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IF YOU ENEW.

Oh, if you knew how very sad and lonely,
How dresr, how bomeless in my houseam I,
Sometimes adown the strest, for that thought

only,
You'd Just pass by.

Ifyou but knew the thoughts that germ and
Aaﬂl‘:ﬂwm in sad hearts, with one bright

lance,
One l?:ok up to my window you would throw,
As if by chanoe,

And If you Enew to thesick soul the kealing
That comes from the mere presence of an-
ther,
You':; rest & moment 'neath my doorway, feel-
|

Fur a lone brother,

But if you knew I loved you, If you knew it,
With what a love, how deep, how Lender, dear,
You'd colma—-yonr very beart would make you
Jdo it—
Stralght to me here.—Anon.
e ——

Hanasome Presidents.

Justly enough has it been said that
“no man ever was elected President of
the United States because of his good
looks.” Many of our Presidents never
could have been nominated for office had
bad beauty been an indispensable quali-
fication in our National Chief Magistrate.
Washington was a man of imposing
presence, and it would have been ad-
mitted that he was better looking than

most men, even by an observer who was
not nnder the power of the spell cast by
his great deetfs aond great name. The
popular idea of the father of his country
comes from Stoart’s portrait; and there
is at least one competent authority that
the famous painting is too highly ideal-
izad to afford a just likeness of the jnst
man. In Mr. Edmund Qnincy’s noble
““Life of Josiah Qnuincy,” we find the
following lively passage: ‘I was curi-
ous to know how my father's recollec-

tions of the personal appearance of
‘Washington agreed with the popular de-
scriptions and pietorial representations
of it with which we are all familiar. He
was not an imaginative man, and never
dressed his heroes in colors of fancy,
No man had a profounder reverence for
‘Washington than he, but this did not af-
fect his perceptions of physiecal phenom-
ena, nor his recollections of them. My
mother, on the contrary, was ‘of imagi-
nation all compaet,’ and Washington was
in her mind’s eye, as she recalled him,
more than a hero—a superior being, as
far above the common race of mankind in
majesty and grace of per.on and
bearing as in moral grandeur.
This was one ef the few subjects
on which my father and mother differed
in opinion. He maintained that Stuart’s
portrait is a highly idealized one, pre-
senting its subject as the artist
thonght he ought to live in the minds of
posterity, but not a strong resemblance
of the actual man in the flesh. He
always declared that the portrait by
Savage in the college dining-rooms in
Harvard Hall, at Cambridge, was the
best likeness he had ever seen of Wash-
ington, thongh its merits as a work of
art are but small. One day, when talk-
ing over those times in his old age, I
asked my father to tell me what were his
recollections of Washington's personal
presence and bearing. ‘I will tell youn,’
said he, ‘just how he struck me. e re-
minded me of the gentlemen who used
to come to Boston in those days to attend
the General Court from Hampden or
Fraoklin County, in the western part of
the State. A little stiff in his person,
not a little formal in his manners, not
particularly at esse inthe presence of
srangers, He had the air of a count
gentleman not accustomed to mix muec
1 society, perfectly polite but not easy
in his address a:lti con:orsatéion, and

graceful in hi it and move-
::o:nts.' From the -rgl.lee:ions of Mr.
(William Sullivam, which, he
publish many afterward, it
would seem that the impression made
upon him ' by Washington, who was the
object of his political idolatry, was the
same as that made upon his friend.” He
says: ‘In his own house his action was
, deliberate and dignified, without
pretensions to gracefulness or peculinr
manner, but merely natural, as might be
expected in snch » man. When walking
in the street his movements had not the
soldierly air which might have been ex-
_ . His habitusl notions had been
formed long before he took command of
the American armies, in the wars of the
interior, or in the surveying of the
wilderness lands—employments in whick
elegance and grace were not likely to be
acgnired. It certainly was perfectly
natural that Washington’s manners
should have been those of a country
gentleman living remote from cities, he
having been engaged in rural occupations
the chief part of his life, and moving in
& very narrow circle of society when he
was called, at the age af 43, to the leader-
ship of the Revolution.”” We prefer
Mrs. Josiah Quiney's esfimate of Wash-
ington to that of her husband, becaunse
she was & woman capsble of forming
opinions on all matters, and because
women are far better judges of character
than men; but Mr. Quiney's estimate is
entitled to great weight.

President Jonn Adams' portraits
create the belief that he was agood look-
ing man when young, and also in middle
life. His gnng.lon, Mr. C. F. Adams,in
closing his ' ‘“Life” of his grandfather,
says: “Infignre John Adams was not
hﬁ? scarcely exceeding middle height,

ut of a stout, well knit frame, denoting
igor and long life, yet, as he grew old,
inclining more and more wo corpulence.
His head was large and round, with a
wide !orah&nitlldand ?ll ded b:owa.hHin
was m and b : 8
mm humorons, when he was frg:r fr?m
emotion, but when excited it fully ex-
pressed the vehemenes of the spirit that
stirred within, His Was grave
and imp.sing on serious oceasions, but
not unbeading.” A very good descrip-
tion of the man, and remarkable as com-
ing from a relative, who was 19 years old
st the time of the ex-President's death.

-
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was a very fair man, and for

of that complexion who is good i
“there sre at least twenty dark men who
are thus favored nature. He wasa

age than was the fact. He had a calm
expression, s penetrating blue eye, and
looked like a thinki man, e was
dressed in black, bald on the top of his
haad, powdered, of rather protuberant
person in fromt, small lowe® limbs
(meaning spindle shanks) and grave in
speech.” Evidently not a beauty man,
bat he %ﬂpihl rains,

Of P ent Monroe we have two ac-
sounts, one representing him as tall and
insignificant, and the other asshort and
more insignifieant. A life of him by a
competent person, could be made a more
interesting work than thst of any other
President we had in the sixty years that
separate the outgoing of John Adams
from the incoming of Abraham Lincoln.
President John Quincy Adams was a
small man. We saw him about the
time he had entered his 70th year, when
many days had told upon him, making
him stoop. President Jackson wounld
have had a handsome figuré had he not
been so thin and spare; but as we
saw him only when he was rid-
ing on  horseback—and he
a superb horseman-—-he may have ap-
peared to be better looking than he was.
His face was wan and thin, and his hair,
which was abundant, though he was 66
years old, was milk white. President
Van Buren we saw when he was 51 years
old, he being then Vice President, and
we thought he would have been hand-
gome if his flowing locks had mnot been
long before removed by the malignity of
time. Baldness makes a handsome man
ugly, and an ugly man nglier. Presi-
denf Harrison had the reputation of hav-
ing been good looking in early life, and

rtraits of him in his age confirmed the
selief that had come down. President
Tyler really was a good looking man,
but he was not very far advapced in
vears when he entered office. President
Polk was paltry, and seemed to be feeble.
President Taylor was rugged, but he had
a good head.

The handsomest of all our Présidents
was nnquestionably President Fillmore.
We Bawqhi.m at Tonawanda (western New
York) some years-before he .bam'me
President, am]Y not at first knowing him;
and we thought then, as we think now,
that he was a most striking specimen of
masculine beaunty. The only men we
have seen to be classed with him in looks
are Mr. Webster in his ferty-ninth year,
and Mr. Hawthorne in his fiftieth year.
Mr. Fillmore had the best figure of the
three, but Mr. Webster had the bet-
ter head, and Mr. Hawthorne's face was
that of & god—in marble, and it was well
set off by the best of black hair. Presi-
dent Pierce was a bland, pleasing man,
but he would not have been noted for
good looks in a erowd. President Bu-
chanan had alarge presence, but his face
often had a semi-simpering expression
that did not matech well with his portly
proportions. Mr, Hawthorne, who was
consul at Liv 1 for much of the
time that Mr. Buchansn was our min-
ister in London, saw something of him,
and wrote of him in his note book, on
the 13th of September, 1855: *‘ The tall,
large figure of Mr. has g certain
air of state and dignity; he carries his
head in a very awkward way, but still
looks like & man of long and high au-
thority, and, with his white hair, is now
quite venerable. There is certainly a
lack of golinh. a kind of rusticity, not-
withstanding which yon feel him to be a
man of the world. I should think he
might succeed very tolerably in English
society, being heavy and sensible, cool,
kindly and good humored, with a great
deal of experience of life.” He was a
bachelor—the only bachelor President
we have had—which, perhaps, was the
reason he took the dissolution of tne
Union so easily. It has been said that he
had a love affair in his youth that turned
ont unluckily, like many another such
affair.

President Lincoln was of an ungainly
figure, but he had a good head anda
most expressive face, He, foo, had an
affair of the heart, and a friend of his
told us that he had never seen or heard
of a stranger: one, and that
no romance contained anything more
complete of the kind. *‘I do believe,”
he said, ‘‘he would have died had not
the landlady relented.” So omne need
nct be a beauty man to suffer from the
common fever of lile. General Grant is
a plain, short man, but in regarding
him, so great are his deeds, men are
affected much as poor Desdemona was
when she listened to Othello’s tough
yarns, and half of which were probably
lies. Mr. Jo n was a personable
President, and President Hayes is far
from being ill-looking. General Han-
cock is said to be handsome, and the

riraits of General Garfield represent

im as & man of fine appearance. ™Tis
often said that women do not care for
beauty in men as men care for it in
women. It may be so—we know nothing
about the matter; but good looks are
passports everywhere, ]:Iie ood man-
ners and good propriety. et it must
be allowed that very handsome women
frequently do marry very hideouns fel-
lows; and there is consolation in the
fact, for misery likes econsolation as
much as it likes company. To adjust
the balance 'between the sexes, many
wise men very dull women, who
make good wives of the ““homely house-
hold savor” order—women who will wash
well and wear better.

was

Our Rarnway Systesm.—The New York
Indicaior says during the past ten
che railway system of the United m
has nearly doubled in extent of mileage.
During this period we havé had six
years of commercial revulsion and al-
most universal ptey. It is not
the extraordinary extension of our rail-
WAY tem alone that challenges atten-
tion,sg:t the marked improvements
have been made in the many older roads,
and especially in the so-eslled trunk
i ooden bridges have been re-
moved and iron structnres substituted in
their stead; iron rails replaced b, .
the building of freight cars of double the
capacity of the old ones, earrying twenty
tons of live weight instead of ten, as
formerly, and more substantial and

What John McCullough Saw in London.

Mr. John MeCullough, the ian,
has returned to New '.':f‘grk afﬁerhp‘gy?:;na
visit to London partly for pleasure and
partly to arrangements for & season
next spring. To a reporter of the World
yesterday he said e had been delighted
with his trip to the old world.

**I left here for London,” said Mr. Mo-
Cullough, **on the 5th of June, in com-
fany with Mr. Sothern. My idea was to

ﬁnk aroun;}ll:nd see l;whn:h was thﬁ:ml:s{
theatre to play in. But the first thi
was fo go and see H ing in the
Hemhfl;ot of Venice :tngelm Thea-
tre."

““What is your opinion of Irving?"

“I can hardly describe my feelings
with regard to him. There is & notion
that he is the pet of a certain number of
men. But he hasa great hold on the
middle classes—the kind of people who
pay two shillings for a seat—and every
artist in London takes a pride in him."”

“‘Does he take all the credit of » play
to himself?" o

““No; he suggests all the artistic phases
of the play, arranges the scenery and de-
signs the costumes. 1 saw him first as
‘Shylock.” He takes a different view of
the part from any other man's I have ever
known. I liked 1tbestthe second time.'”

“Is his acting at all irregular?”

“He is better as an actor of peculiar
things than as a tragedian. In The Bells
and Charles I. he seemed to me to do a8
fine work as anything of the kind I ever
saw. Itseemed to me hemight play one
part well and another B:: poorly. Na-
ture has not given him the swell of
passion.”

“What is the peculiar secret of his
success?"”

“Y can only say that in artistic taste he
is thoronghly imbued with the spirit of
his profession. In the way of producing
things on the stage in the best manner
possible he is unapproachable. Two
weeks ago to-night I supped with him.
At noon of that day I saw the entrance to
the pit of the Liyceum crowded with puo-
ple who waited until 6:30 to get in.”

“Who else is doing well in London be-
gides Irving?”

““Paole. He is drawing crowds at the
Folly theater in ‘The Upper Crust.’
Then Mr. and Mrs. Kendsll and Mr.
Hare are playing in “‘The Lady's Battle'
at the St. James' theater, 'I%ia is the
perfection of a performance. I believe
if these three people come over here they
would make their fortune, and I advised
them to come. Their play is a light lit-
tle French thing of the time of the revo-
lution, and it is perfectly pure.”

‘““What actress pleased you most in
London?”

““Miss Terry, who played with Irving
in the ‘Merchant of Venice." Bhe was
‘the most perfect Portia I ever saw.”

“Have you any personal knowledge as
to Mr. Raymond’'s reception?”

*“Well, he himsslf was received most
cotdially, but the play was a failure.
The people did not understand it. They
could not form any conception of the
Americanisms, and they wondered howa
man like Raymond ap in such
a piece. So far as Raymond himself was
concerned, he was before the cur-
tain and applaunded, but ‘The Gilded
‘Age’ fell flat. Miss Katharine ors
played with him, but she wasn't good.”

“Did Mr. Raymond say anything to
you about the failure of ““The Gilded
Aga?”

“Oh, yes. He took the matter very
philosophieally.”

““What are Mr. Florence's pros-

w " :

“Yery good, indeed. He and his wife
will open on the 30th of this month in
“The Almighty Dollar.” Of course they
feel somewhat nervous, because the play
is so very American; but there isno
doubt that they will succeed.™

**How were Mr. and Mrs. McKee Ran-
kin received in London?” .

“The le liked ‘The Danites¥very
much, 0. ed, the manager, of
the Gaiety—who by the way is a glorious
chs id at the SBavage club b:
that it was the best American drama he
had ever seen. ‘The Danites’ started
first at the Globe Theater, and is now
running at Sadler’s Wells. Mr. and Mrs,
Rankin will play there for some time,
and will then go into the provinces.

g t is your own programme for
England?”

“Well, as I said before, I went to En-
Eland part]{ on pleasure and partly on

usiness, I thought that by being there
in person I could do better than by cor-
respondence, The mnl&l vau m
made arrapgements wi u
Harris, the lg.;nagor of the Drury Lane
Theater, to qm at the theater next
April.  Mr. is has just begun his
career as s manager. I am to sppear in
“Virginius,' and he promised me that the
piece would be produced in the best
style. Ever; scene and every costume is
to be new‘.v’nl ',

“Who form you com b

““That I do not know. Arl‘nfknow:h
that the Drury Lane theater is the largest
theater in London, that Mr. Harris is to
select the com , and that everything
is fo be arran in the best possible
manner. I shall leave New York during
the first week in April, shall play in
London about a month, spend the re-
mainder of the summer quietly without
fulfilling any engagements, will then
return to the United States to carry out
ents here.”

my en <
sll in ‘the play of
Dickinson wrote

“Will vou a at
‘Aurelian,’ wi Miss
for you 7" " :

“No; Miss Dickinson took-the out
of my hands. It was a idly writ-
ten play. I cannotsayw. r it wounld
have been suitable for dramatic repre-1
Wit 4 to do after

s* 0 you propose o
{oon.rretmto this country after your

ndon engagement ?” :

“X will travel all over the country as
ususl. I shall open at the Fifth Avenue
theater, on November 16th, in *Vir-

; | ginius,’ and will play for four weeks.”

““The &'m ub blw, Ofmum »
was greatly sppreciated by the Ameri-
cans ?"

““Why, just look at the menu, ‘Com-

limen dejeuner by the SBavage Club
PwtheﬁnntAmu:!’an Al —those
on, Friday, L oU, 1880.’ e‘ﬂ:
the actors in T.ondon were there. And
what a time we had. Barry i
- tful % " Butof o tas
heard all about it."—XN. ¥, led.’ou
When a mdn is guilty of a breach of
when he loses the money of other
hen a man mskes a bad

pompous Africans in Detroit.

Scenes of Whittier’s Childhood.

A little more than a mile out of town
we pass three beautiful sheets of water,
the most noteworthy ef which formerly
ﬁngmﬂ:g fng o i laas:rangondi:. - (1]:”—

i ish it from its ighbors, but

not many years since it was re-christened
**Kenoza,” the Indian name for pickerel,
with which it abounds. Whittier con-
tributed to the christening ceremonies
the sweet and musical poem which, in
his published collection, bears the title
of “Kenoza Lake.” It closes with the
exquirite and devout stanza:

And when the summer day grows dim
And light mlsts walk the mimlioc sea,
Revive in us the thought of Him
Who walked on Galllee.

Keeping by the beautiful lake, with-its
lofty and irregular shore, wooded on the
side opposite us to the water's edge, we
take a road to the left which soon brings
us to the veritable old home, a two-story
house with a large chimney in the een-
ter. The small square porch at the side
of the house, and icularly the stone
step, must be noticed, for it was ‘“‘on
this door stone, gnﬁ and rude,"” that the
‘“‘Barefoot Boy,” Whittier being himself
the hero of that poem, enjoyed his

“Bowl of milk and bread.”

Near the house and crossing the road
is the little stream, *‘the buried brook-
let,” of *‘Snow Bound,” whichin summer
“laughed ' for the ‘*Barefoot Boy,"” and
whase constant ripple was ever *‘through
the day and through the night whisper-
ing at the garden wall." Haere, between
house and barn, is the road which be-
came ‘“‘a fenceless drift" in the *‘Snow
Bound" winter. and here the old barn to
which, after tunneli the drift, they
went to the relief of the ‘‘prisoned
brutes,” and where

The oxen lashed Lthelr talls and hooked,
And mild reproach of hunger looked.

The house stands in a hollow, and the
roads about it form a sort of irregular
triangle, and by driving back and forth

ou can get not only the views given in

ills picture of the place, but others
equally attractive. On the drive toward
the hounse and near Kenoza lake, is a
short street, which it is worth while to
drive down; you can easily return to the
main Here you will find a pic-
turesque, one-story house, with s door
in the center reaching to the roof. I
think you cannot fail fo recognize it
from this description. 1f was the home
of Mrs. Caldwell, the ‘‘elder sister” of
the poet, of whom he writes in “Snow
Bound.”

Oh, heart srore-tired! thou hast the best
That Heaven itsel! can give thee—rost,
Rest from all bitter thoughts and thinga!
. How many a poor one's blessing went
With thee beneath the lew green tent,
Whose curtain never outward swings,

On the return drive you will wish to
see the spot where the school house of
‘Whittier's childhood and of the poem
entitled ‘“In School Days” stood. In
this poem, you will remember, he has
celebrated &e devotion ef the little girl

with
Tangled
And brown eyes fu
Who said,
I'm sorry that I spelt the wore,
I hate 1o go above you;
“*Because,” the brown eyes lower fell,
“Becauss,” you see, "I love you.”

You must take the road as you drive
toward Haverhill proper (the home-
stead is in East Haverhill), which will
bring the house on the left and the barn
on the right, Soon after passing the
latter, and on the same side of the road,
vou will come to the site of the school
house, which has within a short time
been torn down, much to the disgust of
all tourists. Here, says one of his com-

ions, Whittier used to sit and read
Eﬁiﬂ stories when the other boys were at
recess. 1 ecan easily believe this of him,
for his poems abound in Seoriptural al-
lusions that he uses with a skill which
could only be gained by early familiarity
with the Old and New Testaments.

Bound to Boss the Fumeral.

A policeman who was beating through
L tuck” one afternoon, was halted by
a little negro man who had bnsiness in
his eye and both hands tightly clenched
as he said: £y

“‘Say, boss, am you gwine to be 'round
yere to-morrer afternoon?” -

““Yes, I su s80.”

“Waal, 8 gwine to be the power-
fullest fuss up yete dat ole Kaintuck
eber saw, an’ you'd better hev about six
pa'r o’ handcuffs an’ shackles ready.”

““Why, what's the trouble now?"”

“Truble nuff, sah. You wee deold
man Jinking, 'round on Illino‘y street,
am gwine fo dieafore night. Dat’s settled
fur shuah.”

‘nY“‘l!

““Waal, de ole man has axed me to sort
o' boss de fun’ral 'rangements, kase he
knows I'm solid on sich fings. Ize
tended to fun'rals so long dat Ize got de
hang of em, you see.”

'Tu.’l .

““Waal, dar’s Dekan Allen, libin’ ober
on QCalhoun street, ome of the most
Just as
suah as s black man shuffles off de coil

olden curle,
of grieving,

snywhar’ aroun’ 'heah de Dekun’ he allus

wants to boss de fun'ral bizness.”

““Does, eh?”

““He does, sah, an’ he's de poorest
han’ yom em:k;aw. He can't start a
aymn, nor _,snynorto'?eeehon
de shinin’ yualities of de late deceased.
Why, whlt%‘ye spose de Dekun got oft
ober heah on Clay street at a fan'ral in
Jinnary?”

** 1 can't say.”

“ Why, he said dat man cometh up
like & flower an’ am’ cunt down. De de-

be ober dar as nusual, pultin’ on scol-
an’ tellin’ folks to stan’ back and s
on. He'll swell up an’ walk ’round wid
his hands behin’ his back, same as if he
owned de hnll sireet, an’ same as if T
't i a clothes-hoss.” .

A Fiendish Trick.

The arist.ocmy-—o-:l- the Tenth Ward

were shocked recently by the re of
the terrible Mﬂaﬂ"nm i y

Dooley, the chivalrons Fourth streef
coal-heaver, and Edward Mulchay, the
ﬁmﬂ. Joanis streek fum-roofer.

e trouble was caunsed by some insidi-
g e B Doday,
nest of game eg ooley, an
substituting '.ham?:r the tame product
of a duck. The game eggs were sup-
posed to contain in embryo the choicest
spirits that could wield a gaff. Mul-
cahy had reluctantly uﬁmed them
af a (lollar apieceand i that they
couldn’t be purchased at any price if 1t
hadn’t been for the illustrions union of
the Dooleys and l!nlmh){n early in the
thirteenth century. *“No Connaught
man could geta smell of 'em, Tim,”
said the impnulsive chicken-raiser,
ggok prides himself on having come from

rk.

Under the circumstances t care
was taken of the eggs. = The inenbation
was instrusted to the most sedate hen in
the ward, and soon after her patient
labor ap to have been crowned
with success. Mrs. Dooley was the first
to notice the exhilinration of the trust-
worthy hen, and hastened with the news
to Dooley, who was still in bed, recover-
ing from the effects of a Democratic
speech in a (Greenback meetmgr

im,"” said

h“The chickens are all out,
she.

““Glory be to God,"was the pious reply.
“An' how do the{Olook."

“‘Begor, they look very quare, Tim;
they're as yellow as Chineyman, an’
they've got bakes on ’em as fhlat as a
felounder."

For the first time since the big earth-
quake Dooley got out on the wrong side
of the bed and forgot to bless himself.
As he made tracks to the yard the fantas-
tic carelessness of his attire would have
challenged the admiration of s Piute In-
dian,

“It bates the devil,” said he, as he
pulled out one of the chickens and cast
a critical eye on it. *‘It bangs Ban-
agher,” he muttered, as he pulled out
other epecimen, and looked aghast at the

yellow down.

Mrs. Dooley, who was an interested
observer, chipped in :

“ What ails thim toes, Tim? They’ve
all shtuck together. What ;mpganed
their bakes, Tim? Did the hin sit too
heavy on 'em? Faith, they're the quar-
est looking chickens I ever see.”

“They're ducks, be hevins,’ said Doo-
ley, and he retraced his steps to his bed-
room and dressed himself with the por-
tentions calmness of a man about to
step down to Pine street and part with
Union Con. on a rising market. The re-
mainder of the story is too easily fold.
The victims of the lowest-down trick
that was ever played on the liberal pa-
trons of s noble spori, unfortumately
met in fifteen minutes by all the watches
in town except those of the Howard
street conductors, which made it six
minutes and a half. Baid the unsus-
pecting Mualeahy:

“ How is the clutch of eggs, Tim ?"

*“Clutch, ye thavin’ vagabond, I'll
clutech you !”

And he did. Officer MeGuffy, who ar-
rived too late to witness the duel, testi-
fies that from his careful i ion of
the battle-gronnd he is convinced that
the fight was the liveliest seen in the
ward for ten days back—*‘and that's
saying a great deal for it."—8. F.
Chrondele.

A Brooklyn Priancess.

A divorce suit is pending in Brookl
entitled Trice against Trice, the parties
being colored, in connection with which
there are some curious stories. Both
gides claim a decree, the wife, who
is the plaintiff,on the ground of the
defendant’s unhusbandlike conduet, and
the husband on the ground that when he
married the woman she had a husband
living in Africa, no less a person than
the King of the Ashantees. About the
year 1865, a tall young black from Africa
found his way to Brooklyn. He eould
not speak English, but he acquired the
langnage readily, and it was soon known
in the Siloam byterian church, into
which he happened to fall, that he was
Albert Agamon, the eldest son of the
Ashantee king. He had hﬁd in his
country of the great world beyond, and
had set ont, like fhe prince he
was, to see it. He: was an ob-
ject of great interest to the fe-
male members of the chureh, but es-
caped all their snares until the plaintiff
in the present suit, then a comely color-
od widow, smiled upon him. He marri-
her, and she became & princess. They
lived together in harmony for some
years, and a little prince was born, who
is still & resident of Brooklyn. In the
meantime the prince became an ardent
Chrigtian, and was licensed to preach.-
through him Oligstiaalty might bo o
through him istianity mig! es-
tablished among his n.:%vo people, and
with t.hx‘snahilsmmh;n;:n,l{?aet m
. visit to his early g pon i
the gold coast, he wrote back to his wife
that his father, the King, was growing
feeble and desired his born to be
near him, ready when death came to re-
ceive his man This was the last ever
heard in Brooklyn from Prince Agamon.
After several years had n:}l:rad the
Brooklyn Princess was marri to Chas.
Trice, who is now a waiter at the Rocka-
way hotel.—N., ¥, Times.

The Story of Four Law Students.

In the law office of John C. Spencer,at
i Y., in 1831-2, were

Father Farrell’s Estate,

The will of the late Rev. Father Far-
rell, of Bt. Joseph’s church, in this city,

i of about $12,5600. The -
ness of view and tolerance of spirit which
it indicated in the testator attracted at-
tention at the time of its publication.
There was also incidentslly aroused
some surprise that a parish priest should
have accumnulated so much money. The
question has been raised by those who
knew Father Farred only by general
reputatation, how he conld have gained
so much money from his position in St.
Joseph's parish. The answer to this
question is that he did not so gain i, and
in the mercantile sense of that word he
did not gain it at sll. It was given to
him. is friends, including the trustees
of Bt. J h's church, desire this to be
understood, in order that his true char-
acter may be made plain to all.

The property was given to Father Far-
rell in Alabama State bonds by personal
friends, who were not of his faith, when
the bonds were not of as much value as
they are now. The basis and true reason
for the gift was Father Farrell’s love for
his country. Although he was educated
in & Southern State, he was a warm su
porter of the Government. In the dark-
est hours of the war his voice was clear-
est in upholding the union. His patriotie
impulses led him to the front, where he
labored in hospitals and on battle-fields.
The gift was made so delicately that an
effort, made yesterday, to learn the names
of the donors or the occasion of the pre-
sentation, failed, though inquiries were
made of friends who were long intimate
with him.

To show Father Farrell’s confidence in
the Government and his sense of duty
toward it, the following is told: A friend
eame to him indignant becatuse a debtor
had insisted on paying him about $80,-
000 in United States paper money, then
newly made a legal tender. He wanted
to know what Father Farrell had to say
about that. The priest told him that the
transaction was past, and that it was idle
to say anything about it; ‘“‘but,” said he,
““I can tell youn what to do with it. Give
it to Uncle S8am. Buy five-twenties with
it.” A second time his friend called with
a repetition of his grievance. A second
debtor had put off about $30,000 of the
new legal tender on him. Again Father
Farrell advised him to buy five twenties.
He shook his head and went away. A
third time his friend ealled on him; this
time to tell the priest to take thé $80,000
and keep it for him. He did not know
whom to trust in those times.

“No,” said Father Farrell; “‘I don't
want it; bot if I should take it, I should
let Uncle Sam have every cent of it."”

Aguin the friend shook his head. “You
won't let Uncle Sam have any of my
money,” he said.

It was not long afterward that the
friend made a fourth visit. He came to
tell Father Farrell that he had invested
the $80,000 in five-twenties. This, of
course, proved very profitable. It is
said, however, that this friend was not
among those who made Father Farrell
the gift referred to.—N. Y. Sun.

A Caxpmo Dareey.—An old darkey,
who had *“‘put away” watermelons every
summer for sixty years, stood in front of
one of our grocery houses eyeing a pile
of that fruit. The merchant, who sat in
the door, noticeg the wistfulness of the
African’s gaze, and finally asked, ““Don’t
you want to buy one of these melons,
uncle?”’ ‘‘How much you axed for one,
boss?" inquired the Afriean, still keep-
ing his on the melon. *“Twenty-
five cents,” replied the merchant, getting
up from his chair and stepping to the
side of the hillock. ‘““What you gib me
one-half fur?”’ asked the darkey, taking
a step soward the pile. *“‘Fifteen cents,”
replied the dealer, lifting one in kis
hands. “What'll yer sell me a slice
far?" asked Africa. *‘Ten cents,” said
the accommodating merchant. “‘A bite
ob one?” continued the darkey. ‘‘Five
cents, answered the merchant, as he
picked up « knife and started to pluck
ont & piece abont two inches square.
*‘Hold on, boss! I'se an honest niggah.
You say you gib me a bite for five cents.
‘Well, sah,if I takes a bite ob dat melon
you'll be setin’ heah in a pow'ful stnd
an’ er wond'rin' what 'come ob de bal-
ance ob it. Now, boss, heah’s de two
bits. Der sin't nuffin’ mean 'bout me
when it gits up to watermelons” He
took the watermelons and went off to
hunt the shade.—[Tallahasse Floridan.

Tee Uses oF WaTER.—Water-power
for household purposes has been brought
into vse at Zurich. Frewood, for ex-
ample, is to be sawn into c¢onvenient
lengths for burning. A small sawing-
machine, on wheels, is drawn by two
men to the front of the house. They
connect it by a flexible tube with the
L nearest hydrant; the water flows to the
machmeth ; the saw dances and outs
u e

wood with

pidity. The

used is shown by  ap indicator
affixed to -the sawing-machine A
portable turbine has also been invented,
and employed in many places in the city,
in driving a Gramme machine for the
purpose of electric light. Water is sold
very cheap in Zurich; but there are per-
haps other towns in which this, so to call
it, domestic water-power conld be advan-
tageously introduced. A turbine of
about four inches in diameter has for
some time been sold. Its office is to
work a sewing machine. An india-
rubber tibe is attached to the ordinary
water supply—a similar tnbe scting as
waste pipe to the nearest sink.

surprising ra-
gquantity of water
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I8 NOW PREPARED TO DO
Plain and Osnamental Printing,

As nest and Cheap as it ca.. be done byany
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From n Merchant,
Damn,‘w. T., Feh. 10, 1879.

W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss Co., T02 Market street, Ban Francisco—8ir:
The Truss I purchased of yon aboutene year ago
has proved a miracle tome. Ihave been ruptured
forly years, and worn dozena of different kinds of
Trusses,all of which haye ruined my health,
as they were injurious 1o my back and spine.
Your valuable I'russ is 8s easy as an old shoeand
is worth hundreds of dollars to e, ss it affords
me 0 much pleasure. 1 ean and do advise all,
both ladies and gentleinen, aillicted, to buy and
wear your modern improved Elastic Truss imms-
diatelv. [ neyer expeet tobe ecured, but amn sat-
isfied and bappy with the comfort it gives me to
wear it. It waa the best $10 I ever inyested in
my life. Youean refer any one to me. and I will
be glad to answer any letlers on its merits.

1 remain, yours mpecuull{),
. B. BUNNELL.

Latest Medical Endorsements,

Magminez,Cal., Feb. 17,1879
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss Co , 702 Market street, B, F.—Sir: [n re-
gard to yoar California Elasiic Truss, [ would say
that [ have carefolly studied its mechanism, ap -
plied it in practice and do not hesitats tosay that
Tor all purposes for which Trusses are worn it is
the best Truss ever offered to the public.
Yours truly, J. H. CAROTHERS, M. D.

Endorsed by a Prominent Medical Insti-
tute,

Bax Frawcisoo, March 6, 1879.
W. J. Horne, Exg—Sir: You ask my opinion
of the relative morits of your Patent Elastic Truss
as compared with othe: kinds thet have been
esied under wy observaion,snd in reply I frank-
ly stale that from the time my sitention wes first
called to their siwple, though highly me-
chanical and phi hical construetion, together
with easy adjust bility to persons of all sizes,
ages and forms. | this testimony with spe-
cial pleasure, that the several persons who have
applied to me foraid in their ial eases of rup-
ture, and whom [ have sdwi to use yours, all
ackuowledge their entire satisfaction, and consid-
er themse ve+ highly favored by the posesession
of one of the improved Elastic Truss.
Yours truly, BARLOW J. S8MITH, M. D.
Proprietor cjgenic Medical Institute,

635 ifornia street, Ban Francisco

A REMARKABLE-CURE.

Bar Frascezea, Oct, 26, 1879,
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss, 702 Market street, 8Ban Francisco—Sir: [
am truly grateful to you for the wonderful CURE
your valuuble truss has eflected on my litile boy.
The double truss I purchaseC from you has PER~
FECTLY CURED him of his painfal rupture on
both sides in a little over six months. The stesl
truss he had before I bought yours caused him
eruel torture, and it was a happy day for us all
when he laid it aside far the Cavirorsia Epas-
ric Truss. [ am sure that all will be thankful
who are providentially led to give your trussa
trial. You may refer any one to me on this suo-

jeet. Yours truly, WM. PERU,
638 Sncramento Street,

This is to certify tha;fl have examimed the son
of Wm. Peru, and find him PERFECTLY
CURED of hernia on both sides.
L. DEXTER LYFORD, M. D.,
Burgeon and Physician.

Trusses forwarded to all parts of the United States
al our expense on receipt of the price.
Remid Stam; ogu
end 8§ e fhrrlrlll::tuud Catal e and

Giving full information and rules for measuring.

California Elastic Truss Co.
702 Market Street, S. F.

HALL'S
SAFE AND LOCK CO,

CaPITAL $1,000,000.

General Office and Manufactory,
CINCINNATI, OHIO.

Pacific Branch
211 and 2I3 California St., San Francisoco.
CHAN, H, DOOY» & CO,., PORTLAND,
Agents for Oregon nnd Washington ‘!;of.

HALL'S PAalEXT COSCHETE

FIRE-PROOY SAFES.

Have been tested by the mwost disastrous confla.
grations in ?ll‘ country,

They ure thorotghly fire pro<f.

They are free from dumpness,

Their snperiority is beyond question.

Altl:ougllx about 150,000 of these safes are now
in use, and hundreds have been tested by soma
of the most disastrous conflaycziions in the
country, there is not a single instuwce on record
wherein one of them ever failed fto preserve ila
contents perfectly.

HALL’S PATENT DOVETAILED

TENON AND GUOOVE

BURGLAR-PROOF

AT ES,
Have never been broken open and robbed by
burglars or roblyrs.
I's burglar work is protepted by leHers
patent, and his work cannot be equaled lawfully,
His patent bolt is superior to any in use,
His patent locks cannot be picked by the most
skillful experts or burglars.
By one of the greatest improvements known,
the Groes Automatic Movement, our locks are
ted withont any arbor or spindle passing
gmgh the door and into the Jock.
Our locks cannot be opened or picked by bur-
glarsor ex (ms in case of otherlocks),and we
will put from $1,000 10 $10,000 behind them any
time against an eaual amount.

THEY ARE THE BEST SAFE

Made in America or any other country.
One Thousand Dollars

Tp any persou who ‘ean prove that one of Hall's
Patent Burglar- Proof 8afes has ever been
broken om: and robbed by
burgl up to the
present time.
C. W. POOL, TRANELING AGENT.

Offoe with C. H. Dodd & Co., Portland, Oregon,
C. B. PARCELLS, Mauwger, 8. F,

A WEEK in yourown tbwn and no
capital risked ~ Youcan give the bus-
iness a trial withoul expense  The
best oppertunity ever-offered for those
willing to" work. Yom should try nothing else
until you see ﬁ:rgumlf what you can do at
the business we offer. No room fo explain here.
You ean devote all your time oronly your spare
time to the business, and make great pay for
every hour you work. Women make as much
samen, Send for special private terms and par<
Sieulars, which we mail free. $6 ouifit free.

" | Don't complain of hard times while you have

such a chance  Address H. HALLET & CO.,
Portland, Maine. 16:31y1

TO 26,000 lyw,cr”hw.da%in
your own locality. No risk. 0-
$l5mn do as well as men. Many make

Eriier Jass el

an hour your evenin re
time to the business. It coat nothingpw l.r;p:im
business, Nothing like it for money making
evor offered before  Business plessant and etrict—
want. io know all

g

"




