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to fiy his countfy he found refuge and
u[ezhin ours.” ” - T
“Then why the dénce did hLe leave

.-inm Stsenioen.at Ul cuipm?"] =

he cried. .
‘““His sentence is unjust,” she an-
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All Sorts,
i bq(iosa of the seeds—Put me imy little

5 Reminiscences of Denver Life,

[Denver Letter to the Chicag® Tribune )

Individual Marks,

It wonld be advisable for all persons

tlh‘ll,

Marriags and Obitnary Notices free, Local o
tices 10e per Line, Traosient and Legal Advertioe
ments payable 1o sbhanoe, Yearly sfvertoements

THE NEW YEAR.

I A grav obd man Sotked st the rope |
Loowd rane the bell amd cloar |

It seems incredible that this eity is | liable to acciudents, as women, rll::l
only twelve vears old, having been in- | and editors, to carry with them sowe
corporated in 1861 ; but such 15 the fact, | indellible mark by which they may be

The Lour was mkdnight, abd the tun,

Another year has gone to come no more ; The paswing of the Yvar,

Iis scenes of joy and hours of grief are done--
“Tis gone where olber years have gone before,

| swered, firmly, “ and therefore a fil ob- |

it ?”
ject for the interference of the queen.”

“To follow me when you sent for me, Tae rich man’s blunders pags current

took a | for wise maxims. Lodd, ae Be tolled, the of | man seng,

>

-t

. Baron Goriz at Stralsund.

_ the prospect of becoming the unecle of

Where all must end that ever was begun ;
Where gaunt and gray oblivion loves to d
And § time first lisped the hours * farewell.”
mm'm
hl‘ﬂlllﬂL. "

TMHWMHHIINWIWW
While time giides by ae swiftly as the 3
And only leaves his memmories behind,

The -time came, and, ere it passed away,
m waa rubed in beauty ewerywhere ;
The bleoming rones and the pew-mown bay
Ferfumed the breezes of the summer air ;
Thon summer apd with her fiying gold,
The simpde story of & yesr was told

last,

Into the silent sges of the past;

And now, another year be proudly brings,
'l'bf,hn-'nl digge 15 chanted by the breeze,
Through the bare brauches of the loafless trees,

The New Year cotaes with many frowning fears,
""', with a thoasgnd prainiees of ju";
The momber shadrs of maturer years
Our youthful fancies and fair dreams destroy
Yet, heavenly Hope looks down, with angel eyes,
From gleaming, golden gates of Paradise,

Ambition points us {0 the toilsome way
That leads to worldly honor and renown
Yot all 1ife's flocting phantoms must decay,
And all vr fading fancies totter down
While coming bards mway sing immortal songs
O our grest falings snd stupendous wrongs,

There in one dream that never fades nor diesg
The dream of Heaven, How marvelousiy grand !
Tho' all life's howling tempesta that arise,
Bweop o'er the rock of ages where we stand ;
We glance adown the pathway we have trod,
And leave our |m|w!u—lluuu all with God,
0, Tire ! rall dovn thy conseless cotrse of change
With all thy universal light and shade ;
O, mystery ! before thy boundioss range
All humian understanding falin dismayed ;
Thy vell, that puzzles every human hram,
By angels only can s reut in twaln,
s

CATCHING A TARTAR.

A Tradition of Nweden.

Charles XIL of Sweden, surnamed, on
scecount of his warlike propensities, by
his admirers, the * Lion of the North,”
and by his detractors, with equal jus-
tice, perhaps, the **Madman of the
North,"” accidentally encountered at the
Chateau Goriz a young creature from

Finding the pursuit so hot, I thought
the best asylum for him was your
chateau.”
At this moment, a servant entered the
room, and announced Connt D'Olfen.
The Baron’s visage brightened with a
hopeful idea. : 5
““ There 3

he excizimed, ** ‘the Comunt, and
then—"" he checked himsel! abruptly.

“If 1t depends on that, onr chance is
small,” she returned ﬁu_inhl‘l; but
listen to me—obey me, all will yet
be well. Iintend to play a desperate
game ; but, if I win, 1 shall save a life
of far more valne than my own."”

She held a rapid conference with the
Baron : and though he listened to her
at first with astonishment and alarm,
she finally won him over to Ler parpose,
and he promised to assist ker, thongh it
was with fear and trembling. But he
had pretty well made up his mind by
this time that Le should be shot any
way, and he thought it did not make
much difference for what.

He withdrew, and Charles XII.. as
Count D'Olfen, entered the room. He |
waore the uniform of his favorite regi-
ment ; a light blue coat trimmed with
gold, and the corners of the skirts
turned back ; high boots of black leather,
to which a formidable pair of spurs
were attached ; a three-cornered black |
hat ; a black stock ; buflf ganutlets, and
1 heavy sword. He looked more like a |
warrior equipped for the field than a |
foud lover secking his lady’s bower.

She rose, went to the table

per from it. ** Now, if 1 were >

would approach the King, as T do yon,
with this paper in my hand.”
walked up to hin. with dignity.
wounld say to him, Sir, your honor and
your glory both require that you should
put your name to this—sign.”

He took the paper from her in sur-
prise, and looked at it.

* A pardon for Captain Reinold,” he
exelai and his brow darkened
nngril

. * Indeed, then little
friend, if T were C-hurlg'.{lﬁ:' this

wonld be my answer,”

He tore up the paper.

Nothing diseomposed, she immedi-
atel
pocket,

“Then,” she said, and knelt at his
feet, pleadingly, as she spoke, ** King
of Sweden, your eyes are blinded, not
by justice, but by anger.  When Cap-
tain Reinold was intrusted with that or-
der, he fonnd the battle of Pultowa
irretrievably lost ; if he had delivered
it, he would only have caused a mas-
sacre of the Swedish prisoners by the re-
morseless Russians, For this reason
alove he did not deliver it, and thus in-
curred your Majesty's displeasure.”

“1desire to know the reason of the
extraordinary interest you take in this
young man ?” he asked.

“Yon shali know, Count,” she an-
swered, ““when you have promised to
obtain his pardon from the King."” |

He felt like a timid school-boy in the
wesence of his exquisite beanty, who |
Lml stormed the ontworks of his heart,
and penetrated to the very citadel,
Would any one believe that he was
Charles XIL?

In her turn, Tkla also had her reflec- |

tions. .

the banks of the Volga—a neice of
Baron Gortz. So powerful was the im-
ion she at once made upon the |
itherto impregnable heart of tLa hero, |
ro completely was he spell-bound in her |
charms, that he mmwﬁn lose all recol- |
lection of other matters, even of the dis-
astrous battle of Pnltowa. |
The name of this enchantress was the |
Princess lkla—for she was a Princess,
her mother, the Baron's sister, having |
married the Hetman of the anhu‘n.|
Being left an orphan at an early age,
she had taken up her residence with

The Baron was a bit of a historian-
or he thought he was—and was then en-
gaged in writing a history of the King,
who ealled upon him gften to revise and
correct the work. des, the Baron
was one of the erown councillors, and
was often intrasted with important bus- |
iness of the state.

Charles XII. had that desire which
seems to be inherenggin the breast of
greatness —he wished be loved for
himself alone, without regard to his |
state and grandeur. Consequently he
had himself presented to Ikla vnder the |
simple-title of Count d'Olfen, and in |

that name he paid his court to the er- “"‘%’,}'a“ happen to e,
ratic Princess, for her Tartsr biood | M€

made her disregard many of the con- |

ventionalities of life, thongh her uncle ¥V

often declared that she had the blood of '
the Gortzes fuill in her veins, and was |
no more a Tartar than he was; and |
there was not much of the Kalmuck
about him.

Baron Gortz was highly delighted at

the King; but that delight was tempered
by & wholesome dread «f his prospect-
ive nephew-in-law. For, stripping ofl’|
the dazzling veil of his military glory, |
he must acknowledge that the ** Lion of |
the North " was an unmitigated tyrant,
and ruled his subjects in a very arbi- |
trary manner.
Baron de Gortz had proof of this ene |
day, when he received a letter from the |
King. It contained these words :
** Baron Gortz, information has reached me |
that the Captain of Hubans, Gustavus
Reinold, who was condemned to death for |
neglect of orders al the battle of Pultowa, but
who escaped before the execution of his sen- |
tence. bas been woon in Stralsund.  Write in- |
stantly to the Governor; tell him I hold him
responsible for the apprehousion of this trai- |
tor. Within five minutes of his bein tuken.l
and identified, let him be shot. And the - |
son in whose house he shall be found nhalm |
forthwith shot, * OeanLes.”
This letter troubled the good Baron |
sorely, for his niece had made him |
promise to intercede for this identical |
young officer. He broke into a cold |
T-npirshun when he reflected that if he |
did so the probability was that he would
got himself shot for his pains, He |
wished in his heart that the King and
Ikla were married, because then he |
should be his uncle, and he counld
;mm{’uuuk of shooting one of the royal |
anuly. !
He wrote the order to the Governor, |
and sent it by a servant, who informed |
him that an officer of the police wished |
to speak with him. Wondering at this |
he hurried to the ‘hall below. On hia|
return, he found Ikla, a sylphid, dark- |
haired, dark-eved gipsy of a woman, |
listlessly from the hrgeb.y win- |
ﬁ.; L.to the street below. noticed E
WaSs In & state of perturbation.
*“ What is the matter *" she asked.

“] want to put you on your hia
he exelaimed, breathlessly. “mpu-
lice have sent to say they have reason to
believe that a young man is concealed
-om:rhem in my chatean.”

“I knowit,” answered Ikia, coolly. |
1 concealed him.” = 3

" exclaimed the astonished |
Baron. “ Who 18 he?”

“ Gustavas Reinold.”

The Baron uttered a dismal groan.

“Ikl-:dyouhnw murdered me !” he|
cried, sank feebly into-a chair. !

"Nﬂ”wutblﬂlw,"lhem-i

ied, smilingly.

*“I tell you that whoever harbors the
traitor is to be shot!” exclaimed the
frightened Baron, i X |

*You know well that Gustavns is no

- i t? If the King |
orders it, he must be shot—and so must
I!" And the Baron groaned again.
+ What made you .ake so fatal an inter-
est in this wretched young man *"

‘“His misfortunes,” rephed Ikle
““He is innocent ; I know it, and wy
dear mother, yonr sister, knew it also.

Charles, quickly.

archly.

charge,

SO izn will. I would teach him the
itl'tleg“

| vere, 1 know—but he is just.”

“He secks a Tartar,” she thought;

| “he shall find one,” -

“What, Count,” she exclaimed, *“in
regimentals 7 How devoted yon must |
be to the King.” !

“Well, T am,” he exclaimed ; “but I
eame here, as well as I can recolleet, to |
tell yon how devoted 1 am to you—only |
I confess myself awkward in these mat-
ters, I never cared for a weman till T :
saw von,”

“ Why, Connt, you must be the very |

Cconuterpart of the King,” cried Ikia, | first,

coquettishly. ““They say he hates
women,” )
“ He does no such thing,” replied

“How do you know?” she asked

“1 think T know him.” _ '
* You might as well say you thiuk you

know yoursell.” :

* How ?" he said suspicionsly. '
“ Which no man does.” |
“Oh, I know you, at all events, T

kunow what a taking, striking, bewitching |
l little creature you sre! Above all, I
know how I love you!
blunt soldier, and like to know the worst |

I am a plain, |
Do yon love |

““1s that the worst that can happen
17" she asked demurely. {
“ lkla, I generally get the best of it |
at blows; but I own you beat me on |
words, T shall simply return to the
Do you love me ?" !
“1 must have proof of your love be- |
fore T answer that.” |
“What proof ?” !
“Would you grant any little whim of |
mine ?" -
“ Certainly I wonld.™
“ Don’t make any rash promises.”
“1 swear 3t.” l
Ikla laughed gleefully, went into an
adjoining room, and brought forward an

by the dames of fifty years ago.
** I have the greatest desire to see how |

mother,” she cried, [

The King was appalled.

** Death and the dev—," he began.
“Oh, fic! no swearing in a lady's
presence, she said, checking him. ““Bat |
I am glad I have discovered what your
love amounts to.™ ;

He expostulated with her, and ended, |
as common mortals do, in submitting to |
a woman's will.

She then dressed him in the heavy
brocade dress, and then tied the high, |
starched cap tightly under his chin, |

“Faugh!” he cried in disgust, ** this
dress makes me smell like & muskrat.”

**Youn dou’t like perfumes, then ?”

*“*No-—yes ; one—gunpowder !” Pm
like Charles X11., and there's no perfnme
for me but gunpowder.

“Oh, that T were his wife !” exclaiged
1kla, fervently.

He regarded ber in pleased surprise,

“What, are you iu love with the
King?"”

“Oh, dear, no! Only I might be in-
clined to sacrifice one’s self for the good
of one’s country.

Charles smiled grimly.

“Yon are vastly condescending,” he
replied. “ And, pray, what else wounld
yom do for the good of your country ?”

“I would soften his chameter., I
would tame this lion ; and he should
soon be as much beloved as he is already
admired and feared.”

““ And how is this to be accomplished ™
inquired Charles,

Tl;;b‘it down and let me tell you.
re now, you must fancy yourself
Charles XIL"™

“Well, I do,” he answered with a
significant smile,

“*Consider me the queen,” she con-
tinned, and drew her chair beside
him. :

“Goon,” he cried, rather pleased
with the conceit.
~ *“Ishonld devote my life to cobtain-
ing and securing his entire confidence,”

*We will su you have it ™ -

“Then i shonid use it to make him
submit, on all fitting oceasions, to my

» of his noblest ative,"”
“ Which is—" 21
[T} ”,“,.‘.."
“Come. come, Charles XIL is se-

“Not always. Witness the cas - of
C n Reinold.”
Charles started, and glanced at her

Forved by a croel and unjust ml

suspiciously,

| strained her.

obnoxious gurments.
| mitted her uncle,

Charles, sternly.

A timid knocking at the door dis-
torbed them. Ikla would have opened
it, but Charles, aware of the ridicnlons
manner in which he was dressed, re-
Then the voice of the
Baron was heard, in very tremulous ac-
cents, declaring that the royal eonneil
was assembled, and awaited the pres-
enee of the Count.

Charles, in dismay, begged Ikla to re-
move the dress, for he found it impos-
sible to do so; but she only langhed at
his predicament,

“ Wretched girl,” he execlaimed,
angrily, * you have forced me to de-
clare myself. 1 am the King.”

But she only langhed the louder.

“ Sire,” she answered with mocking
courtesy, ‘I have known it from the
Sign the pardon, therefore, or 1
will at once admit the couneil.”

The king was obliged to acknowledge
himself vanguished. e signed the
pardon, and Ikla freed him from the
Then she ad-
and informed the
King that he was all the couneil there
was assembled, and reassured the poor
Baron, who looked half frightened to
death for his share in the little plot,

“Baron de Gortz,” said Charles,
“ for certain reasons 1 have pardoned
Captain Reinold. Let this pardon be
sent to him at once.”

Ikla took the pardon.

“There is no oceasion to send it,
sire,” she said, archly, ** I can deliver
it my=elf. CGiustavus is concealed in the
chatean.”

“Gustavus again !” ericd the King,
arply. **Is this man your lover "
“Heis; and wonld have been my
ishand.”

*Then you have deceived me every |
way.

* No, sire; you deceived yourself.
Had T been ambitions, I might have
sealed your rmin: as it is, I have saved
Sweden from a Queen who wounld not
have been worthy of her, and restored
to her a King who is.”

He was determined she should not
beat him every way.

“IKkla,” he exclaimed, “ T will restore

sh

| antique costume, such as had been worn | Beineld to favor, and make him a

colonel ; and, as I still have my doubts
about him, let yon marry him. No

| you would look dressed as my grand- | donbt you will teach him to obey

orders in fature; and may he not
find—" -
“What 2"
“That he has caught a Tartar !”

The Influence of Newspapers.,

The Boston Zraveller states that a
school teacher who had enjoved the
benefit of & long practice of his profes-
sion, and had watched closely the influ-
ence of a newspaper upon the minds of |
a family of children, gives as a result of |
his observation that without exception
those scholars of both sexes and all ages
who have access to newspapers at home,
when compared with those who have
not, are: 1. Better readers, excelling
in  prommeciafion, and eonsequently
read more understandingly.. 2. They
are better spellers, and define words
with ease and sccuracy. 3. They ob-
tain a partial keowledge of geography

‘in almost half the time it requires

others, as the newspaper has made
them fam:liar with the location of im-
portant places and nations, their gov-
ernments end doings. 4. They are bet-
ter grammarians, for having become
familiar with every variety of style in
the newspaper, from commonplace ad-
vertisemerts to the finished and classi-
cal oratior of the statesman, they more
readily comprehend the meaning of the
text, and consequently analyze its con-
tents with secaracy.

Heat and Disecase,

During the reheating of the farnaces
of an ircn establishment in England,
=ays the Jritish Journal of Science, the
men worked when the thermometer,

placed 50 as not to be infinenced by the |

radiation of heat from the open doors,
marked 120 degrees. In the Bessemer
pits, the men continne a kind of labor,
:;qumng t mnmhr‘ - cffort, at 140
egrees.  In some o © operations of
glass-making, the ordinary summer
working temperature is considerabl
over 100, and r.hend.inntbntw'ﬁcg
the workmen are subjected far exceeds
212 degrees. In a Turkish bath, the
shampooars continue four or five hours
st a Lume 1o & woist at tem-
peratures ranging from 105 to 110 de-
m&_ In enamel works, men labor
¥.in a heat of over 300 degrees. On
the Bed sea steamers, the te are
of the stoke-hole is 145 degrees. And
yet ir none of these cases does any
special form or type of disease develop

drew another paper from her

| Asmricaimported 114 la ' and 230

‘ physiciaus last year,

«“] Prxcn says the nnfot‘llﬁ:“ man's

fricnds live a long way off.
’ Every eight mi
one person dies,
'is born, in the city
SrarisTics show that of

| coming to this country last 3
were Catholies and 207.@

“Nirs. Law, of Vermonf,

| himshand a lur eight years ago, and he

has not spoken to her since, though re-
maining m the honse,

Kamsser Wintiaym eonld sit his horse
under a shower of bullets, but when it
came to having an aching tooth drawn,
he took chloroform.

Tue standing army of the new Ger-
man Empire is rather a formidable ar-
ray, comprising 625,720 men, 56,250
horses, and 576 field guns.

Mgs. Sax Cour, of Hartford, sigus
ﬂ'l‘?
by her revolver foundry, and takes a
wall; throngh the establishment twice a
Week,

Tuereare in the full House 203 mem-
bers, dedueting nine vacancies, There
are now 253 members-- 190 straight-out

night and day, |

te. .

check and order for money used |

Denver, however, has had its history,
as well as other towns in the West ; and
for a long time it was the resort of a
gang of desperadoes, gamblers, and
thieves, who seized npon the offices of
the eity, and really attempted to eom-
mit their erimes in the name of the law,
These cut-throats at oue time controlled
evervthing, —e¢lected the maunicipal of-
ficers, possessed themselves of the
wealth of the city, intimidated the ed-
itors and Justices, and  held -high carni-

A desperado pAad Tambs  Cordon
| killed an inoffensive German, and the
| German people roused to action.
| don fled to a ranche, and astrong party
| surrounded it, when the desperado eame
{forth on a swift horse amd dashed
| through his pursuers. A shower of bul-
{ lets followed him, but he escaped un-

harmed. A mass meeting was then
called in Denver, money raised, and
officers sent after the fugitive. They
| trailed him 1,700 miles, and at last cap-
tured him near the Indian Territory,
and took him to Leavenworth, Here
Gordon’s friends got a writ of habeas
corpus, and took him from the Denver
| officers. Agnin Gordon was about to
!l‘&‘ﬂ w : but the Germans of Leaven-
| worth gathered in a mob, attacked the
officers of the law, and reeaptured the
t desperado. Three times the mob had
a rope around Gordon's neek, Liut were

““1 will make no snch promise,” cried !

Republicans, 8¢ Democrats, and 4 Lib-

S, 75 ! prevented from hanging him by the

' civi] officers.  In the scuflle the prison

Mg, Jrorsst does business in Cleve- | er's clothes were torn from his back
land. There is one advantage about and he was so bwily beaten that he
Mr. Jtdfjst's name—you eouldn’t forge | begged some one to shoot him on the
it with anything short of a photographic ' spot. At last it was agreed that Gor-
camers,

a thousand dollars’ worth of onions to | dispersed. € was lf“‘““l over to
the acre, and doesn’t belong to the | Mr. Middangh, the leading officer from

gi ung.l: oit‘h;*r. He thinks he is strong | iﬁ:;ﬂz‘_i“l{ﬁ “l'ri;lm:;:: :":{r:;‘n:‘?:ﬂl_lj
enough wit tuut I!Z. : to be hanged. After a weck given
Tae English mine 120,000,000 tons of | him to prepare for death, he was exe-
coal & year.  Of these, 75,000,000 go for | ented.
lmu:p. ﬁ?mlf;wmﬂiﬂ; 20,900,000 for ex- | The editor of the Rocky Mommtain
f-'(?:] ,’P.it!llli,l'ﬂlﬂil “:l Tnlll'lkttliﬂ- f‘l’rsmf- News made some eomments on a mur-
SalgeLnung W e ke, and only der, which offended the desperndoes,
5,000,000 are used for domestic par- | .7 they attacked bisoffice. While Mr
!""'T"‘ L ) ) ! Byers, one of the editors, was sitting in
Froy a return jnst issued, it appears | an office talking with three Northern
that during the last twelve years En- gentlemen, four gamblers rushed in,
gland has expended a sum equal to | seized him, dragged him to a drinking-
£32,646,989 upon coast fortifications, i saloon, and would have murdered him
distributed for the most part at Ports- ' but for the interference of friends. The
mouth, Plymouth, Portland, Pembroke, | gamblers then went to the printing-
Sheerness, Dover, Giravesend, Chatham | office, bt were preventud from destroy-
and Cork, Ling it by the typos, who had armed

A sociery has been formed in Bel. | themselves with guns and revolvers.
ginm for collecting all waste paper and | Several shots were fired ; but the raf-
selling it for the benefit of the Pope. fians, seeing the citizens were arming,
The society has appesled to all the pos- fled and hid themselves. The arounsed
sessors of “bad books, snch as the  ¢itizens made a general search, and
works of Voltaire, Rousseau, Diderot, Steele, the ringleader of the band, was
Volney, and other detestable authors,” | taken and shot,
to hand them over as waste paper. ' Another of the gamblers was eaptured,

and about to be hanged, when he begged
the people to spare his life and permit
him to leave ghe conntry. ‘Che ques
tion was put to vote, and carried by a
small majority, to spare him, on con-
dition that he would qut Denver at
onee and forever ; which he did,

A man named Ford committed a mus-
der under peculiarly-aggravating circum-

Tue Bingham Canon railroad in Utah  stances, anud was justified : but, being a
sost ouly #141 per mile. The Salt Lake | bad man, and emboldened by his first
Tritume says that it is the cheapest rail- | SUccess, he soon afterward did a mur-
road ever built in any country, and | der in cold blood, when the people rose
demonstrates the fact that the great sud demanded his exeention.  Fonl
minera! resonrees of Utah can be de- fled, but a committee of Vigilants fol-
veloped i an extraordinarily short time | lowed him, took him from a stage-coach,
by resson of their ability to build rail-  #ud shot him by the road-side,
roads at a cost but little above that of Another muarderer fled to the Tndians;
an ordinary wagon road.  Imt the Vigilants followed day and

) . night, over mountain and plan, until he

) | was taken and hung.
Bischoffsheim — Eccentricities of the | i 10 had o brother, who had sworn
Great Paris Banker. l to take the hife of Mr. Pollock, who had

The Paris correspondent of the New | shot his brother. One day they met on
York Times reviews the career of the | the highway in Denver ; but Pollock,
eminent banker, M. Bischoffsheim, whose | 8e¢ing  Stecle first, eovered him with
death was recently announced by tele- | bis rifle, and called him to pass on.
graph. He leaves a fortune which is Steele did so, the deadly tube bearing
estimated at between 70,000,000 and | 00 him until he was out of range. Two
80,000,000 of francs, aud all made by | Years afterward these men met in )ew
himself. He wot only deprived him- | Mexico, and simultaneously recognized
self, but his family, of all but the bare | @ach other.  Both fired ; but Pollock es-
necessaries of life. It was only a few | caped, while Steele fell with a ball
vears ago that he could afford to have | throngh his brain. It was over this
wine upon his tabie, and the urdiuarylmush road of blood ]_)pnwr found
delicactes of life were sternly forbidden.  peace, and became the quiet and orderly
M. Bischoffsheim has two sons and | €ity she isto-day. Her citizens banded
one danghter, and the former are well together for her defense, and became a

known to every flancur upon the bonle- | 1aw unto themselves,
vards, Tl“-.“ aATre meen Ug‘.f"t‘r" pnhli‘t * Dixon has told us that ** From three

'oceasion, bat, although living in the | 1o five persons were usaally killed dur-
' midst of wealth, they have lived in the | ing the night, and sometimes in open
midst of great privatioh, e two men | day, in Denver;” and, although this
were only too glad to flee from the | statement has been vigorously demﬁl,
paternal roof, but the income allowed | it is probable that, at one time in the
‘them was insufficient. Naturally they | ¢arly history of the city, it came near
were led into debt and folly.  After one | being the truth. Richardson tells us
scene the father allowed the elder an | the printing-offices were arvenals, and
apartment and a Victoria with one | that both editors and typos went armed
horse, but this concession was made by | about their work, —presenting between
protocol, and a regular agreement was | themselves aud tln esperados a sort of
|sigmed. This document enumerated | ‘armedneutraltiy.” He also assures
' what the young man of 30 odd must not | us that he saw a murderer condemned to
| do, and the moment a single stipulation | death in the following MAUDET :
was violated supplies were eut off im-| Judge ——: “The jary have found
mediately. In this way two young men, | You guilty ; have you anything to say
with good hearts and a fair amount of | Why sentence of death shonld not be
brains, have been rendered unfit for any | passed npon you ? . )
public duaties, and they will Live out Prisoper—** | have nothing to say.
their days in the enjoyment of a wealth | Judge—"'Then I will submit the
| of which they were deprived in the days | question to this assemblage [about 400
"of youth. I'he Bischoffsheims are very ]. All you who believe in this
much liked for their politeness and amia- | ¥ 't say ‘Aye.” (A roar of _n.ﬂirm-
bility, and.everybody in Parisian society | tives. | All who opposed, “ No." [A fee-
has sympathized most heartily in their | m ‘No," the prisoner alone voting in
deprivations, Neither sre married. and | Legative
' tl;l-_r now have something like five and »J lldge—-“f'ru_mﬂ:: you will be hanged
MOITOW

| twenty millions each. MOTLIDg.
x s - Prisoner——** Thank you.” [Roars of

langhter .
| most remarkable illastrations of the
' mysterion: line that scparastes the Tue oil springs of Canada appear to
' deadly and the wholesome i natare is | have no better investment than
given in the Faglish Medical Press, | those of Penpsylvania. From the first
iwhich states that the poison of the discovery of petroleum to the .
,?m the m'ultl“dudly m’m'm—u' p;h:d'rm Glodw—the his-
. 1a serpents, heen i an-  tory of its nction and manufscture
| nalyzed, with the following results: | has been marked with dissster to those
iCa.rbon, : ni 13; oxygen, 6 ; who embarked their fortunes in them.
| sulphur, 24 : snd 10. This is That paper estimates the capital
' exactly the of beer yeast. Mv«l—nnﬁng whatever
| The lstter is nsed in manufacturing the ' show for it—at
staff of life -bread; the former | alone.
deadly in 1ts nature thet, even -
taken from the snake
and alterwani injected
of animals, 1t is immediately

Tue foreign trade of (ireat Britain
has not been satisfactory to her mer-
chants this year so far. That nation |
sold &32 500,000 less of eotton, linen,
silk and woolen fabries, and had to bay
F50,000,000 snore of articles of food In
the first nine months of this year than |
in the corresponding period last year,

]

SERPEXTS oF THE YEAST. —One of the

don should be taken back to Denver for |
A SvxpegLAND (Mass. ) farmer raises | trial, and upon this promise the mob |

| known, in case of casnality, nm_l thus
| save trouble. An aschor in Indis ink
| with ** John Smith, my name ; Podonk,

my station; the world my dwelling place, |

and I don't knew mv destination,” is
appropriate aud useful.  We have cor
- ried this deviee on onr left arm for sixty
years, with the alddition of astrawherry
mark, and never have felt lost yvet, ex-
cept when a dun came with o Inll.  For
the negleet of this simple preesution a

| woman of Providence left that city some |
dime ago to go and take eare of her sis |

teny who v Lick ap Fal) Maver, fixigg
'no time for her return except that it

Gor- | wonld be when her sister was better, |

i She did not write home. After a while
| the sister recovering, she started Lhome-

warnd. In the Providence horse cars
: !ll.!l' fell lll‘ml. T'-lt' ll!ll_" lni\fki II cloth-

ing that she had was a borrowed pocket- |

| handkerchief ; and when a deseription
of her was published no one came for-
'ward to wdentify her. Her sister sap-
posed she was at home ; her huasband

supposed that she was still at hersister’s, |

The body was taken to the morgne, and
has been lying there since the first of |
November.  Within a day or two one of
the Fall River friends went to Provi-
dence to see her, and then the fact was
developed that she had not arnved. In- |
quiry was made and the trath was then
learned. A singular feature of the case
15 that every ila_\‘ since the body i
been in the morgne the husband hnd
bern at work within two hundred  feet
of the building, entirely unconcions of
the fact that Lis wife lay in there dead.
— }JIUI’MJ;‘_U _"r s,

One Huondred Years Ago,

One hundred and ten years ago there
' was not a single white man in Kentacky,
Ohio, Indiana, or Hlinois. Then, what
is the most flonrishing pert of America
was us little kuown as the country
around the mysterious mountains of the
moon. It was not until 1767 that Boone
, left hiis home in North Carolina, to be-
come the first pioneer scttler in Ken- |
tucky. The first pioneer of Ohio did not
 settle until 20 years after.  Canada be-
| longed to France, and the population
| did not exceed half a mullion of people.
A bundred years ago the great Fred-
erick of Prussia was performing those
great exploits which have made his
name immortal in wilitary annals, and
with s Dttle monarchy  was
sustaining a single contest with Russia,
Aunstria and France, the three great
powers of Enrope combined. Wash.
mgton was a modest Virginia Colonel,
and the great events in the history of
the two worlds in which these great hat
dissimilar men took leading parts were
then searcely foreshadowed. A hundred
years Ago the United States were the
most loyal part of the British Empire,
and on the political horizon no speck
indieated the struggle which, within a
score of years thereafter, established
the great Kepublic of the world. A
hundred years ago there were but fonr
newspapers in Ameriea ! Steamengines
had not been mmagined, railronds and
telegraphs had not entered into the re
motest conception of men, When we
come to look back at it throngh the
vista of history, we find that to the cen-
tury just passed has been allotted more
important events in their beaning upon
the happiness of the world, than almost
any ntlwr which has elapsed sinee the
ereation,

The Swedes and Norweglans.

A correspondent of the Scientific
Awmierican writes that “‘never econld
more dissimilar nations be anited under
one government than Norwsy and Swe-
den.  Norway clings with the most al-
surd tenacity to old things and old ways
of doing them, while Sweden is ready |
to advance with the rest of the world
The difference appears stnkingiy on the
line of railroad between Christiana and
Stockholm. The road is abont 4
miles long, of which, say, 100 are in
Norway and 300 in Sweden. The time
for express trains is about twenty hours,
Of this romething like 8 hours 18 taken
for the Norwegian 100 miles, leaving 12
honrs—really only 11 hours —for the
Swedish 300 miles, or 12 miles against
25 miles per hour. But most of the
travel in Norwsyis by the very old
fashion of carioles and post-horses, the
principal  roads—under Government
care—being in good order and the speed
averaging, with push, six or seven miles
per hour. The American Consul in
Christiana— which is the only active
part of Norway-—is trying hard to get
Our MoOwers sapers into nse there,
though thus far with indifferent sne-
cess.  In Sweden these things are heing
taken hold of with something like free-

Mr. Lincola’s Relizions Views.

The Hon. Wilham H. Herudon, the
law-partner of President Lineoln, has
grown weary of the attacks upon his
veracity indulged n by Dr. rﬂu...fi.
Mr. Beed, and others, who have insisted
that Mr. Lincoln beecame a Christian in
the later years of bis life, and has delrv-
ered a lectare in Sprmgﬁrld to estals
lish the truth of his statement that the
President died as had lived, ontside of
the Christian faith. He engages in the
discussion with the boldness and energy
charactenstic of bim, and certainly
goes far 1o invalidate mach of the test:

i ' of
Lineoln’s orthodoxy. The truth
probably is that Mr. Lincoln was one of
the most reticent men who ever Lived 10
regaid %o his own spirtual exercises.
He had a deep respect for religion and

for its outward symbols and forms., He !

bad alro a profoundly religions sense
m’t‘iﬂ.h ;e(llymh ~m. B::
i a8 1mpoasi to prove that

, was & Christian 28 to that he was
' not, and historians biographbers wii!

(divide npon this question, as they
own

 divided now, ing to their
B

| frands,

And jaaghed brpealh Bie bhevgth
tang tve] and sang it glee | aod et
Me woibed o knell f dewld,

| M
|
sald 1, "this shasucices math
sevns saelly gt of place
A slemn chant, & dirge, <0 peases
W onhl bewar & letler grase,

i man,

The () Yrur (liea weighed down with
Weighed down with ve e gaepenl |
Come, knee! 2o down wiih me stnd mecur

o ™Y laliw !

u

ki 403

I w ) nen pot for the (oot sald Le

! beygir
1 40 # the (Rl Yeas cut

I ring the New Year o,

ww (e

|

|

| “Whs Jove wiah bo mwern and grwee T
This hofir s ned for teags

Tive star « § Hopw shinrm sloadiast, yuie,
Almvvw the cotning vobre 7

foF vt
=tia e -

' for 10

™h
sl

v
1 vwiebsr

e, turn Your hach nypen the past,
Aned Bl yovir grief begons
The nutght 1= dark, Lal then
Joox evmeth with the dawn

el wir,

Humorous,
best remedy  for  mereantide
A hiberal use of printer’s ink

Tue

troubles

Wy is a poker Like an angry word ?
Becanse it stirs up a smonldering fre.

Wiiat ia that which no one wishes to
have and no one wishes to lose 2 A bald

hl‘auL

Wiex is an encampment most hikely
to burn well? When the teuts are
!'!tl'h"!‘t.

Tueg most sentimental evwwreomse yet
known is sand to be woman's eves swini
ming 1 tears,

INCREDIBLE as il may seem, many of
the richest planters in Jamaea hive on
cotfee g minds,

Wur 12 a solar eclipse like n woman
whippteg her boy 7 Beeause it's & had
g of the san,

Wies does  mortifleation
When youn pop the question amd are
apswered *C No !

Way is blind-man’s-buff hke svipa
thy ? Becanse it u fellow fechieg for
a lellow-creatnre,

“ What is
“ Minme,"”
nie Don't ;
me."”

Mies, Jesins complarned in the even-
ing that the turkey r-Lv hiad enten didn't

well,  “ Probably,” sad Jenkins,
“it was not a hen turkey. “He got a
glass of waterin lus faoe,

“ Wuo ent vour clothes, Tommy *”
asked a visitor of a ennously ragged
boy. “ Well,” said be ingennonsly,
“mn ents my pants, and pa culs my
jackets, "

A ratirn, T capsoling s danghter,
who Mad lost het hosband, smd ;. ** ]
don’t wonder yon grieve for ham, my
ehild ; you will never find his equal. ™
1 don't know as | ean.” responded the
sobbing widow, **bat il do my best !
The father felt comforted,

A reeacnen took up a collection on
Sanday, and fonnd, when his Lot was
returned, that there wasn't a penny in
it **I thank my God,"” said he, tnrn
ing the hat upside down and tapping
the erown of it with his hand, “thet |
have got my hat beck from this congre-
gation. ™

* Do you go to sehool now, Charlie 77
“Yes smir; [ had a fight to-day, too,
“You had? Which whipped 27 ** Oh,
I got whipped,” he rephed with great
rankoess,  ** Waas the other boy bigger
than von " ** No, he was Littler.” ** Well,
ww came you to let a littler boy whip
you ¥ Oh, yon see he was madder nor

s,

cusnpe !

vonr name, little girl 2"
“ Minnie what 2 ** Min-
that's what mamma calis

ul!

The Decline of Methodism.

A gooddl deal has been sard of late
about the decline of Methodiam, par
tieularly in New York, The Northieat.
ern hristian Advneale takes no stoeck
in these stories, and presenta the fol.
lowing interesting table. The figure
stand for communicanta
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T tal

Tea

The extent to whaeck tean ar= aduliter.
ated mar be mferred from the fact that
ont of twenty samples analyzed iz Lon-
don, only cne was found free from
The leaves of other plants are
largely nsed, and plambagn, iron filings
and sand were found in 1t to give weight
to the ten. Altagether, the m'ﬂhﬁ-‘
tivts revealed & eondition of thinga by
ne means ealenisted to ** whet the -
tite” for tea. It 1» am old sayi .':E:!
if people wonld relish & meal, mnet
keep away from the kitehen, 8o with
tea ; if people wonld enjoy s flavor
and stimulating efiocts, they must not
oo closely serntinize the meterial whoch
1t is comj e wd of.

Hissavorn & THowrsos, !hht"np-
tiem DPook Publishers, "hm. have n
presa Ga ethnnative Hm of the
Fansens' Mogezsr, by Hon J. Pen.
sm. Edtor Weltern Earl, one of our

—New |




