CHILDREN’S CORNER.

Swing Song.

Exchange,
Swing, swing! gine, sine!

dere's my Throne and 1 am a Kinz!
Swing, sinz! swing; singz!

Farewell, Earth, for T am on the wing!

Low, high, here 1 iy,

Like a bird throuzh suimy sky!
Free, free, over the les,

Over the mountain, over the sea!
Up, down, up and down,

Which is the way to London town?
Where, where!—Up 1n the air!

Close your eves—and now you are there!
8Soon, soon, afternoon,

Over the sunset, over the moor
Far, far, over all bar,

Sweeping on from star to star!
No, no! low, low!

Sweeping daisies with my toe.
Low, low, to and fro,

Slow—slow—slow—slow.

Grandmother's ("-unlln!.

Ever so many years ago there wus
a little girl named Polly who lived on
a beautiful farm where there were |
plenty of cows ayd pigs and chickens, |
and apple trees and daisies.

Polly's grandmother lived in the
town, in an old house, older than you |
ever saw, mayvhe, for it had been built |
more than two hundred years. |

It had the great fireplace and ehim-
ney that used to be the fashion, and a ,[
great square parlor, with a wonderful |
fire-board: it had u pantry where there |
were sure to be pes and sced-cookies,
go when you would, and it had, best
of all, the nice, sunnv *keeping-
room," with deep-seatel windows.
where a little girl could play house all |
day. and with grandmothier's own Led |
in the corner, hidden by great, flowing |
<hintz curta’ns that reached from the |
tester to the floor.

Those curtains were Polly's never- |
fail ng deligh!, for they were covered
with bupehes of roses, and littlé boy- |
angels sitting on clonds and playing |
their harps. |

Once a week, and often twice, the |
farm bhorse was harnessed up, and
Polly and her mother went to see
grandma. But Polly always felt that |
she never sta ed long enough. She |
would just have startea house-keeping
in the window. perhaps, or have just |
reached the middle of a cooky, or have |
just eaught the kitten. when her fath- |
er would come in and say his business |
was done, and they had better get |
bome before durk. .

**Oh, mother, do let me stay all |
night!” was Polly's regular request, |
but she never did stay t Il one particu- |
lar winter afterncon. when 1t grew |
dark early. !

“Where's Polly?'"' asked her father,
when he came in to hurry them off.

“*Where's Polly?" asked her mother,
getting the little shawl and hood all
ready.

“Why, here she is on myv Led!” ex-
cla’med granidma, as she went behind
the curtains, *and she’s fast asleep!
It's cruel to wake the lamb up. 0
let her stay for once, Ann."” g

Mother came to look, and smiled a
little as she notced a twitch in the
eyelids, but it was snowing out of
doors, and she thought. mavbe, on the
whole, FPolly had better stay; so she
sa:d, cheerfully:

*Very well. we'll lenve her, and her
father can eome for her to-morrow
night.”

So they went. and no sooner had the
wagon fairly started than there was a
shout,, and a great peal of langhing,
and a rush, as Polly jumped "off the
bed and flew to her grandmother to
give her a hug.

“You're a little rogue."” said grand-

ma, giving her a little shake and a big
kiss.

“*May I have jell for supper?'" said
Polly.

Of course she had it, and everything |
else she wanted, and after supper
grandmother held her in her lap, and |

told her an old fairy story about **Slee, |

Bet and Polly.”

“Was I named after that Polly?”
asked the little girl.

+No; yon were named after your
great-grandmother on your father's
side, Yolly Rogers. I used to know
her.”

Poll

many

sat still and wondered how

'ollys there had ever been, until
her little l’-uead began to nod. Then
grandma undressed her, and lent her
one of her own n°ght gowns to &leep
in, and Polly sank down in the great
feather-bed, and knew no more till
morning.

When she awoke, there were all the
little angels looking at her, and the
sun was shining in, and she could hear
grandma in the kitchen, In a minute
and a half Polly was there too, watch-
ing the biscuits in the tin baker before
the fire.

After breakfast she had a splendid
time. In the first place, she went up
to the garret with grandma after the
quilting-frame, and she hid inside the
old clock for as much as five minutes,
just for fun, and got a whole handful
of dried peppermint to nibble.

~ Then, wi en they came down, while

aandms got her quilt in, Polly kept

use in the small window, and had
all the
dishes.

But by-and-by she moved to another
house, and where do yom supgose it
was? Under the great flower-basket
quilt that was stietched upon the
frame, and you haven't anidea, unless
yvou have tried it. what a lovely house
that makes.

There Polly gathered her dishes, and
the cat and a rag baby, and was happy
as a queen.

Mrs. Clark and Miss Avery came in
presently with the'r thimbles to help
zrandms get her quilt out, and they
all three talked and stitched. and
talked and stitched. guite forgetting
little Polly down at the r feet.

For a long t'me :he watched the
pretty diamonds. as they appeared,
one after another, in th2 roof of her
house, and when she tired of that.
why, there were Miss Averv's sharp
seiszors on the floor, that had been
dropped and never missed. Now Pol-
ly’s mother hardly ever let her take
ipissors, because she wasn't qu to five
vet, and m'ght do misch'ef. But th's
;ime there was nobody to say **No; no!”

Those dear little boy-angels! How

pieces of a broken saucer for

| oysters, both large and small, from

| too young for market are thrown back

often she had wished she could take ;]mts motion, whichi ’Being transmiited |

oune home to play with! She crept out
from under the qu'lting frame. and no
one noticed. for they were: very busy
talking about how to wash feathers. = |
At last there-came a moment when
Miss Avery missed her seissors, and
pushed her chair Lack to look for them.
“Where ean thev be?'” she-sa d, and |
then she exclamed: ““Why, massy |
sakes! that little T'ollv's got hold ef J
'em, and. I do believe fshe's in mis-
chief?”” |
“You Ilittle tvke!” said grandmau. |
cetting up as quick as she: could, and |
hoth the lad es ran to the spot.. Polly

bad [ust fin.shed cutt.ng out the second | the arsenals of the ceiéstial artillery, |
and the peaks which make the sym-!
! pathetic clouds give down.

angel, and there they Ia, smling in
her lap. )

“Your nice chintz curtans!" erel
Mrs. Clark. *““Why. youain't hademy
but u year., Miss Garner!"

“*She’s ent "em zig-zag,' said Miss
Avery, examining the holes hoplessly.

“Yon little tyke!” repeated grand-
ma, and she really did not knew what
else to sav. i

The dear little angels were: tukon
away from [’t]]]}', who almoest cried 1o
part from them, and Mrs. Clark and
Miss Avery went to work laving pieces
un:der and darning down, until ut last,
after a couple of hours you wonldn'h
have known, unless von lookedi twice;
that the little winged boys had’ ever
left their elouds. i

“I know they wanted to. come: live:|
with me and plav w.th me,”” sa d Pol- |
ly, when she told her mother all about |
it that night on her return to the farms |

Woll, they d.d come to live with her
at last, but it was not t'1l msny years |
after, when the dear prandmother had!
gone to Live among the real angels,

Then the chintz curtains were tnken |
down and folded away. And now they I
belongr to Polly, who sometimes takes.
them from their box and looks at {hem.l
and feels like a little girl again.

Trades For American. Hoys.
St. Nleholas.

Thetradss in onr country,. of Iate
years, have almost been monopolized, |
by formigners. The American boy,
however, when he does take a trade,
goes straight on to. the top of the lad= |
der. It seems asif our bavs. wonld: |
rather be fourth rate law,ers or phy-
sicinus thun earn their living by work-
ing w th their hands, Only the other
day I read in a New York newspaper
of a voung lawyer in a distant e-ty.
whom | knew someyeir: a'o when [
resided in that sect on of the country,.
who literally starved to death.. He
made secarcely any mouey, wis too
proud to tell of h's want, lived as long
as he could on crackers and water, and
was found one day in his oflice. dead
from lack of nourishment. He sheould
never have entered the- lezal profes-
sion, for he had no ab 1 & :n that d.-
rection. As a farmer or a mechanie
he-might have lived a long, useful and
suceessful lfe. No boy. of course,
should enter a trade. unless hs feels
himself fisted for it; but, on the other
hand, he should not, it scems to me,
let the false pride aga'nst manual la-
bor. which now preva Is to sueh wide
extent in our coumtry. prevent him
from endeavering te do better work
w.th his hands than in hbs inmost
Lhm:lghls he knows he can do with h s

ead.

T

Oyster Farming.
Harper's Young Prople.

In addition to natural oyster beds
there are many “‘ovsier farms,”” where
these delicions mollusks sre regularly
cultivated. >taKes are dr.ven in the
mud n shallow water, and branches of
trees, rough boards, or stopmes are
placed between them for the baby oys-
ters to fasten themselves to. When
the nursery is readyseveral boat-loads
of oysters are dropped near the spot.
They increase and grow rapidly, being
ready for the tabla in from two to
three vears,

Ovsters are generally fished w'th a
dredeze. As this instrument is drag-
ged over the bed the teeth pull up the
ther rest ng place. Those that are
into the water, and if they fall on a
suitable surface they will attach them-
selves and continue te grow. Many
of them, however, s'nk in the mud and
are sulforated.

The process of dredging ‘s also des-
tructive to the oysters whch remain
on the bed, as they are roughly torn
from each other and dragged into the
mud. Here they cannot open ther
valves w thout admitt ng the mud, and
this is certa n death to the oyster.

Ovwsters are highly esteemed for food
on account of their delicons flavor,
and the demand for them is constant-
ly increasing. ‘1his leads to excess-
ive fishing of the oyster beds, and in
manv places the beds yield a much
smaller supply than formerly. Such
is the case with many of the ELuropean
oyster beds. The French government
has been obliged to take control of its
shores and to enforce certainlaws with
regard to fishing them.

The Tell=Tale.

With the aid of a pa'r of compasses
or pencil and a bit of string, carefully
draw two concentric half-circles; that
is, from the same center, and one
about half an inch with'n the other.
The size of the design makes but little
difference, but the result is more easi-
ly seen if the diagram is as large as
convenient. Divide this double half
circle into a number of compartments,
and in each place aletter of the alpha
bet, a numeral or a name, as the fan-
ey may d ctate, the object beng that
there shall be no possible mistak ng of
one compartment for another. hule
straicht 1'nes from each compartment
to the common center. Now take a
small button—a shoe-button is as good
as ahy—and fasten a bt of, fine silk
thread about eight inches long to it,
making a knot in each end of the
thread. Now, let one of the party take
the thread by the end and hold it so
far above the figure that the button
shall hang about an inch snd a half
above the paper. Let him fix his mind
very firmly upon one of the compart-
ments and then elose his eves Very
soon the Lutton w.ll develop a pendu-
lum-like motion, and before long. gen-
erally in about three minutes, 1t wll
beg n to move toward the compart-
ment of wh ch the holder is th nking.
It rea’ly seems. at the fir-t glance, that
the button itself is influenced by the
nnconse ous cxertion of will en the
puart of the experimenter. But close

-nvest gotion will reveal the fact that
the hand moves with a slight trem»-

Feff Bavis on a Sour Apple-Tr=e,
through the fina- theead, moves the | winester Argus
button. Much anmsement ean be had | = - - i .
by putting the nmmnes of the peoplé‘in ‘Pnﬁ.“‘;ﬁ'ﬂ d:i‘y;]ggoawils.s:;m 'tfim Lea‘.\-
the compartments. snd then seeing of | .. oo I?ﬂp;?r Shetay tlI:é :ghoz;ﬂgp.:;:
which one the exper:menter is think-| wen hang Jeff Davis on ssour apple tree,

ing. ) | to a Leavenworth boy. Knewing that
T George A. Huron, now a prominent at-
A New Mexican Sunset. o im T 7 e
- ’ . 0 3 1 i y
E. Romen Heed (n Clnelpoetl Srmmercial Gazette jsecue A IOPE]\“‘ formerly pl .

indze of this county, was the author,
we senthim the clipping 2nd- received
the following reply:

The Eastern weather men often re-
port disturbanves soriginating in the

| sren

Rocky MNountnins. <
surround ny mountiies near and far,

are the many cawvess of Aolus, the!

laboratories of nsture's electricity,

Often the
still a’r is suddenly surprised by a

breeze from some unexpected quarter, |

a5 if some mountain god of the winds
hud awaked. And i1 ‘may cease as
suddenly, and as suddoenly may come
from another gquarter.

From the Santa Fe«%asin may be
seen in the mountain panorama several
dist nct showers at onoe, with clear
skv between. Often tha setting sun
displays several rainbows at onee,
with suggestions of more: Last week
a ranbow, springing from the moun-
tain top, with a breadth more like a
tower, had an illuminat’ m more like
a eolumn of fire than the wsunal rain-
bow faintness, But this was rare even
for this wonderful skyv. While all
serene over the wvalley, the lightning
mav be gving grund shows in the
nountains. Somet'mes a2 diflusing
Iight elowd between gives the effect of
mreneral ill :minat on.

Who can conce.ve, witlhont having
it, the seeme m wu eh the sun,
bav.ng set from a great Lank of siu-
galariy leaden clonds through a streak
of elear skv at the hor zos. which it
chanred to a brilliant gollen, them
from behind the mountaia lighted up
tae edges of the leaden elouds toa
Lright silver, then gradually changed

is

| th s to a flire red. stringely eontrasting !
with the growing bla ki.this display !
t weach nz far toward the zenith, and

wide in the horizon! Meanwhile the
ve ection from the wesy illumined
seviral distinet showers in the south
to a golden ra n, and gave a red color
to light elouds at the zenith and in the
east. And while all this gorgeous show.
was gong on in the west, south and
east, 1 black cloud w.th vivid light-
ning was spreading over all the north,
its western edge reddened with the
ceneral illumination.
was this reflect on that when the thun-

der-cloud brought a shower into 1'he?child‘.(l think ohe: called hine: il e

valley, the color was as eof a golden
mist.
e
Torlure at Sing Sing.
Exchange.

At this moment the aitention of*
everyhody was attracted by the. keep-
er, who was actually smiling. It.was
the first 1 me his featu es had relaxed
during the day, und the erowd gath-
ered around h m.

“I'm going to show you a little- in-
vention of my own,”” he said,
antly, “*which has been adopted! all
over the country. I suppose youknow
that the cr.minals often get ngly.

handred of New
miust neeessar ly
hard characters
here get revell ous, ill-tempered and
unmanageable pretty often. In for-
mer years they used the lash, the padille-
the douehe, and often calmed men; by
putting them into
The fiercest spir.ts are«quelled by im-
prisonment in a dungeon. The w ld-
est ease we ever had turned, to & lamb
after twenty-five days’ imprisonment,
without a gleam of light, n a black-
cell.  All that is rettled now: howexer
by my little invention. Wedon t have
to use the black-cells, or anything else,
and the men are so.thoroughly scared
by what I call my ‘weigh ng machine’
that they no longer fight and rebel.”
He then showed it te:us. If a convict
becomes desperate at ill-treatment,
overwork, or a realization of the aw-
ful duration of a twenty-years' sen-
tence, he is dragged into the keeper's
room and a pair of iron handcufis are
screwed t ghtly sbout his wrists. Then
the chain which connects the two
handeufis is hooked te a pully and the
man’s hanls are drawn up until he is
almost lifted from the floor. Here he
hangs against the wall until h's spirit
is subdued. Yhe wall was smeared
with the stains of blood from the wrists
of the poor wretches who had hung
there.

*“It's a daisy,”” said the keeper, ra-
diantly: “the toughest man in the
whole jail has never been able to stand
it more than three-quarters of a min-

have.a number- of
to deali w th.

ute. It curtes rheumat’sm, blindness
and all other ills that criminals are
heir to.”’

‘It must be torture."

*‘Well, rather. It stops the circula-
tion of the blood you know.""

And he still smiled as he stood with
his hand on the pulley, -while the
crowd wandered away. Its a at
thing to have a clear idea of the hu-
merous.

A Rich Islander.

The business of the little cluster of
islands which lie in the Pacilic ocean
just off the southwest coast of Pata-
gonia is sheep-raising and selling, and
18 nearly all in the hands of one man,
Mr. Kerr by name, who is the govern-
or.
a poor man, and is now worth more
than #5,000,00. There are no bushes
or trees of any kind on the islands, and
the entire surface is covered with a
bed of peat many feet thick and of
good quality. !
to supplv the world for an indefinite
lengt
thick growth of short, but very nutrit-
jous, grass, upon which the sheep
thrive wonderfully well. The number
of sheep on the islands is about 400,-
000, These islands are very high, the
hills rising many hundreds of feet, and
are covered with po:nts of sharp rocks
that somet mes vise 200 or 300 feet
atove the surfice of the peat. It rains

nearly every ¢ay in the year, and as|

the peat is water soaked, the water
stands in poola everywhere. 1t seems
to be unable to run down the hills and
the hilltops are nearly as wet as the
valleys.

Sedan Bohme, bogn of asutler’s wife
on the ficld of Sedan soun after the
battle, has just been admitied to the
mil tary school at We lbucg, Germany.,

In and beyond the |

And so lasting |

plens-

The
place that harbors mere than fifteen
York's. worst scum,

Men |

ther black-rooms.. |

He went there many years ago as |

There is sufficient fuel |

of time. Covering the peat isa |

Toreka Kan.. May 7, 1855 —LoxW.
Rosrssex. Editor Aregus—Dear sim In
answer to- yours of the 50thvult., in-
| elosingelipping relating tc authorskip
of theiizes of the **John Browa Body ™’

!I

o
We'll hang Jefl Davis on a sou=mpplo-ires.
As we go marching on,
have to-say that while I do=not we-
: zard the athorship as important to the
world se even that of “Beautiful
Spow."’ yot, since you have zsked me,
| I mustieontradict the statement thut
they originated with a Leavenworth or
any other: mewsbov. The verse.was
firstssungz by mrc!f, at the tigse sasol-
dier intbrave old Jimmy Shields' di-
| vizion in the Shenandoah valley, . near
New . Market, Va., in the spring of
1862, . We were at the time pushing
“Stonewu!l Jackson” up the walley to
Harrisburg, had cheered the weariness
qu an- all-night march -throuzh rain
and? mud singing “John Brown's
Baedy®  until the words seemed asbadly
worn:out @ the tired troops Gmr
brigade had halted at the roadsiié snd
. werev hastily boiling coflee far their
rscant-breakfast. while in the aelumn
st:ll trampiing by a tired soldidr here
and there wearily countinued the- re-
frain:

e 2

m@#w

N. V. Trbune. .
The factthat'two lightning  strokeals
ome of which falllen the site chosen for

wk ere his body-lay. should have occa- |
sioned scarcely any comment,
the extemt-of the-adivance made in ap- |
pre hens'en'of :man's relations to na- |
turiv. and the virtuzl d sappearance of-
one of the most prevalent and persist-
ent of suppositions. To-day these oc-
cur: ences are smpdy rezarded as co-
inci¢ lences; strange, perhaps, but per:
fect? v natural, and yosse-sing no hu-
man significance: But for ages man-
k nd, and even the most highly ecivil-
ized races;- firmly believed that the
death s of great men were marked by
pertw rbat’ens im nature. The history
of rel} gion shows that in regard to the
found 2rs of creeds this belief was uni-
versal, andthrougheout the history of
pagan Rome prodigies were supposed
to atte nd the-aocession and death of
rulers. Shekspeare has faithfully rep-
resente d the feel of that period
when h e makee-an old Roman say:
The he avens thomselves blaze forth the
death of princes:
And th e reveremtial credulity of the
age find s expression in the assertion:
It is 1 be part-ef men to fear and tremble
When € be most-michty rods, by tokens, send
SBuch dr eadful heralds to astonish us.
During { he republicof Rome the Sen
ate itsell undertoek te interpret such
prodigie: 5, and the awgurs had elass-
itied ligh tning =*rokes into eleven cat-
ecories, « rach oivwlr oh had its speelnl
applicatioon ard s gnificance.
Nor di¢ ! the beliefi in portents. and

While his seul goes marching on,

- Whenas sudiderly the old dity.
heard when a boy about

A slelcmonkey o a sour anple tree- ]

Camednte my mind, and I remarked '
, tor my chume, “Let us give John Brown
a rez&”” Hesa'd, “how will you do |
it I vepl ed singing: l
We'll hane Jetf Davis on & sour apple tree,
When rapidly as sound ecould. iravel
the words were canght up. and in a
feww - moments Shields' divisiso, was
singing them.

The-Graph'e is not the first to char-
acterize-the lines as “coarse and! half-
[ brutal, * for sfter his liitle episoade- in
skirts, while Jeff Davis andfamily
werarguests of the nation at Fortress
Monroe, I remember to havaisesn a

ullished copy of a letter from Mrs,

aviz in wh eh she complained bitber-
‘I{ o& the brutality of the Yankee. sol-
iers, who had taught her youngest

i Hud |

Jefl’™) to *sing the coarsewords; " and
| said tiwe little innocent never .scamed
so happy as when singing:
We'il pane Jefl Davis o a sour apple Grce
i the neighborhood of his fatier's
celli At this d'stance it is not sar-
| prisimg that the line grates hayshly on
fastidious ears. but then it-was aot
| censtruncted for use in adrawing-reom.

Imx fact, thers was no special’ thought
| iy its construction: it was gme of those
thines which simply drops into aniche
and fits, and if the thousimds.of sol-
diers who on the weary march were
invigorated by the impassioned: words
are not sashamed for bav ng sung
them neither am I ashamed for having
originated them. Truly youms,

G A. Henos.

The Chillanos.

fhlladeilipia Press,

The Chillanos are--the Irishmen of
South America—quiek, keem, witty,
| impulsive and reckless. Many of the

leading families of Chili .are descend-
| ents of Irish ancestry. Barmey O'Hig-
| gins was the Liberator and the first
| dictator of Chili, the Waszhington of
| this country, nnd Patrick Lymch was
| the commanding general ;im the late

war with Peru.  Patricio McGarry is a

rominent merchant in Sant’ago, and
| Miguel (Michael) O'Hernce, ene of the
| conspicuouns statesmen. The O's and
| Macs are frequently seen in newspaper
| articles, and; when combined with

Spanish surnames look wery funny.
They w.ll fight at the drep of the hat.
with anybedy. for any eause and
against any adds, and are always anx-
ious for somebody to step on the tails
of their coats. hey make splend d
| soldiers, are fond of pomp and parade

and have no sense of fear, as the late

war with Pern demonsirated.inwhicha

| regiment of Chilians was always good
for doubls or trebel its number of the
enemy. They love a hawnd-to hand
fight, it being their- habit in war to
capture-everything M4y charge. drop-
ping their muskets and using ther
**machetas,”” or curwed knives, which
are alwavs carriell in war or peace.
The Ch llano does not fight with his
fist, or a club. or & revolver, but al-
wavs with h's kn'fe, and he generally
killeby throat cutting, as the Ital.an
stabs with a st’leito.

Their wit is proverbial. Chili is the
only country in ~auth America where
comic papers are:published, and these
centain cartoons and witicisms that
would do cred t to any country. Dur-
img the struggle between the church
and liberal party, the priests and
monks ure objects of much ridicule,
and the printshops are full of pictures
representing the devotees of the church
and the fathess in all sorts of comical
pred.caments

’

| Rev. Sam Jones on Darwinism.
Loulsville Coumder<Journal.

Good character is the immortal part
of man. While we lay down our Eod-
ies as a szhool-boy lays aside his books.
character outlives the umiverse. if weli
rounded and complete. When I speak
| to you of Cornelius, 1 say to you that
he was a heathen. When I look at
this heathen I am ashamed of myself
and every other man that walks the
earth. In the noountide blaze of this
nineteenth century, with its capacity
| for the highest keights and deepest
| depths, 1 find no man who ecan com-
| pare with Cormelivs. I look athim
and reverse the Darwin theory. 1f
Cornelius was a sample of what men
were, then we are going back to mon-

keys. Some of us have nearly reached
that point already, and if we could get
a little more hair and a few tails it
would seg us up.

James W. Marshall. the disca verer
of gold in Californis, died at his home
near Placerville. He was T4 yo.ars old,
and died a poverty-siricken gnd dis-

a,;‘a?ointud man,

l

especially in the:caeusrence of convul-
s ons of n ature upon: the death of great
men. ceas e with pagan sm. The nat-
ural tende ney te associate earthly im-
portance vvith somespecial relation to
the cosmo s proved.too strong for the
reaaissunc e to .extirpate. and even
long after sciemwa had removed the
foundat on from the prevaling pop-
ular super stitiozs this one survived.
That it did. so. hewever. is certainly
due quite 53 much to the occurrence
of co.ncidences =4 to the inherent force
of popular credulity. In the infinite
variety of n aturelphenomena of course
it must happen: sometimes that re-
markable st orms or other convulsions
colncide with the deaths of great men.
In such cuses the. coincidence alone is
remembered: and tho- great majority
of cazes in whicl-nething happens are
ignored. And do 1t is possible to find
many curious instanees of such events,
most of which have been noted by his-
torians deprecatingly,. vet with that
touch of superstition. or fecling for
the unseen, whichus spart of human
nature.

Down into comparatively modern
t'mes this kind of eosimcidence has
been remarked. . Thus. on the death
of Cromweli, & greatistorm swept over
England, a storms commemorated by
Waller in the lines:

Heaven his great seul'dbes elaim
In storms, as 'opdas hs Immortal fame.

Sirch a storm lashed!the- desolate plat-
eaxu of St. Helena, and wrecked the
plantations abowd Longwood when Na-
poleon breathed his last, and it is re-
corded that a fevoritetree nunder which
the de «d Emperesr had been wont to sit
was e ther straclks by Lghtning or pros-
trated by the windy at the moment
when, mufteving fole o« armec—he
passed away..

Coineidencessuclhvas these have often
occurred, but, it is  only recently

that their trze charvacter has been rec- i

ognized. Nol:many generations ago
the two hightning strokes at Riversid
Park an«f _Mpunt MeceGrezor wonldg
have cansedl s, widespread seasation,
and people with blanched cheeks andl
fear-haunted aves would have whize
pered to ,one- another the'r fancifid
ideas as tothe supernatural meaning:
of the ocemrrence, and would have e:

erly discugsad its supposed bearing up-
on the cageer or the uoltimate fate .af
the great departed. Now the wonld
has passedibevond such illusions, and
coincidenves, however seeming strange,
have lost theiv myster.ous aspect.

- —

The Strength of Gibraltar.
From Beiz ayvia.

French and Spanish (roops, 40,45 n
number, &r four long years, from June.
1779, ti'l February, 1783, beleaguered
the fortress of Gibraltar, then held by
Gen. Eljot. with a garrison od 7.000
men. The enemy erecied baifteries
right:acpess the sandy isthmuss while
in the.bay thev had forty-sevan ships'
of the Jne and ten *‘batteringy ships,”
besides, countless lesser craits. Omne
night Rock narrowly escapad being;
tnkemlby surprise. A goathesd havin/z
undentaken to guide the Spamiards by
a path then-unknown to the Engligls,
500 troops followed him, one dack
n'ght and crept s lently tos a hollow
culled Sillets, or litfle chair, s.nd
thenee to the signal siakion. whiere
they slew the guard. There ‘they
awaited re-inforcements ffrom below:
these, however, were delsyed, and tha
garrison meanwhile wexe aroased,
and, sallying forth, drove back the in-
vadess. The Silleta was immediately
filked up and the path utterly: des-
troyed and made accessible, aad the
siege wore on through weary rnonths
At last a furious general attsck wmer;
met by an incessant fire ol rediheot
balls on the enemy’s. fleet—a 000 wer e
thrown in one day—till at lengtly, Yae
battering ships toak: fire, us owing to
the thickness of their timbers, 3 'red
hot balls sank dop into the woaed’ and
could not be dislodged. The. wcene
that ensued im the darkness af thas
terrible night must have beea @awful
indeed: and so,fearful were the groans
and shrieks of the wonnded spd dying
that brave. Englishmen forbare to let
their foes: perish in the fames and
ventured, tp, their rescue, shg marine
brigade heing foremost in ds work of
mercy, which added fresh ‘laureis to
their wiotory. It was said ¢hat im this
engage:nent the Spaniaxds loss 3,000
men, ‘while the garr son kad anly six-
teep killed, and the dgyrage done ta
tow fortress was repaired in a few
swours. A few days later a formidable
English fleet came ta the rilief of the

tuwn, the s'ege was Taised, and Brit- |

ain once more left in indizsputed P8~
s on of the stronghold which, in the
days of Queen Ann, she had acquired
as a sort of lyek-penny. while fichting
on behalf of the Archduke Charles, in
whose name it had been seized by Sir
George Rooker, July 24, 1704,” who

Two Lightsing Strokes. |
| mighty men.

swrprised it whon garrisoned ‘by only
Of course, our helding
Gabraltar is an arrangement abont as
pleasant for Spain as it would be to

Gen. Grant's-tom in the Riverside{ England to sec a French garrison: im
Park, and'the: other at McGregor]

ful
fortifying

possession of Dover Castle and
impregnable galleries: in

shows + Shakespeare’s Clitf, beneath tHe- pro.

tect'on of which all manner ~of smugzs
glers might find safety, wlhepeas - any®
rish revenue cutter venturing withio
range would be forthwith fired at and!
probably sunk. No wonder that Spain
would again reclaim this heaven-bu.lf.
bulwark of her shores.

An Elegant Bath-House. “
Afntic City Cor, Baltimore Sun.

A wealthy land-owner herea~féw'
seasons back conceived the idea that:
the then prevalent style of bath-house-
(i. e., dressing-houses) was barbarous,
amd thatif something comfortable and’
convenient were provided the public-
waould appreciate it and pa ronize:the-
enterprise Lberally. Before the.pros-
jeetor finished it he added ‘'so mnany
Jmprovements that his investment ab-
sorbed some $10,000. Finishadsl it:
stood a model of beautly, consisting of
reception-room, register and safes for-
valuables of bathers, shower-baths,
a well-furnished reading-room forsla-
dies, smoking and curd-rol.zas forr
gemtlemen, aad spacious disrobing-
rcoms, with a furnishment noticeahf:v
perfect in detail. All this was ereeted |
right down at the water's edge, where -
any spring storm might destroy it tinu
ite--wild embrace. The old. foges
smiled, shook their heads like a balky
horse, and if they d'dn’t say the /in-
vestor was crazy. they looked as-
though they thonght he wasn't right:
Prier to th's the average bath-houee -
was about as ernde a thing as ene -
coudd imagine. Since then the bath-.
house settlement of Atlantic City is & ¢
thing of beauty, comfort, and conve--
nience. The mnoticeable particular,
however, is the immenss red nmbrella
usod at ths establishment. In fromt:
of the building a bulwark has been
erected o stay the ravages of the-
surf,. whizh at high tide reaches close -
to the building. This has been filled!
in with fine white beaeh sy.nd, and here -
dering all hours of the day (but pars
ticulurly bathing ( me) fifty to a hun-
dred of these graat redd sz nshades, held
ereet by the longpeintedl handles being -
sunk: in the sand, give color to thes
otherwise monotonows s cene.

Acoompanying eash umbrella is«a
matioff carpet. andl 3 board abouty
eighteam imers widke;. & ut to a point at
operond. This pushad inte the sand:
a% s angle ta suit ! forms a resting-
plaee fior the back: tlw carpet is tosit.
on. The brilliznticalle r, the lounging
attitudes of the ladiw 35 and children,
the swashing off the: | jreakers against
the- wharf, throwing the spray high
imtothes air. makeits 3 scene that.isnot
en: forgottos M small) charge is
made fer the priviliy re of the parlors
aaodi these beaseh. v coutrements—one
paymeat securings  the privilege. for
hatiamtire day

A Wiadder 'l Organ. .
sslo Tiaks Lotier.

The: organ im the great Mormon
temple at Salt: T ake has 2,704 pipes
andid7 stops. S0 .me of the pipes are
32 fost long wndl] |arge enough to. ad
mik: the boddes. of three men. The
‘towers that reaas h on either s'de are 48

Lthan 1ior the:

deet high, with. a niche left between
t ddess of music. This
immense tempd o of music, which is
nearly as larpre as a cortage,.is alabe-
mately carvad ¥ y hand.

It is almwsit impossible to  estimate
‘e cost of ik, ‘ns it was built in early
(days, whexafts .ighting was done by ox
(tewms aoross’ the plams, and many of
ithe workmem only received provisions
 fior their labw . But they are a people
who will ne t be outdone, and when
the Ep'scupw | Church built their beau-
tiful orgaaiin ere the Mormons at ance
began to.img prove theirs, which wasall
show aml :framework, and have al-
ready expus ded 21,000 on it. Sitting
in the vas auditorium, 200 feel long
by 150 fisefs w.de, where the acoustics
are so pexf ect vou can hear a. pin. drop
from ome end to the other. amid the
cool angl silence and solemnity. of the
vast ammphitheater—for it is cirenlarin
its formation—with the melodious,
rythraeal, silver-toned sinains of that®
Euweﬂul organ, under the. master

and, one is exalted for the time be-ng
and feels as I imagine he willi when
brovght faoce to,face with the Great

Ma:zser. When listening to the grond
offcgtory (m D) by Baptiste, 1 im-
agined I Fnew what Dapte's. Infemno

wos; pandemenium segmed lot loose,
wien a low- voice,.in 8 minor strain
began to sing, and ong asuld enly
th.nk of. the wail of a, lost sounl, and
the tears wnbidden start—so. sad, so
sweet, so far away is this veice, which,
after all, is.no voice at all hat only
the s:ffect of the organ, Then comes
-a brirst of mglody, like the hallelujah
' cheyrus from a,thoyssnd seraphims and
chrerubims. The effect: off Corne-
1#as March, by Mendelssohn, on this
gsuperb: organ, played: by this brilliant

rformer, can he mpre easily im-
agined thap described,.

Nothing Less Than a General.

Miaria Mayo,is.saidito have refused
mare than, a, hundred suitors before
she accepted Gengnsl Winfield Scott,
who courted;her-when he was a mem-
ber of the Richmong bar, as Mr. Scott.
After entering the. army he continued
his addresses. and wasrefused success-.
ively as Captan Scott and Colonel
i Seott, and, it was anly as General Scobt
the victorioug hgra of Lundy’s Laua,
that he.at Iast wen the hand of hhe
much admired belle. Mr. William
Henry Haxall, of Richmond, relutes
that on one oceasion he visited Mrs.
Scott soon. after one of her trips io
Euxope, He wentin the evening at o
o'clogk, and, after some time, when he
thonght he had paid a cald sufliciently
long, he slyly looked at h/s watch, and
to %uis amazement found it was 1
co'clock. ©Om his apologizigg for the
length of his visit Mre. Ssott assurea
h'm she never retired before 1 or 2
o'clack, but she had no idea it was so
late. Mr. Haxall being one of the most
| a able gentlemen she had ever met,

wﬂm in faect, be hagd not spoken g,
dozen words, but was a charming lis-
| tener, to her interesting descr ption of
i her travels abroaq,

| _The $100,000 ;eqnimd to complete
! the E:gestnl for the Statue of Liberty
| has been raised in New York city.




