
A WONDER Or THE DEEP.

In the month of October last the British 
steamship Nestor arrived at Shanghai from 
the Straits of Malacca. Shortly after the 
anchoring of the vessel at Shanghai, John K. 
Webster, the master, and James Anderson, 
the ship’s snrgeon, appeared before Mr. 
Donald Spence, acting Law Secretary in Her 
Britannic majesty’s Supreme Court, and 
made affidavit to the following marvellous 
statement of facts:

We, John Keiller Webster, of Liverpool, 
and James Anderson, surgeon, of Liverpool, 
do solemnly and sincerely declare as follows: 
And, first, I, the said John Keiller Webster, 
in command of the steamship N es ton, do de
clare that on Monday, the 11th day of 
September, at 10:30 a. m., 15 miles north
west of North Sand*lighthouse in the Straits 
of Malacca, the weather being fine and the 
eea smooth, the air {>erfectly clear, I saw a 
little forward of the beam on the starboard 
mde, about 200 yards distant from the ship, 
an object first pointed out to me by my 
third" officer, who remarked, “there is a 
shoal.” Surprised at finding a shoal in such 
a well-known track, I watched the object 
and found that it was in movement ; keep
ing up the same speed with the ship, and re
taining about the same distance as first seen. 
The speed of the ship was nine and three- 
quarters knots, and the object was moving 
parallel with us during si:; minutes. Just 
after I observed it, the Chinese deck pas
sengers discovered it and raised a great out
cry, and about the same moment it was 
descried by three saloon passengers and the 
surgeon. The shape of the creature, for 
that it was alive there is no doubt, I would 
compare to that of a gigantic frog. liefer 
ring to the head and body, as far as they 
were apparent above the water—the head, 
of a pale yellow colour—was about twelve 
feet in height, and six feet of the crown was 
above the water ; occasionally the head 
subsided until only a foot or a foot and a 
half remained above the water. 1 tried in 
vain to make out the eyes and mouth ; the 
mouth, however, may have been below 
water. The head was immediately connect
ed with the lx>dy, without any indication of 
a neck. The body was about 45 to 50 feet 
in length, and of an oval shape, perfectly 
smooth, but there may have been a slight ridge 
along the spine. The back rose some five 
feet above the surface. An immense tail, 
fully one hundred and fifty feet in length, 
rose a few inches above the water. This 
tail I saw distinctly from its junction with 
the body to the extremity ; it seenujd 
cylindrical, with a very slight temper, and I 
estimate its diameter at four feet. The 
body and tail were marked with alternate 
bands of stripes, Mack and pale yellow in 
color. The stripes were distinct to the very 
extremity of the tail. I cannot say whether 
the tail terminated in a tin or not. I ex
amined it carefully at the above mentioned 
distance, but could not satisfy myself hôw 
the tail terminated. The creature possessed 
no fins or paddles as far as we could perceive, 
never having seen any part of its belly. 1 
cannot say if it had legs. It is very possible 
that the creature was much broader and 
more massive than the dimensions above 
given, for the great part of it was evidently 
under water, and we never caught a glimpse 
of any but the extreme upper parts. It 
appeared to me to progress by means of anun- 
dulatory motion of the tail in a vertical plane. 
The tail scented to have an independent 
motion ; that is to say, a quicker and a 
different one from the body. The head 
would rise slowly and the body simultan
eously lower, and vice versa. The undula
tions of the tail were brisker and very dis
tinct, and I closely watched them through 
good glasses. I had for some moments the 
idea of running the creature down, but I 
shortly dismissed the intention on account 
of the danger of breaking the screw blades. 
The creature showed no sign of fear. I can
not say if it was conscious of our presence. 
It finally dropped under our stern and pass
ed over the port side, somewhat slackening 
its speed. Some time afterwards, however, 
it increased its pace, and when last seen was 
on onr port lieam, at about one and a half to 
two miles distant. The creature formed a 
distinct wake, and seemed to exude an oily 
matter as he moved. And secondly, I, the 
said James Anderson, do solemnly and sin
cerely declare as follows, namely, that the 
shape and colour of as much as was dis
tinguishable of the creature here an almost 
exact resemblance to the upper part of a 
salamander ; the stripes, however, were 
rather more definite, yellow (the peculiar 
yellow of a salamander) alternating with 
deep black. There were eight to ten stripes 
eu the back. I almost immediately said, 
“ It is an enormous salamander,” and the 
more I examined it the more I was satisfied 
of the resemblance. The back was much 
higher, some eight or ten feet at times, than 
the head and tail. I was standing on the 
deck, and from my position I could no form 
any opinion of its mode of progression. It 
was apparently of a gelatinous (i. e., flabby) 
substance. Though keeping up with us, its 
movements seemed lethargic. I saw no eyes 
or tine, and am certain that the creature did 
not blow or spout in the manner of a whale. 
I should not for a moment compare it to a 
snake. The only creatures it could be com
pared with are the newt or frog tribe.
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and other confederates. The woman’s house 
was searched, and in a trunk claimed 
by her were found letters mailed a 
few days before in Philadelphia, con
taining checks payable in Boston. Other 
letters were found from which the in- 
elosures had been taken, and it appeared 
that money had been paid upon forged in
dorsement of signatures obtained in this 
way. The last man who was arrested was 
found to be the important confederate. He 
was a mail driver who allowed the mails to 
be taken from the wagon. When the bags 
had been thoroughly rifled, they were care
fully done up in packages and sent by ex 
press to various distant cities, addressed, to 
fictitious names. AU traces of the bags 
thus disappeared.

It was a clever scheme, but not clever 
enough. Corruption wins not more than 
honesty. As Fielding is fond of saying, It 
hath been remarked by some wise philoso
pher that the ingenuity which is devoted to 
knavery, if turned to honest industry, 
would not only suffice to carry the werld far 
forward toward virtue, but would make the 
knaves prosperous and respectable citizens. 
In the mean while, it is comfortable to see 
the constant evidence that, sharp as crime 
may be, justice is sharper.

DETECTIVE INGENUITY,

The old proverb, Murder will out, is con
stantly justified, and it is curious and in
teresting to see how, as the craft of crime 
deepens with the progress of civilization, 
the ingenuity of discovery keeps equal pace 
with it.

Old-fashioned robbery, the foot-pad and 
the highwayman riding up as in the last- 
century English novels, and presenting a 
blunderbuss at the coach windo rr w'hile the 
company alight and are relieved of their 
purses by the masked Robin Hood, who leaps 
into the saddle, and touching his hat, 
with a round compliment to the ladies, gal
lops away-—all this passed away with the 
bailiffs and sponging-houses, the Fleet and 
the Marshalsea. The garroter and the 
masked gang of burglars are the familiar 
form of robbery in our day, while for great 
and difficult crimes the wits of rascals are 
matched with those of detectives, and the 
rascals are very sure to go to the wall.

A recent capture of mail robbers well 
illustrates this, and is a signal proof of the 
skill that foils the meat careful crime. Mer
chants and others in Philadelphia who had 
dealings with Boston found that the most 
valuable and important letters constantly 
miscarried. They disappeared without a 
clew, and the correspondents soon com
plained at the Post-office Department, which, 
upon full information, applied itself with its 
most skillful detective force to the discov
ery of the thieves, but in vain. But similar 
detective skill, differently employed, struck 
the clew. The detective agency of an ex
press company was bugily engaged in the 
search for valuable baggage that had l>ee* 
stolen, and some of the agents, who had 
been “ shadowing ” two suspicidhs persons, 
followed them from a house in Prince street 
te the office of the American Express Com
pany, at the corner of Broadway and Fourth 
street The suspicious persons here left two 
packages addressed to Canada. When they 
had left, the detectives entered the office 
and told the agents of the company their 
suspicions that the packages contained stolen 
goods. The packages were at once opened. 
One was found to contain a mail bag, and 
the other a traveling bag or satchel in which 
were the stamps of a mail-route agent s out
fit. This discovery was at once made known 
at the post-office, and its agents carefully 
examined the contents of the two bags. The 
mail-bag contained mutilated letters which 
had been evidently mailed at York in Penn
sylvania, and the satchel the working tools 
of a route agent upon the Pennsylvania 
Railroad. Here was the long-sought clew, 
and the post-office and the express detectives 
followed it closely to the end.

The satchel had been stolen from a mail 
wagon while going from the New York post 
office to Jersey City. One of the drivers 
was arrested, and his capture led to that of 
a man named Kelly, the apparent leader of 
the gang, and a woman with whong he liv*d,

TERRIBLE COLLIERY DISASTER.

A correspondent of the London Time* 
writes from Bolton, Eug., recently : “In the 
course of their exploration this afternoon 
Messrs. Dickenson and Martin came across 
the whole of the eighteen bodies; fifteen of 
them were huddled together in a group : 
some were kneeling on the ground with 
their hands clasped as if in prayer; others 
were seated on the wagon way, and had 
apparently awaited death with composure, 
while others again were lying on their faces, 
with their fingers deeply imbedded in the 
earth, testifying to the desperate efforts they 
had made to crawl out of the suffocating 
smoke. Mr. Dickenson states that if these 
poor fellows could only have managed to 
battle their way for forty yards further 
they would have been safe. Two others 
were found within twenty-five yards of 
a working that was clear from smoke, 
while the eighteenth was discovered 
within nineteen yards of what w’ould 
have been a haven of safety. The 
flow of water into the pit was stopped, and 
about 7 o’clock the whole of the bodies were 
conveyed to the pit’s eye, and placed in tabs, 
and covered with sheets ready for removal. 
The rumor that the bodies had been found 
spread rapidly through the district, and 
some thousands of persons soon congregated 
around the pit bank. In order to allay the 
excitement which prevailed the police 
adopted a very pardonable ruse, and informed 
the crowd that the deceased would not be 
brought to the surface till night—a hint 
which had the effect of considerably thinning 
the numbers of those present. The wind
ing up of the dead bodies commenced at 8 
o’clock. They were brought out of the pit 
in couples and propelled along a tramway 
into the colliery yard, where they were 
placed on stretchers and carried into the 
joiner’s shop. One of the first to be deposit
ed on the bare ground was Daniel Walker, 
the heroic fireman. He was in a partly 
nude state, with his hands folded over his 
breast, and his features as calm and peaceful 
at though he had been sleeping. The faces of 
the maj »rity of the dead were not much swollen 
while in not a few instances blood had 
oozed from their eyes, nose, and ears. All 
had died from asphyxia. There was not 
the slightest sign of a burn on any one. 
One poor fellow had been stricken down 
while in the act of putting on his shirt. He 
had one arjn through the sleeve, but the 
other portion was still on his head when he 
fell apparently lifeless to the grounel. The 
poor boy Shorrocks, who was found in 
his father’s arms, and apparently passed 
into eternity without a pang of pain, 
judging from the happy expression 
on his features. He was a fine-looking 
lad, even in death, and as he was lifted 
out of the tub and placed on the ground 
with his safety lamp beside him, there was 
a universal expression of sympathy. By 9 
o’clock the whole of the deceased had been 
placed in the workshop, and a number of 
women were at once introduced into the 
place for the purpose of making the neces
sary preparations prior to the bodies being 
placed in coffins. The faces and feet of all 
the unfortunate men were washed, after 
which a few of their bereaved friends were 
admitted in order to testify as to their 
identification. The scene was most heart
rending, sufficient to try the nerves of the 
strongest present.”

A NEW KIND OF COT ION.

The danger to the cotton industry of the 
United States from the discovery in Africa 
of a new and very prolific plant is purely 
mythical. From all accounts the new plant 
is exactly suited to the soil, climate and 
rainfall of the Southern States, and it will 
be the easiest thing in the world to sub
stitute it for the old cotton plant, 
if all that is claimed for the 
new should turn out to be correct. The 
manufacturing processes that cotton under
goes have been made as perfect and cheap 
as skill and capital can make them, and the 
cheapening of the raw material is the only 
thing to be desired. The full description of 
the new plant, as it appears in the N. Y. 
Herald'* cable despatch, is as follows :

“ A remarkable discovery has been made 
in Egypt by Signor Giacomo Russi, the 
Austrian Consular Agent at Alexandria. 
He has found a new cotton plant which is so 
wonderfully prolific that it may prove a 
dangerous enemy to the American cotton- 
raising interests. Signor Russi has just 
published an interesting report of his dis
covery. He says that about two years ago 
he accidentally came across the new plant 
or^thc property of a Copt in the Menutia 
district, who collected the seed and sold 
it to his neighbors at twelvefold the 
price obtainable for the ordinary 
kind. The plant has a long stem, and, 
being without branches, much space is saved. 
It bears an average of fifty pods on each 
bush, while the usual yield of the plant is 
about thirty. It yields from 395 to 675 
pounds per feddan, thus doubling the crop. 
A smaller quantity of seeds is needed ; but 
the great drawback in Egypt is that it re
quires much more water, which necessitates 
the alternating of the crops with grain and 
vegetables. In the sea islands of the At
lantic coast or along the lower Mississippi it 
would prove wonderfully prolific. The 
Herald's correspondent at Alexandria thinks 
that the discovery will create a revolution 
in the cotton growing interest of Egypt.”

Quite possibly Central Africa has many 
botanical treasures waiting to be plucked 
and transplanted. By the way, it is a long 
time since Stanley reported progress.

The Wife’s Reverie.
O Heart of mine, is onr estate—
Our sweet estate—of joy assured!
It came so slow, it came so late,
B 'Ught by such bitter pains endured; 
Dare we forget thosa sorrows sore.
And think that they will corn© no more

With tearful eyes I ecan my face,
A- d dotib1. how he can find i fair; 
Wistful, I watch each « harm and giace 
I see that other women wear;
Of all the secrets of love's lore,
I know but on . I love him more !

I see each day, he grows more wise.
His life is broader far than mine;
1 must be lacking in his eyes.
In man» things where others shine.
O. Heart ! can we this loss restore 
To him, by simply loving more?

I often see upon his Urow 
A look half tender and half stern;
His ihoughts are far away, I know;
To fathom them, I vainly yearn;
But nought is ours which went before; 
U Heart ! we can but love him more !

I sometimes think that he had loved 
An older, deeper lo- ©, apart 
From this which later feebler moved 
His soul to mine. O Heart ! U Heart ! 
What can wa do ? This hurceth sore. 
Nothing, my Heart, but love him more !

AMERICAN MEAT IN RlUTllN.

The British and Irish papers continue to 
discuss the subject of imported meat. The 
Londonderry Daily Journal is willing to see 
American meat have a fair trial, and if the 
working classes can get cheap meat that 
way it has no objections, but it adds :

“ But we shall be surprised to learn, and 
many will coincide in our view, that the 
wealthy or epicurean classes of these king
doms will ever be brought to prefer the 
American meat to the rich, sweet, and 
savory llesh raised off the fertile fields of 
Great Britain and Ireland.”

The London Globe thinks the competition of 
Americans might be endured if the middle
men who stand between the British grazier 
and his customers were done away with.

The Elgin Courant mentions that last year 
Britain gave more than seven millions ster
ling for living animals imported in the form 
of llesh food. It argues tliat the “ Amefi- 
‘ ‘ can beef trade is more dangerous to land- 
‘ ‘ owners than to farmers, for the farmer 
“ must have a fair living whatever the rent 
“may be, but with a diminution of rent the 
‘6 stock-in-trade of the landowners, as it 
“ may be called, loses value.”

The Lancet wishes the new system of im
portation every success, and says “the 
“saving in hospital expenditure alone by 
‘ ‘ cheap meat would be enormous. ”

The Liverpool Porcupine says the new 
trade grows larger and inure popular every 
day.

The Spectator says :
“The American has somebody to kill 

before he kills the Englishman, and that 
somebody is the Continental exporter to 
England. One-seventh of all the meat con 
sumed here is imported from the Continent, 
or say, 220,000 tons a year, and those who 
export it demand very nearly English 
prices, and have not, as English graziers 
have, the advantage of being on the spot. 
They will be killed out first, just as the 
Russian wheat-growers are being killed out 
by the Illinois larmers, and it is not till 
their supply has been compensated for and 
greatly exceeded that the English farmer 
will suffer severely, and the price of meat 
in general go seriously down.”

The Clare Independent doubts whether the 
wide meadow's of Canada are able continu
ally to yield stock in sufficient numbers for 
the slaughter house and the stall. It holds 
that the export trade will raise the price of 
Canadian land till America will iiave no 
advantage over Britain.

The Daily Telegraph asks the butchers to 
be philosophical, giving them this solace and 
advice :

“ It is a sound rule of political economy 
that the cheaper is the price at which you 
sell a thing the smaller will be the profits on 
each individual sale ; but, on the other 
hand, the aggregate of sales will be more 
numerous, and the total profit correspond
ingly larger. If the English butcher is wise 
enough to perceive this fact, he will wel
come the new traffic in American joints, in
stead of discountenancing it, as, unfortu
nately, he seems disposed to do.”

The Glasgow News declares that the Brit
ish farmer “must meet the new invasion by 
“new developments of agricultural skill 
“and science. Forced to compete with su- 
‘ ‘ perior soil and climate brought practically 
‘ ‘ to his very door, he must atone for his 
“ natural disadvantages by a deeper knowl- 
‘* edge and a more systematic economy of 
“ production than he has yet attained.”

The Edinburgh Daily Review says :
“ The question is a many-sided one, but 

it seems clear that heavy rental, dear labor, 
and expensive cultivation will be serious 
impediments in a race with his more favored 
rival in the far West.”

The Liverpool Courier—confessing that it 
has not tried the experiment—learns that 
the safest way to separate dogs when fight 
ing is to lift them up by the hind legs.

NATURAL HIS IDRY.

Sagacious.—While taking his morning 
walk in the suburbs of a city, a surgeon 
found a little spaniel which had been lamed. 
It excited his professional sympathy ; he 
carried the poor little animal home, band 
aged up his leg, and, after two or three 
days, turned him out. The dog, however, 
returned to the surgeon’s home every morn
ing, until his leg was perfectly well. At the 
end of several months, the spaniel again 
came, in company with another dog, which 
was lame ; and the little creature intimated, 
as well as piteous and intelligent looks could 
intimate, that he desired the same kind of 
assistance to be rendered to his friend as had 
been bestowed on himself.

Why Cats’ Eyes Shine in the Dark.— 
The eyes of many animals—those of cats, 
for instance—exhibit a peculiar brilliancy, 
which is peculiarly remarkably in the dusk. 
It was formerly thought that the eyes of 
such animals emitted light independently, 
as it was also thought that light could be 
emitted by the human eye, under the in
fluence of passion. This brilliancy, how
ever, in the eyes of these animals is caused 
by a carpet of glittering fibres, called the 
tapetum, which lies behind the retina, and 
is a powerful reflector. In perfect darkness 
no light is observed in their eyes, a fact 
which has been established by very careful 
experiments ; but, nevertheless, a very 
sn all amount of light is sufficient to. pro
duce the luminous appearance in them.

Toads.—Although toads are quiet, harm
less and amiable, they are not beloved by 
the human race, as a general thing ; but we 
have noticed their habits and way of life, 
and really like the ugly little fellows. We 
have in onr garden and about our grounds 
a dozen or so of toads, of various sizes and 
ages, guessing at the age of course. They 
all have their residences, and when we go 
out hoeing of an evening they come forth 
and sit around, winking and blinking with 
so much confidence that we are often forced 
to push them aside with the hoe, to keep

from chopping their heads of. One old 
fellow insisted upon making his home in 
a geranium box, and, although turned 
out a number of times, insisted on re
taining possession, and may now be found 
at home any day when his friends see 
proper to call. In the old countries the 
toad is better appreciated than he is here, as 
a general rule. They are brought to market 
and are sold by the dozen in France, to be 
used in stocking gardens to free them from 
injurious insects. Brought from some dis
tance, they promptly locate for the season; 
and they are particularly useful, feeding as 
they do upon noctni^al insects that fly 
while the birds are asleep. And the num
ber of insects that a toad can devour, in the 
course of the night, is astonishingly large. 
We once saw an old fellow stand flat footed, 
and catch and eat sixty large roaches at a 
single supper.

A Horse Protecting a Dog.—To what 
extent the horse may be endowed with any 
power of reasoning may be a question ; but 
the intelligence that he sometimes exhibits 
is certainly something more than instinct. 
Some months ago a poor dog, having been pelt
ed with sticks and stones by cruel boys until 
his blesh was bruised and his leg fractured, 
limped into a stable. In one of the stalls 
was a an intelligent young horse, which 
seemed touched by the distress of the dog. 
He bent his head and inspected the broken 
leg ; with his fore feet pushed some straw 
into a corner of the stall, and made a bed for 
the dog. One dry, when the horse was eat
ing the bran mash which formed part of his 
food, he gently caught the dog by the neck, 
and, with his teeth, lifted him into the 
trough. For weeks the two friends fed to
gether, and the invalid grew strong. At 
night the horse arranged a soft bed for the 
dog, and encircled him with one of his fore 
feet, showing the utmost carefulness. Such 
humanity might well be emulated by the 
human race.

The Curlew’s Sense of Hearing.—A 
writer in Nature advances the theory that 
the curlew is directed by the sense of hear
ing in its probings in the sand for food. The 
bird, has a bill often eight or nine inches 
long, and this it forces into the soil as far as 
the nostrils, and rarely misses securing a 
worm at each thrust. It cannot be supposed 
that it makes its borings at random, else 
these would be repeated many times 
fruitlessly. Neither can the sense of 
sight assist it, as its victims are 
imbedded too deeply in sand or mud, 
which is often perfectly smooth on the sur
face. It must, therefore, so the writer sug
gested, be guided solely by hearing. “It 
is difficult, ” he confesses, “ to believe that 
this sense is so delicate and precise as to 
enable to curlew' to perceive so exceedingly 
slight a sound as that w'hich must be caused 
by the movement, say, of a small worm at a 
distance of ten or twelve inches from the 
surface of the sand, and at the same time to 
localize the exact spot beneath the 
surface from which so slight a sound 
proceeds. I cannot see, however, that 
any other explanation is open, and per
haps the one now offered may not seem so 
incredible, if we remember the case of the 
thrush. No one, I think, can observe this 
bird feeding and doubt that it finds its 
worms and grubs almost exclusively by the 
sense of hearing. And, if the distance 
which it runs between successive pauses for 
listening represents—as we cannot but sup
pose it must—the diameter of the circle 
within which this bird is able to hear the 
movements of a w orm, I think that the hy
pothesis I have just advanced with regard 
to the curlew ceases to be improbable.”

THE BLUE GLASN CURE.

So far as can be ascertained only one De
troit family has yet taken advantage of the 
wonderful curative properties of Gen. Pleas- 
onton’s blue-glass discovery. The idea 
took with them from the start, and, three 
or four weeks ago, the blue-glass commenced 
hammering at their ailment. The lady of 
the house, w'ho has for years been such an 
invalid that she could not make over five 
calls in an afternoon, was, in two weeks, 
so restored to health that she was able to 
leave home in the morning and remain 
away all day, leaving her children to get 
their meals among the neighbors, and her 
husband to lunch down tow'n. Be
fore she began taking sun-baths she was 
melancholy and despondent, and didn’t care 
for fine things. In one week from the time 
the first blue lights were in she planned a 
trip for Florida, run her husband in debt 
for a set of jewellery, set in pearls, and had a 
hard crying spell because she couldn’t have 
a new velvet dress. She wras formerly so 
weak and languid that she could not shake 
down the coal stove. Tuesday morning 
she had not only shook down the stove, 
but all the stovepipe, and when 
her husband jumped out doors to 
call the neighbors, he looked as if he had 
shaken him around, too. Her appetite has 
wonderfully improved under the strange 
cure, and now she can eat most anything 
which her husband will come home and 
cook. For three long years she was always 
complaining of headache. The complaint 
has now entirely vanished, and she continu
ally scolds about the corns on her toes, thus 
giving her husband a grateful change. One 
of the pleasantest sights on that street, these 
sunny days, is to sec this lady liehind the 
blue panes, seated in a rocker, her nose close 
to the pages of a novel, hair down, eyes 
half closed, and the blue glass throwing a 
beautiful shade over her old wrapper and 
brokcn-backed slippers.

MISTAKES WILL HAPPEN

A jeweller was heard saying to a sad-eyed 
young man yesterday :

“ I know just how embarrassing it is, but 
it can’t l>e helped. I sold you the ring for 
three dollars, and agreed to tell your girl if 
she came here with it that it was a ninety - 
dollar diamond ring. She came in yesterday 
while I w as busy back here, and that block
head of a clerk up and told her that it was a 
filled ring with a brilliant in the top. Yes, 
I suppose she gave you fits last night, and 
it may break off the match, but you see how 
it was. She ought to have taken your word 
that it was a di imond. If you want to take 
her up one of these five dollar imitation coral 
sets Ill mane out a bill for sixty dollars and 
sign it in regular shape, and perhaps she’ll 
be pacified.”

While the Duke of Beauford’s foxhounds 
were hunting in Somerset, the fox crossed 
the railway just as a train was advancing ; 
but the engine driver stopped the train, and 
saved the pack. The Duke of Beauford pre
sented the driver with £2 and the firemen 
with £1.

Leon, the Mexican “horsebreaker,’’began 
his attempt at the Agricultural Hall on 
Thursday evening to ride 600 miles in 50 
hours on ten horses. He rode his first fifty 
miles in 3 hrs. 1 min. 18 sec., and by mid-, 
night on Friday had completed 340 miles, 
and is very confident, but the finish will 
evidently be close and exciting.

TRAVEL, ADVENTURE, &c

Moscow Churches. — A correspondent 
writing from Moscow, Russia, of the Greek 
churches of that city, which number about 
three hundred, says: “The wealth and 
splendor lavished upon these churches is 
inconceivable. The silver in them can be 
weighed by the tou. The silver altar and 
screen in the Church of Our Lady of Kazan 
is thirty feet high and twenty feet broad, 
and the chancel rail id of solid silver ; and 
the single sarcophagus of St. Alexander 
Newsky weighs thirty-two hundred and 
fifty pounds of pure silver, besides the large 
amount of it on the altar above and on the 
screens. The eight churches within the 
Kremlin of Moscow are crowded—bursting, 
as Dean Stanley expressed it,—with untold 
wealth and magnificence of gems, pearls, 
gold and silver. ”

A Russian Palace.—One of the curiosi
ties of the Emperor of Russia’s palace at 
Tsorskoe Selo is the horse asylum, where 
the imperial chargers live in snug quarters 
when they are no longer fit for use. Near 
the comfortable stables is the cemetery, 
where the history of many a famous steed 
may be read in the inscriptions on the tomb
stones. The rooms which present the great
est historical interest are those which were 
occupied by Emperor Alexander I., and 
which rre shown exactly as he left them ; 
and the chamber which is considered of the 
greatest curiosity is the room in which all 
the walls are of amber. Beyond the garden, 
in front of that part of the palace occupied 
by their majesties, is a little island in which 
there is a Russian cottage, a garden, a cow
house—in short, a complete establishment 
on a diminutive scale, arranged for the 
amusement of the Duchess of Edinburgh 
when she was a child.

A Swedish Inn.—Arriving at a Swedish 
inn, the traveller is struck by the indiffer
ence of his reception. The luggage is put 
down at the entrance, and he must seek for 
himself his rooms and the information he 
requires, while the landlord, with his hands 
in his pockets, regards his efforts from a 
window with languid curiosity. There is 
no intentional incivility, but it appears not 
to be the custom to welcome the coming 
guest, although to speed the parting guest 
there is abundance of hand-shaking and 
hearty good wishes. The curious custom 
of the Smorgos prevails at these inns, and 
indeed everywhere throughout Sw'eden ; it 
consists in a standing refreshment provided 
at a side table free of charge, and comprising 
bread and butter, cheese, caviare, dried fish 
and reindeer flesh, sausages, and other simi
lar delicacies, to be taken immediately before 
each regular meal, .and washed dowrn with 
branvin and other neat spirits. In connec
tion with this performance the Sw edes have 
an objectionable habit, which may be called 
the community of forks, as the same imple
ment passes rapidly from mouth to mouth 
and from dish to dish ; the rights of private 
property are flagrantly disregarded.

Buried Forests. -Extensive forests, cover
ing valleys and hillsides, are overturned, and 
the uprooted trees form a gigantic barrier, 
which prevents the flowing off of the waters. 
An extensive marsh is formed, particularly 
well adapted for the various kinds of mosses. 
As they perish they are succeeded by others, 
and so for generations, in unceasing life and 
labor, until, in the course of time, the bot
tom, under the influence of decay and the 
pressure from above, becomes turf. Far 
below' lies hard coal ; the upper part is light 
and spongy. At various depths, but some
times as much as tw’enty feet below the sur
face, abundance of bogwood is found, con
sisting mostly of oak, hard and black as 
ebony, or of the rich chocolate-colored wood 
of the yew. Such ancient forests every now 
and then rise in awe-inspiring majesty from 
their graves. The city of Hamburg, its 
harbor, and the broad tracts of land around 
it, rest upon a sunken forest, which is now 
buried at an immense depth below the sur
face. It contains mostly limes and oaks, but 
must also have abounded with hazel w'oods, 
for thousands of hazel nuts are brought to 
light by every excavation, not exactly made 
for nuts. The city of N ew Orleans, it has 
been recently discovered, is built upon the 
most magnificent foundation on which a city 
ever rose. It was the boast of Venice that 
her marble palaces rested in the waters of 
the Adriatic on piles of costly wood, which 
now serve to pay the debts of her degenerate 
sons ; but our Venice has not less than three 
tiers of gigantic trees beneath it. They all 
stand upright, one upon another, with their 
roots spread out as they grew ; and the great 
Sir Charles Lyell expresses his belief that it 
must have taken at least eighteen hundred 
years to fill up the chasm, since one tier had 
to rot aw ay to a level with the bottom of 
the swamp before the upper could grow 
upon it.

CANNIBALISM.

Advices recently received in this city 
noted the death of Dr. W. H. James, on the 
island of Papua, or New Guinea, at the 
hand of cannibals. Dr. James will probably 
be remembered by old residents of San 
Francisco as assistant at the County 
Hospital, with which institution he was con
nected from 1856 to 1858. He afterwards 
went pver to Washoe, and practised his 
profession in Gold Hill for several years. 
When the White Pine fever broke out he 
was among the thousands who flocked to that 
argentiferous locality. Afterwards he went 
to Nye County, from which he was elected 
to the Nevada Legislature. Two years age 
he returned to this city, but finding no 
opportunity to practise his profession, he 
sailed for Australia. The melancholy news 
just received is the first information his 
friends have had about him since he left, 
and the account of his death was received 
by all who knew him, both here and in Nev
ada, with deep regret. The doctor was at
tached to an exploring expedition, which was 
endeavoring to explore the island, and he, 
with a companion, became separated from it. 
They were then surrounded by savages and 
killed and eaten. New Guinea is one of the 
large islands of the world, with an area of 
some 250,000 square miles, and is one of the 
few places left for the adventurous to explore. 
Several attempts have been made to pene
trate the mysteries of the island, but, with 
one exception, every expedition has been 
baffled by the resistance of the ferocious 
natives, and Dr. James is not the only one 
who has lost his life in attempting to go into 
the interior.

A curious case of mistaken identity has 
occurred in Stranraer. A woman was tried 
at the Burgh Court for the theft of a cock. 
The evidence seemed clear, and she was sen
tenced to seven days’ imprisonment. She 
strongly protested her innocence, and cried 
bitterly. Shortly after the Court was over 
the cock supposed to have been s|plen and 
killed was found alive. The poor w oman 
cannot be liberated from prison unless by a 
warrant from the Home Secretary signed by 
the Queen.

Her Majesty has sent twenty brace of 
pheasants for the use of the patients ef St. 
George’s Hospital.

YOUTHS’ DEPARTMENT.
EVENING AMUSEMENTS.

THE TRAI1BS.

Their, .are different ways of playing this 
game ; either by imitating the players in an 
orchestra, or by working at separate trades. 
Suppose the latter is chosen. The players 
sit round in a circle, and a king is chosen 
who sit in the centre. Each player selects 
a trade. One is a tailor, and stitches at an 
imaginary seam ; another is a baker, and 
bakes aw-ay vigorously at visionary loaves ; 
another is a wright and saws at a phantom 
piece of wood; another is a watchmaker and 
rigs up an invisible watch ; another 
is a mason and cMscls at an un
substantial stone ; and the king per
haps is a blacksmith, and hammers 
at an unseen anvil The king gives the 
word, and all the tradesmen set to work 
each at his own trade. All at once the king 
leaves off hammering, and proceeds to imi
tate the mason; in that case the mason must 
at once take up the king’s hammer, and con
tinue the king's trade till he returns to his 
own trade. If the king does not return to 
his own trade, but after the mason, say 
takes up the trade of some other person, 
then all the trades cease working—they 
strike in fact—except the party imitated, 
who must imitate the king’s mvn peculiar 
craft, till he takes up his own hammer, when 
all the trades resume work again at their own 
particular handicraft. When a player con
tinues at his own trade after the king has 
taken it up, or docs not resume it when the 
king has left it off, he pays a forfeit, and the 
game goes on.

THE CARELESS BOY.
Lost ! a funny ittle fellow,
Cheeks of red and hair of yellow.
Send a crier through 1 he town.
Cry him all day. up and down !
These the features in ihe case : 
lie never put things in their place;
He threw his hat upon the floor ;
His books—but all hi-, faults why tell î 
I he consequence we know loo well.
Let any one do just as he did,
Then And the article that’s needed.
Vexation followed him each day.
Because of this untidy way.
The birdies twitted him, in song,
And Chirruped as he came along :
’ > ou’re a queer, untidy blade !

Eggs of ours are not mislaid.
How would we fall in disgrace 
If our nest we should misplaceT 
Flowers and leaves upon the tree 
v\ hispered : “ Look, how orderly I 
Method see at every turn.”
«pile of this he would not learn.
Thus from bad to worse he passed—
He mislaid himself at last. 
lrOSt ! a funny little fellow.
Cheeks of red and hair of yellojw,
No doubt he’s on some high shelf 
Where he has forgot himself.

GOOD-MORNING.”

Here is an “ easy lesson’’in politeness, 
which we advise all to learn :

Dont forget to say “Good-morning!” 
Say it to your parents, your brothers and 
sisters, your schoolmates, your teachers — 
and say it cheerfully and with a good smile; 
it will do your friends good. There is a 
kind of inspiration in every 1 ‘ good-morning” 
heartily and smilingly spoken, that helps 
to make hope fresher and work lighter. It 
really seems to make the morning good, and 
to be a prophecy of a goed day to come after 
it. And if this be true of the “good-morn
ing,” if is also true of all kind, heartsome 
greetings. They cheer the discouraged, rest 
the tired one,and somehow make the wheels 
of life run smoothly.

SUGAR-MAKING.
\Y inter had been whistling around with 

nis hands in his pockets a good three months 
and more ; but the violets and daisies, 
tucked under a thick blanket of snow, had 
been kept from freezing. People call winter 
a very, very cold, severe fellow ; still there 
must be a tender spet in his heart some, 
where, so kindly does he protect all the deli
cate plants.

But now the warm-hearted old Sun was 
coming back, and Winter, afraid of his long 
bright days, ran off to the North Pole. A 
flock of bluebirds came to welcome their old 
friend, and one robin-redbreast ventured 
out early to sing him a song. A litle warm 
breezt crept through Farmer Cherry’s maple 
forest, awoke the trees from their long, long 
sleep, and they all began to shake hands and 
nod toward each ether, whispering : “Good! 
Good ! Here comes the Spring !”

Soon the warm air made them feel thirsty 
and faint ; the tiny twigs complained to the 
branches ; the branches told the trunks, and 
the trunks carried the news down to the 
roots. Maple-trees keep all their provisions 
in an underground cellar ; so the roots find
ing that, sure enough, the ground was no 
longer frozen and hard, began to feel about, 
and sent out little rootlets that gathered up 
the good things, — just the kinds 
they knew maple twigs loved best. 
Does n’t it seem funny that they can tell ? 
The maples take one kind of food, the 
pines another, the birches another, and for 
each the rootlets pick out just the rignt 
kind from the same ground. As fast as the 
rootlets gathered the food, they sent it up 
to the branches—a very delicate, sweet 
drink ; and still they scut more and more, 
the little twigs always taking the freshest, 
and sending back what was left over. The 
branches felt very much revived as they 
were fed, grew very social; and began to tell 
of the pretty red (’russes they would put on 
before long ; red for the cool spring 
days, and afterward green for hot 
summer. They were merry planning their 
new wardrobes, I assure you ; you could 
have heard it if you had the right kind of 
ears.

Farmer Cheery came in from his barn 
chores.

“I say, wife, it's growing warm! 
Should n’t wonder if the sap would run such 
weather as this ; guess I must tap one tree 
and see. ”

So Farmer Cheery took his auger and 
went out into the ample orchard. It didn’t 
take him long to make a little hole in one 
of the tree trunks, and in a little spout; 
nor was it many minute# before drop by- 
drop came the sap.

“Ah ! that's fine !” said Farmer Cheery, 
and he went home in haste. The next wé 
saw of him, he was driving out into the 
orchard with a load of one hundred and 
fifty clean, bright, tin sap-buckets and one 
hundred and fifty fresh little troughs. 
Then, in each one of his hundred and fifty 
maple-trees he bored a hole and put a 
trough in, and a bucket beneath to catch the 
sap as it came dropping out.

“ Didn’t it starve the poor little branches 
waiting for their food ?"

Oh no ! There was enough for them left
all they needed to keep them very fresh 

and make them grow. So many, many 
pailfuls ran up and down every day, that 
the one Farmer Cheery too k would" hardly 
be missed.

Every- morning and night for two or three 
weeks, the good farmer might be seen with 
bis great tank, clean as clean could be, driv
ing around to collect the sap that had run 
out. He knew that one reason why maple 
sugar is sometimes dark-colored is because 
the paiis and tanks that hold the sap are 
not washed thoroughly ; so he took great

pains witn ms. ne Knew, too, that if any 
water gets in, the sap must he boiled longer 
to make sugar of it, and the longer it is 
boiled the darker it grows ; so, if he saw a 
storm coming, he collected all the sap, and 
turned the buckets upside down till the 
rain was over

Farmer Cherry had a great iron pan 
which would hold—oh, I don't dare tell you 
how many pailfuls—a great, great many; and 
this very large pan rested on some stone 
posts about two feet from the ground. 
Under this he built a fire, and into it lie 
poured lm sap stirring it while it boiled all 
day long. \\ hen he drew it off, such beauti
ful syrup I don’t believe you ever 
saw This he did two or three times each 
week for nearly a month ; after that, the sail 
was not as good for people to use, though 
just what the little twigs needed as they 
grew older.

Some of his syrup the farmer put up in 
cans to send to the cities ; some of it he 
boiled more and more, so that it would be 
sugar when cooled. Then he poured it into 
pretty scolloped tins, to harden into the 
round cakes you like so much ; and some 
of it fus little grandchildren waxed on snow 

You don t know how that is 1 
\\ ell, May packed a panful of snow, just 

as hard as she could crowd it in ; then she 
smoothed off the top as even as a marble 
table, and she and Sally carried it to 
Grandpa Cheery-, who dropped upon their 
snow a spoonful of the hot syrup here and 
there. The little thin, waxy- sheets of 
suddenly- cooled syrup, picked up with a 
fork and eaten as soon as cool, made an 
excellent luncheon; and the children tugged 
their pan of snow around to give every one 
a taste, declaring that “sugar-season” was 
the very best time in the year.

hatters grave and gay.

THE PASSING BELL.
Anne Boleyn.

O Death ! rock me to sleepe,
Bring me to quiet reste.

Let pass ray V2ry guilt less e goste 
Out of my carefullbreaste ;

J oil ©n the passing© bell.
King out the dolelul knell,
Let tbc so unde my dethe tell,

For I must dye;
There is no remedye,
For now I dye.

EarevveU, my pleasures past,
W elcomv, my present payne !

1 feel my torments so increase 
l hat life cannot renmyue.

Cease now the passing bell,
Rung is my doleful kneil,

Lethe doth draw nye,
Sound my end dolefully, 
lvor now I dye.

A NIGHT IN CAPRI.
Cincinnati Enquirer.

Once safely housed, I stepped out of my 
room on to the balcony, which gave me a 
grand view of the Bay of Naples, Sorento, 
the long road that leads to Pompeii, Cas- 
tclla Marc, Vesuvius, Naples, and the is
lands to the left, Procida and Tochia. At 
night we had engaged the tarantella dancers 
to come to the hotel. We improvised» sort 
of auditorium for ourselves, and the dancers 
came six pairs—mostly old women and 
men, two of them, however, young girls of 
exceeding grace. One of the women 
seated on the floor, began to beat 
on a large tamborine, with skill- 
ful measures, the tarantella, the others sang, 
and the dance began in single pairs, a glid
ing step, full of motion, and the snapping of 
lingers, the men cutting capers, the women 
swaying their bodies and moving their arms 
and hands with a peculiar graceful motion. 
Two men approach one of the girls; she 
joins hands with the best dancer, and they 
continue together with hands joined. The 
music grows faster ; they all dance. The 
auditorium get increased and feel that is not 
difficult. In half an hour everybody iu the 
room is dancing and singing to the thump
ing, trilling and beating of the. tamborine. 
This was my first night in Capri. When I 
stood on my balcony again the moon 
was silvering the magic blue waters, 
and the little lights were glistening 
in the distant w-indows of the houses 
and towers of Naples, casting long 
streaks of faint light into the waters, upon 
which the fishermen’s little boats were 
being swayed. In Capri there was no 
sound. Who can describe Capri ? It is a 
dream ! We wander among the ruins of 
Tiberius’s villas, and see the pale-colored, 
flat-domed houses of the peasants. Where 
Augustue built palaces," baths and aque
ducts, we see vast fields of Indian cactus, 
bearing red prickly Sgs on the edges of its 
thick, oval, whitish green leaves. We stroll 
through the Villa di Tiberio ; there is a 
ruined lighthouse left, and the perpendicu
lar cliff over which the cruel Tiberius threw 
his victims into the ever-raging, seething 
waters 700 feet below. Of the twelve 
villas built by Tiberius in honor of the 
twelve gods, this is all that remains ; and a 
hermit-monk keeps the watch where the 
hermit-Emperor had chosen his beloved re- 
treat, surrounded "with every luxury and 
living in Oriental splendor, seclusion and 
immorality.

THE MUSIC OF THE SOUL.

From John B. Gough's St. Louis Lecture.
Mr Gough then passed to another form 

of blunder. He was in a church in a 
strange city once, and the sexton showed 
him into the same pew with another person 
whose looks impressed Mr. Gough un
favorably. The stranger had a face like 
mottled soap; his face twitched as if a 
sheet of lightning had run all over it, and 
every now and then his lips would twist 
and give utterance to a strange spasmodic 
sound. I got as far away from him as I 
could. Presently the hymn was given out 
and the congregation rose to sing : ’

Just as I am, without one plea,
But that thy blood was shed ter me.

saw that the man knew the hymn and 
said to myself, - ‘ He can’t be so disagreeable 
after all. I got nearer. He would sing!
It was awful ; positively awful. I never 
heard anything like it. And occasionally 
ho wo rld make that strange noise with his 
bps. Then he’d commence again and sing 
taster to catch up with the other singers 
and perhaps he’d ran ahead. They came 
to the next verse. He’d forgotten the first 
line, and while tne organist was performing 
the interlude, he leaned towards me and 
whispered, “ Would you be kind enough to 
give me the first line of the next verse I 
uid so :

Just as I am; poor, wretched, blind__
‘That’s, it,” said he, “lam blind—God 

help me —and the tears came running down 
his face and the tear lids quivered, ‘ ‘ and I 
am wretched—and I am paralytic.” And 
then he tried to sing:

Just as 1 am ; poor, wretched, blind.
At that moment it seemed to me that I 
never heard a Beethoven symphony in my 
life with as much music in it as in that hymn 
sung by that poor man, whom Christianity 
had made happy in his lot.

BUDDING HEARTBREAKER.
Madison (Wis.) Democrat.

Dear little thing; she is only about four 
years old. She was walking down the path 
from the west wing of the capitol to the 
gate. Her dress was only an inch or two 
below her knees. She came to a wet spot 
and with what grace she threw her little
right hand around and grasped her skirts_
not exactly lifting them, but gathered them 
ill—so neatly and nicely. It was worth gold 
to see the wee thing act with such grace?

HEAVY DRAFT ON IMAGINATION.
Yale Record.

Recitation in Linguistics.—Professor, dis
coursing on the peculiarities of nomcncla
ture, remarks to the bashful C----- ; “Now

. imagine yourself the father of L
child ? Total collapse of C—__

Although a woman’s age is undeniably her 
own, she does not own it.

The ocean is the only poy 
can make a woman indifféré] 
appearance.

Women, we sometimes think, more 
pardon faults in men than excellence ii 
other,

jower on earth 
ff erent to her per


