JANK.

BY NORA PERRY.

Bhe came along the Hitle lane

Wihese all the bushes dripped with raln,
Ana robins suung and sung sgsin,

As if with sudden. sheor delight,

For such a world o fresh aud bright,
To swing sod siog in day sud night.

But, coming down the Isttin lane,
She did not hred the rohin's aira
Nor feel the sunshine after rain,

A litUle face with two brown eyod,
A little form of tender size,
4/latile hoad not very wise:

A little heart to match the hoad,
A foolish little Leart, that bled
At every foolish word was ssid.

inm,

Bo, coming down the littie lans—

I see hier mow, ray little Jane—

Her (coliah heart with foolish pain

Was aching, sching in her breast,
Aund all ber preity golden oreat
Was drooping as if sore opprest.

And aomething, too, of asnger's trace

Was on the fushed and frowning

face,

And fn the footsteps’ quickensd pace,

8o swift ehe stept, 80 low she jcant
Her protty head, on thought intext,
Eibe scarcely saw the way she went,

Nor saw the long, slim shadow fall

Acroas 1he Hittle, low stons wall,
As some one rose up alim and tall

Fose up, and came to meet her Lthers ]
A }‘uu.!l!:l: wirh something in his air
That, at a g ance revealed Lis share

In all this foolish, girlish pain,

This grief and anger and disdain,
That rent the heart of lttle Jane,

With hastier steps than hers ho came,
And Ins momont called her nam ;

Anid in » moment, red a8 flame,

#ho biushed, and binshed, and in her eyea
urprise

A =mdden, »oft and shy o
2id sudaenly and softiy rise,

** What, yon 177 she oried, “ [ thought—4they said "—
Then atopped, sud blushed a deeper red,
And lifted up her drooping head,

Shook back lier lovely falling hat

Ty

And archied her neck, and atrove to wear
scornful sir,

A poochalant and
A moment thus they held apart,

With lovers’ love and lovers act:
N Then awift he canght her to Imlw-.rt.

What pleasure then was bora of

pain,

What sunshine after cloud sad rain,

As they forgave and kissed again{
“Twas April then : he talksd of May,
And planned therein a ﬂl‘d.l.‘hdqg;
She blushed, bat scarcely said him nay.

What plessure now {smized with Ppaln,

As, inoking down the littis Ians,

A graybeard grown, I ses again,
Through twenty Aprila’ raju and mist,

The ity sweetheart

T kissed,

“Thelittle bride my folly missad {
“

“OUR PEOPLE SENT ME.”

An Eplsode from the History of the

Days of June, 1548

{Transiated from the Russisn of Ivan Turgsniff for

y at Paris.

L Peterson's Journal. ]

It eame the fourth of the calebrated

d.s{s of June, 1848, whioch are inscribed
in bl
hist

isto
I ]:ix7
des

ood lines on the fables of French

then in s house, long since
ed, on the ocorner of Rue de

la Paix and Boulevard des Italiens

From the be‘fxm:un.g of June the air

‘seemed to sme
. felt the conflict
the interview
worksh

member of the 5 e

of powder, everybody
inevitable ; and after
between the dalmte_u of

with Marie, a
vernment,

. : g0’
who, in anaddress to them, had thought-

ce pour sujonrdhni ?” (

day ?) was the sentence with which the

people greeted one another
ng.

“n & commenee I'*
234 of June.

(It has
my laundress told, Friday morning, the

each morn-

began I)

Aceording to her words, a great barri-

cade was
nof, far from the of
went there immedi ¥

across the boulevard,

8% Denis. I

At first nothing parti-onlu could be

noticed. The same
in front of the open

crowds of le
cafes s

and stores,

the same endless procession of catriages
and omm‘hnaeq—tphe faces seemed some-

v/ what more animated, the econversation

londer and, Eh‘ﬁf
* * * this wsas

I proceeded,

to say merrier
But the forther
the more changed the

“physiognomy of the boulevard. Fewer
carriages were to be met, the omnibuses
dissppeared entirely; the stores and
sven the cafes were being locked hur-
riedly, or were already closed. The
crowd on the streets became less. But

- the windows in the konses were

“irom the basement to the

) H near
Woese windows and on tha"zgmholds of
the doors were erowds of people, mostly

women, children, servants and nurses;

-<this multitnde

-over to one another, turned their

, called
heads,

waved their hands, a8 if in readiness for
a spectacle ; 8 mindless, holidsy curi-

osity seemed to seize
different eolors,
pink and blue dresses i
8]

variegated in the bright
numercus poplars—

frees of freedom.
““Impossible that in

“minutes there will be riot,

of bloodI” thought I
imsagine & tragedy—as
But snd . Im

- crossing the en ;
of

& barri
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cade, a column of citizen soldiers ;
above it, like fine sparkling needles,
glistened the bayonets; the officers
rode in advanece, 1
The column reached the opposite side
of the boulevard, and, ocoupying it en-
tirely, wheeled in front of the barricade
and halted, ever increasing in numbers
and becoming more consolidated. Not-
withstanding the srrival of so many
troops, ever{l:hing became more still ;
voices were lowered ; at rarer intervals
resounded the former laugh ; it was as
if a pall had fallen on every sound.
An empty space between the line of
the National Guard and the barricade
was suddenly formed, over which light-
ly whirled two or three small eddies
of dust, and, glancing abount, walked a
little black-dappled dog, Suddenly
from front or behind, from above or
below, was heard a quick, hard sound,
resembling rather the noise of a falling
iron bar than of a shot, immediatel
followed by a strange, death-like stiil-
ness. All was silent in expectation—it
seemed that the air itself pricked up its
ears * * * then abruptly, above
my very head, something hard cracked
and shrieked, like guickly torn linen.
* * It was the vo BE of the insur-
gents bursting through the jalousies of
the windows of the upper story of
Jouvin’s factory, oocugiad by them,
My comrade flaneurs and I immediately
harried along the boulevard (I remem-
ber having had time to notice on the
empty space in front, a creeping man,
an ownerless cap with ascarlet pompon,
and a black-dappled dog, covered with
dust), running we reached a small lane,
and entered it. Our company was soon
enlarged by twenty others, among whom
was & young map of about twenty, who
had been woundedin the foot. tha
boulevard behind us, the musketry
roared incessantly. We entered another
street—if I mistake not Rues de 1'Echi-
quier. Atone end of il a low barricade
was erecled, and a lad of about twelve
years of age jumped en its top, makin
faces and brandishing a Turkis
sabre ; a fat National Guardsman, whit
as a sheet, ran by, stumbling and
groaning at every ste * * >
from the sleeve of hinpnniform dropped
scarlet blood.

The fragedy had begun—its serious-
ness was ot to be doubted, although
scarcely any one could foretell what di-
mensions it might assume,

I was not obliged to fight on either
side of the barricades ; I returned home,

The entire day passed in tnspoakable
anxiety. The weather was hot, suffo-
cating. 1 spent all day on the Boule-
vard des Italiens, which was crowded
with all sorts of people. The most in-
credible rumors cirenlated, immediate-
ly followed by others still more improb-
able. Toward night one fact was
indisputable ; negrly one-half of Paris
was in the fands of the insurgents,
Barricades were erected everywhere—
particularly on the left side of the
Seine ; the army oceupied the strategic
points ; a forlorn struggle was at hand.
Next day, from early morning, the
‘3&“ of the boulew ard the exter-
nal appearance of that part of Paris not
yet in possession of the insurgents, was
o ed as if by magic. An order,.is-
sued by Cavaignae, the chief of \the
Parisian army, forbade the citizens
from leaving their housas. The Na-
tional Guard, Parisian as well as pro-
vineial, from the sidewslks watched the
houses selected as their headquarters ;
the regular army, Garde Moabile, were
on the battle-field ; foreigners, womon,
children, old and infirps -persons, were
locked in their houses ; all the windows
were ordered to be kept. wide open to
prevent ambuscade. The streets were
deserfed. From time to time the mail
o:fnnibgs rolled along, orl the earrisge
of a physician, consiantly sto
sentinels to show his pias 2 I:}:-?dwitg
rumbling noise, batteries hurried to the
place of conflict, Detachments of sol-
diers marched, adjutant or ordinary gal-
loped. It wasa dreadfal, anxious time 3
none but those who outlived it can fully
comprehend it. It was certainly pain-
ful for the Frenchmen; to imagine
their native land, society, being de-
stroyed ; but the angunish of a foreign-
er, sentenced to involuntary inactivity,
was, 1{ not more terrible, at least more

ing.

Sultry heat ; no possibility of going
out ; through the open windows unim-
peded pours the burning stream ; the
sun blinds you; all occupation, read-
ing, writing, are ent of the question.
Five tixaes, ten times in a minute, re-
sound the cannon shota; from time to
time is heard the burst of rifles, the
confused buzz of the battle.

The streets are empty as a ball-
ground, the burning pavement-stones
become. yellow, the dusty, red-hot air
streams in the sunbeams. Along the
sidewalks stand the immovable

of the National Guard—there is not one

or a prison. Noon beholds s new
tacle ; Liwgn mﬁ: wong;idad ba;nd l:m
Bppear. ere carri a8 gray-
hln’n-ad mnn.withfuawhitauthepﬁ-
lwmﬂi@ﬁ%h@;éﬁaﬂn
mortally woun puty — -
nelle, ; sil %

There a crowd of ners, es
oorhd‘ﬁ the Garde Mo ; the latter
are all young men, i
little was from them, but the
bbqoneh'tha bloody caps of :!?mde-
o
ca-udoom‘du—o: thrown to
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" | met, threatened to shoot me.”

more. Russian gold, Russian agents,
Wwith many other equally ridicnlous and
improbable phantoms were the night-
mares at that period, and were held in

awe by the excited populace.
I again repeat this was a time of
f-error.

Three days were spent on such men-

rack ; the foarth came (26th of
Jnn?éd The news from the corflict
reac us quite regulaily, passing
from the lips of one person to another
along the streets, For example, we
already knew that the Pantheon was
enftumd, and the left side of the Seine
held by the army ; that Gen. Beat was
shot by the insurgents and Archbishop
mortally wounded, that only the
Faubourg 8t. Antoine still resisted. I
remember listening to the reading of
the proclamation of Cavaignaoc, appeal-
ing for the last time to the patriotic
feeling which still remained in the most
hardened hearts. An ordin , &N
huzzar officer, galloped along the boule-
vard, and, forming a ci as big as an
apple, with the fingers of his right
hand, exclaimed : ** With such bullets
th%y fire on us !"

n the same house where I lodged,
even on the same floor, lived the
nowned German poet G——. I
acquainted with bira. I called on him
for the purpose of unburdening my
thoughts to him, of escaping from my-
self, and the aching grief of idleness
and isolation.

On the morning after the 26th of
June I was sitting in his room—he had
just finished hLis lunech, when suddenl
the garcon entered with a disturb
countenance,

“ What do you want ?”

““A blouse wishes to see yon, Mon-
sienr G——."

““ A blouse? What blouse ?”

‘“ A man in a blonse, & workingman ;
an old man inquires for citizen G——,
Will yon admit him ?”

G and I exchanged looks. “*Show
him in,” said he, after a pause,

The garcon retired, repeating as if to
himself : ‘A man—in a blouse !” He
was horrified. And was it long since
when, after the days of February, the
blouse was the most fashionable,
proper, and safe dress? But, other
times—other morals; at the epoch of
the insurrection of June, the blonse in
Paris became a stigma, a seal of Cain,
and excited a feeling of horror and ani-
mosity.

8o we resolved ; it is the same how wa'

perish 1"

““But allow me,” remarked G——
“What good could you expect from
such a foolish revolution ?”

“ 'We had to perish, is it not the same
now ?” He carefully wiped his lips,
folded the napkin, thanked us, and rose
from his chair, .

“‘ Are you going ?” exclaimed G A
““ Yes, I must join our people. For
what reason should I remasin here 2

““ But you will certainly be arrested
on yc!mr way home, and perhaps, even
shot !

‘ Perhaps. Buat what is the differ-
ence? While I live T must provide my
family with bread, and how am I to
obtain it? If T am killed, our people
will not allow my orphans to starve.
Good-bye, citizen I’

‘““Give me your name, at least! I
must know the name of one who has
done so mueh for me.”

‘“That is quite unnecessary. To tell
the truth, what I did I have ot done
for yoll:r sake ; our people ordered it.

= ye'll

The old man left escorted by the gar-
con.

That yery day that insnrrection was
definitely erushed. As soon as a free
passage was made, G , guided b
the address, found the woman who hni
given refuge to his little boy. Her hus-
band and one of her sons were prison-
ers ; another son was killed on the bar-
ricade, a nephew was shot. She, too,
refused to accept any money, but point-
ing to two girls, playing in the room,
daughters of her dead son, she gaid :

*If I am ever obliged to ask any-
:.ging for them, let your boy remember

em,"”

The fate of the old man who visited
G was unknown. It was impossi-
ble not to admire his deed, the uncon-
scious and almost smblime simplicity
with which he accomplished it. It was
evident that even the thought did not
cross his mind, that he had done any-
thing extraordinsry ; that he had sac-
rificed himself. And it was also impos-
sible not to admire those men who sent
him ; who in the very heat and fury of
& desperate battie conld find time to
think of the sngnuish of a2 perfect stran-
ger, and a bourgeoise at that, Men like
those, it is true, twenty-two vears after-
ward set Paris on fire and shot the hos-
tages, but one who knows, at least =
little, the human heart wil] not be per-

The garcon returned and silently
beckoned to a man, following his steps,
to enter the apartment; he was
indeed a blouse—a ragged, spotted
blouse. His pantaloons and stockings
were patched and covered with dust,
& red rag encased his neck—and his
head was covered with a mass of gray-
ish-biack hair, matted and covering his
very eyebrows. From under his hair
projected a long, aquiline nose, and
peeped small, oldish and inflamed, dim
eyes. BSuuken cheeks, wrinkles on his
face as deep as scars, a large, erooked
mouth, unshaven beard, red, dirty
hands, and that peculiar bending of the

lon[iled, overtaxing work.

There was no doubt that in our pres-
ence stood one of the numerous labor-
ers, hungry and unknown, with whom
the lower layers of civilized soecieties
abound.

‘“ Which of you is citizen G 2" he
asked, with a hoarae voice.

“YTam G——,” answered the German
poet, but not without a certain con-
fusion.

**You are expecting your son with
his nurse—from Berlin ?”

““Yes, indeed, I am. But how did
you kuow it ? He left Berlin four days
ago, but I presnumed—" .

** Your boy arrived yesterday ; butas
the railroad depot at St. Denis is in
the hands of the people—(at these
words the garcon almost jumped with
fear), and as it was impossible to send
him here, he was intrusted to one of
our women—on this paper is written
her address—and I was deputed by our
regiment tocomehere and tell yon about
the matter, so that you would not
worry. His nurse is with him—the
lodgmng is good—they both will have
sufficient food, and are out of danger.
When the trouble is over you can ob-
tain him—this paper contains the di-
rections. Good-bye, citizen."

The old man turned to the door.

““Wait, wait!"™ exclaimed G—,
““don't go away.”

The old man stopped, but did not
turn his face to us.

““ Is it possible,” continued G %
““that you ecame here merely to satiafy
me concerning my son—me, & person
entirely unknown to yon?”: The old
man raised his head.

Our people sent me.”

“‘ For this purpose alone "’

L YG!. L ’

G threw up his hands. **Bat for
God’s sake—I—do not positively know
what to say. 1 do not see how in the
world yon could reach this honse! You
must surely have been stopped onevery
crossing.”’

(1 Yﬂ. ”

‘' They asked you where you were
going, and for what p ;s

““Yes. Theyexamined my hands to
see if they did not bear traces of gun-
powder. One of the officers, whom I

was zed with astonish-
ment ; the gngor:!zuo opened his eyes

“Clest trop fort I

unconsciously
i ale,

go—wait—give me an oppor-
tunity to thank you- -*

He commenced fo examine his pock-
eta.

The old man warded him off with his
large, stiff hand. *“*Don’t trouble
yourself, citizen; I will not reesive
money.”

“'ﬁan, at least, allow me to invite
you hlunnh.—i.fl.}ot, to a glass of wine

—to som >
“Y will not refuse,” ej
short

ter heavily down u the chair,
plnadmhothv%lmuon is knees, and
ecast his eyes down.

S —— to question him, but the
man answered unwilli and in &
sulky tone. It was obvious that he
was very much fati

the society of a Was not

and drank with avidity, and after-
commenced to talk,

i

:
|
¥
i

spine indicative of the pressure of pre- |
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plexed by these contradistions,
e ——

When Confederate Money Was Easy.
Money was so easily got, and its value
was 50 utterly uncertain, that we were
never able to determine what was a fair
Eriae for anything. We fell, into the
abit of paying whatever was psked,
knowing tﬂat to-morrow we should have
to pay more., Specunlation becama the
easicst and gurest thing imagingble,
The speculatdér saw no risks of (loss.
Evlery a.rt.iale(.ﬁ?[ merchandise rose in
value every day, and to buy apythin
this week and sell it next “ug to makﬁ
an enormous profit quite as s matter of
course. So uncerfain were prices, or
rather so constantly did they tend up-
ward, that when a cargo of cadet
cloths was .brought into Charleston
once, an officer in my battery, attending
the sale, was able to securs enough of
the cloth to make two suits of clothes,
without any expense whatever, merely

\

self as a htfu
_mailers who try to make Uncle Sam

by speculating upon an immediate ad-
vance, He became the purchaser, at
anction, of a case of the goods, and had
no difficulty, as soon as the sale was
over, in finding a merchant who ‘was
glad to take his bargain off his hands,
giving him the cloth he wanted as a
premium. The officer could not possi-
bly have paid for the case of goods, but
there was nothing surer than that he
could sell egain at an advance the mo-
ment the anctioneer's hammer fell on
the last lot of cloths,

I am sometimes asked at what time
prices attained their highest point in
the Confederacy, and 1 find that mem-
ory fails to answer the question satis-
factorily. They were about as high as
they could be in the fall of 1863, and 1
should be disposed to fix upon that as
the time when the climax was reached,
but for my conscionsness that the law
of constant appreciation was a fixed one
thronghout the war. The finanecial con-
dition got steadily worse to the end. I
believe the highest price, relatively, I
ever saw paid, was for a pair of boots,
A ca officer, entering a little coun-
try store, found there one pair of boots
whieh fitted him. He inqgnired the
price. ‘‘Two hundred dollars,” said
the merchant. A five hundred dollar
bill was offered, but the merchant, hav-
ing no smaller bills, could not change
it. ‘“Never mind,” said the cavalier,
“T'll take the boots anyhow. Keep
the ehange ; I never let a little matter
of three hundred dollars stand in the
way ef a trade.”

t was on the day before Lee’s
surrender, but it would not have been

an -impossible ocenrrence at time
during the preceding year. The mone
was of so little value that we

with it gladly whenever . it would pur-

chase anything at all desirable. I cheer-
fully paid five dollars for a little salt,
at

burg, in A 1 and be-
ing thirsty drank my last two dollars in
a half pint of cider.— A4 Rebel's Recol-

Scurrilous Postal-Cards.
Did Mr, Moses Chamberlain,
York, receive the full penalty provided
*lg l;l: t:::rr his Ih: Y:ﬂn}d con-
m imprisonment for ears,
and pay a fice of $70,000. : are
one or two trifling natural reasons wh

of New

.the penalty should be mitigated, and 1?;:

probably will, but in order that young
men of Mr.

Chamberlain’s
views of
warned in time to avoid similar

_ and were bound to A X
oO‘dl'ham i moomioladu:tfuymdm‘ g
agreeable effusions

risonment and a fine of §5,
one 8 i sonment and $100
fine, '.Ehisiltheﬂpthhl New York
under the law making it & to send
L postal s through the
mails, Mr, Chamberlain not live

warning o black-
: an
BOCESBOTY.

Arecx Brepmevg is quite
corpulent. He now fllls out several of
his old wrinkles, and only one of his
knee joints squeaks for want of grease
when he walks. He weighs sixty.seven

E:unds,'eight ounoe:. ‘Fi tmenteen

Current Paragraphs.

Two CENTURIES 8g0, last month, since
Milton died. l .

Ex-Queex Isabella has been reduced
to 184 nightgowns,

A womaw in Berlin, Germany, has
forty-nine children.

Tar new army bill in France increases
the srmy to 930,000 men.

Ax Jowa father of seventy-five au-
tumns is gladdened by a 12.pound
sgion.

EMicraNTs received at Uastle Garden
since January 1, 1874, 131,392,

Tae chendelier for the new opera-
house in Paris will cost $3,000.

Loxpox expects to have 250,000,000
people beiore she stops growing.

Tee law-abiding Bostopians have
violated the building law 1,010 times
this year. <

AccomDING to the military survey of
the Russian empire, the monarchy ex-
tends over 400,227 geographiecal miles,
or ohe-sixth of the inhng:ad globe.

JonxN ArreN, of Pierpont Manor,
Jefferson connty, N. Y., has just been
elected Justice of the Peace by the

four years each.
years cf age,

AMERICAN cities pay roundly not to
have their streets poorly cleaned. Paris
receives £130,000 a year for the privi-
lege from contractors, whomanufacture
the refuse into compost and sell it for
$600,000—= clear profit ot $380,000,

Wizniam Morax, of the Philadelphia
Sunday Chronicle, was convicted a few
asysago of a singuiar libel upon George
B , member of the Common Coun-
cil. He charged Hall with picking the

ket of & marble statune of George
mhingtﬂn.

It is stated as probsble that one of
the Paris theatres will adopt the rule of
closing the doors as soon as the eurtain
rises and keeping them rigoronsly
closed while the curtain is up, so that
late comers may not interfere with the
comfort of all who are seated betimes,

Ix the great “‘ hop distriet” of New
York—comprising the couunties of Her-
kimer, Madison, gfoutgomery, Oneida,
Otsego, and Schoharie—not more than
4000 bales of this season's hoﬁe are
now held. The price from first hands
rangés from 36 to 45 cents. Breawers
are now pretty well stocked up.— Roch-
ester (N Y.) Union,

Gronee Lasar, whose death, in
Penusylvania, at the age of 107 years,
we reported last week, left 816 descend-
ants. His father, when 95 years old,
married a woman of 380, who thought
she wounld worry him out, perhaps;
but he proved to be like Joey Bag-
stock, 015' and tough, and outlived her,
dying at the green old age of 111 years.

A Texxessee paper celebrates (he
achievements of the ‘“best man in the
county.” In arsingle day, last spring,
she dug six pounds of ginseng, captured
and killed two rattlesnakes with eleven
and thirteen rattles, and gave birth to
twine. Bnt she can't do it every day.
Rattlesnaskes, not to mention twins, are
not to be had more than once or twice
8 week,

M=n, Baxcrorr continues to drive
hiz inexorable quill with vigor. He
rises at 6, lighta his fire, and works nuntil
snmmored to breakfast at 8. After
breakfast he resumes his labors until 1,
when he sfops for the day, and usnall

Squire Allen is 82

takes & ride on horseback, followed by
a ** constitutional” walk of two or three
miles, The svenings he devotes to so-
cial enjoyment.

Comser BaBoOCE, of the United States
Mint, SBan Franeisco, Dee. 12, delivered
to Buperintendent La Grange the sum
of 560,000 in double eagles. This is
the largest day's work ever performed
by any mint in the United States. In
the three days, terminating with Satur-
dey, the mint has turned out $1,800,000,
the largest amount of coinage ever run
in the same period.

Mns. Joaguiy Minrer has wrilten a
dratha founded upon the incidents of
her chequered life. Joaquin is a char-
acter in the play ; so is Mrs. Jo ; so are
miny living ** Oregon characters,” of
note. Climax of Act I.: “ My marrisge
with Joaquin ;” Do. of Act IL: * His
departure, and Myself standing on that
lonely rock, watching the receding
Bhip iil .

'A visEL snit in Lowell involves the
question of how mmuch publicity is
given, in the eyes of the law, to matter
written on a postal and sent
through the mail. The defendant
wrote a letter to the plaintiff on a pos-
tal card, accusing him of forgery, and
his defepse is t as the postoffice
clerks are enjoined to secrecy, there
was no more of a publication than if
the matter hud been sent in a sealed
letter.

Ax illustration ef the poor-debtor
laws of Massachusetts is found in the
imprisonment of a man for debt in one
i e o e, Dorers

Pro O
creditors, utinsoms reason was not
allowed to take the debtor’s oath,
and is now denied lm all sommuni-
t cation with his friends, is forbidden
the use of mewsps; and is obliged
to march daily mtg the prisoners who
have committed great erimeas.

ANGORA, celebrated for
isshmomhﬂq,ﬁlq n;?lt:;

camel-goat. Just at present Angora is

n great distress, upon the t
of starvation. The of Turkey,
& monaroch not i m%

charity to his subjeots,

contributed
£100,000 for the relief of its inhabitants
-—an:ct which greatly redounds to his

A Beformed Prize-Fighter.
The London Times : < Bendi-

go,” formerly & well-known prize-
e
1 a

e the London

of twenty-one
dying when he was 18,
e workhouss. He began
when he was 16 years of age,
it up when he wu:;' 40. e
after spen time
ooli?&m prize

police
blic be was

Republicans for the thirteenth term of-

“HOSTILE MEETING.”

An Affair of Honor Between Two Chival-
rous Mobilians.

A Mobile telegram ndt:d -:ntﬂmh:

ives the & icu
Efalrt:e 8;{ those pmpe t Jittle pistol
affuirs for which t locality has be-
come famous :

There was a hostile meeting between
two well-known gentlemen of this city
yesterday noon, a little way from Grand
Bay, but in the Btate of lliaaiu:?(r:.
The gentlemen were Mr. A. H. T .
the insurance agent, and Dr. Benjamin
D. Lay, the actnary of the Grangers
Life and Health Insurasnce Compsany.
The origin, as we understand, arose
from a letter from this city to a promi-
nent Northern insurance journal, over
the signature of “ X, Y. Z.,”" making
some comments upon the new company
with which Dr. Lay is co! On
Monday Dr. Lay met Mr. Tardy and
asked bim if he was the suthorof a
communication signed “*X. Y. Z.,"” in
the Spectator. Mr. Tardy said he was,
whereupon Dr. Layelapped his face,
A few words passed between them,
and then Mr. Tardy sent to Dr. Lay a
written mes , demanding satisfac-
tion for the iusult, and referring to
Col. James Williams as authorized to
make any mnecessary arrangements.
The message was answered, granting
any satisfaction demsanded, and refer-
ring to Oapt. P. M. Murpby as author-
izeg, on the part of Dr. Lay, to ar-
range matters. The result was the
choice of dueling-pistols, the meeting
to be out of tue Btate. the distance Len

aces, and the time Wednesday noon.

. Tardy and his friends left on Tues-
day night, and repsaired to Grand Bay,
and Dr. Lay and his friends left on
Wednesday morning for the same place.

The ies met, as by agreement,
and tonﬁ carriages and drove until they |1

were over the line and in Mississippl.
As it was agreed upon for noon as the
time, there was no choice for pesition.
The distance was measured off, the
antagonists placed, and the dread
question asked, ** Gentlemen, sre yon
ready? Fire! one, two, three,” At
the word one, a sharp report was heard.
Tardy’s pistol fell from his hand, he
clasped his breast convalsively, and
fell—a corpse. Dr. Lay returned to the
city immediately, and was met on Gov-
ernment street by a gentleman who,
not knowing the duel had taken place,
jokingly asked the doctor whom he was
going to shoot? Bursting into tears,
he exclaimed, ** My God ! don't ask me
anything abonut it.”

{
|

Kentucky Diversion.
Another fatal shooting afiray occurred
in this county yesterday, in which two
men were killed and one mortally
wounded. Cornishville was the seat of
war this time. The following are the

| particulars, so far as can be ascertained

st present, as related by friends of the
deceased, who came to town this morn-
ing to telegraph to the police at Lonis-
ville, Frankfort and Lebanon to be on
the alert and proceed to arrest Herring
on sight :

In the forenoon Isaiah Gabhert and
a man by the name of Daniels had some
controversy about a dog. Gabhert
shot Daniels through the leg. Joe
Davenport, & constable, caught Gab-
hert and that difficulty ended there,

In the afternoon, Joe Davenport went
to arrest Gabhert. Upon the appreach
of the constable and his possc, some
one informed Gabhert, when he, in
company with a man by the name of
Herring, left Gabhert's house, ap-
proaching the posse. Garland Daven-

Y | port, the brother of the constable,

caught Gabhert’s pistol, when the con-

i stable struck Gabhert with a large iron

shovel, almost knocking the top of his
head off. Herring immediately shot
the constable through the body, killing
him instantly. The younger Daven-
port caught Herring, and in the senffle
Herring shot him almost in the same

| identical place where his brother, the

constable, was shot, only on the op-
posite side of his body. Both of the
Duvenports are dead, and Harr'mg fled
the country. Gabhert is living at home,
and is thought to be in a very critiecal
condition.  Daniels’ wound is only a
flesh-wound, and is not thought to be
dangerous. 1

Much excitement prevails in that vi-
cinity, but no arrests have been made
&8  yet.— Harrodsburg (Ky.) Corre-
spondence Louisville Courier-Journal,

A New System of Destroying Bank
Notes,

A new system has been adopted for
the destruction of the national bank
notes redeemed* by the Comptroller of
the Currency. Heretofore it has been
the custom at Washington to destroy

the notes by fire, thus wasting a large his

quantity of material from which the
bank notes are u::nde. V:’i)rhn.un lnra
now engaged at national oapital in
erecting machinery for the purpose of
reducing the notes to pulp, and bzs
nhem!oﬁ process i from the
pulp all impurities that it may have
acquired in printing, eirculation, eto.
In this manner the United States bonds

i

The

also adopted s of numbering every
note of issue with the designation num-
ber of the Imnnhmnl bank by
which it was im order to expe-
dite the sorting of such notes when re-
deemed by an Comptroller. The
wﬂlukl in the OCeo '8 aﬁmg

ashington have no occasion now

read the name of the bank from the
note, but can sort them numerieslly,

Weary of Life.
Washington, D.C. (Deo. 27}, Oor. Chisego Tribune.[

.nnilad antil yester-
how they were taken f: , until y
day, when the alerictl-looki:l{‘ Elenth-
man was discovered to be epto-
manisc. He was standing in the store
quietly reading a book he had taken,
e pronte e e et e
the proprietor tur wai
instant his back was turned the gospel
gentleman left the store. The stationer
immediately followed him, and, ooml.tﬁ
up, what he did wi
that book. The reverend gentleman
turned pale. and with the exclama-
tion : * For 's sake, don’t expose me
Bg.gll‘ia] ' bronght forth the st'izllla‘:;
m un
clergyman was J, M. Cooms. This
morning his cop tion at the fash-
ionsble West assembled at the
usual fime, The hour for services
came, but the
mMessenger was
ment. The door
messenger foroed the door to find the
dead body of Cooms in his chamber,
with his throat so terribly out that the
head was nearly severed from the body.
The messenger, horror-gtrioken, an-
nounced the fact to the tion.
Subsequent inguiry discleses fol-
owing facts : ms has been an hon-
ored and successful cl men for a
uvarter of a century, first in the
odist, and lately in the Presby-
terian denomination. Cooma’ wife for
some years been insane. The
calamity has at times clouded his mind.
There were no children. ¥or some
weeks the old i maid-servant has
noticed that Cooms was unusually de-
pressed and exhibited symptoms similar
to those which were manifested in the
early stages of Mrs. Oooms' insanity.
This morning, for the first time in very
many years, ms ordeved all the Sun-
day papers purchssed and brought to
him before church. The papers were
found in his room carefully examined,
the one containing the above paragraph
hadlutboenmg and lay on top as if
this paragraph had been oarefully read.
Thae suicide, according to_the account
of time, must have speedily followed
the reading. There was so much
method, however, in the madness that
a considerable quantity of government
bonds were found carefully arranged
u the table near the fatal newspaper.
Ti‘;nclergymnn was s man of property.
The throat was cat with two razors, and
the work was thoroaghly done,

A Man Who Wasn’t Elated Over Be-
coming a Millionaire,

We stated yesterday, on the suthority
of a street rumor, that an uncle of
Michael Hogan, of West Troy, died re-
cently in Pennsylvania, leaving coal
lands valued at §5,000,000, to a portion
of which Michsel 18 heir. rumor
was correct. Forty years agu Michael
Hogan, then 21 yesrs of age, and an
uncle, the only survivors of a onoce
nUerous ily, came to this coun
snd adopted it as their own. Micha
# hard-working, industrious voung man,
finally took up his reeidence in West
Troy. The uncle went to Pottsville,
Pa., or that vicinity, and, after labor-
ing a number of years, purchased with
his earnings a 'ge tract of land.
Michael also saved money, and in the
course of time laid by encugh to start
himself in the grocery business, in
which it can be truthfully said he has
prospered. The venture of his uncle
turned out to be & most profitable one.
The lands porchased by him were found
todloontai.n abundance ef cosal, :ﬁd by
judicious mansgement he gradually in-
creased his earthly store until at the
time of his death, which cccurred a few
days ago, he was worth about 85 000-

. Last week Michael received in-
formation from an attorney tha: his
uncle, with whom he had not communi-
cated for sixteen years, had died, and
that he was his only surviving her.
Michael was not at all elated af this an-
nouncement, and appeared rather sorry
in fact that such good fortuns had ecome
to him. He was getting old, he said,
and would not want so much money ;
besides he had enough for himself, wife
and dsughter, and the sion of the
immense smount mentioned above would
only bring trouble and disgrace mpon
family eventually, as young people

i me how to spend
money.—Troy (N. Y.) Timea.

A Little @irl Kindles a Fire Witk
$1,100 in Greenbacks.
H. Grote
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