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b rons younsier, ohe moment spare,
3JJ't.;n(.\i‘:-;{:’x}d?;Irul\vbmc locks of snowy hair
Once bliack a+thine butso loug ago,

"Pig hardly clear 10 m.emrry’s glow,

Played as you play with heart as light,
Ah,youth'ls morning, ol sge night;

Butdo you kuow dariirg, huppy boy,

The eanso of this great and wlde-spread Joy;
Why ihe sldiers mareh and eannons roar §
Why the peopls thraugh the eity pours

Th nlisten my litile Urandson, Guy,

This I8 the goldeu ** Fourth of July. '

Long years ago, ) es eighly and more,
An Avilaneoe throaga our country tore
It was the apirit of Ircedomn strong,
Faunned tnto 1'fe by 1yraniy wrooi,
When tue people threw sside o thing,
The erowned puppet called thelr klog

Removed al last'the Vultures claw
Then tired ot use loss of blood;
Reddening the and briny fluod;
The “Red Coat-'! vlientiy slole away
Thus the patrivts grined the day,

Day which frecdom Lo & natlon gave
Anter long years ef a struggle brave;
Duy 1n whicn England losla gem,
Richestor 1l in Ler dindem;

Now merry Guv, my story is Jone,
I've told ew cur ireedom was wo -,
L trae piteiol Hdie boy;

axe the eountry your Hvelisst oy,

Stand 11 mly b wlorous flag,
It is po lonyve wehel Bag™
Proudy it over Land and req,
Aud mer its fotds all mien are jree,
Aiscellancons
ghlapiany .
M Iirst.

When T was about fifteen 1 was the
most, bushiul ; that ever tried to
shave. L never dared to meet a girl in
the road, but weuld always get over the
fence anud po through the fleld half s
mite vut of the way Lo get past one, I
etnber onee when a couple of girls
siting my sister Km, and Julia,
during o suwmmer vacation, I went a
whole week without u regular meal,
aud would bave sturved to death bad 1
not stolen in through the back way and
hooked pic and culte out of the pantry
when the g were i the front room.

Now there was one neat little bonoet-
holder in our neighborhood, about my
own age,, to whum I was drawn in
spile of 1wy Umidity, and though 1
never dared look heriu the face, much
less wpeak to hier, yei somehow 1 was
always peeulinely pleased  when she

deposited her books on the first day
of wehool, on w desk directly opposite
the seat I had choson,

During ihe winter teray in which this
adventure of mine cecurred, the boys
ot into n notion «f going howme with

the girls from singing sehiool, meeting,
and other plaees, nud at noon reeesses
great confaby were held among the big
voys und girls about who went home
with Mary, and whom Auna mi tened,
and how Iad got cut out, and all that
sort of stull.

[ luoked on and Hatened, thinking all
this must be sumnething new uuder the

sun, us I had never seen suything of
the kind, much less participated fnit,

At lust I heard =0 muet that 1 eom
cluded there must be ton much fun in
it to et the opportunity shp without
knowing somethinge ol 1t practieally,

Day after day, therelore, I thought of
nottng but Wil yeuaceepl” —*Could
I have the pleasure to”—and all that
saft of nonsense, nndd £ ocould think of
no ane to apply these to but the piece of
culivo whose seat was apposite mine, [

coutdn’v think of risking a mitten and
the fun the boys waould have in conse.
quence, so I determined to have all the

necessary arrangeomients nade before-

hand.

Soon after, therefore, at noon, I wateh
edmy opportunity, and when all the
seholars down to thee alphabet, were out

of doors, T eal’ed the ohjert of my ad

venture in. After seme aw bwuard hesi-
tation [ said, Wil you-—-could 1 usk
you--1 worlid Hie o Liave you—Do you

sUppose-—-l nyeat it would atford me
ask you il I mighit—il yow'd show me
how to work thissam.”

CM\Why, certainly,” che said, seeming

to be quite redieverd
She showed e liow (o do the sum,
but shades of ;i was ! ligures lied

then, unyway., T'w ce three was ihir-
teen, aud I mnde from seven leave aix-
ty, while divisors beenme so mixed up
that there was no telliog which was
ceontnined iu which,

We got thirough the sum saud I took
my seal, where L stayed the rest of the
day.-

I then, at first, concluded to let the‘
rest tell and 1 would be satistied with ;
heuring, but IHinally delermined to try
my hand in enother direction,

A few evenings afterwards, therefore,
I brushed up avd combed up and got
Tom.: and Julia to put their peculiar
twist on wy neckiie. I would’t tell
them where [ was going, for I was

afraid trey would make fun of me.

T'o nie a shert story, [ soon arrived
at the home o the fair one, kuocked,
was admitted by the object of my ad-
venture, whoe buwed and smiled charm-

ingly. She gave e a chair, which I
tipped over fu the aei of sitting down,
Phe usual remarks about the weather
were interchangad, and I osaid it was
very pleazant indeed; when in fact it
“reined like split. I expeeted, of eourse,
that the object of my adventure would
invite meinto another room right away ;
but far from that, for we sat a whole
Jour without moving, while 1ssid only
Syes T and no’ amd 7 guess so,’
and “rol heard,” and whafever I
couldn’t ielp suying. :
Pretty soon the otject of my adven-
ture lighted & lamp and went into
auother roous, [ thought I was to see
her alone, and concluded that she had
been waiting {or the room to warm, I
was congratulating wyself on the pros:
pect of suecess when she returned, I
halfstarted, anticipating her invitation.
¢But ulag! for my trouble and tramp
through the rain; instead of the expect-
ed ** Tauke a seat in theotherroom,’” she
simply blew the light out, retwarking
that she coulin't iad these putehes like

aunt Carry’s dress nowhere. This was
a poser. I was bouwd o persevere,
however, for § believed she would yet
be alone. g, ding, ding, weut nine,
ten sud eleven; sud yet they allstayed
up and patebed aud sewed and darued,
while thie man of the house tulked sgbout
everythivg [ didn’t want to talk aubout,

I puiting in the " yesses,” sod “uo's?”

and 1 guess so's Y out perfect randonn.
I began to give up hope and to think

of makingahomewardjourney, ITdidn’t
care a {ig for the rule it I could only get
out of that bouse, The trouble now was

. to get awny ; for | thousht [ must make
goine errand, or it wouldn't look well,
So [ couglied and twisted and got half
way up und get down aguin, snd fiuslly

- gaid : [eometoreeir”’—" 1"ather wanted
- to Know "' He sent me to see''—
YAVe ure going to"—'* Your stone boat

in a day or two.”

The accommodating man said he
would do us auy fav.r, I then took my
hat und said good night as cheerful as
1 could, backiug out of the dovr, step-
ping on the cal's tail—and such a yowl;
at the vame time running against the
ounding barrel, upsetting it und tumb-
ing dowu a whole row of milk pans
piled upon the stonp,

Ecad ! dido’t [ breatlie free when I
got outside that yard 2 [ toddled home-
ward at a rate which cau be imagined ;
never looking back, for fear of the fate
of Lot's wile. Splash, gplash, through
the mud I went, now into a ditch up to
my knees, now down on all fours, while
all I could say as I scraped the mud
from my hands, was * Covfound the
girls!? " To uvoid the mud as mach as
possible, 1 started across. Justas Iwas
olimbing the fence the top rail broke
gnd I came down very much in a heap,
landing astride the back of an old cow
that had tuken «helter from the storm
under the fence.

Juwpiog upbefore [eould realize what
was under me, shieslarted off, bellowing
and kicking, while T screamiug.
“Whay! golong! oh, oh! what next!
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oceaslon, while “Confound the girls!”
slipped out between my teeth.

No one came to my assistance, and the

only comfort I had_was a giggle over-1
head from Em. and Julia. -

The next thing was to get a light to

investigate the cause of the unpleasant

feeling I had experienced on getting in

bed. I found the matches, however,

had been thoroughly soaked, I then

bauled the clothes off the bed and took

up quarters for the rest of the night on

the tloor, changing oy evening prayer
into maledictions on the whole female
race.

On examining the bed in the morn-
ing, I found the lower sheet stuck full
of pins points upward. Rather uncom-
fortable bed fellows, you see, and quite
sufficient cause for a man'’s leaving bed
and cleaving unto board.

I didn’t go to school for two weeks
after this little affair, and when I did
go, the first question I heard one of the
scholars ask thé teacher was, if any one
ever went to sea in a stone boat. ~An-

other anewered by saying he had heard
of some one going to see ‘‘about’’ stone
boat. Still ancther wondered what
kind of beds pin-feathers made.

I kept my seat pretty cloze the rest
of the winter. I was younger than I
&M now.

Ain Idle Word.

' Never!"

0Old Jacob Ray hissed out the words
between his set teeth, with a malicious
light in hisdull eyes as they rested on
the tall graceful figure of the girl who
was mixing bread in a wooden tray at
the old table beyond.

“No,” he added, watching with a
cool, deliberate mualice the oval face,
‘“‘my son shall never be your hus.
band !

Rachel Miner's cheek crimsoned,
*‘But he loves me for all that,’’ she
said, passionately.

“Love!” mocked the old man, In a
sneering tone, “Love! An old wife's
soug—a tale tuld long ago. Bab! what
does it all amount to? Hubert Ray
shall never marry asgeryant girl!”’

* Mr. Ray,” said Rachel, turning
round short aund sharp, ‘“be silent.—
You have insulted me far enough—too
far. If IliveI will be revenged oh you!
For—"

BShe checked lerself suddenly, for
close to the door Adoniram Jenkes’ tall
figure loomwed up at the same Instant,
“Mornin’, Furmer Ray,”” said that
Individual, with a curious glance at the
two excited colloquists. ** How d'ye
do, Miss Ruchel ? 1've come tosee "bout
them upples ye wanted took to the vil-
fuge, Unele Jush s goln’ down with
the ox team early to morrow morniog,
uod he can tuke 'em, jest's well's not,”’
‘*Come out in the storehiouse and look
at’em,"” sald Farmer Ray, risiugslowly
aud with difliculty from his cushioned
arm-chair. Aod together they went
out, leaving Ruachel Miner alone.

She was a 1all, lovely gir), with jet
Lluck hair, large eyes full of Southern
languor, and cheeks delleately tinted
like newly opencd peach-blossoma,
Hardly had the two men disuppenred
thun she shook tue flour from her
beautiful bunda and arms, and began to
pace slowly up and down, the color
coming and going on her cheek, and a
steadfast light burning in her dark eyes.
**He does love me,” she muttered to
herself, “‘and I love him! No power
on earth can part us, when God has
sealed the union of our hearts; yet his
father dares to talk of separating us be-
cause Mary Woudham has money, and
I have none—because lhier futher isa
Judge, aud mive I never knew, But
Hubert is not like this strange, saturn-
ine old mau—he will be true to me
through everything. I must strive to
do as he would counsel me, were he
here—wait and endure {n such patience
as I can command.”

With a long, shuddering sigh, she
went back to the old pine table and the
mouldering board, murmuring to her-
self:

“At all events, I have not long to
wait. He will be home soon—my Hu-
bert !’

Her voice softened to an accent like
the coo of a dove as she uttered the last
few words, and a tender, dewy light
stole into her eyes. Yes, it was very
evident that Rachel Miner loved this
man, of whom her thoughts were full,
‘“Farmer Ray to hum ?"

The afternoon’s sun of the next day
was low in the west, tracing its golden
fretwork on the kitchen floor, when
Adoniram Jenkes' ox team halted at the
door, and that rustic charioteer hailed
Rachel Miaer, ag shie sat sewing in- the
shadow of the liop vines that draped the
window.

“ No,” said Rachel, quietly, ‘“he is
not. 1 have not seen him all day.”
“Isn't he up stairs 2"’

# No; he is nowhere about the prem-
ises. He went up to bed as usual last
night, and I have not seen him since,”
“The dickens you haven’t,’”” quoth
bounest Adoniram, ‘* Where do you
s'pose he ig? !

*I have not the least idea. You
know how strange he is. Perhaps the
freak has serzed him to go away for a
day or two. I daresay he will be back
in time.”’

* You don’t seem mueh worried about
it, any bow,” said Adoniram, with a
sbort laugh.

“No,"” said Rachel, quictly, **Iam
not."”

S0 Adoniram went away, muttering
uoder breath that it was mighty queer,
anyhow." i

“* I al’ays was afeared o' that stuck up
bired gal o’ his'n,’” he pondered as he
drove “*hawing' and * geeing’ along.
“Too airy for her place, a deal, accord-
in' to my way o' thinkin’!”

But as the days went by, and old
Jacob Ray did not return, the neighbors
began to look at one another and ask
questions which nobody could answer.

And one night the village constable
walked in and arrested Rachel Miner,
“on suspicion of murder.”

¢ Murder!” echoed Rachel, turning
as white asthe wall. “¥Merciful Heaven!
whom on earth should I murder?

* Come, noue o' that,” said the mao
of oflice; ** you knuw as well as we do
that it’s old Mr. Ruy. When did youdo
it? and what have you done with the
body 2"’

*Mr. Ray,” slowly repeated Rachel.
“But why should you suspect me 2"

““There's reason enough,’” spoke up
otie of the accompanying neighbors.
“Waen't you always a quarrellin’?
And dido't Adoniram Jenkes hear you
say, with his own ears, that you'd be
revenged on the poor old man, only
the night before he disappeared V"

Y Stop,”’ sald Rachel, wita her trem-
bling hand to her forehead, '‘let me
| remember. Yes—yes, I did say that;
but I never meant nught but an ldle
word

“It's eany sayin’ s0 !’ said Adoniram
with a shrugof his shoulders; ‘‘but
where's old Jacob? That's the ques-
tion, Come, Rachel Miner, you may
as well confess,”

“ I cannot,’’ cried Rachel, tremulous-
ly. “Iam asinnocent of this crime, if
crime there is, asthe babe uuborn, But
he is not dead; he will surely be back,
one day. Only wait!’!

“We've waited just about long
enough,’”’ said the constable, gruftly,
‘‘and you're my prisoner. So, cowme
along ; the quister the better.”

* Hubert will be on to-night, won't
he!”” questioned Adoniram,

“"Yes, if he got the telegram,” an-
swered another. ‘' Hallo! what's up?”’

For Rachel had sunk on a chair, with
a slight agonized cry, as the words
reached her ear. Hubert, Ray to come
home, and find her underarrest! And
on suspicion of having murdered Xis
father! Oh, éould it all be an awful
dream ?

‘It is impossivle! it ean't be!” she
walled wildly. “Oh, et me go. He
will come back again. You will gee
how unfounded ail your fears have

Confound the girl !’ Just then I lost
my equilibriuny and tumbled off into a
pool of water, while the cow went on
her way rejolcing more than Ididjustat
that time. *‘Coufound the girls !’ said
I, as I again cet out on foot.

I reached home whithout further mis«
hap; but as it proved, my misfortunes
were far from ending. 1 stole up tothe
door and was determined to enter so
quietly that no one would hear me. I
shoved gently; bang, went a stack of old
chairs, tin paus, buckets, buck saws,
water pails, &e., rolling over tho floor
{nside.

‘ What's up there ?”’ cried the old
I kept mum, and
madethe best time to my room. Ifound
no resistance there and thought my last
I open the bed and
umped in; but the next move was to

ump out agaln over the foot board,
landing with a splash into a tub of eold
water which had been set there for the

man, half awake.

trial was over.

been. Let me go!”
And with a sobbing moan, she falnted
away.

“ It’s better so,’’ eaid the constable,
phlegmatically, ‘* we'd a-had a scene, if
she’d had her senses. Women ha'n't
no self-control. Lend & hand, Adoni-
ram, and we'll get her in the wagon.
Time emough to bring her fo arter-
wards.” .

‘When Rachel Miner returned to her
senses, she Jay on & warm pallet in one
of the must decent rooms in the village
“lock up,” with the keepers wife del-
ugiog her forehead in burnt vinegar
and hartshorn, and a tender face bend-
ing over her own.

‘'"Hubert |

‘' Yes, Rachel, it is I. Lle still, darl-
ing—dont look so terrified !’ .

** But, Hubert, do you know—"

“I know it all, Rachel—and I know
too that you are as innocent as a lily-

ers murderers must be traced, and you
will stand forth ip thesight of the world
es pure as you really are.”

he sank back on her pillows, while
alook of unuterable peace came over
her pale countenance. .
“1 don’t mind it any longer, Hubert!”
she murmured softly. *‘ Let them all
call me guilty, as long as you believe in

my innocence!"

The village of Weeksdale had its nine
daya’ wonder ; the stream of gossip was
at high tide now!- That Hubert Ray
should persist in the innocence of the
girl who undoubtedly had killed his
father—that he should not even break
their marriage engagement—surely the
idle tongue of rumor needed no more
delicious morsel than this!

“Rachel murder my father!” he
crled, contemptuously. “Why, Rachel
never hurt so much &3 a butterfly in
her life.”

tWell, then, who did 1t!"" persisted
Adoniram Jenkes. "I heerd her my-
salf say she'd be revenged on him, only
the night afore he disappeared.”

“It was an idle word—a foolish
word,” said Hubert, with a slight cloud
on his frank, open brow, ‘‘but she nev-
er meant it. I would stake my own life
on Rachel’s innocence.”’

The time of trial drew near, and still
no light shone upon the dark and
troubled mystery ; and a day or two be

fore the sitiing of the court, Adoniram
Jenkes stopped his ox team once again
before Farmer Ray’s door. Old Goody
Parker, who ** kept an eye to things,”
was out in the hen yard, gathering her
apron full of eggs, and Adoniram went
in straight into the kitchen.

The fire was buraning brightly on the
Learth, before its ruddy glimmer, with
staff and bundle beside him, and worn
shoes all dusty with the tokens of trav-
el, sut old Jacob Ray in his wonted
chair.

Adonlram Jenkes uttered a choked
sort of ¢ry. He was not superstitious,
yet at that moment hie fully believed
that he saw before him the ghostof the
murdered man. ’

“IWhat ye a croakin’ at?”’ dewmanded
Jacob, in his ordivary abrupt mood.

"“Where's Rachel? What's old Goody

Parker doin’ in oy hen yard? Why
don't you speak, instead o' standin’

starin’ there?"

“Well, I am beat,” gald Adoniram,

dabbing at his forehead with the crown
of his hat. *“Bo you aun't murdered,

arterall.”

“Murdered! No; but I've come as
near it as man need to come,”’

And old Jacob Ray told the tale of
how, trudgiug to town in thc early

mworning to deposit in somebank a hourd

of ready mouey he had contrived to ac-

cumulate, he had been knocked down

and robbed by ruflluns, who, scenting
the mwoney, had dogged him some dis-

tauce, and how his body, the life totally
extinct as they believed, no doubt, had

been left on the beach, hidden uuder a
pile of overhangling rocks, when the first
tide would bear it off’ to sea like someo
useless bit of driftwood,

* But a craft bound to Havanpy pick-
ed me up with its boat, just as 1 was
lifted off{ the sand by the incomin’ tide,”

went on old Jacob, while Adoniram

listened with wide openeyesand mouth,

“and somehow there was a bit o' life

in the old hulk yet ; and afore we'd got
down fur, I come to. Andthe first port
we stopped at, I come off'agin, for they

was furriners, and I couldn’t no ways

make ’em understand, nor they me.—
And I've worked my way home the
best way I can, and—and that's all,”

concluded Jabob Ray, rather abruptly.

And then Adoniram Jenkes had his

story to relate, uo less electrifying to

Jicob Ray, than Jacob’s had been to

him

“Give me my hat and stick, quick!”
cried theold man, starting up. ‘‘Rachel
Minerin prison for my murder! Rachel
Miner, whose heart wassoftasarobin’s!
Are you all fools, the whole pack of ye?
I was always hard on that poor girl—
too hard, yes, too hard. Givememy hat
and stick, I say!”

Anpd away he trudged, before Adoni-
ram fully knew what he was about.
“Rachel ! he cried, bursting into the
desolate little room where the pale,
lovely girl sat with her faithful loverat
her side talking over the dread possi-
bilities that lay before them ; “it’sall a
lie! They’ve treated you shamefully;
but I'll make amends for it, see if I
don’t”’

“Father,” cried Hubert.

“ Mr, Ray ! broke from Rachel‘s pale

S.
li&nd then ald Jacob had to tell his
story =all over again.

Y knew it,” cried Hubert, triumph-
antly. ‘T knew all along that shewas
innocent.”
* So might they all ha' known ; a set
of gibbering idiots,”’ cried the old man,
‘ But, Hubert, you shall marry her to-
morrow—my poor little gal! I'll oppose
it no longer.”
He kept his word. Hubert Ray and
Rachel Miner were married the next
day, and the old farm house bears a
homelike look again. But Rachel has
never forgotten the deadly peril that
once overhung her future, in conse-
quence of having spoken one *'idle
word.”'—N. Y. Lcdger.

-

The Daughier of Aaron Burr.
Theodosia Burr’s habits of life were, I
have beard my mother say, much like
those of Mrs. J{emble. She was a fa-
mous walker and skuter, and accompa-
nied her father on shooting and fishing
excursions. As a horsewoman she was
unsurpassed ; and, on her visit to her
New England friends, sometimes aston-
{shed their quiet neighbors by riding
overthe country taking walls and ditch-
es in flying leaps. Yet, she was in the
best sense of the word, feminine, and
essentially alady.

The last days of this grand woman
were very sad, and her fate is even yet
wrapt in awful obscurity. It is only
known that, when broken in health
and aloiost in heart, by the loss of her
only son, she embarked from Charles-
ton, to join her unbappy fatherin New
York, on asmall sailiuvg vessel, accom-
panied ouly by her physician and ser
vant. That vessel never was heard of
more, and it has always been supposed
that it foundered in a gale off Cape Hat-
teras, DButsome tweunty-five or thirty
years ago a seaman dying in a hogpital
at New Orleans, confessed to having
been a pirate, and among other terrible
things, he told of his ship having run
down a schooner bound for New York
fromn Charleston, and of having scuttled
herafter tiking possession ofeverything
valuable, The few passengers, lie said,
and such of the crew as were dislnelined
to enlist under their.black banner, they
cowpelled to walk the piank, Among
the passengers was one lady, who rem
enstrated against having her hands
bound and being blindfolded, promising
to offer no resistsnce. So they let her
have her own way, he said, und she
stepped on to the plank, and, with her
eyes wide open, walked off' into the sea.
I have always believed that the woman
who met her fate in this grand Roman
way, was the daughter of Aaron Burr,
Theodosia Burr,—Grace Grecnwood.

-
A “Gentleman of Lelsare.”

There are very few grown men, or
even ‘‘stout boys;" in this country who
have any pride in beiogout of business.
Occasionally one is found, however,
and when found he is worth making a
note of. We ran across a genuine speci-
men the other day—or, rather, he ran
against us—emphatically against us;
against our feelings, nga{nst our judg-
ment, againat our sympathy, but not
against our pity. We did pity him, and
that was the extent of our recognition.
He was dressed faultlessly—that is, if
the extreme of latter-day fashion can
be called faultless; he had beautiful
white hands and teeth, his hair
was parted in the middle, his downy
moustache adroitly . colored and curl-
ed, a gold mounted eyeglass daugled
from a button-hole of his vest, and
a ‘‘nobby ! little walking-stick was
twisted in his bejewelled lady-fingers.
He was proud to say that he was a ‘‘ gen-
tleman of leisure.”” We inferred as
much before he said it. hat else
could be inferred? What earthly use
could the mortal thing be putto? Phy-
sical force he had not; his mind was as
vacant as an exhausted receiver, and he
seemed to have no excuse for living ex-
cept to advertise some talloring estab-
lishment. It is something tothe credit
of this republican country that such
specimens of the genus homo are rare.

ecan only wish that they were so
rare that Barnum would be induced to
cage them with his monkeys; though
the monkeys would be apt to protest
againstthe companionship.—Packard's
Monthly.

i

The 8wedenborgians are holding a Con-

bud, my poor, outraged darling. It will
all come right in time,

My poor faths

vention in New York., The treasurer’s re-
port shows 50,000 in the treasury.

At least be said he was.

Mrs. Stefane’s Dream,

It was Monday morning. It was
also * washing day, !’ in a house where
the family consisted of busband and
wife and five small children, the lat-
ter of whom were gifled with a per-
fectly marvellous Jacalty and fa-
cility ‘for * rending -and destroying,’”
and especially for soiling beyond hope
of redemption, every clean garment
with which their much enduring mo-
ther provided them Quring the week.
Mrs. Stefane, like all other mothers,
was proud of her children, and liked to
see them neat and cleanly dressed, even
beyond the average necessity ofachild’s
simple toilet. Consequently ber wash-
ing basket on Monday morning was 2
sight calculated to strike, awe and ter-
ror into the soul of any young maiden
on the brink of matrimony.

washing-book with her ivory pencil,
while her eyes rested on the basket at
her feet, but not with their usual calm-
ly satisfied glance. Something wasevi-
dently wrong. What was it?

‘ Eighty-five dollars for the lace poc-
ket-handkerchief she carried,’’ said the
wifeof twelve yearsstanding, musiogly:
“and five hundred and fifty for her
shawl; while that silk dress of hers
would positively stand alone., Ah me!
it is well to be ber! And I might have
been Judge Howell’s wife myself; for
he asked me to marry him six months
before he ever saw her, and was fit to
blow his brains out when I refused him,
Ah me!”
And then the lady sighed again, and
gave the washing - basket a spiteful
shove with her slippered foot.
“Mother, I can't find my shoe !
¢ Mother, do you know where my

-blue tie jg? "’

* Mother, will you come and fasten
this frock? It is 8o tiresome,” .
“‘Mother, isn't breakfast most ready?”’

‘* Muzzer, me ties you.”

These exclaimations burst upon her
ear, as the door of the nursery suddenly
opened, and showed five curly headed,
rosy-cheeked, healtby lcoking girls and
boys who looked at her wonderingly,
as she neither rose nor replied to their
questions.

“Mother, isn’t breakfast most ready?”’
called out the most venturesome of the
little brood, the blue-eyed Tommy, who
had already asked that question once
before.

The interruption sounded harshly.
The mind of the thoughtful woman was
absent from the body at that moment,
wandering back through the rosy paths
of the past, where a haudsome and
wealthy lover came to woo, Auvd now,
in the present, she was the hardworked
wife of a poor and struggling man ; the
mother of five troublesume young hu
man beings, for whose sake all such
beautiful vanities as lace handkerchiefs
aud Indiashawls,and sitks that “would
stand alone,” must be for ever given
up.

The contrast was a very decided, and
by no ineans a pleasant one. Sbo look-
ed up,

*“Gie away, children, all of you, at
once!” she sald in a harsh voice.—
' Breakfast isn’t ready yet, and I'm
sure I don’t know when it will be, with
such a paek of young troubles to look
after. There, godown stairs, every one
of you, and don’t spenk to me till I get
this washing list made out.”’

l.ooking at each other with a mortifi-
ed and crestfallen air, the children stole
away, one after the other, and went
down tothebreakfast room, where their
futher sat reading his paper and wait-
ing patiently for the moruing meal.
Presently the sound of many volces
and much laughter penetrated to the
upper room, where tlie mother still sat
brooding alone. Shelistened a moment
or two, and then rose from her chair,
“What a noise they do make when
they are all together!' she said, fret
fully. “*And, oh dear, how discouraged
and weary of it all I dofeel! I will lie
down for five minutes, and Ann can
take in breakfast to them all, If they
have that, they will not miss me! How
strangely my head does feel! Eighty-
five dollars for one single pocket.-hand-
kerchief! It is really too bad that I
should be drudging here, day in and
day out, with hardly a decent gown
once a year, while she—"’

A strange drowsy feeling overcame
her, and hushed her trouble and repin-
ing together. Her eyelidsclosed, Her
head sank back upou the pillow. BShe
slept, or seemed to sleep. * * *
Rising up from that long slumber at
last, but still feeling strangely heavy
and dull, Mrs. Stefane went down stairs,
idly reproaching herself for her deser.
tion of her busband and children at the
breakfast hour. But the breakfast room
was empty, though the deserted table
gave ample and sufficientevidence that
her absence had by no means affected
the appetites of tbe party.

She rang the bell. The Irlsh servaut
entered, :

“YWhere ig your master ?"’ asked Mrs,
Stefane, feeling strangely hurt that she
should have to put such a question toa
servant, as to her husband’s where-
abouts.

*“T'he master, ma’am,’” said the good-

natured Awnp, with a broad swmile.
“‘Sure, wa’am, and he said he'd be after
taking all the childerjdown the river,
as it was such a fine day. They were
jist wild to go, the darlings!”
“Down the river!” gasped Mrs, Ste-
pbaue, feeling as if she could not be-
lieve hier ears, That **down the river
trip’’ had been a long looked-for and
eargerly discussed pleasure to be shared
by the whole family, and by her! And
they had gone and left her!

*You see, ma'am, you was in such a
Leautiful slape, that the master would
not have you disturbed,’” went on the
stupid, but good-natured Ann. ‘“And
so he told me to dress the childer my-
self, and I did. And very pretty they
looked, the little darlings "’

‘Clear the breakfast things away!”’
said Mrs, Stefane.

“Yes, ma'am. I left thetable for you
thinking you might be hungry after
your slape, Won't I bring you a cup
of coffee, ma’am, and a fresh roll or
two 2

* No, thank you.”

‘“An egg now, ma’am, or a taste of
fried ham! I'll cook it for you in a
minute, ma'am.”

‘1 want nothing—nothing!”’ and
Mrs. Stefane fairly ran from the room,
for the ready tears were even then in
her eyes.

she thought, as she guzed around her
own chamber, Anwu had removed the
clothes basket during her sleep, but the
room was littered and untidy, and as it
was washing day, she could notéall the
girl away from her work to attend to
it.
Still less would she slave there her-
self, while her truant family were en-
joying tbe fresh river breezes from the
deck of a beautiful steamer. The room
might go. What did it matter? What
did anything matter?

And then she sat down and leaned
ber head on her hand, and thought of
the lace kerchiefs, and the India
shawls, andthe magnificent ailk dresses
of Judge Howell’s wife, till her heart
was full of burning and bitter thoughts
against those whom she really loved far
better than life itself.

Going into the parlor after dinner was
over, she still pursued this useless and
almost wicked train of thought. Whit-
tier’s ** Maud Muller,” beautifully illus-
trated, was on the centre table. She
took it up with a sentimental aspect
that was rather ludicrous in a stout
;]‘well-to-do” mother of a family like

er.

* Ah me!
That I the judge’s bride might ba!"
she repeated once or twice after the
book dro‘Pged from her hand.

**He would dress me up in silks so fine,
And prelse me and toast me aver his wine!"

And then she looked down. upon her
wellwornalpacadress, and sighed again.

Poor Mrs. Stefane !

The ‘' Judge's bride” was a beautiful
girl of eighteen, who had accepted him
eagerly, in spite of his iron-gray hair
and fifty years, because of the wealth
and position he could offer her. And
*the Judge'’ doted on his bride, as only
a man of that age is capable of doing!
The romance of his youth was a van-
ished and forgotten romance to him.
And if any one could have shown him
Mrs. Stefane, ‘‘ asshe appeared '’ on the
washing day of which I write, he would
have been one of the first to propose
that *‘ the woman should be sent to s
lunatic asylum without any further de-

lay."”

%ut Mra, Btefane knew nothing of gll
this, and sat and sighed over his mem-
ory and her one lost chance of fortune
till twilight gave place to dusk,

Then, for the first time, she roused
heraelf sufficiently from her reverie to
worder why her busband and childret

had pot returned.
She rang the bell. Ann came in.

She sat idly tapping the red covered |

This then was all they cared for her, |-

had evidently bsen weepiog.

‘ What is the matter?"’ asked her
mistress, when she caught a glimpse of
her face.

The girl hesitated.

¢ Answer me!"”

Ann wrung her hands wildiy, and
burst into a regular Irish howl.

¢ (Oh, ma'am, go down on your {wo
knees and be thankful that you didn’t
go on that dreadful boat this morning!
My poor master, and the blessed little
childer!

Mrs, Stefane caught her by the arm.
“ Stop that nolse, and tell me at once
what you mean!

“Oh, ma'am, I only heard it five
minutes ago from the policeman at the
corner! The boat they went on got to
racing with another,.and there’s been
an explosion, ma'am, and every soul en
board—Oh, ma'am, where are you go-
ing 2"

She might well ask the question,
Mrs. Btefane rushed from the room like
a mad womap, caught boonet arpd
shawl from the hall rack as she passed,
and was out in the street the next mo-
ment, burrying franticly along toward
the offices where the tickets for theriver
boats were sold.

The excited crowd grouped before the
entrange of the principal one told the
tale. Piercing her way through the
living mass by the mere force of ner-
vous energy, she appeared, pale as a
spectre, before the clerk, to hear the
tidings of her doom. !

Yes, Mrs. Stefane and his five chil-
dren had gone down the river on the
Sylph of the Waters, at ten o’clock thdt
very morning. Some accident had hap-
pened to the machinery, the boiler had
exploded, and every soul on board was
drowned!

Chbild]ees, and a widow!
Withionelast poorattemptat courtesy
she tried - to thank the clerk, who evi-
dently sympathized with her grief, and
then she threw up her hands, and with
a heavy groan fell senseless at his feet.
Out of that lopg swoon she came back
to consciousness with a painful struggle
that was almost worse than death.

Some one was bending over her, em-

bracing her, calling her by name. Her
busband! afive and well! And from the
nursery, just beyond her room, came
the welcome, well-known sound of her
children’s voices! What could it all
mean ?
“Not dead ! Notdrowned! Oh, Parke
forgive me, and I willneverbe so wicked
again!’' she cried, as she flung heraring
around her husbapd’s neck.

“Dead! drowned! why darling;what

has alarmed you 80?'’ sald her husband,
tenderly, ‘“The children and I came
up tosee why you were so late for break-
fust, I left them in the nursery, and
came fm lbere after you, but you were
lying as still, and white, and cold, as {f
you were dead! It almost took my
breath away tosee you so! WWhat ails;l
you, love? Are you {11? Have you been
ill? Has anything frightened you " Tell
me !’
*“Oh, nothing alls me, nothing is the
matter,’”’ she answered with a sch of
gratitude and joy. *‘I suppose I icll
asleep and dreamed all kind of horrors
Iam well now. Kiss me, Parke, and
we will go down to breakfast.”

They went. Apd a bappy meal it

was, with the mether so bright and
merry and pleasant, though her face
was still so pale,
Years have gone by since then, But
Mrs, Stefane has never told her dreara—
if it was a dream—to her husband, and
has never wished again ‘' the Judge’s
bride to be.”” Busy and contented, she
does her duty with a will, and asks no
better fate than to be the true and
loving wife of a poor man ; the,careful,
tender mother- of a poor man’s cllildren;
the light and blesging and centre of
happiness of a poor man’s home.

— -

The girl looked pale and scared, and

imate siater, and ealled upon ber wildly
for protection. The object of the appesl
wasroused to momentary consejousuess
Shepartially lifted herself,and motioned
to her husband, who bastily concealed
his weapon and siunk, a9 if awe struck,
from the chamber. The widow imme-
diately rose, and, after fastening the
door, expended the remmant of her
strength in piling against it some bulky
articles of furniture. This done, she
sunk fuinting beside her sister, who had
relapsed into her former condition.

‘When she recovered the use of her
senses, night had come on, and all
around her was wrapped in darkness.
The single window in the room was
directly bebind the bed, and opened
upon & rude piazzs, which sheltered
that side of the dwelling. Afterashort
interval, the widow became aware that
tome one inside was endeavoring to
unfasten the heavy wooden shutters,
Incapable of further resistance, she
could oply lie in breathless silence,
awaiting the result.

In a few moments the shutters were
flung apart, and her brother.in.law’s
body was protruded through the open-
ing, which was without sashes. His
arm was raised, and again the knie
hung suspended over the head of her
unconscious babe. The helpless wo-
man closed her eyes, and sent up a si-
lent prayer to that Power who once
before had turned aside the fatal stroke.
At thatmomentshe heard from beneath
the window a low, hoarse growl, min-
gled with short, snarling yelps, as if
from a crowd of infuriated animals.
Then a shriek of mortal terror burst
Mrom the lips’of the would-be assasisn;
his knife dropped harmless beside the
intended victim; he clutched for a few
moments frantically, at the window-
ledge, and then disappéhred;’ dragged
down by suome resistless foe. .

When the widow once more regaioed
consciousness, she found herself and
child in the hands of friends, by whom
their wants were tenderly supplied.
Within two hours ufter the events just
related a party from the village bad
succeeded in making their way to the
solitary cabin. Mrs. Hartwell was al-
ready dead. Her sister was at first sup-
posed to be beyond hope of recovery,
but by care and skill Ler restoratioa
was' etfected.

A few rods from the clearing, the
body of Hartwell was discovered, almost
devoured by wolves, who had been em-
boldened by famine to surround the
house,

The motber lived to see her babe,
thus strangely rescued, grown to vigor-
ous manhood ; and he himself has sur-
vived to amuse his fellow-travelers with
this account of early dangers avd es-
capes, close to the scene of their occur-
rence.

VWe passed the spot about & mile from
our starting place.—N, Y, Ledycr,

- -

The Conservation of Beauty.

“There’s the remainsof a fine woman
aboutBairey,”” was the remark of Bailey
Junior, a8 he gazed upon the venerable
features of Mrs, Gaop. Ah! what would
Mrs. Gamp have been then ifshe could
have availed hersgelf of the resources of
modern science—if she could have been
dyed as to her hair, enameled and
rouged as to her cheeks, with the tri-
umphs of a fushionable dentist in her
mouth, and the padding of an artistic
dressmaker in all the proper places!
Beauty need no longer sigh over sue-
picious silver in the flowing tresses,
over the wrinkles which time has been
wont to write upon the snowy brow ;
there is grace and brillianc? for sale in
the shop, and *‘an outline’’ to be pur-
chased as graceful as thagof Mad. Man-
tilini. To be sure, theréjs a difference
between Norah’s gown which *‘wan-
tons in the mountain breezes,’’ leaving
“‘every beauty free to rise and fall as

A Btage-Coach Story,

Several years ago, six
found themselves seated together in a
stage in the far Northwest, and to re |
lieve the tedium of the journey, one of"
them told the following story :
Inthe year 18—, a family of emigrants
from New England established them-
selves on an uninhabited prairie near
what was then the extreme borders of
wescern civilization. They consisted of
a husband and wife, the widowed sister
of the latter, and ber infant child, No
neighborly greeting awaited them, for
they were the only dwellers within a
circuit of ten miles; and the nearest
settlement was half aday’s journey dis-
tant. The widow was a lovely but
broken-spirited woman of twenty-t#o.
Since her husband’s death, her affec-
tions wsre centred in her babe. She
had been left in comfortable circum-
stances; in fact, her brother-in.-law be-
ing a poor man, theland theyoccupied,
together with the farming stock aud
implements, were purchased with her
means.

A few months’ labor sufficed to gave
the family a comfortable home, and to
surround it witb many signs of com-
mencing prosperity. Autumn had
passed, and they were looking forward
to a season of comparative ease and en-
joyment, when, cue day, Mr. Hartwell,
as I shall call the bead of the house-
hold, félind it necessary to visit the |
nearest village, for the purpose of pro-;
curing supplies. These, it was arrang
ed, sbould be forwarded to him by a
passing team, in the course of a day or
two, as his own wagon had broken
down, and he was forced to make the
journey on horseback. The weather,
when he started, had been slightly over-
cast with a rising wind from jthe north-
east;but noneofthe familywere prepared
for the sight which they encountered
tbe morning after his return, A slight
fall of snow which began the night be-
fore, had increased to such a degree
that the drifting material was piled al
most to the eaves of the cabin, and al-
ready rendered impassable every road
that led to it. They were close prison-
ers, with no prospect of aspeedy release,
for the storm coutinued allday with the
utmost fury. At first but little alarm
was felt by the blockaded inmates,—
Their wood-pile wassheltered and easily
accessible, and the food on hand would
suffice for three or four days, at the end
which time they had no doubt the pur-
chased supplies would reach them.,—
They had never heard of the terrific
tempest which sometimes, in that lati-
tude, convert the prairiesinto ahowling
ocean of snow for weeks together.

The fifthday came and went, andstill
the storm raged on. They werenow al:
most buried on all sides, and thecold had
become intense, Atlength, when they
had been three days without food, he
who should have peen their protector
to the end, began to throw out hints
which made the widow’s flesh creep,
and her heart sink like lead within her
bosom.

Next day, he spoke out more plainly.
One of them, he said, must be sacrificed
to save the rest, and that one must be
the youngest and most useless, The
wretched woman clasped her infant
more closely, and shrunk into the far-
thest corner of the room, as she heard
the threat, and marked the glance
which accompanied 1t—a glance telling
not more of hunger than of hate, It
was charity to suppose that the man's
brain was disordered by his sufferings;
but yet it was evident that this dire
emergency had aleo served to bring in-
to open view the workings of malignant
passions long and craftly conocealed,—
The widow had for some time suspected
that her brother-in-law regarded her-
self and her child with little warmth of
affection; she knew him to be avar-
fcions and unscrupulous; ‘but she
had not thought that the touch.
stone of extreme calamity would
reveal him to her as a monster/
Now, however, in those wolfish eyes, as
ever and anon they glared upon her
darling, sheread, even before his lips
declared it, the fell purpose with which
the demons of greed and famine had
joined to inspire him. A single stroke,
he had determined, should both avert
the lingering fate which every day
brought nearer, and sweep the main
obstacle from his path to competence;
for the widow was thought to be con-
sumptive, and, failing'her offupring, his
wife, her sister, was her only heir. DMra,
Hartwell had already succumbed to
privationand anxiety. The widow and
her unnatural connection were thus left
as it seemed, to be the sole actors in the
hideous tragedy which was shortly to
ensue. Another day passed.

By this time Hartwell had consumed
what was left of hisstock of liquors,
and was wrought into a state of half
maniacal excitement. Seeing his op-

ortunity, while the widow was uneasi-

y dozing, with her c¢hild in her arms,
he advanced, knife in hand, toward
them. Before he reached them, she
awoke, and fled, shrieking, with the
babe into an adjoining room, where she

travelers :

"and stutf and buckram and whnalebone

;. manners and customs demand arti-;

nature pleases,’” and that thing of silk
which iscalled "‘a dress.” But artificial

ficial expedients. The little girl!
cries when mamwma sternly inpsists|
uponr the first corsets—but mamina
knows best, and is wiser than nature,
and the time comes, alas! when the
little girl cries no longer. Xf she lives
long enough she will bave all manner
of washes and eradicators on her dress-
ing table, and then, in due succession,
will follow the more recondite myster-
ies of rejuvenation. She will read, with
more than curiosity, advertisements
like the one now before us. It is that
of a miracle worker in Boston, who
promises to restore to the belle of the
period every charm which has flown,
and every beauty which has fuded. No
matter though a face may be as ugly
and wrinkled as any which ever grew
in deformity and decay upon the easel
of Denner,! Madam P——of ——street,
Boston,~has rare secrets which will
make the rosesand the lilies of a second
Spring bloom there in more than pres-
tine freshness. 8he addresses herself‘‘to
the elife of Boston and of New England
generally.”’ The climate of New Eng-
land, we are told, is a great destroyerof
female beauty. The youngladies there
are the most charming in the world, but
the climate is well known to be impla-
cable. The east wind has a way of its
own imparting a certain rosiness to the
chieek—a most unfortunate distribution
of color! There is apt to be a great.
precocity of wrinkles and for wrinkles
Madame —— has what she is pleased to
call the * Destructeur des LRides,’”’ or
‘' Wrinkle Destroyer.” All seams she
speedily obliterates—all corrugations
disappearafter ** twoslight applications
of the Destructeur.’”’ ** Under the eye,
or the brow, around the mouth,” they
are no longer to be observed by the
most fastidiousconnoieseur. “*Madame’
addresses herself especially to * the
daughters of fortune' who languish
under the effects ‘‘ of frequent rounds
of gaiety, the ennui which so surely fol-
lows.!”” These, when ¢ the mirror has
notified them of their altered features,”

THE DUTIES OF THE ASSESSURS,
And the Bights of Vaters Under the
Registry Law of April A\7th, 1860,

Luzsrue county, it is good reading for the
voters of Lancaster county.

For the purpose or snowing you wbat
you will have to do this fall in order to
vote, we have bad the following Expaesition
of the new election law, (or us it is called
the Registry Law,) prepared for your use,
Wo call the especiul attention of naturalized
voters tu the provisious concerning them.
They are picked out to bespecially worried
befure they cun vote; and finally when
they are aliowed to vote, their eertificate of
citizensbip is to be marked on the back,
like a store dae-biil, every time it is traded
oo, with the word ** voted ” and tbe date,
The same party that passed this -law, pass-
ed a similar law last year, (1968,) which the
Supreme Court declared unconstitutional,
This law is in spirit unconstitutional mo
doubt, too, inasmuch as it rily ob-

The following address bas been issued by
the Democratic Committes to the votars of

arty, and then the overseersare to be taken
rom the opposite political party, and these
overseers are to have the right to bo present
with the officers of election, to keep a listof
voters, to challenge voters, and generally
to perform the same duties as inspectors.

The act 1a full of penulities und forfeitures;
but as these are to be enforced by courtsof
Justice, it is not necessary to set them forth
for the gnidance of assessors, election offi-
cers and voters. A popular etection will be
very diflicult if all the provisions of thelaw
be strictly enforced. Tadeed, it is noteary
to see bow election officers are to find time
to receive the ballots of qualified voters in
some precincts, if they investigate thor-
oughly all the issues that may be raised
before them ; and when it is considered that
all the loca) elections are tbrown upon the
geoeral election, and that separate lickets
are to be voted for State, connly, township,
and municipal officers at the same time
that judicial questions are to be investiga-
ted and decided, it is apparent tjat many

ith will ba liable to Inse their chance

structs the freedon of voting, and wor-
ries the voter into ylelding wup his
frapchise ; particolarly in this coun-
ty, where a separate ticket for every
candidate for all the township, county and
state officers must now be voted. Will il
obstruct and prevent the exercise of the
right of suffrage guaranteed by our consti-
tution ?  But read the:exposition of the
law for yourselvey,

I. Oathe first Mond«y of Junethe Asses.
8018 areto begin a revision of the trunseripts
of names furoished them by tbe County
Corunissioners. This duty consists of the
several partienlars following ¢

1. Strike out the pame of every person
whom the Assessor knows, persocnally or
by reliable information, to bave died, or
removed from the district asince the last
previnus assessiment,

2, Add tbe nume cf any qualified voter
whom the Assessor shall know, persoually
or by reliable informaution, to have removed
into the district since the last. previous as-
sessioent.

3; Add the fiames of all personswhoshall
claim to be qualified voters in your distriet;
asse:s them with a tax, and ascertain by in-
quiry upod what ground the persons 8o as-
sessed cluims to be a voter. This duty in-
volves no dideretion upon the part of the
Assessor. He is not to decide upon the
claimant’s right to vote, but only to report
his nsxme and the grouands of his claim.

4. The Assessor i8 next to visit every
dwelling house in his district, nnd make
caretul inquiry if any person whose name
is on his list has died, or removed from the
district, and, if 80, to take his name from
the list; or whetber any qualified voter re-
sides thercin whose name is not on his list,
and, if 8o, to add the suwme thersto,and as-
sess bim with a tex, In tbis instance, the
Assessor I8 to judge of the clalinant’s right
to vote, for he is.only to add * qualitied
voters,”” whom he discovers by visiting
euch dwelling.

5. Upon the eomnpletion of this work the
Assessor is to make out u iist, in alphaheti-
cul vrder, of the white freemen above twen-
ty-one years of age clulming to be qualified
voters in the ward, borough, towunship or
district of which be is the Assgessor, and op
posite ench of sald numes stute the follow-
g purticulars:

u. Housekeeper or not housekeoper,

b, If a housekeeper, the number of bis
residence, with the street, alley, lane or
court, il in 4 town where houses are num-
bered ; if not, then the street, alley, lane or
court on wbich the house fronts.

¢, The occupation of the person, and
where ho i3 not a housekeeper, the occupa-
tion, place of boarding, and with whom,
and, if working for anotber, the name of the
employer,

d. Opposite each name write the word
‘voter.”

e. If the person claims the right to vote
by reason of naturalization, he must exhibit
his certiticate to the Assessor, unless he has
been for tive consecutive years mext pre
ceding a voter in said district, and in all
cases where the person has been naturaliz-
ed his name shall be marked with the lat-
ter ** N.;’ where be has merely declared
bis intention to become a cilizen his name
is to be marked * D, I ;" wheré the claim
is to vote by reason of being between the
ages of twenty-one and twenty-two, the
word “age’ is to be added fo bis name,
and if he has removed into the district since
the last general election the letter ** R." is
to be placed opposite his name.

f. A separate list of all new nssessments.
and the umounts assessed upon each per-
son, iy to be immediately furnished to the
County Commissioners, together with the
geperal list revised and corrected, as alore-
said,

g. On receiving back from the County
Commissioners vuplicate coples of aaid
list, with the observations and expla-
pations noted as aforesaid, the Asses-
sor,” prior to the first day of August,
is to place one copy on the door, or
other conspicuous part of the house
where the election is required by law to be
held, and to retain the other in his posses-
sion, for the inspection, free of charge, of
any resident of the district.

h. The Assessor is to add, from time to
time, to bis list the name of any one claim-
ing the right to vote, mark opposite the
nuame the letters ¥C. V. ussess a tax, and
pote us in other cases, his occupation, resi-
dence, whether a housekeeper, or a boarder,
and with whom he boards, and whether
vaturalized, or designing to be, making in
all such cases the letters “N,” or *D. I,”
opposite his name, Ifthe person claimingto
be assessed, banaturalized, he must exhibit
his certificate to the Assessor, if he designs
to be naturalized belore next election, be
must exhbibit his certificate of declaration.
i. In ali cases whereany Ward, Borough.
Township, or Election District is divided
intotwoormore precincts, the Assessorshall
note in all his assessments the precinct in
which eacl elector resides, and make a sep-
orute return for each precinct to the County
Commissioners, and when he receives back
the duplicate copies, one of them is to be
put up ou the election bouse of the precinct.

j. On the tenth day, preceding the second
Tuesday of October, the Assessor shall **on
the Monday immediately following,” re-
turn to the County Comiuissioners the
names of all persons assessed by bim since
his former return, noting the observations
and expianations before specified, and it
sball not be lawful for any assessor to as-
sess any tax within ten days mext preced-
ing the second Tuesday of October,

k. Assessors have power to administer
onths, and are to be paid by the County
Comumigsiopers for the time necessarily
spent in performing the duties imposed by
the act,

11, The County Comwmissioners; huve va-
rious duties (o perform under the Registry
Iaw, but as they have counsel to advise
thetn, it is not necessary to set fortu their

IIl. As to the election officers,

are invited to call upon ‘*Madame," aud
to test her * chemical triumph ' It is
thus that she puts out her ** Card to the ;
Fashionable,” and invites them to come
and be beautified.

All this i3 evidenily an improvement
upon the process to which the daughters |
of Pelias subjected their reverend but
wrinkled papa. Thereisnocuttingup,
and no dangerous boiling, in the estab-
lishment of * Madame.” Under the
henign influence of her ** Destroyer’ a !
marble smoothness returns tothe coun-
tenance, and it becomes at once''polish- |
ed after the similitude of a palace.”
One rubbing may accomplish the won-
der, but two will be found infallible. A
woman may go in a wltch, a crove, 8
beldam, a hag, and come out a nymph,
a Cleopatra, 8 fairy, and a form of life
and light! There i8 only one objection
to this great process. It will: make
beauty too common. Wrinkles, as be-
ing the exception, will come to be ad-
mired, and some other *Madame'’ will
set up an ogpositlon establishment, and
advertise herself as a “Wrinkle Re-
storer.”’

‘We trust that “*Madame’’ will not be
too extensively employed. We hope
that some dearold venerable faces, with
a beauty in their decay which * the falr,
fallacious looks' of Dalila never knew,
will be left us to love and reverence.
We hope that there are young ladies
still who will be persuaded that cold
water is the best cosmetic, and a cheer-
ful, well-occupied mind the best ¢ De-
atroyer of Wrinkles.” Would that
woman could be made to understand
how little these arts avail them with
men whoseadmiration is worth having!
—XN. Y. Tribune.

-
Fowls in Urchards,

The public has yet to learn the full
advantage of keeping poultry. Few
seem to appreciate what they may do
among trees in an orchard. Let any
one try them in an orchard of aquarter
of an acre, where they may be kept by
‘s picket fence four or five feet high;
put in; say 125 fowls, and observe the
result, He will avoid theannoyancein
the garden, of which so many complain,
while they will work among the trees,
doingjust whatisneeded,and destroying
everything thatcanipjurethe fruittrees
in the shape of bugs, wormas, or other
jnsects, and lay a large number of eggs,
which are a cash article, tosay nothing
of the chickens, which pay well for
ralsing at the presenttime, I have tried
it, and know it is 80. I have aboutone
hundred fowls, which have worked ad-
mirably amopng my trees, keepiog the
ground jn good condition, keeping off
the insects, and promoting the growth
of the orchard. I am satisfied that we
have yet tolearn the full benefits which
may be derived from the proper man-
agement of fowls, and it is quite possi-
ble that the method I have suggested
may offer the best way of getting our

flung herself down beside her half inan-

duties in this exposition.
They

are to open the polls between the hours of
six und seven, A, M., on the day of election.
Beloresix o'clock in the morning of second
Tuesday of October they are to receive from
the County Commissioners the registered
lists of vuters and all necessary election
blunks, and they are to permit no man to
vote whose name i3 not on said list, unless
he shall make proof of his right to vote, as
follows. :

1. The person whose name is not on the
list, clauning the right 10 vote, must pro-
duce a quulitied voter of the district to swear
in u written or printed atRdavit to the res:-
dence of the claitnunt in the district for at
least tenjdays next preceding said eolection,
delining clearly wbere the residence of thoe
person was,

2. The party claiming the right to vote
shull also ake an affidavit, swting to the
best of bis knoxledge aud belief where uand
when he was born, that he is a citizen of
Pennsylvania and of the United States, that
he has resided in the State one year, or, it
formerly a citizen therein and removed
therefrom, that he has resided therein six
months next preceding said election, that
he bus not moved into the district for the
purpose of voting therein, that he has paid
a Stute or County tax within two years,
which was assessed at least ten dnys before
the election. and the afidavit shall state
when and where the tax was sssessed and
paid, and the tax receipt must be produced
unless tue uflidavit shall state that it has
heen lost or destroyed, or that he recelved
noae.

3. Ifthe applicant be a naturalized citi-
zen be must, 1n addition to the foregoing
proofs, state in his affidavit when, where,
and by what court he was naturslized, and
produce bis certificate of naturalization.

4. livery person, claimingto bea natar
alized citizen, whetber on the Registry list,
or producing affidavits as aforesaid, shall
be required to produce his nataralization
certificate et the electon before voting, ex-
cept where he has been for ten years
congecutively a vyoter in the disurict
where he offers to vote; and on
the vyote of such person being received,
the eleciion officers arv to write or
stamp the word * voted” on his certificate
with the month and year, and noother vote
can be cast that day in virtue of said certi
ficate, except where sonsare entitled to yvote
upon the naturalization of their father.

5. It the person claiming to vote who is
not registered shall make an afidavit that
he is a pativo-born citizen of the United
States, or if born elsewhere, shall produce
evidence of his naturalization, or that he is
entitled to citizenship by reason of his fath-
er’s naturalization, and further that he is
between 21 and 22 years of age, and has re-
sided in the State one year, aud inthe etec-
tion district ten days next preceding the
eleation, he shall be entitled to vote though
he shall not have paid taxes,

IV; As to the volers. 1. Any qualified
citizen of the district has aright to challenge
any voter, though his name be on the regis-
try list, und tbe Election Board are requird

or reject the vote, according to evidence.

2. On the pstition of tive or more citizens
ot the county, stating under oath that they
believe that frauds will be practiced at the
election about to be held in any distriet, it
shall be the daty of the Court of Common
Pleas, or of a Judge thereof, to appoint two
Judiclous, sober and intelligent citizens to
act as overaeers of sald electlon, who are to

Bpg‘;lve orchards Into bearing conditlon.
—Exohange.

belong to different parties; except where
both inspectoras belong to the same political

to receive the proofs publicly, and to admif’]

to vote unless they are vigilant aad vote
early.

Every man should see for himself that be
is registerad, taxed, and, if he is a natural-
ized foreigner, that he is provided with his
proper papers. ‘The law will bear, ns ijt
was designed to do, very heavily on natu-
ralized citizens, It creates all possible ob-
gtructions to thelr exerciso of the right of
suffrage. and nothing but vigilancs aod
persaeverance on their part can secure thelr
rights, * The price of liberty is eternal
vigilance.

D. R. RANDALL,
Chairman of the Stunding Committee of

Luzerne county.

Attest : A. B. HotenrRiss, See'y.

An Umitignted Scoundrel,

The St. Louis Democrat suys that a few
days ago.a widower from Memplis took
rooms in a fushionable boarding-house
that city., He was a man of plensing ap-
pearapce and winaing ways. Hetold the
landlady tbat he had many troubles trying |
to keep house and raise two children with-
out a partner. The lady gave him all her
sympathy, and recomwmended a wite, The
widower thought the lady’s daughter maa-
ifested all the qualities he could desire, and
he was allowed un interview. 1n halt su
hour the young lady consented to becowe
a mother to the two sweet babes. A priest
was gent for, the murriage ceremony was
perforined, and the very happy couple
crossed the river to comw tothis aty vn the
cars, but unfortunately too late for them to
take the eurly train, und they were under
the disagreenble necessity of remmining
over night in Eust 8t, Louis. They took a
room at the Sherman House nnd remained
all night.  Next moerning, after breaictust,
the busband eame suddealy into the pres-
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a 'rlze Fight—
Allen ntrikes o Foul Biow, nnd MctCoole
{:::lnrell the Winner—Fenrfal j¥ight
ST, Louls, Jane 15.—~The fight botween
Mike McCoole and Tom Allen took place
to day on Foster's lslund, ubout twenty
miles down the river. Jerry Dooovan and
Tom Kelley acted us geconds for McCoole,
and Butt Riley, of New York, and Bher-
man Thurston for Allen. Juck Looney, of
$1. Louis, was umpire for McCoole, and
Eph Ho!lund, of Cincinnati, for Atlen. Mc-
Kinney was chosen referes. Buth men pre.
sented n fair appearance, but Allen much
the best, McCoole’s friends wero much
disapbointed at his condition, and he belog
fat showed nigus of unskilful tralaing.
ENTERING THE RING.

Tho men eutered the ring at u quarter to
2 o’clock, but the fighting did not comnmence
untll some time after. McCoole won the
choice of ground, and offered to bet Allen
$2,000 that he would win the fight, Allen
made a ?emh' suying he was an LEnglish-
man, bad no monoey, und conld vot accept
McCoole's offer, but asked for fuir pluy.
‘Tbe men then went to work with the ful-
lowing result:

THE FIGHT.

Rou~xp 1—The men approached each
other cautiously, but with conlidence.—
Thero were a few exchanges, and then nas-
ty bitting at close quarters.. Finally Ma.
Coole planted a heavy blow near Allep's
eye, kunocking bim down. First knock
down and first blood elaimed for MeCoule,
although blood appenred on both fuces,

M'COOLE STOCK GooDb.

Rouxp2—~Territic blows in rapid sncees -
sion on each other’s fuces, resulting finaily
in favor of MeCoole,

A DESPERATE STRUGGLE.

RouND 3—The men eyed each other with
the forocity of gladiators, nnd afler n few
severe biows they clinched und fell to
gether., The struggle caused lutenso ex-
citement, and MeCoole's triends realiv-l
that the giaut had met & man worthy of his
steel,
CAUTIOUS

The Great Meoole—

FIGHTING AND WILD EXCITE-
MENT.

RorNp 4—MceCoole eame to the seratel
witli his face bleediog profusely from ates-
rible gash under the right eye, Allen
fought cuutiously, evidently husbanding
his strength. MecCoole gut 1n beavily on
Allen's ribs, and the latier went down to

avoid another sockdollager. The wildest
excitement now begun 1o provail ut the
seeming chaoge in the prospects of the
tight. ~

M'COOLE COVERED WITIL BLOOD,
Rousp d—Heavy tighting throughout.—
There were desperate exchunges, during
which Tom adminlstored two or three ter-
rific blows on Mike's Inee, which seemed to
be a mass of blood from torehead to chin,
He bad terrible gasbes under both eyes,
und his fuce was horribly distigured. ‘The
combatants clinched, and nfter n despernte

ence of his bride, holding in his haud o tel-
egraphic despntch, which ho handed toher, |
requiring his immediate presenco in Hun
nibal, Missouri, wbere business of fwmpor- |
tanco awnited hitn, ~ Of course, thero was

no allernative but that of leaviug his now-
made bride. So he handed her the suug

Hitlesum of tive hundred dollurs in shining
gold, and telling ner to go to her mother -
and remsin with Ler tiil his return—which

would be a very short time—left her in ‘
tears, but full o!fuith inhistruth nod worth |
The five hundred dollars showed he was nll
right—thers was no getting around that,
she thought ; but alus, it proved to becoun

terfeit. The lady thiuks '‘therv is soine
mistake'” nbout it, nnd, says the st, Louis
paper, has now been waiting severul days |
for tbe return of her husbuand without n
word from him ; und while hor friends are
of the oplniva that he will never return, nod
thatshe hus been Emposed upon by a vitlain,
she lives in hope that he will come to her
and make her happy.

A Fearful Fight.

Not long since a quarrel took place be-
tween two convicts while on their way to
the quarries, with a gung from the prison
under charge of guards, which resulted in
a desperate tight with knives, Bolh the
combutants were weunded,nond one of them
l:xo saverely that he died oo the following

ay.
But the Lloodiest affray yet occured on
last Toursday. As the convicts wery sit-
ling down to dinner 2 quarrel occurred be-
tween two large and powertul men. A few
words pussed, when both parties drew forth
large, sharp pointed knives, and a most
terrific and deadly struggle ensued. They
fought the entire length of two of the long
tables, stubbing and striklng aslternatoly,
und were not separated uutil they had be
gun to fuil from the loss of blood. The floor
und tables were bespattered with blond, and
the scene was one Jong to be remembered,
They were both taken to the hospital, and
one of them expired in five minutes, His
body exbibited no less thun ball a dozen
fatal stabs. The other was dungerously
wounded, but survives yet. An inquest
was held over the body ot the deud mun by
Coroner Reese, put the jury couid not ngree
upor u verdicl, This case will probubly
come before the grand jury.
Such is the condition of affuirs existing
at present in the Illinois State Penltentiary, |
There is no sort of discipline, Theconvicts
are allowed a free license to do as they ‘
please. They knock down the guuards at
pleasure, and commit murder amoog thew-
selves. And, what is unheird of in prison
disetpline, more than one-half of the con-
victs ure armed with knives and murder-
ous weapons. This being the cuse, in open
revolt and murder of kcores of innocent
men is momentarily expected. When we
remomber thatthere are nearly twelve hun-
drod desperate men confined in the peni-
tentiary, for crimes of various grades, und
that more than one-half of thews are armed
with deadly weapous, we cannot nvoid
trembling st the consequences which may
be momentarily expected.—Joliet (fil.,)
Signal,

Explerations in Africa by n Woman.
Though English explorers of the interior
of Africa have managed to engross the chief
share of public nttention, Germany has a
number ofenthusiastic and intrepid travel-
lers engaged in the work of penetruting and
describing the hitherto hidden recesses of'
the African continent. Among them are
Gerbard Rolfy,Frauline Alexandrive Tinne
(a young lady from Holiand, who took
part in a German expedition to Nutra), and
Dr. Nachtigall, who are exploring Central
Africa, with Tripoli as # buseofoperations,
and Carl Mauch, whois pursuing geograph-
ical discovery in South Africn.  The three
tirst named recentiy had a reunion at Trip-t
oii, and then started off upon journeysinto
tbe interior In diflerent directions. :
Fruuline Tinne is exceedingly rich, by’
no means ugly, and for years hass led o
wandering life on the * binck continent,”
praving and outliving dangers to which |
strong men bave succumbed, On one of |
her expeditions up (he White Nile, in an |
attempt to communicate with Speke nnd
Girant, her mothet, her nunt, and two wait- [
ing muids {ell victims to the African cli- !
mate, In the early part of the present
year she made a two months' journey to:
Mooranok, in Fezzan., She travely quite
leisurely, as if she were ou a Enropean |
tour. llaving an immense loriune at her '
disposal, she hus a rehtly princely traip, !
irer caravan oansisting of more than fifty
personus and seventy camels,  All ner fol-
lowers, with oneexception, uro either Arabs
or negroes, aud she herselt dresses like an
Arab Jady. She is looked upon by thel
Arabs with the greatest respect, und they '
call her ** Bent-er Rey,” that Is ** Queen’s:
Daughter.” ler Iong sojourns und travels !
in the Orient have produced {n her a total |
nbhorrence of ISuropoan habits, and she is
embittered against every thing Kuropean.
On her lust journey she would not even
carry her watch, or allow her servauts lo\
take theirs; but took instead an Arabian
sand-clock or hour-glass, with which she
manages to keep her time by theaid oftwo
negroes, who watch the jostrument day
and night. Sbe refuses to write ubout her
Journeys, and doas not contribute much to
the increase of geogruphical knowledge,
having no sciennic person in her trmmn, :
Rut sbe is a great lover of botany, a zealous
collector of plants, and hus a number of
catmnely loaded solely with blutting paper,
and un {inmense collection of plants, This
labor of hers promises to bs very valuable,
us ube is likely to bring home importart
contributions o botanic science, At lust
sceounts she was at Moorsook, where sbe
would stay sotse months, muking excur-
slons into the surrounding country. She
intends to proceed routhward to Bornou,
and to return.pver Kordofan and Igypt—a
task which Alrican travellurs tuink she
sannot accowmplisn.
—— -
Arrest of Fillibusters,
NEeEW York, June 17.
The Cubnn gentlemen, who buve been
fitting out filibuster expeditions from thls
port, have ot length been made to realize
that * we bave o Government.” as well ay
certsin neutrality laws, which it does not
intend (0 have violated with lmpunity. The
Graud Jury of the Unlted Stutes Circuit
Court having found true bills o indictment
against Jose Morales Letmnus, President of
the Juots, and Joss M. Basora, John Li.
Lamar, Jose Mora, Col. Wm. C, O'Ryan,
Francisco Feuser and Mariano Alvarez
(memberg of the same organization), war-
rants were Issued by Judge Biatchford for
their arrest. These were served last even-
{og and this morniog.

** President” Lemus voluatarily put in
an appearance, and gave bai! in the sum of
$10,000. Ryan was taken into custedy while
atanding at the corner of Broadway and
Bleecker streets. Mora was found at his
resldence, 235 east Thirteenth street. These
and the rest of the party gave the vecessary
bonds to appear for trial, wnereupon they
were set at liberty. This step has tuken the
‘ friends of free Cuba’ by surprlse, and the
immediate effect of it will probably beto
put an end to ope or two expeditions that
expected to get away between now and
Sunday next.

The excitement in filibuster circles this
afternoon isintense,and among other stories
circulated 18 one to the effect that the U, 8,
officers bad Spanish sples along with them
when making the ariests, Hon. Dwight
Townsend is the bondsman for the whole
party,

; through, and

struggle both weut down together near the

ropes,  The round was decided in fuvor ol

Allen, .

ALLEN DANCING AROUND M'Co0LI,

Rousp 0—Henvy bithug,  Allen »ocmed
to be the freshest of the two, snnd Jooked
very complacent, danctng araund hix op-
pouent wilh ease. After sume sharp hitting,
thd round resulted in his fuvor.,

THE GIANT'S STOCK DOWN,

Rounp 7T—>MoCools presented n [orlorn
nppesrance, und was not very rapidin re-
sponding to time,  Allen looked trésh nnd
cheerfals  After fome exchanges of n not
very satlsfuctory character to MceCaole,
Allen declded to go to gruss In order to ev- «
capo unother of those territic blows fram the
glant's sledge hammer,

THE GIANT'S PUTATO TRAP SPLIT,

RoUND 8—The backers of MeCooale urged
him to make short work of his opponient,
but in vain, for the prestige of the giant
wus rupidly being demohished Lefore the
superior sKill nod tuctics of lus nnliggonist,
Mike struck out widely with bi right, but

d bis mark, bis opponent lighttng on
bl$[310 trap with lerritic eflect. MeGonle
recelved terrific puniabment in this round,
and it became evident that the tizht wounl
come to & speedy termination; the giant
being partly Enocked otf his piny, which
ended the round. Allen looked bland nnd
serens at the close.

THE GIANT’S EYES GOUFED,

THENINTHAND LasT Rounv—DBoth mon
were 8low 1n responding to the call, the
noise and excitement being intense, The
¢ tmbatnuts approuched eucti other and en-
gaged at very close quarters. [n n fow
seconds they clinched and rolled over sido
by side in ¢lose contlict, whilo both were
bugging Motber Euarth, Allen placed bis
handa on the eyes of McCoole, und was
gouging them desporutely when the ery of
* foul ' was raised from McCoole's corner,

THE DECISION OF THE RKFEREE.

The rope was cut, and the wildest excitea
meunt prevailed for n few minutes, but the
crowd soon afler dispersed towurd the
bouat. The releree was alrnid to give lns
decision, Several pistols were presented
at bis head, but he refused to decidn Lhe
matter until be reachbed St Louis. It is
understood that he decided in favor ol Me-
Coole.

Allen out-fought McCoole all the way
10 all appearauces would
buve won the fight, if he had been nllowed
to proceed. McCoole was wmuch blown
and badly Puniuhed, and wus in realily
whipped. The fight lusted about twenty
minutes,

St. Lours, June 15.—Tle steamer Louis-
ville, with the prize fighting party on
board, arrived here this eveniog, It is
the general opinion that there was neither
a foul blow struck nor nny gouging done
by Allen. The belief is McCoole's trienes
dotermined from the outset tuat Allen
should not win the fight nor get any mo-
ney. The second round was not in favor
of MecCoole, us previously reported, hut
Allen punished his antugonist very so-
verely, and from that time it was evidert
McCoole wrs no match fuor Atlen.

ST Louls, June 16—At iidnight last
night McKinney—tho referce—in tho Me-
Coole—Aldlen contest, made thoe following
dectsion :

ST Lours, June 15.—I, Valentine Mc¢Kin.
ney, give my decision in the late tight bo-
tween McCuole and Allen, in tavor of Mes
Coole—there being u “{foul ” committed by
Allen on McCoole in the last roupd by
gouging his eyes.

[StaNED)

VALENTINE MCKINNEY,

There is a great deal of bitter feching vver
the matter aud imprecations and recrinin-
ation are emitted from the friends of both
parties,

Charley Gallagher has challenged "l'oin
Allen to fight for $1,000. In the chablenge
(lullaghor recognizes Allen as the winner ol
the ftight yesterday, notwithstauding the
decision ol the relerve.  All uceounis pub-
lished seout at the ideaof Allen committing
u foul on M’Coole,

- S S .

A FATAL PRIZE FIGHT.

The Donnclly-McUulre Fignt ««Ponnctly
Strikens n Deudly Blow---1he Murderer
RBreaks Throagh the Ring nnd Excapes.
Syracusg, June 15, —A terrible alluir

happened on the banks of Cayuga Luke on

Saturduy. Two men, named Donnelly and

McGuire, had some dispute with regurd to

their physical strength, Donnelly, who is

4 large, heavily-buiit man, ot no particular

pugilistic skill, and {requently bonsted that

o was able to *lick’ McGuire, who wius o

stout, wiry man, .weighlug sore thirly

pounds less than Donoelly, MceGuire hal

n local reputatlon uy n boxer, Each man

had n crowd of frlends, who angriy can-

vassed the strength of their favorites, and

did everything in their power to bring

ubout a fight, At last tho preliminaries

ware urranged, and small suins of money
were stnked upon the result. The light tuok
lace on Naturduy afternovon al Ugden's
Jock, on the west side of Cuyugn luko. —

Several hundred persons were present.

Becom:luL referees, and un wmplre were

chosen, gand the fight began., The first

round was o Jong und & bloody one, but

Donnelly was tinally sent to grass,  In the

second round McGuire guve Donnuelly n

terrific upper cut, and Donnelly returned

it by km)cilng McGulre into his corner,

In the third round Donnelly foreed the
fighting. MecGuiresprang nway from hun,
hut was finnify knocked through the ropes,
The fourth round opened with wigns of
fuligue on the part of McGuire. Duonnelly
pumisbed Lim severely. ‘Ihe fifth round
opened with the clnsing of one of Donnelly's
eyes. McGuire closed in with hiw, and
tbrew bim heavily. Thesixth, soventl and
eighth rounds were marked by slunlar re-
sults. At the beginning of the ninth round
Donnelly, who bad been considerubly,
blown, appeared to catch his second wind.
After sore flbbing, he struck Mc(uire u
powerful blow on the teft temple.

McGuire dropped to the ground like o
bar of lead, gasping twice, und died. Don-
nelley gazed at the corpse with bloody
eyes, and cried, * My God, I bave killed
bhim, Oh, Jimmy, speak to me.” His
friends urged him to fly. An alnrm was
ruised. It was said that the Sheritf's ofli-
cers werg approaching. Donnelly drew
on his coat, broke though the ring, nud
fled like a deer, Ie has not since been
seen, und it 1s said be is now lu Cannda.

e e Ew>——————

Dedicntion of the Gettysburg. Natlonnl
onument.

GFTTYSBURG,June 16.-- The Board of Man-
agers of the Soldiers’ Nationul Cemetry,
through its committee of Arrangements,
respectfully invite all the soldlers who
were in the Battle of Gettysburg, and tho
military, municipal and civil orgunizations
of tbe country, and the citizeus gencrally,
to participute in the ceremonies of the ded-
ication of the monument on thetiratof July.
Senator Morton will deltwer the oration,
Bayard Taylor the poem and Henry Ward
DBeecher the prayer,

y Davip WiLLS,
Chalrman Commniltee of Arrangementls,

The Secretary of the Treasury bas order-
ed the Assistant Lrensurer at New York to
make bis purchase of bonds for the Jast
week of this month on Tuesday, the 20th
mat. He bas also ordered the purchase of
£620,000 in bonds, In addition to the regular
million, to make up the proporticnate
amountofthesinking tund required by law,

.




