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Doetry,

TO AUGUSTA.

The followipg exquisita poem from Lord
Byron to his siater will be read with renew-

Tand

tricks of women, They wrestleand they
plange,
ed attire,
featsof agility and fancy; they talk,
they doone another's halr, they do any-
thing but that for which they left the
sweet soclety of males—gotosleep!
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they dance fandangos in limite
they vie with one another in

The ¢

ed interest because of Mra, Stowe's -

ous article :

Though the day of my destiny's over,
And the star of my fate hatu declined,
Thy goft heart refused Lo discover
The fanlts which eo many couid find;

hough thy soul with my grief was acquainted [ R3€D,
Tlg'ugmm{ not to mmey“g with me, . salt water,have to fling pebbles andsand
And the love which my spirit hath painted | aptd ngei up at the windows in the up-
- It never hath found but in thee. per region!, from which the tantalizing

Then when nature around ms is smiling,
The last smile-which answers to mine,
1 do not believe it beguiling,
Because it reminds e of thine;
AB when winds are st war with the ocean,
As the breasta I believed in with me,
If thelr billows excite an emotion,
It is that they bear me from thee.

Though the rook of my last hope is sbivered

Ana ita fragments a10 susk (o the waves,
Though I feel that my soul 18 delivered

'0 pain—~it ahall not be ita slave,

Tlhere i many a pang to pursae me;

They may crush, but they shall nol condemn
They muy torture, but not subdue me—

'T1s ot thee tt:at I think, not of them,

Though human thou dldst not decelve me;
Though woman thou didst not forsake;

Though loved, thou forberest to grieve me ;
‘Phough slandered, thou never couldst shake H

Though trusted;-thou dldst not disclaim me;
Though parted, it wasa not to fly ;

Though wnwhtul, 1t was not to defame me,
Nor mute that tue world might belle,

YetI blame not the world, nor desplse 4,
Nor the war of the many wWith one—

I1f my soul was not titted to prize it.
'l was folly not sooner Lo shun;

And if dearly that error hath cost me,
And more than I on'ce could forsee,

I have found, that whatever it losl me
It could notdeprive me of thoe,

F(om the wreck of the past which hath per.
ished

Thus much I ot least may recall,
It hath tatught m= that what I mosi cherished
Deserved to be dearest of all.
In the desert a fountain 18 springluu,
In the wild waste there still 1s u tree,
And a bird In the soliitude singlng,
Which speaks to my spirit of thre,

Wiscellancous, '

In the Heart of the Earth,

I think we created some excitement
at Falmouth. Uwnconveutionul in our
attire, merry in our department, excit-
ed in our demeanor, and altogether
imbued with that excellent Mark
Tapleian philosophy of being * jolly
under any circumstances,’” it is small
wonder that we did create some excite~
ment at Falmouth, We have none of
us a word to say against Falmouth,—a
:charming,health-giving, and delight{ul

tlish counties, Coruwall,—-indeed, we
‘are all of us inciined to mark with a
white stone the day that the Falmouth
expedition was proposed in a certain
smokiog-room, of which history know-
eth not, but individuals a very great
deal. The little army that invaded the
place of which I am speaking, where
the sea is of the bluest and the harbor
of the grandest description, was mixed
11 its tastes, taleut, nudwemper, Inthis
consisted our jollity. Wa gave and
took ; smothered our absurdities; ad-
vertised our excellences; offended no
one, and seldom laid ourselves open to
giving offence. I am not egotistical,
ifor I am speaking of the party in its
collective form We behaved'prettily on
all occasions. It was too hot to put
ourselves out of temper, and the society
too pleasant to suggest boredom. If
young Cecil, the budding poet, chose to
read Tennysons’s ldyls,—backed up
most strongly by Isaline Luugsworthy,
with the fair hair and blubd eyes,—on
the pleasant cliff underneath the castle,
we raised no objection. Those who
cared to hear Cecil spout listened ; and
those who detested poetry went tosleep.
If the famous Farquaharson, briefless
barrister, orator,and sucking politician,
chose to discuss Mr. John Stuart Miil
and the female fraunchise, woman’s
rights and .the rest of 1t,—backed up
most strongly by Maude Carruthers,
with the raven hairand olive complex-
fon,—we allowed him torap hisknuck-
les on the table, und talg us into a
semi-idiotic state of stupor. 1f Harry
Armstrong found delight in bringlog
his London manuvers into Cornwall,
and preferred the soclety of a certain
soft-eyed little divinity who sold news-
papers and gum-arabic in the town to
our sweet sodiety, we allowed him to
make excuses for deserting us, and,
with the exception of a little innocent
and unavoidable * chatfy! he was free
to “spoon " all day In the statlorer’s
shop for aught we'cared. We excused
Lilian Corner's scales and morning
exerclses, for the sake of ber Heller,
Hiller, Schubert, and reverles, with
which we were fuvored in the evenlng
If we behaved ovrselves very prettily,
The ** {rrepressible Idgur," us we used
to call the youngest mule member of
our community, wus allowed to glve
full veut to his overflowlng splrits all
day long, provided he woke us betimos
in the mornlng to get vur matutinal
plunge in the blue waters that ourled
themsolves refreshingly into 'Summer
Cove.,” And what of our host and
hostess? Thelrs fndeed was a rule of
love; and as they allowed us to do ex-
actly as we llked, we wore themore con-
slderate in meoting thelr wishes, and
pulllng all together.

We had valnly lmagined that we hod
soen everything worth seelug in the
environs of Falmouth, aud enjoyed
outselves us much as is cousistent with
human nature, when our party recelv-
ed a valuable additlon. A certain sweet
songstress of whom the world will ere
long hear a great dsal more, came down
nmongst us to breathie her native alr,
and get new lnspirations and health
from the woods nnd caverns and rocks

sand sea-music, with which wo were
surrounded,

But the songwtress dld not corealone,
She brought lier aweet volev sud all
our oid {)ut songy; the songn set to
words which were poetry, avd the
words wedded to musio whioh breathed
of love, und wns therefore quite unsala-
ble; she browght her cheery manner
and her indomitable pluck,—ashe las
been In the saddle during the late
American campalgn for days nnd days,
hag thls sweet sovgstrees of mine,—
snd she brought her brother.

Her brother was such a good fellow
that I must really introduce him with
a little blt of practice, e was, if I
may make use of an expression, most
puzzling at school, and most useful in
after life,—a walking oxymoron. He
was an Englishman, and not an Eog-
lishman, An Eug;llshmun he was In
heart, and speech, and Learing; but
destiny had stolen him away from his
native land years ago, to shed his
cheerness on other climes,

8o muoh, however, did he love the
old country, that once 1n every three or
four years he wended his way back
again,—the luck swallow |—hls pockets
fall of gold, and his heart full of. love,
to spend s holiday In England and a
little fortune in generosity.

During these bolllday trips he never
left his alster of his parents; and as his
slater and his parents had chosen to run
down to Falmouth,like a dutiful fellow,
‘Washington followed them thither.

We were at breaknst when Washing-
ton buret in upon us at Falmouth ; and
breakfast at Falmouth was not such an
enrly meal as it mighthinve been, With
that generosity and unsel fishness which
is oharacterlstic of Tuglishmen, I will
at onoe exculpate the whole wule por.

voted the freshest part of t!

folly,
part of the night to aleep.
the morning comes,

sirens will never emerge.

ton found us at breakfast at an unortho-
dox hour, and we all got outrageously
chaffed, We very soon saw that there
wereto be no half-measures with Wash-
ington.
the grass to grow under his feet.
stay in England was limited, and that
which had to be done was evidently to

.cursions and drives, and picnies and

We bathed till breakfast, an
sang and strolied till tea, and talked

a charming appellation ? "’

one of the largest mines in this magni-
ficent district ; and if you would like to

Armstrong.

in my ea

quence is that lmvini de-
he, DL
devote the 8 es
they have to devo e e whon
the great hungry

ravenous from fresh air and

And go it came about that Washing-

He did not intend allowing
His

be ‘* done quickly.” .

I must sa,y that, up to the time of
Washington’s arrival, we had not made
the most of our time. In the little
smoking.room in which the expedi-
tion hns been arranged, all gorts of ex-

sails, had been mapped out.

But, once at Falmonth, we dreamed
away our time, It was very pleasant,
basked
till lunch, and lounged till dinner, and

till bedtime; and so day after day slip-

ed away, and Washington found us at
Ereukfast prepared for another day’s
dream.

I suppose we wanted aleader. Ener-
gy—that is to say, persopal energy—
was out of the question. Washington
assumed the vacant directorate and led
us. It was a case of
“Ibimus? Iblmus! umque precedes Wash-

ington,"

To tell the truth, it was Washington
who persuaded me to go into the heart
of the earth.

He did not begin rashly or impetu-
ously, He did not frighten me with
an accurate description of the ‘‘man-
engine,’’ and the ‘“bucket,” and the
interminable ladders; but in a light
and airy way,—before all the girls, by
the by,—he led the conversation gently
\]I:F to the mines and mining adventures,

e told us bow the Princess of Wales
and a tallented contributor to ‘' Punch’’
had been down the Bottallack; and
then taking stock of me, after a prelim-
inary examination of my biceps and a
general examination of other muscular
developments, he asked me how I
should like to be introduced to the
Wheal Isabel. :

¢ Ofall things in the world,” I sald,
 provided she be yonng and good-look-
ing., But why Wheal? Is ita sign of
endearment or & token of respect? Am
I to understand from the mysterious
word Wheal that Isabel is a Cornish
Countess, or a Gypsy Queen ? Introduce
me to the Wheal Isabel? Certainly!
Wheal or woe Isabel, could anything
unfortunate be synonymous with such

“Hold hard !’ hesaid; ‘“‘this Cornish
airof ourshas filled youtoo full of ozone.
Restrain your ardor. Isabel is not an
enchanting matden fashioned by your
poetical imagination. BShe ia no gar-
dener’s daughter, no maid of Tregedna,
no coast mermaiden, no Cornish beauty.
Bhe is black, deep, dirty and terrible.
She will cause you a ten-mile ride,
trouble, fatigue,and some littleexpense;
ibut ’t,he Wheanl Isabel is worth know-
Dg.

“In Heaven's name, then,” said I,
* who or what Is she?"

““The Wheal Isabel,’”’ gaid he, ‘I8

be introduced to her you shall.”
* Coal 7’ sald I, shuddering.
“Qr tin?"” echoed the mucilaginous

*Gold, no doubt,” whispered Isaline

I,

" §ouaenae,” sald Washington ; ‘‘cop-
er.,

I very soon saw thatat this very early

period of the entertainment there was
no getting out of an introduction to
‘Wheal Isabel.
The curlosity of the women was fairly
aroused. And that was quite enough,
In an instant thg programme was
mapped out entirely to the satisfaction
of the girlsa, We were all to ride over
to the Wheal Isabel under the mentor-
ship of Washington, and I was to be
the unhappy victim sacrificed on the
copper altar.

E‘rlend Washington, who,atone time,
had been all cockalioop about the dan-
gers and durlng of the expeditlon, got
out of it, or rather of the fatigulng part
of it, with that irritating sir of inditler-
ence peculiar to leaders of expeditions,
1 You know, my dear fellow, I have
weon these kind of thinge so often be.
fore, that it ls really hardly worth while
the trouble of changing one’s clothes
for it,"! sald he, with that charming
tone of superiority which is so comfort-
{fng to the man who knows that he is
about to mnke & fool of himself for the
benelit of his fellow creatures. * Butl
would advlse you go down,’” he added
suuplolouulf' fhat T'would back out of
it at the Iast moment. * You will
never regret it.”’

And then e cleverly magnified me
into a hero, whereat the girls said pret-
ty uompllmentnrr things, and the ex-
pedition was finally arranged, Our oav-

stained, muddy,
feet: were wrap

ers and then t

miner's shoes, miles too big for me.—
On my head was placed a very stiff bil-
1y-cocked hat, literally as hard as iron,
smeared with
brim in front the captain dabbed a lump
of clay, and intot
rashlight,
rushlights were suspended to my walst,
and I was then pronounced ready for

go down.

ptiff miner’ssuit. My
ed in two flannel dust-
st into a pair of old

tallow grease. On the
hestuck a farthing
About half a dozen more

action.

On our way across the open to the hut
in which our party was resting, my at-
tendant asked me which way I intend-
ed to go down, Asked me, indeed | as
if I knew what the good fellow was
talking about. I wus oniy anxious not
to look a fool and to do exactly what I
was told. I must own that I felt a per-
fect child in his hands.

“\Will you go down,” said he, *by
the ladders, or by the bucket, or by the
man-engine 2"’

He might just as well have asked me
the Hindostanee for Wheal Isabel.

*The ladders,” sald he, by way of
explanation, *‘are the most tiring and
the most tedious, You will take agood
hour to get down by the ladders. The
bucket is a dirty way of going down;
besides, in this mine, it is used alone
for bringing up the rubble and the ore,
and any interference with this arrange-
ment stops the workings of the mine.
Now the man-engine is the quickest
way, and it is the way all the men here
‘Would you like to try it ?”
and then he added, looking at me, ** but
you must be very careful.’”’

This was the first suggestion that had
been made to me that there was any
danger in my undertaking. Now the

rinciple of the bucket and the ladders
? naturally understood, but I bhad no
more idea what a man-enginewas than
the man in the moon. My mentor, for
sorhe mysterious reason of his own,
kept on quietly pressing the superior
advantage of the man-engine. And so
I consented. If I had only known
then, at that quiet moment, away from
the langhing girlsand the heroic Wash.
ington, what I was undertaking, and
the mortal agony Iwas about to endure,
my prudence would most certainly
have got the better of my pride, and I
should have been whizzedquietly down
in the dirty bucket.

But as it was, in my ignorance and in
the innocence of my heart, I decided
for the man-engine; and in a minute
more I was ushered into the hut.

My quaint appearance was the signal
for a loud burst of laughter. Bome
would “‘never have known me, would
you?’’ others pronounced me a fright ;
but one little soft angelic voice declare
me to be *‘a handsome young miner,”’

““You're sure you are all right!"’ said
the same:little confiding voice. ‘‘Have
you had some brandy 2"

“All right,’” said I, feeling very pale,
“I should think so. Particularly now.”

*'But how are you going down ?'’ said
the sweet voice; ‘‘the captain has been
telling us all about it,”’

“ By the man-engine.”’

* For mercy’s sake, don't! it’s very
dangerous if you're not accustomed to
it. He told me so."” -

That tone of entreaty persuaded me
more than ever that I would take the
most dangerous route, It was very
brutal I know, but at such a time I
would sooner have died than shown the
white feather.

They escorted me towards theinfernal
machine like & criminal on his road to
execution.

“Set it a going, Bill,”" said the sub-
captain; and then in a few terse sen-
tences he explained the principle of the
engine.

Two parallel horizontal bars provided
with iron steps at intervals of about ten
yards, were forever working up and
down, up and down, The method of
getting down the shaft was by
passing from bar to bar, and from
step to step the very instant the work
“Change'’ was given. Itwasessentially
requisite to change themomentthe word
of command was given, and to make no
bungle or shufflerabout the operation.
The engine waited for no man. There
was no possibility of calling a halt,
and no saving hand to catch one if a
miss was made, All one'ssafety rested
with one’s self. One false step or false
clutch at jthe next rung, and it would
have been all over with me. Now
this fun was all very well with the
daylight shining down the shaft, when
one could see the iron steps and see
the handles, but in the pitch darkness
it waa slmpfy awful, The rushlightin
one's hat gave little or no light ; and it
was ten chances to one if the water
dashing off the sides of the shaft dld
not extinguish it,

They/practised e at first for o turn
or twd about & hundred yards up snd
dowd the shaft, and even in the day-
light I bungled a llttle,

“You must obange quloker, sir,”
sdld my gulde; **iftheiron steps knock
ngainst you, it will beallup with you.”

I was very pale, I know, after the
firat short praotice, I felt that I was
doing & madeap act; I know that the
men ought to have stopped me; the lit-
tle volce, now quite trembling, begged
me not to go; butI bit my flps and
vowed I would not show the white
feather.

% Do you think youareall rightsir?”’
sald my guide. Will yougo? You must
decide now finally.”

‘All right,’’ I sald,

wnlcade was not altogether pretty to look
at, but I think 1t may be safely termed
a good one to go. Falmouth was not
great 1o saddle horses,

‘We had a 'bus-horse, a hearse~horse,
a {ly-horse, & wall-eyed horse, and a
proken pummel. With these excellent
ugslstants to a ten-mile ride along the
Cornish roads, we started, amidst mucb
lnugliter of parents, and cheerlng of
neighboring butcher-boys, on our Jour-
ney to the ¥Wheal Isabel.

Very black and barren grew the land
as we neared the Queen of Copperdom.
The trees, somehow or other, left off
growing ; the tlelds seemdd sown with
ashes Instead of grass; tal! chimneys
emittod huge volumes of smoke, and
deserted shafts, broken wheels, and
%rlmy looklng monsters met us utevery

urg,

When four cross-roade met amidst a
labyrinth of shafts and out-houses in
the centre of a blackened heath, we
drew rein.

1 think this>must be the place,”
said Washington, He was right, A
stalwart Cornishman came out to meet
us, and to him we presented our cre-
g?iutlnls, addressed to the Captain of the

ne, :

The captain was somewhat disap.
pointed, I think, when he found that
we were not all to be indoctrinated
into the mysteries of mining. Miners
are, after all, but men, and the laugh-
ing merriment of our joyous girls had
already won over the rough heart of the
honest miner,

“No, it is only this gentleman,' sald
the treacherous Washington, with the
old tone of superlority agaln. *‘ I have
been down mines scores of times,”

This was all very well of Washington
vaunting his superiority in this way,
but why should he, by implicatlon,
assert that I was a fool because I was &
novlce, and because I hadnotbeen down
amine?

tlon of our pnrt{,.
" The irrepressible Edgar was bouud to
walke us 1o the morning ; and we were
always on our backs In thosen by elght
o'olosk, DBut the women! oh, those
donr women ! Well, generally spunking
wo had but little to complaln of, They
wore cheerful, nud bore tho fullguoe
which strong leggod men not unfro-
quontly impose upon fraglle women
without & murmur; but thoy were not
proof agoainst thoe nightly oxercise of
that highly neceswary, Lut ominently
fonale orgon, tho humut tongue! Al
ten o'olock, deceptivo,yawns wero chios
. runed forth, to take us off ourguard,
and perauade us to allow them to go to
bed,” Not an objectlon was urged. The
oet perhiaps looked somewhnt more
aohrymose than usual, and the orator
came to a dead stopin an able harangue
on the ‘ Female Iranchise ;'' but Isa.
line's hand was uq{ueezed by the poet,
and Mnu#lie's eyes followed iy the ora-
ator, without another murmur at ten
o'olook,

T am bound to confees that I don't als
together conalder that the poet or the
orator were quite fairly treated. Ten
minutes after Isaline and Maude had
disappeared in a bevy of beauty, the
strangest, wildest and most dlscordant
nolses Frooeeded from thoupper regloos.

That strange freemasonry of women
whioh exists solely and entirely in the
upper regions, at & time whioh should
be devoted to sleep and reat, puts aside
all thoughtaof weariness previously as«
sumed, Thon commence the monkey

I was qulte prepared fo go throu%h
all the dirty work, but I wanted to be
thought u hero, not a Jackass,

The gérls stood by me bravely. 'I'helr
sympathy relleved me ftom somie of the
humilintlon I felt, nnd they seemed de-
tormined, ut all ovents, that I should
not go down tnto thoe henrt of the carth
without o ohoor, -

I was handed over to tho tender mers
clos of o sub-captain, who hinted that
it would bo.ns woll if two other miners
weore told of as o private escort, to guard
me through the lower reglons.

“It's ud woll to have two or three
with you, alr," eald he; 'they treat
you with more respect down below, and
they’re a rough lot, I oan tell you,”

I nssented of course. At such atime
it would, by no manner of means, be
Boldlte to dlssent from nnythlng orany-

0

Yy,

For tho next hour orso m{ life was
grl:athe hauds of the slaves of the Wheal

el.

The sub-captaln led me Into a llttle
out-house, where he personally super-
intended my tollet, ‘I had imagined
that it would be necessary to put a rough
oanvas Bult’ over my ordinary olothes,
But I was very soon dlsabused of this
n‘“‘%‘é must have everytul ff, slir,”’

ng o
sald my gulde, In o aoyothlng mégl?nl
tone, as if he were about to operate on
xt!t:"s'r ‘,‘,It's an awfully dirty place down
Y
; The costume will beardescription, I

urse ; and over this came an oldolay.

g{)&u firat encased in flannel, olean, of

And then the bell rung and down we
went, I saw the little face,—It wasthe

.and in time a son was born to him,

oré, and in the rough embrace of astal-
wart miner,—for it was close quarters
for two in the bucket,—we were swung
up to-the daylight. -

Dash went the bucket against the
sides of the shaft, through which the
water oozed and trickled and splashed.
Lighter and lighter it became, until, at
last, I saw above me the clear, blue,
cloudless sky; and, half “dazzled with
the glaring light, and blinking like an
old owl, I arriyed-safe and sound on
terra firma.

They greeted me with another loud
peal of laughter, louder and merrier
than the last. My appearance was cer-
talnly not preposessing. I wascovered
with red mud from head to foot, hot
dishevelled, wild, and weary. And
then ¢ I smeltso pah I’’ as Hamlet says.
However, a refreshing cold bath, a
hair-brush, rough towels, and a change
of clothes soon made me presentable;
and after an excellent luncheon in the
board-room of the owners of the Wheal
Isabel, we, were all very soon trotting
away towards Falmouth,

One word more. A brooch made from
the copper ore I brought up from the
mine rests on the neck of the owner of
the little face which is looking at me
as I write from a distant corner of the
room. Sometimes when I am out of
sorts—which is not very often—I wake
up suddenly from a disturbed dream in
my old amn-chair, and fancy somehow
that the little face is gone, that there is
a strange singing in my ears, and from
a dark unearthly vaulta voice keeps
moaning, * Change.”

The Flsherman’s Treasure.

BY E. F. G,

In asmall hamletof the Terra di La-
voro, on the Gaeton Gulf within the
kingdom of Naples, lived an old fisher-
man named Antonio Morino. He was
called a fisherman because, in his
younger days, he had pursued that oc-
cupation for a livelihood ; and because,
at the present time, he owned boats,
and frequently joined the toilers upon
the Gulf in their piscatorial cruisings.
At the age of five and twenty he had
left his native land for a voyage to In-
dia, l.mvix:}%1 promiseof much better pay
than he csuld possibly makeat fishing.
The ghip in which he sailed from Na-
ples never returned, and Antonio Mo-
rino was given up for lost, and almost
forgotten. At the expiration ot fifteen
years, however, he once more made his
appearance in the hamlet, and was
warmly welcomed by his old friends.
He told how his ship had been cast
away in the Indian Ocean, and sll
hands lost save himself.

At the age of forty, Antonio settled
down in his old home, and took a wife;

whom he called Leonardo, He bought
boats, and spent a portion of his time
in fishing; but he evidently did this
only for pastime: for he neversold any
of his fish, but gave to his poorer neigh-
bors what he did not consume in his
own family.

it was needed.

curious, and sought to fathom his se- | when Le was ready to start aw
cret, but without avail. Morinoseemed | tyrped to give Antonio and his

to have but one grand aim of life; and
that was, to rear his son to a station of
honor and independence.

Now the story of Antonio Morino's

absence from Italy was this: His ship | glone,

Lad been cast away upon the coast of
Ceylon, and such of the crew as had

ten to prayers.

nightfa'l ; and as soon as he could geb|jfth

i’ﬁs rhotx;ﬂe’s re:tidy, ho set {Iorth, beariug those women were to throw open the
e father and son back, as he had|f ) i

br(()iught t?dem, l;lound han’d and ({oot; ront of the house, and smooth their hair

and he said to them, if he found the

gold, they should b free some grasses and wild flowers for the

found it not, they should suffer,

His companions were | hg bore the heavy jars to the yar(lif and

speak. Where is your gold hidden?”
Still the sturdy old Morino would not
disclose his secret. He had passed
through too many dangers in his life to
be. scared at ‘threats, however terrible
they might be.

‘What could the old man do? He
knew that the wicked Count would
keep his word. Had there been hope
that his silence could have greserved the
gold to hiswon, he would have died ere
he would have spoken. .

¢ For the last time I ask you, Antonio
Morino, where i3 your gold? pursued
the Count.

Recelving no reply, he turned to the
ill-looking attendants, and said, in &
loud, stern voice, ** Is all ready 2’/

A pod of the head from each of the

men was the sole response.

* Then give one tarn of the rack as a

foretaste of what is to follow '’ was the
Connt's cruel order.

The men proceeded to obey; but theson

could no longer look upon the scene

without giving way.
* Hold—hold !"’ cried Leonardo, as he

saw the strong men about to turn the
racking beams.

“ T will tell 17

*No, no, my son !’’ sald theold man.
“Torture can only slightly abridge a life
which has almost run its course, Let
this vile Count and his myrmidons do
the worst they can ; I will endire it and
defy them."

*“How! Dost think I would havegold
that had cost my father'slife? No;
not a morsel of pain shall rack thy dear
old limbs, if I can prevent it! Look ye,
Bir Count—"’

The old fisherman interposed, and
asked Barbjeri how much gold would
satiefy him, The base and covetous
man knew that father and son were in

his power, and he would have all, or

none. At length, when he saw that
there could be no posslble hope, old

In the

Morino spoke.

‘“The gold is in my cellar,

corner next the old fountain is a flag-
ging-stone of a darker hue than {ts

mates, and at the angle nearest the wall

is attll opefni)ilg l?irgﬁe;wugh for the in-
sertion of a hand. Raise this stone, and !

You will find twelye earthen jars, ’wlth strolled oft to some neighbor’s, and lies
leaden covers, filled with gold. 1t is all
I possess of wealth in the world. Ifyou
will leave for my poor boy two jars—
only two.,”

But the Count would not stop to lis-
It was now very near

but if he
It was dark when they reached the
With

‘With the assistance of his men

Antonio Morino and his son were left
The old man sank down into

his chair completely overwhelmed with
grief, while Lieonardo soughtto comfort

not been drowned, with the exception | him,

of himself, had been killed by the na-
tives. Anptonio had saved his fishing j
apparatus, the peculiarities of which
interested the savages; and they spared
him in order that he might show them
how to use it. From material obtained

from the wreck he made lines, and | gntered the cot.

hooks, and nets, and in time came to be

‘' No, no, my boy—you cannot bring
oy to my soul again! Oh, how many

years have I preserved this treasure for
thee!
my dear son

For my:t’a’ll I eare not; but for

At this juncture,

Cora and her maid
'

'*Oh, dear Leonardo, have those ter

a favorite in the village, and was al-|rible men gone? !’

lowed much liberty. One day, while
out in his boat alone, engaged{

ing for the chief, he found a deep, rock-

¢ Yes, yes, my sweet. wife,'’ he ex-

n fish- | claimed, "as he embraced her.

bound inlet which he had never before | yided—is it ready for sea?

seen, and where he was sure the natives
were not in the hablt of stopping. In

oysters, the shells of which he recog-
nized to be such as furnished mother-of-
pearl, He opened them, and found
pearls! He kept the secret to himself,
and when he had an opportunity he
went out and fished for these valuable
oysters ; and in three years time, he had
acoumulated alargestore,many of which

By-and-by, Antonlomade hisescape, by
venturing to run his boat far out to sea
and safely reached the Port of Negom-
bo, where he found a Dutch ship bound
for Calcutta, in which he took passage,
paying the price in small pearl. Ar-
rived In Calceutta, he soon found a shlp
bound for the Med!terranean ; but be-
fore she salled he was walited upon by
a Bengalese merchant, who asked him
if he had any pearls tosell. The Dutch
oaptain, It seems, had suspected the
faot, and had told the merchant. The
Bengulese proved himeelf an honorable
man, and our adventurer offered the
bulk of his pearls, and recelved a sum
in gold equal to about two hundred
thousand crowns. The possession of
this sum would have made him orazy
if his conversation with the Dutchman
had not given him to understand some-
ghllx(]lg near the value of the property he
eld,

With his weaith, Antonlo Morino
had made his way back to bis home,
From Leghorn, where he landed, he
had brought his gold down the coast In.
his own boat, and concealed it in his

very last thing I saw,—and ufon my
honorIreally andtruly feltthatl should
never seo that little face again except by
a miracle,

But there was no tlme then to think
of anything but my own safety.

That terrlble —monotonous word
" Change' came ringing out from the
dark depths of the shaft, uttered by the
sub-captain on the next iedge below me,
And I knew that my life depended upon
every change.

Hours, days, years, yes,and centuries,
seemed to pass between every cbnn%e.
It was like'a hldeous nightmare. The
awful suspense between every word of
command; the feeling that somethlng
terrible might happen next time; the
loneliness of my situation, the darkness
of the shaft, the rush of the water, the
glimmer of the rushlights golng down ;
the sad hollow echo of the captain’s
volce glving the word of command, and
exhorting me to becareful, now klndly,
now fearfully; all these things com-
bined made up as hideous & day-dream
an 1t 18 posaible to concelve.

For full five-and-twenty minutes I

was In this awful suspense, and in that
time went through about five hundred
changes.
At last, half blinded with beads of
cold perspiration and nearly dead with
fright, I heard the welcome bell ring
agaln, and I was safe on the first ledge
of the mine.

The man-engine went no further, and
the rest of thejoumey had to be accom-
plished by ladders. I never told the
men what I suffered, but in a rough,
lrdndly way I was congratulated on my

eat.

I never thought
come, sir,’’ sald one.
after the first turn.”

" Can't you signal up that we are all
pafe?’ sald I, thinking of the little face.

*“Yea, 8ir, lo be sure.’

And they did,

The signal ¢nme back again, “Thank
(Gtod!" and all the miners took off' thelr
hats at the last signal, They are plous
follows, these Cornlsh miners,

I was quite two hours away from In
friends, gropingubout, now on iy hands
and knees, now down ladders from
lodge wlngu, now in o stooping poalis
tlon, now orect In the durk, mysterious
corrldors T found fn tho heart of the
oarth It was hot—atifling hot, hotter
than tbn,vor{ hottent room Ina'l'urkish
bath, But the stalwart, half-olad men
working away ot the ore wero so inter-
osting, and the metal gparkled so on the
ground, and the scene was 8o atrange
nud fasoinating, that I could not tear
mysell away,

On and on I went, still forever walk-
ing on. I was very thirsty, and would
have glven onything for o draught of
beer, But no stimulants of any kind
are found lu the heart of the earth, I
was allowed, however, to put my
mouth to the bunghole of a water-bar
rel,and very refreshing wasthe draught,

* You can walk on like this for hours,
sir,’ sald the captain,seeing I was tired,
and still determined not to give in.

“1s it pretty muech the same?!’

“I think you have seen all now,"
sald he.

So we went baek,

“ Which way will you go?’ sald my
gulde.

T was very tire

{ou would have
t frightens most

hesitation.

/
/

d.
% In the bucket,’” I sald, withoutany
With my pockets laden with oon}'per

cellar, having duF a hole 1o which to
place it. And thisgold the adventurer
was now keeping for his son. He had
no ided of investments, or interest ; his
only concern being to keep a knowledge
of his possesslon from those who would
aurely rob him if they knew the secret.
At 'tho age of twelve vears, Leonardo,
grown to bea bright and handsome boy,
was sent to Capua, to sohool ; and while
ho was absent his mother dled. At the
age of eighteen he went to Lyouns, and
thence to Parls, where he made himself
acqualnted with mercantile matters,
On the very day that he was ono-and-
twenty ho came home, bringing with
him a’besutiful girl whom he wished to
make his wife, She was a native of
Marselllis~—an nrphan—and her name
was Cora, Old Antonio loved her at
ouce, and the nuptial ceremonies wers
not long delayed.

On the day following the wedding,the
old man conducted Leonardo and Cora
down into the cellar, and showed them,
in the pit, twelve stout earthen jars
full of preclous gold. And then he told
them the story of his adventures {n the
Indian Qcean.

+ My son,’’ he concluded, * this great
wealth I have saved for you; but we
must not expose it here. On the mor-
row we will move it away, and set sail
for France, You and Cora shall make
a home in Marseilles, and I will be
happy with you.”

Sorn nsked if there were robbers in
the nelghborhood,

‘* Ah,” sald Antonlo, shaking his
head ‘you don't know our country.—
The nobles would beour robbers. Look
at Gregorio Barbierl, the Count of Mon-
dragone, who galneé atitle and a castle
just because he discovered the famous
mediclnal waters: he would not hesi.
:ut;a’ to rob us, if he had an opportuni.

.

J, There sesmed to be a direful magle
spell in the calling of that name; for
within half an hour after they had aa-
cended from the oellar, the Count of
Mondragone, accompanied by alx serve
ing men, ns evil and ugly as himself,
made his appearance at the cot, He
did not stop to ask questions, but hav-
lns sojzed upon Antonin and his son,
and bound them hund and foot, he bote
them away to his oastle of Mondragoue,
wore thoy !ntroduced ut oncointo a
torture chambor—a dark, dismal, un.
derground orypt—and whero tho Count
made known his businoss,

Ho had long suspootod that Autonia
Morlno possessod much wealth, and had
closely watohed all his movomonts, He
had sent & spy to be present at the wed.
ding of the son with Cora, and had
learned that the old man had bestowed
on the bride a neoklace of Orlental

parle, And now he demanded to know

he truth, But Antonjo would not tell
him, nor would theson. Thenthe Count
called in his nesistants, and the old
flsherman was atrlpped, and_ oast upon
a rack, and his wrista and ankles lashed
to the rollers, poor Leonardo ntnndlns
all the while, so fettered that he coul
afford his father no relief,

‘'Now, Antonio Morino,'’ pronounged
the Count, ‘' tell me where 1a your gold ?
I ask not whether you have much or
little; but I simply demand to know
where s it ? I will set your body on the
torment, and I will ravk your limbs
from thelrsockets, if you do not tell me}
Add {f you die in your silence, I witl

' Yes, my precious love."’
“The wicked Count took you away

thia bay he fished up several 1arge|that he might galn from you the secret
of your hidden wealth?’?

* Yes, He would havedput my father
to dreadful torture, and I told him
where the gold was concealed. Andhe
hag borne it all away !’

' Not all,’ returned Corawith bright-
ening look. **When I knew that the
Count of Mondragon had carried you

were of extraordinary s{ze aud beagty. away I could well guess his intent; and

I furthermore kuew that my dear hus-
band would not see his father suffer for
the sake of preserving the secret. That
the wretoh would return in quest of the
treasure I felt very sure; and I natur-
ally judged that he would bring you
back with him, ButI did not mean
that he should rob you if I could help
{t, Mo I onlled Lleette, and we went to
the cellar, and emptied all the gold
from the jars into leathern sacks which
wa found in the upper chamber, Then
we refliled the Jars with balls and holts
of lend which we cut from the old fish-
Ing nots in the shed, We filled them
almost full, bnf were careful to place on
the top a layer of gold ocoin, so that, If
the robber should open them, as I
knew he would, he should not readily
discover the cheat, Cheer up, dear
father, and prepare for flight. The
wlcked Count has only gone off with a
lot of worthless lead, while almost the
whole of your gold is at this moment
in the boat which you left secured at
the landing-steps behind thecot. You
know the tops of the jars were very
small, and it required but 1ittle gold to
cover the exposed surface.'’
The old man caught the herolc little
woman In his arms, and blessed her,
and then hastened with his prepara-
tions for departure, Every minute was
precious; for Barbler! might come back
very soon, But they had not much to
do, Their vessel, a small felucca, waa
lying close in by theshore; and before
mldnl%bt they had bid farewell to the
Terra di Lavoro for ever.
‘When, two hours later, the Count of
Mondragonse came to the cot, fllled with
wrath, and swearing vengeanoe and
death, they were far away upon the
bosom of the gulf, catching the falr,
brisk breeze that tipped the wave-crests
tosvards the Tuscau sea—far away tows
ards the new home where peace and
comfort and joy were to be theirs, and
where Antonio Morino was to be am-
gly blessed in the evening of his llfe
y the love and devoted care of those
for whom he had so long and so self-
pacrificingly held his strangely gotten
wealth,

How the Japaneso Women Bath,

A correspondent of the New York
World who has been visiting Yokoha-
ma, describes a vislt to one of the native
bath-houses there, * Here, open to the
street, as usual, we found the place to
be a large, square room, with the floor
raised about two feet from the ground,
and a partition, about three feet high,
running through the centre, On one
side of this room, {n the custom of
Mother Eve before she stndied pomolo-
gy, were collected from fifty to seventy
women and girls, and on the other side
perhaps thirty men and boys, clad in
& ourtailed pattern of the famous Geor-
gia major's airy sult, but thut even the
shirt, collar and spurs were wanting,—
The old joke about a 'wet nurse in a
bathing house,’ was here practically
realized, Bome dozen native dryads,
whom I took to be the owners of the
lavatory ternple,werescouring thedark.
halred, rong maids with large bunches
of paper, while othera poured water over
them from a well in the centre of the
room, by means of wooden dippers with
long hendles, The ceaseless din and
chottering of the nymphs under thia

rocess was absolutely deafoning., Iar

rom fellni any sense of shame by the

presenco of their own countrymen, who
were onjoylog the bath in company,
thoy gave not the slightest thought or
attention to the numboer of foreigners
who were looking on, Perbaps ltke
the poet's chivalrous defence of Lady
Godiva, I ought to say that they were
olothed in unconsclousness of immod-
eity, it being a ocustom to which they
are habltusted from infanoy,

ArLanTtio O1TY, N. J,
ton Btout, aged 10, and M
and Miss Martha Hanter, of Philacdel

this mornin,

Unite
bauled up for the agason,

oon, Thelr remains were taken to Phila.

ut your son in your place; and he,
,yshall undergo thepordeil. Now:

he time of the occurrence
ittle murf and the tide wan down,

Three Persons Drowned While Bathing,
Auguat 26.—Bure
ovnle Rodgers
1a
wore acoldentally drowned while ba hlnﬁ
in front of the Light House
Cottage bathing grounds. Thero were but
two others bathing at the time, who were
unable to render assistance, as there were
no appliances on band to save life, and the
States Hotel life boat baving boen
The bodles of
Mr, Stout and Miss Hunter were washed
ashore about {welve o’clock noon and that
of Miss Rodgers at one o'olock this after-

n

delphia on the 4t15 train to their respective
homes, accompanied by thelr relatives, At
there was but
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Dull Homes tn Bright Piaces.

daoor of my house shall be made for use

as a necessary evil, and not to

s corpse awalting burial,

tom came about. It was from many
babies and much darning and bak-
ing, and the dread of impending fly-
specks on the gilt frame encircling
General Washington and the large
looking-glass. But, dear friends, put'a
mahogany frame round the General,
snd banish the looking.glass, which
will, in & few years, if you negilect all
that makes home cheerful, reflect only
the Imprint of life’s cares, instead of its
pleasures and contents. ¢ They are so
very few,’” you say. Well, then the
more necessity for letting in the sun-
shine. As I walk about, I notice the
careworn, pallid faces of the wives and
mothers about many of these country
homes, and the careless untidiness of
dress which, in a woman, means that
she has given the whole thing up,
either from overwork or lack of sym-
pathy from the one person for whom
the shining hair wasonce neatly comb-
ed, and the strip of white collar care-

in the day before time was found to
do these things, When T see these
women at nightfall, in this neglectful
dress, sitting alone upon the back door
ateps, while the husband and father haa

flat on his stomach on the grass, with
half a dozen other husbands and fathers,
browsing like so many cattle, without a
thought of those weary women, I fall to
thinking how much life would be worth
to me reduced to'this utilitarian stand-
ard of cow and cabbage. Then I wonder

blinds and doors and windows of the
a bit, and let one of the children pick
mantel, and then tell their respective

Johns and Toms to bring into the houce
the men they like to talk to at that hour,

cot, and the women were not there, but i

Barbioi thought Dot of them, s0 that all could be jolly together,
lighted torches he went to the cellar,
;vh;reige found the stone, as hAnl:unio

ad said ; and underneath it he found 1d

the tvgehv’e]jsrs;and having removed shoulder my baby, and trot down the
one of the leaden covers, he beheld the | the old coffin of a house take care of it-
glittering gold. e handled the pre- | geif, !

clous pleces, that his eyes might not ve self, Twouldn ¢ zust, anybow.

He made no show of| jecei . he Ii
money, and yet he always had it when cg,“,f;f"’d' and Be lifted more of

the better. Ifthatplandidn’t work, do
you know what I would do? I would

road to the neareat neighbor’s, and let

Now, it may be that thece women

be | wouldn’t know how miserable they | He writes from Roan Mountain, East Ten-

were, if I didn’t tell them of it.
much the worse, then,

Bo
I only know

.Vuh: tha}g lf(lll{’e w§re alllwork to me, itshould
v go hard but I would try to catch a sun-
parting word, to the effect that, if they | heam now and then, 1fyit were only that

made any serious stir about the matter i
they should both die. 1| the children might not be demoralized

by growing up to look at me in the light
of a dray horse; if it were only that my
boys need not expect their wives to close
their eyes and ears to the beauty and
harmony which God has scattered so
lavishly aboutthem. Becausgethereare
rocks, ehall there be noroses ? Because
there i8 dust, shall there be no dew ?
Do you do well, my sisters, to make
our houses so loomy that your hua-
ands would rat?:er roost outside upon
the stone fences, than stay in them?
Don't have a ‘‘best carpet ; '’ don’t Aave
a * beat sofa.”” Let {n thesun, and the
birds, and the children, though it in-
volve bare floors and wooden chalrs
and the total banishment of General

** And the vessel our father had pro-| Washington and that best looking- |8such house as hedescribes in fifty. On the

glass. FEatin your * best parlor,’” and
faugh in it; don’t save it up to be laid
outin! Try it now, andsee j[ life isn’t
a differentthing to you all. Asto your
“ work," a great deal of it is unneces-
sary. John and the children would be
much better without pies, cakes, and
doughnuts, Make 1t your religion to
give them wholesome bread and meat,
and then stop and take a little breath.
Nobody will thank you for turning
yourself into a machine. When you
drop in gour tracks, they will justshovel
the earth over you, and getJerusha Ann
Bomebody tostep lntoyourshoeu. They
won’t ery a bit.  You never stopped to
say & word to them except ''get out of
my way,' Tobesure gou were working
bard for them all the while, but that
won't be remembered Ho you just take
a little comfort yourselfna yougo along,
and look ufter “No, 1,”” Laugh more
and darn less; they will llke you twlce
as wvell, Ifthere Is more work than you
can conulstantl{ do, don't do i, Bome-
times there s a little blossom of a daugh-

bright with her finger tips; if t
none in yours, do you be that blossom.
Don’t, even for John, let your children
remember home as a charnel-house, and
you a5 its female sexton,

FANNY FERN,
-

Perhaps no division of any depart-

sponseible duties bearing directly upon
the interests of the publle at large than
the Dead Letter branch of the
Post office Department.

oitlzen.

bhere are employed In
clerks, male and female,
amount of matter received dally

this division s immense

of & dumb waiter,

on this particular business being re
quiredto open from 1,000 to 1,200 letters
All letters containing valuables are re

they are held subject to thelr disposal
To give an estimate of the amount o

this branch of the Post-office Dapart

in the last annualreport of Mr. Lymen
‘Whole number of letters recelved, 333,
865 ; whole number of letters and elrcu

received, In value, 7,333 3L
rominent causge of the non-delivery o
otters {8 the unmalilable character o
many of them,

of letters falled to reach the "sol
dlers to whom they were address
ed, Many foreign leltera are no

dresses.
United States and T

of emigranta

addressed withoutany destination

reat many are stamped wit
gtltel intornal revenue stamps,

rance, bu
"Mlator

Guillamo Favle, Rue de Frem
de Caslliang, D

Amoerique {'"'For Blll Clemonts, at th
Cross roads, Burbun Xountl,
tucky ;' ‘Beoreta
Company, Philade,

1y, hods mlml Sinslatl.’

but the above are fair specimens, In

lating for some time.

which have been preserved in portfol
form,

clalms upon them. Among the list

When I live in the country, the front

and not for show; and the blinds and
windows shall be thrown wide open
from sunrise until sunset; and I will
issue invitations to the bees and birds
and butterflies to come in and out at
their own convenience, without fear of
molestation from me, or of danger tof my
furniture or belongings. Ifa few mus-
quitoes follow suit, I will accept them
C e com-
pared, in the way of annoyance, with
that air of sepulehral gloom which, like
a wet blanket of mist, surrounds the
exterior of most country dwellings,
where the men, women and children
skulk round like burglars to the dack of
the house to effect and entrance, and the
closed door and blinds are suggestive of
And yet I
think I nnderstand how this bad cus-

ter In a famlly who makes overgggenﬁ whole poople cqual In polnt of eodu-

The Dead Letter OfMce—Ita Curlosities. | leal profession, the peers of any in the land,

ment under the Federal Government
is enga%od in more important and re- | 8tate,

eneral
Here are col-
lected all manner of letters, com!ng
from the wealthy and refined aristoorat | any town of tho same population in New
and the humblest and most obsoure
The office is under the imme--
diate wupervislon of Charles Lyman,
Esq., coming under the jurisdiotion of
the Third Assistant Postmaster Gen—
eral, General Willlam H. H, Terrtll,
T opeuing
and recording letters received ninety | Twenty Northorn newspapors are tuken in
The lur¥a

n

It is sent
to the upper story, upon which floor the
Dead Letter Office iasltuated, by means
There are opened
dally 10,000 letters, each clerk engaged

corded, and the writers informed that

matter that accumulates monthly in

ment, we extract some Items of interest

lars destroyed, 157,836 ; total dellvered
to owners, 166,061 ; total mone letteﬁ-s
The

The largest recelpts
- were during the war, when thousands

dellvered on account of insufficlent ad-
Thegeo| mphlcalextent ofthe
erritories belng as | over the land, and that after it two blrds

yet unsettled, and the constant arrival
In search of homes in re-
mote reglons, and the continual chang-
ing of the places of abode in thinly sets
tled country operate to increase the
difficulty in the dellvery of foreign let-
ters, many bearing ouly the name, and
nddressed "' United States,” Mnng' ;n‘e
oing

attached, others are not stamped, and a
United

From
a piloof letters are selected tho following
addresses, some of which betray igno-
hhamnjorlty grossoarlesness;
Makartl, Karo of Mister Mul-
doon, fornist the Protestant Chureh, N,
Y.;'" " James Prinoce, Eiq,, Oallfornia ;"
W ¥arry ,C, Everzer, trensurer of the
Fxoelslor base ball olub, Lilinois ;”\}'ll;/lt.
t, @
es Iitats Unls, Nord

Kine
of the Insurance
Fhls,'" “Mikul Kele
“ Rov, Ed-

ward Cartwr th, England." ' My, | One thing maro and I'io donot Rew, Jr.,
Edgar 8mith'' (no olt¥ or Btate glven), | says we ' neom oppoted to any lmprove.
#To the member of Congress from meént.”' On tho contrary wo are earnest!

Ohlo,” Many others might be glven, | 2eBRIDR for Northern and foreign Imml.

small room adjolning the maln office is
contalned alarge gollection of valuables
of all kinds, which have been acoumu-
Durlng the war
& large number of soldlers’ photographs
were recelved through the malls, all of

Among the large number on
hand, nearly every day some are recog-
nized and returned to those having

other valuables Is & package of cocoons

and raw silk, which was matled from
San Franeisco to Paris and sent to the
Dead Letter Office on account of non-
payment of postage, the person to whom
the package was a&dressed'refusing to
pay the same, A great variety of other
articles are also to be seen, consisting of
ambrotypes picturesé teas, coffee, soap,
apparel of all kinds, dolls, jewslry, and
in fact almost everything for which the
mails are considered a safe means of
transmission. Every year or two asale
of miscellaneous articles of value, for
which no owner can be found is adver-
tised in the public prints, and the an-
nouncements invariably attract large
throngs of purchasers, some of whom
hope to make good bargains, while
others desire only to secure curiositles.
The prices received are generally falr,
and in some instances the blddylng is
brisk on certain articles which are val-
uable as curiosities or relics, Many of
the articles, especially of clothing, sta-
tionary, perfumery, jewelry, &ec., are
really valuable and useful.— Washing-
ton Chronicles”
-
A LEFTER FROM EAST TENXNESSEE.
RocERsSVILLE, Hawxkins Co., }
Aungust 19th, 1869,

Editors Intelligencer :—I ought at an
earlier day to bave thanked you for your
very kind and complimentary notice of
East Tunnessee, in your * Editorial Notes”
after your visit in April last. Your very
kind mention of us is all the more grateful-
ly appreciated, from the fact that we occa-

ing, which I copy from * Moore's Rural
New Yorker,” of June 5th, 1869, under the
head of **Abonut the South :”

‘* RoAN MoURTAIN, East Tenn.

Eastern part of this State to find a place

Not one house in twenty has a glass win-
dow. Houses are made of rough logs
and plastered with mud. There are no

tions for the Rural, showing them myown
ctI) y, but all to no purpose. They use the
o

corn land with a shovel plow, It is just
them; it is a beautiful climate for fruits,
bot no one has any ; and stranger than all,
peopls seem opposed to any improvement.

ues as it bas begun,
change here before lon% .
. A. REw. JR.

I have no ides who this Rew, jr., is, or

‘ beat Government tbe world ever saw,”’—

sort of carpet-bagger. 1 willdescribe him

whether it wouldn’t change things for | more fully before I'm done. I once heard 5’;’“‘33

of a lawyer opening a cause in our SBupreme
Court in this manner: ‘* May it please the
Court, the complainant’s bill contains just

trath or a direct falsehood in every line.

nessee, which is at the extreme upper end
of the State, near the North Carolina line,

nessee soil, before he slundered us so foul-
Iy. One would have supposed that as he
gazed from that mountain top upon some
of the most beautiful, grand and awe-in-
spiring scenery that the eye of man ever
beheld, that the truth, if it was in Aim,

says that he has been traveling all over
the Eastern part of the State. The Kastern
part of the State is all East Tennessee, and

It has two hundred and Afty miles of
railroad, running from Bristol to Chatta-
.nooga and other roads ruuning across the
State, of which one hundred and ‘thirty
miles are in operation. If he avalled him-
self of the mode of travel, he did not see one

and Inside of them he would have found
every comfort and many of the luxuries at-
tainablein any section of thecouniry, with
fruitjtrees abundant and bees innumerable.
If he had looked out ofthe depots, he would
have seen almost any kind of sgricultura

implements manufactured in the United
States, Plows from almost every State In
which they nre manufactured, If he had
visited the various county seats, he would
have found in each and every one of the
thirty-one, well bullt, substantial, and in
many of them, very handsome Court
Houses and Academies, and besides those
very many Colleglate buildings, Churchos,
&o., and !n every voting distriot In each
county a school bouss, bullt at public ex-
penso, under our common school system,
many of thom, to bo sure, humble and un-
protending but nevertheless a nuclous of
education, whioh 18 in flme to make our

cation to those of any Btate, If he
had mingled with the bettor educated
classes of our people, ho would bave found
them equal in any respect to any people In
the UUnlon, and he would bave found our
clergy, members of the bar, and of the med-

and more politieal Information among the
wmanses of our pecple than those of any other
He says * not one of them tnkes a
paper,’' I will venture the sssertlon that
before tho war there were more newspapers,
magazines, &o., &0, &o,, taken In thetown
of Rogeraville, from which I write, than in

Logland. I don't know the numbertaken
now, but this I do know, thoro ure six dif-
ferent agricultural papers tuken at this
post office, to wit: Agriculturalist, Rural
Oult, & Co, Uent, Stock Journal, American
Furmer, and Southern Plantor and Larmer

the South to one Soutbern papor taken at
the North, and this is why the Soutbern
people are well posted as to what s golng
on In your section, while Northern people
depend upon lying carpot-bag correspond-
ents, of the Rew, Jr., order, for their infors
. { mation of us, But I promised to glve
. | you n desoviption of Rew, Jr. Here
«{it 18, Rev. Dr, James Gallaker, nu
cmloent Presbyterian divine, at one
‘{ time pastor of the 1st Presbyterian Church

tn this village, was once travelling upon a
. | Mtsainslppi steamboat, and was, with the
other pussengers, greatly annoyed by a
. | young man, who persisted in introducing
- | infide! sentiments into a Babbath day gen-
= | eral conversation, Dr. G, tried to reason
with and convince him of his error, to
which he would reply by ruoting garbled
¢ | extracts from various portions of the Bible
f| to prove that the whole was inconsisten
and falso, Dr, G, finding it impossible to
conyince the shallow |patted fool, turning
*| to tho crowd, remarked that the young
" | man's pecullar views of the Bible reminded
i him of a dream he once bad, He dreamed
that a great storm and flood had passed

went abroad to view the land and make re-
port thereof, The one, & beautiful dove, as
it flew aloft in the bright and oloudless sky
looked down with gladsome,eye upon the
green fields and besutoous flowers, blue
mountuios and aparkilng waters, and turns
{og Jjoyously it guthered and boro home
green lonves and frults and fowers, The
otlier samo buck woody and sullen, It
too hind flown far and wide, but it had no
oyw for the bright and boumutiful, for tho
groon flelds nnd flowors, lakes, moun-

teiny and rivers, but ovorlooking ull
thoro, it bad nmought hore, with oyo
and nostrll, for msomo daud onroaws

or olher garbago to proy upon,and had
found but Httle. Dr. G, dld not give the
namo of tho otber bird, but tho orowd
madoe the npplioation,and earrion crow and
buzrerd begon to be applied so freely that
the infidel buzzard left, at the next wood.
yard, Nobody but a carpet-bagger buz-
zard could travel through East Tenncaseo
and make the report that Hew, Jr,, did,

;]

gratlon of the right sort, to come and bel
us develop our great resources, We thin
we bava a great, 8 noblo country, one with
a groat futuro before it. Wo of the South
will gindly wolcome all who come with
kiod hoarts and words, to use and opjo
lmonlg us and with us, what is pleasant,
useful and good ; but we want no burzards
of the Rew, Jr,, order, We want farmers,
dsirymen, lumber dealers to saw up our
splendid timber; mechanios to work it u

into rallroad cars, carriages, wagons, agri-
cultaral implements and household furni-

o

{a

was linminent.
coming up tbe Lake Shore road.
. ) will say of the escape of this ls that it did
East Tennessee has thirty-one counties.— | escape to the slde track, and only escaped
by the last minute of possibiiity. .
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come and look at things

a cordial welcome.

too long. Yours, ever truly,

A RACE YOB LIEE ON A RAILROAD

tive.
Correspondence Grand Rapids (Mich.) Eagle.
* ¢ # To make it an intelligible mat

which increase the distance to four miles.

tities of petroleum are brought.

Oun Tuesday evening about 9 o'clock, a
train consisting of six oil cars and two pas-
senger cars reached the summit on its way
to the Junction. Here, by some cause as
yet unexplained, one of the oil tanka took
fire. The passenger cars were ut once de
tached and the brakes stopped them. Next
the oil cars were cut off, and the locomo-

tive, tender, and box car containiog two
valuable borses and two men passed down
the road, the engineer supposing that the
brakemen on the oll cars would arrest the
course of those, but what was his horror
sionally meet with articles like the follow- | on looking back, to see the six cars in pur-
suit of him down the grade, enveloped in
flames. They not only purs
took him, knocking the horsey-end men{
flat upon the floor, and yet almost thifacu- | mitted suiclde b
lously not throwing the engine from the
I bave been traveling all over the|track.

ub overs

It was now with thejengineer a race for

to locate, The country is, indeed, beau- | life, and he gave the engine every ounce of
fully pinned, although it might be late | tiful, but such natives you never saw.— |steam. Looking south from the place of
my residence at that terrible juncture, one
of the most maguificent spectacles wasg wit-
nessed that a man sees in a lifetime,
schools, very few of the grown people can | sheet of intensely bright tlame, sixty feet
read, fewer can write, and not one of them | high, was scen coming down that southern
takes a paper. I tried hard to get subscrip- | Blope, apparently with the speed of a me-
teor, and realli

hurricane (eig

buli-tongue plow, and mark of their | sued and pursuer flew over the course, or
rather down it, and around the curves, at
the country for bees, but no one ralses |the rate of more than seventy jmiles an

A

very nearly the spoed of &
ty miles an hour,) for pur-

was lit up as by the
Onward and downward

Twice

The speed

then agalg, the Clocinnat! express

as due at the junction at this time. The

engineer of the oil traln whistled *' open
switch,” and shaking hands with tho fire- | entertained with acomplimentary banquet,
;nan,hlhey bladl? enc%otherdfu‘;ewell, know-
f ng that thelr lives depended on the open-
forty lies,” This letter of Rew, jr., beats iug of the Lake Sho}:-e switch by ,gmh_
that bill. Itcontains a suppression of the | friends below, and this was to imperil the
express train coming down from the West | Lyg received as its Managing Officer, Mr.
with ita llving human freight.
geer on this train saw tihe 11:;;3 when ilt ﬁrl?t.

roke out at the summit, and supposing be 2 .
could clear the junction before the flaming and Erlo Rallroad
I am glad that he was so nearly off Ten- terror reached it, he, too, put his engine to
the utmost speed on a level grade.
short of the junction he saw that the effort
was a vain one, for the flying conflagration
had rushed out upon the Lake Shoretrack,
and was roaring onward in the dlrectivn of
Dunkirk. He cheoked the onward course
o{lhia own train, and brought it te a stand-
still.
would have come out, but it didn't. He | the morning.

The engi-

A mile

It did not proceed until 3 o’clock in
The case took In another danger, and it

A heavy freight train was
All I

Running on to & safe distance from the

depot, the engineer of the oil train detached
his engine and left the six cars toconsume.
He says hiasituation was full

him, gl
every moment he expected the engino to
leave the track,

realized by

He expected to loss his life. At

He saw he was going at

a perilous rate of speed, but there was no

other hand he saw fine, well built, oomft‘)?t- help for it. The domon was bshind him,
able farm houses and town resldences, | and he declares that it looked likea demon.

With that fondness or real affection for his
engine, which these men display, he sald,
** 1 thought everything of my engine, and
was determined to stay by it to the last.”
The fireman made one attempt to escape by
jumping from the tender, but the engineer
restratned him. Altogether the ocourrence
was a remarkable one, and {n part romark-
able for this, that no liyes were lost.
brakemen on the oll cars had gone back to
the passenger cars, when the oll carsstart-
ed. It waswell they did,
rear cars had been
their fnmates would have been burned to
death,

- -
Confesalon of A Mnrderer,—Eight Mur.

The

Unlesn those
etached and stopped,

aers-by n Man Twenty.two Ycars old.
The Knoxvitle (Tenn.) Prous givos a do-

talled nccount of a murder which lately
ocourred {n Ientross couniy, 'Iennocssue,
the onpture of tho tnurderer und tho testi.

mony sguinst him:

** On tho 20th of lust November a cltlzen
of Fontross county went ta thoe houso of old
Mra, Gallowny and found the old lndy, bher
duuﬁhtor andtwo grundeliildren lyingupon
tho floor with thelr hoadw wplit open with
an axe and the floor deluged with blood
and bralus, No certaln clue could be found,

ago, showed sl;’ns of life, and wans removed
to a polghbor's house, Two days aftor-
terwards the littlo fellow showed signs of
consciounness, and was asked, ** Who had
done it ? His reply was " Cal.”" 7Thisin.
formation, connected with othor circum-
stances, direoted suspicion to Celvin Log-
ston jwho had about that time tled to hls
horde on Green river, in Konluclav.

¥ He was pursued, captured and brought
back to Mentress county,by which time the
little boy, who seemed to have been pro-
served by a specinl Providence, was so
noarly recovered as toglvo a correct acgount
of the whole bloody tale. I‘rom his lest!-

house with two women
Brown, and demanded
ionoy, with threats of a presented pistel,
Failing to get any he put up hia pistol and

old boy in the namoe mannor. Ono o

he rocolleots,

tress count
gromtu

Ylelded Jurisdiction.
n
Scott county, where, after a long and labo

out any wnitigatlag clreumstances
tence of death pronounced b, Juégo Houk
to tuke effect on tho 18th of

Court, and the prisoner and his guard ar
rived here yestorday.
freely conlesses to elght murders.

— A B - e
Thrilling Bcono on » Kteambont.

steamer Lad
ing at Cape

fire to some light woodwork nenr by.

o! the passengers,

ran

most thrilling scene ensued,
screanmed and children cried, while th

nnd the boat was near}
land.

out of sighit of th

MOVErA,

oubg
board, X

hoso
mgl

sulliced to oxtinguish tho flumues,
tnost miraculous that

drodw of puswungers woro ot bourd, mun
of thom Indios and ohildren,

- - —

AR
Al 014 Jnil Bird,
itontinry s John Gull, who has beon |

Ho was convicted of murder in
ored purfectly harmloss,

1ions twioe over,” Iu hinown imaginatio
bo s tho richest man now living. Gul

st ploasure
abridge bis righ

ments,

of | ture ; miners and manufactories to develop

onr varlous resourcea fu this paculiar line,

idey, and, to this day
thln'g but the old nzyie.

To onse and all of the above classes, we say
carefully witn
your own eyes, and if yoa can makea good
thing of it and better yourself by the move,
come and be one of us, and you will meet

1 had intended giving you some aocount
of political affairs, but my letter ia already

JorNTA. McKINNY.

An Engineer Chnsed by Fire at Seventy
Miles an Hour—a Thrilling Karra-

ter to the reader, let me say that the Buf-
falo, Corry and Pittsburg road intersects
the Lake Shore road at this place. The sta-
tion at the junction is called Brocton. Now
lat it be understod that from this pointto
Mayville, at the head of Chautauqua Luke,
a distance of only about ten miles, a train
is carried over an elevation of 700 feet.—
From the station to the summit the grade
ia about 80 feet to the mlle, with curves

It 18 over this road that the immense quan-

One of the children, n boy seven yours of

mony it nermn that Logston came to the
is aunts, named
of 'Granny’ her

solzed an axe he found in the house snd
struck the old lady on the houd, nud then
sorved tho yound woman snd a8 four-year
the
women then selzed n shovel and deall the
little witness a blow, which s the lunt thing

*Upon the return of the prisoner to FFen-
the citizens erccted an im-
allows for liis nccommeodation, but
y the efforts of Judge Houk, Judge Lynch
IFuiling to got A jury
that county, the venue was changed to

rious trial, the verdlct has been ronderad of
gullty of murder in the first degree, with-
' and sen-

ctober, proxi-
mo. An sppeal was taken {o the Bupreme

Although tho pris.
oner {s only twenty-two years of ago, ho

On Monday morning, sboitly after the
of the Luxo bad left tho land-
ay, on ber way to this city,
the packing near tho bollers, in some un-
accountsble way, became ignited, and s<x.
dense yolume of amoke asconded from the | jast week,
nngine- room, to the great fright and dlamay
An indiscreet lady,who
happened to bein the viclnity of the engine,

!l)nlu the cabin crying * Flre!" at the
top of her volce. The pussengers atarted
from thelr seats, and seeing tho amoke, a
Lindles

obeek of nany a brave man turned pale,
for the epgines were obliged to be u(oppod

Tho officers of the boat acted with
tho grentest presence of mind, and in nbout
ten minutes quicted tho oxclted passongers,
although it took great oxertions to prevent
{rls from leaplug overs
w%xluh wan in roudiness for
such emorgencion waw turned on the burne
woodwork, and a very fow minutes

It is al
in the intense con.
fusion, no vNo Wy lnjurud. U8 many hune

That suceh
wun not tho oane i duo to tho offorts of the
oflicora of the bont,—Lhiladalyhia Inqurer,

Tho oldest privonor In the Ohlo Pon.

tho institution about thirty-threo yoirs,—
ho soce
ond degroe, in Stark county, Ootober 14,
18368, nnd sentenced to the ponitentary for
Iife, Tho old man's mind hus been impaitr-
ed for a number of years, but ho la conmd-
Ho imaginesthat

being a ploneer {n the prison, is, of course, | P
allowoed many spoolal privileges not enjoy-
ed by the tho modern denizens, Howorks
eats by himself, goea to bed
whon ho ploases, and_ allowes nooneto

{fs. Helsan old fogy in
every senso of tho word, and potbing dla-
pleaies him so much as modern improve.
When the dlrectors and warden
declded to ohange the ‘'zebra-atriped coat”
for black, Gull was higbly incensed at the
rofusos 1O WeAr any-

EXOCULOTE', i OLI 0B ey e sovsemisorssassesess BT
AdDIDISLIBLOTE’ DGLLORE,cureecssrsossere &%
— ]
or less, 2
.50

A

AUQILOTE' 1OLICER, u.. o rvresomrsrrrens
Qther ““Notloes, ’ten lines,
three times,

Sstnte Items,

Conneauntville has a new organ for the use
ofthe borough schools, which coat $175.

Mercer county has thirty three post of-
fices, three of which are money-order offices.

A drum corps of twenty members—Allen
Butz, leader—has been organized in Allon-
town.

Samuel Wells, Esq., bas been appointed
Superintendent of the Pottstown Gas
Works,

The furnace of the Pottstown Iron Com-
pany has been completely repaired, and
will soon be put in operation.

There were 327 deatha in Phil'a lust week
—being 10 lgss than duriog the ;preceding
week,

Jobnny Prendegast, an ethiopian come-
dian of repute, died very suddenly recent-
ly, at Pittsburg,

Hickory township, Mercer county, ru-
Joices over the discovery of a vein af coal
measuring four feet.

The Beaver couutgr falr will be held this
ear on the 29th and 80th days of Septem-
er and the 1st of October.

The Knights of Pythias are 1o have a
grand pic-nic at Tyrone on the 27th just.
IFive hundred invitations have been sent.
The Pittsburg papers are discassing the
necessity of retrenchment and reform in the
municipal governmeont of that city.

The frost was 80 heavy in Wayne county
the two evenings preceding the eclipsensto
kill whole tields of buck wheat.

Oliver Watson, of Willinmsport, hns pur-
chased the “Little Falls Farm,"” Virgtnin,
owned by Dr. Hugh Morson, und contain-
ing 870F-acres, for §28,000. !
A man named John Buzby, living at
Fort Washington, Montigomery couuty,
was found on the rallroad truck recently,
with bis left arm severed at the shoulder.
.Not long since Moses Armstrong com-
cutting his throat at a
tavern on the old Brownsviile plauk road
about three miles from Pittsburg.
Shamburg claims to havethe largest pro=
ducing wells lu the oil regioos, viz: The
Lady Stewart well, 180 barrels per day;
Emeéry well, 130 barrels per day.

The Crawford Jowrnal hasagain changed
hands, Messrs. Chalfant & Tyler having
purchused the oftice from. Messrs, Holllster
& Metcalf, tho former proprietors.

The Clarion Republican says that soveral
barns in thet_vicinity have been burned
from spontaneous combustion, caused by
housing hay in an unfit condition.

Allen Egge will jprobably lose his eye

hour, s the engineer declares, and us every lushing of melted 1ron Into 1t,
body’can belleve who witnessed the specta- from tho splushing
cle.” The whole heavens were {lJuminated, man, Wilson & Co., In Allentown, where he
But if immigration from the North contin- [ and the landscape
things will have to | noonday light.

: flew the engine, and behind it flew and
thundered the huge flery demon.
lt: prrodlgious v;r:llghti was 1clkx;iveu against
the fugitive, as if instinct with a purpose to
where he bails from, but I suppose he is | qrive it from the track. It seemgd u;; if to
one of the regular ** God and;Morality’’« | the heroic engineer and fireman there was
a perfect environment of peril
of the englne was such thatit ceased to

recently, at the foundry of Thayer, Frd-
was employed.

Harry C. Heckendorn, of Reading, hng
received lotters patent for improvements to
Sewing Machines, and contemplates the
manulscture of the improved machines in
that city.

Auctioneer Lyon sold 20 shares of Unlon
Bank atock of Reading ut public salo, on
Saturday afternoon last ; the first tensbares
at 830 per share, nnd the second ten at
29,60 per share.

The Farmers’ Club of Philadeiphin were

given by Hon, Asa Packer, at the Manslon
ITouse on the 19th inst. A large number of
distingulshed guests were present,

The OiliCreek and Allegheny River RJIR.

John Piteairn, Jr.,formerly Su erintendent
of the Middle Division of the Philadelphia

Mr. Joseph Weaver, of Marysville, Perry
county, raised from a single potatoe, welgh-
ing two and a half ounces, twenty-thrvo
pounds of potatoes, measuring o half
bushel,

Rev.:J. Pastorfield, pastor of the M. K.
Church at Marshalton, Choster Co., cut his
foot badly recently. o was cutting wood
when the axe slipped striking his instep,
compelling him to use crutches,

On the 7th inst., a man named Fraucis
Popham got on the cars at North Point,
pear Clinton, in an intoxicated condition
and fell throngh between the cars and wos
imwnediately crushed to death,

The other day a mnan was killed on the
Paa Hundle Rallrond, at Burgettstown,
Allegheny county, Wesry, he st down on
the track to rest and fell asleep, when the
fast line came along aud mungled him
shocklogly.

The fam!ly of a Mr. Puagh, residing in
Butler county, were poisoned lately by eat-
ing mushrooms, One of the children dled
a fow days after partaking of the polson;
the rest of the family are stlll alive, but in
a critlcal condition.

There i8 a dwarf pear tree on the premis-
ises of Mr. John Hykes, in Londonberry
townshbip, Dauphin county,on which bunga
212 pairs, measuring 7} inchessin curcum-
ference, The tree is threo inches thick and
11 feet high.

In connection with tho celobrated Girard
estate, located In Phlludel%hln and vicinity,
the unnual recelpts from the farms nmount
{0 87,332, and the total recelpts frowm renl
estato in the city, in round nuwmbers, §2K7 -
000.

William I'lellis
ship, Choster co.

of Lowor Oxford town.
Lad s valuable horse kill-

od, Aug., Tth by falling from tho barn
b‘rld 0, ga'toppl'ng on the end of {»lnnk
which wns momewhat rotted, ho broko

through nnd dlod instantly,

Mr. Culob Baldwin, of Jant Qaln, Chester
county, lost o vnlunblo mare regently.—
she bueameo frightenad and ran off, throw-
ing tho wagon off tho side of the rond and
the orcupants out, nnd shortly altorwards
plunged over o prealpice nnd wos kiliod.
Racontly a litle girl about threo yeurs
old, foll from a sacond ktory window of one
of the houses of the Wokt Brunoh Cump
Meotlog, st Wayne Statlon, Lycotning co.
and broke bier neek, Daonth, ns o matter of
courxo, was almoat instaninneous.

Tho Philadelpbin and Erlo Rallroad
1a deing a tramondous freight bualnoss at
prosent, A trainol seventy four cars pasa-
od Youngsvillo one dny lust week, drawn
by a single engine, No wander the com-
puny are making arrangements to put
down u double truck,

Workmen aro buay In putling up tho
Noldlers' Monutnont nt Norristown, =~ The
baso Is & large block of Lite marblo, while
tho shaft wrll be pure whilo marble. ~ Un
Lbo sldes of the base will be engraved tho
nnmes of the departed soldiors of Montgotne
ery county. z{lllagolhsr It will bo o vory
fine and creditable aflalr,

A number of cltizens havo organizud

themselves into the *Clurlon Borough Oll
Company.” Ool. J. B, Knox In Prenldent,
. J. Rhaa, Secretary, und Dr, Jumes Ross
Treasurer. Thocompany hunalrondy lmmcd
somo land noar the mouth of the Clurion
river, and mude Arrangoments to put down
one well immodiately.
Phlladelphla recontly burned up 0,000
barrels of whiskey, Sinco then she hasnot
bad n drop of raln, To bo deprived of
whiskey nnd water is considered by some
n greut wlafortune; to bo deprived of both
s u bhorror, whose mognitude I8 beyond
any but the desoriplive powers of a *' sen=
satlonul” reporter,

A wire rope cable, 6578 foot in longth, hus
been made nt Trenton, to be used In draw-

ing coal trains over the mountains on the
! Lcﬁxlf;h and Busquehanna rouad, at Solo-
Gup. 'The cable is tho largest in thoe
. | country. In making wire ropo the walk
bas been disponsed with, by o now inven.
tion of Mr. Roebling, which twists it In the
middle.

On tho 13th !nst., ono Albart Brown, a
negro, committed 1 rape on Lenora Hune-
non, while, aged 15 venrs, in Troy twp,,
Bradford county. The family wers ubsent,
and the wretch In human form took this
opportunity to accomplish hia design, The
detalls are of the most revolting cbaracter.
The negro was lodged in fnll on Sunday of

maon's

&=The Norristown Republicansays: The
country is suffering hereabout owing to the
absence of ratn. Mlight showers occurred
on Saturday, but the crops arostill so much
parched that should no ratn come Inilde of
two or threo days much dumnage must bve
the result, not ooly to the crops but from a
® | continued suspension of business requiring
water along the Bebuylk!ll river,”

| The Phlludelplia Ledyer nttributes the
unusual healthfulness of that city the pros.
ont nensnon o the ubundance nnd cheapness
of fruita of all kinds, Itsaysthatsotme da,
recently good pesches worv as low ns twetld
ty to thirty conta per basket, und five and
wix centw {rer half peok. ‘Tho city has not
boon o well supplivd with frults and vego.
tublon for taany yoars, Melons soll ntone.
« | third of the prico of lust yueur,

Rlecontly & youn;i son of Isuno Bour,
of Middlosox townabhip, Cumnberlnnd coun-
ty, ngod four or fivo rourn, wan playing
u{mut tho barn whoro tho mon wore throsh-
ing. In ottomnpting tostep ovor thu tum-
blﬁ)u whaft of tho sopurator, while the
maoliino was in orornunn, hin pantnloons
wore onught, and ho was whirled nronnd
with um"S\ forco—striliing  hin hond nnd
body uguinst tho ground—that ho wus kille
od almont instantly.

Tho Oxford {Choater counly) I'ress snym
o Jonathan Miller, on Isnno” Kirk'e farm,
in West Nottinghum township, brings use
oloao clustor of threo tomatoes on ono stem
which nro vory fino and large, each woigh.
John I, Mathows, of Lower

n

d buck | ing & pound.
}’:n %.d%‘::nogv?{xuxlltl)'x‘xl;;.m’rbgqmﬁ:ﬂgﬁy ()frorﬁ tnwnsm;;. has loft us ono which
dollar” seems to bo bis pocullar forto, and | wolghs 2iha. It measures 184 inches
he nlways counts it_by “tous" nnd Uimile [ nround c¢no  way. and 14 Inchos the

other, O K. McDonald, Faq,, of Enst Not-
tingbnm, grow one which wulghs over two
ounds.’

Tho Ihiladelphia Cltyl{Guards,.Col. 8t.
Clalr Mulltr\ollnnd and 1he Vetoran Light
Artlilery o Phllndolpbln. Oaptuin Drady,
are oncamped together at Oninp Hancook,
Knausa’ Hlll, on the Lohigh, nenr Bothle
hem. The Gualds--fifieen compﬂm"tmﬂ'
solidated into eight—number about 275
men. The Artlllery number thirty men,
with four slx poun .500!- The commangd
will return to Pbiladelphia on Saturday.
The Guards have 8 full drum oorpa and &
band of eighteon pleces.
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