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THEMASTER OF THE HOUSE, |
- K
e eannot walk, he eannot apeak, '
Nothing be knows of books and men, %
He in the weakest &1 the weak, »
And has not strength to hold a pen; 4
He han no pocked, and no purse,
Nor ever yet hus owned a penny
But hns more viches thin his nure

use be wanis not any. " ‘
Ile rulen his parents by his ery, A

Andd holds Shem eaptive by n amils, o
A denpot, strong through lnimwy.

A it from lack of guile, 2
e lien upon hin back and crows,

Or losks with grave oyeson his mothor—
What oan he mean? Buot 1 supposs .
They waderstand each other.

In doom or out, enrly or late, f

There is no Hait to his sway,
rwrnpt in baby robes of atats, 4
_Heguverna night and dag, '
Winsen ha tukes as rightiul doe,
Avt Tork-like, hne his sluves to drems

him,
Aiwwubjects band before Wim, tom,
Jan one ol them. God bloss kim!

~John Dennde,

JUDICIAL CRIME.

BY WILETE COLKINE,

“Tust prior to the American vevolu-
*lion, a Bristol trader-arrived in the
tharbor ol Bostos, having one  passen.
ger on board. "This person was o
‘young English woman named ‘Esther
Calvert, danghter ot ashop-kecper nt
Cheltenham avd niase of the  captain
of the ship.

Bome years hilore "her ~departure

from England Esther had suffered an J'

aflliction—assodinded with a deplor-
abie public eveptefwhich had shaken
her attachment o ther ipative lanid.
F'ree, at a later pwiiotl, to choose for
herself, she mssalvell ‘on leaving En-
gland as soon mea-employment could
be found for her'in ;another country.
After a weary interval ot expectation,
the sea-captam had obtained a situn:
tion for his mieee ms honsekeepor in
the family of Mrs. Anderkin, o widow
lady living im Boston.

Esther had been wéll -practiced in
domestic duties during the long liness
of her mothor. Intelligent, modest,
and sweet-tesnpered, she soon became
a favorite with Mrs. Anderkin nnd the
members of her ‘young family. The
children formd but one faule with the
new housekesper—she dressed invari-
ably in dismal'black, and it was im-
possible to prevailupon her to give
the cause. It was known that she was
un orphan, sind sl had acknowiedged
that no relations of hers had recently
died, and yet she persisted in wearing
mourning. Wome great grief had evis
dently overshiidowed the life of the
gentle English housekeeper,

In her intervals of leistive, she goon

became the ¢hosen fviend of Mrs. An- |

derkin's children; always ready to
teach them new games, clover at dress-
ing the girls’ dolls-and at mending the

boys' tnf . Esther was in one ve-
spect only mot insympathy with her
voung friends—she never langhed.

One day, they boldly put the question
to her; “When we ave all laughing,
why don't you laugh toa?”

Esther only veplied in ‘these words:

“f shall think it kind.ot wvoa if you !

won't ask me that question noin.”’
The young peaple deserved her confi-
dence in them; they maver mentioned
the subject irom tiuet time forth,
But there was another member of
the family, whose dedive 40 know

something of the housekeeper's his- |

tory was, from motives -of delicacy,
concenled trom Fsther hersell. T«
was the poverness—AMry, Anderkin's
well-loved friend, asaall as the teacher
of her children.

On the day before he sailell on his
bomeward vovase, the
called to take lerve of Lis nicce—anid
then asked if he could also pay lis
respects to Mrs. Anderkin.
infornmed that the lady of the house
had gone out, hut that the governvss
would be happy to roceive him. At
the interview which followed.
talked ot Esther, and agreed s0 well

an their good opinion ot Ler, that the |

captain paid along visit. Thegovern-
€8 had  persuaded him to tell-the
story oi his 1dece’s wasted life,

But he insisted on one condition.

“If we had been in Englaand,” he
eaid, "I should have kept the matter
geceat, for the sake of the wwmily.
Heve, in America, Esther is a strancer
—here she will stay—and ne slur will
be cast on the family nwme at home,
But mind one thing: I trust to vour
honor Lo take no one into your confi-
dence—excopting only the mistress of
the howea,™

This was Esther's sad story:

Inth¢ year 1762, & voung man
aamed Jobn Jennings, employed as
waiter at & Yorkshire inn, astonished
his nunster by announcing that he was
enguged to be married, and thuat he
porposed reriving from service on next
quarter day.

Further inguiry showed that the
soung woman's nnme was Esther Cul-
vert, and that Jennings was greatly
her inferior insocial rank., Herfnther's
consent to the marriage dependd
on her lover's success in rising in the
world. Friends with money were in-
clinad to trust Jennings, and to help
him to sturt a business of his own, if
Miss Calvert's father would do some-
thing for the young _]n'nplv on his side.
He made no objection, and the mar-
riaze engagement was sanctioned ge.
cordingly.

One evening, when the iast days of
Jennings' service were drawing to an
end,a gentlaman on horsebuck stopped
at the inn. In a state of great agito-
tion, he informed the landlady that
hewas on his way to Hull,but that he
Lad been so irightened as to make it
impoasible for him to continue his
tourney. A highwayman had robbed
him of a purse containing twenty
guineas. The thief's face (as usual
in thosze days) was coneealed
by a mask, and there was but one
chance of bringing him to justice, It
was the traveler's oustom to place a
private mark on every gold pieco that

Ben-onptain 1

fe was |

they |

o cairried 'with him o & mﬂ-wf and
the dtolen guineas might pessibly bLe
teaced W that way.

The landlord (one Mr, Bramell) at-
tonded on his gnest at supper. His
wife bad only that moment teld him
ol the robbery: and he had & circum.
stance to mention which might Jead
tothe digcovery ol the thiel In the
firet place, however, e wished to ask
at what time the erisoe hiadl been com.

Twitted. The travehsr anewered that

J#2 had been robbed lnte'im the even-
g, jus!t ne it was \wgiunin%to [l
winrk. On hearing this Mr, Bruanell

Tooked very much distressed,

“I have got & waiter mamed Jen.
nings,"" he said, “amansuperiorto his
station in life—~good meaners and fair
education—in fnct, n general lavorite
But, for some time past, 1 have ob-
served that be hins been rather fiee
with hix money in betting, and that
habits of deinking havegrown on him.

good opinion entertained of him by
myself and ether persons.  This even-
ing I sent hime  out 1o get gome small
silver for mee, giving him a guinea 1o
change. He came back intoxicated,
telling me that change was not to he
had. I ordered him to bed, and then
happened 1¢ look ut the guines which
he hiad brouchtback. Unlortunately,
I hindd mov at that time heard of the
! robbery: suud Ipaid the gnines awny
with some other money, in sertlement
of o tradesman’'s gecount.  But this
I T am sure i, there was a mark on

the guinea which Jennings gave back |

to me.  Jtis, of conrse, possible that
there might Linve beena mark (which
| escaped iy notice) en the gninea
which Itookwout of mmy purse whan .l
| sent for chiange.”

“0Or, the traveler stigeested, “it may
have been one of my stolen guinens,
piven back by mistake, by thisdrunk.
en waiter ‘«of ‘vours, instead of the
guinea handed to bim by yoursell. Do
you think he iz naleep®”

“Suredo be asleep, sir—in‘his condi-
tion.”

“Dio vou obiect, Mr. Brannéll, after
what you haverold me, to setting this

clotheg””

The landlord hesttated. ‘It secems

| prave to have heen snspicions «of him
without a cause, Can you u‘wnk Posi-
tively, siv, to the mark which you put
on your money "
I The traveler declarved that he could
| swear to his mark,  Mr.
{ vielded. The two swent .qyp togelher
| to the waiter's room,
dJennings was fast asleep. At the
very outsetof the senrch, they found

| X v
the stolen bas of meney in his pocket.

The guineas—ninetsen innumber—had |
a mark on-each oneofthem, nnd that i
Alter |

|

!
mark the traveler identified.
this «iscovery there was ‘but one
sourse to take. The waiter's protesta-
tions of innocence, svhen they woke
l him and accnsed him of the robbery,
were Hatly contradieted by {acts. He
l was charged before a oagistrate with
' the thefi of the money, and. s o nint-
L ter of aonrse, was cominsitted for trial,
The circamnstances wereso strongly
againet him that his own friends rec-
ommended JJennings 1o plead guilty,
and apneal to the merey of the court,
He redised Lo dollow their advice, nnd
| he was bravely enconraged to persist
| in that decision by the poor girl, who
| believed in ki dnnocence with  her
|

whole heart. At that dreadiul crisis
shie gecyred the best legal assistance,
nnd took from her little dowry ithe
| nroney that paid the expenses.

AL the miext the case wwas
tried. 'The proceeding beforethe Jjudge
was a repetition (nt great length and
with more solemnity ] of the proceed-
| ings before the mazistrate. Xo skill

eS| 2 eg

in cross-examination could shake the
ilireet statements of the witnesses
The evidenoe was mnde absolutely

(]

f eomiplete, by the appearance of the
| treadesian to whaom Mr. Brunuell ind

paid the marked guinea. The coin
[ (¢ marked) was a euviosity: the man
sl kept at, and he now produced it
| In court.,

The ndee summed up, finding liter.
ally nothing that be could say, as an
| honest ninn, in favor of the prisoner.
The jury returned a verdiet of guilty,
niter o consuitation which was a mera
matter of torm.  Clearer eireumstan:
tinl evidence of guilt hnd never leen

produeed, in the opinion of every
| person—but  one—who was pres.
ent at  the trial. The sentence

on Jennings for highway robbery was,

'by the law ol those days, death on {

! the senffold.

Friends were found to help Esther
in the last effort that thefaithful crea-
{ ture could now make—the attempt to

obtain o commutation of the sen-
| tenee, She wis admitted to an inter-
| view with the home secvetary, and her
| petition wus presomted to the king.
fere, agnm, the indizputable evidencs
forbnde the of mercy. Es.
ther's hetrothed hushand was haneed
| st Flull. His last wonls declared his
mnocence—with the rope round his
neck.

Before a wear had passed, the one

| poor consolation that she conld hope
tor, in thiz world, found Esther in her
| misery. ‘Che proo! that Jennings had
died 0 martyrto the fallibility of hu-
| man fustice, was ninde public by the
confession of the gnilty man.
Anather criminal trinl took place at
The landlord of an inn
wis lound guilty ol having stolen the
]ar‘n;‘- oty ol A person #taying in his
wase, It was stated in evidencethat
this was not his fivst offense.  He had
| buen habitoaliy & robber on the high-

EXCICise

the n<sizes,

wav, ol his nome was Bronaell,
lie wreteh confessed that he was
| the maskad highwavman who had

stolen the hag of guinens, Riding, by
| & nearer way than was known to the
traveier, he liad reached the inn first.
| There he found a pevson in trade wait-
ing by sppointment for the settlemoent
ot u Lill.  Not havieg enough money
of his own ambout him to pay t b
whole amount, Brunnell had made uso
of one of the stolen zuineas, and had
only heard the traveler declare that
his money was marked
tradesman had left the house.
ask for the return oif the fatal
was more than he dared
tempt. But one other alterna-
tive presented itsell.  The merciless
villain insured his own safety Ly the
secrifice of an innocent mMan.
Alter the timne when the sea-captain

To
Bulnen
Lo at-

I nm afraad beis 1ot worthy of the:

had paid his visit 4t Mre, Anderkin's
house, Esther's position became sub-
ject to certain changea. One little
domestic privitege followsd anotherva
radunlly and so modestly that the
iousakeeper Tound hersell n loved and
honored member of the family, with-
out being able to trace by what suc-
ceasion of events she had risen te the
new place that she oceupied. ‘The
secret conlided to the two ladies had
been strickly preserved; Esther never
even ruspected that they kney the de
‘nlnrnhle story of her lover's death.
fer iife, after whint she had saffered,
was not prolonged to ugrent nge. She
died—pencefully unconscious of the
terrors of domfl. Her lnst words were
spoken with a smile, She looked at
the loving friends assembled round
her bed, and said to them: My dear
one is waiting for me. Good:-bye.”

- — e+ A——

A Goodly Ol Kitehen,

A correspondent of the New Orleans
Picayune, who hns been visiting in
| Canterbury, writes: “unst ontside the
pate and aeross:the way from the shop

of the potate and pork merchant's
there stanids, as it has stood for a
couple of centuries, the old Falstaff

matter at rest by searching theman's |

hard on Jennings" he said, "9 we |

Brunnell |

after the |

'
|

Inn, We wen: in under the n
throtugh a low doorway, overgrown
with ivy. At the end of the hall was
a lovely old kitchen with a floor of
cool tiles and a4 gorgeous dinner ser-
vice of purple, rad, blue and gold dis-
played in wide racks against the wall,
A bright fire was burming, the red coals
glowing between the barvs of the grate,
and a vast deal of cooking was going
on. MThe kettlo is boiling with o fussy
| effusion like that of a comfortable,
{ home-keeping, good-hearted, mother-
| ly woman, bustling about to get things
[ rendy for her good man and the chil-
dren, A leg of lamb was roasting be-
fore tha five, A string or thin iron

chatn, 1 believe 1t was, was [as-
tened fvem the mantle shelf, and
from the wother end hung the

meat, dangking directly in front of the
grate bars. A plate was set under-
neath it to eatch thedrippings. Lhad
a bit of that lamb, with some miut
sauce, for my dinner, and I can attest
that it was most excellent eating. 1
| wish 1 had some of it at this moment.
| A trim voung woman, wearing the
whitest of mob caps, the clennest of
white aprons, stood before the fire
broiling o chop. She had a long-hand-
ed, denble tin broiler or gridiron in
her hands. The chop was shut up in
this, and she patiently held it belore
the five as we would hold up n wet
towel. o dry, turning it round now
and then; and what, with the tea-ket-
tle, the bursting of the skin of the leg
of thelamb, the sizzing of the eavory
chop, most comforting, if deafening,
| noises filled the cosy room. The girl
tirned a rosy face at us and smiled
comfortably. The smile, the goodly
old kitchen, the rows of dell on the
will, the nodding red hollyhocks out
in the garden, the recollections of that
swinging. jolly old Falstaff, of the
charming windows and deep window
sents warmed me to the heart with'
enthusiasn.

- — -
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Open Your Windows, Friends,
From Chambers' Jaurnal.

Directly the sun beging to decline,
let every maiden and housewile, and
man and swoman and child, with an
eye for the pictureaque, and a feeling
tor Lealth and beauty, throw up the
Venetian or Parisian blinds, Open
your rooms to the glovies of the even-
ing; throw up and pull down the
sashes; open wide all your doors. Let
cool breezes enter into corridor and
ellar and gavret and roem; let the
“ealier’” air cirenlate through every
inch of the house hour alter hour,
while you are getting your evening
meal, while you say your prayers,
while you think of others after the
toils of the day, it be your price-
less lot to dwell apart from the city
life, sl have outside your cottage or
villa or mansion. fowers, those lovely
gifts of Dame Nature, let scents of rose
and thyme conme in at everygap inthe
hedge, at every rift of the wall, at
| every cranny of the house—scents of
rosemary and mignonette, and laven-
der and bergamot, and lily and elder-
berry. Welcome deliente perfume on
its cooling, veireshing, healthy mis-
gion, It is Hyevin's gift—a superla-
| tive boon for the dog days.

————p .
New Plece of Deception,

A lII'-l\'.'l[i.! l't':lf'l'ﬂl‘h[ al i()“ ilfw recent-
ly been given in London of a very re-
markable illusion, the inventor of
| which is M. Bautier de Kolta, who
was unablehimsell to appear, Lut was
very ably represented iy Mr. Charles
Bertram, a clever “conjurer,” already
favorably

——

' London and
Of course, s
the true secret of art is 1o conceal the
means by which it 1s wrought ont, the
inventor of this latest illusion mysti-
fies the spectators so that it seems
impossible to explain AWLY Oraceount
Cin any way tor Lis very ingenious
| trick. Mr. Bertram led on the stase
a young lndy of prepossessing appen:-
anee, who vas seatedin achair placed
(upon an  outsprewd  newspaper,
through whicl: 1t was impossible fo:
Ger to pass down turough the stage
without leaving a rentin the papr.
She has no close surroundings in theo
way of stage furnitnre, by which to
conceal ber retreat in any other direc
tion. A thin si'k vell is thrown over
her, and when, in a few seconds, it is
removed, she hins dissappeared, while
the ehair in whiclishesut is st ill stand-
inz on the newspaper, The lady is af-
terward led on to veceive the congrat
ulations of the company,

-

known to

provincial audiences,

John Reed of Cloverdsle, Cal, but torm.
erly un promingnt Limbermuan at Niellsyiils
Wis, is in Bluck liver Falls vo render
whnt aesiatnnes be con in settling up the

Blake diffipulvy, Naothing will be done
about it until the meoting of the county
board, There fs s geeat deal of sympathy

felt Tor Blake by sowme ol his most inti
mate Iriends, who woulil willingly sercen
him from eriminal proscution, but the
masses will not be satlsfied with .implp—
muonetary punishment, an they think it
ravors Loo much of tlass tavoritism.

TOIN RANDOLPIL

Cosmtp Abant Mim - Instancss of Mis Are
rogaros and Tosults - Reminiscoances of
His Dusls,

Whehington Letter to Cleveland Leader,

I hove been much  interested lately
in the study of John Randolph of
Roanoke,and nowhere do I find a bet-
ter description than in the private
memoirs of Ogle Tayloe, one of the
rich old citizens of Washington, who
published his recollections some time
ago, exclusively for the use of his
friends. 'These stories of Tayloe have
never gotten into general eirculation,
He published only a very few of his
books, and they never got into the
stores. Reading them is' like looking
over some old manuseript diary of
the past, and from their pages you
can get more real trath as to the pri-
vate lifa of our great statesman than
from history. The following letter I
quote freely fromTayloe's hook nbont
Randolph, and in many instances ver
batim:—

“John Randolph,” saya Mr. Tayloe,
“was unguestionably aman of genins,
of rare eloguence, and high literary at-
wwimments.  His penetrating and mel-
lilnons voirs was wonderful (though
not equnl te Clay's) itd low noles
renching every p:u.‘l ol tha largest hall, |
He and Clay were rivals in eloquence
and debate. They reprowented op-

wosing political partica and principles,

he one o patreician by pivth, the oth- |
er sprung from the people.  Both were

born in Virginia, There were gianis |
in those days. Randolph started m‘
i

|

|

|

life a8 the tribune of the people, a fol-
lower .of Jefferzon; but, when aleader
himself, he.changed some of his opin-
tong, and became arvistoeratie, proud,
and overbearing, He prided himsel
on the forte and stvle of an Knglish
gentleman, Me dressed well and ap-
yroprintely, importing his clothes from
Ingland, When he rode his blood
horse—ths way he usually movoad—he
wore leathsr breeches nnd white tops.
e drove his phacton, his servant fol-
lowing on horseback, or was driven in
his ‘chariot and four,’ theearriage and
harness from Longaere, Londou. But,
in scme respects, Mr. Randolph was a
lusus nature.  The Hon, Richard
Rush, in & controversy, deseribed him, |
not inaptly:—
* A fiend, lean and lank,
That moved uponaspindle shank.”
“AMr. Randolph was tall and thin,
as straight as an Indian;, He walked
like one, and prided himself on his
descent from Pocaliontas.  He was
quick at repartee, and unsparing in
satire"” |
“For meanness and pretension he
exprossed the greatest scorn. A few
exnmples will suffice. In one of his |
walke along Pennsylvania avenue, in ‘
1

Washington, he was overtaken by an

obese gentleman, puflingfrom his exer-

tion, with the remark: ‘You walk
very fast, Mre. Randolph.' ‘Icanwalk |
a little fnster,” was the reply, striding

away from him. A sycophant follow- ]
ed him to a coachmaker's repository |
aud volunteered his opinion on a
close carriage. ‘Please examine the
interior, said Mr. Randolph, and then |
fastened lum in and walked off, A |

tandolph, on meeting him at Kich. |
mond, said to him, *I lately passed by |
your house." ‘I hope, sir, you'll al-
ways pase it by," was Mr. Randolph’s
reply. On his heing a prosecutor
in the celebrated trinl of Judge
Chase, it was remarked to him, by a
gupple M. C., of his kineman, the ac- |
complished gentleman, David Meade
Randolph, whose testimony favorud
Judge Chase, that ‘it was not to be
relied upon.' ‘I would gooner believe
Mr. Randolph's word,” was the reply |
‘than yours, sir, upon your onth.” In |
reply to a sophomorical sort of mem- !
ber of Congress, who had eulogized Mr. |
Randolph's great talent, concluding
with the remark, ‘but were he obliged |
totake his heart with his head, he
would prefer to remiain as he is," Mr.,
Randolph, with mock humility, depre-
cated the praise, ‘althongh coming
from one ollhigll moral qualities of the
honorable gentleman; but if I were
obliged to bave his head, even with !
his noble heart, I too should prefer to
remain as I am.' gg the war of 1812,
i pretontious  politicing, a
general, at a dinner party, boasting !
of our American prowess, used the
word ‘we’ e wae silenced by
Mr, Randolph's reply: 'Did you say
we, General?’ To another general,
in debate on the floor of Congress, .o
hay ingbeen unfortunateinan attempt
to invade Canada, and then makiong
an onslavght on the Secretary of Way, |
AMr. Calioun, Mr. Randolph replied by |
quoting from his proclaimation, with
significant  emplasis:  “The gentle-
mian is at Inst carrying the war into |
the enemy's country.' One of the
enrliest speeches Mr. Calhoun made in
Congress, wors to assail Mr. Randolph
for his ‘wudacity in comparing hinself |
to the great Lorvd Chatham.' Mre, Ran- |
dolph modestly diselaimed the preten-
sion, bot added: ‘In one thing ve are
nlike,” pointing his finger 1o Mr Cal- |
houn, ‘every scoundrel assails e’ |
An able, but a vain memher of Cops
aress, atoncked Mre, andolph in des
bate, He merely replivd, to theother's

TR

great indignation: "Troy, Blanche,
and Sweet heart all bark at me " !
“The distinguished Mr. Plongants |
resolved Lo ‘enge an  insult, and |
planted himsell a front of Me. Ran- |
dolph, on the main sireet in Rieh- |

mond, saying: “ldon't get out of the
way for & d——d rascal.” ‘But 1 do,’

wns My, I:-’illll(}!; h's
uh-r;n:ug aside, Mr. Pleasant lnughed
and ncknowledged himsulf baaten., He |
wnd My, Randolph were afterwards on
riendly terms. When Lord Brougham
waus bent on the ballot vote in En- |
dlanl, o scheme of his own, he et
Mr, Randolph at s fnshionable dinner
party in London, and inquired of him
tie apinion in Lis country about the
ballot. The reply was
Virginia, there have beon many foolish
mivisures; but we never had there sueh
o jod knss asto proposethe baliot,
shityect diopped, An
meet. g Mo ‘?.‘.tnlu't-r.

prompt re-l'xl_\'.

English friend,

m one of Ll.c-i

L he said, cl

lmrsnn menaning to be very civil to Mr, | 4

| to be acourate,

.m‘:‘t-l':lln-..:i_'.'; tO mensure

| trilles;

| possible that we can not
I'he | believe only what our finite ininds can
arasp; to expect to be ghie to upder-

parkd slTondon askEd him ‘hie opinion
of England.’ - ] 3
syuipage pass 1y, s n miserable
|m.|||‘:ﬂ pekod foralime. Mr. Randolph,

Just then a splendid

with a significant gesture, replied: ‘It
i* n heaven for the rich, a purgatory
for the middle class, and a hell for
the poor.'"

“Mr. Randolph's arrogance and in-
sults made him many enemies. Duels
and challenges were the resnlt, Inone
he wounded the distinguished General
Taylor, ol Norfolk. They were then
young men. Mr, Randolpl had the
advantage of being considered o great
shot, He was lar from it, though bhe
made a great show of his guns and
dogs. Wien about to fight the dis
tinguished M: C, Mr. Eppes, Gen-
eral Breckenbridge, of Virginia, was
requested to  prepare Mr.  Ran-
dolph by a little practice for the
countlict,  He recommended to the dis-
tinguished Mr. Crawford. of Georgin,
who was to be the second of Mr. Ran-
dolph on the field, ‘by all means to
arrange the matter, for Mr. Randolph
can nob hit a barn door!" An accom-
modation reok place, On making up
with Mr, Clay, nllh-r hiw buliet had rent
Me. Randolph's flannel dressing gown,
that hie wore on the occasion of their
dual, he sail:  “Mr. ””f' you owe me
agown, Clay promptly veplied: ]
it glod T am not decperin your debt,’
There was a correspondence that has
never been revealed to but a tew, be
tween the Hon, Daniel Welbister and
Mr. Randolph, in which there was an
invitation to the fieli. but the meet-
ing was prevented by the interposition
of Iriends, in which Colonel Benton
took an nctive part.”

“Some curions nnecdotes nre tola of
Lim of a ditferent. character from those
nareated, He was a great whist play-
er, and wonld devote whole nights to
the game it ho found congeninl gpirits
Here i« a ense in point: Governor Ed-
warid Liovd, then Senator from Mary-
land, during a session of Congress at
Washington, about the 1820, had o
whist party at his lodgings, the pres-
ent Willard's Hotel, then kept by
Strother. The party congisted of Mr,
Randolph, Mr. Clay, and General
Gibbs, of Rhode Island, besides the
hast, Governor Llovd. Mr. Randolph
and Mr. Clay were partners the whole
evening. They were winners, Yet
months  alterwards Mr.  Randolph
fancied he had won $20 from My, Clay
on that oceasion, and reminded him
of it, Mr. Cluy blandly replied,
‘1 had remembered l.f:c debit 1
should certainly have paid it." ‘You
surely owe it,” said ilr. Randoiph.
Without a word more, believing in his
thorough conviction, Mr. Clay forth-
with paid the money, though sare be
had not lost it. ‘In these matters,’
on Mr. Clay's telling me the aneedote,
feul 1 am beyond re-
proach.” "

“Mr. RRandolph treasured ap wise
gnwa, nnd was an y in their applica-
tion. He was well versed in Roche-
foucanlt. His landlord, Dawson, be-
eameneedy, My, Randolph nsked for
his Ll and payved it. Dawson in
alarm, im]llil'ul if he had taken offense
and meant to gt the house. Me,
Randolph replied: ‘1 intend to leave;
as we shall part friends, and ax lenter-
tain respect and regard for you, I fear
trom my knowiedge of mankind
that in your altered cirenmstances
something might arise to change my
opinion of yon, so we had best part;
and Mr. Randolpli removed to other
guurters. He gave currency to o
Epanish proverb, ‘Save me from my
friends, I ctan guard against my
euvinies.! He felt deeply wounded by
the imputation put upon hischivalry,
and suid: T shall never again take
refuge under the communion table.’
The evening preceding his Cael with
Mr. Clay, his seconds, Messre. Tatnall
and Hamilton, called upon him teo
niake the last arrangements, They
found him reading Milton; and he
entered upon an essay on its beauties,

Mvom which he could aot be diverted

until the hour was so late that very
few words were said about the duel or
anything else. He was adroit n
extrienting lhimself from difliculty,
He had one with the celebrated Me-
Duffee that threatened serious conse
quences, The South Carolina orntor
returned more than a Roland for Mr,
Randolph's (liver. On the nest day,
prematurely aunnouncing the death of
the dying Pinkney, Mr. Randolph ¢lo-
guently referred to his lill“()“‘!.‘l} rave
around which no resentments Could
be mniutained, that he felt none, and
!_11::‘;‘; : r”‘.‘h an n,.‘.:g‘. *_? Mr, ;Irl?r;:.{ce
thut Lo responded in the samie spirit,
producing an immediate reconcilia-
tion. Mr, Handolph was one of the
committee to count the votes of the
Lhouse that exnctly elexted Mr. Adams
to the presideney; not ore too many
or one toofew. Mr. Rundolph at once
exciaimed, 50 as to Le neard over the
whole legislative hall, and thar was
as silent as o chureh: *The cards are
stocked!” In this way was anticipatsd
the provlamntion of the count. After
Clany and Webster had rotired from
rongress, o distinguished member
fromw Vermont said to me: ‘Roandoloh
18 head and shioulders above any wan
in the house' ™ =

ol —

The Fourtren Great

:"‘nlz.i'l-\'-ll_\' h:lh condensad the II.-.‘-'
takes of lile,
clusion thnt there arefourteen of the
Most people would say, i they toli
the teuth, that there wis no i to
the mistakes of Iter that they were
like drops in the oven the =amis
ol the shore in number tit 8 well
Here, then, are four
teon greal mistakes: It is » rrent
mistake to get up our own standard
oi right and wrong, and judge people
enoy-
ment ol others by our own: to expect
uniformity of opinion i1n this workl;
to look lor judement and expetionce
in vouthy to endeavor to mold all dis-
positions alike; to vield to homaterial
oug

Mistal:es.
at the con-

anill arvived

]

tlie

to look for verfiection
own actions; to worry |
others with what can not be remedied:
not to alleviate all that needs allevia
tion as far as lies in our power; not
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ounrsclyves

“Ihmy state, | vo minke allowances for the inflemitios

of others; to consider overvthing un-

[H'.f ey 1o

stand evergthing—New York Star.

Pursued by a Lion

The narrator of the following ad
venture wae out in the forest aud
wandered much farther than he in
temded. At last hia dog was set upon
by & lion, and only got off with hislile
but & dog's senses are Jometimes
worth more than n man's judgment,
and in the present instance, hall dead
a8 he was, the dog saved his master's

Iife:
The children loved my dog, and ng
krtery was cut. shredded some

Epanish moss, bound up his wounds,
slung him in my scarl, and set out
lor home; #0 far bad we wandsied
that it was nearer than the corral. |
am ktrong, but the sun was hot, and
n dog is heavy on one's shoulder,
No path led through the forest, and
1 could not lesl sure, not bheing an
Indan, that I was following the true
course. A hundred times | thought
of dropping the poor animal, but |
had not the heart when he lioked my
neck und remembered what his fate
wotlld be—devoured alive by ants,

resently he became restless, and
then he growled. "It needs many lea:
sons to tench a fool," says the prov
erb, 1 hit him with m{ elbow, but
he would not be quiet. He began to
bark feebly, gathering up his limbs—
'auor beast! | tuddnnir caught the
rvint and turned, At a few yards dis.
tance the bushes softly swayed beside
my track, The lion was lollowing
again., I looked to my rifle and ser
forward. In ten minutes the growling
weeommenced, and the excitement ol
the dog grew stronger and stranser,
The brute was ereeping up. I cocked
the gun and faced round, but that
beast was quick. Nothing could be
vean but the waving of the twigs, !
fired & chance shot to no effect, and
resumed my way after loading. For
a long while all was quiet. I gained
the river bank, and was working
down, relieved of all anxiety, for the
gpot was familiar,

Beyond & broad belt of reeds and
swampy ground lay the clearing.

1at was an ugly bit to traverse
with a lhon at one's heels, and
congratolated m{nl! that he bad run
away. One could not ses a yard on
sither hand when, half way through,
the dog barked and growled and
strugeled more violently than betore
When I turncd the leaves were all
bending and quivering but five yards
away. 1shot and bhurried on,but the
ground was difficult. In a few mo.
ments the dog again gave warning and
the reeds swayed all about. [shot,
but the dog did not cease to raise
such feeble clamor as he could, and [
shot as last as [ conld load. The fie-
ing gaved me. Two vaqueros resting
in the shade knew the sound of my

iece and came to meet me hallooing.

he dog was mlmost choked in con-
vulsiong by this time, and I belisve
that the lion had just gathered him.
self to spring when their shouta
nlarmed hin.

From that time I have understond
bow a kind action never goes unre-
warded. For if I had abandoned my
dog that day 1 never should have
reached home.—Belgravia Magazine,

e — e —

The Duke’s Snake-Kiiler.
From Longman's Magasine,

When the duke of Arpyll was sec-
retary of state for Indin, he, ns &
student of natural bistory, took a
special Interest In tha guestion of
killing poisonous snakes. And thers
same to him onelday at the Indis
office the cunning inventor of a ma-
chine cnlled an asphyxiator, by
which it was easily demonstrated
that the snakes could be killel in
large numbers in the holes n which
they dwell in India, It was not dif
ticult to show his grace that when the
mThyxlator was applied to a rabbit.
hole the rabbit must sither bolt or
be suflocated. The snake would ne
treated in the same way as a rabbut,
So the duke ordered some twenty
asphyxiators, and sent them out to
different parts of India, It happened
that 1 was employed near Calcutra.
and the government of Bengal were
pleased to order me to make a trial
of the consignment ol asphyxiators,
which they regarded as #o0 many
white eélephants. The asphyxiators

| were unpacked, and the instructions

which nccompanied them were read.
There was a sort of firebox in which
a pestilentiy-smelling paper was to bo

burned. There was a wheel to be
tnrned, 20 asto send the smoke
from the burning paper throuzh
a funnel into & long noarle

which was to be inserted into the
enake's hole. This it will be seen
required the services of two men, one
to keep up the fice and tuen the wheel,
and the other to direct and hold Lhe
nozzle-pipe. It was also requisite
that s third man should stand by
with & stick, to kill the snake boltinz
from its hole. We turned out with
the Appavatus properly manned,
lighted the fire to get up smoke, aund
nppiied the nozels to a hole in a bank
near the stable, which was supposed
to bold a snake. The smoke was
injected and out there bolted a ter-
rived rat, The man with the stick
gtruck at the rat and broke the
nozzle-pipe.  The man at the noziie-
pipe inmped back, agmiost the man
who was tnrning the whee, and 1n
thelr fright they both tumbled down.
The rat esenped, but if it had been a
snase lnstead of o rat it & very
probable that one of the threa oper-
nrors mighit have been bitten. The
men lost confidence in the machine,
and deciined 1o work it. Itwastaken
indoors, nad put into an anteroom,
where the mnative night-watchman
usunlly took up his guarters. One
cold nizht the watchhman closed the
loors of the room and lit & gquantity
of the medicated paper Lo warm him-
seif. In the morning a well-asphyxi-
ated watenman waslound, but luckily
he was brought ronnd with deliges of
cold water. "This, however, was the
en 1 of the officinl career of the Duke
of Arzyll's snake-asphyxiator ip
Bengal,
e — . — —

Astorm blew down severnl houses in
the new tawn of Berviog, on the Santa Fe
ratiroad, onthe mlzo of Knox sonnty, Ma,,
with killed wuteight inw fail ing building,




