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TOLD BY A DETECTIVE,

——

In some of the isles of the Pacific it is
pot uncommon for the spider, while in
the act of seizing and sucking the beart’s
blood of & tender and juicy fly, to be
himsel! ponuced upon by » larger insect
peculiar to the elime, having s keen o
wost for raw spider us the spider has for
fresh fly. Nature repeats itsall in all its
grades and conditions. Human spiilers
abound among my scquaintance, but
thep, fortunately, the spider-devourer
occasionally erops up in the same cluss,
Bometime thin devourer is crealed by
the devourer himself—reared avd fos-
terod like a dreadful and veogeful

. Frankenstein out of his own sin—bul

more often they spring np osturally
as noxious weeds, just to keep us in ne-
tivity, or act as a curb on their kind,

In passing through one of the faskion-
able squares ove day about noon, on
business which admitted of littlodelay, I
was surprized to see one of the most cnn-
ping rogues within my ken sseend the
steps of a big house aud ring the bell as
coolly as if the residence had been his
own. Peter Hart was onoof those ex-
ceedingly cautionsand deep rascals who
will flourish and futten where o fox
wonld starve. He conld never be eaught
napping or booked for apything like the
sentence he deserved, from the fuct that
he never personally conducled nay oper-
alion which he conld conveniently trans-
fer to a fitting tool. His “‘cat-paws”
might come and go, but it neemml that
Poter's liberty might flow on forever,

That was the wan whom 1 saw ascond
the steps of that fine residence. What

lant was tho villiau after there? My

usiness was urgout, but the effrontery
of the knave pointed so clearly to some
carefully-planned orime, that I instinet
ively slackened my paoo to wateh if Le
should enter the house. Uuvfortunately,
I hnd beew almost upon him bofore
wware of his identity, so thero was ne
opportunity of copoenlment before his
quick eyes, ever on thealert, had turned
aronnd and taken in his position ut o
glance, Peter's improssion probably
was that T had been following him all
the way from his house. He might have
known me better. Had the meeting boon
anything bul a purely accilental one I
should never havo allowad him to get o
glimpse of me, more espeeinlly at that
oritica! moment,

I fally expectod Poler to eavoin st the
first ghimpso of me, and slink off from
the houso st Lis smartest; but-to my sur-
priss, he only bestowed upon me o pat
ronizing wink and a eonfldent grin, and
stood still to await the snswering of
his ring, His coolness did not seem to
me that of shoer impudence or andueity,
It seemed to be boastful and exoltant—
a8 moch aé if he had said, *“Ah, Jim,
what a lot of tronble you've hLad for
nothing, Hero 1'm safe from you; jost
try we and see.”

There was something irritating in the
challenge, althongh it was given vuly by
a look, and, in spite of my auxiety to
get away, 1 determined to wait a little,
and postibly to do the very thing lie de:
fied mo to attempt. I therefore only
passed on slowly, far enough to hear the
door opened, then I torned, never ex
pecting to se0 him admitted. The cun-
ning rsoal was watching me all the
time, and ibly guessing my thonghts,
for when 1 looked round he was being
admitted by the smart servant, and in
the aot of disappearing favored me with
another exulting grin and wink, which
said as plainly ws words could have
done, *'Sold for onoe, Jim."

I did not believe it, and determined to
let all other business stand that I might
so0 the end of this adventure, With
this objoeot I loitered abounl, never with-
in sight of the windows of the house,

ot always having my eyes on the frout
oor till Peter reappoared. There was
no name on the door of the houss he had
entered, but by questioning a servani
who passed, I learned thet the ocoupant
or owner was Matthew DBannister, who
bhad taken some degrees at college and
was & kind of savan in chemistry. The
gen was well koownto me by
reputation, and the moment his pame
was moniioned I swiftly decided that
Petor Hart's visit to the honse could have
no connection with bim. Mr. Banmas.
ter had a young and beautifal wife, who
had bestowed not only hersell and her
love u the somewhat elderly savan,
but s fortuoe as well; but sho came of &
mhlily and I as emphatically de-
that i’otu'l visit could have no
sonneotion with her. There then re-
mained only the servaats, and, knowing

Poler's repulation and his modes of
“H. I quickly decided that he was
in asion with some of the::n. and
working out some scheme entirely un-
known to their employers,

Peter did not remain long in the
house—possibly ten minutes st the most;
and when he did appear I thonght best
to be ont of sight. To my surprise he
had no bundle or trace of ono about
him; npor did “his Appear more

than when be had entered. He
onhllé sround in every diree:
me, of co , Apparent-
relieved at seeing no one,
i the direction he had come.

way to the West Side,
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note,” be smarlly snswerod, with a peen-
Jiar wink, ut the same time opening the
crisp note for my inspection, “We've
lots of chienge, but it's safer to by o big
note onlside.” -

I examined the note carefully and
fonnd it 1o be perfectiy genuine. *

*You might bave risked it with that
one,” 1 said st last, handing it back.
**Who offered it?"

“Al, that's just it,"” said the boy;
*‘gven agood note fsn't quite safe from
him; it was Peter Hart. You'll know
him, I gness?"

a thrill of satisfaction. ‘‘He offered this
to bs obanged, did Le? Then you needn't
bother going any farther with it, I
particularly want to see Poter.”

The boy was quits acenstomed to such
evonts sod did not seem surprised. We
eutored the shop together sod the boy
copducted me to the box in which sat
Poter. 1 had in my hand the twenty-
dollar note. Peter had in kis band a
gluss of Lrandy, which be was in the net
of raising with manifest gusto to his
lips. He was transfized in the act, mcre
Ly anger it seemed to me than fear.

“Tlin 18 yours, isn't t?* I said pleas-
antly, whereupon he scowled most ma-
lignantly.

““You, it's mine,” he eaid, with an oath
at mo which, being quite nndaserved,
peed not be put down. *‘Wiat do you
want with it? It's good evongh, isn't
in”

“I believe so. Whero did you get it?”

*“What's thiat to you?" wes the bully-
iu7 respaonse, i

folded np the note and put it into
my pocket, snd then produced my hand-
eufls,

“Evervthing in the world,” I replied.
*“You must either nnswer that to me or
put on these before woswering it to the
jadge.”

Slightly disconcerted, but still defiant,
he thought for 8 moment and then said:
“Well, I got it from n gentleman—a
friend of mioe I was w-calling on this
morning.”
“His pame?"”
“Mr, Daunister,”” hs suddenly re-
sponded, alter another pause,
“I believe you!" 1 returned, with
marked skepticism, ‘‘You bad better
say no more, for you will have to go with
me"!
Poter lost his temper, and said he
would see me very much altered first,
but he didn't. He was foolish enongh
to resist, so I got another man, sndi after
much kicking aad stroggling on Peter's
art we landed him at the Central office.
This resistance seemed so utterly unlike
him—his usual condoct being cheerful
and polite to an irritating degree—that I
rashly considered that for ovee I had
canght him napping, and that by the
werest negident.
At tho offics I stated all the facts —how
I had seon Poter emtering the house of
Mr, Bannister, snd watehed Lim leaviug
it, and knowing his clhinrscter und ante-
cedents had followed him and arrested
hi pussing a twenty dollar uote, for the
possession of which he could not prop.
erly account, Peter, on being searched,
was found fo have in lis posscésion
noarly $20 more in small bills, thus
clearly proving that the ehanging of the
large note had been & malter of cholee
or polioy, not neccessity. However, Le
boldly declared that be baa got sll the
mouey, in the way of business frow his
very good friend Mr. Bannister, and he
wus put in the cells till I should go over
to that gentleman to make ingquiries
What the “businesa” was for which Lo
had been paid £10 he rofussd to  state,
and I concluded that the business existed
only in Peter's imsgiuation.

When I reached the honse and was
sliown in the impression I had formed
was strengthened, Everything in the
pluce seemed o stately and graud that 1
could not coneeive how the possessor
could be beholden to suel o erime-
stained wreteh as Peter Hurt,  Mr, Hun-
nister appeared at length, and secom-
paniad by his awmisble young wife, 1
studied their faces closely as they en-
tered, and it struck mo that that of fhe
husband was careworn, fearful and
anziously watehful in expression; tBat of
the youog wife Jooked tenderly
solicitous, sud somewhat saddened and
subdued.

“1 have callod about rathier an awk-
ward buginess,” 1 at leogth said, not
koowing vory well how o begin, I am
econnoeted with tho deteotive staff—"

I would have proveeded to say that I
had watohed oand arrested Pelor ns
aleendy described, but I was al thut
junclure interrupted in & manner alto-
gotber unexpected. The gentleman, who
had an appesrance st once refived and
dignified, started back ut the mention of
my name, with his face as suddenly
ohanged to a deadly apd angulshed ex-
pression as if be bad been at the moment
stabbed to the heart. He seemed ready
to drop to the floor in his pitiful agony,
and his wile saw the change even before
my eyes had taken it in,

“Oh, Matthew! dearest!" she eried,
starting forward, with her own face
flasbing almost as white as his own,
“What is wrong? What is to Lappen
’on?ﬂ .

I nearcely eaught his answor, it was so
Luoskily spoken, but it seemed to me
something like: '*The very worst that
conld bhappen me."

Then the young wife gave a low moan
and fell slowly forward into his arms,
Sho hnd fainted, and her very helpless.
ness, I believe, was all that kept him in
his senses. Mr. Bannister rang the bell
for a servant and had his wile removed,
aod then with « blanched face turned to
me and said: “Now, sir, I am ready to
attend to you, Will you state your busi-
ness with me?"

“A man named Peter Hart entored
your house this morning, and shortly
after left, baring in Lus sssion 840 jn
bills, whioh Le du-lnru{ had been given
him by you. Is thissctually the onse?”

I had expectod Mr. Bannister's face to
lighten :r and axpross astoniskiment as I
procesded; but instead it becamo darker
and more troubled.

“Why do youn ask? he at length an-
swered, in a helpless tone,

*“Because we kuow him to be a dariog
oriminal, and suspeot that the money was
obtained by robbery and possibly withi-
out ty.onr knowledge.”

“Is that all that brought you here?”
he ded, with a lock of intenss ro-
“Did he muke no other statoment

kind?”
one, exoept that we could refer the
to you for confirmation of his

£

of

;

. azd for that purpose I have

“Ol, indeed!" I eried, with s start and | me

“Oh, if that is all,” he readily an-
swered, looking now positively radisnt,
“1 can readily relieve your anxiety.
did psy Lim the money, freely and will-
iogly, for work done."”

“For work done?” I echoed, a good
deal staggered and thoronghly puzzled.
“‘Have you any objection to say what
kind of work it was?"

“T have. It is not pecessary to go
into details,” Le coldly returnad.

“Youn sre aware, then, of the charneter
of tim man you have employed?” 1 eon-
tinued, with undisguised disappoint-

nt. |

“] believe him to be a sconndrel,” he
faintly and somewhat wearily answered.
“I know notbing of Lis private character,
and oare less.”

“Then we are to conelude that we
lisve made a mistake in arresting hir,
and that we Lave no just ecanse for de
taining him,” I pursued trying in vain to
read in his face Lhe real secret.

“Exactly. You have made a mistake;
but it was a natural one on your part,
soeing, s you say, that the man is o
professed criminal,” he decidedly re-
sponded. **By the way,” ho added with
apimation, ‘I wonder that a man like
you does not lay wach a rascal by the
heels. Is he too clever for even yon!"

“*That remains to be seen,” I dryly re-
tarned. *‘He will not bo at liberty one
moment looger than I can help it."

“] am glad to hear you say that,” said

the gentleman, shaking me warmly by | _ &
| 80 striking that we were fora time doubt-

the band, “When you do get him, and
make eertain of his conviplion, come to
me and Iwill puta 830 nolo in your
band."

“*Honor among thiaves!” was my con-
temptnors thought, **There is some
bond of villainy between the two, and
now this man wants to get rid of his
leech. I wonderif I conld not take them
both*"

I Jeft the houss,after bidding Mr.Ban-
nister a not over-gracious farowell, and
Potoer Hart was promptly set at liberty,
with much crowing and exnltation on
his part. The next duy or two I spent
chiefly in trying to guess the natare of
the hold which Peter exercised over the
genblemman, That he was the spider and
Mr. Bannister the fly I felt certain after
makiog some inquiries regarding the
character of the latter, Mr. Bannister was
spoken of by all as the soul of honor and
goodness. I was more than disappointed
st Lisiog Peter—I wus angry; for in
loaving be did not seruple to say some
nasty things concerning my capacity,and
to bint with lordly fashion that aoy
other attempt to interfere with him
wonld be followed by a letter “*from his
laxyer,” I replied, in the irritation of
the momen, that [ should probably inter:
fers with him before long iu sneh a way
that his lawyer woull be powerless to
Leip him or fojure us. I ought not to
have spoken so rashly, bat then I felt
50 sayage; but ns good luck would have
it, 1o very boldness of my threat added
to my roputation when the spiderde-
vourer Lad adjusted things vicely 1n my
hands,

Tothe spider<levourer I now come,
thongh, of conrse, I did not at first re-
cogniza him in that character. Not
miny days ufter Peter's release I was
accosted by a sharp-witted fellow, pretty
well known to me,named Diek McQueen,
Dick wus not a thief, but one who lived
oliefly by billards and cards. He had
besn watter, groom, cab driver, und 1
knew not what all by turns, and was
nbot as keen in blade as it is possible

1 | course, that his name did not appear in

such information es would Jead to
Peter's ineareeratiou, conditionally, of

tbe caso. 1 made no conditions, but al-
Jowed Dick to make bis own torms, Be-
fore | gave bim Mr. Banaister's name
and address I insisted on being told
what hold Peter bad upon that gentle-
man, when Dick readily apswersd:

“Do you know Bell Dismond—she
| whio's said to be Peter's sister, thongh
kor name's different? Well, I don't know
{all the outs and ins of it, but Bell 18
Iuid to be that gent’s real and lawfal
wile.”

| “Neverl"” _
| *A fac, I believe, Peter's gotall the
papers somewhere to prove it. They
were married qaite young—twonly years
sg0, at least—when Bell wasu't such a
Liarridan as she looks now."

The moment this information was ten-
dered T regrotted my compact, What,
thoogh T sent Dick to Mr, pister and
ihe money was cheerfully paid, if the ar-
rest and imprisonment of the gentloman
| himself oo o charge of bigamy followed?
The very execution of my duty wonld
then look, in the eyes of those most in-
| torested, a8 an set of the deepest treach-
ery. There was no going back, however,
|and I eould only hope ibat Dick bad
been misled or mistaken, The same af-
| tornoon Dick appearad at the ofiee and
gave minute details of a daring forgery
case in which Peter Hart bad been en-
gaged some time before, The facts were

ful of their reality and telegraphed for
inforwation. The answer pnt at rest
every doubt, Two men had been tried
and convicted in conuection with the af-
fair, but they were mere tools and the
prineipal had escaped. That man was
said to be Petor Hart, changed only in
name, and an officer able to 1dentify the
real culprit was on his way to meet meo
when the reply had been dispatohed,

So far Diok’s information seemed valu-
able and aceurate, and with the greatest
alaerity and delight I went for Peter
Hurt, whom I found sitting at hns easein
bis inn—the same saloon in which the
former mrrest had taken plase. He re-
turned my salutation rather sternly and
banghtily, and resumed his game with
the air of & man who was certain to be
the last {o be “wanted” by me.

“I'm waiting on vov, Peter”
length pointedly remarked.

“Oh, you are, are you?" he snappishly
and deflantly suswered, jutuping up wit
the greatest readiness. *‘Perhaps you'll
taks me to the offica and lock me up as
you did before, and risk me bringing an
action of damages against you and the
rest of 'em? Perhaps youll be kind
enough to call in a policeman to hit me
over the head and arms like as be did the
lJast timo, eh?" Aod after this scathing
and satirical ontburst he pansed for
breath to pose grandly before his friends,
thinking, donbtless, that he hud quite
cowed snd overnwed me,

“There is a man at the daor,” Tquietly
answered, Dbringiog ont my bracelets,
“but he won't isve to hit you over the
head, unless you act as feollsbly s you
did the last time. You're uot afraid of
these?"

“Afraid of them? XNot me. I want
them on—I want them on badly. See,
L'll put them on mys2f, Now take me
away and sbuse me, aod loek me up, and
then take the consequences.”

Delighted to find that his facetions
mood made nim so pliant, I obeyed him

I at

in every partioular, and Peter’s exaltant

to beoome by continually rabbiog edges
with others as sharp,  He was always
poor, and I thivk was partly supported |
by relatives at adistanee. |

I belicve you said you'il take Peater |
Hurt before long,” he siill to me, after
some of the proliminary talk which con- |
jurors apd men of the world use to throw
otie off his guard,

“Did 1?77 was my eareloss reply.

“Youn'll never do it single -handed,”
he darkly continued, “but, if yon conld
wake it worth my while I'm ready to
give you the steaight tip, which wiil book
hiw for twenty years.” :

“What do you mean?”

“Twenty years to him is surely worlh
2100 to me?" he suggestively returned.

“Porhaps; but I nm not in a position
to offer noything; in eed, I'd rather do
the work myself.”

“Yon can't, for Peter's got s gent at
Lis buck who'il stand any amount of
bleeding, and he doesn't. need to put out
a band pow. Now, if you could only
help me to find out who that gent is, 1
betieve Le'd stand a pony to get rid of
Peter."”

I watohied Dick's face keenly for some
momenta in silence,

“You don’t know who that gent is,
then?" I said at last, suspiciously.

“No; I've tried hard to find out, sod
I've watched Peler all over town to no
purpose. He's too fly for me."

*Have you uny idea what hold Peter
has upon the gent!” I asked, after a
pause to think.

Dick bestowed upon me oune of the
most superlatively cunning winks that
humanity could create,

“I've au wdea,” he curtly answered.

“Well, what ia ita natore?”

“Look hero, you're s detective, and
pretty fly, but you don’t come it so easy
over me," he retorted sharply, but with-
out any snger. ‘‘I'll swap secrets with
you, there! Nothing could be fairer,
conld it? You fiud out tho gent's name
and address and gi' me them, and then
11l teil you what hold Peter has on him."

*Is 1t anything in connection with that
Lold whick is to book Peter for twenty

ean?” I quietly continned.

“Oh, no; that's a different affair alto
gether—a job Peter did years ago in Bos-
ton. I was there at the time, snd kuew
all about it, and I'm the only one who
has the real tip in his hands.”

“Why are you so auxiouns to get rid of
Peter?" 1 presently inquired., *‘Have
yon quarreled?”

**No, not exsctly; but Peter cheated
me out of & dollar months ago, and I've
never forgotien it, nor never mill.”

A dollar! Favey a man beiog threat-
ened with twenty years entombment—
probably the whole term of lus life—
through cheating a companion ont of &
miserable doliarl If Peter had only
known that a spider-devonrer was on his
track, wonld be not have hastened to
place a whole heap of dollars at his ene-
my's disposal, and have abjectly craved

his pardon as well?
I took the of Dick undor ad-
visement, and shortly decided to let him

have the desired information, J had
first made a visit to Mr. Bannpister, and

| the office,

smile only faded when the firet two or
three guestions had been put to him at
The moment *'Boston" was
wentioned bis jaw fell, and he fixed
npon mo a look of hatrad most flatteriog
and plessing to me. On searching the |
linivg of Peter's cont, we came opon a |
flat packet of papers. There were some
six or sevon letters, and a properly an-
thenticated certificate of marriage, all
proving that Isabella Dinmond had been
vourted and married some twenty years
before by Muthew Banoister. Peter's
rage bad been working up Quring the
search and be now shouted ont that he
kuew who set that “bloodbonnd,” as he
was pleased to name myself, on bis track,
sud, after o burst of the most awful Jan-
guage, he wound np by aecusing Mr.
Banuister of having two wives living,
wid commanded ns to go and arrest the
gentleman as smartly as we bad arrested
the rogue.
When the papers had been discovered
I fally expected to have that disagreea-
ble task to perform. The whole case
seemed elear and the proof positive to my
mind, for I had seeu the workings of the
hidden springs from the first. But the
law bos certain forms of its own; and I
was soot first to Bell Dismond's
herself, who was the proper per:
son to make the chargs. To my sur
prise, thongh she gave vent to rage and
vituperation over the capture of Mr.
Peter, she most positively refused to
chisrge Mr. Bannister with bigamy; nay,
in the very face of the discovered papers
slie swore most positively that she had
pever been married in ber life, and had
never spoken to Mr. Bannister, My firm
conviction, upon heariog this extraor-
dinary denial, was that Boll had & spark
of geperosity in her breast, low us she
had fallen, and wished to save the man
who bad once loved ber from the igno-
miny of a prison; butin that I was very
far mistakan, Bell wes actuated by a
very different motive—a desire to get
well out ol an awkward plight and w very
threateniog complication. The eecret
was partly laid bare by referring to Mr.
Banopister, but it was not wholly made
clear till long after.
Mr. Bannister bhad really marriad a
ir] named lsabells Dismond, who
rifted awsy from bim and was lost sight
of That lost wife, after sinking lower
and lower, died in » lodging house in
New York, in which Peler Hart and his
sister at that time lived. Nelly Hart was
in trouble and likely to be taken, and the
pame of the dead woman was boldly
given in as Helen Hari, while the living
owner took the name of Bell Diamond, as
well as the papers left by ber, and van-
ished io the direction of Chicago, There
they remained for some time, till, by
merest accident, they discovered that
Mr. Bannister was newly married, and
conceived the plas of frighblening him
into paving backmail, noder the idea
that his lost wife was still alive, Whea
there 15 real love there is always perfect
trust, and Mr. Bannister hr confided
the whole story of hia life to
| who bad laid ber all at
it was this knowledge and

found him not only willing, bat eager,
bNﬂWhuy’m who would give

Poter Hart duly received his sentence
of twenty years, and Diek MeQueen, the
spider-devourer, as I may name bim, was
avenged of bis doller,

Colenel Branson.

A very interesting bit of persousl and
eneral history, espeeially to the resi-
ﬂnnl.n of New Mexico and the Rio
Grande valley, is the fact that Colonel
Dayvid Bragson, now o resident of this
plee, is the man who fonght the lust
battle and gave the last order to conse
firing at the close of the war of tho rebel-
lion, and did it at the mouth of New
Mexico's great river, the Rio Grande,
The battle was fonght on May 12 and 13,
1865. Colonel Branson was sent out
from the general camp on Brazos Island
with a mixed command of about 300 men
from the second Texas cavalry, dis-
mounnted; first Missonri, colored, and
the twenty-fourth Indiava, to capture
a herd of cattle for the use of the troops.
While out he was attacked by a force of
sbout 500 Texas eavalry with artillery,
under Genersl Slaughtor and General
Ford. During the night a war chip ar-
rivel off the harbor with the news of
the surrender of Kirby Smith, the
last of the confederate forces in the
field and consequently the end of the
war, General Barrett, tho commander of
of the garrison, ordered Colonel Branson
fo cease firing aud return, which being
impossible on account of the pressure
of a superior force and the well known
enmity on their part towacd the colored
iroops and southern white union
troops, the engagemeut was con-
tinued, though the unionists refired,
fighting, toward the island. Gen. Bar-
rett came to the resene on the 1ith with
a small reinforcement, and the fight
back to the island ocenpied all that day.
Near sonset, as General Barreil was
crossing the ferry with the main body,
the attack was repewed npon the rear
guard, in command of Captain Coffin.
Colonel Branson Lad just gone back to
the guard and the enemy were repulsed;
the lust battls of the war was over,

Then it was that Colonel Branson,who
had been informed of the good tidings
bronght by the war ship in the offing,
and folly comprebending its importance
snd the historical significance of that
day's work, with himself as a modest
though cunspicuous figure 1o the olosing
scene of the great tragedy, gave the or-
der to *‘cease firing," with probably
deepor feeling than Le ever before gave
s military order, and gratefally sheathed
the sword that had for five years been
the symbol of command throngh the
bloodiest war of the sges, never again,
Le bhopes, to draw it in deadly confliot
with his fallow man. Turoing to Capt
Coffin, he sententiously, and with sn
animation be can never feel again, re:
marked, *'That winds up the war;" when
ibe caplain replied, with equal empba-
ais, “Yes, and 1 thank Cod we are
afive.” The impressive scene olosed as
the sun was sinking bebind the sand-
hills on the western bank of the Rio
Grande aud the Gelfl of Mexico, and
wus witnessed by ioterested erowds of
men perched in the rigging of the eighty
men-of-war avd other shipping anchored
in the offing und flving the flags of nearly
every nation on earth.—Albuquerque
Journal.

An Eleetric Slulee Box,

We witnessad this morning the opera-
tion of & new style of sluice box, to he
nsed on mill tuilings aod in wasling
gravel. The appliance is a new one the
patent on whiet has been applied for hy
C. H. Wetzel and F. J. Teylor. The
sluica bux nsed isthe ordinary shape
and size, and in the bottom of whioh are
arranged  wedge shuped riffles, two
abreast, but with the ends reversed in
every set,  The riffles are each sbout a
foot long, and all are covered with a
sheet of zive and copper, the copper be
ing next to the womd, The copper plita
lias the zine fastened to it so that the
zine is pot allowed to touch either the
r/fHes or the side of the box. In this
way it is claimed that an electrie current
is  generated that precipitatos and
calehes o!l mineral in solution passing
off in the tailings, and st the same time
a stronger affinity is created between the
mineral in its natural state and the
platos. The reversed motion given the
wialer and puolp in 1ls  passage
through the mluice box, by means
of the alternated wedge-shaped riftles,
will it is conceeded, bring every particls
of miveral in transit in ocontact with
plates, which, being charged with both
electricity and quicksilver, will seize
and hold the same. There is also sus-
peaded in the sluice box with a small
wheel with copper arms toat are also
charged, The current of water passing
underneath this whesl revolves it, thus
again bringing a charged copper surface
id contact with the “‘slimes"” and floating
mineral in the water. Those two lat-
ber sudstances have bafled the efforts
of millmen in times past to successfally
work them. At theend of the sluice box
is arranged a reservoir, copper-lined,
into which all the pulp is emptied. In
the center of the reservoir a gate is
placed that prevents any pulp from run-
ning off into the waste pipe until it bas
been churmed and hrought in contact
with the metal lining, which gives the
apparatns still another chance to seize
what miveral may have avoided contact
above. Mr. Taylor is making a test of
the invention on tailiugs at the Centen-
vial will, and & number of mining and
milling men who have witnessed its ope-
ration have high opinions of its merits
and speak confidently of its snccess,—
Inter-Mountain, Butto, M. T.

Joha Bright's Fun.

This gentleman was recently enter.
tained st » big breskfast givenin his
honor by his sdwiring constituents. In
relurn he entertained them with a speech
of some two hours' duration, Rather a
long breakfast talk, it is troe; bathe
kept the Mayor of Birmingham and some
two hundred and fifty guests in peals of
laughter throughout. He was in the
most exoberant of spirits, hoping that
the stmosphere of commendation and

praise in which he had been living an en- | aerial

tire woek might not impair the simpli-
city and the moderstion of charscter
which be bad always—althongh, per-
baps, not successfully—endeavored to
preserve. He was gzm'cnh:!; facetious
m allusions to the Sa 2 Canal and Chan-
nel Tanoel; and in his reference to the
latter he spoke of “'a very remarkable
man," J. C. Dyer, an Ameriean by birth,
but who Lad lived wearly half s century

—_

in England, dying u fuw
Manchester at ntﬁ. FOAIS 080 1oy
g"ﬂ' had left in u.,?lm:*g- M,
dshl‘!. Packago of manusorip), (‘]’: M.
Mr. ] lit mys: In thig Aceoy thiy
ribed his coming ovar frog 5o 00

for the purpose of disposing if ). erion
of sowe American in‘;:'.{.";,i,f h?“' :
that time, 1814, the Amueripes "
kreat in nvention, At thiy gy T aong
ask sn American who comey t - LY
great many do, whother op not b:[.:'
pateat. € * * Mr Dyer oame
uere, sad one of his patents wy, for fie
establishment of stoam uavigation -
had been {ntimato with My, Fultoy 5
in the United States, wag 1 ﬂni'ho'
moter of the great change, uni \fy J'”
came to the ship-owners wy) yope
people in London, and tris] o L %
them to take up this patant and uum
these boats on the Thames gnq on
He describes how entirely o
saccessful ho was. He gonld noi ~
suy of them to look at jt, And
Euglismen were afraid to look u.mm
@ hole in the earth, in fesr of m‘ll
Frenoh uniforms and gups, « hl.’
said he, “'I could draw a picturs if"
had not lived over it ang tlm;n h“
that would make your hsir stand o:g&
at the perils we ware about to €nCountey
by the establishment of steam gy
t!oq.nm‘l #wift passages noross the Atlsg.
tic.” Touching upon the dilnenaio:uo]
lh.a tonnel hesaid: “I do pot know
width of Uns room, but that of () ton-
nel conld not be much wider: and it
would be only twenty miles in length
and 35,000, of persons in Enghul
sud  Ireland—8,000,000 grown men—
are afraid to think of it." He mkedjy
the great English nation, whicl has its
arm stretened all over the globe, was g
home a nation of imbeciles? And pa
his fun at the military authorities iy this
wise: I would advise you never to taks
the opinion of high military authorities
except on o question of what shoald In'
done when you are actually at wae,"

As to the Buez matter he said: ] Al
not at all certain, I believe it possible
sud probable that if wo had had—if the
gow;pmonthhud bad—a civilian of com.
maniding character and capaeity in
harbor of Alexsndria—no b%laynp&:
country—no slaughter of threa or fogr
hundred human beings—and then ther
wonld have been nobody ennobled and
no pensions granted.”  Uproarons
langhter followed this sally, and the
pleasant breakfsst of many hours
longth came to an agreeabls end.

Pigeon Houses on the Nile.

Tho pigeon houses on the banks of the
Nile aren great attraction to travelem,
Thess breeding places comsist of noth.
ing else than an enormous number of
red earthenware vessels, closely resemb-
ling medium sizad flower pots, placed on
their sides in a circle, with the month
inward, and tier npon tier is raised with
the nssisfance of thoe tepacious Nile mud
until the cone is completed and the dome
coverad in, a few light branches of trees
being introduced on the outside of the
fabric before completion to enable the
pigeons to perch end rest themsalves at
times. Hawks nnd other birds of prey,
not to say cats also, annoy and too often
destroy the pigeons lere, and conse.
quently a trap-door is fitted to the place
about half way up the building
and worked by a coupla of ropes
which reach down to the ground,
These on being puniled by the patives
at dawn, allow the pigeons to saily
forth aod feed gratis during tho dayin
the adjoining fields, or n little farther off
if food isscarsa at hand, and soon after
sunset, when the pigeons are all back,
thie tzap-door is les down for the night,
to the exclusion of all intruders. There
ia a long upright pole in the center of
the building, with cross pieces of wood
on it to serve us a ladder, upon which
the owner mounts to cateh the birds or
clean out the place; and owing to the fa:
cility for keeping pigeons in Egypt, itis
not to be wondered st their beivg found
always in the market at very moderate
prices. It is not altogether, however,
for the sake of the birdsthat people hete
breed them on o large seale, but it is the
manure, which is prized for agricultural

urposes, especially for raising melons
in the spring; and often n fellah, who
has no pigeons to depend upon, will send
o donkey and boy with s conple of lurga
baskets across the animal's back through
the country to buy up all the manure
he requires by going from honse to
house, even where only s few pigecns
are kept, paying 50 cents for a quantity
that would barely fill & bushel measure.

0dd Stories About Animals.

In its f+ight, on being chased bya
a hawk, a partridge flow agmnst Joseph
Brink of Sallivan county, N. Y., with
such forcé as to break its neck.

Charles Hedrick, of Legington, N. C.,
shot an eagle which bLad black back
wings and tail, while i*s neck and breast
were as white as snow. It measured
seven feet from Lip to tip.

In & burping cabin in Franklis
county, Ga., two colored children per-
ished, and a dog which had been left
with them refuosed to leave them snd was
burped to death by their side.

A buzzard dined on a lsmb that had
been killed bya dogat New Garden,
Ga. In some way it got fast in the
strap which fastened the bell around the
lamb's neck, nnd has gonajingling abont
with the bell ever since.

For a usefal lime wash for wood and
stono this is the proposed préparsation:
Twenty liters of quicklime sre slaked in
s suitable vessel, One gramme of sul

hate of zine and b grammes of common
salt are added. The latter causes the
lime to dry withont making any cracks.
A very beautiful fawn color is produced
by adding to the mixtare 5 grammes of
vellow ochre, or if & stons color is de-
sired or preferred 2 grammes of _umlnr
and 1 of Jamp-black may be Illl:!dltnlﬁ] '
A common brash may by used in spply-
ing the wash.
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