; THE JAMES BOYS.
An Attempt to Hntrap Them That Did
Not su

Br. Louts, Nov. 1.—The Republican pub

) long sccount of the James boye'
home dnd the late unsuscessful attempt to
entrap them. It says :

THE HOME AND REKDRZVOUS
of the James boys for many years 4 has
been within fitfeen miles ol’mrduiop:'u, Nel
son county, Hy., ing on the fork of
Balt river, in a beavily
201

wooded region, sur-

rounded s, barred by deep

i:vlnn. Although within fifty miles of

, the outlaws were perfectly secure

in the retreat, and they made for it after each

raid. There their horses wore {rained, their
booty divided, and they were
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'  THE LIMB-KILN CLUB.

| “AmJ Oadaver in de hall to-night?”

Brother Garduer, as he looked
down «he aisle towards the stool on which
the fas and juicy Judge was unanimously res

dalndp am in de hall he will please
step dis way,” continued the President, after
& moment of deep silence. "
The Judge slowly arose and meandered for-
chewing at s piece of slip-
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'EDITOB AND PROPRIETOR,

BY

who punished an intruder with death, and
kept up a system of guards extending to
Louisville. Any sign of a deteotive cam-
paign was prompily reported to the James
partners.  Don Peng, sheriff of the district,
owed his life to the James boys during the
war, and he vowed that hé would

JOSEPH'S COAT.
BY DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY.

egistored in accordance with the Copyright
Actof 1875.]

: .h"qn-hdm to speak a
you.”

yut what P’ asked Joe, with his

Haring o litle wickealy,

e

I sid dou, wih & sigh of de
“’“lﬂ‘h despera

o

Innocent Mirth~Temple Bar—]
agement of Fashionable people.

seen
* I hasen’t bin feelin’ striotly " pleaded
the Jadge. m el
* You war well 'nuff to policy.”
“ [—I—didn't put up bﬂ"m cents.”
“ And what about de w drinkin’ 1"
g sab.”

“ I was feelin’ powerful
* Too thin—t0o thin,”

NEVER GO BACK ON THEM. . Paovogum,—Camarres I i - = THE MARRIAGE LIFE. the Presic

The wife of Jesse James bronght ber cbil- | 0ld Joe and young Joo, sturdy sire and | ..ot s, alter hrongh 3 foared,” said Rov- | The marriage life is aiwsys sn_insipid, & dent, aa he shook his head. ** Now, .
dren and too'l up her quarters last eummer | lissome son, trudged through tha’ dust to- :nd :rel::dhl;:n’ 'M" s th mcl:. o you are in & stale of im- | vexatious, or a happy condition. The first is want to spoke to you. In som ow dn’lé:
at Don Peng's house, where the was recog- | gether—old Joe bens down o little earth- | g striking grandeur of tone, Mrs. Rebeces it what?” asked young Joe sgain. when two M:. of mo ";:: o h‘“..' .l:l.:- ::d‘ “‘;odhm“' beI do::}'.‘dhdn' ve you would
. ves meet together upon sucl y ev neber cof you lyin’, an’ I

nized, and then disappeared from the neigh-
borhood about four days before the Winston
train robbery.
SEEKING A PLACE OF BAFETY.
Bhortly after the train robbery on the
Ohicago and Rook Island road in last July, a
y consisting of the James boys, John
arrett, Ed. Miller, Jim Cummings and a man
named Leeth wero seen moving towards the
Bardestown hill,
A DETECTIVE'S TRAP BAITED WITH A PAY CAB.
Capt. Bligh, chief of the Louisville detec-
tive force, was posted on these matters, and
on Aungust 22 was told that the gang was in
the Salt River bills, contemplatiag the rob.
bery of a pay train ceming from Louisville to
pay workmen on the extension from Taylor-
ville to Bloomficld. ~The tracks wero laid as
for as Smilleytown, not far frum where some
armed men of the James were

dadi

to set a trap, and & pay car attached to
the p train on the following day. In
it were placed fifteen armed wen from the
Lonisville force, and the train steamed down
the track awaiting the robbeis. They, howa
ever,

HAD DEEN WABNED,
And watched the train from the hill-top. The
mission failed of its purpose, and the armed

wards, and going rather like a oartherse ;
youog Joe with his head well up,and step-
ping like a hunter that can carry weight, I
sce them in my mind's eye, as in a
peture. Old  Joe, dressed in white
moleekin of such weight and thickness that
he looked like a polar bear, with his gnarled
hands hangiog lagily and solidly as if each
carried a hundredweight which his gigantie
strength made light of —blue eyed, grey
whiskered, with deep blue scars like tattoo
marks all over his f; d on 2}

g
£

Bashell rose equarely up, and gave
text and preached. I suppose ave
who reads this will have some notion
a revival sermon is like, and that there
therefore no need for me to set down Mrs.
Busbell’s utterances. The ereed she
was stern and ugly, though modified by some
gdvm tenderness of her own, and young
0e knew well enough that much of the dis~
course was levelled at himeelf, The presence
har @)1 gavs hae passionate ear-

;

|
3
E'If
'}

3
]
He

oA
g!pe in mouth. Young Joe, with & sprouting

it of whisker downy as yet, and yellow like
a callow fledgling's feathers; blue eyed,
broad shounldered, lithe and limber, went
spriogily at the old man's side. Young Joe
was dressed like a gentloman of that period
(it is nearly thirty yoars since the father and
son walked side by side for the last time),

befitted a man who had beaten the world hol-
Jow and now took hie eace with dignity.
Young Joe had somethiog of an aggressive
air, or carried at least a sort of warning in
his face—nemo me impune lacessit. This
warning was perhaps a trifle sulky, as was
natural, all thiogs considered. How rich
old Joe might be no man knew, but he clung
to the dress and habits of his youth—dressed

which it would otherwise have

oung Joe an: agely en~
It came to an end at last, and twenty-

town a mile

The crowl broke into scattered seo-
tions and took its devious way towards
& mid-day dinner., The old man and hie son
passed to the platform.

“ Joseph,” said Rebecea, descending, ‘‘put
i ay., For shame—on a SBunday,
meeting $0."”

“ All right, missis,” said Bushell senior.
“There's no harm in & pipe.” And he

oth
melted a little, notwithstanding. He wanted
i By aad . b

and Cheston was evidently very sorry. But
how could he turn and show the hot tears

: for some

ment as has been thought reasonable by par-
ente and conveyancera, from an exact valua.
tion of the land and cash of both parties. In
this case the young lady is no more

than the house and improvements in

of an estate ; but she goes with her & £
rather than her fortune with her. These
make up the crowd, and fill up the number of
the human race, without beneficence toward
those below them, or respect to those sbove
them, The vexatious life arises from a con~

with every evil besides. i
& constant constraint before pa
B, G i \\tws.

il twperml:

. These may still live in spite of ad-
versity or sickness; the former we may, in
some measure, defend ourself from : the other
ia the portion of our very make.—Sir Rich-
ard Steele.

]

reckon you am a good man at
Now, if somebody told you dar was a gold
ring in de bottom of de ribber somewhar'
would you pay ten cents a chance to fish
fur it ?”
“ No, sah.”
‘¢ Sartin, you wouldn’t. Policy sm
5 ” These were | wide, deep ribber. De gold rinu:’
dragged out and placed on the ground in the | tom am a 95 prize which some
open air to be restored to consciousness. The | fishes out arter payin’ ten or
tannel bdngpv:p straight, the body‘.ol thl. l':rdlaa:lh.;:; You wouldn't
was ly to Lake an’ speot to @it i
Again and again efforts were made to | you'll howmouyinhdnp:d
hunm,bnt.ud: time those who | spect to git ten cents as much as
in. Dy it—drap it, Brudder
de title of Judge an’ got

few minutes about fifty of them assembled

about the mouth of tunnel. Several of

them went in to bring ous their countryman,

but when they got within & few feet of him
reeled and _ fell.

ble.
«

they e
the head of the tunnel and filled up the shaft
80 as to t she escape of the poisoning
gases, which were q 1 fined in
the tunnel, forming & dead line to any living
thing that came within its embrace.

i SR

THE JEANNETTE.
Official Report of t—he Corwin’s Cruise.

y
of If, and hev to pay fur de vilege
besides, what shall I think of yo:'?i God
made de idiot, but it was left to whsky to
make de fool.”

be:} 1l nebber tech de stufl agin, sah—neb-

to visit de nayburs. Whiskey msy break a

force returned to Louisville, The gang, be- | like a working miner on holidays, lived like a k : which were even then finding their channels 8 oertain self-repression and A BEAUTIFUL HAND, “An’ you hev bin loafin’ aroun’. Brudd,

2 : 4 y 3 ed on placidl i i i - oty h PNRL T

coming convinced that it was uneafe to re- | miner, looked like & miner, and was proud | “is wwifel ¥ on his face? The penitent vaulted the stile suthority. He told A beautif d i llent thing i ] i Cadaver, all wicked gins wid lasi

| main 1n the immediate vicinity, disappeared, | to talk like one. Young Joe, bred E-h. m(e,o‘knowlqg_ by old expfrl‘el:)ee !h: after him and p d him with breathl d is, ﬁlzt he did well to bo' woman ; ilt uillh:r:!hll:;'l‘h:tx::v:: fails, ¢ l:xdl po:tv‘:f:zz“::e'ngz:g&r:i‘;':hieoszl;]rcﬁ; A loafer am as much despized as a drunkard,

! It is believed that Governor Crittenden hed |at a distant college school, and re< e point | apology, and at last took him by the shoul- | gngry. Bat, in spite of the facs that he was, | better than all, it is & means of fascination | cruise the position of the Jeannette, when When laziness comes home pride goes away
ry .

knowledge of many of the facts detailed in

this account prior to his interview here with

railroad officials which resulted in the offering

of the larger rewards some months ago.
Pl LS I,

AERIAL NAVIGATION.

turning home only at holidsy times,
rosented these thinga. His speech was of
the finest, hia clothes were of the best—the
son of a baronet was his chosen chum, he
bad yearnings toward the world of fashion,
and believed be could shine in tha$ bright
sphere, if he had but a chance. Old Joe

with  sign and walked gravely away with | ders and swang him fairly round. At that,
the Reverend Paul Boreed. X in a sudden gust of added for the
In these days in which I write the Rever- | tears with which his eyes were fillad, he gave
end Paul is dead, and no trath can hurt his | hig rage fiill swing, and launched a blow at
feelings any more. Bat it is true of bim that | the apologist, and stood waving his aims
he preached a vulgar gospel, worshipped & | gbove him demanding wildly to know if the
vulgar god, and had vulgar notions upon all prostrate Cheston wanted any more.

im. Anger, says
brief madness. It is also s
hine &s Hahitnt

that never disappears. Women carry a bean-
tiful hand with them to the grave, when a
beautiful face has long ago vanished or ceaced
to ench The ion of the hand, too

Young Joe was on his way to the door, hat
in hand, The minister, with one hand on
the wall and the other grasping the edge

is inexhaustible, and when the eyes we may
have worshiped no longer flash or sparkle,
the ringlets with which we may have ;played

last seen, is stated with almost absolute cer-
tainty ; also that ehe did not make an
extended stay at Wrangel Land, or Herald
Island, if she reached those places at all, and
there is a bl pposition that she
met with no accident during the first winfer; b
at least, that necessitated the desertion of the

woman's heart, but laziness will_ freeze her
to death. When you go home to-night spit
on yer hands an’ ax de boys to grease yer
butes. When you turn out of oed in de
in’, freeze hold of de aze or spade or
rush an’ huns fur a job. Dissolve partner-

n . of

¥ ¢ hings which came within the sphere of an “ ”" § do- sl 1
Mr. F. W. Breary, of the Loudon Aeronau- | cared for none of thcse things, and, except » : pl By Jove I do,” roared the late penitent, | of the door, barred his progress. are i ship wid cut de

tical Society, recently read a paper on | for a certain sturdy eelf possession, had xf'o ";": L ups X breu m-tr‘uo a He was | and epringing to his feet he threw his hat o [to 3= oomluln..] and fxf.".r,ﬁm:;ﬁch%ﬁ.ﬂﬁ;cr:ﬁi:h'xb::r' ;i’d“‘:l;gs: ‘dmim' ::;ouggu;;mh: ble‘ "'g‘ 'l;: whiskey, an’ de next time you am tempted to
aerial navigation, and explained with the aid | pride. He would have met the hereditary always in remarkable carnest, and was Very | and coat upon the grass and awaited young e sonnets has reminded us so oft of antelopes | Island :nd :“ OMinen b; it "‘in play policy come ober to my cabin an’ ax me

of models the princ ples upon which attempts
have hitherto been mada and should in the
_ fature be made to effect artificial flight. The
conclusion at which the Aeronautical Society
hed arrived was that flight was merely a
mechanical action capable of imitation, that
it was unagsisied by air cells or cther contriv-
ances for effecting levity, that the ballcon was
incapable of being rendered useful to & man
as & means of locomot:on except in the way

sutocrat of all the Russias with a sentiment
of equality so natural that he would not
have dreswmed of formulating it even to him-
velf. Young Joe formulated his beliefs in
the equality of mankind daily, and, with a
natural want of logic, resented with great
bauteur the approach of any of his father's
old and less prosperous compsnions. He
bimself was ** a man for a' that "—cela va
#ans dire—but ** for a’ that and a’ that,” the

certain that all his beliefs were accurate and | Joe's onslaught. For s minute the two stood
that all beliefs running counter $o his own | fage to face, in posture of defense. Then
were sinful. He was incapable of doing & | Cheston dropped his hands. *It was-quite
wilful wrong to anybody. In person he was | my fault, Bushell,” be said, *and I won't/
gaunt and bony, and lis general aspect was | fight about it. I don’t wonder at your strik«
repellent. Young Joe, resenting moss things, | ing me. Let us eay no more about it. Shake
resented the Reverend Paul with a vehem- | hands, old man, shake hands.”

ence inspiring by direct hate. The Ri d Ther y«:nng Joe sh facedly sheok
Paul, for his part, looked on the young man | hands, stammered some broken excuses—

WOODPECKERS, JAYS AND ACORNB.

At a late meeting of the Oslifornia Acade my
of Sciences, a paper was read by Mr. R. E. O,
Stearns, on the acorn storing hsbits of the
California woodpecker. In Napa County he
had examined a fallen yellow pine, the bark

d wild les, have d, the

to kick you all aroun’ de doah-yard. You kin

an

hand, the immortal hand, defying alike time
and care, still vanquishes and still triumphs ;
and small, soft, and fair, by an airy attitude,
a gentle pressure, or 8 new ring renews with
untiring grace the spell that bound our ena
mored and adoring youth,—Disraeli.
HARMLESS MIRTH.

s y This being the
case, in view of the fact that not one of all
the ships that have from time to time in the .".““m"'

history of this ocean been carried north in a | Among the petitions for membership was
pack has been lost, she will probably be drifted | $he application of the Sixteenth Assistant
to the southward again, and knowing as we Janitor of the SBouthwest corner of the Left
do from the testimony of every Arctio navi | Wing of the Postoffice Department at Wash-
gator how fatile would be any attempt to | iDgton. Also, that of the Hon. Gessler

now sot down.”

of which was fall of acorn holes. Its length

with & gtony severity of holiness which fore- | « temper greatly iried,” and so forth, and

was 175 feet, and the diameter of its butt

That pink of propriety, Lord Chesterfield

resist the force of a pack when once fairly in
motion we may, I think, conclude thas the

Longfoot, representative of the D. G. B, and
Becretary of K. L. F. The following letter

saw for him eternal pains and penalties. went his way. was five feet ten inches. Above the ninety | thought it ungentlemanlike to laugh. It was

The tenauts of the air, great as | claims of one's social inferiors must be Jeannette will not retarn by Behring Strait [ Wa8 likewise read :

3 of waftage.

was the variety of their size and form, re-
sembled one auother in possessing three 1m-

repelled and beaten down. He was the equal
of any man above him, but no one below him

Mrs. Bushell, arm-inwarm with the minis-  He's got hatsfal of " meditated th
ter, walked homewards, and her husband 'nm,:b:gneg‘, :ﬁ",fm,";?l?;.ﬁﬁd'.;mn;
and son followed at a distance. By snd by ably away. . ** But ain’ he paying for having

foot line the woodpecker holes were compara- | # shocking distortion of the face. “I am
tively few ; neither were there any in the firet | Bure,” he wrote to his son, ** that since I have
ten feet of the trunk from the ground. A | bad the full use of my reason, nobody has

portant capacities, the agsociation and proper | had a right to a similar claim. This mental

came round a corner of the lane, facing this

it, poor beggar ? —ain't he just, that’s all ?"

iece of thebark 13x12 inches showed sixty

ever heard me laugh.” We cannot help

but continue to move toward the north
and east, although Captain De

Long  will undoubtedly take ad- 1 have heard a great dealof you and your

Axx Arpor, Mich., Oct. 20, 1881.
Brother Gardoer :

vaniage of every lead in his endeavor to club, and have read with much imterest the
carry out his original plan of making the of its mee s I am & b
east coast of Greenland or Melville Sound. | ©f the Colored Society of Scientific Research,
His movements will be controlled almoss | 88d am a great lover of physics, I should be
entirely by he drift ice. Should he, there« greatly pleased to become a member of your
fore, make land te the east it is by nv means | ¢lub, ond therefore apply for admission.

adjustment of which constituted the property | attitude is not uncommdh. Liokin: iuaviitts;is  YonbiitieraniaRint
?nd A IR GIAL UL B Young Joe resented his name, and would | i, the d:vluces of l‘be lys.watg hshionp switch-
0108, have preferred Regioald, or Herbert, or { ing the hedges s he wi ¥
i Y ti , § ) " alked. The lane wa:
The weight of a body was due to the aclioti | \ylter, or anything rather than Joseph, 8o lui‘r]y fillea with soattered groups of B
of gravity, and the problem was Low 80 10 | eygily guscepiible of & vulgar abbreviation. | ward going worshippers, and all but the new
retard or regulate the action of gravity 88 10 | [is wag not withous pride in his father,buthe | gomer were walking in 'one direstion, He

oles. Taking an average of thirty-six holes | thinking that it would have been far better
Omarrer 1L itolthe square (‘-hq& it guve 41,040 acorn holes {Jo_r him if he had occasionally given way to

s Mrs. 1 h pathe bark of this one tree. The holes were | his feelinge, and not impressed the world
PlﬁIIrS::eid ::‘ 3“::2“ H:gge:h;r. Rx’er;:i(ll’ drilled to receive acorns of different sizes,”| with the notion that he was sll starch and
f fowls and a leg of mutton eooked | fOF the birds are exaot workmen, aud each | humanity, that everything he said or did was

i cause its iufluence to be infiniterimally ek 1d g E R i d i acorn is nicely fitted in iss speoial eavity. | calculated. He was the politest, best bred, s s : :
dietributed.  Having explained what Le ;‘,:‘l;.;‘_,ds:,tfc‘;. A";?iu;D?:';‘:f‘zrrn:ng':l:’:;:e sirolled along, o good deal stared af, and 9B the. szllou’he YAt b"md ibe | o codpock reject the cups and store the | most insinuating man about the court; | Certain it would be at either of the places mgop;’x;gc;b:iﬂyxna:e may sy m‘flﬂe 09
2 ¢ o pausing suddenly before youngJoe, shrust acorns withous them. In Knight's Valley be | and yect he was continually outflanked and nsmed. In the event of the ship becoming y , 1 am, very respectfully,

Yy
labor, decorated the board, yhilst hot vegeta- IsoouroNOUS VIBRATIONS

wished to show by projecting  BOm® | gueqly of allhe resented tha s i .
5 < cedly | ¢ peotacle he was | ou¢ a gloved band, and said ** Good morn- d i hopslessly embayed after they bave drifted BAD.

peculiarly folded ~pieccs of peper acrogs | % i : QS " 4 observed oker holes in a large epruce outmaneuvered by Sir Robert Walpole, who Pe ¥ 3

the theatre, be then left fall from a "\’R ;’_::“Z:i‘:;ﬂ. W:;:‘;lfﬂu in days when |yt oeter. | loud and cheery voies. The :l,:;ﬁ:u’fggiﬁmy. o tree, and he was informed that they also bore | had the heartiost laugh in the Kingdom,— | 0 the uortheast during the firet winter, and it I WS v !
height a bat shaped model, which scon, tak- | ovner weather meant warmth and youngster, a little embarrassed, returned his | PRRCIED 0 ORI L o0 110 513 man | 1060 the bark of certain oaks to s limited william Matthews. becomes necessary to avandon her, they would be following candidates were elooted with
: i . : L T we eant warmth and sun- | yrecting, The old mar without pausing P! Th 1 5 doubtless make for the pearest land, which | beart-feit plewsure : Uncle Jake Thomas,

! ing a curve, shot out in & nearly horizontal.| ghing, There was sunshino even here, though od hi 1, and | heoad ssked. Joseph was Joe in non-company | EXtent. e acorna were generally eon TEMPLE BAR. ight be th inent bel C Old Man T 8 i
alreotion: for s time.. Hud' force; $ho AW | the i 1oy i ) it | turned his head, and iv W broadest drawl | }* Th tional - 7 | sidored as laid up for a winter supply of food; | . g gqi & i e the oontinen tween: Cape an Turper, Sassafras Smith, Mournful
reat principal of flight, been employed, 18 the soene lay in the center of the Black | page his son be home in um , for dinner. ours. e conventional ferm was a con but while in this climste no sach pro- Bir,” said Dr. Johnson, ** let us $ake & | Bathurst and Point Barrow at Banksland, | Green, Elder Duboy St. Johns, Come Down
gv?uldphu\'e ll:cutmhz:d  haastion ‘Ll vy Country. It is pleasant to notice how nature |« Who's that ?” said tuw new comer, He | 0088ion to the presence of the Reverend L Lo "0 necesssry, it was also Ee walk down Fleet street.” Passing toward the | Melville Island, or Prince Patrick’s land. | White, Col. Graham, Judge King and Trustee

! uo‘ Ybug Au 1t encitnued. nud ths 1lrghl:u! Sy | bus reassor ted hersell 10 (L}ut grimy provinee | was one of those people who, without know- a.l.xl \ e improbable that voodp'echrl would feed g Strand, the burly Doctor and his faithful | If on the continent they could communicate | Glitters.

\ after all the ecars which labor has left upon | jno it, are audible under ordinary conditions If Joseph can’t get homoe in time for din- Boswell would have encountered Temple Bar, | with the sigual service party at Point Barrow. INFORMATION WANTED.

models would have been prolonged. In
endeavoring to estimate the proportion of
plane surface to weight, 8o that the on
might carry the other by the application of |
impulsive force, we were not without siguifi-
oant data. So varied were the forms of flight
and so widely differens the conditions—in
some cages & heavy weight being supported
by small planes or wings and in others little
weights by extensive surfaces—that if ever
the subject should be mastered, flight would
probabiy be effected in more ways than one,
Great weight and small eurface, a8 the obser-
vations of M. de Lucy showed, must be
accompanied by great velooity, as in the
flight of the common spirrow, while with
small weight and great surface, as in the
butterfly tribe, & reduced velomity only was
requivite. If therefore, man conld construct
the necessary surface of strengih sufficient
to insure safety, he could certainly edd, by
the ai | of engine power, suflicient velooity to
obtain support from the atmosphere.

————
PRESBYTERIANS AND DANOCING

The Presbyterisn 8ynod which was in ses-
gion at Erie, Penn., a few days ago, rendered
a decision, after & two days’ dcbate, in the
case of Heber Donaldson, a lawyer of Emlen-
jon, Peun., who was expelled from the Pres-~
byterian church to which he belonged, for
dancing. According to Mr. Donaldson while
8t a private party last epring he attempted to
walk through the figure of a quadrille—
something Lo bad never before attempted.
He was expelled from the church, and
the Clarion Presbytery  refused  to

her, Labor has dug deep into her heart, and
hes rifled her very entrails, and has set upon
her breast euch burdens a3 Euoceladus lay
under. Yet, wheresoever _ you sse her face,
she smwiles ; wheresoever her busy hands can
move, she woaves her epells. Tall purple
foxgloves lined the road, and the hawthorns
were whito with blossom, and the lark shook

the smoke wreaths were something thimner
and even fewer than they would have been
on any other day in the seven. Old Joe had
a little of the quiet Sibbath feeling on him.
Young Joe, pridefully resenting all things,
resented Sunday terribly because of the
shame it brought him,

Fatber and son were on their way to listen
to the most popular preacher of the time and
neighborhood. That preacher was a Wwo-
man. Nay, the murder must out; that
woman was Rebecea Bushell, old Joe's wife
aud young Joe's mother, On the subject of
female preachers in  general young Jos had
incieive opinions, sharpeped probably b,

gome personal feoling. That his mothe)

suculd presch, and be publicly advertised to
preach, and shat sbe should speak in publie
with o disguise of that pioturesque and drawl-
ingaccent which was her birthright,wasanaf-
fliction which the lad's pride had borne with
groaning many & dsy. And now, worse than
all, here was his mother—in combination
with greasy - complexioned profeesionals,
whom he knew, in seedy black and ties of
dubious white, aund roomy shoes topped by
toe-visible stockings of white cotton, also

with the delight of his own song & mile above | “ Mr. Sydney Cheston,’ said young Joe ; | gilence during this brief debate, with & demure
tho smoke wresthe. It was ﬂugndsy aleo and | . Slu' 8 "{“ o"“,‘;"f":”!‘“:‘ i M7 | eye.on th g Busball b

over & circuit of fifty yards. :?:l‘;;;:i-‘? My, Husnall, < doigu, s ga

. ** My father,” young Joe : d, speak= | ~ « N, n missis,” samd the old man

in lo{ues.ls loud _n:is the other's, and with an genially. * Nobody go's wi'out grab i’ this

air of njured pride. " house as long ss there is any. But we'll go on
** Who's that ?”  asked eld Joe, returning, | witont him if you like.”

and joining the young men as they stood Grace had already been pronounced by the

before each other. Reverend Paul, who crumbled his b in

v 1 i o'Wo
“How be you? ssid old Joe, pipe in " momen
mouth. He kept his hands in the pockeis m;:mﬂ:?w:ﬁ wm:
of his moleskin jacket, and nodded ¢ the | Ghat heated by a horried walk home. Mss.
baronet’s son with perfect naturalness. Bushell e1lently carved for him also and seé
., Tam very well,” returned Mr. Cheston. | hig plate before him. Rather to be doing

How be you ? something to hide the agitation which yet
« I m as right s a trivet,” old Joe answer- | remained with him, than because the food
ed, unsuspicions of satire. For a moment | invited him, he took up his knife and fork.
he had thought the loud ** Who'a thas?” a | The R d Paul laid s detaining hsnd
little impudent, but seeing the young man | upon his arm, and arose slowly. The three
cheerful and self-posseseed, forgot to notice | bowed their heads whilst the min-
it.. Youog Joe burned to knock Mr. Sydney | ister pronounced - a second -and sup-
Cheston down. *I've heerd Joe talk about | plementary blessing.  “For what . Mr.
yon,"” 8aid the old man comfortably. ** Come | Joseph is about te receive may the Lord maks
an' have a bit o’ dinner along of us. Eh?” | him truly thankful.” Young Joe accepted
+Very sorry,” the young buck returned, | this as a new affront, and his food ehoked
* I have an engagement.” him. He pushed his plate a little away, after
WAIL right,” aid the old man, nodding. | making an inaffectual attempt at the cold
“Be in time, Joe. Good mornin,” young fowl.
mister.”

* Good morning, governor,” said Mr. Ches-
ton with loud cheerfulness. Young Joe
raged inwardly. ** Queer old bird, the pater,”
the future barone: made comment, in a
moderated voice.

“It ocours to me,” young Joe replied, in

severity, * it is better toserve God than
Mammon. Iocan’s break the Sabbath by
oooking to satisfy your carnal appetites.”

I don't want you to cook for me, mother,"”
said the young fellow, sorely baited by his
own feelings. * The fowl is well enough.
vat [ am not hungry. That is all.”

bard nuts or seeds of any kind. The more
rational expl ion is thas they arep: ved
for the sake of the grubs they so frequently
contain, which, being very small when the
acorn falls, grow until they eat out the whole
interior, when they become a welcome deli-
 TAghtnar, » member. of the Asadeny

X , & mem Y,
observed woodpeckers in drill

had

the sise of the Somse active ohippering
then ensued, when the bluejay flew away, but
soon returned with a green acorn without the
cup in his beak. This he offered to the wood
pecker, who teok it with his beak, and set it
into the hole, and drove it home witha tew
taps, where .it i process was
continually repeated. Mr. Lightner desired
to knew what were the special benefits de-
rived by this mutual service conducted be-
tween a seed eating and an insect eating bird.
Mr. Btearns said that great numbers of un-
touched acorns remain in the spring, which
have developed no worms suitable to the
woodpecker, but which supply nutriment to
bluejays and squirrels. Thus a community
of interest .was manifest, explaining their
joint labors.

There are little pecaliarities individual to
the fair sex which are both curious and
amusing. Wby does a woman so often drop
her fan or ‘her pockethandkerchief? That
has puszled many a masculine brain. There

| sime. But these visits of

one of the most ancient and curious institu-
tions in London. It is a gateway of Port-
land stone, built in 1670. Oob the east side
n niches are the statues of Queen Elizabeth
and King James 11. ; on the west side, those
of Oharles I. and Charles II. The gates
are invariably closed when the sover-
eign has occasion fo enter the city
through them, and are closed &% no other

very con!

If the distance were too great for them te | Pickles Smith arose to ask for information,
travel they could send word by the natives, | He had listened to the remarks of the Presi-
who are constantly passing back nnq forth | dent ongpolicy- playing, and he would like to
along the coast. If they landed at either of | ggk if its strictures also applied to “bucket
:’he other places k:mmed:m:\ while they would | ghops ?”

o able to kil suflicient game 10| «De only difference between the i
mbu‘alm' lhoyl would b: :on:‘:::g tol get .;1.1’ shop an’ de bucket shop, as I get isff?h.:’.
until a vessel was sen ir release. 8 | swered Brother Gi e
B e Halis: Bay tradiug W rother Gardner, ** am de fack dat de

posts, or | later o once,"”
14 . cleans you out all at

rare occurrence, being

thanksgiving at 8t. Paul’s for some imp
victory, or the opening of a publie building.

neen Elizabeth passed through Temple
Bar on her way to return thanks for the defeat
of the Spanish armada; Queen Anne, to
return thanks for the Duke of Marlborough’s
victeries ; and Queen Victoria, on her way
t Uornhill to open the Royal Exchange.
The heads and limbs of rebels were formerly
exposed on Temple Bar, to foster the loyalty
of the sovereign's loving subjects. Some
heads were thus expesed in Dr. Johnson's
time. Heand Goldsmith were in the Poet's
Corner of Westminster Abbey one day, and
the Dootor said, half to himself in Latin, of
course, ** Perhaps our names will hereafter
be joined with these.” Afier passing from
the Abbey they went through Temjle Bar,
and Goldemith pointing #o the heads fas-

+ Joseph,” 8aid his mother with placid | goyME FEMININE PECULIARITIES, | tened there said, ** perbaps our names will

hereafter be joined with these.”

The vast crowd constantly streaming
through the thoroughfare is best desoribed by
Mortimer Collins in a poem entitled
“ Through the Bar :"

Bometimes & t with strange romances,
Writ in his biain, walks slowly thereby ;

 are of | any place by
to A | too great for men to travel, eqnlpped a8 they Wml HE WILL BE FOUND.
would ily be it lled to aband The foll g letter was read by the Secre-

their vessel, and travel the great distance | $ary.
over the ice. If, therefore, no tidings of
them are received through any of the search
parties of the present year, I snggest that a
vessel be sent to Melville island as early next

Curcaco, October 29, 1881,
Brother Gardner :
DEan Siz—As the time is now at hand
when social clubs are being formed for the
year as it wll permit,  carry | Winter, I desire to know where you will be
three sledge parties, one for Bavksland, | found for the next month on the subject of
one for the west coast of Meleville Island, | dancing. Is it sinful to listen to the sounds
and the third from Prince Patrick's land, | of the fiddle ? Is it awful wicked to dance?
Whatever is to be done for their relief must . Yours, IN DOUBT.
be done promptly. If still alive, they are now | *‘ Jist whar' I stan’ to-night Ishall allas be
entering upon the third winter of hardship | foun’ on dat subjeet,” replied the President,
in the Arctio regions; and if they have been | ' De man or woman who reckons dat de
compelled to abandon the vessel and are | Lawd am goin’to shut anybody out o’ Hea-
waiting for a vessel to be sent to their relief, | ben fur takin' de head of de set in Varginn
unnecessary delay may, and in all probability | reel can't consistently believe de story of de
will, prove fasal. thief on de cross. We nde out to enjoy
ourselves. We dance fur de same reasonm.
De man who fears to enjoy himself in a rea-
sonable manner am too weak to be trusted
The Paris Figaro a short time ago ad- | Wid odder people's money. A religun which
dressed to its readers the following question : | forbids man social pleasure makes him »
“ Which one of two widows, of equal age, | Prisener under gentence. De notes of de
besuty, and position in life, will feel a |OT&ID doan’ make Christians any mo' dan de
greater desire to marry again —the one who notes of de fiddle makes wsinners, If dAr.lm
lived happily or the one who lived unhappily | 8 Wan &among you who can’t dance to-night

S —

A QUESTION OF WIDOWS,

are two reasons for ike accident, if it may be | or s country girl, who gaily glances
80 called for want of a better word. First, | At the marvels under shis soot dimned sky ;

the fair creatare's tongue runs 50 fast that | Of tho E,‘lbb‘l:hh:"&l HEe BUEY Swindle;
the wagging of the organ leosens the tension | 1:hg merest stoms how fast thoy dwindle,
of the museles of the . hand; second, the fan As we gaze at the river through Temple Bar.

sustain his appeal. Conscquently be ap- | dubious in_tone—conductivg & camp-meet~ | rapid undertone, * that Iam scarcely a fis
pealed to the Bynod which met at Erie. Mr. | ing, advertised far and wide in flaring pos- | rep.sitory fur your opinions.”

Donaldson urged his own case, vccupying a | ters, and sure to bring, with crowds of the * My dear fellow,” said Mr. Cheston lightly,
whole day. He maintaived that the Bible | pious, countless railers, to many of whom | « everything must have a beginning. You
did uot probibit dancing. The sin coneisted | he Limself was kvown. The reader will | hegin now, and we began a hundred years

The mother sighed—and the sigh said
plainly: **Ihold my own opinion.” the
father set his hand on the young man’s
shoulder.

with her husband ?” To this question the | 82’ g0 t0 church to morrow an’ feel de power
paper has received and published many | 8nd goodness of de Lawd an’de merits of
answers, of which a few may be interesting religun an’ a life of honesty an’ integrity, 1
in this connection. One subseriber is of | Want his resignashun right away.”

in the abuse of it. The amusement, he  understand the term campwmeeting in & | ggo. That e all the difference.” " Y_o(l:ve‘l;‘en 8 bit dovnhumd.llks _l!l or handkerchief is purposely dropped that & writer in leading journal opinion that both the widows will be setting THE WEATHER,

eluimed, was not cohdemued by the laws of limited sense. It was a camp meeting with  Possibly,” said young Joe with great mornin.. hat's the matter, LR horrid man may eshow his gallantry in Whirled in a cab to the square of type ; their caps for new husbands with equal The Weather Burean announced that it had

the chureh, and there was no precedent for | no encampment, und lasted one day onl;. stiffuess. His reply was somewhat vague, [ YO ;’“l“ + aliomethy 1L father,” picking it up, and ten chances toone the lady P’x;f.‘::’."' L‘{’Z"é‘l::"x’;"“‘g“‘,] i celerity and vigor—the one who lived hap- | planned the weather for the coming winlet.u

bia expulsion. His plen was loog aod elabor- | _ Ae faiher sud son walked togother, thero | even to himsel; but bo flt hat be had dis- | ;.0 T am nob altogether well, ather,” YOUE | pyrpogely beats him in that operation atter | pareiooted beggar sud High Chusch rector ; | Pily, to partake of the same bliss for the rest | follows:

ate. His lln mmt““n‘d snlyiu a relxl),\:’neori wanl;;;; ‘:m- I\"k{ L m{d B :m] ;?:'t; ehlnged ‘: zi;xtz;hw}nle he relieved thegathered | "y fah b severity vanished, and she has beot his lh@mlﬁamgmb;‘i&:: effort Pgﬂl-:;ng:ﬁ::m&!;r wn .:qur:x tar ; t{)l heﬁ hl(]e ;‘:ge t;ﬂt:’er‘ to md‘el:nmfy herze : November—More or less whether to make
was an ecloquent and able resu ) spleen of the whole morning. looked at her son's flashed face with mothers to be gallant. Bhe is _satisfied e dis- 1o, how they surge m"“om" Temyle Bax, “;"‘iln' 8| ll‘,bnis n:r:weryil :{;gd . ;"\gﬁ;‘m‘; & man wish he hadn't abused July. Expect

. /idower, | mud, rein, snow, sleet, cold winds and
who sincerely bemoans the loss of his wife.” | geveral new phuses in the Christiancy scandal.
A lady from the rural distriot thinks that & | If it should be good whether for blackberries
widow who has happily married will 1y | the di i

the scuund of the Hgllelujah Chorus filled the « Don't berusty,” Mr. Cheston answered.
fields. It was not lg_uol)ly played or sung, |« Avybedy's welcome to tell me that my
though band and choir alike needed a little | povernor's a queer old bird. Gad, he is. A |,

play of servility. Why do wemen, when
looked at by ® man, proceed at once to chew
their lips or ively them togeth

the case, and was listened to with the
olosest attention by a congregation that filled
the church to overflowing. The noxt day

ly eyes and instant anxiety and pity.
“You're a bit feverish, Joseph,” she said ;
I oan see that, Have a glass o' wine an’'

FASHIONABLE PEOPLE.
There ig this remarkable circumstanee to
i hing associated with my

David Lawson, a member of the Clarién bar
representing the Clarion Presbytery, was the
first speaker for the prosecution. Conscience,
he said, was not always a safe guide. No
line could be drawn between, promiscaous and
social danci Mr. Donald itted
an offence against the church because his
example was liable to lead others to the
depths cf vice. Hence his ot was calculated
to bring discredit upon the church. Mr,
Lawson also claimed that in no'place did the

fining hore and there. The folk of the Black very queer old bird. Most men's governors
County are essentially musieal, and here they | gre queer old birds. We shall be queer old

lie down.”
“1 think I will lie down,”

played and saog with all their heart and soul
and lungs. There was a little admixture of
strings with the wind ivstruments, and ®
tailor led the violins, * Now, David,” aried
the drummer, as he grasped the sticks, **let
thy elbow fly like a lamb’s tail I and David
nodded to this encouragement, and led the
way at a sattling pace. Whilet the band and
ohoir were in the midst of their fervor, the

birds ourselves some day.”

Young Joe, a little mollified and a little
in haste to berid of that sore subject, asked
what had brought his friend into the neigh-
borhood. The out of door worshipers were
still straggliog by, and Chestan, taking Joe's
arm, turned with him and struck aeross a by-
path whioh led through cornfields, where the
bright scarlet of thick growing poppies lent

young  Joe,
conspious of  hypoeriey.
down a little while if you'll
never mind the wine, mother.”

* Perhaps,” said the Reverend Paul, it is
the working of the powerful word be heard
this morning.”

Mys. Bushell shook her head, and sighed

press them
in the intervals of chewing? That proceeds
sometimes from modesty, which urges them
to do something that they may ‘diverl their

Tyt
Lady Dedlock as one of a class—as one of the
leaders and representativesof her litile world.
Bhe erself to be an inscrutable Be-

i or ad-

money for the show, aud yet you take
3mdm ‘Why is is that women

ing,quite out of the reach of ordinary mortals
seeing hersell in her glass, where indeed she
looks so. Yet every dim little star revolv-
ing abous her, from her maid to the manager
of the Italian opera, knows her weaknesses,
judi ollies, h .‘nd cap-

rices, and lives up:m as tea

have a greator desire to marry agsin than
the one who lived unhappily with her hue-
band, because the former will sadly
feel her lonesomeness, while the latter
is only too glad to be relieved of her
tyrannical lord and master. The same opin-
ion is expressed by another lady, who only
adds that the one reflecting upon a happy
past married lifo must naturally be the most

snd as nice a measure of her moral . nature

d to enter t_hg dual stage again. “ A

e pp will tickle you half to
death.
December—Probability of snow, and clipped
horses, and Santa Claus, and skates, and boy
drowneéw, wud the discovery that five toms of
coal are now going o last till March. In 1887
Saidotices honsod 4 | Bor, Db thb 1
dividual who hunts for them this December
will furnish proof to send himpelf up for six
months.

January—This month won't be a bit like

i i a 1at 8 to0K their place at the ed f again. This second sigh said plainly, ** I am ey e O e
Blrl:s “¥§,‘°" :\!:: d.::xi:?; ‘:.,h;:]l: :gx:‘ v«‘)‘:; t;: 333-‘22“«. Thlenf wur: some ﬁvgf-:d m?".b“m’ brsRictlod St ocop. & humble vessel.” : with fiae o -r".’.“..‘g‘;"" w......a' the Oeling | o her dressmaker takes of her physieal pro- f,:,;‘.e two ladies, adding m"h'ih‘ wid ';f, ug ust, and a great many people will be dis-
?:ll:l:.l war:n ivanqhy all the clergymen for | twenty thousand peoplo present, and the L iarig it o ‘,lonldma. a4 the | et us hope so, ma'am,” said the Bever. :’h‘hh look angelio, :::n’thq unnlly“d:’ i def people, in 8 | ived happil l:n'l.l sooner forget her lo:t'hlu- Sgpotaiad in ke hunk siee phies” and
th T iioh they voted. Only ® few | gathering could scarcely fail to be impres: Hollies,” Obeston said; * and s they all | 413 Paul, at once ing sud waiving o 1 oh: st - | Soxen callings whom my Lady suspeots of | pand PP ¢§ R e h blossoms.
oA B g s o4 & sin against | sive. The place of meeting had some advan. [ ¥S2 to chureh this morning, I ventured on Bushell's depreciation of herself. Bu, last of all, why is it that s woman whose | | 10 o' 0" ostration befors her, who can haa the s who 1e8 & msband, | February — People who pasted sutumn
mul]‘wne[d‘;h“b “;f."'x ’ﬂ:gn:og: :'.:o'.f-'?or lngo} and some disadvantsges. For one L lqna!y "‘ml.l through the nglnn I:m glad * The lad's well enough,” said old Joe malo ."h'; n":‘oh‘.h.h M“u‘: d she tell you how to mansge her as if lh.n were & :‘m ego?mf 8 e %?ﬂwnﬂ. pest le.".. e avery i in the house in the
:‘I::‘:i:i:‘ he enp‘:eal 20; gainst sustaining | thing, the crowd was sundered by the waters 1 did it, for I've soen two things whish im- ing out his fork aud sppropristiog & mm - and ,.g::.‘: s foot |baby ; who do mothing bu: uurse lh:h':;iml:;;iug more than 'l::r:{n Tl s | LWL S g e R s SOYA ad
i8,73. In the excitement which followed Mr. | of a canal ; but asa eet-off against this, the preased me vastly. slioe of cold mutton. m, mm i javadins delioste | Der @il  their lives ; who, hum- | gitled to, the laster thinks she was,and is, the trade them for snow shovels, Lots of people
onsld d his ‘ntection of appeal- | lock over which the platform was built stood | " ‘Impnml(il':k “Nh”“?‘ "“i rd "’i?. :" * You're over careless, Joseph,” said Mrs. ground. m““. has bo-“‘h:'n instanse ﬂ affesting to follow with profound | most sbused ereature on earth. Women will will wish for dy to point
ng the gase fo the General Assmbly of the | some ten or twelve foet above the hollow land | & md:d .'.':k‘ 2 7, #0077 | Bushell, ske Paul. * You're | i . woman of fine physical i re- lead her and her wi they will w_"‘” .l te tital
Pres ohureh, whioh meots at Sprivg- | in which the maltiwude had % tha | for wounded pride's sake. i, | over oarcless yourself, Joseph. I wish Mr. B O e P hnging path | Alter them ; who, in one, hook R bipsinns Dokve. iy sl el | M= Moy & beautiful month
feld, 1L, next sprivg. all could 8¢ laass ace the orutors ol the dayd. pmf.:m 'l“:'n.:ﬁmaho.y‘:'m. l}: “l "?3‘ '3."‘.“ :‘ Paul, ﬁgmniz ut there. are  mumerons instances | 804 bear them off. * If yoa :lﬂt o addxoes | that, sceording to his experience, tha widow ﬁﬁ:::‘i e o lmu::;
PP g The platform was primitive but seouré, and | i1, o) Gopntry beauty, A ross springing o i of women msde up by the dressmaker who do | 00F People, sir,” say Blazo an »_the | who'lived unhappily with her lost husband | 4o be made happy all the rest of the
Dx. TALMAGR'S CONUNDRUM consisted of great beame of timber laid from wry, iH A with his hand upen the beer jug. wish jewel ing by cur people Lady Ded- | will be the most fobs %0 o PPy of year.
' > e o f e | L My g | g M s e oo | ki e ow B kB | L st o e | LSS 1T Wt | e s o B

« Is the world bester or worse ?” was the
subject of the lecture of Rev, T.Da Witk
Talmage last evening in the Seventh Presby-
terian oburch, Broome street unear Bid!xn.

was another emaller platform on which the
more promi of she p of the
meoting were gathered. They were a rugged
et for the most part, and the presence of
ive women added little re-

. gh 1" said the on;u in & meditative '.:.,j hearing.
“ Pleasing spectacle number one,” sai cigar 5 though!

Cheston gaily, as though addressing an audi- :::h.:.m. olh:h‘:mm self to:m::
ence, “ led to pleasing speotacle number two. | ing acousstion. He despised himself for bav
Number one, dreased in the most ing made allusion to the I O U, and he hated

‘Who Were the Mound-Bullders ?
Dr. W. Do Haas, alter a careful examins-

you are not dealing with the general public;
you must hit our people in weuskest
place, and their weakest place is such &
place.” * To make this article go down,
tlemen,” say Sbeen and Gloss, the mer~

hereelf on her second husband for all the
abnse she received from the first. ** A sage,”
who pretends to oceupy & neutral position,
says : “ Never shounld a widow attempt to
marry again. Oaly those widows who do

cord of wood, and the meeting was broughs
to an honorable close.

—Qincinnati folks, when they do have res
ligion, have it thoroughly. A poor girl of

The edifice was well filled by an app one or two S D
sudience. i finement to this cent:al knot. Mrs Bushell sas :::’l lﬂ;::';:‘zg‘;“m“: o‘:‘h‘! o, e aPPe%, | himsell for having struck his old school | fion of the supposed conneotion between the | cers, to their Iriends ihe manufacturers, | not mary again were worthy of becoming | thagfeity had no clotnes presentable to wear
“Ionce had a friend to dine with me.” | in black sik —square, hard, isi % -t’:a bore & hyinn book  and losked: devo: P and y = . builders” and the ancient races of | ** you muet coma to us, because we know | wigows " > to church, but, rather than stay away, she
said Dr. Talmage, * and I felt myself wrong | in face and figure—at the littlo unclothed deal | 18 548 bore 8 Wen Pant BaC T8 (o e | friend.  And - he laid  all  these | Mexico, has cometo the comelusion ihat it | where to have the fishionabie people, stole a suit that would do.—Boston Post.
Whea I offered biin » seoond piece of lemon | table with red logs, on whioh were ses a | tiona’ and demare. HANEE L0 fef NN |things, with = whatsvee other of  his |doss meANEiSl. He considers thet the former | and ‘ we cuu make it fashionable.” HARD FIGHTING INDIANS. s A Ty
o, for ho had be dyspepsia. Afier dinner | water-boitle, 8 glass, o Bible, and a few | PIOPICHOr bejcre muy hoees BRC JOCUE §lown faulis and  misdoings he eould were bus little advanced “1f you want to get this print it i bppw:hm;ﬁ s E Peters-
eaid : * I feel first rate, and he said, * I | ecattered hymn-books. Young Joe, discern. | 2% 8 think of, at the pareotal doors : though, even Indians, but that they were different. | upon the tables of my high conneetion, How these hostiles looked when they "‘5“ olu rhe h y :.""Mu . ol“nI'

feel miserable.” Isaid: * This is a beautifal
world ; eee how bright the sun is and how
white is the snow ; and he growled out, ‘Yes,
it wll furn - to slush and sleet,’ * Ah, yes,
this 18 & beautiful world,’ I eaid to bhim.
How often and often in the summer night
have I seen the dews of heaven wedded to the
stare; how often at the sunset by the lake
have I scen the flaming chariot of God driv-
ing along,’ aud he growled out somethiag
about somebody's dyspeptic bitters.”

The leoturer told a story of a

i who plained to an old
that his congregation didnot grow better, and
the old clerggman told him he did not know
how to fish.

* Now,” gaid the old map, * when Ige
to fish I takea elender pole and a small hook,
but when you fish you ure a weaver's beam
for a pole, & rope for a line aud put on & pot
hook and ery, * Biteer be d—.' Weoannot
drive peaple into the Kinglom of God with
the buts end of the catechism.

The leoture closed by showing that the

young

ing here and there an acquaintance
in the orowd, biusbed at the figure
on the platform and revol at its
P there. One the son of &
ighbori \! 3 young Joe,
waited until he osught his eye, and then,
from his coign of vantage near the lock gates,
elaborately winked at him. At this and a
slight backward motion of the bead, indicat-
ing the chief personage on the platform, the
youngster turned scarlet, but he held his
head erect and fels savagely defiant —not least
defiant, perhaps, of his mother and the pro-
minence of her p'ace. Oid Joe, with his mas«
sive hands depending downwards, smoked his
olay calmly at the edge of the crowd vy his
son's side. These al fresco religions cbser
vances had oae especial charm for the elder
Bushell : they found room fora pipe; and
without the soothing influence of his tuba of
olay, the old man found the best of sermons
duoll,

Young Joe's reeentfulness of humor in-
creaned as he stood by bis father's side. Bat

beauty, I lit up a cigar and strolled after her.
By-and-by we came upon an enormous out-
door meeting, where my little beauty met her
mother or some other elderly female dragon,
and I Jost sight of her. But I know where
she livea and 1 am going to have

look at her.”

Young Joe, without seeing any clear
grounds for apprehension, spoke with some
anxiety, though with outer ligh g

“ Who is this charming young person "

« She dwelle,” eaid Cheston, simulating & | giairs for his afterncon nsp
melodramatio tone, * though in what ugﬂity always—and Mrs. Bushell was asleep in
1 know not, at the signof the Saracen's » | back parlor, when young Joo came
aod her divine name is Diana—or Dinah, ily down-stairs, and, taking
Yes, it's Dinsh. I heard the guardisn dragon egiid
scold ber for being late.”

A blush, partly of anger and partly of
embarrassment, was on young Joe's face. He
forced a laugh. e

* Yes, she's a pretty girl ; on .

o escape farther discussion of mu:rhdlym
“and what was pleasing spectacle number
two?”

as e did so, some self-accusi 18 a8~
sailed him. i oo

The Reverened Psul in the meantime
meditated on the solomn word he had
mised to say to young Jee, and ss he thought
about it, he grew more and more severe in
h{.jnﬂgmmu upon younz Jue's

uite in ] io i
quite i n“:‘oid‘o prophetio indignation,

also moving _stealthily,

ed the young wman oa tip toe.
“May I ask a word with you?!” he said
wih ghostly solemnity.
“ You may,” young Joe answered. He had
smoked himself into & better humor, but he

emerged from the front parlor and spproach- | jn
il

says Mr. Sladdery, the librarian, ** or if yeu
want to get this dwarf or giant into the
houses of my connection, sir, you iaust leave
it, if you please, to me; for I have been
accusjomed to study the leaders of my high
connection, sir; and I may tell you without
vanity, that I can turn them around my
finger,” in which Mr. Saddlery, who is an
honest man, does not exaggerate at all.—
Chas Dickéns.
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Indisn.—Popular Science Monthly.
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BAD AIR IN A TUNNEL.

f C! en Overcome at the

& S0 o e orees Do
The Nevada (Cal.) Transcript gives an ac-
count of the fatal poisoning by bad air at
Moore's Fiat, last night. It says the Chinese
company have for years been running
a tunnel into their claims from the rear end,
in order to get more fall for their tailings, the
in the front part baving given out.
The tunnel which has recently been completed
is 1,200 feet long, and is cormected at the
end with a perpendicular shaft for the par«

reached Camp Ruacher from the south is a
eubject worthy ef a line or two. A majority
of the matured males were, on the whole,
bright sharp looking fellows —as our ideas
of aboriginal races—usually go. Barring their
sinister expreesions, under a close scrutiny,
it must be admitted that their faces were ex~
ceptionally strong. They had good square
foreheads, keen dark eyes, slightly aquiline
noses, thin, compressed lips, and clear and
even i ruddy, lexi Their
leanli . WAs hi that
could not be boasted of. Their well devel-

oped, unclad limbs were protected frem the
sun and wind by a eosting of dirt which seem

wmonths at least. Hard fishting will be re~
colored troopa for their subjagation. As soon

excited, and in a shors time all their ammau-

jagly had not been disiurbed by water for

quired to bring these renegades to terms. It is
worse than folly to depend, even in part, oo

as & fight begins, these ** buffalo soldiers,”
Is the red skins dub them, iu contempt, get

nition is fired off into the air or bush. As

separate tenement 1n the city and suburbe.
In 1869 the inhabitants amounted to 900,000

—The works undertaken at Rome to isolate
the late Pantheon from the modern buildings
which have hitherto shut it out from view
are being carried on. Already the excava-
tions have brought to light the greater por-
tion of an exedra, with its marble pavemens
still intact, as well as two large fragments of
a marble column. The digging out of an
ancient road lying at a considerable

below the modern street resulted also in the
discovery of several broken pieces of Italian
8i h-century majoli including some
Frenza ware.

—The rains of the Temple of Solomon im
Jerusalem are to be restored, by speecial or-
der of the Baltan, without farther delay.
They have long been in an extremely ne-
gleoted condition, and almost buried from
sight beneath all manner of debris and
refase. Directions to put them into as pre~
sentable a shape a8 practicable were given by

* Pleasing spectacle number two,” said | giread: gorge arose
world to-day was made beiter than atany | he was there to brave the whole thing ous, | Cheston, -i{h my cheerfulness, *‘was & 'ﬁmlmsmﬁp: back into th —Guelph : An’Agricultural Col | pose of obiaining pure air. The fuunel | for calmly and deliberately aiming at the foe, | the late Abdul Aziz, at the time of the Aue-
provious Lo PR n e and to thow to bis friends that he Was not | gorg of she Boaerges in bisck silk who har- | parior, and y.ung Joe like oo e lege mm s from Eng- | having, as the Chigese suppose, reached the | that is something entirely foreign fo colored | trian emperor's visit, snd the work was
—A Texas judge knooked six months off a | Sshamed of his father and mother and their | angued the multitude. I protest,” he went '....;.Ku';"‘n... froggre g e u.wm".mmm.» come | old works, Wednesdsy evening, s blast of | troops when they aro inthe presence of | actuslly begun; but it was soon sbandoned
g e ey m‘!:nm“ in order to show | Ways. But why, in the name of all things | on, laughing heartily, * that she was worth 8 | household $o go abon in this wise whilst home immediately and get married. He | twan! five kegs of black powder and sixty | Apache warriors, It will take ten good white | again,  The immediate canse for its remewal
\hp{iuw"llrhndl(hnhowwﬂliniw abominable, would his father insist on wear- m-ywuun Pole 10 look 8¢ and to mm&mm i left on the mext train after ro- :-.uzou;m-uwm order to|Indian fighters to each hostile to secure & | ay the present time is the recent visit of the
thing and on & to. But I dare say you were thero and | . Migter Joseph,” sad the Reversnd Paul, 00iving the woid, through into the old works, and open | speedy victory. Austrian Orown Prinee.

#ive him a chance.




