol-
lowed them to the library,

A complete examination of the desk
and drawers of the library revealed not
only stocks of great value, but bouds
and mortgages, bank bills, jewelry and
coin, and when it was computed, Maggio
Green found that she was indeed an
Lieiress,

Mr, Perkins was intrusted with the
mangement of the stocks and papers,
and soon was on his way back to the vil-
lage, for hie said the transfer must be at-
teuded to, and the preminms ecollected;
aund while the two young people were
planning what their new lives should be,
Mr, Perking, who lhad overheard Mr,
Durlinm's remark concerning Haring's
not being promised to Maggie, dropped
into that gentlemnn’'s office, where fath.
er and son were seated, and told his
news,

“The lowest computation makes it
over lalf a million,” he said, chuckling,
a8 he rose to leave, ““and when the
preminms and interest are counted in,
why it gocs way beyond that, T always
thonght Mis'rers Warren dabbled in
stocks, but she never told me,” and he

went glowly out, '

Tt awdiLiem TR TR AT Diti-
ham, when his astonishment let Tim
speak.,

“And I ounly obtained oue hundred
thonsnnd with Miss Lonuoy,"” said the
younger, biting his lip.

And while Mr, Perkins was going on
to his offlce, Maggie snid: ** Now von
can finish your models, and buy the
shop, Panl, for I know yon would never
remain content nunless employed.”

“Yon are right, Mageie," and so it
wns seftled; and when Mr, Perkins told
Maggie that there was seventy thousand
| dollnrs subject to her check in My, Dor-
ham’s bunk, she gave it to Panl:

Their money did not keep Panl Green
and his wife from being useful, Tu fact, it
made them more so than before, mud
Maggie's dowry has brought joy and
comfort to many homes that needed
such.

A Man Who Never Told a Lie,

Yesterday afternoon an old oil man

wi.i ernde petrolenm dripping from his
elothes and legs inclosed in high boots,
entered the Derrick office and said:
“Want an item ?",
“T've got the biggest item you ever
heard tell on, T struck an ile well on my
lease Monday, an’ she flowed a stream of
ile one hundred feet high straight up for
Lalf an hour, Then she kinder died
down-—one of my drillers was standing
over the bhole, when she snddenly
s{:urted up again, and if it dido't tanke
that driller vight np with it, The stream
was a powerful one, yon see, san' he went
up & hundred feet. You've geen those
little balls as dance about on the top of
those little nl:urtiug fountains such us
they have in the cities ¥ Yos, waal that's
theway thiserething acted, an’ there's that
air driller right np on the top of that
hiundred fut colnmn of ernde ile, an' he's
danein’ abont like chafl in a fanning mill,
What do you think of that un "

“How fl:il'l.;.' has he been up thers #"

“ About four days and four nights.”
““He must be very hungry by this
time. Doesn’'t he come down to get
something to ent 2"

SOLDIER LIFE IN RUSSIA,

How the Warriors Spend thelr Time In
Cnimp.

The following is an extract from n
letter received by a Russian gentleman
in New York from his brother, who is o
volunteer soldier in the Ninth regiment
of Dragoons of the Russian Dnunbe
army. The letter gives interesting de-
tails about Russian camp and soldier
life, such as it is at present, gince the mili-
tary reform ol 1874, and clearly shows
that the barbarous military system of
former days, with all itsa tyranny and
cruelty Bmcticod on the soldier, has en-
tirely disappeared, givimg way to o
rational discipline, mostly tempered by
mutual confidénce between officers and
{:rivatea. The letter is dated from the

sivouae of the regiment near Slatinn, o
small town on the railway between
Bucharest ond Krajova :

** Wo are still here, as you see,” says
the correspondent, **at Slatina, and do
not know how soon we are destined to
move onwawd, or else, to say the truth,
we know a great deal ; but it would be
useless to write to you about it, as I nm
told that our letters are pernsed at the
post-office of the regiment, and the least
allusion to future military movements in
carefully suppressed, Therefore I must
naturally content myself with giving you
such particulars of our daily life as are
sure not to be eonsidered suspicions by
onr military argneses, This life of ours
is, to say the least, rather dreary and
monotonons, Only think that during o
whole month I have not seen one single
newspaper and would have hnd altogether
nothing to vead if one of our officers had
not lent me a fow books, Nearly every
moment of the day i# taken up with
drill watelies or some other military
exercise, I now am able to understand
the longing every soldier, even if he be
not enthusisstically devoted to the conse
he has to fight for, feels for the moment
of action, despite the uncertainty nnd
danger the Intter naturally hrings with
it, [For the monotony of campaign life,
while it is yet undisturbed by l]lu_! cnemy,
it 50 great and so tedious, you feel so
keenly, that every hour of day and night
is dominnted by one idea, one purposse—
that of getting ready for the bloody
work—that you finally get nunoyed and
impatient of the Uelay almost be-
yond enduranee, and come to regard the
time when the hour of huttle strikes ns a
deliverance, as the accomplishment of
the very purpose of yonr existence, If
guch is the case in every war, you may
judge for yourseli how very much more
it is in the present ope, which has kin-
dled so genuine and so powerful un en-
thusinsm throughont the whole Runssing
nation. To return, however, to our
camp life, At daybreak the reveille is
gsounded, and the toils of the day begin
by the watering and eurrying of the
horses ; then helf an how® 18 g@ven 1o
wrenkinst, which generally consists of
Lasha (n sort of porrvidge, cooked of
rye meal) and water, sometimes milk ov
ten, After this frogal menl we are all
drawn up in squadrons, and deill, monen-
vers and military exercises of all kinds
tuke up the whole worning until eleven
o'clock, 'This is the hardest part of the
day on account of the dreadinl hent wi
have to endure,  Every possible precan-
tion ls been taken by the commanders
nguinst its effect on the men. The heavy
cloth uniform Las been virtually abol
ished and replaced by a light linen
blonge we wear on the skin without
shirt ; the kipi is8 covered with white
linen sad farnished with o shield of fhe
sime material falling back on the neok,
and yet searcely a day passes without
some of the soldiers dropping from their
horses, fuint and il from the intense
heat, which often reaches 258:30 Reanmuy
(nbout 110,115 Fahrenheit), At noon
we cook ony dinner.,  Stelw (eabbage
soup) meab and kashn sre cooked in
large kettles and distributed in equal
lots among each tent, After dinner onr
only oceupation eonvists in lying on ounr
backs :uulhu' the tonts ns naked as pos-
sible, sheltered from the merciless rays
of tiw Roumaninn sun,  The cmnp
seems to die out, and yon might faney it
deserted by its inmates if here and there
a pair of thick, nailed boots did not pro-
trude from nunder the white covering or
the tents, At five o'clock the heat be-
gius to nbate ; each of us springs bare-
footed on the back of his horse and rides
to the one-mile distaut Aluta river, to
enjoy together with the horse o refresh-
ing bath in the troubled waters flowing
fresh and rapid from the distant Car-
pathion snows.  DBetween seven and
eight the officers make their rounds of
inspection, examining each teut, horges,
ammunition, ete,, nnd inquiring into the
wishes and oecasionnd compliiuts of the
soldiers, and with this the work of the
day is done, Speaking of the officers,
I must say that their behiavior toward us
is such as ouly could be desired—iull of
taet and attention, muiutaining the
strictest, untlinehing discipline, and yot
never showing us the least trace of

* Why, we 'uns just put n plate of linsh
in this stream of ile, and it takes it up to
him, youn s¢e, An'it's mighty handy, as
Le finds his vietoals already greased, an’
he doesn't need any butter,”

“ But he must have frozen to death
before this time. "

“Why, man, we've sent him up on the
sume stream, bed and bedding, a smull
stove an’ wood, an' we're goin' to build
him a small house, aa' then he ean live
there as comfortable as a prinee,”

His fuce was as innocent of deceit ny o
piece of tanued lesther, sud when he
asked to have his name put down s
deadhead subscriber for nformation he
had given we didn't have the heart to
hiurt his feelings by refusing. —Oil City

Dervick,

L ——————

The Convict’s Pet,

A conviet in the Richmond (Vu.)
wnitentinry has a rat which he las |
Lunml and domesticated until he will
come to him when he whistles, and
follows its master about like o dog, The
little animal
gide at night, and wili never be away
from him longer than he ecan help.
When the man goes to his work in the
morning, it matters not what portion of
the prison lot it may be, this faithiu!
little pet will certainly follow and re-
main'near him, The snimal knows all
of the f)rimucm, and does not exhibit
the slightest fear when any of them ap-
'I:rmu:hm him, but will durt sway into

is corner in his master's oell at the
sight of any one who is elothed different-

| the younger generation,

hlu{t{m by the prisoner’s |

ly from the inmates of the prison,

arrogance or assumed  snperiority.
Every evening onr band plays on some
open spot in camp,  Even now I ecan
write with difficulty ; my pen seems to
swing in cadence with the “ Qlhorns of
Conspirators " of *““La Fille Angot.”
Officers, soldiers and pessants of the
neighboring  villages lounge around,
forming picturesque and lively groups,
Then the band touches the first notes of
the * Kamarinskaia,” the younger sol-
diers spring forward, and the merry
dance begins, with its usuul sccompnni-
ment  of  whistles, singing  and
exciting ories. The others form a
eircle arvound it—strong, stalwart, sun-
burnt figures, with their short clay
pipes between their teeth, and watch
with a serious eye the merry making of
In another
part of the enmp the chorus of the regi
ment wesembles,  (Tn the Russinn army
each regiment possvsses one or severul
chornses composed of soldiers ; on the
march they generally precede the regi-
ment and enliven the dreary road with
their songg). One after unother our
uational airs, with their wild mirth or
pathetie sadness, ring through the still
evening mir, and thelr quaint melody
flows as freely over the Valachinn plain
a8 it did not long ngo at home, hundrels
of miles away, over the broad expanee of
O OWIlL Bleppes, Many o B0, Berious
thought of the past and the future is
eomjured up by these sounds, and if it
were uot for the shades of uight rapidly
fulling, » tear might be geen here nuld
there rolling down u brovwn, tawny cheok
andd losing itself in tha grizzly whiskery

RIDGWAY, EiK COUNTY, PA., THURSDAY, AUGUST 9, 1877.

of n veteran soldier, Then the wateh-
fires are lighted, and the coolness of the
air becoming mote intense, groups ns-
semble around them, liatening to some
story of an old soldier about former bat-
tles” fought and feats of valor achieved,

and dreaming about the future which |

lics in store for us beyond that viver
flowing throngh the plain before us,
One honr Ilnter—ond ull is quiet ; onl

tho drawling, almpf ories, Slooshai !
(hear) of the sentinels disturb from time
to time the profound stillness of the
night. All these are pictures and im-
pressions, the remembrance ol which,
as I have said above, will never die out ;
hardships and dangers shall be forgot-
ten, but that quaint, wild and pathetio
poetry of soldier life will remain one of
the fondest memories of my life,

Be Something.

Man was not made to rust ount his life.
It is expected he **ghonld act well lis
part,”  And is it not the duty of every-
one to assume some part as actor on the
great stage of life? Many think they
ean vegetate, ng it were, without being
anything in particnlar. This is o great
mistake, and one very common; mun lins
a work to perform, which it is his duty
to attend to-=he muost be somebody, It
is a principle in the creed of the Mohnm-
medans that everyone should have a
trade,  Is a man to live upon the wealth
nequired by his ancestors ? Ts he to pass
through life as an antomaton? As o
citizen of the world hns he nothing to
perform? A mmn who does nothing, is
useless to his conntry as an inhabitant—
lie is o mere cipher, he does not fulfill
the obligationg for which he was sent
into the world, and when he dies he has
not fluished the work that was given him
to do, He is a mera blank in creation.
Some ave born with riches and honors
upon their heads, but does it follow that
they have nothing to do in their earcer
through life ?

Be something, There are certain
duties for every one sent on this earth,
Don't live like a hermit and die un-
gretted,

Be something, Don't be a drone,
You may rely npon your present posses-
sions or on your future prospects, but
these riches moy fly away, or other hopes
may be blighted, and if you have no
place of your own, in such a case, ten to
one yon will find yonr path beset with
many thorns, Want may come npon
you before you are aware of it, and hav-
ing no profession of any kind, yon lind
yonrself in anything but an enviable
condition, It is, therefore, important
that you should be something, Don't
depend npon fortune, for she is a fickle
support, which often fnils when yonlean
upon her with the toogreatest confidence.
Trust in vour own exertions, De some-
thing. You eertainly have & part to act,
and the honor in nerfo; -m.iuﬁ that part
depends npon yourself. * Everyone is
eapnble of learning some *“art, trade or
mystery,” and can enm a competence for
himself, Ohildren should bo taught to
be something; to know how to provide
for themselves in ease of necessity, nid
to net well their part they will reap the
honor that therein lies,

e —
Tree Poisoning.

A ocnse of nlleged poizoning by the

ailontus tree has been reported to the

! New Hagven (Conn.) board of health,

The vietim is a girl of twenty, and elaims
to have been poisoned while lying on
lonnge near an open window and looking
at the tree, distant some four yards, The
ernptions nearly closed one eye and cov-
ered ope eide of her fuce and body. This
gide was uppermost.  The side she was
lying on was not affected. Reguloarly
every time the tree flowers she breaks
ont, and sometimes the ernption tukes
place when the leaves ave shooting, The
odor of the tree is not stronger than
nsual, The patient is not feverish, and
has no inereased pnlgation, Her temper
is not affected and she has o good appe-
tite, The irritation is only on the sur-
face, and she has no other sympton of
poisoning.  Professor Brewer, in {he
course of the discussion which followed,
snid that, us a rule, persons once poi-
sonad by a plant or tree were ever after-
wird (,'i*.‘!t?'(‘] ally sensitive to it.  He Lind
seen in the newspapers eases of poison-
ing by the nilantus tree, but had never
kunown of a ease in his own experience,
The tree had existed in Englaud about
130 years, and in France 120 yenrs, It
has existed in this country for a long
time, nud thirty or forty years ago was
spread by the desive for a quick-growing
tree to tuke the place of the elm, which
was subject to ravages by worms, In
Brooklyn an enormous number of these
trees were set out, but afterward cut
down, The result of the discussion wns
n vote directing the owner of the tree to
remove it, and ordering investigntions to
prepure . busis of action to be taken
next year before the trees bloom,

e ——
Elephants in a Quicksand,

On the river Ganges, says a military
journalist, there are many quicksands ;
and doring our expedition o somewhat
distressing scene La]r]muwl. An  ele-
phant ineantionsly eamme within the vor-
tex of ome; first one foot sank, then
another ; and in endeavoring to extricate
bimself, matters becume worse ; no por-
tion of either of his legs was at last visi.
ble, and the bystanders had given up
the poor animal as lost ; being, fortu-
nately, unusually powerful, he
several times, with what appeared to ull
supernatural strength, drew a foot from
the closely-clinging eartl, placed it
where, by sounding with his trunk, he
found the most solidity ; not until the
third time did the ground bear his pres-
sure, when he gradually relessed him-
gelf, During the whole period of his
tronbles his cries were exceedingly dol-
orous, and might have been heard a
couple of miles ; his grunt, when they
\\'i'{'t!‘lll nn end, was equally indicative of
satisiaction, The internal applieation
of r bottle of strong spirits soon dissi-
pated his trembling »and restored his
equanimity,  Many unfortunate * ¢le.
phauts are lost in  these treacherous
sunds, when large quantities of grass or
branches of trees are not st hand to form

three

A RIDE IN TEXAS,
The Cattle Trade-Its Dimensions and Its
Newedn.

A correspondent who writes from Fort
Worth, Texas, says: My ride has been
through eighteen of the western and
northern counties—the great pastoral
region, The grass is long, thick and
| nutritions, The streams come purling
| in such frequency that the herds do not
| need to be driven to obtain water, ns is

the case in Kansas and Colorado. The
l climate is 8o mild that the cattle graze
the year round. A little snow falls in
midwinter in the northern ecounties, but
only enough to swell the streams sfter
the next day’s sunshining, The grass
dries in November, and the stranger
would suppose that it had lost mueh, if
not all of its juice, Buf appearances de-
ceive; it is ns sweet and nutritions as in
June, and the truth is now confessed the
world over that mesquite-fed Texas
beef is the flnest and purest food.

The cattle trade of the State is alréeady
immensge, although the herds have to be
driven hundreds of miles before obtain-
ing transportation to the North and
Tast, The western and northern eoun-
ties ave eapnble, I do not doubt, of sup-
ying not only our own continent, but
hnmpu, with beef, and the demand for
Ameriean menta in England is only the
small beginning of what must become an
immense inter-continental traffie. The
only objection offered to American beel
on the tables of London and Liverpool
ig that when brought over in refrigern-
tors it 18 alveady slightly deteriornted
and must be cooked immediately, The
cnuses of this deterioration are not far to
seek, The Lerds must now be driven
thousands of miles over the plaing, in
some sections, and are weakened by the
inferior grasses and scareity of pure wa-
ter procurable on the jonrney,

They are prodded in this exhansted
stute into badly ventiluted cars, in which
they are so crowded thnt they eannot
hreathe comfortably, or even stand at
ease, and if one falls he is trnmpled or
horued to death, or dies of suffueation.
The yards nlong the milrond routes are
nob numerons enough; cattle shounld be
nnlonded for fodder, water and rest at

trary, they are now kept thirty-six hours
and even forty-eight lLours in their
soigonons and enfeebling prisons,  The
aw whose passage wns songht with so
much earnestness by the Massachusetts
Humane Society, requiring the moving
of cattle trains at o speed of not less
than eighteen miles an hour, preseribing
the intervals at which they were to be
uuloaded, fed and watered, and pro-
habited the detention of eattle trains on
side-tracks dnring wisensonnble periods
and for trivial causes, is a dend letter,
just as the other stutuie is forbidding
the inclosure of more than a certpin
mwrabioa b o var of asasrbain  Jdlucusluus,
Laws ave very good in their way, bat
they do not enforce themselves, The
men who have chinrge of eattle in trausit
know very little and eare less about nui-
mal hygiene,
be bratal; they are simply iguorant,
thonghtlees and reckless, The evils of
enttle transportation, of which we heand
so much five years ngo, have been very
slightly modified, and the result of eom-
bined earelessness, negleet and wanton
brutality is the wretehed condition in
which the beasts reach Boston and New
York, They ave killed while overcome
by starvation, thivst and fatigne; the
already  deteriornted beef is  hastily
].Jrl('kl‘!‘l in refrigerators, and, of conpse
the ment i3 not of the very best quality
when reopened, for it was not of the
very best when packed.

e ———————

A Praivie Minuet,
Charles E. Whitchead, in tha conrse
of an article in Seribnor, snys: One
antumn day, watching for ducks while
ensconead on o muskrat house in the
great Mendocio marsh, which extends
boek many miles from the Missisyippi
river opposite Clinton, T noticed some
objeets moving on the snmmit of a
knoll, By eareful watching I discovered
they were prairie-fowl, and, moved by
curigsity, cnrefully approached them,
As I drew near I nliam.n'vrml fifteen
irairie-fowl apparently dancinga minuet,
They were seattered about on the short
turl, twenty yards apart, nodding their
hends at one another, and presently two
would run out and perform the fignre

*eross over and back to places,”™ all the
while uttering a soft note of **¢oo-cooe,”
—the lnst syllable being mueh elongated,
Then would follow ** salute your purt-
ners " and ** dos a dos,” This scene of
merviment was sustained for half an
honr and until a ghot from a neighboring
gun cansed the bivds to run into the fall
cover of the weeds, The bright sun-

acene vividly on the spectator's mind., A
neighboring farmer to whom the civeum-
stance was mentioned, said:

there mostly every day,”

indulge in the snme kind of amusement,
- | ————

The Instinet of Mosquitoes.

Au exchange says: The mosquitoes,

fedsor, are possessod of great powers of
abservation and penetration,
the seaside we notice this fact ourselves,

least onece in eighteen hours; on the eon- |

Not that they ntend to |

which in a eountry dance is known as

shine of nutumn and the conspienous | made on the constitution,
group of native birds impressed the

“Yes, them same birds skye around

The other varieties of praivie grouse

it has been discovered by a learned pros |
Down ot

When a big trunk was lauded from an

Items of Interest.

The United States in 1830 contained
12,700,000 inhabitants,

Olergymen, like railway brakemen, do
a good deal of conpling.

Now they tell of a drug (coca or cuea)
that will cure bashfulness,

1t cost about §7 to send a ton of wheat
from Chicago to Liverpool.

Virginin and West Virginia combined
cover an area of 64,000 square miles,

You can always get trusted at the
halﬁg raph office; they send messages “‘on
tiok."

Amerienn ghoes are now being lnrgely
pold in Cermany, Switzerland and
Frauce,

“ What did you get ?"" asked a wife of
her husband on his return from a hunt-
ing excursion of several days duration.
“T got bnek,” he sententiously replied.

Spicer is anxions to know if the mer-
chant who advertises *‘full lines of un-
derclothing " is conneeted with the party
who wanlked off with lnst week's was
from the back yard,

“ Madam,"” snid a certain nameless
one to Mrs, Brown, the other day, ' you
are talking simple rubbish.” * Yes, sir,"”
replied the ever-crushing lady, ‘‘becanse
I wish you to comprehend me,”

Yet another warning. Joseph Dates,
of Vermont, falls dead while earrying in
an armful of wood, Show this para-
ginph to your wife. Nay, cut it out and
pin it to the woodshed door,

“Miss O /' said & gentleman, one
evening, “ why are Iadies so fond of
officers ¥"  ** How stupid!” replied
Miss C——; *is it not natural and
proper that alady should like a good
offer, sir?"

Before they are married she will eare-
fully turn down his cont collar when it
gets away, but after that she'll jerk it
down into position ag if she was throw-
ing a door mat out of the window,—0il
ity Call.

Spilking enme down town with n nose-
goy in his buttonhole, * Hullo!’" said a
friend; * why, Leander, you look ns if

'd just come ont of a green house,”
by replied Spilkins, mopping his
fevered brow; '*but I passed the night
in u hot bed.”

Oue test of agreat mind is its instanta-
neons availnbility in an emergency, The
boy who can drop a paper-bug of eggs
on the sidewalk, and puass on withont
changing his gait, interrupting his whis-
tle, or looking at what he has dropped,
has a fnture before him,

Lightning struck a hive of bees in
Kuansas the other day. The painful
story is soon told. The misgnided
lightning enme out of that hive quicker
than it went in and shot off into space
with its tail between its legs,  Moral—
Never pick a quarrel when yon are not
noquaintod with the folkes.

A poor tailor, dunning for an old debt
the other day, wrote as follows: *° Dear
Jim, this little acconnt has been stand-
ing for seven yenrs, and T think it is high
time it was paid.” Po which Jim re-
| plied, on the same gheet of paper, while
[ the Doy was waiting: ** Dear Sam, I

don’t; and may a difference of opinion
never alter friendship,” What o splen-
| did diplomatist Jim would have mude )
| A liternxy gentleman, wishing to be
| nudisturbed one day, instructed his Irish
servant to admit no one, and if any one
inquired for bim to give him an equivo-
I eal nnswer. Nighteame, and the gentle-
| man proceeded to loterrogate Put as to
s visitors, ““Did any one enll?”
“ Yeg, sir; wan  geotleman,” ' What
[ did he say 2" **He axed was yer honor
lin,”  # Well, what did yon tell him 2"
“8Bure, I gave him a quivikle answer,
[jist.” * How wus that?” ** T axed him
‘ wns his grandmother o monkey.™
i TO A BEAMSTRESS,
| Oh ! what bosom but must vield
When, like Pallas, yon advanee,
‘ With a thimble for & shield,
And & needle for o lance?
1 Fairest of the stiching train,
Ense my passion by vonr art ¢
And, in pity for my puin,
Mend the hole that's in my heart.
\ Sound Sleep.
[ Itis wonderful how much may be done
| to protract existenee by the habitnal res-
[ torative of sound sleep, Late Lours un-
der strain are, of course, incompatible
with this solacement. On this topie Dr,
| Richaydson snys it has been painful for
| him to trace the begiunings of pulmon-
| ary consumption to lnte lours at “*un-
| earthly balls aud ovening parties,"” by
which rest 18 broken and encroachments
But, he adds:
ST in middle age the habit of taking de-
ficient and irregular sleep be muintained,
| every souree of depression, every latent
| form of disease, is quickened aud inten-
siied, The sleepless exhanstion allies
itself with ell other process of exhnus-
tion, or it kills imperceptibly, by a rapid
[ introduetion of premature old age, which
| lends direetly to premature dissolution,”
There, af onee, is an explanation why
mauy people die earlier than they onght
to do. They violste the primary princi-
ple of toking a regular night's rest, If
they sleep it in disturbed. ‘They dream

all sorts of nousense, - That is to say,
| they do not sleep soundly, or for auy

* Ahem," she sald, **'tis needless, sir,
This gquestion, to dis-gasset.

Why seuwm sew varnest in vour snit—2
Thke care—my crimp—don’t mus=s it."

express wagon into the entry of n Lotel,
the nimble insects usually made for it
and erawled through the keyhole for the
purpose of taking notes, If the olothes
within betokened thata fat person was the
owner, the mosquitoes would stay within
and be earvied up to the room, where
they would lay for the fat person until bed
time, If the garments belonged to o thin
person the insects would pile through
that keyhole in double-quick order,
I ——
She Knew the Dodge,

They brought her his hat and his fish-
ing rod, and with tears in their eyes told
her they'd found them lying on the end
of the pier; they must be her husband’s,

an available support for them, After s
cortain time the poor beast beeowes
Imwurlynu; sud the owner can only
ook with sorrow at the gradual  disap-
I:::ﬁlj‘uutm;i of his noble aninyal, and
8 ¥ i )
- !::r '.':ﬁ uninry loss he thereby
They Vo

X Islt:nmu aill iz qutile,
wen known Iy
s e e to e twelve

Bhe put her arms skimbo over the
washboard, she did, snd looked ‘em
straight in the face, * This is the third
time that Johm Henvy's played this
thing on me. This means he'll be home
by ten to-night deunk as a lord.  Noune
of yom sympathy here,” And the con-
mitteo beat  hasty retreat at the end of

outirely sinking,

usefnl purpose; for dreaming is nothing
more than wild, imaginative notions
passing through the brain while half
sleeping or dozing, In dréeaming there
is no proper or restorative rest,

Florida Snakes and Mosguitoes,

They do occasionally have some mos-
quitoes on the Bt, John's river, Floridla,
and semetimes they are 80 ravenous as
even to interfere with the religious
meetings, During the late session of
the presbytery ot Palatka a minister,
while oconpying the pulpit, was so
foreibly attacked by the mosquitoes
that he was compelled to pronounee the
benediction and dismiss the congréga-
tion rather hurriedly. ‘They became o
numerous that the ladies ecould searcely
protect themaelves wi'h their fans, and
even the lamp chimneys were stacked
with them.,

The Bumter Advance containg au ac-
count of the destruction of a rattlesnake
nine feet long, and the crawling forth
from her mouth of eighty-two juvenile

a hroomstick,

serpents,




