Two Lives.

Born—he grew to manhood fair,
Weak--he stray'd from mother's are

Mad—he wed & woman low.
Drunk—he dealt a deadly blow.

Hung-~he broke a mother's heart.
Wrong—e'en from the very start.

Born—ne grew to manhood fair.
Strong—he priz'd a mother's care.

Loved —he wad a maiden pure.
Kind —he help'd the needy poor.

Dead-—is mourn'd by every one. -
Good-—oh, true and faith ful son !
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lmm\huly above the opening a stout |
| rope was swinging, to which was attach-
lod alarge hook. 1 remembered that
some repairs had been going on for a fow |
days on the roof of the cathedm!, and
l that I had seen one or two rolls of lead
{ wound up through the hole on the pre- |
vious day. These thoughts were pass.
ing through my mind, when Symes,
| eatohing hold of the rope, jerked it to
| ascortain that it was fastenad sbove, and
| forwand with bis weight upon it,
! as he looked downward with exclama-
| tions of delight. ‘Come up, sir, and |
{sea; do!' heeried. ‘It's worth all the |
tronble of a climb.’

“ I was just about to creep up, that I

gratification

My life is like the summer rose
That opens to the morning sky,
But ere the shades of the evening close,
Is scattered on the ground to die !
Yet on the rose’s humble bad
The swoetost dows of night are shed,
As if she wopt the waste t0 seo—
But none ahall weep s tear for me !

My life is like the antamn leal
That trembles in the moon's pale ray,
Lta bold is frail <ita date is brief,
Restloss—and soon to pass away !
Yot are that loaf shall fall and fade,
The parent tree will mourn its shade,
The winds bewall the leafless tree,
Bat nove shall breathe a sigh for me.

" ! mish\ share his , when a

Aly life is like the prints which feet {sudden whirring, grating sound of
Have left on Tampa's desert strand ; | wheels above—a exclamation—a |

Soon aa the rising tide shall beat, 'mﬂ' suatch wi is foet, at the

All trace will vanish from the sand ;
Yo, as if grieving to efface
All vestige of the human race,
On that lone shore lond moans the sea,
But none, alas ! shall mourn for me !

{edge of the hole, and, before I could
{mave, I saw the poor fellow disappear
{ rapidly Sbrough the o , &8 the rope
| uneol itself with umvnnnﬁ velooit;
[ from the winch overhead. flashed
across me in a moment. The handle of
the winch had been imperfectly secured;
{ the jerk and the subsequent weight had
Some ago, 1 had ooccasion to

overcome the resistance, and trusting
l wholly to the rope, he had slipped from
his footing. T!m hope ocourred to me
that the evident resistance which still
rﬂ restrained the free revolutions of the
make & short trip from London, to visit  winsh might prevent the descent being
my old college friend, Maitland, who |
had settled down as a e‘argmm in con-
nection with the eathedral of Westohes- |
ter. It was a pleasant excursion, chiefly
by railway, and I was hospitably enter-

so rapid as to endanger life or limb; so
that he would ibly land in safety
with only a .ﬂml and shaking.
tained. After dinner, my frie and I
walked out in the dusk of the evening,

These thoughts erowded pell-mell upon
my mind at the first shock of surprise.

to look at the antiquities of the place.

In the of our ble, the mocn

Buf} eonceive . horvor, when, with s
loud jar, the noise of the wheels ceased,
and the rope vo longer descended !
‘““How I started! He has let go,
rose, and threw a charm over the scene.
With the moonlight streaming through
the colored windows, we sauntered
lhxongh the ancient cathedral, enjoying
the so

WESTOHESTER TOWER.

thought X, and listened breathlessly, in
sickening expectation of the crash which

emnity of the edifice. As we ap-
proachad the gates of the choir, Mais-

I conceived must follow.
nd, though sccustomed to the plaes;
bocame si iy silent. All at onee
heo called on me to notice that we were
staading under the main central tower,
and that in the vanlted dome overhead |
was & round black spot. {
‘“You see that dark spoti” said he.

| cartainly, and not badly told, either,

|seemed %0 avoid me.

{ illustrate one side of
| sibly affoct many a reader who has him-

“Well," said 1, ** that's an adventure,
It
mwade mo foel very shaky about the
kueos whon that poor fellow went down
the hola, 1 suppose he got all right
agnin

*“ No; poor man," said Maitland, with
A migh; * that is the saddest part of the
history. Ho was Jm.l!udy knocked
down for some days, and then apparent
ly recovered his general health, except

t he had lost his buoyant spirita,
looked like an old man, and always
! He has since
ually sunk into » state a little better
idiotey, which the doctors attribute

| to the abook to & highly excitable brain,

aud deolare to be quite hopeless.’

A Touching Story,

I was tald this morning, says a corre-
dent of the New York Kvening

¢, & very touching story, which may

is, and will pos

self seen something of art life in the
great Babylon. A young Amerioan artist
of much talent hasbeen for some months
reparing a picture entitled *‘ Charlotte
Jorday on the Eve of her Execution,”
proposing to send it to the Centennial
exhibition. As he is most thoroughly
consaientions and painstaking, he has
labored earnestly with models. Itis
soarcely necessary to say that he had
much difficalty in finding one who saited
him in every partioular. When he did
find her he was surprised to learn that
she was the virtuous daughter of pious
parents, and had adopted this eurious
profession because she had drifted into
it at &a moment when there was nothing
else to do. Joined to her rare and deli-
cate beauty was an indefinable and ex-
quisite melancholy, which seemed born
of some vague and unexpressed appre-
hension of future trouble. Duwing the
seventy or eighty sittings which the
model gave the artist the latter frequent-
ly and respectfully endeavored to win
from her the secret of her troubles, but
always in vain. At last he himself could
not help seeing, in the mysterious pal-
lors or the sudden flushes which over-

’npre&.l the beautiful features, that the
{ model was doomed to consumption—that

*“Itis a covered hole opening ur into
the tower. It is sometimes used for the
hauling up of lead and timber for repairs
on the rocf. I call your attention to it
pow, becanse I am going to tell you
something about it by-and-bye.” |

Seated onoce more at the fireside of my
bachelor friend, I listened to what he
had to say about the hole in the tower.
I will try to repeat his story as he told
ino!no: g,

‘I suppose it must beabout five years
ago, soon after I came to the cathedral,
that [ was engaged one evening in this
room, writing, when I had occasion to
refer t0 & book not in my possession, but
which T knew to be accessible to me in
the cathedral library. To procure the
work, | sallied out with alantern; and I
had not gone very far when I was as-
sailed by s cheery shout from Symes—
Geoffrey Symes—an Oxford man, who
had been my junior at Oriel. Symes was
s little eccentric. He had taken s fair-
ish degree, and might have done well,
baut, being passionately fond of ic,
he took to stadying the organ; and this |
had brought E:l to Westchester, as s '
prefessed pupil of the i As
such, he was allowed to have constant
access to the instrument—one of won-
derful compass—in the cathedral.

“ Symes would not, perhaps, have
been called a scientific musieian; but he
bad a wonderful gift of expressing
thought and feeling on the organ, which
he almost made to speak, so extraordi- |
nary was his power in bringing out ef-
fects. When engaged in this way, he
seemed to be lost in an enthusiastic ar-
dor. He wildly reveled in musical
sounds. On this occasion. he seemed to
resolve. on- a dieplay of his powers.
Rushing away for a few moments, he
brought littls Jim Oxley, son of the ver-
ger, t blow the bellows; and, with this
vecestary aid, he sct to work, and pro-
duced s voluntay that was altogether
marvelons, and thé « Tect of which was
enhanced by the dark. Well known
rsngm‘hvm ‘great masters were gkill- |
ully wedded with harmoniouns links inte
one another. One, however, a favorite
of his as I knew, was complete, and |
alone—the *‘Quando QCorpus,” from |
Rossini’s * Stabat Mater." | otuld com-
f.e it to nothing bnt the strennous
orging together of solid bars of melody,
80 severe, 80 nervous, so weighty, was
the working out of the theme. Audlast
of all, with most ravishing sweetness,
came the exquisite dnet and chorus
from Mendelssohn's * Lobgesang,’” *1
waited for the Lord,” and as those deli-
cate silvery s*ruins of patience aud
thankfulness streamed into one another,
and melted at last with the chorus into
the great tide of praise, | was uncon-
sciousof anything but the music and could
have there withont further

little Jim, who had beeén blowing the

bellows all this time, asking mgif he |
might go home, as his father did not |

know where he was. I let him out;
and as the door fell behind bim, I heard
the lvw, dyiog wail of the organ, as
Symes struck one or two ineffectnal
notes, and exbausted its last breath.
He came down and joined me ; and as |

previons to our departare, he suddeuly
“Hollo! that tower hole is o
Just fancy looking down through t
“*Yes,” said I ; ‘I daresay it wonld
be very pretty ; in the meanwhile, I am
“*All right,’ says Syroes.
your lantern, and I'll bid you good-
“Why, what are you going to do?’ |
I said. |
plied.
“In vain I tried to dissuade him, |
uselessness, the dan- |
ger of such a proceeding. Good hu- |
my remonstrances ; and when at |
last T found him resolved, I made up my
humors, to accompany him on his fool’s
errand. ThankeGod that I didn't leave
“] was little disposed, however, to
respond to his lively sallies, as I followed
tower. The lantern was of little use to
us as we climbed the worn steps. A
an open slit in the wall now and then,
but otherwise we were in the dark.
to a doorway that led over the top of
the transept arch under the leads of
him and fo tiead carefully, I passed after
him through the darkness into the main
side of the dome-like ceiling of the cen-
ter of the nave, between the two tran-
us; and at the apex of the dome,
through the opcning which had suggest-
dertaking, the moon-
ight streamed dimly into the darknsss
the tower. To carry out his pur-
mom in order to look down throug]
the orifice. I knew it was of no avail to

cried :
ere
into the nave.”
going home, however.’
night.”

“;Going up into the tower,’ he re- |
mzho = "n:'g:ment to represent to
moredly, but obstinately, he threw aside |
mind reluctantly, and notlin the best of
him slone, as I had intended !”
him into the staircase which led to the
cold strip of moonlight eame through
After some few minutes’ ascent, we came
the r00f. gging Symes to look about
tower. From where we stood, the upper
septs, rose like an inverted cup before
ed this wayward un i

Symes now proceseded to crawl u
say nnythin‘, 80 I stood and

him with anxiety, as' he leaned over the
“As I gazed, I became aware that im-

| some way or another,

{ labyrinth, I can form no idea, nor have

sta.
'hou'ghtﬂfyl’&e moming. !
Y was aroused from my ecstaty by |

|

was taking up my book and lantern, |

"‘Lend me |

n ho od you
over the}aba tocked thairseivas in

insidions malady which here so rarely
releases a vietim which it takes from the
poorly fed and overworked classes. One
day the model came late; then there
were days when she eame not at all. At
one time she said: * You must make
haste, or we shall be too late to see the
picture fivished.” There was a whole
epic of suffering in the manner in which
she uttered those words ‘‘too late.”
The artist delicately endeavored to se-
cure care and attention for the beautiful
model, aud to waru her of her danger.
Bat, with the intense pride so character-
istic of the Parisian women of her class,
she refused all succor from any indi
vidual, and waited and wasted until she
was compelled to go to the hospital.

Now she lies there, fading out, just
as & white cloud sometimes fades in the
morping shy. You admire it for an in
stant, it is so uvutterably pure
wmote from all things gross—then it is
gone.

Perbaps you will think for a moment
about this poor model when you look st
the picture of ** Charlotte Corday ™ in
the art depa ut of the Centennial ex
hibition at Flaladelphia this summer.

the strain upon his hands by getting his
leg over the hook at the end of the rope.
{ called to him to hold fast for a while,
and to keep up his courage ; but I never
shall forget lus despairing eyes, nor the
hoarss agonizing whisper thag replied:

“‘1I can't hold on! T'm numbed.
Loose the wineh ! Be quick, for God's
sake!’

“ Waiting for no further suggestion, 1
rushed back again to the staircase, and
found in the darkness, almost by intui-
tion, the steps which led still upward,
and hastened to mount them. Once or
twice, as I panted in the ascent, I re
member that I came to the edge of a
sheer depth, and drew back, scarcely
conscious of the danger. I listened in-
tently for any sound from balow, but
heard nothing ; and, at length, in what
must kave been an ineredibly short
space of time, breathless and gasping, I
emerged on the rough, uneven flooring
of the higher story of the tower. Trem
bling, I crept carefully forward to the
center of the space, and found the winch
standing over an opening corresponding
to the one below. 1 eagerly looked
down, and could just see that something
was still suspended in the now partially
obscured light. I shouted again and
again words of encouragement and hope;
but there was no reply. With a sicken
ing thrill I set to work to examine the
winch, and found, as 1 had sapposed,
that the handle had been entangled 11
the coils of arope, from which I had
some difficulty, in the darkuess, in extri
cating it. Bat, once released, I allowed
it to revolve slowly, until I felt there
was no further strain upon it. Scarcely,
however, had the assurance of Symes’
security dawned upon me a8 & possi
bility, when a deadly faintness crept
over me, and I think for a minute or
two I lost consciousness.

““ How I succeeded in getting down
without disaster throngh that perilous

S0 re

XNew Mexico,

The population of the Territory of
New Mexico, of which it 1s proposed t
make a new State, 1=, accordir to
letter writer, composed of Mexicaus, |
dians, half-breeds, * greasers” an
whites, is less than one iuhabatant to
the square mile.  One sixth of the popu
lation are Iudians, wauy of whom are
hostile, and, where these are found, it 1s
ansafe for whites. The Spanish lan
guage is used altogether. Even when |
they understand Eoglish, it is almost
umpossible to get them to converse in
that lax . ige.  OQutside the large towns
Euglish 1s about unknown. There are
few schools, and nothiug to elevate the
people to a higher standard. There are
a few missiouaries who are trying to
raise the people from their degradation,
but the policy of the Jesmit leaders |
seoms to be to keep the masses in ig-
noranos and superstition. They culti-
vate a little ground, using & branch or a
trunk of a tree for a plow, and the little
grain they raise is threshed by allowing
oattle to walk over it and the wind to
carry the straw and chaff away. A
shawl for a girl and a shirt for a boy are
considered sufficient clothing until they
are ten years of age. A virtuous woman
or s trunstworthy man is unknown. I
never expected to see such a race in
America; they hardly deserve the name
of buman. { course there are exoep-
tions, and here and there an intelligent,
wealthy man is found, but they always
have all their neighbors under them as
serfs, in a oondition bordering upon |
slavery. They are very superstitious,
aud completely under the control of the
Jesuit priests, who, I know, are none too
zvod, having met many of them in busi- |
in gome forgetfnl moment, and T was |ness. The American population is
locked in, with a man dyivg or dead un- | small. I have been told that there are
der my charge. ' not more than fifteen hundred Ameri-

“ I sbouted; I beat; I kicked npon | caus in the Territory, With the excep-
the Joor, in the vain hope of being heard | tion of the sheep and eattle men, the
by some stray passenger; but there was ' large proportion of the whites are out- |
no honse within fifty yards, and I had | casts from the East, the scum of our
heard the clock strike ten some time be- | large cities. The resources of the Ter-
fore. Wild with dupent,ion' I ran back  ritory are few. There is some very fine
to my insnimate companion. By this | stock country, and along the Rio Grande
time I had become so used to the ob- | river there are good farming lands.
| scurity s to. be able to discern that,  There are no mines of any value, and |
while I had been away, he had lifted his | no hopes of finding any, unless in the
arm on to the bench, although thers was A northwestern portion of the Territory,
still no further mign of consciousness. | where the Indians now hold sway.
Such moments, my dear fellow, make | There is not a single mile of railroad in
one religions, if nothing else does. I |the Territory, and not much prospect
do not know whether you have ever ex- | of any, as there is nothing to draw
perienced the wave of relief that suc- | them. Robberies and murders are of
ceeds the wnex d deliverance from | every day occurrence, aud a man's life is
extreme peril; but T assure yon that the | hardly safe,
conviction that puor Symes was not dea.l -
brought me upon my knees, in thank-
fulness for the mercy that bad protected
us in such an awful crisis.

“I was overcome with weariness and
weakness holding the hand of my un-
conseions friend, snd I almost think
that 1 was dozing), when I heard the
sound of an o g door and friendly
voices. I eried aloud, and we were at | quired. |
once surrounded with lights, and eager, | ** Yes, sir; that's our business,
frightened, inquiring faces, besieging | *‘Yaas? Waal, now, how much might
me with questions, which for the ﬁmi | it eost to have one’s life insured 1"
was altogether -mpable to answer, | *‘ Well, sir, that depends on the sum
Esnu, still insensible, was carried to | yon wish to be insured for What

lomon the other side of the | amoun" do you desire ODJOIIP life, wiri”
green, r I followed him, and wait- i asked the agent, taking down his refer-
ed for more than half an hour, until the | ence book.

n

i

I any recollection. I remember de
voutly thanking God as I stepped out
from the door of the transept on to the
floor of the nave,

“¢‘Here I am, old fellow I" I eried
aloud to Symes, and sprung forward into
the open space.

“ There was no rvp!{‘. My heart beat
violently ! Could he have gone home,
and left me there? The moonbeams had
sloped further up the building, leaving
the center aisle in deep gloom. Creep-
ing forward in wvague terror, I almost
stumbled over the body of my friend,
apparently lifeless, but still elinging to
the rope. With trembling haste I dis-
entangled his limbs, and drew him on to
the mat boside the verger's bench,
where I left him for a moment, while I
rushed to fetch assistance. Bat ocon-
ceive again my blank despair, when I
found the door, which shut with a
spring, locked, and the key—I couldn’t
tell where! I had probably laid it down

The Two Agents,

A benevolent looking old gentleman
with a traveling bag iu his hand entered
| & life insurance office, and setting his
| bag on the floor, seated himself beside |
| the agent,
“ You insure lives here, sir 1"’ he in-

came and told me that he was | ‘ Waal, s’pose we say five thounsas’
now, what may that come to "

“Your age, sir §”

“ Somewhere about sixty."

The agent made the calculation and
informed him.

“Yaas. Waal, that's all right. And |
| how much to pay down " |

‘It turned ont that little Jemmy Ox-| He was told. ‘“And now shall I
ley had been the meaus of bringing us i make out the appiieation for you, sir 1" |
the help that we bad despaired of. My |said the agent, getting out the blanks |
old housekeeper had come into my room | and puttiLg & new pen in his holder. |
here two or three times daring my ab- “ Waal, let's see—Ilet's sec, Tomy'
sence, and could not understand my | is Toosday, is it 1" |
leaving the light burning, if I bad in- |
tended to be away so long. She went
over to Oxley's, and mentioned the cir- | yer, mister,” and the old man opened
cnmstance, on which the er said: | his Lag snd took out a httle bottle,
“Why, my boy left them in the cathe- | **T’ve got suthin in this bottle that'll
dral an hour ago. may depend | take that wart off your nose inside of

partly conscious, but mnst not on myi
account be disturbed or excited by see- |
ing anybody. He said he wotld remain |
with through the night; and I re- |
turned with snxious thoughts and an
exhausted frame, but with a grateful
heart, to my own home.

've agome | forty minits,. Won’t you try some 1"

that 'ere | Itis lwﬁmish.i.u'f how rapidly the be-
young fellow has been and lost the key, | nevolent old gentleman went out of that
and they can’t get out I"” office,

| George 111, in 1788, was subjected to a

| whie!

+¢ Yes, ¢ir; your name is "’— i
“ Waal, Brown’s my name; but looke | Division court a witness was under ex

AN IMPEACHMENT TRIAL,

Hew It s Opencd nnd the Muttor Cen.
ducted by the Lulied Niates Senate,

The trial of ex-Secretary of War Bel-
knap before the United BStates Senate
very naturally attracts much interest,
The opening scenes in a trial of so great
importance are interestirg. The gal
leries and the body of the Senate cham-
ber were crowded with spectators. When
the Senate was calloed to order, the chap-
lain, Rev. Dr. Sanderland, in his open- |
ing prayer, said

“We pray Thee be very especially
nigh to Thy servaut who presides in this
place, and in Thy servants, the senators,
in the discharge of the high and solemn
funotions with which they are here now
vested. May they not fail to see the
right and to dispense justioce for the con
firmation of all that is good and for the
welfare of the nation.”

Chief Justice Waite, of the sapreme
court of the United States, entored the
chamber and was shown a seat at the
right of the presidiog officer. Sergeant
at-Arms Frencth made proclamation as
follows :

‘““ Hear yo! Hear yo! Hear yo! All
persons are commmanded to keep silence
on pain of imprisonment while the |
Senate of the United States is sitting
for the trial of the articles of impeach-
ment exhibited by the House of Repre-
sentatives against William W. Belkuap,
late secretary of war."

The following is the oath administered
to the Senators :

“You and each of you do solemnly
swear that in all things pertaining to the
impeachment of Williamm W. Belknap,
now pending, you will do impartiil jus-
tice to the constitution and laws.™

The Chair then directed the secretary
to read the return of the sergeant-at
arms on the writ issued on the fifth inst.,
commanding the ex-secretary to appear
and answer, cte., and the secretary read
as follows:

* The following writ of summons, sd-
dressod to Willlam W. Belknap, and
the foregoing precept addressed to me,
were duly served upon the said William
W. Belknap by delivery to and leaving
with him true and attested copies of the
same at 2,022 G street, Washington
city, the residence pf the said William
W. Belk n Thursday, the sixthday |
of April, 1876, at sit o'clock and forty
minutes in the afternoon of that day.

“Joux R. Frexcn,
‘ Sergeant-at-Arms of the Senate of the

United States. "
The BSergeantatArms then made
proclamation as follows

“ Williaza W, Belknap, William W,
Belknap, Willam W. Belknap, appear
and answer the articles of impeachment
exhibited against you by the House of
Representatives of the United States.”

Mr. Carpenter, counsel for the se
cused, arose and said:

Mz, Presipesr — William W. Bel
knap, s private citizen of the United
States and of the State of Iowa, in obe-
dience to the summons of the Sepate,
sitting as a court of impeachment to try
the articles presented against him by
the House of Representatives of the
United States, appears at the bar of the
Senate, sitting as a oourt of impeach
ment, and ioterposes the following plea,
which I will ask the secretary to read,
and ask that it be flled.

The secretary then read as follows :

In the Senate of the United States,
sitting as a court of impeachment. —
The United States of America v, Wil-
liam W. Belknap, upon articles of im-
peachment of the House of Representa
tives of the United States of Ameriea, of |
high crimes and misdemeanors. And
the said William W. Belknap, named in
the said articles of impeachment, comes ;
here before the honorsble the Senate of
the United States, sitting as a court of
impeachment, in his own proper person,
and =ays that the honorable court onght
not to have or take further cognizance
of the said articles of impeachment ex
hibited and presonted aguinst Lhum by
the Hou<e of Representatives of
United States, boesuse he says that |
fore, and at the time when® the said |
House of Representatives ordered and
directad that he, the said Belknap, |
should be impeached st the bar of the |
Senate, and at the time when the said |
articles of impeachment were exhibited |
and presented against him, the said |
Belknap, by the said Hounse of Repre |
sentatives, he, the said Belknap, was not, |
nor hath he since been, por is Le now, |
an officer of the United States, but at |
the said time was, ever sinoce hath been, |
aod now is, a private citizen of the
United States and of the State of Iowa, |

| and that he, the said Belkuap, is ready |

to verify ; wherefore he prays judgment |
whether this court can or will take |
further cognizance of the said articles |
of impeachment.
Wirtniax W. Berxsar, |
United States of America, District of
Columbia.
William W. Belknap, being first duly |

plea by him subscribed is true in snub
stance and fact. |
Winriam W. Brrxar.
Subscribed and sworn to before me
this seventeenth day of April, 1876,
Davip Davis,
Associate Justice Supreme Court of the
United States.

An adjournment was made for a fow
days and the trial continned, the board
of managers of the House of Represen-
tatives, Messrs, Lord, Lynde, McMahon,
Jenks, Lapham and Hoar, conducting it.

Former Treatment of Insanity,

While men believed that madness
meant possession by a demon, it is not
difficult, perhaps, to account for the |
superstitions and brutal treatment shown
to those possessed; but the reader will |
be amazed by the details of the scientific |
devices, happily of a past age, planned
for the cure of the unsound. One of
these was to entice the sufferer to walk
across a floor, which, suddenly giving |
way, dropped him into a bath, where he .
was half drowned.  Another mode of |
torture was to let the patients down a |
well, in which the water, made gradually
to rise, frightened them with the pros- |
pect of an awful death. Within the
memory of men still living, the patients |
of Bethlehem hospital (London), |
chained to the wall like wild beasts, were |
shown to the public on certain days of

| the week at the charge of twopence a |

visitor; and here were to be found iu
their ¢l .+, crouching on straw, women
with nothing but a blanket for clothing.

uselessly severe treatment, being con-
stantly tortured with a strait-waistcoat
and denied the society of his wife and
children. He recovered a few weeks
after the substitution of kindness for se-
verity. A Parliamentary committee,
elicited the horrors of madhouses
in 1815, struck the first blow against
the system of mechanical restraint of
the insane; but it was not before the
early years of the present reign that the
old order of things finally yielded to
benevolent treatment.

His Meaxs or Svrrort. —The Toron-
to Leader relates the following : At the

amination in the case of an unpaid ac-
count. The judge put the question to
him. * What is your occupation ” The
witness did not seem to understand the
meaning of the word ‘‘occupation,” and
answered with * Eh!” e Judge—
“ What do you do for aliving 1” Wit-

| Rogularly Bunday after Sunds { '
after he sat in his seat and took part in | od, sud all efforts to discover his where-

the worship. A few mouths passed, and | abouts were ““"‘lh“l
one Bunday as the congregation was | #ented himself at his house about

| heartily thanked,

| quently empty.

| mountainous

ness—*‘ Oh, my wife's a dressmaker!”

Making a Show,

A friend of the late A, T. Stowart re-
lated an ansedote which showed the
mothods that the merchant sdopted
when oarrying on a small business to in
orease the number of his oustomers,

t
Mr. Stewart made inquiries smong his | After ""’"’J

friends and learned the name and resi-

dence of the leader of fashionable socie- | “"‘"‘lu“" story.

ty in the city and also the church that
sho attended. He then sought out the
soxton of the church and leased a pew

directly in frout of that of the lady. |*

there-

about leaving the church it suddenly be-
gun to rain,
& curriage, bat the sidewnlk between the
clurch door and the roadway was wide,

and she stopped irresolutely at vhe duor | the sides of which were closed like &

upon peroeiving the drops of rain,
dreading injury to her costly dress.
I'he frequent mists and rains of Ireland

Lad cansed Mr. Stowart to form the | there was a dead man in the

habit of carrying an umbrella on all days
of the year, and he had one on thif day.
Raising it, he told the lad

the service. The proffer was acce|
he took her to the carriage,
The following Bun-
day, after the service, she addressed him
and agsin thanked him for his kindness,
A short conversation followed, and oe-
casionally on Sundays that succeeded,

| a8 they were coming out of church, a few

words passed between them. While
talking with a member of the church
oue day the lady learned Mr. Blewart's

| occupation, and the next time she met

him she said :

* Mr. Stewart, have you any articles
at your store that you think I would
like to buy 1"

“¥o,” ﬁa replied ; ““‘1 don't think I
have anything.'

“I would hike to aid you in your busi-
ness in some way.”

“You can in this way : I have noticed
that your coachman exercises your horses

|

|
|
|

The fashionable lady had | & curious array o

!

|
|

he wounld | he attempted to do 8o ho was seized by
shelter her beneath it until she could | four men and thrust violently into the

| walk to her cairiage, if she would sccept

{

i and was | &d from seeing the road.

l

|
|

i

| ing his entire stay

every day, and you not caring always to |

ride, 1 presume, the carriage is fre-
If on the days when
you do not wish to use the carriage yon
will order your coschman to take it to
my store and remain in front of the
store for half an hour, vou will do me a
good turn.”

The lady was amused by Mr. Stewart's
suggestion, and cheerfully granted the
request. The frequent appearvce of
the earriage in front of the store and the

presamptive presence of the fashionable |

of it within the store was soon
noticed by other women, and Mr. Stew-
art's sch was speedily succossful
Carriage after carringe stopped before
the store, and the stream of fashion was
started that has since run ceaselessly in
and out its doors,

owner

ne

The Eruption at Widow Wade’s Farm,

The loud report which so startled
James MoManus, the Hudson River
trackinan, the other day, and the accom-

| panying dreadful eruption of rock, earth

and water which bas been the wonder of
all ever sinoe, are but oocurrences which
may be repeated during any wet season
in any place which bas for its near neigh
bor & mountain as high as the familiar
old “* Sagar Loaf.” People living in
districts may
learn & lesson from the so-called *‘ phe-
nomenon” which shook the Widow
Wade's farm, aud take care how they
seleot futur: sites for their houses, es-
kmcu.l]_v if auy neighboring mountain
mve  lake or pond at its summit. It

| would not be “pleasant for the pmotical

farmer to wake up some morning and
find his Louse turned into an asteroid,
and althongh the retired merchaut may
now aud then sigh for something higher
and nobler than the things of this earth,

| it does not follow that he would wish to

have his rural cottage shot up to the

| orbit of the moon without a moment's

notice given him to lay in provisions for
such a tour.

usually reckoned at about one atmos-
;\hc-rir or five pounds to the square inch
or every thirty-three feet. BSupposing
the area covered by a country house of
ordinary size to be nine hundred square
feet, and the height of the mountain at
the top of 'bl‘lﬁl

feet, the hydraulic foree exerted on the
base of that frail wooden structure would
amonnt to something like 56,000 tons.
In considering the subject, one cannot
help thinking what a lucky thing it
would be if there were only a tall moun-

city, with a little lake at its summit and
connections extending to some of the
monstrosities that disfigure the lower
part of this island. Another Sugar Loaf
standing, say in the place of Bergen
Hill, with a subterrancan water-passage
leading to a sandy reservoir under the

| new post-office, would exert a gentle

lifting force to the base of that granite

sworn on oath, says that the foregoing | pile of at least 2,200 million tons—a

foroe, however, that wonld be sufficient,

! physical strength so much
| that he is unabie to leave his bed. Feld-

| babits, and his story is acoepted

therefore |

| jowelry on their part,

_ | tion was remarkably keen, nod ho was |
The pressure of a column of water is

| clerk, on the other haud, was dressed

the pond lay 1,000

| clerks attraoted h:ll nt?'enliony.
| ped hi! _ e man,
tain in the near neighborhood of this | B S BRI S —

| warded $4,400 to the treasurer, making

if put forth within parrow limits of |

| time, to carry the building clean over

Trinity steeple and dump it into the
middle of the East river.—New York
World.

All About the Spring Styles,

A ful and favorite coiffure is com-
X of twisted braids with long curls
at the back.

Half dolmans are a popular design for
evening wraps.

Black promises to be again the
favorite color for street dresses.

Among the novelties are cream colored
cashmere lace overdresses.

Shoes and boots with straps are still
fashionable.

Camel’s hair sacks of black trimmed
with gold, and seal brown and myrtle
green trimmed with silver are much
worn for carriage wraps.

A tendency to return to single akirts is
marked in the long polonaises and over-
skirts, which hardly show the under-
skirt,

The
Paris,
most popular with the New York ladies.

Cuffs and ocollars of colored percale,
aud white with colored bandsstitched on,

‘Nllr)l.lin(\ and princesse prevail in

are not more worn.

One of the new shapes in bonnets,
ealled the Chevalier, has a square crown,
with the brim tarned up on one side,

The tight fitting shape of the cos-
tume remains ; the molding cuirasse
and the bridled train mark every fashion-
able toilet,

| has appointed & committee empowered
| to offer, throngh the agricultural de-

i

?

{

[
{

|

| all being six tons, The main wheels are
| four feet in diameter.
| ball and rod weigh respectively 700 and
ut basques and overskirts are |
| one
| the clockwork by what is known as
| gravit,

are newer than the plain white ones, but | {
{to compensate for contraction and ex-

In colored lingerie a set consists of |

cufls, collar, handkerchief and necktie,
all matching in the colored embroidery,
or bands, as the ocase may be.

New house jackets are made of gra
eorn and black cashmere, trimmed witg
chain stitching, done with fine gold or
silver threads.

Black cashmere and silk costumes sell
more readily than any others for walking
and ordinary house wear,

Ribbon bow+, though still worn, have
become common for the hair. Jet pins
and small aigrettes are more worn.
When flowers are employed, the prefer-
ence is given to natural ones,

A Brue Day.—Says the Danbury
News: Monday was one of those drear:
rainy days when a man stays home
day and pulls out all his private papers
with the view of straightening things,
and, after looking them carefully over,
leaves thom in a heap on the table for
his wife to put away.

A STRANGE STORY,
A Baltlmerean's Experience in a Robberw
Cave-Bout und Hrulsed.
Bernard Feldman, aged sbout
ears, living in Baltimore,
days of mysterions absence
puts in a reappearance and tells & most
- - He loft his home on
ednesday for the purpose of visiti
Highlandtown, & suburban vilh‘n,u-n‘-
arently in sonnd mind and having wi
im about $40 in money. Not return
ing that night his family became alarm-

Mr.
fifty-eigh

until he pre-
o'elock on Bunday morning, and related
iences, He said

bad not prooseded far on the road to
Highlandtown when he saw a wagon,

prison van.
The wagon halted near him and a man

jumped out and remarked to him that
n, and
that he should look in the vehi as he
might be able to identify the body. As

wagon, which was rmy driven off, and
being closed on all he was prevent-
he the 5 !::1!m
o'clock, as S0 wagon t-
ed, and getting o,;m taken through
s dense woods and finally taken into s
cave, of which two desparate men were
in charge. A fire was burning, and after
robbing him of his money they threw
faggots from the fire in his face, and
burned off his beard and the entire hair
from his bhead, following this by kicking
aud cuffing him until he was almost
1 He p 1 the night without
food or rest, and on Thursday and Fri-
day implored his captors to allow him to
go bome, ¥ ut their only response was to
again assault and beat him in the most
cruel manner, threatening st the same
time that, if he did not cease his impor-
tunities, they wounld murder him.
in the cave a small
piece of stale bread was his only food,
and the nervous prostration and physical
suffering he endured were indesaribable,
On Baturday morning some of the
brought in a girl abouthineteen years of
age. Four of them soon after left, leav-
ing two with the girl, and, while they
were ding her in another partof the
cave, he esoaped.

He was suffering intense agony from
his injuries, fearful of recaptureand did
not kpow the road he was traveling un-
til he recognized the dome of Bayview
asylum on SBaturday night, finally reach-
ing his home at the hour s . His
beard and hair are entirely gone, his
face and neck terribly blistered, and his

exhansted

man is & man of tem! .
those who know him as entirely true, At
present he is unable to give wny clew by
which his abductors and assailants can
be secured.

Relations with Employees, |

Personally the late A. T, Stewart was
a very uusassuming man, He dressed |
plainly and with good taste, and never |
wore rings or diamonds. The only cost- |
ly article he carried about was a gold
wateh, and this was not fastened to a
chain, but to a black silk cord. If he
saw one of his clerks displayi much
jewelry, this was consi suficient
cause by him to establish an inquiry ioto
the habits of the man, the amouut of his
salary, and his mode of Jiving. i

a wateh sent on his actions, and the re-
sult in many cases proved that the clerk
was dishonest. Many iostances couid
be reconnted in which he discovered dis-
honesty in his clerks by the display of
ie was gencrally
lenient with erring employers, aud never
prosecuted them if there were any ex-
tenuating circumstances. His obsorva-

quick to observe the slighto®t irregulari- ‘
ty in the arrangement of the dulerent |
d wts of the store, or any sloven- |
liness in the dress of the clerks, Tf a

too extravagantly Mr. Stewart ® often
took occasion to offer a gentle rebuke.
As an instance of his distaste for out-
ward display, it may be meuntioned that
he was walking throngh his retail store
one day when a massive gold chain and
locket 1n the buttonhole of one of his
He stop-

if I were you I'd button up my cost cn
that ;" and, pointing down to his own
plain black cord, he added : *“That is
the best [ canafford to wear; take my
advice, and keep that covered up!”

Centennial Notes,
The women of Massachusetts have for-

their total contiibution to the Centen-
nial §10,600.
The Philadelphia sportsmen’s elab

ent, one or more prizes for the
hest setters or pointers exhibited at the
Centennial,

Upon many of the casts in the Egy
tian building on the Ceutennial grounds
are hieroglyphics or inseriptions in
Arabie, a noticeable one of the latter
being: Hooa mash- Allah, which trans-
lated means: *‘ Asit pleases God.”

Prominent in the Spanish space are
six extellent medallion paintings, each
nine or ten feet in circumference, rep-
resenting Columbus, Queen Isabella,
Ponoce de Leon, De Soto, Cortez and Pi-
zarro, These medaltions are inserted in
the front and rear of the structure form-
ing the entrance to the pavilion.

The clock for memorial hall has been
completed in Thomaston, Conn. It has
1,160 pieces, the estimated weight of

The pendulum

800 pounds, the rod being fourteen and
{ feet long and connected with

escapement, and makes two-
socond beats. The rod is of steel, and
pansion is encased in two eylinders, one
of zino and one of steel, which, !)y t}:mr
relative expansion npmu"d. maintain o
nniform ocenter of oscillation.

A Sad Scene,

That must have been a sad procession
of Northwestern editors which filed out
of the diniug-room in Port Royal the
other day, says the Savannah News,
They were on an excursion, and most of
them had the well known habits of edi-
torial excursionists. They had been re-
ceived at the Port Bn(nl station with
beating drums, gay banners, and a
crowd of tumnultuous and enthusiastio
citizens. The chairman of the reception
committee, mounted on a barrel, made
them a speech of welcome, and they
were then taken for supperto a building
over which the word ** Welcome "' Jwas
displayed in gigantio letters. 5y

upper being over, the excursionists
prepared for a stroll about town. At
the door they encountered an effusive
citizen, who calmly extended his hand.
They shook it and called him *‘brother,”
but he calmly and sternly said to every
man: ‘‘Seventy-five ocents, if yom
please.” And every man paid. It was

| dream. At length
| dremmed exaotly

If his .
salary and circumstanoes did not war- |m hu
rant such outlay Mr! Stewart would have | P

| the uumber of hogs packed in the

The Rescue of the * Donmer Party)

Readers of Bret Harfe's * Gabriel
Conroy * will remember the following
foot note which occurs in oconnection
with the aunthor’s description of scenes
in Starvation Camp :

“I foar I must task the inerednlous
reader’s further patience by calling at-
tention to what may, prove the
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from his mi Falling
with an old huuter

F

E

neoessary provisiona.  The neighbors |
were langhing, meantime, st hiscredulity. |
“ No matter,” said he, “1 am able to

! do this, and I will, for T verily believe | have

that the fact is according to my dream.”
The men ®ere sent into the mountains, |
one hundred and fifty miles distant, di- |
rectly to the Carson valley psss. Aund
there they found the company, in e
actly the condition of the dream,
brought iu the remnaut alive.
resent  said :

nawmes of the families bt in, who |
now look upon our venerable friend sa
a kind of savior." names he |
gave, and the places where they reside, |
and I found, afterward, that the Cali- |
fornia people wereready, e here, to |
second his testimony,—Soribner for
April. ] “ |
Pork Packing Statistics.
Secretary Howard, of the American |
{:rkp-dm'm' ion, makes the fol- |
wing report of the packing of hogs of |
the West during the winter season of |
1876 6: 'Hn&ohlnumbernlbog-&-i
od is 4,874,125, against 5,566, Inst |
season, a decrease of 092,101. The!
average net weight is 218.86 pounds,
against 200.77 pounds last season, an in-
crease of 8.50 [;Indl. The average
eld of lard is 85.52 pounds, against
20 pounds last season, an i
l.sﬁmpo;nds. The
of the nglrk«l
to 5,073,850 hogs of last
ht. The producti

103,297,000 poun:
400 pounds of meats.

with the receipts at New York,
delphia, Boston, and Baltimore,
130, Cal ing the receipts of
at the seaboard cities at the sam
sge weight and yield of lard as those

and 68,772,000 pounds of sides. The
chortage in the yield of lard East and

e et ——— |

Gen. Santa Anua In his OM Age.

Santa Anna lives in the city of Mexi-
00, in a third-rate house of two stories,
with courts of not more than twenty feet
square, the pavements out of repair, the
whole telling the story of poverty. He

tended by a smart appearing Mexican of
middle age, and rose, with some diffi-
culty, in meaivinw He complained
considerably of his wooden leg, and
also of blindness, -

He is an old man of eig , very
decrepit, yet in full oommgd‘ of his fac-
ulties; has a good head and face, not un-
like the pictures of Humboldt in old
age, with broad temples and an abrupt,
square nose, and, at one time,
eyes. He had little to say, bot appear-
ed pleased at our visit; and, as we told
him of the four or five eral officers
of the Mexican war still living, he listen-
ed with interest, but showed no special
recognition until the name of Pillow was
mentioned, whom he remembered per-
fectly.

Ov’er the sofa where Santa Anna sat
was the picture of a beautiful woman in
her fullness of youth and loveliness.
This was his wife when both led the for-
tunes of Mexico. As w‘e‘med out the
court our attention was to the fig-
ure of a woman of fifty in the window
opposite, in plain dress, and devoid of

a sad soene.

any inhreahn%:i‘tnbnh. This waa she
whose pictare 80 interested us, Mrs,
Genong Santa Anna.

West is reported at 26,442,900 pounds, | pladycarpus, which
| or 82,634 tierces.

was seated upon a much-worn sofa, at- | o

Stewart,
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proper proofs required under such laws, sush
eutries shali be deemed valid, and patent lbsue
to the persons entitied thereto.
Sxo. 3. Thet ali such yr+emption and home-
stead entries which may Le,. been made by
on of the lacd depsrtment

wuanoce of the rules and

therefor

Durig the month of August, 1867,
MASSOs O i containing

naatter
ules were found in the

minute
ity of ‘Albany, New Yout:

streets of the
Btate. The

of chloride of sodi
,onnd largely in ﬁ:gah;:.o;nv:

E

i b“hf:llw death, **and 80':;:{“
ill not follow you, nor appear

{on. Spare my life for the sake of
amily. 1 will never harm you.”

can't trust you,” said the villain,

the murder was finished. This is

cruel, heartless flend who now pleads or

The large sums of money which were
paid by the authorities of several coun-
ties in the mountainous parts of Pennsyl-
vania as bounties for scalps of wild ani-

Wrong rules the land, and waiting justice

S ———

Items of Interest.
Laziness begins in cobwebs and end
chains.

in iron
death—A young lady
tears,
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morning offer

men and women in their employ.

¢
it

it.” Farmer—* os kim's mo
he won't say nothing about it to-day.

2 lied
widow, with a milo';! ni}lo::oedod
3 “ 'M’ o ﬂ&].
:1;1;&. ’Mx!ginplewn." %‘hﬂm
ing whenSimpleton came home he found
his wife confined to her bed with a high
Qm'ummwzhil his wifl

& i or his wife
a member of the Church of England,
after the ceremony, by the
i said was
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