She is not Fair to Outward View,

She is not fair to outward view,
As many madons be ;

Her loveliness 1 never knew
Until she smiled on me ;

O, then I saw her eye was bright

A well of love, a spring of light.

But now her looks are coy and cold
To mine they ne'er reply ;
And yet | cease not to behold
The lovelight in hier eye ;
Her very frowna are better far
Than smiles of other maidens are

b —HanTiey CorEnivpas

The Two Angels,

Gad called the nearest angels who dwell with
him above
The tenderest one was pity, the dearest one

was love.
*‘Arise,” he said, “*my angels! a wail of woe
and sin
Steals through the gates of heavon, and sad
dens all wi
*My harps take up the m strain that
from a lost workd swel
The smoke of tormu the light and
blights the asphodels
Fly downward to that ander workl, and
its souls of pain
Let love drop smies hke sunslune, sud pit
tears ke rain
Two faces bowed before the throne v
thair golde
Four white wings lesseued swiftly down t
dark abyss of auwr
The way was stran wa gt
iast the an
Where swung b ver 1, re
wrapped in
n
dness And &
a smile of cheer
¥ hed the Rame
i
{ that
Two unveiled faces fall of joy ked upwand
to the tb
Four wiite w od at tho e f Himw
sal Lhseon
And deeper than the souud of seas, more =
thau fall .
Amidst thel wing g the Voice
Eternal spake
“Welcome, my ar ve have 1 t a

hober joy
Hencefor
of sin

18 sweelest

for

ven

AT THE POORHOUSE,

Experiences of a Chicage Heporter Whe
Spent Three Days as a Vagrast in the
Peerbouse.

Grouped in
yard of the o

Were  varon
slender f
misfortune aad
merts flut
ters. They i

nes

ments to w1
“bus,” th

sole

t

b CCUg il X
with the world. was very cold. The
air was laden with foreboc f snow.

» rise, in order to get out of

, I found bs stiffened
with cold, so that I « scarcely stand
unsupported. I assisted the driver,
however, in letting the very old woman

wag after whi
My three male
ly stauding near, io
instructions. The
us, but «

its

down from the

driver said y
unloadt ]
groceries, !
cumstances I thought myself justified in
addressing the
steppe d forwar
“If you pl

cir-

pressure ol

lm-i bee
aesired

given all his previous brutalities. B

ke did not. He never vouchsafed to re

oly or » lift his head. 1
! lering t!

needlessly

Finally a
bystauder said to me ina low to
““the ole man " would be around dire
Iy, and would show us where to go.
fact, after a moment, *“tl
peared. His actions dex
1w authority, and yet his appea was
mean. | msiderably 3 led to
understand his position at the
poorhouse was, and I afterward learned
that he wus one of a detestable ol
krnown as boss paupers. He approached
Jeisurely, and, after staring at us
secutively from head to foot, removed a
pipe from his mouth, and said:

“You come witl

Now when I first saw this man I was
favorably impressed with his appearance.
His outward look was that of
able, quiet, elderly gentleman in reduced
circumstances. Besides, 1 was naturally
pleased with him, for he came to me in
the ‘role of a savior, to guide my weak
and benumbed limbs into a haven of
warmth. But that stare with which he
greeted us was so stony, and yet so
contemptuons, that T began to change
my mind. We started along at his bid
ding, single file, in the direction of one
of the large tenement buildings, but we
had scarcely taken a dozen steps when
the old man who led usstopped. He
deliberately turned aronnd, and, without
any explanation, stood gazing at the
dnver of the wagon en
gaged in unloading. Now this old man
knew that we four shivering wretches
were suffering from cold and exposure.
And yet he deliberately kept us waiting
there in the snow for nearly ten minutes,
while he did nothing but look unconeern-
edly at the wagon, apparently entirely
obhivious of our existence. am cou-
vinced that he did this from pure and
unadulterated malice, merely to exhibit
his suthority. To those readers who are
sitting by their comfortable firesides,
and who have never been exposed in
their garments to a three-hours’ jolting
over a rough road on a bitter cold day,
this may appear a trifling matter.
Doubtless it was not an indictable erime.
But to us, for the time being, it was a
serious thing. It was a cruel and wan-
ton aggravation of our suffering; and
yet it was only one of a series of petty
tyranniesto which I, with the hundreds

In

ap-

le man ™

wWas o

what

con

a respect-

who was still

ted thathe was |

| folded the latter

of other paupers, were constantly sub- |

J
Finally, after having given us ample
roof of our subjection, the old man

ocked theashes outof hispipe and leis- |

urely proceeded. We tailed after him,

and, entering a large two-story frame |
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ent jork in his tone, as if spring
ambuscade upon the unsuspecting

ogated

favar I've had fer the list
s, to be shure, an' the
“Shat up!"™ and the poor wreteh

was hustled back with the words ratthing
his throat.
I'he coremony having been performed as
1 of us, we were hatled by our guide,
1 pushed out of the fetid air of the
wito the nipping atmsosphere with
building op

Crossing to a frame

posite, we found ourselves in room
which 1 coneluded to be the ** Kitehen,™
as there was o large cook-stove in the
mud wl & sank 1 one o Sup
per for "exhorted the and

native

~

A » not le
I'ruly, thought I, her e

Here 15 liberality. Eachchunk of bread
was at least two inches thiek, d fron
six to eight inches square. The noise

of the bread descending upon the table
was like that which would be produced

“E “‘boss pauper.
My companions fell to with a 2«
attacked my chunk of bread flercely
with no perceptible diminution of

proportions,

The squint-eyed
upon us, bearing f
et before us, 1 looked

man again advanced
ir tin cups, which he
at my n cup.

It was battered and rusty, and 1t was till
ed with a dark fluid from which

Steamy

It was tea. I lifted the
I sat the cup dowr
I did not drink a

r 1 describe the
luxury which the
people set before
not, and yet I will
ntering your
much like warm wate
it goes down your
a sensation such ¢
icked by a
dose of ¢
ribe it more
the

Arose,

1erous-1

s panpers !
try.

Take a sip of l'

it taste

§ WAS our supper. As s as tl
fi as thy 1
be me—the * boss
that

fellows who
bread s

with
gl u
, also erowded, and then

third apartment, larger

with his foot.
From the pile we disengage«
ragged quilt, aud yellov

a sheet,

rank. With these we made our bed,
after 1 the old man left ns to onr
selves. wrtly afterward the ringing of
a bell a sedd the hot r
k. One by usk
forms that had been th

room sank out of sight,
extinguished, an
asleep. I took «
into bed, first tak 4 r
sheet as far from me as possible,

how I preferred to lie upon the tick, and
I even diad an instinetiv redilection for
the edge. The large ro was veiled in
blackness, not even t werhead
being visible, Ic p on ac

count of the horribly feti
after a while, I softly arose an

a window near by, letting in a rusl
pure air. Then I returned tomy dizma
couch. Jy-and-bye 1 heard
noises all over the room—faint groan
ings and remote wranglings., 1 listened,
but could not conjecture whence they
proceeded. Rapid foot-falls were heard

1
5
f
1
1

on the floor. Oceasionally a distinct
noise, like some light body tumbling

from the eeviling. Then something black
ran across my bed, and I felt reassured
—for it was only the rats,

At six o'cloek on the following worn
ing something kicked me. It was the
old ““boss pauper,” who ejaculated,
roughly:

*“ Git up, ye lazy popper

T half rose, and locked around. For
the first time I had a clear view of the
room which was to be (in theory) my
future home. Looming over me with
a terrible scowl nupon his wrinkled fea
tures, was the *‘ boss pauper.” ecing
that [ was awake, he shook his fist at
me, and turned upon his heel. The long,
low room presented a curious spectacle.
Human shapes were scattered abont in
all stages of the toilet—nakedness, des
habille, and full dress. Some were dis
entangling themselves from the tattered
drapery of their couches; others were
sitting up in bed, and gazing around in

| stupefaction, as if surprised at finding
themselves alive another day; still others |

|

building, found ourselves in the midst |

of pauperdom. It was a large, long,

passage down the middle about ten fect
m width. At the foot of certain beds
were little wooden benches, upon which,
in various attitudes, were seated the in-
mates. Some were also lounging upon
the beds, while still others were stroll-
ing up and down the room or clustering
about the stove.

Without exception, they were tattered,
wretched, and Ii ere was very
little conversation, although our arrival
was doubtless the only new topic afford-
ed by the day. Some of them looked
curiously at us, but very many did not
lift their eyes from thefloor. Our guide
conducted us to the far extremity of the
room, where he was joined by a shaggy-
headed old chap with an unnatural
fierceness in his expression. The latter
fetelied from some remote corner a lan-
tern, asedusk had already settled upon
the place, and aslate was likewise pro-
duced, upon which he serawled the an-
swers to certain questions, similar to the
formula which had been fired at us in
the county nagent’s office. The fierce
old man wasterse than argumenta-
tive. Thus:

** What is the matter with you 7" with

were arranging their rags about their

" | meager formsas carefully as if they were
low room where we were, each side be- |
ing lined thickly with cots, leaving a |

| vicinity attempting to shave.

belles preparing for the ball-room. 1

! erawled down to taste of this rare luxt

noticed one poor old man at a cot in my |

He had

brought out from a wooden box under |

his bed a razor, minus a handle, a bit of
soap, and a leather strap. The poor
fellow had no looking-glass, and was
obliged to proceed slowly and with very
great pains. The other paupers eyed
him enviously, and one of them told me
that the old man was a “riggeler bloated
‘risticrat.” These were his very words,
and he was in earnest, too. 1
afterwards that pauperdom has its social
distinctions, its petty rules of etiquette,
as well as the outsideworld. Each ward
has its cliques, who associate only with
each other as far as possible.

ound out |

Each |

clique has its leading spirits, and all of |
these mighty leaders of fashion bow |

down before the *‘ boss pauper.” He in
turn licks the dust in the presence of the
under warden, who is ruled over by the
warden. The warden himself to the
mass of the paupers is as inaccessible s

the Czar is to his Cossacks. Thus is sus- |

tained the mighty fabric of society.
My toilet was si:xle, as I had only to
put on my coat, and shoes. This

done, I bethought me of ablutions, but
could see no signs of the necessary uten-

sils,  On inquiry [ learned that there
was a trough in the barnyard for water
ing oattle, whe
to wash,

made s

re inmates were allowed
if they accordingly
descent, and discovered, after
1y face and hands, that

after all, a very convement

chos 1

javing u coat
sleove is,

towel

Breakfust consisted of brewd and wo
lasses, and something termed cofle 1
could not but admire the relish with

which my companions made their matu

tinal onslanght

The children —poor, little, ignorant
walfs—were even  worse Il tha
we There were about thirty of them,
filling two tabl and, it was patiful
to see their 1 festations of hunger
How they r | wto their seats, ch
g agl t over each other

wol amoring  and  ery

litt

scanty

thie

choking mselves witl

mounthfuls ere was this
wiween the children's food
nen: the former had all

sla i f bread \

" L w t

ing but bread wit
fact becomes mor } Al
Among the hundred or more occupants
fW i D, where | wated, there
WEre MANY Very queer peog It would
'- nly be very queer if there were not
1 dregs of hw ity were they, with
fe hered the gutter,
L vicious
the | t
n gl ce, drink, and
m were what bronght them
rajority were old. Some
b 1 shifted uin n the « ty by
tl Idren, and these were nerally
N with tobacco and clothing from
he Some were sick, some wdiotie,
somo downright I'here was not
VI ten d his wits plain]
alx Nearly all were mor loss
“cranky,” having Deen made so by 1@

sent association and babits of iving, even
1 never been so before coming
rhouse,

WHS 006 Vo wmn who went
appellation tter Suipe
worst of |

Il part of
n. He

always walking

wns

senses  ha

forover

restlessl
His dress s
by the anthori

shirt was opx
trousers were
shoes, exy

He

roexpen

LY patipe

in our ward was a
* Loony."” Ile was
» 'Al‘ik

1, was O Brien,

winter

supper  in
s day was looked
asing anticipation.
nted stir and
to the ringing
All were eager, and more or

Why It was bean-soup
day. Once in two weeks the geand event
off, and there is a consequent
Sick men donned thewr rags

nnwo

wWis an
ir ward previon

com

COmes

and

clat,

intell:gent-looking Swede, who
ufined with inflammatory rheu
matism, and who could searcely move
without shrieking with pain, borrowed a
erntch and hobbled down stairs and
across the yard to the dining-room.

Again I waited until the third table,
as I preferred to avoid the crowd.

The bean soup was made in the base
ment of the main building, and was
thence ecarried in a washtub across the
yard to the kitchen. It was then ladled
out into huge pans and placed on the
dining tables, where again it is sub
ladled into the various tin platters. 1
entered the kitchen while the second
table men were at work, and, while I
was watching the transfer of the bean
soup from the tab to the pans, I heard a
scuffle in the dining-room. Looking in,
I saw two paupers tighting. They were
desperately engaged, beating each other
with fists, platters, ete., aud were with
difficulty separated by the cook. 1
lesrned afterward that the casus belli
was a dispute as to which should be
served first with the bean soup. Like
dogs struggling for a bone these men
fought over a dish of thinned soup, and
one of them gnshed the other's head
with a dipper. Is any moral necessary ?
I trow not.

A very
Was ™t

The Cost of a Seat In Parliament,

Members of the British Parliament
get no pay—but many of them pay very
heavily for their seats. A parliamentary
return just issued shows the charges in-
curred by the suecessful and defeated
candidates at the late general election.
Among the dearest seats are those for
North Durham; the expenses of the two
sunccessful eandidates for this county
were £17,601; those of the two successful
candidates were £10,602. Thirty-two

| successful ecandidates in seventeen dis-

tricts paid £116,650, an average of £3,-
645 for a seat; while their unsucecessful
rivals paid £55,809, an average of £1,-
083 each. In another group of districts
the losing candidates paid more than
their successful rivals—ten candidates
for eight districts paying £47,047, an
average of £4,750 each, while the seats
were won by fifteen other gentlemen at
an aggregate cost of £42,353, or £2,823
each. The most costly seats seem to be
those of West York; two losing candi-
dates there paid £10,894, while the two
successful ones got the seats for £0,062,
How many memb- rs of Congress would
pay $45,000 for their election {

Flies Are Useful - An

periment Made,

It hus generally been bolieved that the
wm house fly was o nuisance and of
. Prof. Ewmerson, a
emist, found that flies
as they are supposed
be, but that scavengers of the aur
they are indispensable Did you ever
a fly who has just alighted after
the room for some litth
Heo goes thronghaseries of opera
which remind you of a cat lick
iz herself after a meal, or of a bird
pluming its feathers Firmst, the hind
foet are rubbed together, then each hind
1 over a wing, theu the fore
y o hike treatment; and last

ol
Lo earthly use,
noted Euglish ¢
were not so usele

s

g about

log is pa

egs unde

ly, if you look sharp, you will see the
wusect carry his proboscis over his legs
and body as far w8 he can reach The
minute truuk is perfectly retractile, and
s in two large lobes, which

" spread out when the insect
b gns eal ona lump of sugar Now
the rubbing together of legs and wings
may bo a smo hing overation; but for

what purpose is this carefull)
the body with the trun
that organ is not fitte
mnply for g

Prof. I
that the act
animale
in flying about the room ok a
sheet of white paper to the kitchen
and waved it awronnd, taking care that no
tlies touched it, went back to the 1
soope and there found es,
saie as on flies, He had now arriy
something definite; they were not
progeny of the fly, but animalenles float
mng the air; and the quick motions of
tae flies gatherad themw on  their bodies,
and the thes then went into some quiet
corner to have their dainty meal.

ul

Ihe investigutor goes on to deseriby
how he itinued the experu in ®
variety o ities, and how, dirty

and bad smelling quarters,
myriads  of fhes which exis
literally covered with aun
other thes, captured

well ventilated, clean

miserabiy lean and e

their prey.  Wherow

evolving germs which might generate
discase, there were the

thes, cov
the t

them :
devourmg the salne

and gree

selves with

s0 on up to the lastof

the sune purpose to
dese for

es credit

Making Seoft Soap.
Mary C. West has the fol

hbor
£h i

with

wed w
the top in th
r ¥ enough Lo bear
| t
t cut L
right —what w

the 1
ba ild have pu }
bot f vonur v la few p is of
juicklime—that yon are likely always to
find necessary when yon burn swamp
wood Ashes from swamp wood have a
great power to absorb carbonie acid 1
the atmosphe and carbonie seid pro
duces the « ¢t which un name; but

lime neuntralizes the acid and makes it

all right.”

A Woman’s Cure for Lockjaw.

Several woeks ago this
says the Reading Fay
alarmed about what was o
lockjaw epidemic A great nu
o1 reported, and the pl
again found themselvesat a ke

erly meet this much dreaded
The following cure, urged by an A
woman residing along the Blue moun

taing, is said to be effectual. Some will
not employ the remedy because they
think it too simple ; others have no faith
in it, while others often think such a
wound as is made by running a rusty
nail in the foot too trivial to make much
fuss about.  The remedy is simple and
always on hand when needed, and if put
into practice many life might be
saved,

It is simply to smoke such a wound or
bruise that inflamed with burning
wool or woolen cloth. It is said that in
twenty minutes the smoke of wool will
take the pain out of the worst wound,
and repeated once or twice, it will allay
the worst case of inflammation arising
from a wound. People may sneer at the
old woman's remedy as much as they
lease, but when they are afilicted, just
et them try it. It has saved many hives
and much pain, and is worthy of being
printed in letters of gold and put in
every home,

ru!wrwv:m!y,
somewhat
nsidered as a
any fatal
ysiCIAnus
rop
wnt.
elderly

wis

ASOS Were
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Separating Them,

Vandalia, Indiana, is strongly conser-
vative, at least in church matters. The
old custom of separating the men from
the women of the congregation still pre
vailg in one house of worship. A viola
tion of the rule was observed by the
clergyman during a recent Sunday ser
viee, and he drew the attention of the
offenders to the fact in a loud tone of
voice and rather emphatic terms, They
did not seem inclined to move, =0 jhe
reverend gentleman persisted in  his
vociferations, laying the sermon aside
till he had disposed of the breach of
church etiquette. At the third demand
both transgressors arose and left the

* house,

Rats and Goats,

““ What are you after around here(”
inquired a Detroit grocer as he saw a
small boy edging up to a sugar barrel.

“I'm looking for rats,” replied the
boy, as he got out,

In a few minutes he was discovered at |

the back door, and the grocer called
out:
“Ha! Are you looking for rats yet "
““No, sir,” replied the boy, moving
away, “I was looking after my lost
| goat!”

Interesting Ex-

Henry Ward Beecher's Oath,

When the defendant in the great suit
of Tilton
wilnes
sortbed as

Mr. Evarts

be sworn,’

Beocher was called as a

5, the scene which ensuned is de
Mo

aid:  *““ Mr., Beecher will
T'he defendant rose amid
bustle in the room, and, carrying his
soft hat folded together in lus hand,
madde his way behiind the jury-box, came
to the front with a gray and ngid face,

W

and stepped up upon the stand. The
officer offered him a Bible, but he put
it wside, and, looking straight alhead of
Lim st the clerk, held up his right hand

You do solemnly aftirm and declare
begun Mr, Mallison,

“Wait & moment,” put in Mr,
Beach, springing up, and Mr, Evarts
got up too,

“You do solemuly aflirm and declare

renewed the clerk,

“Wait a nent, sir ! shouted Mr
Beacl hea e said, solemuly, to the
judge “ 1 object to this form of oath,

Mt

that Le has conscientions soruples aguinst

sir, unless Boecher shall declare

BWe

3 upou the Seriptures
e witness did not move
stood unpright and giay,
rhit at the clerk, over lhis
and out of the window

Judge Neilson—Any

Beecher considers will

muscle,
looking

head

n

that My
his con

form

bind

sir—the
sworn

SCIenee,
statute,

Mr. Beach—The
]

statute is that a witness shall be

upon the Seriptures unless he declares
he as itious scruples against
that mode of swearing

Whereupon, upon these harsh voices
broke Mr. Beecher's mellow one, and he
unmoved by the

sadd, in grave fashion,
rracions incident

onscientious seruples aguinst

n the Bible.”

J ‘ agal “You do
solemuly decls and Mr,
Beecher had put up his hs ain, when
Mr. Evarts said, **Sto « clerk

|
stopped, and Mr. Evarts told him
* He with uplifted hand by
the ever-living God, as 15 the custom in

Ne the

SWOArs

w Fngland, distinetion betwee

an

oath and an sflirmation being the saume
there as here
I'he clerk suited all parties at last, ad

ministering

“Yon do = nly swear, in the pres
ence of the « living God, that the
evidence yon shall give in this issue
joined between Theodore Tilton, plain

il!\.r.!x-l Henry Ward Beecher, defend

ant, shall be the truth, the whole truth,

and 1 g but the truth,
o ud Mr. Beecher, and settled
ce in a lounging, com

Native Cruelty in Indla,

A Baroda corresponde f the Bom
bay (Jazct hes the following re
arkable, true, atrocious par
ticulars of of cruelty, which, he
says, has created a profound sensation,
s well it might It appears, says this
ty, that one of Mulhar Rao's

s in great favor with

his looked upon with
I lus fellow courtiers,
S » trouble with the
Mal ted to his highness
that L b casting amor
« o Ihe poor n
w wler—as 1 hear it will
Iy ved—the orders of
tl onst into prison
Special fetters and manacles were forged
for 1 I have seen them. A great
Ir 1 r your wrist

AL} long, with
th 1 it for the
hands to go in to secure Lis s Thes
ti welg I twenty-two ponnd
Auniron ring of great weight was g
arou s neck, nnd a chain was, I be
lieve ed to at Hugye iro
with s attached, together weighing
th is, were fastened to his
Ie » that it must have been impossi
b to walk even a
viL wr stand, sat, nor
ie he weight of the
wmnd st have
1 and th

his bo
must have |
y red a way of s

days

sufferings
But they dis
For

on

his

s0 that
eon terrible.
ling to them.
they fed him
¥ made of chillies, and gave him
salt water to drink. At the end of this
time he died Every one who has seen
the fetters feels sick at the very the
what this poor wretch must
redl. All this time there
charge made against him, and there is no
reason to suppose that any notice would
ever Lhave boen taken of the circumstance
if it had not been for the inquiry which

hins Leen ordered to be held

ly down

Re

WHS no

A Youdon Celebration.
Mary B, Williams coutributes to Ap
cton s Journal! an account, given to

her by an relative, of a Voudon
celebration in Louisiana fifty vears ago
It was St. John's eve, and the narrator,
then a young boy, prevailed upon anegro
woman to take lham along. The place of
the ceremonies was an abandoned brick
yard in a suburb of New Orleans. In
an old building two altars of brick had
been piled up, and abount sixty negro
men and women, dressed in white, were
gathered.  On a table stood two stuffed
, one black and the other white, and
between them was an uncouth image of
a woman., Ata signal from an old man
who conducted the rites a din was com
menced by drommers, and then he drew
out from n box a honge snake. Several
candidates for amtiation had been ranged
in a kneclng posture, and the snake
was drawn slawly around the neeck of
each, the conductor repeating the name
of the order, ** Voudon Magnian.” Eat
ing and drinking followed, the beverage
being sugar-cane rum, until all
drunk. Then fires were kindled on the
altars, and they joined in & dance of the
most grotesque description. The women
tore off their garments, the conductor
brought out the writhing snake again,
and the dancers sang:

cats

were

Houm! dance Calinda
Youdon ! Magunian,
Ao ! Aie
Dance Calinda!

“The orgies,” concludes the deserip-
tion, * were becoming frightful, Sad
denly the candles flared up and went
out, leaving nothing but a faint glow
from the dying pyres. 1 had grown sick
from heat, and an indeseribable horror
took possession of me. With one bound
I was out of the shed, and with all speed
traversed the yard, fosnd the gate open,
and I was in the street and near home
sooner than I ean tell. If I ever have
realized a sense of the real visible pres.
ence of his majesty the devil, it was that
night among his Youdou worshipers,”

A Hint in Dutch,

A plucked goose is the appropriate de
viee (for both parties) in most lawsnits,
Vietims are rarely lucky enough to
realize this as seasonably as in the case
here given: A Lancaster (Pa.) lawyer is
said to be the originator of the following
joke: Being called upon by both parties
to a suit, he mformed the last one of his
| inability to serve him, but gave hima
note to another advoeate, who would, no
doubt, take hiscase. Somewhat dubious,
he hunted up a friend who could read
|the note, the purport of which was

“ Zwa fette gens; du rost und ich rop”
—**“Two fat geese; you pluck and 1
{:luc‘ ." On sharing the contents with
is opponent, they settled the case be-

! tween them,

GOLDEN WEDDING,

A

A Beauthiul Story of & Happy LifeeThe
Olden Tiwme,

In an old parlor in Tarrytown (a quiet
Pennsylvania village) there still | angs o
portrait by Inman of Rachel Carey, of
whom the artist said hers was the most
rare and flue face he had ever seen, In
the village, however, the New York 7¥i

bune says, she was nol regarded as so

handsome a woman a8 the sqaire's
danghter, whose eves were black as
sloes, aud whose cheeks were like spice
pinks. The Careys, too, being near

kinsfolk of Thomas Jefferson, were held
to be of better blood than their neigh
bors, and were paid homage as only in
ferior classes in a village know how to
vield deference to the Bralimins among
them. Her mother took Rachel to the
sewing-bees and ** tea assemblies™ of the
countryside, but only the young mea of
certain families presumed to ssk her
hand i & dance.  The Careys were not
rich, It required a good deal of saving
to buy and lay by the two dozen silver
spoons of each kind which were to be
part of her wedding outfit ; for, as was
customary, us soon as the girl was born
this outfit took its place in the family
plans.  Madam Carey put aside her i
cufls, und emeralds set in guinea gold,
atd 88 soon ws Rachiel was fifteen, being
then a most expert needlewoman, webs
of fine homespun linen were given  her
which she embroidered and made np
into underclothing for the time when
she should be a bride.  There were no
balls, no lectures, no morning paperthen
with its record of news and erime to fur
uish her with thought ; and when we re

member how much of her youth was
speut in quiet sewing aud in pure sweet
maidenly fancies of her life to come, we
do not wonder that when marriage came
at last she was & most true wife and ten-
der mother.

It was, however, usual for women to
be so then,  Bhe was just eighteen when
Isruel Newbold asked her in  mar-
riage; s young counselor-at-law, of good
family, and to whose creditit was known
that he hiad been approsched by Berr
(while he was in Western Pe m.-_\'\nuu;- )y
and had indiguantly refused him his sid
or that of his family. The young people
saw each other only in the presence of
others: their letters were studied and
formal; the engagement was kept secret,
as was the custom. But love was as
strong and flery then as now, and burned
all the clearer bocause hidden under
wodest reserve.  One can but envy them
the delicions thrill of their sacred secret

hen their hands tonched in the stately
quadrille or their eyes told the sweet
unspoken story When Jack and Belle,
having flirted with and kissed halfl a
dozen other girls and men, engage them
selves nowadays between the pauses in
the waltz and hie away together next
morning to announce the fact to all their
soquaintances, the story does not seem
to be sweet at all.  Israel and Rachel
were married on Easter, 1820, and Israel
took his Lride to Philadelphia (spending

a month in crossing the mountains),
where many sssemblies were given in
! Mr. Jefferson met her there

her father: *“My young
« shy as a dove, but she
nd delicate wit when alone with
She never conquered this
knew her the pink

Las

we

Iy i8¢ to her wrinkled cheeks
if w foroed to speak before
strax Her beauty was then so mar

lous that crowds followed her coach in
th to the wrath of her
voung husband, who had nomind to make
his rose common property: much indig

ation 100 was expressed by her friends

sreets, great

in the city when it was found that oer
tain engravers had stolen a copy of her
sortrait for i 2 in a book of the
YON

" Israel Newbold became a judge, and

¥

quiet country neighbor
was a stern man, who lived
nical with a time
impudence

never left the
1 He
long « noug
which rewarded cheating a
than integrity an wnor,  His
moeerned  herself very little with
0 She had o family of eleven
children, and controlled a household of
nany servants.  In it was carried on the
ness of & farm, weaving, ury work,
making of clothes for the whole
amily, She personally superintended
nly all these works, and the storing
wway of provisions, fraits, meats, herbs,
but the teaching of her bovs and girls,
for whom she employed tutors and gov
ernosses.  Modern instruction, she com
ined, was too wide and shallow; ther
no thorough knowledge given of

h to grow ey

rather
wife o
the i

Listory, and sccurate English was seldom

wrd.  Nothing could be simpler or
purer than her own use of langnage, in
her letters or conversation. It strength

ened the effect which her delieate face
and always rich dainty dress had even
upon strangers who did not know her.
A curions part of that effect was that
this woman did not belong to society nor
to the world, but to her husband and
friends and children, Her life was ®0
filled with them, her great honsehiold eon
trolled with such wisdom aud order, her
influence of strength and sweet humanity
diffused subtly through so many hearts
and lives, that we did not complain that
there was uo chance for her to ‘u-n‘n\f‘ a
public character. Her sous have grown
up honorable men, her daughters are
faithful, happy wives, Her husband
died n few weeks ago, just as their chil
dren were ready to celebrate their golden
wedding, which wonld have been  on
Easter day. After his death she made
no leud outery; the love of husband and
wife had been sacred and wordless
always. But the pink blush left the
aged cheek and she sat quiet and silent.
We khew that she felt her work was
altogether done. When her sons, who
loved her very nln':uly. found that the
end was near, they hurried to the old
homestead from the furthest ends of the
country, and like children, with their
heads upon her knees, cried out that she
must not leave them. * Your father
wants we, boys,” she said gently.
““Nobody can take my place to him."”
And so it was that on Easter day she
left us and went back to the husbaud of
her youth, and their golden wedding was
held in another land than ours,

Story About Boys.

A doting father has two hopeful sons,
one five and the other two years old. A
few evenings since, after some pleading,
they got papa tuned up and listened 1n
silent delight—the little one on his knee
and the elder by his side—while he sang
the beantiful song of * Ben Bolt.” He
feelingly traced the story of the bold
mariner and with intense pathos portray-
od the death of his sweet Alice, who
sleeps beneath the gray, cold granite in
the old churchyard

* In a corner obscure and alone."

When the song was ended there was
profound silence, They were too fullfor
utterance. The younger boy leaned
against his father's bosom. The elder
gazed dreamily into the fire. After some
moments he turned his eyes, glowing
with the fervor of intense excitement, to
his fathor and asked:

* Papa, what is a skewrand "

*“ A what, my son "

“ A skewrand.”

“ A skewrand ! Why, my son, I have
not the slightest idea. = Where did you
ever hear such a word as that i

““Why, papa, when yon were singing
you said: ‘In a corner of a skewrand
alone !' "

As it was late and the boy was sound | the embassador, a day made tolerable to ' The

asleep, mother was called and the inspired ' his companion by the novel beauty, | Alaska mummies, taken frém a
youths were put to bed, tian Islands.

THE IDOL OF HER HEART.

A light at last !" exclaimed, forvent
ly, the young American who secomps- |
vied 8 Russinn embassador in this
third stage from Uralsk, in the route of
a loug journey southward. * Heaven
be praised, we are nearing a human
habitation !

Through the driving sleet his keen
eyo had discovered the twinkling of »
lump-light They had crossed uﬂﬂ’
miles of wintry Jvmvn without encoun-
tering & sign of life, The good news
failed, however, to arouse his semi-
dormant companion, The younger man
turned toward him a glance of comp

e === | London, was & colonel in the United
ple but charming eoquetry of the dark- | States army.
(‘]t\ldﬂl‘h"’l‘d the M‘hw" bave been obtained in

Siadk ayei mm Z’.:.””n‘i‘. g:'.:. . genemnl tiredvess pervades
e o one e whto; 8 g fsdl it Wuhoriy esimaies
mortow ho arouse Mmﬂxs - ﬂh—l‘. swallows
Sv’\i.l';‘:i:ll:n were, Seven | ‘;‘..‘: u'i;m is b hjtb;nu at Dayton,
who secmed spood with { of
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intent the embassador,
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Throws from the sledge some
miles back on that day's journey, the
poor embassador had sustained an injury
50 painful that only for the last hour,
and under the influence of opistes, he
had ceased from moaning.

sion,

The isolated dwelling which the
travelers approached, and where the
sledges conveying their luggage had

urrived, proved to be the house of a
lussian peasant. No sooner had they
passed  its wind-gusrded Pes, Care-
fully lined with felt, and entered from
the intense cold of the out door nir into
the no less intense heat of the stove-
warmed interior, than the cmbassador
fainted,

The energies of the Awmerican were
devoted 1o mediately to the care of lus
friend. He had already ordered his
servant to bring the medicine chest
from the sledge, and he speedily select
ed and applied, with expressions of ten-
der solicitude, the proper stimulants, lo-
tions, and bandages. e had the satis-
faction to see the embassador slowly re-
vive, and to couvince himself 1hat the
injury was nothing more serions than a
sprained ankle, which delay in afford-
fng remedy, and unto exposure
had rendered painful,

Not only s handsome youth, tall,
straight, broad-shouldered, and sunuily
blonde, was the young American, Hart
ley Berne, but a ing, spirited,
merry-voiced individual, who, as quick-
ly s he found lns patient recovering,
broke forth into pleasant sallies, which
bad the effect o make the embassador’s
face relax from its dreary askew, and
to draw his big features into an approach
to a laugh,

It was nearly midnight when the
doctoring was finished. Tea had been
steeped 1n the great Russian tea-um,
and had been swallowed in prodigious
quantities, The embassador, muttering
many but not various adjectives of de-
wreciatisn, had been hoisted npon the
L~<| of otate—the sole fu.nnly hml. be it
whispered—namely, the fur-spread roof
of the huge stove, where gradually his
groans, in the soothing spell of a skill-
fully concocted dranght, subsided into
satisfied grunts. Then Hartley Berne had
leisure to study critically his surround

gs.
He was not long incomprehending the
contents of the cramped csmml--r. nearly
one-fourth of whose space was ococupind
by the mud-furnace, whose flattened
dome was now pescefully graced by his
comrade. A table of rude deal, ococupy-
ing the center, supported his own con-
templative elbows, A beneh, rough like
the table, surrounded the room. On the
dingy wall, betwoen two double-glazed
windows, hung a gilded picture of Saint
Nicholas, In ome corner a pitcher of
water, sacred to soauty ablution, was
suspended from the eeiling, and a shelf
opposite upheld a crude black stone, re-
sembling a miscarved Otaheitan idol

Ou the bench under the gilded ssiut
were seated the women who had watched
the stranger’'s medicinal performance
with such sdmiring fascination. They
spoke Russian, and as our traveler was
no novice in that language, and had pa-
tiently acquainted himself with such
phrases of gallantry as usually give

leasure, he Jost no time in rendering
rimself agreeable.

He did this the more readily sinee,
although one of the women was middle-
aged and ugly, the other was young and
pretty. Yes, in spite of her coarse garb,
the eritic pronounced her decidedly, and
even—after he had paid a few compli-
ments, and had seen her dark eves glis-
ten, her cheeks flush like the ripened
peach, and across her glancing white
teeth her red livs redden—* confound-
edly " pretty.

They talked of many things, and it was
not until the host had returned from his
care of the beasts that conversation turn-
ed upon the one oljjet de virtu, and the
guest inquired the significance of the
black stone.

“It is Reva's god,” said the elder
woman, with an inimical leer and a vi-
cious emphasis,

“It is a curiosity,” said the host,
glancing angrily at his wife, *‘and my
danghter here has a right to it, since she
picked it up herself last winter, in the
Tmow

“It e to me,” said the girl, sul-
lenly.

The gnest arose and examined the
stone, *‘ A meteorite,” be pronounced

it, “‘and an interesting specimen.”

When the host hinted, or growled,
rather, that it was bed-time, all retired to
the state bed excepting Reva. Modesty,
perhaps, but more probably the fact
that the embassador took much room,
cansed her to determine to keep watch
that night. In the dim fire-light the
young American, throngh lhis half-
closed eyelids, saw her without surprise,
for his vanity had perceived the attrac-
tion he possessed, draw near and nearer
him, until at last she was quietly seated
by his side,

So the night waned. When indis-
putable slnmber was attested by a trio of
snoring, Reva whispered to the stranger,
who rested but did not sleep:

“ Wise vouth, for yon converse, I
think, with the stars, and unravel se-
crets, have you the m'llingum to help a
poor girl much troubled 7"

The flashing eyes of the wild beauty,
her confiding air, and the evident
confessional natare of her appeal ardused
the youth's cantiousness as sensibly as
his cordiality.

“If I can help you,” he said, not al-
together sympathetically, * with advice,
perhaps, I shall not be nnwilling.”

“Counsel me, then, kind stranger,
how I shall find my way to the land
native to my fancy. I am nota Rus-
sian.  So is my father, =o likewise is my
step-mother, but not &. I am a Kirghis.
My mother was a slave, taken in skir-

mish; a slave, also a wife. She died in
giving me life. I would gladly, now |
that I comprehend all thi ex

gifts with her. Every day I feel that I
would prefer to be far distant, for my
step-mother is not beloved by me, and |
AS\mH I tell you?—TI am betrothed toa
Do not new

ruffian utterly abhorrent.

now give me answer,” she added, as ne | glanc

bestirred himself responsively, * but
sleep, my stranger, for you are wearied
of your journeys; and while yon sleep I
will hold your hand and conduct you '
through the dream-world., Then the door '

will appear to you that shall open to
give freedom to a girl most unhappy,
who would escape.

* - * - » L4 -

“ T must go on if I die,” said the em-
bassador, in a really irascible tone.
“ We must have horses if they are noth-
ing more than skeletons. We must
have a driver,” i

“ If he i3 a death’s-head,” said Berne,
“1 agree with you; we shall go on, my |
friend, this hour."” |

At night-fall, after a day intolerable to |

offspring of mixed races, and the sim- '

change | his journey, deeper in the south, he
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it in the snow. forward hd-‘iz“vbu most success-
seized the d y , fully. slong word.

* I shall ber with wy lile,” | ‘Phere sold in Tipperary,

closed with him in combat.
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After some further pariey the
moved onward, driven by one

E
g

horsemen. Rewa's abborrent reigh m
formed with two faithful followers o A lad in EBddyville, Tows, lately found
d escort, Reva, robed " in | 900,600 wndes 'Jda- father's bars, on
her furs, crouched on the floor | there was grest “'u” “z
leaning her head on * her 's™ until it was discoverad bad cash
knee, and weeping bitterly. In this all gounterfeit, and a very counter-
style the embassador's cortege entered . feit at that, N :
Kazala. Some of the statisticians who are in-
- v » » - - L

£
it
g
gf
I

hed in

?

A night scene in a tent

spring-tonched Asintic wi 8 hun- ' Only two cases have been ded on
dred miles southward of Kasala: & young ' the police book of Richmond, Va., for
man in the ulnimm of mh.:modmn offi- several years. €

cer busy with papers at his improvised . Gen ﬁ.‘.z*mhh is said to
desk; a Kirghis boy . have boen yeceived gencral sadness

il

the remnants of & “;M;the{hem

officer, Hartley Berne;
slave, his page, his servant, his adover, '
Reva,

At Kazula Berue had parted with thg
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embassador to continne his journey to A priest in Troy (N. Y.) has & habit of
Khiva under paive oscort alone, It taking & sestin ‘a mtb on Sunday
was not until two days’ journey had 'mrﬂ*. customers.

parted him from the peasant
that the young American discovered that
the boyish attepdant furnished by his
Kirghis guide was no other than the
wild beauty of the desert, who, with the
art of a Parisian diplomiatist, had attom- '
plished her will, and whe, with: the !
mmpetnosity of Juliet, passionately wor-
shiped him.

It cannot be denied that there was

something in Hartley Reme's nature that ' jqnd.

responded to the isolation and idolatry “‘fhe kind s woman that I -
of this desert romance. He was not in- : fietilarly abhor,” says an old T,
sensible to the charms of the beautiful < js the one with & spirit of disputation
and adgring Reva.  Nevertheless her .in hes who picks me up on the
presence troubled him. His mauvner point of a sentence as I
toward her became daily more eald; his ' were a stitch in her kuitting
brow darkened when approached. work.”
.&n.{uwﬁmlmmummw:)olﬁ‘ A man oot West named Jack Begar
darken, now saw this i of |y been sentenced to tweuty years im-
Lieart resolve from a star into a stone. Yoo . N

' This {I;nmg , 88 mBanel:nnt &ﬁud;ono-
v over h pers, Rova, her done, since ti i

threw herself upon a pallet in the tent's len that g
shadowy recess, and pretended to sleep.

n 2 comes out.
But from time to time she cast at the ! . .
American stealthy occs,  He, too, A mnwmmi . M'eonn“ ty,
occasionally glanced cow , at her, ,m" : e > : S
Whenever he did 8o he si Al last, 105'minutes, cufting each ‘““:he““‘"
sure that she slept, he drew from his and not eighteen, e

bosom & goldenensed miniatare, He formed this feat her mother told
set it up before him, and as he continned |
writing he gazed upou it at the close of |

cach h or time girl screamed in a lecture andience
mecniiing 0 dORw from t soraething calin: |18 , Then all the
ing, en ing, M:::f ' of General consterna-

.ummnﬁ tan un sound with- | tion ensued, and & rush for the doors.

out his tent arrested his attention. He | People .
sprang up suddenly, and parting the ' the veom at length em;
curtains of his tent, went out upon the | screamer had seen a
moon-lit moor, . A destitute woman in the suburbs
“At last! at last!” said, or rather | being asked by a benevolent visitor wha
hissed, between her closed teeth, in |she needed, said she didn’t want to pu

pent, she drew herself from the shadowy | asking too

pallet o the lighted deak—*4t Jaat " L box i the post
e held in ds the i \ | citizens

She turned toward herself the gilded ' mre:mevht LAY &m

disk, but she could not interpret the en- )4t the $500 which a few of them re-

ved inseription, *‘ In amere "& eountryman
trude Atherton.” Shei s Mg m of *“bunke” had

\ interpreted, how- | triendly  little
ever, with the quickness of jealousy, the been intrusted
significance of qtho portrait, . .y

That night Hartley Berne dreamed of '
Gertrude Atherton. hen morning
came his gm*mexxt.”t was not dhn-".d' his |
spurs were n wn& repast
w‘:a not upml.hbgl'li o wvalet, his
slave, his inamorata, had fled. He saw
her no more. Omee, indeed, farther on
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spent one night in the pi tent |

of a Righis prince, i as he

'I:{ sleeping, fanned by nlubm'
ors and soothed by the dulcet -

ling of a guitar, ‘that in one ef"

ing forms of two young munidens |

iv:.lelml sisters he recognized his vanished.
va.

his wand: in heart and t he
ey ey g e o e
love’s enthusi “Yes."”

once
idolater, Reva, he 'wﬁmhuﬂy
known her in the sweet, satisfied wife
the Righis chieftain, sharing with
the simple happy days, moving
point to point along the river-kissed
wilderness, in his free nomadie ifé: -
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