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Faith, |

"Mid naked boughs the robin sings :
That buds will break be is no sure ;
Bo sure that flowers ] all sweet things
Will blossom while the yoars endure,

Though cold the wind, he has no doubt
Of warmth and comfort on the way ;

He knows that all green blades will sprout,
However late the frosts delay.

He knows, by wonderful prevision,

That summer soon will haunt the wood,
And bring the barren bough fruition,

And to the empty nest its brood !
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‘The eky is blue and bright above,
The trees have douned their soft green |
dresses,
And prattling out its laxy love,’
The river takes the sun's carcsses

Boorne, Convinced that the Russell
Calvin, alleged to have been mundered,
was the very man then living with Mr,
Polhamus, he wrote to the Evening
Post a letter, which was published De
cember 9, 1819,

Upon the arrival of this paper at Man
chester it excited but little attention
[he letter was believed to be a forgery
ora frand.  Had not the best peeple in
the town long believed the Boorns to be
guilty I Had not one, perhaps both of
them, made full confessioni The bones
of the murdered man, a button of his
coat, his jackknife—had they not all

Had not an upright jndge

The air with sweet spring scents is rife,
And pleasant with the talk of thrushes,
And glad with & new sonse of life
The year toward its noon-day rushes,

Within & corner of the wood,
Where the sun's might comes something
fainter,
And dQuiled the voices of the flood,
There sit & lady and & painter,

beon found i
made solemu charge that the evidence
was conolusive, and an intelligent jury
found them guilty, and the Legislature
sanctioned the flndings ¥ There was no
doubt of their guilt—-none whatever;
and therefore no benefit of a doubt had
been given by jury, chief justice or court
of appeal,

Mr. Chadwick's letter was, neverthe-
less, taken to Stephen's cell and read
alound. The news was so overwhelming
nature could scarcely survive the
shock. The poor fellow dropped in a
fainting fit to the floor, and had to be re
covered by dashes of cold water.

Intelligence came next day from a Mr,
Whelpley, formerly a resident of Man-
chester, that he himself had been to New
Jersey and seen Russell Colvin, The
members of the jury which had conviot
ed the Boorns, however, hesitated to ac
cept an) thing short of the man’s pres
ence, and Judge Chase, who had sen
tenced them, pointed to Stephen Boorn's
confession.

The third day came another letter.
“1 have Russell Colvin with me,” wrote
Mr. Whelpley. “I personally know
Russell Colvin,” swore John Rempton;
““he now stands before me.” ‘It is
the same Russell Colvin who married
Aun Boorn, of Manchester, Vt.,” made
affidavit Mrs. Jones, of Brooklyn. Buat
it would not answer. Pride of opinion
is stubborn. Doubt of opinion dies
hard.

However, Colvin, or Colvin’s double,
was on his way. As he passed through
Poughkeepsie, the streets were thronged
to see him. The news everywhere pre
ceded him. His story was prmlm‘ in
every newspaper, and told at every fire-
side. At Hudson cannon were fired ; in
Aibany he was shown to the erowd from
s platform; and all along the road to
Troy bands of music were playing and
banners were flaunting, and cheers were
given as Colvin passed by. Some men
become famous from having been mur-
dered. Russell Colviu was famous be
cause he was alive.

Toward evening of Friday, December
22, 1819, a double sleigh was driven fu
riously down the main street of Man
chester to the tavern door. It contained
Whelpley, Kempton, Chadwick, and the
bewildered Russell Colvin. Immediate
ly a crowd of men, women and children
gathered around, and as the sleigh un
loaded its occupants and they took their
places on the piazza, exbibiting the last
man to view, * That's Russell Colvin,
sure enough ! There's no doubt about
it!” came from the lips of scores of
gazers. He embraced his two children,
asked after the Boorns, and started for
the jail.

The prison doors were unbolted, and
the news was told to Stephen Boorn.

** Colvin has come, Stephen,”™ said the

Rev. Lemmuel Haynes.

Intent the scene's delight to trace,
He deftly plies his practioed tingers,

With eyes that grow towand hoer face,
And most on her his labor lingems.

And while he works the day glides by,
Until with pink the hillaide flushes,

And with a half regretful sigh,
Thus speaking, Lo flings down his broshes

““The light that travels down the stream,
Or, piercing through an opening slender,

Falls through the leaves with fitful gleam
This light my skill can catch and render

*But, sweet, your eyes give out a light
That, though I strive from morn till even,
I never can redlect aright
I paint the earth, and not high Heaven.

THE BOORN AFFAIR,

Oune of the Mest Extraordiuary Cases of
Circumstantial Evidence on Record.

On the morning of the 26th of No-
vember, 1819, I read in the Rutland
(Vt.) Herald the following notice :

““Murder! Printers of newspapers
throughout the United States are desired
to publish that Stephen Boorn, of Man
chester, in Vermont, is sentenced to be
executed for the murder of Russell Col-
vin, who has been absent about seven
years. Any person who can give nfor-
mstion of said Colvin may save the life
of the innocent, by making immediate
communication. Colvin 1s about five
feet five inches high, light complexion,
light hair, blue eyes, and about forty
years old. Manchester, Vi., November
26th, 1819.”

This communication was copied very
generally by newspapers, and created a
great deal of interest. Before deserib-
ing events that followed, let us go back
to the year 1812 and to the little town of
Manchester, Vermont.

Barney Boorn, an old man, had two
sons, Stephen and Jesse, and a danghter
Sarah, wife of Russell Colvin, a half-
orazed, half-witted day laborer. They
were a bad lot, poor, ignorant, and in
doubtful repute for honesty. Two mis-
erable hovels served them for shelter,
and a few acres of pine barrens consti-
tuted all their possessions. They raised
s few potatoes and garden vegetables,
and eked out a scanty livelihood by
days’ work for the neighboring farmers,

In May, 1812, Colvin was at home.
In June he was missing. At first this
occasioned no remark. He was always
s tramp, absent from home sometimes
for weeks together. But this time he
did not come back. As weeks grew into
mounths inquiries began to be made
among the neighbors about the missing
man. There are no tongues for gossip
like those which wag in a village. One

ke to another. Excitement grew.

vonder, like a contagious disease, af- “Has he!" asked the prisoner.
fected everybody. - “Where is he "

1t was known that there had long “Here I am, Stephen,” eaid his
existed between the old man aund boys a | brother-in-law. ““ What's them on your
grudge against Colvin ; it was in proof | legs ™

““Shackles !" replied Boorn.

“ What fort”

“ Becanse they said I murdered you.”

‘““ Yon never hurt me in your life,” re
plied Colvin.

The sequel is soon told. Stephen
Boorn was released from prison, as was
Jesse also, Russell Colvin returned to
New Jersey. But the judge who suf
fured an innocent man to be convicted
of murder by the admission of extra-
judicial confessions—the members of the
Jury who deliberated but one hour be-
fore agreeing upon & verdiet of guilt
upon evidence that should not hang a
dog- -the deacon and :-h:m'y members
who urged confession and preached re-
pentance, and the ninety-seven members
of the Legislature, sitting as a court of
appeals, who refused rehearing of evi
dence—what became of them

that the last time the missing wan was
seen he was at work with the Boorns
clearing stones from a field, and thata
dispute was going on, and Louis Colvin,
a boy, son of Russel, had stated that his
father had struck his uncle Stephen, and
that he, the boy, becoming frightened,
ran away. Aguin, a Mr. Baldwin had
heard Stephen Boorn, in answer to the
inquiry as to where Colvin was, say:

“ He's gone to h—Il, I hope!”

*“Is he dead, Stepheni” pursued Mr.
Baldwin.

“I tell you again,” replied the man,
“that Colvin has gone where potatoes
won't freeze.”

For seven years the wonder grew.
Colvin’s ghost haunted every house in
Bennington connty. There was no
known proof that the Bobrns were

ilty, and yet everybody believed it. A

tton and jackknife were found, which
Mrs. C. believed to have belonged to
Russel ; dreams, thrice repeated, were
had by old women and kitchen girls—
and ten thousand stories were in circula-
tion.

Five years after Colvin was missed,
Stephen Boorn removed to Denmark, N.
Y., while Jesse remained at home.
After the former had left, some bones
were accidentally found in the decayed
trunk of a tree near his house, and
though all surgeons said to the contrary,
it was universally believed that they
were part of a human skeleton. Of
course, then, they must be Colvin's
bones. Jesse was arrested. Stephen
was brought back from Depmark, and
both were held for examination.

Although all the testimony-when sifted
was found to be worthless, yet the two
brothers were remanded back to jail,
and Jesse was worked upon to make him
turn State’s evidence.  The jailor
tormented him with suggestions, which
his wife followed up with womanly
adroitness. Neighbors helped. Beset
with’directions—told that there was no
doubt in any one’s mind but that
Stephen committed the murder—urged
to make aclean breast of it and thus
save both his body and soul, what wen-
der that the man confessed, or was al-
leged to have confessed, that Stephen
Boorn did murder Russel Colvin?

On September 3, 1819, the grand jury
feund a bill of indictment i

He Never Saw.

Two gentlcmen from New York, one
of whom had been in California for
nearly a year, and the other just ar-
rived, were overheard in the following
conversaticn at the Sutter House, Sacra-
mento. The new-comer was lamenting
his condition, and especially two beauti-
ful daughters, who were just budding
into womanhood—when he asked the
other if he had a family.

““Yes, sir; 1 have a wife and six_chil-
dren in New York—and I never saw one
of them.”

Afterthis the couplesat a few moments
in silence, and then the interrogator
again commenced:

“ Were you ever blind, sir ?”

“No, sir,”

Another lapse of time.

“Did I understand yon to say, sir,

| that you had a wife and six children liv-
ing in New York, and had never seen
one of them 1"

““ Yes, sir—1I so stated it.”

Another and a long pause of si-
lence. Then the interrogator again in-
quired:

“How can it be, sir, that you never
saw ono of them?”

“Why,” was the response, ‘“‘one of
them was born after I left.”

*“Oh! ah!” and a general laugh fol-
lowed.

After that the first New Yorker was
especially distinguished as the man who
had six children, and never saw one of
them,

The Two‘ Men and the Bear,

Two men had to go through a great
wood. One of them was short and stout,

| and one was tall and slim.

“] eould not run fast or climb well,
said the short one; *“if a foe, man or
beast, came on me, I should have to
stand my ground."”

“Have no fear,” said the slim man,
“Ican run fast and climb well; but

that he did it, and that Jesse helped him;
that they hid the body in the bushes,
then buried it, then dug it up and burn-
ed it, and then scraped er the few
remains and hid them in a stump. Upon
this unsupported evidence the jury re-
turned a verdict of guilty against both
K:i.oul. and they were sentenced to
hung on January 28, 1820.
And now thé men came to their

"

senses. They assertad their innocence. | gtilj it is my rule to stand my ground—
They said that they had confessed as | T would fight for you to the last. I fear
their last hope. Some compassion be- 5 man or beast, notI. Hark ! what is
gan to be felt for them. They might, that noise?”

after all, bo innocent. A petition for | «Jam gure,” said the short man,

ir pardon was presented to the Legis-
. But it avliled only to obtain
mutation of Jesse's sentence to im- |
for life—no more. Stephen

“that is the growl of a bear; I know
there gre bears in this wood.”

The bear was soon in sight. The tall
man ran & short way and hid in a tree.

BEE

E

was to be hanged. | The short man fell flat on his face on
Let the reader now turn to another | ths ground and held Lis breath. The
chapter of this strange | beéar came to him, smelt him, and thought

" ved

In April, there lived in Dover,
Monmouth county, N. J., a Mr. James |
Polhamns. During that month a way- |

farer, ing food, stopped at his |
door. ing handy, good-patured,
. quiet and ient, homeless; and weak

of intellect too, he was sllowed to stay.

3

he was dead. So he left him, and with
a owl or two went on his way.
%lﬂbe bear was out of Rigllty the
short man rose from the ground, and
the tall man came down from the tree,
““What did the beast say to you, my
| friend 1” said the tall man to the short

He said that his name was Russell Col- | 50 T gaw him put his ot
vin, mdthntheumaftomlhnchuw,;wym“:’,‘,' P- mouth close
o | ““He told me,” said the short man,

Not far from Dover les the little E “‘to put no trust in one who vrags in the
| way youdo, for those who boast so much
now invaded by the and | are niot brave!”

One of the modest little farming

the | acres of corn, 2,500 acres of flax, 1,000
€ Post, he met, not | acres of oats, and enough grass to pro-
with the notice of the Rutland Heruld, ' duce about eight thousand tons of hay.

but with an account of the trial of the

DISASTERS IN CHURCHES,

A Terrible Record of
Lust Few VYoars-Ne Heed
Warnings.

The French Catholio churech disas
tor at Holyoke, Mass,, by which sixty
six meon, women, and children lost their
lives, is not the fisst appaliing disastor
of the kind that has oocurred. The
warnings have beea many, On the
evening of the 23d of June, 1874, while
a strawberry festival was in progress in
in the Central Baptist \‘!.'.l:-‘gl of Syma
ouse, N. Y., without any premonition
the floor gave way, precipitating the
people into the story below. The num
ber in the room was variously estimated
at the time from three hundred to five
hundred, and thirteen persons were
killed altogether and one hundred and
seven more or less seriously injured.

At a service held by Spurgeon in
Surrey Gardens, London, a false alarm
of danger was given, causing s neodless
rush, and over fifty persons lost their
lives,

The terrible catastrophe at St. An
drews's church, New York, on the 25th
of February last, is still so fresh in the
public mind that this new and appalling
disaster must have a powerful effect in
foreing public attention to the necessity
of adopting proper precautions against
such accidents.

On the feast of the Tmmaculate Con
ception, December 8, 1863, Santiago,
the capital of the republio of Chili, was
visited by the most terrible calamity
that has ever been known in connection
with a church. The Church of the
Jesuits, one of the most magunificent in
South America, was crowded to suffoca
tion. An eye witness thus descr
the scene :

A fow minutes before seven o'clock,
and when the religious performance was
about to commence, they still
lighting the last lights in the chancel
when the portable gas in the half moon
of canvas and wood that formed the pe
destal of a colossal go of the Virgin
Mary began to burn one of the extremi
ties of the apparatus. Some one rushed
on the flamo an led in
smothering it, but by a fatal rebound the
gas, compressed by the effort, burst out
with redoubled wvigor at the other ex
tremity of the false half moon. Imime
diately a fleroe flame rushed up. The
people who thronged the church flew to
ward the sacristy crying, ‘‘ Water, wa
ter!" while the women, who filled the
nave, arose in tumultaous confusion,
screaming for help. The fire spread with
wonderful rapidity to the reredos of
wod and hangings, aud thence attracted
by the current of air that always circu
Intes between the upper boarding
the roof, rolled through the eln s
a few moments all overhead was & mass
of flames, In the mean time the men
had succeeded in escaping, for in this
church the sexes were arated by
iron grating, and thg women had fled as
far as the middle of the church in a
state of the most terrible confusion. But
the headlong hurry, the fainting, the
obstruction of the bell shaped dress
and the frantic eagerness te gain
street, which, by a culpable mxkvr'\ .
gave access to the fresh air only toward
the open space in front and the small
eourt en the west side of the church,
That obstacle was the barrier of death,

And now what appeared most horrible
was that seeing the salvation of lives
within reach of our arms, it was impossi
ble to save even one of the vietims, piled
one upon another on the very threshold.
Hardly had the noble men, who devoted
themselves to save lives at the peril of
their own, seized by the arms or the
clothes a prostrate form than the other
women, mad with terror from the near
ness of the fire, clutched the wvictim
about to be saved, and, in some cases,
dragged those who came to help them
into that flery vortex. It was almost
impossible to extricate even one from
that heap of despairing wretches and to
undo that ghastly knot.  But the fire ac-
complished that which bafled man, and
the passage into the doomed church was
cleared only when that 1penetrable
phalanx of beautiful, precious life, was a
handful of cinders. At midnight the
smoking ruins of the fatal temple—so
soon a silent charnel house — were
visible, and by the light of a lantern
every step showed to the appalled gaze
fearful groups of carbonized corpses,
that preserved still the supplicating or
despairing attitude of their frightful
martyrdom.

Three thonsand women, comprising the
beauty and fashion of Santiago, were in
the chuarch, and 20,000 eamphene lights
illnuminated the edifice. When the fire
occurred the scene was terrible, Women,
seized in the embraces of the flames,
were seen to undergo a transformation,
as though by an optical delusion; first,
dazzlingly bright, then black statues,
rigidly fixed in agony. The silence,
after the piercing screams were hushed
in death, was horrible. It was the
silence of the grave, unbroken but by
the bitter wail or fainting ery. Over
2,000 sonls had passed through that
ordeal of fire to the judgment seat of
God.
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The congregation of the Roman
Catholic Church of St. Leonard, of
| Port Maurice, on the Bushwick meadows,
Long Island, had a very narrow escape
from the sad and shocking fate that re-
cently overwhelmed the little band of
French Catholics at Holyoke, Mass,
A solemn high mass was being celebrated,
and the rite of confirmation was also to
be administered to a large number of
young persons of both sexes. In order
to give greater impressiveness to the
services a full military band and a
company of militia were present, as was
also the sodality attached to the church.
The interior of the eaifice was crowded
to repletion, and the ceremonies were
progressing in regular order, and the
congregation were deeply impressed by
the solemnity of the oceasion, when sad-
denly, as the military were firing a feu
du joie outside the building, an alarm of
fire was raised. The celebrant, Rev.
Father Miller, in tarning around toward
the altar, accidentally knocked over a
lighted candle, and the flame instantane
ously caught the light and inflammable
trimmings of the wooden framework,
which, mn another moment, was in a
bright blaze. Before any panic could
ensue among the people, Father Raber,
the pastor of the church, with marked
and unwonted presence of mind ordered
all of the windows and doors to be im-
mediately closed, in order.to prevent a
draught. He then quietly turned to the
blazing altar, and with the assistance of
Father Miller and others speedily ex-
tinguished the flames. Very little
damage was done by the fire, but, had
the pastor been less prompt in his move
ments and orders to his congregation, a
more deplorable accident than that of
Holyoke might have occurred.
Captured.

One morning lately three men ap-
proached Punta de Cartas in a boat, and
one of them asked in English if this was
Cuba. The coast guard replied yes.
The men then tried to put to sea again,

but the guards leveled their rifles and |
compelled the men to land and surren- |

der. Two were found to be Russians,
| and one an American. It is
| that they belonged to the crew of the
| British brig Mary Chilton, which was re-
| cently discovered aground and aban-

tigating the case. The prisoners under
examination have made contradictory
statements.

ted |

AN AGED MOTHER'S FATE,

Lylng Dewun te Die Within Sight of the Vil
lage of her Girlhosd <A Son-dn-Law's lu.
corvigible Appetite for Strong Drink.

A month ago, says the New York
Sun, Sarnh Smith retarned to her old
home ip New Jersey from visiliug one
of her ehildren in another State. For
many years she and her husband had
lived in the little village of Franklin,
They were poor, not even owning the
cottage they dwelt in, but they so lived
that they earned the respect of their
humble neighbors, A year ago the hus
band died, leaving little or no provision
for the support of his widow, then sev
enty-three years of age; but she had sev
eral children married in different partsof
Now York and New Jersey, and with
them in turn she passed much of her
time,
sho came to visit the friends who had
been her neighbors while her husband
lived,
after a fow days her son-in-law, Benja
min Robinson, of Raritan, arrived one
Saturday to take her to his home, She
started with him, and the two reached
Newark, and there Robinson went into
a saloon and got drunk. His feeble
mother could do nothing to restrain him,
and soon, in the midst of a street row,
he was arrested, and she was alone and
penniless, She borrowed a little money
from the man who sold her son the
drink, and began a weary trudge back
again toward Franklin, Her route has
vasily been truond, for she stopped fre
quently on the way to make inquiries,
ana her sad, old face impressed all to
whom she spoke, At one time
sitting by the roadside, when two young
men approached her and asked whether
she neede] help,  ** Please raise me on
my feet,” said she, *“for I am very weak,
and tell me, if you can, by which way 1
ean reach Franklin,” They aided heras
they could, and she slowly tramped on
She was then ouly a mile from her home,
but she lost the road so and kept
getting further away. Later she met a
party of workmen returning from their
work in Yauntacaw, and they pointed out
to her the spires of her distant village,
and walked along by her side nntil their
roads parted, and then giving her a
word of cheer, they stood for a moment

she was

m

watching her as she wearily left them,
Her gray hair, loosened by the wind,
straggled from under her Her
shawl had fallen from ons shoulder, and

oY was covered
offered his

v, but she

her short dress of dark st
with dust, One of th
support for a bit of her

thanked

e had bat ¢

she would not

to go and

n too weak to con
tinue, and turning aside from the high
way she passed a rude foot bridge over

a narrow stream to a heavily-wooded
~ .

Soon she became

island in Acqua wmk. 11 he
wid to the su {f ak: ow
away from the beaten ad

3 her hood to make a pi
mightening her dress, and ocovering

herself with her shawl, she turned her
face

mile distant, the home toward whi

so that she could see, scarcely a

2 she

had been journeying, and Inid herself
down to rest or to die. She did not
move from the spot, and her friends did
not miss her, for those in Frauklin
thonght was with her daughter 1n
Rantan, and her son-in-law, Robinson,
supposed she bhad safely returned to
Frankkn, On Sunday morning a labor

the woods

ly the coro

ing man strolling ough
found her body. 1
ner and a jury was o , who found
ly that **Sarah Smith died on Satur

day, May 1, {

tained

rom cold and exposure
Her children wred, and quietly
buried their mother, decorating her

grave with flowers,

Man's Enemles,

There have been periods in the earth's
l.xx!nr_\’. says the Scien (fic American, in
a n".m;r:vr on bedbgus, when nothing on
the globe was of the slightest human
man could not even exist
Aguin, still later, the earth, though ian
habited by living beings, was unfit for
humanity, for the creatures which then
flourished would speedily have extermi
nated it s, then, the human
race now dwells and multiplies npon the
globe, there is no reason to suppose that
its enemies have utterly disappeared,
any more than there is to warrant a like
supposition regarding things hostile to
any other living creature. That the
number of enemies of man is constautly
decreasing is true, and that some time
they may altogether disappear is not
without the bounds of imagination; but
it nevertheless is just as plansible to be
lieve that the great cave bears and other
gigantic brutes which peopled the earth
at man's advent did not attack Lhim a
whit less fiercely than cimer does now.
In fact, we have no doubt that some
troglodyte in the recesses of his cavern,
or lake dweller perched on his pile-sup
ported lacustrine habitation, has won
dered of what earthly nse cave bears,
and wolves, and hyenas, and gigantic
saurians were, with as much fervor as
any modern individual has vexed his
brain with the same thought after a
night's combat with the minute pests.

Clearly, then, the attempted destrue
tion of onrselves by the bugs is only one
link in the chain which pervades all ani
mated nature, and therefore it is with
equal plausibility that it may be asked:
Of what use are we to the bedbug? as of
what nse the bedbug is to us,

We know nothing good of the bedbug;
he has never founi, so far as we can
learn, but two defenders; one, an insane
Englishman, who made a pet of him,
and left, on dying, to his disgusted
heirs, a room swarming at every point;
the other, a Banian hospital at Surat, In-
dia, in which a ward was dévoted entire
ly to vermin, as other wards were to va
rious kinds of animals. Forbes, in his
“ Oriental Memoirs,” says: The over
scers of the hospital frequently hired
beggars from the streets, for a uﬁpnlulnl
sum, to pass a night with the fleas, lice,
and bugs, on the express condition of
suffering them to enjoy their feast with-
out molestation.

Bocaus

A Child Shut Up and Forgolten,

A Norwich (Conn.) letter to the Hart
ford Times says: In the Greenville
school district some two week ago, one
of the femalo teachors inflicted what has
Frnwd to be a terrible punishment on a
ittle boy not yet five years old. It
seems ho was detected in spitting on his
slate, and the teacher shut him up in a
room, locking him in. When the school
was dismissed for dinner he was forgot
ten. The child's mother, a poor widow
compelled to work inthe mill to support
a large family, missed the child, nncl on
inquiry found him locked up and in a
state of imbecility. He is still under
the physician's care, with some hope of
his ultimate recovery. The mother, of
course, is obliged to give up work to
watch over her child, and.beyond an
apology from the teacher there does not
seem to be anything done by the com-
mittee or anybody else toward aiding her
in her difficulty. :

PreSERVED BY SNOW.—In an immense
mass of ice and earth, detached from
Mont Blane through the melting of the
snow, has just been found the corpse of

THE DEATH OF BISHOP POLK,

{
|

THE MONEY-YALUE OF A MAN,

! An Account that DNffers from that of Gen.  What it s, as Soclal Sclence Makes the

As often as she could, though, |

M 1
She 8o came a month ago, and

| an American actor, John Blackford, who | d i .
'to the farmer, are similiar in their re-

| three years ago made an attempt to as-

in Illinois is laid out in 19,000 | doned. The naval authorities are inves- | cend the mountain without guides, and

| did not reappear. The clothes and fea-
I tures of the unfortunate man were as on
the day he was lost.

Sherman,

An officer on Gen. Howard's staff at
the time gives us the following secouut
of the death of Bishop Polk :  On June
14th, General Howard and stafl left
their headquarters for the front, where
Stanley's division of Howard's (Fourth)
corps hiad broken camp and were await
ing the order to attack Pine mountain,
It was just after sunrise, A mile or two
in rear of the advance Howard met
Sherman, but the conversation between
them I did not hiear, as the two gonerals
conversed aside, Howard and staff
joined Stanley and Lis staff on the road,
and in full view of Pine mountain, and
as we drew rein and exchanged greetings
Stanley exclaimed :

“ Howard, do you see that group up
there on the crest of the mountain {
wonder who they are i

We all brought onr fleld glasses to
bear upon the point indicated and conld
plainly see three persons standing in
front of a line of breastworks and a
larger group in the background. We
ecould not tell whether they were officers
or privates, but as it was evident that
they were watching our movements
Stanley suggested that a few shots be
fired to drive them under cover, How
ard, who had suggested that perhaps

Bishop Polk was in the party, made no )

objections, when Stanley turned to Cap
tain Simonson, his clhuef of artillery,
with the remark :

“ Simonson, can't you unlimber, put
a shot iuto the group and give the bishop
a morning salutation I

“I'll try!”
reply. And away he galloped to the
rear. A few minutes later a section of
the Fifth Indiana battery (Simonson's)
was unlimbered within twenty feet of
us. The lieutenant sighted the gun and
the shot exploded over and to the right
of the group. Here my memory fails
me, but my impression is that a second
shot was sighted and fired by the lien
tenant with no better effect, Simonson,
wh the gun had been reloaded, dis
1 and said ;: **Here, licutenant,
let mo try it.” He took the range and
the messenger of death sped on its mis
Qur glasses were
and we observed a commotion ns
took effect in the group that
scattered to the rear. While Simonson
was upon his knees sighting the gun
for another discharge, Captain Leonand,
chief of Howard's signal ocorps, sitting
m his horse beside me, read the Con-
federate signal code that our officers had
ted at Lookout mountain, and
Le words
Polk is killea!” With a
look of azemend Leonard turned to
Howard and Stanley and exclaimed :

** Bishop Polk is killed! ™

“What!” exelaimed Howard; * have
you interpreted the sigual correctly I

“ Yes, Simonson’s last shot
killed him,
the line.”

The young men of the staff who were
; jokes instantly ocased, and for

Then Howard

sion.

mter

general ;

erackl

A mon none spoke,
said
“ Well, a Christian has fallen.

is war, "’

Such

They are signaling it along |

was Simonson's lacomie |

wnt upon the |

| two elements: cost of production and |

greater,

of a human being,
{wu-l alone on the ocost of production,

duction of sewing machines,

ocountry.

Vigures--An (nteresiing Queostion.

A eunious economical question, often
discussed, has arisen incidentally in the
recent American Social Belence Con
gress, as to the money-value of each in
dividual to society, Mr, Wells states,
as the English experience, that the cost
of bringing up a child in a public insti-
tution, allowing nothing for education
or amusement, will amount, without in-
terest, when he is fifteen years old, to
$5800; and at ecighteen, allowing for in
terest and all expenditures, he repre-
sents & capital value to the community
of 81,500,

This is the value of a person brought
up in & public institution in England.
In this country it must be considerably
But what is the value of a pro-

ductive laborer t  Dr. Engel estimates

| the cost of supporting a laborer in Ger

many at forty thalers a year for the first
five years of his life, at fifty thalers for
the next five years, and at stxty from the
eleventh to the sixteenth year, or say
seven hundred and fifty thalers for the
whole, It would be reasonable to esti-
mate the expense of bringing up an
American farmer or laborer for the first
fifteen years of his life at one hundred

| thalers per year, or a total of 1,600
thalers
other statistician of eminence estimates
the average money value of the foreign

say about §1,100 curreney. An-

laborer as $800,

The statisticians, however, the New
York Times says, make one frequent
mistake in estimating the pecuniary value
Valve does not de
The

vat also on supply and demand.

cost of producing the best breeds of
horses might be no greater than that of

raising poor breeds, and yet the demand
might be so great that the value would
be proportionstely increased. There
might also be, for instance, an ovorpro-
or they
might be of poor quality, so that the de
mand wounld fall, and their money-value
to the community sink below the cost of
production. The same is true of all ar-
ticles which belong to the capital of a
This principle applies also to
human beings. An idiot may ocost as
much to bring up as an intelligent boy,
but his money-valne to the community
will depend on the demand for his labgr,
So with the wages or salary of men in
the professions; these are measured not
alone by the cost of their edncation, but
by the demand for their services in the
market. The capital walue, then, of a
human being is always determined by

demand. But the services of a male
laborer are nearly always in demand in

| the Urited States, so that his value, like

| that of gold and silver, will

dc'] rend

| mainly upon the cost of production,

]

Just then Simonson caught the words, |
{ the money-value of each laborer to the

K is killed !
iting the gun, anc
fearfn

“$ishop Po

He was s

eyes, that

claimed :

*““ What is that, Leonard 1"

“RBishop Polk is killed! Your last

shot did it. They are signaling it over
the mountain,™ I replied.
i's head dropped upon the
“vent,” where it rested for s moment.
Th mising his eves, he exclaimed :
“Thauk God ! Yesterday they killed
my dear brother; I have killed a lieu-
tenant general and am avenged !”

Without discharging the piece Simon
son arose, remounted and joined the
stafl,
lar duties, and, the line being formed,
we advanced slowly against the moun-

glared

s

Simonsor

country.

which is undogbtedly near the estimate
made above of one thousand or one
thonsand one handred dollars.

If this be mmlu\ d with the money-
value of a male slave in former years in
this country, it will be found to be little
less, innsmuch as the pecuniary value of
slaves was somewhat speculative, basod
on the expectation of profit from the
best cotton lands,

There is still another way of estimating

This must be the profits from
his lnbor after deducting the cost of his
support. Now the average cost of each

| laborer to his employor, including wages

and board, is about four hundred dollars
per annum. The ordinary profit on
common farm labor is probably from
fifteen to eighteen
per cent, ; this would leave the gain to

| the country from sixty to seventy-five

dollars anunally from each laborer.

| This, at six or seven per cent. interest,

| would represent just abont the value es-
for a male laborer, or |

timated above
about one thousand or eleven hundred

Silently he repaired to his regu- | dollars.

Dr. Hill, in his paper on immigration,
has touched upon the interesting ocon-

tain, every one of us feeling that we | clusion we may derive from tais estimate
{ns te the money-value of immigration.

would have rejoiced had some other
than Louisiana’'s fighting bishop gone
down before
shot. The enemy was so demoralized
that he evacuated the mountain, and
hall an hour afterward we stood upon
the spot where Polk fell and saw the
ground stained with his blood. A day
or two after poor Simonson, the only one
of us who rejoiced at the bishop's death,
fell, shot on the skirmish line in Ack
worth woods.

The World's Population,

The United States burean of statistios,
getting its information from reliable
sources, furnishes the following inter-
esting facts and figures on the above
subject :

The aggregate population of the earth
is 1,391,082,000, Asia being the most
populous section, and containing T98,-
000,000 ; while Enrope has 300,500,000 ;
Afriea, 203,000,000 ; America, 84,500,-
000, and Australia and Polynesia, 4,500,-
000. In Eurppe the leading nations are
credited with the following numbers :
Russia, 71,000,000 ; the German Empire,
41,000,000 ; France, 36,000,000 ; Great
Britain and Ireland, 32,000,000; Italy,
nearly 27,000,000; Spain, 16,500,000 ;
and Turkey nearly 16,000.000. The
other countries do not exceed over
5,000,000 each. In Asia, China, which
is by far the most populous nation of
the earth, is credited with 425,000,000 ;
Hindostan with 240,000,000 ; Japan, 33,-
000,000 ; the East India islands, 30,500,-
000 ; Burmah, Siam and farther India,
nvurl_v 26,000,000 ; Tuarkey, 13,500,000 ;
and Russia, 11,000,000, The Australian
population is given at 1,674,600, and
the Polynesian islands at 2,763,500, New
Guinea and New Zealand being included
in the latter. In Africa the chief divi
sions are West Soudan and the Central
Africa region, 39,000,000 ; South Africa,
20,250,000 ; the Gala country and the
region east of the White Nile, 15,000,
000 ; Samauli, 8,000,000; Egypt, 8,500,-
000, and Morocco, 6,000,000, In
America two-thirds of the population
are north of the isthmus, where the
United States haa nearly 39,000,000 ;
Mexico over 9,000,000, and the British
provinees 4,000,000,  The total popula-
tion of North America is givenat 52,-
000,000, and of South America 25,500,-
000, of which Brazil containg 10,000,000,
The West Indies have over 1,000,000,
and the Central American States not
quite 3,000,000, According to these
tables London, with 3,264,260 inhabi
tants, is the most populous ecity in the
world, whilst Philadelphia, 674,022 in
habitants (in 1870), is the eighteenth
city in point of population.  These
eighteen cities, in their order, are the
following : London, 3,254,260 ; Sutchan
(China), 2,000,000; Paris, 1,851,792;
Peking, 1,300,000; Tschantschau-fu,
1,000,000 ; Hangts-ta-fu, 1,000,000 ;
Siangtan, 1,000,000 ; Sanguan-fu, 1,000,-
000; Canton, 1,000,000; New York,
042,202; Tientsin, 900,000 ; Vienna,
834,284 ; Berlin, 826,341 ; Hankau, 800,-
000; Tschintu-fu, 800,000 ; Caleutta,
794,645; Tokio Yeddo, 674,447; and
Philadelphia, 674,022, Of cities amaller
than Philadelphia the leading ones are;
St. Petersburg, 667,963 ; Bombay, 644,-
405 ; Moscow, 611,970 ; Constantinople,
600,000 ; ()lmgnw. 594,586 ; Liverpool,
498,405, and Rio de Janeiro, 420,000,

Advertising, to the trade, and

‘:)nwiug

sults. The earth will yield somewhat of
itself, just as goods will sell, but both
will be increased ten fold by careful cul-
ture.

|

Thus, estimating that one-half of the |
Simonson’s first and only | immigration of last year was of produe-

tive laborers, it wonld make an addition
to our capital in 1874 of one hundred
millions, a sum which appears

statistical records of ixﬂmnnlinnm Mr.
Wells in his paper makes a still more
impressive use of this valuation, If a

poor boy has reached the age of fourteen,

| neglected by the community, he repre-

sents a capital of nearly one thousand
dollars which is unproductive; and if he
lives out the term of life for which he

has a probable charce in the life insar- |

{ ance tables—{orty years—as a pauper or

criminal, he entails a loss upon his State
of five thousand dollars, On the other
hand, every youthful criminal made into
an honest boy by our preventive institu-
tions of charity and reform is a clear
saving of five thousand dollars to the
community. It may be somewhat un-
pleasant to regard the human being
simply as a money capital, but the as-
pect has its peculiar and impressive les-
sous,

Fun from Seribner's,

Here are the heads of a sermon onoce
preached by a quaint old minister on the
toxt, “Adam, where art thon?” *“Ilst.
All men are somewhere, 2dly. Some
men are where they ought not to be.
Sdly.
soon find themselves where they had
rather not be.”

Tom Sheridan once told his father that
when he got into Parliament he would
not pretend to greater virtue than he
ossessed, brt wounld at once write upon
!Iiﬂ forehead “To be let.” *““That won't
do, " replied his father, “‘unless you add
unfurnished.”

Meeting the author of a celebrated
luwm, after he had been seriously injured
yy a railroad accident, a friend remark
ed: “You did notfind ‘riding on the rail’
as pleasant as yoy pictured it.” *Oh,
that wasn't riding on the rail, but riding
off it. Don't you see?”

“What kind of a man is Squire Sim-
mons, any way!” “Well, yon've seen
them snow storms along early in the
winter, when there's a good deal of wind
but not much sleighing? That's the sort
he is,”

Treatment of Children,

A member of the British Parliament
has recently ealled the attention of that
government to the case of a child, seven
years old, who had been sent to prisdn
for stealing sugar plums. The home
secretary did not deny the truth of the
statement, but said, in explanation of
the extraordinary cirenmstance, that the
father of the child was an habitual
drunkard; that anotaer child of the same
family had died from starvation, caused
by the father's neglect, and that this
same child, a0y . ~ld, had previ-
ously been couvicied vi sioaling, and as
it was too young to be sent to a reforma-
tory it was only sent to prison as an act
of kindness to remove it from the evil
influences of the parent. The secretary
further added that the attention of the
chaplun and schoolmaster had been
directed to the case. At the same time
this is an vxtmurdiunry commentary
upon the state of society in England that
children of seven years can only be res-
cued from the evil treatment of a worth-
less father by being formally convicted
of a crime and sent to prison.

The advertiser who writes us to “puph
up” his business neglects to remit a

phew pharthings phor the phavor,

and three-fourths |

If they don't take care, they will |

The Last Station,

He had been sick at one of the hotels
for three or four weeks, and the boys on
the road had dropped in daily to see
how he got along, and to leamn if they
could render him any kindness. The
brakeman was a good fellow, and ene
and all enco hiwm in the hope that
he wonld pull through, The doctor
didn't regurd the case as dangerous, but
the other day the patient began sinking,
and it was scen that he oconld not live
night out. A i .
the room when night came, but his
wind wandered and he did not recog
nize them,

It was near one of the and,
after the great trucks and noisy drx:
had ceased rolling by, the bells :ln‘:inm
short, sharp whi of the r‘l’d
sounded painfully lond, The patient
had been very quiet for half an hour,
when he suddenly unclosed his eyes and
shouted

*“ Kal a-ma-zoo !"

Oune of the men brushed the hair back
from the cold forehesd, and the brake-
man closed his eyes and was quiet for a
time. Then the wind whirled around
the depot and banged the blinds on the
window of his room, ard he lifted his
band and eried out:

“Jack-son ! Passengers going north
by the Saginaw road change cars,”

The men understood. The brakewan
thought he was coming east on the
Michigan Central. The effort seemed to
have greatly exhsusted him, for he lay
ike one de{fur the next five minutes,
and a watcher felt for his pulse to see if
life had not gone out. A tug going
{ down the river sounded her whistle loud
and long, and the dying brakeman
opened his eyes and called out:

““Ann Arbor!"

He had been over the road a thousand
tim. but had made his last trip.
ll«am drawing a spectral train over
the old track, and he was brakeman,
engineer and conductor.

One of the yard engines uttered a
shrill whistle of warning, as if the glare
of the headlight had shown to the i-
ueer some stranger in peril, and the
brakeman called out:

“ Yp-slanty—change oars here for the
Eel River road 1"

“He's coming in fast,” whispered
one of the men,

* And the end of his ‘run ’ will be the
end of his life !" said a second.

The dampn ss of death began to col-
| lect on the patient’s forehead, and there
| was that ghastly look on the face which
| death always brings. The slamming of
| a door down the hall startled him y
| and he moved his head and faintly :
| *“Grank Trunk junction—
| going east by the Grand Trunk change

Oars |
| He was so quiet after that that all the
2 men gathered around the bed, believing
| that he was dead. His eyes closed, and
! the brakeman lifted his hand, moved his

head and whispered:

“ De"—

|  Not * Detroit,” but desth ! He died
{ with the half-uttered whisper on his
[lips. And the headlight on death’s en-
| gine
| 1t with such
| ean bring.—FMree Press,
| The Fashionable Child,
| There is unquestionably in i an
| interference with the nataral instincts

3

which is far too great for healthful !

growth. This, of course, from the con-
dition of the subjects of it, who are
hardly more than vegetative beings, is
chiefly physical. Consider for a mo-

baby becomes under the hands of a fash-
ionable mother !  Look at its manifold
| wrappings of fiuery, with involutions of

lace and fine linen more complicated than |

those of a mummy! See how carefull
it is handled and deposited lest a -pac{
should soil or a touch derange the dress-
ed-up manikin !

| awakened out of p to be shown by

mamma, eager for a compliment, to flat- |

tering visitors with the ever

ready

What more
| infant be subj to than being thus
| oppressed with finery, deprived of its
| liberty, distarbed of its repose, torment-

haps, in the closeness of a kiss by re-

peated inspirations of tainted breath ¥ It |

{18 & cruelty to an infant to clothe it in
| auy way by which its limbs are checked
| in the freest movement, to which it is
| impelled by natural instinet. It should
have the fullest liberty to turn and roll,
| creep or toddle, as it may, without fear
{of disorder from exercise or dirt from

floor. No superfluous swathings of
finery should be allowed to inter{ere with
any of its vagaries of motion. A baby
should be left very much to itself and
nature. The less clothing it wears, and
the less this shackles its body and limbs,
the better. We need hardly insist upon
its being allowed to get all the sleep it
will take, for a great deal of this, it is
well known, is essential to its health. It
is equally obvious that its natumal in-

ing.

Barning Iron.
A Berlin experimenter has demon-
strated the combustibility of iron ina
peculiar manner. He ta a straight
bar magnet of some power, and sprinkles
iron filings on one of its poles. These
| filings arrange themselves in accordan
Ewilh the lines of magnetio force; and
| however closely they may ap

| placed, of course no two of

e metallic

| filaments are parallel, and mnnqunntly. |

| & certain amount of air is inclosed as in
| & metallic sponge. The flames of any
{ ordinary

|

| readily ignites the finely divided iron,

| and it continues to burn brilliantly :;\: e e . in

some time, the combustion bein
‘ parently, as natural and easy as that of
any ordinary substance. If the experi-
menter with this operation stands on a
slight elevation and waves the magnet
to and fro while burning, a maguificent
rain of fire is said to be produced.
An Extraordinary Case.

An Towa r reports a remarkable
case of Lnss:ion of blood and the ex-
trnordinary consequences that followed:
A celebrated lawyer was ** transfused,” a
noted stock-breeder furnishing the san-
guineous fountain. The cure was per-
| foot, but the attorney’s ideas on Black-
| stone and Durham became so confused
that he was eventually compelled to re-
tire from the practice of his profession.
In his first case, after recovering, he
commenced to make a plea for his n?l«n t,
accused of larceny, as follows; ““If it
please the short horn court, my client is
the victim of a thoroughbred oonspin?.
Although of honoral parentage, he
was arrested by this six distinot crosses
of constable, and hurried into a foul
dungeon charged with being a Devon-
shire thief.”

To Civil Life.

An interesting event tnnegvimd at La
Crosse, Wis., where fifty Winnebago
Indians, having complied with the law
in abandoning their tribal relations and
adopting the customs of civilization,
made their ap) ce at the land office
and proceeded to enter forty acres of
land each under the homestead act.
The land is located near the Black river
falls, Wis., and the Indians will at once
ocou; their new possessions,
t.hoypywm erect farmhouses, establish
schools, and generally cast off the gene-
ric habits of their race.

shone full in his face and covered | good.
or as naught but death

ment how artificial a thing a modemn |

Notice how often it is |
introduced to company, not seldom even

“What a fine baby!” on their lips. |
unnatural usage could an |

| ed by strange hands, and infected, per- |

in no l

stinct seeks for pure air, and not the |
atmosphere corrupted by human breath- |

to be |

spirit lamp or gas burner
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{ Preservation of Wood by Lime.
| M. Lostal, arailway conductor, of Fer-
| miny, has communicated the results of |
| his observations on the effect of lime in
e e
it L ina

- hycol'&nicui.o
which is gradually slaked with water,
| Timber for mines requires about s week
to become impregnated, and |
time,
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The Boston Traveller

| that a short time agoa lady
| wished to look at some
immin' about allin the i

here f'.hm'(-\mtillhelmi(:h«u-ani

enough for every part
| ran up a bill which filled
| salesman’s heart with

| said:

{ bought a piece of land, and

| of building, and if he does, why I !

lwu.ntsome new carpets, and will come |
and get those I have selected.” |

| Extracr FroM A Youna Lapy's Diary, |
—What are these thoughts that |

| across my heart and wildly

i every crevice of my brain

| this strange lmginf after the
able? Am I what seem, or

| as it were, not so much infinitesimal |

as the unspeakable? Let me be
| I have reread Don Juan . Ah,
! alas! will there ever be another 1]

| May there not be somewhere
| toward me from the mist of the
| top or the flowers of the
| such crowned youth who— Here
called out: *If you don't come
| dinner it will be- postponed till
|row.” Coarse idea! I was obliged

| go for many reasons, i

The effects of the famine n Asia
Minor are still most distressing. Houses

are torn down in order, by sale of the

materials, to a for bread.
b reed wheat
for 1875.  The statistios of two hundred
where | villages show that a of 70,000
kas d . i;‘bwo

ing feeble efforts to relieve its subjects.
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