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The Closing Scene,

Within the sabor realm of leaflsus Lieos,
The russol year inhaled the dreamy air ;
Like some tanned reapar, in his bonr of eass,
Whon all the fields are 1ying brown and bare.

The giay baros looking from their hazy hills,
O'er the dun waters widening in the vales,
Bont down tho alr & greeting to the mills,
On the dall thu vder of alternate faila.

All sighita wore mellowed and all sonnds sub-
dued, .
Thie Wills weoraed farther and thoe streams
mang low,
A% ina dropm the distant woodman hawed
His winter 15g with many a mufiled blow.

The emabattied forests, erewhile armed with
gold,
The banncr Uright with every martisl bhue,
Now stoodd like some sad Leaten host of old,
Witherawn afar in timo's remotest hine,

On somber wings the valture tried his flight ;
The dove scarce hesrd his sighing mate's
vomplaint ;
A, like o star, slow drowning in the light,
Tho village elharely vare seemed to pale and
falnt,

The sentinel eock np in the hillside orow—
Crow thrico—und all was stiller than bofore ;
Rilent, till vome replying warden blew
Hia alien horn, and then was heard no more,

Wheto erst tho jay, within the elm's tall crest,
Made garralons trouble round her unflodged
young,
Aud whon the oriole swung her swaying nest,
By overy light wind like a censer swung,

When sang the nolsy martins of the eaves,
The busy uwallow, cireling ever near—

Foreboding, as the rustic mind believes,
An early harvest and & plenteons year,

Whore every bird thet waked the vernal feast
Bhook the pweot slomber from its wings at
mora,
To warn tho reapar of tho rosy Esst—
And now wao runless, empty and forlorn.

Alono, from cut the stubible, piped the guadl,
And croakod the crow through all the deeary
gloom 4
Alome the phessant, drummiog in the vale,
Made achoiu the distancs to the cotlage
loam,

Thers was no bud, wo bloom upon the bowors,
The spidera moved their thin ehrouds night
by night,
T'he thistle down, the only ghost of flowers,
Sailed slowly by—passed nolselessly out of
sdglit.

At 0l this, in tiils wost droary air,
And where the woodbine sheds upoa the
1orah
Ita erinsson lowvos, as if the year stood there,
Firing tho floor with its inverted toreh ;

Amid wil Lhis, tho osnter of the woene,
The white-haired watron, with monotonons
trend,
I'iied tho swift wheal, und with her joyons
mien
St like fate and watcliod the flying thread.

Hhe had koown sorrow.  He had walked with
her; '
OFt suppod and broke with hor the aslien
orus’,
Auvd in the dead lesvos sho still hoard the stiy
Of his thick mantle trailiog {o the dost,

While yet ber chock wres bright with summer
bleom,
Har conntry snmmonod aund ahe gave her ell,
And twioo war bowed to her his unble plume—
Nagave the sward to rest upan the wall,

Heo gava the sword, bnt uot the haund that
drew
And etruck for Liberty the dying blow,
Nor Lim, who to bid sire and country tine,
Fell wid the ranks of the invading fos

Loug, but not lond, the droniug wheel went on,
Like tho low murear of & hive at noon
Leng, but pot loud, the memory of the gone
Dreatlied throngh her lpe n sed and tremu.

lon tone,

At last Lho thrend was snapped, her head wis
Luwed ;

Life droppoed the distafl tloongh her hands
ECrono §

Aud loviug neighbors ecothied Ler careful
thrond,

While doath and winter closed the sulumn

Regne,
7. B. Read,

THE LITTLE APPLE WOMAN,

Tilly was up that morning as soon as
the earliest snubeam set the church spire
over the wny into a twinkle, and danced
down stairs, singing ns gayly as a lark;
for that day she was to have a holiday,
and holidays dido’t come very often to
ber. Miss Sunip, the milliner, with
whom she livad—for Tilly had neither
father or wother—was kind to hor in
Lier way, and gave her plenty to eat and
drivk, u comfortable little room enough
to cleep in, and dressed her in quite a
dainty fushion by altering her own
fluery for her wear.

You would really have imagined her
to be a petted inmate of one of those
great bouses in the park, if yon could
have seen her tripping along past them,
with her bright holiday face and grace-

| the quaint rongs of the sailors, watah- Ilmn good to-day, Lasn't it, my little

| &Il the time."

|

| on a dignified, business air, snd sat up

ing eagerly the ships that sailed in and
sailed nway, and seanning every brenzed
face that appeared upon their dooks; for
Tilly had n half-brother who was a il
or, To be sure, he had eailed away

ears and years ago, and evnryhods
{honght that he, with the ship he saile
in, must have been lost, for they had
never heen heard from sinoe, Bat Till
couldn't help hoping that he waa sti
alive, and would some time come back
to hier again. Bhe counld remember him
distinotly, thongh she was a very weo
thing when he went away. She conld
rémember that he was very tall aud very
brown, sud unsed to take her on his
knee, and tell her funny stories and sing
her funny songs. Her poor mother
broke her heart abont him, almost; and
they seareoli saw n happy day after ho
went away, for her father died long be-
fore, when Tilly wns only a few months
old, and they were all alone in the
world.

Tilly was sure that she should kuow
him if she were to meet him anywhere,
for she bhad his picture, He had it
taken just beforo he went away, for hiy
mother, and before she died she gave it
to Tilly, and told her never to part with
it; and then if Jim, who wonld notknow
where to find her, shonld ever comae
back, she might meet him and know
him by bis resemblance to the picture,

There were more pails than common,
she thought, flapping like white wings
in the frolickome spring wind, ns sho
hnrried down the long strect that led to
the water, but there were clouds in the
sky, that looked very much like a show-
er. While ghe was stopping to consider
whether she should go or not, she no-
ticed nn old apple woman, seated before
her stand over the way, in evident dis-
tress, Her face was nll sorewed up as
il she were in pain, and she kept rnb-
bing one of her shoulders with her hand.
Tilly's tender little heart was touched in
an instant, and, crossing over to the old
woman's side, she purchased a few ap-
ples, and then ventured to ask her what
was the matter.

* Oh, it's ouly my rhenmatiz, bless
ye,” said the old woman, It twinges
in my shoulder dreadful this damp
wenther. Tt 'pears now as if T should
hev to give up busginess for to-day, bnb
if I did Heaven knows where Jinnie and
1'd got onr dinner aud sapper, I paid
the last shilling I had for rent last night.
Jinnie, my daughter, is n poor,sick crea-
ture, and ean't do nothin',"

“ Let me take your place,” snid
Tilly, engerly; *’twounld be real fun for
mae, and I kuow that I shonld sell gnan-
tities of apples. It's going to raing you
know, and that will make your rhenma-
tism worse,"

The old woman looked at her with
siirprise, and shook her head; Lut Tilly
was not to be put off' in that way.

“‘Bo you are afraid to trnst me with
your apples,” said she, looking up into
the old woman's face with her winning
smile,

“ Bless your heart ! No, dear," aaid
the ol woman; “‘ I wouldn't be afraid
to trust anpbody that had a face like

ours. Bat what would ‘wmr 'mn eny ¢
tisn't the place for a little lady like
youn.”

1 baven't any mother,” said Tilly. |
“I live with Miss Snip, and she doeeu’t
care what I do; aud, if yon please, I'm
not a little lndy, I'm ouwly an errand
girl; bnt to-day I'm going to have to
mysclf—n whole holiday. 1 wish you'd
let me take chinrge of your apple staud,
L understand trading. DMiss Snip lets
me wait ou her enstomers gometimes,
and I'd like to sit. here all day, becaunse
I conld look at the water snd the ships

"

* Bnt you'd spile your pretty clothes,
and may be get ill yourself, sitting out
lere thas showery day."

“0h, no, indeed, 1 shonldn't ! Your
great umbrelln wonld cover me nll up,
und it will only rain a little while at a
time, anyway. The suu is frying to
come out now."

The old woman rubbed her aching

tand ut last concluded that yonm must

woman { 1 ase you are nearly sold oub.”

Tilly looked up, and saw a tall man,
with o brown face and pleasant brown
eyes, sceanning her closely—a gentls.
manly looking sort of man, who looked
a8 if he migh?bo the captain of n ship.

Tilly's heart gave a creat bound, for
the gentleman's face soemed ver,
familiar to her, some way, and her firet
thonght was that it might be Jim, But
no ; Jim wasn't nearly as old aa that

ntlemnn looked, nnd his features in
the picture, though there might be a
little likenees in them to his, were dif-
farent ; and then Jim dido't have thosa
groat whisker.. aud that fleroe looking
mustache, Any way, Tilly couldn’t
keep her eyes away from him, or find
her sonses long enough to heed what he
msn{inito ar,

Bo she kept looking at him, and he,
surprised that she should look at him so
fixedly, looked back at her without say-
ing a word. Butat last he smiled, and
said, laughingly, as he fumbled in his
roeket for some change: “Do yon
ike my looks so very much, yon little
bluebird "

Tilly dropped her eyes, and blushed
neavlat, faltering ont, timidly : 1
thonght that you looked like my brother

im,”

“Indeed !” said the gentlemnn, the
expreasion of his face changing sudden-

v. ** Where is yonr brother Jim i

“ don't know, sir,” said Tilly ; “*but
I fear that he is dead."”

“You don't know, then, whether he
is alive or not? I sappose you haven't
seen him for gome time then?"

“0h, no,” said Tilly, “not since 1
was four years old; but I have his pie-
tare, and look at it every day. Hoe was
o sailor, and moiled away on a foreign
voyage, and I bave never heard from
him sivce.”

“What is your name, my desri”
questionad the gentleman, lifting "Lilly’s
surprised little face in both his hands,
that he might Lave a botter view of it.

But he did not wait for her to tell
Ivim the nnme, but snatehed her up in
his nrois and Lield her elose to his heart,
eulling her his own little sister Tilly.

‘““Are you really Jim i” snid Tilly,
when she conld recover her breath,

** Are you really Tilly #"" said he, hug
givg her cloger and closer,

“Bul why didu't you come home?
she asked, looking up sbyly into his
Tage, o

“The ship I sailed in was wrecked,”
said he, “and all on board, save the
second mate and myself, were lost, We
succeeded in elingisg to some floating
spars, until nuother ship came up and
took us in, That ship was bound to
China, aud so to China I was obliged to
go, of comrse,  Then when we arrived
there, I waus violently taken ill of nfever,
and was not sufliciently recovered, when
the ship was ready to sail again, to go
with her; and when at last, after nearly
three Jyears” abeencs, T did toueh my
uitive shore nguin, I found the old
house empty, and learned that our
mother had died. Where yon were,
Pilly, no one could tell. All the old |
neighbors seemed to have moved away,
and though I searched everywhere, 1
was nnable to find the least clew to you,

Y | States Interior department, gives, ina

have died, also. Thoronghly disheart- |
ensd, I sailed again as eaptain of the
Swillow, and have never been in this |
port since, until yesterday,"

The old apple woman was almost ag |
plad us Tilly herself to hear of the lit-
tle girl's good fortune, and Jim, who
folt that slie had something to do with
bringing about this strange meeting, |
gave her enough mouey to snpport her-
self throngh a good many rainy days |
withont risking her poor old rhenmatic
shoulder out of doors.  Miss Buip was
glad, too, though she hated to part with
Tilly. Aud Tilly thought that there
could not be another such a happy girl |
in the whole world as she was to have |
sueh a handsome brother to care for Ler,
aud to be ablo to go to school every |
dny, and wear {:rntt_v dresses all the |
time, for she did this after Jim came

shoulder, and remained silent a fow mo-
ments, apparently considering what it |
was best to do, '

“Well, dear,” she said, ut last, |
““ginee yon are so kind I don’t know but
I shall hev to give up my business to
you, for my shoulder is powerful bad,
and if I shonld git eold now I'should he
lnid up for weeks, p'raps, and Heaven
ouly knows whae wonld become of Jin
nie and me, Bat you'll get tired out
before long, I know, and when youn do
jest beckon to me. 1 live up in the
fourth story of this buildin'," pointing
tc a dingy row of houses opposite,
“and I'll see you aud come dowu, "™

And, after enlightening Tilly with
regard to prices, with many thanks and
blessings, she hobbled away and left the
little girl a oune in her new dignity.

Tilly liked it. It wasn't a very nice
place to stay in, to be sure, but rather
dirty and dark, with great shipping
stores and wharves on every hand; but
she had a view of the water where she
saf, and a great many sailors wera pnss-
ing up and down the street. She put I
very eroct and prim, ready to receive |
customers, Aud pleoty of customers
she had, 1 assure yonu; the sailors, espe-
cially, seemed to Eo highly pleased with
the dainty little apple woman; and busi-
ness men made 1he porchase of her pip-

lome youn, may be sure, '

Saving the Dust,

Tho siftings and small coal t the
month of coalpits and in coalyards have
now, owing to the enhanced eost of
fuel, a positive commercial valne, being
more aud more largely w ed for makin
patent or artifieinl fuel, The methoc
most generally in vogue is to mingle it
with some ndhesive and combustible |
substanee, like bitumen, piteh, tar, or
rosin, and then mold it into cakes by
pressure, In Belginm, where this in- |
dustry has attained a great snccess and
importance, the coaldustis ngglomerated
into blocks by adding eight or ten per |
cent. of coal tar, and some hundreds of
thousands of tons are used annnally for
heating locomotives,

Thesa blocks are very nearly of the
same density and weight ns solid coal,
and burn without presenting any ob-
stacle to the ciroulation of air throngh
the grate. It was nesrly twenty years |
ngo that the advantages were pointed
cub of blowing eoel dust into o chamuer
lined with fire brick, so that it might be |
iguited on coming in contact with red- |
bot furnaces, after having been mingled |
with the quantity of air necessary for |
combustion, Muu? of the largest manu- |
fnctories in the United States have for |

ZACK CHANDLER'S HEROISM, !

ow hie Suved the Life of his Littie Dangh. I

ter, nnd what he Soffered in Conwe-
quence.

Robert Creighton, a personal friend
of Becrotary Chandler, of the United

lotter tothe Danbury News, this inter-
esting account of an ineident in the life
of the latter whioh explains the sangunine
hue of his face :

Perhaps you would like to know gonie-
thing of Zuck Ohandler. - Yon and I
hiave heard and read & ﬁrmt deal about
Lim, and it's time we knew something
of him. Hoe is a great big man, over six
fect eight, and abont ¥ years old.
He and Hornes Greeley were born with-
in n eat-eall of each other, and still no
gingle man did as much as Zach Chand-
ler to defent the philosopher for the
Presidency, He bas o Inmbering, Leavy
walk, of certain stride and steady gait.
He carries an altornate white and red
faco in frout and bigh, & cane in one
hand and a bundle of prper in the other,
Ho never walks for plesure. He is al-
ways on business, He spits every eight
minutes—always to the left, seldom
straight, and with the rame regularit
that punctuates his every action. HigE
nnd in font, like the figurehend on a
great ship, he earries his great, broad
Lead and vaviegated face. On a cold
day his countenance beams almost like
the red glare of a locomotive headlight,
Ninety nine men who pass him on a
frosty morning make ninety-nine re-
marks freighted with the information
that “Old Zach has had his bitters,”
But how this world is given to lying !
This red face has a hisiory, this erooked
apitting has o renson, snd I will give yon

1t is now scventeen yeara since Zach-
arinh Chandier, being remarkably success-
ful in busivess, built for his family a
new and elegant housain Detroit, When
nearly finished he moved into it. On
the first evening, immediately after the
gus was torned on and lit, the smell of
thoe escaping gas arotsed the family and
servants, and search wns made for the
leak,  The daughter, vow Mys, Hale,
theu o child, with o lighted candle, de-
tected it iu a oloset off the back parlor,
The father knowing the danger of an ex-
plosion, hurried to the closet with n sor-
vant, took the candle from the daugh-
er's hands and shielded her just in time
to receive the full blast himself, burning
his head, neck and hands plmost to a
crisp,  Tho uose, ears, eyes, lips, and
Ii".'illl of the face were s0 completely
¢ooked that old Zach embraced the op-
Em-tnuit:r and muormured throngh his

listered lips: * Bring on your canni-
bals, I'm cooked.” A physician was
immedintely sent for, who after afow
moments' examinntion shpok his head in
the moat unhopeful manner. With a
fortitude which characterizes Mr, Chand-
ler to this day, he submitted to tho ex-
amination, and at the close demmnded to
kuow the worst, The physician, Dr,
Clurk, wisely endeavored to postpone
the giving of his opinion until the next
day, but Mr. Chandler insisting, the |
doctor reluetently answered his ques- |

| tions,

“Well, doctor, my nose feels bad. |
How gbont it 2"

Mr, Chandler, you'll losa your |
nose, "’ |

“ And my ears, I suppose, tooi"”

“1 am sorry to ssy, yes; they are
completely cooked throngh,"

“ My forehead—how about that 7"

““ Well, T don't ses how the skin will |
ever grow there again,”

% My lips 2" |
“The upper lip, Mr. Chandler, I
ghall have to take slmost completely |
Uik

“ That's bad, for a man to lose his |
npper lip.  Won't the nnder one do 1" |
“I aw sorry to say, I shall have to
move a portion of that also,”

“Eh! Well, goon.” {
“ There, that will do. I'll know bet- |
ter in the morning, "

* You can't leave me until I know all.
Go on, doctor, auything else "

The doctor hesitated.

‘“ Go on, doctor, my eyes "

“ Your eyes " I

“Yes, Go on”

“Mr, Chandler, you will lose the
sight of both eyes,”

* That's enough, doctor, you can go

now,"
Nearly a year passed before Zachariah |
Uhandler was seen on the streets of De-
troit nganin, No one could recognize him
except by his voice and immense frame,
His face, onee round, full and muscular,
was shriveled and muscleless, His
heavy jaw, indicative of firmuess of
purpose, was almost without a shred of
flesh,  And as he said himself, he was
*the most ibin-skinned msn in the
whole Northwest,”

Such is the history and the reason of |
his red fuce and erooked spitting.

re

A Yenerable Tree,

The historie and renowned old elm on
Boston common, which sheltered Miles |
Blandish and the Winslows, beneath
whose boughs Benjamin Frauklin played |
when he was a baby, and which was so
old in 1776 that lsrsel Putpam and

MYSTERIES OF HOTELS.

Whnt It Takes to Itan One for n Year

This is not a romance, No alinsion
is intended to eroton bugs in the larder,
nor to the polite clerk's stony stare, nor
his well parted hair.  On the contrary,
it is a peep into the commissarit depari-
ment, which we are perfectly entitled to
olass among the mysteries of hotels,
Bighop Colenso fancied himself fall

ustified in questioning the Pentateno!

weanse Moses does not explain about
the au}ﬁlies during the forty years of
Terael the waste of Sinni; aud the
Hellenist w o will satisfy the learned
world how the great gathering during
the Olympic games were provisioned,
will solve a conundrum of classienl pro-
}}ortionll. Here ia the year's bill of

are of n large and popular Western

hotel, eall itsell
*“ metropolitan,” and which really docs
entertnin a large number of wayfarera,
The hotel is kept by a ** solon»l,” need-
less to eay, and, among the commercial
travelers who chiefly frequent the
place, is thonght to be of tho very
strain of Amphitryon—<n born holel
keaper,"

o firat thing that strikes one, says
the New York World, from which we
copy, seems to account at onece for the
prevalent dyspepsin of the Weatern
mﬂ le. Here are 100,228 pounds of

af, and a tale of lamb, mutton, pork,
sausage, flsh, ham, bacon, ponltry, veni-
8on, game, ete., amounting in all to
188,000 pounds of solid meats, agninst n
total of 80,108 pounds of flour aud fari-
naceous substances of all sorts down to
barley, vermicelli and corn starch, Two
and o quarter pounds of meat to ench
pound of bread i= like Falstaft’s crown's
worth of eapon and anchowies to a ha-
penny of brend.,  The barbarova condi-
tion of the Westorn stomach mny furth-
er be gathered from the fact that while
it took our Amphitryon's 100,000 prunds
of beef 1o feed his flock, they lot himoff
with 2154 pounds of lawb. But, en re-
vanche, the mint sance must have been
abundant, for there is noconnt taken of
388 bunches of mint. The bill is heavy
in the way of sugars and sweetments,
but extremely light in respect of salads.
This hotel only required 470 dozen lot-
tooe and seventy-six dozen enenmbers,
againet 1,670 pounds of minceneat, sav-
eral thonsand ponnds of dried frnits and
conserves, 450 gallons of molasses and
25,000 ponnds of sugar, The guests
only ate ':!Mmrmndn of maecaroni, but
they consumed 125 gallons of pickles,
667 gallons vinegar, seventy-five gallons
Worcestershire sauce and three and one-
half barrels of sanerkraut. They used
17,000 gallons of milk and 18,000 pounds
of butter, but ouly (68 pounds of
cheese, No walnute and only sixteen
bottles of olives, but 210 pounds of pe-
cans,  Only 180 ponnds of raisins, bat
3,101 pounds of grapes. Green corn
wns the favoiite vegetable and straw-
Lesriea the fuvorite fruoit, far anbove
peaches and melons,

All that beef, one would thiuk, would
have called for wore than 142 bunechies
of celery; but apparently they preferred
mustard and horseradish witﬁ it, The
surprising figures of 444 pounds of co-
coanut, show a truly Western proelivity
for pie and puddiog, nud the immense
quantity of dessert in that form may be
gatheroad from the fuct that the enisiue
demanded two barrels of cider, thirty-
nine and one-half gallons of ram, sev-
enty-four gallonr cooking wine and
ffty-fonr gallons of cooking braudy.
Ope hundredand twenty-sis dozen ducks

which wventures to

| required 440 punnds of jelly; but there

were only nsed thirty bottles of eapers,
against 830 ponnde of proves, T -Ilmu-r
in cans was eaten to the extent of
twelve dozen, but we only see sixtoen
dozen prairie hens charged, though this

{ hotel 18 sitnated in the heart of that

bird's hubitat.

Of toothpicks the supply was 172
boxes, each probably containing o gross
of packages, and 11,000 pieces of sosp
would seem to be ample even for the
needs of the commercinl traveler. The
guests only consumed 660 pounds of
toa, to 5,200 pounds of coffee, but they
vequired thirty-two barrels and 1,056
bunches of onions, They drauk ninety-
seven pounds of chocolate and ate 1,4
bushels of potatoes, and in one way or
suother consumed 340,000 pounds of
ice.

This is Leap Year,

The Spartia (Tenn.) fader has the fol-
lowing item : Married—On Wednesday,
atb the residence of Mr. Wayman Ulurft,.
by E. A. Williams, Esq., Mrs. Peggy
Glover to Tommy Barret., Growiug
weary of single blessedness, sheset ontone
Sunday morning on a leap year courtin
excursion. After visiting several eligible

single men, and having to take ¢ No ' | trench on its back, snd then covered |

for au answer, she at last called at the

house of Mra, Barret, mother of her in- |

tended vietim. He is nineteen years
old, and bhas lived in this wicked world
long enough to expevience all the incon-
venience and desolution of the boy who

| is too big for his mammy to spank, and

yeb has no one to sew on his buttons,
She made her proposal with true hissex-
tile boldness, and he, overcome with
modesty and confusion, at first blushed,
sighed and hung down his head. Bat,
after tantalizing hor for some time with
his ooyness, he finally sank upon her
breast, and was inclosed in her loving

Ioms of Intorest,

How they Met Again,

Among the various regiments reornited
in oentral New York during the late
war, says the Rochester Express, wns
the 180th, which was sant to the depart-
ment of the gulf, and attached to tho
army under the command of Gen.
Banks, This regiment took an nctive
part in the operations against Port Hud-
son, and was one of the first to enter
that place at the time of its surrender,
July 0, 1863. It was one of the regi-
menta of Weitzel's brigade, and the fol-
lowing year took park in an expedition
to Snbine pass, between Louisinna and
Texns, where n Iarge nmount of Con.
federate stores wers destroyed. One of
the companies belonging to the 160th
wad raised in Palmyra, !? Y., nand among
its membors was Mr, O. 8. Btovens,
who served its full time, was discharged
at its disbandment, and is now a mer-
chant at Palmyra.

A few days since Mr, Stovens had oc-
cagion to go to Hartford, Conn,, und
laft home on the five », 3. trait on the
Oentral milroad. After becoming woll
settlad in one of the sleeping cars, ho
discovered a tall, eandy complexioned
man in the opposile section, who, thongh
o perfeet stranger, had n lavge Roman
nose which Stevens thought he hadseen
before, but failing'to recall any remem-
brance of such a face, he gave no atben-
tion to it until the train reached Byra.
ecuse, when a long arm reached across
the aisle, and a brawny hand touched
Irim on the shoulder, the strauger at the
same time asking il they stopped there
for supper, To this Stevens answered
in the affirmative, telling him that if Le
would go along, he wonld show him
where to get a good lunch. At that
they passed out together, und after sup-
per the stranger oftered Stovens a
vigar, and they went into the smoking
ear, where the fellowing conversation
ensued :

“ \Well, stranger, I reckon yon live
somewhere in these partst"

**Yes, I live in Palmyra,” said Ste-
veus,

“wAnd I live way down in Texas; I
was what you used Lo enll a Johuny Reh
during the war."

‘ Ah, what part of the South did you
serve in " nsked Btevens,

Thrusting lis long lega under the seat
in front, and turning part way around,
he said:

I was ab Port Hudsou until your
army nearly starved ns out, and we had
to surrend. r. After [ was exchanged I
wasd n Texas ranger, and finally got re-
consfrnoted,” {

“And you were a prisoner at Port

James Parton is the only man in
Massachusetts who ever held the situa-
tion of linaband to his mother-in-Jaw,

On it that a party of Tnglish swells
have chartered the steamship Seotia, of
the Cnnard line, and, nnder the com-
mand of the veteran Captain Judkins,
will visit Philadelphia in June,

Fitzhugh Lee Geor%o B. McClellan
and Ambrose B, Burnside will probably
be the respective fleld officers of the
Houthern, Middle States, and New Eng-
land battalions of the Oentennial le-
gion,

Mr. Colfax tells a good story of Presi-
dent Lineoln, that when he waa attacked
with smallpox, he said to his attend
ants: * Send up all the office scekers,
and tell them I've got somgthing I can
give each of them."

Some one, some time ago, eeeing two
or three eminent lawyers gathered to-
gether on & spot supposed to be likely
to be chosen as the site of a new law
court, said that they had met there to
view the ground wherethey mnet shortly
lie.

“ The exense of the third man,” said
Mr. Moody, illustrating the parable of
the guests who were backward incoming
forward, ** was more absurd than any—
¢ I have married n wife, and therefore I
cannot come.," Now, why didn’t be take
his wife along with him?"

Mrs, Bump resides in Bloom towu-
ship, Clearfleld connty, Pa., and she hos
a potato which hns been carried as
guard against rhenmatiem by her grand
father, father aud herself since 1702,
This once esoulent root is now notb lnxger
than a Lima benn nnd as hard as n
stone,

Over three hundred trees and more
than eight hundred weody species of
plantsa are believed to be embraced in
the flora of the United Btates, and of
the trees two hundred and fifty species
are tolerably abnudant in one region or
another, one hundred aund twenty of
them growing to a large size,

Dr, Talmage says: “ When we fiid
a man contemptuous of labor, and acting
na though he never worked at all, and s
thongh his ancestors had never worked,
we make np onr mind that if yougoa
little further back in that man's nuces-
tral line yon will run against a seaven-
ger's cart or upset a soap boiler’s ket
tle.”

A Tin Bonanza.

Hudson i Do Eon remember secing tho | The Los Angeles (Cal.) Express says:
160th New York volunteers th rei' said | The Teme l tin mines are loeated
Stovens, twenty-fonr miles sontheast of Pomora,

in San Bernardino county,  and are
among the richest tin mines in the world.
For the past ten years these mines have
been but little worked, becnnse of the
almost endless litigation arising from »
disputed title to so valuable n property.
A wealthy Amsterdam compnany, thal
bas been and is now engaged in 1mpork-
ing tin into the United States, to the
extent of 814,000,000 worth per year,
ling recently bonded the Temescal fin
mines from the various claimants to the
amount of 280,000, and on the first day
of May, 1870, the money is to be paid
and the various titles will be passed
to and vested in the Amsterdam com
pany.

'l'ﬂa!m are the only tin mines yet dis-
covered ir the United States, and ave
very rich, assuying as high as eighteen
per eent., while wany mineg in Europo
are worked to profit that yield but fonr

er cent. of metal,

Arrangements are being made for
rations on a graud

“T think Ido," said the Texau; ** and,
if I'm not mistaken, that was the very
regiment our boys first wet,”

*“And do yon remember trading can-
teens with one of them "

“Yes; and I got a tin canteen with
the initials O. B. 8, on it.”

““And I got a wooden one with J, T. |
P. on it,"” said Stevens.

“That was mine,” said the Texan;
““my pame is John T. Pond. By
George! we have drank from the same
canteen, old friend; give me your hand
for life," and he brought a tremendons
siquecze on Stevens' hand, which faivly
brought the tears to his eyes.

If the conversation had been lively
before, it was doubly so then, My, Poud
going into a full detail of his history be-
fore and after the war, He had left Con-
nectient twenty-two years ago, had set-
tled nt Babine puss, and was part owner
of a large mill, which Stevens' com-
mand had destroyed the yen® following . :
the emrrender of Port Hndson., e was | commencing active ope
now on his way to New Haven to visit a | 5cale at an carly day. As soon as pric
sister ho had not seen in all these years, | ticable after the first of May a force o
Heo said that I'e returned to Sabine after | five hundred miners will be put to wori.
the war, rebuilt the mill, wus successful, | l]‘-'\'t‘l': g the mine and ‘*"kmff“?‘“‘ the
aud now had secured a competence that | ore. The wagon road between Temescnl
enabled him ones more to visit Lis | and Pomona, which is now in good con-
friends at the North, Stevens gave him | dition, will be improved, _thus making
an secnrate nocount of the destruetion | A easy outlet for the ore inlet for sup-
of his mill, the first he had ever ob- | plies. The asgent of the company has
tained, and the two sat np sud eonversed [ already applied to the Pomona land
through ut the entire night, while the | company for land on which to build
sleeping car conductor wondered why | their extensive warehouses, to which
they did not return to occupy their |the railroad company will build side
berths, The next morning they parted  tracks.
at Hartford, and though their first|
meeting had been as enemies, they bid |
each other good-bye with many re
fratu, such us the best of friends only

{NOW.

A Long Road.

A olaim agent lately applied for a
pension for the widow of a soldier, The
—== - | clerk demanded ?roof of marringe. This
Singular Funeral Rites, was furnished. There being a child in
the ease, he was required to bring proof

| the floor of the hut in which he or she
| died, jnst desp enough

The fuaneral rites of kings and their ; . :
wives in some parts of Ausgulﬂ “Africa, | Of its birth by a wituees \'m sl 83 $oa
: i done. But the

are pecnlinr, A shallow pit is dug in izfi,l?lodfi-.&l" 2;;"] {llll:.-ﬁ pw;]l'-‘:iiut{-ut alavk dn.

n 0 i . | manded of the persistent ngent proof of
:;:,f‘zgtn::: 11111: | its demige. The testimony of a8 woman
who saw it die and olotha;e:tnn wtl.:n

i i " e hig | buried it was added. n the presenta-
Yih & Bin lll}ll’ o satih._ D R tion of the last proof the agent pro-

three fives are lighted and kept burmin ” 2
a whole moon 0§ mauthl lhalbot ,tyh‘g ' rosed, if more testimony was needed, to
! ipg the screws from the coffin lid,

being constantly spread over the whole | brivg the
qnwg. At the t?"tulI of this time the body | The pension was granted, and then 'u\“‘
is nsually sufficiently baked or dvied ; it | clerk was brought to judgment for over-
is then taken out and placed on its back | Stepping the bounds of his duty.
on an open framework of sticks, and ——— -
| fires kept burning under it till the body |
is thoronghly smoke dried, During the | °
whole time the body is beiug dried, the
hut in which the operation is performed
is full of people, the women keeping up
# dismal erying day and night, particn-
larly the latter, When the body is com-

body. This is placed

Would Not Go,

Those who have affected to helieve
that the affection of the dog was for
persons and of the cat for place to eon-
sider the fact that the Pawnees, who re-
cently left their reservation in Nebraska

| for one in the Indian Territory, were

in cloth

pletely desiccated it is wrappe
and stuck upright in a corner of the
tent, where it remains until it is buried,
| sometimes two years alter, The repson
The Dublin Standard gives this de- | for thisis that all the relations of the
seription of the proceedings of a jury in | decensed must be present at the burial |
| Ireland which may possibly throw some | ceremony, when the body is wrapped in
light on those of olﬂar juries: A young | as many yards of cloth as they can possi-
man was on trisl at the quarter sessions | bly afford, some of the kings being
at Tralee for embezzlement. The jury | rolled in several hundred yards of dif-
acquitted him, * believing he had com- | ferent cloth, At the close of the burial,
mitted a mistake.” The chairman asked | a wake or feast, consisting of dancing,
[ for an explanation. ** We believe," said | with firing of guus and consumption of |
| the foreman, *'it was all a mistake of | rum, roast pig and other food, is held | As the morning train over the

I i ! h ! :  pay - " " the poo ship.” “But,"” | for the who i i i | T 3
» 1 ‘ ay to et 0 i A Sea Captain’s Reward, poor man, your worship , | for the whole night, It is believed that | Rochester rond was nearing Alfred
had rained dandelions all night, and the f to leave everything to Tilly, who was | child rmm].mgm the country, without dis- aaa | aid the chairman, ** the case was fully | the spirit of the dead person will haunt | Maine, the engineer diu;overeﬁl a I::g;!

sparvows made everybody glad with | highly pleased with her commission, 8o | tinetion on wcconnt of race, color, or O i n o " =
! . Very 1 \ A . 1 00 rice, z Japt. Cloos lives at Valley Btream, | proved, gentlemen. ‘It was,” re- the town where he died, and commit i 1 .
L'f:]ﬂ lf{:‘l:flli_!:: i 3}:: ﬁl"i ;l‘_msl‘?ﬂ mm:l Elégltm&tﬁp :1;;:!3 lwmd lé*)‘t}:‘l; : 'cfl l"ﬁ: S;ﬂ;ilgt;swu::i‘dltfolil {ful:nemtl?c:lﬂ. lt{w sum L.im{hl?;l'ld' l;almi enj?p m:‘ incomi;m aarni L::;rlwd nai.r\a of the jurors, * his flvst | mischief, if the wake is 1:¢=t held, l E&?S: otl;':dwh:i‘:ﬂg,o Eufih‘:lﬁom:ud E[;
sonah A A vy ! : ' g oy paid overy | e is humani number of | offense of the kind, your worship," _ fnki thi
;ll‘lﬁ“ﬁ}:, ﬂ:?:}?t ﬁm‘n ﬂzfg‘;' u‘:,pf,m l::i' , ;”;t:t}gﬁkﬂh:‘mﬁguﬂgﬂin a8 an apple ijﬁﬁg@;}gh:fat the postl-loﬁlw nen.reHaf. 5 yemulyuga he oomnﬁnded a merchant | ** We did not like to beyhard upon lE’l:ml The Los Angeles (Oal.) Herald says | ﬁ%?:;d' ir;d etm \:olgiﬁgallngd:::
d f ) - . ¢ co of every such person. He | vessel, aud while entering a Russian | poor fellow,” added snother juror. ' that at the present rate of increase it is |brakes, and the | tive sto
port town for so long a time; but the | The sun came ontin the afternoon, | said there was po limitation as to time, | port saw a s Il yacht, with two in | ** But,” died the ohai L tima! d i i | within's for e o Pped
whurves, and the ships, and the water | and business was even more brisk than | but to prevent any undue expunsion of | it, capsize. mﬁ ) t & boat and e § mu o do b aminiateabio e e tT‘d e Bl o SFEL TR S G N B & ety
hndﬂ:es’ﬂ@:ﬂf chﬂll'lmm f{_:‘;“ her, after all; | in the morning, ‘.ilt m}ugmwu;g late in | the currency the petitioners thought uno | the mr::u. ﬂu: l_‘c;trlowd to be am::ﬁ: :\;m"l}ut 9'00'?: %ﬁ.ﬁmeﬁt?ml:oigﬂfi Omflﬂh.%nﬂb:ri :luusn l;:]nr'g:r:a!: ‘tmn;-‘}ko‘but thh:‘ lla?t:::ght t::)l m“ml'{l:
B?ﬂ 8'5 ‘l',.e“f sl e of & country | the afternoon, and Tilly’s stock was al- | more that five billion dollars should be | Russian grand d,_qLo, who, with & friend, | juror, * do let the poor fellow go.” Of | divo counties, whioh will produce an- | The driver heard the train spprosehing
r tec;r L ny her steps towards the | most “m‘&"d W-&d;h:dm lc’g"‘ issued in sny one year, He was not en- was o0 @ sailing exoursion. The Rus- | course, under these circumstances, the | nually honey worth $20,000,000, which is | & .
water, ing somew Weary, ead on her | tirely certaiu that this was & wise meas- | sian government bestowed a pension | further detention of the prisoner was | more than {he value of the sugar and

Every spare hour she could get she | hand, when some one came up on the use. It was referred, id muel O : » :
spent upon the wharves, listening tolothar side sud said: ‘' Buosiness has Ian.ghhr.tothaoom::ithe D:lmﬂmoel mtt l umI:roeraion l:u:‘-t;fjnmnhﬂdmn.. e i iy Wit mb?ﬁ%:h;b:mm | nmolu:‘u Ry T

pin= an exense to spenk to her, it was so
out of the common course of things to
such a delicate, fairylike little girl pre-

ful little flgure. Miss Saip had told her
that she might go just where she wish-
ed, and do just what she plensed for all | sue
day, and she felt as light and free as the | siding over an apple stand,

air, her arms unenenmbered byany bur- Before noon she had sold out nearly
“densome bandboxes, and her brain un- | all her little stock; and, taking what
encumbered by an lpﬂrpla:iug mes- | few she had left with her, she went in
sages, Then she im 6 good many | search of the apple woman, to make
bright pennies in her pocket, given her | her eyes glad with the great heap of |
by Miss Snip's customers, who were pennies that had sccumulated in her
plensed with her obliging ways and x, aud urge her to replenish the stock
sweet face; and she could ride into the | for the afterncon's sale, DBut the old | of Wisconsin, asking the passaga of & more than two hundred rings,
country, if ehe liked, where the yellow | woman wasn't able to go out and pur- | law requiring the trensurer of the United |
stars in the grass were as thick as if it | chase any more apples, and was willing = States to to every man, woman and

noable {0 induece their doge to accom-
| pany them. It was very reluctantly that
the Indians parled with their pets, Lut
[the dogs would follow but a short
distance and then return to the old
camp. People from the reservation re-
port that bundreds of howling, yelpirg
vurs are ronnmg aronnd the old camp-
ing gronnds, hunting for something to
eat.

some time past nsed pulverized fuel for | George Washington, when they nssumed : T
furnaces nu}:l boilers, ICuulduut has also | their military commands, were afraid it | SRR NG SRS P
| other uses; among these may be men- | Would full down and kill somebody, was | e 2
| tioned its employment in foundries for | prostrated and destroyed by the gale |
molds, and its nse as a bunilding wma- | 1ately. There is a sort of centennial
terial mixed with one-sixth part of ce- | Propriety in the fall, and relic hunters
ment. | spent the night in an affectionate soram-
T —— | ble for bits of its boughs, Tt was one

) A Funuy Petition, of the oldest trees kmown in thiseountry,
United States Benator Howe, of Wis- aud probably older than the Stuyvesant
consin, presented a petition whieh he | pear tree in New York, The limb blown |
said purported to be sigued by citizens | off in the gale of 1860 plainly disclosed |
|

A Good Dog.

round a curve, and rushed down the
track to stop it. His dog took in the
situation, and dashed sround the curve -
and stopped the train,

» Texas and




