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The Bays. !

|
Lo, Monday is the * washing day,”
As all good housewives know,
Memorable of dinners hashed
And clothes ae w...le as snow:
And Toesday is the * ironing day,”
"Mid cold or fog or heat;
And Wednesday is the **sewing day,”
To see the clothes are neat;
And Thursday is a loisure day,
And Friday brooms begin
To sweep away the household dirt.
'Fore Sunday is ushered in,
And Saturday is **baking day,”
Pies, puddings, cakes and bread,
And then, the weary woek ia done
And we may go to bed !

Hidernia's Welcome,
|
At & reception given to the American team |
in Ireland, the following poem was read by a |
Iady - |

!
Robad as Hibernia's daughter, lo! I stand,
Like you, a guest in dear old Ireland.
Ye riflomen, by favor of our Gunns,
Columbis's daughter hails Columbia's sons
Had I ten thousand hands, with all I'd meet ye ;
Had I ten thousand tongues, with welcome
greet yo.
Tho' time and spacemay seem to interpose,
And “twixt our shores » cruel ccean flows,
With magio wand [ touch the electric springs
An instant a responsive answer brings,
Which proves, however distant be each land, '
Both nations are united heart and hand.
Qur sires, by famine and by wrongs opprest,
Found ever shelter in the glorious West ;
And in their ohiliren's heart left still en
shrined
The love of home that distance could not blind
Then by their honored ashes, by their graves, |
We greet you brothers from soross the waves.
Brothers in blood as well as hearts and speech,
Brought here together by our favonte Leech.
Welcome, then welcome ; and a happy time,
Marr'd by no weeping from our tearful clime,
We wish propitious skies—yvet still we deem
The reigning favorite the rifle team.
Come to our feast—with love our hearts are
fall—
The fatted calf we'll kill—it is a bull.
Soon when arrayed in contest you may try |
The metal of that bull —but mind his eye.
Ye atrive in friendship ; if yoa win you'll meet
No heartier cheering than from those you beat.
And if your brother's win, you won't despair ?
You still have left a younger brother's share. |
Ireland in either case is doubly blest, |
She wins the most in losing to her guest.
Oh ! may the spirit of ths blessed dead —
0'Connell, oo whose tomb warm tears are shed,
And Washington, with all that noble throng
Whose pames are ever an unceasing song—
Who strove for Liberty, now by you stand,
And silent bless each patriotic band ;
And 80 we welcome you, with hands, hearts,
eres,
Cvad mille failthe achoos to the skies.

!

THE COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS,

It was about the end of the last centary
that & party of middle-aged gentlemen, |
all commercial travelers, were assembled
in the large smoking room of the Lamb-
ton Inn, a celebrated commercial house
on the outskirts of Gateshead. While
the party enjoyed themselves, sounds of
an ap; g vehicle were heard and
a stranger entered, who announced him-
self as the son of an old aequaintance oi
the party and a fellow traveler, Tom
Thormbury. The young stranger an-
pounced that he expected to meet his
father at the inn, but the party speaking
almost together declared that he would
not be there, as the road was alive with
footpads, which made it dangerous to
travel over.

No sooner did the young man hear
this statement than he started up, and
declared that he should drive to Dar-
ham. The party endeavored to persuade
him to the contrary, but go he would,
and was just about starting when the
sound of wheels was heard coming
rapidly aloung the road. Then came
Tusty cries for , and the next instant
a chaise drew up m front of the inn door.

“Help, help! for God's sake, help!”
cried the driver of the gig as he dashed
into the yard.

** What is the matied®’ shouted adozen
voices. .

“Matter ! why, murder’s the matter!”
suswered the man, springing out of the
chaise. ““Here, lend a band some of
cm. Don't stand gazing there like a

t of fools; the man may be still alive;
I eould not asamine him on the road.”

“Who ishe?” demanded several.

“How should I know " replied the
man, sarlily; “there’s no moon to-night,
and I don't carry a lantern with me.”

“Is it some of the old work, Ben1”
asked Mr. Gresham, tremulously.

*Oh, is that yon, Greshami” said the
man, tuming round. “I don't know
what to make of this. [t's murder, 1
fear, for the blood ran over me as I

r fellow np. The mare
d him; she made a stop, nearly throw-
ing me out of the gig. I got down to
lead her, and kicked against the body.
At first I thought it was a drunken man,
but I found my hands wet ov fouching
him, and I knew it was blood. I wrapped
him in his cloak, put him in the gig, and
drove here as quickly a8 I eonld. 'lgbere
lift bim gently. Joe, for a surgeon;
take him into the bus:?hy him on the
table.”

The body, muffled up in a large travel-
ing cloak, was carried in and piaced as
Mr. Radley, the pew comer, had di-
rected.

“ Ah, he's dead enmough,” sail Rad-
ley, as he threw back th . cloak; * quite
dead.”

The surrounding erowd leant over to
soe the face. A shrill ery of horro-
rang through the room, and Herber:
Thornbury threw himself on the body,a:
ke exclaimed:

“ Oh, God ! my fathex |”

Ben Radley, who had bronghy in the
body of the unfo:tunate traveler, was a
traveler himself, and was known as
Lucky Ben. He had been attacked ou
the road many times, and as often shot
at, bat had always escaped. The nex
day Ben Radley and Cresham, another
traveler, were sent for by yoang Thorn
bury, who announced to tuem that he
had sent on a request to be appointed in
his father’s place. He added, quietly:
] shall coutinue to travel, but it shall
be the same round as my father did. I
have sworn to discover his murderer, and
I will”

“ A noble determination, Mr. Thorn-
bury,” exclaimed Radley. ** I have lost
one of my oldest and best friends to-
night; will you replace himi Your
father and I, sir, traveled many and
many a mile together; and I trust youn
and I shall do the same. There is my
band o it; if you take it, we become
firm companions, and I will help you in
the you propose.”

Herbert Thornbury took the proffered
hend, and said:

“f accept your offer, Mi. Radley.
Come what may, I am determined either
to meet the same fate as my father, or to
discover hismurderer. I swear it on his
w’-'l

As he spoke he stretched his hand out
toward the bed, and raised his eyes to
haaven.

“ He must be delirious,” said Mr.
Gresham to the other bagmen as they
left the room.

*“ Not he,” replied Radley; “he meaps
what he says.”
- - - - .

Two years had since the oceur-
rence related. inquest had been
held, and & verdict of *“ Willful murder”’
had been returned against some person
or unknown; but the constables
hur?:l‘:: to discover the murderer.

Radley and Herbert Thorn trav-
eled much together, and seemed never
to give up the search for the murderer.
On several occasions they had traveled
the Durham road in company; nay, they
had stopped at the very s wl:;r;e the
body been found, 1 hopes ing
attacked, but had never been able to dis-
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| may tell those stories to the marines. | man,

I'm not to be frightened, 1 can assure
you. Tonight I start for Gateshead.”

“You may laungh as much as you
please, young sair,"” said Radley, quirdr;
““but for all that, what 1 tell you is

{ true.”

“1 don't deny your word, my dear
fellow,” oried the young man. ** But
you yourself own that for two years the
road has been safe enough.”

““Aye! but then Mr. Thornbury and I
have guanded it."

“ And where is Mr. Thornbury nowi"”

“Traveling south of this,” replied
Mr. Radley, waving his pipe.

“But you are going to Gateshead to-

| night i said the young man.

“Yes; I am bound by cath to go that
way by night as often as [ can.”

“Well, can't you wait and go with
wme "

“No; I travel only with one man,
and that is Mr. Thornbury. DBesides,
you have to wait here for an hour or so,
and 1 must be off at once,” replied Rad
ley, as he rose from his chair, and put
on his coat.  **I hear John bringing
round my gig now."”

“Well, I'll see you off, "’ eried the young
man. **Come and have a glass before
you go. Here's to our next meeting,
which will be at the Lamberton Inn,
Gateshead.”

“Ah! to-morrow you meani” said
Radley.

““No, to-night,” repliel the young

| man, gayly.

** Are you still determined 1"
* Nothing can shake me.”
“Well, I like your pluck; but, per-

| haps, you"ll think better of it."

“T'll bet you a bowl of punch I do
not.”

“Done!"™ eried l{.hn(‘_\', “and if you
arrive mlrly. we'll drink 1t to-night.’

By this ame they had arrived at the

! inn door, wherethey found the gig wait

ing. Radley shook bands with the young
fellow, jumped into the trap, shook the
rains, and rattled away at full speed.

““He's a venturesome sort of a fel-
low,” said the ostler; ** blessed if I'dlike
his journey.”

“Eh! why noti”
young man.

** Oh, he'll be picked off one of these
nights, for all of his being Lucky
Ben."”

*“But do you really think the road is
so dangerousi”

“To be sure it be. It's only Mr.
Radley and young Mr. Thornbury, who,
we know is cracked about his father's
murder, that will go that way after
dark.”

“ Dear me, this is very singular,”
said the young man to himself,
whose courage did not seem so high
now Radley had departed.

“] don't think I'll go to-night, after
all. It is much better to lose a bowl of
punch than one's life.”

He was about entering the house when
a gig drove into the inn yard. He
turned in idle curiosity to see who it
was, hoping that it might be fellow bag-
man, who would bear him company the
rest of the evening.

“Is Mr. Radley here!” demanded a
man, as he sprang from the gig.

* Lor’, NIr. Thornbury, how pale you
are,” said the ostler; ‘“who would have
thought of seeing you, sir; has anything
happened ™

“Why dont yon answer my ques
tion " demanded Herbert Thornbury,

ly. *Is Mr. Radley herei”

*He left near upon an hour ago, sir,”
said the young bagman.

“ Where has he gone "

“ To Gateshead.”

“Theu I must follow him,”
Thornbury, springing into the gig.

“Look here, Mr. Thorubury,”
the ostler, “‘you've been overdriviug
your mare, sir; she's cast a shoe and
gone lame. If you will go you must
have another horse.”

Thornbury gave orders that another
horse should be put into the gig while
he stepped into the little private parlor
to get some rufreehmont, where he was
followed by Mr. Davis, who had con
siderably more impudence than courage.

“Mrs, Popinjay,” said Herbert to the
landlady, *“yon knew my father ?”

“ Indeed I did, sir ; and & nicer gn
tleman never lived.”

“ Do you remember a certain ring he
worel”

“ Yes, sir ; indeed I do. Ah! poor
gentleman,” sobbed the landlady.

demanded the

criea

said

“To-day I have found it,” continued |

Herbert.

“ Good heavens ! where I eried Davis,
jumping forward.

“ Who are you, sir ?" sail Herbert,
who until then had not noticed Mr.
Davis's presence, *‘ who dares play
nan-mlrum-c-r i 4

“I beg your pardon, I'm sure. 1
did not know what you were guing to
say and "—

*“Tus, it does not matter,” cried
Herbert ; “in a little time all will be
known. This very day [ found that
ring in a shop at Bishop Auckland.”

“Indeed !

“ I knew it directly ; it is now in the
keeping of the constables who are on the
track. I must see Radley to-night; he
and I will help the conatables ; we will
never rest until my father's murder i
revenged.” Without saying wonothe
word, he hurricd out to the mg.

“ What a rate he drives at,”" said Mr.
Davis, as he watched it depart,

* He won't reach Gateshead in safoty
to-night, if he goes iu that way,” said
the ostler.

Mr. Davis looked up at the inky sky;
a drop of rain fellupon his nose, chilling
his whole frame; so he walked back to
Mrs. Popinjay’s snng little back parlor,
where he spent the evening talking to
that worthy lady. Meauwhile Thorn
bury was making the best of his way
along his lonely road.

He rattled through the little village of
Chester-le-Street as the ale houses were
closing, but he did not stop.

Out agsin into the bleak, wild coun
try. A sharp rain was falling, making
the roads so soft that the sound of the
horse’s hoofs and the wheels could
scarcely be h ard.

The mare did her best, but Thornbury
soon discovered that she was not so good
a8 his own horse; still, he urged her on,
and she, being a willing auimal, kept
well to the collar.

He had just passed the cross roads
at Pelaw when the gig bnmped into
some heavy ruts; the mare plunged for-
ward and then stood still.

“Whoa, mare,” cried Thornbury,
““what is up now "

Throwing the hea
his legs over the hig

rug he had around
back chair of the

Well, it did look like it
and this very place above ‘all others,
The very spot.” .

He replaced the lamp and continned
his work, and had just completed it
when he heard the sound of a vehicle
coming rapidly down the road.

Onward, onwand ocame the sound ; it
was now close upon him, and he could
hear the gig or chaise slacken its pace.
He was about to call out and demand

{ who was there, when the sharp report of
a pistol rang in the air, and he saw the
rug that had been placed on the seat, and
which he had mistaken for a man, topple
over,

The mystery was cleared up now-—he
had discovered his father's murderer,

The next moment the gig drew up, and
& man sprang into Thornbury's, evident-
ly thinking that he had shot the driver.
Thornbury saw the would-be murderer
stoop down as if to rifle the dead body
he imagined was there, and quick as
lightning he sprang upon him,

The struggle lasted but a few momeats,
Thornbury had the advantage over the
other, and his hatred and determination
gave him double strength. Heo seized
his adversary by the throat, and bent his

| head violently on the iron rail oun the
splashboard. At first the man ouly

struggled to escape, but at last he en- |

| deavored to draw a pistol from his pocket,
Seeing his intention, and taking advan-

tage of his having let go his hold, Her- |
bert dashed the man's head back with |
fellow |

more violence than ever; the
uttered a deep groan, and fell back sense
loss.

While this struggle had been going

on, the terrified horse had dashed on its |

way, 8o that by the time Herbert had
conquered his man the lights of Gates
head were in view.

Gathering up his reins he urged on |
the horse, at the same time placing his |

feet on his prostrate foe so that he might
not escape.

As he appreached the inn he shouted
loudly for help, so that whon he arrived
there he found the yard full of people.

““What is it, Mr. Thorubury,” eried |

one.
“What's the
another,
““I've been attacked on the road
“ Gracious goodness,” eried the land-
lady. * Thank goodness you escaped.”
Ina minnte & dogem willing hands
were laid upon the prostrate man, and
he was dragged from the carriage.
Herbert Thornbury tore the mask
from the face, and started back with s
ery of horror, as he exclaimed :
‘“ Great heavens! Benjamin Radley!"
It was too true ; there he stood, with
hanging head and downcast
Lucky Ben, the favorite of the com
mercial room, the wmurderer of his
friends.

matter, siri"”

eves

| before his intended wvictims, He then
had waited for them to pass, and had
then extinguished his lamps and fol
wwed them. The poor creatures, hear
ing the sound of wheels, had naturally
supposed that it was & brother bagman,
wnd had pulled up to wait for him
When he was near he had deliberately
taken aim, and shot them through the
head. He then rifled e bodies, and
yut them in the chaise, turned the
jorses down some by-path, and sent

them off full gallop. When he ki

old Thorubury, he had brought in the | s

body himsell to avoid suspicion. For
the same reason he had on several ooea
sions fired bullets through his clothes to
give the idea he had been attacked.
“When I heard young Thornbury
take the oath to discover his father's
" he added, **1 felt convinced
that if the crime was to be detected he
pan to do it. 1 therefore de
sl to join with him, so a8 to lead
m on the wroug track, and divert sus-
picion from myself. The mau I intend
ed to marder last was a young traveler
named Davis, who told me he was com
ing on to Gateshead,

should uot have attempted it.”
These were the last words of Lucky

Ben.

A Romantic Incident,

There is a very romauntic incident like-
ly to be counccted with the present visit
of the sultan of Zanzibar to London.
A sister of his, when a young girl, in
spite of the restraiuts which are thiown
around women in the East, became
ascquainted with a young German clerk
in the house of a Zanzibar merchant, and
| the two fell in love with each other. In
{ order to be uuited to him she escaped to
| Aden, and there she was married aund
| also baptized. The brother of the pres
| ent suitan was then on the throne, and

he and her other relatives were of course,
| ncensed at her elopement, at her change
| of religion and her marriage to a Chns-
tian, und wholly disowned her, She ac-
compuuied ber husband to Earope, and
| they resided at Hamburg till he met
{ with an accident abont 1870 which caus-
ed his death. His widow, who had be-
come a highly-edacated aund scoom-
plished woman, removed to Dresden for
the education of her children. Her no-

1 G iot, ier beauty, and her roman-

tic history have attracted the attention of

iy gocpio of influeneé in Germany,
| ineluding some members of the imperial
{ family, and when the sultan’s wisit to
| Ruglead was arranged it was felt that an
| opportunity was presented for effecting

s reconciliation between her and the

brother from whom she has been so long

estrunged. With a view to this she has
| gone to London, and is at present stay-
| ng in the house of a well-known mem-
{ ber of Parliament,

A Grand Hotel,

It is not often, says a **friend” from
Pennsylvania, that I puff a hotel; bnt
when [ pay my bill at the rate of four
dollars a day for sleeping in the ‘milky
way'' and feeding on a bill of fare, it's a
privilege and a pleasure to mention snch
an institution.

world. Many people who go up in the
| sky-parlors to repose never come down,
but go right gn throungh te the moon
| without change of elevators, and those
who have written back say they could
smell the hair-oil on the hair of the
clerks all the way up. The halls are so
[ long and winding that many waiters get
| lost while going after a pitcher of water,
! and are never heard of until their re-
mains are found years after. I went in
there one morning and ordered breakfast.
| A small colored boy took my order, and
| it was so far out to the kitchen that he

\
and - ‘

shouted |

| worms
| erush it, while the healthy specimens
| might be passed unnoticed.

He freely confessed his crime, |
and met the just punishment he deserved. |
In his confession he stated that it was |
his habit to start for Gateshead some time |

I thought Thom- |
bury was far away at the time, or I|

The Atlanta ((hmrgm)!
is the largest hotel, I presume, in the |

] A Cireus Rald,

|  Recently at St. Paul, Minn,, 8 cirous
was seiged for debt,  Shortly after the
sherifl took possession of the concern a
preconcerted effort wua made to run off
the horses, and the movement was al
| most entirely successful. Everything
being quiet around the large tent at a
given signal twenty-two men, under the
lead of Costello, mounted as many
horses, und dashed away over the hills,
The officers and their assistants made an
attempt to stop the wholesale horse
stealing business, but it was entirely
lnlu-rhw. for the mounted men were
| armed with revolvers, which they bran
i ished in & way that rendered any effort
{ ot their capture as futile, as it would
| have been foolhardy by the unarmed
| civilians who were loft in charge of the

| effects of the circus. Besides, the whole |

| affair was so adroitly managed that the
| horses were mounted and the men away
| and out of sight before the dumbfounded
| officers were fully aware of what was the
| matter with them.
|  Most of the horses and their riders
| took the old road out of the ecity, and
those who saw them scamper away pell
mell over the bluffs deseribe the scene
| as amusing a8 well as exciting. A fow
of the men had supplied themselves with
| sadddles and bridles ; some however were
| bareback riders, while others dispensed
with bridles and got away with halters,
itohing straps, ropes or whatever could
be rendered available for guiding a nag
in the direction of Fairbault, It seemed
also to be an all-important idea with the
galloping equestrians to get outside of
Ramsey county in the shortest posaible
space of time, and with that end in view
the men spurred on with their utmost
nrwl. but cast furtive glances through
the clouds of dust in their rear, as if
they expected every moment to have an
{ officer’s hand laid upon their shoulders,
The last seen of the troopers they were
soouring over the placid bosom of Dakota
county, and creating speechless aston
| ishment among the rural inhabitants of
that section.

Parasite Friends,

{ There are thousands of minute para-
sitic insects, which destroy those of
larger size; but in the ge neral neglect of

| entomological science they have
overlooked, and their value to man is
little more than guessed at. Ninety nine
persons in a hundred in finding one of
the common green tobacco or tomato

infested with parasites wounld

been

Now, &
well known parssitic fly attacks these
worms, as they are called, although they

| are properly the larvm of the five spotted
sphir

nx, a large moth frequently found
flying around at night. The fly deposits
hor eggs in the larve, where they
feed upon the flesh between the skin and
vital parts, never entering the latter, as
this would kill the wvictim too soon f
their purpose. When the larve of the
fly attains its maturity, it comes out npon
the surface, and there spins itself a small
wilite cocoon of gossamer fineness, these
ecocoons being fastenod to the skin by
me end standing erect, and of ocourse
quite conspicuous, wonld consequently
attract the eye of any one looking for
worms. Such infested specimens should
never Le injured, because they are sure
to die, and the parasites, if left to them

Ives, will continne the good work of
destruction.

The green cabbage worm, which has
made such fearful ravages during the
past hall dozen years, i1s now rpidly
disappearing un the attacks of a
| similar parasite, which has followed
| these pests from their home in Earope
| By knowing the habits of the various
‘ species of insects, as well as their ene-
| mios, we are freque y enabled to com
{ bat them 5 otherwise our
| efforts to destroy are of no avail.
|

er

f

Sueoess!

| The Dunkers' Love Feast,

The Reading (Pent.) T¥mes says that
the anuual love feast of the Dunkers is
in progress on the farm of Mr. Johuson
Miller, near Litiz, on the line of the
Readity aod Columbia milrcad. The
exercises are held in a barn, the northern
side of which is occupied by the women
and children, and on the south side the
men sit, entirely separated from their
wives, sisters, and sweethearts by astout

lank platform five feet high, their hats

Lul ou an extension of boards, which
SOrVe as 9 very oconvenient hatrack.
Bishop David Garlick, of Mount Joy,
directs the religious services, assisted by
three or four preachers from other
counties. The services are condacted in
the English and German language, ser
mons, singing, and prayers alternating
in the two languages. No hymn-books
are used, the words being lined out by
the preacher in the singing tone of the
olden time, and the congregation hearti
ly responding. There are five meeting-
houses in the district, one near Litiz,
one near Manheim, one at Petersburg,
one at Mount Hope, and the other at
Graybill's near Pennville. A large con-
course of people are in attendance. The
general expenses are paid by voluntary
contribution, and the provisions are
furnished by the members according to
their means. None of the clerical order
receive any salary. The place of worship
is delightfully cool, and its rude and
novel sppearance in no wise detracts
from tho fervor or effectiveness of the
services, The practice of the men kiss
ing each other is one of the striking
features of their salutations.

Terrible Ride for a Horse,

Says the Bennington (Vt.) News : A
horse intended for the delivery depart
ment of a Benuington office was shipped
from Troy, and was put into a box car
with soveral carboys of oil of vitriol,
The horse being only tied with a halter,
soon got to kicking around and smashed
one of the carboys, which were easily
within reach. The flery stnflf soon got
on to the horses legs; as it burned in
{ the suffering of the poor animal must
| have been intense. X}nrv kicking was in
| all probability indulged in till the frantic
| horse was completely saturated with the
| vitriol. During that long ride, boxed
| up in that small ear, with the vitriol eat-
| ing into the flesh, imagine the sufferings

of that poor brute. The horse became

so frantic that it broke its fastenings
| and jammed its head against the side of
{ the ecar, When the ecar was opened the
| legs of the horse were found all swollen
| up and nearly raw. The animal was
| bronght up to the Stark House stable,

gig, he alighted to see what was the mat- | was grown and gray-headed when he got | where, placed in a box stall, it was at-

ter. The trace had broken.

!back. The hotel 18 a very large hotel,

{ tended to by a veterinary surgeon, who

* Curse it,” he cried, ** it's my luck. |and everything about it is large, from | says that he can save the horse, but we

Well, never mind, I must mend it the
best way I can.”

He pierced the pieces of leather
and strapped the ends together.
In doing this he had to bend
his head down close to the trace to see
how to work, andeven then he had great
difficulty in avoiding cutting himself.

In the midst of his work he glanced
up, and sprang back with horror.
There, in the seat he had just left, sat
a man. The dim, shadowy outline
conld be just perceived by the faint
glimmer of the gig lamp.

““ Great heaven, what is this !” he ex-
claimed, as he seized the lamp, and
taking it from the socket held it 8o that
its light fell full on the The
next instant he burst into a loud laugh.

“ Only to think I should take my old
rug, stuck up on the gig back, for a

the feet of the clerks, the mouths of the
| waiters, to the bills, It is ll»rnvidml with
{all modern conveniences, hot and cold
| water, bay-windows, idiots, dirty sheets,
| everything to make the traveler happy,
| including an undertaker’s establishment
| for the accommodation of such boarders

as starve to death while waiting for the

| waiters, It is a very large hotel, and |

everybody stops there just once,

An Indiana young woman has gons
blind from using candy paint to reddens
her cheeks. This fact should open the
eyes of other young women, but it won'{

If, says a contemporary, Briqhnm
Young wore an additional *‘ weed” on
his hat every time he lost a wife or
mother-in-law, it is estimated his hat
would have to be twenty-seven feet high,

| think that even if he ean save him, the
horse will be well nigh ruined.

A Charmed Life,

A German, engaged in collecting and
shipping bones, while in pursuit of his
occupation recently, a few miles from
Baffalo, on the Kansas Pacific railroad,
was attacked by a small party of Indians
They circled around him with a great
deal of ostentation, and kept up a steady
fusilade; but although there were thir-
teen bullet holes in his hat and clothes,
he escaped without a serateh to his skin.
He was armed with a sixteen shooter,

carried off some of his lead in their
bodies. He never stopped walking, ex-
cept long enough to fire, and kept up
this sort of a fight for five miles,

An Engaged Couple

A writer in the 3¢ James's Magazine,
speaking of engaged couples, says: Ao
cording to popular behef, they pass their
time in loving talk aod a feverish long
ing for the wedding day. Is this quite
the cwse 7 Does not Edwin somelimes
sooretly feel that he bas been rather too
impatient already, and that some benefit
might result from an indefluite post-
ponement of the event! At his club, to
select friends, the youth scruples not to
style this sweet courtship *“‘a horrid
bore,” while he opines that the seouer
the job (that is, the wedding) is over—if
it must come off at all—the better for
those concerned. He does not generally
dilate on the romantio side of the affair,
Instead of dwelling on the intensity of
his passion, he tries to make his friends
believe Angelina a great prize in the
matrimonial market, not exactly for her
self, but because her papa had bebaved
most liberally in the matter of dower.
Sometimes Edwin rather exaggerates
when speaking of this parental generosi
ty ; not seldom he is smarting under a
sense of having been taken in, just at
the very time when he endeavors to
make people believe he has got the best
of the monetary arrangements. It is
even necessary to keep up his eredit for
astuteness by insinuating that he has
managed the matter with infinite wis
dom, and the ever-gnawing conviction of
having been swindled is therefore kept

| within his own breast, perhaps to bear

and he thinks one or two of the redskins |

evil fruit in future years. But if Edwin
{mn es himself thus mercenary and cold
warted during the days of courtship,
surely it is far different with the gentle
Angelina. Of course her heart palpitates
with love, fear, hope, bliss, and all the

other delicious emotions which may be !

expected in a bride-eloct, while her mind
is divided between tender regret for the
old life now on the eve of closing and
timorous joy in the happy new existenoce.
To » woman so situsted there must be
some quiet sorrow, scme vague fear in
remembrance of the past and thouglts
of the future, and therefore we may ex
pect to find Angeliny sbstract herself
from mundane affairs in order the better
to contemplate the approaching crisis of
her life. She does not quite do that ;
perhaps Edwin might not like such mel
um'hu‘.\' work. But she certainly does
not dedicate her mind to the futare by
surrendering all her faculties to the ao-
quisition of » magunificent troussean,
while her conversation runs more op
dress, jewelry and the honeymoon trip
than on the responsibilities of married
life

Lace Sacks,

Lace sacks will bo a popular outfide
garment for midsummer, says a fashion
journal. The favorite shapes are long,
neatly fitted in the back, loose in front,
of equal length all around, with half
flowing sleeves. It is safer to buy this
shape than those with long front and
short back, or any other fancifnl shape
thit is conspicunous when the fashion
changes.* Guipure lace sacks are espe
cially stylish lgxr« season, The come in
rose and striped patterns of the best
French guipure, edged with lace to
match, for 865 and upward. Those with
jet beads in the meshes are left over
from last season, as beads are not seen
on new laoew. Lower priced jnckels
have imitation gunipure centers that can
scarcely be told from real lace, and are
bordered with real guipure edge. These
cost from 820 to $40, Ladies who are
expert needlewomen make their own lace
jackets. They are the French sack pat-
tern with only one seam down the back,
and with a row of insertion in all the
senmns,  Large figures and striped pat
terns are most effective in these home-
made sacks. Llama iace sacks will be
more genemlly worn than ever, as no
lady now obj te wearing this durable
lace. Rich women who have fine thread
lace sacks or shawls buy a substantial
llama ket to save the fragile thread
garment; on the other hand, ilama lace
15 BOW 80 inexpensive that it is bough
by women of limited means who ecannot
afford any other lace. The designs imi
tate those of thread lace jackets, and the
shapes are precisely the same--long
slender sacks even all around, almost as
close fitting as basques, and with medium
flowing sleeves, The prices rauge from
£19 to £30; those st $30 are as fine as
any sold last year for $40; those at §25
are also very desirable. Merchauts say
laces are lower priced this season than
they have been for many years,

One of their Anecdotes,

One example of the way in which
Moody and SBankey, the American re-

i vivalists in England, talk to the people

there in the way of ancedotes is thus
given by an Eunglish paper: Not long
ago there was a man complaining about
my talking about names written in the
Book of Life; he did not believe in it,
It took some time to look the sabject
up, and I was amazed to find so much in
Seripture about names being written in
the Book of Life., Two years ago a friend
of mine that was in London was going
back to America. She went to Liver
pool with a party of American friends,
and they were talking about what hotel
they should stop at, and decided to go to
the Northwestern, The hotel was full,
and as they were starting to find an
other, they said to my friend: *‘ Are not
you going with usi” My friend said:
“No I am going to stay here.” *‘Oh,
no,” they said; *‘you cannot stay here,”
But my friend said: “I sm going to
stay.” “How is iti” “I have gota
room.” “Where did youm get iti"
“Why, 1 my name on ahead.”
She had tolegiupiwd a fow days before
and secured a room. And that is just
what the children of God are doing now;
they are sending their names on ahead and
getting them down iun the Book of Life.
They are not waiting for the dying
minate. My friend, send your name on
ahead to-night, and if you really want it
there, God will pat it there,

A Splendid Woman Smuggler.,

The custom hounse inspectors at New
York noticed a lady on one of the Eng
lish steamers who appeared to be very
mneh overdressed.  She was one solid
mass of fuarbelows and frills, and over her
elegant black silk costume she wore an
India shawl, which completely enveloped
her person.  She was stopped aud es
corted into tho searcher's room, where
the femae (. attendance *“ went through
her,” and was rewarded by finding on
her person more than 85,000 worth of
jewels, laces and gloves, The gloves
were found sewed up in the inside lining
of her bustle, and the lace inside a large
braid of false hair which she wore, Her
ndergarments were all made to contain
various articles, even her corsets being
made to do service in cheating Uncle
Sam. The guilty woman cried bitterly.
She is a lady well connected, and was
allowed to go free upon payment of the
sum total dne the government.

The new ruler or guikwar of Baroda,
gelected by the viceroy of India, is Gopal
Rao, an adopted son of the predecesors,
and brother of Mulher Rao, the prince
just deposed. The prime minister and
real governor of Baroda, however, will be

| 8ir Madhova Rao, one of the ablest na- |

tive statesmen of India. He is of an old |
Tanjore family, a Brahmin of Brahmina, |
and was formerly prime minister of Tra- |

| ing at the time.

this,

“ Ah—um—is Mr, —ah "—

“@Git!" exclaimed Sarah, pointing to
the gate,

** Beg pardon, but I'd like to see—
soo !

* Meander !" she shouted, looking
around for a*weapon, * we don’t waut
any flour-sifters here !"'

“You are mistaken,” he replied, smil-
ing blandly, “I callod to "'~

** Don't want anything 1o keep moths
away—fly 1" she exclaimed, getting red
in the face,

“ Is the lady in 1" he inquired, trying
to look over Sarah’s head.

* Yes, the lady's in, and I'm in, and
you're out !"' she suapped, *‘ and now I
don’t want to stand here talking to a fly-
trap agent any longer | Come, lift your
boots 1™

“I'm not an agent,” he said, tryingto
smile, *I'm the new "—

“Yes, I know you—youn are the new
man with a patent flatiron, but we don't
want any, and you'd better go before 1
call the dog!”

““ Will you give the lady my card and |

say that I called i”

““No, Iwon't. We're bored to death
with cards and handbills and circulars,
Come, I can’s stand here all day!”

“ Didn't you know that I was a minis-
ter!” he asked, as he backed off.

“ No, nor I don't know it now; you
look like the man who sold the woman

.next door & doller chromo for eighteen

shillings 1"

** But here is my card.”

“ I don't care for cards, 1 tell youi
If you leave that gate open I'll heave a
flower pot at you !"

“1 wil! call aguin,” he said as he went
through the gate.

“It wou't do you any good !"” she
shouted after him; *‘ we don't want no
prepared food for infants—no piano music
-no stuffed birds ! I know the police-
wan on this beat, and if you come around
bere agnin he'll soon find out whether
you are a confidence man or a vagraut "

And she took unusual care to lock the
door, — Detroit Free Presa,

A Littie Boy's Forethought,

The Indianapolis Senfine! has this
interesting story : The Cincinnati day
express, going east, left Connersville on
time, and was flying on fts way at the
rate of twenty-five miles an hour, when
approaching s bridge over a river, a few
miles from Counersville the engineer
noticed a small boy in the middle of the
track motioning wildly with his armas,
The heavy rains for several days before
had cansed the man st the throttle no
little anxiety, and in & moment it flashed
over his mund the bridge, but a very
short distance ahead, was at least damn
aged by the freshet. With one hand he
reached for the whistle, and with the
other he reversed the engine. The train
cmployees heard po ordinary stopping

| signal in the keen, short whistle, and in

a moment conductor, bagageman, and all
the train employees were helping the
regular brakemen wind the chains that
were perhaps the (ml{ ho! of saving
the lives of all on board. e train was
stopped within but a few steps of where
the bridge once rested on the abutment.
The structure had been washed entirely
away, and had it not been for the boy
the entire train would have gone into
the river, as the bridge was just at the
end of a curve and so hidden by trees
that its disappearence would not have
boen noticed until too late. As soon as
the passengers had gotten overthe shock
the full realization of their danger had
caused, a search was made for the boy.
He was found sitting down off to one
side of the track, shaking as if he had a
chill, so badly washe frightened. Every
one on the train flocked around the
brave little fellow, who smd he was
cleven Years nlt]. and almost crushed
him in their joyful anxiety to even
tonch his body. He innocently said he
did not begin shaking nntil he sat down,
thereby showing that not nntil he had
seen the train stop in safety did his
nerves give way. He said his name was
Davis and that he lived near by, point-
ing to a farm } He wason his way
home from a neighbor's when he dis-
covercd that the bridge had been washed
away since passing an honr previous.
He remembered the down passenger
train, and knowing it was about time it
came along, hurried up the track to give
warning. He had only arrived at the
spot where he was noticed by the en-
gineer when the train came along. One
of the passengers, and elderly Quaker
lady, gave him five dollars, which he
was reluclant to accept, although the
conductor informed her that the officers
of the road wonld reward the boy. The
following day Superintendent Williams
arrived at the scene and hunting out the
hero gave him what money he had
about him, some $20, with the promise
that whenever he wanted anything at all
that he should apply to him.

Crime the Result of Automatism,

A striking analysis of the mental
status of the criminal classes, which
seems to occupy a middle ground be-
tween the theory of morbid impulse of
Dr. Hammond and Professor l&uxlqv'u
ideas s to the automatism of all animals,
has recently been made by Dr, Despine
and confirmed by Dr. Thomson, resi-
dent surgeon of the general prison for
Scotland.

Dr. Despine arrives, after a thorongh
search of court records, prison statistics,
habits of individuals, and of ail other
}m»«il\h‘ and available sources of in-
'ormation, at a belief in the entire ab-
sence of & moral sense in the ecriminal
class, He says that free will, which in
the normal man is only controlled by a
sense of duty, in the criminal has no
such counterbalanee, this sense being
wanting.
tally antomatie, the result of the strong-
est instinet, appetite or passion prevail-
Although intellectually
cognizant of the moral standard of so-
ciety, the criminal yields to natural pas-
sion or appetite, unrestrained and unre-
proached by any feeling of impropriety.
Hence the remarkable sang froid seenin
hardened offenders under the most try-
ing circumstances, and the superficial

character of any apparent reformation or |

conversion.

It is strange how soon some wives ean

vancore, which he made the model na-| tell their husbands * they ain’t worth
tive state of India, giving it fine roads, | salt,” but you let 'em get killed on a
bridges, hospitals, schools, and ports for | railroad and see how quick she’ll sue the

shipping,

company for $50,000,

His acts are therefore men- !

votorious Beecher-Tilton con
which has occupied the sttention of
whole world for the past year, we
soo & noteworthy exsmple of this,
from it draw a not unuseful
Without even an intimation
guilt or innocence; without
sympathies or convictions p
let us consider the part the press of
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United States has played in this
twelve months' drama of moral woe
tortured decency. Never has it
such an opportunity for disti

itsell as the mﬁa::!m?
deocency, and never u 1 !
| ity been more nﬂyw 3

smlhhmium‘ y thrown sway.
h{poa-iuu.l cant, it bewniled
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That Hired Girl, The Press and Its Duty, A California Adventurer,

When she came to work for the tamily |  From the address of Editor Bright| Among the professional ** adventur-
on Congress stroet the lady of the house | before the Wisconsin Editorial Associa- | e " whom the gold fever to the
sat down sud told her that agents, book | tion we clip the following ialatﬂn’ | surface in the first rush WS
peddlers, hat rack men, pioture sellers, paragraph: Among the immoralist edi- | one Baron Bteinberger, who is thus
ash buyers, ragmen, and all that class of | tors are those who are ever ready to | sketched by Gen. Sherman “Per-
people must be met st the front door chuckle st the downfall of good peaple, | sonal Mention "
and ooldly repulsed, and Barah saidshe’'d | If & man or woman who has always borne | Ho had been a great dealer in
repulse ‘em if she had to break every a ﬁuj reputation, who has belonged the United States, sad that he
broomstick in Detroit, I ps to the Christian part of com- ! had helped to break the United States

And she did.  She threwthe door open | munity, falls; if a Christian statesman | Bank by indebted
wide, bluffed right up to "em, and when | is caught in any of the to At all events he was
she got through talking the cheskiest | which statesmen are said to be ;a!hlm'. and  brought kim from
agent was ouly too glad to leave. It | if & minister of the gospel ; if any | Washington u letter Smith, and
so after awhile that peddlers marked that | of these are even with the omis- | another for Commodore Jones, to the®
house, and the door bell never rang ex- |sion of duties or commission of | effect that he was & ex-
cept for company. | wrongs, the undisguised satisfaction | Vbﬂ in beef; that the in

The other day as the lady of the house | and the i jeers, the hateful ; knew that existed in
was enjoying a nap, and Sarah was wip-  references, the evident effort to turn the | Californis large herds cattle, which
ing off the spoons, the bell rang. She | event to some nooumt.n-in-t the very | 'C‘oua".ll-bl. their hides and
hastened to the door expecting to seo & spirit of goodness decency, the tallow; it was r
lady, but her eyes encounterel a slim Jl:mu;blolpi.rit so wonderfully de | to the government that should
man, dressed in black and wearing s | by the press for glorying in the downfall | be cured and sited be of use to
white necktie. He was the new miuis- o{. good man or woman, or & blow | the army and navy, obvisting the neces-
ter, and he was going around to get nmekulm)od ple, muwlitydwuﬂﬂw
acquainted with the members of his | the devil look up his pit with more | Horn. I know he had such s letter from
flock, but Sarah wasn't expected to know | than mortal agony or euvy. the  the secretary of war, Marcy, fo 0:.‘
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and made itself the exponent of the low- | foot of Broadway or
tﬂhdnolmomuﬁatehm&:o!mi;:;tﬁhmﬂ
society. Instead i noble | ceuts s
of what should have to it & most | him .hhnﬂ-pﬂm
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| hind whom suffering morality

n-h.uY\. it was quick to strike its strong-
est blows aguainst her. The scandnl has
been a hot house of disease for the pub- |

g

lic mind for many weary months,

as has been the Brooklyn curse,
1% really as nothi
vulture- whi
foulest

screaming, A
A pest house, where patients lie writhing
in the agonies of loathsome disease, is a
thing horrible enough, but how shall we
conceive the baseness of the wretches
who would go to secure the seeds
dreaded disease and place them in
households where our dear ones could
not escape the infection! The trial
Mr. Beecher, it has been held, involved
questions of far deeper importance than

e guilt or innoocence of the great pastor
of Plymouth; the existence and sacred-
ness of virtue, and purity, and character,
and justice, This 18 not true, and thank
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God the fall of no ene man can destroy |

these great principles. But if had
been involved, and if the press mbeen
laboring for their destruction, it counld
do little more than it has done. And,
shameful as it is to acknowledge, mach
of the so-called religious press has pulled
stroke oar iu this infamous effort,

Paris Green and the Potato Bug.
Since it was ascertained that paris

green was an effective agent for the de-

struction of the potato bug experiments
to determine the effects of the poison
u vegetation agd upon vegetabies are
of great importance. Asis proper the
agnicultural de ent at Washington
is taken the lead in these investigations,
and the report for May aud June con-
tains some interesting results of the ex-
periments of Mr. William McMurtrie,
the chemist of the de mt. In the

oase of paris green

ascertained that ion is not serions-

ly affected under the limit of 500 milli- |

grams for (hevﬂmﬁty of soil used,

which was equi

of one foot.

caloulsting for a d
of the poison

Above this limit the «

was in proportion tothe quantity of the |
compounds used. These facts argue, |
Mr. ) c.\lnrtxiethinh.lglindm;

bility of the sccumulation of

arsenic by regular applioations of the |
quantities recom- |

paris green in the
mended for the destruction of the Colo-
rado potato beetle. The quantities re-
commended are—for paris green, about
900 pounds per ncre; for arsenite of
tassa, about 400 pounds per acre; and
or arseniate of potassa, about 150
pounds per sacre. These experiments
seem to prove that arsenic cannot be
absorbed and assimilated by the plant in
| the economy of growth, and from some
specimens supplied by Mr. J, 8. Nixon,
a reputable chemist of Chambersburg,
Pa., and an enthusiastic student of the
effect of poisons upon the plant and the
vegetable, it seems to be satisfactorily
determined that the presence of arsenic
need not be feared in the to. This
inquiry ought to be carried still further;

for if the scourge which threatens to de- |

stroy the esculent upon which all the
world has learned to depend can be
eradioated without injury either to the

growth of the plant or the vegetable it- |

self, the pest may soon bacome compara-
tively harmless.—New York Herald.

What Advertising Did,
A Brooklyn gentleman became tired

of his house, which he had built for him- |
self in the country, and determined to |

sell it. He instructed an auctioneer,
famous for his descriptive powers, to ad-
vertise in the psapers for privete sale,
but to conceal the location, telling per-
sons to apply at his ofice. In a few|
day® the gentleman happened to see the
advertisement, was pleased with the ao- i
count of the place, showed it to his wife, |
and the two concluded it was just what |
they wanted, and they would secure it |
at once. So he went to the office of the |
auctioneer, and told him the place he |
Liad advertised was such a one as he de-
gired, sud he would purchase it. The |
anctioneer burst into a laugh, and told |
him that was the description of his own |
house where he was living. He read the
advertisement over again, pondered over |
the *‘ grassy n.lnpoll." “beautiful vistas,"” |
“smooth lawn,” *“fine gnrden." ““gplen- |
| did fruit,” ** good neighborhood,” ete., |
and broke out : *‘Is 1t possible ? Well, |
make out my bill for advertising and ex- |
penses—for I wouldn’t sell the place |
now for three times what it cost me.” |
|

Population of New York State., |

Itiloxpeotoddm&thomgm?(e pu- |
lation of the State of New York will |1

reach, in round numbers, at least 5,000,-
000. Nearly all the cities will show &
handsome increase over the census of
1870. It is believed that the return will
show a population in New York city of
1,200,000 ; while Brooklyn will probabl

reach 500,000 or more. B o mﬂ
o R s gy
| gains may in E
I ﬁll;n , Syracuse, Auburn, Oswego, El-
;min.i‘my. Utica, Cohoes, and in fact
nearly all the cities, As to the rural
d it is doubtful whether they
will sustain the figures of 1870,

r. MoMurtrie has |

lent to 145.6 grains per |
cubie foot, or 906.4 pounds per acre, |

| indignation upon the
| ot one of the households, who,

| other in her household

| Housekeeping,” which ap|

| beyond expression, and
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that the inferior article on |
demand. !
There isa very bitter feeling on the |
part of the wholesale dealersin butter |
“olemgrgarine " inl
and they mwdouninad to doall in |
say that the buz in new |
production is used is inferior |
| quality, it is a cheat upon |
| the public, and that to ex-

s

| sently between two
| street, which

z?feEi

?;

§

report runs, is not quite as neat

-

other lady is scrupulously neat
household in w"l{ way, and her h
band, who is a well known citi

fully marked an article on *“ Neatness
late issue of oneof the i
and then sent the paper from
of business to his residence by

{ﬁfgf

?

senger. The lady neighbor has been in
the habit of borrowing the paper to read
nearly every day, hetoroﬂnh?
to whom it was sent had looked over i

theusua{‘muwn;:de by the -
bor for the paper, who, upon e
became

the article marked,
passed
vern
bor

very stout resolutions
hm’oum with her nmgg
future.
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