A MONTANA MINER.

BY FRANK WILKESON.

* Ed. Van Thusen ! as I write the name,
w days spent in the rocky mountains come
to me in a very leap- of pleasant re-
collections. 1
I was alone in the mountains in the service
ly &8s
: been in
na mo brooks, fishing A
) 11anded & big trout I generally stretched
myself under the evergreens and admired the
I.u; or’loelnﬂlmd my mooenh by a smoke,
y asmy was, it me supplied
with food.  One bright Omherpt;ny 1 re:c;vd
the limits of the little coal field in the Mullen
Pass. Mounting my horse, I rode into the
forest. Boon ﬁmmlglm open space covered
with bunch grass, ded;:d to camp there,
and from that point study the field on foot.
Bo, throwing my blankets under a tree, I un-
saddled my horse and picketed him on the
grass with a long rope. I tested its length,
and, finding that he could get water, I knew
he would not suffer if Idid not return for
, several days. Strapping a full cartridge belt
around me, fastening my rifle on my back,
1 picked up my trout pole and walked off. A
little after noon I had finished my investi-
aﬁion of the northern edge of the coal field.
ing hungry, | filled my pipe and sat under
# bush whale I debated what I should have
for dinner. 1 had a choice between trout, as
ie! uncaught, and grouse, as yet unshot. I
ad forty cartridges; they were worth four
cents each ; Icould get no more; I might
need them when [ went North. 8o I decided
to have tront. They cost nothing. Finding
@ deep pool, Isoon landed three fine fish.
Taen starting a fire, I coated the fish with a
thick layer of clay, and when the fire burned
low I placed them in the coals. Scarcely had
T doneso when I heard light footsteps, the
snapping of dry twigs. From out of a dense
growth of young evergreens came s man,
Looking at him, I summed him up quickly —
mentally checking him oﬂu'}mnghl
enterin g & recruit on descriptive roll —
yellow hair, brown m long
fall of white teeth,
f millke and roses under & brown-
ish hue ; six feet four inches high, slender,
erect, weight about 180 pounds; about 22
years old ; Sharp’s rifle in his hand, belt full
of cartridges ; wonder who he is ; nice-look-
ing chap in his new suit of buckskin. There
observations were made inaudibly and made
instantly. Standing motionless he looked at
my fire ; then secing me, walked at once to-
ward me. I rose up, looked him in the face.
Our eyes met. Each had read the other at a
glance. Holding out his hand he said :
“How! My nameis Ed Van Thusen.” I
grasped his hand and said : ** How ! Mine is
Frank Wilkeson.” T liked him from the in-
stant our hands clasped. Looking into my
fire with curious eyes, he imdicated with index
finger three wedge-shaped clays and asked,
“What are those thing ** Those objects
that you speak di of as things
are three trout wr They are
our dinner,” I repl d amused,
and then said, * It is a new way of cooking
to me. Ifitis good for trout, 1t should be
good for grouse. Delay the operation. I saw
some fool-hiens a few yards back in the forest.
I'll get a couple.” He walked back into the
thicket, and soon I heard two reports of his
rifle, and in a minute after Ed came walking
to the fire with two headless fool-hens in his
hands. We rubbed the clay into the feathers
and rolled more about them until the
coating was of the proper thickness ;
then the birds were placed in the centre of the
fire, and Ed and I lay under the trees talking.
He was n miner, but, having tired of the
work, had gone hunting and fishing in the
mountains for a week or two. His blankets
were further up the stream, in a little glen
where there was good grass. *Would Igo up
and camp with him ?"" I would, Bo, -
ing him to watch the fire and our dinner, 1
walked down the stream to my horse, saddled
him, and, throwing my blankets on the sad-
le, d back, the horse following like a
dog. I, sceing me coming, poked the clays
out of the coals with a stick, and cracked
them open with a stone, and our dinner lay
on the half shell by the Lrook when I reached
the fire. We ate and while eating planned
an elk hunt. We smoked after our meal, and
talked until the sun was low in the west.
Then, shouldering our rifles, we walked up
the valley the horse following. Ed had pitched
his camp —that is, his blankets -in a clump
of pines by the bank of a brook. Across the
water was a little meadow '){ ten or twelve
acres. His horse was picketed there. o
saddling, I turned my animal loose, knowing
he would not leave me. We were high up in
the tains and‘in an unfreq place.
Game was plenty. The trout bit well. The
air was frosty o' nightg. Une night as we lay
in our blankets, discussing a wonderful shot I
had made that day (I had missed an elk at
twenty yards), the talk became biographical,
then grew confidential. Ed was telling me of
a valley he knew, where he believed there was
plenty of placer-gold, when I broke in on the
mining speculations with : *I see you have
had the small-pox. How did you get that
disease ?'  The question brought him info a
sitting posture, and then rising to his feet he
rebuilt the fire and answered, I will tell
you a story.”” Without another introduction
he began : .
*In 1869 I was prospecting for gold in the
streams that fl 'w down the west side of the
Roocky Mountaina and empty into the Flat-
head River. I had no success, and became
discouraged. I resolved toeross the range by
one of the many passes, and prospect in the
valleys on the eastern slopeof the mountains.
I knew this land was scoured by the Bldck-
feet war parties, a3 the war of 1859 was then
raging, theugh the raging was all on the
Blackfeet sids, the settlers fleeing to the mili-
tary posts and the towns for protection, I
had descended into the valley of the Marias,
and had panned out plenty of ground without
getting a color. 1 resolved to go further down
the stream ; 80, leaving the valley, I rose up
to the piains and rode to the eastward. Cat-
ting off a big bend of the little river, I came
to the edge of a blaf. Carefdlly, I looked
+ Below me was a little glen. The high
bluffs rezeding from the river bank and de-
geribing a circlo enclosed some thirty acres of
meadow and a little grove of poplar trees.
Cautiously I looked aud made outdhe tops of
several lodges standing in the grove. This
was & pleasant discovery. Then I noticed
that there were no horses to be seen; so I dis-
mounted, and lying down behind some rocks
watched tha eamp. After an hour of wateh-
fulness I was convinced that there were no
Indians in the village. Not a sign of life
could I see; no smoke, no blackening of the
leaves of the trees. A careful examination of
the buneh grass with my field glass showed
me that it was \n seed, and that it bad not
been grazed on. 8till afraid that there was
some trap, I hesitated, when I saw seven
white-tailed deer walk out of the woods,
stand an 1ustant, thon slowly feed back into
cover. Kuewing that they would mot
stand near an Indian village, I at
onoe mounted and rode down a trail into the
valley. Istrucka heavy trail leading into
the grove. 1t had not been used lately, as I
saw spiders’ webs stretched across it. I rode
into the woods and soon came on the camp.
There were twenty lodges, the tents in two
rows. 1 sat on my horse and looked carefully
at the deserted village. The birds flitted
from tree to tree. Some sat on the lodge-
les and sang. Spiders’ webs stretched
mm bunch to bunch of the grass. 1 thought
all the spiders in Montana had spun their
webs there. Every lodge had its door sewn
up. 1 say every lodge, but there were two
or three open. I was aw ken and
strong y inclined to ride away without further
investigation, but decided to look into this
strange condition. I dismounted, and cut a
slit into the first lodge. Looking intc the
gloom of the tent, I was startled to see’ many
Indians sitting around the walls all blanketed,
all motioniess. Enlarging the slit by a cross
slash 80 as to admit the light, [ was shocked
to find that these were dead Indians. The
circle of dead men seemed to be grinning a
welcome to me. ‘Lheir stony, white teeth
glistened brightly. The empty sackets jo
their eyes all scemed to be turned on me. I
would not have been surprised to have had
a bony arm and tleshless hand come forth
from under the rotted blankets and beckon
me to enter. The arms of the dead warriors
lay boefore them or at their sides. There
were bows, and quil\‘cr‘s' ﬁlllmi‘witlx long war
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thrown down, their skulls apparently kicked
out, asthey werenot to be seen, and the
smaller ones had been scattered over the
ground. Saddles were gone, blankets were
missing. Indignant at the outrage that had
been offered to the dead of a brave people, T
was about to enter the lodge, when it seemed
as though I heard a voice s ing, so dis-
tinctly was the idea conveyed to my brain. It
said: “You ass ! This is the vil{nge of the
Blackfeet dead " ; then slower, as if the words
dropped into my ears one by one, “They—
died - of —small-pox.”  Instantly compre-
hending my danger, I ran tomy horse,
mounted and rode quickly away. I was afraid
to look back, for fear the dead warriors were
standing outside their lodges motioning me
to return. [ was dreadfully nervous, actually
frightened. Then horrors of the village
haunted me and drove me from the valley. I
went north to the Milk River. Nm
color there, I crossed the range and
to the Fiathead Kiver. I was tived of pro-
specting, and, being still nervous, I thought
a month's fishing and bhunting would re-
store my nerves, and I hoped
remove spectre of the small-pox
:ﬂ' ;uh:d‘uupd ; by. one of z
range by.one
western slope some distance above Flathead
Lake. Riding down the valley, I saw horses
with ropes on their necks, grazing on a plain
where a brook joined the main river, Sus-
pecting Indians, U hid in a thicket and ex-
amined the plain closely with my glass. I
could see nothing except the horses and some
objects under a thorn-bush by the side of the
creek. I rode to the bush. There, in a filthy
condition, and in the eruptively loathsome
state of small-pox, lay two men, miners like
myself. Their condition was indescribably
offensive and pitiable. The iron prospecting
pans lay near them, also bacon, flour, rifles,
and great quantities of blankets. Idismounted,
unsaddled my horse, turned him loose, and
building a shelter of blankets, at once began
cooking and nursing for those men. I nursed
them long. When they were mending—had
recovered so that they could walk about a
little - I took sick. I was chilly ; little waves
of cold run down my backbone ; I had head-
ache ; had a fever ; these grew worse fora
few days, and then I knew nothing, until I
woke up to find myself as loathsome an ob-
ject as ever was seen. The two men I had
nursed had nursed me. They told me that
they contracted the disease by breaking into
the lodges of the dead Blackfeet on the Marias
and stealing their blankets. I naturally was
angry at this, and expressed myself freely.
Frank, those two men resented the fretting of
a sick man, and left me alone to get well the
best I could ; not only left me, but they stole
my horse. I lay around until I got strong,
and then I fished and hunted and slowly
walked to the mining camn on Dog Creek.
When [ meet those miners, if I ever do, 1
shall kill them. Now you know how 1 got
the small-pox."”
Amazed at the story I looked at Ed an
said :
* In wonder’s name, man, what made youn
stop with two utter strangers and nurse them
throngh the small-pox ? You could not have
d for them. What difference did it make
to you whether they lived or died 2 Never
will I forget the look the grand old fellow
gave me as he said :  “Well, by God, what
else would I do ?" I was a hopeless task to
try to beat selfishness and inhumanity into
his handsome head ; so' that conversation
dropped, with a huge increase of admiration
on my part for my comrade. Long after Ed
thought I was asleep 1 could hear him giving
vent to snorts of astonishment, and in a be-
wildered, injured undertone repeat the only
profanity I ever knew him to be guilty of :
“Well, by God !" Once I saw him rise on
his elbow and look into my face as I lay on
my back, The full moon shone brightly on
me, and then he lay down muttering, “By
God, he was only joking !"
‘I'he next day I finished my engineering re-
nce, and it was necessary for me to
go to Deer Lodge. So I parted from Ed,
agreeing to meet him at the mining camp on
Elk Creck in a week or ten d
Arrived at the camp on Elk Cr
for Van Thusen. He had gone fishing.
camp was in a narrow valley. Steep hillsides
arose from the water almost. To the south
the slope wooded. The northern slope
was bare. stock of the camp had eaten
the bunch grass very close. The strong winds
constantly blowing had shifted the . top soil,
It was'gone, leaving the delicate, wiry roots
of the grass standing above the soil in moss-
like clumps. There were a few stunted pine
trees with ragged limbs north-
ern  slope, all leaning to the north-
e There was no fun_ in this
camp ; so I went to the low log saloon. Put-
ting my blankets and rifle behind the bar, I
told the barkecper that I was a friend of Van
Thusen's, and wanted to sit around until he
returned from fishing. There was a stove in
this saloon, A number of stools, five blanket-
covered tables, and a few cigar boxes filled
with poker chips. Back of the bar.
rough sheli, stood an array of white bottles.
Many small greenish drinking glasses with
thick bottoms were on the bar. At one end
of the bar stoad a pair of delicate gold seales
On hearing my name, the barkeeper took a
lively interest in me, aud pressed me to par
take of drinks. * just one little cocktail,” but
I begged offon the. ground
could not stop at oue. In the afternoon a
sudden mountain snow storm came tearing
down the valley, and the miners, quitting
work, cama flocking into the bar-room. 1
was introduced to many as * This is the
friend Van was telling us about.” All were
very kind to me. Avolley of profanity issned
from the street in front of the saloon ; the door
was openel and slammed to sgain; and
there, shaking the snow from him, stood a
rufian with two revolvers belted on him
Spanish spurs were on his heavy boots. The
brim of his sleuch hat was tarned up in
front, revealing a mean, scowling face. Strid-
ing to the bar he called : * Drinks for the
crowd!” One or two only drank with him*
He boastfully bragged of his skill in playing
poker, and wanted ** some gentleman to play.”
He was accommedated at once. Declining
to play * freeze out' for drinks, or to play
anything, or to drink auything, I worked my
way into a corner, and went to work ou my
note book. All abous me I heard, * Kings
up ;" ** Take the pot Ace full ; " * It heats
a flush ;" and I smiled as I heard the dolefal
voice of a * bluffer” say, ** Nine high.” There
was a hearty laugh at this exposure of a lean
hand, I heard the voice of ihe strange
ruffian who had besought ** some gentleman "
to play with him yelp out, ** Four kings !
That pot is mine.” The low-voiced gentle-
man he was playing with said, * Hold on !
I have four aces. The money is mine!™
With an oath, the ruffian pushed back his
chair and walked to the bar. He swallowed
a full glass of whiskey and then fiercely glared
over the room. Filling his glass again, he
stood glaring around. Seeing the writing in
the corner, he put the glass on the counter
and strode over to me. Standing in front of
me, he was about to speak, when I rose up,
looked him squarely in the face, and asked,
“ What do you want? "' Our eyes met. He
looked at me for an instant and said, ** Noth-
ing. I thought I knew you.” He walked
back to the counter, and I, looking over the
room, saw half a dozen revolvers disappear
ander the tables, and the miners that handled
them smiled to me. I now took a curious
interest in the rutfian. lie stood, glass in
hand, at the bar, waiting for something -
standing and waiting, I thought, as many a
time | have stood by a deer lick. * You are

on the

arrows, and fl ging
above them on the lodgejpoles were bunches
of worm-caten jerked meat. Ilooked into
several of the lodges. All were the same. In
each a circle of motionless Blackfeet warriors,
silently waiting the eall to take up their arms
and enter the happy hunting ground.
One tent, the largest, had but a single occu.
nt. Bis hair was decked with ‘feathers,
ngingy around the fleshless neckbone was a
t necklace of the claws of the grizzly
g:i:, the points of the claws hidden between
the ribs. Above him, fastened to a large pole,

dangled a bunch of Indian scalps; s full belt |

of cartridges was-buckled around him.  His
blanket was thrown across his legs, and lying
on his lap, with the tleshless hands grasping
it, was a breech-loading ritie,  There sat a
war chief with bow and full quiver to his
back, ready to engage in fight the minute the
soui should again be breathed into him.
Leaving him to await the summons I went to
the tents shat were opened: These I found
bad been plundered. The

dead had beem looked

g for game, my friend, ” I soil to i
myself, I watch him, the door apens, and
the furious wind, driving the snow befare
it, rushed in, and in the midst of the snowy
mass stood Van Thusen. He stood stamp.
ing his feet and shaking the snow from his
clothing. A ddZen men called out, ** How
are you Van? What luck, fishing ? " Some

ker-player called out, * Four of a kind,

ake a drink with me, Van, " With a nod
and a smile the handsome fellow stepped up
to the bar, As he asked for his liquor the
ruffian, with a vile oath, threw his untasted
whiskey into Van Thusen face. Instantly
the gambling ceased. Every one turned on
his stool and watched Van Thusen. I saw
many revolvers drawn and silently cocked. A
great silence settled over the room. Stand-
| ing erect, Van Thusen drew a white handker-
i_chief from his pocket and wiped the liquor

from his face. Then, asking for water, he
- replaced his handkerchief in his pocket, and

that I |1 | la
cards along the line of the Northern Pacific

Ed. Van Thusen.

glasses.
young chap was killed by a bear

to the barkeeper.
asked.
from Ed. cut to bits almost with a knife.”
declined more whiskey, and sadly left the
saloon.

foreseen,

insulted him. He looked into the muzzle of
8 six-shooter—looked beyond it into the cow-
ardly eyes of the brute who held it. 1 saw
Van Thusen gather himself and heard him
say, in a low, clear voice, “It may miss fire.”
Taking the chance, a bright, heavy-loaded
knife flashed out from the back of his neck,
and with a forward stride he struck a tremen-
dous downward blow. The sharp report of
an exploding cap and the body ef the ruffiian,
with four ribs cut off and a split heart, falling
dead, showed that Van Thusen had success-
fully taken the risk of - & damp charge ora
dirty nipple. Washing off the from his
knife in a glass of water, Van coolly remarked,
“That man was a-coward, Now I will have
my whiskey.” WHe drank it and walked over
to me. Of course, I spoke my admiration of
tne courage he had shown. *'i am not aware
that I have shown any,” he quietly remarked,
but added with a flush that no one, unless it
were a drunken friend, could insult him with-
out killing him or getting killed, and then
said softly : “Frank, I have never insulted a
man in my life.” While we were talking
some men carried the desd man into & back
room. Bome one cleaned the floor and the

gambling was res A

Men that I had to cross the Bitter
Root Mountains and go to the hiead waters of
the Big Blackfoot River as soon as the storm
broke, Van Thusen said he would go with
me. He wanted togo to the Bun River
Valley, and go by way of the Cadotte Pass,
80 the trip up the Blackfoot River would not
be cut of bhis way. Next morning the
storm was over and we rode eastward over
the Bitter Root Mountains, and in a few days
were camped on the head waters of the Big
Blackfoot. One night we lay wndér our
blankets on a tiny branch of the river, far up
in the mountains. I was just dropping to
sleep when the unearthly cries of a panther,
s0 like the screams of a distressed woman
that for an instant I was deceived, woke me
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! which the
spurious article is produced.

Ell imitation butter is offen gi

owever,) is made from beci suet churned in
milk; but the golden rolls produced
rarely go through the ch
manufacturers take one
and three parts of lard,
leaf, “‘gut” fat, and other
and render the lard out
is melged, in
chemical added which
and changes the color.
poured off, and the butter
whole is melted
immersed in boiling water after
of making glue. A thermometer is
the mass all of the time to
ing it too much heat. Al

ne a sufficient amount of cooking
rponud into & mixture of d
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into nice, rich yellow of “pure home-
made butter.” -
Quite 8 number of these companies have
been copapelled to go under, owing partly to
the falling off in the demand for the article,
and partly to the bitterness of the warfare
waged against them by the various Produce
Exchanges.
The oleomargerine men claim that the
mofive of the attack upon them proceeds not
80 much from the article being sold in certain
instances for genuine butter, but that holding
large stocks of other butter dealers seek some
reason for their inability to sell at the present
high prices. They find fault with oleomarger-
ine for keeping the market down. There is a
it 1

thoroughly. We lay awake, li to the
cries, when Ed asked me if I had seen a
grizzly bear.
** Yes, I have seen the brute, and I don't
admire his physical or moral characteris-
tics.”
Ed lay quiet for a few minutes and then
said softly, *“That animal is the only thingon
earth I fear.” He stopped ; then with a little
nervous laugh said : ** Don’t laugh at me and
I will tell you something.”” Without waiting
for me to reply he began :
““ Once I was on my way for the Kootenay
Pass. I found a man lalone in a little log
hut, lying sick on his bed. I stopped to
nurse him. That man had shot at a grizzly
bear with an old muzzle-loading rifle. He
had missed a deadly shot. The bear rushed
for him. ife endeavored to climb a tree, and
thought he was far enough up to be safe,
when the huge beast rose and struck one blow
at him, fairly tearing the calf of his leg
into strings, but not knocking him out
of his crotch. Once safely in the tree, the
man outsat the bear, or the bear got
ired or sick from his wound; at any
the animal went away, and the man de-
nded and crawled to his little hunting
lodge and got into bed. I nursed him until
he could hop on one leg. Then Ishota
deer for him and left him. I had resolved to
kill the first grizzly I saw. 1 wasarmed with
an Allen rifle and had plenty of cartridges.
As you come up through the Kootenay Pass
there is a patch of bare ground. A few shrubs
grow on the thin, shallow soil in clumps.
Around this open there is a wall of dense
evergreen undergrown. Riding up to the wall
I looked through and saw three great grizaly
bears, apparently eating something that they
dug out of the ground with their huge claws.
Here was my chance. Tying my horse with
a rawhide rope to a stout tree, rifle in hand I
crawled through the underbrush until I was
within seventy yards of the brutes, T rested
my rifle on a dead stump of a limb that stood
out from a pine.and sighted at the heart of
:t bear. Just as I was going to pull
gger there arose, as from out of the
ground in front of me, the hunting hut of the
wounded man I had nurs One side of the
hut was gone. I could see intoit. I could
see the bed, the man on it, and (in almost a
whisy k, I could see myself binding
e1d dressing the dreadful wound. I dropped
my rifle. The visitor disappeared. Three
times I sighted. Three times in vivid distinet-
ness arose this apparition of the past. t
cowed me. I was afraid to shoot.. I crawled
back to my horse. I sat on him trembling
with  nervousness. I was throughly
ashamed of myself for being such
a coward. I skulked and hid in the
brush like a coyettte untilf those bears went
Then, in a low, earnest tone,
e resolutely determined to shoot
I meet.” For a few seconds he
was silent, and then, with a far-off look, softly
added: “And I really believe the bear will
kill me.” With a distressed laugh he jumped
up, rebuilt the fire, and said: “I am not so
nervous that I can't slecp.  Get up, Frank,
and have one more fishing match with a man
who is afraid of a bear. Get up! I will fish

on a | you & match ! Smallest fish cooks a midnight
supper.’’
meal.
my
Ri

We fish and I cook the midnight
Next morning we parted, never to

again. I rode west, he east into the Sun
country.

rs after, when in Bismarck, on the

Missouri, I went into a great log saloon and

there met a party of Montana gamblers who

had come down the river expecting to play

Our greeting overy B asted after
A silence fell on the party.
The hard men silently looked into their empty

s, At length one said : “lhat grand
in the Marins
Here bring us some whiskey !""—this
“Was the bear dead ?” I
“Yes. A huge grizzly lay a few yards
1

Railroad.

Pass.

My friend had met the fate he had

ATTENPY AT sUICIDE,

A Man Vodor the Enflaence of diguey
‘I'rics to Tarow Himscll Into the Nine
gara River,

The Clifton P t of an

says : A deliberate attempt to commit snicide

‘was tried on the ruilway suspension bridge on

Friday last. On the evening of that day Mr.

Albert Willis was coming over the bridge and

about the middle, when ke noticed a man who

was walking some distauce ahead of him turn
to one side and climb over the railing. He
ran to the spot and found a man sitting on
the outside ledge with bis legs dangling in the
air, evidently meditating a shide into theriver

150 feet beneath.  He was mumbling * Oh,

those beadtiful waters,” over and over again,

when Mr. Willis reached over the rail and

took & firm hold of him. But no sooner did

the man feel his touch than he sprang from

his dangerons seat and was hanglog suspended
above tue fearful gulf into which heseemed
determined to plunge. The excitement gave

Mr. Willis almost superhuman strength, and
e finally drew his man back on the bridge

and out of immediate danger. The would-be
suicide proved to be a man named Richard-
son, a painter, living over the river. He had
been drinking heavily, and had told his wife
he would commit suicide.

—————

.

WANTED TO DIE.

Doliberate Attempt te Commit Salcide
s by Drewnilog.

The Niagara Falls Gazette says: About
three o'clock Monday afternoon Michagl Mar-
phy, Walter Alexander's successor, in charge
of the stock yards at Suspension hridge. de-
liberately jumped into the hydravlic canal
from the Third street byidge in this village.
The act was witnessed by a young lady with
whom he was walking, sod also by several
other parties, among whom was John Clifford.
Mr. Clifford was working in front of his shop,
near the bridge, and immediately ran to the
canal. Muphy could swim, and had appar-
ently forgotten how to sink, so that Clifford
had but li‘tle tronble inrescning the would-be
suicide. The dripping man was taken inte
Calladine’s saloon on the cornér of Niagsra
and Third streets, where he was finally per-
suaded to abandon his suicilal inteatious.
vurphy had been drinking, and it is sup-
posed that he was laboring under a species
of aleoholie i ity when he pted to
end his career.

—Ifall men were created equal why is it
that some one man always pushes his way ta

bathed his burning eyes. Drying them, he
at the man who had so outrageously

the front when a crewd is tryiog to lift up »
street oar horse !

1 d, they say, for oleomarger-
ine for cooking. Tt is a legitimate commer-
cial product as much soas lard. Butter
made from margerine oil is a butterine. Oleo-
margerine is really the name of the oil from
which the substitute butter is made. People
are demanding oleomargerine because butter
is high. Dairy products have advanced more
than 100 per cent., and the result is a great
demand for oleomargerine.

Flower Garden nnd Lawa,
For keeping up the freshness and vigor of
the lawn, a spring dressing should be given,
either of ashes, guano, fine bone, nitrate of
soda or a rich and thoroughly fine compost.
Sow grass seed on any bare spots. In plant-
ing ornamental trees, grouping, rather than
formal planting or setting in rows, is to be
encouraged, so far as the nature and size of
the grounds will permit it to be done.
New Lawng.—I et thesoil be in a fine state
of tillage by thorough workingand manuring,
after which, for heavy clay soils, Kentucky
Blue-Grass is to be sown. Red Top is best
for light and sandy soils, with a little mixture
of White Clover in both cases. The seed
should be applied liberally, as a fine turf can
only be had when the plants are crowded. All
the way from two to six bushels to the acre
are advised. If what we buy were all seed,
no doubt the smaller quantity would be
enough, but in the uncertain relations be-
tween chaff and seed, one can not be sure of
properly thick-seeding with less than four
bushels. Sow half the seed in one direction,
and cross-sow with the otherhalf. The seed-
ing should be done as soon as theland can be
put in proper condition. :
Waiks AND Drives.—a solid foundation is
the only surety for a good walk or drive ; and
to secure this, use large stones for the bottom,
begin below the reach of frost, and smaller
ones nearer the surface. A walk or drive that
is cheap in the beginning will always be un-
satisfactory and dear in the end. -
Axnuars.—Sow these in hot beds about six
weeks before the outside beds are to be ready
for them.
Bouss 1¥ BEps may be uncovered as soon
as’‘warm weather sets in, covering again on
very cold nights.
Tunerse.—In selecting turf for use around
beds and al- ng walks, ete., see that no un-
welcome weeds are thereby introduced. The
foundation for the turf should be as carefully
prepared as for seed.

Hsn't it Hinrd on Treea ¥

Ts a question we are often asked in connec-
tion with planting small froits nmoni them.
Yes, you don't feed the soil to give back as
much or more than they take off.
We have planted in our orchard a row of
blackberries in tree row and one row between
tree rows— apples and peaches—one rod apart.
Aftet the second year, and the blackberries
get well into bearing, we scatter along in the
blackberry rows (after leaves have fallen and
they have ceased their growth,) coarse barn-
yard manure, old straw that is partly rotted,
coal and wood ashes or leaves from the woods
near by—in fact,anything in the way of man-
ure or mulching material that is most con-
venient and cheap. We have another—a
younger orchard, in which we planted red
raspberries a year ago, in hills, two hills be-
tween each row of trees each way (trees—
peaches and apples, a rod apart each way).
This fall we shall not only throw a « shovelful
of well-rotted compost around each tree, but
also around each plant. Ry this mode of ap-
plying the manure one will see that it is
equally distributed over all the ground and
that the extremity of the trees-roots (the
very part needing it the most) are well sup-
plied: . In another young orchard we have
strawberries planted, and on the plants we
have scattered bonedust liberally this sum-
mer on some, and on others poured liquid
manure from the barn-yard, so that not only
are the small fruits benefited, but the trees
also. If one expects to crop the ground under
trees year after year without feeding it back,
why of course it is “hard on trees."—Fruit
Recorder.
A Cheap Sap ¥pout.

Mr. 8. Brownell, of Trving, has left with us
a erude model of a cheap and easily con-
structed sap spout that we will try to explain
for the henefit of sugar-makers, as time
for general tapping is near at hand, It is
unpatented. He takes a piece of round, well-
seasoned timber, having an inch diameter,
about two inches long, and -!ithtly bevelled,
On its upper surface is a trench out to receive
a plece of strong wire, and near its lower
surface a gimlet hole is bored through the
wood. The piece of wire is driven into the
tree along with the wood, and its outer end
is bent to hold the bucket. Under the spout
is & bent piece of tin or zine, that is also
driven into the hole in the tree, and which
conveys the sap to the bucket, This is all
there is to it. Any person can make them,
and rather fast. The only material that
might cost money are the wire and the tin—
and the most of farm houses usually have an
abundance of these on hand.—Chantaugua
Farmer.

Greens for Evervbody.

The real value of all food is not to be
judged by the amount of nutriment it con-
tains. Many of the green vegetables we con-
sume contain so little of actually nourishi
matter that if one were confined to a diet of
them he would soon starve as the digestion
could not extract from them enough to sus-
tain life. Still, their utility as articles of
food is not doubted, and the very general de-
sire for them, especially in spring, when most
persons have been long deprived of them, is
sufficient evidence that they are needed, d,\d
not physiologists tell s \3;: fhe salls they
contain are required by system. M:
especially farniers, depend upon varions
plants for their first greens, The boys are
‘sent over the meadaws for dandeloins, to the
brooksides for * lips,” as the h-mari
gold is improperly called in this eountry ; he.
sides these, nettle, dock, poke, milk- and
numerous other wild plants are used as pot
herbs. Indeed, almost any plant that has no
unpleasant taste and no injurious properties,
and will cook tendér, appears to be used in
some fart of the country, It is rarely that a
farmer raises anything to serve as greens, un-
less he may have kept his cabbagesina

: red” Dande-

Spinach Beet " an o ro ande-
loin.” The first-named is t‘(‘) be sown like
beets to give during the hot summer ;
by cutting the outer leaves for use, taking
care not to destroy the central bud,it will give
a continuous and abundant supply of most
excellent greens. The dandeloin it to give
greens early next spring. It must make a
scason's growth to get strong roots ; these
are to be thinned, or better, transplanted to a
foot apart and next spring they will give an
abundant supply of greens as much better
than the wild- plants as one can imagine.
Try it !—~American Agriculturist.

Hilots tor Spring Work,

Oats. —It is thought by some that oats will
take no harm from careless seeding. But this
is & mistake; for a good crop, deep covering
in a well prepared soil is needs shallow
sown seed does not tiller, while that sown
deep will tiller about as much as wheat ; with
good covering, the seed may be sown much
earlier, and will be safe against changes of
the weather, while seed near or on the surface
will be destroyed either by frost or by dry
weather, as soon as it sprouts.

Coveriva Seep.—Experience will satisfy
any one that drill-seeding is far better than
broadcast sowing; there is a saving of seed,
every good seed grows, and none is wasted,
and the plants having a better root, are hardier
and more vigorous.

Ferriuizers ron Serine Crops.—Top-dress-
ing fall-sown crops should be done as soon as
the frost and snow are out of the ground.
The returning warmth first affects the roots,
and they start to grow before the leaves.
The stimulant is thus needed for the roots,
before the upper portion has appeared to
grow. A dressing of 150 or 200 pounds per
acre of any good artificial fertilizer can be
used with profit on any crop, if applied at
the proper time, when the growth begins to
start.

ArmiFicran Fentinizens add to the soil cer-
tain elements in & condition in which they
are immediately active, and force a strong
vigorous, early growth, and so enable the
plants to push out a large number of feeding
roots, which find out and appropriate the
manure later, when it is in the best condition
for plant food.

A Stroxe Praxt digests its food better
than a weak one, and its appetite, so to
speak, is more vigorous, precisely as is that
of a strong, healthy young animal. It is with
the plant as with the animal ; early feeding
aud vigor of growth, bring early and vigor-
oux maturity, The farmer should study to
get earlya and healthy growth.

Fopogn Urors.—It hasbeen proved repeat-
edly, that one acre of good green fodder will
feed two cows through the summer. Fodder
crops must be put in early. A mixture of
oats and peas is the best crop for early cut-
ting, to come in after the first clover, which
follows the rye. The two sown together, wiil
yield, on one acre, about as much as if sown
separately on two acre. This may be doubted,
but it is true. Tall growing leafy onts, and
tall peas, yield the most fodder ; the ** Black-
eye Marrowfat"” pea, grown as a field-crop, is
the best for our use, the seed being free from
weevil. For a second crop, the earliest
small * Canada Gray” pea may be sown.
The fodder is in the best condition for cut-
ting when the peas are in full blossom.
Souraeey Uow Pgmas will produce good
green fodder for late nuse, but cannot be sown
until May, or after corn is planted. Those
who wish to sow them, should look for seed,
as it is not always to be had.

Rorrve.—The roller is both a good and a
bad implement ; good when rightly used, but
very bad otherwise. One good use of it is to
run it over meadows early in the spring, to
smooth the surface, press in stones and tufts,
mole-runs, and other irregularities, Grain
fields are also benefitted by rolling, which
crushes any lumps left after the winter,
presses in roots that may have been thrown
out, and covers grass seed. Light rollers are
the best ; if & heavy oneis needed, it is always
easy to load a light one, but one cannot make
a heavy roHer light. )
Lave Strock.—It is a eritical time with
young animals and sometimes with old ones.
Those that have been well kept, will continue
to do well, but it is safest to give all young
animals, especi:lolg calves, a dose or two of
physic. The blood becomes affected by dry
feeding, and close herding of the winter and
some laxative is required. Otherwise the
danger of febrile diseases, of which black
quarter (anthrax or carb lar erysipelas)
is the most frequent, will he imminent, Two
ounces of epsom - salts, or half an ounce of
hyposulphite of soda, given twice, may save
a calf, A pint of linseed oil, given twa or
three times to a cow or & horse, will help the
digestion, loosen the hide and facilitate the
change of coat, which is accompanied by irri-
tation of the skin and slight fever,
Venyy,--Make a clean sweep of lice, ticks,
fleas and other vermin, as soon as possible,
Oil or grease is the best basis for an infective
remedy, and sulphur is perhaps the best

to add to the oil, One par of keroseno

of linseed oil, makes an excel-

injariods to the skin. y

from sheep and lambs. They will come out

on the fleece on a warm day and the best in-

strument with w!Ei‘m to kill él‘nﬁm tiu h‘
ir of sharp pointed scissors, ill at the

ma time avepr;l round, red egg that may be

found,

Pourrry.—* The early chick gets the early
worm," and the sooner begins to feed itself.

arch pullets are those which fill the egg
basket in the winter time. Therefore set all
the hens from which eggs can be pro-
cured a8 80on as possible, and take great care
of the chicks which come in this month. A
warm run out of doors may be made under a
hot-bed sash, arranged between two coops,
and laid on boards set an their edges,

A Fauxt Hosprran, —There will often be ac-
cidents and sick animalson a farm. The
greatest care cannot always insure against ac-
cidents. A mor close stall made in & warm
shed or out building, will be found very useful
for sick animals, whether a horse, cow, calf,
or fowls. Tt will be useful for a calving cow, |
or to kauip weaning calves in it. 1t should be
at least 12 feet square, so as o give saflicient

*‘Wonk »or Stommy Davs.—Stormy days

may be made available for putting all

A 1es in good oxder, iing and oil

e e A

or &

more when idle, than when st work. This
ia_well known among machinists, but

averlooked by farmers, and there machinery

wing out the contents
This new wrinkle of these

losophers excited such ridicule
th‘:hfllmuﬁe‘nl that the event was cel-

———
PREEDESTINATION.

[From the Little Rock (Ark.) Gasetta

' An old-time Baptist preacher of this city,
who has retired from active gospel dealing,
but who still keeps a firm eye on the faith,
has just had a little experience with a colored
man that causes him to think very seriously.
Meeting the colored man the preacher niI 3
* Dave, if you don't bring that saddle home
I'll have you put in *
* What

es, you did, I saw you when
e s Ve

nd I'll bave you sent to the peni-
tentiary.”

“ Well, so is I, an’ now ketch the p'ints ez
I gin 'em to yer. Dar is jes so many saddles
in dis worl' what is ter be stole, an’ dar's jes
80 many mén what is ter steal dese sapdles.
Dis is predesternation. Now, if yer saddle
happens ter be one ob de predisposed saddles,
an’ I happens ter be one ob de predisposed
men, kin I he'p hit? Bnr was Judas, fer in-
stance. He couldn't he'p 'trayin' de Saviour,
case de Baviour said, ‘Judas, sop in dis dish
an’ go an’' 'tray me." Hit wasn't Judas’ fault,
case he was one ob de predisposed, so 'tended
fram de foundation ob de worl".”

*I don't want a religibus discussior, Dave.
It isn't the saddle now that I care so much
about. 1t is that you told me a lie in saying
that you didn't steal it."”

* Well, den, parson, 'spose I takes back de
lie an’ keeps de saddle ?"

“ A lie once told always stands. You have
lied to me, you scoundrel, and I believe it is
my duty to have you arrested.”

“ Parson, dar's jes a certain amount ob lies
to be tole in disworl’, an’ if I is oneobde men
what is predisposed to tell one ob dese lies
hit’s not my fault, an’ I can't help hit.”

* You go on now and get that saddle or I'll
swear out & warrant for your arresy."”

“ 111 do de bes' I kin, parson ; but dar's jes
a certain amount of stole saddles to be re-
turned in dis worl'. If I's one ob de predis-
posed men, an' I b'lieves I is, you'll fine yer
saddle hangin’ on de yard fence about sun-
down dis even'.”

e s
SENT BY THE BOSS,

The Police Court has just disposed of a very
strange man. His name is John Dawson,
and the first notice taken of him by any of
the officers was several days ago, when he

od attention of Sergt. Fields. He
g up dirt around a water plug, as
though his intention was to cover it up.

* What are you doing ?"’ asked the officer.

* Earth to earth and dust to dust,” said the

*‘I'he Boss above commands me, and I

man.
obey.’

He had such a way of rolling back his eyes,
and could effect such sweeping charges of
physiognomy, that the officer continued to
stand watching him.

“ Few and evil are the days of my pilgrim-
age, said old Jacob, and command the sons of
Ham not to forget it. We say world without
end, becanse the world is round. We could
say orange without end, or dog's tail without
end. I tell yon,” and he rolled his eyes back,
“T 18 comm. ided by the Boss to come to
th.. wown. Iam now fulfilling my work,”
and stooping down he picked upa string
and tied it around a hose pipe lying on the
sidewalk, .
From this time on he ‘ became more notice-
able, and finally complaint was made, where-
upon he was arrested and taken before the
police judge.

** Where are you from ?"" asked the judge.

* Texas," said the man, and his eyes turned
80 far back that he seemed to be viewing his
past life,

‘“ What are you doing here?"

“ The Great Boss "' pointing upward.

“ Who sent you here ?"

* The Boss.”

** Who is the boss ?"

‘ The Lord.”

** What business are you on ?"

“The Lord's.”

“ How can you prove this?"

** By the Lord."”

 Well, see here, my friend, the Lord is not
in the habit of testifying in this cowrt, and
unless you can-introduce soriie other witness
I'll have to send you up.”

No other testimony was introduced, and
the man is now in jail.—Syracuse Courier.

e ———
CHRISTIAN BROTHERHOOD.

The good brethren of Hartford have been
dreaming dreams and telling them at Friday
night experience meetings. One worthy
deacon has related a vision in which two
brethren met in heaven, and ane of them
incidentally remarked that he came from
earth. The other immediately caught at the
idea and remarked with much interest ; ** In-
deed! Ialso came from earth.” He re-
plied : * Is that sa? Pray, in what portion
of the earth did you come ?"’° He answered :
 From the United States of America,”” The
other replied: “Ah! you did. I also
came from there, How happy I am to meet
you and to make your aequaintance, Now
pray tell me from which of the States you
came.” IHe replied: “1 came from the
good old State of Connecticut —the land of
steady habits,” More interested than ever,
he exolaimed : * Is it possible ? If you will
believe, I also came from that State.” Here
he proceeded to inquire further. * Excuse
me ; but may I ask further, from what place
in Connecticut you came?” * Certainly,”
he replied ; * I came from Hartford.” More
astonished etill, he exclaimed: * How
strange ! Why, I came from there too, and
lived there during all my sojourn on earth,
and yet we never made each other's acquaint-
ance.” The inquiry then arose: *“ With
what particular church in that city were you
connected ?"" He answered : * With the
Rev. ——'s church.” He exclaimed : * As-
tonishing ! Is it possible ? I was a member
of that same church, and yet we never be-
came acquainted or even spoke with each
other.” The two brethren implored each
other's forgivencss and asked God to help
them to set aside earthly distinctipns and to
live moré in the ((ﬂlﬂwng‘ip of the Spirit and
of Christian bratherhood.
—_—
LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM.

(uondon Truth)

That fair-haived girl, between sixteen and
seventeen, who comes out of the Art School
and is waited for by a handsome young
Hindoo —age, maybe nineteen —it is nq bus-
iness of yours that the two mees, with fiesy

imation on his side, blushi shy delight
on hers ; no business of yours if they walk
side by side close together, the fair hair ming-
ling with the dark as the two faces nearly
touch, while they talk rapidly and almost im=
whis) ; no business of yours if they part
hurriedly just before turning the cornerof the
street where she lives, evidently afraid of
being seen by those who could and would de-
clare ; and you ave not called to strip off the
mask as the girl, putting on a demure look,
goes up to her house door as meekas a mouse
i of cheese and in no danger

Harly wu
(From the Ncrwich Bulletin)

and has saved the stumps to set out

spring to give a crop of uts,
indeeﬁ they are. s

and very
e trouble about
supply of greens is the time it

cellar,
ins::
wild

the
takes to
gather them, and the uncertainty of
finding tll;ellln when wm:s Moreqver,
are generally not so tender as the more
idly grown products of the garden. There is,

rhaps, no usefyl plant seen in farmers’

%0

masé part of the aperation —

SRER S e
.4 was na-

tives, they improved on the latter and in-

from traps. You see that, at the very mildest
way of putting it, the girl's first bloom has
been rubbed off. She has given aé the Jeast
her virgin fancy to & man probably unknown
of her parents, gnd eertain % be disapproved
of as @ lover for their child if known. A

she has plunged into a life of tion —of
iteelf more that a disaster t0.a ginl. But it
is not your afidir ; and besides, what ean you
etpeet 2 Bver since the world began love
Has conguered prudenes and youth has had to
be protested from itself ; and it is only the
affection jo.l the present day which assumes

and the champ
always iced. "

—_———
For Indigestion, Dyspepsia and Costive.
ness use Kdison's Fleotrio Absorbent Belte.

OUR RPRCIAL COLUNN.

Mr. Leland, better known as Hans Breit-
man, was a private in the Northern army in
the late civil war.,

It seems that Miss Braddon hit upon a
name for her latest novel which had been
chiosen by anoth®r author in advance of her,
It was changed to “Splendid Misery.”

A Miss Hn'r:}ﬁ has given her experience of
railway travelling in America in an article
written for the current number of Kensing-
ton

It is claimed by Mr MeTighe, with whom
your poudent d last ing,
that when the new invention is sufficiently
perfected for practical use it will be ible
for one of the two persons eonversi y tele-
phone to perceive distinetly at the same time
the image of the person with whom he is en-

. The pracucal utility of the invention
will, however, be more thoroughly apparent
when it is stated that the inventors believe
they will be able to transmit instantaneously,
from poiut to point, any written or printed
‘document, as,for instance,one entire side of &

King Cetywayo has written an of
the war in Zululand, or rather it was taken
down from his lips by the officer who took
him to Cape Town, end is published in Mac-
mitlan's Magazine.

A controversy has been going on in Eng-
land about the origin of trousers. Awmong
other things it is said that some sixty years
ago & Quakeress preaching in a country
Quaker meeting admonished her hearers
against vanity in raimeat, and added that it
was distressing to see 80 many of the younger
members rubning down into longs; but,

wyer. He rodg beside Lord Raglan in
the war, and thus gained his knowledge of it.
All his life long he has studied plans of
battles.

Miss Susanna Blamire was horn ut Thaok-
wood, Cumberland, England, in 1747, and
diedat Carlisle in 1795. Bhe wrote * What
Ails this Heart o' Mine ; The Naboh's Re-
turn ; The Chelsea Pensieners ; An Ye Shall
Walk in Silk Attire,” with other well known
songs. “The Loss of the Roebuck” was one.
We give it here entire :

“How eft by the lamp of the pale waning

moon,

Would Kit'y stsal out from tha eye of the town ;

On the beneh as she stood, when the wild waves
would roll,

Her eye shed a torrent just fresh from the soul ;

od, a8 o’er the ocean the billows would stray,

Her sighs follow after us moaninges they.

Isaw as the ship te the harbor drew near,

Hope r;:‘lldcn hor check, then it blanch'd with
cl ;

She wished to enquire of the whispering erow,

If they'd spoke with the Roebuck, or aught of
her hnew ;

For loug in conjecture her fate had been tost,

Nor knew we for certain the Roobuck was lost.

1 pitied her feelings, and saw what she'd ask,

(For innoeence ever looks through a thin mask ;)

I stept to Jack Ockum ; his sad head he shook,

And cast on sweet Kitty a side glancing look ;

* The Roebuck has foundered, the crew are no

Nor n'.':in shall Jack Bowling be welcom'd on
sho

Sweet Kitty, suspecting, laid hold of my arm :

* 0, tell me,’ she cried, * for my soul's in alarm ;

Is she lost ” Tsuidnothing; while Jack gave s

Righ,

Then down dropt the curtain that hung o'er her
eye ;

Fleeting life for a moment seemed willing to
SRy,

Just fintter'd, and then fled for ever away.

8o drops the pale lily, surcuarg'd with the show-
er,

Bunk down as with sorrow, so dies the sweet

lower;

No sunbeam returning, nor spring ever gay,

Can give back the soft l-ruulfn once wnﬂoj AWAY;

The eye-star, when set, nevor rises again,

Nor pilots one vessel wore over the main 1"

The negroes in the Sonthurn States are in-
tenscly Republican, even the women urging
the men to vote that ticket in spite of all
obstacles. To show how strong the Republi
can sentiment is in some parts, the story is
told of a coast preacher who makes Lis con-
gregation believe that the publicans in the
Bible with whom Jesus Christ associated are
the Republicans of to-day ; and he tells them
that tho Democrats are nowhere mentioned
in that holy book.

It may nos be eenerally known that Wade
Hampton, Governor of South Carclina, was
the first to suggest the emancipation of the
slaves in the south. His plan was to enlist
them in the Confederate army under the

i gradunl ipati

Gevernor Gilpin, of Colorado, at the time
of the Southern rebellion, offered the chap
laincy of a regiment to John M. Chivington,
presiding elder of the Methodist church in
Denver, but the minister said that if he went
with the regiment he wanted to fight, and he
was made a major. That he proved a brave
officer is clear from the language of M. Valle,
who saw him in a lively skirmish. ** Zat
Chivington,” he eaid, ** he poot his head down
and foight loike mahd Bull.” But they had
a greater battle than that. M. Valle thus
speaka of it :—* Gooverment mahns vas at
my ranch and fill "is canteen viz my viskey,
and Texas mabus coom oop aud soorprise zem
and zey foight six hour by my vatch and my
vatch vas slow.”

Speaking of war, when the prize-money was
withheld during the mutiny in India. a private
wrote on the walls of Delhi ;

P

“When war is rife an1 danger's nigh
God and the soldier's all the ery,
When war is o'er and danger righted,
God is forgot, the soldier slighted.”
Here is a pretty conecit. It is by Mary F.
Robinson, a contributor to the English maga-
zines, and is entitled ** Two Lovers.”

Love my lover ; on the heights above me

He mocks 1y poor attainment with a frown;
I, looking np as he is looking down,

By his displeasure guess he still doth 1 ve me ;
For his ambitious love would ev

8o straining for some good, ungrasped, un-

own,

I vainly would become his iniage of me.

And, reaching through the dreadful gulfs that
seve

Our souls, I strive with dorkness nights and

dnys
Till my perfected work toward him I raise.
Who lnughs thereat and scorns me more than

over ;
Yet his upbraiding is bavond all praise,
This lover that I love If‘nll Endeavor.
T have another lover loving me,
Himself beloved of all men, fair and true,
He would uot have me change, although I
grew
Eerfact as light, because more tenderly
@ loves myseif than loves what I might be,
Low at my feet he sinys tae winter through,
And never wop I love to hear him woo.
For in my heaven both sun and moon i3 ne,
To my bare Life a fruitful-flooding Nile,

His vuice like April airs. that in our isle

Waeke sap in tre-s that slept since Autumn went ;
His words are all caresses, and his smile

Th - relic of so.ne Eden ravishment ;

And he thas loves mv s0 I call Content,

o ———

A DOUBLE BAGY-A VERITABLE

HUM N CURIOSITY AT BO)
BAY, DIA.

(Bumbay Times.)

There is at present in Bombay a living ob-
ject that may rightly be cla among the
most curious phenomena of Nature. Ata
home in Mazagon may be seen & pair of
female twins, separate in every respect but
from the breast-bpne to the lower part of the
abdomen, which is closely joined. 'The upper
breast of each infant i joined into the other,
the outer skin covering both trunks. The
twins ave joined front to front; shoulders,
arms lower limbs and feet perfectly formed,
and development healthy, while the heads arg
well shaped and the faces really pretty, with
beautiful eyes, large and bright, The twins
are 6 months old, are in perfect health, and
measure twenty inches in height, one appear-
ing, but in a very trifling degree, layger than
the other.

per. The rep of the image is
the result of chemical changee. which are now
utilized in the science of photography, and
are perfectly familiar to all operators in that
braneh of science and art.

The inventors began their investigation of
the subject sdveral years ago, the ides being
obtained from the first attempts made at the
development of the telephone, In orderto be
able to work understandingly, Mr. McTighe
and . T. A. Connolly, ‘he Washington
wember of the firm, took up the subject of

and mastered it

hotography
Pt

Einrity of all their claims should any effort -
made to dispule the same. The compara-
tive impractability of Dr. Liok's diaphote is
made apparent from the fact that it requires
seventy-two wires to transmit the image. The
telephote, like the telephone, requires but a
single wire. It will transmit the image of any
object, however large, which, while sent
diminished size, is magnified at the receiv-
ing point, before its production, to the required
B

ize.

Mr. McTighe. states that by his experiments
he has been able to reproduce clearly and faith-
fully,in & dark room at his residence,thie image
of persons as *“the other end” of the lie, ex-
tending from another part of the honse. and
that, while the telephote is yet i its infaacy,
of its ultimste perfection and utility there can
be mo doubt whatever.

St i s e

INTERNATIONAL PARK.

Miemorial Presented to Gov, Cornel, ot
New York.

Avpaxy, March 4.—The following is a copy
of the memorial presented to Governor -QCor-
nell in reference to the proposed International
Park at Niagara Falls :

The undersigned citizens of several States
and countries address you by reason of a sug-
gestion recently made by Lord Dufferin that
the State of New York and the Dominion of
Canada should secureand hold for the world's
good the landsadjacent to the Falls of Niagara.
The Falls are peculiarly exposed to disastrous
injury. The heights of snow, the precipitous
crags of great mountains, however they may
be disfigured by man, cun rarely be disfigured
in a way which would destroy their sublimity.
But should the island and declivitics of
Niagara River be stripped of their natural
woods and occupied for manufacturing and
business purposes, should even the position,
size and form of the constructions which the
accommodations of visitors will eall for con-
tinue to be solely regulated by the pecumary
interests of numerous individual land.owners,
the loss to the world will be great and irre.
parable. The danger may be measured by
what bas already ocourred.  The river banks
are decuded of the noble forests by which
they were originally covered. They are
graded by the incongruous and un-
worthy structures made for ad-
vertiving purposes wilfully eonspicuous snd
obtrusive. and the visitor's attention is
diverted from seenes to the influence of which
be would gladly surrender himself by de-
wmands for tolls and fevs and offers of services,
most of which he would prefer to avoid. Ob.
jects of great natural beauty and grandeur are
among the wmost valuable gifts which Pro-
vidence has bestowed upon our race. The
contemplation of these elevates and in-
forms the human understanding. They are
instruments of education ; they conduce to
the order of society ; they draw together men
of all races, and they contribute to the nnion
and peace of nationg, The suggestion, there-
fore,that an object of this class so unparalleled
as the Falls of Niagara shounld be placed under
the guardianship of* the two Governments
whose chief magistrates we have the houor to
address, is a proper eoncern of the eivilized
world, and we respectfully ask that it may by
appreprinte methods be commended to the
;‘iuc consideration of the Legislature of New

Cork.
A similar memorial has been addreasged to
the Governor General of Canada.
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Mr. B.” said old
Uncle Abe to the undertaker who was prepar-
ing the coiin for his aged wife. * Make the
bed soft and easy, for her old hones are
tender and soft and & hard bed will hurt
them.” He forgot for a moment— that old,
gray-haived man - that she was dead ; that
the old bones had done aching forever. Sixty-
four years had she walked by his side, a true
and loving wife. Bixty-four years! Just
think of it in this age of divorce. Bixty-four
years had they dwelt under the same sorrows
of life ; together mourned over the coffin of
their first-born ; together rejoiced at the pros-
perity of their sons and daughters, and wnow
she had left him alone. No wonder he
forgot. Her loving hands had so long eared
for him, for he had been the feebler of the
two. * Until deathdo us pam,” said the
‘marriage service that had united them so
many years ago. Death had parted them
but the love still survived. Tenderly had he
cared for her all these years, and now did he
tenderly watch the making of the last bed of
this efill loved wife, He had bravely breasted
the storm of life with her by his™ side, but
now that she was gone he could not live, and
in a few.days they laid him by ber side.

P SINS
ABRIDE'S BREVENGS,
A ol a rather 1 oh
took place not long since in the quiet and se-
date village of Coll lle, the ci
a8 related to us being as follows ;
A marriage was anneunced to take place in
the above named village, the wedding guests
wero invited and every'hing appeared to be
lovely, At the hour appointed, the wedding
party took their places and the clergyman
proceeded with the ceremony. He propounded
the usual questions to the groom as to whether
he would take this woman to be his wedded
wife, to love, cherish and ‘proteot her, ete., to
all of whieh the gentleman gave s promnt
answer in the affirmative. The usual ques-
tions were asked of the lady, when, to the
surprise uf all present, she replied with a de-
cided and emphatic “No!” aud, with head
ereel and a most queenly air, strode from the
room. The affair created a commotion among
the wedding guests, who were at a loss to un-
derstand the cause for the Mady's strange eon-

Both have vigoroua appetites, and take

beat in unison ; they generally fall asleep or
keep awake together, and their actions are
usually simultaneous, though sometimes one

at the mouth-piece of its bottle. The strangely
united pair was born at Dapooli, in the Rut-
nag herry Collectorate, the father being a
Mok dan and a faring man, while
the mother had beside a  pretty daughter
nbout 10.. TPhe infants feed separately, each
having a bottle to itself, and draw vigorously
of their i Tha dector decl: it

would ery while the other was quietly drawing *

dact. It afterwards leaked. ous that her

kindly to the feeding-bottle ; are extremely | intended husband had been displaying his
lively, and appear good-tempered. The pulses |

gailantry in snother direction, which was ot
pleasing in the sight of the lady, and she de-
teymined not only that she would not marry
him, but that she wonld ponish him as well,
and she succeeded.

—~———

Tue LoxorviTy of THE Britism Pxrrace.
~—The longevity of the British peerage was
formerly proverbial. The following rtatistics
show that it is 8o slill : —** Of cur 18 Dukeg,
up to 1851 only one was born in the presant
w;]:mry. wad be (St. Albans) was a minor.

weuld be impossible to separate them without
extinguishing lifs, The twins have, up o
this time, never grown ill, and to evexy ap-
peasance are likely to grow yp,
PRSNGSR I

—Londpn Truth :—* The original name of
Lord Beagounsfield's family was Lara, which
was changed into D'Israeli on the migration
of his ancestors to Venice. Lord Deacouns-
field ‘at home’ is greatly beloved by his inti-
mates and his retaivers, for fow men sz so
little given to finding fault as thoze who de-
#pise human nature too mush ever to qnarrel
with it. Asahost ke is amiable, but not
companionable. He seldom joins in convers

The ful year justolosed has just finished
up thgt list by the death of the Duke of Port-
land. Awong the 19 Marquises, one born in
the last century still remaing, and nodeath is
marked since Jannary 1878. Of 111 Earls,
six of last century yet hnger here, while two.
youuger ones have succumbed. Of 25 Vis-

counts, four are still 18th century veterans ;
their ranks have not been broken in 1879.
Passiog over the Bishops, we eome to the
semaining 286 members of the Upper House,
and among whom, although the exhibit 14
born last coutury, only two deaths have oa-
curred during the year just closed, and these
uot from among the veterans.

ik O woman bet A new ha

sation, but sits nureing his own tl
and if addressed replies with some syatic
traism.”

—Why is a bridegroom oftea more expen-
@ive than a bride? Because the bride is given,

away, but the groom is often sold,

against a bonnet that she could jump. further

than any church deacon in Norwieh, and she

beat the best man by seven inches,
—_————

Use Edison's Belts for Female Weakness
fhey assist natare to overeome disesse.




