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T^EY WERE DEAD.

Petrified Man, Woman and Hog Found 
In a Gave In Pulaski County.

1er, Ky.t February 14.— A 
afloat in the ourioeity-loving oirolea 

of this place over the diecovery of a petrified 
hog and man in a cave south of this place, 
near Tateville, on the Cincinnati Southern. 
Yonr correspondent, doubting the truth
fulness of the reports, l>oarded a train 
and skipped down them to investigate the

EXTINCTION OF ORB AT BIRDS.

How the Dodo, the Great Auk and Other 
Fratherdd Wonders Have Dleao- 
oeared.

It is a noteworthy fact that some of the 
great birds most interesting to naturaliste 
have become extinct, apparently within the 
memory of man, and even within two yen- 
tunes. The dodo (did us inept us), which wae 
an inhabitant of the Mauritius Island and al 
the time of its discovery in 1696 ex- 
tremely common, has been so effectually 
eradicated that it is now only repre
sented by a few pictures of the seventeenth 
century, and two heads, a foot, a few feathers 
and some of its bones that are scattered about 

g the museums of Continental Europe. 
From the pictures above mentiened +n& the 
descriptions of the early voyagers, it appears 
that this giant among pigeons wae a large, 
bulky bird, weighing seventy five pounds. Its 
bill was long and strong, and the upper part 
of the mandible wae so homy, arched, hooked 
and ferocious in appearance that its discover- 
ers for a long time considered it a ground 
vulture. Its body terminated in a rounded 
extremity, being destitute of true tail feathers, 
having a tuft ef plumes to take the place.

From Madagascar we have the remains ef 
that were found amoug human imple

ments that were a good lift for two men, and 
that, after being cut in two, were probably 
used as vessels for holding water, their cap»- 
city being several gallons. The hen that laid 
these monster eggs is unknown to science, 
but must have been a wondrous spectacle. 
Two other birds, the solitaire and nazarene, 
have also become extinct within the tradi
tions of man. The former attained a weight 
of forty-five pounds, had feet and beak like 
turkey, but in other respects resembled 
didus above mentioned. The plumage 
of a brownish gray color, and according to 
De Legnat they produce a noise like a rattle 
by fluttering their wings, which ho says were 
enlarged on the extremity of the bone into a 
round knob, like a musket ball. The nazar- 
ine had only three toes, and from ita home 
we judge that it was thrice as large ae the

Even as recently as fifty years ago a large 
bird, 40 inches in length, called the great auk, 
was occasionally found ae far south as Bos
ton, and was quite common in the Arctic re
gions. To-day not a single specimen is 
known to exist in the world, having become 
totally extinct, but by what means will always 
remain an enigma. Very few specimens of 
it are known, and only one skin is on exhibi- 
tion in this country ; this was purchased by 
a gentleman in New York at a cost of 1750 in 
gold. The eggs alone, at market value will 
bring 8200 a piece.

sensation

Listowel StandardX-;

lag*affair.
The cave is about one mile from the rail

road. The mouth of the cave has the appear - 
ce of an ordinary sink-hole, and the man 
io has the hardihood to investigate this 

underground world must accommodât*' him
self to a considerable shower of wal r and 
wade through about 400 yards of mu 1. Ac
cording to instructions, your correspondent 
provided himself with lights, matches and a 
pair of gum boots and plunged into the more 
man Egyptian darkness of the cavern. 
Guided by the faint flickering of a miner's 
lamp, we pushed through clouds of bats, and 
wading through about a quarter ef a mile of 
slush, came into a large and spacious cha 
her, adorned in the most artisti
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AROUND THE WORLD.
—The gas explosion in the Tottenham 

Court Road, London, some months ago, cost 
the gns company £20,000, or 8100,000, in 
damages.

—A gravestone in a Woonsocket cemetery 
bears, besides the ordinary inscription, the 
words, “ This stone is not paid for,” cut in by 
the irate maker.

—Von Bulow, the pianist, has become di
rector of the court orchestra of the Duke of 
Meningvn, and is giving Sunday concerts, 
illustrative of Beethoven.

—Michael Davitt, the Land League prison 
er, is a Roman Catholic and the son of a 
tenant farmer, and was born al StraM, near 
Castlebar, in the county of Mayo, in the year 
1848. His father was evicted in 1851, and 
the family went to reside in England. They 
settled in Lancashire, where they remained 
for twenty-five years. Michael Davitt went to 
work in a cotton mill at Haslingden, near 
Manchester, at the age of nine, and he was a 

r at that labor when his right arm got 
ihed by the mill machinery, necessitating 

mputation at the shoulder. For five 
... _ after he attended the Wesleyan school 
Haslingden, and at fifteen got employment 

as letter carrier and bookkeeper.

THE HEAD WAITER. and went away hopefully. Jessie would have 
told me the truth, I considered, if there had 
been any one in her thoughts. She was im
petuous and vain, perhaps, but she knew how 
well she could trust old Jacob Durnford.

Possibly she knew it too well, and that de- 
caved her. Poor woman, I think it did, now; 

They all said I was an old fool. There was though it is all very difficult to make out still, 
one at the Apollo of a different opinion, and terribly beyond me. 

a “ precious old fool," some of them At the week’s end she came to me, and put 
even added, and they thought themselves her arms round my neck, and said, with a 
nearer to the mark. I wae not certain in my little faltering voice that thrilled my old heart 
“ heart of hearts." as the saying is, that I to its core:
was doing anything particularly wise. God " I have made up my mind, Jacob."
knows, for the matter of that, that I wasn't a “ To be my wife, Jessie—you mean that,
wiseman. Wise men were not likely to be then?" I cried, 
numerous amongst the waiters at the Apollo “ Yes, whenever yon like to ask me." 
music hall ; we were a seedy, shaky, hand-to- Thus it was that Jessie and I agreed to be 
mouth lot, and I was the head of them, and one, and that John Keane died in peace. We 
a mark for a little envy, evil speaking and were married very shortly after that—it had 
general unoharitableneee. One can not attain been John’s urgent wish ; and then, asl have 
a good position over others—over waiters stated, they all said at the Apollo 
especially— withont some hard words being “ an old fool."
said behind his back ; but I didn't care for Again, I don't deny it ; but it is fair to me
them much. They were not true, they were to p»‘ down all my reasons for being so fool- 
not just, and Mr. Wheezy, the master, and ish, shieb I do not care to explain, antMriiioh 
PUntagenet. the manager, and Cadby, the, I < gained, to the little tawdry world in 
chairman, knew that, and looked upon me as wkiohmy lot was cast, 
a trusty servant. Their good opinion was 4 —

reward for faithful service, for I was an CHAPTFR IT
nest man enough.
Still they thought also I was an old fool 

when*I married Jessie Keane, and they said
so with the rest. They did not know much ,1 mn6t say we were happy enough to begin 

T1,« liaftisuti.* about the case, or of the reasons for my with, that " May and December " joggedfieldtolriîl Sto2.iZmU™°ûlh=ir.S mân‘Tim* « “ °?7 °° ,‘h" ““V ‘ X'‘rill Ï7kT“

hîîSÏÏE. ’•"’-‘een. Ye., it locked a looli.htri.k lanoied at times I was a clever one. This»., 
lick hnt'lKiAinritî H ThüîljUkmtïïf.ÜX enough, and I «a« not a wine man. Once only fane?, ot course ; bnt lhen I had been 
th,,' ^ it h.re-1 make no pretense ol her lather', friend, and John had sang my
imagination and .ill Thn ^Tlov Frndnrifl being one. I never had the common shrewd- praises overmuch in his day, and Jessie had
imagination and wiU. The Itev. Frederic neBa'of my okM A foo, . i( wU1 but loved her lather very dearly' Why, she wae
him’to a.k'fclad'lor'iSOOOO as hr a'lkkume an honest lool, that's all. Set that down in fretting 1er him on her wedding-day, hut then

Jem a?aU b'nt nnlvY'thînvè'LnM^d™ 1 marrtod Jessie in this way. Her latlier »= might have Lad more respect lor the old
the'ronl * lavm.n i™h«d‘thaf had been an old Iriend ol mine; he and I man, onr neighbors and our lodgers said,
îomînrtéd t the^üit hî^hlïr^hiïîtllî? were brought up together al King Allred's They did not know wbatthe lather's wish had 

ÏL’HÎÏKÎ school in Warwickshire, where they gave ns a been, and « never eared to tell them,
smn atoSK good education, and a start in lite, although Oh yes, happy. It is like a dream now,

nok bin fnith P ^ both our starts happened to be particularly maybe, but it was happiness, and it seemed
unlucky. He married early, set np in huai- inclined to last, in epito of all the doleful 
ness, and failed ; came to'London, set up his prophecies which had been made concerning 
business again, and failed again ; buried h:s U8, J688^ went to her business just the same 
wife, died, and left me to bury him. John 88 ever ! 1 waiter’s salary was scanty pay, 
and I had never lost sight of each other ; we her's helped te lighten the housekeeping 
had been staunch friends, old cronies, from t°r the drflt months. We had two rooms
the beginning to the end. I liked old John ; on the second floor of a house turning out of
I’m sure he found something to like in me. Holbori—I will call it Radge street
Both being unlucky men, there was a tie be- here on Sundays, and late at night on week

days, alter I had made up the Apollo receipts, 
there was no happier home than ours, 
haps it was before the six months—nay, it 
might have been five (my head is weak for 
datesj-that Jessie grew a little dissatisfied 
and feikless. I have said already she was of 
an impetuous disposition, easy to disturb, but 
easy to please. A mere child Jessie Durnford, 
even in her married state.

I remember her coming in one day at tea- 
time very well, if I forget the date. It is all 
memorable to me, every look of her, and every 
wonl she uttered.

She took off her bonnet and pitched it un
ceremoniously across the room ; and her 
mantle followed it—missed the sofa at which 
it was aimed, and fell upon the floor. She 
was very pretty in her petulance ; her cheeks 
were flushed, and her eyes sparkling with 
anger.
• " There 11 have seen the last of old Miller’s 
shop, and old Miller himself, and old Miller’s 
Ring," she cried, “ and I don’t go back any

they said at the Apollo when I took Jessie 
there for the first time, and I think they were 
not far out in this matter. They did not 
know how helpless I was, and how hard my 
wife had begged for some little distraction 
from the dull and lonely life against which 
she had already uttered a complaint from our 
marriage day to this time. They did not 
comprehend m

—with me ! came suddenly the thought, and 
like a blow.

I wae as full of fancies as a woman—it was 
lucky for me that my fancies did not last, or 
that my doable work now took them oat of 
my head. Jessie was just the same as ever 
the next day, and so I quickly forgot the hard 
thoughts of a few hours before ; she was the 
same for weeks and months, for seeing her but 
at odd moments of the day, and very late at 
night, there was no opportunity to notice any 
change in her.

BY F W. ROBINSON.

CHAPTER I.
c manner

x nature’s handy artist. The ceiling was stud- 
%ded with hundreds of white, slender stalac 

mes, while stalagnites raised their white- 
tipped heads in silent wondtr through the 
murky darkness. Amidst the forest of lime
stone columns arose spotless altars, chalky 
thrones and creamy chairs, made and fash
ioned by the yielding touch of water.

Lighting a bundle of pine knots that we 
had prepared for the occasion, we placed 
them in the natural chandeliers, and their 
glare, shining on the dainty formations, 
made a scene that was unsurpassed by the 
moat wonderful transformations of Aladin’s

Passing through this lovely depository of 
nature's treasures, we came into the chamber 
that contained the objects of our search. The 
hog lay near the center of the room, and was 
perlent in every respect, except the lose of a
_ lyinfj near th* en
trance.

Judging from the stone hatchets and spear 
heads that lay around him and the forma
tion of his skull, he must have been an In-

After closely examining the bodies, we 
passed through this room and along a narrow 
pass age of considerable length that ter
minated in a large and Lfty chamber that 
seemed to be the end of the cave, but on close
ly examining the wall we discovered a small 
crevice. Crawling through this opening we 
came to a small 10 by 12 room, but the ob- 
ject that* at ence chained my attention was 
a small and exquisitely shaped female figure, 
in the finest state of preservation, lying about 
the center of the room. The left hand wus 
pressed under her cheek while the other was 
lying across the breast. The delicatcly- 
oarved lips were slightly parted. Thu fore- 
head was low, broad and intellectual, while 
a finely poised nose gave character and 
strength to the well blended features. As I

JACOB’S COURTSHIP.

y d
my ressens : I was not called 

upon te give them any rçpsons, and I did not. 
But I might have been a fool for all this—I 
think so now, though at my wits' end to 
know what 1 could have done instead of this.

ore at least was a mistake, though 
only a waiter, and Jeseiea waiter’s wife. 
We should not have had any fine feelings 
to be wounded or trifled with, being humble 
folk, and neither of ns with a thought 
above our station—but perhaps we had*for all 
that.

egg«not
I was

I did not think of any change in her for a 
long while. She was vgiy busy—there were 
always sundry orders coming in, and sundry 
dresses of the customers hanging by the pegs 
Mound the room, and she always received me 
with a smile of welcome. For two years, 
nearer three, perhaps, we went on in our 
happy Darby-and-Joan fashion, with nothing 
to complain of, and with mnch love on 
side, I think. I know, even, that there was. 
After that she began to droop, to become dull 
and spiritless, and I began to miss the smile 
of welcome when I came home from the Apollo. 
Hera was a pale and weary face now, and I 
waa qnlek to note the changtrin it.

" Jessie," I said, " yon are not well. Yon 
are working too hard."

" I like work. It’s as well to be busy 
when one has the chance,’’ she said ; " be
sides—"

“ Besides?"
“ Besides, it keeps a body from thinking too

II
m

—The ballet which was shot into Billy 
ter, at Clerburne, Texas, did not hurt 
much, but the powder ignited his clothing, —A banquet wae recently given by a 
and he burned to death. bourgeois of Brescia which is destined to make

—An English authority says that reform is its mark in the annals of cookery. It was 
much needed in the American railway ays composed entirely o! asses’flesh—roast, boiled 

as respects safety, speed and punctuality and broiled. All wae ass, nothing but ass, and 
izhteniug the lines and building them the whole was pronounced most exquisite, 

better, he thinks, would yield the desirable As money makes the man, so does cookery 
results. make the meat. Every part of the Italian

—Some Springfield boys formed a secret 1,6881 sacrificed on this occasion went down the 
for the removal of metal knobs from throats of the wise men assembled to devour 

All the ornamental brass knobs hi™- The tongue in particular waa declared 
were missed from the court house and found *° he perfect. Will the example be followed 
in a junkman’s shop. This led to the dis- elsewhere? The motive of the giver of the 
solution of the society. banquet was simply to procure for the poorer

population an artiole of food more nutritions 
than the bad meat and mutton sold at the 
butchers’ shops.

Car-
him

the
[TO b* continued.]eitherthat I was

GOLD NEAR BUFFALO.

The Buffalo Express says : While on the 
street yesterday a reporter of the Express
chanced to meet one of Hamburg's prom
inent lawyers. “ Is there anything new^mt 
your way ?" casually queried the reporter, 
after passing the time of day.

“ No," answered that gentleman ; but 
quickly added, •' Yes, there is, though ; they 
have discovered gold—real gold ore, contain
ing the genuine artiole—on Mr. Levi Banks 
farm, near Abbott’s Corners.” The particulars 
of the discovery he was unacquainted with, 
but the following facts in regard to it were 
obtained from anthentic sources :

The farm of Mr. Banks, m which 
posit of the precious metal is said 
cated, is situated at the Abbott Road station, 
on the Buffalo and Southwestern railway, 
about ten miles from this city, and between

SktS tinwf*luring1 £ tSSfï^S “ TT ^
last summer Mr. Theodore Hailed, ol No. r arf E^eevorlne to Detond It.
103 East Eagle street, a brother-in-law of Mr. Dima, Jan. 26.—The lamentable
Bunks, wus visitiug at the larm "oun.ome.tUe deleat ol the Peruvian army by 
While there he chanced to pick np victorious Chilians reached Callao early on 
a stone which attracted his attention, and tbe evoninR ol the 13th inst. As it was known 
which, after a close examination he concluded 1™ °™818} <Vfo e® *bat another battle was to be 
was an ore of some kind. He said nothing fought at Mirafiores, and it being believed 
about it, as he surmised that his conjectures t“atlthe victory gained by the Chilians was 
would only be ridiculed, but bringing a piece attnbut,abl° to their superiority in numbers, 
back to Buffalo with him, he had it assayed th! .pollc,e and 8ailorB soon, with a moet 
by Prof. Herman Poole, the Principal of the P8tt‘otio determination, presented themselves 
Buffalo Practical School, on West Swan street 8t the Prefecture, and solicited from the 

igfat not a who found gold in small quantities in the ore! Prefect Senator Astetc, his permission to 
slaving on Being now convinced that there was gold , e a e“ort to 68ve their country by 

there, Mr. Hasted divulged the secret to Mr. !oadl,ng them to co operate with the remain- 
Banks, who at first naturally laughed at the mg *urce?’ so as to defeat, if possible, the 
idea. But he was soon persuaded, and they 6116m7' wbo> ft was said, was marching rapid- 
decided to " examine into the matter more y .. 6 oaPltffD This having met the ap- 
thoroughly. They therefore associated with S™ation of blfl H?nor,the Pr®f®ct. nearly 
them Mr. Edward Reeves, of this city, a ™®“. well equipped, started for Lima.

Husted, and who has Pbe city waa therefore left entirely to 
ile experience in gold mining babitant8.who have been always considered 
Mr. Reeves acted as foreman, a la” ,8 P?°ple' , - u 

and the three set to work with a will. It was The usual vivas which precede a storm 
late in the fall, however, before the miniog kerned to have been the password of the de- 
was begun, and the work has been greatly sPOilers, who commenced owratmns on the 
hindered by the inclement weather. A con- ^7enm.K.°f tb® *btb în.8t-' ™d 10 lese 1 
siderable quantity of ore has, nevertheless, than it takes to reoord it hundreds of men, 
been taken out, and six assays made, four by women and children armed to the teeth 
Prof. Poole and two by Mr. Adolphus Kayser, "er® 8üon >° b6 Been rushing off in aU 
of No. 38 Goodell street. The ore has as- T60,110118 10 , tbe 8boPti Bnd «tores, 
sayed on an average 825 to the ton, and , cb were bei°8 broken open. Cal- 
we are assured that it has in some cases |a? ”88 doomed to he the theater of some 
considerably exceeded that amount- It In8h“uI scenes, as it was not long before 
is claimed that the deposit grows richer Pome,loud rcPortti were heard- Uk® the burst- 
as it descends, although the mine does not Vi» of some heavy projeetdes which was soon 
extend twenty feet from the surface. It dl€°ovorted lo bavo been the blowing up of the 
is also stated that there has been no Umit fortfl' wLlje ,at Te Bame time the 8biP8 whi<™ 
found to the vein, and it is thought almost £TP« th° peravian nav7 were 811 8660 to 
inexhaustable. A quantity of the ore has ûre"
been sent to the smelting works at Newark, , * , 8P^ct,ac e !?bic,b the fire in the bay dis- 
N. J.. and the result is being anxiously P™7ed is indMonbable. Foreigners, fearing 
awaited. The ore ia of a dark gray color, and îhe °‘ÎZ "t?ld bo blown ?P'were C0.mP«hed to 
contains quartz to some extent, but silica ,ve merely contenting them-
largely predominates. Notice of the discovery f*!™8 the few valuables they were able 
and a sample of the ore has been forwarded to take with them, leaving to the devouring 
to the Secretary of State, and a letter recent- f1®™8”18- which were soon expected to over
ly received fmm him says it is the first take th® city, their well earned comforts. For- 
evei found in Eric county or in this paft of tanate,y• however, things did not reach such 
the State 8 climaxi 88 b7 12 M. of the next day the

Should the mine turn out to be what its bad 011 bceTn bur°6«l. the castle
owners believe, it will be necessary to erect «‘Mted near the Independence square, the 

elting works near the place as there are destruction of which would have injured the 
ne available nearer than Newark. The .wb?le Clt7* waa left untouched. But the rob- 

requisite amount of capital has l-een sub- beîlti8 a°d murdera ”h‘6b bad been 
scribed, although there is as yet no regular ted on tbe ®Ten,m8 °/ the previous day, and 
company organized. Land in. the vicinity Participated m largely by several beaoh-oom- 
is already being leased by outside parties, (Ioieigners) had now assumed great pro-
Tho Banks farm adjoins the farms of County Port10°8; The stores on the Mission street 
Clerk Hebert B. Foote and ex County Poor w,ef? a11 Ic“ °Pfn Bnd emPt7 1 the pulperiae 
Superintendent Oscar Soule. of V16, * r09 de Mayo 69uare were being

sacked, their stocks of groceries being 
removed to safer quarters. The cry, “ Death 
to the Chinese I" wae carried out moet un
mercifully, while rumors were in circulation 
that other foreigners, principally Italians, 
were soon expected to share the same fate. 
No doubts on this score could be entertained, 
for it was not long before the threat was exe
cuted. The Italian pulperiaa, situated all 
over the town, were therefore attacked, and 
in a very short time left minus their contenta. 
In some cases, however, when the owners 
were present, a bribe in the shape of fifty or 
one hundred soles sufficed to repel the attack 
for the time being until another crowd of evil
doers appeared on the scene. Several such 
instances have been experienced by many of 
the merchants of this port, and although pay
ment had been received, nevertheless their 
stores and shops were eventually pillaged. 
This state of affairs lasted until a very late 
hour of the evening of the 17th inst., when a 
few foreigners managed to form themselves 
into an urban guard for the protection of life 
and property, which unfortunately 
in great loss of life, but had the desired effect 
of quieting the robberies and murders which 
were still being committed.

front doors.

my

—An Italian offered to bet a German in 
St. Louis 810 that the latter could not drink 
ten schooners of beer without stopping. ; the 
bet was accepted and tho beer duly drunk, 
but half an hour after the Fatherland had 
last one of its children.

—Stock depredations in Oregon 
coming so annoying to herdsmen that 
ment is on foot for mutual protection, 
intended to offer a standing reward of 8500 
for the arrest and conviction of any person 
stealing or altering brands.

" WEDDED BLISS."

" Don’t you like to think ?" I asked.
" Not always. Not when the thoughts 

too much for me, or too horrible."
“ I don't understand." I answered, ner

vously.
“ No

hard laugh, “ only they do get horrible, and I 
don’t know why. Sometimes, Jacob, I wi**hl 
were well out of it."

" Well out of

arc be- 
a move- 

It is this da
te be lo

re do I,” she said, with a short,
THE SACKING OF CALLAO.

—Sarah Bernhardt appeared at Mobile in 
a small, dilapidated hall, on a stage devoid of 
scenery. It was here that she became ill in 
the midst of the performance, and was com
pelled to retire. Perhaps the primitive eur- 

ngs affected her sensitive nature, 
lady who aims at being the best dre 

woman in Philadelphia appeared lately 
dress of white embroidered velvet, covered 
with crystal trimming and pearl fringe. It was 
so heavy that she could barely waddle about, 
but as it was the dress of the evening she went 
homo happy.

—At a Land League meeting in Ireland the 
other day an impassioned speaker was thus 
declaiming: “ Our Creator gave the land te 
man for his own. Ho gave it first to Adam—’’ 
" Arrali, bo aisy aoout Adam," interrupted a 
voice from tho crowd ; 11 Adam was evicted 
v. idont compensashin."

—Dr. WillJhm A. Hammond says, in the 
International Review, that lie gave water 
from Lourdes to a pious patient, calling it 
something else, and her symptoms were at 
once aggravated ; but when he used common 
water, telling her it was from tho miraculous 
spring, she as quickly improved.

—The history of Germany and of Gorman 
literature is being rapidly written in hronie 
and marblo. To Queen Louise and to Giethe 
statues were erected in Berlin in tho course of 
last year, aud now a committee for the raising 
of a monument to Lessing has issued au ap
peal to all Germans abroad for subscriptions 
in aid of the purpose.

—Opposite Jacob Bauer, in a St. Louis 
street car, sat a man with a box. of surgical 
instruments in his lap. Bauer had been on 
a long spree.
He imagined
intended to cut his head off. 
the idea of decapitation, he 
made an attempt at suicide.

what ? "
“ Out of the world."
" You haven't anything 

sie ?" I asked, very seriously now.
" There you go with you 

again,” she cried petulantly,
" I'm glad to hear that."
“But I’m dull, miserable, hipped to death," 

she said, “ that’s the truth, Jacob. I like life, 
and I don't have any ; I'm fond of excitement, 

ped up here, and never see a soul, 
society, and nobody ev 

go te no one’s house. Mi 
. be as well in her grave as

the on your mind, Jes-
roundi

-A r horridi questions 
I haven't."stood above the marblo figure that, perhaps, 

had lain in this silent chamber of darkness 
for centuries, I thought if those sealed eyes 
could open and the beautiful lips move what 
a strange history they would tell. What tlie 
sad history of her life ? What misfortune 
oonsigued her to a tomb in this oave, where 
the coming ages would sweep over the 
perishable monument of a people dead, for 
gotten and unknown.

sh
—The Rev. S. B. Weeton, paster of the 

Unitarian church at Leicester, Mass., has 
renounced Christianity. His congregation are 
with him in the stand he has taken. Th 
society, like many other Unitarian bodies in 
New England, is protected from extinction by 
a fund, which in this case provides an income 
of 8800 ; but the conditions of the fund re' 
quire that the ministers “shall faithfully 
preach those broad and generous views of 
God which are knowu by the name of Unita
rian." The trustees refuse, therefore, to pay 
the money, claiming that a Unitarian must 
bo a Christian. Their action has been sus
tained by a board of reference, in which were 
the Hon. E. R. Hoar, Prof. Everett, Edward 
Everett Hale, and Elizabeth P. Chancing.

and I’m coo 
I’m fond of 
and I

COOK 8,

like™thL ?"
tween us ; we could compare notes of all our 
blunders and mistakes, anl see where we 
missed our chances, or where the chances 
passed us by. I had set up in business, too, 
and failed, of course ; my life has been an 
utter failure from the beginning to the end, 

liy I waa born, and what good I have 
been, are subjects on which I ponder

I was very
guised her feelings or so long, she appeared 
to have settled d so thoroughly to this 
humdrum life of uui,-, that her sudden out
burst took my breath away. When I had re
covered it I said :

es, it is a little dull. What do you want
?"

much o=tonished. Shehaddis-8UN STORMS THROUGH A TELESCOPE Fcr-

groat fireball is in intense commotion. 
His surface is seamed and scarred in eve 
direction with black spots that indicate

ng elements at work in Ins chaotic 
Occasionally, for a day or two, the 

blemishes disappear, and the glorious king of 
day shows a face like a shield of glowinggold. 
But the aspect quickly changes ; spots come 
rushing in all directions aud assuming all 
forms; They appear singly and in pairs 
again m groups and rows. Immense gi 
break up into small ones, and small ones 
unite to form great chasms, into which half a 
dozen worlds might be dropped aud there 
would still he room for more. Sometimes the 
spots are visible to the naked eye, and at tin t 
time a good opera glass cr a spy glass wi 1 
make them easily perceptible. Hundreds . f 
observers all over the world watch the sun's 
face every clear day, ami keep a record of the 
number of spots, their size and the direction 
in which they move, for as tho sun turns on 
its axis they turn with him, some of them 
remaining for months without much change, 
some taking on new forms aud some disap
pearing entirely. Very little is known of this 
mysterious sun or the spots 
more than 90,0u0,00<) miles

Once in about eleven years the sun takes on 
Lis present sun spot phase, nud wo are ap
proaching the maximum of disturbances. No 
one knotts the cause. Some believe that it is 
planetary attraction, tome that it is the fall 
of great masses of meteoric matter, aud some 
that it is tbe result of internal commotion 
and a rush upward of gaseous explosions, in 
comparison with which our fiercest volcanic 
eruptions are but the flicker of a flame. Be
sides the sun spot agitation, the gaseous out
bursts arc marked and vivid. Tho tougucs of 
flame or rosy protuberances are darting forth 
in all directions and bearing their testimony 
te the solar commotion. Mr. Tvouvelot, of 
Cambridge, who makes daily observations of 
the sun's chromosphere, gives a graphic de
scription of a remarkab'e solar protuberance 
that he witnessed in November 16. When 

was la-gc and complicated, 
mg upwaids from the sun about 100,- 

000 miles. Three or four hours after it had 
developed into Lugo proportions extending 
fir out into space, aud vanishing gradually 
te regions wlv re it could not be perceive 
As nearly as it could bo measured, it reached 
a height of over a qunrter of the sun's di- 

ut 235,000 miles. Such a pro- 
ance hurled upward fiom tho euuth 

would almost roach the moon ! Two hours 
after, tho whole structure had collapsed, and 

only 18,000 miles high. Observations 
this give an idea of the mighty force 
rk in the solar orb, and make obser- 

ork long for the time when a satis
factory solution may ho found for this mys
terious periodical solar disturbance, so inti
mately connected with the moterologioal con
ditions of the earth.

itsbrother in-law of Mr. 
had considerabl 
in the West.“Ydisturbii

very much still.
My business failures, however, are not the 

theme of this relation. I begin from John’s 
illness, when he was sick unto death, and 
every hour I could spare from the Apollo I 
spent at his side, grieving as for an only 
brother going from me.

“If I only knew what would become of 
Jessie I" John used to mourn; “ il I could only 
see I"

“ She will take care of herself," I said 
" ehe is a slirawd little woman even now."

I was hardly speaking the truth, 
wanted toocnsole him. 1 knew of many 
little faults in Jessie, although I thought she 
would grow out of them in the good time of a 
fit aider womanhood.

“ Oh, I don't know," was the petulant reply; 
“ I haven't thought ol that."

“ Think of it all to-morrow, and let me know 
when I come home at night," I said. “ 
should be glad to know."

Whether she had thought about it I was 
not quite certain, but the result of her delib 
orations was not made known te me. I had 
thought, hewever, and was full of suggestions, 
to make up for her lack of inspiration.

—Th. 
the Ura

ere is a wealthy iron manufacturer in 
,1 Mountains of Russia, who gives his 

leisure hours during the long cold winters to 
phil(^6phical studies. An authoress of Vien
na, Frau E. Last, whose book, “ More Light," 

attained some popularity in Germany re
cently received a set of beautifullv worked 
silver spoons, elaborated in a Russain fashion, 
from this gentleman as a mark of hie appre
ciation of her work ; and he has now pub- 

offer of a prize of a thousand gulden 
(about 8400) for the best popular exposition 
of Kant's views on the conceptions of time 
and space. He will also, at his own expen se 
publish the treatise that receives the prize 
but the profits are to go to the author 
Julius Gillie is the name of this philosophical 

-An old man rapidly acquired 130,000 i™worker ol the Ural Mountains, 
worth of property at McGregor, Iowa. Feel- —A contributor te an English weekly 
ing that he would soon die, ho wrote letters writes : “ I was told by an American friend 
to his relatives in the East, soliciting aid to that the ladies of Philadelphia have a perfect 

y him through a hard winter. The only mania for collecting pins. It amounts te 
po was from a nicoo, who sent him 850 kleptomania. Calling upon friends with whom 
her earnings aa a uchool teacher, and they are sufficiently intimate to see in their 

t liis entire estate. private rooms, they invariably make a raid
appropriation by Congress of 840,- on the pin cushions. This is done without 
the Bennington (Vt.) monument thought as they approach the bureau to glance 

into tho looking-glass. The amusing part of 
it all is, that on kissing good-bye at the door, 
tho friend who has been visited, and who is 

arc of the peculiarity of her visi- 
emoves pin after pin from the 

, whore the departing guest has 
and smilingly sticks them some- 
tier own person.

timeI

na,
lias

;
Would she feel disposed to give up some of 

her customers ? No, she wouldn’t. Would she 
get somebody to help her? She hated stran
gers, and she never could agree with another 
woman.||There wae not one girl at old Mil- 
let’s whose face she had not longed to slap at 
some time or other. Should I give up Caffin’s 
and stop at home in the daytime, or the 
Apollo, and leave the evenings free ? Then I 
could read to her, or take her to a theater now 
and then. N—no, that wouldn’t do. She 
would not like me to surrender any part of 
my income, to throw up my berth, at a time 
when ehe might be going to fall ill ; she 
not know, but ehe thought it was likely that 
she might, she felt so strange and wild. Still, 
she might be better in a day 
could not tell.

liHlied an
but I

and his nerves were uustr 
that the man was a

ung.
wfcoa surgeon wco 

Frightened by 
a knife and

more—never any more.”
“ What has happe
“ Ob, nothin* has happened—at least no

thing that you’d care to hear," ehe said ; “ it 
doesn’teonoern yo,uJacob, at all."

“ 1 Jnbuld care to hear of anything in 
which you were interested," I ventured te 
remark.

“ Ah! yes-but I'm not interested. Only, 
mind you, I hate the lot of ’em.’’

“ Have they—have they found ont you are 
married ?"

That was a secret which we Jjad kept to 
ourselves so far as Miller’s shop folk were 
concerned. Mr. Miller had an objection to 
married women behind the counter, and we 
bad both thought it was as well not to tell 
them at the business, so we started in an 
underhand way, and no luck came of it. It 
never does, people say; but I know better 
than that. I have seen too much of the 
awful world to believe in that now ; bnt here 
it was, certainly, aa if bad luck had followed 
us a bit.

“ No—they haven’t found out anything, 
and se don’t worry me."

•• I should like to know," I said, perhaps a 
little too persistently.

“ Then von won't," she answered, quickly 
“ it isn’t worth knowing—it’s nothing to do 
with von, I tell you. But biforo I stand any 
more of that stingy skinflint’s cheek"—Jessie 
could be a little slangy in excited moments, 
although “ quite tho lady " as 
—“ I"ll sell halfpenny newspapers or pipe- 
lights in tbe streets. Who's he, to order peo
ple about, I should like to know? And I won’t 
be ordered abont and scolded and preached to 
by anybody.”

“ Preached to ?’’
“ Well," she explained, “ told to command 

my temper, and be respectful to my superiors, 
and civil to the customers and all that bosh. 
And I—I’ll never go bac 
live. Never, never, neve

And here Jessie finally gave way to a tor
rent of hysterical tears, and it required all my 
efforts to soothe her, and all my entreaties to 
bring about a calmer state of things.

This was the eod of Jessie’s shop 
ing to an end with a wrench, and 
did not expect it. Jessie acted very suddenly 
at times, and not always for the best. Not 
that this was for tbe worse. Knowing now a 
little more about it, I may say it was for the 
best that she should leave Miller's shop in 
Oxford street. She did not tell me the 
of the quarrel with her employers. She would 
not be teased by my questions ; they made 
her angry, they made her err again, and it 
waa no business of mine. Having tried to 
consider it was not my busimsa, I gave in, 
and presently forgot I had been curious about 
it. Jessie was an industrious, energetie girl ; 
ehe was sure she would not be asy extra ex- 
pw.&Xo me, and there was plenty ol work to 
bo got at home, without that hideous shop 

as she termed it. She obtained work as 
she bad prophesied ; she soon became Relever 
dressmaker, having considerable taste, and 
being very handy with the needle, and by 
degrees a little connection came around her, 
and^she earned for a while more money than

ned ?"
" What will ehe do ?—oh, what will she 

do ?" hé cried, still nnconsolable.
” There’s her business to keep her mind 

employed—to keep her out of misehief.”
Jessie was a shop-girl in a draper’s firm in 

Oxford street.
“ Oh, but the going home at nights !" he 

eaid ; “ about there, too, where the streets 
are alive with bad men and women always, 
Jacob. And the house desolate and she only 
seventeen 1"

that arc visible

respon

to her ho has let 
-The 

000 for
uinkt b nearly 880,000 obtained by tho associa
tion thus far. Before building, the design 
must be approved by the Governors of Massa- 
chuei'tts, Vermont and New Hampshire, the 
President of the United States, theuuanin 
vote of tho directors, and then by the 
association.

did

or two—she
“ Poor Jessie 1”
" If ”—I can see his big wistful gray eyes 

fixed upon me new—“if you would only take 
care of her."

There was the child to amuse her—another 
Jessie, in whom she took great pride, and had 
a strong, deep love for her. Was there no 
amusement, solace, change in her ?

perfectly awn 
tor, calmly r 
outer cloak 
placed them, 
where about

“lam always out late," I replied. “ She 
is too young to be in my 
as it were. Can not she 
altogether ?"

" She won’t, Jacob. She hates it already."
“ Can’t she— What are you looking at me 

like that for ?"
" Can’t you make her 

said, huskily. “ What' 
are fond of Jessie—you always 
and she is very fond of you.”

" Yes, in her way. As her father’s friend— 
aa a second father."

“ She is always talking of you ; she can 
trust you," lie went on. “ You are not a hard, 
stern man and are nevvr without a kind word 
for her. You wouldn’t like her to go 
left to herself so much."

I
entire house—•no relation, 

the business “ Oh, yea, yes," she cried at once. 1 With
out her I should have died long ago, or run 
away from you, Jacob."

“ Jessie ! Jessie I" I exclaimed, “ for God’s 
sake don’t talk like that !”

“I don't mean with another 
said, " but away altoget 

like a mad woman." 
use seems so very dull to you,

me, the Eall River mill trens 
zzled several hundred thous-

---- ..o’.larp, and is safe from extradition in
' "ausdii, has offered himself for membership 
in a Montreal Baptist church. Tbe pastor is 

l to think that Paine, 
uld voluntarily returi 

for punishment, aud therefore his application 
has not yet been granted.

—Prof. Thorold Rogers having closely ex
amined the journals of the House, finds that 
on no occasion during the history of Parlia
ment has the authority of the Speaker on a 
point of order been called in question. Mr. 
Spenker Trevor was expelled from the House 
for having accepted a bribe, and Mr. Speaker 
Norton was called to order for having ques
tioned the candor of an honorable member ; 
hut on a point of order the ruling of the 
Chair has always been held conclusive.

—Tho work of restoration and preserva
tion of the famous St. Mark’s Cathedral at 
Venice is proceeding steadily. Scaffolding, 
enclosed by screens of bamboo work, obscures 
a portion of the facade, as it has for ten years 
that of the ducal palace adjoining. The pres
ent workmen arc showing mnch ingenuity in 
replacing and restoring the beautiful marbles 
and mçaaics, aud this unique edificapromi 
to be preserved another thousand years 
the admiration of Christendom.

—Walter Pal 
0 etnbeurer wh 

and doll —The mustang of the American continent 
has its counterpart in the brumbie of Aus
tralia, large herds of which exist in the inter
ior parts of Queensland and New South 
Wales. These auimals are so numerous that 
they have often been destroyed and boiled 
down for the sake of their tallow and hides ; 
and in some of the newly settled districts 
they swarm in such numbers that the squat
ters have to protect themselves and the pas
turage against their inroads. Brumbie stalk
ing is a recognized pastime, the destruction 

f the wild horses being as necessary as the 
traction of kangaroos or rabbits, 

sport of. capturing 
iug these animals, howev 
tracted a good many adventurous 
spirits, who adopt tactics somewhat similar to 
those adopted by the inhabitants of Mexico 
and South America. The hardiness and 
strength and size of these brumbies are re
markable, aud when trained they are of con
siderable value. Their progeny, when crossed 
with European horses, possess excellent quali
ties. It is recorded that in one year no less 
than 7,000 aild horses have been sh 
single station in New South Wales.

CHANGE OF FINGERS.man, you old 
ither, in sheer

r yonr wife, Jacob,” he 
e to hinder that ? You 

have been—
Billy," she 
flesperation, 

“ The ho 
then ?"

Yesterday a report reached the Herald re- 
gurding a peculiar treatment on the part 
of a resident physician. Dr. Banton was 
found at his office, and to inquiries from 
the visitor made the following interesting 
statement :
“For some years I have made the subject 

of engrafting one of study, and so confident 
waa I that it conld be performed that on last 
Wednesday morning I determined to make 
the venture. Frank and August Filer, aged 
respectively 25 and 28 for a considerable sum 
of money were prevailed upon to subject 
themselves to the ordeal, and at 9 o’clock my
self and assistant amputated the little finger 
through the shaft of the second phalanges of 
the right hand of August, and the analogous 

ger on the person of Frank, engrafting the 
part amputated from one person to that of 
the other, patting four sutures in each. The 
fingers were dressed and the men departed 
with strict injunctions to say nothing about 
the matter, and to return on Thurad 
ing to have their finge 
the operation quite an amusing aoci 
took place. The little finger of Mr. F 
Filer had been amputated, wraned in a t<

inclined 
ant, woi

, if truly repent- 
n to Fall Riverfirst seen it 

extendi
“ Dreadfully dull. I am alone so muoh," 

she replied. “ If I had only had a sister or a 
brother, now ; but this blank

It is all so still and cold."
“ Yes, something must be done, Jessie."
Thip was in the winter time. I went to a 

doctor's—on the quiet this, and totally un
known to Jessie—and he heard my story, and 
said she wanted change of air and change ef 
scene. He would have been glad to see my 
wife for himself, bnt there was little doubt 
that she had been overworked, and that the 
dullness of her life was telling on 
not a little. “ Give her change," he 
said ; and this waa only what I 
knew before, although it was worth a guinea 
to prove 1very right I was. I went home 
and proposed that ehe and the servant and 
even little Jessie should go down to the sea-

room is like a

wrong,

ameter, or «bo “ God forbid !"
“ Take care of her, then," he said, “ if you 

can see yonr way to it—pray do."
“ I am fifty-five years of age, John.”
“JThat does not matter," he answered. 

“ She has no one to think about ; it is not as 
if there was anybody in the way. She’d marry 
you to-morrow if you asked her, and be glad,

and tarn-

like 

vers at w fin
k again as long as I

“ Don’t say any more just now, John. I’ll 
think it over. You have muddled me up 
dreadfully. She is so very young !”

“ You can train her to anything. She has 
always .done what you have told her, Jacob. 
She is not like one of your stubborn ones." 

I'll think it
And I did from that day. It is easy to see 

that I was not in love with Jessie Keane then 
—a crazy old man bent on breaking a girl’s 
heart. I saw the folly of this ill-assorted 
match as clearly as anybody—more clearly, 
for I knew Jessie’s faults and failings better 
than her father did. More times than I can 
reckon up I had disguised them from him. 
She had been like a little daughter to me 
many years, and a thought of marrying her 
had never come into my head until Jehn 
Keane put it there. Then the scene changed, 
and the characters changed with it, and J be 
came an old fool in my theories and affections, 
and whilst laboring under the delusion that I 
was doing » good turn to John, and that it 
might be for the beet to consider him, I was 
falling in love with this young girl.

When her father became very weak and 
very anxious, I spoke to her. I told her of 
hie wishes and my own, but I begged her to 
think it over very carefully, to act as her 
heart prompted her, and that these wishes 
were only those of two old fogies, who could 
not tell what wae beet-for her. That I would 
make her a good husband sue could rest as
sured ; that she could make me a good wife 
she only knew herself. And above all, if for 
an instant she doubted that from such a match 
there could come any happiness, to get away 
from me aa from some one with the plague, 
and never to mind me, or her father, or any
body else. I could not act fairer than this ; I 
told her what had been talked about, and left 
her to a free consideration of it—I could do 
no more.

She wou'd have answered me at onae, and 
in the affirmative, and with a shower of tears 
upon my waistcoat, but I would not let her 
answer. " Think it over, Jessie," I said. “ I 
am fifty-aix next birthday."

“ That isn’t so dreadfully old, ia it,” she 
asked, “ for a man? ”

" It is a dreadfully old man for you," I 
answered—" going on for sixty, and," I 
added with a sigh, “ looking more than sixty,

“I'm sure you don’t,” she answered, almost 
indignantly.

I* OB, I know I do," I replied ; “ and so 
think it over, Jessie. Take a week-this day 
week. This day month, if yoo’re the least bit 
deubtfuL"

resulted
ay moi 

Dari
'rink

amputated, wraped in a towel, 
the steam heater. My as-

THE POWER OF PRAYER. rs redressed.
'tor

A wonderful recovery of 
has been

life, oom-•ry of a young lady who 
confined to her bed for five years is 
from Eagle Township, this 
), and not only reported, but vou 
fact, by some of our best oiti2 

girl frequently 1
havu conversed with her since 

her recovery. The name of the young lady, 
whe is now about twenty-one years of age, ia 

Richard White-

—The Czarowitz cf Russia is hardly so tall 
as hie father was in his beet days, but he 
must be nearly, if not quite.six feet in height 
and is remarkably deep chested and broad- 
eliouldered, with all the appearance of great 
strength. His light gray eyes resemble those 
of hie mother’s relations at Hesae-Darmstadt 
more than his father, who has the dark bin 
eyes that are to be seen in the pictures _ 
Alexander I., Paul, Peter the Great and 
several other members of the House of 
Romanoff. The shape of his head is rather 
peculiar ; one of thoee only fitted by a large 
hat, which, when wom, appears out of pro
portion to the comparatively email face be
low. This form of head may have been pro
duced by several generations of despotic 
power, as Alexander H. has more of it than 
is generally seen, though not as much as his 
son. A small mouth with extremely goed 
teeth, which he only shows when he laughs, 
is the Czarowitz's beat feature ; bia hair ia 
auburn and his complexion very fair. In St. 
Petersburg ho usually appears most correctly 
attired in uniform ; but \*en enjoying a holi
day among hie wife’s relations, he may be 
seen in a very loose-waisted suit of shepherd’s 
plaid, a black tie, a white hat, Ad with 
neither gloves, ring nor watch. That he hae 
been no carpel-soldier ia evident from the 
marks of frostbites on the third and fourth 
fingers of his left hand, and a alight scar on 
his temple, where a bullet grazed his head in 
one of the battles of the Turkish war.

" What ! in this cold weather ? Not I !"
“ There are warm places, I believe. Tor

quay—Ventor—Bournemouth."
" Oh, abut up I” she cried. “

“ No, no. over." n\l HE DARED.repotted
(Missouri

county

ur best citizens, 
while confined to

—There has been introduced into the Col 
rado House of Representatives a rem

and placed on
sistant, in looking for something to wipe 
blood from his hands, took the towel, not no
ticing the finger. When I come to look for the 
finger, after the one on the hand of August 
had been 
ing it on hie 
an anxious search of 
pened to glance in 

it floati

rouse oi ivepreseutauves a remarkable 
bill. It is referred to in tbe reports of the 
proceedings of the House as ** House bill No. 
78, relating to a premium on the scalps of 
Indians and skunks." It is entitled “ An act 
for the destruction of Indians and skunks," 
and its principal feature ia the offering of a 
bounty of 825 each for tho eoalps of either 
Indians or skunks. The bill has been re
ported favorably by the special committee.

£ I shan’t go. I 
re, and more His Honor had before him the case of » 

young farmer who was arrested for disturbing 
the peace and being drunk, and when aeked 
for his defense he said :

“ Well, I live out here about twelve 
Yesterday morning, as I was splittim 
Bill Adams he came along and dared 
come to town with him. And I dared 

errand ? “
ter we got here Bill Adame 

he says to me he’d dare me to take a drink. 
And I dared. Party soon, after we had been 
to a harness shop, he dared me to take an
other. And I dared."

“ That waa two drinks ? "
“ Yes, sir, and after Bill had bought four 

pounds of nails he dared me to get awisaled. 
And I dared.”

should be worse there than here,

“ Ie there not anything 
do ?" I aeked. in despair.

“ Yes, I think sometimes I should like to 
to the Apollo with you," she said, thought- 

iiy-
“ Good gracious I"
“ What’s the matter now 
“ Did you say the Apollo 
“ Yes, 1 did," ehe answered. “ There’s 

mnsio, and I am fond of music ; there’s sing
ing, and I love singing. You have made me 
laugh many times at what the; comic 
says and does, and some times I fancy— 
not always, mind you—that I should like to 
Ro."

“ It ie not fit for you."
“ Why not ?’’
“ It ie not quite fit for any young

who saw the 
her bed, and you would like to

amputated, for the purpose of plao- 
stump, I found it gone, but, after 

a few minutes, I hap 
the slop backet, and 

ing on the surface. It was 
ed, placed on the hand and ban-

of
g rails.Ada Whitehead, daughter of 

head, Esq. During her 1-rng confinement of 
five years she has Ik-en attended, at different 
times, by several of our leading physicians, 
and at times her life was despaired of, she 
having on several occasions seemingly been at 
death's door, with the door partly open for 
her ingress into the world beyond. A pro
tracted meeting, under the auspices of the 
Cumberland Presbyterian Church, had been 
going on in the neighborhood where Mr. 
Whitehead resides, and during its continuance 
a day and an hour was agreed upon at which 
all should unite, wherever they might be, in 
one common prayer, as it were, for the speedy 
recovery and complete restoration to heflth of 
Miss Whitehead. The hour came one day 
last week. The prayers were begun aud con
tinued with such fervency and zeal that must 
produce a required result, if answer is given in 
these days from on high to prayers sincere. 
Prayer waa made at the residence of Mr. 
Whitehead, ae well as at other dwellings, and 
before the hour had near expired, Miss White- 
head, unaided, arose from her bed, called fer 
clothes, and declared she was healed. Bhe 
got up and has been going about ever since. 
Persons going to Mr. Whitehead's the same or 
next day, and before the fact became general
ly known, were surprised to have the doer 
opened by Miss Ada in reply to their knock. 
Let it be remembered that for five years she 
had been a helpless invalid, and for eighteen 
months has been confined to her bed and 
unable to rise or turn without aid,' that she 
had wasted away to a mere akeleton, and that 
in a moment's time, as it were, she wKs able 
to get up without aid and go about the house 

* praising God and declaring ehe waa well again. 
—Macon Register.

‘aa, uaugm 
During her full

quickly
daged.

“ You hadn’t a 
“ None at all. Aftw?"

—with me ?"—The prophecy falsely imputed to Mother 
Shipton, that the world will come to an end
this year, wae firmly believed by Emma Van- 
dersmuoker, ot Buies, Ohio, and it made 
insane.

“ The entire operatian was performed indeea 
than an hour without the use of anæsthetiéa or 
of stimulants. Notwithstanding my expressed 
wish, the men went down street, exposing 
themselves to the rain and dampness, and at 
every opportunity told the story of the won
derful experiment, contrary to my injunctions 
desiring to make nothing public until the ex
periment was proven beyond the possibility of 
a doubt.

“ Twen 
and had
found in a very promisin

er, ol Buies, Ohio, and it made her 
She went to religious meetings, and

greatly, and in one night twenty of them be- 
came converts to Christianity. Pastor Hadden 
says that, knowing the girl’s lnuacy, ho was 
in doubt what to do, but oonolud d to let her 
go on, and a tremendous revival is the conse
quence.

—The gentry of the west of Ireland are 
Aim’ ~* * about the titles of

aches thereto, 
exagger- 

A witness waa recently 
before the magistrates in the coon 

re. “ And where did this 
Major McNamara. “ It was

life.insane, one went to religions meetings, 
eloquently exhorted the people to prepar 
the great event. Bhe moved her hei

“ What ia swizzled ? ” 
“ Just drunk enough to think you cm lift» 

barrel of salt, but you can't lift one end ef a 
hat full of bricks."

“ Well, go on."
“ Well, when we got swizzled Bill he dared 

me^to ^uPB®t a man carrying a step ladder.

“ That’s when you got that black eye, 
eh ? "

“ Yes, sir. I upset the man, but he got up 
and knocked me pizen West."

woman, I ty-fourfhours later the men returned 
their fingers redressed, which were 

ng condition, not witti
ng the exposure that the men had sub- 
them to. There was a union of the parts 

and a partial circulation, giving a normal ap
pearance to the finger as far down as the nail. 
The continuity seemed perfect, and one of the 
men said that he had sensation in the mem
ber. I propose to watch the cases and give 
them my most careful attention."—Cleveland 
Herald.

For a while, I say, for presently a little girl 
was born to ns When I was fifty-six years 
of age, I felt that it wae an odd, proud, novel 
feeling to become a father, and that it would 
take time to understand my position clearly. 
I was not like Jessie—I always took time to 
think a matter ont I was slow.

When Jessie got about again there wae a 
little maid to keep, to take care of the baby 
whilst Jessie worked at her dresses, and the 

and baby did not add greatly to the ex
penses, or rather the expenses were met by 
my getting—very fortunately, we both thought 
at first-employed m the daytime at Caffine’s

lanaey" 
“ Young women go, I suppose ?"
" Oh yes, they go."
“ You’ll be near me—you could put me 

where I should be safe1” she said, almost 
sooffingly ; “ and there are respectable people

particularly vainglorious 
lieir reiidenoes and the approaches 
Cottages are often, with splendid 
atiou, styled castles, 
examined 
of Cla

the little ‘ borecn' that leads

Un
“ Yes, a fair sprmkling of them, some-

“ Well, put me near them, and away from 
all the fast ones."

“ Ye—es, you may ae sure I should do 
that."

“ I have never eaid a vord about going to 
any amusement whilst Jessie was a baby. 
I have slaved on %nd said nothing. Haven’t

just by 
to

“ Yes."—Tlie following authentic version of tbe 
burning of the manuscript of the first volume 
of Carlyle's “ French Revolution" was com
municated by Mrs. Carlyle to a friend many 
years ago : “ When Mr. Caelyle had 
pleted the first volume, Mr. J. 8. Mill called 
on him and stated that he had heard he wla 
engaged in writing the history of the Freneh 
Revolution, adding that he had himself h- 
tended to write on that subject, and that he 
would be glad to see what was already dowa 
in order that he might judge of the ad visi- 

ty of commencing the work or not. Nr. 
Carlyle readily lent his manuscript. Bui it 
happened shortly afterward that Mr. Mil's 
cook had occasion to bake some cakes, md 
finding the precious manus cript lying absnt, 
she concluded that she might turn it to g>od 
account, and accordingly, partly as fuel and 
partly as lining for the cake tins, she nsedup 
the whole of the manuscript. ‘Mr. Garble 
never keeps notes,’ said Mrs. Carlyle, ‘hat 
gets all his materials ready, works till he hu 
everything in his head, and then winds it cut 
like silk from a reel.' Horrified at the aedk 
dent, Mr. Mill called on the great historian. 
‘Such a thing never happened before,' said 
Mr. Mill. 'Yes, though,’ answered Mr. Oar- 

dog Diamond.’ 'True, 
it.' ‘Well, well, 
that,' eaid Oar- 
began again at 

saying a word about 
time but afterward,

“.Well, then we siwa policeman marching 
along, and Bill Adams he dared me to pitch 
him into a snow-bank. And I dared."

“ Was it mnch of a pitch ? "
“ No, sir—not for the officer. He gave ma 

two cracks on the head and brought me 
down."

“ Well, now I shall dare you to go the 
Work House for thirty days," concluded his 
Honor as he settled back.

And he dared.
—Detroit Free Press.

tue mue ‘ Dore 
Honor's house,"

avenue."

malicioui
p !" roared the indignant major. “ Bor- 
indeed I I protest, it’s a splendid

e answer.
BURNED TO DEATH.

eating-heuse in the Strand.
“ What with Caffine’s and the Apollo and 

the dressmaking," I said, exultingly, - we 
shall grow quite rich in time."

" 1 h6P? 8°." answered JeaaieT thoughtfully. 
“ a lucky thing, after all, that

you left Miller’s when you did."
•• Bother Miller’s 1” cried Jessie, flitging 

you know I hat* the 
Now I can’t à) a

Ottawa. Feb. 27.—A moet melancholy ac
cident occurred, resulting in tho death of a 
man named James Mathews. About 12.30 
o’clock, while the streets were crowded with 
citizens returning from church, smoke was 
observed issuing from a email wooden build
ing on Bank, between Wellington and Sparks 
streets. A little delay having occurred in 
giving the alarm, the building was enveloped 
in flames before the brigade reached the 
spot. On arriving they quickly turned 
on a volume Of water, and soon the fire was 
extinguished. Very little excitement was 
created until a rumor ran throagh the crowd 

Mathews, who used the building as an 
office and bedroom, was missing, and that 
there was a probability of his having been 
burned alive. The firemen instituted a search, 
and, sure enough, the charred remains 
found a few 
There was but one room in the house, 
and it ia supposed tne fire originated 
from a small stove in the center of the room, 
and that Mathews was asleep and did net 

pportunity to 
lute and acted

—A writer in the St. James's Gazette says 
that the climate of the Mediterranean coast 
of Spain is decidedly superior to that of the 
Riviera, and that on the memorable Tuesday, 
last month, when England was such a prey to 
the elements, there was scarcely a ripple upon 
tho sea off Barcelona, while the orange groves, 
which the railroad skirts on leaving the town, 
were basking in the sunshine. He believes 
that what keeps English and American 
is the irregular mail service. The lett 
not lost, but arrive at fitful intervals.

—The most noted of the valleys in Wash
ington Territory are : for wheat, Kittitase, 
Walla Walla, Palonee, Colville, Bpokan, Ap- 
tanune, Wenass, Natchee, and Klikitat ; for 
corn. Simooe, Touohet, and Grand Coreles 
tor hay, East Kittitas», lee al-um, Coral 
Creek, and Okanagan ; for peaches, pears, 
plums, grapes, apples, cherries and apricots, 
Walla Walla, Snake, the whole length of the 
Columbia river date. Simcoe, Dry Cre?k 
Wenatchee, and Meetrow. Fruits as well ae 
grains, grow to perfection in the Territory. 
The cattle lands are on all the hill aides, 
plains and mountain slo] 
cade Range, which are t 
bunch grass, wild rye 
which hundreds of herds of 
the year round.

I?"
“ You have, Jessie.”
" And now

evening, and we have some 
her if die should wake, you

you sometimes. Once a week, aay— 
just for a change," she cried, “ just to keep 
the devil from

“ Oh, Jessie, what is the mtter ? What 
are you hiding from

“ Nothing at all."
“ On your honor ?"
She seemed to hesitate,or else I was strange

ly suspicions that night.
“ On my honor," ehe said,the «étant after

wards ; “ only I am so dull—always alone 
here. And the music hall would amuse me
now and then."

“ I don’t think it would."
•• And I should come back always with 

you," she continued. “ It would te so nice 
and comfortable at times. Let »e try it, 
Jacob."

What could I say ? She had ben recom
mended change, and ehe had asked lor change 
where I waa, where I oeuld see lier.and take 
care of her If it was nec ssary. And i 
ill, and almost weary other life, aifi 
only say “ Yes.m

“ Thai old Durnford slweys was « fool,"

the little one sleeps all the 
to look at 
take memight

with
blli down her work at once; “ 

very name of that place, 
stroke of work to-day."

“Idon’t ■*e, wh7 mentioning the name of 
Miller ■ should stop jour work."

“ Oh, but it does. I wish I had a book, bt* 
there’s no books in this house,” she cried. 
“ I wish I could go out, but there’s nowhere 
to go and no one to go 

“ Why don't you and the girl and the baby 
have a turn in the Park ?”
t ÜÏW; ThaVe a d®“- good old
Jacob, for thinking of it," ehe cried, kissing 
me, and clapping my leathern cheeks between 
her hind, "Poll,, „e'll go into the Pe* 
and take the baby. .Get yonr things on 
don't stand staring at me. A day in the 
—oh ! how I shall enjoy it 1"

I looked at her with a tittle surprise. I had 
not liked her sudden fits of excitement at any 
time, now they seemed to be growing upon 
her, to be carrying her away.

Was she getting dissatisfied with her pres- 
ent life—with home—with me ? Oh, my Ged

!" INEFFICIENCY OF THE POUCE.

Night before last Jim Webster made a raid 
on a hen-roost in Galveston avenve, and tbe 
perquisites were a turkey and two hens. He 
placed these under an empty dry goods box in 
his back yard, and soon slept the sleep of the 

the morning he feund that the stolen 
ere missing. As soon as he discovered 
i he raised his hands in horror, and said : 

“ De Lord knows I tuck ae mneh care ob dem 
fowls as if dey wae my own, bnt what’s de use 
ob trying to raise chickens on Galveston Island 
when de police ain't wuff a ones 1 '’—Galveston 
Nevs.

me ?"—Mr. Mitchell Henry, ’ 
resign his seat for Galway by tlie Land 
League because he has declined to follow Mr. 
Parnell, ie the head of tho great house of A. 
A 8. Henry A Co., of Manchester, who aleo 
have a business connection in Philadelphia. 
Before the death of hie uncle and the retire
ment of his brother, which placed him in this 
position, he had practised and attained a re
putation as a surgeon. Since 1871 he sat in 
Parliament with Major Nolan for the county, 
and was a strong supporter of Home Rule 
under Mr. Butt, but has declined to accept 
Mr. Parnell’s rule. He will therefore lose his 
seat at the next election. He has built a mag
nificent castle in the wildest part of Conne- 
mw, end, by a large 
wilderness bloom. He

who is called on te

that

“ Very well." with." just. In
“ Nnd if there should be anybody else," I 

stammered-" eay, at the business, or over 
the way, or anywhere, you know—don't have feet from the door.

“ Oh, nobody looks ol me—net oace in a 
blue moon. I’m only a shop girl. Trust peo- 
jfle^for that,” she cried, with a toes of her

“ But—the young men in the shop," I sug
gested, timidly ; “ I have heard you laughing 
with your father about them." *

“Cadsl" said

andlyle, 'Newton and his 
but Newton went mad over 
we ehall hardly be so bad as 
lyle; and he soon afterward 
the beginning, scarcely 
his misfortune at the 
as the work progressed, grumbling about ft 
often.

Park have an o; 
was disaol

—A girl with diphtheria was sent from one 
relative to another, at Green Lake, Wis., each 
refusing to take her in, until she died in the

pe. The man 
Division Court —The experiment of irrigating lands in the 

neighborhood of Paria with water from the 
sewers is said to be working successfully. 
Sterile tracts of lands have been converted 
into fertile plains, while no increase of sick- 
ness among the inhabitants has followed, as 
wss apprehended.

par
iditure, made -a 

has spent immense 
seme in employment and charities and all

-------of good deeds, but this will not save
bom the League’s destroying axe.

pes east of the Gas- 
lensoly covered with 
, and timothy, upon 

cattle graze all I could
was nec ssary. 

o: her life
Jessie contemptuously— 

“ awful cade, who think they're good enough 
to countoeses. I hate the lot."

Bhe stamped her foot angrily, and I «witefl


