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Sketch or the James Brothers.

The James brothers were the product 
of frontier civilization heated to white 
heat by the civil war. They were the 
sons of a godly clergyman ; but their 
mother, a large, handsome women, six 
feet high, and of muscular frame, would 
seem to have been of a Lady Macbeth 
type, with no other ambition, however, 
than to nurture in her sons a reckless, 
brave, murderous, lawless disposition. 
They detested school and the ordinary 
restraints of social education ; loved the 
woods, and hunting, were fond of horses 
and feats of horsemanship. What little 
good influence their father might have 
exerted was ended by his abandoning his 
wife, whose life, conduct and treatme t 
of himself were more than he could en
dure.

When the war broke out in Missouri—■ 
chiefly a guerrilla war—the oldest sen, 
Frank, was barely 20 years of fcge ; the 
youngest only 14. The first joined 
Quantrell’s guerillas ; the youngest was 
kept at home by his youthfulness. The 
conflict in Missouri between Confederates 
and Union men was truly savage in char
acter, all laws, including those of war, 
being abandoned. The summary hang
ing of his step-father, one Dr. Samuels, 
for being a secessionist, an i his own pun
ishment by whipping for the same offense 
ended by Jesse’s joining Quantrell. In 
this service both acquired that blood
thirstiness which distinguished them, 
much to their disadvantage from the 
popular heroes, Turpin and Claud Duval, 
with whom they are frequently compar
ed. They were with the gang who sacked 
the Town of Lawrence, Kansas, and mur
dered nearly all the male inhabitants. In 
September, 1864, they, with Bill Ander
son, a comrade, killed thirty-two invalid 
soldiers in cold blood at Centralia, Mis
souri, robbing the train passengers of 
their money, and a few hours after killed 
forty Iowa soldiers, with their own hands 
emptying pistol after pistol as they shot 
them down.

At the close of the war they went to 
Texas, and nothing was heard of them 
for three years. In 1868, with two Shep
herd boys and one ot the Younger 
brothers, they robbed a bank at Russell
ville, Kentucky, o: $14,000, intimidating 
the inhabitants with a fusilade of tire 
arais. In Gallatin, Missouri, they 
robbed the bank and then, in cold hloo 1. 
shot down the cashier. At Corvdon, 
Iowa, they robbed the bank of $40,000 in 
broa 1 daylight, and one of the Younger 
brothers, riding up to a political meeting, 
coolly informed the citizens of the fact 
and then ro le away, laughing at the 
astonished inhabitants. Two years after 
they rob .e.l a bank in Columbia, Ken
tucky, but obtained only $200, wantonly 
killed the treasurer and wounded one of 
the clerks who was escaping. The fall of 
the same year they rode up to the gate
way of an agricultural fair at Kansas 
City and compelled the cashier to hand 
them over $10,000—the receipts for the 
day—and, in spite of the large crowd, 
succeeded in getting away. A few days 
afterward they rode into Sedalia, Mis
souri, called the editor of one of the 
newspapers there on to the street and 
presented him with a gold watch for the 
fairness of his treatment of them. The 
police knew of their presence live minu
tes afterward, but they escaped. A few 
days subsequently they robbed a bank of 
$4,u00, but this time killed no one.

At the head of six men they robbed 
the express messenger of $6,000 on the 
Chicago & Rock Island hailroad, in June, 
1873, ami shortly after a train on the Iron 
Mountain Railroad, at a place by a curi
ous coincidence known as Gadshill, was 
robbed by them of $15,000. After this 
they led for two or three, years a life of 
a Iventure and escape, while under pur
suit of men belonging to Pinkerton’s De
tective Agency at Chicago. At one time 
they were actually surrounded, but with 
their usual goo 1 luck they escaped, a 
shell which was thrown into the house 
and kicked by Mrs. James into the fire 
exploding and killing her youngest son 
Arthur, aged 14 years.

Their railroaiU'obberies are as notorious 
as themselves. In addition to those al
ready mentioned were those of trains on 
the Kansas A Pacific Railroad near Mun- 
cie, Missouri, in December, 1874, which 
was robbed of $24,000 ; one on July, 1876 
near Otterville, on the same road, of 
$15,000 ; and one at Glendale, on the 
Chicago & Alton, in the fall of 1879, of 
$30,000.

In September, 1875, they robbed a bank 
in West Virginia of $6,000, and shortly 
after made an attempt on a bank at 
Northfield, Minnesota, which was frus
trated by a “ time lock.” The citizens, 
were aroused and drove them away, while 
fifty men followed in pursuit, the James 
brothers, however, escaping. A bullet 
made Frank James a cripple for life, and 
he retired to his brother-in-law’s farm in 
Texas.

Detectives innumerable have essayed 
to'capture them, and several posses have 
gone out against them ; but the detec
tives were detected and killed, and the 
James boys were always forewarned of

any raid made upon them ; showing that 
they were surrounded by friends and 
sympathizers.

Jesse James was a cruel, brutal fellow 
and trusted for escape more to his 
audacity and quickness than to his cour 
age. For refusing to open the bank 
vault—which, being closed with a time- 
lock, was impossible—he put a bullet 
through the brain of the cashier of the 
Minnesota Bank, and because a trail 
from the wound of one of the Younger 
brothers would betray their tracks to 
their pursuers, Jesse savagely proposed 
o kill him. The wounded man was 

"aved only by his brother, Cole Younger, 
ho threatened to shoot James if he laid 

hands upon his brother. James and his 
gang were allied to the barbarian races, 
and are entitled to the same honors and 
respect we pay the savages. As between 
such and the Indians of the plains there 
is very little choice.
Where the Crew of the “ Rodgers" are.

Washington, April 19__The Secretary
of the Navy has received no offi -ial infor
mation regarding the rumored burning 
of the Rodgers. He has t legraphed to 
Mare Island navy yard, San Francisco, 
asking how soon the steamer Iroquois 
can be started for the relief of the crew 
of the Rodgers.

WHERE THE CREW ARE.

The point where the crew now wait for 
relief is the winter station prepared by 
her commander last fall, near Cape 
Serdze Kamer. It is on the north-east 
coast of Siberia, about 176 west long. 
The Rodgers after making a tour into the 
-Arctic Ocean last summer returned to 
St. Lawrence Bay, on the extreme 
eastern point of Siberia, to winter there, 
leaving a number of men on an island 
off Serdze Kamer to winter and look out 
for the crew of the Jeannette. It is sup
posed that after the Rodgers was burned 
that her crew made their way across the 
country, not a very great distance, to 
where the first party had been left on the 
island. All are still there, and their only 
hope of rescue was to send to the most 
accessible point of civilization. A courier 
was sent across Siberia west ward to Ir
kutsk, 2,00il miles, By good fortune this 
.nan metja party going north from Irkutsk 
before having made the entire distance 
to that place. The country traversed by 
the courier from Cape Serdze to the 
point where the parties met is sparsely 
inhabited by Chuckcheese, who probably 
afforded sufficient aid to prevent great 
suffering. The distance they travelled 
is about l,50d miles.

THE RELIEF PARTY.
The Iroquois is commanded by corn- 

man 1er J. H. San Is, son of Admiral 
San Is. It is expected that she will be 
ready to start within a week. She is a 
fine fast vessel, and will doubtless reach 
Cape Serdze by the time the ice breaks 
up- _____

The Kino of Italy.—The king of Italy 
turns out to be as fond of shooting as his 
father was. He often dispenses with 
court etiquette and wanders about by 
himself, aqeo.npanied only by a couple 
of dogs. Un one of these expeditions he 
met a peasant who, believing him to be 
one of the king’s gamekeepers, com
plained that a fox was in the habit of 
robbing his hen roost every morning be
fore daylight. The king replied that it 
was too bad,^nd promised to come next 
day and try and put a stop to reynard’s 
depredations. The king kept his ap
pointment, and had the good luck to kill 
the fox, a fact which so delighted the 
peasant that he insisted on the king’s 
stopping to breakfast, and on his depar
ture gave him a couple of francs. The 
king spun the money in the air and, de
claring that it was the first he had ever 
earned, walked away. Two days after
ward an officer drove up to the cottage in 
a carriage filled with presents for the 
peasant’s wife and children, and informed 
them who their guest was.

Why the men won’t dance—A general 
wail goes up at the scarcity of male ele
ment at Washington parties, which opens 
up a vast subject—the customs of society 
which drive men out of it. The Germans 
has disorganized everything. A man 
may go to a ball to amuse himself, but 
when it comes to amusing himself ac
cording to the direction ot a ballet mas
ter, called “the leader,” it is altogether a 
different thing. He must dance whether 
he feels like it or not, he must “take 
out” those who have taken him out and 
taken him in by so doing. He must be 
always on the alert; there is none of that 
fascinating softness of repose, that sweet 
forgetfulness which is the subtile charm 
of dancing. We have got the Germans, 
but we have given up dancing. No 
wonder that men had rather be chopped 
to pieces than go into society where the 
Germans prevail, and a grim and solid 
phalanx of mammas line the walls to see 
that no man dances twice with the girl 
he wants to.

Pray tell me, uncle, why they call it 
Headquarters ?

Because the “heads” pay “quarters” 
for their drinks, my boy.

■ordered lo Bed.

The Toronto Globe publishes the fol
lowing :—Quebec, April 20.—A murder 
was committed in St. Sauveur last night.
At about 10 o’clock an old woman named 
Anger, proprietor of a small grocery at 
the comer of St. Ambroise and Parent 
streets, St. Sauveur, retired to be* with * 
young girl who had for some time past 
been staying with her. Shortly after 
retiring loud knocks were heard at the 
front door. Madame Anger called out, 
“Who is there?” and received in answer, 
“Metivier, I want a pound of butter, and 
a small loaf.” The-old woman refused to 
open the door, and the Knocks were re
newed. She then said to the young girl 
her companion, “Run away, there are 
robbers here, save yourself.” The girl 
ran to the back window, opened it, 
sprang to the ground, an 1 knocked at a 
neighbor’s door. Receiving no answer, 
she returned to Mrs. Anger’s and re
quested her to accompany her. This the 
old woman refused to do. The girl then 
went to a neighbor named Rousselle, 
entered the house, and reeled what had 
just occurred, begging one of them to 
return to the rescue of the old woman, 
but they were all afraid, and the girl 
fearing to go back alone remained at the 
house. Presently the knocks at Mrs. 
Anger’s door were resumed, and Mr. 
Rousselle put his head out of a window 
and said, “Metivier, you had better go 
home; you have no business here.” 
Metivier then asked Rousselle it he was a 
policeman, and receiving a reply in the 
affirmative he ceased knocking. Rous 
selle and his family went to bed at 12 
o'clock as no further disturbance oc
curred, Mrs. Anger’s companion staying 
with them for the night. Between six 
and seven o’clock this morning the gpi 
went to Mrs. Anger’s store, ami when she 
arrived there found the front door burst 
open, the shop ransacked, and Mrs. 
Anger lying on the bed. Thinking she 
was dead, the girl feared to enter the 
bedroom, and so went back to Rousselle’s 
and got one of them to accompany her to 
the scene of the robbery. On returning, 
the old woman was found to be stone 
dead, having bruises on her chest, and a 
bruise on her left cheek below the eye.
A small quantity of blood had fallen on 
the bedclothes.

AR.4EST OF THE MURDERER.

The Chief of the Quebec Police, Capt. 
Vahl, and several detectives proceeded 
to the murder .immediately on receiving 
information of the occurrence, which was 
shortly after eight o’clock, an 1 the malt 
Metivier was arrested and conveyed to 
the police station. His clothes box con- 
tained a quantity of tobacco of various 
brands, both cut and plug, and on his 
person was found the purse of the old 
woman, containing about one dollar in 
cents. The prisoner when arrested ad
mitted having been at Mrs. Anger’s last 
night in company with three men whom 
he did not know. He said he was not the 
murderer, but he saw the crime com
mitted. He is a man about 25 years of 
age, 5 feet 11 inches high, dark complex
ion, with black moustache. In appearance 
he seems to be a combination of rogue 
and simpleton. He belongs to one of the 
city volunteer artillery corps.

SCENE OF THE MURDER.

The place, where the murder was com. 
milled is a small one-storey shanty. The 
victim was 68 years of age, having a strong 
physical appearance. It appears that 
last night she went to confession and 
intended to have taken Holy Commnnion 
this morning. An inquest will be held 
to-.norrow. St. Sauveur is in an excited 
state over this new murder. Rowdyism 
has been rampant in this place for some 
time past. The body of Mrs. Anger is in 
charge ot the police and no one is admit
ted to the house.

LATER.

Xavier Metivier has just appeared be
fore the judge of the Sessions. He ad
mitted that he was alone when the crime 
was committed, and pleaded guilty to 
the crime with which he is charged. The 
particulars thereof have not, however, 
been made public.

The Garfield Medal.—The bronze 
Garfield Presidential medal prepared at 
the Philadelphia Mint has been com
pleted, and is said to be a superb speci
men of artistic workmanship. The art
ists have produced a very striking and 
admirable likeness. The clear-cut pro
file, with the name, makes the front. On 
the obverse side the- legend, “President 
of the United States,” fills the outer rim, 
and within the weatli are the words, 
“ Inaugurated March 4, 1881.” The 
whole medal, in its simplicity and finish, 
is a chaste work of art.

A Modern Greek__A charming in
stance of ladies’ boarding-school super
ficial education occurred recently. A 
gentleman introduced a friend, born in 
Athens, to a lady, mentioning the strang
er’s nationality. After a time, the lady, 
who had naturally hoard a good deal of 
the Greeks of late, inquired :

“Are you really a Greek ?”
“Certainly I am,” he replied.
“Ah, yes; but are you a modern Greek?” 

she asked, 1

i Hlwrls m U ta.
j -----

Th* tales which Americans have read 
in reprd to Siberia have always been of 
suchahmwmingand repulsive descrip 
tioq jflht they have come to associate the 
name of that country solely with chain 
gangs of Russian criminals and slow, lin
gering deaths resulting from the brutality 
of officers and the rigors at the climate.
A Washington lecturer, however, throws 
some light upon the resources and occu 
pations of the inhabitants of that wild 
country which will have a tendency to 
modify this pessimistic view. The popu
lation is now about 5,000,000, and the 
people are settled mostly in the fertile 
zone, for it must be remembered that the 
area of Siberia is 6,000,000 square miles, 
its length 5,600 and its width 2,500 miles. 
The lecturer referred to Mr. George Ken- 
nan, commenting upon lettei-s in the 
London Standard and Pall Mall Gazette, 
depicting the inhuman treatment of ex
iles, their slow death from poison in 
quicksilver mines, out of which they are 
only allowed to come to die, and the 
agony they suffer from the long Siberian 
winter, nays : “ There is not a quicksilver 
mine is ail -Siberia, and in that part of 
Siberia where, according to the Standard, 
exiles are dying of cold, in 1876 100,000 
pounds of tobacco were grown. In the 
first half of the seventeenth century ex
iles began to be sent to Siberia to rid the 
country of those convict» maimed by 
punishment. As metho la of punishment 
have batoned, banishment has «tote* the 
placet# meet of the other tories of pun 
ishmetob — tor murder, asseatt, larceny, 
vagrancy and deewtoen Atom the army, 
the purpose constantly kept in new being 
the population of Siberia. Between 1827 
and 1847, 159,755 exiles were sent to Si
beria, of whom 443 were exiled for poli
tical offences. Of these 443 two-thirds 
belong to the nobility. From 1867 to 
1872 64,274 persons were exiled. Of 
these 5,000 were sentenced to hard labor, 
and the other ninety-two per cent simply 
banished and allowed freedom with a 
smaller or larger district in proportion to 
the gravity ot their crimes. There are 
only two mines now worked by Russian 
convicts, one a coal mine, the other a 
placer gold mine. Both are worke- 1 above 
ground. The pictures of the horrors, of 
transportation of Russian exiles by Mr. 
Grenville Murray an l English journals 
are absurd. They are transported by 
rail, by boat and by wagons, an l are sup
plied with the necessities of life until they 
find wcjrk or get into business for them 
selves. Trade between China and the 
provinces of this fertile zone is large and 
carried on by 2,000 merchants. Millions 
of bushels of grain are raised and the 
manufactured pro lucts are valued at 
millions of dollars. These exiles are, as 
a rule, prosperous and happy. A Polish 
political exile I once stoppe 1 with was a 
prosperous photographer. 1 would rather 
be banished to th.s country for life than 
spend five years in Sing Sing.”

Superstition in India__I’he magistrate
of North ' Arcot has a ldressed a -very 
strong appeal to the Government of 
Madras "in favor of prohibiting the anci
ent religion ; rite of “passing through the 
fire, ” in consequence ot the number of 
deaths which have been caused by its ob
servance. He states that notwithstand
ing the progress of education, and the 
diffusion of enlightenment, the practice 
is still in vogue. The Governor of Ma
dras, however,- does not oonsi 1er the 
question as one in which the interfer
ence of the Government would have a 
good result. Mr. Grant Duff points out 
that the practice complained of is some
what similar to that of leaping through 
the fires of St. John, which existed in 
our own days in Bohemia, and which it 
took centuries of civilizat ion to eradicate.

The Longfellow Elms__In the celebrat
ion of Longfellow’s birthday at Gorham 
one of the speakers gave the origin of the 
beautiful row of elm trees now standing 
on the Longfellow homestead. It appeal's 
tnat Stephen Longfellow, the poet’s 
lather, offered his hired man two shillings 
for each elm tree he would piant and 
make live by the roads.de of his farm. 
In acknowledging an ivitation to a like 
celebration twenty two years ago, Mr. 
Longfellow said; “It wdl a Id one more 
to my pleasent recollections ot' Gorham, 
the beautiful village, the elms, the farms, 
the pastures scented with pennyroyal, 
and the days of my boyhood that have a 
perfume sweeter than field or flour.”

The Herb Serkys.—“Serkys!” said the 
elderly Miss Demall, after reading about 
the marvellous herb which Turkish ladies 
use to retain a youthful appearance.

“Serkys! Well, I shouldn’t wonder if 
it did good. Most any kind of kiss makes 
a woman feel young.” Then, as her me
mory1 flashed through a long vista of years 
she added : “That’s the circus for me.’’ 
And the good soul had to wipe her 
spectacles before she passed to the next 
paragraph__Boston Herald.

The deficiency caused by Holland, late 
manager of the Ontario Bank, who com
mitted suicide a few days ago, is placed 
at $33,000, partly secured to the Bank.

Ingfr—II rnm* Christianity.

There is now no danger that Catholics 
will bum Protestants or Protestants will 
bum Catholic*. Men have learned by ex
perience that lire is not an argument that 
apjlelAi to the intellect. No church or 
sect now dreams of making converts with 
the fagot or the rack. Against the 
Christianity of today what charge can 
Mr. Ingersoll bring except that it asks 
assent to the doctrines which he regards 
as untrue an 1 propos terous? He surely 
cannot charge Christianity with spreading 
and fostering immorality. Catholicism 
does not teach men to commit adultery. 
Methodism does not encourage murder, 
and Presbyterianism does not pro note 
theft and lying. The doctrine of the 
incarnation may be foolishness in Mr. 
Ingersoll’s eyes, but a belief in it cannot 
lead a man into looseness of life. The 
dogma of the trinity may be an absurd 
fable, but it never taught a bank cashier 
to rob the safe. The persistency with 
which Christian ministers urge men to 
men to repent of their sins may be a 
mere waste of words, but it cannot by 
the wildest effort of sophistry be viewed 
as an encouragement to crime. Bitterly 
as Mr. Ingersoll hates Christianity 
he must admit that its influence is on the 
side of morality and decency, and that 
any Christian community, however 
ridiculous may be its peculiar religious 
delusions» is higher in the scale of 
morality than any pagan community 
Also, it is an uhdeniable fact that hun
dreds Of thousands of Christiane bear the 
burdens of lift; and Usee the fear of death 
With soulage and hope which wholly 
Item their religion. Mr. Ingersoll surely 
will not claim that he is trying to abolish 
Christanity because it makes men worse 
and more hopeless than they would be 
without it.—[New York Times.

A Paris Cabman.

A Paris cabman who would be thrown 
over the Falls of Niagara by the indignant 
hackmen, was arrested for insulting and 
abusing a lady ' who had hired him to 
drive her to her residence. Having 
heard her say on entering his vehicle 
that she had been losing at cards, he 
stopped after driving a while, got down 
from his box, an l insisted on playing 
bezique with her for her fare. Partly 
amused, partly terrified at the situation, 
she agreed to the proposal and the cab
man lost Mounting his box he drove 
her home, where, on her arrival, she ten
dered him the fare. He refused it, 
saying that she owed him nothing; she 
insisted, protesting that she was not in 
the habit of playing bezique with hack- 
drivers. He was quite as firm, and she 
told him that if he did not take the 
money she would throw it into the coach. 
At this he began abusing her, saying that 
he was as good as she was, an 1 that she 
was insulting his manhood by offering to 
pay hi n. A policeman coming up took 
him into custody. His defence was that 
she humiliated & citizen by not taking 
the stakes which he had lost, and 
which was a debt of honor. The 
sensitive cabman had to go to prison for 
forty-eight hours.—Detroit Free Press.

Washington, April 19__In the House
to-dav, Mr. Tailor, Chairman of the Com
mittee to audit the expenses of the illness 
and death of Garfield, submitted a bill 
and report. Mr. Blackburn presmted the 
report of the minority. Both reports 
were referred to the Committee of the 
Whole. The bill appropriates for the re
lief of Mrs. Garfield $50,000, less any sum 
paid to the late President on account of 
salary ; it pays Dr. Bliss $50,OIK), Drs. 
Agnew and Hamilton $15,000 each, Dr. 
Reyburn $10,IKK), Dr. E< Ison $10,000, Dr. 
Boynton $-0,000, Mr, J. Crump $3,000, the 
Secretary of the Navy $2,788, Wm. R- 
Spere. undertaker, $1,835, C. Jones, 
Etberon, $1,092, and various merchants 
and others sums varying from 50 cents to 
$i,000. It provides that when Surgeon- 
General Barnes is relieved it shall be 
with the rank of Pay Major-General.

The Chinese Minister.—The Washing, 
ton Star says that “ the Chinese Minister 
apparently enjoys society very much.

He does not yet Understand English, 
but is very observant and seems to com
prehend much of what is going on about 
him through watching actions and ges
tures. He could not have his interpreter 
with him at the State dinner at the 
White House last week, and so was the 
only person there who did not at al. 
understand any of the languages spoken 
by the others present. When he makes 
calls, as he does daily, his interpreter at 
ways accompanies him. His wife does 
not have any. opportunity of learning 
English, since no one except her hus 
band and her women servants, all o 
whom are Chinese, are permitted to be 
with her. ”

Know Thyself-—“Ttie wisest of all say
ings, ” said some one in the hear.ng ol 
Char-es Lamb Kenney, an old joumal.s 
who has just died .n London, “is the olu 
Greek maxim ‘know thyself. ’”

“ Y s, ” said Kenney, “ there’s a dea 
of wisdom in it. ‘ Know thyse.f, ’ Lu 
never introduce a fr.end. ”

The «Helena «a Virginia.

HOW A NEGRO WAS THREATENED ET A WHITE 
MAN.

The Mahone campaign was boiling hot 
when I reached Winchester, and it seemed 
just the occasion to secure information as 
to how the blacks were being terrorized. 
The chance didn’t come until I rode out 
to view the battle ground. Then I found 
a negro grubbing out a stump by the 
roadside, and began :

“Well, how’s politics ?"
“Gittin* purty hot, sah—purty hot," he 

replied, and he threw down his pick and 
took a seat.

“Do the colored people have mask 
meetings around here ?”

“’Deed they do, sah.”
“Do the white people try to break them 

up?”
“Nebba knowed ’em to.”
“And you all vote?”
“I reckon we does.”
“Have the white people ever threaten

ed you ?"
“Yes, sar, dey has.”
That was what I was after.
I climbed off the horse, sharpened my 

pencil, and getting out the old note book, 
continued :

“They have, eh? Now, my friend, 
give me one instance where the white 
folks have threatened you."

“Well, sah, you see dat red house ober 
to’rds the Berryville Pike 7”

“Yes.”
“Wall, M^or Williams libs dar. He 

frètent* I nee not ober day befo’ yesterday.” 
“He did, eh ? How was it?”
“He fretened dat if my ole male broke 

into his sugar cane anoder single time 
he’d turn two double-barr’Iid shotguns 
loose on him and keep shootin’ all day 1 
Yes, sah, he did, sah; an' if I hadn’t tooken 
de .job of grubbin’ out dis stump for tw6 
shillin’s, I’d like to sot heah all de fo'noon 
and tell you how de white folks are 
work in’ all sorts of sich games to keep 
us down in de dust.”

A Fish Dinner Party—It was a fish 
dinner party, at which the guests looked 
fish, talked fish and ate fish. The invi
tations were in fish shape, the table-cloth 
was embroidered in fishes, the napkin» 
represented whales, the bouquets and 
boutonnieres were red fish. Before each 
plate was a globe with three gold-fish in 
it, nd o roun 1 mi'ters off, the centre- 
p ece w s a hu;e. fi h-shaped I owl, fell 
o li t e fishes.

The menu was fish thr U’hoit, and 
even the ices came in shaped like unto 
the inhabitants of the deep. ■ If there ie 
any truth in the popular belief that fish 
increases the brain power what a very 
brilliant party must have arisen from 
that table that day 1—[New Orleans 
Picayune.

The following sentences of droll non
sense were written by Foote, the dram
atist, for the purpose of trying the memory 
of one who boasted that he could learn
anything by heart on hearing it once:__
“•So she went into the garden to cut » 
cabbage leaf to make an apple ; and at 
the same time, a great she-bear coming 
up the street, pops its head into the shop 
—‘What 1 no soap ?’ So he died ; an l 
she very imprudently married the barber; 
an 1 there were present the Picaninnie», 
and the Jobilies, and the Garyules, and 
the great Panjandrum himself, with ties 
little round button at top. And they aO 
fell to playing the game of ‘Catch as catch 
can’—till the gunpowder ran out of the 
heels of their boots.”

The man with a hammer__When the
poet Rogers heard from Mrs. Lyell that 
she had been to Norway with her hus
band without having seen a water-fall, he 
said : “ That comes of having a man 
with a hammer for a fellow-traveller. ” 
No description of Sir Châties Lyell 
could be more apt than this. The study 
of geology was the absorbing passion of 
his life, and to its development he de
voted all his time and energy.

St. Petersburg, April 20__Owing to
intelligence furnished at the recent 
trials a nest of Nihilists belonging to 
secondary organizations has been discov
ered and arrests have commenced on aO 
sides. About 500 persons among the 
demi-monde and a number of men iff 
good families have already been appre
hended.

An Austin boy came home from school 
very much excited and told his 
father that he beleivod all human beings 
lesended from apes, which made the old 
nan so mad that he replied angrily: 
“ That may be the case with you, but- it 
ain’t with me I can tell you that, now.”

Said the man as he lay crushed under 
-he fallen wall : “For heaven’s sake get 
me out of here !” “Are you suffering 
much pain ?” they asked. “Yes,” he 
replied, “but I dont mind about that i 
.t's the row my w'.Pe will make about my 
:oming homo so into limt worries me. "

The average drink n Syracuse is two 
tills of whiskey, wuslic 1 down with the 
•ame amount of water, and kept there 
-y leaning the elbows on the bar, ae* 

uil kin g horse for twenty minutes.


