AROUND THE WORLD

—fingland paid 912,600,000 for foreign cggs

in 1878.

~Bishop Hare, of the Episcopal Church,
oonfirmed 180 Indians last year; 78 others
wer2 baptized.
—The Russian M

from military servioe, will
nish a contingent to the army.

~There is great suffering in northern Scot-
land, but tie Scoteh, like the Ulster Irish,
try to conceal their woe.

~The negro physicians of Tennessee have

& Btate Medical Society, of which
Dr. J. M. Jameson is President.

—Aocoording to the latest returns, Copen-
hagen has a lation of 235,000. In 1850
it contained 129,000 ; in 1860, 150,000 ; and
in 1870, 181,000,

—Although kept flat on his back by rheu-
matism for several months, Gariflaldi is now
able to take a daily walk on crutches in the
open air at Caprera.

~Three million acres of fall wheat have
been sown in California, the early and abund.
ant rains enabling farmers to put in a full
erop, which is said to be a very unusual
thing.

~—T'he shipbuilders and iron workers in the
Medi! hipyards have ly n
e>mpelled to discharge their employeces owing
to an absolute lnck of ordars for new vessels.

~After a spiritual seance in Boston, there
was found in the hall a curious iron harness.
This wes by unbelievers associated with a
certain materialized form thathad been shown
floating in the air,

~Owing to the difficulty in obtaining &
loan, the Russian Government is contemp-
lating a reduction of pensions, and a stipula-
tion that forty years' service must be given
before a pension can be granted.

~—There are great complaints as to the in-
erease of drunkenness in Italy, where for
three years there has practically been free
trade in public houses, and the revival of
former restrictions is demanded.

—In Bnrhn{to' n, Vt., the other day, a_pair
of horses d to & carri ini

o hith,

ex-
this year far-

five persons ran off a bridge, and fell nearly

e

forty feet without seriously injuring the occu-
pants of the carringe or the horses.

—The new Marquis of Anglesey is chiefly
known to fame as a man, in 1875, on the oc-
casion of an attorney’s clerk going to. serve a
writ on him, first threw the minion of the
hat in the street,and then the minion after it.

—Hereafter we shall decline all invitations
to take breakfast with Mr. Alexander, Czar of
Russia. We never could enjoy a meal when
the dining table is being blown through the
roof by a party of alleged humorists, as it
were,

—Three young anglers of Genoa were pre-
paring dynamite torpedoes for fish, in a tavern
at Cornigliano, when the dynamite exploded.
Two of them were killed and the third seri-
ously injured, and the house was knocked to
pieces.

~The Chicago Suturday Evening Herald
says: * Confiscation is the very crime of which
England stands accused by Parnell, and yet
he travels 4,000 miles to inform the people of
Chicago that he will, if necessary, cure the ills
of Ireland by confiscation.”

—~The North German Gazette says that the
French papers, which have said so much
about the increase of the German army, en-
tirely ignore the fact that while in 1870 the
French army estimates barely reaches $100,-
000,000, they are now nearly double that sum.

—Eleven Masonic lodges of the Scottish
Rite in France, in consequonce of a disagree-
ment with the Supreme Council, have formed
themselves into a separate organization,
headed by a Scottish Symbolic Grand Lodge.
There were previously but two Masonic
bodies, viz, the Supreme Council and the
Grand Orient.

—The Bishop of Mancliester was preseut
lately at the examination of the latin class in
a ladies colloge where the new mode of pro-
nunciation is in vogue, when one of the
scholars pronounced vicissim we-kiss.im.
“ What's that word ? " ** We-kiss-im, ‘my
Lord—by turns.” ‘“Oh, you do, do you?
I begin to comprehend now the popularity of
the new pronunciation.”

—The Duke of Wellington was once re-
fased admission into the Commander-in-
Chief's office by a soldier new in London ;
while Queen Victoria’s predecessor, William
the Fourth, was kept waiting outside a cer-
tain part of Windsor Castlo through
an official’s ignorance of the royal identity.
“You can's pass, old un,” eaid he, “nobody’s

pass here d’t.er dark except tho

e el to a'letter to the Univers frem
Oracow,Nihilism has found its way to Galicia,
whero there are at present thirty five young
men, mostly from the Polish provinees of
Russia, accused of conspiracy.. The chief
of the propaganda is an ex-professor of Kief,
who has settled down in Genova, 8 number
of whose letters §o his diseiples in Geneva
have been placed as evidence before the law
oourts,

—Ohio wants a law passed providing that
when a Judge sentences an offender to the
penitentiary it shall be ascertained if he has
a family depending upon him for support.
The fact shall be certified to the warden, who
shall keep a record of the convicts's earnings
and, after deducting twenty-five cents a Uay
for his food and elothing, shall pass the bal-
ance to his credit, and apply it to the support
of his legal dependents.
s=—That gold crosses are often hollow is wel
enough known, bus perhaps few persons bave
discovered what a French writer has—the
use to which this vacant space is put by Eng-
lish ladies. It ie filled, he says, with cordial,
or sherry, or brandy, for sipping in public
places ; and thus the religious symbol 18 made
to administer to creature comfort. **This
custom can be observed nightiy at the opera
where a charming young English lady is in
the Liabit of pressing to her lips at the most

athetic passages an enormous gold cross.”

f this story is an invention it is at least in-

ous.

‘m—iA telemeter, which will for many pur-
poses far surpass any rauge finder yet sug-
gestod, has been invented by a professor of
mechanics at the high school at Begrade, The
instrnment, it is stated, will shew with un-
varying precision the oxact distance of an
enemy. The rapidity with which sound tra-
vels is the basis of the measurement of dis-
tances, the distanco required to by known
being shown upon the face of the indtrument
in less than a minute. The telemeter itsoll
is only about the size of a watch, and can
therefore be easily carried in the pocket,while
the error in the measurement of any range
from 500 up to 20,000 yards, does not ex-
cved one and a balf yards, and does not in-
crease with the distance. The cost is only
about $10.

—Qeorge Koehler was believed to have
murdered a man at Cairo, Ill., but there was
not & ecrap of evidence against him, and for
some time he was not even arrested. It was
ot length decided to entice him into inculpa-
fing himsell. He was put into jail, in the
same cell with a d ive, who pretended

that a pleasure party wishing to sdvise
friends at home of their safety by the assur-
ance that they had * arrived all right,” sean-
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and ploughed under, and the garden is to be
searched.

—The punishment of death, it is often as-
serted, has but little terror for the hardened
ariminal who usually prefers ending his life
on the gallows to a {ingering existence within
the walls of a prison. By eriminals, however,
who are not hardened, hahging is viewed with
P ; and some striking evid on
this point is afforded by a scene which took
place recently in the Sheriff Court at Dundee,
Beotland. A deaf and dumb man was charged
with an assauit on his aunt, whom he slightly
wounded in the neck with a knife that he
snatched from a table in a fit of passion. The
substance of the evidence having been inter-

preted to him, he admitted its truth, but
would not plead guilty. His doggednéss in
persisting in his innocence arose, it was as-

certained, from the fact that he labored under
the impression that he was being tried for
murder, and was sure to bo hanged. The

Sheriff found the charge proven, and passed
a sentence of thirty days’ imprisonment. On

the sentence being communicated to the pris-

oner by means of the finger alphabet, he

could not at first realize the fact that he was

not going to be hanged after all; but on be-

ing assured by the in tha

wounld be spaved, his joy

Leaping to his feet, his face radiant with de
light, he danced a pas seul in the dock, kissed
his hand several times in rapid succession to
the Sheriff, insisted on shaking hands with
the iuterpreter, and was led out cutting the
most grotesque capers as an expression of his
intense happiness.

—According to the London Medical Press,
those timid beings who are haunted by appre-
hensions of being buried alive, and who make
testamentary provisions against such a con-
tingency, may now take ecourage, for science
has supplied an infallible means of determin-
ing whather or not the vital spark has quitted
the mortal frame. Electricity enables us to
determine with absolute certainty between
life and death, for two or tnree hours after
the stoppage of the heart the whole of the
muscles of the body have completely lost
their electric excitability. When stimulated
by electricity they no longer contract. If,
them, when Faradism, as the treatment with
induced currents of electricity for remedial
vurposes is called, 1s applied o the muscles
of the limbs and trunk, say five or six honrs
after supposed death, there be no contractile
response, it may be certified with certainty
that death has occurred, for no faint, nor
trance, nor coms, however deep, can prevent
the manifestation of electric muscular con-
tractility. Flere $here is no possibility of
mistake, as there certsinly was when the old
tests were employed.

—The Detroit Free Press says the Sweet
Singer of Michigan makes ** bandoline " and
“thrashing machine” rhyme together. That's
nothing to what Amos Pitt, the Sweet Singer
of Hamilton, is capable of. He can make
lager-beer rhyme with buck-saw.

PRSI .
TELEGRAPHICV!
(From Chamber’s Journal.)

When the news came of the revolution in
Turkey and the deposition of Abdul Aziz,
Queen Victoria, it is said lost no time in in.
tervening in his behalf "by telegraphing to
Constantinople and expressing her hope that
the ex-Sultan woula not be subjected to any
violenge or ill-treatment. **Soignez le bien"
(take geod care of him) said her majesty ;
but the cruel telegraph made her say *“Saig-
nez le bien " (bleed him well) ; and how they
bled him all the world knows.
is not impossible.

In his last aunual report the Postmaaster-
General owns that a poor woman,
telegraphing to a relative, **Mary is bad,” hed
her message rendered ‘* Mary is dead” ; and

dalized the anxious ones with the announce
ment, * We have arrived all tight.” But
many jokes are perpetrated by the wire with-
ount receiving official recognition.

A noble lord, as proud and fond as a man
should be of his beautiful young wife, was
Just about rising to speak in a debate, when
8 telegram was put into his hands. He read
it, lefs the house, jumped into a cab, drove
to Charing Cross, and took the train for
Dover. Next day he returned home, rushed
into his wife’s room, and finding her there,
upbraided the astonished lady in no
measured terms. She protested her ignorance
of having done anything to offend him.
*Then what did you mean by your tele§
gram ?"" he asked.

“Mean? What I said of eourse.
are you talking about?”

“Read it for yourself,” said he.
She read: I flee with Mr.——to Dover
straight. Pray for me.”

For the moment words would not come ;
then after a merry fit of laughter, the sus-
pected wile, quietly remarked, ** O those dread-
ful telegraph people! No wonder you are out
of your mind, dear. I telegraphed simply ,
‘I tea with Mrs.——in Dover-st. Stay for
me,

King John of Saxony was prone to dropping
in upon olicisls when they least expected
him. One day he appeared at the telegraph
office of a small station. The clerk apprised
his colleague at the next station. The clerk
apprised his colleague at the next station of
the unwelcome visit, and before an acknow
ledgment of the warning came was called
upon to enlighten the inquiring monarch re-
specting the business of his office. Presently
ge came along the wires, and his Maj-
red to be acquainted with its purport.
told it was unimportant ; but was not
to be put off, and insisted upon the message
being repeated to him; so the stammering
clerk had no choice but to regale the royal
ears with the German equivalent for: * The
King pokes his nose into everything." It
King John was annoyed by the impertinence,
he had to thank himself for it.

Such was hardly the case with the late
Earl Russell. One evening, when he was the
Minister in attendance at Balmoral, a little
old man, buried in & great coas, handed a
telegram, addressed to one of the Ministers in
London, to the telegraph clerk in one of the
siations on the Deeside Railway. The clerk,
after glancing at the messago, threw it con-

What

N

bea 1 and d many i y
orimes to his companion under a solemn
pledge of secrecy. He argued that almost
any crime could be concealed, and thus gave
the impression that he was wonderfally
shrewd. Koehler fell into the trap, asked his
advice, and gave him a circumstantial se-
eount of the murder. The missing body was
found where he said he had buried it, and it
seems cortain that he will be hanged on the
evidence that he has himself furnished.

—Mr. Fawoett, the eminent blind member
of Parliament, told his brother blind" lately
that when, at 25 (by agun accident of his
father's) he was deprived of sight, friends
‘said : “You will have to lead a life of con-

m;" but he soon resolved to live
he had lived, so far as was pos-
@ is not the skilled angler that he
represented, but he can say that no
one enjoys the sport more than he, and he
reciates as much as any one a gallop with
with 8 friend over the turf, and the health-
'ivln. vigor of & row from Oxford to London;
and during the recent frost, there was no one
who more enjoyed a filty or sixty-mile skate.
A d n, he said, could do scarcely
soything withoyt the assistance of a friend,
, to his mind, the silver lining ef the dark
gloud was the inexhaustible kinduess there
was in this world, aud the ready and cordial
willingness with which such kindness as the
blind needed was offered. .
—The Brown family lived near Indianap-
,  One of their hands, named Hunter, had
of savings in his trunk when he left the
, but no trace of that or himself was
found afterward. He had no friends, and

ever

" pobody took the trouble to make any particu-

iry. The Browns said he had gone
%:l‘:qm about that time they ploughed
their g for no apparent purpose. A
Colorado came into the neighbor-
, wearing $600 in a belt. He boarded
the Browns a while, and then, they said,
for the East, wd:mﬂmwm' annlen
again. A ician, who was
a oonnll,dg;-‘nblo amount of
pocket was missed from the
He had been seen going to-
ywna' house, but néver coming
the was ploughed once
idea at last struck the neigh-
men have been m

il
i

:
:

S
i
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H

ly back with, **Put your name to it.
It’s & pity your master does not know how to
send a telegram.” The name was added.
#Why, you can't write !" exclaimed the clerk,
after vainly trying to make something of the
signature. “What's your name "

“My name?' said the messenger—*'my
name is John Russell.”

That clerk was transferred to another office
before many days passed. .

Writing of the difficnlty English engineers ex-
perienced inmaking educated Persians under-
stand the working of the electric telegraph,
Mr. Mounsey says: *“*Much ofthe time of one
of our officers was ocuupied during several
weeks in attempting to enlighten the mind of
a provineial governor, who had got it into s
head that the wires were hollew tubes, and
that 2 were itted tl h
them as in the pneumatic post. In vain was
the whole apparatus shown to his Highness;
in vain even all it pars explained
and ro-explainad—he stuck to his idea;
and it was only by the sugges-
tion of the following simile that he was at
last induced to relinguish it, and declare him-
self satisfied. ‘Imagine,’ said the officer, ‘a
dog whose tail is here ag Teheran, and his
muzzle in London ; tread on his tail here,
and he will bark there."

A droll mistake was made by an Tugina-
tive old dame who, having permitted a tele.
graph pole to be placed on the top of her
house, waited upom the chief ofjthe tele-
graph 5 oo d to plain that
she could get no sleep at night, being kep §
awake by the noise made by the messages
passing over her head. *“I don't think,sir,”
said she, ‘‘you can be aware of all that's said
along them wires. There’s a deal that hadn't
ought to be. I can assure, you, sir, that
very much that's said there, that 1 have to
lic and listen to, is such as no decent woman
ought to hear ; and I hope you will put
stop to it.” The amused gentleman wa §
hardly able to meet the accusation with due
gravity ; but he did contrive to keep his
countenance while he informed the old lady
that the young men who had hitherto worked
the wires were under notice of dismi §
and that in future only young women of great
respectadility would be employed, so there
would be no danger of her propriety being

the time mentioned had never given the
jeot of

called it, he would chastise him again.
ate his breakfast and walked out to see what
Jacob was doing, but at first could not find
him,
tending to throw a few ears of corn to some
calves in the lot, - and just as he started to
open the door he heard a voice, and paused
to listen.
Jacob's

what the former had to say, remained mo-

true, the
judge

to me,
the erro,
feet, ull’;ﬂ\‘c him from himselt.” * If Thou
wilt i
feelas I do whenever I hear the story of
the sufferings of Thy son on Calvary's cross,
The story | I will not complain of his treatment of

ma

Jacob was never chastised again.
often remarked afterwards that he would al-

claimed Mr. Slosn.
tion is this: We have one baby a year and a

T A BLAVE'S PRAYE

s W in nging the

ate, your honor. I
shall try to state the

T

Hdves of fllis Miaster and
(From the St. Joseph (Mo.) Gasette.)

Not long since an old gentleman of Harrison
county, Ky., was gathered to his fathers after
having attained the age of 75 years. A motice
of the old gentleman’s desth was mailed to
some old friends in this city, and they, of
course, had a great deal to say of the life and
character of their deceased friend. The cir-
cumstances of the old man’s death reoalled to
their minds a very remarkable incident in his
career, and we have been fortunate enough
to obtain the particulars conneeted therewith.
The truth of the story we ean heartily vouch
for, because it comes from a souree perfectly
reliable. We give it to shew how it some-
times happens that the current of s man’s
life is changed almost in the, twinkling of an
eye, as it were, and to illustrate the eflicacy
of prayer.

The circumstance occurred when the gen-
tleman referred to was comparatively a young
man and completely worldly in the ftruest
sense of the word. Neither himself nor his
wife were members of any chureh, and up to

any He was
& prosperous farmer, and, a8 civil war had
not desolated the land snd changed the con-
dition of the ‘‘peculiar institution,” of course
owned a number of slaves. Amonpgst the
number was a colored man named Jacob, who
was known to be a very pious man and whose
mind dwelt a great deal on the great truths
revealed in the Bible, but he had $o conform
to the discipline which all slaves were sub-
jected to in those days, and his master was &
man of violent temper and unreasonable
prejudices. One evening Jacob came in from
work, and his master, being in a very ugly
frame of mind, objected to something he
had done and chastised him severely
for it. Jacob received the chastisement
meekly and went away without a word of
complaint, and attended to his usual duties.
The next morning he got up looking very
solemn and troubled in mind, and refused to
eat his breakfast, It was such an unusual
thing for him to refuse to eat, Ris master con-

cluded that he was “‘sulking,” and expressed

the opinion to his wife that he had not been
severe enough with him the night before.
He therefore cancluded to watch Jacob, snd
if he saw more signs of ** sulkiness,” as he
He

Finally he went near the corn-crib, in-

Then he discovered that it was
voice, and being curious to know

tionless.  After listening to the voice a few
moments he was seized 'with amasement, for
Jacob was praying, and for the master who
had such a short time before wrongfully
punished him. It was a pathetic appeal, full
Jf humble simplicity apd grand unselfishness.
The burden of it was that the good Lord
would pardon the high-tempered master for

the wrong he had done his slave, and that

He would fill his heart with alove for the
beautiful and the good. * Do not
y poor, sinful master for his wrong
1id this lowly slave, “but teach him
f his ways and bring him to Thy
“to

but teach him,” he eontinued,

e.
Then he prayed for his mistress. and

asked God to forgive her and show her the
joys of an humble Christain life.
word did he utter for himself, but the end
of
them.

Not one
hjlmer was, ' forgive them, forgive
Bufneqmtly events proved that Jacob's

lowly prayer ascended straight to the $hrone
of Almighty God, for both his master and his
mistress became changed beings from that
time until their deuth. As soon as the prayer

was finished, the master slipped away and

wandered over his farm for hours, his heart
being disturbed by emotions it had never fels
before.
house, and his wife was thundersiruck by the
wonderful change in his appearance and his
actions ; that haughty, overbearing look,pecu-
liar, to himself, was gone, snd was replaced
by one of humble resignation.

In the afternoon he repaired to the

His wife could only ask, *William, what on

earth has come over you ?

His reply was, “Mary, I have inhumanly

chastised an angel, for Jacob is surely one of

thew.” Then he told her all, and she be

came almost as much affected as her husband.

The result was they connected themselves
with the Baptist church, and became noted
for their Christian virtues. Wheraver they
were known their upright walk in life and
their noble charities were subjeots of general
remark, and they were always pointed to as
living evideuvces of the wonderful power of
God's redeeming grace.

It is hardly necessary for us

to say that

His master

most as svon think of striking the Almighty

kimself as Jacob.

There was never another misunderstanding

between Jrcob and his master and mistress.
He would not receive his freedom, for he said
he wished to live and die on

the old home-
stead.
—_—

THE TRAGEDY AT SLOAN'S,
* Do I understand, Mrs. Sloan,"” said the
magistrate, ** that you make a charge of at-

tempted infanticide against your' husband 2"

** Well,, not exactly that,” replied Mrs.
Sloan. * You ses, I "'

** One minute —permit me to explain,” ex
* Your honor, the situa-

half old, and then we also have $wins just two

months old. Little cherubs, both of them.
Their mother’s turnip nose, perhaps, but my
eyes and my aminable expregsion.”

“His hair, too, your honor,” said Mrs.
Sloan, * his hair—red!"”
“ Before we were married, may it please the
Court,” said Mr. Sloan, '* she was fond of al-
luding to it as auburn. But no matter. She
went yesterday to a woman-suffrage conven-
tion. I stayed at home with the children—
three of them, your honor! I have only two
arms. When two of the little folks cried I
would set down a silent one and ocarry those
that soreamed. Then the one I put down
would begin, and I'd have to pick him up and
lay down another, and then it would scream.
I tried to carry the odd one pig-a-back, but it
was no use, he would slip down and bump
his nose on the floor. Imagine the situation.
It was hard. I was nearly wild. Only two
nursing bottles, too, and the third baby yell-
ing like a Crow Indian, while the twins were
feeding.”

Couldn't he suck his thumb ? " asked the
magistrate.

** Mrs. Sloan won't let him. She closed the
gate of joy, so to speak, against her own off-
spring ! Absolutely prohibited the child from
sucking its own thumb ! Nero, in his worst
days, never went that far, I imagine.”

** The historicans forget to mention it if he
did,” said the justice.

“ Precisely. Well, I got along as well as I
could, when in comes a boy with & note from
Mrs. Bloan saying that Mrs. Gibbs, the vice
president of the convention, wanted her baby
out of the way while she was conferring with
the select committee on ways and means, so in
comes the sergeant-at-arms with Mrs. Gibbs s
baby for me to take care of. That made four.
Your honor, if Mrs.Gibba's baby grows up and
becomes a missionary, he can preach to
heathen in Africa without leaving home. He
has a voice like a fog horn. 8o he turned in
nndhcricd. and the other babies cried for sym-

thy."
pn" t was hard,” said the magistrate.

“Hard! Well, I'm an accommodating
man, 5o I put one twin in one cradle and
rocked it with my right foet, and I put the

other in another cradle and rocked it with
my left foot ; then I sat Gibb's baby on one
knee and Johnny on the othér, and by a pe-
culiar action of my legs kept all four in mo-
tion at once. You understand ? Well, sir,
just as calmness began to prevail, in comes
the sergeant-at-arms again with thesecretary’s
baby. Said Mrs. Sloan had sent it while the
secretary wrote up her minutes, and wouldn’t
1 look after it for awhile ?”

“ Was it asleep ?”

shocked any longer.

 Well, no. Now Idon's want to exagger-

A
organ with the
It whooped and hallooced in n
to m me. :li‘hen Gibb’s baby joined
an gave a duet. Pretty soon our
Gu:olu: up l:.rn s cbtl)rnl.'hmdd—wlﬂ. &
whole o 'um shou'd suddenly have &
o? nomuziuho. and you ean form

ides of the racket.” Y
“Couldn’t you quiet them by singing to
m ?”'

“ No, sir; you couldn’s have heard a bass
druh in thas room."”

* What did you do ?”
“ I gave the family Bible $o one twin, and
ut Webster's Unabridged Dictionary on th
p of the other, merely to play with.
thought I'd go down stairs and get some mil
for the whole crowd. I did. When I came
up, 88 I had only two nursing bottles, I
emptied s bottle of hair renovator, - which
Mrs. Sloan uses "'
“Idon't!" exelaimed Mry. Slosn.
“ And s castor-oil bottle.

in these snd in sn old paregoric
gty g t'-‘%
_When I came to
they had the Bible and dictionary lying right
on their bosoms, and they were blue in the
face ; too heavy, your honor! So I had to
pick them up and souse them a couple of
times in the bath tub to bring them to ; and
when I got back into the room with them I
found Gibbs’s baby in spasms from the taste
of the hair restarer; and the secretary's baby
had swallowed the cork, and the other child
looked as if the castor-oil bottle samehow
had not agreed with it. A minute later in
come Mrs. Sloan and the secretary and Mrs.
Gibbs, and they hustled me ous. I don't know
what happened after that, but I believe it
was old Gibbs put Mrs Sloan up to charging
me with murder.”
* The case is dismissed,” said the justice,
and the Sloans withdrew. Mrs. Sloan has
hired a nurse.—Mazx Adeler.
RN

TAE TRIFLING TRAVELER.

he Examination of € Eugene
he Polygnmist Brummer,

At the examination of C. Eugene Davis,
the widely wedded wanderer, in Chicago, the
other day, after the atiorneys on both sides
had indulged in considerable sparring, Justice
Wilson, according to the Chicago T'imes, spoke
a8 follows :
The Court—Leb the papers for committal
be made ous. I fix the bail at the original
amount of $8,000, for the appearance of the
prisoner for trial in the Criminal Court of
Cook county.

o1l 1is d

e85 & young fellow, like scores of others,
Just eno property to live on and to
rive hix " spur fo exertion. A bar-
2 briefless, dabbling in art, litera-
and doing nothing with either.
‘tastes he one for quaint

for his own adornment, but he
)08 many eurious speci-
ern. I know him very

shown me these treas-

on him, after a long
throwing off slip after

minutes,”

up hi¥ manuserips, “how it esme about,

you Wil understand why I am rather exeited
at ing this, the narrow eseape and the
8 t adventure I ever had in my life.”
Then; lighting a cigar, and giving me an-
other, he settles me in an easy-chair by the
fire, and begins pacing the room, while I read
a8 follows :

I lelt King’s Cross by the night mail on
the 16ih of last Auguss. I was out of Lealth,
tired, and wanted to sleep ; so, settling my
traps on the seat %o my satisfaction, I sud-
denly remembered tliat I had nothing toread,
and I called the guard to the window that he
might get me 8 book. Returning in a minute,
he put into my hands Bulwer's ** Strange
Story” ; and as I gave him the money, he
said, ** Now we're off in & minute, sir; I
hope you'll like my choice.” Leisurely turn-
ing-over the leaves by the light of the car-
riage lamp, I very soon found thet the work
my friend had selected was usterly distaste-
ful to me, and I regretted having wasted my
money upon it. It was a story, as most people
know, treating of spiritual influences, a sub-
ject on which I was thoroughly sceptical. I
8oon gob tired of it ; bat it served its pur.
pose, and sent me to sleep, and sound asleep
I remained ill $he train stopped at Peter-
borough.

Only partly awake,*I remember letting
own the window, and that several persons
in the crowd om the platform tried to get
into the earriage ; one fellow, just as we were
sSarting, thrue$ his head so far in that I

1 ht he was going #o make a harlequin’s

The scene which is
the Times, as appended :
Davis made a rush toward the railing and
talked engerly tothe Justice, stating his hon-
esty and so forth, but the court refused to al-
ter his mind and the bigamist *was removed
to jail by Detective Shea.

The different women interesied in Davis
appeared rather apathetis about his fate.
Mr. Cleveland, father of Carrie Lynch, said
his daughter wus as much determined to
have vengeance now as any of them. The
young lady herself was questioned on the
subject, but promptly lost her temper and
said she was not a candidate for public sym-
pathy. ¥or one of her gentle appearance
Miss Lynch can use very vigorous English
when #he is properly stirred up. It is a pity
that Davis did not have a longer time in
which to test the sweetness ol her eloguenca.
Mr. Clevelapd said she wbuld pursue her
studies on her returu to Quincy, as if nothing
had hsppened. The old \! seemed
much relieved at the turn things had taken.

d 0 be delgh

ibed by

leap for it. Drowsily congratulating myself
on having had the door losked, I was drop-
ping off to sleep again when I suddenly dis-
covered I was oot alone. Who was that
seated in the opposite corner of the carriage ?
A young lady, assuredly. The dim light
from the lamp enabled meato discern that she
was in evening dress, with the hood of her
opera-cloak over her head. She appeared
to be busy fastening her earring into her left

ear.

** How odd,” I thought, “that I should not
have seen her get in " Here were my legs
still stretohed across the seat with my rug
ever them, and surely I must have known if
she had passed me ; and the other had ccr-
tainly never been opened. Very angry and
puzzled, I determined $o remonstrate with
the guard at the next station. What an odd
costume, too, for traveling, I thoughé; I
couldn’s make it ous. The young lady was
very quiet and siill, and, as she appeared not
to notice me, [ hardly lixed to begin any con-
ion, so I sat hing her till sleep again

His wife also d at the

b

prospect in store for her d s PP

It is believed that the case will be one of
the first-taken up in the Criminal Court, and
that Davis will soon be enjoying the sweet
solace of a cell in Joliet.

Mr. Yan Buren, it is said, intends to apply
for a ehange of venue from Cook eounty on the
ground of prejudice.

Letter alter lotter continues to be received
by the Chief of Police, all oharging up new
victims to Davis. Here follows the latest im-
plication :

Tirr Hovsn, Burraro, March 14.
Mr. O'Donnell :

Dran Sin,—I am in this oity en business.
Have seen the Chicago papers giving an ac-
count of Davis. I find that he at one time
traveled for a tea house on Duane street, in
New York city. The Davis known in Sauger-
ties travelled for a tea house, and was a small.
sized man, His wife, Miss E. Van Hosen, is
now living in Cincinnati. By telographing to
her uncle, Capt. Peter Bell, of Malden, Ulster
county, N. Y., or to her father, Garrett Van
Hosen, Knickerbocker Ice Company, New
York, you will be able to get her address.
Van Hosen has sworn vengeanee on him if he
ever meets him. I will leave for Saugerties
to-morrow,

.G A. Daviosox.

D e —
ACOMICALCAT.

One of the Tricks
Wesigm
(From the N. Y. Times.)

There are many interesting an-
ecdoteg illustrating the wonderful intelligence
of the cat, and among them we can find strik-
ing evidence of the cat’s complete lack of
humor. There was a large Maltese cas, the
property of & . prominent washermoman of

ade layed by &

[ Chicago, who contrived a scheme of supply-

ing his table with choice mice without per-
sonal exertion. He made the acquaintance
of an active and intelligent terrier, and em-
ployed the laster to catch mice for him, pay-
ing for them in bones. The cat collected s
large stock of bones, which he kept in the
hollow of a tree, out of reach of the dog, and
never produced until a bargain was consum-
mated. A larg®flat stone served as a coun-
ter, and on this the dog would de-
posit & mouse, when offering it for
sale. The cat would examine the mouse
closely, and would always affect to disparage
it. The dog would insist that it was a re-
markably fine spring mouse, and, rejecting
with disdain the cat's first offer, vouf\i pick
up the mouse and smwnd to carry it away.
'l‘l t;w cat woul ;allhun back, and after
o long discussion and much sharp ining
an agreement Wwol be reuhedb‘%: eat
would then climb %ip to his bone-safe and
bring down the amount of bones agreed upon,
after which the dog would retire, leaving
the mouse in the cat’'s possession, The cat
was far from liberal in his dealings, and
the ruling rates for a good average-sized
mouse were one chicken-leg bone or two wing-
bones, carefully denuded of meat. It is evi-
dent that he must have made a profit of at
least 100 per cent. on these transactions, es-
pecially as he stole his entire capital of bones;
but such is everthe way in which the cun-
ning and unscrupulous impose upon the hon-
est and hard working.

One day the dog brought for sale a particu-
larly attractive mouse. He elaimed that he
had caught it in a menagerie, and that it was
an imported, short-tailed mouse of immense
value. The cat was evidently taken with the
appearance of the mouse, but at first refu:
to offer more than the regular price. At
length, after much sharp language and pro-
fanity, a bargain was struck and the cat paid
an entire-rib of roast beef, with a quarter of a
mnd of good meat adhering toit. No sooner

the dog obtained his pay than he
into wild barks of it
saults all over the
expected conduct, the ca$

i byoke
ht and turned somer.
Startled by this un-

k me.
All at once the slackening of and the
shrill; hotyibls; hollow danger 'm. of the
engine again disturbed m{ comfortable nap,
and, lazily looking out, Ifound to me sur-
prise we were not stopping at any station,
and that outside nothing could be seen.
darkness that might be felt was all that met
the eye when turned %o the open window,
whilst the fresh damp air annouuced that we
were in the midst of country, and the sigh-
ing of the night breese told of woods not far
off. Neitherstation lights nor dwellings were
0 be discerned in the utter gloom. The fur-
tive glance across the carriage whowed the
young lady still quietly sitting there fidgeting
with her earring and not the least alarmed
at this interruption to our journey. I ecalled
to the guard as he ran by thé moment we
stopped, and, putting my head out of the
window, inquired what was the matter.

** Nothing, sir,” he said cheerily; ** no dan-
ger ; only the line's blocked, and we are wait-
ing till they signal us to go on. I expect it's
a goods that’s being shunted. IVl be all
right, sir, in & few minutes,” I then said, in
& low tone, * What possessed you to place
this young lady in my carriage, when I ao es
pecially enjoined you to keep it empty ?" “I
never let anybody in,” protested the man,
with surprise, ‘' A young lady, do you say?”
Springing on the step as I drew my head
back, he looked into the carriage, and ex-
claimed, ** Why, there's no lady there, sir!”

I turned, and imagine my confusion—she
was gone! * This passes my understanding,”
said I, “for though I'll swear she was there
before I spoke to you, there is certainly no-
body there now ; she must have got out.” I
crossed tothe further door, and tried i

was locked sure enough. Ilet down the glass
and looked out, but in the darkness, of course,
could see nothing. ** Why, you've been dream-
ing, sir,” said the guard, as I, looking some-
what small, resumed my seat.

“Don't tell me,” eried I, indignantly, and
disg dat the absurdity of the position ;
“I'm perfectly convinced that she was in the
carringe! Why, heresis positive proof,” I
went on, as I perceived, andgimmediately
picked up, a gold earring fromhe floor be-
neath her seat and mine. Amagement, min-
gled with doubt and distruss, was plainly de-
picted on the guard's handgome countenance,
as, regarding me with a puszled, half comical
expression, he said, aftera minute, * Well, sir,
if you really believe you saw her, 1 should ad-
vise your ing your carriage.” |
“Whyso?" 1 demanded, in surprise.
** Because it’s well to be on the safe side, sir,
for I've heard something of this kind before.
Young ladies are dangerous customers in
trains sometimes, sir,” he added, with the
twinkle coming into the oye again. As I drew
myself up indi e b s
“ They say an accident is almost certain to
oocur when an apparition has been seen.”

So, opening the door, he began to collect
my bags and traps, while I, perplexed, and
not without some feeling of alarm, alighted,
and followed him hastily along the side of the
line. *Yoa might have seen some ladies and
gentleman, all for a party, get into
the compartment in frout of yours at Peter-
borough,” resamed the man, as he steered
me by the light of his lantern over the rough
ground ; “ and fine and merry they were ;
they were going to a ball at Grantham. I
fancy you must have been d ing, sir, for

when I discovered, after
obtained from a hastily kindled bonfire, that
the carriage I had previously ied was
lying a complete wreck! I knew it by i
color and the ber, which I had ki
;t& vi:itl;la hon the battered panel. Then

raed that several passengers in the
other P of it had suffered fear-
fully, and I was so overcome that I felt quite
dizzy.

Here was a wonderfal and miraculous es-
cape indeed. the events of the last half.
hour rushed through my troubled brain. On
that smashed and splintered seat I had sat,

3

rome light had been

1
saw, I repeat, under i
stances.” e

He bends forward to examine the &oﬁo-
graph, and presently says, “No.” n I
say, * Will this help your memory?” and
while he is still looking at the portrait, I put
down on the ledge of the easel, just under hi
eyes, an earring. * Good 1” he cries,
‘“ what are you up to? What have you taken
this out of the cabinet for?” “I have not
been near the cabinet, if you mean the place
where you keep your jewels,” * Then what
on earth—" He hesitates, and, taking up
:Il;: ear-ring, walks with it across the room to

and but for the p of my my
companion, there I should be lying— crushed,
imed, perk dead | Horrible ! The bead
broke out on my brow as I thought of it.
When my nerves had recovered a little, I
sought out the guard, who, pale and grave,
was endeavoring the frightened
passengers asgembled on the bank. He was
comforting them with the intelligence that s
would arrive shortly from Grant.
ham, and take them from the

sty

chooue to call'it. Yu said an

. store. I caunot help, with my
Qrgmstlc instincts, watching him eagerly ; and
it is a8 good as a play to see his surprise and
wonder when, opening the cabinet, he takes
forth the ear-ring he picked up in the raflway
carriage, and finds that he has the fellow to it

in his other hand.
are, clearly the pair—two
ding 8 reyolving wheel.
Lﬂmhok stth-pothum it again,” I say, when
stood for & m npl?iﬁc with
 blank amagement. “T don that you
Te_Spectatinn.. M4

e §5 16128 you of the
joalilenveliing P Ho

young lady,

“Lord bless you, sir,” he interrupted sadly,
** "twas only my chaff. Inever heard anything
about a young lady ; but I thought as you
seemed a bit scared it would make your mind
eagier like, and that’s why I shifted you. I
can't give any reason why such a fancy came
into my head ; but it's well it did, sir, for it
just saved your life, saved it by * the ghost of
a chance,’ as one may say” ; and there was a
faint return of the old humorous twinkle in
the man's eye as he thus aptly made a play
upon the words. ** It was the earriage you
were in that suffered most.” * Well, there's
many a true word spoken in jest,” returned
1. “Are there many hurt.

‘* About seven, I fear, sit, and four more
killed. We don't know the cause at present,
&ir ; 'twasan't a collision, and don't appear to
have anything to do with the stopping of the
train awhile ago. These things do turn one
up more than a bit, sir,” added the man, ae
he was called away. The lamps of the special
train were now sighted and we, the unscathed,
were speedily in our places, and arrived at
our destination without further hurt or hind-
rance. But what perplexed ideas whirled in
rapid succession through my mind as we were
hurried along.

Here was I, saved from dreadful and un-
timely death by —what ? Not a dream, cer-
tainly ; but whatever it was, by a most mar-
vellous interposition, or, perhaps, as the
guard said, *‘by the ghost of a chance.” How
could I eall it & dream or entertain the notion
of ghostly influence, when the earring picked
up by my own band was now safe in my
pocket ? Was it safe ? I looked. Yes, safe
enough, the wheel suspended from the bird's
claw. A wheel of fortune it had indeed proved
to me.”

** And do you mean to tell me this is a
fact "’ I asked ironically, as I finished my
friend's manuseript. “Every word of it, as I
am a living man.” he answered. *‘See, here
is the earring,” and he handed me the trinket.
“Well,” 1 continued, after examining it,
*What are you going to do? How are you
going to finish your story?”  “Oh, I don's
know. Can youa give me a notion ?” He
knows I have an eye for dramatic situations.
“*Not I, indeed ; you will have to invent that,
I suspect.” And we talked a good deal more,
of course, about the strange affair before I
left him ; and equally of course, at the end
of two years the story was not finished. My
friend is only a dabbler, and seldom brings
any of his efforts in art or literature to a
fruitfal issue. I little thought that it would
devol¥e on mo to take up the thread of this
one, and finished it for him.

Before parting. however, I asked, “Did
you see the girl's face”? ““Not very clearly.The
light was dim. I could not distinguish her
features precisely, nor the color of her eyes,
nor the details exactly, you understand ; yet
there was a look”—he went on after a pause
- “‘which reminded me of somebody, or
I thought it did, I could not tell whom, that
I had seen before. It was a mere impression,
quite' unformed, vagie to a degree. I had
forgotten, even, that anything of the kind
crossed my mind until you asked the ques-
tion.” ** Would you know her again ? "

* Humph ! "— he hesitated— ** I hardly
know. I think I should if she were similarly
dressed and posed.” Then he said good-bye ;
and for two years I do not think we have
mentioned the subject above twice; once,
when [ inguired if he had finished the story ;
and once later on, when if I did not clear it
up. I at least threw a weird light upon the
wystery ; the light by which I am enabled to
make & sort of second part to the first which
I found him writing.

My friend’s rooms again ; looking mueh as
usual, save that he is at his easel instead of at
his desk. Again, as usual, keen for tho time
being upon what he isdoing, he does uot rise
when I enter, and I stand talking to him for
awhile behind his chair. We have not seen
each other lately, and he rallies me good-
humoredly about dropping the acquaintance
of careless bachelors like himself since my
marriage—for the momentous event has hap-
pened within the last six mouths. He was
abroad at the time, and does not know my
wife yet. Soon we passed from this interest-
ing topic, and I said something about the
water: color drawing he was working at, as I
still stood watching its progress over his
sheulder. It was a small study, done the
previous eveving at a lifo-school, as he told
e, from what artists called the draped model
—a rustie figure of a girl seated on a stile.

‘ But stay,” be cried, ‘‘yon should see it
under a white monnt. I have one here cut
out to the size. Wait, let me getit.” He
roge and weut to the other end of the room.
An idea struck me; and taking from my
pocket a certain cabinet siged photograph,
which I bad brought to show him, I stood it
on the easel in front of his picture, which it
exactly covered. Returning with the mount,
and talking volubly abofit what he was going
to do in painting, he automatically put the
hollow centre of the white cardboard just over
the photograph, but without, for)a moment,
noticing the change I had wade. Suddenly
he saw it, and, with an exclamation of won-
der, started hack
‘“ How came that here 9 he
and agitated. as Le looked i

went on, pale
iringly B

pression a¢ I uttered these last words.
 sam

18 examining the Ehotognph again. * Well,
it is very absurd, but really, now you put it
to me, there might be something of the same
look in it, and—" He ponders. * Was it
she, then—Rose~—after all, that I in a meas-
ure was reminded of that night? On my
honor I seem to think it must have been.”
Then, turning to me, he asks: * But what is
the meaving of all this? Why do you want
to know whether I can see any resemblance
in this photograph to that girl, and where,
above all, did you get this other ear-ring
from? Explain yourself, for God's sake I""

** Because, as I say,” I replied, “it seems
to me just possible that, if there be such a
thing as ghostly influence, or spiritualism, er
clairvoyance, or whatever one may choose to
call such mysteries— because, I say, if such
things exist. you may haye* the warning to
leave your seat as you did through the mys-
terious influence of Miss Naughton herself,
for she was in that railway train that same
night, and those earrings belonged to her."”
Again the wonder in his face would have been
amasing bad it not been mingled with an ex-
pression of pain. *‘Incredible, preposterous!”
he ssid at length. **You say that Miss Naugh-
ton is a friend of your wife's ?”
“ Yes ; and I will explain how I came upon
the fact forthwith. Yesterday, as my wife was
dressing, she asked me to fetch her a breoch
from the drawer in her dressing-case. On
opening it, the first thing which caught my
eye, amongst a lot of little trinkets, was that
earring and a moments examination showed
it to be the counterpart of the one you had
80 myteriously come by. The device was not
easily to be forgotten. You may judge of my
surprise, and how it led to my telling her
about vour strange adventure, Then wa went
into the matter, and she on her part told me
how the earring bad belonged 1o a school-
fellow of hers, Rose Naughton by name, who
had lately gone abroad ; and how, two years
ago, she had been in a fearful railway ‘acci-
dent vne evening, while on her way from
Peterborongh to a ball at Grantham —how
two of Ler party had beenkilled while setting
beside her ; how she escaped, by a miracle,
uninjured ; and how, amongst the the trifl
ing connected with  the terrible
circumstance, she had lost on of her
earrings—one of a pair which had been given
to her that ‘night by the man to whom
she was engaged, and who was himself
killed.”

My friend's face, with a strange perversity,
seemed for a moment to lose its pained ex-
Ire.
ed : “When Miss: Naughton went abroad
she gave my wife her photograph—that on
the 1 d gst other ire that
odd earring; for it appears the tragical acei-
dent brought about one good result for her—
it cut short an entirely distast
ful to her, and into which she had been
forced—well, I didn't hear exactly how; at
any rate, she never loved the man—disliked
him in fact, my wife says, and so had nocom-
punction about giving the ear-ring to my
wife, who was struck with the qaaintness of
the device. You will readily understand how
this story instantly associated itself with you
in my mind. A comparison of dates and
other eircumstances left no doubt. I was
bound to come and tell you; and I hope, my
dear fellow, you will acquit me now of an idle
intrasion upon your affaire. I assure you I
hadn's the faintest idea that you knew Miss
Naughton by name.
have seen her, as I believed you did ; for as-
suredly her presence —cither in the flesh or
in the spirit, whichever it was—saved your
life.” My friend, full of amazement, held
out his hand, and, in shaking mine warmly,
evinced more feeling than I had ever given
him credit for.

** Of course, of course, old man,” he said,
“ Iknow you didn’t mean anything ; only I
was taken by surprise, as well I might be, for
I was tremendously fond of Rose Naughton
ence—am so still, for the matter of that—and
the sight of her face rather took me aback.
We were half engaged once, only her old
mother broke it of ; and I was angry and
hasty, and—and I dropped them, and have
been sorry ever since ; and then I was too
proud, and in short. have maae an ass of my-
self. Do yoa know where she is now @ D®
you know where she is gone ?” "
* No; butIcan find our.™ I wish you
would; for after all you tell me, I have
a strong inclination to follow her, and try
my luck again—try if fortune will furn her
wheel for my benefit.” ¢ Most eertainly do
80 ; you woull be flying in her face if you
did not ; for yeally this is the most astound-
ing thing, on the whole, that ever happened
ta a fellow. There must have been some mys-
terious agency at work when you were thrown
8o close together that night without either of
you knowing it. Say that the appearance
was but a vapor of the braim partly due to ill
health and uneasy sleep, still its aspect and
nature are clearly traceable to Miss Naugh-
ton's presence hard by; and mere eoinci-
dence is not sufficient fo account for all that
bappened.”

* Very marvellous, truly,” said he ; * and
we can only eall it, as the guard did, ‘the
ghiost of chance.’ Still, whatever it wus, it
hardly accounts for the earring being of my

the pieture t> me. “Did you put it there?
Do you know the lady ?" *“You recognize it ?"
*Yes, certainly. I haven't seen her for some
years now ; but I should know that likeness
anywhere.” He bit his lip and paused, and
then added, “I didn’t know you knew her.”
“Idon’t,” Ianswered; “and I never knew
that such a person had ever lived till yester-
day.” “Then how eame you by her por-
trait ? and why do you bring it to me #” “To
ascertain if it really was the same person.”
“Same person as who?—what? I don't
understand !

* Why, whether, by any strange coinci-
defee‘. ll.\iu lady—my wife's old friend and

certainly nene of them got into your carriage,
though one did try ; and as to apparitions,
well—" He did not finish the sentence, for
just then we found an empty compartment at
the rear of the frain ; and the engine's whis-
tle at the same moment announcing the line
clear, with but few more words I was very
soon again locked in and left to myself.

My first act when the train was once more
in motion was to examine unhgy the ear-
ring so unsccouniably found. 'he shape
struck me as curious, It was a wheel sus-
pended from a bird's elaw, which turned when

hed. Surely, .:hln told

his new purchase, and to his &mn disgust
found that the imported, short-tailed mouse
was merely an imitation mounse, made of
ﬂ'al;mel. and grossly adulterited with sewing
siik.

Now the dog was completely carried away
with a sense of the enormous joke he had
playedion the penurious cat, but the cat could
not see a trace of anything humorous in the
proceding. He swore freely and was so en
raged that he attempted to assault the dog,
who prompily ed him and drove him
into a tree. Even then the cat failed to be
amused, and there is no reason to believe that
to this day he has ever understood why the
do% laughed.

his is a conspicuous instance of the cat’s
i the h

Suddenly I was rudely
awakened bv a terrific crash and a shock
which threw me violently forward, while the
carriage lurched over and nearly capsized.

1 knew at cnee an accident had happened
—the accident half prophesied by the guard.
As soon as I could collect my scattered senses
and found myself unburt, I clambered out of
the carriage and ran down the line to the
front of the train to ascertain the extent of
the he. It was difficalt to make

lack of any p ¥ of

:oigomnd equally truthful anecdotes can be
any inquisitive soologist, if it is made

an obb;im to him, .

one’s way in ~the darknoss and confusion;
but what were feelinga of horror and
Joinad \baukfulness,

o intense

fellow—might happen to be the lady
you once—well, shall I say once knew under
very peculiar circumstances ?”  He looked at
me now somewhat angrily as he said : * See
here, old fellow, there are matters sometimes
in a man’s life that he doesn’t care about liav-
ing raked up again. I tell you honestly this
is one of them, and I don’t quite like this
kind of joke.” *‘ No jake.on my word,” I
continued ; * and if I am touching on any-
thing unpleasant, please forgive me; as
I have no purpose. Not that I imagined you
were 8o semsitive on the subject, especially
as you contemplated turning- it to literary ac-
eount.”

* I?—literary account? What do you
mean ?” he asked indignantlys * I should
as lief think of turning cannibal as of turning
.anything connected with that young lady to
account, asyoun call it.” 1 was a little puz-
zled now; ‘o Isaid: * Well, butwho do
you eay the young lady ie ?” “Her name—
if you mean that — was Miss Naugh Rose

; that as I origi ly wrote, was
not the ghost of an earring ; how do we get
over that ? ¥ “‘Ah, ” [ answered, “‘we are as
far off in tha solution as ever. Never mind ;
be thankful that things are as they are. I
will ascertain from wy wife Miss Naughton's
present address, and do you go and see if she
can explain the mystery.”
X He followed my advice, and he finally mar-
ried Rose Nanghten, of course ; bat still it
was a long time before any light was thyown
on the earring side of the mysiery. This
eventually eame, however, thuswise : In the
course of the whirligig of society in which my
friend and wife move, there has turned up a
young man, who was one of the ball party on
that fatal night, and he thus explains the
enigma : He says he was late, and was hurry-
ing along the platform at Peterborough when
Miss Naughton and her friends were trying to
find reats. They were a little ahead of him,
and in the confusion she must have dropped
one of her ear-rings, for be picked it up, and
fearing to be left behind—for the whistle was
sonnding—he made a dash at the nesrest
earriage.
The window was open, but the door was
locked ; aud on precipitately -thrusting his
head to see if there wasroam, hiselbow struck
against the edge of the door, and the blow
jerked the trinket out of bLis hand to the
farther side of the carriage, and across the
s of a recumbent passenger half asleep.
There was no time to arouse the passenger or
call the gnnrd: the train being actually in
motion ; and it was enly by jumnpidg into the
mext compartment that he managed to save
himself from being left behind. Qf eourse
he laded that he should yeeover the ear-

Naughton when I knew her ; but I confess I
den’t see that because she happens to be a
friend of your wife's you are warranted in
referring thus abruptly te my - acquaintance
with her.” * My dear fellow,’ I cried, “ 1
bad no idea of this, believe me. J hadn'ta
notion that you knew her name, and we are
evidently a ljttle at cross-purposes. Buf bear
with me a mivuie, longer. Admilting that
this is a portrait'ol'the Miss Rose Naughton
whom you seem ta have known,though I never
could have guessed that, just look at it eare-
fully again, and see if it s not remind you
of some one else—some one whom you once

ring when they stopped at Granthbam; but
then came the ageident, and the loss ef the
earring was held of little acconnt—albeit it
s potent factor in saving my friend's lite.
—lime,

———

—The Chicago Tribune has a streak of
typographical economy, thus :
Rev. Douglas got inebri- )
But denfes he was intoxic- | .. o
And wants to be renomin- | 46*d-
By way of being vindios

Use Edison’s Belts for Ferale weakness,
They asiiat nature to ovexeome disense.

the sugar b
two great facts connected
which ought deeply to
every American, One is that we pay
one hundred millions of dollars every year
foreigners for sugar ; for we import more of
that article than of any other one thing,
other is that we have the capacity to raise at
home eneugh sugar of the best quality to
ply not only our ewn demand, but that of
whole civilized world.

As for the former fact, there can
be no doubt atall that any device that will
operate fairly to keep in the country
the money that is spent abroad willbe of very
huge udvantage to the nation. It will give to
our own people, te expend at home for the
enricl of other Ameri d::e whole of

goes into pockets of
nd their laborers, will

tation of evops, and by

find little profit in cultivating the cereals to
devote their attention to other products. It
is not difficult to believe that we may be ap-
proaching the time when, with the Western
States more clogely populated, we shall grow
grain in such quantities that it can hardly be
disposed of.  First-rate harvests all over
Europe, with a good harvest at home, might
produce such an unpleasant complication a
any time ; and even under ordinary eciroum-
stances small farmers, East and West, find
that the prices of their grain are
unpleasantly depressed by the com-
petition of the huge farms of the
far West, operated by large capital, improved
machinery, and reckless use of an unfertilized
soil. It really seems almost like idiocy for
such a state of things to be permitted to
threaten us while we can raise at home, upon
farms that are now nearly profitless, a sugar
erop for which we are paying one hundred
millions annually to planters in the tropics.
The possibility of growing beet-sugar here
under profitable conditions can no longer be
regarded as problematical. It has been grown
in such & manner upon a small scale in a
dozen different States, and there is nothing
needed new to hflve the business conducted
upon a large scale but the stimulus which
may be applied to the farmers by capitalista
who will agree to take their crops of beets at
a fair price. The free-traders would class
such an attempt under the head
of artificial industries ; but beet culture is no
more foreign to us than it was to the French
peasants sixty years ago, and now France
has sugar enough for export to enable her to
supply England with forty per cent. of the
sugar consumed by that country. Sugar-
beet culture has been introduced into Ger-
I ralia, Belgium, Holland and Rus-
sig we wish to have it introduced
here, and in each of these countries it has
been followed by results of the most satis-
factory kind. It is, indeed, a very odd cir~
cumstance that the enlightened, energetic
and enterprising farmers of the United States
should have been so long and so far surpassed
by men of the same class in the Old World.
Ve cannot doubt that they will eagerly em-
brace the opportunity to engage in
the industry so soon as proof shall be given,
by the large success of a single one of the
sugar factories recently started in this coun-
try, of the fact that there is a chance of mak-
ing money in the business.

The principal difficulty in the introduction
of new processes upon a farm of eourse is
the want of knowledge by the farmer of the
best methods of conducting them. He does
not like to take the risks of losing time an:
labor upon an experiment in which he will
have nothing to guide him but wild guess-
work. There has been up to this time' no
literature upen the subject, of any impor-
tauce, in the English language; but we are
glad to perceive that Messrs. Heury . Oarey
Baird &Co., of this city, are ahout to issue a
volume upon the practical oultivation of the
sugar beet, from the pen of Mr. Lewis 8.
Ware, a gentleman who has studied the sub-
carefuily abroad, and who has made success-
ful experiments of his own in this country.
The appearance of this book just at this
time is of itsell a sure indication
of the growth of an intelligent public interest
in the matter. We may bLope, also, that the
agrieultnral newspapers, many of which ara
remarkable for nothing so much as for phe-
nomenal stupidity and for tedious reiteration

I thought you might of ancient twaddle about ancient facts, may

be persuaded to examine this subject, and to
give the farmers the benefit of eonclusions
carefully formed. Beet-cnitire is not diffi-
cult. can be raised on almost any
ground that will grow gdod wheat ; the eulti-
vation ie not any more laborious than that of
Indian corn ; and the pulp fed to stock after
saccharine juices have been extracted, is said
ta produce excellent results for the dairy, the
butcler and the compost heap.
= R

SONKTHING ABOUT CHAMPAGNE.

(N. Y. Times.)
Americans drink so much champagne—it
is told that they consume nearly half of the
whole vintags, not tospoak of the many
imitations which go by that name—that it
may almost be ecalled the national drink, at
least of the well to-do classes. As not a fow
of us may unever havo tasted the genunine
wing, it mdy be of interest to know some-
thing about it historically. As nearly as the
end of the fiffh centory, St. Remi, reputed
tobe the Afirst Christian' king of France,
owued large vineyards at Rheims and Laon,
Towards the middle of the ninth eentury,
Bishop Pardalus, of Laon, is mentioned as
advising Archbishop Hinemar to take the
wine of Epernay for digestion. Nobles and
princes quaffed the juice of the grape raised
in the provinee of Champagne for generations,
but it was more like Burgundy, baving ne
sparkle, than the chamsagne of to-day. In-
deed, the wine proper was not created unfi
the latter part of the seventeenth cemtury.
Dom Perignon wga the first person who is
indentified—it was in 1688—with champagne
of any kind, Ho was a jolly monk, and the
abbey over which he presided depended for
revenue upon the tithes awarded by the vine~
growers of the diskriot.
He made the earliest experimenis, and
finally disecovered the effervescing liquid
whieh he relished greatly. Marquis de
Sillery improved upon the monk’s achieve-
ments, and introduced the delicious wine at
many feasts where it was' poured out by
handsome young women, attired as bac-
chanals. At Rheims, near where Dom Po-
rignon was inspired to make the delicious
drink, is the largest champagne establish-
ment in France. 1In one vast sub-cellar are
deposited 1,000,000 bottles of raw wine, and
in another part of the town are some three
million bottles. The wine is treated most
delicately, and, thousands of men, women
and children, very carefully trained, are em-
ployed in the process, to complete which re-
uires three years. The French and English
think that champague grows better with age,
even though it may lose its sparkle and
brillianey ; but we Amerieans have another
opinion—that the fresher it is, the more de-
licions, The cellars in which the wine is
stored are cos out of the calcareous rock.
Any quantity of sparious wineissold in France
by charging otner ligkt wines with carbonie
acid gas, and the Germans have recently
succeeded so well in preparing Rhenish, Main,
Neckar, Meigsner and Manburg, after the
manper of ehampagne that it may deceive
even eannoisseurs.

Bt e o
—Division of labor—Aunt Mary : * Well,
Tommy, shall ¥ earry your bat and ericket
stumps for yop? " Tommy : “ No, aunty,
tanks. Me tarxy batand ‘tumps. 'Oo tarry
me."*
~—He told her that he loved her, -
Bk sha eaie s oGS Sosty M,

For she asked u‘x’ot.her l?il:’:.,

(This is leap yeas).

—The Czar shoes his horse with silver—
Baltimore News. And the farmer’s wife shoos:
her chickens with an old apron.

—The best newpaper men, it is said, boil
down their matter, which probably aecounts
for their work being so well done. ®
—Massachusetts has only 7,500 divoroed
for 250,000 marriages. No one could go into
any npéuulazian and make fewer mistakes.
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