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Indlan Maxsacres,

Thursday em%mﬂu of Hills:
porough were elects l:i the intellis
gence that the Indians raided the
placer camp, about five miles below that
town. The news came to the effect that
they had ridden into camp in t num-
pers, mounted on government horses and

ol with revolvers and government
dfles. They sacked the camp, driving on
petween thirty and forty head of stock.
The miners were mostly all at work on
their claims, and having no thought of
an attock, had left their arms in their
csbins, Bowe few, however, rushed for
and obtained their guns and opened fire
on the hand of devils a8 they were
riding hither and thither through the
esmp. This fire seemed to exasperate
the l],.ndiam, who immedistely shot and
mangled several women and children in
isolated cubins, as also wonnding several
men. They rode off in a body, driving
the uptnrad stock before them, in the
Jirection of the Parches river. The band
unmbered seventy-five to one hundred
[ndians. A number of miners rode pell-
mell to Hillsborongh, carrying the start-
ling news that the copper-colored devils
wero heading toward that town.  For a
while this caused great consternation and
excitement, Women and children wore
guthered together in & common rlm.-e of
safety, and the town, thongh wofully de-
fieient in arms, presented o stirving and
martial appearance, Soon came another
conrier from the placers, saying that the
band had divided into fwo partics and
that both divisions were ing sonth;
one toward the Trujillo place, and the
other toward MoEvar's cienega. A band
of twenty Americans, imperfectly armed
and poorly mounted, started out at once
to intercept them. The band was fol-
lowed by other smaller ies-—starting
out whenever they could find horses and
guns to go with,  The first party which
started after the Indians came npon them
in u cornfield the other side of MeEvar's
Louse, and immediately gave them battle,
but the force of the red sking so over-
powered them in numbers, and was $o
much better armed that the American
boys were seattered, althongh fighting
in & brave manner, only like Hillsbor-
ough boys can do—like chafl before the
wind, They broke und separated, each
man taking care of himsell as best he
could, meanwhile many o saddle they
emptied of its red skin occupant, and &
large number of Indian horses were left
riderless before they fell back. The
parties going to their nasistunce united
on the rond, but were intercepted by a
detachment of Indinns before tfwy conld
reach the cienega, where they could hear
the battle raging. 'The relieving party at
once engaged the detachment of reds and
fought as only men can fight whose lives
are ot issue, but all to no purpose—the
odds were too great, they being outnum-
bered ten to one. They saw that they
were surrounded; a shower of Indian
bullets was poured in upon their little
company from all sides, and finally they,
too, songht each for himself shelter as
best he could find. 'They retreated,
lewving & number of their men dead on
the field, o hu'|fer number wounded, and
animals erippled and dying on every
side. Small parties made their way
afoot, sknlking behind bushes and rocks,
where they joined those who had first
gone out and who had reassembled after
the route at MeEvar's ranch; others pick
ed up stray horses bereft of their riders
and made the best of their way back to
Hillshorough, to carry the direful news
and obtain reinforcements; and others
detected in their flight by the merciless
suvages, were ridden down, trampled
apon, mutilated in every conceivuble
and inhuman manner, and left dewd or
dying—food for the vultures and coyotes.
In this contlict the Indians are known to
have lost their chief, who fell from his
saddle, pierced throngh the heart by a
bullet from the nnerring rifle of poor
Tom Hughes, who paid the forfeit of his
own life just one moment after. The
savages having now whetted their horrid
thirst for blood, and maddened beyoud
mepsure at the death of their chief and
so many of their braves, and finding no
fresh partics to attack, made their way
1o & Mexican ranch a short distance off,
where resided ten sonls—three men, o
vontly, three women and three chilidren
of tonder years, one o mere suckling
babe, Al of this congrogation were
eruclly massacred, the men hacked to
pieces with Tnees and riddled with num-
berless bullets, the babies hewn with
axes aod their little innocent heads eleft
from erown to ehin, and the women, re-
sorved for a still more horrible fate,
wore left dend ond mutilated after atroei-
ties had lLeen committed, the very
thonght of which compels humanity to
sindder. Tie Indinns then gathered
up their gtrplus stock, took all the mules
and horses from the ranches in the
vicinity, and not daring to attack Me-
Evar's ranch, which was now so well
protected by the Hillsborongh boys,
made for the mountains, one party of
them taking a sontherly course, and the
other directing their march toward the
Mimbres river. They will undoubtedly
strike for Mexico sud dispose of the
stock stolen from Uncle Sam, of which
they can have no less than two linndred
head.— Silrer Rocord, September 18Lh.

Tan Cuamrioy Earen.—Not long ago
Mr. A. L. Reid, of this county. stepped
into the drug store of Jackson & Son, of
this place, in which there were six water-
melons, all (combined) weighing about
geventy-flve pounds, and said if anyhody
would pay for them he would sit down
and not get ap nntil he had eaten the
last monthful of them, Our Sheriff, Mr.
Henry Mugee, incredulons as to Mr.
Ried's remnrks, said if he (Ried) wonld
sit down aud swallow them all before be

"got up he (Magee) would pay for them,
when Mr. Wm. Jackson, who was present,
said if Ried did not eat them sccording
Mugee's recuest e (Jackson) would pay
for them. Ried then took his seat and
the show began in earnest. The first one
he ate weighed fifteen pounds, the next
one fifteen: and, after he had eaten these
two, his appetite seomed fo be as sharp
and ns sotive as it was before le lind

aten one bite.  He then consumed two
more, and before an hour had passed he
had eaten four and one-half, the weight
of which was not less than fifty-five or
sixty pounds, and would have eaten the
balance, when Magee became satisfield,
paid for the melons, told Ried that he
coulil quit, and told the erowd standing
by to belp cat what remaived, when it
was consnmed i less time than it takes
%o tell it.— Mountain [Lanrel county)
Echo.

“Somebody Loves Mo,

Two or three years ago the Super.
intendent of the Little Wanderers'
Home in R—- received one morn-
ing a request from the Judge that he
would come to the Court House.
He complied direetly, and found
there a group of seven little girls,
ragged, dirty and forlorn, beyond
cven what he was accustomed to
see. The Judge, pointing to them
(utterly homeless and friendless),
said:

“Mr. T——, can you take any of
thpse?"

“Cortainly, I can take them all”
wias the prompt reply.

“All! What in the world can yon
do with them?”

“I'll make women of them.”

The Judge singled out one even
worse in appearance than the rest,
and asked again:

“What will you do with that one?"

“I'Hl make & woman of her,” Mr.
T'—— repeated, firmly and hopefully.

They were washed and dressed
and provided with a supper and
beds. The next morning they went
into the schoolroom with the chil-
dren. Mary was the name of the
little girl whose chance for better
things the Judge thought small.
Daring the forenoon the teacher
said 1o Mr, T——inreference to her:

“] never saw a ohild like that, 1
nave tried for an hour to get a smile,
and have failed.”

Mr, T —— said afterwards himself
that her tace was the saddest he hud
ever seen—sorrowful beyond expres.
sion; yet she was u very httle girl,
only five or six years old.

After school he called her into his
office and said pleasantly:

“Mary, I've lost my little pet, 1
used to have a little girl here that
would wait on me, and sit on my
knee, and I loved ber very much, A
kind lady and gentleman have
adopted ber, and 1 should like for
you to take her place and be my pet
now. Will you?"

A gleam of light flitted over the
poor child’s face, and she begun to
understand him. He gave her ten
cents and told her ske might go to
the store near by and get some
candy. While she was out he took
two or three mewspapers, tore them
in pieces and seattered them about
the room. When she returnod he
said:

“Mary, will you clear up my office
o little for me, and pick up the paper
and sea how nice you cun make it
look?"

She went to work with u will. A
little more of this kind of munage-
ment—in fact, treating her as a kind
futher wonld—wronght the desired
result. She went mto the school.
room after dinner with so changed a
look and Dearing that the teucher
was astonished. The child's face
was absolutely radiant. She went to
her and said:

“Mary, what is it?
you look so happy?”

“Oh, I've got some one to love
me!"” the child answered earnestly, as
it it were heaven come down (o

What makes

A dashing young fellow arrived ot
Galveston, Texas, a few months since,
and gave ont that the death of u velative
had left him & small fortase, which he |
wished to invest in & farm., After u,
week or two of leisurely reticement, he |
bought a ranch on Chocolate Bayon for
85000, There, domestioating himself at
once as what he termed a “‘gentleman
farmer,” he cordially reciprocated the
attentions of the neighboring “squires”
for duo social relations, and thongh un-
communieative as to all Hmin!n in his
past life, found no difficulty in ingra-
tinting himself with the most select so-
ciety in that section. A man of his ad-
dress, apparent property and unmarried
condition, conld not live under such eir-
cumstances withont marking or being
marked for matrimony, and toward the
end of last month certain assidnous ad-
dresses he had paid to an estimable
young lady enlminated in a matrimonial
sroposition, which was not rejocted,
proj ! 1
The wedding wis fixed for an early day,
and sumptuary and domiciliary prepari-
tions for it were nearly vumplr-h.ux. when,
to the horror of Chovolate society, the
unspeakable anguish of the bride-elect,

latter received the congratulutions of
detective officer from Pinkerton's agency
in Chicago, in whose company, after a
brief interview, he departed harriedly
for the East as a prisoner of the law.

It seems that some time since a
wealthy oil company of Pennsylvania had
its burglar proof safe robbed of 217,000,
and simultanconsly one Norman Spencer,
the previously immaculate bookkeeper
of the concern, disappeared from his
desk, boarding house, and other familiar
places, The coincidence permitted but
one inference, and no ong donbted that
the missing man had been the robber.
A cortain detective, aware that before his
crime and flight Spencer had been de-
voted in his attentions to n yonng orphan
girl in Titusville, decided to keep a
striot watch on the yonung lady’s move-
ments, thinking that there wonld be
some communication between them,
Two months elapsad before the officer’s
vigilanee found any reward; but at the
end of that time, just after receiving n
letter addressed in “‘backhand” from St
Joseph, Mo, the Indy suddenly departed
for the West, followed and **shadowed,”
of course, by the detective. Through
Pennsylvania and Ohio she journeyed on
to Chieago, where, by the direction of
his superiors at home, the officer en-
listed the services of a noted yonng de-
tective of that city to continue the
Sghadowing.” From Clicago, under
the surveillance of the new wateher, the
lady went to Quincy. On reaching that
city the lady went to a hotel, and the de-
tective mdvised his employers of the
state of the case. Instructions were
sent to change officers, and & Quincy offi-
cer was put to work. Remaining at
Quincy a day, the lady left one
fine morning on the Hannibal and
St. Joseph road. Her every mo-
tion had been watched, and tho offi-
cer went on the tmin with her, At
Cameron Jonetion, she took the ears for
Kansas City, with the argus-ayed detec-
tive on the same car. Arriving there she
went to a hotel, followed by the officer.
The morning after her arrival in Kansas
City, the detective was seated at break-
fust, when a wonian exactly resembling
the one he had been watching, took her
seat in the dining room, Slie was closoly
{ veiled, but the height, fignre and dress
were the same, and there coulil beno
mistake about it. He quietly finished
breakfnst, and then resnmed his position
to watch further developments. The
omnibus rolled up in front of the door,
and passengers bound on the Kansas-Pa-

earth.

That was all the seerct. For want
0 cold and desolate that she had
lost childhood’s beautiful faith and
bhope. She could not st first believe
in the reality of kindncss or joy for
her. It was the certuinty that some
one had loved her and desired her
affoction that lighted the child’s soul
und glorified her fuce.

Mary has since been adopted by
wealthy people and lives in a beauti-
ful house; but more than all its
beausy and comfort, running like
golden thread through it all, she
still finds the love of her adopted
father and mother.— Philadelphia
Price List.

SN -

Actisa Axp Reanry. — Mrs,  John
vrew, of the Philadelphin Arch-street
Theater, speaking of the simulating emo-
tion of sctors, lately said: “‘Undoubtedly
an sotor could grasp a sitnation more
readily and represent it more effectively
if hie had onee been in the same position
in real life.  PBut how seldom is this the
ense. Some of the most inhuman villaing
[ ever knew—on the stage—are pleasant,
mild-mannered men in private.” A lis-
tener reminded Mrs, Iirnw of Manager
Bernard Macanley's eriticism of Mary
Anderson, that she “owed her snecess to
lier romarkable Leauty and power of por-
traying characters and passions, w iieh
she had no idea of,” and might become a
great setress after she had heen onee in
love. Mrs. Drew responded: *'Mise
Anderson's greatest fault is thonght by
gome members of her profession to be
| want of concentration.  They say sho 18
{ capable of turning round in the middle

of an impassionsd scene to make some
| frivolous remark to a brother actor. M=
| Macauley's argnment is good, but a good
| many examples might be cited to prove
the contrary, Every one has heard of

Miss O'Neil. Forty vears ago she was al

the pinpacle of fame and success, she
| was not only nnmarried, but ber habits
and tempersment were antagonistic to
| those natural to her mother.  Yet one of
her strong points was in portraying &
| mother's tender love and devotion. Mrs
| Bateman has achicved great suecess i
| yoles requiring s nice appreeistion of
| sentiments foreign to her nature. Many
| people who have suffered all tPe pangsof
poverty would be mere sticks if put on
| the stage
Leroine who was supposed to be suffer-
| ing from just snch straits. An actor, to
| earry his sudience with him, must be
| eapuble of imagining vividly any charac-
| ter e impersonates; actusl experience is
| of use to him, but imsgination and self-
| thoughtfulness  are indispensible.”
[ New York San.

of love that little one’s life had been |

to et the partof ahero ora/

cifie Railway were ealled for, The lady
he had seen took her seat in the s,
he followed, and the two were soon on
[ the train whirling westwurd, At June-
| tion City the woman got off the car and
| took her seat in the depot, the offiver fol-
ilowing, A fow honrs afterwird the train
| pnstwarn canie along, and the woman
took her seat in one of the cars. Pug-
zled by this singulae manenvre, the ofti-
| oor followed, and indne counrse of time
both found themselves in the same hotel
in Konas City they had left in the
morning. Next morning the astonishing
fact was revealed that the woman who
| went to Junetion City wus merely a ser-
[ vant in the house, who nearly resemtloed
; in fuce and figure the woman the offlcer
was following, and who had been dress-
|ed up in & suit of that individual's cloth-
| ing u8 a decoy duck. Convinced that Le
hiad been sold, ind unable to procure
any trace whatever of the fugitive, the
officor gave upthe chase and reported to
| his employer. From this time, for some
months, nothing was heard of either
Norman Spencer or the woman whowe
| wit had foiled the trained pursuers, but,
innsmuch as it had been the ingenuity of
a devoted woman that had covered the
trui) of the offender from the hunter, the
| BRne Was not yet to be betrayed by o
[ woman scorned, It appeared that after
having sent off the *“*decoy,” the lndy
hurried toSt. Joseph, where, under an
assnmed name, Spencer met her. Repre
senting that he lad resolved to buy a
ranch in Galveston county, Texns, “far
from the maddening erowd's strife,” as-
anme the pome of Norman, and then
murry the wonan who had been ¥o troe
to him, bhe inducad her to remaimn in 8t.

| Satnrday

and the dismay of the bridegroom, the |y

Night in Sam Pranelsco.

[Letter in Bacrameato Resord. 0o, 1]
1 wish T could give you an idea of last
night at the Mechanics'

Pacihion. It wasa gala night, as every
wturday night is, in San Francisco, and
cvery one was ont, dressed in his boat,
many of the ladies almost in opera cos-
tumes—light bounets, with waving
plumes, white kidsand fine dresses. Anc
oh! what ghastly complexions went up
l_ml down; some corpse-white, with red-
r!mmed_ eyes by contrast, and that pecu-
liar wrinkly look lying underneath the
lnyer of chalk which always strikes me as
a ilgmrhurn-l effect. That is the dead
white complexion, so unnatural, so
ghastly, so old that it makes my mouth
water with pity for the woman w{m puts
it on.  Powder, wash, enamoline should
slways be pinkish white, put on and
rubbed in with soft chamois skin, if
it must bo used at all.

Ninety-nine women ont of & hundraed
you meet on the streets nowadays use
some liquid or other for the complexion,
Its use never can be concealed; it is
patent as the eves or the noso on the face,
for every woman who lays it on, no mat-
ter with what art or skill, has that
gmooth, made look, and her teoth look
yellow, awd, unless she peucils them,
er oyes red and weak and red beside it.
On Saturday night a mother and daugh-
ter went srin aud wem np and down the
hall the whole evening long, and the
poor old legs of the former must have
ached like the toothache when at last her
weary, vain promenade was ended. The
wother must have been fifty, and the
daughter perhaps sevonteen, but they
had taken a wash out of the same bottle,
which evidently contained a dosd white
mixture. Oh! those dreadfnl, staring
deathly wrinkles, made more apparent by
an oceasional vain grin meant for swoet-
ness, the old, erinkly wrinkles that wont
up and down, and ap and down by the
round, smooth, death-white cheek of
soventeen! Bah! how Ishould have liked
to hold hoth nnder the spray of the foun:
tain.  The fountain itsolf was encireled
by & rim, threo deep, of elderly conples,
content to sit and look on, whilo & fourth
and outer row of chairs wis ovenpied by
young rcuplu who could both sec snd ba
seen, bowing here nnd there and ox-
chunging smiles direetly after at the ap-
peamnce of the friend they had jnst bowed
to so politely, eriticising the dress. Ono
wondering who herescort mightbo and
suol party consisted of five girls, unier
escort of the unele of one of them, whom
I knew, He was only ono man to five,
and he was u poor excuse ot that, but ho
was better than none,  These girls sat
the whole evening long, and kept up o
running fire of comment, snd when they
started home they all said they had hal
a splendid time, “'such fun,” nnd they
were 80 sorry the fair was to closs,
must give you the costume of one. Her
dress was of ashes of rosesilk and some
one of the small-figured stuffis, so muoh
worn, made short with silk polonaise.
The flounces of the skirt were box-plait-
od, & bins band of the other materinl
stitched on an inch from the edge. A
fichu of the silk trimmed with fringe
went over the shoulders to the front,
where it crossed o the back with ends;
gloves to mateh,  The hat was of the
same silk, made in Normandy style, o tat

siece of pasteboard serving for the back
}rnnw. 'The shape is much worn and
looks like & dunce cap.  This was
trimmed with cardinal roses, The young
lady was p brunctte, and sho just thought
she was “got up lovely.” Her oyes wore
penciled and lisd o melting, sighing, lan-
guishing look, while enanmeline miude
her face soft and peachy, but not nearly
so soft as the top of her head, T'I1 war-
vant. Her hair was cntand olaborately
lnid out upon her chocks stiff and hard,
while behind it fell in a long braid,
stuck evenly in two rows with gold hair-
riuu painfully conspicuons, "This young
ady kept her hand sgoing all the tinoe,
smoothing down her gloves, foeling of
her hat, tenderly touching her horrible
hair, patting the rnching st her noek or
fingering her gorgeons lockot, “How
doos my hair look?” she whisperod to
one of the other five nnder cover of the
musie, “Nice," said the other ndmir-
ingly. There are hundreds, silly, van,
shallow, just like these girls, who simper
if a yonth looks their way, and eagorly
respond to all the ogling that may be
offered. Every day I am more sod
more smazed at the blind trast in Provi-
denee which San Franciseo parents ox-
hibit. If childron be swall, they sre
nllowed the ran of thestreet frons morn-
ing till night, and » grest hue and ory is
caised if one is sccidentally knooked
over hy n passing oar or tenm.  Faith,
the mystery is that s0 muny oscape.
When the im_\' grows he chooses his own
pssociates, hours snd habits, snd whon he
goes wrong his parents shake their
fends and wonder why the Lord lins
thus afleted thom. When the girl comes
into Lerteensshe is givena corte blanche.
Bhe promonades the stroots dresied like
a young ludy, and the glances she mouts
and returns harden her conscienoo.
Alone or by two snd threes she is ot the
matinees, and conceives a pwssion for
encli netor in turn, and if by any means
she could nttraet Lis attontion shie wonld
be more than proud. On Satarday

A

boy seets to be n good boy—by ever
watol, by every "7 hyy N'or;
precopt  to keep mﬂ so.  Your

Erl memy  innocent and pure of
ought- -know her daily life and her
companions intimately. wnne she is
your child is no reason of itself that
she is thorefore & good chilid.  What of
the world's ways must be known to
either—and I elaim that much must be
known-—who is so fit asn parent totell it

i [all? Clear away the mysteries that are

80 fm‘iml,inﬁ to youth, rob knowledge of
wickedness, don't Tet your children have
the fun of “finding ont things." During
the eleven years of my life in San Fron-
cisco I have boen in a position where
the follies and sins ns well as the virtues
of young people have been most markedly
!rmugl:! to my notice, sud I should like
jnst onee to tell what [ know in print and
plain language of the results of blind
trust on the part of parents, but in lar
capitals [ should like to head it, *To
Mothers Only.” What & grand thing it is
to bring into tais life o sonl, to feed it, to
train it, to fit it for a higher life, and
what & wicked thing to bring it to lifo
and fail of the rest. And then at the
Fair, when this procession of boys aud
girls, withont any affectionate watel, go
ronming at will through o promiscuons
assemblage, Itell youit isnot strange that
the pencl is robbed of its bloom, and the
sight makes mo sick at heart.

wrabiung & Ghont.

Geoige W, Tomos, of No, 61 Broad-
way, had under his charge yestorday »
friond from Pittsburgh named F. A, Tre-
maine and desived to show him a spiritu-

nlist seanco. He found one advertised fo
ocour in the evening up town. 'The fwo
friemds went to this number, which they
deseribed a8 o brown-stone house well
furnished. They were met at the door
by an old man who, after consulting a
meworandum-book to see if the seats
wore all taken, ndmitted them on pay-
ment of 81 each—walking match prices,
The front parlor was climfy lighted, and
in the baek parlor which was dark, thers
was o small eabinet fixed against the
wall. Thore were three rows of chinirs in
the room and there were about filty per-
sons present, of whom four or five woero
women. At the heginning of the seanve
the old wan who had acted as treasurer
gnnounced that the medinm and hoer
company would not be responsible for
the manifestations of the spirits, and he
then requested the andienoe to sing some
familiar air, such as “The Swoet By-and-
By." The greater part of the front of the
oabinet was concealed by o curtain, but
there wns room at ono side for a small
window. When the scance began the
medinm, & stont woman, ontered the
cabinet and immedistely afterwards a
hand wasshown at the window und a foot

Tlat the bottom of the ourtain. Then &

vouth aboutthe size of tho medinm, who
was designatied as “Jimmy the Nows-
boy," stepped from the eabinet into the
roout and began to dance. At this mo-
moent the two friends agrecd with each
other to seize the nest spirit that should
appear, In o few minutes there was n
loud knocking, and the spirits asked if
they wantod to see any one, They an-
swored *Yes," and one of the two young
men was ealled, but not chosen, Then
the old snan said tho spirvitd were con-
fused, and the person who was wanted
wis found and had a conversation with
the spirit, who was familinrl enlled
Mary. T'he subsequent procoedings are
Bost deseribed in Mr, Tome's languago.
He says: 1 moved towarls the old
man who admitted me, and who was
standing b the far ond ot the room, He
told mo I lind botter take my seat; but 1
said 'l stay where I was,  He ropeated
his sdmonition and T went to the room
and stood in front of a woman, The
spirit Mary then came out into the room
about eight foot from the eabinot. The
passago was clear in front of me, and I
wont for hor like a streak of lightning
and threw my arms aronnd her. She
sereamned and htrug'glml, and noveral of
the men ran fo her assistanco. My
friend ran to Lelp me, but be fell over
the sonts, and the spivit got away from

Atorles About Yom Moltke,

Some time after the capitalation of
Paris, Moltke went to Colmar, and,
meaning to stay there a few days, did

not disdain to ask for a hill or.
Mme, R., however, upon whom the Mar-
shal was to have been quartered, would
have nothing to say l.ol.{l'un, and Moltke
was fain to lodge and feod himself at a
hotol, of course, at the lady's expense,
Ho wsked for four rooms on the
flour, invited people to breakfast and
dinner, and treated them to cham 0
in short, the Tenton hero liv ike a
fighting cock. But at the end of three
days the lsndlord, who hated him, qui-
etly took leave to remind his Excellency
that the term of the billeting order had
now expired, Moltke replied with a dry
eough and a demand for & small room on
the second floor. During the remainder
of his stay he dined friendless and chwm:
pagneless at the table d'hote,

Moltke is as good a letter-writer as
Mme. de Sevigne, and he sont some
ticularly charming letters from the i'::;
to his sister, who hal married an Eng-
lishman sottled in Holstein, u Mr. Burt.
Miss Mary Burf, daughter of Mr, Burt
by a former marringe, was especially
moved by them; and when the warrior
came home, his 30 winters were not con-
sidered o fatal objection to union with
girl of but 16 summers.
“And their first love continued to the las, "
It was the happiest of matohes. She
died in 1868, on Christmes eve, and it
wis o rovelation to men to see how
Moltke sorrowed.  Often now he ean bo
observed at his conntry seat wending his
way, in the gray of the evening, towarnd
his wife's tomb—a plain marble monu-
ment on the summit of a little hill,
crowned with eypress.  Beneath the
oross, carved on the little mansolenm,
may bo read this little motto: *‘Love is
the fulfilling of the law."
Moltke has o fine property. It is sito-
whedd in Bilesia, betwoon Schweidnitz and
Reichenbach, and called, T think, Krei-
san., Thore he is most thoroughly at
home. Rising evory moming st five, he
begins the day by lighting a little spirit
lump, a8 the first step toward gotting
himself a cup of coffee. After coffos, ho
takos o little turn in the grounds, rather
for pleasure than business, which only
begins at sovon, Between seven and ten
the Marshal likos to make a thorongh in-
spection of his domain. He is a good
l;mcﬁcul farmer and fumotns for his eab-
agoes, which have won several medals.

On one of theso inepections he eaught
a groom smoking in the stables and ﬁ\‘l‘
Lim o box on the ear, the force of ‘which
Lins Deen the theme of admiring comment
by many & rural firesido over xince. But,
s o rnle, his subordinates speak kindly
of him, and uﬁlminnjmmm
ato master.  Still, no one ever has a
chunes of forgotting the iron hand which
is covered by the velvet glove,

At 10 tho Marshal takesa kind of second
breakfast, & basin of soup or n of
wino and o biseuit, By this time the let-
tors and lmpvra have arrived and Moltke
works till noon, Bundays always excepl-
od. On *the Sabbath™ he to ehurch,
nnd reads * books" durng the bet-
tar part of the day.

At noon, on s regulnr day, the Marshal
takes & nap till dinnor time, which cen-
tral seremony of every wan's takes
place in the Moltke household at 2
o'clock, After dinner, s cigar and more
work, By and by a chat with friends, if
any nre staying with him, snd perhn(]; ()
stroll.  At'8 o'clock tea is served. I.
fine summer ovening the Marshal will
take another turn after tes, but almost
invarisbly Fnen to bod at 10 o'clock,

A war interferes much loss with
Moltke's habits than might be st A
A friend met him in the streots lin
in July, 1870, and, after exchanging u
fow words, muttered nwbont
1ot trospassing on the great man's time
at such u erisis, and was about to with-
draw, when Moltke retained him, saying
in the quistest manner; * T have noth-
ing to do.” It was the simple truth.
The work had all been dona long before.

Ha is not, however, mueh of o talker,
this fumous soldier, who can hold his

me,  The ghost weighed 150 pounds il
ahe welghed an onnee, nod 1 fully iden-
tifld Ler ns the medinm,  The woman
who lisd been sitting behind whore 1
stood erisd oul:

Yo nearly. killed my daughter and
vou ought to be shot with a pistol, and
T'vo o good mind to shoot you for treat-

whitened 1o give her a glostly look.
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an inobriate,
with persons who
ing dranght; the
rupting the air  with
| speech,
minds are pure;

pight, with » young companion, she i# at
the fair, never onee siopping to examine &
curiosity, a work of art or an achieve-
weit of labor, bat endlessly walking up

Joeeph until he should send for her.
She, all trusting, consented, and by re-
tarned to i Chocolate Buyou ranch-
Phe man was false to her us to his em-

ployers, une his lust lotter, of comparn- |

tively recent date, cutinseled her to re-
tarn to Titnsville, as he was shout to
marry o lady of Gulveston connty. De-
wrvedly for him and happily for, the
law. she who had onee thrown the honnds
of the Iaw off his trail, conld put them
on ngain, and she did. The result has
been told alrendy. The gentloman far-
mer of Chooalate—no longer Mr. Nor-
man, but Norman Spencer, the felon-

wus arrested for his orime in the su-
I.r--mn hour of his fancied security, and,
ike Engone Amam, weat forth to retri-
bation “with gyves upon his wriss,”

L — — -———

He was told to remain after school,
when the teacher, trymmg to impress on
his _“mlu.lftll mind the sinfalness of not
speaking the truth, asked if they did not
tell him in the Sunday school, where
bad boys went who told falehouds.
Choking with sobs he said: “Yes, mam’;
ita u place where thers is fire, but I don't
just remember the name of the town.”

and down and np and down, wherever
ahe moy be most publie, her face paint-
od, her hair bunged and frizzed sod
plastered, her hat oun the back of her
pond, her dress Le-bowad, be-roflid nndd
| be-laced,  She is on the qui sige; her
| handkerelief will flirt aeross her smiling
| face st the least opportunity; she is not
above coming to n wpanking acqnaint-
ante upon fempting geeasion. No won-
der so many mothers find their dangh-
tors hroken reods. You may tell moe
these sre not children of good fumilies;
that they come of unenitivated mothern
sod fathers ont of society, butl tell you
Ipo.  They are of the worst and best
| like—they are Jewish girls, they are
| deacons’ dsughters, they are millionsires’
childron. More than one seandal is
hushed again and agsin, more than ono
irl is sent east, more than one boy
wnished to rigid private academy, and
the facts are whispered to few. It is not
that worst alwsys comes to worst, but the
young person 18 compromised sndd ruin
lies not far beyond that unlessa rescue is
effocted. I write this in no spirt of ex-
aggerated gossip, butin solemnn warning.
Oh! that T might send the cry o the
| ear of every parent in the land. Your

| also wlinne.
L wiless it is nol only wrang,
bly mean.
trast, does virtne
lips of chastity; how pure the

imipressos the young,
er, and strengthens the
power.

Livise Wrrn A Buoxex Nuex.—Thore
inis town of Murion

y with a Troken
According to the Enlerprise,
yublished in the neighboring town of
the little fellow's neck wus
eurs ago, o4 which time
iron and steel burs wero run along the
on both sides of the
facs, The hosd is thus held in one posi-
the framework

broke and the head fell to ome side, cut-

is living in the Vi
s twalve-year-old
nock.

W ytheville,
broken several

spine and clasped
tion. Home duys

ting off the power of speech, The moth
er put the hend in n natoral roh un
the clasp had been men , when
went well e before. —
Times.

1

one this your,
hnuted up & drygoods store,

ing a spirit in that way.' Tl spirit had
vory little clothing on, nnd her fioe was

After tho confusion csused by my cateh-
ing her, the seance was dec ared at an
end, and the believers and unboliovers
wore dismissod."—New York World, Sep-

Coxrnasr.—Vico
is most rovolting whon seen in contrast
with virtuo. A profane man, belehing
forth oaths befors those who never swear;
un atheist, pouring forth hlasphomios in
the prosence of reverent and haly men;
dlthy and coarse, mingling
never toneh the debas-
vilgar libertine, eor-
nnwholesome
to the disgust of thoke whose
in every such instance
vien 1% not nlone us a sin, but asa horrid
deformity. It not only lirings doath, but
It is not only wicked, but
nb unspeakae
How lovely, by the rame con-
appear. How sweet the
breath of
reverent piety; how blessed the example
that hides the erring, rebnkes the unholy,
guides the wandér-
weak by ite silent

kil
all
[ Philadelphia | toman

e
| 1 the full of Adsm was as cold as the
we Jdon's wonder Eve

tongue in ton lan . A funny nows
paper mn'mmnmu asked Dim in that
;mmu Julynluwli' thilll wore on.
oty we VT he replied; * pal.dml
| wore pover finer.” T will not add the
| suporflnons staternent thik both ** Our
Own " and * Our Speeial ”_are pot dis-
likes of the M , for I never yet
knew aoommander who doted on them. —
London Teuth, September 11th,

Wiar Casu o¥ Quummu.-—.&m&
the pretty romantie stories of thest

days in an unromautio Wi
warrd of Wb:l:: {uéh:.ﬂlnﬂ and
retty W “
Rwr days Mary's mdzn m

guonts, "« lover, Jolin,  For seveoral
yoars h woosd—in summer

the fruit and flowers in the orchard,
in winter beside the hearth—but,
Miles Standish, was n bashfal boy
never told his love, At the quilting

qnlltinsi‘ n:ﬁut'lwm came to it among the
°

EEF

-

osts, with the bluntness that is born of
w degres and twitted the
blushing pair and said: don't you
m;r:r". John stuttered and stammered
(so they my), and with n face ns red as
the ealivo sguire was on
the quilt, b urted ont: I will, if Mar
will." It was safficient. suiil no
bt Jooked yes, and young 8
of Hoone connty, who
srepared the ,
ro united them in the
muke one of two, and all sat :
wedding supper that had been _
for the quilting party.

A little follow in Norwich
rushed into the street
s mon

niry: ': mo!
old lady in her usual
“Wcll.’;uﬂ the &
Ghod when




