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Poetry.

SBLACK LO»ALTY.”

— ——
Let the Truth of %tistory be P_rcservcd.

Nigh a milllon of Hives we have spent
Aud th ee hilhons ot dollars or more,
fFhat each fetter in twiin should be rent
‘And the stave horn be heard pever more;
Fuil six years we bove given 1o the black,
Arnd the thing was undoubte iy rigot—
Now ~uppost, just to alter the Laek,
We devote half an hour 1o the white.

When the South o its hour of mad pride
At Fort Suimster fet deive the tivst shot,
Neck and hecls our poo niho was tled,
And the Sorth held one end of the koot
But our bord we el goat the seund,
s wee roquired in the fluht—
And the war 1or the bl ek was then found
Quite a tong'r job of work for thie white,

Well, we fouxl ‘e, for four years we fought,
Pouririyg out | treasure and life—
Did tue bli 'kt arise as hie ought,
Cleaving norttaward with toreh and with knife
All lids asters were far from bis track
Under John-on and Lee in the fight |
There wi nathi ) howd the black baek
Krom asals N 1s chatnpion, the white,

Did headd as whet bleedlug we stood

1o ¢h rong o shvery's O reanns,
Or 10 L + he clothing, sud food,

Harne s, powder, equipients and teams ?
We .l k1w th.bin one sinpgle State

A revolt wonld v ended the fight;
Hy ' oprice

Ho na more of Lheir o .
Forthe el rebs were wo se than the white,
The white rebels came with a ehieer,
Thetr bayonets asinland mglos,
While the black ciunk in this rear,
Asslsting (and Ireely) urioe;
r,andmen ol that setinol, i
ter tronn tnorninyg DL night—
» Jitte rebels muat rale, .
Then, by Hyaven! countinein fortacs hite.
It would siesen n
That we Ly
And | notl

b sun,
tednrmsoatter tight,

We oy we won''—

"Pis all humbug to lurel the wiilte!

To the bick oo vlors nd power,
To tee white rebe Demuans and dispracee!
Oh, e otse, rulesthe boar,
Weare t-lse o L Wasdoinand raee!
To ty bl s Lonestroetonnd Hidl,
Juobhiet o Le gl —
You we ts
You shrare tay mestortute—you'e
ALy R
Y. Vol ol

Late Private 176, 0w

Aliscellancons,

The gomance of the Vieeroyalty

Tsmuil Pacha = the fifth insuceession
from Meliemel Al the founder of the
Adynasty in Iy pts s urbanity and
intelligence durive s recent visit seenn
to have won for L the good will of
the people botiv i aris and London,
although he somewhat amused  the
populuce o Paris by Iis alarm when a
pistol was tired during the performance
of the opera of * Don Curlos.”  He evi-
dently thought he was fired at, and
speedily leftthe thentre.  Hisaceession
to power wias marked by acircumstance
sufliciently curious in itsell to merit
narvation.,

Suaid Packia, his predecessor,  was
kuown to be very ili, and Ismail, the
heir-appuarent, wus hourly expecting
intelligence ol Sub Vs decense. Said was
in Alexandria, and Ismail in Cairo, so
that the tirst intelligence would cer-
tainly be conveyed by telegraph. Itis
usual in ypttoreward the iudividual
who tirst winounces the aceession of the
Pacha to the supreme dignity by cre-
ating him abey, il hie be @ commoner,
and a pacha 00 he i3 already o bey,—
pachia being the highest title of notality
conferred in fgyvpt,

The superintendent of the telegraph
at Criro) aware olthe hopeless nature of
Said’s complaint, and hourly expecting
news ol his demise, ook up hisabode at
the teleyraph office, in order that he
might be the first to communicate the
intelligenve o the new viceeroy, He
waited amd waited, but hour after hour
passed away, and the expeeted news did
not come. Said wus cevidently an un-
conscionably long time in dying.

At length, tired of waiting alter more
than forty hours of wakelulness, Bessy
Bey called o youn: man, anassistant in
the department, in whoni he hoped he
could contide, and told him what he was
expecting.  “1am about to lie down,”
said Dessy Dey o im, *“They have
made me a coteh in the next room,
Wake me the wmoment the telegrunm
" eobes (rom Aexandrin,’” The young
mun pronnsed obedience.  But before
lying down Bessy Bey suid further to
Bim, e faithitul in this matter and
you shall have from me five hundred

franes’” (£ 20), and so saying the bey
resigned  himselt without fear to his
repose.

The telegram came whilst he slept,
three hoursafter, Said Pacha was dead,
The youug man, the bey's assistant, re-
flected hat by cotnmunicating the news
himse!! to Ismail, who was anxiously
expecting it, he would get more than

T five hundred fraves, So, feaving his
master asleep, he posted off'in hot haste
to Choubrab, where fsmail was then
residing, with thie telegram in his hand,
He was admitted to an audience with-
out delay. Ismuil made hinmabey upon
the spot, but gave him no largesse, such
ay he expueeted, .

In his excitement, however, Ismail
had dropped the paper containing the
announceinent of Sand’s death, and the
young man picked itup, and, assoon as
lie got leave to depart rrom the palace,
he took the telegram to his master,
Bessy Bey, whom he roused from slum-
ber.  Bessy ey was delighted at being
able, aa he hoped, to commuunicate the
news tirst to the futurs viceroy, and
gave the onder for the five hundred
francs thereand then tothe young man,

Hurrying ol to the palace, Bessy Bey
was quickly undeceived, Hisunews was
alréady known. The pacha received
him cobtly. He zot no honor,  He
good found out by whom hie had been
forestalled, amd returned to the oflice to
abuse his as=istant in good set terms,
and to distnizs lin,

Hspenk to uie with more respect, my
brother,” said the young man, *forl
am & bey as well as you, and cannot be
dismissed from my post nuder govern-
ment without his highuess' sanction.
Let us go to him together,”

But Be sy Bey was by 1o means pre-
pared for this, and, onretiecetion, thought
Die hud Letter bequict, and et the mat-
terdrop, Toevoune nmnwho exhibited
guch “eortnes<s” as the Americans
would eall i, i3 now governor of a
provinee, a favorite at court, the com-
panion of the puetia i Puris and Lon-
don, and a mueh greater man than
Besgy Doy ever wus

Mhe aceession ol Said, however, the
uncie and predecessor ol the present
viceroy, wis marked by aoueh more
extranordinnry and charaseteristic event,
—aun event that would by considered
horribife anywhere else exeept in gypt.

The head ol the fumily, the oldest
male within certain degrees of aflinity,
suceeeds (o the government fn gy pt,
not the eldest son,

Abbas Pachin, predecessor of Said, was
hated tfor Lis cruelty, He seemed to
think nomore ol humuan life than most
men do ol canine Jife, and he thought
less of murdering or torturing a human
being than most men would think of
putting a dog to death hn the least pain-
ful mnner. Asun example, He was
walking in the grounds ol his palnce on
the banks of the Nile, when a new

broveh-londing gun, nfowling-picee, was

brought to hine e way o good shot,
aud ordered it to be loaded with ball,
‘whlch was done,

Atthe other side of the Nile, n poor

pensant womnn hnd o Just ied her

witter pot at the river, wid way walking
up the bank with the waterspot on her
Ablis presunted the gun at her
in the
buek nd fetl writhing o the ground,
The courtlers uppliuded the accuracy
of his highness's wrm, and the viceroy
wunpon to the
attendunt who brought it, suying that
he wus satisfled with 1L, No one puid

hend,

und flred, She wis wounded

himself rcturned  the

the slightest attention to the
wreteh who had been wounded,
died that night.

0!

murdered ut last.
who did it, his own servants, were in
stigated by members of his own family
whom hu bad outraged, so to do,

Abbus was living ot the house of
Benln, near Cilro, when he was mur-
dered, and the ehiefl eunuch, who dis-

covered the fuct in the morning, befor

any oune else knew 1t, called 1Slfl Bey
the Governor of Calro, to Lhe pulace, in
order that they might together concert

Mhe

1t is not wonderful, then, such being
- the character of Abbas, that he was
It issuld that those

measures for their own benefit, before
the event should begome generally
known. They decided that they should
put Elami Pacha, son of Abbas, on the
throne, and not Said Pacha, who was
then at Alexandria, and who by Mo-
bammedan law was the rightful heir.
Had Elami been on the spot they might
have succeeded, but, unfortunately for
them, he was then at sea, having set
out in a steamer, two days before, to go
to Frarce, intending to make a tour of
Europe., If they could succeed inkeep-
ing the viceroy’s death asecret until he
could be recalled, the two friends, the
chief eunuch and the Governor of Cairo,
doubted not that their enterprise would
be suceessful, and that the new pacha
would do anything they pleased for
them afterwards. The difficulty was
to keep the death asecret. A telegram
was sent to Alexandria forthwith, in
the name of the Viceroy, ordering the
swiftest steamer available to be sent
after Elami Pacha to recall him. Said
was himself admiral of the fleet, and
therefore the necessary orders had to be
issued by him.

Carefully as Elfi Bey and the chief
eunuch took their measures to conceal
the viceroy’s death, whispers were
spread from the palace in various direc-
tions that all was notright; and Halim
Pacha, a friend of Said, having beard of
the ordersent to Said, and having heard
likewise the. whispers alluded to, sent
another message to him by telegraph,
stating that the house he desired in
Cairo was empty, and begging of him
to come himself to occupy it, and not to
send for any other tenant. Halim was
afraid to speak more explicitly. Said
understood him and did not send for
Elami,

The expedient which Elfi Bey adopt-
ed in order to conceal the death of the
viceroy was one which probably would
only have entered into the head of an
Onental, and which an Oriental only
would have bad the hardihood 0 eXe-
cute. It was this. He got the dead
body of the viceroy, Abbas, alreay more
thun unpleasant, dressed up in the or-
dinary ctothes, ordered one of the vice-
roy's carringes, had the corpse lifted into
its accustomed seat, aud took his own
seat, as he had often done during the
life of Abbas, at his left hand. 1t was
given out that Abbas was going to the
palace, which he had himsell built in
the Desert, ten miles from Cairo, the
puluce called after him, the Abbassich;
other carringes tollowed, and, during
the horrible drive, he, Elfi Bey, lifted
the arm of the dead man oceasionally,
a8 if replying to the greetings of the
multitude. Was it ‘not horrible? In
this way the drive was accomplished.
The viceroy had gone, as on former ove-
casions, tobury himself in the Abasgieh,
and there to celebrate his usual orgies,
remote from public business. Nothing
1ore.

RBut the truth had got wind, It was
known that Abbas was dead notwith-
standing 1511 Bey’s horribledrive, Said
bad come to Cairo, and had sent & mes-
senger to Constantinople to announce
the tact of Abbas' death and of his own
aceession. Nt still had his own
guards in the citadel of Cuairo. He
daily expected the return of Klami. It
was not until eight days after the death
of Abbas that be became convinced
that Elmi was not coming, that the
country had accepted Said as its ruler,
and that there was no more hope for
him. Shutupin thecitadel, he trembled
as he thoughtof the revenge whichSaid
Pacha would take ou him, and he be-
came finally convinced that there was
no more hope for him. Said, in the
meantime, sent to him to say that he
looked with leniency on his transgres-
sion, inasmuch as it resulted from too
great a deyotion to his late master, and
hiy family. But Eli judged Said by
himself, aud believed that the direst
tortures would be his fate when he gave
himself up, so he destroyed himself by
poison. '* Whata fool !'" said Said, when
he heard thenews; ** had I not promised
to forgive him 2"’ Such is Iigyptian life
in high places!

Ismail Pacha, the present: ruler in
Egypt, is about thirty-nine years of age,
with & mild expression of countenance,
a yellowish or carroty beard, usually
dyed, and an inordinate passion for
amassing money. "T'o this last passion
everything else seems subordinate with
him; and with a monopoly of cotton
and sugar in Egypt, he hascontrived to
render himself perhaps the richest in-
dividual, privately, in Europe or Africa.
e i - _—

The Boston (Tlll

The Boston correspondent of the Chi-
cago Lribunc thus describes the Boston
sivl

& The series of Iraternity I.ectures ig
the last great fact of the Boston wgirl's
life. She dotes on DIhillips, idolizes
Weiss' sociul problems, goes into a fine
frenzy over limerson’s transcendental-
ism, und worships Cail Hamilton and
her airy nothings.

The Boston girl is of medium height,
somewhat cottony, pale, intellectual
fuce, light hair, blue eyes, wears spec-
tacles, squints a little, rather dishabille
in dress, slight traces of ink on her
right second finger, blue as to her
stockings apd jurge as to her feet. Of
physical beauty she 18 no hoaster, but
of intellectual she iy the ** parangon of
animals,’””  Gather a dandelion Ly the
roadside, she will ouly recognize it as
the Lcondtodon taracacum, and dis-
course to you learnedly of its fructifica-
tion by winged seeds. She will describe
to you the relutive voicings of the or-
wans of Boston, and the size of the stops
in the Great One, She willanalyze the
difference in Beethoven's and Men-
delssohn’s treatment of an allcyro con
moto,

she will learnedly point out to you
the theological diflerences in the con-
servative and radical Schools of Unita-
rianism, and she has her views on the
rights of woman, Including her sphere
and mission. But I doubt whether the
beauty of the flower, the essence of
music, the sublimity ot Beethoven and
Mendelssohn, or the inspiration of the-
ology, every find their way into her
seience-tnden skully or whether those
spectucied oyes ever see their way to the
care of nature and art,

The Boston girl is a shell, Shenever
ripens into a matured flesh and blood
woman, She is cold, hard, dry and
juiceless—an intellectunl uummy. Gail
Hamilton ig a type of the Boston girl at
maturity. Abby Kelly Foster was s
type of the Boston girl gone to seed. If
Gail Hamilton lives as long as did Abby
Kelly, she will carry a blue cotton um-
brelln, wear o Lowell calico, and muke
speechies on the wrongs of woman and
the sbuses of the tyrant man, If the
Boston girl ever marries, she gives birth
either o a dictiouary or to a melan-
choly-Jooking young intellect, who Is
fed exclusively on vegetables, and at
the age of six hus mastered logarithms
and zoology, is well up in the carboni-
ferous and fossiliferous period, falls into
the frog-pond a few times, dies when he
is eight yeurs of uge, and sleepy beneath
u learned epitaph and the Leontodon
luraracin.,

- - - .
The Polish Colony In Yirginla,

The Polish refugees whosettled in the
colony of New Polund, in Bpottsylvania
county, Virglnla, n year ago, held o
publle meeting in thelr reading room on
the 25th ulthmo, and put forth a deeln-
rutlon, "T'he following statement iy in-
teresting

"Phe nren of our settlement contulng
2,402 neres, of which 1,865 neres have
been purchuased at §5, 1,007 neres ut$5.50
serucre—on six yoars' credit, Wohave

n the settlenent 1,000 ucres of clearfield
land, and 1,462 acres under heavy oak
timber, This whole settlement is di-
vided into lots or farms of 100 acres each
—s0 that each of us have, in the body of
bis farm, the arable land, the meadow,
the wood lund, and the water in run.
ning streams, creeks or springs,

“We have resumed or adepted here
agricultural pursuits, because we earn-
estly believe that agriculture alone can
secure Independent competency to those
' | nolitical exiles from Poland who, like
ourselves, have noother means of living
but the enrningsoflabor. Aund because
ouropinion s, that by thus securing
ourlndividual independent competency
we wlll become more useful toournative
land, in case of need, than we would be
should we choose to earn our bread in
exlle as sluply dally laborers for hire,”

]

An Underground City.

erein:
|Correspondenrce of the Boston Post.]

One of the great sewers of Paris runs
the whole length of the new and mag-
nificent Boulevard de Sebastopol, and
from that in a further direct line to-the
station of the Strasburg Railway. A

artery of the city life, nearly as vastin
its dimensions, extends alongthe centre
of the Rue de Rivoli. Both of these
terminate at the Seine, near the Place
du Chatelet. At this point visitors are
generally admitted, and descend by a
spiral stairway of iron to a level slightly
above that of the river. Here we find
ourselves in a lofty and spacious gal-
lery about fifteen feet high, into which
several main lines debouch. Theshape
of all the sewers is a symmetrical oval.
They are made of the sandstone so
commonly used in Paris for building
purposes, and the axis of'the largest of
thew, by which, of course, I mean the
longest diameter, is that which I have
just given as the height of the gallery.
From a line about one-third of the way
from the bottom projects on either side
a stone walk two feet in width, which
is,ordinarily several inches higher than
the surface of the sewerage.

The walls and railings are nicely
whitewashed, aud at intervals are in
serted white porcelain plates bearing in
gilt letters the names of the streets
under which the diverging sewers run.
The map of the underground city, it
will thus appear, corresponds exactly
with that of the more brilliant Paris
above, and it is quite as easy, with the
aid of a lantern, to find oue's way
through it.
the vault run the waterpipes, painted a
clear black, and of enormous size, as
might be jmagined from the huge sup-
plies needed for the fountaing and other
uses of the city. Opposite them are
long and slender tubes of lead, side by
side, in a single cluster, each of which
contains /a telegraph wire. These are
thus issolated from every weakening
attraction, and-. greover concealed
frow any other injury.
is also thus preserved from the distigure-
ment of unsightly poles and loose iron
twine dangling {from chimney to chim-
ney.

A:yxt long intervals are large reservois
into which the contents of the drains
can be drawn off at once, and emptied
in caseof necessity. ‘L'hese ure partly
for possible militury needs, as in some
events it might be desirable to send
troops underground in order to make a
sudden and unforseen attack upon a
mob in insurrection. This would cer-
tainly be a somewhat novel piece of
strategy, even in the present complica-
ted manwuvres of modern warfure,—
It might, however, very probably, have
suved Charles X., or Louis Philippe, il
either of these royal birds, when en-
tangled in the meshes of theirown nets,
had possessed such a method of com-
miunicating with their distant troops, or
dispatching them to points of impor-
tance: As it was, when ordered out
from the ‘L'uileries, the soldiery had no
weans eitherof finding their way back,
or of forwarding information ot their
jrerl to headiuarters,

In each of the sidewatiks that line the
larger sewers is inserted an iron rail.
Upon these cars are run for various pur-
poses. Sometimes to convey awuay the
more solid part of the city garbage,
sometimes to carry vegetables and the
carcasses of cattle and sheep to the mar-
kets, and again they are employed in
clearing out the drains, On this occa-
ston they serveamore obviously useful
and agreeable end in forming the track
of a line of six neat little carriages that
bore the invited guests on their tour of
ingpection. Iach of these was titted for
the accommodation of fourteen persons.
1Pour fuced the engiue, if that term may
Le properly applied to the biped power
that drew us—tour ride with their faces
to the t—less attractive point of view,
while between these extended two
benches with the same back on a line
with the rails on which sat six pemdns,
tbree fronting one wall aud three the
other. It was altogether a neat; eco-
nomical and comfortable arrangement.
The cars were handsomely painted and
tastefully titted up, and bore in each
corner an elegant brass lamp witha
lurge glass globle.

These were filled with kerosene, and
shone as brightly as the full moon.
They much more stylish on their pedes-
tals than those which many families ure
wont to read by in New England. —
One after another the little wagons
for which we were wailing were
drawn forward like preambulating fire-
work—a Jeu dc joic—from the long
cavern in which it was hidden, and the
passengers rapidly seated themselves.
It was then drawn before to join those
that awaited it to complete the train.
Fach was pulled by two men, attached
to ropes, while thesame number pro-
pelled it from behind. A conductor in
official badge went before, and ofl' we
started, The track was rather rusty,
and the men perspired profusely with
their labors, though perhaps the hopes
of backshcesh opened the pores some-
what more easily than usual. At first
our progress was slow, but soon a little
impetus was gained, and ou we went
stemming the turbid and sluggish cur-
rent, thicker and fouler than that of the
(ianges, that flowed beneath us, the
Lethe of a great city bearing slowly to
the sea the cast off slough of itg daily
renewed life. For a short distaace we
followed the main line leading under
the Boulevard de Sebastopol.

I'rom the point of juncture with the
Rue de Rivoli, its vast tunnel gradually
fuded uway into the heaviness of thick
darkness.  Atourrightdisappeared oue
arm of the latter sewer, and no eye
could penetrate its dense gloom. Only
here and there the faint spiash of water
distinetly fulling, but one voice of na-
ture to the silence around us, while
overhbend the unceasing tide of travel
poured full and free with a noise " like
thunder heard remote.”  Here we halt-
ed for aminute, while car aftercarslow-
ly turned the corner and proceeded up
the Rue de Rivoli, when a new feature
lit up the scene. The whole two miles
and more of this stately uvenue was il-
luminated at intervals somewhat great
by lamps like those borne by our car-
ringes,  The eye could follow ‘them till
they became like spurks from the anvil
in the far perspective, aund at length
seemed merely a burning ray of glitter-
ing light. Their effect was increased
by the fact that they were notsuflicient-
ly numerous to dispel the darkness, but
gerved only as it were to make it visible
and abundantly evident to the senses.

Slowly we passed on and on, while
the loud rumble of busy traflic over-
head became deeper and deeper,
shining cars pierced the obscurity like

stones for 8 moment with an unwonted
glow, and then glided forward, casting
behind them phantoms grim and tall,
that danced a translent”and fantastic
reel upon the walls and cellings, until
graduslly they mingled with the gloom
of which they secemed the ﬂmmf ofl-
spring. At times we came suddenly
upon o brilllant reflector, that sent n
broad shaft of lHght athwart our path,
and brought out' one after another the
foutures of ull in startling contrust with
the dimuness around, We looked atonch
othier, thought of Charon’s boat, won-
dered for an instant whither we might
be tending, aud them again traversed
the gloumy night. Oncein a while our
limited vision enjoyed a near range,
and for a few  yards we looked
into the smaller tunnels, whose Lilli-
putian dlmenslons were swallowed
up in thegreat Guiliver through which
a world or a gleam of purest daylight
slid down through a distant grating,
and we were touched for a moment by
the cheerful clatter of human voices.
Now and then water, with censeless
ooze, dripped down narrow stairways
which %nve access to the sewer, an

cold, sticky and clammy seemed the
blood of death, as it clung to thestones
as if loth to part. Leaving visceous and
snall-like traces of its trall on every-
thing it touched, and casting & durk
vapor like 1 shroud around fit, it crept
towards Its cave. And still on we
mounted towards the source of the

muddy torrent, and silent clove the
silence. Only once when the water

—
The Sewers ol'TPlx;ris rnd the Dwellers

branch of this magnificent and chief

Directly under the arch of

The city itself

Our

great squares of light, 1it up the muss of

bed mounted higher than the walks on
either hand, theheavytramp of human
footsteps were added to the scene, and
feet that had descended noiselessly
before dashed heavily the water on
either hand with a monstrous regulari-
ty that at length appeared to make the
silence more intense. In abodes like
this felony has not unfrequently found
arefuge, andred-handed outcasts driven
from society and bunted by outraged
justice, have lived a life of gloom like
that of their own souls. Here they
have fought, here they have died, and
their blood, accursed of all, has vitiated
even the cold putrescence into which it
fell. But now these Ishmaelites of the
sewers have disappeared before the on-
ward mach of humanity, and Parisand
Loundon, in providing for the health and
thrift of their citizens, have deprived
crime of one more frequent refuge.

At the corner of the Rue Royal the
railway came to an end, and we descend-
ed from our seats. The gentlemen pur-
sued their way on foot along the walk
on the right of the tunnel, - like wan-
dering souls on the dreary banks of the
Styx.  For the ladies, boats lighted
like the cars, had been provided, and
they quietly stowed themselves away.
The boetmen rowed otf one after anoth-
or as fast as they received their freight.
The rest of the way was but short, and
ere long we came to an iron stairway
like that at the entrance of the sewer.
Up this we mounted, and before us stood
the majestic and classic eburch, orrath-
er temple, of the Madeleine, ** bosomed
high in tufted ’” sy camores, and glorious
in the evening sun.  We had begun our
descent in the grove that surrounds the
fountain in the Palace du Chatelet.—
Between thesse two oases, which stand
amid the wastes of a vast city, and en-
liven its arid heartlessness anud the pro-
fitless struggles for a barren existence,
our caraven had quietly glided along in
the darkuess. Intering at the door of
a theatre, we had come out at that of a
church. It was vo unfit illustration of
many and many an existence in the re-
sort of pleasure, which, lavishing its
early years and the vigorous and abun-
dapt blood of youth on worldly and
sensuous delights, brings its exhausted
age to the threshold of the Almighty,
and thus sceks to secure a salvation
richly forfeited to justice, and invigor-
ate the dregs of a wasted life by oflering
it at the shriue of religion. Al

- ———————e <

A Cattle Show In Olden Timc.

Nearly a year ago a new State Agri-
cultural Society was organized in Bal-
timore, and last winter the State Legis-
lature made it a liberal endowment.
This was designed to enable the society
to purchase permanent grounds, and it
was hoped the city council and the eit-
izens of Baltimore would bave given
such further aid as would have enabled
the association to fit up its grounds and
put forth such a premiuwm list as would
have drawn forth an exhibition credit-
able to the agriculture of the State.
Such hopes are disappoibted. The city
treasury is bankrupted by magnificent
schemes of various sorts, and & purpose
50 benelicial to all the interests of the
city and State was too modest in its
pretensions to gain favor at the bands
of our c¢ity fatners. In Virginia, North
Carolinn and other of our sister States
which were overrun and devastated by
war, there is spirit and energy euough
to get up numerous exhibitions, butin
Maryland the attempt fails flatly.

Just one hundred and twenty years
ago things weredifferent. TheGeneral
Asseinbly ordained that a fair should be
held in Baltimore town on the first
Thursday, Friday and Saturday of Oc-
tober yearly, and the commissioners of
the said town made all necessary ar-
rangements, a list of premiums, &c.

Wetindarecordofthisintheold Mary-
land Gazette,one of the few papers pub-
Jished at that time in the Colonies, and
which was continued to the death of the
late Jonas Green, of Annapolis, having
been published in turn by Jonas Green,
and Jast by their son, with whom it
died ; and Ever-Green, as it was called
by MeMabou, The Gazcéte of Septems-
ber Sth, 1747, published the proceedings
of the commissioners of Baltimore town,
as follows:

“\Whereas there isa fair appointed
by act of Assembly to be held 1n Balti-
more town on the first Thursday, Fri-
day and Saturday in October, . yearly,
the commissioners of the said town
Liereby give notice that whoever brings
to the said fair, on the first day thereof,
the best steer,shallreceive eight pounds
current money for the same; also a
Lounty of forty shillings over andabove
cight pounds, The suid steer after-
wards, ou the same day, to be run
for by any horse, mare or gelding, not
exceeding tive years old, three heats, a
quarter of a mile each heat, not confin-
ed to carry any certain weight. The
winning horse to be entitled to the said
steer, or to eight pounds in money, at
thie option of the owner.

“On IFriday, the second day of said
fair, will be run for the sum of five
pounds current money, by any horse,
mare or gelding, the same distance, not
eonfined to carry any certain weight.
Also a bounty of forty shillings will be
given to any person who produces the
best piece of yard-wide country-made
linen, the piece to contain twenty
yards.

“On Saturday, the third day, a hat
and ribbon will be cudgelled for; a pair
of pumps wrestled for; and a while
s/iift to be run for by negro girls.

“All persons are exempted from any
arrests during the said fair and the day
before and the day after, except in cases
of felony and breaches of the peace, ac-
cording to the tenure of the above-
mentioned act.”

It will not be claimed that the pre-
miums of this fair were magnificent,
yet they were in full proportion, no
doubt, to the expenditures then indulg-
ed in for town purposes; neither did
they cover all the ground embraced in
modern premium lists, In the lesding
element, however,ofour modern * cattle
shows,”’ the horse-racing, it will be ac-
knowledwed that our forefathers were
not behind us, They did not confine
themselves toatrot, nor wagtheir phrase
puritanized into ‘‘trial of speed.’” It
was honest running, and they didn’t
care who knew it.

Their first premium was toencourage
the production of good beef, which as
loyaf Kuglishmen they were bhound to
do. This bore directly on thelr own
interests in the beef market of Balti-
more town and the interest of agricul-
ture, The premiums for horse-racing
were for about the sume(}?urposes that
are answered now—a good deal for the
universal excitement and interest, and
something for the improvement of the
breed of horses.

The premium for "*yard-wide coun-
try-made linen’’ wasintended to attract
and Interest and compliment the
notable housewlives of the day, when
the best ladies of the land, like Solo-
mon's ‘'virtuous woman,’’ would ' seek
wool and 1lux; and work willingly with
their bands,” We remember, by the
way, something of this country-made
linen which our good mothers made.
It wuas not Just the finc linen that the
Proverbs describe, nor does our memory
%o back to the days of thls fulr we are
speaking of. On the Maryland farm,
where the writer of thiw wasborn, there
was o crop of flnx grown euch year
which was broken, hackled, spun and
woven at home, as was all the crop of
wool,  Of this linen was made the sum-
mer pants and shirts of the negro
nien, the frocks and shifts of the negro
women, and for their summer wear
there were long shirts for the boys and
long shifts for the girls, It was made
also Into towels for the famlly use, and
were rough enough at first but soon
wore smooth and soft. We never tried
it for shirt wear, but an acquaintanceof
ours having donned a garment of this
material, respectfully asked hlis father
to permit one of the negro boys ‘‘to
break it" for him, This *country-
made” was of a dark color, and the
¢ white shift” in the premium listof the
fathers of Baltimore town was doubtless
of Irish linen, and considered asplendid
holiduy outfit for a sable maiden of that
day, albeit 1t scandallzes the progressed
ideas which enlighten us now.

The third day of our Baltimore falr of
1747 was given, it will be seen, purely
to amusement and simple jollity, when

all were free to enjoy themselves, and

when the negroes, taking a share’in the
games, had no doubt a full share of all
the fun and frolic.

We are pot of those who sigh contin-
ually for *the good old days.” Weare
willing to go on with ¥‘the times’ in
all that is wise and good. But we have
been, and are too ‘* utilitarian,”” and in
this very matter may take a lesson from
our fathers. A cattle show should not
be all for profit and mere material use,
but should combine these with such
well-chosen entertainment and amuse-
ments as will bring our people together
at least once a year in social gathering.
Baltimore city should do, on a grand
scale, what Baltimore town did accord-
ing to her ability, make all needful
preparation for such a convocation,
and open all doors to the comers.

-
Cock Fighting In 8an Antonio.

A letter from Texas says, not a grand
moral spectacle, and particularly on
Sunday, is a cock fight, but to visit the
cock fight amphitheatre just beyond
what is called Mexico, the name given
to that part of the city lying across the
San Pedro, from its being inhabited ex-
clusively by Mexicans, was set down in
the programme of last Sunday ofter-
noon. Two carriage loads went from
the hotel. It was anintensely hot day.
The hot glare of the sun and the plaza
fronting the hotel and the walls of the
limestone houses did not invite to the
excursion, and the very quietude of the
air proclaimed against such sacrilegious
infringement of the day. Bu« it will
be remembered this cock fighting ix a
Sunday institution, and as sight seeing
is our object, if we did not see it now,
we might not see it at all.  And again
the fighting would go on whether we
were Lhere or not, so these whisperings
of opposing conscience availed not, and
if a remorseful thought did cross any
mind, it was quickly banished by a
preliminary round of drinks, replen-
ishing our pocket flasks of whisky,
laying in a gook supply of cigars and
the excitement of the ride as we went
over the main bridge crossing the Saun
Antouio, and thence on through Main
street, made our way across the main
and military plazes, and after that go-
ing over the San Pedro and through
Mexico, took a detour to the left for
half a mile to our place of destination.
The thoroughfure |through which we
made our way was lined with people
bound for the same locality—tawny
Mexicans, wearing immense sow-
breros and smoking corn husk
cigarettos, and broad shouldered
Mexican women and young Mexican
girls, wearing the inevitable shawl
over their heads despite the broiling
sun. Many of these senoritas are quite
pretty, their features regular, with
splendidly dark, languishing eyes. The
absence of houps showed oft’ to advan- |
tage their charmingly lithe and yet
inviting robustness and roundness of
figure. All were dressed in their Sun-
day clothes, or, more properly speaking,
their clothes were clean. Some of the
young Mexicans wore clothes gorgeous-
ly decorated with gilt buttons, extend
ing down the outside seams, and nearly
all, though on foot, wore Mexican spurs®
which kept up a lively, clanking jingle
as they walked. The shawls of some
of the women were most elaborately
embroidered, showing most skillful
taste in this braneh of feminine indus-
try. The road was all alive with their
laughter and conversation, the latter
carried on wholly in the Spanish patois
prevailing bere, At intervals we saw
among the crowd gamecocks, running
sign boards that we were on the right
road, the champions and victims of the
coming contests. As we descended
from our carriages and advanced
to the amphitheatre, seats were
most obligingly vacated for our
accommodation. Spaciousness or cle-
gance forms no feature of their vock-
pit. It has this extent and no more—a
circular area some twenty-five feet in
diameter closed by a rough board fence
two feet high, and outside of this rude
wooden benches without backs, for
seats. The enclosure is sacred to the
cocks, pitters, stake-holders, and um-
pires. Overall, as a protection against
the blazing sun, is a booth of mazquite
branches. Adjacent are two Mexican
huts, having booths in front, and un-
derneath them tables and benches.
Here are furnished Mexican dishes and
drinks, done up in the most approved
style, to those who like them. I might
write a column and more of
the cock fights which shortly
began and lasted till sundown, but with
giving the bare skeleton will leave it to
the reader’s imagination to fill up the
lecture. liverybody seemed to know
every cock, tbuir pedigree and fighting
qualities, and nearly all put up stukes
on tueir favorites, varying from ten
cents to as many dollars. T'o keep an
eye on the varying progress of the
fight, the large crowd of those stand-
ing up kept rushing back and forth
in frantic segments of circles seeking
by euncouraging words and signs to
cheer on to victory their favorites.
It was a DBabel confusion on a
small scale, and far more exciting.
When victory was declared the excite-
ment knew no bounds. Next to the
luxury of seeing a cock fight, the high-
estluxury toa Mexican is to win his bet,
I have seldom seen a more excitable
crowd than during the progress of oue
of these fights, and I certainly have
seen far tamer pictures than their easy
attitudes and picturesque groupings in
the intervals of the fighting. Some of
the cocks were fought with slashes, a
scythe-like blade, two and a half
inches long and sharp as a razor. and
some with their own spurs. These
slashes are a mounstrosity of cruelty. A
good hit with cne in a vital part is sure
death. In the second fight thé two
cocks made one mutual dash, gave a
mutual thrust with their slashes and
both fell dead. This, of course, was a
draw. Oue tight with spurs lasted one
hour and thirty-five minutes, and at
the last final blow each killed the other,
making thislikewisea draw. Seventeen
fights were fought altogether, and of the
contestants twenty-one died on the field,
Lathed in glory and blood. I have
never seen cock fighting before, and I
do not care to see o repetition of this
Sunday'’s scene.

L s e
Jenny Lind.

Among the singers at the Hereford
musical festivalin England, afew weeks
ago, was '‘Jenny Lind.”” The Palil
Mall Gazcttc eriticizes.her performance
as follows:

“#Of Mme. Goldschmidt’s singing it
is needless to speak. Of course she did
all that lay in her power for her hus-
band’s music; but it was to little or no
purpose. She happily took part in
other oratorios—in ‘LElijah,’ for ex-
ample, and in the second and third
parts of * The Messiah,’ Hersinging in
these works was more than ever em-
phatleally expressive; but—

v TEheu! fugnces

Labuntuar annl ,ete,' "

“Even the voice of the :‘Swedish
Nightingale’ cannot enduue forever. In
plaln truth, it s now little better than
a beautiful wreck, which the frequent
ordor of the stlll aspiring artist only
makes the more apparent. Some of
your contemporaries, remorsclessly
severe ui)on Herr Goldschmtdt, have
displayed a generous lenity towards the
representative of his Ruth,  For this I
respect them, But the truth must not
be ignored. Madame Goldschmldt's
enthusiasm {8 very nearly as often
provocative of paln as of pleas-
ure; and it was only In her fn-
comparable reading of the divine
melody of Handel, ‘I know that my
Redeemer liveth,’ the notes of which
seem to come within her means as
readily now as in the daysof her prime,
that the ‘ Jenny Lind’ of the past was
recognizable, To those who remember
whatJenny Lind was, the exhibition of
what she actually is could have brought
little else than regret, and substantially
as she helped the success of the Hereford
Festlval, In an almost equal measure
she may be said to have Imperilled her
old renown.”

The State Department s understood not
to bo despondent nbout the settlement of
tho Alubuma claims, lhouﬁh itisdelayed by
the death of Sir Frederick Bruce.

Tho New York Republican Convention
met yesterday, and nominated a Stute
ticket, hoaded by Gen. MoKeen, of Sarato-
ga, for Secretary of State,

Indian Life on the Prairies.

Beyond the Missouri, in the wilder-
ness, is an Indian village, forty-eight
hours from Chicago. Itis as rude and
old world-like as Longfellow’s * forest
primeval.” It might have been de-
scribed by the old French fathers two
centuries ago, just as you see it, or the
illustrious * native of Genoa,” or any-
body this side the deluge of Deucalion.
It is as much a stereotype, that village
is, as a flock of muskrat houses, which
it very much resembles. Your ride
through the billowy country already
described, seamed with deep ‘‘runs”
freckled like a face, with yellow flowers.
You begin to find out, now it is want-~
ing, how much company a fence may
be, running along beside you post haste
as you go, how much of their pictorial
beauty the ‘' pastures green’’ owe to
flock and herd, and how a little sprink-
ling of Indiaus in such ascene seems to
date the landscape back to the days of
Leatherstocking, Hawkeye, and Path-
finder, and you feel as if one of the old
almanacs in which the s’s were all f's
would answer as well as any.

But two signs of civilization appear,
the trail beneath you that is flattened
out into a wagon track, and the little
patches of corn, shaped like an old-
tashioned harrow, that lie about on the
sunny sides of the hills, belittled to
vulgar fractions of acres. These spots
of earth have been gently irritated by
the squaws, and the maize has grown
of itself, and amazingly tall. You are
nearing the village. Ponies of all colors,
poor enough to herd with Pharoah’s
kine in the lean year—for their masters
have just returned from the buftalo
hunt—are snooking around, dragging
after them long lariats of buffalo hides.
Small pieces of bifucrated animal cop-
per, *‘allalive,” but-not big enough to
say ‘“how,"” are tottering about loose,
the soul of ashiny black button in every
eye. Fancy thirty muskrat houses re-
moved out of their damp Hollandic
habitation to dry land, ranged in a cir-
cle, and magnified toa heightot twelve
or thirteen feet at the top of the arch,
and with a circumference, some of them,
of forty. Cut a door in the side agd
build a narrow hall of approach. Pierce
a hole in the top for the light to go in
and the smoke to go out. Set weeds
and tlowers to growing upon these
homely domes. Lay lazy Indians at
length upon the sunny sides of all of
them, aud you have the piciure of an
Indian Summer vil.age.

Coming nearer you discover lurking
pathsrunning in every direction among
the tall weeds. Squaws and children
are constantly entering and emerging
by the little hall door, like the bees of
an old straw hive on a pleasant day.—
The sun shines, and the tableaux are
various and picturesque. Here two
squaws, with knives of bone, are cur-
ryicyg a buffalo robe on the wrong side,
stretched upon four springy sticks thrust
in the earth and holding it tense and
level as a table.  There a mother, with
a round black head in her lap, is ex-
amining its contents, for the ideas of
the urchiu are pretty much all external
and pediculous, and can be caught with
that fine-tnothed rake called 2 comb.—
Yonder, un old grandma with gray hair
sits upon the ground, clasping her knees
with {xoth hands, and swinging to and
fro, for all the workllikemy lady in her
rocking chair. Here a group of boys
are shooting at wild thistle beads with
bow and arrow. The explosive merri-
ment of the white and black race is
wanting.

They laugh inwardly and silently,
the smoky faces just brightening up
with a show of teeth at a good shot, and
that is all. But the girls have a laugh
worth hearing. It bursts out like a
peal ofsilver bellsshaken for an instant,
and then ceases like a bird you surprise
in her song, only to begin again in an-
other place. There, two Indians smok-
ing a red sand-stone pipe. One takes a
few whiffy, and then the other. Yonder,
a brawny fellew asleep on the roof of a
wicwam,

Round a little kettle-ridden fire a
group of & dozen are gathered, some
squatting on their haunches, like hun-
gry and expectant dogs; some sitting
upon their heels, and one fullgrown
young Indian in a napkin lies, as our
first mother’s unpleasant friend in Para-
dise was condemned to travel for all
time; lis heels thrown uplike a couple
of flukes at one end, and his head on a
level with the top of the kettle at the
other,

A row of other dogs, only they are
four-footed, form the periphery of this
family party, a sort of animated onion,
if you please; you peel off' an outer
rind of dogs, then of Indians, and soon,
dirt, dogs und savages, until you come
to the kernel, which is the kettle. The
chef de cuisine is an old witeh in a sort
of aboriginal petticoat anid short gown,
and she is bending over the Kettle of
boiling fut, cookiug ‘‘sage biscuit,” to
wit: Lumnps of leaden dough dropped
into the fat. As fast as she forks them
out upon the ground—what should we
do without it for everything to fall on?
—a smutty arm, with a hand attheend
of it, is reached out, and thelump is
drawn toward the owner, the lips are
cautiously retracted and the teeth set
into the glowing and greasy morsel,
much as a borse manipulates a thistle.
The feast is over and the dogs lick the
kettle,

Pasgsing through one of the narrow
halls, built up of sticks and seds, you
tind the hollow dome as cool as a cavern,
The floor is of hard, well-swept earth,
with a raised seat or couch running
round the wall. Here, a papoose is
shelved; there, a package of skins;
yonder, the drowsy master of the house-
hold.  You perceive thestructureof the
wigwam ; poles brought together in the
centre, thatched with wild grass and
sodded with turf, the amphitheatre iy
spacious enough for a large family, and
day falls pleasantly through,the smull
sky-light. We have seen homes less
desirable a thousand miles nearer sun-
rise, but the wild smoky smell of the
occupants suggests a burrow with o
beast in it, and a doubtful mingled fra-
grance of blanket and buckekin be-
wilders the gense, and you feel a queer
propensity to scratel for a somebody
clge toiteh !

A capital place is an Indian dwelling
to get rid of sentiment. The reader of
Cooper, in love with the ideal red man,
will find nothing there to deepen it.—
There wag in our party a lady who had
often, as she owned, felt like running
away, letting her hair down and being
asquaw, The Indian she had known
never soiled the clear white page of the
book she saw him in, and his language
read like a pleasant ballad, Butshe
went about here on tip-toe, her skirts
lifted at half-mast, as if in mourning
for the sins of the tribe against.cleanli-
ness, touching nothing, as if every-
thing wns contagious, and holding her
breath like a pearl diver. Her gods of
fine poreelain had turned to thecoarsest
of clay, and the crockery, like that in
the story of All Baba, was a greasy Jjar
with a thief In it. And so, good night
to Pocahontas!

But these turfy domes, go cool In
Summer, and by thesame u(gn' 80 wWarm
in Winter, are deserted with the first
fronty howl from the North, for penked
tent of buflulo skin, something like an
clongated chapeaw bras, such as stands
youder, with a dusky face set In the
parted flap llken button “with a strange
device.” They pack pouy and squaw
and away for tall timber, put up thelr
tents under thé lee of the woods, and
get the fuel for thelr Winter fires with.
out packing it.

The Fover in New Orleans.

NEw ORLEANS, September 23,—Accord-
to the Republican's figures the whole num-
ber of deaths from yellow fever, from its
commencement to Saturday morning, the
2ist instant, was 1, 214, The deaths during
thetwenty-four hoursending Sunday morn-
Ing were i, and for the twenty-four hours
ending this morning were 77, being the
lurgest number of deuths for any two days
since tho epidemic began.

General Pope Rules Out the

Wao bavoe the authority of twoxf&;‘;ﬂ:
able whito men (not radieals) for relter-
ating the nssertion that a swcrot clroular
of instructions had been sent from Atlanta
to tho different counties, discontinuing the
cundidney of negroes, and that tho groat
body of the negroes regard these instruc-
tions as *orders’ not to run, and 80 desig-

nate them whenever they are alluded to,—
Macon (Ga.) Telcgraph,

2

The Seven Sleepers of Ephesas.

One of the most picturesque myths of
ancient days is that which forms the
subject of this article. It is thus told
by Jacque de Voragine, in his ** Le-
genda Aurea'’:

“The seven sleepers were natives of
Ephesus. The Emperor Decius, who
persecuted the Christians, having come
to Ephesus, ordered the erection of
temples in the city, that all might come
and sacrific before him; and he com-
manded that the Christians should be
sought out and given their choice,
either to worship the idols or die. So
great was the consternation in the city
that the friend denounced his friend,
the father his son, and the son his
father.

‘* Now there were in Ephesus seven
Qhristiqns, Maximian, Malchus, Mar-
cian, Dionysius, John, Serapion, and
Constantine by name. These refused
to sacrifice to the idols, and remained
in their houses praying and fasting.
They were accused before Decius, and
tpey confessed themselves to be Chris-
tians. However, the Emperor gave
them a little time to consider what line
they would adopt. They took advan-
tage of this reprieve to dispense their
goods among the poor, aud they then
retired, all seven, to Mount Celion,
where they determined to conceal them-
selves.

““One of their number, Malchus, in
the disguise of a physician, went to the
town to obtain victuals. Decius, who
had been absent from KEphesus for a
little while, returned, and gave orders
for the seven™to be sought. Malchus,
having escapell from the town, tled, full
of fear, to his tomrades, and told them
of the Emperqr’s fury ; they were much
alarmed; and Malchus handed them
the loaves he had bought, bidding thei
eat, that, fortified by the food, they
nught have courage in the time of trial.
They ate, and then, as they sat weep-
ing and speaking to one another, by
the will of God they fell asleep.
©* The pagaus sought everywhere, but
could not find them, aund Decius was
greatly irritated at their cscape. He
had their parents brought before him,
and threatened them with death if-they
did notreveal the place of concealment ;
but they could only answer that the
seven young men had distributed their
goods to the poor, and that they were
quite ignorant as to their whereabouts,
‘* Decius, thinking it possible that
they might be hiding in a cavern,
blocked up the mouth with stoues, that
they might perish of hunger.

*Three hundred and sixty years

passed, and in the thirtieth year of the

reign of Theodosius there broke forth a

ger:ejsy denying the resurrection of the
ead.

** Now it happened that an Iiphesian
was building a stable on the side of
Mount Celion, and finding a pile of
stones handy, he took them for his
edifice, and thus opened the mouth of
the cuve. Then the seven sleepers
awoke, and it was to them as if they
had slept but a single night. They be-
gan to ask Malchus what decisions
Decius had given concerning them.
‘“*He is going to hunt us down, 80 as
to force us to sacrifice to the idols,” was
his reply. ‘God knows,’ replied Maxi-
main, ‘we shall never do that.,” Then,
exhorting his companions, he urged
Malchus to go back to the town to buy
some more bread, and at the same time
to obtain fresh information. Malchus
took five coins and left the cavern. On
seeing the stones he was filled with as-
tonishment; however, he went on
towards the city ; but what was his be-
wilderment, on approaching the gate,
to see over it a cross! He went to an-
other gate, aud there he beheld the
same sucred sign @ and so he observed it
over each gate of the city. He believed
that he was sutlering [rom the eflects of
a dream. Then he entered Iphesus,
rubbing his eyes, and bhe walked to a
baker's shop. 1le heard the people
using our Lord’s name, and he was the
more perplexed. ‘Yesterday no oue
dared pronounce the name of Jesus,and
now it is on every one’s lips. Wonder-
ful! I can hardly believe myself to be
in Ephesus.” He asked a passer-by the
name of the city, and on being told it
was Eplesus he was thunder-struck,
Now he entered a baker’s shop, and
laid down his money. The baker, ex-
amining the coin, enquired whetherhe
found a treasure, and began to whisper
to somne others in theshop. Theyouth,
thinking that he was discovered, and
that they were about to conduct him to
the Emperor, implored them to let him
alone, offering to leave loaves and
money, if he might only be suflfered to
escape.  Buttheshop men, seizing him,
said, * Whoever you are, you have found
u treasure; show us where it is, that we
muay share it with you, and then we will
hide you.” Malchus was too frightened
to answer. So they put a rope round his
necek, and drew him through the streets
into the market place. The news soon
spread that the young man had dis-
covered a great treasure, and there was
presently a vast crowd about him. He
stoutly protested his innocence. No
one recoguized him, and his eyes, rang-
ing over the faces which surrounded
lim, could not see one which he had
known, or which was in the slightest
degree fumiliar to him,

‘'3t Martin, the bishop, and Antipa-
ter, the Governor, having heard of the
excitement, ordered the young man to
Le brought before them along with the
bakers,

*I'he bishop and the governor asked
him where he had found the treasure,
and he replied that he had found none,
Lut that the few coing were from his
own purse. He wagnextasked whence
lie came. Ie replied that he was a na-
tive of Kphesus, if this be Kphesus.”
tisend for your relations—your pa-
rents, if they live here,” ordered the
governor.

s Ihey live here, certainly,’ replied
the youth, and he mentioned their
names, Nosuch names were known
inthe town. Then the governor ex-
claimed, *How dare you say this
money belonged to your parents when
it dates back three hundredand seventy-
seven years, and is as old as the be-
ginning of the reign of Decius, and it
is utterly unlike our modern coinage?
Do you think to impose on the old men
and sages of Iphesus? Believe me, 1
shall make you suffer the severities of
the law till you show where you made
the discovery.’

“I implore you,' cried Malchus, ‘in
the name of Giod, answermea few (ues-
tions, und then I will answer yours,
Where is the Iimperor Declus gone to 2"

“The bishop answered, *' My son,
there is no emperor of that name; he
who was thus called died long ago.’

¢ All T hear perplexes me more and
more, Iollow me, and I will show you
my comrades, who fled with me into a
cave of Mount Celion, only yesterday
to escape the cruelty of Declus. I will
lead you to them.’

“Ihe bishop turned to the governor.
“I'he hand of God §s here,’ hesald, Then
they followed, and a great crowd after
them, And Malchus entered first into
the cavern to his companions, and the
bishop after him, And there they suw
the martyrs seated in the cave, with
thelr fuces fresh and blooming as roses;
#o all fell down and glorifled God, The
hl"“"ll’ and the governor sont notlee to
Theodosfus, and he hurrled to Iphesus.
All the tnhabitants met him and con-
ducted him to the cavern, Asgsoon ay
thesuints belield the ISmperor thelr fuces
shone like the sun, and the IKmperor
gave thanks unto God, and embraced
them, and sald, ‘I see you as though I
saw the Saviour restoring Lazarus.’
Maximilan replied, ‘Belleve us! for the
faith's sake God has resuscitated us be-
fore the great resurrection day, inorder
that you may belleve firmly in the resur-
rection of the dead. Korasthechild isin
{ts mother's womb living and not suf-
fering, so have we lived without suffer.
ing fast asleep.’ And having thus
spoken, they bowed their heads, and
tgelr gouls returned to their Maker.
The Emperor, rising, bent over them
and embraced them weeping. He gave
them orders for golden reliquaries to be
made, but that night they appeared to
him in a dream, and said that hitherto
they had slept In the earth, and that in
the earth they desired to eleeP on till

God should raise them again,’

to have travelled to us from the East
.lI)pcobus'Surugiensis, a Mesopotamian

ishop, in the fifth or sixth century, is
tsmd to have been the first to commit it
i \(} thtl.ng. Gregory of Tours (De Glor.

Mart. 1 9) was perhaps the first to in=
troduce it to Europe. Dionysius of Ane
t‘IOCP (ninth century) fold the story in
Syrian, and Pontiuy, of Constantinople
reproduced it with the remark that

Metraphrastus alludes to it ag v .
Phe tenth century Eutychiusg in:gtle’diil}:
in his annals of Arabia; it is found in
the Coptic and Maronise books, and
several early historians, as Paulus Dia-
conus, Nicephorus, &e., have inserted it
in their works.

The Mosquito.

A writer thus tells how the mosquito
looks, what he does for a living, and
how he is produced :

It is unscientific to say that mos-
quitoes bite, for they have no teeth ;
and they have no need of teeth to seize
upon and prepare their food, for they
are dainty and take food only in the
liquid form—spoon victuals,
a chivalric race, and attack their ene-
mies with a sort of sword or lance; no
doubt they consider biting and gouging
quite vulgar. The lance of the mos-
yuito is a very beautiful and perfect
piece of work ; it is smoother than bur-
nished steel, and its point is so fine and
perfect that the most powerful micro-
scope does not discover a flaw in it. As
the most delicate cambric needle is to
the erowbar, so is the mosquito’s lance
to the best Damascus blade. The lance
is worn in a scabbard or sheath. The
lance is a suction pipe through which
the mosquito drinks its food.

The musquito is the most musical of
all animals. There is no bird which
sings so much. Ie never tires of his
simple song. Iow happy must he be
cheerily singing far into the night!
What a volume of melody from so slight
a creature! If a man had a voice so loud
proportionate to his weight, he might
hold a conversation across the Atlantice,
and there would be no need ot the tele-
graph.
Let us inguire about the earliest be-
ginning of the mosquito; let us take
him in the egg.  The mother mosquito
has a notion of naval acclutecture, and
out of the egus shie lays she constructs
a well-modeled boat, with elevated prow
and stern aud well-proportioned mid-
ships. For the boat she employs two
hundred and fifty to three hundred and
tifty eggs, building it up piccemeal
somewhat after the manner of men
binding together the individual eggs
by means of powerful water-proof ce-
ment, into a substantial aud complete
structure.  Unfortunately, we are un-
able to give a reecipt for the water-proof
cement; there are many who would
like to have it. The bout is built on
the water, and, when completed, she
contidently abandons it to the mercy of
the wind and the wave. Thanks to
that water-proof cement, it can neither
be broken, wetted, norsunk ; it iy sufer
than it it were copper-bottomed, The
little craft, it must be remembered,
is freighted with lite—each of its two
hundred and fifty, or three hundred
and fifty little state-rooms has ity ten-
ant.  Aftera few days’ cruising, the
occupamds of the shells come forth, and
the ship is destroyed. DBut those little
creatures are surely not mosqui-
toes; they appear more like fish
or serpents, or liltle dragons. On
closer examination they prove to be
what every oue knows under the name
of *“wigglers;' they are the larvie of
the mosquito. They wriggle about in
the well-known way for o week or two,
and after changing their skins two or
three times, they assume quite o new
form and movement. 'They are now
what the boys call “tumblers,” and are
the pupre of the mosyuito.  In about a
week, if the weather, cte., be favorable,
something of the form of the mosquito
i3 seen through the transparent skin of
the tumbler. Shortly the prisoner es-
capes from his continement as a full
fledged and bold mosquito, and soars
away in gearch of food and pleasure.—
Scientific dmerican,
L. -———

A Gcenulne Ghost Story.
The Monongaheln Lcpublican says:
“Not very long ago, the young and
benutiful wife of one of our citizens
way called to her final account, leaving
her husband discousolate, sud, bereft.
she was buried in the adjucent cemeo-
tery, and the husband returned to his
desolate home- butnottoforgettheloved
one, Shewns present with him by dayin
spirit and in his dreams at night,  One
peculiarity of his dreams, and one that
haunted him, being repeated night
after night, wus this, that the spirit of
his wife cume to bis bedside and told
him that the undertaker had not ree
moved from her face the square piece of
muslin or napkin which had been used
to cover her fuco after death, but
had screwed down  her coflin  lid
with it upon her; that she could
not breathe in her grave but wag
unrest on account of the napkin,—
He tried to drive the dream away, but
it bided with him by night and troubled
him by day. He sought the consola-
tions of religion; his pastor prayed
with him and assured him that it was
wicked to indulge such morbid fancy.
It was the subject of hig own petition
before the Throne of Grace, but still the
spirit came and told anew tho story of
her suflocation, In despair he sought
the undertaker, Mr. Dickey, who tolhl
him that the napkin had not been re-
moved, but urged him to forget the cir-
cumstance, as it could not be any possi-
bleunnoyance toinanimateclay. While
the gentleman frunkly acknowledged
this, he could not avoid the apparition,
and continual stress upon his mind be-
gun to tell upon hig healtn, At length
he determined to have the body disine
terred and visited tho undertaker for
that purpose, Here he was meot with the
same advice and  persuasion, and
convinced once more of his folly,
the baunted man returned to his
home.  That night, more vivid
than ever, more terribly real than
before, she came to his  bedside,
and upbraided him for his want of aftec-
tion, and would not leave him until he
promised to remove the cause of all her
suflering. Thenext night, witha friend,
he repaired to the Sexton, who was pre-
vatled upon to accompany them, and
there, by the light of the cold, round
moon, the body was lifted from tts nar-
row bed, the cotfin 1id unscrewed, and
the napkin removed from the face of
the corpse. ‘That night she came to hig
bedside once more, but for the last time.
Thanking him for nis kindness, she
nressed her cold lipy to his cheek, und
cume agnain no more.  Reader, this s o
true story ; ean you explain the mystors
les of dreams ?

C e -
Beautlies of lt(-glntl:"ullou in Nouth Caro-
na,

|Extract from u letter from Youth Carollnn, roe
colved on thoe 2oth just.]

Just after recciving your lottor I wis ap-
polnted, nt the request of General Sieklos,
ono of tho Registriven of this State, and I
huve been busy over shice, making eltizons
of otur new foutid brethren ; many of them,

Mahomet had adopted itinto the Koran. <

They are™

in et nearly wlof them, had noldon what
wpoglstering’’ meant, und, ny 0 nutural
gonsequence, the aost ludierous  seones
trapspired,  Quite s number I;rrmghtulong
bugs and baskets *to putit i, and in
pourly evoery Instunco thoro was i gront rush
for foinr thnt wo woukd not have rogistration
synough to go round.”  Notng thought it
won sotnething to st ; othors thought it was
somothing to weanr, and quito w numbor
thought it was tho distribution of contlsen-
ted Innd under n now namo,  They wore
told that they were to cotno beforo the Board
of Registrurs ™ to rocelve their eloctive fran-
chise ;" honce all the mistakes nbove men.
toned.  All were aworn, und sovoral, on
being asked what was dono when thoy were
registered, said that ** Do geinblin wid do
big whisker make me swar to deport (supe
port) do lnws ob United Souf Culinw,”

s -

A pow book b{ Queen Victorin bas boon
printed, and will shortly bo given to the
publio, Iler Mujesty describes, in hor own
frosh and tem!nine stylo, a sories ofjourneys
chiefly made by the royal party In Scotland,
A good deal of gulde book wmatter is thrown
into the narrative, and thero are many
ploasant references to her travelling com-
panicns and servants, I'rom this book the

ublic will loarn something nuthentioabout
g‘rlnco Consort's ;glluo, who has recontly
attained o sort of grotesquo notorlety in

Such is the beautiful story, Itseems

England,
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