A Change.
g voice and dasszling smiles sh

flowery paths we long to tollow,
the hill’s tail orest abides,

|
|

murmurs from thebosky hollow; |

vigor in the eager brain,

the head with loss and wrong to |

& warning voice of change or

tootsteps of the angel Hope.

weary height seems almost won, |

valley that we loved of yore
w benenth the setting sun
moe lights the goldea head no

wings droop, the ringing acoents
Ty
hg around her feet, we worship yet,

a8 we kneel, we see her altar,
n her place, back pointing, stands Ra

== Al the Year Round.

The Conduct of Life,
Be it good that we do, let us do it,
Giving soul and our strength to the deed;
Lot us pierce the hard rock and pass throug
it,
Aund compass the thing that we need.
Does tate, as a dark cloud, bang over,
And cover our beads from the light ?
Does hate mock the heart of the lover?
Must wrong be the victor of right ?

Yet in fate there is freedoom for each one
To make or tofmar, as he will;

And the bolts of ill fortune that reach one
May maim, but they never shall kill

Ever onwanrd and upwsand pursaing
The aim that is thine tor the day,

Adding strength to thy streagth by thy doing,
Thou shalt gain it, vor faint by the way.

And thowgh thou art baried with small things |

Though menial thy labor may be,
Do thy ubmost in that and in all things,
Thou still shalt be noble and tree.

Dost thou love? let it be with full measare;
Nor mingle with eoldness or hate
fothers the joy of thy pleasure,
‘The passion that crowns thy estate.

Be to every man just; and to women
Be gentle, and tender and true;

For thy own do thy best; but lor no man
Do less than a brother should do.

So living thy days fall to number,
In pease thou shalt pass to the grave;
Thou shalt lie down and rest thee, and slum-
ber,
Beloved by the good and the brave,
- Timaley's Magazine.

and the historian lived togethsr; ocou- | happy man, but for wan thing—it's |

| inarm,

VOLUME XIII.

¥

FRED KURTZ, Editor and Proprietor.

CENTRE

HALL, CENTRE

TERMS: $32.00 a Year. in Advance.

CO., PA. THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 16, 1880.

"

“Perhaps ye're in airnest.” sald Teddy,
a little passiopately. * There's many a
thrue word spoken in jest.”

“Well, I am in earnest. I do like
Patsy, and if he'd ask me to marry him
this day, I'd jump at the chance, So
there, now, you have the trath."

Then the door was slammed, and I
heard Teddy walking slowly back into
his mother's room. Presently there
camie & knook at my door, and when 1
eried “oome in,” Patsy's freckled face
i appeared on the threshold, I spoke to

{ him kindly and invited him>to have a |

{ chair, He sat down, and I saw that
| what he had heard had sobered him,
| After a moment's silence he oleared his
{ throat and began
| “Did ye hear what she said

* Yes, Patay,” I replied.
i ‘“An’do ye belaive she manes it? he
i continued, eagerly.
¢ *“I have no doubt ot it."
“God bless her swate soul! I'm not
{the man for her, an’ I niver to't she
{ eared for me. {1 could only bring me-
{ sell to belaive it's thrue, I'd be a differ-
{ ent man."

He sat in silence for some time and
i then rose to go. When he reached the
{ door he turned and said :
! I was a bit dhrunk when I come
| home to-night. It's hard work beyont
| there in the tunnel, but [ sware to ye

thal afther to-night there'll never a drap |

of pwhisky pass my lips.

1 bade him good-night and God speed

| in this new-formed resolution, and he
shook my hand warmly. Mrs. Horley

| came home and she and Patsy had sup-
| per together. Teddy was ‘out. 1 took

a short walk that evening, and coming |

| home passed Patsy and Alice on one of
{ the cross-streets walking together, arm

the

{ clared his love and been made happy

A Romance of Avenue A. |

The scene of my story is laid in the |
American metropolis, and most of the
action takes piace in a tenement house |
sitoaied on that great street of tenement
houses, Avenve A. All the characters

with Alice's acknowledgment that the |

pP*on was rec .
The next morning Palsy came to my
room before he went to his work. He
seized my hand, and a look of supreme
i shot trom his gray eyes.
*“She sez she'll have me, sor,” hesaid,
“an’ we'll be married es soon ex [ get
through work on the tunnek I'm a

I did not hear what they were |
| saving, but felt convinced Patsy had de- |

]

{ tendent, and the men rushed pe
toward this only avenue of esonpe, @
was standing by the inner door of the
air lock, and threw it open for the men
1o pass through.

“Quick, boys!" heorvied. * (E-“t into
the lock!™ And instead of passing in
among the first he stood by the door
helping one after another in.

Six men passed, among them Patsy
Horley. He looked around and oalled
loudly for Teddy. There was no re-
aponse, The seventh man was passing
through. He pushed by him into the
tunnel

“Teddy bye!™ he eried

“ Here!" shouted a vo'oe at his side.

“Get through quick!™ he said, and
pushed his brother through.

{  He would have followed him, but an.

| other of the men stepped in front of
him, and he helped him into the lock,

This man was almost through when

the awful weight of the mud and water
tell against the door, pinning him so
fast that nothing could have freed him

in time.
The door was fast. One man was
fastened in the doorway between the

{ other nineteen and their Inst chance of

{idfe. The eight in the lock were thus
almost lost, for there was no longer a

chanoce to close the inner door, and the

flood was closing on them, Swiftly the
water rushed into the lock; it rose knee
| deep where they stood, and the air was

{ compressed by all the pressure of the

{air above them in the littie chamber,

| the door of which was securely fastened

i against them. They could not open this

{ door, nor could they break it from the
inside. But in the lock were two dead-

lights of massive glass, eight inches in

diameter, and these the men knew were
to be broken as a last resort.

“My God! the water 18 gaining on
us.” said one; ** what shall we do?"

“Kape cool, men, kape cool,” an.
| swered a voice from the river side of

{ the tunnel. Teddy rushed to the bull’s.

|eye and looked through. There stood

| Patsy and the superintendent side by
| side, their faces white as death.

{  *““Keep cool,” eried the superintendent
through the crack of the door; * noth-

| ing can be gained by excitement.”

* But shure, sor, the wather is gainin’

1Y

i

pying between them one flat of a tene- Teddy. Poor bye, he takes it to heart, | on us, and we can't open the door into

ment house nine stories high. Our flat |
'was the seventh from the ground, and |
being the only lodgers on that floor we |
speedily became wellacquainted. Being |
a bachelor I cccupied the front room, |
which was study, reception-room, |
kitehen, dining-room and sleeping apart-
ment. My next door neighbors were
an elderly Irish woman with her two |
sons, Patsy and Teddy Horley. They
ooccupied three rooms. Tne two back |
rooms had as an occupant one of the |
loveliest little maidens it was ever my |

od fortune to meet. 1 think she came |
originally from Massachusetts. She |
worked at shirt making in a large Canal |
street establishment, and her name was |
written on the pay roll as Alice Layne. |
The Horleys and Miss Layne had been |
neighbors some time when I became an |
inmate of the house, and were aiready |
quite intimate, |

Patsy Horley was the oldest of the |
brothers, large-formed, red-headed and |
with irreguiar homely features. He was |
heayily freckled, and I never saw him |
during a six months® acquaintance time |
that be didn't have a three days’growth |
of red stubble on his face. He hiad large, |
gray eyes, and these were the most strik- |
ing of his facial organs. They had but
one expression—unswerving honesty in |
their every flssh. Patsy was a member |
of the corner * gang,” and frequently |
came home much the worse for liquor, |
which grieved his old meother soreiy.
She was a blunt, plain-sposen woman, |
sixty odd years old, fat and much given |
to & “weakness™ in all parts of her !
body, which prevented the possibility |
of Iabor. 8o she was content to sit by |
the window all day long knitting at a |
never finished biue woolen stocking. |
Her “byes™ were very good to her. |
Teddy gave her all his earnings. Patsy |
most all. Teddy was the reverse of his
brother. He was six in his socks, |
finely proportioned, hafidsome. His
eyes were black, his hair and mustache
dark brown, but curly. He was consider-
able of a dandy and ** dressed up * every
night after work. There was a deep
affection existing between these broth-
ers. They loved each other, and this
devotion was apparent in every act of
their lives. i

Miss Alice Layne was, as I have be=
fore stated, a lonely little maiden,
pretty, and with a tender heart, sus.
ceptible to the slightest variation of
life's compass. Less than a week after
taking up my quarters in the front
room I made a discovery. Alice Layne
was in Jove with Patsy Horley and
Teddy Horley was in love with Alice
Layne. It was an interesting study to
watch the various phases ot this cross
passion, and I never tired of it. It was
very evident to me that Patsy Horley
admired the little shirtmaker, but he
kept the secret safely locked in his great
big heart, and only took it out at odd
moments when he thought no one would
notloe'tqh_e treasure to gloat over it and
worship it as his mother did the figure
of the Virgin at the liead of her bed.
1 don’t suppose the honest fellow ever
dreamed that his love was returped.
How could he when e so blindly wor-
shiped the superior physical gifts of
his younger brother. For Patsy was
very proud of handsome Teddy, and
never tired of praising hira. "Alice,
with s woman's intuition, saw the nohle
in Patsy's character, and although
Teddy's good looks and fine dress and
= ﬂqwem' made an impression upon
ber it was only a transitory one, which
vanished as soon as she caught sight ot
Patsy’s big, l)omelg face and honest
gray eyes. Like al good-looking men,
Teddy Horley was just the least bit con-
ceited, and he imagined that it was only
necessary to declare his passion to find
himself in undisturbed possession of
Alice’s heart.

One warm afternoon I was lying on a
lounge in my room, endeavoring to in-
cerest myself in ““The Light of Asia.”
Mrs. Horley was downstairs visiting a
neighbor, und I was nodding over the
poem, when Alice Layne tripped up the
siairs and entered her apsrtments. |
heard her singing softly to herself asshe
made preparations for supper, and, mis-
anthrope that I am, envied her that
bird-like lightness of heart which triiled
through every measure of the song. 1
was brooding over the melancholy past,
when a heavy footstep sounded on the
the stairs and Patsey Horley, in his
rough working clothes, and a little
under the influence of liquor, opened
the door of the room: adjoining mine
and threw himself heavily on the bed.
He got up directly, opened a little win-
dow over the door which separated the
two rooms, took a drink of water and
lay down again. It may be well
t o mention that this chamber was a dark
room, and was occupied by the brothers
asa sleeping apartment. A few minutes
after this Teddy Horley bounded up the
steps aud entered the living-room, which
was between the dark chamber and his
mother’s bedroom. Fincing his mother
absent, ke crossed the hall and knocked
at Miss Layne’s door. The Jittle maiden
hushed her song and opened it.

‘&Oh. Teddy, it’s you, is it?” she

|
i

o é’i}’re it is, swateness, Who else could

**1 thought it was Patsy,” she said
tantalizingly.

Then there was a struggle, a stified
gcream, and a § , Smack of lips.
The noise disturbed tipsy Patsy, and he
rose from his bed and opened "the door
entering into the hallway. The scuffle
outside continued and there was more
smacking. Presently Alice cried:

“Oh, Teddy Horley, you're perfectly
borrid‘.' and 1 don’t like you one bit,

ere
* Now, darlint!” began Teddy.
“Don’t darlint me, I don’t lyiko you,
You are better looking and finer dressed
than Patsy, but he is a thousand times

an’ is not himself st all, God knows
I'm his brother, an’ would rather lose
me roight Land than bring harm to
him.”

“QOh, that will be all right. He'll get

over his disappointment in a few days,” |

1 said, to console him.

“I wish I couid think so,” he said,
moving towgrd the door, and these
were the last words I ever heard the
poor fellow utter,

Every render has heard of the terrible |
tunnel disaster, the details of - which
electrified the whole country. Teddy |
and Patsy Horley were employed in the
tunnel as laborers, and worked side by

{ side in the same relief. The morning of |

my iast interview with poor Patsy, they |
went to their work as usual, and for the |
first time in their lives spoke nevera |
word of kindly cheer or brotherly badin- |
age as they walked swiftly through the |
treets. The better to make pinin what |
ollows, it will be necessary to say that |
the entrance to the tunnel proper, on |
he New York side, is through a circu- |
ar, perpendicuiar shaft, thirty feet in |
diameter, and about sixty feet deep. |
This is a working shaft, the bottom of |
which is used for the reception of waste |
matter, as it is excavated, and before it |
is taken away.
surface of the ground is an * air look,” |
which is the sole means of communica- |
tion between the tunnel and the outer |
air. It is necessary to keep the air in- |
side the tunnel sufliciently compressed |
to maintain a pressure of seventy pounds |
to the square inch, and the ** air lock™ |
serves a similar purpose to the lock of a |
canal, equalizing the pressure of the air |
to those passing in or out, asacanal |
lock balances the leve] of the water. As |
a matter of course, there are two doors,
one at each end of this lock, only one of
which ean be opened at once, while the
lock itself is fifteen feet long by six feet
and six inches wide, allowing for the
passage, in case of necessity, of thirty
men at once.

As they were preparing to go down the
shaft that morning Patsy turned to his
brother and whispered : i

“It's'a quare feelin® [ have in me this |
mornin’, Teddy. May the blissed Vor- |
gin protect us from harm."

Teddy Isughed. ** It's the pwhisky,” |
he said, and turned away, not so quick
that his eye didn’t meet the reproachful |
flash that fell from his brother's great |
gray orbs. Afterward that Jook haunted
him, and made the misery of life all the
harder to bear |

Twenty-eight men composed a relief, |
and the work of excavation moved |
along smoothly until noon. Then the |
squad was divided. Fourteen muen went |

to junch; the remainder worked on. |
In halfan hour the first squad was heard |
advancing, and the other threw down
their toois and prepared to leave the
tunnel. Patsy was in the first squad,
Teddy in the second. The men return-
ing had passed inside throughthe air- |
lock and the others had quit their posts |
preparatory to leaving. It is probable
that if they had delayed this for even
& minute the,accident would not have
happened, for ghe leak, which was dis-
covered just too late, might easily have
been stopped if discovered in time. As
the two squads met just at the moment
of shifting. a peculiar hissing sound was
heard, with which all were familiar. It
meant s leak, and a leak meant death!

“Back and stop the leak!” shouted
the superiutendent, and the order was
obeyed almost before it was given.

As many as could get there jumper
for the pluce, where all knew the dange
was greatest. The brothers worked
side by side.

“1t's the maneing of the quare feelin’,
Teddy,” cried Patsy, as they both plied
pick and shovel. **May the Vorgin
save us!”

The joining of the temporary roof of
the turnel with the wall of the shaft
was necessarily imperfect. It was in-
tended to make all secure with a three-
foot wall of brick and cement, but it
was impossible’ to set the foundation of
the brickwork until after the circlie of
the tunnel should be completed, so that
this imperfect jointure was continuall
watched. With reasonable diligence it
was easily to keep it closed, and the
material to close was plenty and at
hand. The chinks were stopped. with
the silt, of which the river bottom is
largely composed—a clayey mud, of the
consistency of putty—and a man should
have been at this part watching the
chink.

No pen can describe the terrible
struggle which followed. It lusted
scarcely two minutes. The men. were
nerved by a full knowledge of the great
danger of their position. Not a man
but knew that he carried his life in his
hands wherever he went to work, and
not & man failed to knmow that the
supreme moment had come All
worked well. The brothers did the
work of ten men.

It was too late!

The leak that one man eould have
stopped if he had been there at the right
moment was now wide enough for the
foul current of corruptien and death to
flow in from the river bottom, and
the only safety lay in flight. Be-
tween the spot where they were and the
open air there were two locked doors,
only one of which could be opened at
once. The little rift above their heads
became a chasm. The compressed air
escaped until there was no longer pres-
sure enough from within to maintain
the portion of unfinished work. The
electrie light by whieh they worked
was extinguiched, and darkness added
1ts terrors to their great misery.

In the confusion the brothers, who
had instinctively clasped hands when
the water and mud poured in upon them
were separated. Patsy reached out his
hand and it was clutched by some one

in the darkness.

better than you.”

“To the caisson!” shouted the superin-

i

Thirty feet below the |

| through. ] . e
{and his brother standing side by side

{ raising his voice, shouted:
| open the outside bull's-eye!™

|it out, [ say,” commanded the stern

| hesitated. Again it come:

| what you can for the rest of us!”

| the shaft.”

| *“The water is covering me up,”
| moaned the poor fellow who was
ferushed by the door. * Can't you get
| me out of this?’ *

Teddy caught him by the neck, and
| several others sprang to his assistance,
{ They pulled and tugged, but it was no
luse, Every moment was agony to the
poor man, and he would beg piteously
i to be let alone. The water got higher
and higher.

“They’ll have to sthop the crack,
sor,"” said Patsy, and the superintendent,
his white lips moving in prayer, nodded
his head.

** Take off your clothes, men, and stop
the erack ot the door,” he added.

Some one said that that would eut oft
what little communication there was
between them.

“Niver moind us, min," said brave
Patsy; *‘it's your only chance.”

“ But then—"" began Tedd¥, who was
in tears.

“Do as you are ordered.” cried the
superintendent, sharply.

The men sprang forward, and Patsy
reached Lis great freckled hand through
the crack,

“Good-bye, Teddy,” he saic choking-
ly. “Tell the mother I died loike a
brave man. An'-—Alice~"

He could say no more, and in a mo-
ment the men had patehed the crack of

{the door with their ciothes, and the

rapid increase of the water was checked.

“Can yon pray?” whispered the su.,
perintendent, as his hand tightened on
Patay's.

* Blessed Mary, save us!"
Irishman.

Teddy ran to the bull's-eye and looked
He saw the superintendent

sobbed the

peering in at him. The faces of both
men were pale, and were only a few feet
above the water that gurgied about
them., He heard Patsy's muttered
prayer, and a deep groan burst from his

{ 4ps.

** Patsy, brother!" he shouted.

Patsy smiled and nodded his head.

** Be kind to Alice,” he said, and then
“ Break.

“Yes, knock out the-bull's-eye; knock

voice of the superintendent.

The men in the air lock knew that to
obey this order meant sudden and sure
death to their companions, and they

* Knock out the bull's-eye!” and then
the stern voice of the superintendent
faltered a little as it added, * and do |

Blow upon blow fell upon the thick |

| glass, and was answered from the out-
| side by two men who Lad by this time |

arrived with crowbars. The giass flew |

| out and the cold air rushed in. i

“ God take us to him and protect our |
wife and babies!” muttered the superin- |
tendet, and his haxd closed tighter on |
Patsy's. !
“ Poor Alice!” was all the latter could
articulate through his sobs. Instine-
tively the eyes of both men met, and |
their souls stood side by siae. |

The outside door was started a little,
and suddenly flew open, With the rush
of air came the rush of water, The door
behind gave way, and the living, the
dead, and the dying were hauled out
toward the working shaft. The bodies
of all in the inner tunnel must have
caught in the outer door. Only Patsy
Horley's come out with the rush of
water. T'wo of the men seized his body,
and the whole party hurried up the lad- |
der to the ground

Then, and only then, had the two men
an opportunity to pause and reflect that
behind them, beneath the water that
boiled and seethed in the dim light of
the tunnel, were the bodies of their dead
comrades and the brave superintendent.

Professional business called me to
Brooklyn the day of the accident, and
when I returned to the tenement house
in Avenue A, they were making prepar-
ations to wake poor Patsy Horley's

y.

He was terribly ecrushed and
mangled by the rapid rush
of water, and only ,lived two
hours after he was taken out of the
shatt. He was conscious, and his tel-
low-workmen carried him tenderly
home. Teddy followed, weeping bit-
terly. They laid the wounded man upon
the bed, and a doctor ministered to his
sufferings. The wails of the poor
mother were heartrending. Patsy had
been laying with his eyes closed, but he
finally opened them and asked for
Teddy. The brother knelt by the bed-
side and great sobs shook his frame.

* Be a mon, Teddy,” whispered Patsy.
*8ind for Alice and the praiste!’

When the little shirt-maker was led
weeping into the room, Patsy asked
that they be left alone, and over that
last interview let us draw a veil. Finally
some one stole into the room and found
them clasped in each other's arms.
Patsy was smkm:z fast, and the priest
approsched the bedside and adminis-
tered to hlm'the last rites of the church.
Then the dying man was propped up in
bed. He called Teddy and Alice to the
bedsl’de and made them join hands.

* ‘;l m a dead mon,” he said huskily.

Promise me, both ov yees, that ye'll
be thrue to aich other!”

Both bowed their heads. He beckoned
for the priest and whispered a few words
in his ear.

A smile of thankfulness beautified the
homely face of Patsy as the last words
of'tlu: impressive service fell from the
gir;elnt a g; ps, and stretci]éng out his hands

( ore any could reach him.—
Detroit Free Press. 5

A smart American | irl calls a youn;
fellow of her nai%;mnce o Honey‘f
suckle,” because he's always hanging

v ]
mell |

ison exploded.

{ blown to

THE HIDEOUS FACE OF WAR, |

| Some Instances of the Deadly Work Done
In Battle, |

In the excitement of battle the fall of |
a comrade is soarcely heeded, and half
A g-mutmn_\‘ might be wiped out and the |
other half tight on without the knowl-
odge of it. Ic is only after the loud- |
mouthed cannon and the murderous |
musketry have oceased their work that
the hideous face of war shows itself to |
make men shudder and turn away, |
Soldiers who have not gone over a|
battlefield or been one of a burial party !
have missed half the grimness and
awfulness of war,

After Gettysburg, one of the Union
burial parties buried eighty Federal |
soldiers in one trench. They weve all |
from a New York regiment, and all |
seemingly fell dead at one volley. They |
were almost {n line, taking up but little
more room than livé men. All were
shot above the hips, and not one of |
them had lived ten minutes after beineg |
hit. Here lay what was then a full |
compuny of men, wiped out by one
single volley as they advanced to the !

{charge, Some had their muskets so
| tightly grasped that it took the full
strength of a man to wrest them away, |
| Others died with arms outstretohed, and |
others yet had their hands ri,u;wd over |
their heads, and a gever-to-be-forgotien
| expression on their white faces,

At Fair Oaks, the Third Michigan
had its first real baptism of fire. The
boys had been held back on other oova. |
sions, and now when given opportunity |

| they went for the enemy posted in the
edge of the woods on the double-quick,
and with yells and cheers. A part of
the regiment had to swing across a
glade, and while so doing lost fifky or
sixty men in the space of sixty seconds.
One company lost twenty men who
went down together in one spot and
soarcely moved a limb aiter falling.
Details of five men were made from each
«umpnn{ to advance as sharpshiooters,
{ and of these fifty men who plunged into
the woods as & skirmish lipe only six
came out alive, and every one of these |
was wounded from one to three times,

At Cold Harbor a shell exploded inan |
Ohio regiment advancing against a bat.
tery, and sixteen men were wiped out in
an instant, Of these nine were blown |
to tragments and the others horribly
mutilated, The battery was firing thirty |
or forty shells per minute, and this was
the work of asingle one. One discharge
ol grape in this same fight killed tour-
teen men in a Michigan regiment, and a
New York regiment which went in with
703 men in line came out with only 360,
On one acre of ground the burial party
found over 700 dead men, In a bit of
woods where the battle lines had clashed |
more than 2,000 dead were found in a
space po wider than asquare in a city
and no more than three times as long.

At the battie of Savage Station, during
McClelian's change of base, a solid shot |
fired from a Federal field-plece into the
head of an infantry columr naarching by |
fours, killed twenty-one men and a horse
before its progress was checked. The
first ten men were reduced to bloody
puip, and the others erushed and bruised
to death. At this same batitle n Con-
federate shell exploded under a Federal
gun and killed four artillerymen, dis- |
mounted the gun, wounded two men,
and the butt of it flew off at a tangent |
and killed a second lieutenant of infan-
try who was eighty rods away.

At Fredericksburg, as the Union in-
fantry marched in solid masses up the
valley beyond the town, the Confed. |
erates opened fire from behind a stone
wall. The fighting along this line was
over in ten minutes, and 5,000 Federals
jay dead within reach of each other. !
In many cases three or four men had
faglen ncross each other. A shell from |
a gun on the hill exploded in the midst
of some New Hampshire troops and
killed a sergeant, a corporal and twelve
privates and ®ounded six others, Be-
fore the Union troops crossed the river, |
and while shelling the town, a shell
struck a house and exploded in a room
where there were five soldiers and a
citizen. All were blown to pieces, and
three citizens ina room directly over-
head were also killed, !

Perhaps the most destructive work |
made by a shell among troops ocourred |
a fow miles below Vicksburg. A Fed. |
eral gunbont was fired upon by light |

‘artillery from the bank, posted in plain |
view. There were two six-pounders |

! working close together, and each had

fired a shot when the gunboat opened

with a sixty-four-pounder. The shell |
struck between the guas and exploded. |
The guns were thrown high in the air |

| and came down s wreck. The eighteen | regarded as the poor man's cow, and one
men around them were killed outright,

and filteen others who had been lying

under cover rushed up just as the cais- |
Of the fifteen cleven |
were killed outright, three wounded, and |
one escaped unburt but so dazed that |
he sat down and waited to be captured
by a boat which pulled ashore. Two of
the wounded died the next day, leavirg
only two men alive of the thirty-three
who had composed the battalion. Noth-
ing was left of the gun-carriages but
splinters, and the guns themselves were
terribly battered. The only remains of
the caisson that could be found was the
hub of one wheel filled with broken
spokes. Most of the dead had been
fragments, and the bushes
were covered with shreds of flesh.
When the caissen exploded the head of
oue of the victims was blown high in the
air, and fell into the water within a few
yards of the gunboat.—Delroit Free |
Press. i

Words of Wisdom.

A men of true genius is generally as
simple as a child, and as unconscious of
his power as an elephant.

Gain the confidence of your children
in their younger years, and they will not
be atraid to trust you later infife.

Such is the constitution of things that
unwillingness to goodness may ripen
into eternal voluntary opposition to it.

The good things which belong to
prosperity may be wished; the good
things which belong to adversity are to
be ngmimﬂ.

Happy is he who has learned this one
thing—to do the plain duty of the
moment quickly and cheerfully, what-
ever it may be.

The winter's frost must rend the burr
of the nut before the fruit is seen. So
adversity tempers the human heart to
discover its real worth.

No man can ask honestly or hopetully
to be delivered from temptation unless
he has himself honestly and firmly de-
termined to do the best he can to keep
out of it.

The ills we suffer in this life do not
always, or often perhaps, come from our
own personal transgressions. It is not
true that he who sins most suffers in
this life.

e ————

It yearly takes 200,000 acres of forest
to supply cross-ties for the railroads of
the United States. It takes 15,000,000
ties to supply the demandg for which on_
an average the contractors got thirty-five
cents apiece, making in the aggregate
£5,250,000. In building a new road the
contractors figure on 2,700 ties to the
mile, while it takes 300 ties to the mile
to keep a constructed road in repair.
The average of a good piece of timber
land is 200 ties to the acre and twelve
ties to the tree. White or burr oank is
considered the best timber for thepur-
pose, although cherry, maple, ash and
even locust have been used. The busi-
ness gives employment to an army of
choppers, who are paid ten cents apiece
for each tie. A contmued practice makes
the choppers expert in the use of the ax,
and a single man has been known to get
out thirty-five ties in a day, yet the
sverage is only ten, while an expert

ito

| ishiment, he won the oase, being aw. .ded

| He was sent to jail tor twenty days. |

{ nal, for the goat ate every kind of herb

{ the right manner,

TIMELY TOPICS,

The proof that petroleum sources are
almost world-wide appears to be abund.
ant, and its use would also seem well
nigh coeval with elvilisation. In one

{ of the lonian islands there is a spring

which has yielded petroleum more than

12 000 vears. The wellsof Armenia, on the

banks of the Zaro, were formerly used for
lighting the city of Genoa.
too, near the Caspinn sea at Baku, nu.

| merous springs of petrolenm have been

known from the earliest times: and
those of Rangoon, on the Irawaddy, are
said to have yielded belore the general
introduction of petrolenm among civil-

{ ized nations, some 400,000 hogsheads of

oil per annum,
——
Among the patents recently taken out
is one which claims to be a **new and

| usefu! mode of producing rain, or pre-
| cipitating rain-falls from main-clouds,”
ias a protection against drought.
invention consists in sending balloons |

The

into the oloud regions, carrying torpe-
does and eartridees charged with explo.
sives, and to explode them there hy
eleotrio foree. It is also clnimed by the
inventor that not only oan rain be pre-

| eipitated when it is needed, but that too

great a quantity can be checked in sny
given locality by causing the rain-clouds
be discharged belore they have
reached that place. Harper's Weekly

| suggests that this novel plan, if practi-

eable and sucoessful, might equalise the
droughts and floods in our land.

A London periodical gives some re. |

markable railway statistios in the vearly
retarn by the board of trade for 1879, In
the Upited Kingdom the trains have
traveied 222 000,000 miles, and have ear-
ried more than 565000000 passengers.
With the exception of the Tay bridge
disaster in Scotland, by which seventy-
three persons were killed, this enormous
amount of work has been done with the

loss of only two lives by accidents. And |

the number of persons injured was much
less than in previous years. This speaks
highly for the carefulness of the em.

| ployees on the raliroads; but the report

adds that, owing to the negligence and
misconduct of the passengers, eighty-
five must be added to the bill of mor-
tality.

Some of the most eminent scientific

men now acoept the view taken by Ad- |
| hemar, name.y,
not heen depressed, but overflowed by |

that continents have
the ooean. Owing to the precession of
the equinoxes, the mass of water is
transferred from one hemisphere to the

other once in 10,500 years, and the sun |
remains eight days longer in one hemi- |
sphere than in the other. At the present |
time the winters of the southern pole are |

eight days longer than with us; the loe
continent has consequently formed
there, and the mass of ocean is to be
found in the southern bemisphere, and
thie ice covers the space upon and around
the south pole more than twice the area
of all Europe.

| the Antavctic pole was reached about

600 years ago, since which time the eli-
mate has been becoming milder, while

{ that north of the equator has been grow-

ing colder.

|
|
Almost any man cun stand adversity |
but it takes a strong mind to grappie |
with sudden prosperity. An instanoce of |
that comes from Washington. Augus. |
tin J. Ambier passed Friday night in |
jail, sleeping off the effects of a big |
spree. He was a man of rare ability, |
and invented many useful things. One |
deviee for smeiting ore had a fortune in
it. But Ambler had no money, and he |
took in company a couple of St. Louis |
men, and U"‘§ in turn took him in.
They patented the invention in their |
own names and let Ambler amble out in |
the cola. He sued thom and for years |
the suit went on. Resolutely for years |
the determined man fought the wealthy |

|swindiers from one oourt to another, |

Suddenly, last June, to his own » “ton-

1,375 shares in the company and 0677:-
434 in cash. The success turned his |
head, and he went on a prolonged spite. |

There is a British goat society, and
from the report of a meeting of the as-
sociation which was: held recently, we
fearn that the Earl of Rosslyn is presi-
dent, the Baroness Burdeti-Coutts is a
patroness and the Duke of Westminster
and tne Earl of Shaftsbury are vice
presidents. We learn, further, that the
ohject of the society is to direct attention
to the importance of the goat as a source
of milk supply, In Ireland the goat is

goat could supply milk enough for the
requirements of an ordinary household
during the greater part of the year. The
expense for keep would be almost nomi-

or vegetable. The flesh of the kid is de
¢lared also to be very delicious eating,
and the society resolved to give a kid
dinner in the Agricultural hall during
the dairy show in October. The goat
bids fair to become a popular and useful
animal.

Life in a German Schloss,

The routine of lile was quiet, even
monotonous, but to an American woman,
fresh from the ** fitful fever” of Ameri-
can housekeeping, sweet and restful.
The servants were numerous and well
truined, and performed their duties with
little noise, and at the right time and in
It must be said in
passing that it took ten men and women
to do the work which half that number
would be required to perform in an
American. household. Then, on the
other hand, it must be stated that they
have nct half our conveniences. Their
uvensils are primitive and cumbrous,
and they have much to “‘fetch and
carry;"” but, looking at results, one can
only induige in an envious and useless
sigh. The absence of thoss pests of
American housekeeping, the weekly
washing and ironing days, is one reason
why the German servants are able to go
about their work with so much more
regularity and thoroughness. In Ger-
many the family wash is done no oftener
than once a month—in many places not
oftener than once in three or six months
—and then is done by extra help hired
for the oceasion. On Monday of the
week devoted to this work, according
to my observations, the women came
and began preparations. The clothes,
ete., were sorted under the supervisien
of the Indy's maid or housekeeper; the
wood laid ready for lighting under th
great boiler in the wash-house, and
every tub, hogshead, ete., filled with
water. The water was pumped labori-
ously, and brought from some distanoce
in cumbrous buckets. The carriers wore
upon their shoulders for this purpose
heavy wooden yokes, like ox-yokes,
with a chain and hook at each end, to
which the full buckets were attached,
The next morning at three o'clock they
were at work, busy as bees, and out-
chattering the swallows in the ivy
which grew about the wash-house eaves,
Washboards, those instruments of de-
struction, were unknown, all rubbing be-
ing done between their horny knuckles.
I'he ironing is done in Germany by
means of & mangle, where possible, and
the clothes are beautifully smooth and
clean,

The whole atmosphere of the place
was peaceful and drowsy. Pigeons
cooed, swallows twittered, from morn
until night. These and the musical
baying of the hounds, the lowing of dis-
tant cattle, and the muffled of wagons
upon the chaussee, were the sounds to
which the ear became attuned. The
ocensional shriek of a locomotive was
the only reminder of a world outside
this sleepy hollow of a place.~—Atlantic
Monthly.
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Mark Twain, lecturing on the Sand-
wich islands, offered to show how the
cannibals ate their food if any lady
would lend him a baby. The iecture

In Persia, |

The extreme of cold at |

| i

over the front fence in the evening.

will probably get out twenty.

was not illustrated —New York News.

“0ld Protabilities,”

As *Old Probabilities,” General Myer
was well known throughout the coun-
| try.
of storm sigoaling, which is now em-
ployed neariy all over the world, By

proaching storms is sent by telegraph to
the regions that are to be traversed,
| long before the violence of the storm is
felt, There is probably ne class who
will so deeply regret the death of “Old
Probabilities " as those who follow the
sen, and it would be hard to find
sailor, either in the eabin or the fore-
oastle, who is not familiar with the
square flags, the burgees, and the lan-
terns of the signal bureau. A scene that
is frequently enncted down the bay fairly
illustrates the resp ot with which mas.
ters of ships regarded **Old Probahili.
ties' ™ danger signals. When the square
red flag with a black square in the cen-
ter is hoisted over the signal bureau
ships bound out are run in under the
lee of the Horseshoe, and the masters ol
vessels which have just hauled out into
{the stream preparatory to departure
overhaul their ground tackle and clear
| away their bower anchors. To such
| efficiency had General Myer brought his
buresu that last year the probabilities
fully verified amounted to seventy per
oont, ; while those that were verified in
part amounted to uwn!¥ per cent., and
those that failed were only ten per cent.
The last Congress gave General Myer
what he had long desired, s fuil briga.
| dier-general's commission.

| Thecauses which are said to have led
| to the organization of a weather bureau
{here are interesting. In November,
1854, while the Anglo-French fleet was
operating in the Binck sea
bastopol, the tidings were flashed along
the wires that a mighty tempest b
arisen on the western coast of France,

pateh was sent from Paris by the French
minister of war, and it reached the
allied fleet in time to enable the ships to
put to sea before the eyclone had trav-
eled over the intervening 500 leagues,

afterward wrote: * It appears that b
the aid of the eleotric telegraph an

apprised several hours or several days
in advance of great atmospheric dis.
turbances happening at the distanoe of
1,000 or 1,500 leagues.”

Black sea storm there appeared in an
| American paper a formal proposal for
{ the establishment of a system of daily
weather reports by telegrash, and the
transmission of storm warnings to the
seaports of the American lakes and the
| sea d.

General Myer estabiished n series of
| signal stations, extending from the
| Mississippl to the Guif of Mexico, and
{ thence northward and eastward, both

| inland snd on the comst, taking in the |

| great lakes and the highest mountain
| peakn. At each station he placed oare.
ful observers whom he had himself se-
{lected, These persons were regular!

{enlisted in the army ns sergeants, uag
| the code which he selected for their
| guidance has proved thus far a bar to
| oarelessness and incompetency.— New

| York Sun.

Sheridan’s War Herse,

The New York Sar, in an article de.
soribing t¥ duriosities in the army
wuseum oa Governor's Island, says:

Leaving the museam and walking a |

short distance to the south end of the
office of the ordnance department, the
visitor is shown General Sheridan's
famous war horse, Winchester. Sheri-
dan himself subscribes to the follow-

ng:

* Winchester was of Black Hawk
blood, and was foaled at or near Grand
Rapids, Mich,, Iate in the fall of 1859,
sccording to the best of my information.
He was brought into the servioe by an

officer of the Second Michigan oavalry, |

to which regiment I was appointed
colonel on the twenty-fifth day of May,
1869. Shortly afterward, and whﬁe
the regiment was stationed in the little
town of Rienzi, in the State of Missis.
si;‘:pi. he was presented to me by Oup-
tain Campbell in the name of the officers
of the regiment, and from that date to
the close of the war he was ridden b
me in nearly every engagement in whic
I'took part. At the time he was given
to me he was rising three years oid, so
that he must have been in his twentisth
vear when he died, on October 2, 1878,
He was an animal of great intelligence
and of immense strength and eudurance,
He always held his h-ad high, and by
the quickness of his movements gave
many persons the idea that he was ex-
ceedingly impetuous. This was not so,
for I could at any time control him by
a firm hand and s few words, and he
was as cool and quiet under fire as my
old soldiers. I doubt if his superior as
a horse for field service was ever ridden
by any one."
The horse is fifteen and & half hands
high. The coat is quite dark, but now
somewhat faded, with white fetlocks.
He was wounded twice, once on the left
side of the neck by a bullet, and again
by a fragment of sheli near the left
flank, which he received at Mission
Ridge. The bullet wound was reoeived
at Opcquam Creek. General Sheridan
was at the island recently, and took a
look at his old charger. One could see
that there was muoch affection there. He
patted the animal on the neck as he
frequently did when the horse was alive,
and looking up at his blank and expres-
sionless eyes, said: ** Poor old fellow, 1
could aiways depend upon you in a
pinch.”

o ———

An Armless Bigamist,

A London letter to Harper's Basar
tells these storiest *“There swims no
goose 8o gray.” says the poet, * but
soon or late she finds some fitting gan-
der for her mate,” and the same thing,
it seems, may be sa'd of the gander. A
man without arms was brought before
the magistrate last weck for bigamy;
the defense was that there could have

been no putting on of the ring by the !

husband (as enjoined in the church ser-

vice), and also that he could not have |
given the wife his hand. This was ad- |

mitted, but the father of the first wife
testified that she put the ring on her
knuckles and that the bride m
“ghoved it on with his teeth.” ** That,”
observed the 'judfn. “is not according
to the rubric.” The bigamist, however,
was acquitted on other grounds, the
first wite having deserted him for seven
years.

Even this does not equal the once
famous case of Miss Biffin, who found a
husband albeit she had neither arms
nor legs. It is, perhaps, unnecessary to
add that she had property. Indeed,
she moved—or rather was carried about
-in good society., There is a story of
her being lefv by accident in the assem-
blv rooms at Cheltenham after a bail.
When the lights were all put out she
began to scream, and the night porter
came up to know what was the matter

“ I have been left behind and forgot-
ten,” she cried. ** It is most shameful.’*

** Then step this way, ma'am.”

“T can't; I've got no legs.”

This frightened the man, for he had
never heard of Miss Biffin, and of her
fondness, like Dickens’ dwarl, for ** go-
ing into society.” However, he mus-
tered courage and approached her
with: * Put out your hand, ma'am.”

* 1 have got neither hands nor arms,”
was the sstounding rerly. at which he
fled, exclaiming, very illogieally, * that
she must be the evil one.”

Captain Carter and Mr. Cadenhead
have been murdered by Kmﬁ Mor-
cambo, in whose African domain they
were exploring. They had been sent
out by the Belgian branch of the Inter
national Society for the Exvloration of
Afriecn The leading object of the ex-
pedition was not so much geographical
discovery as the establishment of cen-
ters of civilizing influence and com-
merce at various points of the interior.

He was the pioneer in the system |

means of this system warning of ap- |

nst Se- |

and was on its way eastward, The dis- |

In an official report the French minister |

barometric observations, we may be |

Less than three years after the famous |

| “GRACE CHURCH BROWN.”

The Stery of the Carp
& Leading Sexton and an Engineer of
New York Pashion,

A New York paper hins this sketeh of
the late *“Grace Church Brown," the
inoted New York sexton: Mr. Brown
| was born in this city, in Duane street,
near Chatham, in 1812, After atiaining
| & common school education hie was ap-
| prenticed to & carpenter, and worked st
| that trade until 1836, when Grace church
| was completed, He received the ap-
| pointment of sexton under Rev, Dr.
| Thomas H. Taylor, the predecessor of
{ Mr. Potter, and from that time upio
| the present year was seldom absent from
| morning service in the church, * *
{ Many humorous anecdotes are told of
{ Mr. Brown, in connection with his busi-
{ness, On one occasion hie was in charge
| of a reception to Baron Rothsehild, dur-
| ing the visit of the latter to this coun-
| try. The affair took place in Eighteenth
{street. Mr, Brown also had o of
|another reception on the same night,
| immediately opposite the house where
| the baron was being entertained. The
| Intter desired to attend the second re-
| eeption, but when he reached the curb-
| stone there was no carriages to be had,
| Mr. Brown took the nobleman on his
back and carried him in safety across
| the muddy street. The late Peter Btuy-
| vesant was an attendant atGrace ch ’
and had a thermometer bw:irg imme-
| diately over his pew. One cold morn-
| ing Mr. Stuyvesant arrived at the church
i porch. The heater did not work prop-
lerly, and the old gentieman shivered
| with cold. Mr. Brogrn knew that Mr.
Stuyvesant wowid consult the ther-
| mometer as soon as he reached his pew,

| and, unobserved, cunningly put his fin.
ad hermometer and

| ger on the bulb of the ti

{sent the mercury up to about ninety.

| When Mr, Stuyvesant reached his pew

| he looked at the thermometer, and con-
cluding the church must be warm
enough, sat down without making any

| remarks.

Mr. Brown's portly fizure and slow
and solemn pomposity of step have far-
| nished the theme of more satirieal dog-
| gerel probably than ever fell to the lot
i of mortal man before. One of the clev-
| erest of these squibs, by William Allen
| Butler in bis witty * Nothing to Wear"™
| style, recalls the thermometer incident
with laughable truth to nature.

In certain circles Mr. Brown's word
as to what was en regle in the conduct
{of a wedading or an entertainment was
about as absolute as that of Worth in
matters of costume.

In the period when so many iarge for-
tunes were made suddenty there were
hosts of new people who wished to get
into society of some sort or other, and
for the fashionable erush invented about
this period Mr. Brown, probably more
than any other man, was respousible.
His office was besieged by wﬁmm,
dressed women with whom to get Mr.
| Brown to manage an affair wnas to be

sure of a “‘crush,” done in the latest
style, Tomeet the emer, , the -
lar sexton effected the zation of a
corps of handsome young fellows, clerks
in wholesale houses—sometimes styled
“Brown's Brigade,” and sometimes
“Brown's Five Hundred.” They were
bound to dress fashionably. Good dano-
ing was n neoessity, and there were oer.
tain rules that had to be observed. They
were not; for instance, to presume upon
{an acquaintance formed at a party to
waich the invitation had come th
| Mr. Brown, and must not Jift their hats
to Iadies on the street merely because
Uw{ had waltzed or flirted with them a
i little the evening before. The arrange-
‘ment was perfectly understood, and
: when Brown could be induced to under-
| take the aflair the lady was'sure of an
| mrray of handsome young fellows that
i would make her ‘‘erush” the envy of
her pext neighbor. But abuses finally
crept in, undesirable acquaintsnoes were
formed, and the brigade was disbanded.
1 Of course the members of the brigade
i were never by any socident sm led
| into the drawing-rooms of the old i
| lies, For the new people Mr. Brown
wouid not undertake an aflair save on
| his own conditions, and no man couid
{#nub a suppliant in velvet more gor-
geously than he.

But he never smubbed blood; his
| reverence for** family " was unbounded.
{ It was a boast of his in his old days
! that no plebian could deceive him on
{that score, It was someth to see
| him, years sgo, encounter a Livingston,
| for instance, and mark the courtly grace
{with which he bowed almost to the
| earth, and to hear the respectful saluta-
| tion, uttered in a tone so elevated that

every brsmdcr distinctiy caught the
iname. He was disereet, too, In an-
'nouncing the names of arrivals at a
| party or reoeption, snd while distin-
| guished guests were sure to be trumpeted
{in tones that ocouid be heard to the
| furthest corner ol the drawing-room,
| the ohseprities were allowed to slip in
| without undue publicity. At one time,
| before fashion deserted the ot
) south of Union square, the sexton of
Grace church was reputed to have
{amassed a large fortune; and it is cer-
i tain that in those early times he was
{often paid fabulous prices to manage an
| entertainment. Mr., Brown's list of
| funerals was scarcely smaller than his
| wedding list, and many curious anec-
dotes aretola of his mingled shrewdness
and solemnity. He had & set formuia
| of sympathy, in which the social stand-
ing. splendfd physique nnd many virtues
| of the dece were enumerated. While
he took the measurement he now and
i then, in undertone, suggested double-
plated trimmings, extra diamond
screws, eto. —as though he regretted
extremelv to descend to these trivial
| details, Thus mingling his eulogy with
| practical suggestions in parenthesis, he
took his orders without appearing to
come down to prose atall. He was the
! vory ideal of a master of ceremonies at
a funeral, with his ample dress-coat,
solemn breadth and heaviness of coun-
| tenance, and slow and measured move-
| ment,

‘ Mr? Beecher on Elocution,
! iel‘u:d hin‘m cl‘n:ldhoodl a thickllxeu of
| 8p arising from a large palate, so
that when a boy I used to be laughed at
for talking as if I had pudding in m
mouth. hen I went to Ambherst,
was fortunate in passing into the hands
jof John Lovell, a teacher of elocution
and a better teacher for my purpou«i
cannot conceive. His system consisted
in drill, or the thorough practioce in-
flexions by the voioe, of gesture, posture
and articulation. Sometimes 1 was a
whole hour practicing my voice on a
y word--like justice. 1 would have to
;tuka a posture, frequently at a mark
chalked on the floor. Then we would
go through all the gestures; exercising
each movement of the arm and throw-
ing open the hand. All gestures except
those of precision go in ourves, the arm
rising from the side. coming to the front,
turning to the left or right. I was
drilled as to how far the arm should
ceme forwerd, where it should start
from, how far go back and under what
circumstances these movements should
be made. [t -was drill, drill, ¢rill, nntil
| the motions almost became a secqnd na-
iture. Now, I never know what move-
ments I shall make. My gestures are
natural because this drill made them
natural to me. The onq method of ac-
quiring effective elocution is by prac-
tice, of not less than an hour a day,
until the student has bis voice and him-
selt thoroughly subdued and trained to
right expression.—Christian Union,
e SRR

It is caloulated that the 10,000,000
barrels of beer reported by the brewers’
congress as having been gold last year
would have filled 8 canal five feet deep
and twenty-one feet wide, oxtending
from New York to Philadelphia, and
that it would take a pump throwing
thirty gallons s minute twenty-one
years to pump it dry.

mm{:m m And
mh llwmi::oi’tlw Mr. Pum-
¥ Jolforaon sirest merchan

# banana peel and

knocking
in

an open grating in the dark, fell through
into the sewer and lit

silver wnitgh andat

wateh will stana repairing st

as usual, but the two-doflar

tact, wherever it is.

An Eighth street man suddenly
threw out arm as he tossed in rest.
jess slumber about midnight and broke
his wife's nose with his fist. Her
frightfal howls, the baby's terrified
screams and the wondering, wrathfal,

vociferations
_:’righm&d;i away uro&t: twhm
just on their way up stairway.
ea on the stairs in their
and hasty flight thirty-nine dollsrs
worth of solid silver, two silk dresses
and a8 neck they bad stolen

twenty years by M. Goffart, of

France, who half a dozen

fected it. This is the only

process in Connectiout, and,

:E::}oe:‘oa&thn. the only one in Ne;
an one-horse power engine

used to run the cutter, which

cut into very small pi . Afterward
they fall into a slide which takes them
1o a vsuit foureen by twenty-six feet
w:u:en dd .whiiukh-; htgk‘:ik concrets
w an capable ol ng eighty-
five tons of this feed. The ep with
sixty pounds of

tons an hour, or hall fill the vault in

could not be, as

hours’ exposure fermentation would set
in, which ot course would ruin it. It
can of course be taken out onlya little
al a time as it is needed for use. The
process is called the *“ ensilage ™ system.
— New Haven (Conn.) Palladium.

A California

Five Italisn woodchoppers who are
in the employ of L. B. Rathbun, a farm-
er of San Juan, California, recently set
their wits to work to protect & grain
field from the depredations of an army
of ground squirreis. They found the
holes in which the squirrels burrowed
and drove a solid stake close w the
mouth of each nole. They then took a
piece of smali-sised wire and tastened
one secureiy o each and made a
sort of slip noose at the other end, which
they placed in the mouth of hole.
The resuit was that when a squirrel at-
tempted to emerge
place he would run his head directl
into the noose, and that was the last
him. As many as eighteen of the vex-
ajous animals were caught in this
manner one day. ‘The trappers, how-
ever, discovered one soggy old chap who
baﬂ!edfmoir inge nlg .u&(’! for the pur-

e of ensnaring him eynaﬁup

m'eeoﬂheir nooses and placed t! at
the hole occupied by the wary animal,
thinking that if he passed th one
the hole occupied by the wary animal,
thinking that if he passed through one
or two of them he would be caught by
the third one. Judge of their astonish-
ment on tinding securely fastened within
two of Lhe nooses, instead of a squirrel,
an in wense rat e, wearing on his
netier end sixteen ratties. The snake
was fastened tightly by two of the
nooses, and was soon dispatched by the
trappers.

Rest and Repair,

It may be sufely assumed that those
have been m who m?pmd that
phssiologioul rest consisted in inaction
and that repair goes on during quies-
conce. Nutrition—and therefore repair
- is the concomitant of exercise. Appe-
tite is one thing, the power of digesting
food another. A man may feel ravenous,
and consume large guantities of mate-
rial containing the elements of nutri-
ment, but be unable to riate the
supply furnished, or, in other words, to
nourish himself. It is so with rest.
Mere inaction may be secured without
rest, and idleness without the restora-
tion of energy. The faculty of rec>
and recuperation after exercise is ln'?lz
rect p! n to the vitality of the
g:ﬁln rested. This faculty is not to be

ed into action by i vity. It fol-
lows that relief and recovery from the
effects of what is improperly called
“overwork " olm;:.t be : b ﬁﬁ-
piy going away for change, or by indul-
genoce mdmm A new form of exer-
cise is neressary, and the mode of acti
chosen must be one that su
vrate exercise to the vm
system which is retul
restore. Health seel
trying to recover their
diversion of energy. a
error to suppose that when the br
overworked the muscular system sho!
be exercised by way of counteraction.
The part itself must be worked so as to
stimulate the faculty of nutrition; but
it should bo set to fresh work, which
will incite the same powers to act in a
new direction.—
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The Picture that Meissonier Loved.

Mr. Vanderbilt was for his
trait to um.mm‘am Mw‘
painter. Painter

som#e
*Yes,” said Meissonier.

ily. it is in Germany.
-4 Desaix mid

“ Ah!" said Mr. Vanderbilt.

pictut that I really loved, and

It

there is one
ted

a .
he

after Meissonier was to

“?rhéd something else.

dine with
the saloon,
Desaix, was there on an
1 bought it by te
franes,” tran: exc
derbilt. *“‘It wasa sim
ter, you see, tget this p

Venderbilt. He entered
His Dresden

for 160.000
Mr. Van




