D ———

Che

Counfy  Advoca

S . -

—

re

HENRY A. PARSONS, Jr., Editor and Publisher.

NIL DESPERANDUM. % wiselurd ool

Two Dollars per Annum.

—

_—

NO. 17,

VOL. VI.

Strolling in the Lane,

The daisies star the summer grass ;
And, with the danciug lenves at play,

Adown this Iane the breezes pass,

In pleasaut musio, sll the day,

Ilove the sweet, sequostered placy,
The gracious roof of gold and green,

Where arohing branches interlace,
With glimpaes of the sky Lstween,

I roe the drooping roses trail

From tangled hedgerows to the ground ;
I hear the chanting swell and fail,

Of food love Iyries, all around.

And bere, adown the shady walk,
In days divine now passed away,

Eutranced, [ listed to the talk,
That ever hald mydioart in sway,

In days when birds begun to sing,
Because thoy found the earth was fair ;
In hinleyon days of happy spring,
None nught brt ns our Joys to share.

But pleasure past is present pain ;
The petals of the rose are shed ;

The plerciog thorus alone remain ;
I live to sorrow for the dead.

THE EDEN OF WILDWOOD.

Paul Renford was thunder struck.
For once in his life he was aroused to
something like consideration of a sub-
ject in hand,

Paul was four-and-twenty. At the
agoe of cichteen he had been left an
orphan, and leir to an estate worth s
million ; and hLis uncle—his mother's
brother —had  been appointed his
guardian, This uncle was Anson Bet-
terman, &n enterprising merchant, and a
true lhearted man.  After Panl came of
age, and became master of his 1»1’01 rerty,
through the advice of his uncle he em-
ployed o lawyer nnmed Liovett to act as
Lia sgent—to look after reuts, aid so
on—and gradually this Lowvett, who
{Jl‘ovml to be anapt and ready man of
riness, had gained iuto bis hauds the
eutire coutrol of the whole projwriy;

and 8o implicitly had Paul trusted wim
that be hoad not even demanded voack-
ers for his bunk transactions,

In fact, Paul Renford had degenera-
ted iunto a listless, nimless being, His
natural abilities, of the wery bighest
order, had been prostituted to the moss
useless of sll pursnits—the mere scek
ing of plea-ure for the purpose of kill-
ing tima, At first lie hod lived moderate-
ly ; his yonthful viger had held him
aloof from the veed of stimulants ; bnt
of late a long coutinued ronnd of dissi-
pntiou—pﬂr:iva. balls, elubs and billinrds,
i which uwight was appropriated to
walieflness and the day to sleep—had
80 reduced bis physieal vim that with-
ont stimnulents he found no comfort.

And vow Anson DBottermaan bhad come
to iuform bLim that Porter Lovett had
leit the ecounulry with every available
serap of his property.,

“ Do you mean,” gasped Paul, when
he conld breathe, * that he has taken
all i

“ Yos—everything. You had allowed
Liw. #neh unlimited sway that he found
no diftieulty in getting every dollar into
his bunds, "

“Aud I am penniless i .

“Yon know best whether you had
any of your property invested in busi-
ness, "

““Not a penny.”

“Then 1 fear that you have little at
hand which yon ean eall your own,"”

““In Heaven's name, Uncle Anson,
what shall 1 do "

“ Really, Paul, I see but two ways
open to you, You can lie down, and
wither and die nnder the stroke, or yon
ean do as thousands of others have done
in misfortuns—aronse yourself, put on
the armor of trne manhood, and fight
the battle bravely.”

¢ T must earn my own living 1"

¢ It would seem 8o."

¢ Aud how "

“ 1 can give you a place in my store.”

**No, no, I cannot commence the
battle hero—not here in the city, where
I have led the van of folly and dissipa-
tion. Let me have time to think,”

“ All right, my boy; and meantime I
will be thinking too,”

Oun the following day Mr, Betterman
enlled agein; but Panl had not thought
what he would do.

“ What have you thought, uncle 1

“I'll teil you what I have thought,
my boy, Back in the conntry—and yet
not very far from the city—are the mills
owned by my friend Sargent., They are
in a gniet, secluded village, the inhabi-
tants of which are mostly his own opera-
tives. Mr, Bargent will give you s elerk-
ship there, and the pay will be ample
for your sapport."”

* But,"” sad Paul, ** may we not find
Lovett i

** As yet we have been able to gain no
clew to his wlercabouts, He is & man
nok easily to be entrapped. But we can
try further, if you plensa,”

#1 will go up and look nt the mills.”

Aud so Paul Renford went up to Wild-
wood, as Mr, SBargent bad named his set-
tlement, and he found it raral aud re-
tired epough. DBut it was a beautiful
spot, nevertheless, and he had a strong
inelination to nocept the profiered situa-
tion. Ho returned to the city on the
day of the evening of Mrs, Spuitenstin-
Fcr'g grand party. Ha was wondering
if he had better go, when ho learned
from a servaut of the Louse that no in-
vitation had been sent him. On that
very alternoon he met the Misses Bpuit-
enstinger on the avenue, and they did
not acknowledge his salutation,

‘8o, 8o |" he muttered. **And that
is all I am worth to them!"

For a little time his heart sunk, but
he rallied.

¢ Come, come, my boy,"” he exclaimed,
smiting himself upon the breast, ** there
may be something in life yet. Be
brave "

And on the very next day he accepted
the clerkship at the Wildwood mills,
and entered al ouce mpon his duties,
For a time he found it dull, hard work;
but gradually his health improved, and
the vigor of youth came back to him ;
and under simple living his mnscles

w and strengthened, and his whaole
rame came into lmrlect tune of maoly

besuty and elasticity. And now his
duties became light and echeering, and
he sung and whistled at his work,

Grayson, and with him Paul found a
home, r. Grayson's daughter Delia
wus & healthful, light hearted, true
spirited girl of nineteen. Bhe was one
of those bloude beauties whoze whale

rescnce in sunshine, and her merry
augh rippled like the music of daucing
waters in the pebbly brooklet. The
student of homan pature who heard that
lnngh wonld rhesitatingly declare that
only a heart of native purity and gentle-
ness conld underlie it,

At first Delin Grayson, when she saw
that Paul Benford was weak and de.

im. Bhe had heard the story of his
great loss, and she pitied him., Ble
played for him upon the harp and npon
the pisno, and she sung to him, and
talked with him. But by-and-bye, when
he had grown strong and vigorous, and
when his ionate manhood had mani-
fested itself, she grew shy and taciturn,
ani finally songht to avoid him.

And then, for the tirst time in his
life, Paul kuew what true love was, For
the first time he experienced that seuse
of devotion which leads the heart to
offer itself upon the altar of faith in the
woman loved. He asked Mr. Grayson
if he might seck his danghter's love,
The overteer did not object.

And Delin? Had Paul been as versed
in rl'n(linf the human heart in its native
truth ns he had been in translating the
siren song of flattery, he might have
known tbat the love of the beautiful
girl was all his own.

So, when Paul Renford had been a
year at Wildwood, Delia beeame his
wile, and he wes happy—happier far
than he had ever been, And he was ad-
vanced in the mills from a elerkship toa
responsible agency; and thus he had
frequent oceaston to visit the city; bLut
there was nothing in its din and glare
nttractive to him, and he always came
home with a deeper and more abidiug
love for his own foud hearthstone at
Wildwood.

During the first year of Paul's mar-
ringe a hranch railroad was openad to
Wildwood, and thins they were within
an bom of the eity;, and the mill prop-
erty wns greatly enhnneed in valne,

“Ab," said the young man one day,
as Lo stood npon the piazaa of his cot-
tage, and looked off upon the rolling
landseape of hill and dale that stretched
away beyond the river, “if I only own-
ed that sweep of land 1"

“ 18 18 cortninly a pleasant prospoct,”
suid his Unecle Betterman, who had
cowe up to pay him a visit,

“Aye," added Psul, **and how it
must inerease in value now that the rail
has opaned this way.”

At this juncture Delin came ont and
called them in to ten.  Bhe took Unele
Angon by the arm, and told him he was

her prisoner.  Apd he bent over and
K128 Yer, nnd anid i emenld bo &8 most

blessod imprisonment,

“ Dou’t you find it so, Panl i”

© 1t is Leaven where she 15!’
Panl's answer.

Aud npon that sho laft Unele Anson,
and threw her arms sbout her hushand's
ueel.

“ Dear Poaul! you are a blessing to
me !"

Shortly alterward the old merchant
sadd o his neplhiew:

¢ Paul, do yon ever find yourcelf long-
ing for the old life in the aty "

“ Does the saved mariner look back
with longing upon the fearful death he
lins cseaped, and willingly return to
storm and wreek

“I think not, my boy."

“ Aud ean & man, iu his full sense,
long for the dnzsle and glare of the
empty life that brings only pain and un-
rest, when a bright spirit like this holds
witch and ward for him over an earthly
hienven i

He held his wife by the hand as he
gpoke, and his eye was radiant with a
light sapernal,
It was on the following day—na beaun-
tiful day in early autumn—that Paul
nnd Delin walked out npon the gentle
hill that sloped wp from the cottage.
And again he looked off upon the grand
spread of landseape beyond the river.

“ Ah,” hesaid, **if 1 owned that land
I wounld do a great work, Delia,"”

“ What would you do ?”" asked a voice
Lehind him.
Panl turned and beheld his unele,
“If you owned that land, what would
yon do with it?"”
“I wonld make it bloom with life !™
riplied the youth, elognent!y, ** Think,
now that the rail is laid, how near it is
to the city, Think of the toilers there
who might find light and comfort in
these healthful shades. If T owned that
lund, I would invite capital to open it to
the life that ought to oceupy it, I
would lay ount streets, and portion off
lots for dwellings, each with its garden ;
and I wounld eall it The Eden of Wild-
wood."
“ And suppose yon had the capital of
your own, my poy "
“The Eden of Wildwood shonld be a
verity.”
A shadow passed over the old man’s
face, and then came a shining light.
He reached out and took his nephew's

W

hand.

‘‘ Paul, the eapifal is yours—the land

ours !

aul would bave laughed if his uncle
had wnot looked eo solemnly upon him
while he spoke., As it was, he simply
exhibited bewilderment.
“I heard you express an earnest wish
to own the land, and secured it for you,"
econtinued Betterman,
“Uncle! This is u serious jest.”
“Ttis no jest, Paul, In one word—
Porter Lovett has returned.”
* Liovett ! —returned !
“ Yes—and your foriune is safe,”
Paul Renford was not sure that he
was in his waking senses, His uncle
was not the man to utter sueh language
jeatlllg]j'.
‘It is true, my boy., Lovett has re-
turved, and every dollar that he ever
had of yours is not only safe, but the
amonnt is well nigh douﬂlad."
“ Unecle Angon—What is this "
““‘ Do you not guess {"
“T dare not. Tell me.”
Again the old man took his nephew’s
hand, and after a brief pause, he an-
swered : X
“Panl, you may blame me if you
please—you may heap wrath upon my
head if yon like—but yon must know
that Lovett has only acted at. my bid-

is

fhe overseer of the mills was My,

divg. I sent him away, and he staid

Lacted, sought to cheer and entertain.

' " There's the

awny until I called him back., 1 aaw
yon failing and eginking, my boy. I saw
my rister's son wasting and dying of a
disense wlich could not be cured except
Le counld be lifted up from the pit into
which he had fallen, I eaw his yonn
manhood—so full of native power ang
goodness—bowed and "'—

' Btop ! stop |" said Paul, raising his
other hand. **1 secit all.”

** And do you blame me,"

“ Blame yon |"

“Aye, do yon blame me for the hard,
harsh remedy I appliedi”

“* Blame you, nncle ! Shall I blame
you for my salvation? Shall T blame
you for my mauhood’s health and
strength and vigor ¥ Shall I blame you
for—this? And he let go his uncle's
band, and drew his wondering wife to
his side. *'1 only pray to God that the
roturn of the lost wealth may not cause
may wife to love me less, Yt can never
overshadow with its bulk these other
joys which have grown up from the
better life 1"

It was nll a8 Uncle Betterman had
said. Lovett had gone away at his
orider, having first secured the property
g0 1hiat no harm conld befall it—and 1t
had ull been done that Paul might be
thrown upon his own resourced, and
thns suved from the sloth that was eat-
ing away his young life, And it had
worked well,

And when Paul Renford had reccived
back hirs great fortune he was trueto the
Krumiz—:e he had mnade concerning the

eaiitiful tract of land beyond the river;
and this is the true story of how the
toil: ra of the city came to be blessed
with those pleasant, healthful homes in
The Eden of Wildwood.

Dreaming to a Purpose,

In the Boston Traveller we find this
statvment: The brigantine Fred En-
geue (of Portland, Me,), Capt, Adam 8,
Smally, sailed from Bordesux Nov, 24
for Key West, in ballast, On the night
of the twenty-niuth, when about six
hundred miles frora land, Capt. Smalley
dreamed that ho saw n number of wen
in peril, and ¢onld save them., He wont
ou deck, and ordered a sharp look-ont
kept, bnt saw nothing; then he went
beluw again and twoed in and slept)
The dream was repeated, and again Le
turned ont. It was still dark, the vesss|
wias going free, but he chavged her
course two points nearer the wind. At
daylight he went sloft and saw a vessel
to windward with a signal of distress
fiying. He immediately close hanled
li1s vessel; the wind was blowing a gals,
but he ineressed sail and commenced
beating to windward, but what he mede
on ono tock he lost on the next, for his
vasael was flying light. At last he de-
ermined to wake g lon{g streteh, atleu
fting 0a 108 yuaeod driftiog toward bhim,
After considerable time he had an im-.
pression to stay, and shortly afterward
obgerved three boats pulling toward him,
He hove to and received twenty-one men
ou bourd, the erew of the ship Sparken-
Lioe, of Dublin, which they had aban-
doued, unmaungeable in a sinking con-
dition. A fierce gale followed, which
contivned four days. When it abated,
Capt. Smalley put into Gibraltar aud
landed the men, bat by doing so lost
twenty-seven days.  I'reights during
this time declined, much to the injury of
the owners of the brig, The British
governmeut made Capt. Smalley a pres-
ent of a chronometer gold watch and
chain, with this ingeription on the watch:
 Presented to Captain Adam 8. Smal-
ley, of the American brigantine Fred
Eugene, in acknowledgment of his hn-
manity and kinduess in rescning the
erew of the SBparkenloe, of Dublin, on
the thirtieth of November, 1875.” Capt.
Smalley is a nativa of St. George, Me.,,
and went to sea when only eight years
of age, At nineteen he was captain, and
since then has never experienced any se-
rious accident to any vessel under his
charge. He has sailed many years for
Hon, Neheminh Gibson, o st Bos-
ton, who speaks of him in high terms,

Buying a Mexican Plug,

In his lecture Murk Twain tells this
story of a uFeon!atiou of his in Nevada,
He said: I bought the horse at auction ;
they called it a ** Mexican plug.” I did
nob know what that was, but supposed
it wasall right. 'The brother-in-law of
the auctioneer took me to one side and
said: * Now, I conld cheat yon, but I
wou't ; I see you are a stranger, Now,
that borse is a gennine Mexican plug,
aud, besides, he can outbuck anything
in the country.” T did not know what
“bucking” was; but as I wanted a horge
that could excel in something, I bonght
him. The next afternoon I thought I
wotld ride him ; so I bronght him ont,
and two men held his hepd and another
held bim down to the ground by his
tail, and I mounted, and just as soon as
they let go, that horsa brought all his
feet together in a buneh and lowered his
back and then suddenly elevated it,
throwing me some feet iu the air, 1
went straight up and came streight
down, and lit on the saddle, aud up I
went again and still again, This time T
lit on the neck of the animal and hung
fast. Then he rose on his hind feet and
went throngh with all the gymnastic
performances he kunew of, and finally
ended by throwing me up again, and
while I was in the air I heard some one
gay: **Ah, how he bucks!” Bo that
wis ““bucking.” Before I got down
some one hit that horse, and when I got
down he was not there, Plenty of
friends gathered round to offer me sym-
pathy. They aiways do when you want
to be alone. I wanted to sit down, and
I did sit down, and I was so sore and
bruised and shaken I put one hand on
my head, the other on my stomach, and
if I had sixteen hands I could have
found places for them, One friend said;
“ Why, you might have known he was
nothing but a Mexican plug.” Yes, I
did know it. And another; ** Why, youn
could see that that asnimal bucked.”
Yes, that was what I bought him for,

Veny Crose.—A wit was dreadfully
bored by a uum fellow who persisted
in talking to him on natural history,
oyster,” at last said the
bore ; * what's your notion as to the idea
that the oyster d of repson 1"
“1 thiuk it may be true,” said the wit,

“ because the oyster knows enough to
hut its mouth.” -
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WHAT CHINA SHOWS,

Articles of Grent Axe--Farniture of Kure-
pean Deslen-=The ** Lost Arts."

On the opening day at the Exhibition
the display of the Chinese empire was
quite incomplete, but the t three
wocks workmen have been busily en-
goged making pagodas, arranging show-
cages, and placing in order constantly
arriving exhibita, China's  display,
thongh smaller than that of Japan, con-
taing much that is enrious, and will give
the observer a mueh clearer idea of the
national handiwork than could be con-
veyed by nny published description.
Ono remarkable fact, shown by the
chinaware on exhibition, is that the
work of 600 years ago ecan be distin-
guished by the saperiority in its pure
coloring from that of reeent date, thus
demonstrating that this nation so an-
cient is to be pnmbered smong thoss who
have their “lost arts,” A much higher
price aftaches to these ancient pieces,
A plein globular china jar about twelve
inches in height is sold st 820, while one
precisely like it excepl in coloring is
valued at $400,

The pavilion of this great nation,
which is on the south side of the Main
buildivg, is readily fonnd by the visi-
tor, owing to the large number of on
polas and pinnacles thet tower to the
roof. On the right of the peculiax]
Chinese entranee are tha exhibits of Hu
Kioang Yung, one of the richest men in
the conntry,  His collestion consiats of
large Chiun articles, highly ornamented
in enamel of great age, The figures
are grotesque, and the pieces are japan.
ed in the pure eolord which modern
Chinese art ennuot reproduce.  Oune of
the articles is a pecunliar formed bowl
of lurge dimensions and most elaborate-
ly wronght, It stands on three fowls
representing eranes, and has extending
from opposite sides sqnare spouts, giv-
ing the idea of an immense teapot. Tt
has been sold for 82,500, its value being
derived from its age, which is fixed at
500 years, It is stated that every arti-
of this deseription in the exhibit, ex-
cept one, has been sold.

The showeases are very peculisr and
striking in appearauce to the Oceidental
eye, the center ease at themain enfrance
being a fac-simile of the Tokien Guild
Hong or Merchants' Exchange at Ning
Po. Tt is fillad with beantiful silk pat-
terns, the plainest being valued nt 816
per yard., In the collection of high-
priced wares further along is n small
plain green glass about four inehes high,
and resembling” a vase for bolding
flowers, It looks like some old orna-
mented worth fiity cents, but has ont-
lived 500 yoars sud is worth $25 at the
lowest. There is a very rich seb of
chessmen made of fvory, and repre-
ing figures, one within ths other, and
yet so gepurate that one cannot cense
wondering how human skill conld fash-
ion them, There nre also several brush
handles, elaborately finished with ornate
pieces of silverware, Some of these
artieles are said to have been purchased
by the Pennsylvania museum and school
of indnstris]l art. 'Tables of mosaie
wooil and bone work are much admired,
and is a collection of modern and an-
cient chinnware which eannot fail to at-
tract attention. The designs of the lat-
ter ave less faneiful than those of the
former, aud flowers and birds are the
chiel subjects of ornnmentation.

Awong the most curions features of
tho depurtment {8 n snite of furniture
strictly European in design. It cousists
of a double tete-a-tete two-nrm chair and
two center tables. 'The wood used in
manufacture is ebony, snd very elaborate
in earvings, The chair and tete a-tete
cusbious are covered with a dark blue
silk with a raised fignre ranning through
it, making the combination quite a deli-
eate oue.  I'he tables are of the usual
circuler pattern, and neatly ornnmented,
There is a bedstead, exquisite as well as
peenliar in its carvings, It is made of
a light colored oiled wood, the legs be-
ing elaborately carved in frightful look-
ing figures. Iustead of the usual slats
a finely woven eane bottom is stretehed
across from the posts, and rising in
graceful gemicirele from the head to the
footboard is a beaatiful frail framework,
Over this is ttreteliod n white silk cover-
ing, and upon it, in bright colors, are
stamped Chinese scenes, A large bed,
with high posts and solid top, is gor-
geously earved in lowers and small
tigures. This carved work is one of the
most inferesting features of the Chinese
exhibit, There are many other articles
on exhibition well worth deseribing, and
considerable time may be profitably ex-
pended iz lookiog at the wonders of the
OCelestial empire,

Iujurious Qualities of Sugar,

Dr. Catter, in the Boston Jowrnal of
Chemiistry, snggests that the free use of
canddy may bo wnjurions to the eyes, be-
eanso the iujection of sugar uonder the
skin of a frog canscs blindvess within
balf an hour, Bugar, he says, is wanting
in nutritive qualities, though starch, the
basis of sugar, eontains them in large
qnantities, Dogs fed on sugar live
forty days and die of uleers ; therefore
sugar largely partaken of by humans js
likely to produce similar results, Bugar,
like any aliment, will, doubtless, when
taken in excess, be injurions, but we can
soe no renson for the scare proposed by
the doctor, Thereis a decided differ-
cnee between crnde sugar injected into
the blood or tissnes, um? rugar digested
and assimilated, Tt is said that milk,
one of the most harmless of dietary
agents, ivjected as above, will cause
speedy death. Are we, therefors, to
eonclude that milk is nuwholesome §

His Handwriting,

The bandwriting of the late Mr,
Bross, of the Cinciunati Enguirer, a cor-
respoude.t says, was a terror to all com-
positors, It was probably the most fan-
tastic chirography that ever found its
way fo a composing room, and no one,
pot even himself, would preteud to read
it after it got dry, I say no one, though
thiere are four or flve men who are em-
ployed on the Enguirer who ean de-
oipher it, and for possessing this socom-
plishiigent they are given the ‘*fat" of
the advertising, I believe, While writ-
ing he always hummed in » sort of sing-
song way, nobin words, but in tone, and
if L were interrupted in this he would
immediately give up work,

uyinﬂq that
b manst write and or not do either,

15.
Where It Comes Fiom,

The veal uzed in the New York market
all comes from Dutchess, Uolumbia,
Omuq\o, and Saffolk counties, N, Y., and
from New Jersey. The best mutton is
empﬁ:iad by Canads, where the sheop
are largely fed on pea meal, but a great
many good sheep also come from Ken-
tucky and Obio, and a few poor oneas
from Texas, Hogs coma from every-
where that eattle are procurable, stock-
raisers averring that neither can be
profitably raised, without the other, so
that the New York market gots ns its
supply the widest varieties of pig, from
the smooth, round, suab-nosed Berkshire
and Suffolk—the porecine aristocracy—
down to the gannt, fleet-footed, alligator-
snouted ‘‘beech nut,” acorn and rattle-
snake fed hog of Indiana and Iown. The
hog business may be deemed better
systematized, in A commercinl way,
than any othier branch of the meat snp-
ply. Pork dealers receive hogs shipped
to them direct from different parta of
the conntry, have them dressed at once
by expeditions machinery, and then sell
the earcasses on 'Change by their repre-
sentations, on their gunarantes of the
quality of the stock. Poor, mcaslay
hogs and boars, which fall below the
general standard of the lot so sold, are
sent down to market and there disposed
of, The rest go to the packers who

Y | have bonght them on 'Change, and who,

after taking ont the loins, which are
sold to butchera all over town, speedily
traneform them into hams, shoulders,
baeon, lard, ete., ete., so that scarcely
an ounce of the hog is wasted. The
best pigs New York gets for local use,
fresb, come from New Jersey, where
farmers raise and kill a few each for
marketin cold weather,

The Flying Bridges of the Himalaya.

A. Wilson, in his recently published
account of a journe thruugﬂ the upper
valleys of the Himalaya, gays that these
bridges are constructed of twigs, chiefly
from birch trees or bushes twisted to-
gother, T'wo thiek ropes of these twigs,
about the sizeof n man's thigh or a little
lurger, are stretched neross the river ata
distaueo of from four to eix feet from
ench other, and a similar rope rnus be-
tween them,three or four feet lower,
being conneeted with the upper ropes
by mere slender ropes running ut an in

terval of about five feet from eacliother,
The anpleasantness of a jhula is that the
pussenger Lins no proper hold of the up-
per ropes, which are toothick andrough
to bo graeped by the hand, and that at
the extremities they ave so far apartthat
it is difficnlt to have any hold of both at
the sawe time, while danger is incnrred
by the beud or bang of the jhula, which
is much lower in the middle than at its
ends. e has also toatuoT infully to
move along, snd it is seldom safe for
him to rest his feet on the lower rope,
except where it is surported by the
transverse ends, To fall into the raging
torrent underneath wonld be almost de-
struetion. The high winds which pre-
vail in the Himalaya during the day
make the whole structure swing about
frightfully.

Al the Quehee Fire,

It would be hard to coneeive of a sad-
der sight than the one which presented
itsell as night closed down uponus nfter
the fire, says a correspondent. Hun-
dreds of poor families had fled with
their few pitiable savings to the Cove
Fields and the Cricket grounds, and
there were huddled down npon bits of
enrpet, beds, or the bare ground, and
falling asieep, hopeless, supperless, and
exbousted. It is wonderful to note
what people save at such n time, and
whether it is sentiment which comes to
the snrface nnder strong excitement or
merely absence of mind, 1 could not de
cide, I saw cats lying securely in the
arms of frantic wemen who roshed past,
and house plants, canaries, bonquets of
wax and paper flowers, pictures, ete.
One little fellow whom we met looked
na if he were willing that the worst
might come, since he had a beloved and
demure old rooster safe in Lis arms. An
aged grandmother secemed satisfied that
an unkind fate bad left her several rolls
of wall paper to begin life anew with,
and a weary nnd discouraged-looking
man was strnggling along with an arm-
load of light but nowieldly stovepipe.

Coral Fishing.

The total guantity of coral annuall
bronght up from the bottom of the Medi-
terranean sea by Italisns is estimated to
avernge n . weight of sbout 160,000
ponads, and to represent a value of
21,150 000. Of the above amount less
than 12,000 pounds is waluable for
jewelers' purposes, The Spaniards aro
the ouly rivals of the Italians in coral
fisherica, They employ about sixty
boats and obtain somewhere about 25,000
pounds per annum which is valued at in
the neighborhood of 8160,000. This
coral is not so fine as the other, however,
and has its special markels, After the
coral is gathered it is sorted and thot
which is considered as *‘ merchantable "
is sent iuto factories where women are
employed to clean it, reassort it, class
it out according to color and make i
ready for the use of the trade. Onlya
very small gnauntity finds sale in Ttaly,
More than nine-tenths is sent to forcign
markets, and the total revenue from it is
estimated to amount to §2,000,000 yearly.
Most of the flshermen are conviets,
Henee the proverb: “To be a coral
fisher you must be either a rogue ora
vagabond, "

A Bat!sfa.c-(ory Prayer,

The Rev, Mr, Bpurgeon tells this
story: A poor man who lLad a large
family gave them a very comfortable
living while he was in health, But he
Lroke his leg, and was laid up for some
weeks,  As he wonld be for some time
destitute of the means of grace, it was
noposed to hold a prayer meeting st
Lh house, The meeting was led by
Desoon Brown, A loud knock at the
door interrupted the service. A tall,
lank, bluefrocked youngster stood at the
door, with an ox gosd in his hand, aud
asked to see Deagon Brown.,  ** Father

could not atlend this meeting,” he said,
“ but he sent his prayers, and they are
out in the cart.” They were brought in

in the shape of patatoes, beef, porknml
corn. The meeting broke up without

the benediction,

1876.

ESCAPING FROM PRISON.
The Sing Sing Prisoners who Stole n Loco-
motlve nnd Esonped--The Engi "

Htory.

The prisoners at Sing Bing have a
great notion of taking porsession of
passing locomotives and escapingin that
way. ‘i?.oaenl.ly some of them tried if
and the engineer, William Powell, tolls
how it was done :

We left Albany at about half-past ten
o'clock in the cvening with a long train
of freight ears, We ran slowly, aud did
not reach Sing Bing nntil after eight
o'olock thenext morning, We switched
off on a side track so as to allow the pas-
senger train from Poughkeepsie to pnss
us, Before we started a gravel train
also passed by, going south, and then
we whistled and started on after it
The conyicts must have been well in-
formed in the going and coming in of
trains, and our whistle warned them to
get rendy.  We worked up speed slowly,
and when we were passing the prison we
must have been going at the rate of
nbont fifteen or sixteen miles Per hour,

The first intimation I bad of anythin
wrong was the nsusnal number o
prisoners lounging about the yard and
the offset wall between the two tunnels,
und the nbsence of guards, Just as the
locomotive was opposite them they made
asudden dash for the tender and the
roof of the cars. They came tumbling
down like a flock of sheep, and the first
thing 1 knew three men were in the cab
with me, and a fonrth had unloosed the
coupling between the locomotive and
the cars. I instautly closed the throttle
aud ehut off steam, but one of the gang,
who evidently understood the manage-
ment of a locomotive, threw open the
vilve as quick s he struck the cab, and
then the locomotive went spinning into
the tunnel, * Get out of lLere,” said
oue, a brawny, red-whiskered man, pre-
senting a long navy revolver ut wmy
head, ** we're going to run this train for
awhile."

As we passed into the smoke and
darkness of the tunnel I ran out of thoe
cab and held on to the side furthest
from the prison, for I feared thab oe
soon as we issued from lhe tnunel the
guards would fire upon us. The con-
viels foresaw the same danger aud drop-
ped to the floor to cover their bodies
with the sides of the eab, The tall fel-
low with the red whiskers seized the
firean by the ueck and, thrusting him
upon the seat, used him as a cover for
himself. Saddenly the revolver that he
held close to the head of the fireman
wns discharged, and the ball whistled
through the side of the cab and just
grazed my face. Thinking that the fire-
man had been shot, I ran back into the
eib, and shouted : ** Who's in this cab,
snd what do you wanti” Imade n
movement to close the throttle just as
we came out of the tunnel, but the large
man put up his pistol and said : * Look
4 here, boss, none of that; we're run-
ving this thing now.” Then there was
a diseussion ns to whether I should be
}mt off or not. It was at length settled
oy the big man, who said : **Yes, let
him run the machine, and take her
through ns we want.” Then the four
men stripped off their prison garb, tear-
ing it iuto rags in their haste, and thrast
it into the red hot-furnsce. They all
had complete citizens’ suits underneath,
Two were armed, the big man and an-
other fallow, who earried a derringer.
The locomotive had attained a terrifio
speed, She rocked and crashed on, and
I expeeted that she would leave the rails
at every moment. I wasalso afraid of
running into the gravel train just ahead.
I told the men so, but they rofused to
let ma shut off steam, Then I explained
to them that I would be soon in Tarry-
town, aud that there a switech wounld
throw us off the track and they would
certainly be captured. At this they
consented to stop at a curve about four
wiles from Sing Sing and two miles from
Tarrytown,

They sprung off the locomotive and
dashed up the hill throngh the woods,
catchivg at the brush and often falling
flat on their faces in their hurry. As
they reached the brow of the hill they
turned and shonted : ¢ Will meet yon
on Tenth avenue and make this all right,
boss.” Before they went off they took
my hat and stole the coat and vest of the
fireman, with seventy-four cents in the
pockets, They dieappeared in the woods,
aud I went back for the train. Over
sixteen in all attempted to escape, and
most of them would probably bave snc-

¥ | ceeded if the locomotive Lhnd not been

uncoupled 5o quickly.

Gypsy Wisdom,

The man who hds not the whip hand
of his topgne aud his temper is not fit
to go into company.

When the wind is high, move your
tent to the other side of the hedge ; i.
¢., ehange your side according to cir-
sumstances,

Never buy a handkerchief or choose a
wife by candlelight.

It's like a. kiss, good for nothing un-
less divided between two,

Don't ask for a thing when you can't
get it,

It is always the largest sh that falls
baelk into the water,

There may be adversity in a large
Lionge as well as in a small one,

Keep it & secret in your own heart
and nobody will know it,

Olean water never came from a dirty
placs.

Behind bad luck comes good luek.

There is @ sweet sleep at the end of a
long road,

An uss that carries you is better than
a8 horse that throws you off.

Gold Coinage,

The total gold coinsge for the month
of May, ns appears from reporta by Dr,
Linderman, the director of the United
Btates mint, was $3,176,160; trade dol-
lur coinage, £318,100; subsidiary silver
coinage, $2,190,105 ; minor coinage,
812,475; total number of pieces struck,
10,215,634; total value of the coinage,
25,696,840, This is as a very
large ooinage. Of the amount, 5,757, -
018 pieces, repeesenting  *$1,801,680,
were ¢oiued at Philmiul&ilbia; 2,061,000

iopes, ting 4,000, at Ban

sentivg $581,160, at Carson,

“raneisro, and 1,907,118 pieces, repre-

I’wmi of Interest.

Domestic mognzines—Wives who blow
up their husbands,

There is gold in the Black Hills, bu
the men who get it don’t come hote,

It seame that baso ball is an old He-
brew game, as Solomon refers to the
pitoher being broken at the fonntain,

Judge—** Have you anything to offer
to the court before sentence is passed
on youi” Prisoner—** No, judge; Ihad
210, but my lawyers toolk that.”

Till wo have reflicted on it we are
seargely aware how mueh the sum of
human  happiness in this world is in-
debted to this one feeling—sympathy.
Keep your promises to the letter ; be
prompt and exact, and it will save you
trouble and care throtgh life, and win
for yon the respect aud trust of your
friends.

A father, bent on instructing his three-
year-old son, said: ** If you had three
apples and should give me one, how
ave lefti"” I

mnn( would yom
wouldn't do it, pa," was the prompt
reply.

The latest device of the cirenlators of
advertising cards is to place them in
envelopesa inecribed: **To the lady of the
house—For your life do not open this
bofore eight minutes past eight to-
night."”

Theay say it is imposaible to cheat with
one of the turnstiles used at the Centen-
ninl Exhibition ; yet one of the gate-
keepers turned in £50 more than his
regristering apparatus called for the other
cevening.

Fashionable tailor—*'I ean't help fit-
tine a figure like yours, sir, and I'm
willing to lose money for the eake of
the advertisement, eir.,” Freshman is
delighted, and pays an extortionate bill
without n murmur,

From London Fun (on the hat and
cloak fashion): Shocked and astonished
verger—** Yon bad and wicked boy, why
don't yon take your bat off in church §
Bad and wicked boy (overcome with
guilt)—** If yon please, sir, I'm a little
girl.”

Roberts, the man who killed and de-
capitated the Californin bandit Chaves,
has a cheerful relic on his hands. He
has to wait for the next Legislature to
anthorize a reward for the head of the
noted villian, and all the time he has got
to keep by him and preserve the head,

The following is elipped from the
London Guardian: A widow, n great
invalid, wishes to place two of her
danghters, aged twelve and thirteen
yoars, under the charge of a lady who
would, when necessary, administer the
birch rod, asthey are extremely trouble-
some, Terms liberal.
A story is printed in Paris that the
ezar, while at the bedside of his dying
younger sister, told her how much it

ined him to see her die so premature-
Fa. She replied: *You know they
on’t live longer than sixty yeara in the
Romanoff family, This epeech made a
deep impression oathe czar, He is now
fifty-eight years old.
On the arrival of » circus at St. Oroix,
Wis,, a family who lived twenty-two
miles distant sold their ovly stove to
raise the money {o attend it.  Their
method of traveling was by means of
an ox tenm, Oune duy was consumed in
going, another in witnessing the enter-
tainment and & third in refurniung.
Happy and contented they arrived at
their stoveless home and voted the eir-
cus the best thing they had ever wit-
nessed, and the money well and advan-
tageously invested,
Opium eating deranged a yonug man's
mind so mueh that be fought imuginary
foes with his revolver at midnight in his
room in London, England. The fright-
eéned inmates of the house ran out uto
the street, and two constables proceedcd
to the manine’s room up etairs, ** They
are mesmerizing me,” shonted the mad-
man, and shot the two officers, wound-
iug them severely; one, however, struck
him a blow with his bludgeon right
acroas the nose and felled him., He was
gecured with great diffloulty.

1t is recorded that o gentleman resid-
ing in one of the large towns of Eng-
land, whose face exceeded the ordinary
dimensions, was waited cn by a barber
every day for twenty-one years without
coming to g settlement. The barber,
thinking it about time to setile, present-
e his bill, in which he charged & m_-nuly
a day, smounting in all £31 16s, Od.
The gentleman, supposing too much
charged, refused to pay the amouut, but
agread to a proposal of the barber to pay
at the 1ate of £200 an sere, The pre-
mises were accordingly measured, and
the result was that the shaving bill was
increased to £73 8s, Bd.

They Would Grumble,

A colonel of & British regiment was,
sccording to the Times of [India, lately
much distressed by the complaints of
his men respectiug their rations. The
beef was tough aud strivgy, the bread
coarse and tasteless, the tea bad no
strength in it, and the sugar was lavgel
composed of sand. The colonel,
although he was unable to arrive at any
other conclusion than that these com-
plaints were nnfounded, at last sent for
the sergeant-major, and, confiding to him
the tronble he felt at the grumbling
which went on, asked him what conld be
done to stop it. ** Grumble about
ritions,"” said the sergeant-major; ““ why
of course they do, sir; and so the
wonld if you was to feed them on toast-
ed angels |"

Take More Care of the Mind.

If persons of both sexes wounld pa
more attention to the care of the mind,
our lunatic ssylums would be less foll
thau they are now, and the Lealth of
the body wonld bs much better pre-
served; for, as Bchiller truly eays,
mental] pleasure is generplly attended by
ani » mental pain by snimal
pain, ia too much the custom for peo-
Eﬁa to live in one nrrrow greove of

onght and setion, Thﬁ{huona-queuuy
have no interest or sympathy for matiers
outside their liﬁleworltl. and haviog one
support to lean on they basome niwrlz
demoralized when it fails them.

e of gecupation is as desirablo and
enelioiat for tho matid ne- walbiap g and
A excise for the body,—Saiurday Review,




