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A CHOICE.,

Inder mansion in the park
dwells a man of monay,
yns both gold and ships and land,
all his days are sunny
a gilded charlot, drawn
b ricing EFOYS, goes stately
. 18 something grim for one
i fortune loves so greatiy.

by the park & peasant wight
straw-thatehed hut hath chosen;
wos o jackass and & cOW

2l encles and hens—a dozen;

yils afield from morn to night,

nd seidom looketh sadly,

hath & merry face for one

hom fortune treats so badly.

gentleman a daughter hath,
proad for common grllants,

face 1s somewhat coldly out,

gt shie has wondrous talents,

Mand Lsth slowly nurtured beeu
v a wise man from college;

plays Heethoven, sings with taste,
d brimfall s of knowledge.

peasant hath a danghter, too,

pme happy wight may win her;

r Rassle cannot play or sing,

pough she can cook a dinner.

milks the cow, she weaves the wool,
nits stockings for her father,

cheek 1s redder than the rose

nu from her porch may gather.

both were fair and both were sweet,
bt willing to be mated

§ many aday between the two,

by wild heart osclllated,

woen the cottage and the Lall

pent 8 wild existence,

i witehed the maldens as a hawk

as chlckens from a distance.

Yast the lady's learned eyes

nd white brow miule me falter,
boke and wooed that malden wise,
nd led her to the altar,

gho! Close by dwells Bessie, wed
yone of lowly station :

» milks, she sping, and she can love ;

But Maud has—eultivation !

BA.CHELOB’S SURPRISE.

hill December evening, with the
yd snow forming a disagreeable
pf conglomeration on the side
the gas lamps at Lhe corner
ing sullenly through the mist,
he wind taking one viciously as
pme round the corner.
& pleasant evening to assume
sion of & new home ; but neces-
nows no law, and Mr. Barkdale
p his night key into the red

rely hoping his new landlady
d have common eense to light u
the grate.

it you, sir?” Mrs. Hinman
h, beamingly. *“‘There’s a guudi
and it's all right.” |

“Well, I'm glad
Have the trunks

n off entirely.
ear that.

: B, ves sir, and the other things."
hat other thiogs?" demanded
}akedale.

t Mrs. Hinman pursed her lips
“1 wasn't to tell, sir, please.”
ather an eccentric old lady.”
jght Mr. Barkdale, pushing past

h he bad solemnly engaged the
before.
had been a rather dark and dingy
den by the light of the moon,
how, softened by the coral shine
well filled grate, it wore quite
her and a brighter aspect.
elvet paper on the walls, gilt
ing, red carpet, and a sleepy-
w chalr,”” thought Mr. Barkdale
ing around. *““Not so uncom-
le, after all. When [ get my
8 unpacked it will seem quite
like.”
set down his wvallse In the cor-
deliberately opened it, took out a
fslippers. and invested his tired
therein. Next he lald off his
'0at.
Now for a cigar,”’ thought Mr,
Mk dale,

it the brown-layered weed was

e and a flutter and a whisper and
rry nolse on the landing outside,
he door flew open as If by magic,
dmit half-a-dozen bloomiug,
ping girls,

. Barkdale dropped bhis cigar and
ted a step or two.

| prettiest of the bevy; “it's ounly
prise.'”

B very agreeable one, I'm sure.”
our friend, recovering in some
jee his presence of mind.

..'- here's no mistake, I hope ?" sald
ghlow-trested blonde.
pot Greenfield ¢

Greenfleld. Sitdown, ladies.”

all the aoccommodstions pre
i by his appartments.
instead of socepting his cour

eay the girls all fluttered out agsain

affairs they were back again

e golden -tressed girl clapped he

is for you, sir, she said.

's cousin,”’

dark than ever.
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 house in the middle of the block,

A1l right, eh 2" said the bachelor, |dove.
Dg the blue tip of his frostad nose |
o whether it bad escaped being  all the others. “Now don't be ridie-

in his kand, when there was a|

Jon’t be alarmed,’ said the tallest by act of Legislature.”

“Your name lous things!"' said Kate, half vexed,

o mistake at all, I assyure yon " Barkdal thi
' R Kk of on
Mr. Barkdale. ‘*Of course it la’l ale think of us all

nd he pushed forward the lleep}--i
w chair, & camp stoel, and two | tgken g gli
matic reception cbairs, which et

ng, and io a sesond, and before | the cake and the
3ld realize this strauge combina- | thing.” -

g benches and a tsble-cloth,
| Aisl®e, bouquets, 8 pyramid of macs-|
paplee, piled-up plates of sandwiches, |
4 osted cake, and a mysterious
hing like uato an ice-cream

ou meedu’t think we are doing
, I—I badao't sany such Impres-
" said Mr. Barkdale, bashfully.
& sil & surprise designed for
8 it?" said Mr. Barkdsie, more in

And how do you suppose we found '
Il out?” demanded the tall girl Kate Kellford, and did the

heaska Ddverfiser.

Aonlm_
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[with black eyes and gcarlet feather in
her hat.

“] haven't the least jdea.”

“We found your letter to kate, and
we girls read it, and resclved to take
you and her both by surprize. She ia
to be here in halfan hour. Barbara—
this is Barbara Morris in the blue
merino dress,'with a turn of herlong
Jashes toward the golden haired girl
—*pretends she has moved here, and
Kate is to come and speod the even-
ing with Barbara. Won't it be a good
joke?"

“Stupendous !" said our hero, grad-
vally beginning to comprehend the
mortifying fact that he was mastaken
for some one else.

“What will Kate say when shesers
you here ?” ejaculated another maid,
merrily.

“Ah! what indeed?”’ eald Mr.
Barkdale, wondering in what werds
he could best explain matters.

“Of course we shall all look the
other way while you are kissing and
| hugging her,” said Miss Barbara, de-
{ murely.

“Vary considerate of you, I am
}sure." observed Mr. Barkdale.

“She's the sweetest girl in New
| York,"” exclaimed the tall damsel, en-
| thusiastically. “I am one of her
| deareet friends. We work our sewing
' machines side by side at Madame
| Grillard’s. Hasn’t she ever written
to you about Alice Moore ?”
|  “I—I don’t just at this moment re-
| eall that she has.”

“0, well, it doesn't matter,” eald
| Alice. *‘Just you slt down and be a
good boy. while we fix the tables.
Aren't those roses beautiful? My
goodness gracious, how astonished
Kate will be!”

“She can’t be more so than I am,”
=aid Mr. Barkdale, sinking into the
|s:.hae::a;r-hollcm’ chalr, and passing his
hand vaguely across his forehead.
[ “Well, it’s a mere matter of fate; I
:can’t see how 1I'm going to explain
imyself; and yet; perhaps I oughtto|
|explain. Ladies—"" |
|  *Hush-sh-sh-sh!"" eried six pretty
' girls, all in & hissing chorus; “‘Kate

is coming; Bessie has brought ber.
Hush-sh-sb ! Don't say a word, Mr.
Gireenfield.”” The golden-haired girl

thing Io Introducing Mr. Barkdale;
and Barkdale ate of the sandwiches,
and enjoyed the cake and cream, and
oraxed Miss Barbara to pin a little
pink rose In the button-hole of his
coat, and enjoyed himself prodigious-
ly.

‘I would llke to be surprised like
thss every night In the year,” sald
he.

“‘0, you greedy creature,’” said Miss
Barbara.

“*But there was one time I serlously
meditated throwing myself out of the
window,”” said he, ‘““when you told
me [ was to kisa Kate.”’

“‘Dear, dear!"” sald Barbara, ironi-
cally, “that would have been dread-
ful, wouidn’t it 2"

‘‘But then the awkwardness of the
thing."

‘‘I dare say you never kissed a pret-
ty girl,”” pouted the blonde.

“I never did,” sald the bachelor,
growing bold ; “butI will now, if you
say s8o."

“But I don't say so,"” said Barbara,
coloring and laughing. ‘‘Behave
yourself, sir!”’

Mr. Barkdale went home with the
fair Barbara, and they grew to be
great friends, and-—where’s the use of
trying to conceal how it all ended?
They were married at the year’s end,
with all the six surprisers for brides-
maids, Kate Kellford included. Mr.
Nott Greenfleld proposes to follow the
example as soon as he gets his diplo-

ma.
S —————

COCHISE'S BURIAL.
A private letter received in Boston,
from an officer at Camp Bowle, Ari-
zona Territory, and dated June 13,
gives the following interesting partie-
ulars of Cochise, the noted Iudian
chief: ''Cochise, the great war chief
of the Chiracahua Apache Indians,
died on the Sth inst. from dyspepsia.
He had been sick forabout six weeks,
and was reduced to a mere skeleton.
He had an ldea that he was bewitch-
ed, and in order to break the spell the
war chiefs and others under the di-
rection of his ‘‘medicine man,” kept
up all the noise they could make by
singing and drumming on beef hides
stretched over sticks so as to make
something like a drum night and day,

had her hand clapped firmly over his
mouth, Alice Moore grasped his arm |
‘spasmodically, and the other four)
‘danced a sort of bewitching little|
'feminine war-dance about him, while |
a seventh girl entered—a pretty, Ma-
donna-faced little creature, like =&

“Come and kiss him, Kate,”" cried

ulous, for we shant take any notice.

'Here he 1s!”

II “Kirs who?"” cried Miss Kate,
standing still and staring around her.
"Now girls, what on earth do you

{ mean 2"’
| “Yon provoking thing!"”” said Bar-|
bara, etamping her little foot. *‘Do
you suppose we are all fools? Why,
of course we know all about him! It

—the young M. D.

| Kate looked around in bewilder-
ment.

| “Where 2"

“Here."”

*“Nothing of the sort!" said Miss
| Kate, demurely.

| Our hero stood up, feeling himself

growiug uncomfortably warm and

;red.

:I “Ladies,” he said, “there is some
mistake here. I said at the very
outeet that my name was not Green-

fleld.”

| “There!" cried the girls at once.

| "There!” echoed Mise Kate defi-
antly.

| "Didn't we tell you?" oried the

i glrls.

. "Didn't I tell you?" retorted Kate.

| ““Be kind enough to let us know what
your name is, sir. "

“Cephas Barkdale!" eaid the

' wretched victlm of this misunder-

| standing. .

| “But,” sald Miss Moore, “‘you sai

| it was Nott Greenfield.”

"Of course I did!" sald the puzzled
bachelor. *‘It isn't Greenfield, and it
pover will be unless I have it changed

| "O-b-h!"" cried the girls. *‘Dear,
dear, to be sure! And we thought
| you were Kate's lover—and his name
s N-o-double t—Nott Greenfield,”
!_aaid one.
| “Do hold your tongue, you ridicu-
| half laughing. “‘What must Mr.
| “I think you are very nice,” said
| Mr. Barkdale, gallantly.
Miss Barbars in the mean time had
0 p of paper out of her pock-
Sbe uttered an hysterieal shriak.
“It's all my fault,” she exclaimed.
"l_t Wwas No. 39 instead of 36—and the
tail of the horrid figure is turned
+|the wrong end up—that's all. And
and every-

.? “'Stop. ladies, if you please,” gaid
| Mr. Barkdale, courteously. *' Because
the surprise has come to the wrong
place 18 no resson why the right per-
son should not enjoy it. Allow me
to give up this room to you this even-
ing. I will just step across the street
Fland send Mr. Nott Greenfield over
here.’

“But you must return with him "
sald the girls.

And Mr. Barkdale was not allowed

return.

to depert until he had promised to

during his whole sickness,
He said the

SPIRITS OF THE WHITE MEN

that he had killed were haunting
him. There is little doubt that his
disease originated from his drinking
tizwin, which is made from ground
corn, fermented and drank in large
quantities on an empty stomach. Iu-
dians frequently fast forty-eight hours
before indulging, that the liquor may
have the desired effect. He has been
a sufferer ever sinea he came on the
reservation. Cochise’'s funeral was
guite an expensive affair. The morn-
ing after his death he was washed
and painted in war style, placed on
his favorite horse, one of his chiefs
getting up behind to hold him on, his

o the third story front room, it Mr. Greenfleld—your consin, Kate | four most noted sub-chiefs preceding,

his family and the others of his teibe
following him. Thay marched twelve
miles to his grave, no one but those
who were of the tribe’'s blood belng
allowed to attend. The grave was
very large. On the bottom were laid

| blankets, then he was rulled upina

pair of handsome blankets, which
had only arrived a few days before
his death, being a present from the
Indian contractors, Messrs, Hooper &
Co. They weighed forty-two pounds
and had hisname woven into the tex-
ture ; you can imagine they were nice
to be of that welght. The sides of the
grave were walled up about three feet
with stone. His rifle and arme, as
well a8 other articles of value, were
laid beside him. Above his body
were placed more blankets, then mes-
cal poles resting on the walls of his
grave; covering these were ekins to
prevent dirt from falling through,
then the grave was filled with stones
and dirt.

HIS FAVORITE HORSE.

wasshot within 200 yards of hisgrave,
another horse was Ekilled about one
mile away, and a third animal was
ebot about two miles distant. This
was done with the idea that he will
want a horse when In the spirit
land. The family deatroyed all the
storee they had to eat, so that they
were without food forty-eight heurs.
Hie son, Tonza succeeds him. He is
& very large Indian, but quite young,
and a great friend to the whites. BSo
far, he gets along very well, but the
agent says that on the war-path he
would have no difficulty, but thinks
on the reservation he may occasional-
| ly hawe a little trouble settling points
with some of the older sub-chiefs, as
all chiefs lose inflaence on reserva-

tions.
g~ AP —

Josh Billings ssya: *'The live man
is like a little pig; ke iz weaned
young and begins to root early. He
iz the pepper-grass ov creation, the
alispioe ov the world. Ope live man
in & village iz like a case ov the itch
at a distrikt sohool, he sets everybody
to soratching at onst,”

A youngster, on being admonished
by his mother not to take all the hash
from the dish, because he should
leave some for manners, replied, after
looking round the table, *“Well, I
never saw manners here to eat hash,
Manners never comes to our house!"

¢ ~— - ———————

Mr. Nott Greenfield—a good look-

A Cairo man dropped dead last week

polite | street,

REMEDY FOR SNAKE BITE.
Dr. Ashbul Smith, a Texas physi-

how he cured himself of a snake bite
with iodine. The following s an ex-
tract from his letter:

“About dark Saturday last,as I was
walking up the hill from the bay
shore, I feita heavy scuffling about
one of my legs, and at the same in-
stant the bites of sharp teeth. Reach-
ing the house, I saw by the light sev-
eral little wounds, with blood exud-
ing from them, on my leg, threeinch-
es above the ankle. There were two
punctures to each wound, meade by
the two fangs of the snake that had
bit me. Swelling bad already com-
menced—Jless than five minutes from
the biting. Still I determined to do
nothing, for awbile at least, in order
to observe the effects of the poison
unmodified by treatment. 1he swell-
ing increased rapidly, and in fifteen
minutes more the pain had become
execruociating, and I could not bear
any weight on the leg. I was oblig-
ed now to lie down.

I now took, in a wine-glass of wa-

ter, a half teaspoonful of saturated
tincture of lodine. About fifteen min-
utes afterward I repeated the lodine--
about twenty drops. A short timeaf-
ter, perhaps fifteen or twenty min-
utes, s third dose of iodine—fifteen
drops—in twenty-five or thirty min-
utes after, the fourth. The length of
these several intervals is conjectured.
I bad the orifices of the wounds sev-
eral times touched with the tincture
of lodine, and the leg, which was
now swollen from the ankle to the
knee, was painted with lodine.
The pain was excruclating, but by
10:30 or 11 o'clock—two and a half or
three hours after the bite—had abated
sensibly. About 1:30 in the morning
I fell asleep, and awoke at sunrise
with complete stiffness and superfl-
cial soreness of the limb on touch,
now swollen to double its former size,
but withi no pain werth mentioning.
Nor have I since had suffering furth-
er than complete diseaze of the leg,
till this morning, and being obliged
to have it at all times elevated. The
foot participated in the swelling, and
if the leg hung down it became (and
indeed still does) in a few minutes
perfectly livid.

The interest of the matter in ques-
tlon lies in the use, the efficacy of io-
dine as a remedy for venomous bites.
Nothing else than iodine was used ;
no spirits, no hartshorn, not the least
possible thing in the world, internal-
ly or externally, except the iodine
and one small drink of water,

Former experience had given me
confidence in iodine by its use with
others. 1 was determined to give it a
fair showing in my own case unaided
and unobstructed by any other medi-
ation. I bave attached the greater
interest to this case because, though
one is seldom a safe judge in his own
case, the present bite has been by
long odde the severest snake-bite I
ever knew. If left to itself, it would,
in my opinlon, have been fatal in a
very few hours."

MITCHELL'S RETURN TO ERIN.

How He Regards Home Rule—He is a
Candidate.

NEw Yorg, July 14.—Jobn Miteh-
ell, the Irish exile, who <«aila to-day
for Ireland to engage in the politicsof
that country, says that no good can
come to Ireland from the British Par-
liament and thut Ireland can never
be prosperous or happy till she has
the complete eontrol of her own des-
tinies, and her connection with Eng-
land shall be entirely severed. With
regard to the present home-rule move-
ment, he thinks it does not represent
the real hopes and aspirations of the
people, and that It Is a sickly and
nerveless effort to patch up the na-
tional quarrel in a complete and satia-
factory manver. He considers the
whole movement a mere milk and
water kind of national effort. He
will not place himself in antagonism
with the home-rule movement, but
he Intends to demonstrate to Eng-
land and to the world that there is
something stronger and more determ-
ined in Ireland than home rule. He
has a firm conviction that England
will never grant self-government to
Ireland till forced to do g0, and that
all her delusive concessions to Ireland
bave been wrung from her by force,
or fear of it. He himself will seek
the suffrages of the people on the
broad principle of Ireland’s right to
complete independence. He has a be-
lief that the British Govermrment will
oot arrest him ; but, should it do so,

be is prepared to take the consequen-
ces.

A KENTUCKY MATRON.—Mrs, Jas.
Alcorn was born in Garrard County,
warried and moved just across the
river Into Jessamine, with her hus-
band. She is forty-five or fifty years
old, bas several children aud grand
children, hae lived in the river bot-
tom all her life, and never was on the
cliffs but twice in her life, never saw
a turnpike or dry goods store, or
school house, never heard a sermon
preached, never bat once, when the
bottom was overflowed and she was
pereuaded to visit a neighbor’s house,
saw a ocarpet or pane of glass. She
lives within nine miles of Nicholas-
ville, fifteen from Lancaster, fifteen
from Harrodsburg, and tweanty-one
from Lexington, and two or three

Immediately after drinkiag a glass of  miles frcm a turnpike. She is
lng medical student, who had the gingerale. But then it wasn’t the | 4 i

“sky parlor” directly opposite—came giager ale that hurt him—it
promptly on mention of the name of bullet fired from the other side of the

| sengible, industrious woman, snd her
busband is a prosperous farmer, own-

 ing about one hundred acres of good
| Jand,

clan writes to the Houston Telegraph
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THE IRISH BOYS.
An Incident of the Union War.

At Winchester, two Irish companies, in
the rebel serviece, refused to fire on the Unit-
ed States fAag.— Louisville Journal.

The Irish boys are bold and brave,
The Irish boys are true;

They love the dear old stars and stripes,
The spangled fleld of blae,

'Tis Mulligan can tell the tale
Of how they fought that day,
When with the foe at Lexington

They met in bloody fray.

Faat whizzed theshot and murderons shell,
The bullets fell like rain ;

But dautless stood his brave brigade—
The heroes of the plain.

Then pressed the foeln serrled ranks;
But not to them they yield,

Hunger and thirst had done thelr work,
Before they gave the field.

Oh ! honor to the Irish hoys,

And cheers of three times three;
Old Ireland {s with our side—

I wish that she was free.

The Irish boys are bold and brave,
The Irish boys are true ;

They love the dear old stars and stripes,
The spangled fleld of blue.

Oh! brave were those who nobly fought ;
But braver still the band

Who, foreed by rebels In thelr ranks,
United made thelr stand.

They saw the old and honored flag
Borne out upon the alr,

And not a gun was ralsed against
Its floating folds so falr!

Ah! Lexington and Springfield boast
Their heroes true and grand ;

But Winchester shall stir mnen's hearts
Throughout Columbla's land,

Oh! honor to the Irish boys,
And cheers of three times three,
For Ireland we'll fight some day,
And she shall yet be frae, C. M.
—Philadelphia Press,

OUR NEW YORK LETTER.

The Fourth—The Fire-Cracker Flend
—Hydrophobia—Ice—The Beechor-
Tilton Scandal-Havemeyer.

Correspondence Nebraska Advertiser,
New Yorg, July 16, 1574,

The Fourth of July passed off with
more than the usual number of acei-
dents from those relice of barbarism,
fire-works. The boys of this great
crowded city commenced exploding
fire-crackers, and setting off all sorts
of fire-works, the day before the
Fourth, and they continued it, de-
spite the Police, with the most fiend-
ish pertinacity, till late in the night
of the great day. Consequently the
papers were full of casualties. The
summary of the “‘accidents’ and dis-
asters of that day shows some forty-
five fires in New York and Brooklyn;
more than two score of children in-
jured and malmed in varlous degrees
of hurt—from eyes destroyed to fin-
gers blown away ; a riot, half a dozen
affrays, a child burned to death, and
three persons killed. Beyond these
were the thousand other minor dlsas-
ters unreported to the police, but
which leave their marks in suffering
and mutilation of greater or less ex-
tent. One rocket went through =a
window in De Kalb avenue. Brook-
lyn, and killed a child outright. It
seems to me as though this childish
habit of playing with fire on the glo-
rlous Fourth ought to be pr-bibited
by law. It is altogether too danger-
ous an amusement. The roofs are al-
ways dry at this season of the year,
and everything combustible is in the
best possible condition to burn. Tn
such a season, to fill the alr with ex-
ploding gun-powder enveloped with
paper, would seem to be a folly very
nearly akin tomadness. But sostrong
is habit, that I suppose the dangerous
game will go on to the end of time.

HYDROPHOBIA

eontinues to be a prominent topie of
discussion. There are thousands up-
ou thousanda of curs of all degrees,
roaming the city, and any number of
people have been bitten by them.
There have been several well defined
cases of hydropliobla, and several bit-
ten men have died from sheer fear. as
was evident from the fact that the
dogs that bit them were shown not to
have been mad at all. In one case,
that of MoCormick, the symploms
were those of rabies, the patient re-
fusing to eat or drink, and going into
convulsions, in one of which he died.
The dog that bit him was kept in a
secure place and mever showed the
first symptoms of madness. It had
probably been worried till it bit ev-
erytbhing that presented itself. But
poor McCormick belleved it to be
mad, and it so worked upon bls im-
agination that he died.

cures for the disease promulgated.
One young woman of Hobokew, who,
having been bitten by a mad dog,
was taken with the very worst symp-
toms of the rables. A pbysician was
called in, who found her in oconvul-
sions. He at once inserted the lancet,
taking from her no less than 75 ocun-
ces of blood. Thia was the only treat-
ment, and it is asserted that in five
days thereafter the patient was con-
valescent. The'various ‘‘mad-stones”
fn the country have been sent for, but
none of them have effected cures, any
more than the regulars have with this
one exception. Whenever & persoas
has been bitten by a mad dog that
person has died.

ICE.

The ice question is next in import-
ance to hydrophobta. -The whole bu-
siness is in the hands of two or three

as monopolists always are. Taking

sdvantage of the mild winter, they

Of course, there are thousands of

l

run up the price of ice from $1.90 to
$1.50 per hundred, and the people, as
a rule, were compelled to submit to
the extortion. But an association in
Brooklyn decided not to. They sent
an agent to Maine, and he secured ice
enough for the summer, which will
be delivered at the Wallabout Dock
at 40 cents per hundred, and at the
door of the buyer, from wagons, at 60
cents—and honeat weight, which the
monopolles never thought of doing.
As these associations are forming all
over the city, and as Maine Is full of
ice it is probable that the companies
will have ice to sell this winter. So
mote it be.

THE BEECHER-TILTON SCANDAL.

The Beecher-Tilton matter remains
as it was. Beecher 18 as cunning as a
fox. He knows that his church will
sustain him under any olrcumstances,
or, rather, that his flock will not be-
lleve the statements made by Tilton,
and he goes on gaily, paying no at-
tention whatever to it. He has nev-
er opened his lips, and does not in-
tend to. And Tilton is weak in not
using the ammunition he has. He as-
serts that the unpublished portion of
the famous confession, I8 enough to
satisfy the world of Beecher's guilt;
but he does not publish it. Why, no
one can understand, for if he does not
make his case, he stands before the
world a slanderer. He cannot wait
for Mr. Beecher to act—he has gone
so far that to stop now Is ruin.

People who are in position to know
say that Tilton oan convict the great
preacher of the grossest immoralities,
if he chooses to do it. They say that
he has In his possession documentary
evidence that Beecher did attempt to
debauch not only Mrs. Tilton but
other women in Brooklyn. If this
be so, why does not Tilton give it to
the world? He has made charges in
a vague sort of a way, specifying
nothing, and making nothing direot.
He does not atate what it is that Mr.
Beecher has been guilty of—he only
asserts that he has done bhim s wrong,
Now, what the publie wantis the par-
ticulars. They want to know what
this wrong was. They want to know,
inshort, whether Henory Ward Beech-
er I8 or is not a proper man to occupy
a pulpit in Biooklyn, and as Mr. Til-
ton haa said he is not, they demand
that he make good his statement.
And until he does this he Is in a bad
position. For the public believe that
there is something in the matter that
holds him back and prevents him
from saying all that be could. It is
not & pretty quarrel as it stands.

HAVEMEYER,

The Mayor, has fallen from his high
position. Elected as a Reformer, he
has filled all the offices in his gift with
men of whom Tweed would bave
been proud. And when two of these
men were convicted of mal-adminis-
tration—Charlick and Gardner—and
removad, Havemeyer, with a blind
stupidity not easy to account for, im-
mediately re-appoints them. It is
curious how thoroughly corruption
permeates everything in New York.
When Havemeyer took the reins, the
city breathed with more freedom.
Here was an old merchant, a man
who was supposed to be honest, if
such a thing was possible, an honest
sdministration was looked for. But
the thieves got him as they got his
predecessors, and reform is postpon-
ed until after another election. An
epidemic—something like the yellow
fever that devastated ‘Memphis—is all
that ean possibly purify New York.
So long as votes can be bought by the
thousand, aud the great city has mil-
liona of revenue to be stolen, nothing
short of an epldemic wil! do any
good.

It is probable that the Mayor will
be removed. Goverpor Dix has been
urged so strongly to do It, and so clear
a case can be made agalnet himp, that
it ceems that nothing can save bim.

It is hotter than has been known

here for years. PIETRO.
S —— & — e =

BEAUTIES OF GRANGE LIFE,

A Kentucky patron says: The Or-
der of the Patrons of Husbandry is
the only association that originates,
exlsta and works with its members In
their daily avocations. It is a part of
the farmer's life. It does not call
him frota his work to put his mind
on any other subject, but tends to reo-
reation in his daily duaties, and, by
cheerful instruction, to lighten and
elevate his labor. Iis teachlugs are
the loftiest man cansesk. It doesnot
interfere with his political or religious
views. In morallty it seeks the high- |

est points. Honesty is inculeated, |
education nurtured. Charity is a
prominent characteristic; temper-

ance is supported, and brotherly love
cultivated. It is deslgned to bind
the farmers together in fraternity,
and, by encouraging education, ad-
vance to a higher state the science of
agriculture. We aim to encourage
the placting of fruit and flowers, by
which to enhance the value and in-
crease the atiractions of our homes—
adorn them with those beauties so
lavishly given us by the God of na-
ture. There is no calling more eleva-
ting than sgriculture, when viewed
as instructed in our order.
- - - ——

When ‘‘the whole business portion”
of a Nevada town is reported burned,
ten chances to one the conflagration
bas been limited to a grog-shop and
the jail,

- —  — -
Opposition to cider will hardly go
down with a true female temperance

eompanies, and they are as moroileu‘ crusader; for she not only puts it In

mince pies, but takes even all hes
pills in side her.

From the Detroit Free Press,
A PLAYFUL DOG.

About noon yesterday a freight
elerk at the Central depot thought he
would like to have a good wash and a
nice swim, and he proceeded down
the yards to a slip, looked all around
to see If a policeman was inalght, and
then shed his linen and made a dive.
He left his clothes on some boards
where he had a fair fleld to loock that
the boys didn'tsly in on them, and
he came out of the water happy and
refreshed. He looked for his pants
and they had disappeared. He look-
ed down the yards and saw a big Jdog
playing with them., The canine
would toss the pants aloft and cateh
them as they came down, and then
he would pretend that they were
“‘game,”” and the sound of his clash-
ing teeth could be plainly heard. The
clerk started for the dog, but just
then several women, looking for an
excursion boat, came in sight, and he
had to dodge around a lumber pile.
When the women had passed he be-
gan whistling at the dog. but he
might as well have whistled at a barn.
Then he trled coaxing, and when that
had no effect he hurled a ciub. The
dog picked up the pants and disap-
peared around a corner of a wheat el-
evator, where he was safe. Theeclerk
put on his shirt and vest and started
out, but he heard a passenger train
coming in andlhad to get back. Pret-
ty soon he noticed a small boy down
by the elevator, and he called to him.
Some more excursion women happen-
ed along, and hearing cries they ap-
proached the lumber. The clerk put
his head out and warned them that
be was insane and they halted. The
boy came up, two workmen approach-
ed, and finally a crowd of forty stood
gazing at the lumber pile, not one of
whom dared approach for a long
time. Then two of the men armed
themselves with clubs and flanked
around, then threw stones over the
pile to scare the man out, and before
any one knew who it was and what
had ocourred, the crowd had grown
to a hundred. The clerk finally made
them understand what was the mat-
ter, and wheu his toru and battered
pantaloons were brought up he slip-
ped into them and skulked down
along by a freight train, swearing al
every jump.

A= ——

Rattle Snakes Taken From the
Stomach of a Woman.

A correspondent writing from Mur-
rysville Cooke County, Tennessee,
under date of June 30, gives the most
singular snake story we have heard
yet, Wae clip the following:

““A Mrs. Kennedy, a woman of
about 40, the wife of an Irish laborer
living on French Broad street, has
for several years suffered greatly from
ill-health. Her symptoms and com-
plaints were singular. She wasaffliot-
ed with ulmost constant palns, so that
she could seldom or never rest at
uwight. She stated that she felt some-
thing runniog up and down in her
abdomen, that she frequently exper-
lenced the creeping sensation which
is called irritability. She had been
in the hospital here, and had been
treated for various complaints, but
found no relief. As her uneasiness
aud paios continued, so were the at-
tempts to relieve her, but without
success, Not long since Dr. Perriam
Gyles was called into requisition and
took oharge of the case,

**About a week ago ahe became sub-
jeect to uncontrollable uneasiness, and
begged Dr. Gyles to perform an oper-
ation for her relief. This he was re-
luctant to do thinking it would hazard
her life ; but she persisted in the re-
quest, and at last he yielded to her
importunities, when, on Friday after-
noon last assisted by Dr. James Davis
of this plage, and surgeon William
Allen, of Sweetwater, he proeeeded
to perform the operation. He first
made an incision abhout ten Inches
long along the medial line of the ab-
domen. He found atnmor projecting
largely, about twenty-six Inches in
diametar and irregular form. FHe
opened it and found therein two rat-
tlesnake=, one thirty-six ioches, and
the other thirty two and one-half in-
ches, in length. One of the snakes
had five rattles and the other had four
ratties and a button. They had yel-
low and black spots on them, with
white bellies. They were quite live-
Iy, and would rattle and strike with
vengence when disturbed. They
were killed, and theirskins and rat-
tles are in the possession of Colonel
Johan Stephous.

Two

““The tumor being removed, Mrs.
Kennedy was= instantly relieved, und
and is now doing well. The doetor
calls the suake erofalus horridus. Mes
Kenpedy says she swallowed two
small, soft, white egg+ that she found
several years ago, as she was walking
out in & field near the Warm Springs,
North Cuarolina. llaving just eome
over from Ireland, ebe was not aec-
quainted with the bird eggs of Amer-
ica, aud swallowed these oggs suppos-
Ing ikem to be partridge egge.”

———l B

London is famous for its foge, Parls
for its frogs, Madrid for its togs, New
York for its dogs, Cincinnatl for its
bogs, San Francisco for its grogs,
Northampton for its cloocks, Portland
for its jogs and all Ireland for 1ts bogs.

“Patriok,"”” said the priest, “how
much hay did you steal?’ *Well, I
may as well confess to your riversnce
for the whole stack, for I'm golug af-
ter the rist to-night.”

— ——

A ladies’ school and a sugar-house
are kindred institutions, inasmuch as

both refine what is already sweet.
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A PHENOMENON.

Two Cherry Trees Sun-Struack and
gulroyd—hsuMh' Freak of
Ature.

The present heated term has pro-
duced at least one phenomenon In
this vicinity, which will “‘astonish
the natives’” who hear of it, and per-
haps open up a new fleld for investi-
gation for scientists and men of In-
quiring dispositions. Instances of
persons being sun-struck, with seri-
ous and sometimes fatal results, have
occurred quite frequently of late, as
I8 generally the case during o severe
heated spell ; but never until last Sun-
day has there been, we believe, such
& thing reported as a case of sunstroke
upon trees. Buch a phenomenon ae-
tually oecurred on the day above
mentioned, under the following cir-
cumstances :

Mr. Adolph Vieser, who resides in
the town of Lake View, just north of
the e¢ity limits and near the lake
shore, has on his premises several fine
large cherry trees. Two of the larg-
est and best of these treea stood at
one end of the garden jvery near to a
high board fence. Both of them were
very thrifty, were covered with green
leaves, and bore a bountiful orop of
cherries, *which were nearly ripe.
About three o’clock last Bunday af-
ternoon, Mr. Vieser was standing for
a moment near those trees when sud-
denly he heard a strange noise, as If
caused by the Psplitting of wood or
bark above his head. Looking up-
ward, he witnessed the most astound-
ing freak of nature he had ever met
with. The bark covering those trees
began to peel off at the top, curling
downward along the trunk and limba
until it reached the ground, and leav-
ing the trees as naked and barren as
though they had been riven by the
lightning’s bolt. Barks, leaves and
cherries were all stripped off, and laid
a promiscuoys mass of ruins upon the
parched earth surrounding the deso-
late trunks. The process oceupied
but three or four seconds, an« as scon
as he could recover from his astonish-
ment, Mr. Vieser made a thorough
examination of the trees. The ruin
was complete. He found the trunks,
limbs, twigs, leaves and fruit perfect-
ly dead. They had literally died of
sunstroke,

It will be remembered that last Sun-
day was one of the hottest days of
the season, thus far, in this vieinity.
There was a lively breeze all day, but
the rays of the sun were ususually
severe. Of course the fact that the
unfortunate trees were standiug so
peara high, tight fepce, from whieh
the sun’s rays reflect directly apon
them, added several degrees to the se-
verity of the_heat; and yet, such a
result as was witnessed by the owner
Is certainly one of the most curious
and lnteresting phenomena of the

season.— Chicago Journal.
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M. A. Huet, s French ewngineer
holds it to be & mistake to make ships
force their bulk through the water,
meeting thereby tha large opposing
surface of water and s sliding friction
over the whole of their lmmersed
surface. This, M. Huet holds, is as
great a mistake as if we were to dis-
mount our railway carriages from
thelr wheels and drag them like
sledgea along the rails. He put for-
ward the theory that vessels should
be wmounted on rolling drums, that
these drums should give prinecipally
the power of flotation, and that they
should be driven round as paddles to
move the ship forward. We should
in this way have a floating locomo-
tive, mounted on its supported wheela
or rollers, The vessel would offer no
resistance but a rolling one to motion,
and the whole of the supported
weight of ship would be used as a
pressure to give adhesive frictional ef-
feot to the rollers. In this way M.
Huet affirmea that a veloeity equal to
that of our railway trains might be
at sea.

To DesTrRoY MoLes.—Bryan Ty-
son, Washington City, gives the fol«
lowing method for making piils to de-
stroy moles: DMake a stiff dough of
corn meal, mixing with it a small
quantity of arsemiec. Make a hole
with a finger in the runaways, drop
in a lump of dough about the size of
a marble, and then eover over with a
lamp of earth to exclude the light.
After the first Yain go over the field
again and deposit in all freshly made
roads. [once conclunded to plant a
piece of sandy bottom land in sweed
potatoes ; but, as it was much infest-
ed by moles, my suceess depended on
first exterminating them. A few do-
ses of arsenic given in the way de-
scribed brought about the desired re-
sult, and it was & very rare circum-
stance to see ihe track of a mole in
this piece of ground during theextiro
summer.—Scicntific American.
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Arkansas planiers just across the
Mississippi, west of Memphis, say
that thia iast (Jood deposited over the
cotton fields the richest, thickest lay-
er of alluviom ever brought down
from the western mountains. It is »
quarter of an Iach in thickness and
full of lime. Crops stimulated by
such foroes of fecundits grow and ns-
ture with extraordinary rapidity, and
ounly vigorous emergy in repressing
weeds and grass Is required, through
the first weelks of summer, to assure
the production, with a favorable seas-
on, of au extraordinary erop.
e S

It is sald of the temperance erusa-
ders that '‘they driuk net, neither do
they sin ; yet Selomnn, in all his gle-
ry, was not a raid like one of these.”




