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They only riee ot twil hour,
80 light the m‘eh-lha blind,
Burn.u‘rvlmhl flower,
- aleep thut fadad page behind,
o lot it ever folded lie;
*Twill be unfslded when I die!

THE WIFE’S DEFENDER.

I shall nover forget my first vision of
Williaga Denton, It was in the Court
House in Little Rock, Arkansas, in the
summer of 1534. The occasion itself
! a terrible intereat, well calen
to fix in the memory all its circum-
#lanoces, A wast concourse of speciators
had sssembled to wilness the trial of a
and very beautiful girl on an in-
murder. The Judge waited
a4 the moment for the Sheriff to bring in

his prisoner, and the eyes of the impa-
multituds uul.y watched the
doﬂs‘hl&w nhl:dd “ll:" ines '12:
s whose remar
ble riveted universal atten-
tion. is i it, done as acen-

rately as pen cun it

A ‘(‘n fall, lean, sinewy and straight
a8 an srrow; & brow massive, soaring and
smooth as marble, intersectad
biue wein, forked like the
g foddish yellow,
eagle’s, as bril-
; and fioally a
aneering—the
of nnbreathed curses!
in lesther—ornamented
after the fashion of Indian costume, with

rainbow.

through and ..L’;'sﬁ:"ﬂ"’
to-

m that m :‘rlm:mi

asa

tion, the being .am'.'.f, .15

with the a king taking his

i
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lips, so frank, soserene, so like starlight,
und yat thrilling the soul as & shock of

:Iumu,'ugm irl, s0_tautefully
reased, 50 incomparable as to persona
charms, calmly took her place before the
har of hcrwo.ummnt of admira-
o ptmm&o Sﬁnrt::ﬁ;
prom

repress from swelling into deal-
ﬂ.ﬂ. The murmur was followed
e ,mneavihly grosn from a soli-
tury bowom, as of some ono in mortal
soguish, Al ‘were oentered on the

| floor from lall to galleries.

to see
A
ving him an er or
against her
eanse he mtm against their

opulent, influential and dissipated. He

.himself licentions, brave and re-
v ul, and a daellist of established
and terrible fame. 1t was generally
known that he had made advances to win
the favor of the lovely Emma, und had
shared the fate of all othsr wooers—
s disdainful repulse.

At 9 o'clock on Christmas Eve, 1833,
the of Little Rock wereo startled
by & loud scream, as if from some one
in mortal terror; while following that,
with hardly an interval, came successive
of fire-arms--one, two, three—a

re
dozen deafening explosions. They flew
to the shop olmﬁm wmilliner, whence the

sounds emsnated, and pushed back the
unfastened door. A dreadful scene was
presonted. There she stood in the cen-
tre of the room, with & revolver in each
hand, every barrel discharged, her fea-
tures pale, her ayes flashed wildly and
her lips parted wlth an awful smile!
And there at her feet, weltering in his
warm blood, his bosom literaly riddled
with shot, laid the all-dreaded duelist,
Hiram Bhore, gasping in the last agony.
He articulated bot n single sentence,
**Tell my mother that I am dend snd
gone to Lell!” and,instantly expired.
SR 16 appatied osemictn: o
claim ) spectators.

I did it,"j:uid the beantiful milliner,
in her sweet silvery a¢cents, “'I did it to
save my honor!”

Buch isa brief abstract of the essential
gircumstances, as developed on the ex-
amination of witnesses, The testimony
closad and the pleading began.

First of all, Fowler, Pike and Ashly
(all famous lawyers at that time in the
sonthwesl) spoke in succession for the
prosecution. They about equally parti-
tioned their elogquence betwixt the pris-
oner and her advoente, eovering the lat-
ter with snch sarcastic wit, raillery and
ridicule ps made it & mabter of donbt
whether he or his client was the party
then on trial. As to Denton, however,
lie scemed to pay not the slightest atten-
tion to his oEpnnants, but remained mo-
tionless, with his forehend bowed on his
hands, like one buried in deep thought
or in slumber.

When kis time came, however, he sud-
denly strmg to his feet, crossed the bar
and took a position almost tonching the
foreman of the jnry. He then com-
menced in a whisper so wild, peeuliar
and indescribably distinot as to 1l the

At the outset ne dealt in pure logic,
anulyzing nod eombining the proven
foots, till the whole mass of confused
evidence looked transparent as a globe
of erystal, through which the innogence
of bis elient shone lnminous as a sun-
beam, while the jurors nodded to each
other signs of thorough conviction. That
thrilling whisper, and concentrated argu-
ment, and language simple as a child’s,
had satisfied the demsands of the intel-
lect, and this, too, 'in only twenty min-
utes. Tt was like the work of a mathe-
matical demonstration.

He then clmnged his posture so as to
sweep the bar with his glance, and, like
a raging lion, rushed upon his adversa-
ries, tearing and rending their sophis-
tries into atoms, Hissallow faca glowed
like red-hot iron, the forked blue vein
awelled and writhed on his brow, his
eyes resembled live coals, and lis voice
was the clangor of a trumpet. | I have
never, helore or sinee, listened to such
appalling denunciation., It was like
Jove's eagle charging a flock of crows.
It was like Jove himself hurling thun-
derbolts in the shuddering eyes of in-
ferior gods. And yet in the highest tem-
per of his fury he seemed wonderfully
calm. He employed no gesture save one
—the flash of a long bony forefinger di-
rectly at the pallid faces of bis legal foes,
He painted their venality and 'nmmlf;
basooess incoulesoing for money tocrus
friendless female, :gl a shont of stifled
weath broke from the multitude, and
some of the sworn panel cried ‘‘Shame!”
And thus the orator bad carried another
point—had sronsed a perfect storm of
indignation agninst the prosecutors—and
this, also, in tnent’\r minntes.

He changed his theme once more,
His voice grew mournfnl as a funersl
dirge and his eyes filled with tears, as he

o vivid picture of man’s cruelties
and woman's wrongs, with speci apll:nlli-
cations to the cases of his client, till half
the sudience wept like children. |

But it was in the peroration that he
reached the zemith both of terror and
sublimity. His features wero livid as
those of & corpse; his very hair appeared |
to stand on end; his nerves aljook as

with a palsy; he tossed his hands wildly
toward heaven, each finger sp apart
and quivering like the flame of a'candle, l
a8 he closed the last wonds of the de-
censed Hiram Shore, “Tell my mother |
that I am dead and gone t¢ hell!” His
emphasis on the word hell embodied the
elements of all horror. It waa & wail of
immeasurable despair—a wild howl of
infinite torture. No language can depict
its offect on all who heard it. Men
groaned, women shrieked, and one poor
mother was borne away in convulsions.
The entire speech jasted but an hour.
The jury rendered a verdiet of “‘not
ilty™ without leaving the box, and
ree tremendous cheers, like snccessive
shocks of an earthquake’ shook the court
house from dome to eorner-stone, testify-
ing the joy of.the people. At the same
moment the beantiful milliner bounded
to her feet and clusped the trinmphant
advoocate in her nrms, exclaiming:
“0, my husband! my dear husband!”
Denton smiled, seized her hand, whis-
pered a word in her ear, and the two left
the bar together, proceeded to the land-
ing and embarked on & steamboat bonnd
for New Orleans. It seems that they
previously ?nrtm'l on sccount of his
causeless jenlousy, after which she had
assumod a false name and come to Little
Rock. How he learned her danger, I
eould never ascertain.

Carlous Charge Against a Young Woman.

A curious and amusing case came up
before Recorder Waring, at the Police
Court recently, The complainants were
s family named Riley, of West New-
bnr%h, who alleged that their son und
brother, Phil Riley, who is about twenty-
.ome years of age, was in the clutches of a
young woman named Quinn, who had
administered drugs to him for the pur-
Eo“' of gaining his affections and in-

neing him to marry her. Mr. Riley,
his wife and their daunghter were in
court, and all testified that Miss Quinm
had given Phil a love potion. They said
that Phil was not the same person he
used to be, but thut he bad stayed ont
Iats nights since May last, when, they

- thefohun was given him. Mr.

Riley said that Phil had acted
vt:‘hltnnsal ~ since then; that they
o0 do mothing with him, he was so
. He also said that Phil'a body
been covered with boils since
May last, an afiliction he had never had
before in his life. Phil's sister said that
Miss Quinn Lad made her boasts of en-
trapping Phil, and said that he was go-
ing to marry her, for she “fized”
Bhe also said that Phil did not

]
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A BLIGHT mmmu__ OF.
Mr. m‘,-::‘nml-m of Pills

muy!l;d-l

[From
ko,
under his

the
“That's botter,”’

resigned expression
of the ¢orner of his eye

tree and s half dosen umn h wires.

“0h! yon won'tdie," said ﬁ.n 8poopendyke,

cheerfully. *“You’re onlya little siek, and

ou'll get over it.”’

: "'!'hsstq- all you know sbout it," snarled Mr.
Bpoopendyke. '“To hear you talk ome would
think that you bad to be fitted up with little
beds and a bad smell to be a government how-
pital. 'm down sick, I tell ye, and I dem't
want any foolin® about it."

oWell, well” cooed Mra, Bpocsemdyke,
“‘don’t excite yoursell. EKeep quict aind you'll
got well.™

“Muach you'd care,"” mutiered Mr. Hﬁwogen-
dyke, turning on his side and resting his check
on his hand, an sttitude generally assumexd
by martyred spirits on the approach of disso-
Intion. .

“Will you take your drops aguain, dear?”
asked Mrs. Spoopendyke; it's time for them."”

“No Il won't; they're nasty. 1 havn't had
anything but drops for a week. From the way
you administer drops ane would think you was
the trap-dnor or & Knging machine. Gimme
some figs."”

“Das there ain's any figs, dear. I'l ge
and get you some," paid Mrs, Spoopendyke.

“That's it,"” growled ber husband. ‘“You
only want an excase to leave me to die alove,
Why havn't ye got some figs ? You might know
I'd want figs. €ot any citron ?” '

“No, I havn't any citron; bat I won't be
more tlian s minute away, and I'll get yon any
fruit yon want.”

“0 yos; you'd ged it, I have no doubt. What
yon want is a rail fence around, and & gate off
the hinges to be a dodgeasted orchard. Fetch
me some strawberries.”

“Why, strawberries gre out of season. There
gin't any in the market now."

“1 supposed you'd say thatl,” moaned Mr.
szmpeusylc. “You've slwas got some ex-
cuse. If I should die, you'd have an apology
ready. Gimme something to take this taste out
of my mouth."

“What would yon like, dear?” asked Mra.
Bpoopendyke.

“Soap! dod gase it! Gimme soap if yom
can’t think of anything else,” demsanded Mr.
Bpoopendyke. **Meobbe you ain’t got any soap.
At loast you wonldn't have if T wantod it, Got
any cherries 7"

“No. they are out of sesson, There aresome

gra in the closei.”
“Don’t want any moasly grapes, If I can’t
have what I want, I don’t want it. Where's

those drops?  Why dom't you give me my med
ieine? Going to lot me die for the want of a
little attention? Want the lifo insurance, don't
yo? Going to gimme those drops before the
next election #°

Mrs. Bpoopendyke Indled out the dose, half of
which wont down Mr. Spookendykeo’s gullet and
half over the Tront of his night shirt.

“That's it,” he howled. “8pill "em. They're
for oxterual application. Put ‘em snvwhere.
Pour ‘em up the chimney,"” and Mr. Spoopen-
dyke fired the spoon across the room,

“Have a piect of vrange to take the tasto
away " askod Mra. Spoopendyke, pleasantly.

o, T won't,” objectal her spouse. “'Gimme
a pieee of muskmelon.”

“1 don't believe they have muskmelons in
November,” sighed Mrs. Bpoopendyke. 4

“Of eourse they don't,” responded Mr. 8poop-
endyke. “‘They don't have anything when I'm
sick. I¥a a wonder they have houses. It's a
mirncle thoy have beds. I'm astonished to think
they have doctors and drug stores. 've got to
hurry up and die, or they won't have any nn-
dertakers, or coffing, or graves, Gimme a piece
of orange, will ye? B'pese I'm going o lay
hero and chaw on those drops for & month ¥

#Yom'd like those graggs.” snggested his wifo,

*Xo, I wonldn't, either. What do you want
me to eat ‘em for? Got any interest in the
grape trade? Get any commission on those
grapes?  Anvbody psy ye to make me ‘em ?
One would think yon ouly wanted an fran arbor
and four small boys climbing over you to be a
grape vine. Where's my pill ¥

“Yon took your pill, dear.” replicd his pa-
tient wife.

“Oh, of course ! A pill ia ont of seazon now.
Cuan't even have a pill when I feel likeo it,” and
Mr. Bpoopenudyke groaned in spirit and looked
dismal. “Now, sit down and dom't move, I
want to aleep. Don't you make a bit of noise
if you want mo to live."”

And Mre, Bpoopendyke held her breath and
never rustled a feathor while her lnsband lay
;nd glared out of the window for an hourand a

all.

WATERLOO,
How the Fleld l..or_l-s fo s Vemkee Vi
far,

[From the Springdeld Republican.|

Whaiting now at the station to take the route
o Waterloo, a borde of convent children go
clacking by in wooden shoes. We ride third-
class, taking anm excursion ticket. A pretty
girl nits next to me witha rank Limburger
oheese on the sest betweenus. She lsughs and
complains of it and tries to push it away, sa if
it did not belong to her. Twelve miles and we
are at famons Waterloo, Dismounting from
the train we wsee, threo miles sway, s bugoe
mounid, This monstrosity rises like an Egypt-
ian pyramid and overlooks the region far
around. It covers the spot where the Prince
of Orange, “Brunswick's fated chieftain,” waa
wonnded, and marked the point of termination
of the battle; it was three years in process of
ercotion; is quadrilateral in shape and sur-
mounted by the Belgio lion in bronze. Wa set
off on onr feet to the village patch near by, s
mere handful of honses; it is Waterloo. Then
detouring throngh it bear directly {or the bat
tlefield. Passing over the cobbled strects, s
gnide 34 poipting out the seerets of the past 1o
a group of English travelers, Wa move on,
now aud then sr.u‘:vping by the way to rest "and
look at the wind-mills whose Jong revolviag
arms fan the land, and we watch the little Bel-
g™ who clatter on the cobblesin their alipabod
sabots, The lsnd bere with maguniticent sweep
rolls from ridgs to ridge, and where these bil-
lows of carth tide up, one can view the ghole
region rouwml. Avennes of slim, tall troes
traverse the fields and indicste.the wandoring
Now the English party, in coach and
cab, roll grandly by, all outside and looking
down compassionately upon us. No fonces in
wight, only the beantiful land with its aftor-
maths of clover amd grain. For the most part
thick grass covers the field with daisios looking
up in the midet, We amble slong under tall
trees, with sunshine and shower and a cool
wind gently siring the day. There on our left
aré the woods through which Blucher came to
the rescus, and woods they still remain.

The mighty mounid, shut out by houses and
froes, secms to keep its distance till after an
hour’s plodding we come to the lesser monn-
monts, which to-day garrison the field! One is
in honor of the Hadoverians, the other to
the English Col, Gordon, Wellington's
slde-de-camp, erected by his own family, It
has evidently been overthrown and shattered,
but reset and meonded. We burry up the
mound over s well-set stairwsy of stopes.  And
old guide, who of conrse eluims to be arelic of
the battly, seizes ns and burriedly sketches be-
fore us a few points of interest. We are look-
ing off toward Parise.  Yonder to the righg lay
the Fronch, stretching from the chatean de
Hougoamont, where Jerome Bonsparte com-
manded, southward to the farm of La Haye
Aainte, the ground of Napoleon himself. Hith-
orward Isy the allied forces, and down there be-
hind this awful mound wes the bloody corn-
fiell which thefEnglish guard beld se stubborn-
Iy. Wellington found the nd much changed
only two years after the batile. The ravine,
that swallowed np so many onirassiors in the
terrible charge under Ney, is filled np or razed,
but others yot remain to indicate the lay of the
land at that time. Byron refers to catms-
trophe to the French in the line, “Rider and
liorse, fricnd, foe, in one rod burial blent!™
The {estivities at Bruseels, referred to in Childe
Harold, was the Isst uight bat ono before the
battle, probably the evening of tke 1Gth, as
Waterloo was fought June 18ih, 1815. The
view from the summit of the monnd, 150 feet
high, covern s vast arena of elear, beuntiful
country. The guide, helding me fercely by
the arm, points with his skinny fingers here
and there in o most exeited, dramatic wu{ and
with an accompaniment of broken English, till
I can almost see tho shades of the battle dark
and red rise before me.

The rain lightly falls and we hasten down
“the false monumental pile” (Victor Huffo},
and hurry to the station st Braine d'Allend,
three miles away. Psasing the museum where
relics aro made and sold, and crossing s fine
avenus of trees thaf skirt the north part of the
field, we plod through the ravines in mud and
rain. Two men are working in the plowed
field; one comes to the verge of the kv ridge
and extonds his hand., [ stop and ssy “‘pour
quoi?’ He replies, “tabac,” meaning I sup-
pose that he would like some of our J
tobacco.  The storm is now furious sod we
erouch with our umbrellas under bushes snd

?nrlt'lw and ‘;ue such s pelting of thunder,
ightning and rain as will 1 memory
of Waterloo, e b s

be pleased if her dear pastor would al-
low her to clip them down to her no-
tions of propriety.  The doctor not only
hnmdad hpn.hant ¥ tt: her lecture,

er over the offendi w!
bands for her to e e
she bad out them

£

The worst is that Mr. Carlyle usually
produces his effects ot the of
truth. I do not mean to him
'i?;m!.nl I;ollown;chﬁ:-,i' Mﬂu}:t
o5 " 1
in costume, as & modern stage T

Mr. Cariyle Tmpeached.

ncy in history
made fashionable, the
stitute a literary for a political

Hamakunongntdthishnoenq. bat
everywhere avows it as if he were intro-

ducing a reform and not a new abuse,
And yot, ss I have said, this literary
estimate tively turns history upside
down. It teaches us to admire in the

past whatever we most disspprove in e

the present — bloody catastrophes
desperate policies, nvolntli)onl:
Nothing esn exceed the simplicity
with which Mr. Carlyle avows that he
takes no interest in any wise, successful
statesman who has brought happiness to
his country, and that he feels no admi-
ration for such o charscter, 1In his
‘“Essay on Mirabeau” he ridicules the
English public for continning to repest
the names of Pitt and Fox when heroea
like the leaders of the French Revoiu-
tion were soliciting their homage, Of
these leaders he ne three, Mirabean,
Danton and Nopoleon, whom he is pre-
pared to maintaion to be characters of an
altogether higher order than Pitt and
Fox. Now, on what und? Evidentl
becaunse of the terrtble events in whio
were mixed up. Mr. Carlyle means to
say that stormy scemes in the Teunis'
Court or in the Paris streets, SBeptember
massacres, baitles of Austerlitz, excite
his imaginution, while Regency of de-
bates and the like put him to sleep. So
feels, no doubt, the literary man in
search of asubject. It is little to ma
that the historian judges differently. ni
reverses the judgment. To him the
enormous disquief of France is the
strongest presumptive evidence against
the revolutionary statesmen, and the
comparative tranquillity of England the
best proof of the merit of Piit and Fox.
These general observations upon Mr.
Carlyleas a historian have n in-
tended to lead to some remarks on his
famous schisvement, the ro-habilitation
of Cromwell,. We know what was the
old constitutional view of the ro-
bellion; on one side of polities there
was, of course, total di roval, on the
other side vindication snd admirstion,
buot most earefully qualified. Hallam,
the Whig, qualifies his approbation of
Pym and Hampden so far as to hint that
even at the beginning of the civil war
their case was already abadone. As for
the military party, which in the course
of 1648 beecame predominant with Crom-
well ot ita head, he condemns them alto-
gether, and his estimate of Cromwell is
singularly severe, though he does jus-
tice to ebility. Hallam may be
taken to rerresent the purely poﬁtiml
view. In h{u ulay the tone taken is a
degree more literary. Heavoids, appar-
ently with intention, giving any derxrler
ate estimate of Cromwell, Eut 15 always
warmer and mors eloquent than Hallam
in speaking of his achievements. Now

comes Mr. Carlyle with the purely
literary wiew. He tells us that
he has sincerel tried to admire

the Pyms and the Hampdens, but at the
bottem ‘*he has found that it would not
do.” Of course not; we are quite pre-
. to hear that Cromwell seems to
im as much superior to Pym and
Hampden s’ Mirabeau, Danton, and
Napoleon to Pitt and Fox. For he is
thinking of the subject purely as a liter-
ary man, and he sees that from u literary
ggmt of view there can be no comparison
tween the hero of Naseby and Dunbar
and two civilians, even thongh those two
civilians did set on foot & civil war. Ae-
cordingly he throws aside entirely the
received opinion, and sets up the mili-
tary party, rejocted before by Whigs and
Tories alike, for our admiration. In the
midst of this military party, like Charle-
magne among his peers or Napoleon
among his Marshals, stands Cromwell,
sst high above all the statesmen of the
rebsilion, and indeed high above all En-
glish statesmen, as & genins of the same
order in politics ns Shakespeare in lifer-
ature.—[Prof. Seeley, in Maomillan's
Magazine.

SELECTED MISCELLANY.

0 moan, n Jove's errand [ was benl;
They call thes “lovers’ friend,” but not lo-
night
Dost thou deserve the name, for if T went
Near to her bouss, ber lovely, mellow light
Would be my ruin, I the night were dark,
I might elude her tather's watchful eye;
But now his dug would see me and would
bark--
Then he'd come out and I should have to

And by lht,llmht he'd ealeh me sure as fute,
Sa 171l not risk-it, and, O moon so fair,

While all thy beauties I appreciate,

I wish, by \(hunder, that lliou woert not
there!

Last Taesday a pig belonging to
eolored man living in Pike connty met
with o singnlar adventure. 'The young
rocter was doing some plonghing in a
swampy part of a field, and came across
s linge snapping-tnrile sleeping quietiy
on a bog. Piggy didn't know a tartle
from a teakettle, and he promptly put
his mosa under omne side of the turtle's
shell and turned him over on his back.
The turtle was paturally indigonant, and
as the pig's nose came near his head he
fustened om it and settled down to busi-
ness. The pig was frightened nearly to
death, and tried to run away, but as the
turtle was nearly as heavy as the pig the
running was slow. The squealing of the
pig finally brought help, and the turtle
was captured and found to weigh twenty-
eight pounds.

“Stranger,” said tho stage driver,
*“this was how I found out her speed; I
was driving alongside the railroad track
just as & big load of hotel furnitare
started. ‘The freight car wonldn't hold
it all, but they managed to squeezs all
in except a long bar-mirror, which they
tied to the side of the car. The mare
saw her refloction in the glass and sup-
posed it was another horse spurting for
the lead. Yon couldn’t have held her
back with o steam windlass, She just
laid back her ears and snorted along ilke
a twenty-inch shell, The passengers all
began to get excited. They rushed out on
the platforms. snd began to make
The conductor stood on a seat and began
to sell . The enginesr pulled the
threttle-valve wide open and tore along
st ninety-five miles an hour. Soon the
mare was abreast of the cow-catcher. Ab
San Bruno we had half a mile the lead.
Near the SBix-Mile House the train was so
much akead of time that it fell through
an open draw snd everlastingly smashed
up—72 kﬁ!;ﬂ m::hioﬂ wonund an‘t ux:u

retty rough on passengers én
!‘:‘ -hnged the train, bet yer life.
Abont s month after I sold thst mare to
her present owner for $60,000.”

Farmers’ Daughters.

Here is a fact which may interest the
onng girls who live in farm houses.
R cas 2o ges Sekioh R o ae
can no longer own

butter. The kinds ocome from

mmwmw
carriead on by women to
F‘nnoathndug&iwd’a

Am:_ﬁ.&-»

Hunting tbe North Pole has been
asort of mania with scientifieally

disposed for & good many -

ears, u«! especially so ever since

ir John Franklin got icé bound snd
took up his permanent abode some-
where up in the hyperborean re-
gions, which means beyond where
the North wind comes from. Vast
sums of money have been expended
and soveral lives lost in the endeavor
to find the “Northwest passage,”
though no one seems Lo bo able to
give any reasons for believing there

| is such a passage, and certainly no

one has shown that if there is, its
discovery would be of the smallest
ible benefit to mankind. The
idea of finding & routo practicable
for havigation north ot the Ameri-
can continent, is surely one of the
gresatest absurdity, as such a passage
would be nearly continucusly ob-
stracted by ice, and at all times
would be attended with great danger
to all who attempted to navigate it.
The latest disappearance In the arc-
tic region, that of the Jeannelte,
under command of Lieutenant De
Long, has furnished North Pole ex.

rts, both in this country and

urope, with a prolific theme for
speculation. The question as to
whether any of the crew of the
Jeannetle are yet alive, is not so
much discussed as the probabilities
as Lo where the wvessel is and
whether she will ever be able to
get back. Lieut. De Liong has sl-
ready passed one severe winter in
those frozen seas, and is now, il
alive, booked for another winter of
like terror and severity, for all win-
ters in those high latitudes are terri-
ble and severe. The numerous con-

Jjeotures as to the absent vessel's po-

sition and the discussions attendifg
them, have disclosed the remarkable

fact that no oneseems Lo know what | P?

the plans of her commander were, or
which shore of Wrangel Land he in-
tended to make for. By some it is
maintained that he attempted to
reach the eastern shere and became
frozen in by the ice known to have
been present in tbat region in im-
mense quantitirs; while others better
acquainted with the oanons of Arctic
navigution are confident that he
sought the western shore and is now
there in a safe harbor. If the former
supposilion is corréct the condition
of the explorers is a perilous one,
but if the latter is truc there is no
cause to foar for their safety. A
very singular part of it i8 that Lieu-
tenant De Long left no knbdwledge
behind him which shore be intended
to make. Next year it' he and his
men are not forgotten it will be in
order to send » vessel in search of
them, and the following year to dis-
patch one after the first. Notbing
new has beon added (o soientific
knowledge by these Arclic expedi-
tions for years at all commensurate
with their cost, and it is time Amer-
icaus, us n poople of common sense
and practical ideas, had abandoned
them.

SCINTILLATIONS.

In a cemetery a little white stone
marked the grave of a dear little girl;
and on the stone was chizeled these
words: A ohild of whom her play-
mates said, ‘It was easier to be good
when she was with ns.'"” It was one of
the most beantiful epitaphs ever writ-
ten.

Somebody gave little Aungustus two
toys. “‘I will give this one to my dear
little sister,” he said, showing the larg-
est. “Because it isthe prettiest? said
the delighted mamma. *““No,” he re-
plied, without hesitation; ‘“‘becanse it's
broken."

“Let the dead past lig buried."—Ii
was at a Galveston hotel table that a
child attracted considerable attention l1_?'
saying re; ly, I waat s cake.”
“Yon have had five or six already,” re-
plied the mother. “Them's not the
ones I want. I want a fresh one.”

A diagonis of the- disease reveals the
fact that a schoolboy’s toothache gener-
ally begins al 8 A. M., reached its highest
altitude at & quarter to 9, when the pain
is intense; begins to sabdue at 9, and af-
that disappears with a eelerity that must
be very comfortable to the sufferer, es-
pecially if there is any hope of hisgoing
a fishing.

A young girl while attending one of
our np-town Sabbath schools saw a pio-
ture of Cain and Abel in the lesson book.
She looked at the teacher and said, *“Misa
——; man dead.” ‘““Well, Stella,” said
the teacher, ““what killed him?" “Don’t
know,” said the bright young lady; *‘run
uver by the cars, I suppose.”

A literal-minded little fellow visiting
on Uspe Cod, who found the inseription
in the village church-yard, *Not dead,
but sleepeth,” ran to lius mother and said:
““We must go home right off; I won't
stay here all night, anyhow. They bury
people here when they go to sleep. Isaw
one of them out in the grave-yard, and
do you suppose I'll sleep here to-night
sud bave them bury me?”

The family were telling riddles one
evening, and the five-year old told this:

*“*Founr little hopper tonds sal on a iree,
Two hopped off and then thers were three

Nobody could guess it. *‘Well,” she ex-
claimed, “one of them hopped right back
again.” “Who told yon that riddle?”
sskad mamma. “Nobody,” replied the
liftle one. **I thunk it np myself I

The Petersburg [Rnuin} correspond-
ent of the Berlin Montagablait writes the
following:

A faw days ago Dr. Mershejewski, Pro-
fessor of chiatry at the Medico-Bur-
gical Academy, introduced to his stud-
entsa very interesting case of idiocy.
The subject is a young man fwenty-seven

ears of age, byrn in Archangel, where

¢ has resided until a short time ago.
The i man seems to be perfectly
idiotie, and is ontircly devoid of all ca-
pability to think logically. The patient
plainly manifests all the symptoms of
total idioey; but he shows & phenome-
nal memory and the astounding faculty
to solve the most difficali mathematical
problems with the greatest case and
without the assistance of gmnides or
tables. A few minutes' times are suffi-

to its second or third wer, or fo
draw the lr.g;mandeu oot of any
sum, h:!l.;'g ﬂlthermiqm
tions. poem, w.
takes several minutes, he immedi-
ataly and faultlessly recite again. With
these one-si ‘the patient
one. DBy whatcombina-
tion he arrives at the solntion of such
b; i lained. It is i
that he s himeelf une e
ormance, and that the activity of his
ilulinhlyh of his will-
power. In youth developed

L ““What is generally ealled in Eupropean

Emm:::"-m_ were de-
signed, were gridirons -
was hmhlﬂl should
on one through into
fire, or at least into

per annum; a Judge of the Court
of Appeals receives the same salary; and
why such an exorbitant fee to one
ll.vy::for services in ons single case ?

And the lllinois Staals-Zeitung an-
BWErs:

Yes; why? Bimply becanse the law-
yers of the United States ooeup{n about |
the same position the priests do a s0-
called priest-ridden conntry; because the
United States is not a country where |
moneys are spprapriated for the civil |
lists of Kings, Grand Dukes, Princes,
and heirs apparent to the throne, but
where double and treble the money is |
paid to—lawyers! Bismarck said once: |
“If the Germans were rich enough each |
one of them would have s King of his
own," Well, this country is rich enongh
to do it; bat Kings do not suit, therefore
we keep opr lawyers, They'll do, and
with s ve nee at that! Our King- |
dom is called “Lawyerdom,” and that
costs nus not only as much, but donble |
and treble the amount the Kings and |
priests cost the people of Eu-
rope. For all that the lawyers devour
annnally of the earnings of the peo-
';llu, we could comfortably support

If & gross of Kings, D'ukes, Princes,
Landgraves, Margraves, and whatever
that trash of superfluous drones may be
called. | Such outrageous and exorbitant
lawyers' fees are and remain a swindle,
These lawyers and judges caunot Horove
and demonstrate that the mental laborof
lawyers is worth so much more than the
brain work of an author, or & teacher, or
an editor, for which they will charge,
perhaps, 810, while s lawyer may de-
mand for easisr work from $1000 to £13,-
000. Butthis American Camorra, con-
sisting of lawyers and judges, bas the
wer to skin an honest and well mean-
ing, but stupid and cowardly people. It
has the power as long as the people will
quietly submit, and that will be for a
good many years to come. The race

of asses never will die ount and,
as long EE] there are nsses,
there will be lawyers  in

America to peal the hides off them—
hair, teeth, toenails, hoofs and all, And
these lawyers can be about as well com-
pared with a Enropean jurist as Spencer
of the Btate Savings Institution, with an
honest banker. But the Anzeﬂgw SAYS !

countries, ‘the State,’ and is termed in
America ‘the law,’ should bring the peo-
ple relief and reform.™ Very good, very
true! But there is only one small cir-
cumstance, which that paper seems to
have forgotten, viz.: that our legislative
bodies—this coalition of lawyers and ex-
judges—have usually anoverpowing ma-
jority, and, as long as this is the case, the
peovle must be prepared to sct as anvil
while the lawyers play the hammer!

An Army Argument.

I understand from the public prints
that the commission treating with the
Utes for the cession of their reservation
only demand the surrender of the Indi-
ans concerned in the murder of Agent
Meeker and his employes, and deciuded
that it wonld make no demand for the
surrender of those implieated in the as-
sauit upon Maj. Thornbargh and his |
eommand. This diserimination I cnn-l
not but regard as unjrst and unwise.
The Indians who murdered Agent
Meeker and his employes murdeéred Maj.
Thornburgh and the men who fell with
him. The one act was no grester erime
than the other. Maj. Thornburgh was
on his way to the Ute ageacy, in obedi-
ence to Agent Meeker's request, to pre-.|
serve order and restrain turbnlency. He
was not there to make war on the Utes,
and they knew it. The very evening
preceeding their attack upon him
s number of their chiefa had
entered his ecamp, as they had

reviously dome, partaken, of his
Ed\!pilnlity, and sasured ham of their
friendship, The last mossage Mecker
ever sent to Thornburgh was ts the effect
that the Indians, withont provocation,
treacherously lay in ambuscade, and at-
tacked the troops, with the resnlts al-
ready known. To consider such beha-
vior an act of war, is to give 8 new mesan-
ing to the term. It was nothing more or
less than murder. Certainly it was as
mneh murder as the killing of Mr.
Meeker and those employed nnder him.
To treat it as anything ef;re is equivalent
to nsserting that an Indian commits a
crime only when he kills the agent who
invokes assistance, but not when he way-
lays and destroys the men who move to
render the asmistance asked for. The
life of an officer and soldier of the army
is ns dear to him, perhaps as valuable to
the country, as that of an agent or em-
ploye of any other branch of the Gov-
ernment, and it will be u bad precodent
to establish that the life of one may be
taken with impunity, while the other
mu+t be necounted for by the delivery to
justice of those who destroy it.—|Gen.
Crook's Report.

The Germaun language seems to he
treated a Ia mother-in-law by the Board
of Public Schools in Denver. The
Colorade Journal writes the following
in relation thereto: We will give our
renders to-day a litlle explanation how
the German language is taught and
treated, or rathor maltreated, in our
public schools. In the Third Ward
school there teaches a young school-
marm who, for an increase of her salary
of 85 per annum, teaches also German,
to the infinit pleasure of the little Ger-
man fellows who visit that school. The
young lady does not know anything
nbout the German langnage herself, but

she takes occasio lessons  in
that langusage, and whataver
knowledge she moquires by them

she attempts to instill into the crani-
ums of her jnpilﬂ on the following day.
That she makes mistakes, and very ridie-
nlous ones at that, every one will at once
perceive. For instance, *‘breakfast” she
translates with “*Frisstich" (Frohstaeck),
"g:;}" stands for, *‘swinefleiss,” and
2 " for “reindfleiss.” That the little
German urchinse who have to witness
these attempts at jaw-breaking grow ex-
tremely hilsrions is natural; and that
the American soholars take it in as cor-
rect and all right.is also matural, bui
very much to be This

of teaching German
abolished. Nothing will sooner destroy
the respect of the pupils of public
schools than a teacher becoming the
laughing stock of the scholars.
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-'I.he' birds
its pest, hid tregu n
and after sitting ten days, died. e
male then sat on the eggs and six quails
were hatched. They were all raised by
Benbrook and are still living. These
mng quails laying on May 21st
. and up to July 31t have laid one
hundred snd eight eggs, but they show
no signs of sitting ns yet. Some of the
eggs were placed under s bantam chicken
and gix of them hatched, and the quails
are alive to-day. This experiment of
raising young quail has beem under-
taken by gesme societiea all over the
world for years, but this is the first time
any one has succeeded, so far as the
record shows,

I
B

There was s Church fair at Muncie,
Ark., and photographs of the young
women who were to serve at the stands
were displayed in tne windows of the
stores, including those who were in char-
acter costumes, A traveling burlesque
company came along at the same time
and portraits of blonds in tights were

laced slongside the othersa, %‘ha pastor
E.eshlj' removed the pictures of the
Muncie girls. Then the theatrical man-

er placarded the notresses' pictures
with: ‘“*These artists have no connection
with the amatenr performances at the
Baptist Church and can only be seen at
Tabor Hall.”

THE LADIEY EMPORIUN AND LACE
HOUsSKE.

A Viait to the Magnificent Establishment
of John B. Garrisem & Co.

Enterprising business men are not slow to take sd-
vantage of the rapid increase in wealth and populs-
tion of Portland and the state at larye, but moet the
demand by careful and sdequste supply. The trath
of this assertion will not be doabied after an inspee-
tion of the establishment of

JOMN B, GARNINOE & 00,
Xu, 167 Third streest, between Morrison and Yambill
streoty, Portland, Oregon. This enterprising firm,
with & view to thoroughness and permanence, has
leased the bailding 2500 feet st the above location
for & term of Lears, and has spared oeither sxpense
nor lebor tn Gtting {4 up for the purpose of their ex-
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We have also s nie of Sitk Wand

Forty-inch Coshmern at
Double-widih Momie Cloth .. .
i Hrorad {in odl whad

Samples oo application, Direct

A,

S15 wil Hlegout
Portismd, Ogn. ml.l.‘..o. i

Wool and Sk Soit at LITT'S, Address,
=il

m 1
Adk" Gowna from ; Dmwen
Capes, 0r Woolen Jarkets, &c., &0, In order w kiep i

BLUED STEEL or FULL NICKEL
forwnrded by

Cormer First and Taylor streefn ... e

Wagon

tenaive businesa. At the left of the i= the
LADIEN EMPOMITM,
Under the direct care of Mrs, M. A. Winuie. Hero

we find so elegunt variety of guipure, lortion, Bpanish
Chantilly, Russian, Valenciennes, English, thread,
Dutichens aud polot  lsces, sand other varieties,
with their delicste tracery and elsborste de-
slgn; Imitstion lsces in  large variety; a
lpe of fme embroideries, onhe of the specialties
of the establishment, edgings and insertions
te match, in verious widths : etinbroldery silks, white
and in all the new colors und tints: irftmming setins
in the latest ahiades; rochings of varlous grades;
coral, jet, steel and ivory orusments, and an endless
variely of srtlcles found only [n & flrst class Bouse,
Among the specialties wo note what has never been
brought o s elty before —a dainty article of Lives
and atlk moulls, bandkerchiefs of the fnest Huenpisio
and embpoldersd and Indies” fasunel underwesr, white
and in colors, embroidered in silk. The show case
in the center coutalns sn ¢ legant variety of the o=t
rare Inces artistically srranged over satin of various
colors, A few fert frois this is Aaplayed an elegant
white suit of Lonsdale cambric sn
mateo in the bonse.

On the righit of the sptrance is s full display of the

ROYAL 5T, JOHN, THE NSEW WILSON
And vinér sewing machines. This portion of the
estabdinhment is under the charge of John B, Garrd.
son, and belonging to it s & large srray of thread,
pendlen, thimbles, machine oll and sewing machine
fistures, and needles for a1l mackines iu use (o this
section of the country. Mr, darrison is preparsd 1o
ropair sewing machines of all kinde, on the most
reasonable terma, having employed Me. Desmond,
lately with dhe Howe, who is 8 machine sdjuster and
repatrer of fifteon years' experience, and who will
warrast all work. Pasalng on (o the
MANUPACTURING DEFARTMENT

We find to the right of the hall s room clegantly fit-
ted up for & ladles’ reception room. Noticeable
upots the wall of this ronmn is & Soe o 1 painting,
“Sanny Honrs,” by lossnce ; the apartment i g:'o-
vided with mirror, Ionuge, chalrs, ofe,, all of which 1
stylish und appropriste. To the lelt of Lhe Lall is the
eutting room, with appliances for that work, and be.
fmuuml s the sewing room, 17280 feel, niry and well
ighted for the 1 of the ot . This
rootn ie under the management of Miss Jenbie
frown, Istely of Edinburgh. A pstent plsiting ps-
chine, with s capscity of 1000 yards per day, is one
of the appliances of this room.  This firm proposes
o demonsirate the fact that ladies’ noderwear,
pixin or elnborately trimmed, can be made at home
st prices ss reasonable ss those pald for the same ar-
ticles imported w0 largely from the esst, and at the
same Wme furnish stesdy employment and res=on-
able wages o 8 large class of working women and
girls, The principles npon which this sstablish-
ment v founded sre carefully considered and based
upon the pecessity for such an institution, and the
elaborate care displayed in fitting it nr. shows (hat
it hiss come to stay. The members of the firm give
cimrteonus attention to the wants of their pstrons,
sud will promptly and cxrefully il orders framn the
conntry. An fnspection of the goods offered in cor-
dinlly tuvited.

An Editor's Escape.

OrrFICcE OF THE “INDUSTRIAL ERA.”

ALBIA, [owa, MMay 29, 185
To Whom it May Covcern:

I take & great plessure in making the fol-
lowicg stelement: [ have beensfMolied with
a disense of the kidneys for the Lwn yours
aud have Iried sumerous remedies with onl

artial aml tomporary relfel. Warner's Bafe

liney sod Liver Care was recommended to
me,and afier taking It the paln and distress
lefl me, and [ am ay feellng strong and
well, 1 nm perfectly satisfled (het Warner's
Rufe Xidoey Core la the medicine needed, and
eau cheerfully necommend it to others,
. W. BTAMM.

MUsit, MU Ry,

Warren's Musie House, 92 Morrison sireet
pear the Postollice, Portland, Or., has everything
in the musical line at reasonablo prices. A large
stock of shect music, books, pianos, wusical mer-
chandiso, band nnd orchestra tousic always on
hand, Mr, Warren buys every thing direct from
Fastern houses, and can afford to well cheaper
than any store in Oregon. Send for eatalogue.

Take Warnor's sae Kidney and Liver (ure

tortion Isce.

F. E. BEACH & CO.

Spcersors to Cogginn & Beash.,

103 Front street-- -———Portland.Or.
DEALERS IN

Paints, Doors,
Oils, Sash.
Glass, Blinds-
s o ontmperst Btock nnd W indow Gime: we
nre eanhled (o give as Mmvornble terms on this
line of goods as any dealers In Portinmil.

Contractors nnd Dealers will find i@ to thelr
advantage to scnd for onr prices before plucing

Santa Ciaus Headquarters |

Cornér Fromt and Alder Streets, Porti.
land, Oregown.

WM. BEC

K & SON.

—
Wholesale and retail doadern n
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DR‘L STARKEY & PALEN'S NEW

1rutm-n|.bg;:l::lnﬁun for
tion, Asthma, hitts, Catarrh, Dyss
D! Meuralgin,

g n, Headaches. .
rumatism, and a!l Ch aud Nervous

had of T B AT e0h Mo arery
on
street, Ban Fraoeisco, Callfornts, i

—ALSO—
AUDIPHONES

and

EARPHONES

—FOR-—

Deaf People

On Lial before purchase
Den*t wasie yonr money
othorwise, Send for Mres oirs
enlnrs, Imnl2

SPORTSMEN'S EMPORIUM.
WM. BECK & SON,

Importers and Dealers In
Sharp’s, Remington's, Ballard’s, Burgess’,
Kennedy & Winchester Repeating. Rifies,
Colt's, Remington's, Parker's, Scott & Sam,
BREECH-LOADING SHOTGUNS.

Flahlng Teckle of avery deseription,
Cor, Front and Alder Rirceis. Portinng.

Am..dm, e ’Em" ote., and mak-

oan be
e gt S
G, MANNERS, a4 .

TEOX & .
Pal. Self-Adjusting American

PLATED. Prices
Mall at = cost of #0c. For sale by

THOMPSON, DeHART &

_

farnished on 8p

C0.

~IMPORTERS OF-—
HARDWARE, IRON AND STE

and Carriage

Sbe'f and Heavy Hardware. Ageolsfn
The Famous Lraw.{nt Sans «xo Cuilers. Alse COAL ol
—

To Hunters and Trappers!|

We Offer to tue Intsrior People Great Indoce |  Jums
menls In

Crookery.
G

Lamps,

Trent Platod Ware.
Chana =




