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‘A WONDERFUYL CURE.
“What's that black figure ngin i
whit ' asked Mrs, Geteher, fit-
1 u lior far-s Lhitedd spees sho =
it vindow npon o threatening M
lz l..- '__ ‘.r'- I _.
“That!" said Aorilla Am Why,
\
that's My, Dorking na-han Y t]
clothes!™
“Mr. Dorking!™ repented SMrs. Got
chios “SWhv, wheres Maviar?"
Her danghter-in-lnw, Aurilla Ann,

snurfing lang)

mdulged in a short
“Up stairs in bed, 1

1

sie

calenlate," saild

“Sick 2" said Mres., Geteher, ih ac
cents of concern,

“‘No moren Y am!™ said Aurilla Ann,
shakine the table eloth ont of the bnt-
tery window, so that the long-legged
Bralma fowls might have the benefit ol
any stray crumbs which might be go
in_t;'. “Cranky, that's all.  She always
was a9 odd as Dick's hat-band

“Eh?"

Mrs., Gretchey, a Western woman,
local alla-

was evidently unversed in
sions,

“Don’t yon know ?" said Aurilla Ann,
with a chuckle., "Dick’s
that went half way around, and tied in
the middle?"

“Ob!” said Mrs.
Mariar Dorking used to
stirring a women as ever | see.’

“She's took a notion t'other way, of
late,” said Aurilla Ann. “I
never in all mylife felt as sorry as |
do for Daniel Dorking. He's dretful
peaceable, good tempered man, and
Mariar treats him real mean. He does
all the work of the honse himself, even
to the washing and ironing, becanse
Mariar chooses to  faney herself sick;
and 1 jest wish you could see the poor
man's shirts! Desides, there's the mill
to see arter, und the farm work, thongh
oi conrse that last ain't so heavy this
time o' year. Butit's too much for one
man, let alone the worry of it."

“Ain't they able to hire no Lelp " said
Mrs. Getohev, who had fallen back on
her knitting-work.

“Why, of conrse they be!" Aurills
“But Mariar won't

hat- baudd,

Grelechey. “Dut

be as smart,

dm-lnn‘-. 1

Ann made answer,
hava no help about the honse."

“That’s ruther hard on Daniel, ain't |

it?" said Mrs. Getchey.

“Well, I should think so," replied her
son's wife, piling fresh knots of wood
under the wash boiler, preparatory to
Lier Monday's work.

While the neighbor who, unconsecions-
ly to himself, was the snbject of so mueh
solicitunde among the snrronnding fami-
lies, hung out his last wet and flapping
sheet, secnred 1t by a battered elothes-
pin, and hastened, with blue nose and
frozen fingers, into the house.

“Maria!" he spoke up the stairway,
which wound around and aronnd like a
wooilen cocksirew —“Maria!”

“Well 2" sighad a mournful voiee, |

“Shinn't 1 make vou a little butterad
tonst g

“1 don't eare forno Imttered toast,”
returned the fanereal strains. |

“Or fry yean egg? Do try an egg,
Maria—with n shaving bacon and
some coffee! Ye must eat, Marin, or
ye'll break down, For my sake, Maria, |
eat something. i

Only usigh was 1]:;' response. |

But Daniel Dorking made the coffee,
and fried the little slice of bacon, with
its accompunying eggs, speedily carry-
ing the tray up stuirs, where he openad
the door by means of a gestle impetus
with hia foot.

Muana oceapied the hest room iu the
house, that wus very evident,

A rag carpet, woven in grav  maroon
and vellow strips, eovered the floor: a
@ verinl wood fire blazed“in the chim-
ney : the window was enrtained with
71-”1_'”'}. l’l‘ll . llflll .‘Il‘i. I'nrkn:.;:, 1|l’|l[r]lr't]
upon & pileof feather pillows, was
surrounded with a variety of devotional
books, a esmphor bottle, and a fan.

“The washin' 1s all out, Mara,” said
poor, little Mr. Dorkin; “and I've wiped
up the tloor, and set the kettle of veg- |
etables back, where it'l]l simmer and not |
burn. And now I'll just step over to
the flower mill.

“And leave me all alone,
eaid Lis wife, lngubriously,

“Tha mill bas got to be seen to, now
that Elinb John=on has gone on his wed-
ding-trip,"” aaid Dorking. "And & man

Daniel 2"

can't be in two pluces at once, Maria, ye | Getehey.

hnn\t,"
“Oh, well, it don't matter, said Mrs.

Dorking, with & melancholy smil

*I'm only & poor creetur, Ishan't both- | rilla Anu, with an odd spark under ber
| eve-luslies,

er nobody very long’
“Hev a litile more bacon, Maria*"
soothed her husband

eaton enough bacon for a working man,

both the frned eggs, o slive of bremd and | mit thes she was h;nm-a!ul and foolish,
butter, and drank about a pint of eoflee, No,. no! Mra. Daniel Dorking was not

shook her hend, and fell hack on **Her- | t0 be caught in thast trap, [
Te.\“'s u&li[‘[iﬂnu Among the Tﬂllllm.. alluded to that sesson a8 “the time of

“I won’t be gone long.” said Daniel,
cheerfully. “And I'll fetch & bit ¢

| iel Dorking was beguiled down stairs;
But Mrs. Dorking, who had already | md bt never “took to her bed™ again.

) & big bill.

.
frosh meat toccok for dinuer. Praps
vou'd fancy a steak or a chop salt
meat's g gettin® sort o monotonous

Dt :\t;!',ﬂ. dechined ton i thia re
mark at all, and poor Daniel erept awas
believing hitiself o heartless ™ Mros
und Lis wifa a“persoented a i

“1 don't see how on e |
t 2 this wa ) I'lior
clotnes 15 In s E irda. and
onght to be took i and dried round
the stove; aod the chiwvkegs ain't heen
fod, and the soft, soap s spil i ths
apples need tobs pickal over 1 thy
potatoss i all spilin’ aown eollar, and
mv stockings is fnil ¢ o
as I will, mnd Marin won't hear to na
hived hia i) And LRI AR W
'. I‘l list --_:'-!, | ¥
I'm goin' to break dis & .
mund to go over sind tinlk to G
follis abont it.”

It Wwas jnst aweck aftorn 1 that ¢
VoI Mrs Lectirlien P
‘}- wranea in the badvoom o F .
chioly Mrs. Dorkmmg

”0\ are von {oel L lns al
arked, in the carefully » Julisted ae
conts of ssmpathy

Mre. Dorking shook eaid bavk:
wiard and forward wmong pillows
wit Closl eVes

' mia’able, thankee " el s0i 1.

1t must he a comfort o s in
Abby Jane bere,” sand Mrs, Gigtehey,
aeatit wrself in the splint-bhottomed
arm-chnr beside the bed

“Havin® who?" saaid Mre. Darking,
opening her ¢yves wide. |

Why, Abby Jane —the yonng wonm-
an vour nsbaunds got dows 3 fo |

help with the housework, son kuow,” |
explained Mrs. Getcher,

Mrs. Dorking sat up in bed

“A voung woman,"” she repested,
belp with the housework ¥"

Mrs. li-‘h'}p-_\' nodded,

“Dan’l wasn't goin® to sav pothin
about it to you,” smd she. “He calen-
latedd it would only fret and w you.
But he fonnd he conldn't get along and
doeversything himself, And Abbs Jane's

right smart, I jest wish you coulldl gee
how white the clothes is ont o the
lines. And how nice she's seourad up
the kitehen tins and blesched the old

enrtains and polishei the brass eandle-
sticks! She's a one toturn off work, now
Itell you!"

“Well!” ejaculated Mrs, Dorking

“She's a bakin' pies, now,” said Mrs.
Geteliey ; “dried apple, with  plenty of
fennel seeds; and pumpkin, and acran-
berry tart for Elder Swift. Elder Syift
is to be here to ten, and he's dreadful
]-ur:ml to l.'ruulr(.‘l'r)' tarts amd
cake.”

Mrs, Dorking turned very red in the
feca,

“Invitin’ company, be ther?” said
ghe; “and cookin, alot o things in my
own house and never consultin® me!
Him and hLis Lired gal, indeed”

“Dan'l caleulated you was too fechle
to be bothered,” said Mrs. Gretehey,
consohngly.

“Lnin't so feeble as he'd like to make
ont that I be!" mutterad Mrs, Dorvking.
“I wasa thinkin' a spell ago abont sit-
tin® upa little while.  Just hand me my
stockings, will you, Aurilla Ann %"

*“1I wouldn't try tosit up,” said Aurilla
Ann;: “yvouain't able.”

"Yes, I be!" snapped  the hypochon-
drine. “Who's the best judge of my
feelings, voun or me? What sort of a
lookin" gal is this that's bossin' my
kitchen while I'm in bed #”

“As pretty as & pink,"”
Getehey; “cheeks as red as
hair as black as a coal; and
off as light as a thistledown.'

“"Homph!"  said  Mrs.
“Give me my double gown, Aurilla
Ann:. 1 mean to see arter this husiness
myself; and if Daniel Dorking thinks
I'm goin’ to put up with such treatment
as this—"

“Better take
Mrs. Getchey.

But the late invalid impatiently re-
jectad her offerad assistance.

“Lemme alone!™ said she;
wolk ns well as ever I could,
shouldn't 17"

Mra,
Peonies

she steps
1]

Dorking.

said

my arm,” suggested

“T ean
Why

“to |

short ‘

And Mrs. Dorking went down  stairs
into the sitting-room, wherse hior spouse
sat vory close to n pretty young woman, ‘
both eng redd in r\:ltuiuiu,‘.: the Pages of
& “Universal Atlas "

Mer. Dauiel’s hand rested familiarly on |
the pretty girl’s shoulder, and the piret- |
¥y :.'i!’l'-l birands of lrl:l-']\' ll.lfr wire vlose
to Daniel’s own iron grav locks

“Danmel " almost shrieked Mrs. Dork
g, “I'm astonished at vou, that 1 be!®

Daniel Dorking started up, with an
exclamution of surprise; the atlas fell
from the pretty girl's knee

X \\III"'. " erind the furmer,

' Maria!™

“Yes, it's Maria!" enuncinted Mra.
Dorking: “and abent the last person in
the world that yvou wanted to see, 1

i

guess !
“But, to her surprise, Daniel Dork-
ing's fuce relaxed none of ite beaming
cheerfulness:
The pretty girl, instead of tacing
gmltily from the room, came forward
with out-stretched hands

Maria ?" sad

“Waon't you kiss me,
she, ®

“I?® gasped Mrs. Dorking. “Kiss
yon!"

“It's Jenny," said Daniel; “my young-
est sister, Abigail Jane, from the oldg
farm at home. 1 wrote to her how bad
off we were here, and she's come, bless
her little heart, to stay all winter with
us. We wus goin' to surprise yon, as
soon as you felt a little particle better,
But we didn't expect any snoh good
Inck as vour eomin’ down stairs your-
sell. did we, Jennis ?"

“No, indeed! smiled the pretty girl,
“But now that you are Lore, Maria, we'll
mske yon comfortable "

Mrs. Dorking pow turned to Mra.

“You never told me she was Duaniel's

gister, from Vermont,” said she,
“You never gave me time,” said Au-

I'hiat “vus the way in which Mrs. Dan-
But weither was she evor known to sd-
Bho always

mv dreadful illness!® and the doctor
led it “s wonderful cure,” and sent in

“1 ghess we were the true doetors'*
thougit Mrs |;|-.-'].f-_\' and Jennie Dor
king. looking archly @ cach other
Heleu Torrest Giraves
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Things in General

Siome !!1‘3 of what a tivst-clas i?nﬁ-
clad Host woald cost the United States
may be obita 1 A few Freneh e
nres Au irouelwd was launched at
L'Oiment et month which had been
nine vears hnildine, and cost 20,0000, O

or al 4, 000, 00 It will
tulie another vea T-"?‘.,-."-':I'- Vs
el for action,

More than 2,000 *fars before Christ
Riass W made  with a skill wlhich
v i 1 g s | 1t 15 s
I 1o have | i to tl At

Hiiginns

I roce | 54 AL | lay of
thie Conte | were =11=.4 . Whitle thie
best davof the Now Orleans ent rpris
Ling browgehit only 2 LLLLLA wei | oy
ti:an half the avern leily receipts u
I’ leiplna,

| 7 8 sell nt wholegale in Now O
teans f less thu ne-third of » cent
W 4 i Liananay re
tuil n bunch; Liomsg-
STLLN l: stigar, 45 to B
I | ovaters on half |
sliell r cents, very tine
and [t Liversthin wl=e I8 ¢orroes-
pondingly cheap, exscept  butter and
ponltry.

Spools are madein immense numbors.

it 100 000

(e factory turns

duy and econsnmes 2,500 cords of bireh
wood annually,  The nnmber of yards
of cotton on a spool s determined by
e of the svool, 'The cotton is
NEVOr Ime !'.!\'ll!'l'l], but the Hii---i: i~ g-_m;_'c'd
to hold 1O, 200 or H00 _\'nr.I_-,

Fross a

There are about 200,000 commercial
Their average
salars is 1,500 a year and cxpenses.
Over 25,000 belong to associations for
mutinl protection, life insurance, ete.
The anthorities of Roek Island, 8. C.,
have prohibited bicyele riding on the

teavelers in this country.

principal strects between the hours of
Y gelock i the morning and 5 in the
afternoon.,

Invalids who depend upon cod-liver
their vital forces should
be careful to get a pure article, Cot-
ton h!"'-l l‘i] s now ﬂnlllp.: for the t‘nd-
liver product what it long sines accom-
plished in the matter of olive oil.

oil to sustain

The City of Mexico lins 16 daily pa-
pers.  They correspond in size, general
appearancs and typographical accuracy
with third-class daily papers in the
United States, but are far behind them
in general managoment.

“Inever knew a thing to bLe right that
I have not fonght for gladly, and I
have never asked whether it would
mike me popular or unpopnlar,” said
Mr. Beecher to his congregation the
other day.

A great many persons think the capi-
tal of Louisana is New Orleans. This
15 incorrect, By the State constitution
adopted in 1879 the seat of government
was changed from New Orleans to
Baton Rouge.

Stories of the
pbants which are making their annual
round indicate that the eircus is again
on its flonrishing way. Elephants are
crossing bridges with their usual can

performances of ele-

LIFE IN HAVANA.

The Bocial Lifs andl Curions Customs of
the Cubane at Home - Extravagant Ways
of Doing Things.

ler parade vet that was equal o fhe

From o Havana Lettor In the New llay
L
[l Cuban mat are way Dehind
th 1 Lias ver vot sucvesdel
lig ro without bharung t tips of
A and have « tded tha
t redecin virtue is the per
= withh wh they Durn wl
L tod
N born Cuaban will cnrry b
v il | 18 ViV nll 1
TEn r Low raliort t Lt
I L nisl # ARG 1%
m Jesn wr " Ave Maria I
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Wi - ent hala
Wi b1 lins leard  the Firon
la Mon Dhien 1l the Gher b
bl AL Grott I'l fasl
Com i 11 of niarnes that
Rl femon hzing the wor ] oVt
The Moslom wonders “if God is go
mg to hove it rain to-day,” and even
the Bedoum robber pravs that “thy
I CGiod  may  rest upon  von
and this show of picty  las  robibed |
spcriod themes af  all their power with
I['H b people. The Cstholwe choreh
Jias e farther in Caba, and even the
| strevts, the stores, the people, tho ships,
the tear plantabions are numed after
saints o Chmstom virtnes, Asm Can-

| dergoesa change in texture.

tion, are stealing spples frem the street |

corner on their procession, are know-
ingly performing wonders. There is
no chance for the monkey when the
elephant begins to move and the spring
heralds its comiug,

A letter deseribing the markets of
Mew Orleans says that everything is
sold by the eve, and there is no stan lavd

of measure. Nine-tenths of the hun-
dreds who sell in the noted French
market of the city do not know what a
bushel or a peek is, They buy their
vegetables by the lot ard place them on
little plles  on tabiles, These ]bl]"ﬁ
ure of different sizes and prices,. The
buyer looks at the piles and buys that
which he thinks biggest and best
Sometimes buekets and boxes are used
to measure, bnt they arve of all kinds
and ah;nlll‘s.

I8
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An Mistoric Cannon-Ball.

Portamouth (Va.) Lettor is Boston Transeript

We found the old St. Panl's erectod
150 years ago, almost the only building
that escaped the great conflagration of
the town in 1776. It is an object of
much interest, 18 built of brick, and the
walls have the bluish-glazed appear-
ancoe l'mlnnl. it s ﬂ:lill, ll\' extra }lc'ntim,..'
of the kiln; and there, three feot below
the evaves, in one corner, on the side
fucing the river, half imbedded, was the
famons cannon ball, When the fissure
was first discoveraed the ball was missing.
It was supposed to have been displaced
by the heating of the walls when the in-
terior of the vhurels was burned in the
war of the Revolution. About eighty
vears after, s man having an idea of
cause and effect, given the hole,
soned that the object that ecaused it
must be somewhere in the vicinity, and
digging i the ground below the spot
was rewarded by finding the identical
ball fired into the town by the Britishers
50 many yvears ago. It weighed twenty
pounds and o half, but it was thought
its weight had been diminished by eor-
rosion and that it was originally a
twenty-four- pound shot.
wards cemented into the original eavity,
and there it rests, amidst the ivy, and,
a4 the books say, is a “fit and lasting
monument of British folly and oppres-
sion.”

—— e —

Anthracite coal was first nsed ns
fuel 1a the United Btates by two Con-
nectiout blackemiths, named CGore, in
1768-0; fArst used as domestic fuel by
Judge Jesse Feoll, of Wilkes Barre,
Pa, in 1808, Ope authority oredits
Father Hennepin with being the dis-
coverer of coal ip this country sbout
the year 1680,

It was afler- |

.

TeR- |

ton, Uhing, the translated  names of

sofite of tho streets are high sonnding
i the extremoe, ag for mstance that of
thi street of Pious Works.”  Hotels,
brick-yards, jails, rogiments and tobae
©u s all advertise themselves nnder

titles ns Nacred Heart, Faith,
Hope, Charity, Coneeption, Aununcin-
tion, ote.; while likely enongh the pro-
prietar’s first name was Jesus, Thus
the people come to be careless in the
use of hallowed names, althongh a ea-
pacity for Literal profanity not
of the acemplishments of the Spenish
langnage.

Wintever the peoplo do they do ex-
travagantly. T have seen a young man
with three monster gold rings on one
little finger; and both lndies and men
plastar their faces with powder till they
look ghastly beyond deseription,

If you look into the gitting room of a
well-to.do family yon will observe two
long rows of cane seat rocking-chairs,

s

]'s ong

placed exactly opposite each other, and |

leading usually to a window. The ar-
rangement has an aspect of stiflness
which vou will at onee feel; but this as-
peet of stiffness is sensibly emphasized
when von learn that it is an inflexible
Cuban rule for the ladies to sit in ono
row and the gentlemen in the other,
There is no twilight in Cuba, Thesun
drops redly ont of sight in the gulf,
and it is night. The day has no after-
math; the stars hurry to supply the
place of the departed orb, and nway to
the soith—the southern eross angments
their industrions twinkling,

ne wonld think Havana har bor
would be full of exenrsion steamoers,
bt I have never been able to find one,
The Havanese have not yet discovered
this popular Ameriean variety of amuse-
ment,

Nature is very kind to the lower ani-
mials in these latitudes. The hair of the
pig comes out, leaving him sleek and
<himing, while the wool of the sheep un
But na-
ture does not single ont the Cuban hien
for sueh favors, On the contrary, the
feathers of the hen romuin a8 numerons
as auywhere else, and in view of the fuact
that there is no cold weather, the hen
15 deluded into laving all the vear
around, her product being such dim-
mutive egus as you may see st any
bodega in town.

It is customary to keep the volante
and the family horses in an  apartment
in the honse,

Yon will have no diffienlty, if yon are
ont bright and early any morning, in
seving the Cuban milkman about sup-
plving his round of patrons. He drives
his mileh kine before him from honse
to house, and directs the lnoteal stronm
into such a dish as the family may pro-

avernge amateur toreh-light procosaion
tn American political campaigns. The
bayoneta point everywhere und nowhers
in ar, and tl dangling arms
31§ tions sueh a® Florida tree-
oss it Ve LN sl 1o minke when
whtated by o shifting evelons '}
CUnlbans pay nearly t tv-1 Millions
L Vear to Keep ap tlis e Py shiow,
I believe it s Powed i e Siates
for m pera i i \I - ¢ i
i d Ia "?‘\‘Ln!?f @y |
1 | stomd of “Seno N, s anil
| 1 il ousd ] s L 1 (L) i
T PN W LITE:. .
1 Wl (TA\! wst
| rs 1 1 i { not to
] N i ] i ' [} ir W
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THE BULL RUN ROUT.

How the Gallant HAoys Came Back from
the Tirst Hatile of Manasses

From Adva o ! S8 %0es “Plres
Puociados of 1 | ALion

With bated breath Congross awaits
the 18811, It ||‘.:~:'--~-.!|-_:--_ Lts mem-
bors gossip in the roar of the soats
wnd the clonk-ronms. At lemgth des
putelios come., liov are reomd al the
Cierk's desk Fhen Bull Ran emmes
in-—preceded by the iekway contrae

tor's eattlo on a stampede.  Then come

intelligent contrabamds and aun incon-
grioous arravy  of woonriekd soldiers in
muddy mmnforms What of the Sena
tors and Representatives?  Chandler,
Wade, Richardson, Logan, Gurley
Morris aud Riskdle roturn safely. FEly

15 borne by his resistless patrt-
wm, darkly and  fearfully  afar.
The Black Horse Cavalry of the
encmy earry him into Richmond.  Lib-

by Prison reccives him, and his good-
ness of heart and ample means enable
him to aid his fellow-prisoners. My,
Hiddle relates how lus company had
boen charged upon by wild riders and
and sable horses; 1t seemed,” said he,
in a deliberately penned description, “'as
if the very devil of panie and cowardice
seized every mortal soldier, officer, eit-
izen and teamster.  No officer tried to
rully the soldiers, or do anything, ex-
cept to spring and run toward Centre-
ville, There never was anything like
it for canseless, sheor, absolute, absurd
cowardice, or rather panie, on this mis-
erablle earth before. O they went,
one and all; off down the lughway,
over ncoross fields towards the woods,
snywhere, evervwhere, to escape,
Well, the further they ran tle more

| frightened they grew, aud althongh we
| moved on us rapidly as we could, the

vide, right in the presence of the Lonse- |

Thns the citizens ave assured of
an undiluted lignid, thongh 1 sometimes
I-u!'l"\' I would |4="'[t'l' to have the pro-
duet of those emaciated, bruised Cnban
cows Jilated aud that very sonsibly,
I have seen the same svsteom i other
onntries, notubly with gonts instead of
cows in the cities of Athens and Cairo,

Ginmbling % ns popular here as in
New Orleaus, aud 1 guess more 80, al
though I have not entered any dens
anslagons to those of the Roe Royale
a: yet. Monte is the only game pro-
lnliated by law

The street cries are extraordinary,
though not to be compared with those
of Japan. You will not hear them at
all, P riullm, at one of the swell hotels,
any more than those of Yokohamu in
one "’r'- the foreign hostelrics there
But once get into real Havana, and you
will fanoy & riot must be brewing, You
hurry down stairs expecting to witness
some shooking atrocity, but find that it
15 only the man with froit, onions, or
eges for sale, complacently notifying
Ins run of customoers of his rendiness to
serve them, Bometimes he s on fool
loaded down, and agmin be is accom-
panied by a shambling old erateof a
horse who bears the burdens while Lis
master does the bawling.

Akin to this is the method of signall-
ing by ashnll hiss—so common in Paris,
The newsboy a block away, the cabman
on the other side of Lhe street, the wait-
er st the further end of the cafe, are sll
summoned by the everlasting “Ps—t!"
And, strange tosay, there is a penetrat-
ing quality in the sigual whereby it
muy be heard sbove all the rattle and
roar of the stroet traflic, and at times
when an ordinary “Halloa!® would be
lln{mtenl

cannol educate mysell out of notie-
ing amall things, snd must therefore
confess that it alwayvs makes we mad to
sco the natives wear the heels of their
shioes fluttened under the heel of the
foot after the heatuevish fushion of the
Turks and Arabs,

Of course there s & perfect passion
for militery display.

And yet I bave not witnessed » drill

fugitives passed us by scores, To en-
uble them better to run, they threw
away  their  blankets,  knapsscks,
cantesns, and  finally muskets, coar-
tridge-boxes amd  everything  else,
we called to them, tried to tell them
there was no danger, ealled them to
stop, implored them to stand. We
called them cowards, denounced them
in the most offensive terms, put ont our
heavy revolvers and trentened to shoot
them, but allin vain: a ernel, erazy,
midd, hopeless panic possessied them,
asnd communmiested to everybody abhont
in front and rear. The heat was awfnl,
nlthongh now about nmix; the men wers
exhausted, their mouth gaped, their
lips cracked and blackened with the
powder of the cartridges they had bit-
ten off in the buttle, their eyes start-
ing in frenzy; no mortal ever saw such
n muss of ghoastly wretches. As we
came on, borne nlong with the mass,
unable to go ahead or pause, or draw
out of it, with the street blocked with
fying baggagze-wagons, before and be-
hind, thunderving and ernshing on, wa
were every moment exposed to imminent
danger of being unpset, or crushed,
or of breaking down; and for the
first time on this strange day 1 felt a
little sinking of the heart and doulib
whether we eould avoid destruction in
the 1mmense throng shout us; and
nothing but the remarkable skill of our
driver und the strength of our ecarviage

and endurance of onr horses savesl  us,
Another source of |n-|'||. Liesot us, As
we passed  the POor, demented, ex-

hansted wretehes, who eonld not elimhb
into the high, baggnpge-wagons,
thev made frantic efforts to get on to
and into our cvarvinge.  They grasped
it everywhere and got on to it, into it,
over it and implored us every way to
tuke them off.”

No more graphic picture has sines
been presented of the raee of this army
from an imaginary pgrsuit.  The peneil
of a David could not do it justice. No
colors ean bo hiarmonized for such &
chaos, De Quiney 5 “Flight of o 'l';u'ﬂxr
Trive” is far less veracious and not more
thrling.

elosn

—  —
Senator Vest's Remarkable Dog.
Washington Letter to the Memphis Appeal.

“1 hinve a dop,” said Benator Vest,
whio had just heard a precocious erow
story, “who is very sagacious. One
morning he wateled intently while a

negro hoy blackened my shoes. The
following morning he came to where 1
was sitting with a blacking brash in his
mouth. You may not believe it, but
that dog got down on his hannches, spit
on my shoes, took the brush in his teeth
and rubbed away like a hounse on  firve.
But I must admit that he did not get up
rauch of s polish, One Sunday, while
I was living nt Sedalia, this dog fol-
lowed me to church., I pnoticed that he
watched every movement of the preach-
er. That afterncon I heard atersible
howling of dogs in my backyard. 1
weul out to see what was the malter,
My dog was in the woodshed, standing
on his hind legs in an old dry goods box,
He held down s torn slmanae with one
fore paw and gestioulated wildly with
the other, while he swayed his head
and howled to an sudience of four othex
dogs, «ven more sadly that the prescher
1 heard that worniog."” The varrator
of the crow story “threw wup the

sponge.”

|

The Locomotivein Winter,

Moechanical Engincer

A locomotive eabin winter is s dreary
It ia biaddgin day time, but om
s winter might, the spow flies
fast, tRe locomotive eab 1a a good plnmo
f L'l out of Fven in the d Y it 18
it pressi bl mything f n snow
ratls ran right ap
nir e seen
o jumpgng-off The
windows are frozen up or covered tu'th

place.

when

to see
torm provails. The
nto the

aliond but

Nothing ean

1 inoe,

snow, and from innamerable eracks and
crovieea sronnd the floor where it Jvti!)‘
the Loiler come deanglits that bite and
ating enrmne eaws like n orow—
Linngh i, now fust, now slow, aos
cording a drift cover the track or
ieover it for a brief spacd, nwl when
it strikes o dreift it throws the snow in
Ulinding clonds all over itself, jnst as
the spray tlies over a vessel shipping »
sen.  The track 1s rongh, for the frost
hng distarbed it aud the engine Inrches
ahead, stagpgering to and fro like »
drunken man.
Thore are fow  mere improssive
spectacles in the world than a power-
I ful Jocomotive laboring  torough =
henvy snow storm, To the observer
bLeside the track it looms up throngh
gloom trememdous and awful. The
locomotive seems the embodiment of

II--'.',UI‘IH

| the stallion,

lmmﬂmm

the Death Angel, moving swiltly and
nmselessly The enow hns muftied the
whir of the rolling friction of the
wheels on the rails, and the train glides
by like the nusubstantial pageant of »
dream. With its black  broath, its
of ftire, s Looarse veice, it is
truly Apollpon, the destroving angel,
pndd the men must be unimpressiblo in-
deed who does not feel a thrill ot its
ndvent,
— W l—
The Elasticity of Natural Law.
We niay make o fetish ont of law and
then we have simply a scientific supers-
tition. Prove that a certain fact eannot
be, and next year yon may need to
melt your stereotype plates and write a
new beok to show how it must be,
Granted a mind within and back of
nature, and that mind can always use
nature's laws to fultill its will, Prayeri
for rain i8 at once get down to-day ns »
mere superstition, yetman ean ereate
rain. LEvery one knows how it is apt to
follow a battle. A French savant de-,
sired some time sinee to contract with
the government to secure rain when-
ever needed, in specially parched diss
triets, by a liberal use of artillery. We
may yet come to have established in our,
States bureaus of what Homer wonldl
have ealled “rinn compellers,” Can-
not the higher powers do what
man can do in the way of using natures
laws? 1 do not eare to pray for rain,
beeanse I think that nature is being
admimstered far more wisely than the
wisest man  could administer it, bus
when [ am told that it 15 a relie of say
perstition I am declined to smile. A
good deal of rubbish is talked to-day
abont the impossibility of sltering na~
ture 8 action without producing incalen-
able disoraex., One might imagine, to
hear some learned men talk, that if »
suflering people’s ery for rain  were so=
tually heard ane answered, and & re=
freshing thunder storm rolled up, the
everlasting order of the universe wounrd
be broken np, Is there, then, no elass
ticity in nature’s mechanism? Such a
season as that throneh which we have
passed might well then bring about an
end of the world.—Rlev. Heber New-
ton, |

How the Lame Mare Made him
Rich. I

In 1873 the Rev. A, DB. Scutt was
pastor of the Methodist chureh at Ridge-
bury, Orange county, N. Y. He wasa
lover and a judge of good horse flesh,
but was too poor to indulge his likinga
in the matter, He owned s black mare
which was badly disfigured by a knee
awollen to three times its natural size.
The animal would not have bronght $560
nt an outside fignre, but Dominie Scutd
believed that she eame from good stock,
her pedigree, according to him, being
the Mulbee horso as sire, and her dam
by Abdallah. He wos anxions to get s
colt from Ler by a good horse, and
finally bind her bred to Wood's stallion
Kunickerbocker, About the time the
colt was fonled Dominie Seutt was pross
trated by parulysis, He was penniless,
and conld noé pay for the services of
Wood thought so well of
tho colt that he discharged the debt
and gave the dominie #1041 besides for
the littlo frisker. This colt wm sold in
Georgin, where it wos troiwed, K
proved to bo very fast.

Binoe them #he big kneed mmre howm
been broed five Mwmes to Knickerbocker,
The second colt is a black stallion which
last year yielded Dominie Seutt #4,500
in the stud, and was driven, after trott-
ing six milos, a mile in 2:204 on o five-
eighths of n mile track. This horse is
known as Dom Pedro, The third cols

| Dominie Beutt traded for s farm near

Binghamton, s portion of which he sold
for £4,500, pand has an offer of £12,600
for the remaindar, The ather two colts
belong to the dominis, and are valued
at 1,000, BShe still lives at the age of
20.

——l—
One of the finest houses on the most
fushionable strects in Ban Francisco is
the residence of Mr. and Mrs. Porter
Ashe, who have just Ffeturmed from
Europe, and, being new peopls on the
avenuo, their story has been raked up.
Five years ago, Porter Ashe was a law-
yer's clerk, and too poor to smoke, or
drink, or iudulﬁa in any of the tle-
manly vices, He fell in love with Miss
Amy Crocker, and asked her mother for
ber, but the old ledy was opposed to the
match, The couple ran away and
married. The generous mother
her children back, forgave and
them with a present of $100.
sent them off travelling, Onth
&n "
and told

and

ro-

turn, lstely, she made

of a 600,000 mansion,

uvainun:;ihhwm

proper way 0 8
Thet Ashes ought $o glow




