Outward or Homeward.

Btill are the ships the in-haven ride,
Waiting fair winds or tum of the tide ;
Nothing they fret, though they do not get
Out on the glorious ocean wide.

Oh wild hearts, that vearn to be free,
Look and learn from the ships of the sea '

Bravely the ships, in the tempest tossed,

Buffct the waves tilljthe sea be crossed ;

Not in despair of the baven fuir,

Though winds blow backvrard, and leagues

be lost.

Oh weary hearta, *',4t yearn for sleep,

Look, and lear™ from the ships on the deep!
The Spectator,

Sunbeam and 1.

We own no houses, no lots, no lands,
No dainty viands for us are spread ;

—

VOLUME XI.

FRED. KURTZ, Editor and Proprietor.

CENTRE HALL, CENTRE CO., PA.,

THE CENTRE

THURSDAY,

REPORTER.

OCTOBER

.
4

3

TERMS: 82.00 a Year, in Advance.

1878.

NUMBER 40.

By sweat of our brows and toil of our hands

We earn the pittance that buys us bread,
And ret we live in a nobler state

Suubeam and I- than the millionaries
Who dine off silvern and golden plate,

With liveried laoueys beliind their ohairs,

We have no rehes in bonds or stooks,

No bank books show our balanoce to draw
Yet we orxry a safe key that unlooks

Morv, treasures than Opesus ever saw ;
Wo wear no velvets or satins fine,

We dress in a very homely way ;
But O, what luminous lustres shine

About Sunbeam's gowns and my hodden

grey,

No harp, no dulcimer, no guitar

Brosks into singing at Sunbeam's touch ;
Bat do not think that our evenings are

Without their music ; there is none such
In concert halls where the lyrie air

{a palpifant billows swims and swoons ;
Qur lives are as psalms, and our foreheads

wear
The calms of the hearts of perfect Junes.

When we walk together (we do not ride,
We are far too poor), it is very rare
We are bowed uato from the other side
Of the street—Dbat not for this do we care,
We are pot lonely ; we pass along.
Sanbeam and [-—ar* y
(We can) what tall sud beautiful throog
Of angels we have for compauy.

Q cannot see

When cloudy weather ovscures our skies,
And some days darken with drops of raip,

We have but to look at each other's eyes,
And all is balmy and bright again.

ars is the alchemy that transmutes
The dregs to elixer, the droas to gold,

And so we live on Hesperean fruits,
Sunbeam and I—-and never grow old.

—Richard Real.

CHASED BY THE FIRE. |

In the coal regions of Pennsylvania
there sre milroads called * gravity
roads,” over which long trains run with-
ou’. the sid of locomotives,

The tracks are laid on a gentle in-
cline, till they come to steep ascending
planes, where stationary engines are
placed, either at the head or foot of the
slope. Here strong iron ropes are at-
tached to the cars, drawing them to the
top of the hills when they again can
run down on the other side, coptrolled
only by brakemen, till other elevations
are reached.

These roads have two tracks, not par-
allel, but sometimes a mile or mare
apart. Theone on which the loaded
cars pass is called the *‘ heavy,” and
the other, where the empty cars retarn,
the ‘‘light track.” They are built along
the sides of the mountains, and at times
climb to the mountain summits, giving
the eye a grand sweep over broad and
beautiful landscapes. Then, gently
descending, they follow the mountain
curves, sometimes hanging over dee)
ravines, and sometimes dashing thruugﬁ
dease forests, where the trees form an
tabroken shade over the track.

In the sp g of 1875, John Ward,
the hero of story, Was Lead brake-
man on one of the coal trains, During
that spring, this part of the country
was visited by an unusual drouth. Day
after day the sun rose clear, and ran its
course over a clondless sky. But at
length a veil gathered over the land-
scape, throukh which the sun shone only
like a dnll red disk. The people said
that forest fires were raging in the lum-
ber distriets north.

Near the close of a day in the month
of May, Ward and two other brakemen,
in charge of an empty train, noticed a
clond of smoke at the head of the plane
next above them. As they ran down to
the engine-house, which was here at the
foot of the slope, they inquired if the
woods along the track were on fire,

The engineer replied that they were, |
but he thought they could shoot by
without danger.

The men resolved to try. But when
they reached the top of the plane, they
saw that they had no time to lose. The
fire was rushing towards them, and they
could feel its hot breath. Loosening
the brakes, they sped down the track
with covered faces and suspended
breath.

But a few moments sufficed to ecarry
them out of danger, as they supposed.

The road then wound round a curve of
two miles through a dense &ine forest,
Jo.a and Dan MeChing, Ward's two

companions, ocongratulated themselves
on their escape; but Ward felt anxious
lest this was but the beginning of their
troubles. His home was in the midst of
the woods some miles further down; and
for the first time he realized what a terri-
ble foe fire might become.

Scarcely had these thoughts passed
through his mind, when the train round-
ed the curve, and there before them was
the fire crossing their path.

They had gone so far down the plane
that it was impossible to run the cars
back. They felt that they had better
abandon them and return, while there
was yet a chance, to the engine-house at
the foot of the slope.

But on rounding the curve again, they
saw, to their diamay, that the fire had
reached the track behind them, and was
furiously burning on both sides. All
chance of retreat was ent off. Bat the
forest where they stood was cool and
green, the undergrowth so luxuriant and
damp that it did not seem possible that
it could burn.

The next moment, however, a burning
twig lodged in one of the tail trees near
them, and igniting the pine needles,
darted ount a tongue of flame,

The men now saw that they must
push their way through the fire in front
or perish, ith hearts trembling ~iin
fear, they took off the brakes, and were
about to rush down the burning track,
when a woman darted out from the
trees, dragging a little boy by the hand,
and screamed to them in tones of agony:

“Stop and take us in !”

Josh MecChing shouted back: ‘“We ‘
ean’t possibly,” and pointed to a tall |
tree left standing in the clearing ahead, |
against which cord-wood had been piled, i
and which was already in flames. But
with a firm hand, Ward pressed down |
the brake, and ordered the others tc do |
the same, saying: |

“Would youn leave a woman and her |
child to be burned like rats in a barn?"” |

“Don’t yon see we must get by that |
tree before it falls across the track ?"” |
cried McChing in a rage.

«I know,” replied Ward, sternly;
“but they shall g with us, or we’ll all
perish together. ~Quick, quick, my wo-
man ! we've no time to lose!”

He dared not leave the front of the
train to help her, for he knew the other
men, in their fright, would raise the
brakes and desert them.

She struggled forward, but when
almost up to the cars, she stumbled and
fell. With a bound, Ward sprang to
her side, lifted her, and handed her to
Josh McChing, who stood in the rear
car. He then caught up the child, and
turned to spring in, but the train was

already moving, Josh,made utter] self-

|

ish by his fear, had raised the brakes,
‘Ward ran with the energy of
tion, threw the chitd into
stretched arms, and then
car, where he clung, unable

they

despera-
Dan’s out-
oo
L)
were moving, with his utmost

|

In a tew moments they left the green
woods, and passing through the blas-
ing brush on either side, were almost
blinded and suffooated with the smoke
and heat, while burning twigs and bush-
e fell hike & red-hot shower upon them.

Ward felt his hands blistering, yeét
he held fast, and looked up to see if the
pine-tree was smill standing., As they
passed under it, the flames had canght
in the long branches, and it stood a
pyramid of fire. On the ocars spad.
Another curve was passed, and they
were agaip in the midat of & dense green
wood,

Dan MeChing shouted to his brother
to put down the brakes, and succeeded
in making him stop the train, The two
men then got out, and ran back to pick
up Ward, who had dropped exhausted

| before the motion entirely ceased.

They placed him in the cars, and then
allowed the train to run some distance

| further, till they felt sure that the dan-

ger was past,  Coming to a little stream
of water near the track, they again stop-
ped the train, and gatherad round the
spring, to wash their burns and rest a
little.

Here Ward recognized the poor wo-
man he bad saved as Mrs. Stacey, the
wife of a wood-chopper, who was em-
ployed to supply fuel for the engine
house they had just passed. Her little
shanty was right in the path of the
fire. She saw the fire coming, and lad
time only to catch her boy and escape
to the woods, where these men had
picked ker up. She had lost everything,
and feared that her husband had per-
ished in the flames. He had gone off
with his axe in the moruing, which way
she could not tell.

Ward was filled with aunxiety about
the woman and her child. e knew
that his two companions would do noth-
ing for her, and he must offer her
shelter in his own home. But he had
six children and an aged mother to sup-
port, and his wife was not one who bore |
her burdens lightly.

But the kind-hearted man invited
Mrs, Stacey to accompany him home,
and lifting the boy in his arms when
they left the cars, he strode on ahead to
show her the narrow path,

They passed several houses, and ap
proached s pretty white cottage. With
a thrill of joy, Ward listened to the
merry voices of his children.

In a moment more he opened the door
on a bright family picture, The table
was spread and his children were gath-
ered round it, except the little twins,
who were already 1u their cribs, while in
the midst of them sat the old grana-
mother, smiling placidly at their lively
chatter.

Ward gave Mrs, Stacey a seat, and
placed the boy on her lap; then, after
introdueing her to his mother, he asked
anxiously for his wife,

She was in the kitchen, looking tired
and worried. He saw this, as he began
in a low tone to explain to her who their
visitor was, and her claims upon their
uospitality.

Baut in a lond angry voice she inter-
rupted him, saying, ‘‘ Now, John, that's
just like you— taking the food and eloth-
ing from your own family to give to beg-
gars, Here I am slavin’ and worryin’
from mornin’ to night to take ecare of
these children and your old mother, yet
you bring two more you've picked up,
and expect me to feed and provide for
them.”

‘“Bat, wife, T couldn't leave the poor
woman to perish in the flames, or re-
main homeless and supperless this chilly

ight.”

rs. Ward was not a heartless wo-
man, She was thrifty, and anxious to
get ahead, and had much to try her, It
distressed her to find that manage as
economically as she could, she eould
hardly keep Jobn out of debt. Just
then she laid it all to her husband's
charity to others, Therefore, seeing
only her side of the argument, she said:

“Why must you always be saddled
with such people? They see you are
easily imposed upon, and so we have to
bear the consequences,”

Mrs, Stacey could not help heanng
this conversation. Patting down' her
child, she walked to the kitehen deor,
and opening it, said, in a faltering tone:

“Mrs. Ward, I'm no beggar. This
morning I was in my own home, This
afternoon the fire came, and I had to
flee beforeit, My house and everything
in it were burned to ashes. Mr. Ward
saved my life and my boy’s at arisk I
don’t dare think of. May the Lord re-
ward him for his kindness! He asked
me to his house to pass the night; but
I'll not stay where I'm not wanted, nor
be the cause of strife. May the devour-
ing flames never leave you as homeless
and friendless as they have left me.”

These words touched Mrs. Ward. As
Mrs, Stacey turmed away, she sprang
towards her, and said, earnestly:

“QOh, forgive me! I did not think
what you had endured. You shall stay,
and I'll give yon the best the house
affords. Come, let’s all sit down to tea.
Then, John, you must tell us every-
thing about the fire and your escape.”

She turned pale and trembled as she '
listened to ‘his account of the fearful
:isks they had run,

““ John,” asked his old mother, ** will
the fire reach as ?”

“I think not. It is not spreading in |
this direction, and I trust we are per-
fectly safe.”

Yet, with fear in their hearts, that
night, before retiring, John Ward and
his wife went out and climbed a high |
rock, near the house, where they could |
see if danger threatened. Bat aronnd
them was only the green, dewy woods,
and above, the clear, peacefnl starlight.
Feeling relieved, they sought the rest
both so much needed.

The next morning, a messenger came
to the little village to say that the fire
WaS 8 ing with fearful rapidity, and
that help was needed to fight it back.
The men of the village responded to

i

| the eall, and all day aud nearly all night,

in company with a larger force, they
fought the fearfnl conflagration.

But, fanned by a strong west wind,
although baflled and driven back at one
point, like an unrelenting foe, the fire
pushed forward its colnmns in another,
and ofien, before the men were aware,
they saw the flanks of the battle turned,
an
the flames. |
“‘Wud at last became alarmed for the |
He found the greatest excitement pre-|
vailing in the village, The fire had
attacked the other side of the monntain,
and they feared it would sweep over and
come down upon them.

Ward saw that the wind was still

ing the flames in an opposite direc-
tion; yet he told his wife to dress the
children in their thickest woollen gar-
ments, so that they might be prepared |
for any emcgencg. Then, completely |
exhausted, he lay down to rest. ‘

He had slept but a few hgurs when
Mrs. Stacey came runnieg in, with a
report from the lower houses that the
fire was approaching from another poiunt.
They were in danger of being hemmed
in, and must make their escape at once.

Old Mrs. Ward begged her son to
leave her, urging that her life was nearly
ended, at best, and that she would only
retard their flight.

But he positively refused, and catch-
ing up the two children, while his wife
took the twins, they all started to follow
the rest of the inhabitants, Mrs,
had taken the baby, and with her own
little boy, was already in the advance,

Forover a mile the old mother walked,

to do more than keep his hold,

strength,

aided as much as possible by her son;

but of necessity, their progress was

slow, The exertion proved too much
for her, She sank to the ground ex-
hausted. Her son assisted her to rise,
and urged her to make an effort to keep
up a bttle longer; but she begged him
to leave her and save the rest of the
family,

The flames were drawing nearer and
neaver, They could hear the erackling
and the orash of the great troes as they
fell. He tried to persuade the children
to ran on by his side; but terrified by
the awful scene, they clung screaming to
him, and refused to move. For a time,
in his desperation, he tried to carry
them all,

But the fire was advancing so rapidly,
hesaw that he must abandon his mother,
or the whole family perish. She nvow
«-Ammtl'r vleaded with him, for the sake
of the lva ones, to put her down and
floe for his life, She was not afraid to
meet death. It would be bat a moment's
pang, then heavenly joy forever,

With a groan of agony, he scquiesoed,
yot drew her as far as possible out of
the direct line of the fire, Then, clasp

! ing her in his arms, he eriad, **O mother,

how can Ileave you?"

““QGo, go, my As you have
been faithful to me, may God deal faith-
fully with you and yours. Don't grieve
that you left me.”

I am deseribing an actual ocourrenoce,
It seems almost impossible that a gen-
erous, dutiful son could leave his aged
mother to die by the crael torture of the
flames, but the safety of his own chil
dren and of his wife appealed to his
heart, and at the moment it seemed to
him better that one should be left, rather
than that the whole family should per-
ish,

Ward started
passing out of
more look.

His mother was kneeling, with hands
clasped and eyes raised in silent prayer,
The approaching flames illumined her
pale face, but it was calm and peaceful,

He stood like one in a trance till his
wife, who had pushed ahead, besought
him to hasten oun. She didu't know
which way to go, for the fire seemed to
be everywhere. His mother also saw
his hesitation, and motioned him away,

Ward could hardly endure that last
last sight. He turned desperately away,
came rapidly to his wife's side, and
placing the children at her feet, flung
himself into a tree to obtain & more ex-
tended view,

After a glance round, he sprang down,
and told her there was but one chance
of escape. That was to climb to the top
of the mountain, where there were some
barren ledges on which there was noth-
ing to buru.

It was lesperate struggle on the
steep rocks, over fallen trees and
through the brush. But the children
had become more accustomed to the
scene; and as they got further from the
fire, their courage returned, and their
own practice in mountain climbing aid-
ed their parents. At last they reached
the summit in safety. o

But it was a sad, exhausted group
that gathered there. TLe little ones
cried with hunger and thirst; and on
that barren rock the parents had no
means to satisfy either. All day long
they looked down from their high perch
into what appeared like a gulf of fire,
Now it ran along the ground, now leaped
from tree to tree, then, as if driven by a
tornado, it came on in one broad sheet
of flame, the roar inereasing till in terror
the children covered their eyes and
stopped their ears,

The parents also felt as if the awfal
grandeur of sight and sound was more
than they could bear; for they hardly
dared to f:npe that they were safe above
it.

From this position vhey were aronse
by the oldest boy shonting:—

¢ Oh father, the sky is on fire, too I"

Ward looked up and saw a broad
flash of lightning dart out of a dark
cloud that was rising rapidly in the
west,

son!

forward, but before
sight turned for one

n

8

“Thank God!” he cried; ‘‘the rain is!

coming at last.”

Soon the heavens were overcast, The
lightning darted back amnd forth, heavy
thunder rolled overhead, and the in-
creasing wind fanned the flames below
till they raged with redoubled fury, as
if seeming to realize that their power
would soon be gone. Then came the
blessed rain; not in gentle showers, bnt

! in heavy torrents, that poured incessan :-

ly on the hissing, steaming forests, ti!
they lay drenched beneath it.
ohn Ward drew his family close under
the rocks to keep them dry, but eanght
in his hat the cool drops to quench their
thirst. As the night wore on and the
violence of the storm passed by, they all
found some rest save the father, who
mourned for his mother as he kept
watch over his poor little homeless flock.
The next day dawned clear and beauti-
ful, the mar washed pure from the blind-
ing smoke, and as soon as they had risen
and thanked God for their escape, they
started to make their way back to the
settlements,
t was a tedions, difficult journey.
When almost back to the site of their
old home they heard voices approaching.
Ward shouted and was answered by a
loud cheer. In a few moments, a dozen
of his old companions gathered round,
congratulating him on their escape, and
anxious to hear their story. They had

just started in search of them; but as |

they saw the ®ide sweep the fire had
taken, their fears for their safety were
greater than their hopes.

John Ward and his wife now found
that the kind acts done for these neigh-
bors in the t were returning, ‘‘after
many days,” *iike bread cast upon the
waters,” The men lifted the children

"

in their arms, and all proceeded to the |

homes that had escaped the fire. Here
each vied with the other in making them
welcome. Money and clothing had
been sent from larger towns to those
whom the fire had made destitute. Mrs,

| Ward found her baby and Mrs, Stacey

safe and well; the latter full of joy, as
she had just received the glad tidings of
her husbaund’s safety.

The burned houses were soon rebuilt,
and but for the dear old mother, whom
he had been so cruelly forced to leave to

the loss that had befallen him.
This is not a fancy sketch. The act-

of his family, and returned home. | nal facts of the terrible disaster I have | tars, paper weights and sleeve

faintly picturrd are more
than I could bear to describe.

wing
.Lan-

| gnage cannot adequately depict the awful

scenes that were witnessed in that terri-
ble fire of 1875 in Northern Pennsylva-

| nia, that destroyed whole villages, and
| brought great losses and suffering to

v,

scores of families.—C. M. Cornwall in
Youth's Companion,

The other day & visitor surprised
Richard Grant White saying to his baby:

i"Oh-ny, no-ny, ¢ mussy tick hick he
|ittie footsy tootsies out fum undy zis

banky wanky oz e catch coly woly an’

| have ze snuffles.” Just then he canght

gight of the visitor, and said to the in-
fant : ‘‘ No, no, you must not e

your pedal extremities by extending
them beyond the protecting cover of the
blanket, or you will lay your system
open to attacks of catarrhal affections.”
And the astonished child “shrieked as
though some one had winged it with a
defective safety pin,— Burlington Hawk-

Stacey | eye.

The star Arcturus moves through
with a velocity of not less than
fty-four miles a second.

A REMARKABLE HOTTENTOT.

The Career and Last Fight of Smith Fom
mer, the Fameus Grigua CUhiel.

The London World says: We copied
recently from a South African paper a
| little puragraph relsting to the killing
| of Smith Pommer, Some of our readers
| may wonder who Swith Pommer is or
[ rather was., He was a remarkable man:

Although a naturalized Griqua, he was
| & pure Hottentot in blood and ivherited
the oraft of his race. His father, who
was one of the Kat River people, was an
indastrious man, who did his best to im-
prove his condition and educate his son,
But the boy, when only fourteen, joined
the Kat River rebellion, and after ita
defoat escaped into Basutoland, and
afterward found himself in Nomansland,
where he and many of his rebel compan-
ions established themselves, surrounded
by hostile neighbors. Smith Pommer
grew into a fighter and then intoa l-wf«-r.
His diminutive figure, his droll behavior,
his native wit and his inventive faculties
made him a distinetive character, and a
great superior W the ignorant people
around him. He became recognized as
a speoch maker and diplomat. His dash,
above all, dazzled the Griquas and Oal-
fres both, and those who distrusted him
for his tricks admired him for his bold-
ness, White people who lecame ao
quainted with him called it impudence
and bluster; but he was genuiuely feared
by the Caffres, and regarded by others

with something like superstition,

The Qaffres in time believed that he
bore a charmed life, for while a notori-
ously miserable shot, and seldom using a
weapon himself in a fight, he conld show
and arms scarred with wounds,

legs

| With » lofty idea of effect, ho always

let those wounds show themselves, and
cultivated the impression that with all
these scars no bullet had ever eutered
his skin, which was not true, After some
vears of a wandering, vagaboud, warring
ite, Smith Pommer married the pretty
QGriqua girl, Wilbelmina Buruman, and
made a compromise of ** settling down ™
by turning & transport rider. While on
one of these trading journeys, the Ama-
baoas swooped down upon his place at
Bies river, surrounded those who conl
offer resistance, and in the fight Smith
Pommer's young wife was shot dead.
Smith's career thep took a predatory
turn again, and for some time he was an
intriguing freebooter,

In Adam Kok's time he again married,
this time into one of the most respect-
able and well to do of the settled Griqua
families—the Ulbrechts, It is spoken
of a8 s remarkcble wedding. Having
gone through the ceremony at Kokstad,
he took his bride to his home at Bies
river, from which be had ser 1t invi-
tations to every one in the region, of all
colors and occupations. The bride, a
good-looking young woman, with but
little dark blood in her veins—was
mounted on a rude throne in the open
air, and before her every guest, white
and black, passed separately, bowed his
homage, and laid a gift at her feet.
This, to them, unique ceremony was
gone through with by hundreds of peo-
ple from far and wide, and the wedding
was kept up for two days, The shrewd
and original bridegroom seguired, it is
suid, a considerable amount of property
in the shape of wedding gifts, Smith
now returned more steadily to his trans-
port riding, but still manifested his
prestige among the |>n'ph- and became n
sort of commandaut in Capt. Kok's army,
His ingennity in laying a snare in order
to obtain mﬁu-'nm' or gain a point was
well known, apd many of the Griquas at
last had learned to hold aloof from him,

The part he took in the outbreak which
brought his reckless life to a close has
been told in the colonial papers since
the Kokstad disturbance. His excuse
for being among the rebels—which may
or may pot have had a foandation—was
that his name had been falsely mixed up
with the discontent, snd he was on his
way to bring in Adam Muis to prove him-
self innocent, It is said, howaver, that
he entrapped numbers into rebellion by
telling them to come to & certain meet-
ing armed, and when they got there
made them believe their act had already
committed them to rebellion. It is also
said that he led on other men of influence
who he knew, wonld draw maay after
them, by wnting fletitions letters to
Capt, Blyth and reading out imaginary
replies. The fight in which he and
Adam Kok's son were routed from the
old lsager near Kokstad ended in the
death of the latter, and Smith himself,
with a few attached followers, flad at
{dusk to the monntains toward Pondo-
land.

It was a weird place that Smith Pom-
mer and his band had chosen to die in.

High up in the thunder beaten peaks of
the Ingeli, where the last bluff in that
rugged range stands o2! like a terrible
battlement, where the beacon waves on
the crag that looks dowu over three coun-
tries—through the desp valleys of Natal
on one side the bushy hills of Pondoland
, m front, and still over the upland slopes
of Griqualand on the other side—here in
|n steep ravine Smith and his followers
hid through the day. Toward night the
; sound of guns was heard in the krantzes
aud some of his men fell at the hands of
his Caffre pursuers. A Caffre shot at
Pommer, but missing was shot in re-
turn, and fell down a rock ont of sight
{as if wounded. Watching his chance
| this Oaffre again shot where he saw a
bush stirred, and the next morning the
| body of Smith Pommer was brought out
! with a bullet through the hip. Smith
| Pommer met his death by the hand of

{one of a race against whom his enmity

5 had been nurtured from infancy.

Morocco at the Paris Exposition.

| The court of Morocco has an inde-
| seribable air of romance abont it, writes
| an American correspondent in Paris, It
| is hung with mats and scrafs of gay,
{ warm colors, and displays an endless
| variety of attractive knickknacks, deli-
| eately embroidered silk kerchiefs, cigar
|nnd cigarette cases and holders, bril-
| liantly illuminated bracelets and neck-
llnceu made of an aromatic eomposition,

fantastically embroidered slippers, deli-

cate rutillm, and an astonishing variety
| of gilt and tinsel ornaments, Everything

1
| the flames, John Ward could, after all, | geems to 1 forth th t delici
themselves almost surrounded by ' hardly have been called a sufferer from !.odor. SIS SO S

The air is heavy with eastern
i perfumes and spices, Olive wood, sou-
venirs in the shape of canes, paper cut-
Lntlmm,
|are spread temptingly before yon.—
;Htmngo looking musical instruments,
' war trumpets, balafans (a very primitive
sort of piano), spears, guns and gueer
looking dirks and battle-axes appear,
Then the tall, handsome Moors, with
‘‘liquid eyes” and langnishing manners,
loaking like the stage Othellos, in their
picturesque red tarbouehes and flowing
many-colored robes ; standing in the
tent and around the courts, add greatly
to the romantic scene.
One of these dark-eyed attendants
brought for our inspection a box full of
retty rings. And while he was telling
stress Jack about his country and
enlisting her sympathies for his king,
who, he said, was very ill, ke managed
to persuade her that the rings were the
prettiest and the cheapest in the Exposi-
tion, These apparently gleepy Orientuls
aré in reality quick-witted tradesmen,
and keep up a very lively traffic with
their small wares. ey never cease to
praise the beauty and taste of the Amer-
ican women, and the generosity of the
men. Next to the Americans, they say
the English buy most ; the French and
Germans ‘“look a long while but don’t

buy anything.”

Bijah as a Phrenologist,

It was a mother with a two-year-old
boy this time, Bhe dragged him into
the room in a rickety old eart, bounoed
him out as if he had been u package of
hardware, placed him on the center
table with a foroe of twenty-eight pounds
to the square foot, and called out :

“ Mr, Joy, we have agreed to leave it
to youn I"

“ Well, madam, it's my opinion that
she's a boy, and he's not over four yoars
old.”

“Four, sir! why he's only two ; and
we want you to feel of his bumbs and
decide if he'll make a smart man. I say
he has the head of a preacher, and my
husbend says he'll make a lawyer, and
my sister says he'll mvent some great
things. Put your hand on his head, Mr,
Joy."

Bijah carefully placed his paw on the
young ohap's head, slid it around for a
while, ’ romarked “ Madam, his
bump of anxiety is very great. He will
be a great hand to git up and tear things
when a street car gits off the track.”

“Will he? Ob! I'm so glad, Mr,
Joy !

““His bump of inventive genius is
monstrous, madam — perfectly mon
strous, | think he will invent a new
sort of hair-brush before he 15 ten years
old—one with a corkscrew in one end
and a jack-knife in the other, I speak
for the first one turned out, madam.”

“ And you shall have it.”

“Right here, benhind the left ear, is
the bump of oratory, madam. See Low
it stands out! Before he is twelve
years of age he will be able to deliver as
good a speech as you ever heard-—and
got his pay for it. Here, between the
eyes, is what is called humility, Just
see how humble he is even now! Why,
if he had forty opinions on finance he
wouldn't advance & single one of them if
it was to disturb anyone's feelings,
Here, under his eves, is what is called
cheek. Behold the broad expanse!
There isn't 4 man in Chicago who can
bold a candle to him when he's fifteen
years old. Take him away. He's built
right up from the ground, has a hide
stuffed full of bones and musele, and all
you need do is to keep on feeding him
wmilk, giving him pleaty of room to roll
over in, and dou't be too particular
about his swallowing a few hairpius,
shingle nails and thimbles. ™

“Mr. Joy, you have made us happy,”
said the woman, tears coming into her
eyes, “The first time we can get some
oysters cheap, we will make a supper
and invite you over.”

When she had bounoed the boy into
his cart and backed him out, Bijah
swept up her tracks and tenderly whis-
pered:

*‘How easy it is to make people happy!
If some one had encouraged me when I
was two years old, I might now be presi-
dent of Mexico, and have feet as big
again as these,"—Detroit Free Presa.

Al

A Tragedy Among Alaska Indians,

A letter dated Klawock Cannery,
Prince of Wales Island, Alaska, gives
the following details of a terrible tragedy:
An Indian was sitting alone in his wig-
wam when a youug married woman
entered from a neighboring lodge, and
thinking the brave was ssléep atl an un-
seasonable hour, she gave him s smart
push, which threw him over against
something or other which cut his face,
cansing a flow of blood. The brave
muttered a curse, and the woman quick-
ly retreated, thinking but little of the
socident, for an accident it was, so far as
the trifling injury went. Nothing far-
ther transpired that evening, the dam-
aged warrior remaining indoors nursing
lus anger. The following morning, when
the woman and her husband were quiet-
ly eating their break{ast of dried salmon
and anticipating no harm, the® wounded
man walked into their hut, raised his
rifle and seut a bullet crashing through
the skull of the man. He then rusbed
upon the woman, whipped a huge knife
from his belt, ripped her open and,
leaving husband and wife dead upon the
floor, quietly walked back to his own
cabin and closed and barred the door.
The murder created a violent commotion
in the Indian village as well as in the
cannery. An Indian council was held
and a death sentence passed upon the
murderer. Luckily for the cause of jus-
tice in such cas-s, there are no courts of
appeal in this region to retard the
prompt and merited execution of a red-
handed murderer, but in this case there
was the barrier of a strongly-barred
door, with a desperate and well-armed
man on its inper side. Urgent ap-
peals were made to the criminal to open
the door and come ont and be shot; all
of which he respectfully declined. Fear-
ing that he wonld escape in the night a
close wateh snd guard were kept upon
the hut, the whole settlement being on
the qui vive all night, expecting the
shooting to come off every moment. At
ten the next morning the eriminal an-
nounced that he was ready. He un
barred his door and stalked ont, gorge-
ously robed in a flaming red blanket, his
head resplendent with pitch and feathers
and his rifle apon his nlhnnl.lvr. Giving
a few directions to his execntioners, he
stepped forward a few paces, whirled
through a war-dance, fired his rifle into
the air, and fell dead pierced by twenty
bullets, The remains of the murderer
and his vietims were cremated, and In-
dian life resumed its usual monotonous
routine,

The Fall of Avalanches,

A paper on this subject was read by
M. Dafour, at & recent meeting of the
French Academy of Sciences, in which
he states that, during his travels in the
| Alps, the inhabitants had frequently as-
|sured him that avalanches rarely fall

| when the sky is overcast, but that they |

do o rapidly and in great number when
the heavens grow clear, The fact was
confirmed by the monks of the Great St,
Bernard, n winter the latter always
urged travelers not to leave the monas-
tery whea the sky is clearing, and, many
times, those who have neglected that
| advice have fallen victims to their im-
| prudence. M. Dufour explains that
| pecnliarity as follows: In cold weather,
when the sky clears off, the temperature
falls, especially just before sunrise, and
|then the filaments of ice which retain
the snow on the slopes of the mountains
contract and snap, the mass begins to
slide and draws others in its train; for
the slightest eause of movement, the
smallest shock may canse the fall of
| enormous avalspches, The start of a
bird, a cry, sometimes even words pro-
nounced in a low tone, are sufficient to
| produce a catastrophe. That is why, in
| dangerous places, the guides recommend
their travelers to observe absolute si-
| lence. That explanation appeared ex-
| tremely probable to the monks of the
| Great St. Bernard whén it was suggest-
| ed to them by M. Dufour, and a circum-
| stance of which he was a witness con-
| irmed him in his views. A meadow of
| several acres in extent had been pre-
| pared at Morges for skaters, by covering
it with water, which froze while the

heavens were covered. One night, the | p

| sky cleared off, and M. Dufour noticed
| a sensible fall in the thermometer. Im-
mediately afterwards he heard crack-
ings in all directions, due to the con-
traction of the ice from the inereased
cold, and numerous splits were observ-
able. Thet phenomenon is precisely
analogous to what ooccurs when the
heavens clear up and cause the fall of
the avalanches.

TIMELY TOPICS,

The ammonia of the commercial fer- |

tilizors manufactured in the suburbs of
Augusta, Ga., has completely driven
out the chills and fever and other mal-
aria that used to infect the locality,

An artesian well 3,250 feet deep has
been bored in Posth, Hungary, It is
the deepest in the world, being nearl
twice the depth of thet in Paris, It
sends by a jet of nearly boiling water
forty-two feet Ligh.

Minnesota is engaging in frog-eulture,
which consista chiefly in protecting the
oggs and young from their enemios by
wire scroens, [he product so far has
been about 3,000 dozen logs quoted in
St. Louis at twenty cents a dozen,

A farm sixty miles long and ten wide
in one tract, mostly fenced, is that of
Miller & Lux, eattle monopolists of
California. They have 50,000 head of
stock, own 700,000 scres of chaoice land,
and are rated as worth 15,000,000,

Joseph Brower, an American, who
emigrated to Chili some years ago, was
recently murdered ia cold blood, to-
gether with his wife and children, by a
gang of discontented laborers. In the
struggle hLe, alone snd unnided, killed
thirteen of the villains, but was obliged
to succumb st last,

While Beecher was at the depot in
Freeborn, Minn,, awaiting a train, the
other day, s gentleman presented him
with pen, ink and paper, aud asked him
for his antograph, aking the pen, he
wrote the following: ** Too many eggs
in one basket: farmers should raise
something besides wheat.”

Christian Brietenbach came out of
prison at the age of twenty, went to the
residence of hisaged grand-parents, near
Detroit, Mich., and coolly told them that
he intended to live with them, They
kept him out of fear, for he was a bully;
but he was not satisfled with bare sup-
port. He xilled them in the night with
an ax, and ran sway with their money.

A blazing meteor which fell during a
recent storm near Beaufort, 8. C., was
picked up and found to be an irregularly
shaped rock, weighing about twenty-
five pounds, and having & thin ocoating
as if of lava, More remarkable was the
finding of a fallen mrolite on the Cali-
fornia desert, near San Beraardino,
which weighed 250 pounds and contain-
ed gold, siver and copper.

Stanley, the African explorer, is
claimed by his mother., A Mrs. Easta-
way, of Liverpool, England, writes to
Every Saturday, s Baltimore literary
journal, that sbe is Stanley's mother,
and that she can identify bhim by peca-
liar India-ink marks upon his arms and
a mole on his neck, He was born, she
says, in New York, on October 26, 1843,
His father was a sea captain, and died
fifleen years later,

In 1820 the best trotting time was &
mile in three minutes, In 1830 the time
was reduced t02.40; in 1840, 1o 2.28; in
1850, to 2.26; in 1860, to 2.194; in 1870,
2.174; in 1876, the best record was made
by Goldsmith Maid, who made a mile
in 214  Practically, the limit of trot-
ting speed may be said to have been
reached, though it is by no means im-
probable that phenomenal animals may
decrease the time of Goldsmith Maid,

Victor Hugo has a habit of working
upon four or five subjects at once, rarely
knowing which he shall finish first. In
the morning he begins with which ever
snbject Orst takes his fancy, and after
devoting himself for a few hours to
verse, turns to his novel after luncheon,
and finishes the day by writing on some
theme utterly unlike that which he took
up m the morning, He has now in
preparatiou six prose works and four
poems.,

An open winter is not followed by a
cool summer, as many suppose; on the
contrary, a cool summer usually follows
a severely cold winter, and & very warm
summer succeeds a mild winter, as we
now see. A severe winter leaves the
mountains heavily capped with ice and
suow to cool the breezes during the suc-
ceeding summer months, while an open
winter leaves the mouutain tops bare
and the winds are therefore much less
eooling.

At Bombay a lady and gentleman
who were taking a stroll sauntered into
a chureh, and fluding the marriage reg-
ister on a table the gentleman for fan
wrote in it the pames of four people
(two couples) well known in their circle
of friends, The names may not now be
erased, becanse any one tampering with
the signatures in the registry is liable
to seven years' penal servitude. The
offender bas absconded. the gentlemen
are in pursuit and the ladies in dismay.
The governor has been npp«d«l to, but
no decision has been arrived at as to
what can be done.

There are 4,000,000 dead letters re-
ceived aunually at the Dead Letter
Office. 800,000 without stamps; 50,000
partially addressed; 6,000 no address;
81,500,000 of money orders and drafts

of money value; 45,000 packages con- |

taining property; $40,000 in money—
nine-tenths of which is returned, the
balance remaining in the treasary—sub-
jeot to application for four years; 25,000
photographs; 250,000 European letters
are returned unopened; one-tenth of all
letters received contain property; 10,000
applications for letters reported lost; the
great proportion found and delivered.
There is an association in Germany
fonnded for the pursnit of scientific
investigation abont Africa, which has
been led by the recent discoveries of
rich patural resonrces in the interior of
the *“dark continent” to go outside of its
own proper field, and call the attention
of the German commercial and manu-
facturing classes to the importance of
establishing trade connections with that
undeveloped territory. So important
does the imperial government consider

this suggestion that it has made a pre- |

liminary appropriation of $26,000 in aid
of enterprises of the kind advised, with
intimations that all necessary further
aid will be forthooming. A geographic-
commercial association for establishing
trade with inner Africa has also been
formed in Switzerland.

& ST

A Royal Silver Wedding.

The recent celebration of the silver
wedding ok the king and queen of the
Belgians was made the ooccasion of a
general holiday among their subjects,
Brussels was decoratedwith flags and

1
| FAKM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD.
Tunrching.

This method of increasing plants or
| trees that are difficult of pro tion
! we seldom see mentioned in the

or papers, and it is to be presumed that
it is because of the difficulties in the way
of using it, that so little sttention is
given it, and yet for some kinds of trees
this method is the most available way to
secure additional trees, especially with
such as have a very hard or dry bark,
end cannot essily be {mdlul or grafted,
The beech und oak are of this class,
but the pear and apple can be worked

very easily by this process, where it is |

desirable to increase & choice variety,
and a gain of one season’s growth can be
secured (when it is too Iste to graft) over
the simple budding process.
qurﬁmg is nothing more than the
simple bringing of two growing twigs
| of the same mize together, shaving each
one half thrcugh on one sile, and then
fitting the cut parts together with the
barks of both to join, and then securing
them in position by ligatures nntil the
parts are firmly united. The limb is
then detached from the parent tree, and
forms the top of the other, the rest of
its branches having been removed. The
principal care required is in removiog
this tying material in time and not al-
lowing it to eut too deeply into the
growing limb, Twigs of the same sea.
{sou’s growth, while growing rapidly,
fean be made to form s perfect nmon in
& fow weeks, and the ligature may have
to be loosened in one w
To be succesaful it requires that both
trees be in wvigorous growth, and the
stock on which it is provosed to form s
s new head will have (o be plasted care-
fully, within reach of the limb, by which
it may be worked at the proper season,
aud then it can be cut loose and re-
moved the following fall, after growth
has ceased. This may be practised on
trees already growing near together, or
when a new top is to be put on a small
tree by grafting. If a few fail to take,
. and other limbs are desired, the sprouts
can be worked from the growing grafus
'by bending them together, thus a
symmetrical head can be st once formed
instead of waiting for another year,
This is work for the amateur or gardener,
and, as has been remarked, requires
attention at several times and cannot be
well done where the work is out of reach
from the gronnd, or where limbs far
apart will be severely shaken by the
wind, and lisble to break off where tied.
It s not desirable to do this work
much before midsummer, and no union
takes place until the new layer of wood
is deposited, in the case of shoots of pre-
vious season’s growth., A little obser-
vation will show that last season’s twigs

do not inerease in diameter until after |

or about midsummer, even though sev-
eral feet of new growth have been added
to their length. The new growth or an-
nual layer, is then all deposited in a short
time, when growth for the season ceases,
Whether this new wood is deposited
from the bark or thrown out from the
wood below, has been a point in con-
troversy, but observation seems to have
eatablished the latter as the correct
theory. The bark may be removed
from the trunk of an apple or pear tree
at any time during the longest days of
the year without apparent injury to the
tree. I have seen pear trees that were
apparently on the decline and had
rough, scaly bark, started into new
growth and health by simply removing
all the bark carefully (without scraping
the wood) from the truck the latter part
of June, The new bark is left undis.
turbed, adhering to the trunk, and it
thickens up in & short time and takes
the place of that removed. Some trees
continue this growth much later in the
season than ers, and & knowledge of
their peculisrities is of great importance
to every one who attempts to propagate
them, —Cor. Country Gentleman,
Preparing Stock ter Exhibition.

1. Begin to feed animals for show as
young as it will eat. A calf should be
pushed from four weeks old with plenty

| of milk and such solid food as it will

eat, That is the time to begin—never
quit.

; 2. Feed anything that they will eat,

the best that is ordinarily given fto |

such stock, and in such quantities as
they want, being careful always that
| they clean up their troughs,

8. I never found it advisable to feed
oftener than three times a day—have
tried suckling calves three times, and
feeding the grown cattle five or even six
times, but they will do no better than
three times; and I have had good sae-
cess sometimes in feeding twice, but
that requires experience,

In general, I will say that an adept
will soon learn the thousand details that
make up the whole, if he bas his eyes
| and ears abont him and wants to learn.
When he goes off to the fairs let] him
notice particnlarly bow everybody else
does their work, especially those wko
take of the prizes. An oocoasional ques-
| tion, without being too inqu sitive, will
bring out one piece o nformation, and
| adapting it to his own use, he may see
| something better, This is an art that
| must be studied, practiced and picked
{up. An industrions man with a taste
for such things will learn more to do sll,
|ora great part of the work, himself,
than in any other way.— Erchange.

An Incident of the Plague.

At the corner of St. Joseph and
Baronne the reporter entered a room on
the ground floor of a two-story brick
building. On a crib lay a boy appar-
ently about thirteen years of age, whose
tossings and twitchings were watched
|over by a fond mother. When the re-
| porter entered, the wet eyes of the
| mother told the tale. Mistaking the
| identity of the reporter for a doctar she,
| with no little emotion, said: **Oh ! doo-
| tor, Jimmy is dying."” -

Sutering the room, the poor little
| sufferer was found to be breathing ster-
toriously, his eyes fixed, and evidently
| with but a short time to live,

f “ Doctor, do tell me,” said the mother
| *“how long can he live! Hewas a good
| boy, and would not associate with bad

| boys. He was one of the best boys in
the world.”

The sun slanted down in the western
sky, the shadows of the houses and
| fences lengthened out, the quiet of our
short twilight stole over the streets, and
| a8 mother and consin watched over the
ithin form of their beloved little one,
without a warning, its spirit, in quiet-
|nde and peace, left its habitation, and,
| with those gone before, entered into the
| great unknown world.-——New Orleans
Democrat.

The Banks of the United

The following statement exhibits the
ocondition of the banks of the United

flowers, and nnmerous recepti were
made at the palace. The queen was
yresented with a golden crown set with
Lrillinnu and a splendid veil of Belgian
| lnce by Madame Ans; , the wife of
| the burgomaster of Brussels, in the
name of the women of Belgium. The
queen acknowledged the gift in appro-
rinte terms, and said the demonstra-
tion would be the most precious sou-
venir of her life, The king received a
magnificent silver covered cup, with
handle, sent him by the Prince of Wales.
The cup is elaborately chased, and on
the front of it is this inscription: “Leo-
pold IL, King of the Belgians, on his
silver wedding, From his most affec-
tionate cousin, Albert Edward, Prince of
Wales, Aug. 22, 1878.”

States on the 20th of June, 1878:

Capital. . . ... .$470,308,838| Notes, bills of
Ofrenlstion.... 91,218,100] exchange,ete,

Deposits ... .. 052,688,082 eto.......... 624,249
Profits on hand 146,606,980/ U, 8 stocks and
other securi-

tes. voven. .. 966

Specie. . ... 29,951,400

{Real estate,. .. 46,153,409

Total......$1,370,087,168 | Total.......$1,860,907,168

Since the 15th of March last, the capi-
tal has decreased $2,959,175, the circuia-
tion $50,058,460: the profits on hand
$8,782,711, the loans $17,874,512, and
the specie ,207.283. The de ts
have increased $40,860,040, and the
United states stocks and other securities
$26,835,083.

The number of banks thronghout the
Union is 2,056.

| Power of the Cyclone.

( A writer in the New York Swn
The sccounts in the daily papers
| recent death-dealing eyclone
| ited Wallingford, Conn., state as
{as the sad surroundiogs will
| that some of the peopie there
| the wind N“l:hb humlho' ﬂl..

| plenty of people living

|of Plorida to-dsy will deseriks
| readers cyclones which have
| bark from the trees in their
|this so or not, I heve examined
| tracks of tornadoes thers, varying
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Bat | know of an instance where every
leaf and the entire bark ware takes from
/s tree in full vigor of growth, ‘snd st
| least ten inches in diameter at the butt,
This ooccurrence was during the month
of July, 1889, in Georgetown oounty,
-l:.uth()umlin,udm bo-mﬁ
| more than & score of prominent
‘;rzluhle residents of that
| visited the scene soon after it

g

event here deseribed is about
miles back from the village of
town, the county seat, st the
Winyaw bay, which is
| land from outer bar of the
This cyclone was aboat one
and fifty feet in width only.
in the twinkling of an eye scores
live oeks, which for more than a
e S
e avenus ap
the plantation bouse of Dlr.#:hm
| It jumped over the house, and sweeping
' down the huts of
demolished them snd killed a
as also several head of ki
:::eu shot out lnn:;l the
| the plantation, wi! i
[its Eouno until it w
hickory tree before
| stood near the center
| bark was entirely taken
even to the msol the
without breaking say of
I visited it the afternoon
| rence, and can vouch for
non. The superstitious
u the occurrence as a visitation
the Almighty, and the number
old planters in that vicinity was
who believed the gyrating wind
the bark off. Others eved
was done by electricity, and ci
fact that the twigs and
not broken to substantiate thewr
The color of the wood was left in
ural state, and without stain of any

its
of
the

]
134
i

1
Biis

£

et coieneillh

Merchant Prince and Banker.
Stephen Girard, the rich merchant of
Philadelphia, who founded Girard Ool-

Notwithstanding his ability in
making, Le was so 1l as to
soarcely able to write his o
Even when his success had ran
as one of the richest merchants
country, his manners savored more
the forecastle than of the counting
room.

On one ocoasion, Mr, Frantis
a partner in the great London
‘the Barings, being on a wvisit
country, calied at Mr, Girard's
ing-room. He was told that he
seek the merchant at his farm, near

city.

%hither Mr. Baring drove,
asmall low-set man,
and with his shirt-sleeves
loading hay on a wagon.

« Have I the pleasure of §
Mr. Girard ?” said the visitor.
Mr. Francis Bariog.”

“8o, so! Then you are the son
the man that got married here?”
marked Girard, referring to the
that the elder Baring had married
Philadelphia lady.

*Well, I am gisd to see youn, but I've
no time to talk with you. It's harvest-
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time, and I am very busy. Won't yon |

walk around and Jook at my cows?
Get some of my Tolks to give you a glass |
| of milk, for you can't get such mwilk
! Philadelphin.™
Mr. Baring complied with the blunt

| invitation. the Was wundmﬁn
| offended, at the eccentric ion ex-
| tended by the richest merchant in
| Philadelphia to one of the heads of the
largest banking-house of London.
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A New Swindle Scheme. | come to those
A new trick has been developed in | A0d yet are ‘ckive, Wphe sther
Clarion county, Pa. The trick at jits | flshes, their eyesare very 3
| first playing paid, and will doubtlcss be | mwmumum
played as long as it will px in other | share the fate of the Great Wall.
parts of the country. Ttmay, | waterway was constructed by Kubail-
pay somebody to this ‘nmudhis rs of the Yuen
Goodman is a notion , who 'ncq,udhm 1n length, '!h;;
become aequainted with s thriviog farm- | are 10,000 boats on
er named e. The paddler told the | canal, and these are used ‘i the trans-
| farmer that he had dreamed of a tressure | portation of grein. - The Koho states
' on his farm, and asked mtmmp,mghuwxnnm
| with him while he identified the spot. | “‘white as it costs an enor-

| The dreamer did not wish to
|and the farmer humored the whim and

SR -
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went. Rambling in & woodland, Good- . the pur-
mnuwmmivhichw pose for which they are meant. Junks
appearance of A tree in his viuion.imdegnyedevuym_!hﬂnod-q-
There was a hole in the tree about twenty | are being dug for their passage. This
feet up. It was meholoooahilinglhoiym,m the first tiche since the oon-
treasure of the vision. Neither man mdl.iotqfhio—l,ﬂtrlhv-
| conld elimb the tree to inspect the hole. Nankin, with the consent of gw::i
Goodman asked the farmer to help him | ment, bas been forwardad g 58,
mtmmdovn,pmmhincbginhim.@uhotbuig the  anthori-
| balf the “ﬂnd."m’l"h. farmer x:l::l- ties to - ﬂ.\ouu.pedmoy of
antly consented to unnP abandoning canal - commercial
Jhe{m'uk}led. Wouhudaﬂ.mm highway. R
| was & jingle of coins Extraordinary pbenomens

| The tree bore $5,000 in silver by actual | sheerved in connection the “*Cor-
{count Goodman did notmlhunz " voloano m. of
| his half in silveron account of its weigh %M“& cansed great
| The farmer paid him $2,500 in green- alarm among the ' population. The
| backs for his share, and took charge of | i mense banks of snow which have
|the coin. The farmer caunot pass & |orowned its summit from time im-
| dollar of the money—no good—and the | nemorial have suddenly melted away
| peddler and his pack are gene from the | ith sn ity a8 to cause. forrents

| neighborhood.
‘ Yellow Fever Visitations.

| Speaking of the yellow fever visita-
| tion, a New York paper says : In 1853
| the scourge was much worse, In New
| Orleans, for mnr.l:.tho maximum of
|deo|.hl£ordtylo attained

| 108, ust 22d of
|mm

eaths from the
| on no day of that month
| than 110 deatbs,

while most of the
u::( averaged at least

resident popu

M over

lation was
80,000, and of

000 died that season ; ooms\nd
which the present morhli% i
though it be, is small.
the yellow fever pr:;lih:,-
was a great panio ; the ei
in below the City Hall park
feoted district was in the three
wards -the merchants, bankers,
sional men and the muzicipal
ment moved to the village of Green
now one of the upper wards ; and
despite the alarm, banw
died. Just before the of
century the fever here destroyed 2,
lives, and then Noew York had not
than 50,000 people—a
in every twenty inhabitants.
now much more of the fever in
than of the feverin 1793. How fortu-
nate that we so readily forget both our
sorrows and our calamities, ;

Mrs. Mackay, wife of the bonanza
king, has over $250,000 worth of jew-
elry, but when she gets the
she suffers just as much as the woman
whose bracelets and diamonds camefrom
the ninety-nine-cent store.
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being unable to contain the. tbog
o(vwlo.,o-dhl, ed to i
overflowed ifs banks, great
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that the was or be a

volcano, and there is nb tradil that it
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