The Curse that Dlesses.
Lord! what a busy, restiess thing
Haat thou made man'

Bach day and heur he is on wing
Reatanot a span.

Then having loat the sun and light,
By eloud surprised

He keeps a commerce i1 the night
With air disguisel.

Had'st thon given to this active reat
A state untired

The lost son had not left the husk
Nor home desired

That was thy secret, and it is
Thy merey too ;

Por when all fails to bring to bliss

Then they must do

Ah Lond! and wbat a purehase that
will be

Te take us wsick, that sound would not
take thee !

Looking Back.

I may live long, but some old days
Of dear, deop joy akin to paix
Some suvs that set on weodland ways

Will never n=e for me again

By shining sea, and glad, green shore
That frolic waves ran h Kirs
Some words I heard that never
Will thrill me with their my

me to

Q Jove! still throbs your living heart
You have not erossed deatli's sullen tide
A decper deep holds us apart
We were more near if you had died
If vou had died in those old davs
When light was on the sh
And all the fragrant woodland ways
Waere paths of hope for you and me

Dead leaves are in the woodland ways
Cold are the lipg that used to Kiss
"Twere idle to recall those days,
Or sigh for all that vanished bliss!
Do you still wear your old-time grace
And charm new loves with ancient wiles
Conld I but wateh your faithless face,
I'd know the meaning of your smiles,

CAPIAIN KIDD'S TREASURE.

0ld Johnson Mower was a surly, dis-
contented fellow, who thirty years ago
kept a little inn on one of the highways
pear the south coast of Loung Island. It
was a poor place enough, with the
house and all about it run to dilapida-
tion and decay ; and a very scanty living
did Johnson get by the keeping of this
tavern, with the poor entertainment
that he furnished to man and beast.
But the place was well sunited to its
tenant, whose life had been dreamed
away with impracticable schemes for
money getting, and who had ecome here
in his last years, partly becanse it was
the only chavce that opened to him,
bat particnlarly to prosecute the busi-
ness of money digging. He had lately
read several accounts of the life and
doings of Captain Kidd, and he had
been impressed with the fact that these
parratives, while differing widely on
other points, substantially agreed on
these—that Kidd's treasure, or thebulk
of it, was buried somewhere about the
waters of New York, and that it had
never been unearthed. From the mo-
ment that his mind was direeted to this
subject he became a secret enthusiast
about it. He pondered upon it,
dreamed over it, and had no heart or
inclination for anything else. He ocon-
vinced himself without much tronble
that all his ill-luck in Dhfe was now to
be recompensed by such a stroke of
good fortune as would make him a mil-
lionaire, He believed former unsuc-
cesasful searchers after this treasure had
not gone systematically to work, as he
meant to do, and certainly had not
looked in the right places. For numer-
ous reasons perfectly satisfactory to
himself, he believed that the south
shore of Long Island, quite near the
city, was the depository where the free-
booter's wealth had lain undisturbed
for two centuries ; and with his mind
convinced in sdvance, it is not singular
that he dreamed of that locality three
nights in succession. That was quite
enough to determine him, if he had
lacked the resolation before. He suc-
ceeded in getting the worthless old
honse where we find him, living at a
neminal rent, and by the pretense of
keeping an inn, which those who put
trust in him found anything but a re-
ality, he managed to keep soul and
body togeiher, while he secretly prose-
cuted his anxious exploration for the

buried treasnre. He had few neigh-

bors ; the old house was in a Jonely,
unsattractive spot ; and those who knew
anything about him or saw anything of
him never imagined that the poor old
object, who slept and nodded most of
the day in the sun, on a beach in front
of the house, was devoting the whole
night and every night to solitary prowl-

ings about the beach and through the |

woods with a spade, digging here and

there as his fancy or his dreams direct- |

ed him, and constantly nerved up to
the performance of this hard, physical
toil by the hepe of finding immense
riches.

Bat no success had thus far rewarded
the old man’s efforts. The summer had
passed, and September was fast lapsing,
and not a copper, nor a coin or ac arti-
cle of any value, had he torned up with
his busy spade. His labor had been so
constant and so severe for three months

that it told heavily on him; he had|

econtracted a troublesome cough by
continual exposure to the night air, and

his rheumatism was aggravated by it. |

8till he did not think of giving up;
certainly not before the frost and snow
had locked up the earth so that it would
be imlgouible for him to dig. He
nourished his enthusiasm, and perse-

vered with astonishing ardor in his |

night explorations.

t was at twilight of one night toward |

the last of September, that, as old
Mower sat on the bench, impatiently
waiting for darkness, two men walked
down the road toward the house, and

paused. Theyseemed to be consulting |

together ; but after a moment they
slowly approached the old man, as he
sat there alone.

“ Good evening, eir,” said one. *“Can
u give us something to eat?”
“You'll pay, won't you?’ asked

inly, I didn't mean that
yﬂm us a meal. I guess

to —hey, Jack ?”
t.&yeplied his companion,
il t aod causing a
of coin. *“ What
ve

1 got "
“O’I:.ul eagl give you some bread and
4 ‘crackers and cheese, if yon
choose—and some sweet cider. Step
right in here, gentlemen;” and the
shabby old landlord bustled about with
vast airs of im ance.

The strangers looked at each other,
smiled, langhed, and shook their sides
with merriment,

“ Cham e and pheasants last
night, cider and cheese to-night !”
oue of tl's'em exclaimed. “ How's that,

* Pretty rich,” was the laughing re-
gly ‘ Never mind, you know we're on
usiness to-night, and only want some-
thing to stay hunger, without much re-
gard for quality. Fetch on your cheese
and fixings, Uncle Jacob, and we'll keep
some of it from spoiling.”
Johnson set ont the rickety table in
the room within, that answered for

dining room and parlor, though lookins [

l;ul; emﬁgh like :li:ber, and then pbl

is humble victuals u it, mbling
all the time at the Plg:‘olenguol his
guests, which he thought it best not to
resent openly. He observed them
cloteli‘during his conversation, and
saw t they were city men, rather
young, with immense black mustaches
stylish clothes, and showy rings and
breastpins. When the host announced
the ?ut as ready, one of them said :
“ Well, we'll attend to it. We sha'n’t
want you for a few minntes.”

Johnson could not misunderstand so
broad a hint, and accordingly withdrew,
but notvery far. These were guests of
a very unusual kind, and seemed to
have plenty of money. They were evi-
dently from New York ; and what busi-
ness could they have in this unfre-
quented place? The old man’s oecu-
pation had made him sly and watchful,
and his curiosity was so much excited
by the appearance of this party that he
resolved to watch them, and try to find
out their business. So closing the door
after him he walked into the next room

[ the
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with some noise and then tip-toed si
lently back aud listened. The strangers
were ovidently hungry, for by the
sounds that he heard he judged that
they were making short work of the re
past.  Presently he heard a murmur of
conversation, but he could not ecateh a
word of it. He put down his head and
erowded his ear as far as he conld get it
into the angle formed by the door and
the casing, and--could he believe it
The word ** jewels ™ was plainly spoken
by one of them, and then he heard
something abous ** money,"” and he was
quite sure the word ** hidden " was also
used. It was impoasible to tell in what
counection the words were spoken, but
he had ocertainly heard them, sweet,
significant words as they were to him,
The old man was electrified. Guesses
and suspicions of the nature of the
that had brought these
men here flashed upon him, and hints
of true inlerpretation to be
given to some remarkable and pusz.

ing dreams that had lately troubled
slumbers on the bench were not
anting in that moment. He continued
to listen intently, but he heard nothing
more of this nature, and hearing a noise
within that indicated the rising of his
guests from the table, he hurried away
to avoid discovery.

Qne of the men came out and re-
quested him to come into the room
with them for a moment. He complied,
and the door was promptly shut be-
hind him,

* Pretty good provender this for Lhun-
gry men, after all, Uncle Jacob,” i
one of the men, leaning over on the
table, with his hat in his hand. *“‘Take
that.™

He threw down a coin on the table,
and it rang most musically in Johnson's
ears, Rang? yes, and glittered, too,
He snatched it up and found it a five
dollar gold piece,

“No mistake, my jolly old cove”
said the man, observing the landlord’s
look of wonder. * Keep it all; we'll
show you a way to get more, if you'll
give us a little help. Isay,” and he
spoke quite low, and bent his head
pearer ; *‘ have you got such a thing as
a spade about here, Uncle Jacob ?”

A spade ! The words thrilled through
Johpson Mower like a charge of elec-
tricity. He was certain now what were
the objects of his guests.

“Yes,” he answered, with a grum-
bling voice and an unwilling manner ;
“ but I don't lend it, because I've only
got one, and——"

“Oh, bother that!” interrupted the
man, impatiently. ‘Do you see this ?"”

He held up a gold eagle to the old
man, and the latter looked at it wist-

““ business "'

the

tavern ;
of Johuson must

pio

1ave excited their sus
s, and this short history would
vrobably have had a more tragical ter
mination, Their course was toward the
nearest railroad station, and before day
light they were two hundred miles
AWav,

The heart of Johnson Mower gave a
great bound as the strangers turned
away, and he saw that neither of them
carried anything in their hands exocept
the dark lantern.

“They haven't taken it away,” was
his thought, ** except perhaps some in
their pockets. They only came to
if "twas safe, and get a little of it.”

He lay there for two hours, afraid to
stir for the thought that the men might
be watehing close by to assure them

see

| selves that no one had witnessed their

‘““Now, I propose to buy your spade, ¢

and give you that for it.”

“]It's a bargain !" cried Mower,
bring it right in.”

“Don't hurry; take it cool,” smd
other, throwing him the coin,

““This ain’t all. Can yon make mum,
old fellow, and not blab ? I mean when
it's made an objeet for you to hold your
tongue.

“Yes, ves, ves,"” eried Mower, trem-
bling all over with excitement,

“ Well—don't get nervous; I haven't
told you anything yet, and shan't tell
you much. Here's all we want of you:
never to tell anybody that we've been
here, Wae're going to quit you in two
minutes, and you're not to follow us,

{ or wateh where we go. You may have
strange men about here in a day or
two, trying to find out if we've been
here. You don't know us, mind! you
never saw any siicl chaps as they'll tell
iyou of ; you're sure there’s been no
such coves here all summer. That's
your cue, remember. Now that's easy
enough ; ecan you make twenty dollars
any easier ?”

“ITHdoit! I'll do it!”
claimed, with alaerity.
secret as the grave,”

“You'll tell nobody ?"

“No, not a soul ; on my honor, no!”

The shining double eagle that the
mau held tempting forth in his fingers
was transferred to the pocket of Mow-
| er, and the three went out of the house.
| The spade was produced ; and with a

parting injunction to the host to re-
member his promise, the guestsplunged
| into the darkness, The old man could
not see them ; but he distinetly heard
| them climbing the fence on the further
side of the road.

““They re bound for Norman's Woods
—I know it !" he chuckled ; and with-
out a moment’s hesitation he stealthily
followed.

Guided by the faint sound of their
feet in advance, he skulked along, stop-
ping whenever the cessation of the

| sound indicated that they had pansed
| to see if they were followed. The way
led across a wide meadow to a thick
wood, and when Mower heard the erack-
ling of leaves under their feet as they
entered the wood, he took extraordin-
ary precautions against discovery. He
| lay flat down on the ground, and work-
ed himself painfully along, serpentwise,
still guided by the sound, until they
had rene!ntml some distance into the
wood, when they pansed. There was a
subdued flicker of light, which instant-
| Iy disappeared ; and satisfied that they
| had reached the scene of their project-
| ed operations, the watcher worked him-
| self forward untii he was not more than
| arod off. There, lying prone to the

“1r

Mower ex-
“TI'll be as

noctural visit—lay there, gloating in

the prospect of the wealth that he was

about to unearth, and never troubled
by any question of title,
“It's no more theirs than mine, if

they don't appropriate it,"” was his re
flection, ** Kidd buried it there for the
man that conld first get it and take it
away, and if they ols enongh not to
keep it when they onoce get it, that's
thetr own look out.”

k
f
i
[

The night passel on; nothing was
astir, and nothing was heard save the
insect noises of the wood, It mast have
been near midnight when the old man
stole from his concealment, and, draw
ing forth the spade, away the
leaves, and bega the earth.

nove

He labored at great disadvantage,
for he could not see what progress he

made, or if he dug directly in the spot
which had just been excavated. But he
persevered, and in time he heard the
spade strike a metalic subst He
freed it from dirt, and removing it from
the hole, found it to be a amall tin box,
covered with canvas,

100,

His excitement was now so great that
he resolved not to investigate farther
that night, but to return home, examine
his prize, and, returning before day-
light, to finish the examination and re-
move all traces of it

He hurried back to the old house,
locked himself in the reom where he
had held his interview with the men,
and tearing off the canvas, he found the
lid of the box confined by a padlock.
He procured a ham and broke the
lock, so that the lid could be lifted; and
within it his eager eyes saw a package
wrapped in oileloth, His trembling
fingers tore off this wrapping, and others
that were underneath, when a velvet
case was disposed. He opened it—and

there was the treasure !

er

Ave! there it was! Gold crosses,
gold chains, gold rings, gold orna
ments, heavy and solid, of rare and

beantiful workmanship, and of a value
that he could easily estimate at thou-

r side of the case !
ah! there was the real pr ! Pearl
necklaces, heavy seal rings, set with

| precious stones, whose names he did

ground, and peering around the trunk |

| of an enormous oak that completely hid

him, he eagerly watched and listened.
| The two had paused at, the foot of -a
| great rock that rose in an irregular
| ledge of abont five feet in height, It
{ formed at this place a retreating angle
| of perhaps four feet in width, One of

|

not know, and slender rings blamng
with diamonds; breastpins, charms,
lockets, buttons, all flashing with -
bies anl ar iysts, and garnets, and
what else he knew not !
Here, indeed, were thousands of dol-
lars in value ! He cld sed the great case,
and clasping it to his heart, danced
about the room, chuckling to himself in
the overflow of his joy
*“ Captain Kidd's
Kidd's
Mower's treasure !
treasure !"

asure !

treasure! No, no!

Johnson

Captain
Johnson

Mower's

He counld not sleep a wink that night
He did not attempt to sleep. He walked
about the room, or sat restlessly on a
stool, hngging the jewel-case to his
heart, forming golden plans for the fu-
ture, and whispering to himself:

“ Johnson's treasure !”

He was back again promptly before
daylight to continue ns search at the
rock ; but he found nothing more. The
hole had evidently been dug no farth-
er; and, somewhat disappointed that
there was no money, but still exulting
ir. his great discovery, he filled up the
cavity, replaced the leaves, and took
the spade home,

“A profitable spade, Johnson !" he
chuckled. * I'll keep it till the owners
call for it.”

The poor infatuated man did not
wait long enough to take any nourish-
ment ; before sunrise he was on the
road to the ferry, and by ten o'clock he
was walking up Broadway, jostled by
the pouring crowd of all nations, ages,
and conditions that thirong that mights
thoroughfare, pressing his hand over
his breast, where he had concealed th »
jewel-case inside his coat, and with tl.
other hand tight shut on a diamond
ring in his pocket which he had taken
from the case to sell.

Reaching a large where a bril-
liant display of jewelry was made be-
hind the great plate-glass windows,
he entered, and prouncing the ring to a
man behind the counter, whose keen

business aspect was much clouded just |

then by a look of trouble he asked:

“8Sir, what will you give me in money
for this ring?” i

“We don't buy,” the salesman be-
gan ; but ecatching a glimpse of the
ffered ring he turned, vaulted over
the counter, and caught poor old John-
son firmly by the collar with both
hands,

*“ Guard the doors, boys—run for the
police—help, help!” he vociferated ;

| and three of the clerks came running to

| two policemen,

| the men held a dark lantern, and by its |

| aid they were thoroughly examining
| the place. Their talk was very low, al-
| most in whispers ; but a word now and
| then reached the wide o
spy. The following is the substanee of
| what he heard :
| *“——here—'
| ¢——should think ——"
“Yes angle of rock——""
¢ —— you see. Due north from-—"
“ Of course, —— always find it."
The spade was now put in requisi-
tion ; and for the next hour the two
| took turns, one watching against sur-
| prise, and often standing so near to

’

slowly and painfully, for fear of detec-

ly result in his instant death), while the
| other dug and delved at the outer part
of the angle, the lantern being placed
within it so that its light was well hid-
den. The ground was hard and stony,
and the occasional striking of the spade
on the rock was followed by a muttered
carse on the noise. At length after
both had labored steadily for at least
an hour, the labor was suspended, and
both men kaelt over the hole they had
made. Their backs were toward Mow-
er, and he could not see what they were
doing, though he would have given a
leg to have been llyling on the ledge over
their heads, that he might look straight
down upon their operations. As it was,
he oonlsoonly lie perfectly still, and
await their movements,

They remained crouched over the
hole some time, when they rose and
carefully filled it up, smoothed it over,
and then scattered ?esves on the earth
to hide the traces of their work. One
of them took the spade and pushed it
out of sight into the angle, where there
was certainly no fear of any person
looking for hidden articles; and then
both of them turned and walked swift-
ly away. They did not return to the

n ears of the |

| hand. The salesman fairly danced with |

his aid, followed in a few moments by
““Bearch the old scoundrel !" eried
the salesman. ““He just offered for
sale one of the rings that was in the
case that those thieves gnatched out of
my hand here yesterday afternoon,
Johnson was searched, and the case
was quickly found, with aothing mis-
sing but the ring that he held in his

joy at this unexpected recaption, and

| Johnson was dragged off to jail, strug-
| gling and flercely demanding that his

| Mower that the latter drew his breath |

tion, (which he expected would certain- |

jewels be retnmed to Lim.

He was tried and convicted a few weeks
after for receiving stolen property,
knowing it to be stolen. He had no

lawyer, and was defended as well as the |

tremendous case made out against him
would admit, by counsel assigned by
the court, He was promptly convicted
by the jury without L-r\'. ing thoir seats;
and when asked by the presiding judge
before sentence what he had to say for
himself, the old man rose, and with his
voice trembling with grief, and weak-
ness from confinement, solemnly stated
the real facts of the case, as they are
substantially narrated in the foregoing
paragraphs,
and the conscious innocence of his
speech, created a feeling in his favor ;
but when he seriously asserted that he
had not the least doubt in the world
that the jewels in question were a part
of Kidd's buried treasure, and that he

thought he was rightfully entitled to a |

great part of them, a broad smile per-
vaded the whole court-room.

“Sir,” said the judge, ‘‘any advice
would be wasted on you after this.
The man who gets ten thousand dol-
lars’ worth of jewels into his possession
in the manner in which you claim to
have come by them, and then act as you
have acted, 1s necessarily either a great
knave or a great fool. In either case,
there is no legal excuse. I regret to
find a man of your years the confeder-
ate of thieves and robbers.”

And then he sentenced him to five
years in the State prison,

had they done se, the absence

His forlorn appearance, |

This judge was a humane and con

sojentious man ; and there were some
things in the econnection of old Mower
with this strange affair that he still

could not reconcile with the idea of lis
guilt, In calmly thiukiv g it over after
ward, he admitted to himself that upon

the theory that the old man was a
crazy enthusiast on the subject of
buried treasure, his story might be

The matter troubled him
profoundly ; and when, a year later,
the two men who had committed the
bold robbery in the jowelry store were
arrested in a distant State, and bronght
before him for trial, he determined to
find out the truth, if possible, as to the
guilt of the old man

These men saw that they were cer
tain to be convicted, and accordingly
pleaded gmlty. The judge told them
that if they would truly state how they
disposed of the jewels, they might ex
pect as light a sentence as the law
wounld allow, whieh would still be
heavy enough to deprive the communi-
ty of their sooiety for some years, They
hesitated at first, but learning that the
jewels had been recovered, they con-
cluded to tell the truth; and their
statements, each being examined sep-
arately and apart from the other, tallied
s0 exsotly with that of Mower that the
judge could no longer doubt the inno-
cence of the latter. He therefore sent
a brief statement of the case to the gov
ernor, with a request that Johyson
Mower be pardoned ; and this was im
mediately done.
wor old Johnson !

him he

entirely true,

Before this ael
f justice was done bad become
a harmless, babbling fool, always wan
dering in his mind, and faneyving Lim
self prosecuting his midnight searches
on the shore of long Island. The
warden of the prison was too humane
a man to cast him on the world in this
condition ; and he found light and easy
ocoupation for him about his grounds,
and had him taken care of during the
few remaining years of his life, The
old man's mental condition never
changed ; his hallucination made him
quite happy, and he died fully possess
ed with the belief that he had avowed
on his trial,

Lest the reader should faney that the
tittle of this sketch is a misnomer, I
will close it by declaring that it is a
truthful history of the m successful
attempt in more than one hundred
years to discover Captain Kidd's treas-
ure.

* Taking Cold.”

Of all the erroneons notions pertain
ing to the preservation of |}
one is franght witl
that about taking cold, /
the popalar, and, I may also say to
some extent, professional view, taking
cold is the greatest disease and death
producer in the world. Fully eighty

According to

per cent. of those who consult physi-
cians premise by saying, they have

cold. If a relapse « s during
o escence, ten to one the blame is
laid on the action of cold. ** My pain
is greater, I mast have taken cold ; my
cough is worse, 1 must have taken

cold : I do not feel as well this morn-
ing, I think I have taken cold, but I
don't see how,” are expressions which
the physician hears a dozen U

.l.‘l'\'. The latter is !f.!‘rr!'_“ often led to
the reflection that if it were not for
death-dealing colds he would have but
little to do, and convalescence would
seldlom be interrupted, Bat if the
physician takes the trouble to
think a little re upon this subject,

he will be convinced that to his own
craft is due this stereotyped and never
ending complaint of his patients about
taking cold, The sick and their friends
nearly always take their cue sbont
disease and its causes from the trusted
family doector; aud he accounts very
often indeed for an aggravation of the
symptoms of those under I
(the cause of which aggravation by the
way, may be, and often is, very difficult
to detect) by the easy and satisfying
explanation of having taken ocold. In
this way he gets over the trouble of at
tempting to make plain to untutored
minds what is often a puzzle to the
most trained intellect, and at the same
time shifts the responsibility for the re-
lapse on tbhe nncomplaining and much
abused weather, So it is that men and
women have been led to regard climatie
changes as the greatest enemy to their
health ; if it were not for them, their
health would be next to perfect from
the beginning to the end of the year.
Thousands of consumptives, especially
in the first and second stages of the dis-
ease, are firmly of the opinion that if
they conld only escape the malign in
fluence of one cold after another, their
recovery would be assured., To this
end precantions of the most thorough
character are serupulously observed,
and yet cold after cold is taken; the
patient, mother, or nurse knows not
how,

charge

| Chinese Marriages.

ed the ceremony of marriage between
the first and second Chinese couples

ever so united in Colorado Territory. |

The Denver World gives great promi-
nence to the aflair, and says that after
¢ the ceremony was completed the Jas
tice informed the small but select au-

A Denver Justice last week perform- |

| dience present that the newly wedded |
| pairs were open to congratulations and |

| magnanimously waived his acknowl-
edged prerogative of first saluting the
blushing brides in favor of any one

then present who might consider it an |
| the ground with the end of his whip.

| object, None seeming disposed to avail
| themselves of the opportunity offered,
| the happy couples were condueted to a

| earriage 1n waiting and drove off on |
| expect the mare or my money, or, if

| their bridal tour. The World adds that
| the marriage of these Chinese in Colo-

| rado is of considerable importance for |

| the reason that there are powerful in-
| fluences at work to prevent such mar-
| ringes, Two wealthy Chinese compa-
| nies, with headquarters in San Francis

| co, with branches in Colorado, do an
| extensive and profitable business in
| what is really the slaveholding line.
| They furnish passage to men and wo-
| men from China and obtain absolute
| control over them, obliging the poor
creatures to toil up to the utmost limit
{ of their strength }nr barely enough to
| keep the breath of life in their bodies,
| But the men ean generally ransom them-
selves in a few years, pay their passage
| money, ete,, and if they marry will get
| their wives out of bondage as soon as
| possible.  Hence such marriages oper-
| ate directly against the interests of the
| company, for the women seldom o

| never by their own efforts get ont of
| bebt, and the companies bring them
here with the expectation of their re-
| maining slaves for life. The World
| charges that the masters of these unfor-
tunate women realize a large revenue
from them through the most infamous
means,

AsToNIsHING. —Few persons are aware
| of the time, talent, and expense neces-
| sary to develop and perfect an invention,

The new Wheeler & Wilson No. 6 Sew-

ing Machine, advertised in our columns,
’ has already cost that Company over

£300,000, and to bring it well before
the public will require $200,000 more,
It costs as much to design, construct
and introduce a perfect sewing machine
as to launch a first-class ocean steam-
ship.

It is suggested in an English paper
that smoking be allowed during divine
service, ‘‘ as a means of increasing the
attendance at church,”

|

| Jerome !

THE DEAR OLD HORSE,

I was looking one day at » print of a
countryman selling a horse, which was
hung up in the eafe of & small auberge
where | was seated in company with an
intelligent young man, who said to me,
“ That print reminds me of the inter
esting story connected with it—it hap
pened at a fair in this place a few years
ngo,

I pressod him to relate it to me, and
ordered 1n a bottle of the best Bor
deanx in the house, to show my scuse
of his courtesy. I

One gloomy antumn evening, two per-
sons were seated, silent and sad, before
an immense hearth, the fire gradually
becoming extinet ; a pale and uncertain
Jight was in the room ; an instanta
neous brighter light at times reflected
on those countenances ; they glanced
from one to the other, and during those
momentary coruscations wonld
have said, looking at them, that two
spectres had come there to warm their
limbs, chilled by the icy coldness of the
tomb,

one

k sounded —the man started,
1ed hr;n:l.\', He was a man in
the prime of life; with mauly features,
stalwart frame, and an ardent, search
g eve

« Catherine,” said he, with an effort,
after he had regarded his wife's suffer
ing countenance s few seconds, ‘It is
time—it is the Angolus.”

She started in her turn,

“ Eh ! what, already ?"* said she,

And both again relapsed into that si
lent thonghtfulness. The neighing of
heard, The woman gave a
souvulsive movement, sighed heavily,
wud placed her handkercliuef before her

CYOs,

a horse was

““Poor Bretonne!" said she, and
burst into tears, ** Poor Bretonne ! we
must separate, and never see her
more !"

“Yes,” said the man, in a mournful
tone, * to-morrow she will have another
master, and even now she doea not be-
long to me. Pierre Marcel, whom
heaven confound, is there waiting for
her, Hated Norman! Poor beast,
after having done me so much service,
and escaped the perils of twenty cam-
paigns, you are to become the property
of that Norman horse dealer.”

““No, by Heaven ! he shall not have
thee yet,” said he, sorrowfally, to his
“what am I to do? 1 must pay
I believe in my soul that the old
sorcerer has cast a spell over me ! Out
of the eight horses that I bonght
fre e last fair, six are dead of the
epidemic ; T was compelled to sell the
other two at less the gave for them,
to meet my engagements, Poor Bre
toune alone remains to pay my debt to

aler

wife ;
him,

the old miser, who langhs at my feel.
ings, Obh, I hate him !"
The man put on his large felt bat,

and proceeded to the

lighted Lis pipe,
.‘»\y'!l',
The mare, at the sight of her master,
neighed, and tarned round as if to ca-
hin He saddled her in silence,
not of straw to her tail, and
on the bridle, led her out of
endeavoring to move ofl
without being noticed ; but his wife
and children were at the door; they
wept over the poor beast, which seemed
to recognize and return their fondnesses,
The father, with his hand resting on
, silently contemplated the
ing soene, In a moment he ex-
, ** Away, children, be off I and

ress
tied
putting

stable,

the

Lad suddeuly taken a desperate resolu-
tion, set off at a gallop.

He came to the high road, when a
long string of horses passed, led by
Pierre Marcel, who, when he perceived
the other unhappy horse-dealer, said,
in a mocking tone, ** Ha, Jerome has
brought me the old Bretonne, to square
our sceonnts.”

“ No, old robber, I wonld rather give
her for nothing to some other person.”

“ Very well, then, thon hast brought
me thine own body ; for I have a war-
rant against thee, and the mare or thy-

olf this day I am determined to have."

* Neither one nor the other, I hope,”
wnd Jerome passed theold horse-dealer,
who chuekled and eracked his 'ln;v
st malicionsly.

lorses arrived at the fair in great
pumbers, Jerome stood at the head of
his mare, awaiting the inspection of the
knowing looking buyers who passed
between the rows of horses that were
drawn up in close array ; but ail pass-
ed old Bretonne with indifference ; for
the poor beast had a dull eye, and al-
together a very unprepossessing 1!\-
pearance. Some few opened her mouth,
but on examining her age, passed on.
The day advanced, and the fair began
to be less crowded; anxiety, impa-
tience, and despair were successively
depicted on Jerome's face. With his
eyes bent down, and his arms folded,
he thought of his unhappy family.
When he raised his hoad, he saw Pierre
Marcel standing before him, with a
smile of diabolical expression.

“Ah, ah!"” said he, **it scems there
are not many connoisseurs in horse-
flesh here to-day, and the mare has a
prospect of belonging t> me."

“Not yet,” said Jerome, in a mourn-
ful voice ; *“it is still an hour before
sunset,”

“Very well,” retorted Pierre, I
will return, and I know an amateur who
will make thee sell her.”

“ Who, then ?” demanded Jerome.
“Parbleu !” said Pierre, *‘a bailifl!

| With him one is sure not to fail in find-

ing a ready purchaser.”
Jerome, in an agony of rage, strnck
“ (Gently, Master Jerome, gently,”
replied the malignant Pierre. ‘I will
return in balf an hour, when I shall

thou likest better, thyself.”

Jerome tried different parts of the
fair, but be spoke tothe dealers in vain;
gome offered him the amount of his
debt to Pierre, others looked at the
mare, shrugged their shoulders, and
made no offer at all,

He returned to his station sad and

melancholy ; a man was standing be- |

fore him ; it was again the Norman
horse-dealer, with his sardonic smile.

“Well, Jerome,” said the old man,
“ean we now deal ?  The hour is near.”

“It must be so,” said Jerome, with
much of the flend in his manuer,

“ Come, come !" said Pierre, “I am
not so bad as thoun thinkest me, The
animal is good, though rather old ; she
has been valuable in her day."”

“ Parblen ! the best trotter in
conntry, and the pearl of the regiment.

“Yes, yes,” said Pierre ; *‘ that was
her chargcter fifteen years ago ; since
then it is somewhat changed. Come,
thou owest ten lonis—I will
give thee twelve, Is the beast mine ?"”

“Twelve louis! My poor mare!
said Jerome ; ‘““must I sell her for
twelve lonis? The mare that carned
me through all my campaigns, and has
never belonged to another man!
Twelve lounis!” said Jerome, again
striking his forehead.

““Not a penny' more—but we will
have a driuL together. Come !"” and the
old jockey held out his dry, wrinkled
hand,

“Twelve lonis!" repeated Jerome,
with a mournful sigh.

the

“Not a sou more,” said Pierre;
“ decide at once whether I must order |

the aunctioneer to sell her or not.”

“Well I"—and the soldier
effort to look unconcerned
beast !” said he—and he cai

mr
tonne—*‘ are we to separate thus?

an

“ Come, come, Jerome |” gaid Pierre;

| fell, rolled
| “Jerome! Jerome! Jenggne! pardon |

| shall be taken as a murderer !

“do not weep ;
mare to thy family, keep hLer;
take thy cottage.”
Jerome turned toward Pierre, looked
at him seornfully, and raised his hand,
“ Btrike !" said the other, with a ban
tering air,
The arm was balanced in the air, and
ready to fall ; it stopped short,
“Twelve louis; poor beast!” re-
peated he, in a muttering voiee,
“No more,” said Pierre, with the
greatest sangfroid,
He was about to socept the offer, when
a manly voice ealled out, I will give
fifteen for her.”
Jerome and Plerre looked up, A
| gentleman stood near them ; his black
oravat, blue riding-coat, with a red rib
bon attached to the batton-hole, told
that he was a soldier,
* Fifteen !" exclaimed Pierre, but no
longer smiling,
“Yes, fifteen,” repeated the gentle-
man with the red ribbon; *“is it too
much for the charger of an old soldier,
who has seen serviece "
“What! my capt—commandant !”
stammered Jerome, touching his hat ;
“ you know Bretonne ?"
““ And her rider, Jerome Kerlee, of
the Fifth Chasseurs,” said the gentle-
man., *“‘Ah! what!” added he, in a
grave tone, *‘thon, thinkest, then, to
part from the poor beast 7"
“ It must be so,"” said Jerome, hold-
ing down his head, and sighing. * Bo
noble, so brave an animal! Is it not
true, my major?” exclaimed the old
soldier, addressing the officer boldly.
“Yon know her—who has not known
her? Never stumbling over the balls
on the field of battle, dashing forward
in face of the cannon's mouth, crossing
rivers like a fish. And so intelligent
knowing the enemy a league off,
manouvering uuder me when 1 was too
heavily pressed—good, faithfal, loving
beast, When I was nuhorsed and left
for dead on the ficld at Eylau, she re
nained by my side, licking my wound,

ad, by kickiug, kept off the wolves ;
and the next day, by her neighiang,
called some one to my assistance.”
Jerome could not continue ; the idea of
their approaching separation stopped
him, sl«- was silent for a moment,
“Take her, my major, take her ; you
know her, and will take care of her—
take her”

* For fifteen louis *" said the major.

“* For fifteen louis,” said Jerome,

The old horse dealer made a horrible
grimaoe.

“You see, majory” said Jerome, clap
ping her on the back, ** she is still aa
excellent beast! Perbaps she may
grieve for the loss of her master.”

He proceeded to remove the straw
from the mare's tail. During that time,
the major said a few words to the old
jockey, in an almost insudible voice.

“Very well, sir," said Pierre, it

I will

shall be done. This Jerome,” continned
he, “is in luck—ma foi, it is a good
thing for

Jerome followed his former officer,
received the fifteen louis, and after
speaking a little abont the oid regi
ment, hastened to pay his stern eredi
tor and give up his poor mare—a mat-
ter which drew more than one tear from
the eves of the old soldier. Then, after
shaking hands with the major, he pro-
oceded homeward without Bretonne,
but with some louis in his pocket,

He walked on, thinking about hisold
and faithfal companion, who had many

ited the mare, and like a man whot times saved his life—then Hv}l;x\l “a

minute—put his bands to his eyes, and
wept like a child.

Te had walked about an hour, when
the trotting of a horse roused him from
his revery. He listened. ** It is singu-
lar,” said he to Limself ; ** I should say
that that was the trot of Bretonme.”
He heard a neighing—he stopped—
turned round —the animal approached.
What was his surprise! It was Bre-
tonne, monnted by the old Pierre, He
stood stupefied. *“‘ Ah! what I" said
Le; ** my mare with thee !”

“My dear Jerome,” said Pierre,
laughing loudly at seeing the astonish-
ment of poor Jerome; * did I not tell
thee that she would not escape me !
The dear major has had pity on me,
and after examining Bretonne well,
found that she was good fof nothing
but to carry corn to the mill."

* Thon liest, old fool,” said Jerome ;
“ the major never said sunch a thing ef
the beast that served so well under his
own eyes,”

““How happens it, then,”" replied
Pierre, *‘ that he has given her to me ?”

Jerome made a gesture of impatience,
Pietre continned in a raillery; but
Jerome did not say a word, his features
were contracted with rage, and from
time to time long, doleful sighs es-
caped from his breast,

The night was dark; the rain fell,
the road was distinguished with diffi-
enlty, They srrived at a spot where a
road erossed from it leading to
Jerome's home. Deep ravines were on
the right and left. Pierre stopped.

“ Come,” said he, addressing himself
to the mare and Jerome, ‘‘ make your
adienx to one another, Poor beast,
take leave of thine master.”

“The malicions wretch!” ecried
Jerome, in a voice of thunder, as he
raised his whip over the head of iheold

!
if thon preferrest thy

| skinned and eleaned in

Belgian Farm Life,

The farm luborer in Belgiam does not
enjoy muech comfort,

fed,
termilk, without mest or bacon, is the
usual fure ; chicory the constant drink ; |
beer reserved for Bundays and fair- |
days, His wages vary from tenpence
to a shilling, and he could never live

fapon it did not all the members of his |
fumily work without ceasing. When the |

day's work is ended, often by moon-
light, the father cultivates his small
ficld ; his wife and daughters take up
the poorly paid lace work, instead of |
the old spinning-wheel, which steam
Las superseded ; and his sons, when
their field work is done, bring up rab. |
bits for the London market. Their lit- |
tle hands pick up every tuft of herbage |
on the roadside, and open up a large |
trade of exportation not to be despised. |
From Ostend alone there come to us |
1,200,000 rabbits every year ; these are |
lgium, where |
the skin is used forthe making of hats, |
Yet, though their life is so hard, the |
towns do not attract the raral popula-
tion, Habit and family traditions bind |
them to the plew; while every nine
years, at the renewal of their lease, the |
raising of the rent fills them with |
auxiety and powsons their existence, It |
makos them distrust all those who are |
waking inquiry on the state of agricul- {
ture, and dissimulate as to the fertility
of their land, and the produce they ob- |
tain from it
Western Flanders is crossed by a |
strip of land whieh is particularly difi- |
enlt of cultivation ; until lately it was |
scarcely inhabited, and covered with |
low brushwood and marshy heath, The
reindeer moss enveloped the trees with |
a layer as of white ushes ; abundance
of ferns and moss grew, and the sickly
appearance of otger plants gave the |
country a sterile appearance. But by |
means of the pine tree this land has |
also become waluable. Aboat 3,000 |
young trees are planted on an acre ; at |
the end of seven years these are thin- |
ned and sold for wood ; this is repeated |
every two years until the trees are |
twenty years old, when they begin to |
cut them into poles for the hop; at|
twenty-five years they produce props |
for mines ; at thirty, wood for build- |
ings, and at forty the aere will still |
have a thousand trees, worth three or |
four shillings each, the whole p.yiug[
very fairly for the expenses, |
A few families settle on the spot to |
carry on the work ; they take a lease of |
a corner of land at a very low rent, and |
husband and wife set to work aud build |
a cabin whish they can call their own. |
The next savings are spent on a goat |
and a few rabbits ; then they bring up |
a calf on the grass which grows in the
wood ; when at last they possess a cow, |
they are saved from poverty. The milk |
is made into butter ; the manure en-
riches their land; a little capital so-
cumulates, and in a few years the!
labarer becomes a small farmer ; by de- |
grees the small populstion increases,
the land is conquered by cultivation,
the owner has spent little besides the |
wages, The laborer is assured of his |
plot for thirty years, and willingly
spends bLis time upon it. Here, doubt- |
less, under adverse cirenmstances, a |
living is made by a family; but what |
kind of living? Not what any ordinary |
English artisan, realizing the comforts |
procurable by a wageof a pound to

|

thirty shillings a week would be in- |
elined to put up with, |

NEWSPAPER POSTAGE.
The Bill Agreed Upon by the U. 8. House
Committee on Postal Affatrs. {
The United States House Post Office |
Committee has agreed to report a bill |
fixing the postage on newspaper and |
periodical publications mailed from the |
office of publication or from a news|
ageucy, and addressed to regular sub-
scribers or news agents, as follows: |
For such publications issued weekly or
oftever 1} cents, and for those issued
less frequently than once a week 3 cents
for eseh pound or fraction thereof.
Such publications are to be weighed in |
bulk st the ofices of mailing, and the |
yostage paid thereon by a special ad- |
!)Nive stamp. Newspapers to each
actual subseriber living within the |
county where the same are printed are
to go free, but they shall not be de-
livered by letler carriers unless the |
sostage is paid thereon as provided by
l;\w ; and newspapers and magazines |
reciprocally interchanged between pub- |
lishers, not exceeding sixteen ounces in
weight, to be confined to a single copy
of each pablication, are also to go free. |
All mailable matter of the third class |
may weigh not exceeding four pounds |
for esch package thereof, and pestage
shall be charged thereon at the rate of
one cent for each two ounces or fraction |
thereof ; but nothing herein contained |
shall be held to change or amend sec- |

{

| tion 134 of said act. Affidavits are to |

horse jockey, who, terrified, reined the |
mare backward, erying ount, * Jerome-— :

Bretonne—wait.”

Suddenly the mare slipped, she was |

on the brink of the ravine. Jerome
darted forward, seized the bridle.
Pierre tried to keep his seat, but he
into the ravine, ecrying,
—the mare—"

The voice became more distant, and
then was heard no more,
there, on the brink, pale, immovable,
listening to the accents of that Cnmpi
voice, that re-echoed on his troubled
mind. A bhorrible silence then per-
vaded through the glen; and he listened
again. A short time after no voice was
heard ; he shuddered, and an iey cold-
ness ran through his veins ; inagony he
clasped his hands; he then pressed
them to his forehead.

“ Miserable wretch that I am!" ex-
claimsed he in a mournful voice ; ‘I
Pierre !

Pierre ! but he called in vain,
At that moment he heard the sound
of the feetof many horses. He started
across the flelds—cleared the hedges,
the ditches. He ran a long way with-
out any definite object in view ; at
| length, exhausted, he fell half-dead
near a hayrick, horrible spasms affected
Lis limbs, for the word ‘ murderer,”
sounded in his ears, and the image of a
scaffold was before him.
The story is just concluded. T
had only received some contusions in
his fall, and from those the reader no
| doubt rejoices at his suffering. Though
| stunned at first, he at last got up, and
| went to Jerome’s house,
| mare had arrived before him. The fam-

ily, at first dreadfully frightened, were
| consoled by Pierre. Then at twilight,
| Jerome ventured to steal to his hut,and
| joy succeedea anguish when he learnt
| that Pierre was still alive, and that the

mare still belonged to himself, for the

major had made him a present of her.
| He embraced his family, his mare, and
even the horse-dealer.

Len. (. Faxon, of the Padueah Ken-
tuckian, comes out 1n a card accepting
| the call from **many voters” to become
| a candidate for coroner, He says that
*“ an experience of several years within
the preci of Cairo render me an ex-
| pellent j of a dead man,”

be made by publishers or news agents |
to secure their adherence to these pro- |
visions, forthe violation of which penal- |
ties are prescribed. ’

The committee also agreed to report |
an amendment to the statutes fixing and |
prescribing the method of adjusting the |
salaries of postmasters,

The committee also agreed to repert |
a Dbill to insure the better execution of |
mail contracts, It provides, among |

| other things, that before the bond of a |
| bidder is approved it must be ahovn'

Jerome stood |

| population like the one we have named

Pierre

| ed in London with a proposed capital
| of £50,000, for the purpose of carrying

where the |

that the sureties are owners of real |
estate worth a sum double the amount |
of the bond. i |
A Cail for Help.

Dr. Lehman of the Jewish Témes has
issued the following call for help :— |
Fourteen thousand Jews are threaten-
ed with siarvation in Palestive. The
price of victuals has ricen to three times |
the former standard. The Jewish popu- |
lation has already dispored of every |
available article of valae in exchange |
for food. The Jews of England have al-
ready contributed something like $8,-
000, and those of Germany 4,000, to-
ward the relief of the sufferers; but
how far does this sum reach, when a

|
{
|

requires relief ? Therefore come quick-
ly to our aid. Help and save !
" We would respectfully appeal to all
rabbies, teachers, and trustees of con-
gregations to make collections at onoce
and transmit the money to the Central
Committee of Amsterdam (Hollander
and Lebren). The undersigned is also
ready to receive contributions and
transmit them to the properauthorities,
By WroLesaLe,—Under the title of
“ The Cremation and Um Society,
Limited,” a company has been register-

out the necessary arrangemeuts in con-
nection with the process of cremation.

Suffered.

A young man in England named Mid-
winter married a young lady with great
expectations who happened to be a ward
in chancery. In order to do so he made
declarations before the proper officers
to the effect that he had obtained her
guardian's consent. As a result he
found himself in custody for contempt
of court in marrying a ward in chancery
without the proper consent, and in the
next place was arrested on & charge of

rerjury committed in making his dec-
arations. As law is severely enforced
in England, the young man, instead of

Working mueh | Committes at Washington of the two
harder than most men, he is the worst | houses, contains the following pro-
Hye bread, potatoes, beans, but- '

| exeeod 362,000,000, which shall be re-

| any time prior to such issue. It shall

| tion 5 of the act approved on

| computed at the rate of five

! in gold eein

The Currency (Question.
The bill reported by the Conference

visions :—

Bro. 7. That the entire amonnt of
United Btates notes on sad in
cirenlation st any one time not

tired and reduced in the following man-
ner only, to wit : within thirty days
after cironlating notes to the amount of
§1,000,000 -h.ﬂ from time to time be
issued to the National Banking Associa-
tions under this sct in excess of

highest ontstanding volume thereof at

be the duty of the of the
Treasury to 1etire an amonut of United
States notes equal to three-eighths of
the cireulsting notes so i , Which
shall be in reduction of the maximum
amount of $382 000,000 fized
aet, and such reduction shall

natil the maximum amount
States notes ontstanding shall
000,000, snd United States notes
tired shall be canceled and
the acoount of the sinking f
vided for by the second clanse

o1

I

§aof gé
zu%i?i

of February, 1862, entitled *'An
authorize issue of United
notes, and for the jiom and

ing thereof, and for funding the
ing debt of the United 3»-."
shall constitute a portion of said sink-
ing fund, and interest

i

3

per cent.
shall be sdded aunually fo the said
sinking fund, but if the surplus revenue

be not sufficient for this porpose the
Secretary of the T is
authorized to issue and st pul

sale, after ien days’ notice of time and
lsce of sale, s sufficient amount of

s ost‘llx:.g‘ni!ad ﬂ“‘:’b:‘h this
acter an: iption in thi
act for United States notes, to be then
retired and canceled.

Bro, 8. That on and after the first
day of January, 1878, any helder of
United States notes to the amount of
850, or any multiple thereof ms
sent them for payment st the. of of
the Treasurer of the United Slates, or
& the office of Assistant Treasur®r at
the Oity of New York, and thereupon
he shall be (ehnﬁﬂod to mo(th.w
option from the SBecretary
ufy, who is authorized and required to
issne in exchange for said notes an
equal amount of either class of the cou-

n or registered bonds of the United
Koutnpmvidodlorindn first section

of the sot approved J 14, 1870, en-
titled *““An act to su ize the re-
funding of the naitensl debt,” and the
act amendatory thereof, Jan,
20, 1871, 'hig bonds continue to

b {; taxation, as provided

tn i ‘act: provided, howsver that

lheﬂeathrxol the Treasury, in

of such bonds, may redeem said Dotes
30:e United samml

the Secretary of the Tressury re-

ceived either in exchange for coin at
par, or, with the ¢ t of the holder,
in the redemption of bonds thea re-|
deemable at par, or in the purchase of
bonds at not less than par, to meet the
current payments for the publie service,
and when used to meet the current pay-
ments an equal amount of the n
the Treasury shall be applied in re-

demption of the bonds konwn as five- | a

twenty bonds,

The Indlana Farmers.

Abont 500 delegates attended the
Indiana Farmers' Convention, at In- |
disnapolis. The following resoiutions
were adopted :

Resolved, That we, the farmers and
working men of Indiana, folly deter-
mined to command due recognition,
adopt, as an expression of our senti-
ment and purposes, the nawre *“ Iude-
pendent.”

The platform slopied sets forth as
follows :—We desire a proper equality,
equity, and fairness ; for
the weak, restraint upon the strong;
in short, justly distributed burdens and
justly distributed powers. For our

nsiness interests we desire to
producers and consumers, farmers an.

T'wo faces o'er & cradie bent :
Two hands above the head
Those pressed sach other while

Thowe watched a life that love had sout.

O solemn hour |
O hidden power

looked,
rocked,

Two parents by the evening fire :
The red light fell upon their knoes
On heads that rose by slow degrees

The red light shone sbout their knees ;
Bat all the heads by slow degroes
Had gone and left that lonely pair.
O voyage fast!
O vanished past !
The red light shone upon the floor
Aud made the space between them wide ;
They drow thelr chairs up side by side,

that
doing nothing.”

A Michi editor that
“now is M““gﬂlm
browse off the omion tops. imparts
tone to the milk.” ¢ A

A candid old bachelor st
all, & woman's heart is sweetest

jonized,” says an exchange, that it did
not °,ﬁn.@mmu

manufacturers into the most direct and
friendly relations possible, We wage
no aggressive warfare against any other |

interests whatever, |
The wrongs the body proposed to |
work against were: |
First—Banking and moneyed mo- '
nopolies, by which, through rainoas |
rates of interest, the produets of hu- |
man labor are concentrated in the
hands of non-producers. This is the
great central source of those wrongs in
and throngh which all other monopolies
exist and operate.
Second—Consolidated railroads and
other transit monopolies, whereby all
industries are taxed to the last mill
they will bear for the benefit of stock-
hoiders aud stock jobbers. :
Third — Manufacturing* monopolies,
whereby all small operators are crush-
i out, and the price of labor and pro-
dunets are determined with mathemati-
cal certainty in the interest of capi-
talists,
Fourth—Land monopolies, by which |
the public domain is absorbed by a few |
oo tions and lators, |

nopolies, speculating and enriching cor-
porations on human necessities.

The resolutions further stated that
the convention will endeavor to select
honest and capable men for office with-
out regard to former political opinions;
that no man will be su who is
known to be guilty of bribery, corrup-
tion, or fraud. One term onfy is favor-
ed, from the President down. Free

ses are condemned ; also legislators,
{:»:h State and npationsl, who are for
the increase of taxes, fees, and salaries.
They demand a reduction of public ex-
nditures. The remainder of the plat-
K:‘rn refers to local issues, A
ticket was nominated.

"—H ﬁ‘.” Investigated.

If George Washington's ghost could
have bee:;g:.ptnnd and brought before
the District of Columbia Investigating
Committee, says a San anu-eop-p:i

itth—Commercial and grain mo- |i

In Myron,
a little child nsmed Mp_fdl.mm
'.o,t‘"'ﬁ"m way to_the bottom of the

:
!
2
£

its evidence would have been recorded | Mexican t Vera Cruzhas &
thus : ., | public wash-house which e ad-
Q. Will you kindly tell the Commit- | yantageously imitated in those cities in
tee who first laid out this town and 8e- | this country where a liberal su of
lected it as a place for respectable men | water cannot be ] r
to reside in? A, Icannot tell & lie. I|pomes. Itis an bal . sup-
did it, rted by columns, two sides ,
Q. Do you expect that any of us poor | of o square. It is sorupulously
beggars that are compelled to live all | glean, and the middle are two
the year 'xx:d in this dusty, !md(é large marble troughs, with fifty sub-
sultry, ing, long-dist old | givisions on side, affording suffi-
town will renounce your memory? A. | gient room for a and her
Without inflating the truth, I must say | work, abundanoce of clear
no, *il_pwv.liged by faucets to each
e
A Spert. at the public wash-house are free of
The following dinlofue, which took of washerwomen
place in a street car a few days ago, is | may be seen here at any hour of the
too good to be lost: day, busy with hands and tongues.
One of a couple of German gentle- | The portion of the square not covered
men sitting in one end of the car see- | by the buﬂ%ukeptu a h& and
inga ily” dressed fellow come |used exclusi for bleaching o
and take his seat atan opposite end |ing the clothes. Water in Vera Cruz
from where they were sitting, asked : |brought a distance of fifteen miles
“ Who ish dat, Hans ?” from the river Ji near the town
¢« Oh, dat is a_sphort.” of Medellin. The water works are owned
* Vhat you call a sphort, hey #* by the city, and resemble those ol the
“ Ton't you know ?"* ﬁd St. Louis. The water is cool
“ No, vhat is he ?” and costs to_each

“Vel, he his one of dptlollcn vat
shaves all de hair off a pig,

jumping into fortune, has got himself
in for a term of penal servitude.

— and cover
him all over it , a green
mtﬁhem'tmhin.'?“




