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BY MAIL AND TELEGRAPIL.
Garfield Nominated for (he Senate.

(0.} Jan, 6.—A republican sena-
lo% csucns was held to-nlght, and Geneml
James A. Garfield nominated for United
States senator by acclamation. Msjor Tawn
send of Alhens nted Garfiela’s name,
which was seconded by Peter Stryker of Cin-

natl, who withdrew the name of Stanley
ﬁmn in favor of Garfield. Benjamin
eston of Cinelpnati witndrew the name
‘Alphonso Taft, and ex Governor Wiliam
Dennitaon sent 8 note to the caucus w'ihdraw-
ing his own name. General Garfleld s lo
Cleveland. 4
Two More Vietims of the New York Fire,

Newanx, (N. J.) Jan, 6 —Horace O, Pierce
and Edward Bloom, injured by the celiulotd
works fire yesterday, have died. lusurance
ot bullding and contents, §7000.

Funeral of Blahop Haven, at foston,

Bostos, Jan. 6,—The funeral of Bishop
Haven took place to-day. Nenrly every min-
ister of the Methodist denominstion in New
Eogland was present  The services were
very impressive.

River and Harhor Improvements in Ores
gon,

Wasianaton, Jan, 6 —8enator Siater to-day
introduced bills proposing appropriations for
river and harbor Improveiments in Oregon as
follows: For the Columbia river esnnl at
the Cascades $500000; Coun bay, $00,000
Coquille river, 50000 ; Yajuioa bay, —
thousand dollars,

Alro, bills authoriging the Astoria and
Winnemuces ra‘drosd vompuny to construet
bri weross Young's buy and lewis aud
Clark's rivers, and appropristiog 36 000 to

y for losses of private property of otlicers
ana enlisted wen and laundresses of the 24
regiment, artillery, by the wreck of the gav
ernment transport rent, wb Couk's lnter,
Alnska, in 1508,

An lish Critlolam of Parneli’s Sclieme,

Naw Youk, Jan, 0 —=The T¥legram liax a live
goluwn letter by eable from Barl Dunraven
on Pernell and his mission, from which the
folloning extracts are taken: U7 all the

otires for hard times the ‘patent Par
nell plil’ s the simplest snd most deléerious
in its uetoes, It conslals of the mux-
ims, *When hard up, don't puy your debts ;'
‘Pay your rent when s conveniant 1o o we;
If it's inconvenisnt to pay it do not ;' ‘Unite
and you cannot be mm!nllul o pay, eitlier
ean you be tarned out'  Robbery urfunsnl
on such a scheme would, of course, be hard
to deal with, and there would be some sense
in the idea If Irish tenant farmers wore de
vold of ail woral foings.  But they are not
It in obvioos that of tenant farmers pald
rent they wonld be better off for a Libtle time,
in the ssme way that they would be beiter
off if they did not pay for their eloches and
for the provisions they purchae, Tne pro
geodings of the Parneliites are peenllar They
ansert farmars oannot pay their rent in bad
times, As n remedy Ilwy‘rlm]umn that the
people should pay rent, and & large sum in
sddition, to the government, for s termn ol
thirty-five years. Are they ceitaio that there
will not come bad harvests in thne period 7
Do they think the government would make
abalements or trouble thelr bonds wbout the
condition of their tenanis? Tuwe Parnellites
recom mend the people that which in illegal,
but beg them to keep within the i of the
law, They trge them (o keep possession of
the property, mnm& or laug oelonging o
others, and excite them w expressions ol
sentiments which fmply a determinution
to cheat one clws of ecrediton rather
then pay debis  due thew, and wp-
ty il to ses that they are reo
ommending theft and condoning murder,
They clilo to have the wallure of tbe [rish
le ot heart, and codeavor (o prevent

m from bettering thelr condition by eml-
gratlon. Ifa company can only be formed
sucossafully In Iarge holdings, you ssunot
alter circutistances by chunging the tonure
of lnud. Ewm'gration Iy powerless to deal
with immnedinte need, nod rellel must be ob-
talned from other sourees.  The governmont
appears to have wisoly deolded sgalost grant-
ing sinte ald to Ireland st present,  Sue in-
terference in auch mutters b usaally Injudi-
clous, It §s «scential that privae charities
phiould be caretully adwinisered, and the
nouvﬁuﬂlciounu employed, I large suwis
are subseribed, Lhe mwouey, afier the present
ul'&l:f necossitien of the country have beay
relleved, can be spent with certainty of proth
i one way, and that In by helpiog aud si-

mugring emigration, Ao experiseut bu the
way of ‘peasant propristorsiip ' might be
tried. Itis hard to theoriee in such s tors,
In very exceptionnl eases it might prove a
Mictome—an uuusually pruden. man woght
suocesd o getting wod Kevping Lis freeboid,
and wheros (nrm contalaed Innge propotions
of unlmproved but lprovatle innd, ity yinld
milght keep paoe for s e with the twerne-
Iog number of human belugs Lo be wiapported
by I, | fear, however, that the « xperiment
would lnvariably prove a lamentable fuitae

Ireland otight o ve falily  prosperoas

Oue such periol of sgtation, lowever,
bﬂ disturblog men's wiods, by Inducing
them to induige In foolish dreams, by redugs
ing values and destroying eradit, by alienac
fng Eoglish capital amr producing in the
Euglish mind » feeling of disgust in evers -
thing Lrish—sots the couniry ok years aud
yems. Feeling thic strongly as 1 do, and
seving that Mr. Parnell proposes o devoie
the tunds be muy obmin in Ametica 1o lo
ment and k Up ustate of things fatal 10
the covntry, 1do most sincerely hopa ths
his sucerss may be sl No man would
more heardly wish success 10 his mitssion
than [, were this money to be applied in sny
wu.;l‘.;w wanner that could benelil the pec-

The sarl conclude by saying that he looks
in yain torovgh ail Lhe speevues of Paruell
s hils ndberents for one litte glimmer of
practical common e,

An Invitatlon to Parnell,

Omana, Jan, 6.—An inviition buy been
sent to Parnell to make Omabin w visic on b
way to California. Lo case e aocepis he il
be given a big recoption by Irich citizens, wio
:ht'o moarrow to make prliminery arcan e

Hergniry i3 Cuisee—An account was
recently pablished of & Jukes fawily in
New York State, which, beginning with a
vagranl woman pearly om:fmudwd yeurs
ugo, has suppliod a vist number of et
nals of every degree of guilt Lo the juils

] ns,  Another instance of hered

crime has jost come to light in
Bodford, Mass. Charles Phillips, s
man of eightesn yoars, and crip.

6 the right arm, has been convicted

3 5 He is a great grandson of
® Hriges, who was in the Suste
one time with seven of his sons,
than 100 years this branch of

» faniily has fornished i overy
Bon crimioals whose numes may

i on the court records mnd the
of penitentiary institutions, The
ancestory of Malbone Brggs can be
back in a direct line W a noted
in the time of Earl Belamont.—

BURGLARIOUSLY AND FELOY 10UsLY,

We had just locked up the sufe
and 1 had put the key in my pockel—
[ am the accountant of the North
and South of England Bank, and 118
Padsey branch, W. R. Yorks. [ had
got my hat on and had taken up my
umbrells, when & man came running
into the bank with u bag of moucy
in his band. _

“Am I in time?" he cried.

| shook my head.

aDouce take it," 1 said; “but we
oan't take the money." ,

“Well, then, whut is to be done?
Here's £22,000 in this bag, and those
drafts of mine come due in a couple
of days. Well, you'll have to take
‘om up,” ho said. “I can't, nnless
you take the money in to-night.

I know that those drafls were com-
ing due, and that our manager was 8
little anxious about them, for they
were rather heavy, and the other
names on them were not very good.
Bluck, too—that was the mun with
the money bug—was a capital cus.
tomer; and not only a good customer
himselt, but he brought good acounts
with him, and we were o young
branch and on our mettle.

Well, here was the money to meeb
the drafts, snyhow, and 1 should
have been a greut fool Lo send itaway
because it was after hours. So |
counted it all over; there was ubout
£10.000 in chocks and notes und
L3000 in gold.

“(ome and have a glass of beer
with me," said Black, on the way Lo
the station,

I put the bag ot money in my desk
and locked iv up. I would come
back presently and have it putin the
safe, | walked to the station with
Bluck; we had some boor together,
and then he went ofl Amerieawards,
and I on my way to Nemaphillar
Villus. You seo I was rather in the
habit of ealling for a glass of beer us
I went home, and then going on, and
consequently, from the torce of hubit,
I'd almost got home before [ remem-
bored the bag of money. It was
vexing, too, because we bad a teq-
party that night, the first since our
martinge, and it began at b o'clock,
and 1'd promised to be home an bour
curlier to deaw the corks and help
got things ready.  And here it wast
o'clock, und I hisd to go back to the
bunk.

All the way back | went us hard
us I could pelt.

Howevor, the money was all right
in my desk, and now ['d put itin the
sufe.  “Tell Mr, Cousing”—our mun-
ngor, you kvow—I suid to the sor
vant who had let me in, “that [ want
the key of the safe.”  But you hud
it in your pocket, you say, which
shows that yon are not nequainted
with the rales and rogulations of the
North and South of Eoglund Bank,
which say that tho ncountantor chiet
cashier sfmll be respousible for the
duo custody of the cash while it inin
his possession in the daytime, and at
night all moneys and sceurities shall
bo earefully seeured within the office
sato, which shall bo securved by two
lkoys, one of which shall be in the
custody of the munagor, and the seo-
ond in that of the aecotntant or cish-
jer,  But you say sgain, as long a8
you hiad ono key, what did you want
of two? There, I own, tho regula.
tions e obseure, They were dinwn
up by somebody without any literary
slall; i they'd consulted e about
them, | could have suggested o good
wany improvemonts.  What they
meant Lo sny was Lhat the safe wus
suctired by two locks, and that u key
of each, not interchangable the one
with the other, was to be in the vus
tody, ete. Now you understund why
[ wanted My, Counsin's key,

“Eh, my!" said the servant, open.
ing her mouth wide, “and  what
wight yon want Mr. Cousin's key
tor?"

Just us nlllpitl U YOU, you see. |
was mud with the givl, Town I al
wiys got out of temper with those
Yorkshire people. It you nsk them
the simplest question, first they open
their mouch and gape at you. When
you've repested the question twice
they shut their mouth and think u
bit. Then the idea scems to reach
the hing that does duty with 'om for
brains, and exeites a sort ol reflex
nction, for, by jingo! iustead of an-
swering your question they go and
nsl you one.  And that makes me 8o
mud!  Ob, they're a very dense race,
those Yorkshive people,

“Why, to open the safe, you stu.
pid," suid L “Where is he?”

“Don't you know?" says she
“Know!™ I eried in n rugo; “what
should I ask you for if 1 did know?”
“Didu'e you know he was uy your
house?"

Ab, 80 ho was,  1'd nearly forgot
ten thut ho was one of the guests at
my wite's party. Clearly, 1 couldn’y

put it in my pocket and took it buwe,
thinking I'd give it to Cousins with
my key, to put it in the safe when
he returned.

A nico mess 1 got into when 1 got
home, for you see it had been ar
ranged that 1 was to go up stairs and
dress before anybody came; and that
then the room was to be made ready
for the ladies to take their bonnets
off—for they were not all carriage

le. Well, you never saw such
a thing! When l;l got home and
erept up stairs 1o dress, the le
h.?llll,come 80 the servant l;:? —
there were six muffs, and four bon.

nets, and five pork-pie haws, and a

v

balf dozen shawls on the beds, and
one lady bud left her o'ury-day
curls banging over the looking glass.
Upon my word, I dido't like to -
form my toilet smong all these fom-
inine gear; and there was no lock to
the door; and my dress clothes were
all smothered up among these muils
angl things, But I got through pret-
ty well, and hud just got one ol my
legs into my trouscrs, when bang,
ntrop—dop—dop!uuch aruttle ut the
knocker, and 1 heard my wife scut.
tling away into the ball,

They were the Markbys our trump
card, who kept their own carringe,
and everything grand,

u8o kind of you, my dear,” said
my wife, kissing Mrs. Markby most
affectionately. I could hear the re-
port where I stood. _

“So delighted! Really, bow nice.
ly, how besutifully youarrange ev-
erything, 1 can't have things ar.
ranged, with all my servants, and—"

“Run up stairs, dear, do,” suld my
wife, “You kuow $he room—my
room, right hand, at the top of the
sLairs.”

[ heard the flutter of female wings
on the stmrs,  What was 1 to do? 1T
I could huve managed the other leg,
I wouldn't have minded, but |
couldn't. 1 hadn't worn these dress
things for a good while, and I don'c
grow any ihiuner as | grow older.
No, for tho life of me 1 could vot dis
pose of that other leg at sueh short
potice, What could I do? 1 could
only rush to the door und sct my
buck agaivst it.  Did I tell you that
this was our housewarming party?
Did 1 tell you our landlord had al
tered the house for us, making our
bedroom larger Ly adding wslip that
that had formed & separated room?
I think pet. And yet 1 ought to
havetold you all these circumstan.
ces to enable you to understand the
catastrophe thut followed. In & word
the door opened outward, L'd for.
gotten that pecubarity, never having
iud a room 8o constituted before,
and never will again,  The door
wentopen with a crush, and I bound.
ed backward into Mis. Markby's
arme.  Smelling salts and sal vola
ule!  was there ever such an unto.
ward afluir?

T'he music struck up for the dance
us 1 hopped back into my room. |
hid my boad among the bolsters and
mufls and almost eried, for 1 am such
a delicate-mindod man.  Yes, it hurl
mo # greut deal more thun it did
Mvs, Markby, lor, would you believe
it?—sho told the whole story down
below, to the whule company, with
pantomimic action, and, when |
showed myself at the door of the
drawing room, 1 wis received with
shouts of inextinguishable lsughter.

1 think I called the Yorkshire peo-

lo dense just now, didn'e 17 Well,
U add another epithet —conrse—
dense and course, 1 told 'em so,
and they laughed the more.
The guests were gone, the lights
weae out, slumber bad just visited
my eyes, when right iuto my beain,
gtarting mo up us 3t Lhad beon shot,
camoe o noise, | wasntréully cortain
it tirst whether I heard & noise or
was only dreaming. Wasit only my
pulse thumping into my cars, or were
those regulur beuts the tramping of
gomebody’s muflled teet?  Then |
howrd an unmistakable sound—cereak,
crenk, ereak—u door opened slowly
and eputionsly.  All in o moment
the idea flashed into my bead £22)
00, You see; all this dancing and
junketing, aod lwughing and chatliog
hud comphetely driven out ol my
mind all thought of the largo sum |
hud In my possession. I had lete it
o et cout ln_u'k\'l, which was
havging up in the hull down stairs.
Putt, & gust of wind came through
the house, rattling the doors und
windows, and then I beard o door
slam, and a footstep ontside ot some
one cautiously stealing awany.

Awuy down stairs 1 wont like a
mudmen, my one thought to put my
hand on that great cont, with long
tails, aud two pockets bebind, and o
little vash pocker on the loft-hand
sido in front, and this breust pocket
in which 1 had put the bag of
money. This pocket wasn't as usaul,
on the left-hund side, but on the
right. There wus no other couat
hunging on those rails, only my
wite's watorprool, What a swoop 1
made to get bold of that cont! Greas
heavens, it wus gone!

I had carefully barred nnd chained
the frout door before I went to bed
—now it was upfastoned. 1 ran cat
into tho strect, and looked up and
down, hopeless and bewildered. It
was & damp, dark night; the lamp at
the corner threw a long, silky ray
down the streaming pavement, hut
there wusn't & soul to be seon.
Everything was still and cold and
dari,

The money was clean gone—yes,
it was gone. 1 repeated those words

get the sate open, and I didn't Like | mechanwally to myself as 1 crawled
to lenve the money in my desk, ~o ||

Al the results of this
loss pictured themselves belore me—
disonssal trom the bauk, vuin of all
my prospects—atter ruin, in fact.
What could I do? To what turn?
The blow that Lad fullen upon me
was so beavy and sudden that it had
benumbed my faculties. My chief
desire was to crawl into bed and fall
asloep, hoping never to wake. But
morning would come surely enongh
—morning and its attendant miseries.
Then the thought came to me:
Should I go to bed and say doth-
ing st all about it? No one knew
of my having reccived that money;
not & soul but Black, the man w

g slilrs,

no receipt for it, no acknowledg-
ment. Black bad gove to Americs
—a hunared things might happen—
he might never return; nt.nll events
thero was respite, immediate reliel.
I could go to the bank next morp.
ing, hang up my hat as usual, and
everything would go on ns before.
If Black returned, my word was as
good as his. The notes and checks
would never be traced home, Butl
don't think I retained this thought
long. Did you ever comsider how
much resolution and force of will it
takes to initiste » course of crime
and deception? I hud neither the
oie nor the other. I should have
broken down at once. I couldn't
have that fellow's eyeon me and tell
bim 1 had never had his money.

I woke my wife; she had slept
through all the trouble. “Mary," |
said, “we're ruined; there’s been n
robbery."” _

“A robbery,” she cried, clasping
her hands; “and are the men gone?”

“Yes," | said. )

WOb, thank beaven!” she said,
ughen we're safe. Never mind the
rest, Jack, as long as our lives are
safe. But there's my waterprool,
Juck—oh, do run and see it they
Lave tuken that”

Then I told her the story of the
£22.000, She wouldn't believe me
at fivst, but when she heara the
whole story she was frightened
enough. Yet she had wits about her
more than I had.

“Yon must run off to the town
hall, Juck,” she said, “and set the
police to work. They must telegraph
to ull the stations—to London and
everywhere. Ob, do go ut once,
Jack —this very moment! Every
gecond lost muy be ruin to us!”

Away | went to the town hall,
This wus u large classic edifice, with
an immenso portico and a huge tlight
of steps; but you didn't go into the
portico to get into the police oftice,
but to the side which wasn't classical
at all, but of the radimentary style
of architecture, and you went along
a ntimber of echoing stone passuges
betore you reached the Superin.
tendent's oflice.

When I told the Superintendent
the story—<Ah," he said, “I think [
know who did that job."

“Oh," suid I, “how thunkful T am!
Theo you can put your hands on
him aud get back the movey. I
want the money back, My, Super-
intendent, never mind him. I
wounldn't mind, indeed, rewarding
liim for his trouble if I could only
got the money back, '

4Sir," smd the Superintendent,
gevarely, “the police ain't sent into
the world to get people’s money
back—nothing of the sort. We uren’t
going Lo oncourage composition of
telony; and for putting our hands on
Flashy Joe—for he did the job, mark
you—well, what do you think the
liberty of the sulject is for? Whore's
your evidence?"

I waus obliged to confess 1 hadn't
any, wherent the Superintendent
looked at me contemptuounsly.
ENow, let's see into the matter,”
he said, after he'd made some notes
on & bit of paper. “How came they
to know you'd got the money in
your coat?"”

I said I didn't know.

“Ah, but I know,"” said the Super-
intendent, “you wont to gel # pluss
of'ale attor you lefl the bauk, youry
man?"

I was obliged to contess 1 bl
ilUll(! LV

“Phut's how property gets stolen,”
guid  he, locking ut me sovercly,
“And what's more, you had a gluss
with a friend.  Ah, I koew you hil,
And perhaps you got talking to this
friend of” yours?"

“Yes, indeed, 1 had.”

“Very well; and you mentioned
awbout the money you'd just took?"”

“Very likely."

“Phen this Joe, dvpx‘ln! p it, was
in the erib at the time and he henrd
you, and he tollowed you back to
the bank; and you haven't got blinds,
bot & wive netting over the window,
:lll'.I :lll'\'*'ll'l'\' l.‘“lsllil‘ Ciln 500 }"II
countine out the wold and silvor”™ |

“That's veae,” 1 suid.

“Yes, 1 seeivall said the Super
intondent; “just as Joe saw it 1
tollows you up were to yvonder, wnd

{moruing=-on logs or wings? And

be secs you put your money in yuur
cout pocket, snd then he tollows you
home, und when all’s quiet he cracks J
tho erib,  Oh, it's all in a nutshell, |
and that's how property goes. And
then you come to the police.”

“But if you know it's Joe, why
don’t you send after him and eateh
him?*

“Oh, we know our own business,
sir; you leave it ull to us; we shall
have Joe tight enough, if not fur thia
job, unyliow for the nmext. We'll
give him a bit of rope, like.”

[ couldnt put any fire into the
mun, do what I could; he was eivil,
that is, for a Yorkshiremau; impas

| late e

——e —
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follow myself? Did 8 fow hy,:r';"
misery changes muu like this? J:].
I was s very felonin nppmnnoe;‘ 311
50 1 should be thought to be. 10
would believe thisstory of arobbery?
Why the Police didn't believe in it,
else. they'd had taken a differont
tone. No, I ghould be looked upan
a8 « thief by all the world. :

Then my wife came down stairs,
and with o few touches restored &
little order and sanity, both to out-
ward matters and to my mind. She
brought me some coffee and an egy
aud some brend and butter, and after
I had eaten and drank I didn't feel
quite so bad.

uwJack,” she said, “you must go 10
London atonce and see the directors,
Have the first word and tell them all
about it—all the particulars. It was
only a little bit of carclessness after
ull, and perbaps thoy'll look over it.

“Yes, that's all very well, I Bll'ld.
«But how am | to get there? [I've
got no money. This wretched purty
has eleared us right out.”

“Borrow some of Cousing.”

“He asked me to lend him a sover-
eign last night, and 1 could.n'l."

Now, you'll say, *Here's a man
without resource. Why dido't he
pawn his wateh 2" To tell the truth,
that's what I did the week belore,
and the money wasall gone. “Then,
under the circumstances,” you'll add,
“it was immoral to give a party.”
But, you'll bear in mind, the invita-
tions have been out for a fortnight,
and we were then in funds.

“Well, Jack," said my wife, “you
must get the man—the . B.—to give
you some more mouey on the wateb.
Sell it to him right out, It must at
least be worth ten pounds, for it cost
thirty, and you've only bad five upon
it. Sell the ticket."

“Yes; but where was the ticket?”
Why, in the little cash pocket of my
brown great cout. Still, 1 had heard
that if' you'd lost a ticket you could
make the man give you another, and
Brooks, the pawnbroker, was i re.
spectable fellow, who, perhaps, would
holp me out of my difficulty. I went
to him, anyhow, on my way to the
station. I felt like a ticketof leave
man 48 I went into his shop. But 1
put u good face upon it.

“Brooks," Isaid, “that watch—you
know the ticket—it's stolen.”

Brooks gave a most porientious
wink. He wasa slow speeched man,
with a red fuce and s tremendous cor-
poration. =

“Nay,” he says, “my lad, thou'rt
wrong there.”

“What do you mean?" I said, col-
oring up furiously, Every one sus-

eoted me, it seemed.

“Whoa, it might ha' been stolen
once, but it aren't no; 'nve got it here.
This is how it were, A caudgingsort
o’ chap comes in, und he says, * Mas.
ter, what'll you give me for thistick-
et? Now, you know the hact don't
allow us to give nought in that kind
of way, but 1 say to the chap, let's
huve o look at it; and then I saw it
was yours, and I sald to the man:
‘My lud, you uren’t come honest by
this.”

“And you gave hLim into custody;
be's in prison? Old Brooks, what a
capital fellow you are! "

“Nay,” he said; “I knowed hetter
nor thut. Do you think I'd hexpose
a customer? 1 know you gents don't
care aboutthese little matters getting
abroad; und so 1 slups my tist on the
counter, and [ says, * Hook it!" just
like that.  And away he went hike
lumplightor”

I sank down on the counter, over-
powered with emotion,

“Aml what's more,” went on
Brooks, *le never took ap the money
[ lent him tor the coat.”

SV L cout?” he eried,

“A vory nice brown cout be putup
with me.  About fit you, I should
think. See, here itis.”

It was my identicul brown great
cout, wrapped up in a bundle, and
tied round wita my own handker.
chief. I made n durt av it opened it,
plurged my hand into the brenst
pocket—there was the roll of money,
viiere webs the E:::_"““,

How dil | go to the bank that

how did T et home, g8 soon as I had
put the money sale nway?  Mury
knew by my face that it was all
vight; and dian's we have a dance of
Juy all rouad the house!

My burglar had been only a sort
of sneek alter all, who bad got in ut
an open window, and bolted with the
spoils ol Lthe hall; but if ho had wken
the pains to look uto the pockets of
the coat, he'd bhave been & rich—
though miserable and insecure—man,
and I should have been utterly and
descrvedly ruined,

Bannor, & Comtovs Masrse Issecr,—A
terrible necident Lins just taken place wt
Biarrite, says Galigonuni's Messenger of o
Miss Gordon, who had passed
a winter in Paris, was drowned while ont
on an excursion. She attempted, with

sive, he'd do what was right I'd
given the information very well; all
the rest was his business,

]| So | came home miserable, despair- |

[ing. It was just daylight by this
[ time, and ns 1 opened the shutters
| tho debris of our feast was rovealed;
the lees of the lobster salad, the
picked bones of the chickens, the
melted residuum of the jellies; while
about everything hung the faint
smile of sour wine. Isatdown amid
all this wretchedness and leaned my
head on my arms in duall, miserable
leshergy. Then I sprang up, and as

,the locking-glass. Good heavens!

bad deposited it. I had given him Was this wretched, hang dog looking earth.

| a8 the limit for the public to go safaly,

| 1 did so, I caughi sight of myself in |

out a guide, 1o go along the clitfs far be-
youd the point marked by the authorities

She reached a place known as the Folaise
de I Mort, and in stooping to pick a
flower, her fist slipped and she was pre
cipitated inte & hole known as the Bar-
bots, & st said to have the peculiarity
that at the end of 48 hours nothing more
than the skeleton remains of auy being
that ever tulls into it. It containg mil-
Iliunu of *mall insects which devour the
| body, and wiich are called by the inhab.
| itants of the district barbots; and whieh
' are by them held in especial horror, The
| Duke of Friss met his death under simi-
lar circumstances a few years ago.

The Chinese believe that cats go to

Wouderful Surgery.
The San Antonio correspondent of the
Galveston News tells the following story

of & wonderfal surgical operation recently

rformed in the former city. Dr. .

erfl bas long been a resident of San
Antonio, und s justly considered one of
the best physiciansand surgeons in Texas,

San Antonio contains & wonder, the
like of which cannot be found in the
United States. It is nothing more noy
less than a child, seven vears old, that,
instead of masticating und swallowing its
food in the nsual manper, is fed th
an aperture in the stomach wade for that
purpose, The child is gaining strength,
van walk and plzy, and bids fair to soon
be as stout and healthy 48 any other
child. On Saturday lust I determinad to
goand see the child for myselfl - The facty
are as follows:

About two years ngo Mr. 8. T, Lumley,
at that time living in Pennsylvania, lind
the misfortune to have his litle dangiter
Jessie dring a golution of lye, which u
negro woman had carelessly left on the
table. A large quantity of the corrosive
liquid was swallowed. Death is the cer.
tain result in such cases. There have
been quite a number of cases in San An-
tonio, where children drank concentrated
lye, and none have sorvived except in
this instance. The lye destroyed the
mucons wembrane, and u stricture of the
esophagus i3 formed, which means that
the throar, or, at least, the channel
through whicli the food goes into the
stomach, is drawn together or contracted
to such o degree that only liguids, and
not much of them can pass through, If
the child does not die ut once, it lingery
for a year ar so, and then goes into a con-
sumptive condition and perishes of slow
starvation. It is impossible for a human
being to live exclusively on liquid nour-
ishment: it where concentrated lye has
been taken there are times, particularly
in cold damp weather, when the sufferer
cannot evel swallow milk, All attempts
to opoen the closed up esophagus are fu-
tile, hence the sufferer slowly starves to
death.

Sieh was the condition of the little
girl, Jessio Lumley, when she was brought
to San Antaiio for treatment.  The obild
was very mich emacinted, and conld not
switllow evin liquid food for days at a
time. As it was the ouly possible chance
she had for lite, ber parents consented
that the opdration of making an opening
in the stomiich should be attempted, The
operation hus been performed in Eng-
land, but thix is believed to be the first
time it has pver been attempted in the
United Stater, Your correspondent can-
not give the technical terms, but ecan
mak the modis operandi intelligible to the
general reader.  An incision four inches
long wus made o few iuches to the left of
the Inl of the stomach, ut the beginning
of the short ribs, wuch stitching being
regquired.  Through this invision the
stomuch is reached. The next part of the
operation reguires the most delieate
handling imaginable. It consists in sew-
ing the stomach to the walls of the abdo-.
men, but the greatest care has to be tuken
not to penetrite the stomach itself. The
needle and stitches only penetrate the
skin of the stomach. The result is that
the stomach, as the wound gradually
heals, grows to the walls of the abdomen,

The patient was put under the influ-
ence of ehloroform, and the operation
successfully performed by Dr. F, Heril,
assisted by his son, Dr. John Herfl, and
Dr. Amos Graves, all of this city. Unfor-
tunately the ehild had an attuck of the
chills and fever, which had to be cared,
which gave it a set back, The operation
described took place three weeks ago,
The stomach had grown on to the sides
of the sbdomen, and eight days ago the
tinal operation of making asmall incision
into the stomach, throvgh which the food
was to puss, was performed, nnid twice a
duy during the past week u beefstenk, cut
up fine, hus been passed with the forceps
into the stomach, and the ehild is steadtly
gaining strength.

On Saturday last T visited the child, in
vompany with Dr. Herll, and saw it fed,
We hialted in front of o one story house,
which we entered, A little girl with Light
bruir and blue eves, was sitting up in bed,
surrounded by playthings. Her mother,
n young womunn of about thirty yeuars of
age, was busy in the room.

“Don't you want your supper, Jessie "
wald the doctor,

“1 want steak. I don't wautany bread,
"eos it borts,” said the little girl, whose
thin features and pale complexion showed
the result of her long fast,

The mother orought in a rare heef-
steak, which the doctor procecded to cut
upin small pieces, crmmbling up some
bread at the same time, The food being
prepared, the ehild lay back on the bed
and the opening in the side was exposed.
It was only an inch in length, and pre-
sented the appearance of a badly healed
cut, It wasa little inflamed. I stood by
and suw the doctor take one piece after
another and carefully intraduce it with
the forceps into the stomach, until the
plate was nearly empty. The child com-
plained o litle at times, but did not ap-
pear to saffer nny.  She finally said, “My
stomneh 13 full,” und a8 there was no more
steak, the doctor desisted.  Finally some
cotton waa placed in the opening, o band-
age put oo, and she sub up and was soon
fordling her playthings.

The following additional facts may be
of interest w the medical fraternity and
others interested. No particle of solid
food has passed through the child’s throat
gince the necident. A grain of rice nearly
strangles her, Milk is also injected into
the stomach through the opening. The
ouly possible dunger is from the wound
closing up, hence it is kept open with
cotton. At first a plug of expansive cot-
ton was used, There I8 no reason why
the child should not become stout and
healthy., The food digests readily, just
the same as il chewed and swallowed.
To the inquiry if this mode of taking
nourishment would have to be kept up
through life, no definite answer was
given, as it depends on the possibility of
reducing the stricture of the throat, Dr.
Hertl proposes to have,as soon as the
opening beals up completely, an instrus
ment intredoved into the stomach,

At DPriest's Hotel, on the road from
Calnveras Grove to the Yosemite, is ndog
who one hour before the arrival of the
stage, goes leisurely down the road to
meet it, then bounds back to the poultry
yard, catches chickens, bites their heads
off, and takes them to the coock. He
takes one chicken for each gentleman
in the stage, never making a mistake.

e b ahes e
A e. m
m s table, the do:?:yinh'odnoed. and

nosing among them will knock off
the table all the bad pieces with his paw.
After sequiring great fame it was found
the whole thing was a trick. His master
took care to handle only the bogus coins,

heaven and howl around the same sy on

and the poodle’s decisions were arrived
st by faculty or scent,
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