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THE SONG OF THE CARBONS.

(From the Howe Journa')

A weird, swect melody, faint and far,
A humming murmur, arhgthmic ring,

Floats down from the tower where the lenses |

are:
Can you bear the seng which the carbons
sing ?

Millions of ‘= ns have rolled away
In the grand chora’'e which the stara're-
hearse,
Since the note, so sweet in our song today,
‘Was atruck ia the chord of the universe.

The vast vibration went floating on
Through the dispason of space and time,
Tjll the impu’se ewelled t> a desper tone,
And mellowed snd thrilled with a finer
rbyme,

Backward and forward the atoms go
In the surging tide of 1hat sonndless sea,
‘Whose billows from nowhere to nowhere flow,
As they break on the sands of eternity.

Yet, through s11 the coasts of the endless All,
In the ages to comse, as ia ages gone,

‘We feel but the throb of that mystic thrall
Which binds responsive the whole in one.

We feel but ik e pu'se of that viewless hand
Which ever has been and still shall be,

Tp the stellar, orb and the grain of sand,
Through nature’s endless paternity,

The smile which plsys in tie maiden’s

glance,
Or stirs in the baat of an insect’s wing,
Is of kin with the north lights epectral
dance,
Or the dazzing zsve of the planet’s ring.

From our lorely trwer aloft in air,
With the breezas around us,etranquil and

free
When tfxe storm rack pales in the lightning’s
glare,
Or the tt irlight sleeps in the sleeping sea.
We send our greeting through breathless

space,
To our di;tant cousing, the nebu'e,
And catch in'the comet’s misty trace,
Bat a drifting leaf from the tribal tree.

The song we hum is bt one faint souxd
In thel bymn which echoes from pole to
poie, 4 g
Which fills the domes of creation’s round,
And catshes its key from the over-soul.

And when it ceases all life shall fail,
Time's metronome shall arrested stand;
Al voice be voicelese, the stars turn pale,
And t&; great conductor ehall drop his
wand.

THE SENTIS.

Left were the busy quays, the street,
The alleys where the lindens meet,
The lilies on the convent pond,

The convent vanes that soared beyond.

igh up the towering hill we stand,
Round us the hush of fairy land ;
Sheer down beneath our fect outiay
The town, the ¢apa, the crescent bsy ;

The sombre hsze of Baden wood,

The brimming lake’s broad gleaming flaod,
Bavaria’a long, 1ow, purple line,

The gentls inflow of tha Rhine ;

And bosky Austrian headlands steep
That pushed into the rippliog deep ;
While southward far swellsd high o’er all
The Vorarlberg’s gray battered wall.

Then on we pavtad, keen to gain

The goal that drowns the climbe:’s pain ;
An opening in the pines, and 1> !

The Sentis, with its cone of snow !

Aecross deep leagues of limpid sir,

How ocloge it looked ! how ghoatly f«ic !
- A silent vision to bring tears

Of rapture throngh the ebbing years,

The pink flush fades as bace we go,
And cold winds from the glaciers blow.
We parted : I on in haste,
’Neath roaring fsll and foczen waste.

Through valleys bleached with apple bloom,
By Thusis, and the gorge of gioom, :
Swept #13dge-borne o’er the 3plangen wild,
To lake sides where the myrtie smiled ;

And breathed st last in gales of balm
Where by the tlae wave dreams the palm,
And sighed, sixty: miles away,

Pater's white peak in Corsica.

Yet ever with me, snow-besprent,
The pbartom of the mountain went,
Loftv and sad, a giant lone,
Spell.bound upon his stony throne,

I see it (28 I saw it then),

Here by the burn in Sannox glen ;

Scarce sharper showed it that clear morn,
"Mid the weird realm of alp and horn.

REACTION.

O, bird of mine, with drooping wing,
Whence all these notes of sorrow?

Thy song but yesterday was glad,
And ’twill be gay tomorrow.

Know’st thou not that woe and bliss
Hold each slike attraction?

That souls as well as matter bow
To one law of reaction?

Onpe needs must grieve, nor knows the while,
That every note of sadness,

Has hidden in his being’s depth
Ita counterpart of gladness,

0, human sou), in darkness now,
All hove and comfort scorning,
But wait, and lo! within thy sight,

The polden bars of mornipg!

Champe Carter in St. Louis Magazine.

AYMONG THE CHURCHES.

Go labor on while it is day,
The world’s dark night is hastening on;
Speed, rpeed thy work, cast sloth away,
It is not thus that souls are won.

Men dfe in darkness at your side,
Without a hope to cheer ths tomb;
Take up the torch, and wave it wide,
The torch that lights Time’s thickest gloom.

Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and
Be wise the erring lglﬂ t)owina;n iy
Go forth into the world’s highway,
Compel the wanderer to come in.

Bonag,

The United States fish commissioners’ car,in
charge of J. Frank Davis, arrived at Portland,
Ore;, Satarday. Its with 1,000,000 shad,
of which abeut 300,000 died en route, Half a
million were placed in the Columbia river at
Wallula Junction, and the remainder will be
placed in the Willamette river at Albany. At
attempt was ‘made to hatch shad in the car
while en route, and was a complete success; On
the 6th and 7th insts. 600,000 eggs were taken
into the car at Havre de Grace, and placed in
feur MacDonald jars, A pump was kept at
work moving the water to keep it fresh, and

the result was that fully 95 5
e y 95 per cent. ¢of the egge

ST. JOHN, N. B.,

EYES TO THE BLIND.

BY LOUISA LANE,

After leaving college I was many years
absent from my native country. Shortly
after my return I met Frederiok Dorsay,
who had been my most Intimate friend ab
gchool and college. Ia the course of the
long conversation in which we mutually en-
lightened each other as to the events of the
past, he related to me the following story of
his marriage:—

I have never yet told you that I was
totally blind some time before my marriage.
I was traveiling in Switzerland, alone, when
one pummer 69 I found: myself in $he
neighborhoed of Bale. I had walked the
entire day, and was absolately brokea down
by fatigue; my eyes were dazzled with ga-
zing at the magnificent mountaln scenery, I
entered the first hotel, went to bed aund to
sleep at once, and my dreams were moat de-
lightfal,

1 was awakened by the merry sopg of a
pedeatrian under my window, and imagined
that the sun had risen, but could perceive
nothipg but profound darkness, Then I
heard the birds singing, and asked myself
with some alarm, ‘Do the birds sing in the
night?’ :

Quitting my bed, I groped along the wall
and presently touched the window panes.
I opened the casement, and the warm,
flower-laden breczs fanned my face. Again
I sald to myself, with terror, 'Flowers,
trees, grass do not give out such perfumes
at night’ I pressed my trembling hand
aronnd the window frame, and felt the wall
on one side was warm to the touch, and
with increasing terror I sald, ‘Oae canmnot
feel the sunshine in the night! What time
can it be?, - 3

Just then the clock of the village church
answered me by striking twelve, At the
same time a servant kngcked at the door,
saylog,—

‘Are you coming to breakfast, sir? It is
already. twelve o'clock.,

At these words I staggered like a drunken
man. I could see nobody; nothing but thick
darkness was around me, I hid my face in
my hande; tears and groans esocaped me;
could I be totally blind.’ Broken by the
terrible emotions which shook my frame, 1
fell to the ground insenaible,

When I recovered my senses, I found my-
gelf in a carriage, rapidly rolling along the
highway; a hand roft and small as & wo-
msn’s, was gently placed in mine, It was

.evident that I had a travelling companion

whom I could not see, #0 I asked,—

‘Where are you taking me?’

She answered me In the sweetest volce,—

‘Weare on the road to Germany.’

And to what charitable friend have I the
honor of speaking, madame?’

“T'o the Countess Rose de Morny.’

“What fadiuced you to take pity on my
misfortune, madame?

*The fact thatyou wereunhappy andalone?’

‘That was showing great benevclence toan
unknown traveller.’

‘] remembered you snfficiently well to' re-
cognize you at the firet glance, I saw you
very often last winter at our ambassador’s
in Paris. Your name is Frederick Dorsay.
By your passport I felt sure it was your in-
tention tu visit Anstria. I was on my way
to Vienna to jein my family, and thought
we might as well travel together.’

But what can I see injtravelling’?

‘Will you le$ me gee for yom, Frederick?'

At ficst Iimagined I must still be dream-
ing in the hotel room; but as I realized my
position aad the terrible reality, 1 wept as
I kissed the hand of this woman, who was
young, rich and pretty, and yet willlng to
glive up her time to an unfortunate iavalid,
to be literally eyes unte the blind,

Woe travelled by short atages; the Count.
ess Rose was truly a rare, a marvellons cem-

anion, Not satisfied by being only my
rlend and protector, she endeavored to
console, to enliven me by the charms of her
imagination, wit and conversation. The
generality of friends in this world briog us
their own tcoubles without being willing to
share ours—but not ro with my protecior.
It she was ever wearled by this fefe-a tete
with a blind man, not a word of reprpach or
weariness ever escaped her lips, I knew by
a sort of second sight that Rose always
smiled upon me. I seemed to see the amiles
in her words, and she gave sight to my
darkened eyes by the accuracy with whicn
she described the beautiful scenery through
which we were fravelling, As we were
neariog the end of our journey, I dared to
say to my friend and protector,—

‘Rose, since invalids are oaly spoiled
childzen, who must be indalged and not
punished, let me ask you a question which
is almost impertinence,’

‘T don’s think so,’ sald Rose.

I went on impatiently, pressing the hand
of the Countess, which I held in mlne,—

“Rose, I know you areclever, for youn
amuse and divert me all day long; I know yoa
are noble, for you bear one;of the most aristo-
cratic names In Austris; I koow you are
good, benevolent, for your devotion o me ia
sublime. I even know that yoa are a wid-
ow, for you have spoken of the desth of
your hueband, But what I do not know
and should like to fiad out—for I am very
inquisitive and -indiscreet—can you mnot
guess what it is, Rose?’

*Yes, I understand, I guess; but I advise
you to wait for 8 woman’s confidence when
it 1s a question of age.’

‘Bat when it Is a question-of beauty?'

“Theun look at her.’

‘But when one s blind?’

i ‘Then you maust try to see without look-
ng.’
‘I am golng to try.’ ;

My inqulsitive hand, guided by instinct,
was placed on her head. Rose’s forebead
was as smooth and polished as marble, and
I felt that it would be beautifully white and
transparent, The hair I thought must be
black; it was thick and silky, and it became
clear to me that my Antigone wasa bru-
nette, Passing my hand slowly over the
face, I felt sure that Rose was perfectly
lovely; it only remained to guess her age,
and from her lively manner of talking and
laughing, I thought she could rot be more
than twenty-five,

. Oace arrived In Vienns, I was installed
in the Countess’ mansion; her servants over-
whelmed me with attentions, and my
friends from the British embassy visited me
daily; every evening I was charmed with
the most exquisite’ music, Rose, fo my
blinded eyes, was younger and prettier every
day. To complete my happiness I needed
only the light of the sun, one ray of light,
even,

One day, after dinner, the countess led

—————————
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me to my room and placed me in 8 deep
chair, Presently two persons entered the
room; ane walked like Ro:e, the other slow-
ly, like an old msn, and approached my
chair without speaking; they looked at me,
and I felt sure they were compassionating
my mlisfortune.

‘Who is there?’ I asked in a volce trem-
bling with emotion and anger. A bhand was
placed upon my forehead which I felt to.be
Rose’s, ard I sald,—

‘Who else is near me, Rose?’

‘My friend, it is the most gelebrated ooul-
{st in Germany who is with me; he will exs
amine your eyes and cure you; do not speak,
Frederick, and do not move under the doc-
tor’s hand.,

The doctor raised my eyelids and almost
slmultaneoutly two sharp pricks, two pauo:
tures by & keen blade, drew from me a ory
of abguish., A bandage was placed over my
eyes, and all was aver till to morrow. gt

The next evening » small taper was light-
ed in the room. Rose placed herselt in
front of me; the doctor was near by, aud
gseveral other people were around. At last
the bandage was lifted from my eyes, and
jmagine my delight, my delirious happiness,
at finding my sight restered! I saw many
people around me, and I felt I should recog-
nize Rose at the ficst glance. ‘Let me see
and admire her, that I may remember her
beauty, if I should again return to eternal
darkness,’ was my heart’sory. !

A voice, whose familiar sound made me
start, seemed to anawer my thought.

Frederick, sald the Countess, after Gad,
who has protected you, you must thank Dr,
Muldorff, who has restored you.’

Why shonld I thank the doctor? +He
might bave restored me, but it was Rame
who had reslly saved me, My first glance
belonged to Rose by right, and I wished by
it to exprees the gratitude of my eyes o
thelr saviour. But what a fearfal surptise
and diesppointment! Rose so charming; 8o
beloved, looked faded and rankled, looked
fiftv yeara of agel I comfess I almost fainted
with vexation as I knelt at her feet. i,

I willingly covered my eyes and became
blind agaln_by the dogtor’s orders; Ia the
depths of my heart I found the portrals I
bad imagined of the woman I loved; and all
the illasions of my dream. :

Every evening they acoustomed mesby
degress to the candle light; then a lamp re-
placed the candle, and I waited impatiently
for the day when I might face the sanshine,

It was a strange thiog, but every evening,

‘'when lookiog at her closely, I eeemed to dis-

cover under the old age of my profectress
somse grace that was not old, some charming
smile, some glanca that was almost coquet.
ish, some graces that love had left behind
when youth departed, Every eveniog the

increasad the light, and every evening Rose’s
noble countenance 170ked younger and mare
charming. A still volce in my heart seeméd
to say, ‘Another magic delay, a few more
finishing touches to this ever changing por-
trait, aod the metamorphosis will be coma..

plete, and the countess of fifty will disappésr
forever, and my Rase of twenty-tive will re=
tarn! r

. Atlast the dootor gave me permission ito
enjoy the sunshige. \When I retyrned homé
atter a delightful walk in the open air, I ap-
proached Rose, who was eitting alone, prob.
ably expecting me, and as I seated myself
by her side I cast down my eyee, fearing to
look at her, and yet Ilooged as much as
feared to see her once more.

‘Frederick,” sald the ocountess’ ‘do ycu
remember an amusing scene which occurred
between us in the travelling- carrlage? You
were blind, and for that very reason snxious
to see the face of your guide; s It mot trde?
Every one desires the impossible.”

‘T remember it, and apo'ogiz: for my bold-
pess snd curlosity.’

‘[ forgave yeu. It was not easy for a
blind man to see a woman’s face. But do
gou remember how you endeavored to guess
what I was like?,

‘I rendember well,” . A

*You said to me with singular ¥rs(lmcy,
‘T know you; I have seen you.” You rapeht.
ed frequently, ‘Rose, you have black halr,
large blue eyes, rosy lips and a smiling
mouth. I admire your beauty.’

‘I did admire you, madame,’ :

‘Now, my poor Frederick, what has be-
come of your admiration? The blind man
saw darkly, but the man with good eyes sees
clearly, Now look at me again.

‘Ob, Rose,’ I exclaimed, throwiog myself
at her feet, ‘there iz a God who proteats
blind men! Now I osn see and recogniz3
you, I find all that I admired; I understand
that yeu did for my heart wbat the doctor
did for my eyes; as he protects them from
the light till perfectly restored, so you hid
the brilliancy of your great beauty till my
love could bear it.’

Now you know the whole story of my
misfortune, my marriags, and my hsppiness,
and the secret of our preference in charity is
explained. You know the mystery of the
aslms which Ross.and I give to the blind;
memory bestows our gifts, while gratitude
raises our hearts to Heaven.

ONCE HANGED BY A MOB,

Now Tried to See Whether he Shall. be.
Banged by the Law—The Eensation ;
of Hanging. :

Saxta Fe, W, M,, May 17,—An inmste {.
of the jall in this place is Theodore Baker i

who is about to be trled for a crime fgt

whioh he was once hanged. Baker was
brought here from Colfax county, where his’
crime—shooting one Frank Unrub—was
committed for safe keeping, and, owing %o
the very remarkable experience which _he
has had, he has been treatedwithindulgence
by his keepers.

Parsing over the details of the murdar,
which had its orlzin' in misanderstandibg,
the arrest of Baker is reached, A mdb
gathered at Springer on the night of Dee.
21, before Baker's case had been eénteref,
upon by the court, and, impressed with: thes
bellef that Unruh had been foully slafisi
gurrounded the jail, and compelled.’ e
sherlff to give up the keye, and took Bllgr
out bareheaded and coatless with the
tention of lynching him, &

Appreolating the sltnatlon fully, afid ze.
allizing how futile would be any attempk ab
escape or appeal for mercy, Baker stid
nothiog and reslgned himself to his. fate.
Not far from the jail he noticed’s rope with
a noose at one end swinging from tha croes-
bar of a telegraph pole, and a monieft later
the leaders of the mob had the noose over
his head, while twenty men stood ready with
the other end of the rope in their hands to
holst him up, While he was in the act. of

pulling off his boots some one gave the
signal to holst, and before those who were
nearest the culprit kaew it almost he was
kicking in the alr, After haoging five or
ten minutes some one in the crowd selzed
hold of Baker's legs »nd pulled
them down with all his might.
As bhe then hung motionless it was
assumed that he was dead, and the lynchers
feeling that they had done a good job and
saved the county considerable expenue, sep-
arated, and were soon distributed about the
variouns saloons, They had hardly vanished
when the jailer appearad on the dcene, with
three or four cliizens, whom he had hastily
summoned, and the body of Barker was
quickly cut down and conveyed back fo the
jail. It had been hanging for fifteen min-
utes; and a physiclan “who - was summoned
pronounced the man dead. There was no
pulee, and repeated examinations failed to
reveal any movement of the heart.

Nothing daunted by the unfavorable re-
port of the doctor, the jsiler insisted on try-
iog his' hand at resuscitation. O-deringa
liberal supply of Springer whiskey, be began
work on the body. Firet-he poured about a
piot down Baker’s throat, Then he rubbed
him, rolled him over and over and tried to
walk him up and down, Saveral citizens
who dropped in began to take an interest in
the matter, and when one man got tired an-
other took the subject in hand, Day-
break found all of the toilers nearly ex-
hansted and Baker apparently as dead as
ever, One by one the men came to the
conclasion that it was & useless task,
snd finally all eat down, convinced that the
prisoner had gone beyond recall. After talk-
ing & while, and before separating, the men
concluded to try it once more, and they gave
the remains a farlous shaking up, More
whiskey was poured dowa - the swollen
throat, and the body, now nearly nude, was
rabbed more vigorously than ever. After
half an hour’s work the jailer was overjoyed
by the discovery that er had opened his
eyer, Color began to sppear in his face and
a slight warmth was nosiceable all over his
body. More whiskey and more rubbing had
a beneficial effect, and at nine o’clock in the
forenoon, more than eight hours after the
lynching, Baker was able to move and to
mutter s few half-audible words, Physicians
were then called, and under their treatment
the man who had been lynched was present-
ly able to indicate his wishes.

~ As s00n as Baker was strong enough to be
moved, the Springer authorities brought
him here for eafe-keeping. When he ar-

was not until several weeks had elapsed that
he grew strong enough to it wp. Eventhen
he was subjeot to spasms of uoconscioue-
ness, and sometimes he would yo for a day
or two at a time without recognizing any-
body or apything abou$ him. Evea now
he is subject to these fits in = milder
form, and to occasional paroxyems of paln in
the spine and back of the head. When not

oheerfal. Toa nwwi?:r oorrespondent who
saw him in jail recently he said, in answer
foa %uution a8 to how it felt to be hanged :

““You don’t have $ime to think much
about it. I know that they pullsd me up
before I was ready, and the firet- rensasion
of aurprise was followed quickly by oae of
suffocation and paln. I could appreciate the
fact that I was hanging by the neck, and I
now remember that, I was conscions of kick-
iog, and I thought quicker than a flash how
disgraceful a thing 1t was for'a wan to dle in
that fashlon, Just then my head teemed to
poff up enormously, and I thought I could
gee a thousand men around me. Taere was
» buzzing in my ears, a dry, choking senea.
tion in the throat, and frightful shooting
.paina In the back, My toes and fiogers
tingled as they do when they are ‘asleep,’
and ‘diff:rent colors fiashed before me.
1 could hear words now and thep, bat could
. not redogoize the voloes, which seemed to
come from a great distance, After a little I
remember that [ began to stiuggle barder
than ever, and then came asudden weight on
my feet which almest jerked my eyes out of
my head and pearly broke my back, I guess,
I lost myself after that, and remember no-
thing more until I heard the men in the jall
at Springer talking elght hours afterward.”

Baker now has spells of seeing things
double, and be says that this sensation and
that of the buzzing In bis ears are the most

thinks that if he /s not.hanged agsin he will
outgrow these |ﬁllqﬁon in time,

Great Sale of Thoroughbreds.

FIFTY-ONE HEAD OF KENTUCKY YRABLIKGS
80LD ¥OR $65,510,

Spaing SrarioN, Ky., May 13, —The great«
est sale of thorcughbred yearliogs held this
geason was that of A, J, Alexander of this
place. The Senatorial party and twif men
frcm all parts of the country were here, This
morsing’s train “from Louisville had two
conches of Presidert Giarrett’s of the Baltimore

and. Ohio road, which brought the Hon, John
Arpott, John Chambesisin, the Hou. Chas. L.
Miichsll, Sepator Hearst, the Hon. Simon
2 wb Tieonard gérome. Larry Jerome,
‘Jaes. Duffy, Con loner Montgomery,
Admizal Poters, and Henator James B. Beck,
The sales anpgregated $+5510, .
“The best price paid | & that for the full
brother of the famous ] thall,a handsome bay
colt by Kiog Alfonso (5% of Jamaica. J. B,
Haggin, of San Fane| 06, purchased him for
$6,100. Mr, Haggin | 20 purckased the bay
cols by King Alfonso, [ *t'cf Glen Luine, for
$4,100, she Falsetio o¢ . unt of Mollia Wood,
for $4,100, the obestnut colt by Falsetto out of
Hel for $1.000, the Falsetto calt out of
Anxiety, for $1,000, the Powhatsn colt outof
Atalants. for $1,600, the filly by King Alfonso
_out Veritas, and !ﬁl sister to Vera, for
sw,loo,md‘thoﬁll_g by Mortemer out of Estella,
for $1,000, SR
an ke the Falsetto colt out of
4 ,100, the filly by Falsetto out of
160, and the filly by Powhatan
The Dwye vﬁmmﬁ%ﬁpo'to 1 £
e 7 1 alsetto colt out o
hg:;dh% 00:%”‘ $he Falsetto cclt ous of
ve for $3,40( .
The 1 Hon. Jobn Arpott of Elmirs, N. Y.,
member of congress, made a good start and se-
' cured the nwoleus of either a good racing stable
or & firat-class breeding establishment, He pur-

‘chased the bay. eolt by King Alfonso out of
Vendie for, Sg%%gﬂfkhetto colt ont of In-

g
il dia for 81,800, the Falsetto colt out of Paluta

for $1,800, and the chestnut colt by Falset-

to colt out of Oachuca for $1,800, and the
Pat Malloy col i out of Peaceful for $1,450.
The total sum realized for 51 head was $65,-
510, an average of $1.285,

Tha Chinese government is opposed to cur-
tailing the power of the Pope’s nominee for
nuncio at Pekin,and does not desire the French
government to have exclusive control of all

missions in China,

.

-orite with teachers and - gcholars

rived here he was sufferiog terribly, and it

soffering from thess attacks he.is bright and.

unpleasant ones that he experiences. He

W of Patrimony for $3,600. P
»tii .8, Brown of Pittsburgh purchased the

PRESIDENT CLEVELAND’S CHOICE.

School Life of Miss?o-lsom at Buffalo and
Aurora.

BorraLo, May 15.—Miss Frances C, Fol-
som, President Cleveland’s bride-elect, grad-
uated from Wells college, at Aarors, N. Y.,
Iagt June, and previous to enteriog that in.
stitation passed: two years of school life at
the high school in this city. She was only
fifteen years old when she entered *‘ the
Central,” as the high school was then called,

and lived with her widowed mother at No,
118 Niagara street, just: four blocks from
the school, She became a$ance a great fav.
and " her
beauty made her the belle of the school at
ence, The big boys In the senior class vied
with one anotherin their attentions to the
listle beauty,and it is said thatshe never had
to carry a book o or from school,s0 devoted
and attentive were her admirere.~ She
studied physics, algebrs and Latin during
the first term and passed creditable examin.'
ations io all three at the close of the term,
Her weekly average was 79 25 out of a pos-
sible 90. Frankle’s tecond term at the Cen-
tral commenced in February, 1880, and that
winter and spring raw the young girl fully
established as the queen of beauty in the
youngsr  soclety set in which she moved.
She was a brilliant conversationalist, a grace-
ful daoceer and so fond of gayety that very
few of the numerous invitations she received
to parties and theatrss were refused. The
result of too much attention to society was
evident in her school work, and at the end
of the term her marks were so low that she
was not allowed $o try the examinations in
geometry, chemistry and *‘Cwmsar.” Her
composition average was 75, but several of
her effaslonsd, In the form of letters written
to imaginary relatives and friends, received
the highest mark.

A CHARMING CORRESPONDENT.

Frackie’s reputation as a_letter writer bas
always been of the highest, and those of her
frlends who have been favored with letters
duriog her stay in Earope speak enthusias-
cally of their interest and thelr very clever
bits ot deeeription of scenes and places
visited,

Datripg the first term of her second year
‘at the Oentral Frankle reviewed geometry
and *‘Cesar” and took up the study of
ghynionl geography, in place of chemistry.

he passed sll three examinations with an
average of 81, She studled rhetoric, ad.
vauced geometry amd Virgil during the
second term, and her average was 80,

IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN,

It was at this time that Frankie's firat
lover, cow the Rev, Charles Townsend, ap-
peared on the scene, He afterwards martied
a Laneiogburg (N. Y°) young lady, and is
n?w pastor of a Presbyterian church at that

ace, ° :

. When the fall came Frankie went to school
duringg the month of September only. She
commenced her study of French and physi-
clogy. In February, 1881, she obtained an
honorable discharge from the Central, and
entered Wells college in the middle of the
fresbman year, She obtained no honors at
tbe Central nor at Wells college,but enjoyed
the highest esteem of her associates and was
alwaye regarded a bright student, though
not a brilliant one, She was chosen to de-
liver the class prophecy at the graduation
exercises last June, but  gave instead a
sketch, which the followiog is a very com-
plete ontlice:

MISS FOLSOM'S GRADUATION SKETCH,

Miss Cynthia Drake and her nisce lived
together on the banks of the Hudson. - Miss
Cynthia was fifty, withered In- body and
heart, sour and narrow.. Miss Elizabeth, her
nlece, was nineteen, sunny in disposition,tall
and gracefulin carriage, but withal not pretty.
Miss Cynthis adhered to the ocustom in all
things; Miss Elizabethdidnot. Shedesired a
personality of her own—td aot for herself.
She would rot do things just because other
people did, and she was wont to remind her
aunt that Mr, Mill sald, ¢‘ The despotism of
customs {8 everywhere the standing hind-
rance to human growth;” and that George

growth in human cholce,” She wanted con-
tract with the world and gladly accepted an
invitation from an Albany counsin to spend &

| winter with her, The cousin,- Miss ' Annle

Vau Vlieet, much perplexed as to what she
could do with a young woman g0 original as
‘' to abhor bangs,” snub Anglo.American
young men and have views on edacation,
politics and even on temperaunce.” wrote a
despairing letter to her cousin in New York,
Robert McGregor, begging him to help her
out of the predicament, and he helped her
by marrying Miss Elizabeth.

Many years later twa gentlemen are talk-
ing togetber in the conservatory of a fashion-
able New York lady. The subject under
discussion was Mrs, Robert McGregor, who
had developed into just such a woman as her
girlhood predicted, ¢‘She does mot care a

one of the gentlemen. “‘The best of it i she
never makes a display of her own opinlons,
but simply goes %o work and does what she
thinks right. You will never find wine'on
her table ner hear of her boys drinking it in
other places; and I know of sgeveral young
friends of hers who have given up smoking
because Mrs, McGregor doesn’t like smoke,
It seems ta be her great hobby that every
oné shall find his or her place in the world
and then stick fo it in the face of every-
thing.”

Soon after her death her husband, now an
old man, and her granddaughter are talking
of her influence on those around her at home
and abroad. He closes his falk by raying :
“From a thoughtful, serious girl she became
a true and helpfal wife; her tender mother-
hood crowned this, but the secret of it all,
that which sent an electric current through
every stage of her like, making it glow with
a pure and exquisite light, was the all-per.
vadiog presence of the well ‘developed and
unconventional woman soul.

gldent is to be marrled' on June 12, Ar-
rangements are progressing rapidly to that
end. - It 1s now stated by a gentleman inti-
mate at the White house that a sult of apart-
ments have besn engaged at Ms, Verdon
hot:l. Baltimore, for part of the bridal
arty.
The gentleman in conveying - the news
stated that he was not at liberty to state ex-
actly what part of the bridal party would be
a$ the hotel, but it would not be bard to
guess,” It is thought -that the party will
come to M¢. Vernon Hotel, and that the
president will leave here and mee$ them
there,

‘Whether the marrisge ceremony will be

quietly performed there, or whether the en-

Eliot found the ‘‘stroogest primciples of

snap of her finger for public opinlon,” says |

WasHINGTOR, D, C., May 13.—The pre- -

tire party will leave via the Northern Cen-
tral railway for Buffalo, the friends of the
president refused to say.

THE ASTORS’ MILLIONS.

A Great Fortune tha-t_h—as been Accumulated
in Real Estate.

New York, May iG.—-Lcohing out of my
window last evening I eaw the Astor brothers
passing down Twenty-sixth street. They
were coming fror thelc business office, just
below Broadway on the street they were
traversing. Here they have quite a pretene
tlous brick building,which loaks like a bank,
iog house,~ Itis fitbed np like one. Oa the
{oside it has all the paraphernalia of screene,
deske, big books and clerks, which are eo
common in financial establishments, Onthe
outside of the door there are two braes signe,
one bearing the vame John J, Asfor, the
other Wm, W, Astor. Oa the inside each
of the brothers has a private office and
plenty of clerks to do the work, The place
is a singular little Institution. It wea's an
alr of repose entirely foreign to a businees
establishment, yet within its walls there are
more transactions of importance yeaily than
in many a pretentious financial institution.
The score or more of clerks with their big
books are kept busy looking after the real es-
tate which belongs to the Astors, It is sald
that this establishment ecollects in rentals
more than $1,000,000 a year, It takes aa
much time and attention to keep track
of the property belonging to this noted fam-
ily as it would to conduct an extensive bank-
ing house.

GROWN RICH IN REAL ESTATE.

The Astors are not speculators, They de
pet go upon the streets for business or invest
money in ordinary business affalrs. They
ognfine their operations to real estate, Is
was the foundation of their great fortune
which was left to them by the shrewd and
miserly old parent who made it. Joha
Jacob Astor, the elder, was a singular old
person, He labored and saved; all the money
he accumulated went into land and its be-
longings. The most glowing business ven-
ture could not coax money out of kis pockes.
He belleved in land and invested his fortune
in it, His life was anything but a happy
one, and his family don’t seem to Lkave im-
proved much upon it. They live in good
shape, that is about a'l. They cut no figure
in the general life of the metropolis exceps
as large property owners and purchasers.
The two Astors are old men, m, W, iz s
tall, robust citizen, near sixty, I should
think, He has a round, full face, a little in-
clined to bered, and a sandy complexion.
His brother 1a fully as tall, but not as stout,
vor as cheerful looking. Both of them pass
along the street without attracting any at-
tention or scarcely a passing notice.

THE ASTORS MANY MILLIONS,

In dollars and cen's I suppose they are by
fnrthehr%elt real estate owners In the Ualted
States. They are adding to thelr possessions
every day. Thelr present ventures, I be-
Heve, are in the direction of the new prop-
erty about Harlem,that is just now attractiog
so much attention. Next to the Vander-
bilts, I suppose this is the richest family in
America. How many millions they have na
one eteems to know, yet in 1860 it was her-
alded ever the Uaited States that Jobn
Jacob Astor was the richest man in the
country. He bad a million of dollars then.
Just think of the great fortunes that have
been accumnlated since. The Vanderbils
estate has been built up since those days,
while Astor's real estate, then valued at a
million, has increased to more than a hun-
dred millions. The forture he left to hie
family is one of the very few in New York
that has been kept intact and bullt upon by
;hedllow increase in the value of houses and
and,

Another Tornado in Ohio.

HOUSES AND TREFS BLOWN DOWN-—-THREE WO«
MEN KILLED BY LIGHTNING.

Coroxsus, Oblo, May 26.—Western Ohio
was visited last night by ‘another tornado and

a very heavy rain and bail storm. The worst
damage was done in the neighborhood <f the
Merecer county reservoir, the largest artificial
body of water in the world. The reservoir
covers more than 17,000 acres of land, but the
water has lately been very low. In the neigh-
borhood of na, the county seat of Mercer
county, which town is on the west bank of this
tan-mi e pond, the damage done by the storm
is great. Three women were killed by light-
ning near Celins, and at Neptune, three miles

north,two men and one child were injured s0 -

badly by a falling house that they died in a
short time.. Some fifteen other persons were
mora or less injured,and the destruction of farm
property all through that region has been very
great. Hundreds of barps, houses, and farm
buildings have either been entirely desmnlished
or narcofed, and the orchards torn up. -Large
forest trees werze uprooted and cirried greaf
distancer, some of which in rt:-tking, were
driven ten to fifteen fest in the pround.
Vehiclas and farm implements were rcuztered
broadcast over the county. The bui'dires and
houees on a Mr, Piper’s farm were »!l more or
less damaged, and some were cariicd a¥ay.
Not a rod of board fencing remains oo ihe ex-
tize farm.

A school house on this place waz b'owa 3
pleces, and the boards and timbers wers sp'int.
ered and carried before the wind like s mach
chaff. The door of this school hou e wx~ found
on a farm two miles away. and a besvy iroe
heating stove was carrled several Iuadred
yards. Thestorm took a zigzsg cour:-, and
dropped down and put in its work in sp t:

Socialists at San Francitco.

ADVOCATISG THE SACKIRG OF RESIDENCES OF
NOTED MEN.

Sax Francisco, May 17.—Five socialials,
while engaged yesterday in haranguing a
crowd, were arrested and charged with a mie®
demeanor. The most prominent of them is J.
P. Rudeizky, a Pole, who in his speech advo-

“cated going to Nob Hill and sacking the resi-

dences of Mesers, Stanford, Crocker and Fiood
and distributing what money and valuables
they found among themselves, On Rudelz:ky’s
person were found two phamphlets written by
John Most of Chicago, entitled The Beast of
Property, and Total Annihilation Proposed as
the Only Inofallible Remedy. The prisoners
resisted and the officers had to use their clubs.
One prizoner, A, J, Warren, was rescued from
the policemen by the mob, but was recaptured.
The prisoners were much excited over their ar-
rest, but digclaim the idea that they were in-
citing a riot.

Reports from the - Northwest for the pat
week, with a few exceptions, are of the most
favorable character. Frequent rains bave been
followed by cool weather, and vegetation has a
vigorous start,
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