HENRY A. PARSONS, Jr., Eprror Axp PusLisug,

The €k Counly

ELK OOUNTY-.THE REPUBLICAN PARTY.

VOL,. II.

_— — ———— - —- —

RIDGWAY, PA, THURSD

AY, APRIY, 25,

1872.

Atvagal

$

e — ’

. Two Dorrans rRr ANNUM.

NO: 8.

POETRY.

ACCOUNT OF A CORONEI.

A UHARTLY NALLAD,

Jou Dowers was s enronor,
OF whowm the seoffors sald,
That, ke the hortld cannibal,
o mads hils daily hroad
From the bodios of his follows,
Unnaturally dond.

Dy night and day this caronar
Woas always prowline ronnd

For “ mabjects,” suddonly played out,
Stabbed, palsoned, shot or drowned ;

And where tho cnonss was, there Joo
Wonld spoedity bo found,

Joo hod a bureant’s Instinet,
And s hyuna's scont ;

If nay one passed in hie checks,
doe for the body went ;

Aud corpres seldom pot away
To any great extent.

-

Indoed, Joo got so sealous
Heo conldn't hoar to walt ;

Dut, with the siek he lent his cand,
As IF to Intimate

The folly of thelr strumiele with
Tnexorable fute,

Whether ‘twas Jusoph's enterprise
Thnt made grim Death fight shiy,

Or vile proversdty induced
The people not to die ;

There eome a thmo when corpsos ean
Partienlarly dry ¢

Theti bodles were bt rarely ** vlewed,'”
* Post morteins'’ foll away,

Till * coroner's necounts” apponrid
A beggarly array,

And Joseph translontly sccumbod
Ta vorraw and dismay,

Ilat soom be roused his drooping erest,
Aud ered, * Away wih woo |

Ma ! Am I not a eoroner
And weed to play 1t low ?

Blhall my secounts be * cut' ke this
Tounught ¥ No ! Not for Jue I

He hied to a tobaocouist,
Foll ruthlessly, I woon,

And bonghit some snoff, snd mixed thervwlihe
Home nitro-glyeerine ;

Then fured forth with the componnd
Antd o diabolle grin !

He met otin of Lils nelighbars,
A man whosd nnmse was Lynch,
With most eapocions nosteils—
Three-quarters by one luch—
And asked lim quite politely,
To tuke a soclul pineh !

Into i unsuspoeting nove,
A plonteons pinch Lyneh drow—
Soon felt the gratoful stimuias,
And simply sald, * Cp-choo 1"
Yo gods ! His shatterod hond into
A thousnd fragiments Bew !

Fram that day at s fearful rate
The cases multiplied.

dow sumiled hem out so mpldly
The town wid torritled ;

And Joseph leld the Ingnest
Un overy one that dled !

You mnay sneero at tiis plain story,
But those who stoezwl at Joo
Wore apt to have a violent
Attack of vertigo.
That coroners are up to sl

Tenll T wish to shiow ! Yraxe Cuive,

THE STORY-TELLER.

A PERILOUS PUSITION,

In the winter of 1858 1T waus mining,
or rather sojourning, and wuiting for o
chance to mine in the spring, in the
town of Omegs, Nevada county, Cali-
fornin.  Snow fell in the town that win-
tor to the dopth of cight feet, Three of
us were living in a cabin abowut half
niile out of town near the hend of Bour
Krout Ravine. We were in the habit
of spending our evenings in town or at
the cabing of our brother miners, gener-
ally remaining from  home till ten,
eloven, or even ns late as twelve o'clock.

I happened to be in town the very
evening that the first big fall of snow
bogan. I saw that the snow was coming
down very fast, and knew before start-
ing home that the trail would be hidden ;
but this gave me no uneasiness, as 1
knew the course well, and could keep
within a few fods of the trail the whole
distuncg, if not in it. When I finally
started  home it was about ten o'clock,
und there were six or ecight inches of
snow on the ground, und flakes coming
down ns big ss sancers. Knuwinpi my
course, I rushed along, paying but little
attenition to the truﬁ, and was within
two bundrod yards of the cabin, when
there was o sudden crash of bresking
twigs and brush under my feet, and 1
felt myself sinking into an open space.
Iustinctively I stretched out both urms
to their fullest extent and clutched the
snow with both hands.

Instuntly, in fuct before I had fully
settled into this posision, I knew where
I was, and fully comprehended the dan-
ger of my situation. I knew that [ was
hanging over the old Brookshire shaft

a shaft dug some years before to pros-
pect the hill, and st least one hundred
feet in depth. It wus but two or three
rods below the tral, snd was covered by
u few pine and spruce boughs that were
thrown wseross its mouth when it was
sbandonod. I knew that there were
huge bowlders and sharp, jagged rocks
projecting everywhere along the sides
of the shaft, and that in the ﬁullnm was
at least twenty feet of water, for, in

wassing, I hnd once or twice pushed the

rush covering sside and dropped into
it pebbles snd pieces of lighted paper.
I felt my body and legs dangling in
gpnce, and without thinking of the con-
sequences, made an effort to reach out
with one of my feet to see if 1 could
touch the wall of the shaft, I had ex-
tended my leg some distance without
touching the wall, when, to wy horror,
the dry and rotten covering of the shaft
began eracking under my arm on the
side upon which my weight was thrown
in the attempt 1 had mede to learn
something of my situstion,

Oarefully I swung hack till T hung
perpendioularly over the fearful chusm,
the brush still cracking ss I did so. As
cach little twig snapped I felt thst there
was that much less between myself and
death—oach little rotten stick that held
wus worth millions to me, and for o
stout beam under my foet I would have

iven tens of millions. The snow beat
E:mm incessantly upon my head in im-
mense dwmp flakes, and 1 could feel it
graduslly piling about my neck. Oc-
casionslly there were wild blasts of wind
that rosred awmong the tall pines and

swept the light snow into my eyes. Une
of these blusts took nwny my hight felt
hat, snd left my hend exposed to the
beating storm. As 1 felt my hat going
I made an involuntary movement to
raise uy nrm to enteh it but instantly
the (rnwtling twigs wammed me to desist.
This movement, the slightest in the
world, cost we half-a-dozen twigs, und,
ns it secmed to me, greatly weskened
my support. The snow m:«?ting on my
hoad and fuce trickled into my eyes and
wlmost blinded me. My hands and arms
seemoed coming benumbed, and T begun
to fenr that I would lose my hold upon
thie brush eovering of the shaft. When-
ever this notion took possession of my
ntind I would extend my nrrmg and even
my fingers till the joints of .y shoulders
seemed starting from their sockets.

By straining my eyes I could see the
dim ontlines of our cabin on a little rise
of ground sbove me. 1 could see no
light, however, and concluded that my
partners hud either gone to bed or
hid not yet returned from n neighbor's
eabin n quarter of a mile further down
the ravine, whither 1 knew they had
gone to spend the evening, Onece or
twice I shonted, but the effort caused o
orackling of the twigs supporting e,
and I desisted, determining to wmt till
I could hear the voices of my cabin com-
smnions returning, or see o light in the
ittle window of four small punes, which,
fortunately, wius on the side of the house
next to me; so, too, was the door by
which they must enter the cabin, 1
thought of ail this, and it guve me some
hope.  Beveral fimes, as the roaring
wind lulled for a moment, I thonght I
henrd the sound of voices and langhter,
andd my heart beat quick with hope and
jox ; but the sownds were not ropented,
and doubtless were but the cresking of
some stormed swayed boughs, or the
chutterings of somoe distant coyote,

I now began seriously to fear being
completely covered in the fust-falling
and drifting snow. It secmed coming
down ot the rate of anineh o minute,
and already covered my shoulders and
was piling close up about my mouth. 1
dare not make the slightest move to rid
myself of the drift which was about to
bury me.  Should the snow get over my
eyes 1 could not see the light in the
cubin, and could only eall out by guess.
As s0 slight an exertion as calling ont
in a loud tone set my rotten platform to
crincking, I did not wish to call for aid
till I waus certain it was near.  As the
siow  began rising about my mouth 1
discovered that 1 conld keep it away
with my breath. T saw that I still had
a chance of keeping my cyes free, and 1
kept constuntly at work blowing away
the accumulating flakes. This gave me
somothing to do, and was a relief to my
mind, 8o jealously did I keep guard
that I wouldshardly sllow two flukes to
lie before my lips.

Thoughts of howme, my friends, of the
little I had ever done in the world, and
ot the jagged rockslining the side of the
shuft, with the grest pool in its bettom,
passed and repassed in my mind. In
this circle my mind scemed swiftly re-
volving, dwelling but for a moment
upon uny one thinig. I would strain my
oyes to see the light in the window till
they were ready to start from their
sockets,  Somotimes 1 wonld see a sud-
den red Hash, and with o joyous throb
of my heart I would say, It is there I"
but in 4 moement after f\\'uuld groun in
spirit st discovering the flush was only
within my struined and weary eyeballs
From straining my eyes and cars for
some sign of the srrival of my purtners,
I would fall into my old circle of
thought, and round and round in it as
in & whirlpool my brain would whirl till
some moan of the wind or creaking of
trees would arouse me to thoughts of
escups from my fearful position.

After the first few efforts I made
towards extricating myself, my whole
care was to remain as motionless as
possible, and keep my arms stretched
out to their fullest extent in order to
grasp for my support every twig within
my reach, were it no larger or stronger
than o rye-stoll.  Time seemed to move
on leaden wings, and it appeared to me
that 1 must have been suspended over
the shaft for many hours. 1 began to
fear that on sccount of the storm my
puartners had eoncluded to * turn in" ut
the cabin of our neighbor. The moment
I thought of this it seemed to me almost
cortain that such was the case.

My escape, I now began to think,
restedd with myself. 1 thought there
might be before me s pole scross the
shuft strong enough to bear my weight.
Slowly I began nising mz‘ right arm, in
order to feel for some such support, but
o startling snapping of twigs, when this
extre weight was thrown upon my left
arm, caused me very quickly to desist.
“Great God!™ I groaned, as 1 settled
back into m{ former position, “how
long is this to last ¥

Just nt this moment I heard the sound
of voiees. ‘T'his time there was no mis-
take aboutit. I heard the loud, ring-
ing laugh of my joviul partner Tom,
and heard bean-poker loving Bob say
something sbout o game they had been
playing st * the other cabin” As they
eame nearer I hesrd Tom say, “I won-
der if Dan has got back from town.”
They spoke in their ordinary tone of
voice, aud this gave me great joy, as 1
knew I could moke them hear without
shouting too loudly. I hewrd them at
the door, scraping the suow away with
their feet, and that now was the time to
cull—for once they had entered i.hsf'
might not hear mie. “Tom!" I eried,
“Tom ™ There wus no answer, and my
heart felt cold within me. “Tom 5"%
again cried, and this time to my great
joy both of the boys in o bresth sung
out, “Hello!" “ Towm!" I cried sgain,
in us loud s tone of voice us I daved use,
“ Tom, come here!” * D—d if that ain't
Dan " ¢ried Bob; *what the d—1 can
be the matter i and both came ss fust
ns their legs could carry them down to
near where I was hanging. *“Don't
come too near " Ieried, “ for God's suke,
don't come too mear! I have fullen
through the brush over this shaft, and
it’s just ready to break and let me down ;
get a rope, gquick—the windlass rope,
you know "

Tom ran to the cabin, and in less than

& minute—though it seemed an hour to

mo—wns back with the rope. Both
were rushing to the shaft with the rope,
when L stopped them.

“Htop right wiere yon are, boys!
Now listen, or you will kall me. Don't
come noar the brush about the shaft, or
ot will break it and let me down.
Tuke hold of the rope about twenty feet
aport mnd walk so ns to bring it acros
the shaft, so that T ean reach it." :

They did as T directed, and the rope
wos soon against my face. 1 began
slowly to lift my right imnsl to cluteh it,
but o crackling of the bush on which I
hung suspended startled me so much
that I had not®the courage to try and
grasp the rope. I thought of making a
sudden plunge for it, but feared T might
fuil to eateh it, when 1 would most ecr-
tainly break through and full to the
bottom of the shaft.

“What is the matter?” asked Bob.
“Can’t you get hold of the rope®”

I replicd, “No ; I will break through
if 1T even lift one finger.”

“Take hold of the rope with your
teeth " eried Tom.

This was the wvery idga. “Hopld the
rape a little lower,” said 1, “and 1 will
try—lower yet—there, hold on I*

“Have you got it ¢ asked Tom.

As well as I could, T unswered ** Yes,"”

“Now try for it with your hands"
criod Bab,

As guickly as 1 could use my stiffened
right arm 1 made a cluteh at the rope,
and most luckily for myself got hold of
it. Haud I missed it T would have boen
precipitated to the bottom of the shaft,
tor as I clutehed the rope the whole rot-
ten plle of boughs broke loose and drop-

ped ito the dark pit below,  After be-
g gored some distance from the
bluck¥¥ad yawning month of the shaft,
I still Bwld the rope with both teeth and

hands"nd could hardly be persunded
that I was yet out of danger. T was so
completely exhausted thut I was un-
uble to walk to the cabin without the
assistunce of both of my partners, and
it vas gsome woeks before my strained
shoulders were free from pain.

There may be more trying and peril-
ous positions than that above described,
but if there are I beg to be excused trom
“buying in."

<o R —

Life's Brightest Hour.

Not long since I met o gentloman who
is assessed for more than o million, Sil-
ver wis in his hair, care upon his hirow,
and he stooped benesth his burden of
wenlth, Wo were spenking of that
period of life when we had realized the
most perfect enjoyment, or, rather, when
wo had found the happiness nearest to
be unalloyed.  “I'll tell you,” said the
millionnire, “when was the happiest
hour of my life. At the age of one-und-
twenty I had suved up £500, I was
earning $300 a year, um‘ my father did
not take it from me, only requiring that
I should pay for my board. At the age
of twenty-one I hud secured o pretty
cottage, just outside of the city, I was
able to pay two-thivds of the value
down, und also to furnish it respectably.
I was married on Sunday—a SBunduy in
June—at my father's house. My wife
had come to me poor in purse, but rich
in the wealth of her womanhood. The
Sabbath and the Sabbath night we pass-
od beneath my futher's roof, and on {luu-
day morning I went to my work, leav-
ing my mother snd sister to helpin pre-
paring my home. On Monday evening,
when the labors of the day were done, I
went not to the paternsl shelter, ng in
the past, but to my own honse—my own
heuse. The holy atmosphere of that
hour seems to surround me oven now in
the MEemory. 1 n]n'lmll the door of my
cottnge and entered. T lnid my hat up-
on the little stand in the hall, and pass-
ed on to the kitchen—our kitchen and
dining-room were all one then. T push-
el open the kitehen door and was—in
heaven ! The table was set aguinst the
wiall—the evening meal was rendy—pre-
pured by the hand of her who had come
to be my helpmeet in deed as well as in
nume—and by the table, with a throb-
bing, expectant look upon her lovely snd
loving face, stood my wife. I tried to
speak, and could not. T conld only clasp
tﬁu waiting sngel to my bosom, thus
showing to her the cestatic burden of my
heart. The years have pussed—long,
long yonrs—and worldly wealth has
flowed in ypon me, and I am honored
and envied ; but—as true as heaven—I
would give it all—every dollur—for the
joy of the hour of that June evening,
i the long, long ago "—New York
I.‘ “” er,

Sonography.

A hopeful philosopher thinks the time
may come when o man's words will be
mado to write themselves down autom-
stically us fust s they come from his
lips—when o speech will yield a sound
picture, or o sonogram, thset wo may
gage upon, as we do now a light pioture,
und translate ns we do now the notes
of music. Light, he says, isa wave mo-
tion, and the chemist has found a sub-
stanos which the waves, ns they dash
against it, can transform or transmute,
and so we have got photography. SBound
is & wuve motion ; its waves are ssbreal-
ers—lightsare asripples; the former large
and slow, the latter small and rapid.
Since we huve got the substance that is
impressible by the little wesk waves,
why should we despair in finding a sub-
stance that will alter under the influ-
enceé of the great strong ones ¥ Wecan
make u lamp-glass ring with the voice
pitched to a certain note; soon we may
cause the same sound to vibrate o body
that will make a mark on paper while it
swings, and then we make another work-
ing body vibrate to another sound, and
80 on up the gamut. Thus we shall get
an apparatus which will mark the notes
of a melody each as it is sung ; and af-
ter this it is not difficult to conceive a
series of vibrations, each sttuned to
one of the fow separate and distinet
sounds the human voice can utter. Here
will be an anslogue to the photographic
camers. Placed Before a s r, such
an spparatus will sonograph all he has
to say.

Women, under the name of * sasistant
pustors,” do missionary work for several
of the 8t. Louis churches, and receive

compensation therefor,
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THE GREAT EARTHQUAKE,

Strenms of Fire Issning Prom the Side ofa
Mountinin-"The Whole Couniry Shaken
Like a Pan of Dirt—All the Honses Crum=
bled - Land Ridges nnd Water Spouts,

From the Virginia (Nev.) Enterprive, Mareh 30,

We yestorday met with and intor-
vieWed My, Frank Bell, Division Slipur—
intendent of the Western Union Tele-
graph Company in this State, who was
at Independence, Inyo county, Californin,
last Tuesdny morning when the groat
carthquake ocourred which shattored
that whole region, and which shook us
up not a little in this city—300 miles
north of what would seem to have been
the centro of the great telluric dis-
turbance,

THE FIRST GREAT SHOCK

eamo at 2:30 on Tuesday morning, and
was probably the wost severe that oc-
curred. Mr. Bell, who was slecping in
the second story of the hotel at Inde-
pendence (o frame building filled in
with adobes), suys that when the first
shock came it threw his pitoher wnd
wush-bowl, which were upon a wosh-
stand six feet distant, upon his bed,
whenee they rolled to the fioor and were
broken. After u fow heavy sidewiso
lurches from south to north, during
which My, Bell was trying to climb out
of his second-story window, abont half
dozen perpendicular jolts came, which
seemed to lift the houso to the height of
severnl feet. The earth now settled
down to a stendy, tremulous motion,
which sort of ealm lnsted ]ula{; enotgh
to allow Mr. Bell to partially dress him-
self, find his overcont and carpoet-sack,
and got down stairs and ount into the
open air, Hero he found the startled
inmuntes of the hotel to the number of
twenty-five or thirty,

MEN; WOMEN AXD CHILDEEN ENX DESHA-

BILLE,

all in momentary expectation of 4 repe-
tition of the shocks. Frightened as nll
wore, one man still hoad sufficient com-
wand of his wits to notice My, Bell's
overcont and carpet-bag, “Hallo " he
eried, . here is a man who has packed
his duds and is going to leave the coun-
try.” The joke must have been eonsid-
ercidl 0 good one in somo quarters, for
just at the moment the earth lsughed
such o laugh, and so shook its sides that
nobody cured to make another attempt
at wit.

From this time till nearly 7 o'clock
the earth was never for o moment por-
fectly quiet, and every fow minates
heavy shocks of o fow seconds’ duration
were oceurring.  In all, there were more
than fifty very heavy shocks, The first
shook cruvkmi, and threw down many
witlls und  buildings, but it was the
heavy succeeding shocks which leveled
everything. The brick Court House and
every brick adobe honsein the town and
throughout the country were thrown
down,

PERILOUS TOSITION OF A CHILD.
When the first shock occurred, Mry.
Harris of tho firm of Harris & Kline,

rushed out of his dwelling with his
family. After getting out he found one

child was wissing and was rushing back
to resoue it when the whole building
fell. It' was supposed that the child
was killed, but upon cutting through
the roof wnd removing a portion of the
wreck of the building, it wus found and
rescued quite unharmed.

It would be useless to attempt to de-

seribe the consternation which prevailed
throughout the town during the time
the shocks were occurring; many sup-
posed the lut great day had come. The
shocks were accompanied with o great
rumbling, and the air was filled with
great clonds of dust—indesd such gnan-
titics of dust filled the air that o cloud
was formed which was seen by persons
residing fifteon or twenty miles to the
northward.
TIHE SHOCKS WEHRE STILL COXTINUIXG
when Mr. Bell left, and the people were
so utterly demoralized that they did not
know where to turn or what to do. *The
impression ot Independence was that to
the southward the earthquike was still
more severe than in that place, nnd fears
wers entertained that but little was left
of Cerro Gordo and other mining camps
in that direction. They worked an hour
and o half trying to get at Wells, Fargo
& Cos treasure lmx.l.\'mriud in the rains
of Nuthan Rhine's store, and at last the
stuge eamo off without it. Even as the
stage started there came one or two rat-
tling shocks, All the adobe buildings
at Fort Independence were luid low,
and a child killed ; the mother, also, was
seriously injured.

THE INYO “INDEPEXDENT" OFFICE,
a frame building filled in with adobes,
wus not thrown down, but the office wus
budly damaged—even u cooking stove
that stood in it being smashed to pieces,
STREAMS OF FIRE ISSUE FROM THE

MOUNTAIN,

Fourteen miles this side of Indepen-
dence, in the Sierra Nevads Mountains,
isn lurge mountain eulled Dlack Rock,
the sides of which are covered with luva
and which is supposed to be un extinet
voleano. The settlers informed Mr,
Bell that during the time the shooks
were most severe, flushes of light were
seen to issue from the top of this moun-
tain and stresms of fire ran down its
sides.

There are on the side of the mountain
three old lava streams, but when the
stugo passed ululqi no one had yet gone
to see if any fresh flow had ocourred.
Mr. Mullory, formerly of Carson City,
stated that he observed flushes of light
in other places in the mountains, but he
was of the opinion that they were cansed
by rocks striking together as they rolled
down the slopes of the peaks. In places
on the stage road there were encountered

ROCKS AS LARGE A8 TWO-STORY 1IOUSES,
which had rolled from the mountains.
From Independence to Big Ping, a dis-
tance of forty-five miles, there is not o
square yurd of ground that does not
show eracks. Neur Big Pine they found
& crevice scross the road sixty feet wide
and six feet deep. Off the rosd, but in
pluin sight, this crevice was two hund-

red feot wide and over twenty foat deep,
and it could be truced s long distance,

running north-and south, puarallel with
the Bierrs Nevada Mountaing,
LAND RIDAES AND WATER 8POUTS,

South of Fish Bprings Slough the
witer spouted out of the ground in
many places, and there were still to be
soon large pools when the stage passed.
Here also ridges of ground from eight
to ten foot in height were raised up
across the rond. At Big Pine the heavy
dining table, witl: all it contained, was
overturned, and five shocks were ex
perienced while the passengers were eat-
ing breakfast.

tween Fish Springs snd Bishop
creck, where formerly was n desert place,
there now gushes forth a stronm of water
large enough to turm a mill.  In othor
places strenms wnd springs nre dried ap,
and, in foot, the whole country turned
topsy-turvy. At Hot Bprings, while
severa shocks were felt oo the surfaes,
the men in the mines (200 feet deep) felt
flothing of them. We have been told of
many other circumstances in connection
with this great earthquake, but have
net room tU ll.lE].l'lil."ﬂ. thl.‘lli.

A Japanese Inn,

The evening was far advanoced when 1
renched Fujisawn und rode up to the Su-
zukiyn, once a porcelsin-shop, now o
really excellent hostelry, where, to my
astonishment and delight, 1 found the
lnxury of a table and a very hord,
strad 'Ll-bnck--il chair, such as our great
grandmothers sat in and were content-
ed, such ns we, more effeminato, vote to
be an ingtrument of torture. The room
was 5o natty and tidy as to deserve o
few words of deseription. The sliding
ponels were covered with o smart new
paper, decornted with a patterm of fans
sl]lrink]ml over it with marvelous effect ;
the tokonoma, the raised recess, which is
the place of honor, was supportied on
one side by & wooden pillar, composed
of a single tree stripped of its bark so
a8 to be perfectly smooth, and contained
one of those quaint zigzag sets of
shelves which Have their origin in o
picce of obsolete ctiquette. When per-
sons of rank used to meet together in
old days to drink and be morry, they
wittld lay aside their caps and dirks, the
man of highest rank ‘J]l\lﬁillg his trups
upon the highest shelf, those of lower
runk not presuming even to ullow their
caps to tuke n precedence which did not
bt-{ong to them. This is said to have oc-
casioned the invention of those shelves
which in lacquer cabinets must have
puzzled collebtors at Christic and Man-
son's, The mats and wood-work, which
are the pride of the Japanese houschold-
or, were whito and new, the beams de-
corated with curving of no mean tuste,
One solitary picture, executed with won-
derful froedomn of touch and grotesque-
ness, represented, in a fow bold strokes
of the ‘)rnsh. a group of husbandmen
sowing rice in the field, and on one side
of the drawing was o distich running
thus -

* Usclessuven for drags,
How hiappy are the frogs ™

The literal translation must plead wmy
exouso for the badness of the rhyme.
was not u little puzzled by the weaning
of the couplet until Shiraki came to the
rescue and solved the riddle,

“ Bir," said he pompously, *here is a
lesson of humility and content conveyed
in a parable. It is a fact wlhich will
meet with the imperinl assent, that rogs
are of no use in the world either as food
or even as mediciue."”

“Very good food,” I ohjected, * cither
ina cury as eaten ut Hong Hong, or
with a white sauce as at Pans,"

Shirnki smiled a smile that was in-
credulons.  * Some insects feed upon
smartwesd. Howtver that may be, we
say that the frogs being uscless, no man
interfercs with them, and they are al-
lowed to live out their lives in undis-
turbed peace. So it is with the formers
their position is lowly, but they have
none of the cares which haunt great-
ness ; therefore they should be content-
ed, and the poet praises their modest
lot."—The Cornkill Mugazine.

A Pathetic Scene,

The first sense of sorrow I ever knew
wis upon the death of my father, at
which time T was not quite five years of
«=a; but was rather amazed at what all
the noise meant, than possessed with o
roal understanding why nobody was
willing to play with me. T remember I
went into the room where his body lay,
and my mothor sat weeping alone by it.
I had my battledoor in my hand, and
fell a beating the coffin and calling
pupa; fer, I know not how, I had some
slight idea that he was locked up there.

My mother catched me in her arms,
and, transported beyond all patience of
the silent grief she was before in, she al-
most smothersd me in her embrace, and
told me, in a flood of tears, ¥ papa could
not henrme, und would play with me
no more, for they were going to put him
under ground, whenece he could never
como to see us sgain.” Bhe was o very
beautiful woman, of o noble spirit, and
there was o dignity in her grief amid
all the wildness of her transport ; which,
methought, struck me with sn instinot
of sorrow, which, before I was sensible
of what it was to grieve, seized my very
soul, and has made pity the weakness of
my heart ever since. The mind in in-
fancy is methinks, like the body in
embryo; and receives impressions so
forcible, that they are as hard to be re-
moved by reason, ws any mark, with
which a child is borm, is to be taken
away by any future application. Heance
it is, that good-nature in me is no merit;
but, having been so frequently over-
whelmed with ber toars before 1 kunew
the cause of any afflietion, or could draw
defenses from my own judgment, I im-
bibed commiseration, remorse, and an
unmanly gentleness of wind, which has
since ensnared me into ten thousand
calamities ; and from whence I can res
no advantage, except it be, that, in
& humor as I am now in, I can the bet-
ter indulge myself in the softness of
humanity, and enjoy that sweet snxiety
which arises from the memory of past
afftictions.—8ir Richard Steele.

Peoria ship 30,000 cir loads of
grain during the year 1871,

A Nevada Serinl by Severnl Hands,

The Weelly Occidental, dovoted to litor-
ature, made its appearance in Virginin.
o % We expected great things from
the Occidental., OF course it could nob
got along without an original novel, and
8o wo mude areangements to hurl into
the work the full strength of the com-
pany. Mrs. T wis an able romancist
of the ineffuble school—T know no other
name to apply to a school whose hoeroes
are all dainty and oll perfect. She
wrote the opening  chapter, and infro-
duced n lovely blonde simpleton who
talked nothing but pearls and poetry
and wns virtuous to t}m vorge of cooen-
tricity., Bhe also introduced s young
French Duke of aggravated refinement,
in love with the blonde, Mr, ¥, follow-
ed next week with a brilliant lawyer
who sots about getting the duke's es-
tates into trouble, und a sparkling
young lady of high soeiety, who fell to
fuscinating the duke and impairing the
appetite of the blonde. Mr. D, a dark
snd bloody editor of one of the dailies,
followed Mr. F. the third weck, intro-
ducing a mysterions Rosicrucian; who
transmuted metals, held consultations
with the devil in acave at dead of night,
and cast the horoscope of the several
heroes und heroines in such a way as te
provide plenty of trouble for their future
careers and brood o solemn and awful
public interest in the noyel. Hoe also
mtroduced o eloaked and masked melo-
dramatic miscreant, put him on a sulary
and set him on the track of the duke
with n poisoned degger. He also ere-
nted an Ivish coachman and placed him
in the service of the society young lady
with an ulterior mission to carry , billet-
doux to the duke.

About this time there arrived in Vir-
ginin n dissolute stranger with a literary
turn of mind, rather seedy however but
very quiet and unnssuming, almost diffi-
dent indeed. IIe spplied for literary
work, offered conglusive evidence that he
wielded an ousy and practiced pen, and

w0 3re Foengaged him at once to help |}

i with the novel. His chapter was to
fullow Mr. D.'s, and mine was to come
nexf, Now what does this fellow do
but go off and get drunk, and then pro-
ceed to his quartors and set to work with
his imagination in o state of chaos, and
that chaoe in o condition of extravagant
netivity. The result may be guessed.
He seanned the chapters of his prodeces-
surs, found plenty of herves and hervines
nlready crented, and was satisfiod with
them ; he decided to introduce no more;
with all the confidenco that whiskey in-
spires, and all the easy complicency it
E—ivvﬁ to its servant, he then launched

imself lovingly into his work ; he mar-
ried the conchman to the society young
lady for the sake of the seandsl ; mar-
ried the duke to the blonde's stepmother
for the sake of the sensation ; stopped
the desperado’s salary ; orcated a mis-
understanding between the devil and
the Rosicrucian ; threw the duke's pro-
perty into the wicked lawyer's hands ;
made the lawyer's upbraiding conscience
drive him to drink, thence to delirium
tremens, thence to suicide ; broke the
conchman's neck ; let his widow sue-
cumb to contumely, neglect, poverty,
and consumption ; caused the bL)mlo to
drown lu‘-ruu]ll‘, leaving her clotheson the
bank with the customary note pinned to
them forgiving the duke and hoping he
would be happy ; revealed to the duke
by means of the usual strawberry mark
on left arm, that he hud married his
lgng-lost mether and destroyed hislong-
lost sistor ; instituted the proper and ne-
cessary suicide of the duke and duchess
in order to compnss poetical justios ;
opencd the earth and let the Rosierucian
through, accompanied with the accus-
tomed smoke and thunder and smell of
brimstone ; and finished by promise that
in the next chupter, after holding a gen-
erul inguest, he would tuke up the sur-
viving charaoter of the novel and tell
what became of the devil. [This chap-
ter was never published, but it crested
such n flurry smong the contributors to
the Weelly Occidental us to quickly cause
the death of that slmut,]—-.*lu rk Tweain.

Poor Frenchmen's Passion for Laud,

A possant, who hears of fields in the
murket, will give as much as £100 an
acre for the freehold of sterile soil out
of which it takes the toil of Her-
cules to make a living. He will work
persistently, stubbornly, almost suva
¥, to wring every sack of potatoes and
barrel of conrse wine out of his sandy
flelds and stony vineyard. To get more
out of the land he sacrifices others be-
side himsolf, His willing wife slaves
and drudges like a London cabhorse,
und changes with hideous rapidity from
u young to an old woman, over the dail
task in nll wenthers, His children toil
more than is good for the straightening
of young backs and the Hlln[]tﬁillt‘&l of
tender tfimlm. in the service of that
Moloch of a farm. Up atearliest dawn,
busy till dark night, seraping and hag-
gling, pinching and swving, the whole
1g|nily struggle on, spending as little
a5 they can, making the most possible to
them. But, *“sic vos non velis"” might
be the motto of the French peasuntry.
These poor folks practice the severest
self-deniul, and display an almost heroie
courage a8 workers, for the emolument,
less of themselves, than of the notary,
Of the notary or of “his friend in the
city,” who found the exorbitant pur-
chase money for the meadows beside the
brook, who lent wherewith to buy the
cows, and the horse to replace old
Quatreblanes when he fell lyme, and
who advanced the portion of the mar-
ried daughter, established in the nearest
town as o l;:»tt{ shop-keeper. The in-
terest is high ; but then M. Deslunettes
gently deplores that his invisible client
exnots o large return for thé cesh lent,
and money, 8 the nt very well
knows, is scarce. So Jaeques goes home,
and works furiously, and lives ss hard
as he woiks, under the spur of his fierce
land-hungor, and loves the barren soil
which he could sell, and well, to-morrow,
only that he prefers to toil on, and so
much the better for canny, comfortable
M. Deslunettes.—AU the Year Round.

A young lady of Musecatine, while
making her toilet, set fire to her *chig-

Facts and Figitres.
The only steam-plonghing apparatus
in sueoossful operation in the United
Btates, it is said, is on o Louisiang plang
tation. LR
The Chicago Beenipg Post_introduces
its obituary of Prof. Morse with the fol-
lowing appropridte toxt: + Hisline is
gone out through all thewearth, and his
wards to the end of the world.”

An girdooty has been fnveuted by an
English man, in which the shuttle is al-
most noiseless, thrown across the room
by the action of ‘comprossecair.
family can have an heir-loom now.

Mrs. Ann Thompson, of West Union,
Iown, is distinguished for patriotism.
She has stopped the ponsion paid her as
0 war-widow,; her sém, aged fourteen, bo~
ing now able to support the family,

A Cennecticnt paper says: “An an-
happy and disgraceful family feud in
Danbury was brought to & tragic and
Saturday, by the head of one family pro-
t&cnting a son of the other with an accor

0on,

A remarkable coincidonee was prosunt
od in connection with the death of Jo-
nus Parker, at Goshen, Maine, lately.
Three cousing of the deceased, residing
in different States, all died the sumne
night, and nearly all at the same hour,
and each in o fit.

A Californin Court has granted n
divoree to o husband on the ground that
he waos insane when he married. The
Judge has the immediate prospect of an
immense business, and the Proifie Rail-
way Company is making provisions for
an extraordinary travel westward during
the spring.

The Danbury News moralizes thus of
the peacock : Vocally the pescock needs
cultivation, but in attire it cannot be im-
proved upon. When it puts up its awn
ing and sails aronnd the yard there is o
comfort in looking at it that is not ex-
serienced in looking at n woman. This
18 probably becanse the plumage is in-
herited.

If any man has sn uncontrollable de-

sire to elope with somebody, we recom-
mend to his thoughtful consideration
the example of the Missoun man who n
fow days ngo ran sway with his own
wife, In this particulasr cnsie the mon
made n mistake, the lady being in the
disguise of a fancy ball costime, Lut the
result was the same. Ho hnd reason,
no doubt, to bless his luck that prevented
his fulling into wicked ways.
A young man in Wilmington, Del.,
lately helped a feeble old mian over a
street croosing and soon after found
himself remembered in the old mam's
will to the extent of %10,000. Ever
since this became lmown of course all
the young men in town have heen on
the lookout for feeble old men at the
corners of the crowded streets. It is al-
ways a safe thing to pay particular at-
tention to these tottering patrisrchs,
ulthough wvery few fortunes of £40,000
are to be picked up in this wiy.

-

They have n way of extracting toeth
in Iows which has its advantages and
its drawbacks, The victim of toothacho
goes forth into the woods, bends down
u vigorous sapling, lashes the offending
Frimh-r thercto, and then lets the sap-
g spring up to its natural position.
This procsss is economical and generally
effectual, but instances sre recorded in
which the entire juw hus been extracted’
or the individual landed bodily in a
neighboring pond after having described
o graceful eurve over the top of the
grove.

With rdzard to those gold discoveries
in the Bluck Hills, Gen. Hancock who
is in command of the Department of
Dakota, has written a letter to an Iowa
paper in reply to many inquiries sent
to him, which ought to settle the mindsof
ull who had thought of secking their
fortunes in the new El Dorado. In the
first place he says the Black Hills are
within the limits of an Indisn reserva-
tion, and any expedition setting out for
that point will be unlawful, and will be
stopped by the use of troops; and
futhermore no gold has been discovered
there,

One of Ban Franciseo's largest eavar-
ansaries is entirely under the manage-
ment of the fair sex. From the proprie-
tress to the hall-girl, from the bar-tender
to the boot-black, all connected with the
establishment are women. The portress-
es are muscular Germans, who handle
the most mammoth “Saratogas” deftly
and easily, while the clerk is a handsome
brunette, who parts her short black ring-
lets on one side, snd makes bright re-
poartees to the jokes of the drummers
and travelling salesmen who largely fre-
quent the howse. The bar-tender can
muke a cocktail better and quicker than
uny other in the State, and drinks her-
solf every timeo she is asked to, which on
the average is about filty times a day.
The landlady is fair, fut, and forty, and
has receivod offers of the hearts and
hands of more than 400 of hor sometime
guest.

Hull's Journal of Health protests s cruel
error into which many fall in recom-
mending all consumptives to leave homo
and its comforts to seek health in distant
regions, suoh ss Minnesota or the South-
ern Stales. Dr. Hall does not deny that
climatic influences benefit consumptive
pm;;lle, but much depends on the stage
of the disease and how far the comforta
and suroundings of home can be provid-
ed in the new home of the patient. It
is a cruelty, Dr. Hall contends, to send
auway from home a patient far advanced
in consumption, In fact he beligves that,
other things being equul, in any ordin-
ary case of consumption if & man hgs
money enough ,the chances of recovery
from consumption are hetter in & large
city than in the country with all its
boasted advantages of puve air, fresh
vegetables, luscious fruits, spring chick-
ens, rich butter, and laxd g9-
These things can be better obhin& in
New York the yesr round in their high-
est perfection than st the farm-house.
After an elsborate summary of sll the
needs of & consumptive, Dr, Hall eon-
cludes that New York is just as likely
to benefit & conswnptive us even Min-

non” with a curling-iron,

nesota.




