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Arrest of a Desperate Charaot- er The author of Six
* Murders.
From the Chicago Tribune.)

T wo months ago, the public mind was agitated by an excitement the same in di- 
rection, if less in kind, to that caused by 
the exploits of Lucretia Borgia. On the 

25th of October the body of Frederick Bernhaber —a well-known citizen of Chicago, 
residing on Madison street, near Leavitt 
was found lying about a mile from the toll- 
gate, on the South western Plank Road; be 
had been shot from behind. The murderer 
was not known, and the people were painful- 
Iensious to know who it was that rendered life insecure. Three or four days after- 

wards, the body of an itinerating vendor of watches as R looks was found on the canal not the ear I righton, under circumstances 
not the most suspicious, but the cause of 
death, was unknown ; and the feet that 
---este 
son. No clue was obtained to bis identity, 
and he was buried as an unknown X 
ascertained, almost beyond the shed is now doubt, that these two men died a ”5: 
hands of one and the same person who is 
also known to have committed another most 
unprovoked I murder, and by his own contes- 
sion has killed three others. el -- dividuale who have fallen by his hand1 in-

About two weeks ago, a farmer named 
Crook, residing in the Town of Leory 
Boone county, was visited at nightfall by à 
fellow who remained until late and then 
== 
on going out soon after to the barker 
shot from behind, and fell to the ground 
a corpse The neighbors turned out in 
posse, but could not find the ma 
Sheriff Andrews of Belvidere 0 murderer, 
has track and succeeded inere was put upon 
the fellow drawing a large horse pistol at his 

captor, and being only prevented from shoot- ing him by getting a knock down blow
He was subsequently identified as having 

been seen on the day of the murder of Farms 
haber in the immediate vicinity of the place 
and in possession of a horse-pistol corres
ponding to the one found on the prison r 
When captured, the prisoner had also on his 
person a lot of clockmaker’s tools, similar to 
those which had been used by the one found 
dead on the canal bank. In his pocket was 
also found about a pound of raisins, which, 
on being cut open, were found to bo literally 
charged with Cantharides or Spanish flies a 
well-known poison, and it is possible that 
the clockmaker bad been poisoned by having eaten them. 5 having
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and voluminous productions of the "iropmon- 
ger. There are few dresses more, the- 
roughly b coming than the riding habit, and 
the best skating dress is neither more nor 
less than a tiding habit with short skirt.

I do not recommend fluted skates, or 
those with a groove or channel along the 
bottom of the steel. They certainly take 
an easier hold of the ice than the ordinary 
kind, but they can only be worn by light 
weights, and in any case are treacherous 
servants. The tiny shavings of ice which 
are cut up by the edge are sure to collect in 
the groove, where they become impacted in- 
to a solid mass which can hardly be eut with 
a knife. By degrees the groove is filled up 
and lastly, the compressed ice projects be
yond the steel, and causes inevitable falls. 
Many a person has fallen repeatedly with
out any apparent cause, and has only re
gained the use of his skates when the 
groove has been cleared with a strong knife. 
This habit of the skate is 542%

Dr. Livingston's Expedition in 
. Africa
The Cape Town Mail contains the latest 

detailed accounts of Dr. Livingstone and 
his companions, and the history of an auxil- 
iary expedition that set out from the colony 
towards the close of 1860, with the design 
of penetrating to the interior from an inde- 
pendent point of the south-west coast. Mr. 
Chapman and Mr. Baines built two boats 
of copper, in compartments, to be carried 
piecemeal and put together when wanted, 
which they took with them to Walwich Bay, 
far beyond the borders of the Natal territory, 
and about 900 miles north of Cape Town. 
They made their way tediously through the 
land of Damaras, and got together a largo 
drove of cattle, sheep and horses, after a 
few months. They journeyed pretty sue- 
cessfully until they reached the neighbor 
hood of Lake Ngami, and then made north
ward for the Victoria Falls, on the Zamboni, 

and explored that river for some distance

a sandwich, and a flask of sherry and water.
The coat ought to be of the shooting- 

jacket style, with as little skirt ae possible, 
and fitting rather closely when buttoned.

i Nothing but a handkerchief should be car- 
,ried in the pocket as a severe damage is of- 
.ten occasioned by a fall when any hard sub- 
stance, such as a knife or a bunch of keys, is 
worn. I once knew a man killed by falling 
on a gimlet which he had carelessly placed 
in Lis pocket. He was a good skater, and 
would not have fallen had he not been knock
ed down by a clumsy novice, who ran 
against him just as be was performing a dif
ficult evolution. A gimlet is necessary, be
cause straps vary so much in elastrieity on 
different days, that although they will pre- 
cisely fit on Monday, they will be too short 
on Tuesday, and so it is often necessary to 
bore a hole in the strap so as to suit the 
foot.

On arriving at the ice let no skateman

One year—a short and happy year, 
Of buoyant hopes and fears

Oue year--a long and weary year, 
Of sorrow and of tears.

One year hath quickly flown to all, 
Who on the earth abide;

It stole away as silently, 
As stea s the flowing tide.

One year to youth—whose step is free, 
Whose life a summer dream, 

With ripples, just to music make, 
As flows the silver stream;

One year to age—whose years fast wane, 
Whose race is nearly run—

Watching the bright sands passing thro' 
This hour-glass, one by one.

One to the mourner o’er the graves, 
Where dear friends long have lain— 

Whose tears have fallen on the flowers, 
As falls the summer rain.

Ooe year hath quenched the shining light, 
Of many dark bright eyes;

And many light frer warder now s” - 
‘Neath more unclouded skies.

One year the world hath colder grown, 
And loved one's seem estranged,

But in the heart—a temple shrine, 
Affection hath not changed.

One year hath blighted many hopes 
Immortal in their birth.

And souls that soared on eagles wings 
Are drooping now to earth.

One year hath gone—a deeper tone 
Is blent with music low ;

A something o’er my soul hath passed, 
That thrills me even now.

The past—how many thrilling joys 
Have to its regions gone,

That like the tones swept from a lyre, 
The sweetest seem when flown.

throwing stones, or deliberately brake holes
great diameter, and is, t 
from attempting the figu 
wears “running” skates.

in it with the but ends of their hockey-sticks.
Still, I have always found that boys are 
much more frightened at being run down - . -
than being deterred by the fear of a stick ; that are employed for fist 
and if you dexterously cant a boy’s head 
into the hole be has just made, and wet him

in the steel, and have the - 
as to form a segment of a 
arrangement it will be seel 
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and that its curved form 1 
for cutting circles and of 
by far the best skates to ersess; for al
though a man on runnitgokates can get 
over the ice with extreme midity, he can 
do nothing in the way of “ring. Where
as a skater, who wears th 
can race with much speed

to the skin with the splash, be will be a 
beacon and a warning to his companions to 
let the ice alone for the future.

Nor let the skater fancy that he will fall 
when he knocks over his foe. It is moat 
curious but not the less true, that as soon 
as the skates are firmly set on the ice, 
that substance is no longer slippery, 
but affords a firm bold which would 
astound a novice, who holds hie feet 
feet wrongly, and finds them sliding away on 
two different errands. For it is only the 
edge of the skate that touches the ice, and 
anyone ean see bow firm it is held by press- 
ing the edge of a koife against a piece of 
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real movement of the ska

hisconvenient method of reprointing it, which gives one a pain in the boobbsiy to look at. 
Every one knows the conventional skater 
on canvas or paper. He is coming straight at 
you. His arms are folded. His coat tails 
arc flying in the air. Be has a smirk on 
his manly countenance. He has a comfor
ter round his neck. His spine is perpendi
cular, but bis legs form an angle of 65° with 
the horizon, and the upper leg is lifted up 
straight and rigid, as if it were one limb of 
a pair of compasses. I’should like to let the 
artist pot himself in that wonderful posture 
only for a moment, and then make him 
write down his sensations. I think he 
would experience a severe aching about the 
waist and hips, which would give a tolerable 
idea of the feeling of a prisoner just releas- 
from the rack.

Artists are apt to draw the oldest things

meddle with the straps. Pay for the use of 
hi* chair if von like, and leave your coat and 
other belangioge is his charge, but tes no 
one tighten a strap but yourself’. Change 
the boots, put the walking pair into the bag 
and draw up the straps of your skates about 
half a hole tighter than you are going to use 
them. But on no account wear the straps 
tight, as some ignorant persons do, hoping 
thereby to gain a firmer hold of the ice. 
Skating aught to depend entirely on balance 
and not at all on straps, and if you feel the 
pressure of a strap upon the instep be sure 
that your balance is wrong.

In point of fact, the only use of straps is to 
prevent the skate from falling away from 
the foot as it is raised, and an accomplished 
skater can manage without any straps at all. 
Some of the best skaters whom I know never 
use straps, but have the skates fastened 
firmly to the sole of the boots, the leather 
laces bolding everything firm and straight. 
These skates are rather expensive inasmuch 
as a specially made pair of boots is sacrificed 
to them. But they are delightful to skate 
upon, look very neat, and give no trouble to 
to the wearer.

Skates with peaks should always be avoid
ed Peaks are terribly apt to hitch in any 
obstacle. I have been more than once

off your skates until you reach the bank, and 
can walk away on the solid earth. At the 
best the removal of the skates is like the 
clipping of an eagles wings, and the slow 
plodding walk contrasts painfully with the 
swift gliding ease of your previous move
ment, But to walk upon the ice over which 
you have just skated is really painful. The 
ice suddenly becomes slippery as soon as 
you put a foot upon it, and you slip about 
in the most contemptible manner. You have 
to walk slowly and circumspectly, lifting 
your feet perpendicularly, and netting them 
down quite flat; and you make your tardy 
way gingerly along ; conscious of presenting 
a most ungainly aspect, over the very track 
where you lately wheeled on sounding steel 
swift and lithe as winged Mercury.

My last piece of advice is, that no one 
should think of skating when there is the 
least doubt, respecting the strength of the 
ice. The sport is n t worth the mental 
anxiety suffered by any one who skates on 
doubtful ice. No one has a right to run 
such a risk for the sake of amusement, and, 
indeed there are few accidents more peril
ous than the breaking of ice, even in compar
atively shallow water, for even a good swim
mer may find himself suddenly sucked un- 
der the ice, and from the mud raised by 
his fall, may find the water so tinted that 
he cannot see the hole to which he must re
turn to save his life.

I have heard of one lad who saved his 
life in a very curious manner. He had 
fallen through the ice, and could not pos
sible return to the hole through which he 
had passed. He turned on his lack, and 
looked up to see if there was any other mode 
of escape when his father, on the spot, pointed 
out "the direction for him to swim, and 
by walking quickly to another bole at a 
little distance, he guided his son to the place, 
and received hie son just in time to prevent 
him from sinking again from exhaustion. 
It is seldom however that such presence of 
mind on both sides can be found, or that 
the ice is sufficiently transparent to allow any 
person below to see through its substance.

Should any one who reads these lines be 
unfortunate enough to get under the ice, 
let him bear in mind that the only hope of 
escape is to remain quiet still, looking up
wards to discover the spot where the light 
seems strongest, and then to make the best 
of his way towards it. Let him not at
tempt to get upon the ice, as it is sure to 
break again under ‘he pressure of the knees, 
and its sharp edges cut like broken glass. 
But let him stretch out his arms upon it, 
and wait quietly until assistance arrives. 
Still the safest plan is—never to venture 
on the ice when there is the least danger.

--------—-• •- --------
The London Globe cautions its readers 

against the statement that Lord Lyons had 
) telegraphe l to Karl Russell, predicting the 
termination of the war between the North 
and South in six months.

King and Heenan had appeared before 
the magistrates for breaking the peace, by 
fighting a prize fight, and were bound over 
to appear at the next Quarter Sessions.

The Paris correspondent of the London 
Times insinuates that the Archduke Maxi
milian is not likely to accept the crown of 
Mexico. He stipulates for the recognition 
of his monarchy by the American Govern
ment, among other conditions. This recog- 
nition, it is stated, has been emphatically 
declined at Washington.

It is now repotted that the Emperor Na
poleon is casting about for some one else in 
place of the Archduke.

Napoleon, in response to the address voted 
by the Senate, asserted that he was actuated 
solely by good and pacific motives in his 
proposition for a congress:

The Bombay mails show that the trouble 
with the hill tribes in India has reached 
alarming proportions. The British troops 
had lost heavily.

The ship Living Age had arrived at Lon 
don. She was captured by the Confederate 
cruiser Tuscaloosa, on the 23th of Septem
ber, in latitude 25° south, longitude 25° 
east. Subsequently she was released on 
giving a bond in the sum of one hundred 
and sixty thousand dollars.

A revolutionary manifesto has been pla
carded in the principal towns of Hungary, 
announcing the establishment of a General 
Committee to maintain the independence of 
Hungary. The committee is to assume the 
direction of affairs under Kossuth. The 
The Austrian Government were taking great 
precautions against this revolutionary move
ment, but it was asserted, nevertheless, 
that general agitation prevailed in regard 
to it.

A most exciting scene took place in the 
French Senate on tbe discussion upon the 
address to the Emperor. The Marquis de 
Boissy, an eccentric politician, criticised tbe 
conduct of the Government in a manner 
that so astounded M. Troplokg, the Presi- 
dent, and the Ministers, that they almost 
lost their senses, and quite lost their pres
ence of mind. Tbe Marquis spoke in the 
meat sarcastic terms of the politicians who 
had sacrificed honor for the sake of honors, 
and whose servility had been recompensed 
with titles and more substantial rewards.

At one time, in the Hottentot country, 
their cattle were attacked with lung sickness; 
at another time they had to leave them be
hind as they traversed on foot a region

ice are mostly unworthy of a true skater a 
attention, and have the further drawback 
of seriously annoying those who use the 
skate for its legitimate purpose.

Hockey, for example, ought to be sternly 
forbidden, as it is not only annoying, but 
dangerous. In its right place. Hooky is a 
noble game, and deserving of every encour
agement, but on tbe ice it is in its wrong 
place, and it should be prohibited. Any 
weak place on the ice is sure to give way if 
the ball should happen to pese over or near 
it; for the concourse of fifty or a hundred 
persons all converging on the same point, is 
a test which no ice eave the very strongest, 
is able to bear. Even the “express trains," 
So popular on tbe Serpentine, on a fine 
frosty night, are not nearly so dangerous as 
hockey, because they distribute the weight 
over a large surface with tolerable equality. 
, Mereover, when a mass of human beings 
precipitates itself recklessly in any direction 
where a ball may happen to run, accidents 
are certain to follow, the indifferent skaters 
are those who are only walking en tbe ice, 
knocked down, and often severely injured by 
others falling upon them ; and if the ice

known to be infested with a fly called the 
tetze, the bite of which is fatal to cattle. 
Then the country south of Zambesi was so 
rocky that the waggons could not cross it, 
and they had to march up and down in an 
intense heat between the waggon station 
and tbe apot on the river where they resolved 
to launch their boats. But before they 
were ready disasters came thick upon them. 
Tbe rainy season set in. The country 
around tbe waggons was swamped, the ser
vants were laid lew with fever, the cattle 
roamed about unattended and were madened 
with mosquitoes. The unfortunate Mr. 
Chapman was confined with a raging de
lirium, He got better at last, but many of 
the Damaras died. The boat had to be given 
up. Chapman and Baines made for Lake 
Ngami, leaving twenty-two invalids to foi-

imaginable when they get oa sporting sub
jects. There 
among whom

arc, of course, exceptions, 
our old friend Leech is facile

princeps ; but as a general fact, tbe engrav
ings in many of the illustrated papers are 
positively ridiculous when they treat the 
subjects connected with bodily exercises.

See, however the impossible Leotard» and 
Blondins, that we have so often admired. 
Perhaps some of my readers may remem 
ber a large and handsome engraving of sal
mon fishing, where the angler is supporting 
with a slightly bending rod, a huge salmon 
actually in the falling waters of a steep rapid 
where a personal friend is going to gaff tbe 
fish with a- boat-hook, and a boy is trying 
to catch it in a butterfly net. If a sports
man is represented with a gua, and in the 
act of firing, he almost invariable has his 
wrong eye shut, and the remarkable piece 
of ordnance which does duty for a double 
barrelled, seems to have been modelled from 
the ancient snap-haunce rather than the 
modern fowling-piece. And if the shot from 
his gun did really hit tbe bird that is fall
ing from the skies, the only inference to be 
drawn is, that his weapon was constructed 46 
shoot around corners. In aquatic, again, 
the oarsmen and tbe cockswain arc invaria
ble out of time, and jno draughtsman seems 
to recognise tbe fact that when rowers can

On the Ice.
From the London Society.

An Englisman takes naturally to water.
Insular as he is, his sympathies lead him 

to the element which surrounds hie tight 
little island, and from his childhood to old 
age never loses his intercut in the water. 
As a child he must needs splash through 
every puddle, and even the very shop-basin 
has attractions for him when it is made tbe 
medium of swimming a half walnut shell or 
a paper boat. As a boy he hies himself to 
the brooks and rivers, and whether it be to 
bathe to fish, er to launch his mimic fleet 
he is tolerably sure to spend his half holiday 
in tbe water. Who can tell his delight 
when he first visits the sea, with its waves, 
its real ships, and its changing tides?

Por my own part, when I was a very 
little boy,, proceeding to Portsmouth on the 
top of a coach, I was half mad with excite
ment, end eould not be calmed by any offer 
of hard-boiled eggs or sandwiches. How

low them, who, all but four, were murdered
by tbe Matabeles. The surviving adven- 
tures were now in tbe most perilous plight. 
It was doubtful whether they would get 
back to the colony, for a war between the 
Hottontots and the Damaras had cut them 
off from the coast. Such was the deplorable 
end of tbe last expedition.

Tbe head pioneer himself is surrounded 
by circumstances which must almost have 
induced him to despair. Letters written in 
May and June of this year describe him as 
being in the Shire country, near the river 
Zambesi. It seems that the country has 
been depopulated by famine and slave wars. 
“No words can convey an idea of its desola
tion.” The tew gaunt skeletons who remain 
are slowly dying in a strange lethargy of 
despair. Of the few Europeans in the ex
pedition, Thornton and Dickinson have 
died of fever. Kirk, C. Livingstone, Mel- 
1er and Clarke have to return home invalid- 
ed. If the missionaries do not get to the 
hills, we are told that tbe gravest fears may 
be entertained for their lives. Dr. Living- 
stone has stationed himself on the highest 
ground he could find, but the last we beer 
of him is that a fortnight’s dysentery had 
taken a good deal of the “pith" out of him. 
Still the undaunted doctor, rising from his 
bed of sickness, set himself almost single 
handed to tbe task of getting his boat over- 
land to Lake Nyassa.

EXTRAORDINARY ELOPEMENT.
One day last week, Mrs. Emma Goodwin, 

of noble county Ohio, started from her home 
to go to Pennsylvania, leaving her husband 
and two small children. About the same 
time Mr. George Taylor, who resides in tbe 
same neighborhood, and who was able to re
joice in the possession of a handsome wife 
and two little “pledges of affection", started 
West “on business" —but somehow or other 
he took the wrong road, and arrived in 
Wheeling about the same time with 
Mrs. Emma G. They remained at one of 
our hotels over night, passing as man and 
wife, and the next morning took the Pitts
burg train. It seems that after two or 
three days’ travel, they brought up at 
Cleveland. Arriving just before meal time, 
after a hasty prepared toilet they passed to 
the dining room, and were seated near the 
head of the table—Mrs. Emma immediately 
opposite her husband, and Mr. Taylor im
mediately opposite his wife. It seems that 
a day or two after Mrs. Goodwin left home, 
Mr. G. took it into his head to attempt to 
seduce Mrs. Taylor from her “sacred alle
giance to her lord,” and induce her to elope 
with him in her husband’s absence—in 
which it seems he had but little trouble in 
succeeding—neither of them ever dreaming 
that their companions were just then com- 
miting like acts of idultry. The scene that 
ensued after the mutual recognition at the 
Cleveland dinner-table, was neither tragic 
or ridiculous, as might be imagined; but 
like philosophical people who found them
selves in a “very bad spell" would do, they 
quietly, and as if moved by some secret ua- 
derstanding, withdrew to a private room 
where they arranged that each man should 
take his own wife, and go back to their own 
homes and children, and try and live better 
men and women for the future.—Wheeling 
Register. ______ ______

A SEVERE REBUKE,—Lord Braco, a 
miser of the most intense class, was a Scotch 
judge of the last century. One of his far
mers, seeing him one day pick up a farth
ing, said, “I would give a shilling, Lord 
Braco, to have a sight of all the gold and 
silver which you possess. “Well, man," 
his lordship replied, “it shall cost you no 
more.’ The shilling was paid down in 
hand and his lordship fulfilled his part of 
the bargain, exhibiting to his tenant a con
siderable number of iron boxes filled with 
gold and silver money. “Now, my lord,” 
said the tenant, “I am as rich as you are, 
after all," “How, my man ?" said his 
lordship. “Because I see tbe money, my 
lord; and you have not the heart to do 
anything more with it."

as is likely to happen bythrown by findiog tbe peak of my skate should give way 
caught in the strap of another person's in 
the hook of a hockeystick, or in the folds of

|reason of their accumulated weight, a fatal
result is almost a necessary consequence, 
Tbe unfortunate man, whose death I havea lady's dress. No steel should appear in 

front of tbe skate, it is only a superfluity, lately mentioned, was knocked down during 
and has an awkward aspect, increasing the one of these hockey matches.

The game, moreover, is by no means what 
it ought to be, inasmuch as it is impossible

length of the foot which in most cases seems 
disproportionately large when the skate is on 
it to enforce the rules in such a miscellaneous

Neither should the steel be cut off square assembly. No one keeps to any particular 
behind, so as to leave a sharp edge, but be side or any particular goal ; and any one that 
grounded evenly at either end. Many per- happens to have a stick, hits the ball in any 
sons think that such skates are unsafe, be direction that seems easiest. I should be 

glad to see tbe police interfere whenever

The prisoner’s name is Leander Coff-nan 
is about thirty-two years of age, unmarried, has lost the left arm immediatly below the 
elbow,—being thus easy of identification. 
He is believed to be an American by birth, 
and has spent several years of his life in 
Boone and McHenry counties; he has ri 
ways been regarded as a desperate character. 
T he excitement against him is very strong; 
the people have expressed a strong desire to 
lynch him, and there is no doubt that an 
attempt to remove him from tbe jail would 
be the signal for an effort to bang him with
out trial. He confesses to having killed 
three men in Iowa, as

cause they do not knew bow to stop them- 
selves except by the clumsy way of raisingthe 
toe and digging the heels into tbe ice. No

bocky is commenced.
Again when a party of really good skaters 

are indulging themselves with a quadrille, 
and performing the many graceful evolu
tions of which this charming art is capable, 
it is more than annoying to have the whole 
proceeding broken up by a disorderly mob 
armed with sticks, and charging through the 
circle of skaters end spectators to the emin
ent danger of all,

Cricket, again, the king of British games 
is simply degraded by being transferred from 
summer and fields to winter and ice. I 

I seen several cricket matches played on the 
I ice, and must acknowledge that the game 
; was tbe veriest farce imaginable. The bowl
er seems to be the only one who has any 
chance of doing bis duty. The batsman

real skater stops himself in this manner, no 
matter st what place be may be proceeding. 
H. knows that at tbe best it is a very awk
ward proceeding, and damages tbe ice moat 
sadly by ploughing it into deep ruts. More
over, it is possible to st p much more ab- 
ruptly, and with greater certa aty, by press
ing the outer edge of one skate and the in
ner edge of the other against the ice and so 
springing round. In this manner a good 
skater will stop himself within a circle of 
six feet in diameter, though dashing along 
with the speed of race-horse.

After passing some five or ten minutes on 
the ice by which time the skates will have 
settled to tbe feet it is better to loosen all

well I remember tbe moment, when, from 
the summit of a lofty hill, my attention was 
drawn to a space between two distant eleva
tions, where a faint blue line were drawn 
as if it were a painter's brush, and I was told1 
that was tbe sea. None of the famous ten' 
thousand felt more rapture at the sight of 
the sea than myself. I could not sit still. 
I wanted to get off the coach and run, for 
the vehicle seemed to my excited im- 
imagination, to crawl at a snail’s pace. Look
ing back to that time, I can realise the idea 
that I must have been a considerable nuis- 
ance to my fellow travellers, and I fidgetted,1 
and asked questions and let no one have 
any peace until I fell asleep through sheer 
exhaustion.

How grand it is to tbe boyish feelings to 
indulge in a sail, tbe realization of many 
an ardent dream! How everything seems 
as if it were a part of a fairy tail, as tbe 
sun glitters on tbe white crested waves, tbe 
boat leaps along as if instinct with life, and 
tbe sedate old sailor sits quietly in the stern 
smelling very nuch of tar, and chewing real 
tobacco, just as sailors do in books.

Of course I thought tobacco chewing was 
essential to a nautical life, and that no one 
could lay claim to the title of a sailor with
out chewing a quid, So I begged a little 
piece of pig-tail and gave it just one bite. 
I never vent ired upon a second, and nothing 
shall induce me to do so. How any human 
being cun deliberately absorb that fire mix
ture of pungent abominations is still to me 
a mystery. I would have given anything 
to take tbe horrible choking taste away. I 
drank water until further drinking was a 
physical impossibility. I nearly ruined my- 
self in apples, and yet bore out that attro- 
clous flavor for tbe rest of the day. We 
Lear that across tbe Atlantic, ladies are ac- 
customed secretly to eat snuff io their bou
doirs. Whether or not tbe snuff bears any 
semblance to pigtail tobacco, I cannot say 
but if there should be the slightest shade 
or penumbra, or a likeness, those ladies must 
possess a strangely organized nervous system.

To return to our young sailor. Tbe joys 
of the sea cannot last forever. Black Mon
day summons its victims to school, and 
when next the school boy is set free, 
the winter has begun, and King 
Frost asserts his sway. No more bath- 
leg now, no more swimming, and no more 
boating, for the river is covered with a 
thick sheet of black ice, and many sports 
must now be conducted upon its surface 
rather than in its waters. See, the ther- 
mometor marks 22°., giving ten degrees be
fore the ice is likely to soften ; scarcely a 
breath of air is stirring, tbe ground rings 
sharp and clear under the feet; there has 
been no snow to mar the glossy smoothness 
of tbe ice, and for those who can traverse 
the shining surface without falling, the day 
is perfection itself. I never find patience to 
take my breakfast quietly, but am always 
looking at the clock fuming inwardly at the 
waste of time employed in mastication, and 
counting every minute as lost until I am 
fairly on my way to the ice.

To skate in comfort is an art which re
quires some little patience. Tbe powerlul 
and unwonted exercise will often do more 
harm than good unless it be performed upon 
a correct system ; and the skater will return 
home and fagged and exhausted, instead of 
feeling quite fresh and lively as be ought to 
do. The mode which I adopted is as fol
lows —

I keep a pair of boots especially for this 
one purpose. They have rather thin soles, 
not very high heels, and fit exactly to tbe 
foot and around the ankle. Before starting 
to the nee, I screw tbe skates to tbe boots, 
slipping the trap s lowly into the buckles, so 
that when the boots are drawn on all that is 
required is just to tighten the straps. For 
walking to the ice I prefer a pair of thick 
soled and very easy boots. As the relief to 
feet by simply changing the boote is almost 
incred ble. Just before starting, the skate 
boots are placed in a little black leather bag, 
together with a guarded gimlet,a wall knife 
a tin box, containing a piece of oiled linen.

rally koow bowengage in a match th
to feather their ears.

So it is with skating. I once undertook 
to superintend the draughtsman in illustrat- 
ing a work on this art. I knew all the 
sketches myself, explained their bearings to 
the artist, and yet the perversity of human 
nature prevailed, and he insisted on return
ing to his conventionalities.

He put the skaters on tbe wrong edge of 
tbe skate ; be made them look the wrong 
way ; be drew the steel exactly where the 
skater could not by any possibility have 
passed; he insisted on reproducing the ob
jectionable figure which already has lees 
described, and, in fine worried mo to an al
most unbearable extent. One drawing was 
I think, sent back some eight or ten times. It 
represented some figure skating; and in order 
to give tbe draughtsman a correct idea of tbe 
scene, I not only made the original sketch, 
but traced the figure on a piece of card- 
board, and stuck pins in it to show tbe places 
and attitudes of the skaters. It was all use 
less, and even now after repeated alterations, 
I find that one of the skaters had his bead 
in a totally wrong position. It is right 
that we should pardon those who injure us, 
but I must say, that to pardon a perverse 
draughtsman, who will not carry out your 
ideas is a very difficult matter.

There ie before me an illustration of a 
well-known work on these British sports, re
presenting or rather intending to represent, 
a lady and gentleman skating together. 
They are in irreproachable costume, and the 
daintiest of attitudes. But it is evident to 
to any skater, that the inevitable result of 
the next stroke will be that, as the gentle- 
man is clearly the worse skater of the tbe 
two, be will probable meet with an ignomin- 
ous fall.

The lady is skating on her outside edge, 
and resta on her right foot.

The gentleman is skating on the inside 
edge and also rests on his right foot.

Result of the next stroke, collision. Q 
E. D.

It is a most fascinating amusement, this 
skating, tempting one to postpone the de
parture from the ice hour after hour, and 
not unfrequently causing some fatigue on 
the first day. That a forty-eight hour’s rest 
is needed before be can recommence his 
amusement. Never on leaving the we, 
should tbe ankles feel that painful sense of 
fatigue which render walking a trouble, and 
at night bids fair to (preclude sleep. It is 
much wiser to economise amusement, to 
restrict the first day’s skating to an hour 
and a half at the utmost, and an to gain the 
required strength by degrees. The ankles 
always suffer most, as upon those joints the 
greatest strain is thrown, more especially by 
inexperienced skaters.

I know one lad who had a most original 
method of skating. He used to double his 
feet under him until the outer ankles rested 
on tbe ice. On tbe ankles he .would run a 
few paces, then jump on his skates and glide 
along with tbe impetus thus gained.

Skating is an art to which all ladies 
should attain, it is especially feminine in its 
character, graceful, elegant, requiring little 
apparent force, and yet affording good ex
ercise. Ladies soon learn to skate, I have 
had the honor of initiating several ladies in- 
to tbe art, and have been surprised with the 
facility with which they learn it. Whether 
from some innate quality of the femenine

AN ENGINEER SMOTHERED TO 
DEATH IN A SNOW BANK.

On the morning after the furions snow 
storm of Wednesday night last, the passen
ger train of the Rachine and Mississippi 
Railroad, going west, was proceeded 
snow-plough attached, clearing the track of 
the huge banks of snow that bad drifted 
across it during the night previous. While 
running across Elkhorn Prairie, the engine 
came in contact with a snow bank, apparent- 
ly of greater density than it had hitherto 
encountered, and which, in order to over- 
come, it was necessary to charge upon with 
the engine at its greatest speed. To re
quire the necessary velocity, the locomotive 
backed up a mile or so from the bank which 
impeded its farther progress, and, putting 
on full steam, advanced as the rate of forty 
or fifty miles an hour full upon it. As the 
locomotive neared the scene of the snow bank 
the engineer, Mr. Samuel D. Pulford, took 
a position close to an open window in that 
part of the engine known as the “cab,” 
where be could see the effect of the collision; 
and, as the plunge into the snow was made, 
he, in some inexplicable manner, was drawn 
through the window, and buried to the depth 
of seven or eight feet in its accumulated 
drift. He companion, the fireman of the 
locomotive, did not miss him from his poet 
for a brief moment, and when he did, the 
alarm was given, and search was commenced 
with a will. As we have remarked 
above, his body was buried to the depth of 
seven or eight feet, and, when found, there 
was still a faint beat of the pulse, indicating 
that a spark of life yet remained. Untiring 
efforts were made to fan this spark into the 
full blaze of animation and restored reason, 
but in vain.—Rachine Journal.

can do little but block the balls, or just 
draw them away, or perhaps make a feeble 
spoon of a blow without the least energy. 
He cannot move a foot; he has no firm bas
is on which to poise himself, and cannot pos- 
eibly deliver the free and dashing cuts that 
delights the heart of a cricketer. As to 
fielding it is almost out of tbe question as 
far as stopping tbe ball is concerned, and tbe 
ice is so smooth that tbe ball goes shooting 
over its polished surface as if fired from a 
cannon.

Such games as ‘touch’ and ‘warning,’ 
ean however, be played on the ice with ex
cellent effeet ; and a* they tend to the sepa
ration, rather than to the convergence of the 
player* and they are not so liable to break 

1 through tbe ice as hockey, or even cricket. 
It is true that in some very cold seasons 
tbe ice ie so strong that almost any liberties 
may be taken with it ; but this ie seldom tbe 
case, and it is always better to be on the safe 
side when the question may be one of death 
or life.

He, however who wishes to pot his skates 
to their legitimate use, will never waste hie 
time playing at any game whatever. He 
will either run races or learn to perform the 
figures, the latter being of course tbe more 
advisable plan ; for racing on skates is the 
surest way to ruin the style, and give an un
graceful deportment to the body. A figure 
skater is all ease and grace and compact 
elegence. His arms never project from his 
body, his back is up straight as a dart, and 
his feet are managed as delicately as those 
of a dancer; whereas one who runs races 
is forced to abandon all pretensions of grace 
and looks about as awkward an object as 
can be conceived. He stoops until he is 
bent nearly double, like an infirm old man ! 
his legs wotk like tbe crank of a locomotive 
engine ; his arms are flapping backwards and 
forwards to help him on his course ; and there 
are several noted racers who actually use 
their hands to push themselves along tbe 
ice.

This kind of skating is really useless, al
though tbe sporting papers seem to measure 
a skaters skill by the number of miles which 
bo can cover in an hour ; this speed cannot 
be kept for any long time, and for any really 
quick transit between distant places is much 
inferior to tbe simple dutch roll on the out
side edge, where the body is swung slowly 
from side to side, like a ship in a calm, 
and the feet are scarcely moved from each 
other. For the first mile or two, tbe racer 
wil be far ahead, but about the tenth mile 
his opponent will be seen slowly but surely 
gaining upon him, and when be passes will 
appear quiet fresh and lively ; whereas the 
racer will be out of breath and his legs tho
roughly fatigued. There is nothing like the 
Dutch roll for getting ever the ice at a great 
pace without seeming to use any exertion. 
I was told the other day by a gentleman 
who had lived much in Howland that even

the straps half a hoe. At the moment the 
skates will feel too loose, and as if they could 
not withstand tbe weight of the body. But1 
in a minute or two they will be found to be 
perfectly safe, and the increased freedom of 
the foot becomes an absolute luxury. No one 
can skate with any comfort or elegance if the 
straps are drawn too tight. Tbe e reulation 
is stopped, the feet become icy cold and 
cannot be warmed, and all the movements of 
the body are rendered stiff sod ungainly. 
No graceful curve can be followed, no just 
circle can be drawn while tbe feet are io a 
stiffened by tight strapping, which takes 
away all tbe play of the instep cramps the 
ancle, and causes no slight pain, whenever 
the skate ie pieced on tbe ice.

Two straps are quite enough for any 
skater, namely one across tbe toes, and an- 
other from the heel. None should be per 
mitted to cross the middle of tbe foot, as it 
is the usual custom, for in that position they 
do not hold the skate to the foot, and only 
interfere with tbe play of tbe numerous ten
dons that run along the step. Whenever 
you see a person bobbling away from tbe 
ice, be sure that he ha» been skating with 
tightened straps. Her feet are so cramped 
that they hardly hold the ground, hie ankles 
are stiff, and refuse to play, and the blood 
that ha* so long been repressed is rushing 
tumultuously forward into tbe foot, seems 
as if it would burst the veins at every pulsa
tion, and feeling ae if molten lead had taken 
the place of blood.

I do believe that skating is tbe nearest ap
proach to flying that tbe human being ie 
as yet capable. Gravity which to a man in 
boots seems to fetter him to the earth, be
comes to a man in skates the instrument of 
propulsion. The skater flies over tbe ice as 
if by pure volition, tbe impetus being ob
tained, not so much by tbe stroke of the feet 
as by tbe judicious sway of the body. There
fore, to a bystander, a good skater seems to 
keep up his graceful circles simply by his 
will, the gentle oscillations of the body ap- 
pearing to be, not tbe cause, of his move
ments.

Tbe true carriage of tbe body is tbe 
great criterion of a skater and is one of the 
last accomplishments that is learned. ‘Books 
are mostly wrong on this point. They tell 
us that our right or left arms should be 
raised in unison with the corresponding feet, 
and give illustrations which, for tbe real 
skater, afford only food for ridicule. You 
may as well say in walking the hands are 
to be lifted alternately over the head, as to 
make that movement one of the rules in 
skating. I know that at the early part of 
tbe present century one admirably elegent 
skater was in the habit of so using bis arms. 
But even in the master of his art, tbe wav
ing of the arms had a decidedly affected as
pect, in an imitator the effect is simply ri- 
diculous. No one ought to see that the 
skater is using any effort whatever, and the 
arms should hang easily and quietly at his 
side. Should the performer be afflicted with 
mauvaise honte, and feel himself more em- 
barrassed perhaps he cannot do better than 
clasp bis hands and let them fall loosely and 
at full length.

No stick should be carried; the effect ie 
as absurd ae wearing spurs in order to ride 
in a earriage.

No one can want a stick when skating, ex- 
cept, perhaps, for castigating the the tire- 
some boys with whom the ice is mostly in-

• SURPRISE PARTY.—On new year’s eve, 
the Rev. Mr. Bonar and Mrs. Bonar were 
invited out to ten; and in their absence a 
company, consisting of about a hundred 
members of the American Presbyterian con
gregation, invaded their pastor’s dwelling, 
with an assortment of groceries, provisions 
&c., besides an ample supply of good things 
for immediate use. When all was prepared 
for “a good time," the pastor and his lady 
were sent for, and their surprise, on re- 
entering their own house may be better im
agined than described. Among the valu
able presents made were some magnificent 
cakes, with inscriptions on them in large 
letters formed of gold dollars. One of the 
cakes was labelled “For the Baby*" and 
another “A Happy New Year," the number 
of gold dollars employed to form the inserip- 
tions being, we learn, 135 —a very pleasant 
item of the valuable list of gifts presented. 
What, however, Mr. Bonar said be valued 
more than the gifts themselves, was the 
kindly spirit in which they were given by 
his congregation.—Mont. Witness.

The distress in Lancashire is again 
slightly on the increase. According to the 
last return for the week ending December 
5, there was an increase of 228 in tbe num
ber of persons receiving relief in the twenty- 
seven distressed cotton manufacturing dis- 
triots under the inspectionof Mr. Farnall- 
not an alarming number, but still sufficient 
to show that the danger has not quite dis
appeared. The weather, happily, continues 
extremely mild for the season, and, where 
poverty abounds, atmospheric influences are 
important considerations.

HrerraxioN.—If a man waits to consider 
a clear duty or lingers to prepare for it, it is 
either left undone or done foinly.

"LEAVE No STONE UNTURNED."—It 
appears, as an accomplished naturalist has 
informed us, that the creature who had the 
honor of teaching, by his own habits, the all- 
important lesson of "leave no stone untura- 
ed, is none other than one of the trop
ical baboons—we believe tbe blue-nosed 
baboon. This creature’s favorite relish is

He then proceeded to warn. the Emperor 
that if he did not mend his ways his dynas
ty would share the fate of the Bourbon and 
Orleans dynasties, and that as Louis XVI, 
did net leave the crown to his son, as the 
“King of Rome* did not succeed to the first 
Emperor of France, as the crown of his an-

the market women carrying their loads and 
wheeling a barrow full of vegetables, would 
pass him with the greatest case. They 
would actually play with him, letting him 
keep level with them as long as they choose, 
and then without any apparent increase, of 
exertion they would shoot ahead, and leave 
him strugeling behind.
Even the skates of a racer and 
skater

to eat a scorpion for dinner. Now, the 
scorpion lives under flat stones, and leaves 
no trace behind him to show under which

sex, I know not, but it is invariably the 
case, that if a boy and a girl, or a gentle
man and lady, of equal ages, and having en
joyed equal advantages, are put upon skates 
for the firms time in their lives the lady al- lives in exile where Louis Philippe ia mo 
ways manages to skate independently sooner 2 - PE 
than tbe gentleman. Of course the cos- 
tame must be adapted to the occasion, and 
4lady*; no more skate while caged in the ——. . . . . . . . . . ——- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
modern fashionable wine work, than she Why is life the riddle of all riddles: Be- Let the night he night, and the day day, 
can while surrounded with those mysterious" .* 2 - ‘

cestors did not descend to the Duke of 
Bordeaux, and as the Count of Paris still particular stone he is hid. So the baboon, 

in his scorpion-hunting expeditions, syste- 
matically tarns over every stone as he comes 
to it; not passing one by, lest perchance his 
desired repast, should be hid under that 
one. ______

the Prince Imperial would not succeed to
the throne of Napoleon IL., unless that 
sovereign were better advised........are differently made. There Ye 

EE
we must all give it up. ! and you wii he merry and wise.cause
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