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MIS, J'8 FIIOM TOWN,
W will uow in freedom stray,

1 sto dawn,
And with the boya st poker play
Tl i bt dollar iy gone—

Mrs. J, Is vt of town,

For three good months in fapcy free,
He'llgo it with the boy,
No Inrr troubled with latch key,
Or with the dread of nolse,
Mra J. is out of town,

He'll wander home for oighi galore,
Az full as any tick,
And reckleasly in cornors fonr
Iin Oxford ties he'll kiek,
Mer, J. Ivout of bown,

o'l have hin oocktails servid in bed,
In bed ho'll imoke alw,
For time or tide won't esm a red,
But say, “Old boy, you know,”
Mre.J. inoul of town,

And so the sutamer time will pass
And Jonea will haye his fling:
But there in, sl to sy, alus |
Ap enil to overithing;
Mri. J, comon baok o town,

An ! Jones s ones thore week and rild,
Ag husbands aught 1o he,
For in the sutamer only wild
Is this old boy you see,
Whon Mre, J.'s fram town.

And little kuows his botter hnlf
OF hindf hier husband’s sy,
Or how he gives hor quite the lsugh,
And Bings glont the bn,
When she i out of wwa,

Now, ga widows by the sea
An r{m— nouniain clefi,
Memember thut if vou ure fred
Your hubby don't get left,
Whes you um out of town,

The War Pres denl’s Wile.
Mary Lineoln was the daughter of
Hon. Robert Todd, of Lexington, Ky.,

and murried the illustrions martyr Pres
ident November 4th, 1842, in Bpringfield,
1l. 8he wus oue of four sisters,and wos
& womun of unusual talents, sccomplish-
ments snd swbition, When as Miss

Taodd she becamo known in the
eapital city of Ilinois, she sttractad at-
tention ax one of the leading belles, and
also acquired not a  little notorioty
through her satirical articles writlen for
the local pross, One of these articles,
holding :lw Genoral Jumes Shields to
ridionle, almost led to a duel betweon
Hhields and Lincoln, The offonsive pub-
lieation was made under u fetitions sig-
mature, and whon Shiolds demanded the
namo of the author tho editor gave that
of Lincoln, who was thereupou ohal-
longed by Shiclds, The parties went to
Missonri to fight with broadswords, but
altor oonsiderable nogotistion the seo-
onds and friends succended in settling

the difioulty und preventing the
hostilo meeting. This incident oc-
aurred o fow months  before the

marriage of Mr, Lincoln and Miss Todd
The death of the widow of the
lamented President opons to publie st
teation the hislory of {oung Lincoln's
singular and romantic love affwirs. It
appears that his first strong attachment
waa for a Miss Ann Ruotledge, who was
oue of the famous South Caroline Rut-
wu.mily. Bhe bad s lover named
eil, who, howaver, passad under the
pame of MocNamar, He desertod her,
leaving the Btate and vever redeeming
his promise to return and marey her.
U this disuppointment she pioed and
died of grief, It is uncortain what place
ng Lincoln filled in ber feelings, but
was inconsolable npon her death, For
soverdl wooks he wus swlmost insane, und
was taken by his friends to a secluded
rotreat, whore lie conld reccive the kind-
o8t oare and attoption and at the same
tine bo serocned from observation. A
Miss Mary Owens is montioned as Lin-
ooln's next flame, but neithor she nor
sny othor woman appears over to have
such o mastory of his feelings

an did Miss Ratledge.

Miss 'Todd is deseribod us a young wo-
man of great personal attractious, witty,
brilliant, of high and imperious tempor,
and cherishing much personnl and fam-

tido. One of hor suitors wis
mhon A, Douglas; and being once
asked whioh of the two, Lincoln or
Douglas, sho intended to have, it is said
shio roplied: *“The one who Lns the best
of becoming President,” Acoord.
ing to anothor story, she said she
ratnaed Donglas on avcount of “*his bad
habite.” It s saad that ber conguest of
Lincoln was a cese of “‘love at first
wight,"but if so, his feolings subse.
anntly underwent singular r leruations,
or before the long delayed marriage
took place we find bim attached to Miss
Matilds Edwards, s sister of Hon, Niniay
W. Edwards, of Springtivld, who Lad
wacried one of Miss Todd's wisters, and
with whom sbo rosided in Bpringfield.
The musteh between Lincolo and Miss
Todd wall desired by the Edwards,while
ono with Miss Edwards was opposed by
them. Lineoln, like au honorable man,
informeod Miss Todd of Lis changed feel-
ings, and was by hor releasod from his
sogagemont, In this situntion his mind
was proy to donbts and troubles, and wo
again find him in such n condition that
he was removed by his friends,  Ho wa-
sont bo stay with kind friends in Ken
tareky, and at this period his alievation
was 5o greal, acoonding to  Ward
H., Lawmon, author of the well-known
“Lifo of the President,” that his sells
destrnotion was foursd. Knives, razors,
ole., woro removed from bis resch, and
every prooaution adopted 1o see be
wroaght himself no tarm. He von
tributed somo verses to the Sanguwon
Jonrnal, entitlod “Suicide,” which were
afterward woll somombered. A stay ol
six monthe or so in the Kentucky vetreat
pestored Lincoln to Lis norwal staie of
mind, and be returned to his home,

Boon after,according to the Edwardses,
ho 0 to have soecret mootings at the
honse of & fricnd with Miss Todd, nud
the marringe finally oocorrel very s
hlz-—-npon an anpoancement of only
fow hours.  According to another vor-
sion, and the one Mr. Lamon seoms to

, the mateh was enti ely wado by
Edwardses, who draggwl Liscoln
into it,  One of his friends says bo even
Jooked like & man going to sn vxeoution
wather than a wedding.  But it is painfal
unnocessary to dwell upon these

i

Linocoln seews during the earlicr
of ber riarriod lfe to huve exoited
of thuse feelings of hostility whicn
mmml b::lt!:u the wile of
el or w noolo becwmv
B e s
. was with bwing sn
“aristocrat™ and with baving dngn:d
his old friends, the . by marrving
@ prond and womsn., Bul

wslie was in many respeots such o wife as
Lingoln peeded to help him forward in
Lids areer,  Blo possessad the sooial tal-
onts in which e was so conspicuously
deficient, and no donbt contributed more
than is genorally believed to his sncoess,
A single instance of her acntencss of
Edgmnt mny be mentioned, During
incoln’s sbsonce from Springfeld he
wos made one of the candidates of his
purty for member cf the Logislature, At
the ssmo time be intended to come be.
fore the Legislature as a ocundidate for
United States Henator. Knowing this,
Mrs, Livocoln hwd bis name stricken
out of the publisbed list of candidates jn
the newspapers, but when Lincoln came
homa he muffered hamself to be per-
sunded to bave it reinserted, strongly
against bis wife's judgmount. His party
obtained s majority in the legislature,
and when the contest came to be made
for senator, Lincoln found his position
a8 & membor so embarrassing that he
was foreed to resign—a tardy acknowl-
edgment of his wife's superior foresight.
As alrendy said, Mrs, Lincoln excited
some enmily while mistress of the White
House, It is probable, however, that
this wis due to the trying character of
the times. In a season of pesce ‘there is
reason to believe she wonld have shone
a8 i President's wife, und her social tal
onts would not then have subjected hor
to the repronch of too great gaiety or
frivolity. Some of ler acts since
Lincoln's death have alsw excited un.
friendly comment, but these can be left
to a charitable oblivion. * Itis only a few
months since Congross voted her an in-
crease of the pension which was settled
upon her svon after her husbund's death.

Love Marred by Breeches.

“I had rather an amusing love affair
mysolf in Texas, which £ should like to
tall you, if yon do not feel bored with
my lovg uncedote,” said the New York
win, throwiog away his cigar, ‘T was

and fell in love or thonght T Lad fallen
in love, with & beautiful little damsel
who resided with her father ata hacien-
dn twenty miles awsy. T was the pos:
sensor of u new pair of buckskin breeches
whioh I had purchused in New Orlesns,
but had hitherto nover worn, One
morning I put thom on, They fitted
perfectedly, and T wis so t!ellrl'.lled with
the appearance of my pether limbs, that
I dotermined to pay a visit to Donna
Tsabells, When hnlf way on my ride, it
began o rain in torrents and my
broeches begun to  stretoh, and the
stretohing continuned until they hung
half & dozon inches below my boot heels.
I arrived in  the young lady's
presence in rather a worse lookiog con.
dition than that of the drowned rat,
However, shie received me kindly and
condueted me to the kitchen, where a
roaring firo was blazing. I sat talking to
lier while my clothes wwre drying, and
was too much occupiod to think about
my new breeches, whon my love making
was cut short by the apnouncement of
supper, I gavemy arm to the donna
and entered the next room. We were
greoted with stionts of Inughter from a
lurge company of men and women who
wore sested ab the table, I glaneed
downward and my eyes fell on the canse
of their mirth. My brovehes had shrank
with the lLeat until they had rolled
above my knees, leaviog a wide space of
bare flesl between them and my socks,
A love for the msttetio did not flourish 1n
those days, at least not in Maxico, and I
wiw glad to hidemy legs under the table,
and for the rest of the eyeniog T wrap:
ped o mantilla roond my limbs, | was
too uncomfortable to resume my love
mnking to Tsabella, besides, shie laughed
whenever sho looked at me, 1 slept
there that night ina room on the ground
floor overlookivg o wide meadow,
Thinking thoe fresh air wounld restore my
breeches to their normal condition, I
took them off and spread them on
the grass, aod then  jumped back
throngh the window and went to
bed. In the morping I arose early
and looked for the ehovished garments
A droadful sight met my gazo, Two
cows were contentodly breakfasting off
them, and only a portion of the seat and
the band with the buttons remained. 1
did not know what to do, and lay in hed
waiking for the appearance of one of the
inhabitants of the house. Presently Isa-
bol's futher went pwt my window. 1
hailed him and told him my plight. He
lnnghed aund said be would feteh mo a
pair of his trousers,  Now [ am tall and
spare; my Mexicun host wad short and
enormonsiy fat; the tronsesa Lo produosi
mo were patehed in every direction with
cloth of divers colors. Lmagine my ap-
pearases when I put them on.  The reat
of the hoase Lwl boen told of my misfor-
tune, »o that when I left the room I
found all the mon wed gicls in the place,
ineluding Irabells, awniting my debat
I shall never forgot the wild vells of
langhtor which goeoted me, and it struek
ma that Tsabells lwaehed louder than the
rest. I made o rvasl for the stable,
hustily suddlod my horse, and without a
word of farewell rode off as hard as I
conld, I never wiont to see Tsubolla
again.  Nothing ki'ls love so badly as
ridhenle.”

e T .
How Swmvksw aoways Dmves Gouo
Ouvr,  The snipmient - of gold for Italinn
aeonnt, whiweh <4l continne 1 o small
wiy in spite of wn wdverse rato of ex-
clinnge, remind one of what happened
when we wers pooparing (o resnme
specie payments, wou' ulso when the bal

anee of trade wis eooatly in onr favoer.
England at thes rones managed to foroe
France wod Gioovmmny to wemd un the gold
we needed,  Now sbie forees us to semd
what Traly ne But it is our own
fanlt thut wo « v en put in this posi:
tion I we ha dueed an embargo
upon silver by which retsins it in
this voney oo o o, wo showld have
sottlodl the baiy aly by selling ont
thnt metul w uing the gold —
]ll wion v
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ML, SUITHER'S INFATUATIOM.
To make home besutiful is u duty.

Mrs, Bmithers had always falt it to be so.
She had therefore, koit Jembroider-
od lamp-rugs, worked paper racks snd ta-
ble clothes and filled onso with little

womanly kick knacks, Her hushand, Mr.
Smither, was & solid la man,
who had made money in trade, and could
afford to spond 16. He had no artistio taste
and searcely ever o a book, excepl,
perbaps, the bible Sunday afternoon. It
was an old habit his ﬂo&m‘ had taught
him, and be generally got half through
the paalm’he selected beforalie fell aslvep.
He could not have told you the differ-

enoe between the masterpisce of a great
artist and an aunotion * botler," but
ho had, from dealing in goods s long

while, nequired a certain apprecistion of
color in upholstery and earpets, and he
liked to seo things handsome about him.
The house was full of soft, well-stuffed,
puffly clinits and sofas, with comfortable
sents; there were bods into which one
sank inton downy persdise, a splendid
steam-heater kept up ssummer-like tem-
perature all winter, The dining room
table, with its big claw feet, was hos-
pitally porsonified ; the side board, with
curly earvings, held nice, ronnd silver
water pitchers, tes pots and jugs. Oo
the mantle piece were the orthodox
clooks, vases and bronzes, There were
heavy -cornices anbove the window cnr-
tains, and they looped back with massive
cords and tasels, All wers perfection—
at least its owner thought it to be so; cer-
talnly it waseomfortable and costly, and
very showy.

I like to come home to a honse like
this,” Mr. Bmithers used to remark,
rubbing Lis hands, and standing befdre
tta fire. “There is no nonsense about
this."

So, Mrs, Smithers thonght herself, un-
til ehe went one morning to &n amateur
lecture on *“Raste on Furnishing.”

When the speaker, a red-haired young
ndy in o purple dress, without a
wrinkle, like a pre-Raphaelite figure, had
finished hor lecture, of which not one
word was original, poor Mrs, Bmithers
was in despair. aste was evidently
gomething she knew nothing about, She
had been proud of her home; now she
felt that she should be ashamed to lot
this purple young lady enter its doors,

How many things wers there wrong
there—her carpets, her curtains, ler
doors, her mantle-pieces, her very
ohairs, Obl if Mr. Bmithers had but
boen there! What would he bave ssid?
But Mr. Swmithers was always traveling
on business. He would be gone a long
time; would be learn while away that
this bouse was all wrong? He might.
Then it came like an inspiration to poor
Mrs, Smithers that, as her dear husband
nover was “mean about money,” she
might malke his honse right before he re-
turned home.

Mrs, Bmithers, though she prided her-
soll on good taste, was not o literary wo-
man, and fancied that the Terence
Bhook so often alluded to was som@ np-
holsterer, Probably the purple young
lady ha¢ Ler own house furnished and ar-
ranged by him. ;

Mrs. Smithers, on going home, looked
in vain for this famons unholsterer in
the divectory. Finally, she ventured to
ask o better informed friond, who Ter-
rance Shook was, and where bhis
“Farthly Paradise,” that the pur
lo young lady had spoken of, could be
ound.

Having roceived the ravelation that
the “Earthly Paradise™ was a book, and
in this the rsnringn #0 often quoted
wore to be found, Mrs. Bmithers at once
procurad it of u bookseller and sat down
to study it.

The result wes such a honse cleaning
as the world never saw before. Varions
strange wen and women, all the ser-
vants, and Mrs. Bmithers herself, toiled
from morning until night for six weeks,
and at length,on the very eve of ber hus-
band's return, Mrs, Smithers, delightad
with her suceess, went throngh her home
and declared it perfect.
And now & carriage drives up to the
door., Mrs, Smithers flies down stairs,
and in s moment quite vanishes in the
recosses of an enormous ulster. A
trnnk is bomped into the hall, o port-
mantéan follows; the door buangs, and
Mr. Smithers looks about for his hat
rack with Lig mirror, ronnd knob aud
solid umbrella stand. A long, thin tabile
with a rail ateach end, moeets the eye in-
stend, flanked on either side by a rigid
clinir with a marble seat and mirble
slabs lot into the bottom, The whole
aspoet of the honsge was altered, The
heavy carpets and broad, silvered rods
are taken up from hall and staircase.
There is no sign of the register in the
polished onken floor.  The hoavy wiinut
banisters are gone, and replacad by
apindly oak rails,ench one conspicuonsly
fustenod by a brass rivet,
“What's the matter? Had a fire?”
asken the bewildered gentlomnn, He
doesn’t look very much pleasad; but
Mre, Smithoers is eonfident of the effect
of the parlor Bhe glides forward and
draws back the “portiers.” There is no
door now,
“Yon didn't tell me anything had hap-
poted," says Mr. Smithers. “Well, you
shall have it fixed wup nicely again.
What wes it? Fornace flnes, evidently
—the furvace isn't going. All vour
Rmuy carpots, too?" und he glanced
own at the axpanse of polished oak, re-
liaved by Turkish rugs, and stops before
the mantel pisce. When he last saw it,
it was marble, carved elaborately. Now
it was replaced by one of oak, which
ran up (@ the eoiling in aseries of shelves,
intersporsad with small looking-glasses.
The portraits of Mr. Smithers' jolly
old paps and prime.looking mumma,
which, 1n massive gold frames, had filled
oither recess, hadl been banished. The
portraits of the King and eon of
storks, on long puevels, in inoh-wide
frames of oak and gold, filled their
plices, This was too much for Mr,
Smithers, He foll into a long legged
Eustern chair which stood before & amall
wood fire, porohed wupon tall, brass
andirons, and took ont his pocket hand-
korehief.
“T wouldu't have parted with pa and
ma's pictures, now they sre getting so
oll, for any money,” said he, Tell me
all about it, sis.”
Y0k, the pictures are quite safe, Jore
mish,” said Mrs. Smithers. “They're in
the bedroom. There hasa't been any
fire, bat [ fonnd out that we were fur
uished all wroog -no taste shown at all,
you know—I went to s lecture, and

Al vuin w oarth
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abeaw o hand of God."*

I really folt asbamed, aud how I've
worked to get things perfeet before you

_ﬂm et

came ! Don't you think fu ® dodo ia ele-
2"
a"l"Whli’l thut ?” asked Me, withers,

in & queer tone, speaking softly, M he
might to a baby,

“The border sround the room, you
know," said Mrs. Smithers,

“Um 1" grossed Mr, Smithers, *T'd
have thought it was a dido. Well,
whera're the mantal-pieces :

“Down cellar,” replied Mrs, Bmithers,
“'with the doors."” )

“Oh I" grosned Mr. Bmithers, “how
hard these chairs aral I must walk
about to rest myself a little, Aro the
chaira and sofa down eellar too ?"

“No, I stored them," said Mrs, Bmith-

ors,

After that the marrfed pair walked
about the housa and looked at the im-
provements; but Mr. Smithers never
smiled,

“Don't you like it, my dear?" asked
Mrs Smithers, tremhbtingly.

“Very nice! very nico!" said Mr.
Smithers, in o soothing tone, .

“I'm sure it must perfect,” said
Mrs, Smithers, *I've acted on Terance
Shook's advice all the while.”

“Eh?" oried Mr. Smithers, sharply.
Then Le added: “Don't get excited, my
dear. (o tobed qnictly und take a good
rest, and you'll feel better to morrow.”

“I'm sure I'm very well, indeed, Jore-
miah," said Mrs, Bmithers. ‘

“Bat you are tired, you know—tired,”
said Mr. Bmithers. « “Go to bed ~there's
o dear. 1'll send Faunie np with you.”

“Why should the chambermaid go up
starrs with me ?" eried Mrs, Smithoers,
beginning to feel mysteriously terrified.

**She shan t, then,” eaid Mr, Smithers,
“‘No, she shan't, Kitty."

Then he kimself accompanied Mrs,
Smithers to her compartment; saw that
ghe retired, tied a handkerchiof wet with
spirits of camphor sbout Lier head, nnd
left her to herself, Poor Mrs, Smithers
was ofraid to resist, fearing that her hus-
band might be insane enough to be dan-
gerons, She lay staring into the dark-
ness in the greatest wisery of mind, not
knowing what her husband might take
into his head mnext. Meanwhile that
gentleman bad ranshed in haste to the
family doctor.

“‘Dootor,” he said, sitting down in the
pliysician’s study, “I've got a terrible
thivg to tell yon, When I went nway
from home I left my dear little wife s
well ns T conld wish, in as snug o honse
a8 woman need have—but yon know my
house, doctor. I come home to-night and
find the poor soul quite ont of her mind
—quity out of her mind, doctor. She's

acked off all comfortable things, I don't

now where; had the doors and mantel-
pieoes taken down cellar, aud hung my
horse-blankets on rings; sent away the
carpets, and rubbed up the floors and
scattered about a few fuzzy rugs. She
won't bave the heater or the gns; and
there's n log of wood on some of my
grandmother's old brass andirons, and a
fow candles perched here and there.
And slie's taken down the family por-
traits, and hung u]I: pictares of long:
legged birds; and she's stuck plates und
bowls and enps snd gaifcers all over the
wall somehow; und the place is full of
the quoerest old spindle-legged things,
chairs that make you say Ouch! when
you sit down en 'em,and tables you can't
geb your legs under. The place is like
n charnel-house; but I wouldn't mind
that, if she was all right in her mind,
dottor., What do you think of Ler saying
she did it by the adviee of some fellow
or uthe® that' u mental delusion, ain't
i?"
The doctor looked at his friend with a
solemn countenance, but his sonl was
fall of fun, He knew very well what
little Mrs. Smithers bad been doing to
her house, and why she did it, and quite
nnderstood the effect it had produced
upon his spouse,
“Smithers, my dear friend,” he suid,
solemnly, ‘‘don't be alarwed. It's an
epidemic; balf the women in the city
Lave it, Your wife will recover. Take
my mdvice, Bend her into the country
for a week, and put your old things back
into the house, You can sell the new
ones at aunction very readily. Let Mrs,
8., a8 I have said, visit your mother the
while. When she come s back she’ll see
everything all right again, and all will
be well. Don't talk to her about it
There will be no relapse.”
“Yes, yes," said Mr. Smichers, ‘I
liope you are right. And you'll go over
and see Kitty? I've put her to bed and
tied her head up. You'll go this even-
ing dootor.”
YAt onee,” said the doctor.
He went., Poor Mrs, Smithers Iny sob-
bing in her spindle-legged bed, with the
handkerohief still about her brows.
“0Oh, doctor,” she sobbed, "I am so
thankfnl you've come; Jeremiah has re-
turned home in snch a strange condition,
I am afraid his mind is affected. He
would have me go to bad at once, as you
sea. Did e send for yon? There was
nothing the matter with me until he
nearly frightened me to death.”
“I've seen your husband, ma'am," said
the doctor, solemnly. “‘He'll be all right
in a foew days. It was the shock of see-
ing things changed so about him—that
was all, - Do exactly as he bids yon, and
overything will be well agsin.”
Mrs. Smithers promisad and obeyed,
and went mildly away to visit Jeremiah’s
mother in the country, on the following
day. As soon as she was gone, tho anx-
ions husband packed off all the expen-
sive purchases to the anction rooms,
where they created quile a “‘furore,”
aud brought more than they cost, re-
stored his door and mantel-pieces,
hunted up his old furniture, re-huog his
gas fixturos and set his heater to work,
and then went to bring his wife home,
Ho watohed the effect of her entrance
into her home with soxiety, but all Mrs,
Smithers said was:
*How comfortabla!" .
“I thonght you'd think so.” sighed he,
wonderfully relieved.
He bas never quite understood the
matter yvet; but Mra. Smithers does.

-

Juvmsine Ssoxixa.—In London has
beon founded o national society for the
suppression of juvenile smoking. One
of the leaders in the movemwent is the

eminent  testotaler, Dr. Benjamin
Ward Richandson.  Letters i ap-
proval of the society’s aims were

read from the Earl of Aberdesn.
Mr. Ssmuel Morey and others,
Dr. Richardson said the use of tobaceo
by the young was a grave aud increasing
evil, and that the effects . f it npon them
wera desiruotive both to mind and body.

A Btory of Russian Liscip!lop,

One noed not be surprised ot anything
that ha in Rossin, The other even-
ing while mokinin oigar wilh one of
wy old friends, who has seen, read and
graveled a great deal, T was told of an in-
¢ident that ocourred some forty years
ago at Novgorod, quite as sinister usthat
which resantly ocenrred at Smargon,

The colenel of a certain Russisn rogi-
ment ferooously tyraunical and I may
say merciless toward bis soldiers, waa in
tho lisbit of tresting this bhuman flock
with the knont; se.otenciog men to whip-

pings for having one Dbutton jnsuffl-
ciently polished; whipping a non-com-
missioned officer for the stain on his
cloak; striking veterans of Barodino in
the fuce for saluting too slowly; sending
poor wretches to Siberia for giving too
froe an answer. In short during the
lapse of yoarsthis colonel had made him-
nel)f 80 (.fatut&l by his men that Le
reaped o frightful vengeance from seeds
of hatred he had sown, B

One morning during parade he sud-
denly saw file off from the regiment, a
compnny of soldiers bearing, instead of
muskets, those long rods which out
deeply into the flesh at every blow.

Nevertheless, he had given no orders!
There was no soldier to chastise.

*Who is that for?” he demanded.

A grenadicr advanced from the ranks
and replied with terrible coolneas:

“For thee!”

The entire regiment, non-commissionad
officers and soldiers, were in the plot.
The whole regiment was present at the
terrible spectacle. The volonel wus
seized, his nniform torn off, he wos tied
down before the ranks of the greandiers,
armed with rods, all of whom struck and
insulted Lim. |

The ofieers who attempted to aid their
colonel was immedintely seized and bay-
onels pointed to their throats. Bome
were taken away; others garroted, Onlﬂ
one soldier attempted to take part wit
them, Then a sergeant, still paliid from
the effects of his lnst whipping with the
kuont, put his musket to the soldier's
temple nud blew his brains ont, :

And all the regiment saw its colonel
pass under the rods,

When it was sll over they opened a
kiln oven, The colonel was flung into
it, all bleeding,togethor with the officers
who obeyed him. And when the furnsce
was well fed, the eoldiers heated it
slowly and slowly—until at last that hid-
evus, beavy and revolting smell of
burning flesh arose in the air, which the
savages of the Ruossian frontier inhaled
some days ago at a Jewish cemetery at
Smurgon.,

An imperial conrier bore to the Cazar
the news of the mutiny. Nicholas lis-
tened, became white, bt said nothing,
exoapt to order four vatteries of artilery
o Novgorod,  Len days ufter o white
Laired uod gray-moustached major-gen-
eral, accompanied by a single aide-de-
eamp, knocked ut tue door of the bur-
racks which the soldiers had never ief}
since the murder of their chiefs.

The general wuzed coldly on those
pale men; sl nently and faultlessly
unifurmed, who gave him the militry
saliie, .
Not one veproach—not one uscless
word. He ounly suid to them:
“At six o'clock to'morrow mormng
the regiment will assemble in undress
nniform and without arms at the Tartar
camp, upon the Little Bquare. Order
of the Czar.”
Not one voice replied. But the next
duy npon the varrow square, all in ranks
without arms, in their long gray coats,
their sergeants at their usual posts, all
the wutinous soldiers were there, in
lines regular as if adjusted to a string,
with a double line of lance-bearing Cos-
sacks before and behind. Then sll at
onoe, from every far spire, all the great
bells began to toll. The Cossack horse-
men withdrew. Ounly the nnarmed ju-
funtry remained upon the square, with
folded arms, waiting, Then there came
a long, low roll of drums, and with it
from all the avenues leading into the
sh.qtmn: came volleys of grape-like iron
uil,
Then nothing was heard awhile, but
the thunder of the cannon in that city,
otherwise silent 05 a cemetery when the
men, women and children, knee'ing he-
fore their holy images, were praying for
the soldiers they were shooting down in
the sqnare. And during an 1nterval in
the canonade, & hymn rolled up from the
square; for the soldiers were cl;ing with
the prayers of their ehilihood upon their
lips. The cannon thuniered for hours,
Then all was silent. Powder and iroun
rested awhile. The cannoneers enterad
the square and recoiled at the sight of
those ranks of men mown down like
wheat. From nnder the dead they pulled
out a few still breathing victims, able to
live awhile.
“What shall be done with them,
General, shall we put them in the hos-
pital
*“Put them under the knout [

The Inflecice of Women In Egypt.

The strong-minded sisters, who are
fond of asking the question whether
those who dissgree with them wounld
not like to see the women of America
subjected to the Moslem style of bond-
age, would do well to stndy the domestic
relatigns of the present Khedive of
Egypt, Tewifik Pashs. Tewflk hus been
running his government under feminine
inspiration until he has ron it in the
ground, or, more properly, the sand,
which answers that purpose in Egypt.

Tewfik is the son of a slave, aud his
father, Ismail in chonging the order of
suceession, never intended that he
shonld be the lieir. The ex-Khedive
gave the place of legitimate spouse to
another woman who is now staying with
him in Naples. Tsmail intended to es-
tablish the Napoleonio distinction be-
tween a civil and o *royal family. He
was encouraged to hops that he might
purchase the right to do &0 from the late
Sultan. Borwhen Abdul Asix found
there was no more money to be extracted
from the Khedive, and learned that
Towfik was easy tempted and very ig
norapt, he insisted upon his mght of
primogeniture being respected. Only a
few intriguing friends who Lad secretly
backed his Inck when f[smail was at
Cairo, knew that be was not so ignorant
as he made believe. One of them was
Signor Martino, the cousin of Lhis
Ttalisn friend, aod now his private sec-

retary.
Tewflk was supposed to be in the

the Khedive gives an

nel is posted behind o aereen of
mains invisible,

tion between lheo?wg:
and Towflk was suddenly in
an altoreation behind the #oreen
disputants  were Emenel

H
Comyp

fluence, and is & sy
tdm[;aml old woman, w
was b

y the virtnes of Ler ip
Ismail wan disposed. -

law quarreling behind th
Ar_ubl Boy detying his nm":mr':
inina bad way, And when fn

wife, who bad taken A feminine

to that of Mrs, Arabi, it will ap
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A Bhip Hl"n lﬁc

ers, channels and at sea,
Adams, of Boston, has perfectad
rangement which he nsserts wil]
soy vessel, however large and fast

feat, and will hold her steady as s
with full steam on. i

Thie inventi
this novel contrivanee iy n seli-aeti
pliance which during dark nights
or foggy weather, will render im
in Lis opinion, any collision with
bodies, such as boats, ships, iee

Stonington disster on Long

Sound, the thrilling details of
cansed such a bhorror at the time
oéeurrence.
futed vessels, avd it was while 1i
to the reconunting of her terrible

ence that he determined to set s

his guide, o fish being the subj
stead of on the side of the ship's

The constrnetion of the deviee

shutling close (o its sides from the
cloasd by o simple apparatos on
and when “let go.” the stuvs con
onee to n stand-stiil, and holding
a4 if anchored.
and the immediate stoppage of the

tainty.

of the ship.

portionate to the ship. When the
are relemsed the experiment
that no jarring or

road when the

spring or cnshion. ]
or darkness, a self acting guard 18

in no way diminish its speed.

n 3714 foot fast steam yacht, bo
wus fustened a pair of *‘fins" 4 fod
feet wide. The power provedl to

spend

g0 small that it conld not be diseer

the shore, :
To nscortain what sized fins wo

position withont fixing them to &
The float and fins were towed on

by a new six inch Maniln bawser

fall steam on, the fins were releas
the effect was to snap the hawser
piece of thread, making a report

When they were tried with the 1
vessal, they proved to be abnu

holding her fast against ol her
within a less distance than five fe?

the stoamers had been provi

stop, The same namiws of 8
wonld have been sufficient ™!
brake to bring her to a sta
Another case in point was that
steamship Bohemian, which was ¥
on the southern point of Mizzen
by & oollision with rocks. !
seven on bosrd thirty five perish
cluding the officars, One ©

the look-out snd
steamer struck.— [N, Y. Hersld.

Yon can have what yon like

He was convinoed that the need for the

soctety was large and real,
i

hands of Martino, This was an error,

He bhad & very clever wife and was uxo- by

friends were English ladies. Hu. o,
ister or foreign Consul the a:::&'

wood, where she hears ang soes, by

terrupted |

mothe:-in law, who is jealony of her

rititions
0 thinks they

With his favorite wife and mothey

to ull this it is known that Arabi
was incited to revolt by his own fiyor

against Emeneh becanse the lme_rph
ferred the society of Ler English Triends

the sex is capable of making a
of trouble, even under Mmglomsm

_ Ap appamtus has been invented
introductiou of which, it is olaimed '
prevent any further appalling dil;ltq'
caused by the collision of vessals ig .

John M.

ing, to a dead Mo'ln in from one o py

terms a “'ship brake,” and attached

with snbmerged bodies in the ‘i'h:l;‘:':

mud bunks, shoals, rocks or piers, Tie
patentes, who is an experiencel mushis.
15t and inventor, conceived the ide of
insuring the safety of steaming vesply
immediately after the Narracansett s

A sistor of Mr, MoAdug
hagpened to be wboard of one of the |}

to work, The simplicity of niture wms

chose to work upon, He built *fins” for
his skip, but placed them at the rear iy

the toghout was going at full speed,

cannoa, The fins remained firn,
breaking strain of a six-inch l:uner“d
said to be 37,000 pounds. Tho fins
on this ocossion were each 9x8 feel, 0

together an area of 144 mlnnr;m“

In the opinion of the investor # o
lision like that of the &“.Iumnu'l:lﬂ m
N ™ hav 'y &

Narragansatt could have been T3 it
brakes. The Stonington—the ool Ill‘

vessgl—had several minnies in 'sl;“‘

vival, Icm.h::'halfm feared
sbe was an Anglo-maniao,

Ty
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uhﬁ:
steam.
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possible,

Island
which
o il

tmisd
le

body,

anid kept on experimenting until sssnnd
that the desired objeot was attained,

15 very

simple, and counsists of a pair of i
shutters or *““fins,” hinged one on ok
side of the stern-post of a vessel, and

alem-

post forward. The “fins” are kepl tightly

deck,

which is connested with the pilot hous,

nectal

with the *fius" atlow them to open g
right angles with the ship, bringing it s

1t fast

The aveao! the "ling" i
in direct ratio with tho size of the ship,

vess|

when they are suddenly opened is a cer-
“Fins" much larger than s
needed may be fitted to ull vessals withe
ont looking out of proportion to the sin
For example, u vessal e
quiring “fins” with a superficial areao
100 sqnare feet to stop it, conld be sup
plied with “‘fins” of an aren of 500 fesl,
and they would not look large or ‘ijﬂ

proves

shook 18 er
perienced, such as is felt on a rail
brakes are applial
The water being a yielding bodyacksass
For foggy weather

rigged

out at the bow of the vessel, and shonld
it meet with any rigid body in the path
of the ship, when tonched it at once e
leases the *‘fins” and stops the vessel be-

fore it can reach the obstruotion,sithont

any movement or direction on the
the pilot or navigating officer.
closed the fingfollow the outhine

]l:lﬂ 0[
When
of the

vessel, and being flush with the niiiﬁs cul
The -
ventor's first experiment was made with

which
by 2l
Joe &t

loast twice as much ns was needed
stop the vessel instantly when st tall
A second trial demonatrated this
fact when nuly one was nsed, The space
traveled after the brake was applisl ws

ned h"

persons  watching the experinent fron

nld ke

reqnired to stop a certain ulram"m]':l
1400 tons measurement, & ‘ruft or fls
was conserncted to carry o pair of fios 18

vesstl,
thys

powerful tagboat, being attached thered

with
i,

like &
likv s

feel.

du

large, stopping the ship instanily,
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{ thesor
visors stated in evidenoe that be ¥4 %
gave I‘lﬂ"‘"_ he
*‘breakers ahead" ten minotes before
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world, if you will bat like whst
ve.
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