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THE LAWYER
-
A ho mohe: gains througn otess wos '
Whe's paid for telling what he knowa !
Whe fer advice gebe “quid pro quod™
The lawyer.
Wik, ke . Washingtoh, can’l Lie,
Butalways roady in to vy,
1 b b paid exvedingly high *
The lawyer.
Who goss aboul with bag of green,
Wil ctiouts greomer slill, 1 woen,
Who groweth (at &8 they grow lean *
The lawyor,
Whether ln silks or rags arrayed
To all ha gladly lends hin nid,
And simply adkse “Shall 1 be paid "
The luwyer.

Whe manufsotures our jgws
Who makes them inirionte boosuse
The fou in biggor whioh ho draws ?
The lnwyor,
Al nsking gquestions who is sharp !
Who loves to quibble, satoh and carp?
W howe phoa does consclende never w arp !
The lawyer, i
From Inbor who will have samoas
When all the world shall beal peace
Who then mankind uo more shall flooce !
The lawyrer.

THE MY-TERLOUS B'X

We noticed him, I romember, from the
very first; and we had three good reasons
for doing so. Tao the first place, he was
the very last passenger to come on board,
arriving, indeed, just when the bell was
ringing us a ssgual to olear Lthe ship.

In the second place he was rather a re-
markable-looking fellow altogether—tall,
gannt, sallow and stern, with a long,
lean face and a cald, gray eye, and, as
we ali declursd, & manifest air of mvs
tery aboct him, even from the begin
ning,

Last, but by no means leasi, of our
groands of suspicion, was the fact that
our mysterious follow-passenger brought
on board with lim an oblong wooden
box, very much like an overgrown pistol-
ease, of whioh he seamed far more oare-
fal than of the well-worn leather port-
munteaa, which was the only other
article of baggage that he seomed to
IHHH‘!\‘.

It was evidently not very heavy, for
one sailor shonldered it with ease,
eould not be called inconveriently large,
for when its muster beggad to be allowed
to keep it in his statercom insteasd o
stowing it in the hold, neither caplain
nor purser wmade the slightest objection.,

It was not labelod ‘‘Glass, with care,
or anything of that sort, as we could all
sed for cureelves; and yot itsa master's
nervons anxiety lest it shonld be
damaged, or even bumped against some
thing hard, was so marked that evervone
began to have dismal suspicions as to its
possible contents,

But just at first we had something else
to think about, for the first three days
of our voyage were a perfect chapter of
accidents.

To begin with, we were thrown late at
starting, by baving to walt more than an
hour for the mail. Then, when we wore
just outside the Narrows, on cawme » fog
as thick a8 buckwheat porridge, which
forced ns to lie to uill late in the after-
noon, keeping up all the while a chorus
of bells and f)s horns worthy of a Chi-
neso wedding.

And a= soon as the fog cleared, it was
succeeded by a pour of rain  which in-
spired & facetious saloon passenger to
ask the captain at dinner time, whether
fishing was allowed on the after-deck.

At length the rain woeut off in its|

torn, and now we began to hope that
this was the end of our troubles; but we
soon found it to be only the begiuning
of them.

The red and sugry sunset on the
seoond night, the ghostly haze around
the full moon when it rose, the short,
uceasy panting of the wind, all forboded
farther mischiel; snd the older “salts"
looked meaningly to the windward and
prophesied “*dirty” weataer,

The prophesy was pot long in folfilling
itself.  About midnight I was awakened
by s omsh as if twenty cart-loads of
bricks had tambled through the roofs of
as many glass honses, and found myself
standiog bolt-upright in my berth like a
soldier in a sentry-box, The next mo
ment I bud o fine perspootive view of my
toes high overhead, while p kind of
waterfall of cnshions, blankets, pillows,
soup, lowels, boots, snd what not, went
wouring through every part of the room,

hen burst forth o deafeniug chiorus of
shonts, groans, scrsaming women, crying
children, the rattle of dishes, the crash
and jingle of broken glass, and we wers
fairly “in for iv" st lsat.

For the next twenty-four hours, in
the graphic words of our old boatawsin,
“everything blessed on board was in-
side ont and upside down,” Plates and
enps, knives and forks and wspoons,
eddied censelesaly from side to mde of
the table

Husty feeders sluek their forks into
themsalves in place of their meat; the
soup meant for the mouths of the guoests
emptied itself into their laps instead ; and
just as one dignified old gedtleman rais-
g his coffoo cup 10 his lips as solemoly
ai il he were taking poison, the ship
gave nsudden lurch, and the boiling
coffee flew like a fountain-jet into his
spotless ehirt-front, making him wriggle
like & speared eel.

Bt by the morning of the fourth day
tue gale seemed to lisve spent its force,
and we wore at liborly to turn our
wttention
L'n.sw.'nu--r and his equally mysierious
ox,

The former seemoed quite a8 auxions Lo

proserve himsalf fron contaet with any-

thing on board as he had beon to pre- |
servo bi's pachage, lor he never epole to
any one, und always answerad an shortly l
ns possible (when be soswered at all)

whot pny ona spoke to him

An far the box itself, it was & greator
pugzzle than ever. The stewards reportal
that lie had warned them so earoestly
agsinst touchivg ik or even going nea
it, aa to imply that the contonts, what
evor they might be, wore somothing very
dungerous, indesd, But, s if he lud
his doubta whother even the fear of
some unkuown poril would be strong
enough to kesp them from meddling
with the precious paclage, if they got
the ochance, ho wspent most of his time
below, and as be had taken o whole state-
room for himsolf (or rather, for himself
and his box), thero was no risk of any
one disturbing him there.

“Ithink he's o Fenian owarrying ovar
onte of those dynamite torpedoes to Liv-
erpool,” sald a young British officer,
homewardbound from Canada.

once more to tho mysterions |

+*More likaly a bank-olerk abscondy
with spocie,” grunted a ﬂ. red-fac
cotton-apinner from Lancashire.

**Box ain's heavy enough for that, ob.
joeted n lanky New Yorker,

“Perhaps, aftor all, it's nothing more
wondorfal than a rare statne or picture
for somo musenm,"”

Every one looked disappointed, for
this Inst 1dea, which had somehow never
oconreed to us, now seemod vatural
and likely enough, and it was a sad
come-down after all our romantio imag-
inings,

But just then a new turn was given to
the disenssion by a long, wiry, keon.
eved Cape Codder, who had hitherto
boen perfootly silont, Taking his short
pipa out of his wouth, he sid, slowly
and emphatically:

“ Tain't that, boys; but I reckon I
could tell yer what it is."”

“What!  What?" criad every one,
eagerly,

*A baby,” answered the Yankee, with
the solempity of perfoct conviction,

At this there was s shout of langhter
80 uproarions that a passing steward
poerad amazodly into the smoking-room
to seo what all the fun o uld be about.
But the gentleman from Cape Cod was
not a whit abashed,

“Langh s¢ much as you like, boys;
but what 1 2ay I stick to. Every day,
rog'lar, st breakfast aud at tea, 1've seen
that air eritter, after ho'd had his share,
atard for bis state-room with a oup o
milk and a hunk o' bread, and if that
don’t mean a baby somewhar 'rour’ I'm
a Moxikin!"

There was o general start, for we now
remembeored to have seon the stranger do
this, and wondorad that we had nod no-
tioedd it before,

For a fow moments every one was in
| high glee at the apparent solution of the

riddle; but the remorseless Now Yorker
| speedily blighted our new-born happi-

Ness,

“Gues: you're consid'able out there,
stranger,” objected he. *“*For the baby
that conld be four days aboard ship, or
asnywhere else, either, without raising
one squall, bas got to be discovared yet.
I've got three of "em myself, and 1 guess

| I onght to know,"

|  This noanswerable argument throw us
| ull back to where we were before, and a
| sullen silence followed, broken at length
[by & dushing voung sophomore from
| Harvard—one of the briskest and boldest
spirits of our company,

“Baby or no baby,” said he, fiemly,
“I'm boupd to get at the ins and onts of
this job, somehow, Either I'll know
what's inside that box before bhe goes
ashore, or I'll never wear the crimson of
old Harvard again,”

But this valiant pledge seemed likely
to go nnredecmad, aftor all; for, as if the
man of mystery had known of the plot
| hatohing against him, he seemed to ba, if
| possible, more vilgilant than ever.

Day followed day, until at length we
| came in sight of Queenstown, where the
| stranger was to land, and the secret of

the box waa a secret still.

Bat the time came at last, The break.
t wis hardly over that morning when
| & stoward (sent om purposs by the in.
| geuious sophomore) tap st ths door

of the straoger—who had retired as usaal
with his milk and bread—annonuocing
| that the eaptain wanted him. Scarcely
bad hie disappeared when the Harvard
youth popped into bis room.
| The next moment & terrible ory startled
ns all, and rushing to the spot, we found
the mystic box open, and the sophomore
| struggling in the coils of a huge black
and white snuke.

For a moment all was confusion, hat
the stranger, who had just returned,
sprang like lightniog to the breakfast-
table, filled » cup with milk and set it in
front of the suake. Instantly the latter
nawonnd itsell from its caplive, who
| reeled helplessly against the wall.

“Yon're more frightensd than hurt,
young feller,” said his resousr, ecoolly,
“for this snake’s quite & barmless sort,
and os tame a8 4 pet cat in the bargaino
Tkept him dark while I conld, for I didn®t
want him hurt, after stumpin’ all Louisi-
ana to git him for the Loundon Zoologi-
cal, but you'd best vot touch him again,
for his bread's mighty fond of & fool, and
I guess that's why he was so spry to get
hold of _"Utll -

fus

Latest from Josh Billings

I have never known n seckond wife bat
what was boss of the situashun,

After a man gits to be 40 years old he
kant form any new habits mneh; the
best be ksn do is to steer Lis old onos

Auy man who kan swap horses, or
eatch fish, and not lie about it, is as
pivus as men ever git to be in this

| world.

| The sassyest man I ever met is o hon.

| pecked huabsnd when be is sway from
1018,

|  Those people who try to get to heaven

| on their Krood will find ont bt last that

| they don’t have a through ticket

| Too long courtships are not always

| judicious, . The purties often tire ont
skoreing before the trot hegins.

One quart of cheap whisky, (the

| cheaper the better), judicionsly npplied,
will do moro business for the devil than
the smartost descon he has got.  Young

| men, learn to wait; if you undertake to
net o hen bofere she 1« ropdy, von will

| loso your time and confuse the hen be
sides,

Nature soldom makes n fool; she sim-
ply furnishes tho raw matorials and lets
the fellows finish tha jeb,

A wealthy old deacon in Maine has |
tdone his best to anforee total abstinence
smong his grandebildeon. He has Jefs
in trust fir them a large sum of money
on the sole eondition that they abstain

| from strong drink, tobseco, hetting and

first oflopse to cut
them off from wix monthy' income from
the invested fumd. The second affenso
deprives them of n vear's income. For
subreqoont offanses the penalty becomos
| 'more severs, noaonnting in done course to
the total loss of the benefits of the be- |
quest, The exporiment of this kind of
sitvsion in not often tried, but it does not
| often work woll when it iv tried, 1 Lias

been found insome inmances that the
| appetite of the legstees for forbidden |

thiogs is 80 consuming ns to lond to the
| poor fellows to risk the loss of their
| prupérly in yielding to the tempation,

gambling, The is

]

[ *“Do you think thers in any danger In

my going to Blankville ?” nsks Brown;

“'they bave the smallpox thero they say."”
{ "Ad T have never known you to refrain
| from taking anything that came within
your repch," replied Fogg, *I think
}'Il’ﬂl l:'ml better keap away from Blank.
ville,

A Herolo Dead.

On the night of the Léth of Ootobar the
atonmship  Cyprinn, Capt. John A
Strachan, loft the Morsoy, bound for
Gonon aud (e Mediterranoan  ports.
Aboard har, beside her paid sod artioled
orow, thore was n wretohed hittle stow-
away, whom nobody seemod to know
anything about. Atthe time the Cyp
rinn loft the port it was blowing half
golo of wind, and as soon as she got out
side it inoreased to o harvicano, Hatohos
wore battened down nnd soas dualied over
her with such force that very soon the
only safe place was the waist of the ship,
For somehours the vessel had boen
Inboring with tremendous soas, when
suddenly her fore steoring.-gear gave
way. Luekily, they counld still steer
from the after-part of the boat, and so
thoy kept her up to the wind for a while

But very soon another catastrophe
darkens the horison of hope,for not long
afterward the engineer stoals quietly on
deck to whisper to the overatrainsl oap
tain that one of the boiler-tubes had

burst and extinguished the fire adjoining
it. No one now had time to notios the
stowaway who had crept out of hus hole,
and was erawling about in his first storm
al soa.

The other boiler was still right, and
with this and the first one whioch had
boen patoled up, they endeavored to
get along; suddenly, horror! the after
steoring-gear broke and thevessel drifted
broadside at the mercy of the sea.

Btill her bruve crow tried to save her,

A few reefs wore lot out of an after
sail tp get bor hewd up to the wind, but
she foll off agnin and again for want of
steoring power, and son after sea was
shipped, washing into the engine room
and drowning out her fires.

Now, indeod, was all hope lost

Gradually the doomed vessel drifted
noarer and nearer to the rocks of that
fearful looking Weleh coast. The life-
belts were served out, one [alling, of
course, to the brave captain who bad
tried so harnd to save his ship.

At last the steamer grounded on a rock
off Nevin, about two milea from the
shore. There were two hundred poople
on the shore ready and willing to save,
but it was impossiblo. The Jdistress sig-
oal could not be recognized, and not
even o life-boat conld live in that surf
It was then, indesd a case of “mauve gui
pent."  The scene reminded one of that
tarriblo verso of Byron's commencing
Then rome ot sea to sky the will famwell
Then shrieked the timid and stood still 1)

brave,

Those who had life-belts on sprang
headlong overboard, and those who had
not seiged spar or car and leaped into
that angry sea that was overywhere
raging around them

The engineer’s boy said good-by fo his
compunions und leaped, trusting to a life
belt and an old oar, while two firemen
who went down below were never seen
aguin,

Meanwhile what was John Alexander
Strachan, aged thirty, Master Mariner
of Great Croshy, near Liverpool, doing?

Aye, ask again what he was doing,

Doing what has made his name '‘as
familisr in our mouths as housebold
words;” made itanpame to be handed
down with reverence to our children, ns
one worthy to stand beside that of the
Awmerican lake pilot who atood at the
wheel while the fire scorched the flash
from his bones, and saved his precious
freight; aye, worthy to be wntten to-
gether with that of the sentinel of
Pompeii.

There he stood with his life belt
arciand him ready to spring, the lust man
ot board—no, what 18 this thing that
comps erawling along by the life lioes ¥

Itiam !"('."

“Who are you ?" demands the captain.

“Pleusa, sir, I'm the stowaway.'

“The stowaway '

A fow hours ago Lie wus'a little sneak
i fool, who, had lhe been discovered,
would hava hal 15 pay for his folly by
doing the dirtiest work abroad, but now
he was a—follow creature.

Thore was no time for words; thia lad
had a life—to be saved. “‘Heore," said
the eaptsin, deliberstely unbuckling Lis
life belt—his life—and Inalung it secure.
Iy round the lad, **Here, take this; [ can
swim,"”

Ovor went the stowaway, lifted like o
cork upon the waves, and over went the
captain, enfeshlad by long watoching and
angiety, but strugging with all the foree
of his own great will, DBut swimming
was impossible in snch a sea.  The boat-
swain struggling for his life clutched ot
the captain, who was still making head-
way, and they both went down, never to
be seen again,

The stowaway, with the life-beit round
him, was flung, batterad, but alive, on
the Welsh coast, to tell the story of Lia
savior's heroism, As one of the papers
remarks;

The moral of such a story is contained
in its recital,  Words would be wasted
in ssying more of the perfect hnmanity
and fearlesnoss of & man who gave up
his best ehance of life withont besitation
for one of the nnworthiest of “'those lit
tle ones,” who stood belplessly by when
man and boy wern in the presence of
denth.

John Strachan, of Great "rr:-«h.r, nn-
lasliing  his life-belt, with two milea
of water between him and the sou shore
to Lis it upon the hittle raseal who had
stolen & passage with him.

“Jell lgout in Wwines of trivwiph, or with tagre
and batad brealh,
Iow manhood's strenger  far than sorme, aod
love 18 mightivr than death

i

he

A Massachusetts clergyman on going
into Lix pulpit, the other Sunday, fonnd
it alrend y oscnpiod by another wan who
snnonnced his  intention 1o [ll‘rnl'h

Farm and Garden,

No systein of agrionlture oan ba protit.
ablo that doss not make grass an ossen
tinl part of & rotation of orops. Whoen
Inasidls wro not sdapted to grain, growing
grask in tho ohief rolianoe, and it be-
cotmes & speeialty, but nowhers can it be
diseardod withont great detriment to the
poal, The farmer who raises abundant
grops of goass, while he is A greain
grower also, will walse good orops of
grain in alternation, Thore seoms o
harmony in the movomont from grass to
gruin, whiol is beneflieial to sach, 'The
bost oraps of corn, of wheat, and alsoe
other farm orops in general, are grown
on an inverted sod, with o wiesly-fithed

bountitul crops of grass on geain Iaods
are ratsed the fiest ovop after grain, or
on vowly-soeded lands, On our natural
grain soils wo find it woprofitable to
maintain any  permadent meadow or
pasture, ‘l'hunglla w  portion of every
faro shonld be in grass, our dry geain
lands will not give continuous orops of
grass without frognent top dressing and
soarifving the surfnce; hovos it s mors
profituble to seed frequently and use all
munnre of the farm for the benoflt of
grain crops,

There neod be no lnek of hay or
turago in ont dey graipgrowing seotions
if wo soed frequeatly, A erop turning
from one to two tops of hay from newly
woanlod clover audd timothy is as sure s
any other crop grown, and is also &
renovating erop to the soil. Too little
wttention is given to seeding in grass by
s majority of farmers in our grain see
tions. Land in wheat shonld be seeded
to clover and timothy, nod if not waditisd
for mowing or pasturage the benefit to
the land by growing grass and elover
tustend of woads and thistles will greatly
overbalanes the exponse of sueding, It
is not profitable to keep dry land in
Krass more thon two seasons In SNCo0s
sion; then it should be plowad anl two
or three cropa of grain grown, and then
reacoded. Tho best season for seeding
of timothy on wheat lands is in Octaber,
or late in Septomber, though it may be
BOWN in spring mived with olover seod,
but the growth will be much less the
first season of mowing than if sown in
sutumn, Clover seed 18 somolimes sown
in the fall on dry sandy lands to insore
s germination of the seed, but L s
quite liable to winter kill in changoable
woather,

The best and most usual time of seod-
ing to clover is in the month of Maroh,
or early in April; or, wo may, immmdi
ataly after the opening of spring and be
[ fore frosts disappoar, the action of whick
will in a degree ecover the seed snd aild
germination. It is also a good time to
sood to olover after the ground is dry
enough to go over with o light harrow,
sowing the sead immediately before that
opamtion, which s regarded usaally aa
bueneficial to the wheat crop as well as to
the clover. Timothy -w-~.l| in froquently
sown ot the time of wheat seeding, but if
whoat Is sown sarly in the season and
timothy at the same time, there is dan
ger uof choking the whoat h_\ too mucl
growth of grass. It is especially so
whon the antamn season is wol anid an
netive  growth follows, Timothy
seed will nover fall i sown in the
fall, for if there iv nol wel snongh to
start it in fall, it will come inspring
without fail. Muany farmers do not ap.
prove of early sowing of elover sesd,
fearing that the carly gorm may be killed
by Iste frosta in spring, but I am con
vinced by observalion that there is very
little danger of frosta on the voung vlover
plant unless the groamd be frozen to
heave and pull the root. The eause of
fuilure in clover seoding isdroath im
medintely after germination of the seed
and |>|L'Iu.h- the root gritn sufficiont 1|r1-1i|
of soil to retain moisturs A drouth
the mouth of May will endanger clovor
pocding; Iater drouth wmuay only retard
growth,

biN-

Never Tried to bea Maron,

when a Snn  reporter road 1o him the
following remarkable statement pol-
lished in the Washinglon National HRe-
publican lately

It takes n Jong time, D some  cases,
for the trath to get to the sorface, It
lius just transpired that Tharlow Weed's
war ot the Masons in 1820 was ocos
wioned by the refusal of the origioal
founpders of the order to wdomit Me,
Wead as 8 member of the brotherbood.”

“Up tothe time whon it wasulleged that
the Masons abduoted Morgan, whieh was
in 1826, ssid  Mr. Weaoil, 1 hod nlways
boen w great admirer of Masonry, |
belioved it, us I believe it now, an fo-
stitution whiolh haas done & great doal of
good, 1 bad sccopted the common
opinion that it was very uncient and
wought to do bomevolent work, anid that
in all respeots it was cutitied to the
regard of the community who ware not
members of the order 1 think, how-
evar, that 1 always felt that it would be
beltor without its mocrecy. 1 remem
bored that the Washingtonian Soclety,
organlzed during onr War of 1812, was a
nocrel socioty, and was not vory friendly
to the government; I remombaered that,
bt | pevor quite liked the mooret ele-
ment in Free Masonry.  But, notwith
stunding that, I belioved the inatitution
n betevolent one. I never, Lowever,
desired to be a momber of it, and in my
onrly life, while 1 wan & journoyman
printer, | never had money snongh over
to inour the expenss, had T dowired it
But I had no particular desive forit, I
ostoemed it, but had no wish to ben
nl"Illill T, and wan naver propokg i or ol
fered for mombership in any shape in my
life, or wought to be. But I always
thonght favorably of the institabion no

Thinkiog hebad to dead with & “erank,”
he handled him very judicionaly, and |
finally told him that be wast't aware that
he hind usked ILH_\“'-..T‘-' to presch for him, |
The stranger waid thet he had come to
take My, Marsh's place, and on lesrning |
thint Marsh FI;'IrJ!]_‘.‘ preseiisd over ”||1|
way, the strangor roshied to the church
noerans tho stront, whoro ho arrvived ina
wtate of perspiration, to fhud all thers in
" aof great anziety, the organist
played the prefode throngh three times,
wnid the worthy deacotin wors on {he point
of laking np the eollection aod then dis-
mising the uudisnce,

He who lives happily through the short
rosedays of his youth, and, far away from
envy and complaining, strives to be good,
shill enjoys the days of his youth when
tLs winter of life approncles, and con-
tentment and virtuo scatter flowers along
his puil, Without fewr, ha can look be-
fore nnd behind,

til wa wero driven into that tight, and
uven now 1 consider that the earrying off
wnd dispoving of Morgan was by indis
oreot and overzoslous members of the
opder, 1L was nover ""PII"':II‘!I Wesld 1-_'. tha
Inwding snd iotelligent men of Lho order
to do what was dono with Morgan; but
the mistake wan in vot disfavoring the
In denying that anything wrong
wii donethey asinmod o certsin respon
sihality for the aot."

“Hut," suggosted the reporter, "'the
wiiter of thut parageaph novmr 1o go o
good way buek of Morgun times, for Le

| ways that they wern ‘the original foun-

dorn of the order' who relused to wlmit
you as a brother."

Mr. Woed laughed again, and
tostod: “Oh, but he eouldn't

that, you know."

Progress in the result of dissatisfuction,
Thosws who aro satinfled nover favor
changos,

pros
menn

in

Mr, Thurlow Weed langhod heartily |

sped<bpd on the surface; and the most |

How Mr. Gold Was Murdered.

Liofroy made five different oconfossionn
ax to tho manner in whioh he murdered |
My, Gold oo the Drighton Railway, but |
thore (4 reason to bellpve, says tho Pall |
Mall Glasebte, that tho following assount
in tha true one. Mo denies altogether
that ho entered the compirtmont in whiol
he killed My, Gold at the London Bridge
Biation,  He states that ho todk » sout In
aoareinge in whioh thore was another
pansenger mthing by himself, and hae won
strongly towmptod to marder him, but ho
rofeninwd from earrying out his intention
On the werival of the tyaln st Croydon he
loft this compartment and got into the
oni in which Mr, Gold sl takon o plioe
e hid & ohort  conversation with hins
vietim, whon My, Gold roposad  himsell
i hiis sonk an i to doga {\'lllln stratoh
ing himesall ont he took & hundkerchiel
from  hin  pooket  wml  peoldent-
ally pulled ont Lis purse, which fell on
the love of the carringe. Me, Gold did
not hear the puesa falling, sod, plaeing
the covering over Lin fuce, propared for
sloop. It instantly oeenrend to Lefroy
to tako out s own pockel hundkorehiof,
throw it over the purse, and then, ander
protonse of ploking up the handkerohief,
to stoal it.  The noise whioh he made 1o
Jdoing o aroussd Me, Gold, who jostant
Iy atartod up, oxelaiming: **Youn soonund
rol, do yon wunt to rob me? and hit
straight vut ut Lefroy, who was hurled
from ond side of the earringo to the other,
One effect of the blow wan lo open L
frox’s voat, and while he was gotting up
Mr. Gold saw the bott end of the pis
tol projecting ont of the laside broast
ooat |'il\‘Ll"| l‘irl‘l‘ll_\ lin dimcoverosd
that Lofeoy was armod he shonted oul,
“You villain, it muorder sa well an

err that you moean? ' or words to

v offool Roshing wt Loefroy  he
wiiatohadd the ]i\nT--l ot of Lis voat |nwk.»l
and fired at Wl Neither shot
atranek Laofroy, who mavaged to
with hie assailant aud retain the weapou
He immmedintely flred two shots st M1
Glold He ‘I-'ltl'\lm the Nt of thess

I8

twice

|‘!l.u.|-

The New Attorney Genoral,

A Washington lottor writer anys of the
now United Siten Abtoruey  Gonor,
Hon, Bonjumin H, Browstor:

Phibn cintingeinbod lawyor, healdos Lin.
ing known b lds own city and dtsosue
rounding States, lhas wolinnco for nation
nl POy lr_\' his oonneotion ms onoe
of the governmont counrel for the Hlar
Routo wanen,  To appearanoe Me, Hrows
whart i Ehe most feightful and ropiilnive
looking man  that mont  prbying
ovon furned from afMeivhitd He foll in
Lhe flee fane Jownward whon boe wes
ehiilid 0 hiw poese's weos, sod e sirs
of that injury bave defisd ull unrrioal
nkill to eMaco thom in whole face won
burned aml dvawn so hlnﬂll_\t‘ that wll
nutural exprossion has loft o, and only
the mntilatod foatures stand onl from
the mottled and distlgured oouotenanoe
Twioco ho e undergone opurations for
the prafting sod tramsplanting of new
akin, but even the endurance of that
nlow agony, and all the ditempls of the
ok eminent  forelgn BUFeonn linve
fablod to vestore im to ordinary sem-
Lilnnos,

Bolind this hideons conntenancs there
i nmind thet lus trlamphod many o
Lo in the groat contosts of his |-rnf|-n-
mon, nod lie |,|-\I|uim'. msbnorn., l‘ll\lrll_t'
race wid troe relinement bhave oarriod
him to s sovinl position and favor unare
passod in still, aristoomstio old Philadel
M Possossod of vust Wl‘.\”ll, W pPricte-
onn libeary aumd  stately  hLome, My
Hrewster linn further cohsolation in s wife
whose rdiant prosonoe is the admiration
ol overy one Pl Taddy bs tadl aned of a
subarh fignre, with dark hair and oyem,
amd w diguity nod ade about hor that im
prossos one immodistely with her stand
ing, Her own bistory conds ke o ro
mance, and, leantng on the wrm of her
alllicted lsband, she provokes admir
bron wmd spsonlabion us lew ther wome
onn, Her fathor, Hou, Robert J. Walker,
o statosman of the ante bellum days, was
the proudest of all parotits when hie in
troduosd o chuwrming young daughter to

wyor

serack the carringe noar the bellpull wnd
the weeond inflioted the wonnd in Mr
Giold s IJN‘k Then -‘vlllhu'lh‘l'll the
llvul--'rnlr stenggle for life whioh was
seoti by the witnesa at Horloy Itoisde
elared by Lafroy that direeily aftor he
had shot Mr, Gold that gentloman
not fall to the groumd insensible, but be
hadd strength onough o selso the pistol
auid doal his murderer u blow or two on
the hesd, eansing the wounds whioh
wore allerwanl drossed by the Brighton
wurgoeon.  While the struggle was going
on the two men had rolled up to the
door of the carriage.  With such vigor
didd the old man Gght for Lis Hfe that he
}lll-‘lmd Lefroy against the door with one
and at his throat while he pulled ant s
pocket knife with the other, and even
oponed the blade with b woth Thin
"!Tlifl_ ]jﬂ'r\lul‘r_ and he losa of blowd
from bis wonnd had exhsusted him, wnd
Lefroy snecoeded in taking the knife
sway anid then ontting and hacking his
nook and fnee. Lefroy afterward piteled
the nufortnnate man onlo the ruls,
whers his body was found

ile Exp ained

“*Now, then, Mr. Cashwmers, are von
ever going to gel those trowsers donad’
sxnlaimed the promising youlh hurriedly,
niitering the estabilisbment of his favorite
tatlor

"Tllr"\ will be dous to-wmorrow, air,
replied the gentleman of fita quiotly,

“That's what you sard yestarday

“Exnctly!"

““Wall, 1sn't this to morrow

"Certiunly not!™

YWell, wasn't
lerday?"”

uh'
day."”

"Well,when in ereationwill to-maorrow
be, then?

“Dan't you §

(L N

Do you remoembor Uhe last suit 1 mude
you?'"

“Yon,

lowday WO uorrow ves

wim, bul it sa't to-morrow Lo

now

|  “You remomber when I eallod for my

money you always said yon wonld pay
toomorrow, | discovered then that to-
marrow uever Da you under
miand?"

The vouth songht the streel, and by
the gentls gave the front door it
wis quite avident that he dud,

I]I1II‘
will of
wife of

coines

slat Lie

Hen Fraoncinco
Angasta Lald
Dr. Hutehings

Post  says he
Hutehings, the
of Yowemite

Department O, of the Superior Court. It
I8 an olographioe will, bears date of
Daecatmber 1, 1880, The tirst paragraph
rondn: V1 Angnsta L. Hutehings, wife
of Jamos Mason Huotohings, in the osbin
near the foot of the great Yosemite Fall,
where I have '-Imr'-l seventoon solitary
davs nnid pights, und in tho Prosineoe ol
Almighty God, do revoke ull other willy
of dispositions of my effoets, uod make
thin  my J st Wili nodd
ment: | give to my hest  loved
[ triend 7| Allio H Eddy, ol
Hanta Barbirs, my coral breastpin and
anrrings; to her danghter, my sotal oroms,
onoe the property of my doar miseo, Aq
gusts Li, Herieh; to Mra, ', Hinkson, of
3‘5ul‘|‘.nuvl.ln_ I giue my bure of b seute
in the Alps, printed in Philasdelphis
about the year 1848 ar 18490; aleo two
wmndl pietures or sketehos, winel T loave
to my ndministrator to wolost, 1o Mary
Hinkson, her danglitor, 1 wive my (in
mond ring, To Luey Hinkson, my gald
biracelot, with clinin and ring attached.'
Alfter making boguests o personal
friouds, the will conoludes: **All prop
erty, porsonrl or real, not othorwise dis
posad of, 1 give to my hasband, James
Manon Hotehings, whom | appoint my
dministrator, without bonds, and who
will earofully comply with the provisions
of this my aotopraphie will"  Tho o
bate in valuod st 80200, of which 80000 s
real proporty in San Franeisco

The strongest evidenos against the
HOven )[4-11)' Muguires st Uniontown, Pa.,
i allorded by Perey Ciyddis, an cavos
dropper, On his way homes lute one night
ha saw that the Molly Maguorios lodgo
room wus lighted, nnd deawing near ho
hoard Hero wan # chapoe, ho
thought, ta discover the seorets of Lhe
ordar, Ha uropt under the building,
which hiad a erackod floor and lHatenad
to n heated disousalon. Tho snbject of
debate was o refvasl to Hoonse the only
barroom in the place, snd some of the
membars propoweid the assssination of
Muurice Healy, the mining superintend-
wnt, who has f:tmn instromental in thus
outting of the supply of lignor, Healy

s

Towtn

Vioounm,

wis muriored a fow days alterward,

1“-[_

villoy, wan yostetduy flod for probats in |

the brilliant  socioly which  Wabh
ington wlorded in the duys
of President Pioroe’s wdmipistration
NSho married, shortly
gentlewan of Now Orleas

altar, w “t'-lill\l‘
Cntied Livedd for
sopie years abrowd unul the opging of
the reballion, when her husband sspons
ol the Canfeds pho ™
turned to bhor father's bome I'lio doath
of hasbanid apd  Tathor thiw Joss of
| thye greater part of her fortnns lor w lopg
i retived ho ty workd in
which she had shiono, and abio did
1 thiers was more thao a nine deys
CLA S T oment of her
t My Uhoir hotme
in Plladedplion b renow ted for
s gracefol b vl
they bo called 1o Calynet hin
oily a slat
-'l-lr!-n- "

ate  canse and

Irmim the
whien
ammnr

wonder (ALFILALIE |

AT TRy e sier
It ti
ahiowil
s
Ly wir wonld pervade the i
ol e Attornoy
that potte of his prolovessors  dould ay
[rrone b Mrs. Hrewsters' bieanty  amd
grace digoaty  aud superh manney
would Hily sdorn the high position, and
as T bonn
Lol

ipritaliticns

vl

without
]'-'-I. i

mocioty HE a
would

thtted

eognizsl the
naturaily fall to her as pecaliarly
for ita wanifold dutios

——

f The Suciessful Man
When our Successful Man was a boy,
| and Lived (o & manufecturing village of
| Now Humwpshire, & widow's son, the
gromtest luxury he kpnew waa (o oal
“l‘i't"\ a0 he okl us the other -In_\r.'nhlm
wo fall into conversation about old times

“Yeoa,” said v, “whon 1 wan ten yoars
old I ueod to think that if ever T wan

| rioh enongh to bhave aa many lp[rl-'n as 1
wanbidd, all the yoar aroand, 1 should be
perfoctly happy. Aud now!'

He went on to LY thut e had one of
the floest orohards on s spiall soale,to be
fonnd wnyw bere o Massaohunsetts, which
produced last your uinely-four barrols ol
the best vanetiea yot prodaced.  Buat e
diud oot sat two wpploa P annum He
eould not; for nh:L he wan making his
fortune, he worked hard, and eon
fAned himselfl so closely, an to contraol u
chronio weakness of digestion, With all
the Insurien of the world st his com

mitid, he was obiliged to live priocipally
on vatmenl and milk

Later in his youth, lis ambition soared
He wad hoginning to got
by whsolutoly
| oo, mind wus able g 4-|--||4|||_r L I
He then thought that
if hie coulil ever own & horso fust enough
to s overytliiog on the romd, snd take
oo s dost, he shauld bo the proudest
wod happiest of won,

“Well," e continund, 1 have & horso
thnt 1 think is the fastest in my connpiry;
bt T never deive bim, T gave bhim to
my m numior, aid for my own
use [ kept an old plug that jogs along

nbove a)

n little more money than

<I1I1l.'r I A rae

1 fawt

! wix miles an honr, without tronbling my

self ubout im,"

Al this point one poor Saecessfnl Man
woartly toak out s wateh to
tine wis getting on, and we olmorved
that the wateh win of & peouline pattern
rnn-ly weonh An s conntey.,

”Illlll‘ “ull'h.” ‘n'll Ifl“l N HHIIT:H'I (A LA
In point. Ooe of my young amitions
Wik Lo possoss as good o watoh as martal
man couhl muke, T have one I gave
S000 in gold for it, st & time when gold
Wil i more expensive articles than it s
now, Dut, knooking about the world in
slesping oars and Moditorranoan steam:
bonta, T was always s Lthie anxions about
my wateh; and bosidos, the posssssion of
no costly an artlele by a beavelor in
tomptation to rabbers, Ono day o Paris
[ potioed, in o shop wintow, tMs eurious
litthe watelh macked twonly v franes.
A five-dollar wateh wis a novelly, and 1
bonght it, | ||l']|ilh]!m| my sig f]l]lllhl'll
dollur time keopor with my banker, and
it lu bhoen there ever wines I an iron
wafe, 1 focd that thin Little wateh keops
time ns woll, for all the ordinary par
poses of life, an the other, and I have
eureiod IF ever minee,”

Tho Succosalol Man sald thess things
with what we may eall & good humorsd
dospair.  He made no somplaint; bul at
the peo whon s onghit to ho in the fnll
tide of oheerfol activity, e appesred to
huve oexhnasted e, —<Youll's {Tﬂm|=mr
fon,

e how

A young nublemon in s feightful rail-
way aooidont missed his valot, One of
the guards onme up to him aond waid:
“My Lord, we have found your servant,
but be i cut in two." “Aw, in ho?" sald
the young man,with & Dundreary drawl,
but with o traca of anxioty deploted on
his vonntensues, **Will you gwood
anougl to seo in which half be has got
tho koy of my oarpot bag?"




