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FAR OUT AT SEA.

ar out at s2a unsu llied breezes sweep,
For there
free,
Nature's unchallenged minstrels of the deep
Far out at sea!

Old rhythmic instincts are roused in me—
To ocean cadences my pulses leap.
I seem to lose the thraldom of the lea!

creep,
"Mid languid yearning for dull days to flee:
Bong gains the dual power to laugh or weep.
I'ar out at sea'
— Wilham H. Hayne, in the Currenf,

S —

ON HIS TRACK.

mire, a detective, with whom I recently
had an interview, I was on the police
force of New York. One summer night,
a few minutes past 12, I was pacing my
beat in a quiet part of C—— street,
when a man called from a second-story
window:

““I say, sir, are you a policeman?”

‘““Yes,” I suid. *““What's the matter?”

“I heard a heavy jar in Mr. Bradley’s
house, next door, and he may have fallen
and hurt himself. He just came in a
few minutes ago. If I were you I'd ring
the bell.” |

Mr. Bradley was a wealthy old bache-
lor who had lived entirely alone for
years in an old-fashioned brick house.
His riches were a subject for frequent
gossip, and it was said that in his house,
to which no outsider was ever admitred,
he kept a lot of silgerware and money.
I rang the bell, b‘}here was no re
sponse.

‘“Are you sure you saw him go in?” ]
asked.

- ““Yes, sure of it. He hadn’t been in
halfl a minute before [ heard a heavy fall.
I have heard nothing since.”

*‘There must be something wrong,” I
said, after ringing the bell a second time
and receiving no response. I tried the
door, but it was locked.

“If I were you I would force the door,”
su ted the man at the window.

““I don’t like to de that. Is there any
other entrance "

““Yes, that alley just beyond the steps
leads to a back yard, but the gate is
probably locked, as well as the rear
door.”

““I will go and see,” said I; and walk-
ing up the narrow alley I discovered by
the dim light of the street-lamp nearly
opposite, that the gate was wide open.
I looked in, and perceived that the rear
door was also open, and a faint light
ehone out. All was perfectly quiet. 1
returned to the street and said to the
man

L3

he gate and back door are opga.
Come down and we’li go in.” o

In balf a minute he joined me on the
sidewalk, when I recognized him as an
acquaintance named Henryv Collins.

‘““Ab, is that you? I didn’t know you
lived here,” I said.

““Yes, and I didn’t recognize you when
I first addressed you.”

““Well, there may have been foul
work here,” said I; “‘so we'll goin.”

We went into the ‘yvard and entered
the house. The rear room had evident-
Iy been used as a kitchen; and guided
by a dim light we passed into a narrow
%all with a stairway. Near the street
door was an old table, on which was a
lighted cendle, that had burned to with-
inan inch of the cand'~stick. At the
foot of the stairs )~ _Ir. Bradley, quite
dead, and a fri-~ cul wound upon his
head convi= . me that he had been
vaurdere ™

"At my request Mr. Collins hurried
away to lice station to notify the
captain, while I made an examination of
the premises. A number of drawers in
the second-story back room had been
broken open and ransacked, and on the
floor lay half of a fresh looking newspa-
per. Knowing that the old bachelor
was not in the habit of spending money
for newspapers, it struck me “hat the
robber might have had it in his pocket,
and probably used the other half to wrap
up his plunder, leaving behind him, in
his hurry, what might prove a most val-
uable clew. 1 therefore folded up the
fragment and put it 1n my pocket. A
moment later Mr. Collins returned, ac-
companied by several officers and a sur-
ge-n,

To make this part of the s‘ory brief, 1
wiil state that the usual formalities fol-
‘owed, the body being handed over to
the coroner, and the case was put in the
hunds of detectives. 1 at first intended
to give up the bit of newspaper I had
vicked up, but I had some ambition to
be a detective myself, and concluded to
weep it at least a day or two, to see if 1|
could find a clew from it. It was lucky
¥ did.

On the following afternoon, while off
duty, and walking around in ordinary
dress, I paused opposite a well-known
hotel to watcn some painters who were
at work on a scaffold under the eaves,
sud my eyes happened to light on a man
who sat by a third-story window, appar
ently packing a valise. The window
was open, and, as he lifted some article
to store it away, a piece of newspaper
on which it had lain came fluttering

no the gutter near my feet.

1 m zht not have noticed this trifling
circumstance but for the manner in
gweich the paper had been torn—that
- not ia a stra'gk. line, but almost in
vae form of the !etter V, as though it
Bad been Jcne ina hurry. This corre-
eponded with the piece I'd found in the
mardered man’s house, and I snatched it
up snd ran into an ailey to compare them.

n&t a leup my heart gave when I dis
covered that the two parts of the paper
titted exactly-—there was no douin
adout it.

“On his irack,” I muttered.

ust not get off with that valise.”

seing familiar with the hotel, 1
. vossed the street, went in, and was
svoa rapping on the door of room twen-
$y-one, from whose
hea1 just blown.

“Come in, " said a voice.

Iopened the door and recognized,
still seated by the window, theman I had
scen packing the valise; a tisk he had
completed. He was a muscular man of
forty, with a clean shaven face that wore
an expression of craftiness. He seemed
confused when I entered, and said:

““Ah, I thought it was the porter.
Haven't you made a mistake?”

“He

alone the winds and waves are | and I quicklv snatched
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’ ““Perhaps you will do me the kindness
I to get out of my room, " he retorted,

He had taken the valise from the floor
it from him. 1

' had hardly done so when he dealt me a

blow near the temple, sending me reel-
ing across the room. where I brought up
against the door. He then threw the
valise on the bed and angrily exclaimed

Over twenty years ago, said Mr. Whit- “This is no laughing matter.

““Look here, sir, are

' crazv? Now hand me that key and get
My heart forgets all shoreward hours that - out of my room, or I'll throw you out of
' the window."

“*Not so fast,” said I, drawing my re-
volver, *“J am an officer.
arrest von for the murder you committed

- last might.”

e stared a moment, then a change

came over his countepance, and he sat
- down aud fairly roared with laughter.

““Come, you can’t play that,” said I.
Where
are the money and silverware you took
from Bradley’'s house?”

‘“Are you really an officer?”’ he asked,
growing serious again.

“Certainly T am. Perhaps you neve;
saw this bit of paper, sir,” said I, dis
playing the piece that had blown from
the window.

““My friend,” he replied, “‘I admire
the earnestness with which you go about
your business us detective, but you have
got onthe wrong track. I am sorry |
struck you in a moment of anger, and ]
hope you will pardon me. Tam Charles
M-—, a Boston detective, of whom vo!
have probably heard. I arrived at day-
light this morning, and have been taking
a good sleep before attending to som:
business in Brooklyn. Iregistered as J
Brown, for a reason you will readily
comprchend. Here 1s my card, and her
are some slight evidences of my occupa
tion.” Here he took two pairs of han/
culls out of his pocket and jingled then
before my astonished gaze. ‘‘By th
way, if that is the piece of newspape
that fell from my window, and yo:
think it has any connection with the af
fair you sneak of, it will probably afforc
you an 1mportant cue. I found i
here, where it was probably left by :
former lodger. 1 think you will find .
name on the margin.”’

I examined the margin over the titl
of the paper, and to my astonishmen
found written in pencil the name an
residence of Henry Collins. It was :
weekly paper, which I observed wa:
published in a city he had formerly
lived in, and its date was so recent that
he must have received it on the day pre.
ceding the murder. I immediately took
leave ot Mr, M , saying I thought °
knew where the paper had come from,
and, begging his pardon for having been
so rude to him, I hastened down to the
oflice of the hotel, where 1 examined the
register, finding the name of J. Brown,
with room 21 assigned. I knew the
clerk, and I inquired :

““When did Mr. Brown take room 217"

‘““Early this morning, when I was not
on daty.”

“Did any one occupy the room during
the evening:”

“No—ves—let me see,” he replied,
glancing over the register—‘*Here is the
name of Harvey Elton. I remember
now. He was without baggage and paid
for the room in advance, sa: .eg that he
wanted to be called at 3 o'ciock. The
porter went up at that hour, but the
door was open and the bed had not been
slept in. The other clerk told me he
gave the same room to Mr. Brown be-
cause he wanted a front room.”

““Do you remember the appearance of
Elton?”

““Yes—rather small man, with a very
full black beard.”

Henry Collins was a small man, but
had no beard. Of course, my suspicions
were fixed on him as soon as I discovered
his name on the margin of the news-
paper, yet I never dreamed that he was
capable of committing a crime.

It was about midnight that Henry Col-
lins told me that Mr. Bradley had been
in but a very few minutes. [ now re.
membered that the body was cold and
rigid when I first went in,and I hastened
away to meet the surgeon who had made
the examination five minutes later.

I had the luck to find him soon, and in
replv to my iaquiry he stated that
Bradley must have been dead two hours
when he was called.

“‘Have the detectives found anv clue?”
he asked.

““‘Not that T am aware of,” I replied,
and took my leave.

My first step now was to go to an es-
tablishment in which Collins was em-
ployed and inquire for him. I did so,
and was told that he had asked and ob-
tained leave of absence to visit Trenton.
[ next started for his house, which was
half a mile distant, carefully looking up
and downp every street I crossed. 1 had
made half the distance when I caught a
glimpse of the very man I was looking
for. He was coming toward me on one
of the cross streets, showing that he had
come directly from his house. He car-
ried a valise, and by his side walked a
small, rough-looking man whom I did
not know, and with whom he was con-
versing earnestly. 1 went a few steps to
meet them, and was within a few yards
of them beflore Collins saw me.

““Ah, how are you, Mr. Collins?” ]
sald.

He started visibly, but on recognizing
me seemed to regain his composure and
answered my salutation. He would have
passed on, but I detained him by passing
in front of him and opening a conver a
tion.

“‘(oing traveling,” said L

‘“Yes: to New Haven.”

“Wouldn't it be just as well to go to
Trenton?” I asked significantly.

He turned pale, and in a voice that

quivered perceptibly said:
““ ;reat Heaven, Mr. Whitmire, what

do you mean now?"”

‘I mean that you and your friend must
go to the station with me.”

With a look of despair on his white
face that 1 shall never forget, he dropped
his valise and staggered a few steps to
an awning post, which he held to for

window the paper | support.

At the same moment his companion

turned to dart away, but, luckily, two

men, who had just stopped on the side-

- walk to talk, stood directly in his path,
"and his movements became confused. |

reached him in one bound and seized
him by the collar, warning him not to
resist. He was thoroughly cowed, while
(ollins had too little strength left in

him to escape.
In five minutes [ marched them into the

vou drunk or

and here to

caping the gallows, he was so broken
down that he made a full confession,

giving substantially the following ac- |

count of the crime:

The stories of Bradleyv's great weaith
had first put it into his head to rob him.
By watchine fora long time from a back
window he had discovered the nature of
the fastenings by which the back door
and gates were secured. He was not bold
enourh to undertake the task alone, but
he knew a certain bad character named
Kevern, to whom he confided s
scheme, describing the fastenings on
Bradley’s gate and door and asking him
if he thought he could force them.

Kevern said he could, and readily en-
tered into the plot. They went to work
» hattle after whaon f'!nl.i..'

1

dark one nicht

[

-

¥

|
5

- : ‘ r‘..::
Suspiclon.

Collins died before the day appointed

for his execution, but Kevern paid the
extreme penalty of the law.

It was in this case which I worked
upon my own account, and in which 1
was jargely assisted by mere ¢ hance, that
gave me a place on the detective force,
and I have been pretty successful ever
since. Many a man has worked harder
and displayed more sagacity than I did
on that »ccasion without accomplishing
£0 great un end.

Punishing the Patagonians,

The dividing line between the Argen-
tine Republic and what was known as
Patagonia was the River Negro, which
flows along the forty-first parallel, about
nine hundred miles north of the Straits
of Magellan,

prairie, extending in plainlv-marked ter-
races, rising
the Atlantic to the Andes;
the south the land becomes more bleak

and barren, the soil being a bed of shale | | SRR P |
' “‘certainly, Mr. Coshingin," and excus-

with thornyv shrubs and tufts of coarse

grasses, upon which nothing but the os- |

trich can exist. The winters are very

severe, fierce winds sweeping from the | %'
C1ngin, he stepped to the door and sum-

mountains to the sea, with nothing to |
Theze winds are

of |

obstruct their course.
called pamperos, and are the dread
those who navigate the South Atlantic.
During the winter months the Indians
were in the habit of driving their cattle
northward into the foothills of the

Andes for protection, and, leaving them |

there, made raids upon the settlements
of the Argentine frontier, killing, burn-
Ing,
ror-stricken the
cities for protection, and year by year
the frontier line receded toward Buenos
Ayres, instead of extending further upon

the plains.

President Roca was then a general of | ,
- maiter wnich for the present must re-

' main a secret,”

cavalry, and bad won renown in the
war against Lopez, the tyrant of Para-
guay.
regiments to discipline the Indians, and

he did it in a way that was as effective

as it was novel., While the Indians

The greater portion of |

this country is well watered pampas or e
| were #8 the ticking of a clock.

one after the other, from | ‘
but toward |« could I—er—see your father for a mo-

and stealing cattle and horses. Ter- |
ranchmen fled to the |

He was sent with two or three |
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HUMOROUS SKETCHES.

Hungry Ancestors

In an Italian garrison there was a pri- |
General Bad-an’s Acconnt of Scene«

vate soldier by the name of Ugolini. One

of the oflicers took the soldier aside one |

day and asked him:

““Are youa descendant of the famous
Count Ugolino, about whom Dante
wrote

““No, ' replied the soldier, ‘‘all my an
cestors were poor people.”

‘““T refer to Count Ugolino who was
starved to death with his sons in the
tower at Pisa.”™

“If he didn't get enough to eat very
likely he was an ancestor of mine after
all,” replied the honest soldier,— Zeras
."';J.fl‘..nfj}.

A New SNilver Pilece.

A good joke was played on two or
three reporters at the county treasurer’s
olfice a day or two ago. The scarcity of
small bills at the United States sub-treas-
ury and in actual circulation, the com-
parative scarcity of silver money, and
other matters of a like nature, were dwelt
upon by Assistant-Treasurer Gardner
and his clerks.

“It’s a good thing for the country,”
said Mr. Edwin S. Bogart, ‘‘that the new

silver pieces have been coined.”

“What silver pieces—how coined—
when—where—let's see them?” almost
screamed the anxious newsgatherers.

“*Why,three p'eces toadollar. Haven't

- you seen them?” was the reply.

‘““No, let’'s see them,” and three re-

~ porters rushed toward the safe.

:1'[]'.1{_‘"1[)1] see t}'.le thl‘t‘f‘
Mr. Gardner

““Let these
silver pieces to a dollar?”
was asked to do.

He exhibited two quarters and a half
of a dollar, and three reporters rushed

. for the door, — Breokiyn Union,

Buried in Thought,
The young man held a position in a

' shoe store, and the other morning his

girl's father, who had treated him with
vigorous emphasis a few evenings before,
came 1n to buy a pair of boots. The old

man didn’t recognize his late victim nas

he came forward tc wait on him.

“What number?” asked the clerk in a
shaky voice in response to the demand
for a pair of boots.

He was fitted in a pair within a few
minutes ana went out with his pur-
chase, leaving the voung clerk buried in
thought.

“‘Hello,™ said the boss, disturbing his

| reverie, ‘“*what’s the matter with yout”

Th: clerk started.

““Oh, I was thinking."

“Thinking? This is no time to think.
What's the trouhle?”

“Why, that man is my girl'sdad. He
has just put on and worn away a pair of
light No. S boots. | was up at his house
the other night, and when [ left him at
the gate, I would have sworn in any
court thut he wore a No. 18. double
soled, with a steel toe.”

All the rest of the dav, the clerk was

' absorbed in thoueht, and the boss didn't
T bother him. — Merchant- Trarce'er.

Consnltinz Her Father.

Young Mr. Ch. H. Isidore Coshingin,
of Harlem, was plainly embarrassed.
For some minutes he had rested uneasily
in his chair, and Miss Smith, of Ninth
street, near Second avenue, upon whom
he wascalling knew what wascoming—or
thought she did—and her heart-throbs

“*Er—Miss Smith,” he said, feverishiy,

ment or two?”
““My father?" sherepeated with a blush,

ing berse f, she swept from the parlor.
Presently the old man came in, and,
alter a short conversation with Mr. Cosh-

mroned his daneghter.
“It 1s getting late,” said Mr. Cosh-
Imgin, whose face was radiant, “‘and as |

' have a long nde before me, I think 1|

will sav good-night. Will I have the
pleasure of finding you at home on
Wednesday ever ‘'ng, Miss Smith?”
MissSmith bl iinglv assured him that
he would, snd _ ang Coshmgin was en
route for Harlen.. g
“‘Oh, papa,” she began,
and then she stopped.
““You must ask no questions,” said the
o:d man, as he smiled and stroked his
dughter's huir fondly., “Mr, Coshingin
wished to see me in regard to a little

he -

“did

“I know, papa,” pleadel the girl,
““but you might give me justa little hint
of what it was—just a word, papa—"

““Oh, well,” he replied indulgently,

were in the mountains with their cattle | ‘‘since_you must know, Mr. Coshingin

he set his soldiers to work,

ceveral | Wanted to borrow five cents to get to

thousand of them, and dug a great ditch | Harlem with.”—New York Sun.

twelve feet wide and fifteen feet deep |

from the mountains to the Rio Negro,
scattering the earth from the excava-
tion over the ground with such care as
to leave nothing to excite the savages’
suspicions. Then when the ditch was
completed, he flanked the Indians with

Engnagsd for the Smake.
ITe got on a “*bust™ once, and when

I am engaged for
(hronule.

““Good morning.
the snake!"—San Francisco

e

GENERALGRANT'S LAST DAYS

and Conyersations at the Bedside.

F'rom General Adam Badeau's account
of the last dais of General Grant, in the
Century, we gxote the fi"lllfl‘t\'lﬂf_';+ ‘“t)n
Easter Sunday he seemed a little easier,
though there was still no hope.

ten and even to utter a few words with
out much effort. ] had been greatly
struck by the universal watching of a
nation, almost of a world, at his bedside,
and especially by the sympathy from
former rivals and pol.tical and even per-
sonal adversaries; and [ recounted to
him instances of this magnanimous for-
cetfulness of old-time enmities,. When

[ told him of the utterances of General |

Rosecrans and Jefferson Davis he re-
plied: ‘I am very glad to hear this. 1
would much rather have their good- will
than their ill-wiil. T wouid rather have
the good-will of any man than his ill-
will.’

““On the 2d of April several newspa-
pers wh'eh had followed General Grant
with a persistent animosity down to the
very beginning of his illness, recalled in
touching and even eloguent words that
twenty vears before he
Richmond on that day. 1 to!d this to
my chief, for I had been with him on
that other 3d of Apnil.
was looking on now, watching his battle
as it did then, and th:t his ficht with
aisease was as good a one as that he had
made with the rebels twenty vears be.
fore. ‘Ah,” he answered, ‘twenty years
ago I had more to say. | wasincommand
then.” ‘But even then,’ I replied, ‘it took a

yearto win ; perhaps youmay winstill.’ He |

brightened up at this and told the physi-
cians the story of General Ingalls’ dog.

Ingalls was the chief quartermaster of
'cused of murder, in which she made a

the armies operating against Richmond,
and had been a classmate with General

| Grant at West Point; they were always
He had a peculiar |

on intimate terms.
dog that often came about the camp-
fire at headquarters, One day during
the long siege General Grant said, ‘In
galls, do von mean to take that dog into
Richmond? ‘I think I shall,’ said In-
galls; ‘he belongs to a long-lived breed.’

“After this Dr. Shrady sat down te
write the bulletin for the morning.

‘““ *'What shall I say, general? he asked.
‘How shall I tell them you are this morn-
ing?’

‘“ ‘More comfortable,’ replied the gen-
eral.

““And the line about

doctor wrote a

the physical condition of his patient, |

and 1ead it to tseneral Grant, who ap-
proved. [ was still greatly impressed
by the public emotion, and I interrupted

‘“ *‘General, why not say something

about the sympathy of all the world, |

some!hing to thank the people?

‘““‘Yes,” he exclaimed wiliingly, and
dictated these words.
touched and grateful for the sympathy
and interest manifested in me by my
many friends, and by—those who have
not hitherto been regarded as triends.’

“Toward the last he stammered and
hesitated, evidently unwiliing at this
moment to call anvone an enemy; and
finally made use of the circumlocution,
“Those who have not hitherto been re-
garded as friends.

“Dr. Shraddy wrote out the bulletin,
and read it aloud, when the general
added: ‘1 desire the good-will of ali,
whether herctofore friends or not.’

“I nrged the doctor to stop just there,
to «say nothing about physical details,
but give this Easter message from Gen-
oral Grant to the world in
language.

to the chanve. .

““Another m» nirg. only a day or two
after his improvement began, he said to
me, evidently with a purpose, that it
was strange how wundisturbed a man
couid le when so near death. e sup
posed he had been as necar the other
world as one could be and survive. His
fecling had been at the time that every
moment might be his last; but he had
not suffered cne particle of apprehen-
s1on, or fear, or even discomposure. He
evidently wished me to know this, for
we had once or twice in the winter
talked of re'icious beliefs. *Yet,' he
said, *at such a time it hurt, no one to
bave lived a gond life.” He had been un
distur bed

more comfortable at such a moment with
a conscience that could not reproach
him. A geod life would certainly con-
tribute to composure at the end.

““The ! th of April came, the anniver-
sary of Appomattox, and recovery was
still not assured. One of the sons had a
presentiment that his father would not
survive that day, but it would have been
hard to h:uve General Grant surrender on
the anniversary of his greatest victory.
Then came anothe~ jubilee.  His birth-

l,‘

I went
into his room and found him able to lis-

- harealter
had captured |

| said the nation |

' which they should build us.
' warriors, and don’'t work., Only squaws

‘I am vervy much | _
v - Rocky mountan locust,

his own ! . s
Mrs. Grant, however, wished | Cities are owned by Americans, it is now
the word ‘prayerful’ to be used before | said, while seemingly the enterprises of
svmpathv, and General Grant consented | the Chinamen who conduct them.

ancient costumes.

f htit‘king

| ANCeE.

Ihe come to the end of his tether he

| found himself sobering up in Carson,
- Having but onesuit of raiment, he hung

|

up his shingle outside the door of his

day was the 27th of April, and by this
time he was so far restored as to be able
to join the family for a while at dinner.,

his cavalry and drove them southward ! room in the hotel and went to bed while

on the run. Being ignorant of the trap
set for them, the Indians galloped care-
lessly along until thousands of

the other, a maimed, struggling scream-
ing mass of horses, men women and

children. Many were killed by the fall,

others were crushed by those who fell |

upon them, while those who crawled
out were dispatched by the sabres of
the caralrymen.

Those who were not driven into the

ditch fled to the eastward hunting for a |
' #zrazing from a man.

crossing, which the soldiers allowed

them no time to make, even if they had
Shovels and picks and |
spades are unknown among the Pata-
gonians, and as they are the wards of no
ammunition had |

had the tools.

nation, muskets and
never been furnished them to do their
fighting with. It was very much such a
chase as Chief Joseph of the Nez Perces

gave (General Howard in the Northwest |

a few years ago, and finally ended in
(General Roca driving the Indians into a
corner, with the impassable Rio Negro
behind them, where the slaughter was

' continued uutil most of the warriors fell. |

The remainder were made prisoners and
distributed around among the several

regiments of the Argentine army, in |

have proven excellent

which
soldiers.

they

have since been held in a state of semi-

them

were piled in the ditch, one on top of
' somewhat rough attire, walked in.

The women and children were |
sent to the Argentine cities, where they

his costume was being renewed for wear,
He was in the depths of silumber when a
xnock arouscd him. He requested the
knocke: to enfer, and a Carson man, in

‘““Are you a lawyer?”

‘““Yes,” he answered, frem the pillow.

““I've got a case for you."”

He sat up in bed, drew the bedclothes
eround him in an instant, and assumed
a iuterested air,

‘‘State your case.”

“Well, you see, I rented a field for
I put a horse on it
nd the horse died.”

“Indeed! Well?”

“Well! Hain't [ got a case against
hat man?”

“U'nquestionably.
id the hor-e die of 7"

““You see, a rattlesnake bit him, and
be died.”

*“‘Ahem!”

“Can’t I sue the man for the value of
that horse? He hadn’t any businessto go

But, tell me, what

and rent me a field with a rattlesnake in

it, had he?”

“You're right, sir, perfectly right. De
you want me to take up the casef”

““Yes, of course [ do.”

““Ahem! what—what amount—what
fee do yeu propose to offer?”

“Well, haven't got any money. T'il
give you—I'll give you half the value of
the horse.”

There were sixty-three lighted candles
on the table to celebrate the sixty-three
vears, which a mon.h before no one had
hoped would ever be completed, and the
house was crowded with flowers, the
aifts of thankful friends. By the 18t of
May he was so well that he " sent for a
stenograpter and began to dictate mat-
ter for his book. * * *

““The secret of this partial recovery is
not far to find. -
expression of public sympathy that
General Grant began to improve, after
his place in the affections of the people
was restored or resumed that his whole
nature, moral and physical, Fecame in-
spired an'l renovated.  For this it was
a'most worth while to have suffered —to
have the world recognize his sensitive-
ness, and to receive himself its apprecia-
tion 1n return. Few men indeed have
known in advance so nearly the verdict
of posthumous fame. No death-bed
was ever so illumined by the light of
universal affection and admiration.”

Origin of the Word “‘Glutton.”

From the [Latin ‘‘glutto.”
eats voraciously: a gormandizer.

one who
Vitel-

lius, the Roman emperor (born A, D. 15,

died 69), was called ‘“The Glutton.”
Visiting the field after the battle of Bed-
riac, in Gaul, he exclaimed: “*The body
of a dead enemy is a delichtful perfume.”
Charles IX. of France, when he went in
grand procession to visit the gibbet on

- 18, remarks a city paper.
try, even in rough neighborhoods, thou-

gaudy barber shop was

), 1885.

TIMELY TOPICS.

statistics show that the wheat trade of

ttformia, Oregon and Washington Ter
-ilnr\.' W 1?}1 EHT'-']H* é;_ii'v f n]pl-_r:;'rri'i!'_'lll Al -
nually to more than four hundred sail
Ing '4.‘1".-:-I*]f-1 gui[]; ;ur:,un,-] {';”H} “Urn,
| he average passage for each vessel 13
\bout 16,000 miles, in an average time
f a little over four months. i

A S

The Japanese government constituted
v mixed commission of native and Euro
pean scholars, with the object of finding
the way ef expressing the immense mass
f Japanese written symbols in Europe
in letters, and of fixing rules for spell
ing Japanese words in our alphabet.
I'hey have so far succeeded that they
have compiled a .Japanese dictionary
printed in Roman characters,

Soldiers guilty of desertion during the
Civil war, who afterward voluntarily re-
turned to the army, and finally were
honorably discharged at its cl!ose, were

 not considered as being entitled to ar-

rears of pay or bounty. A recent de-
cision of Second Comptroller Maynard
changes all this, and such soldiers will
be considered as having as
valid a claim to such compensations as if
they had never deserted.

Mrs. Laura de Force Gordon, who
shares with Mrs. Lockwood the honor of
being admitted to practice law before the
United States supreme court, is the pi
onecr in securing the admission of
women to the California bar. She ana
Mrs. Faltz secured the repeal of the State
law which provided that only men should
become lawyvers, and they afterward se-
cured a mandamus ccmpelling the law
department of the California State uni-
versity to open its doors to them. Mrs,
(Gordon was admitted in 1879, and her
first case was the defense of a man ac-

jury speech and secured her client’s ac-
i'lui!tﬂ.l.

The Indian chief, Red Cloud, is evi-
dently a born aristocrat. He is the only
chief who refuses to allow his children

' to attend school. His contempt for labor
18 almost inexpressible,

It was lately
suggested to him that his men should
learn to cultivate the soil and support
themselves. To this he replied that the
instructor of agriculture furnished by
the government was by no means satis-
factory to the noble red man. ‘‘He
comes here and wants our warriors to
work. What we want is for the great

father to send us white men to plant our

barns,
We are

corn, hoe it, reap it and put in

work.”

(alifornia and Oregon are liable to the
ravages of three species of locusts, th
most dangerous of which i1s the great
whose attacks
several years ago came near starvipg out
the people of two or three Western
Statés. The locust 18 remarkable for its

- power of flight, and travels 1n dense
'swarms high up in the air, darkening
 the sun, or filling the sky with the
' glistening light of their wings.
' vers have stood on the highest

the Rocky mountains and, straining theit
' eyes upward, seen the sky filled with
' clouds of these tiny insects, so high up

O bser
peaks of

as to be barely discernible. After de

vastating one region, they rise into the
- alr to look for fresh fields and pastures

new.,

T —— —

Some of the opium dens in the large

The
practice is to bring men in through the

'enticements of fellows who pretend to

be like the victims, bent on seecing the
vices of the town. Pretense is made of
inquiring out a den, and of difficulty in
cgaining admission. Then the two smoke,
und when the dupe is unconscious his
pockets are rifled. He discovers his loss
on awakening, but his companion pre-
tends to have been plundered too, and
they conclude that to make any report
to the police would expose them to ridi-
cule. In this way robberies are com-
mitted in the mock opium resorts very
extensively,

About the most curious item of fews

h- repeated this emphatical- | coming from “the other side” is the for-

Iv—but he believed any one would be |

mation in Dresden of a society of paint-
ers who oppose the wearing of the mod-
ern garb, and are to wedr nothing but
The society consists
of some eighty members, all of whom
took their oath never to put on modern
habiliments again, and as the Germans
are famous for not only binding them-
selves by all sorts of oaths, but for
to their compacts, the streets
and lager beer saloons of Dresden must
occasonzlly present a curious appear-
The figures of the old masters

- collected in the famous galiery of that

city serve as patterns of diess to the new

association, and the strange costumes
that are to be met with look like s0o many

suddenly animated pictures which have
just jumped out of their frames,
The average American probably does

not realize how dangerous a great crowd
In this coun-

sands of people often get together in
close quarters without harm. So orderly

[t was after the great | is everybody that the fear of death s

the last thing one thinks of when he
starts out to see a great spectacle. In
Europe, however, a large crowd is sel-
dom collected without some one being
hurt or trampled to death. So simple
an incident as a gathering to give a sere-
nade to Nilsson in Stockholm resulted
in the death of seventeen persons and
serious injuries to twenty-nine others,
The reason for the difference between
Continental and American crowds may
possibly be found in the fact that the
American carries his habit of self gov-
ernment always with him.

This is how Chicago strikes a New
England woman who writes about it to
the Hartford 7imes: ‘“‘But the city gives
an expression of mixed vulgarity and
magnificence. For one example, in the
hotel where we stopped the ftloor of its
partly inlaid
with silver dollars. Between 600 and
700 of these large coins were cemented
in marble blocks. This Inexpressibly

' the

fered with in any war,

" donor i1s accepted as asuitor,
ject, the plant is removed from the vase,

on the veranda, or on the

L me——
—
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when paying the regulation high prices.
[f you ask the chambermaid if that is
the general rule in the hotel, she replies:
‘some of the rooms have larger pillows.’
And this hotel explicitly advertises thaf
i1t 18 a ‘homelike haven,” where every

comfort will be ]1]'0‘.11]{311 for the ‘weary

traveler.’”

Drinking in Wmihillgtbn.

| ¢ i o4 3 & L

It is said that drinking is decreasing |

at Washington. 1 do not believe this to !
Le so, writes a correspondcnt of the
Cleveland Leader. Fewer people drink
at the saloons, perhaps. But it has
come to be that every public man has his |

cellars stocked with wines and brandies, |

and hquors are sold by the quantity 1n-
stead of by the glass. \
stores at Washington keep large stocks
of liquors, from Mumm's extra dry
champagne down to a very cheap article
of whisky, and you will find wine
stores in nearly every block.

All of the grocery |

In no city

of the United States, except, perhaps, |

New Orleans, 15 there so much wine
drank in proportion to the population.
Many families never sit down to a meal
without having wine on the table, and
at a Washington hotel, where
men stop, it is the rule to take a bottle
of wine with your dinner,  Within the

public |

last two years punch has become very'

popular at Washington, and you wilil
now find a big punch bowl at almost
every fashionable gathering.

It is quite

an art to make a fine Washington punch, |

and it takes very little of
article to causz the knees to quiver and
the head to swim. One recipe contains
mgredicents, whisky, rum, claret,

champagne, sugar, and lemons. A little

water added to this, and you have a|

drink that will put an old toper under
the table after ha!f of his usuai allow-
ance,
men and maidens,

There is a good deal of difference in
the United States as to drinking. Men
from the North and East and from Cali-
fornia drink wine, while those from the

- West and South take whisky or beer.

Kentuckiansusnally take whisky straight,
and Wisconsins are fond of their own
Milwaukee lager.
Blair are said to be the only Senators

who are tetotallers.
There was a Congressman

Jadwin in the Forty-seventh Congress| way eating

Still, this stuff 1s given to young |

the reguiar |

|
|
i
i
:

' weary, weary load.”

i~ e
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Rates of Advertising.
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Advertisements conspicuously inserted
at the following rates:
| square (8 lines) 3 insertions, - § 1.00
1.50

2.20

2.00
- 10.e¢
15.00
30.00
60.00

collectable on

i - - i month, - -

i‘ 1-1 L

|
!
{ column, one vear, .
&
l

Y All advertisements

» 1

first 1nsertion.
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THE VILLAGE ORACLE.

Beneath the weather-beaten porch
That shades the villaze store

He sits as ease, an aged man
(f thres-score yvears or more;

That ample seat for him is placel
Basile the open door,

= e e —

His fa~e is very keen and shrewdy
And piercing are his eyes,

As with an air of prophecy
He scans the clouldy skies,

And chil lren look withawe on him,
For he is weatherwisa

And jolly farmers riding by
On fracrant loads of hay,

Call ont: “Good-morning, Uncle Dan,”
And “Will it rain to-day?”

While boys who would a fishing go
Await what he will say.

“Wall, ef the wind should change about”
—They listen eagerly, o« ——

But he is very slow and calm,
For thus should prophets be—

““Mebbe them clouds will bring us rgjmy
But I dunnoe,” says he,

— —

And ever as the seasons cuoms,
And as the seasons go,
The oracls is asked the sizns
Of wind, or rain, or snow;
But still he never hesitates
Yo answer: ] dunno.”
—Texras Siflings.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

Like truth, cheese is mite-yaad will —

prevail.,—Lire,
*“The most important thing in connec-

tion with a house is the haul,” remarked
the burglar. —Piitshury Chronicle.

Parlor croquet has been succeeded by -
basebull at cards in the library, and we
may expect to hear of “‘Cricket on the
Hearth.” — Pittshurg Telegraph.,

[Lilla M. Cushman, the poetess, says:
““My back is almost broken with this
She ought to make
her husband carry up the coal.—Hawk-

Senators Frye and | éye.

The railroads of the world are said to
carry 6,500,000 passengers a day. It

named | takes all this vast army to down the rail-

house sandwiches.,—ZLouis-

who never sat down to a meal without | «ille Courier-Journal.

fore him. He seasoned it with cream

having & teacup of hot water placed be- !

looking for a grizzly bear, and the man’s

and sugar, and drank it as nthergreﬂplei

do coflee. Congressman Hatch o

Mis- !

souri 18 alsoa hot water drinker, and '

Breckenridge of Arkansas takes it with
every meal!, These hot water drinkers

advocate the practice as a cure for dys-
|
|
|

pepsia and ind gestion, and they say
thev become as fond of the drink as of
ea, coflee, or whiskv,

i ———— — e —

Japanesé Flower Gardening.

Among the Japanése the love of flow-
ers and plants isan absorbing passion.

In the smallest of dwellings there is an |

altar-like niche,in or upon which flower-

ing plants are arranged, but they have |

in some districts amost remrkable cus-
tom in connection with window garden-
ing.

In houses wherein reside one or more
daugite:s of marriageable age, an empty

flower pot of an ornamental character is
encircled by a ring, and suspended fromn
the window or veranda by three light
chains.

Now, the Juliets of Japan are of
course attractive, and their Romeos as
love sick as those of other lands. But
instead of serenades by moonlight and
other delicate waye of making an im-
yression, it is etiquette for the Japanese
Ln*er to appreach the dwelling of his
lady, bearing some choice plant in his
hand, which he boldly, but, let us
hope, reverently, proceeds to plant in
the erupty vase. This takes place at a

" But tne old umbrella I loaned last ye

time when he is fully assured that both
mother and daughter are at home, and
| need scarcely say neither of them are
at a!l conscious that the young man is
taking si.ch a liberty with the fiower pot
outside of their window. It is believed
that a young lover so engaged huas never
been seen by the ladv or her mamma In
this act of sacrilege; at any rate, a
friend tells me that, during his long resi-
dence in Japan, ke never heard of any
one being detected in the act or inter

The fact is, this act of placing a pretty
plant into the empty flower-pot is equiv-
alent to a formal proposal to the young
lady wiio dwells within. The youthful
gardener, having settled his plant to his
mind, retires, and the lady is free to act
as she pleases.

If he is the right man, she takes every
care of h’'s plant, waters it, and tends it
carefully with her own hands, that all
the world may see and know that the
But if he

is not a favorite, or if stern pareats ob-

and the next morning finds it withered
path below.
In a word, if you are not the right man,
it is evident that this phase of window
gardening must be a difficult and disap-
pointing one to carry on in Japan.—Z.
W. Burbridge.,

Intelligence in Animals,

The London Flicld tells of a pair of
awallows that built a nest inside of a
school room where more than 100 chil-
dren were in d:ily attendance.

A goose was seen fluttering on
surface of one of the Wisconsin lakes and
investigation proved that a
pound turtle had it by the leg.
were drawn into a boat. :

When ostriches are breeding they are |
verv saviige, vet acolley dog wiil tame |
them completely, and at the cape of |
Good Hope the dogs do the work of

herding with great sagacity. |

A dog belonging to Charles Porter, of
Parkersburg, W. Va., goes regularly to
the postoflice and brings back the mail,
cets the milk from the milkman daily,

and has delivered a deposit at tne bank

ectly. oy .
correctly l los, for the gilding of whic

- quired 900 pounds of gold, their total
cost being upward of £170,000. The

An immense Newfoundland dog, be-
longing to a gentleman of San Francisco,
snapped at a child who was plaguing
him. The child’'s mother upbraided the

doaz. who slunk away, but soon returned |

with a rose, and, with very extravagzant

capers, laid it at the feet of the child. |

Then it hurried to its mistress for a

Carcss,

John H. Osborn, of Belleville, N. J., |

o . o i . ?
tried breeding quail in an immense wire | 48 much again as ‘Great Paul’.

. derous weight.

A Nevada hunter spent three months

relatives have spent three months look-
ing for him. They think he must have
found the bear.— Detroit Free Press.

Sons of great men all remind us that,
to make their lives sublime and appreci-

ative to find us, they must manage,every ———

-

time, to fulfill a hard condition; for me :;.-:,

fortune is se sad, in a youth of higlk
bition, asto own a famous dad.— Ch
1 rthune. " " “' - :-,.'_‘ -
““Oh, hubby, I’ve had such a dreadful
accident!” ““What is .t, my
“I've broken the hall mirror, :
know it is a sign of bad luck to bres
mirror.” ‘‘So it is, my darling, especi
when the mirror costs fourteen Ao
— Chicago News. - "'
The winds come back from their pe
the sea. S
The eagle flies home to his nesf
And the child returns to its mother's km
Anud hope to the sorrowing breast.
The summer returns with blc ng ck
“The clouds return after the rain.™ T
et b

S - -
- -

-

Will never come back again. 3o
—Lynn Union.

A Boston writer thinks that the f“
are ‘‘drifting apart.” The reason of this
drifting is very likely in the fact that
the representatives of the male sex find
it impossible to ‘‘raise the wind” suffi-
ciently to sail in company down the har
bor to places of popular resort.

Citizen. .
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The latest scientific whim is a surgical

oneration for the benefit of piano-players
—clipping a cord between the third and ~
fourth fingers. What a long-suffering

public demands of science is |
that will benefit the entire nelgm
wherein the player resides.— Chicago

Ledger,

The Moscow Cathedral.

The great Moscow Cathedral, lately
completed, has cost more than $11,000,-
000, and will accommodate 10,000
worshipers. It is, says the London Times,
one ol the most remarkable churches in
Europe:

“Not many cathedrals can boast of
naving been built in a lifetime, but there
are Russians still living who saw the
French army depart from Moscow. to
commemorate which event the church of
St. Saviour has been erected. In less

' than three months after the retreat of

the foe a decree went forth from Alex-
der 1. that a memorial temple should be
built, and five years iater the founds-
tions were laid, but not on the present
site. =~ The emperor accepted Lhnl
which, had they carried out, would have
given to Russia the highest building 8-
the world— namely, 770 feet, on the

e, "
b _ 'b-l .
]
- s £y
:! '.l'-... > 4
- i ==

Sparrows Hill, between the routes of the
entrance and departure of Napoleon; but
the undertaking for a while colla

and the architect and building commit-
tee, after expending or misappropriating
upward of 4,000,000 roubles, were
banished and their estates confiscated.
The Emperor Nicholas adopted new
plans, and chose the present site,
which has ccst, with embankments,
and terrace, ete., upward of £180,000,

the and where, at the outset, a nununery had .
!
fortv-two |
Both |

to be removed and 70,000 cubic feet of
earth to be dispiaced before, on July 27,
1829, the layine of the foundations was
commenced. The building continued
slowly to rise for twenty years, and in
1858 the scaffolding was removed, this
latter item alone having cost 177,000
roubles, or upward of £40,000 (reckon-

ing the rouble, that is, at 3s, as through-

out this article). A quarter of a century
has been expended on fittings and deco-
ration, The style is ancient Russian or
rather Graeco-Byzantine, the most strik-

- ing feature of which, to a western eye,

on the exterion is the five copper cupa-
were re-

domes are surmounted by crosses, the

centre one, nearly thirty-nine feet high,
standing 340 feet from the ground. The
building covers an area of 73,000 feet.
The bells, as usual 1n Russia, are of pon-
The largest, or ‘holy,
day’ bell, weighs twentv-six tons, or half
Even
the second, or ‘Sunday’ be'l, is within a

cace. The third day after the female
' had begun sitting she died on the nest.
| The cock was creatly distressca. He
' dragged the dead bird to a corner and
|I buried it, leaving only the long feath-

ers on one wing exposed. This done he ) :
returned to the nest and sat on the eggs, Only three vears during the last fifty

and eventually succeeded in bringing out | have the revenues of Brazil exceeded the
a brood of ten young quail. The young | expenditures.
birds are now alive. —New York Sun. |

villgar ornamentation is looked upon
with awe by thousands of mistaken
- American people. It is no doubt a pay-

ing advertisement. It is also the worst ex-
ample of depraved taste that America can
show. Allthe more when the hotel that

Without replying 1 deliberately locked
the door, and put the key in my pocket,
while he stared amazedly. |

*‘I see you are getting ready to leave.”
I remarked sarcastically.

liYu.ﬂ
little longe

“Why, what do you mean?” he ex-
claimed, rising from his chair. +

“‘Oh, nothing of consequence,” I re- |
plied, cooliy.  ‘‘Perhaps you wouldn’t
object to my taking a look into that

. walise, ehi”

ton’s weight of our bantling: while the
smallest of the ‘everyday’ bells deseends
to about thirty pounds. The cost of the
peal was upward of £13,000.”

station, together with the valise, and
had them locked up in separate cells. I
then told the captain the whole story.
He was disposed to think, at first, that
[ had made a blunder; but on question-
ing the two prisoners, and especially on

P 4 e examiningz the valise and finding a large
r.” 1 said. - sum of money in it, he conciuded that I :
' had caught the right men, and so dis-  county, Cal., will soon have probably
tanced the regular detectives. ' the largest poultry farm in the world.

it proved to be so, and the two men | He bhas nearly 5,000 hens, and has his
were duly convicted of murder on evi- hen house built on sleds, so that he can
dznce that was beyond all dispute. In- | move them from place to place on his

| deed, when Collins lost all hope of es- | wheat stubble.

which Admiral Colignv was hanging, |
had the wretched heartlessness to ex-
claim, in doggzerel verse:

Fragrance sweater than the rosa

What, may I ask —what

**Very good.
of the

slavery by families of officials and men
do you consider the value

of influence. The dead were never
counted, but were buried in the ditch beast?”
which encompassed their destruction.—  *‘It wasn't very young. It had been
New York Sun. ‘wicked by a mule, and the gophers haa | Rises from our slanzhtered foes.
‘nibbled at it, and it had fallen down a| Gabius Apicus, who lived during the : "

shaft, and it had been fifteen or sixteen reign of Tiberius, was also called *“The @ " afford to pave one "f_ its floors Eltg
oars drawing quartz from a mill. V Glutton.”  He spent £800.000 on the  *''VeT :d‘}““rs “I‘P’i”‘“th‘j cannot aflor
t wasn't—wall. I should sAv is vuries of the table, and when l."ll:l]jv t» furnish lh]: ht'ﬂ?f[‘ﬂ I:ID[ 'H(l}ll]i! of 1:;1!-:
worth about alme doilars.” W0 of his large fortune remained. | VSRS WItH. oo mitla 1 S [REIows. fl -

The lawyer geatly lay dew ‘ad himself, thinking death pref: bolster, and vf{y o oy l“‘lll““'lﬂ t_.ﬂl‘t
| ad Prepnred to go te slep. “‘starvation onsuch a miserable | ¥ S e e al:qnft T rerrm—
Im last beok 2t the olient. the mattress isa discom

" | have to bear at a fi~

you stay in New York a

F. Houghton, of Corning, Tehama

German geologists estimate
Maad Sea will be a8 mass -
~»a hence.

‘,l‘ll H.I"Fﬁ

\ Miana warde  gteps, form the ?
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