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BY Il!ﬂ!-&;]. HALL.
"Twas on & semmer evering
s A Mttie while apo,
Thit Barah Janpe S lvestar
Siood walting for ker bean, |

Bhe ‘was a rustic malden
Gfneary reventecn,

Heor hanés were plump and rosy,
Her face lcoked rasher grovn,
hen she won i 1
And sonut oo

Her favorite am: rent
Wap swingive on the onte,

drecsmy
elaln,

The world was =il abonut her,
The folks hadd gone L ad, |
Down by the gites ho 1 1] !
Fur Sclal Duckiin's tread,

Bhe clasped hor hands together
Her lover slie descitad §

e sirads np Lo the gateway
And stoodd (the othier wide),

And soon, in tender whispers,
. They tatked, as lovers do:
T a= stars wirs shining o'er themu,
The moon was ehining too,

At tength he popped the quentjon,
She siched aud huny her hoad,

Baid alve, - Why ! Selal Buckim,
Jest think what you have safd "

ITe drew her nearer to him
110 kizsad her yoay cheek,
When—sudidenly ghe threw him
Away, and gave s slu ikl

Daow on the ground efore her
Tall Sclahy Ba
To *“ afogi* he
From ** sorcamin’ «

“ You'll ecare up all the
Dans't herlier, Sarall J
Jrdnet mean ter tetelr e,
I mever will agzin "

ighisarm,

.

Nut Tonder ot shie shouted,
INor heeded what be said ;

From ont the bed-room window
The old man g A his head. 3

-,

And ke 5 *
He bellowed, ** What's ta pay 1™

* Lard Enows,” sald Salan Bueklin,
While Samali swooncd awaz,

Buil of Dashan,™

Ha gnzed a single mope
Tpon the penssies
Hin heart wes (n s fintier,
His brain waz in a whitl]

nt

Thrr oo the grass ha laid Lier,
And when the foad was dove,
2 down the dosky diiplinas
e nimbdy “entand ron.”

While from the ta
The old man i
With hi= suspen

Come * tearin
To where tt

(The sound of Sclaki's
Had nearly disd anay b,

What e ye eo afical

Then amid her toars 2l marmnaresl,
In hysterieal alarme
“ira—an—amrel
An'—he’s —eruriin
— Firestda Friend.

SAM* LUCK.

H Confound it ! shonted Sam,
cionsly. “My luck again !”

Sam was augry. Ie had lost
game, and had to pay forthe ccfles,
Sam and I were =ilting at one of the
windows of the cosy little restanrunt
where we hoth nenally dined, myself ia
that delightful dolce jar nienfe state
which generaliy aecompunies post pran-
dial digestion, he chewing lus serubby
mustache fiercely, and gliring around
for some object to vent kis wrath upon.
Samuel is general delivery elerk in
the postoffice of onr town., He is u sin-
gle gentleman, aged about thirty, ss
honest andgood o scul as ever breathed :
has a dry way abont ham that is gquite
amusing, and is very fond of grumbling
—a habit which the vexllous duties of
his position have qnite naturally made
him fall into. His partienlar forte in
this line is-his chrouie ill luck, which,
by-the-by, T consider wholly imaginary.,
Glanciug casnaily out of the windosw,
I beheld cnr mutual friend, Jack
O'Bandel, sanatering leisurely by, with
I8 charming intended, Miss May Moon-

shine, hanging tenderiy to his srm,

“Bam I" said I, meditatively.

**What 13 it, George?’ inquired the
epistolary apostle.

“ Just see who is passing by."”

Sam jerked himself forward and
looded. He started. A scowl black as
midnight gathered upon Lis intellectnal
brow, and in a tone of unmistakuble
sincerity be ejreulated,—

** Confound it "

“ Sam !” I exclaimed in a tone of mild
reproof, **methinks I have heard you-
make that remark before,”

** Just to think.” Sam rambled on in
a savage soliloguy, * that the insignifi-
cant secretary of an insurance compauy,
with nothing to recommend bim but
his impndence, a pair of bristly and
side whiskers and fifteen hnndred a
year, should swoop up the only daugh-
ter of a gonty old fool worth a gquarter
of a million—and all my fault, teo !”

. “Your fault? What do xou mean?
What the demce have you got to do with
Jack's love affsic ¥’

“ The seonndrel owes his good for-
tune solely and entirely to me, and now
he walks by - withont even deigning to
hestow a glance upon his benefactor
This ingratitundz traly is black—disbol-
ical !Ql

““Liook here, Sam, you have the night-
mare—yon haven’'t got over the effects
of your dinner. Or, if such is not the
ease, then explain™

* My usnal luck I groaned Sam.

¥ Sam,"” said I, with awakening ire,
¥ command thee, elucidate? Whene-
this mystery 2"

** Listen, George,” said Sam, heaving
a desp sigh. “'I'is now but three
months since, when O'Bandel and 1,
after hsviug dined and played a game of
dominoes at this very table, which T,
of econrse, lost, strolled over inta the
postoffice, I to resume my daties, and
ne to purchase a quantity of stamped
ennelopes. 1T stepped.sround into my
office, Jack wailing at the d-livery win-
dow. I was juston the point ot hand-
ing him his euvelopes, when up stepped
a rather pretty young lady, of seventeen |
or eighteen summers, and Jack, with
the most nnblushing politeness, stood
aside and meade way for her,

“The littie bread-and-butter miss in-

nired for a registered letter, with fifty |
llars inclosed, for Miss May Moon-
shine 1 found this at once, and she
made an eager grab for it

“+Not so fast,” seid I, keeping the
letter safe beyond her resch. fYon
must first prove i-entity.’ :

** Jdentiny !"she repeated, pretending
not to understand, and assuming an uir
of cons'ernation.

¢ 0Of course !" T'exclaimed, with the |
sharp accent of the officiel on duty, |
* You must prove that you are in reali-
ty the person for whom the letter is in- |

tended |
really didn't know |

fero-

the

¢ :Indeed, sir, I
that," she protested; ina plaintive tone,
‘I am in the city on a visit, and don’t |
know any one bat the MrFlimsei:, with r
whom I am stoppiog, and they have all
gone into the country to-day. I have
just received word that my father is

| you snceor,

i Tt'jn-_i:l tL

deal with every day of my life. 1 tell
you, Jack, I know ‘em. That was
| something too thin about the Me-

v B3

| postoffice,

1
langerously ill, and this money is to
lofruy my expenses home. Do please
let me haveat, sic !’

o pan't do it ! I said, emphatieally,
‘oeking the leiter np again. ‘It's
(g iinst the rules, which T must stick to.’

** Now sbe began to whimper, but I
remained inflexible, for T was convineed
hst she was a sly hittle swindler,

o Now, whotdo I behold to my hor-
or ! O'Bandel is endesvoring to con-
wile her, and while he gives me a ven-
vnons look, he hauls ont lis pocket-
book, and effers her his cash,

¢+t Here, my- dear young lady,” he
says, ‘[ am happy to be able to offer
Go to your sick father at
onoe.  He is my eard, so that you may
know my nddress.”

“*She fook cash and ecard without
hesitation, nod exeluimed, overjoyed :

2 10 ad thanks, iy dear sir!
omme soon,dependupon

You's
it, sir!

With thiz she vanished.

“8 Well, T'll be bhauged, O Bandel, if
[ thonght yon were such a fool I" T said,
with commiseration. ' You have been
aeatly done ong of 359.°

‘Y on wre misteker, Sam,? he ealmly
‘This eertainly wasa ludy ¥
“fRah! I have such ehueraclers to

Flimseys having gene into the conntry
to-day.’

s +Shut np, Sam, and give me my
envelopes.”

s« A right, here they are!” Anl,

he hurried off, I yelled after him,
*When the genuiue -Miss Moonshine
comes for her money lelter, T will notily
you instanter.’

f Soveral days passed, but the genn-
ine Miss Moonsline did not appear,
and the registered Jetter remained in
the postoflice. My teasing O'Bandel,
whenever we mef here at dinner, conse-
quently grew ratlhier wenk,

to my room at eleven, but did not sleep;
on the contrary, 1 again ronght theopen
air, and trolled abovt alone. By sun-
risa, I had come to an unuiterable de-
termination,

** Before breakfast, 1 met the Judge,
who was glowing with kindliness to me,
;uulrl[ ingnired wbout the stetz of Lis
1walth,

* ‘Excellent!” he said, langhing.
* But Maysie slept but very little last
night; I realiy can't imagine what is
the matter with the child.’

* My heart beat violently. I told him
that T too had slept but poorly, and had
therefore eome to him.

“4Tome?’ he exclaimeld, astonished.
‘I am no physician,’

2 :But for me youmay be, denr Judge,
for your daughter’s pieture drove all
sleep from my eyelids last night.’

“The munler was ont. He did not
look unfriendly, consequently T gather-
ed boldness, and began to tell him about
my auntecedents, my preseant position,
yrospeets, ete., when saddenly he cnt
me shiort, saying :—' ' Oh, bother! don’t
speak of that, Old Jndge Mocn-hine
has enoungh for his daughter and his
danghbter’s hnsoand both. Yon have
proven yourself a trae-hearled man, aud
that is the ehief thing. I shall mever
stand in the way of my danghter’s hap-
PINCss, rou suwit me first rate, and if
May will have yon, all that I shall have
to say then, is, bless you my children.’

1 don’t rewmember now where I
found AMaysie, and how it all happened ;
but I do know that I escorted a little
angel 1o breakiast that morning, wha
had promized to be my wife. The wed-
ding takes place two weeks henee, and
both of you ure invited.”

“The rude postoftice clerk 7" asked
Sam, ineredalensly.

“*No, that jndgment has been cor-
rected—the faithful and trustworthy
official, whosze traditional sternness Le-
came the bridge to happiness for yonr
hnmble servant and  Lkis  beloved

“0On the fifth day a letter arnived

istezed lelter for Dliss Moonshize was
reculled,
Jack entered soon after, demwanding his
lefter, and saying, sarecastically—

“a Do you require my identitieation,
Alr. Peilivery Clerk ®'

o8 Never mind,' T auswered, esolly, |
*your ngly msnrunce mng is suflicient- |

Iy well bnown all over town,’
O Bandel opencd the letter 1ight
before my npse, apd besiile the inelos-

ure of the fifty dollars, e received o |

note from Judge Moonshine, thanKkine
him in the warmest terms for the great
service rendered his danghter, stufing

that Le had bappily recovered, wishing |
that he eonld express bis grutitude in
person to the clividrous gentleman who,
ete., ete.

“The matter was mnow appareally
ended forever., 5till 1 eonld not heip

fealing 1hat, wlile I had stricetly ful-
Slled my duly, I had, nevertheless,
played s rather unenviable pole.”
*Yoen eannot  roproech
" osaind T to Sam, ‘“*for
foreed the law on which yon

y what I said to myself)]
continned Sam. ** And, althouzh I feel
dissatisfied with this piece of business,

yet, in o siwilar case, I shonld actagain |

exnctly as I dud then. DBuat, George, let
me feil you the conelusion of the story.
By jingo ! there’s Jauek.™

Snre enongh ; O'Bandel entered
saloon at this
coridially.

“We were just
Jack,” said L i
your 1 uI_\'—:u'\'-.‘. &

““Yes, ' rejeined Jack, laughing ;
“Jeft her down the street, shopping.”

**But finich your story, Sam,” I sad-
denly inristed. f

‘= What story 2" gneried Jack.

“Tae history of your love affair,”
sported Sam  ** I'ray tinish it yourself,
as you kuow tlke details best. T had
just reached the point where you got
the letter from old Moonshine,™

“ Why not 77 s2id Jack, stroking his
anknrm side-boards in a self-satisfied
sort ol way. “* The happy always like
to =peak of their happiness.™

““All of which yoo owe to me, yon
villuin ! affirmed Sam.

**True, Sam,"” said Jack; ** but yon
Enew not what you did. But listen—-I
had just reccived my money back from
iz ovely snknown—""

‘* Lovely neoknown!”
“How diffcrently
Flittle
tle swindler.””

“Pid Sam
O'Bandel.

‘¢ Remember, T spcke onlyinthe past
tenso ! oried Sum, hastily.

' Wel, let it pass, At any ra'e, sev-
eral weeks went by, and I had nearly
forgotten the little epirode. Reeeiving
a conple of weeks’ vaeation, 1 improved
thie time by tuking a trip to the springs.
The day after my arrival, us T was trudg-
ing up a steep declivity, beneath which
was a dark, roeky guliy, I heard voices
and langhter in close proximity, and
looking np =aw a party of ladies and
geatlemen abous a hundrcd yards above
me. They wer: evidently huving lots of
ran, aud one of them, a yousg lady in a
flecey, enowy-white dress, ruu from the
rest to avoid capiure, aopd -came fying
down the hill righttownrrd me. A shiriek
of terror from her lips suddenly made
me aware that slie would not be able to
cheek her progress, snd was in darger
of being precipitetod ioto the gully,
Quick as thonght, I leaped forward and
canght her trembling form plamp in
Iy arins,

** While trying to recover breath and
self-possession, 1 noticed ber “take a
good look at me through Ler vail, which
she quickly pushed aside, exelaiming,
jorfully—

“*Mr, O'Bandel !’

“Whoshould it be but the fair stran-
ger of sweet postoffice memory! You ean
imagine the questions and answers
which followed each other in quick sne-
CERSION.,

** Finally graspiog my hand unresery-
edly in hers, she hurried me to the com-
pany, and, before we had fuirly reached
them, she cried,—

*““Papn! papa! here is Mr. O'Bandel
the man who gave me the money in the

because that rude clerk
wouldn’t give np my letter I
 “Rode elerk ] did she say that 2™
ejaculated Sam.

““ I am adhering strictly to fact ™ Jack
assured him, and continned : ** Papa in-
stantly approached me, his goo«f face
beaming with ;jlrnsum, and shook me
wearmly by the hand, at the same time
introducing me to his friends, and re-
lating to them my philanthropic action.”

“Pray, don't mention the trifle?”
begged Sam."”

*“Trifie? Thunder! now many others
do rou suppose would have done the
same ? ‘You must assnrédly possess a
good and noble Leart,” said her papa to
me, ‘for only such have confidence in

the

speaking of vonm,
Saw you pasi with

I exclaimed.
fhat sounds from

say that?”  asked

| their fellow creatures.' . Well, to make

a long story short, I had to remove to
their hotel that very day, and throngh
that splendid moonlight evening I tt;:.ﬁl-
ed abont in the gardens with angelic lit-
tle Maysie hauging to my arm, I went

My wusaal luck, by Jnpiter ! |

vonrself, |

vou |l

moment, and greeted us |

bread-and-Latter miss” and *lit- |

1 . - L
containing fifty dollars, addressed to | bride,
O'Bandel, and simultanconsly the res- | : <

. and no one, excepting the happy groon:,

Sawm and I both were at the wedding,

danced oftener with the blooming little
bride than did my morose friend of the
postcilice. Sam still grumbles about

" A1l Soris.
To prstiox flies— Encourage spiders.

_ Cuox, the English champion billiard-
ist, Is coming,

“rve misses at Cornell University are
pricticing rowing.

Ix Finland the people of a whole v.1-
lage have elubbed together to buy mod-
ern agricultural implements.

Vicroria's boy Leopold is to have &
salary of 875,000 & year for doing noth-
ing., Wko wouldn't be a prince ?

Boss Tweep doesn’ think the treat-
ment at the penitentinry very benign.
On the contrary he thinks it is Tx0.

“* Tox, what in the world put matri-
moeny into your head?” ** Well, the
fact iz, T was getting short of shirta,”

Tar woman who writes the addresses
of her letters *f catticornered,” is the
especisl tormentor of postoffice clerks,

As a general rnle of farming it is
good economy to apply the most ma-
nure to the ecropwhich requires the most
labor.

Tax late Dr. Livingstone said there
was o more majesty about a lion in a
forest thien there is about a poodle in &
parlor.

Toe London Zémes’ dispatch from
India says the prospeets of the crops ure
most favorable, netwithstanding the re-
cent floods,

Sax Feaxcrsco is happy in the pos-
sessicn of a nineteen-year old fairy who
kicks the beam, figuratively speaking, |
at 400 pounds,

Ix yound numbers it costs the British
people 83,000,000 asnnunally to support
the royal fumily, and one princess yet to
be married off,

A Cnrcaao hackman charged a New |
York:r $29 for an hour's work, and |
rather than have any fuss about it came
down to 375,

AMiss Laavea Reppixe, * Howard |
Glynden " of the New York Mail, wsas |
born a deaf mmte, butean now articulate
quite distinetly nnd not unpleasauntly.

his lnck ; but if e conldn’t, he wonldn't
be happy.

A Famous DBatitle-GGround.
i A temperance mass meeting was re-

cently held onthe ground where oceurred |

the batile of Tippecanose in 1811, at
which meeting an address was delivered
| by Hen, Will Cumback, ex Licntepant
Governor of Iundinna., The fuliowing
description of the fleld is furnished by
a correspondent :

In company with a friend, T walked
leisurely over the ground for the pnrpose
of recalling the history of the celebra-
ted battle and viewing the spots which
once drank up the blcod of so many
nobie men. The battle-ground proper
cmbraces between thirty and forty
| weres, and is ineclosed by aniron feance,
It lies on the Lorders of Burnet’s Creek,
seven miles rvortheast
| ind. Beautifal shade trees are
| tered throngh it here and there, and a
| riechh gresm turf covers the entire
| gronods, At one side a large prove

ofters protection from the burning rays

| thonsand or more. Above is as pure an
atmosphere as any one need desire to

! breathe,

| On the=e grounds, changed but little

| & centmry or more ago, the army under
eommand of Gen. Hairison euncamped
on the night of the 6'h of November,
1511. Bays John . Dillon, in his **His-

tory of Indinna ;" The army encamped |

| in order of battle. The men were or-
dered to sleep with their clothes and
| accontremen's on—with their fire arms
loaded and their bayonpets fixed.
scews, hewever, that the principal ofti
cers of the expedition did not expect
| that the Indians would, on that night,
make an attack.
i before sunrise, on the Tth of November,
an attack wes made so sudd.nly that

| the Tndians were in the camp before

many of the men eould get out of their |

tents. "

Every one who knows anviliing shout
tlie history of the early Indiau wars
knows how fiercely this noted Lattle
rageil, and how many men fell 1o rise
no more, As I stood on the small piece
of elsvated grouud where, it is said, the
Indizn propbet eneonraged his follow-
ers by singivg a war song, I imagined
I could lisne the voiess of Cols, Daviess
and Owen, chieering on their men aleo,
notil the fatal bullets did their work.
* Near this corper,” said my fiiend *‘is
' where the gallant Warrick fell, pierced

throngh the bedy. He insisted on re-
main‘ng at the head of his company,
| althongh death was stamped on his
pallid features.”

The merry langh of a few romping
girls rttracted my attention to another
part of the grounds. ** Mnjor Daviess
fell there,” remarked a country gentle-
man familiar with the field, **and s lit-
tle further that way (pointing necrth),
Col. Owens, of the Eighteenth Xen-
tucky, received Lis wound which so soon
proved fatal ™

““Here is where the men charged,”
continned the same gentleman, *‘and
right by that tree five Indian cliefs were
found dewd.” There scemed to be
searcely a square fool of gronnd within
the inclosure that was npot marked by
some important eveut which oceurred
on that memorable day, and I do net
wonder the isld is visited so often and
by so many secres of stranges,

Queer Life-Insurance Suit,

The Berkshire Life-Insurance Com-
pany has a curicus suit on its hands,
growing ount of the peculiar death, last
spring, of Mr. 8. M. Cooper, au farmer
in Brockbridge, Mass. His fatlkierand
grandfather had each died at the age of
41 years, and he foretold that he shounld
die at the same age. Althongh appar-
ently in sound heaitl, he prepared to
meet his fate ns the dale drew wuear,
and, a few days before the time when
he expected to die, he went to Pittstield,
Liad his will made, and, stepping into
the insurance office, applied for a $5,000
policy, having already one of a similar
amonnt in a company 4n another State,
He was pronounced sound by the com-
pany’s doctor, paid his premium, and
took his policy. The next day, before
he reached home, he was taken sick
with some kind of fi's, as it was pro-
nounced, and, being taken home, died
soon after, in his 4lst year, as he pre-
dicted. His administrators, L 8.
Butler, of Lenox, acd C. L. Lynch, of
Btockbridge, applied, after due time, to
the i surance company for the amount
of the policy, but, payment being re-
{used, they bavs bronght suit for 810,-
000, with A. J. Waterman, of Pittsfield,
88 counsel. 'The company hesitate in
the payment of the claim {ec.nusa they
think the ussured in his application snd
examinatien failed t& asequaint them
with symptoms of disease which he must
have felt, bat, if & full investigation of
the case shows that Mr. Cooper was
perfectly honest in the matter, the mon-
ey will be'wil ingly paid.

Soxernixg ahont dogs—Fleas,

of Lafayectte, |

scat- |

of an August sun to a company of ten |

in appearance from what they were half |

It |

But about two heunrs |

Cororapo it a fine pluce for specian
| Hons. A panper recently escaped fiom
the Poor-House there aud made 81 300
in land speenlations before he could be |
recaptnred.

|
ll * AcepesTAaLny shot™ is gelting to |
| be altogether too common a Leading in
{oar exchanges. How would it work {o
i have some of the shootists aceidentally

[ imprisoned or hanged ?

| Ir is not generally known that the
system of tran-portation by pipes or
tubes has for & number of years Leen in
| use in France, in conveying beet juice
| frem the feld to the sngaries.

Tur English papers says that Bellew |
| fell a wvictim to the severity of the
| American climate. Thisis a great libel
| upon a econntry where forty millions of
| peeple live till they die of old age.

Tis estimated population of Boston,
| bared on assessors’ returns, is 357,254
| This ivelndes Charlestown, West Rox-
| bury acd Brighton. The same terntory
kad, by the census of 1870, a population
of 202 106,

A wirtie New Bedford girl, who
 wanted tc get some canceled execntive
postags stamps, wrote to the President
and told Lim so, and now rejoices over
a letter from him, inclosing a full set of
uneanceled stamps and his photograph.,

Hrerex M. Kxowrton & Co. are the
editors and publishers of the Woreester
(Muss.) Palladiwin The company is
a sister of Miss Helen, and the firm is
compaosed of the dauglbter= of the fonnd-
erof the paper, which was establishied in
1834,

Warer-prinxisa betweenmenlsshounld
be azcording to thirst. It is a mistake
to load a weak stomach with water un
the theory that it isa tonie. As a habit
it is well to take a tumbler or part of
one, of pure soft water, after dressing
in the moraing,

| Oasrana has a mysterions and ghostly

“Woman in Winte.” 8Bhe freqnents
| the csmetery, bhits the sexton on the
| back, asks where her children are, snd
| sinks into & grave.  She has been ired
,| at twice without eflfect, and the =exton
! talks of resigning.

A Kesrocry wife was altogether too
obedient. When her drunken husband
| ordered her take a hammer and nail and
| knock out all bLis teeth, she seized the
[implements and cheerfully obeyed.
! Whien he got sober he mumbled so in

his swearing that it didn't scare her.

Sax Fraxcisco fishermen
{ their fish by exploding uunder waler a
cartridge of giant pewder, which is
simply nitro-giycerine with an absorb-
ent earthy powder. An exchange says
that the “conenssion kills all the tish
within a radins of forty or fiity yards.”

Lavra Beany fell fainting in the
schosl-room at Carson, Nev., recently.
She had within three weeks committed
to memory 300 pages of history and
200 of natural philosophy. The night
balfore she and a classmate had not gune
to bed at all but studied throngh the
night and until aine that morning. That
was all the reason she fainted,

Amox6 the visitors at Santa Croz (a
Cualifornia walering place) is a San
Francigeo lady, the wife of a prominent
stoek broker, who has madeherse!f con-
spicnous by wearing a hideons mask of
chamois leather. It is eaid she envel-
ops herself in leather to sive a fingu-
larly beautiful complexion. She is allud-
ed to io town as the ** woman in the yel-
low maczk.”

Ax alleged Innatic was consigneld to
an asylum by his wife and friends. A
gentleman said to s lady who doubted
| the vietim's insanity : ** What do you
think, madam, of his lying on his back
in the Dbarn yard snd permitting the
Lens to feed off his boay ?” ‘* Why,
nothing more,” respouded the lady,
““ than that ' like many other married
men, he was henpecked.”

AN anti-tobacconist, in addressing n |
company of sailors, warned them
asgainst chewing and smoking, and de-
clared that every pipe was bad, how-
ever moderately it was indulged .
* Avast there,” exclaimed an old salt;
“J kuow a pipe that never hurt sny- |
body.” * What is it ?”’ blandiy asked
the lecturer. ‘‘A hornpipe?” yelled
the old tur, and the lecturer was extin-
guisbed in a flood of laughter.

Brurarn.—Kicking is a favorite mode
of fighting in the northern counties of
Eogland, more particnlarly in Lanca-
shire, where, as the poorer classes wear
wooden shoes, a vigorous kick will fre-
guently have fatal consequences, The
most strennous exertipns have been
-made by the authorities to stop the vi-
cious and cowardly babif, but the pun-
ishments awsrd by tha law dare not
thonght to be sufficiently severe to meet
the case, Flogging is now proposed as
the only remedy, and Parliament is to

| paFing

capture |

The New €old Field—Col. Forsyth’s
Impressions of the Conntry.
[From the Chiergo Tribupe.]

The woderful gtories abont the bean-
tiful Black Hills eonatry and the valna-
ble gold digginga which it contains are
confirmed by Col. Forsyth, of Gen.
Sheridon's staff, who reached Chiecago
yesterdny. He, as will be remembered,
was with Gen, Custer's expedition, and
saw with his own eyes, what he says
ean be relied upon. A reporler found
him last evenipg, and interviewed him
to this effect ;

tepanter—Are the reports about the
Blacx Hills true ?

Col, Forsyth—There is no doubt that
there is a great deal of gold there,

Reporter—What sort of a conutry is
it omt that way ?

Col. Vorevth—I¢ is a series of little
valleys, with plenty of good spring-wa-
ter, fine grass, and a fine growth of pine
timber. Itis alont ss fine n grazing
country as I have ever sven.

Reporter—Is it easily accessible ?

Col, Forsyth—It will Le when the
Government opeus it up.

Reporter—Are there many ways to
get to it ?

Col. Forsyth—There areseveral. The
best way, I think, wonld be to geo
through the R=d Clpnd Agency; bn
yon eanuot go. :

Reporter—It is said agood many have
started.

Col. Forsyth—It is a mistake. It
waitld be impossible for any party to ge
through there now except a strong mili--
tary {force. No party of emigrants,
armed as they generally are, could do it.

Beporter—Do the Sioux seem deter-
mined to keep people at a distance ?

Col. Forsyth—They do. They claim
the conuntry as their reservation.

Reporter—DUn yon know whether the
Government (.. ; .~» moving them
or een'ricting €.¢ bounds of their ter-
ritory, i

Cul. Forsyih—I do not.

wieard anyvibing about it

Repar . —Would it pay to do it?

Col. 1-‘or.q;~th—Yes ; the opening of
the conntry 1s of great national impor-
Eance,

Reporter—Iow farnorth of the Union
Pacilic railroad isit ?

Col. Forsytir—About 160 miles. That
iz the best ronte, as the country is bet-
ter. But no one will be permitied to
gonp there, Even if a party suzceedad
ingettingthrongh theyconld not get pro-

I have not

The Practical Man.

He sat beside us in a_street-car. He
looked over our shounlder at the new
copy of the Scientific American,
which, fresh from the press, was receiv-
ing our final serutiny, and requested
the losn of the paper for a moment
when we had finished. He glanced at
the first page, skimmed over the middle,
and peeped into the inside.

“1 suppose that paper interests a
great many people,” he remarked.

We modestly signified our assent.

. ““Wall, it don’t me,”" he interrupted
sharply. *“It doesn’t take no books or
papers to learn me my business, yon
know, Never learn nuthin® from
books in my life, Didn't have but a
qnarter’s schoolin’, and then I went into
the shop. Served my time with old

him mebbe ; dead now. Was his fore-
mar. ; now I'm boss of my own works in
the ecity. I'm a practical man, I am.
All yer hollergeys and hosserphys msy
do well enough to write about; but
they sin’t no sorter use in the shop.
They jnst git inter men's heads and set
em a thinkin’ about other things than
their work, and then they git inventin®

and that's the last of 'em. Why, I had
a likely yonung feller, who unsed to buy
that paper and read on it, dinner hour.
Sometimes he sticks it np on his lathe,
mntil I stopped that, mighty sadden.
Wall, one day I eanght bim secribblin’
with a piece of ehalk on a bit of board ;
then T know'd the invention fit had got
hold of him, aod that he was a goner.
A fewweeks after he comes to the office,
and says he: * Boss, I've got a little ar-
rangement here that'll muke the old
lathe do belter work,’ and he out with
one of them reg'lar printed paytents,
anid showed me a new attachment for
making gearins and such.” *Wall’
says J, to humor him like, ‘ sonny,’ says
I, ‘ you can go mike yer masheen and
sit 1t up on the Inthe, if yer wanter,’
But the uugrateful villin began to say
something about royalty and shop
rights, and I told the bookkeeper to pay
him right off and let him eclear out.
Dlow me if he didn't go over to Smith's,
nercss the streek, and rig his affuix
there ; and the first thing I know'd,
Smith was turnin’ out work at half my
prices, Then I had to go find that
feller, and pay him his blamed royalty,

| and a heap it was, too,

“ Now, there was a good hand just
spiled by a-readin’; if he'd a let that

vixions to keep them through the winter,
and it wonid be impossible to maintain
an open line of communication.

Reporter—Wonld it be too cold for
them ?

Col. Forsyth—T do not think so, but |

the only provisions they could get would
be game.

Reporter—Ts that plenty ?

Col. Forsyth—Yes.

Reporter—Did you see any of the
gold that was found among the Hills ?

Col. Forsyth—Yes ; in alluvial wash-
ings. We liad two miners with us, and
almost every time they tried they found
dirt, aud we had wvery little
time to prospect, as we were moviog all
the time, They thooght so muen of it

that they took claims ; bnt they will not '

be good In law.

Reporter—Did yon come ferossany
other minerals ?

Col. Forsyth—Oun the ontskirts of the
Hills we fonnd some hematite iron ore,
and alsc some plumbago.

Reporter—Did you meet with gold in
more than one locality ?

Col. Forsyth—In several, and water |

which con!d be made available, The

guleh diggings discovered wounld psy |

now $10 s day per man.
Reporter—Did you find any fossils ?
Col. Forsyth—XNo, but Prof. Grinnell
muade a very fine collection of birds.
We were only on the edge of the mam-
moth bone-yard, —merely skirted i,
being too far north and west.
|  Reporter—Was the result of theex
pedition satisfactory ?

Col. Foreyth—Yes, very, It is a re—]

markably fine county for agricultural
purposes, amd not a mass of granite
Lills, as was supposed before we started.
Another gentleman who was present
during the interview stated that he had
been among the Black Hills and beyond,
aud had seen 200 specimens of gold
which were tuken from there, In his
opinion, the territory in whieh gold
could be fonnd was 150 miles north and
| sonth, nnd 250 miles east and west.

The Temperature of {he Qeean.

|  Dr.” Carpenter recently deliverel a
| lecture before the London Royal Insti-
tution, on the *‘Temperature of the
Ocean,”™ showirg, from the soundings
made by the Challenger Expedition, that
the difference of climate between North-
western Enrope and the North Ameri-
| can Atlantie seaboard ie due not to the
| courre of the Gulf Stream, but to the
ciroulition of the waters of the ocean
| shores of Northwestern Europe have
the benefit of tue northward movement
| of the warm superficial stratum, while
| the temperature of the Ameérican coast
15 lowered by the surging up against it
of deep glecial underflow. The fact,
he says, comes ount most clearly from
the Challenger sonndings, which had
been snspected by the United Coost Sur-
| veyors— that the cold band which ¢epar-
ates the Guif Stream from the United
States coast is really continunous with
the cold strata that lie at some aepth
beneath the Gulf Stream, and this con-
tinuity explains the presence of the cold
band which was previonsly wanting ; for,
as apy flow of water from the equator
toward either pole will tend toward the
Enst in virtue of the cxcess of casterly
momentum it brings from a part of the
globe where its rotation was rapid, co
any flow of water proceeding from either
pole toward theequator will tend toward
the west, in virtue of the deficiency of
easterly momentum which it deiives
from a part of the globe where its ro-
tation was less rapid. In this urging
upward of the deeper and colder stra-
tum lying benenth the Gulf Stream, we
liave very distinet evidence of its south-
erly movement. 'The precisely similar
cold band which has been observed by
Capt. Bt. John to separate the Kuro
Liwo, or warm Japan current, from the
const may be fairly attributed to the
same cause.—From Popular Science
Monthly.

Tur proverbial skill of the Chinesein
any industrial art and at imitating every
European invention, is known to every-
body ; but it appears that the Hindoos
are not behind 1heir neighborsin that
kind of enterprise, The native gun
mannfactmers of Ind’a wounld soon out-
rival the British workmen themeelves,
if the Government of Calcutta did not
think that for politicel reasons this was
a brapch of industry not to be encour-
aged in the gative Jndian subjects of
Eogl nd. Such was the opinion ex-

ressed by Lord Mayo, when he was
ately shown an Enfield rifle converted
into a Spider. Tke ‘' jub " was done
to such perfection that it was difficalt to
detect the difference between the Gov-
ernment Spiders and the one manufac-
tured by the native Saalkote blacksmith,
though he had’ himself to make the

be petitioned for an act to empower
magistrutes to award this punishment,

whole of tlhe br2ech pieea, including
SPrings,

| between the poles and the equator. The |

ere paper of yourn alone he might ha’
| been a good, stiddy man, gitten his §3
| o day comfortable and reglar. Now
they say he's makin’ stamps by thou-
| sands, but he's spiled. Won't be
worth nuthin® ever for work agin.
Where'ud I have been if I'd pegged
away at books and noozepapers—eh ?"”

Our practical friend did not wait for
| an answer, for while we were cogitating
o suitable resporse he suddenly made
a bolt out of the car and rurhed down
a eide street toward a dilapidated-
| looking edifice, which, we conjec-
tured, was none other than the
* works."”

Our scquaintance carried off onr pa-
per. He honestly mailed it back to ns
the other day. We smiled as we saw
J the thumb marks on all the pages, and

opposite an engraving there was a pen-
cil note of : * I kno a better plan than
this."” Terhaps, after all, n latent idea
in his brain has been nionsed, or has he
taken the invention fit? Should he see

him, for ““ it doesn’t take no
learn me my bhuosiness, you
Scientific American,

How Thimbles ;e lll;!e.

The manufacture of thimbles is very
simple, but singnlarly interesting,
Coin silver is mostly used, and is ob-
tained by purch sing coin dollars,
Hence it Eappens that the profits of the
basiness are affected instantaneonsl
| by all the wvariations in the nation’s
greenback promises to pay. The firet
| operation strikes a novice as almost
| wicked, for it is nothing else than put-
i ting a lot of bright silver dollars, fresh

from the mint, into dirty erucibles, and

melting them wup

These are rolled oat to the required
| thickness, and ent by n stamp
| cireular pieces of any required size.
| solid metal bar of the sizeof the in-
i tended thimble, moved by

apers to
now,"'—

mold of the outside of the same thim-
| ble, bends the circular disks into the
| thimble shape as fast as they can be
| placed under the descending bar. Once
| 1n shape, the work of brightening, pol-
| ishing and decorating is done upona
l Inthe,
| npon a rapidly revolving rod. A slight
touch of a sharp chisel takes a thin
shaving from the end, another does the
same on the side, and the third ronnds
off the rim. A round steel rod, dipped
in oil and pressed upon the surface,
gives it a lustrous polish. Then a little
revolving steel wheel, whose edgeis a
raised ornament, held against the re-
volving blank, prints that ornament
just ontside the rim. A second wheel
prints a different ornament around the
center, while a third wheel with sharp
ints makes the indentations on the
ower balf and end of the thimble. The
inside is brightened and polished in a
similar way, the thimble being beld in
n revolving mold. All that remains to
be done is to boil the completed thim-
bles in esoapsuds, fo remove the oil,
hrl::iah them up, and pack them for the
trade,

The Oldest Man in New York,

A letter from Cuba, N. Y., says: I
called on *‘* Father Abper Huntly,” who
bas long resided in this place, and has
just passed his 107th birthday. He was
born in Massschnus=elts, Ang. 5. 1767.
He was 8 years old when the revoln-
tionary war began. At the age of 16
he took his father’s plac: in the eonti-
nental army as substilute. He was 15
years o!d when the war closed ; was 22
years old when the first President was
elected, for whom he voted, and was 32
years old at the death of Washington.
He has voted at every Presidential eiee-
tion since. He cunverses freely and
with interest and intelligence on topics
that transpired in the last century, and
relates minutely events that transpired
under his own observation during those
times ; on his last birthday v went to
Olean, where he celebrated that event
at the honse of his grand-danghter,with
about 50 of his descendants. He rode
on horseback, which has always been a
favorite uII:ort with him, told stories of
his daunghter, and entered into the
sartu of the children. Before he was
100 years old he usnaily broke a
horse to the saddle every jyear,
carcd little how wild a one,

The bo tting i
now, ** : are i i
and will not w himsato ride :

He has not been sick in the “ten
ears, and never was severely -m.. He
as been u temperance man in all his

mancer of life; social, and naturally

looking on the bright side of every-
thing ; tronble, like medicine,
thrown to the dogs.” He is a firm be-
liever in the Christian religion, and

loves to talk about the future as he
does about the past, :

Pete Resnolds of Boston. Yon know's |

&

First, the blank form is fitied

horses,” for fear that he will get hurt,

i hﬂ h‘.'

|
]
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Ye'r right when you lays it down, Parson
Thet the flceh in weak anid o snsre |

And to keep yer plow o the farrow
When yer cattle beging to rare—

Ain't no sure thing, And between u
The same masy be mald of prayer!

Why, I stood the jokes, on the river,
Of the ba:rz when -
.ﬂ"l’l: e jin”thz suind, went round
ot, may.be yo 4 :
The day 1 sat down with the maonmers,
In the old camp meetin’ ground §

. W g Al e
Istood all that, and T

-

recken
rl m;uht:;’_at ntgﬂneh, ltuodln'om:
ar the boys, they repredents Baal
And I stands l{ the Rock of the Law,
And it seemed Hke a moral t erimmage
In holdin' agin thoir jaw,

But thar's crosees a tian suffors

Ax hex'ut got that EnRe—
Things wl.tl:l‘:.l: mons 13

Things vz bez got 1o sepre
Things ez, fowehow, fo profit

Will cover their first axponse.

Ez how! T was jist lasteven'n’
Addressin’ the Throfidof Grace,
.u:\d Ic!l'mh::r trm;lt iln the mhi .
td ench of the boysdn his S
When thal sneaking pup of Kexlah's,
To Jonsthau's cat giy chase !

I never lvt on fo mind ‘e,
I never let on to hear,

Bnt drove that prayer down the fuirow
With the cat hidin® under my cheer,

And Eezinh a whisperin® © sio her 1™
And mother a sayin®**you dare ("

I nsked for a light for tho heathen,
To guide on Lis narer track, :
Wl;h.;h;l dog lnnirthﬂm est waltzin’,
ud Junathan's face jost
When the pup made s rosh, and the kitten—
Dropped dows on the amall of my back,

Yet, T ihink, with the Lud's assistance,
1 anight have continered then,

If gettin® her holt, that kitten
Hed'nt dropped her ﬁl!ﬂ n me—when

1t somehow reached the ** Old Adam,"
And I jumped to my feet with ** Amen,

Bo, ye'r right when you asys it, Parson,
That the flesl is weak®wnd a soare,
And to keep ym-‘ plow in I‘M farrow
When yer cattle begins to rare
Ain't no.snre thing, And between s,
1 eaxe it's jist o with prayer.
—

Humor.

“ Unamassen by the loss of her hus-
band " is the new style of indieating a
widow's grief. .

TrovsAxDS of poor men are spendic ~
as much for newspapers as would bu
a good mint julep every day.

Tae child when onece started in th
course of evil conduet is like a locomne
tive or the wrong traek—it takes tk
awiteh to get it ofl.

Foorasa fathers who send boys into
the country -with fowling pieces and
pistols are the best friends the under-
takers have during vacation s¢ason.

Waex a fellow talks too long, and
there are signs of a coming funeral, it
is the eorrect thing to hand him a card,
upon which is inseribed, ‘* Hire a hall.”

“ I point of comfort, thongh not of
safety, the London cab is acknowledged
to stand above the wheelbarrow,” u{u
the London Felo, which is presumedly
competent to judge.

“Way do yon use paint? " asked a
violinist of his daughter. ‘‘For the
same resson that you_ use rosin, papa.”
“How is that?"” *‘* Why, to help me
draw my bean.”

Ox= of the professors asked a stndent
to give him an example of a mixed meta-
phor. The boy confidently speke ont :
“When my tongue shall forget her cun-
ning, and my I‘k‘lﬁ eye cleave to the
roof of my month,"

“The elevation of -women !” ex-

this, he will probably scout the idea Iclnimet_l my Lord Tom Neddy, ashe
that onr humble efforts have awakened | was driving home from Ascot.

da Aw_
if a fella wants to see—aw—women ele-

' vated, he should see "em at the waces—
| aw—after a good lunch.”

'
|

into solid ingots. |

| by, hai'e 1 the driver and got in,

Dox'r lay me on the river bavk amid

the fragrantflowers, nor where the grass
is watered by the earlysummer showers;
but put me in the kitchen range and
open wide the demper, and then my
vaporons remains can up the chimney
scamper,

Ax English elergvman exelaimed in g
company of his fellow-preachers, ““Ah
well, there is only one thing in onr min
istrations more trying to me thm
preaching.”  ** Indeed,” they said,
“and what may that be?” * Hearing
any one else preach, " he replied.

A auanpiaN of the poor. Old AMr,

into | Girummles—** Green peas and new

‘taters | Does your mother know that
them sort "c things leads to the work-

werful | "'us!” Roy—**Know ? Counrse she does.
machinery up and down in 8 bottomless | That's why she has ’em now, 'cos she

knows she won't get 'em there.”

Jomx Syure, determining to be un-
like all other John Smiths, & ared on
the Common, lately, inthe role of a nat-
ural curiosity. He Lad three ears—
one on each side of his head, and an-
othier, recently nipped from the head of
Tim Donovan, between his teeth, —Bos-
ton Jowrnal. 2

Tue latest case of abience of mind is
that of a gentleman living in one of the
suburbs, who, eeeing an omnibus pass
After
niding a part of the way home he snd-
denly remembered that he had left his
horse and bnggy standing at the corner
where he just saw the 'bus |

Dgn. , entering s military hospital
surgery, met Paddy Doyle, the orderly

and ad which he considered the mos
dangerous of the many cases then i
lmnspitul. * That, sir,"” said Paddy
as with an indicative jJerk of his thum
he pointed to where, on the table, lay

case of surgical instruments.

How pori# the little crocodile
Tmprove his shining tail,

And ponr the waters of the Nile
Ou every golden e!

How checrfully it seems Lo ﬁ“'

How neatly x;u-‘m -—
And weltome little fishes in

With grutle, smiliog jaws !

Extraordinary Prophecies,

- A Gierman paper publishes the follow-
ing :
% The propheciesof the Monk Tran-
quil Wolfgang, died at Munich, 1873,

“187+. Btrengthening the %Elm.lh
republic. Dispatisfaction In Ance,
General armaments in ITtaly. A new
chief of Government in France. Death
of Pins IX.

“*1875. War between Italy aud France,
The Italian arinies besiege Paris, De-
feat of the French army. ocou
pation of Algiers, National plebisei
tum in Corsica, Nice, sand Savoy,
Oorsiea i rated with I&ng.a Rev
olution in Spain, and fall of Gov
ernment, he pestilence in Russis
Prince Fritz Germsn Emperor. Raevo-
lution in England.

P S
and in. Euro
in new Fope reconeciled

PR

in Turkey are free. Dissatisfaclion in
i land, and Hungary, Chol-
era in ._Discovery of & remedy

cholera in Bavaria,
= ‘n Great storms in England.
Universal 'peace. General disarma-
ments. Great discoveries ot sea, The
Pope reforms the Ohll’lﬂh and W;
the order of the Jesuits,

1880 to 1800. Peace. The Pope
blesses all nitions, :
b e
Cadeia o e .
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