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(oe county Ie rapidly Alling up with
poople from Lilinnds and Indiana.

New settlors are flooking into Cum-
ing sounty. Many more are coming.

The spring wheat makes & fine show-
fng and bide fair for & bountiful harvest.

About 7,000 aores of land In Seward
eounty bave beea sold (o sastern men during
fibe past memth.
* Reporta from all parts of the State

ndicate a larger screage of wheat send other
erops thaa ever hefore.

Up 1o March 16th two thousand Im-

| migrants have loft the cars sl Kearney, this
{ esason, for the Republican Valley.

] SEastern men bought 1,480 ncres of
= ad sear Ryracuse, (oe county, & few days

; ogn, besides & number of lots In Ryracuse.

o Delegationa of cltizens from Seward

= end Baline conunties have recently been hold-

. g consultations in Liscola concerning rell
rosd exenasons.

5 An lllolt distillery in Bannders coun-

B! ty was eoined & few days agn by (he revenus

- alicers. Two of the parties were held Lo ball
4 the sum of §600 sach.

Holt county has a militia company of
caventy-nine able-hodied men. The organiss-
thoa 1s known as the ('Nelll (luards, and they
Bave applied for Blate arms.

Boward county folks have filed artl.
sles of lncorporstion with the Becretary of
Sate for a driving park associstion. The artl-
alos are signed by some fourteen of the most
preminent citisens of that Lown,

Ripening for Death.

No one (says Voun Humbollt) ean fear
doath less than 1 do, neither am [ much
attached to life; but I have never known

the of an axious longing for
doath; though it be » ler one
than that of absolute weariness of exs

fstence, It In neverthelean hiamahle,
Lifo must first, for as long a period as
Providence wills it, be enjoyed or suf-
fered—in one word, through, and
that with a full submission, without
murmuring, lamenting. or repining,
There s one Important law of nature
which we should never lose sight of—1
mean that of riponing for death. Denth
s not & break in existence, It Is but un

s Iate circumatanoe, & transition
one form of our final existencs o
. The moment of maturity for
path ollimot be declded by any human
; or Inward feoling:s and o mt-
pt to do so would be nothing botter
the valn rashnes of human p“do.
declslon oan only be made by Him
oan at onoe look back through our
oourse; and both reason and du-
pquire that woshould leave the hour
and never rebel against His deo-
ol “I.llpuhn‘l a.illh I:'h
most lmportant thing Is, to
ourselves and to throw

I vonfidonee on
looking on
plessant or
from which our
Ildllrldunl eh'll;'
asing strongth;
-nﬂm'-uhmlnuﬂ:u
although all fanvy
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An Absurd Th Ing

There Is ono rather abwurd thing
about postal cards that seems not to be
ly known. A good writer, who
mll:?‘ down fine, can put several
:om tm [ cnr::.i but if lha
pastes n n containing a sin-
wordgu the the expense is six
centa; one, paid for the onrd, and the
other flve collected from the card re-
oelver, yet If words are printed on the
oard itaelf it Is all right. If & person
paates a printed alip on » eard, the sire
of a card, and puts the oard and
slip in an open envelope, the govern-
ment will oard, slip and envel
for a cent, yot it charges six cents for
a post card and slip. without
the en ! Therefore, If you have
ococasion to paste ntplr'ln‘ud h':
ons oard, n an_enve
[} A e shiiisatt weight will v he
. ried four cents cheaper than the card
~ alone goea, It looks ridiculous to car-
ry five thousand or more words in an
o for a cent and then charge six
vents ing halt a dosen words
on s oard wi the envelope.—De-
troit Free Press.
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BThe Norristown Herald has informa-
sidn that' Jucob's Well has been found
"t @p® Holy Land, and the Vandal anti-

are to it up and onr-

< . g w vy We " “’hll
I iy waa | the other day about
¢ch has an inclination to

anything

so | wore her

EIGHTEERTN CENTURY RONANCE.

Om a bright, cold day in April, 1791, »
tra .ullh’lhm’::-lllllmt.
dashed, Tull of the Importance which

always attends s fashionable, well-built
vehicle, Into the famous but not pro-
ve town of Innabruck., The car-
vontainad four persons, sald to he
Fr to Loretto on d? imnage - the
lomia and Comtesse ‘ernes, with
the brother and sister of the Comtesse
and aa the aristooratic party alighted
At their hotel they ore some  Benss-
tUon among those who eluster round the
porch in the clear sharp twilight.

The pratty 'I'yml«::'h-m. whose
face was so charmingly set off by the
trim smartness of her velvet bodice and
seariet petticoat, together with various
sllver chaine, gleefuily returned to her
l:.rlﬂr and her burly, goodtempored

usband, sfter attending the Indies 1o
their apartments.  Every one at the Inn
was giad that the amiable party from
Flan were going to rest there four
dnys.

{'er supper wea ordered in s private
room, whero the host and hostess wait-
od on them in person, and consequent-
Iy had the beat of it with the loungers
afterward. Altogether they were the
livallest Flemings she had ever sean
and their ul humor seemod o be
shared by m: three postillions, two of
whom were Walloons and one Italian,
and who were making themselves very
'u‘p'lar smong the habitues of the Inn.

‘Well, this f- ® plenannt little town of

ra, mes amia,” aald the vivacious

I alloon M’:fil‘hl'. uhn“rntrn;m;d nlrih-

with his great, tall, quietly smil.

i#yﬂlﬂpﬂlhm. “One could die of
ennnl here as well as st Lioge."

“No, you conld not,” returned s long,

i poetie Tyrolese, who spent most

his evenings at the inn, but never

drank; notwithstanding which peculi-

arity he and the host were warm friends.

“We mountain folk are not dull; our

hills and our torrenta permit of no
lnwns,**

“Very woll, perhaps, for you who
are born to It, to hang by your eyelids
on rooky | n, or balance yourselves
over what afe called in verses :‘-ll-
ver threads of waterfalls, in pu of
an undoubtedly clover and protty little
animal ; but afl that woulil be dull work
to us. And then you have not u nol
lease. What should we do without
ours? There would be no one to whom
one could be postillion, "

“Wae are our own noblesse,' snid the
spare, poctie Tyrolese,

"Alir ol annl sy, Clande,' ab-
served the il Walloon, *that Inns-
bruck Ix without noblesse st the pres.
ent moment; nay, more, it contain roy-
alty in the shape of two captive prin.
oeasos '

“One of them Is the granddanghter
of the hero who snved this empire from
the Turks, for which the Emperor now
keeps hor in qurance."

“Take care, Monsieur," said the host
(he pronounced “Monsleur," exer-
orably); *‘we are all the Kalwr's loyal
subjeots here inTyrol.™

Ly ,  mein  Wirth,"" relpled
Clande, who pronounced German e
badly s the host did Fremch. You
kpow we mea who rua m I:&. wwllnc:
Intigh at overything, an n le
our eh run l'n!m than our feet."

“And after all,"" observed the Italian,
“It In doing the young princess no bad
turn to provent hor marrying s Prince
out of plaee, who in not likely to recov-
er hin altuntion."

The Flemingn spent the few days of
the sojourn in Innabruck in visiting the
churches and scving what was to be
seen in the town, The Comtesse de
Ceornes’ brother was the busiest of the
party.  Oa the morning after his ar-
rival he meot in & church porch a rather
lwpish-boy in the dress of s “long-
haired page,* and the two held a brivf
colagquy. To this stylish page, in whom
tho rather shapeless Slavonic typo of
countenance was widened out by smiles
of assurance, the gentleman from Flan-
ders delivered a lotter, togother with »
wonderful snuff-box, cutout of a single
turquolse, *for his mistress to look at."
On the three remaining days likewise
the two mot in different spots; the boy
restored the snuff-box, and brought
some letters written in a fashionahle
pointed hand, in roturn for those with
which the Floming had Intrusted him,

The ¥y were to set out on their

southward way at 2 o'clock on the
morning of the 28th of April. The
evening of the 27th was overshadowed
by clouds driven by a sh northwest
+ Nothwithstanding the aspects of
the weather, the brether of the Com-
tesse de Cernes, standing in the midst
of hin little party in their private room,
doned his cocked hat and his surtout

“Well, Wogun," said the Comte, *if
rmum makes perfect, you are a pro-
ossor in the art of effocting escapes.
After having burst your way out of
Newgate, and been valued at 500 En,
lish guinens (much below your vmrlﬁ:
of course), and cooled yoursell for
some hourson the roof of a London
house, and reached France safely after
all, you ought to be able to abstract a
foung lady from the careless custody of

{eister and his sentinels.”

“I shall be ashamed if 1 fall, after
wringing from Prince Sobicski his con-
sent to the attempt, and after hic givin,
me the Grand Vigler's snuff-box; but
always find that doing things for other
seople is more ditficult than doing them
lur ono's self,"

“I should say she was a clever girl,"
remarked the Comte, “and her page a
clever page."”

“1 wonder if Jannetton is ready?™
sald the Comtesse, retiring into the bed-
room occupied by the ladies, whence
she soon eme with her sister, and
palotot, and was smiling sui-
clently to show two rows of exqulsitely
white tecth. The Comtesse on the
contrary, seemed somewhat affected.
“Adien  Jannelton, mais aw revoir,
There will be no d r to you, and
the Archduchess will take care that
you join me in Italy."

Jannetton vowed she had no fears;
and went forth into the dwpoulnﬁ twi-
light, being shortly afterward followed
by the gentleman in cocked hat and
surtout. Curlosity did not now dog
the Flemish pilgrims, as it had done
while they were altogether novelties,
and the adventurers slip out unob-
served, Meanwhile the “long-haired

age' was busy at one of the side-doors
of the castle, where he was often wont

joconverse with the sentinel on daty,

“I don't envy you your trade, Mar
tin.'" he said, standing within the

o the hapless soldier pacing up
down In the keen wind. ‘“Glory s one
thing and comfort another, but, sfter
all, very often no one hears of the glo-
ry. whereas the comfort s & tan
benefit.  With the wind in the north.
east, and & snowstorm In-"lﬂllh;l. I, st
lenst, would rather be comforiable
than glorious,

“A man who has seen cam
thinks but little of & snowstorm, Herr
Konska.''

Bt they pnonll‘y put you into
winter quarters,” said Konskas, not
wishing the sentinel 1o plgue himself
on his hardihood,

“No matter; a soldier learns what
hardship Is. | wish you could see a
shot-and-shell storm instead of & snow-
storm, or & forest of bhayonets poked
into your face hy those demons of Irish
in the French serviee ™

“Well, I sny it is n shame not to treat
your men better who have bhraved all
that. See here; there is not even a
sentry-hox where you can nurse your
froezing feet. I'rh"' And Konskn with-
drew, presumably to warmer regions,
while the soldier preserved a hevole ap-
pearance as he paced shivering on his
narrow beat, Hut s few minutes later
Konska, stealing back to the door, saw
that hin martial friend was st his post,
The impish page pointed for a8 moment
in eostacy to o tavern n-mplin’Fly visl-
ible from the sontry's best, hen he
durted back In delight 10 whence he
cAme,

While the snow clouds were gather-
ing over lnpsbruck, and before the
Flemish chevalier had put on his sur-
tout, two ladies conversed in low tones
In & chamber of the castle of which
Geoneral Helster was then the command.
ant, Unly one lndy was visible: rather
elderly, very stately and somewhnt care.
worn in appearance,  But that the oth-
er apeaker was of gentle sex and rank
might be presumed from the tones
of n volee which issued from the closed
ourtains of the bed. 1t might even he
the voles of a young girl.

“1 hope you will not get into troubile,
mamma,”’ snid the mysterious occupioe
of the had,

“Hardly, it yon write nlpru;wr letter
on the subjeet of your departure, ns
the Chevaller Wogan midvises.  Yon
must cover my complicity by begging
my pardon.'

I nm afraid you must write it your-
self, mamme, na | nm Aors de combat.™

“That would not be to the purpose,
my dear child; the Goneral would know
my handwriting. [ will push o table
up to you; no one will disturb us now
tl‘l your substitute comes.”  She oar-
ried u light table, furnished with ink-
stand and papetiere, to the side of the
bedl, nnd made an wperture in the cur-
tainy, whenoe emerged the rosy, bright-
eyed fuce of w girl-who coertainly did
not look the invalid she otherwise ap-
peared to bo —and & white hand with
nn aristooratic network of blue veins,

“Will that do. mammaP?* she asked,
after covering s page with writ
egually elogant and dificult to read.
"!nva I npologized nnd stated m :1;:-
ny be i
you and

sons for going slogquently enough
how I hope that 1 shall ane

queen In my capital, and that
papa will come and live there!'

“1 shall leave you now," she sald;
“you will find me in my room when
you wish to bid me farewell." She
spoke with s certmin stately sadness ns
she left the apartment, ¢ noxt pur-
son who entered it was the Comtesse
do Cernes’ sister in her paletot, with »
hood drawn forward over her fnce,
She only suid: 'Que volre Alloss, me
pardonne ' (Pardon me your High-
ness, )

Instantly the curtains divided onoe
more, sl the whole radiant vision of
the mysterious invalid, clad io n dress-
ing-gown richly trimmed with French
Ince, and showlng n faow sparkling with
animation, sprang (nrlL Inughing:
“You are the substitute?"

*Yes, your Higness."

“I mm sure 1 thgnk fou, very hearti-
ly, ns woll asan, Mme Misset and the
Chevalier Wogho and all the kind and
loyal friends w care taking so much
trouble for mys onsort and for me,
The Archduchm' will take good care of
you, Jannetton.'

Junnetton again showed her teeth
In & courtly smile as she vourtesied
deeply. Bhe was already persuaded
that she would be well cared for in re-
ward for the mysterious serviees she
had come to render the oaptive lady.
She disenoumbered herself of her pale-
tot, and looked amanngly like a very
neat French waiting-maid until she had
bedizened horself in the young lady's
besutifully worked droull:f--guwn.
Then she spoodily disappeared behind
he curtains of the ml'; while the in-
valid, wrapping hersell in the paletot,
rushed into the next room to embrace
with tears and smiles her anxious mam-
ma, who said but little, and was now ouly
eager to hurry her away. There, too,
she ok possession of her page and a
small box which waa to accompany her
ltirhl down the dark staircase. *Your
Highness will find all safe,” said the
solemn -ur:v. who waa careful to sup-
ltruu all signa of his innate roughness
i the presence of his mistresses.

“The sentinel will not know me,"
suidd the young lady.

“1 am’sure that he will not. Even if
by chance he should look out from the
window of the tavern where he is now
ensconced, it is not very likely that he
wonld know your Highness,'

The black clouds which obscured the
blueness of the April night had broken
forthinto an April storm of hail and
wind before the young girl and the
sallied forth into the darkness, At t
oorner 3! .k lﬁl‘r:nl. tlu;.y nm‘lidunly came
u a dar re, whose first appear-
unp:::ull. orossed her mmuﬁ"m.
fugitive to start back in some alarm.
But it was only the Comtesse de Cerne's
brother, and the young lady's mind was
relleved when, with a swift grace, he
bent for smoment over her hand with the
words: “My prinoess, soon to be my
sovereign, accept the homage, even in
& dark street and & hailstorm of your
loyal servant, Charles Wogan.

*Oh, my protector and angel!
is it indood you?"' replied the young la-
dy. *He assured that I would slull
go through many dark streets and hail-
storms 10 join my consorts!”

And certainly this was & generons ex-

pression to use coacerning m consort
whom she had never seen. She and

the Flemish cavalier were appareatly
old friends. and he had soon conducted
ber to the inn, which the Conska,
however, was not to enter with his mis
ress, he wasd (o waill in & sheltered
archway uutil the UComte de Cernes’
traveling rlrn':r should pick him up
on ita way out of lansbiuck in the dark-
ness of early morning  With a grimace
he departed for this covert, while his
mistress was hurried into the warm at-
misphere of the Comtesse de Cernes’
bedroom, where that would-be Loretto
lgrim knelt and kissed her hand. Buot
wiler even than loval kisses were the
Bright wood fire, the posset, and the dry
clothes which also awaited her in that
room,

“And you are Mme. Misser, the no-
ble Irish lady of whom my good angel,
Wognn, speaksin his letters.  How can
I thank vou for the trouble you take for
me? 1 regard him guite in the place of
my paps.  Hut yvou all seem to be as
good wa he s’

“Madame,"" replied the lady thus al-
dressed, with all the loyalty of an vigh-
teenith century speech, “vour Highness
knows that it is s delight 1o & subject to
serve such a sovereign as our gr wious
srinee, and all that | have done s st my

ushand’s biddin

“With such -n{ ecta | am sure it will
not be long before he regains his throne
Ah. this delightful fire! Do you know,
madame, it Is snowing and hailing out-
side ma if it were January *°

If Mme. Misset felt some cencern at
the thought of the impending journey,
if not for her own sake, st least for that
of her husband, she expressed none,
except on her Highness' secount. How-
ever, her Indyship gayly luughed st
hardship and difficulty, snd was not at
all depressed at having left her mother
in the castle prison er only fear was
that she should e missed from the cas-
tle before she had got clear of Inns-
bruck, But matters were not too well
nrranged for so speedy o termination of
the romance, By 2 o' vlock of the win-
dy spring morning the traveling car-
ringe was remdy, the Tyrolese landlord
and Dandiady little suspecting, as they
apedd their parting guests, that the sec-
onid lady who entervd it in cloak and
mnsk was uny other thun the sister of
the Comtemse de Cernes who had arrived
four days before,

“Oh, my gowd Papn Wogan!"' ex.
clnimedd the Intest nddition to the party
of pilgrims, as they wers rolled into the
durkness of that wild night, “*how de-
lighted 1 nm 1o be free again, and about
to join my royal consort! | owe more
than I can express to all, but most to
w you!" Which she mlﬁhl well aay,
seving that it was “Paps Wogan'' who
had selected her mn the brhﬁ- of this
consort to whom her devotion was so
groat. The two gentlemen in the our-
riage sssured her that no harm would
happen to two such dashing cavaliers;
but perhaps the Comtesse thought that
to Jhose who are safe it is easy to talk
of safety. Not that any of the party
w‘l- really nafe, but the cheerfulness of
the® young Indy, whose passport was
shown at all the towus sa made out for
the sister of the Comtesse de Cernes,
seemed 1o preclude the ides of peril to
her companions. At Venice the mind
of the Comtesse was finally sot at ease
by the reappearance of the outriders,
tolling » funny, unscrupulous sort of
story sbout having fallen in on the road
with s courier from Innsbruck,to whom
they made themselves very nbhle,
sud whom they finally lefi hopelessly
tipsy at an inn near Trent,

It was very wrong of you, Messi-
ours,” snid the escaped fogitive, *to
make him drink so much: vou ought to
huve tled him up somewhere. HBut |
thank you very much for all the dun-
gers you incurred for my sake: and 1
assure all of you, my good friends, that
your king and queen will never forget
you,"

There’ wore no telegrams in those
duys: but before a week was over, all
Furope, or rather,all political and fash-
lonable Europe.was talking of the es-
eape of the Princess Clamentina Sobis
eski, granddaughter of the hero who
repulsed the hordes of Turkey on the
plains before Vienna, from her eaptivi-
ty at the castle of Innsbruck, where
she and her mother had—for political
reasons connected with Great I'Ilritain-—
been placed by her cousin, the Emper-
or Charles VI. of Germany. It was
told with indignation at the courts of
London and Vienna, with laughter and
admiration at those of Rome, Paris,
and Madrid, how she had been oarried
off by a y of dashing Irish people,
calling themselves noble Flemish pil-
grims, and how she had left & French
maid-servant in her place in the castle,
and a letter to her mother lpulufllln
for her flight. The prime contriver o
the adventure, it was said, was that
Chevalier Wogan, who had been in
mischief for sometime past. and had
made his own way, with great aplomb,
out of Newgate,

At Venice a singular readjustment of
the tluhlngf rnrt.\' took place, the viva-
cious outrider now appearing in the
character of Captain Misset, the hus-
band of Mme, Misset, hitherto called
the Comtesse de Cornes, and the 1all
outrider in that of Captain O’ Toole—
both being of the Franco-Irish regi-
ment of Count Dillon, as was also the

lant Major Gaydon, alias the Comte
de Cernes. The Comtesse's brother was
now no longer related to her, but se-
knowledged himself to be that Charles
Wogan who had really done so much
for the Chevalier, having fought for
him, been taken prisoner for him, escn-
ped for him, chosen his bride,and efeot-
ed her liberation as cleverly as he had
effected his own, In fact the Italian
peasant Vezzosi was the only one of
this curious group who had acted at all
in propria na.

he 15th of May, 1719, was a gala
day in Rome, when a long string of
coaches and the Prines—whom a large
number of British subjects, expressing
their loyalty by peculinr signs of »
val considered to be ul Ki
ireat Britain and [reland—went out to
conduct the fugitive young lady tri.
umphantly into the Eternal City, She
now no longer needed the passport that
had franked her as the sister of the
Comtesse de Cernes, being openly and
joyfully welcomed as the Princess Ma-
rin Clementina Sobioski,— Exrehange,
— ————
A song heard by a hive: +Bee it ev-

er so humble, there's no place like
mmb'll

An Esermens Fee.

Hon. Caleb Cushing has & big thing
in his legal practice in the case of Don
Joaania Ginrcia de Angarien, a (Cuban,
who died in New York, st the age of |
sighty-eight years. The Don left Cuba
in 1865, on the breaking out of the rev- l
olution, he being with the Cubans  He

loft & very great estate, which fell into |
the hands of the Spanish Government |
Mr. Cushing recovered for de Angaricn

his plantations, and receives for l-nq|
serviices one-third of the amount,which |
i« more than $0 000, and ancther
claim for §2.000, 000 has beea made,
and f  established, will make Mr
Cushing a rich man. The claim is one
which probahly esn be collected, and
Mr Cushing will profit largely as well
as the heir to the estate

Rales for ling.

In the Oxford Pdlliu'nP-lnl the Eugdish
Book of Common Praver, the word
penny is spelt with one n, “peny,’”’ in
the one place where the word cecurs,
the *“Gospel for Septusgesima Sunday
In the Oixford Bibles the word haa ita
full tale of consonants, and is spelt
“penny.’’  The reason given is that
the printers follow the standard books,
as by law and custom established ; the
“wenled’ book of Common Praver of
1662, and the Oxford Folio Bible of
1769, It the same iron rule were
sdopted in legal documents, and in the
orthography of state laws the present
generation would almost need & gloss-
ary. The truth is that spelling was
done In the old times s seemed right
0 each writer. Take as a specimen,
the following sentence from » letler
written in 1688, The writer was Sir
James Dalrymple, who was driven from
RBootland to Leyden, by the troubles of
the times, *J have tein mor sourched
after than any man J know.  Huon-
dredths of witness have bein ot suorne
agninst me & my familie even my do-
mestick servanta yet nothing was found
,u-rmnnlly in me of any miscarcinge, |
ound it so host by that great man
Clavorhouse that it was fitter for me to
be out of the way of suspiciowne and
trouble and therefore | tixed heer to
give breeding to my two  youngest
sones,''  The best rule for spelling is
o follow the seceptod use of the pros-
ent, 1o which the eve is accustomed
That use, whatever may be aileged

ninst it, prowonts such an appearsuce

uniformity as contents the eye, and
makes mis-spelt words seem out of or-
der and hnarmony. I changes are nec-
essary or desirable they will come by
the foree of use, and without disturb-
ing announcement. It is easier now to
?dl than it was to read when Sir

nmes Dalrymple wrote.

Te Girls,

Never marry a man who has only his
love for you to recommend him. il in
very fascinating, but it does not make the
man. I he is not otherwise what he
should be, you will never be happy.
The most perfect man who did not love
you should never be your husband.
But though marriage without love is
terrible, love only will not do.  If the
man is dishonorable to other men, or
mean, or given to any vice, the time
will come when you will either loathe
him or sink to bislevel. It is hard to
remember, amid kisses and pruises,
that there is anything eise in the world
to be done or thought of but love-mak-

ing; but the daysof life are many, und |

the husband must be a guide o he
trusted —n companion, s friend as well
aaa lover. Many s girl has married o
man whom she knew to be anything
but good, “becanse he loved her so,”
And the flame has died out on the
hearthstone of home before long, and
besides if she has been sitting with one
that she could never hove would lead
her heavenward  or who, if she fol-
lowed him s . wife should, would
rui.l-- her steps to pendition.  Marriage
¥ nsolemn thing—a choiee for life : be
careful in the choosing. — Belgravia.

Mra. President Tyler,

Mrs, Tyler arrived here last week,
snd enlled to pay her respects to Mrs,
Huayes. That {ady promptly invited
her to receive with her lnst Saturday.
As the two stood beside ench other, it
was observed that they were not unlike.
Mra. Tylor is the oldest by about & score
of years, but has the same bright ex.

ressive face which is the charm of

rs. Hayea' l'rrlrnnm-. Both have
black hair, and have slways worn it in
Em{ bands on the temples and choeks;

th have great suavity of manner,and
are fuent and affable in conversation.
The old-time courtesy of the White
House is revived by the present ocou-
pants.  As long as Mrs. Madison lived
the President's oarrage would be sent
for her whenever there was a State din-
ner or reoeption. She was impover.
ished in her old age by a spendthrift
son, but her friends never permitted
her to know want.  Navy officers
brought to her shawls from I{stlin; her
satin turbans were the gift of friends ;
the necessaries of life were unfailingly
left st her door,  She reccived charities
#s she did homage, ns her due, and 1o
the end of her long life maintained s
court and t'nijn red the respect of & (is.
tinguished cirele, — Phila olphia Press,

Decline of Australla Gold Mining,

The change that has come over the
mining industry during the past yesr of
1877 1s remarkable.  The dividends de.
clared for the twelve months show n
falling off of no less than £275.(K00 as
compared with those of 1876, There is
a reverse, however, to this dark picture,
This year in round numbers the in.
creased vields of our wheat tields has
enabled us to send away some ten
thousand tons of bread-stufls, valued at
£12 per ton.  This represents no less
than £120,000, while, again, if we add
the value of the wheat and flour import-
ed in 1876, we bring up the total to
il.'!l.’).(ul. an amount which will T) a
ong way to com for the
of our gold Jleidmumv I.m-i:

Sh burg, Ky., has a natural 1
ematician in JReuben Flelde op wath-
he knows not one figure from another,
cormsglg solves intricate problems in
his mind, without hesitation, computes
:l::l ‘ll:fl: l.: day almost iulu instant,
oW many revolutio,
drive-wheel of a 4 o b

ive will make | (hepe

Jesse Pemerey In Prieen,

Probably there is more cariosity con-
cerning the prison carver of Josse Pom-
stoy than any other convict in the insti-
tution. His strovities are known the
world over, and bundreds make the
vain visit to the pﬂolnn w‘ﬁe‘: : sight st

im. Indeed sonrcely & visito .:Tnn
:rrv but who ssks for the privilege,
and. strange as it may seem, the most
importunate and persistent of these are
found amung the Iady visitors. It s
0o UDOOMImon llllllﬂ.'nr the Warden 10
be importuned for half an bour =t »
time by & delegation of thean phlla.g-
thropic females, and, finding that their
pleadings are useless, they go off in &
rage. probably declaring inwardly that
Pomeroy is & saint and angel in com-
parison with Gen, Chamberiain. This
singular phenomenon of » fiend and
murderer is even more singulr since his
incarceration for life in s lonely cell
than he was in the palmy days of his
atrocities.  He has, in facl, become
quite an exemplary young man, and is
evidently determined upon sequiring »
thoroughly classicn]l education.  He is
BWAY ﬁ\ clmu-ll in & cell in that part
of the prison known as the -'lIt:rcr
Arch,'' out of the sight of everyt
and everybody, and the only soun
which greet his enrs are the whistles of
the passing locomotives and rumbling
of the trains. Three times a day only
is the solitude broken by the sppear-
ance of a keeper with his meals, and
then not & word passes between them.
It should be mdded, in quuiification,
however, that the chaplain visita him
occensionnlly, and also that his mother
and brother are allowed interviews
with him every three months. This is
in scoordance with the genoral rules of
the prison, all of which jare applicable
te Pomeroy, with the terrible exception
that his confinement is to be solitary
during hin natural life. During the
regular working hours he i« employed
making shoe-brushes, bus in this re
spect he is not the most profitable con-
vietin the prison.  He scems to have
taken to litersture rather than to the
mechanie srta, and spends much of his
time in the sequisition of knowledge.
8o fur as the English branches go he is
already muster, aod has now attne ked
Latin, French and German, and is
muking sstonishing progress in  all
three of them. I it were not for the

conditions which forbid his miugllnﬁ‘

with the rest of the prisoners it woul
not be n bad ides o make him “Pro-
fessor of Languages’’ of the institution.
He writes u letter to his mother every
week, and receives one from her regu-
larly in return. The poor woman
brings over her communivation every
Saturdsy, and invarisbly finds one
awaiting her.  The letters which the
voung murderer writes are marvels in
the wuy of parental correspondence,
and some of his descriptions of his
lonely life are characterized by a and-
ness which is indeed harrowing. He
never makes any referonce to his crimes,
and when questioned by the officers
about the multitude of murders and
outrages which he has committed he in-
variably answers that he knows noth-
ing whatever about them, He has al-
ways shown a great affection for his
mother, and her devotion to him has
shown her to possess those natural in-
stincts which are the charm of pure
womanhood. She secms to be an exemp-
lary woman in every respect, never
complaining, but always anxious, and
ws the condolence and sympathy of
every officer of the prison, us she
should indead of the whole community.
Boston Globe.

HUNMOROUS,
“Who was the author of the Psalms?"
nsked the Sunday-school tescher of &

little Firl. “I know, ma'am. It was
Sam.'

“During his ministry he made 600
hearts beat as 300, is the way » Maine
paper neatly puts it voncerning w local
pastor,

A Boston writer, in alluding to the
musical taste of the Hub, says: *QOur
ears have been cultivated until they
overshadow our other organs."

She said: +‘Oh, ves, I am {
of little boys,” and s & snow ;:l ul.zlc‘-s
in the back of her neck, she added, 1

feel ns though I could
minute, boiled." €at a couple this

The New York Herald thinks we are
& borrowing nation, Woll, Yea, in the
matter of umbrellas, we're not so slow.

“lIrritable school master — *Now,
then, stupid, what's the next word?
What comes after cheese Dull boy—
A mouse, sjr."

James Freeman Clarke
trouble to write a book
Find the Stars."  Don't wait to read it
—S8lep on an orange peel,

here are eight thousand and sixty-
four distinct anguages, and yet the
man who smashes his nose on the ed
of & door, in the dark, tinds difficulty in
exlwmuing himself,

M & recent trial & witness was asked
84 Lo the common sense of Joseph Buck-
ley.  “Whey Buckley was wter."
sald, *he was very sensitive —as senfi-
tive as any other man—but when druhk
he was very much exaggerated,"

Peck, of the La Crosse Sun, proposes
a law to monetize butter and make it a
legal tender,  We have seen and smelt,
in the market here, many a roll of but-
ter that wouldn't discount a single
::;nt on the hundred. Let the law

.
A man who had filed a *titio
divoree was informed bf"his :o:::vl.
that his wife had filed A cross petition,"
&5 lawyers call it. “A cross tition !
exclaimed the husband; “that's just like

her. Sh we
‘hiﬂg in Ellrn;i:;.r‘! did » N natured

hax taken the

Arrangements have been
for & meeting of the Btate .m:.".lph“’d_
Atlon in Des Molnes, 1o May. The tournament
will begin on the 2th, and continye threo days.
Among the priges offered by the Association

Arean cleguot silver trophy, val
for the best elub team, “p:y aleed w4 g,

the individual champlonah
P
Other prizes will be open o all
smateurs,
fessionals Mn‘ barred, The total '.In:”‘o;
prizes will amount to $3,000, Numereus and

between given points

read nor write, R hekbe,

about “How to'm

\

J



