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GENERAL NEWit.

The old firm ol Walter J. Brounson
& Co., lookers and dealers in woo!, in
Nck York, has failed.

Wagoner's brewery at Sparta, Wiacon-i- n,

was destroyed by fire on the night
or April 13th. Loss G0,000.

Samuel R. Wells, the well known
phrenologist and publisher, died in Isew
Yoik on the 13th of April, aged 55
years.

The Mississippi Valley & Western
Hailroad wait sold at auction at St. Louis
on the 14th ot April, to A, B. Stone, lor
1000,000.

Gen. Alexander Eplnnif, Conimhssary
General Qf Subsistence of the United
States Army, died in Washington on the
14th of April.

A man nunied John Button, living in
Elkhorn, Nebraska, committed suicide
on the 14th of April, by stabbing him
self in the neck.

During a heavy quail on the night of
the 18th of April, eiht negro men were
drowned near Norfolk, Va.. by an oyster
bum capsizing with them. ,

Ten inches oi miow fell at Boston on
the 14th of April, and fifteen inches at
Full liiver. All trains from the South
and West were delayed.

J. W. Snccthe, auppobcd benior mem --

ber of the firm of ,7. W. Snccthe & Co.,
bankers, in San Francisco, shot himfccl!
on the 14th of April, at his residence in
that city,

Henry and LMi Bond, who killed Mel-de- n,

the clerk of the couit at Browns-
ville, Texas, recently, have been admitted
to bail in the sum of $10,000 and $5,000,
reflectively.

The building occupied by the Demo-

crat and Herald, and Shaw, Kendall &
Co., steam and gas fitters, at Toledo, was
partially destroyed by fire on the 13th
or April. Loss $8,000; fully insured.

James Sheridan, a hmkcmnn on the
Cleveland and Pittsburg Hallway, wlh
Instantly killed at a htrect crossing in
Alleghany, on the 15th of April. He
lost his footing and fell under the
wheels. He was 30 years of age, and
unmarried.

The widow of the lute Thomas Emery
proposes to build for the Young Men's
Christian Association, in Cincinnati, a

w structure adapted to their wants. The
building will sent 1,200 people. Mrs.
Emery proposes to give from to
$100,000 .for the object.

The miners of the Lehigh and Wilkes-barr- c

Cinpany have determined not to
resume work, unless the advance of ten

' ler cent, is granted. There are ten
thousand men of this company, and sev-

eral thousand belonging to other private
operators, awaiting the company. No
disturbance has been made. Business is

prostrated on account of the long con-

tinued strike.
Sarah A. Cowan, Mary E. Vaughn and

James M. Sylvester, the heirs ofThomas
Weaver who died in 1844, having all be-

come of age, have taken steps to recover
their title on the lend upon which th
town of Edinburg, Johnson county, Ind.,
now stands. They claim that John W.
Holland obtained possession of the title
deeds on the death of Weaver, and now
holds them without their consent. The

Amount sued for is $100,000.

Great preparations are now making in
New York for the conferring of the
scarlet berretta upon Cardinal McClos-key- .

The sanctuary of the cathedral is
neing enlarged, to accommodate the

tUre number ot Archbishops and Bish-

ops that arc expected to be present, and

to "ive ample scone for a full observance

nf the entire ceremonial. Admission to--

thc cathedral will be by ticket only.

Kansas City, Missouri advices stato

that 800 Cheyenne warriors crossed the
track of the Atchison, Topeka & Santa

Fo railroad Thursday night, fifteen miles
Q?ki ot Lakin. They were going north,
passing through the State of Hansas. A
cSmpany of troops was sent from Fort
Dnjtee in pursuit, and the Indian trail
vrasrriiowcd about twenty miles, when

it became evident that the Indians iad
separated and scattered over the prairies.

Thev are undountedly on the war path,

gl bloody work may be expected any

day- -

An old weather-wor- n trapper was re-

cently seen sauntering along the main

street of one of onr western Tillages.

Pausing in front of a little meeting-

house for a moment, he went in and took
lils scat amomj the congregation. The
pif'Cher.was discoursing on the text of

4the sheep and the wolves," and ha 1 ev-

idently been drawing a contrast between

tbewo subjects. Says he: "We who

assemble here from week to week aad do
our duty, and perform our part, are the
sheep; now who are the wolves?" A
paase and our friesd tie trapper rose to

jufJect: "Waal, straager, rather than
seethe play stopped, I will Te the
wolves !" The preacber was vanquished.

There is sowcthiag agreeable in beiag

""'a King after al 1. Tfce Icurial U each, a
large bos,e that Alfoaso's sister, Isabel.
urijtfPC!S Mbs at diaaer, ad ?as -- sfce is

jtOtt and hoasely, thiags are wore cosa-Xortab- le

than could be expected.

Mrs. Fsrtlapfoa.

Mrs. Partington is considered a aiytb
ical person "evolved" from the brain of
Mr. Shillaber, but her counterptrts are
often fonnd in real life. One of these
ladies was overheard nt an evening as-

sembly speaking in high praise of a
pretty girl just passing.

uWby, she is a perfect pararam of a
young lady!"

"I think jno, mean parallelogram ; do
you not?" suggested the waggish gentle-

man addressed.
"I $aid para'lelogram, Mr. ,r ex-

claimed the lady, with u combination of
dignity and indignation impossible to
describe.

"Do you intend to matlieaUi your
house?'' inquired a Western lady of a
friend of mine who was building. He
was a critical, cultured New Ennlauder,
as exact as witty. What a droll look
came over his face as he auBwured:

"My wife says I eat like an anacindu,
and I am blessed with the digestion of an
ostrich; but, really, madam, I don't think
I could manage my three story brick.

This makes me thick or L;igh Hunt's
reply (not at all malupropy) to a lady
who siid to him at dinner:

Mr. Hunt, won't you venture on an
orange?"

''I would most gladly, dear madam,
only I'm afraid I should tumble oil."

But to keep to our theme. A lady
visiting Washington for the first time
scn4 word to fricuds at home that she
was dreadfully disappointed; she meant
to have got an Indian Bureau for Jennie's
room, but there weren't any to be had ;

and that she was so busy Bhampooing
a young lady from one place to another
that she had no time to write letters.

A rather old girl (who had been lured
to California by the cheering information
that she was sure to marry there) laid
siege to a wealthy widower, who at first
showed signs of succumbing, but finally
resisted the attack. As usual with wo-

men who an feeling intensely disap-

pointed, she "didn't euro; no, not one
bit." And she exclaimed, half sobbing,
to a bosom friend :

"Why, I wouldn't be hired to marry
him, hateful old tiling 1 .1 wouldirttake
him, not if he was a perfect Voium!"
As money was his chief charm, we sup-

pose meant Crocsu-.-"2Jrt- c

Scrihnerfor May.

Diking la Holland.

In Dutch drainage work the dike is a
very importaut clement. These vary, ot
course, according to the circumstances
under which they are required. On the
North Sea coast, where they are built to
withstand tides rising ten feet beyond
their average, and lashed by storms,
the3' constitute a work of stupendous
magnitude and cost. In the case of a
judder of a few acres, they may be the
work of a single man. Occasionally in
their construction serious engineering
difficulties are presented; especially is
this the case where the dike is to be con-

structed in the water. Here the two
sides of the foundation, which most
reach from the solid earth to the surface
of the water, are made by sinking great
rafts of fascines made of willow osiers,
often from 1C0 to 150 yard6 square,
strongly secured together, and making a
compact mass. These are floated over
the place they are intended occupy,
where they are guided by poles sunk in
the bottom, and are loaded with stones
or with earth until they sink. Upon this
first, a second and smaller one, and often
a third, and even a fourth, always de-

creasing in size, are placed in turn. The
space between the two walls is filled
with solid earth, and on the top of this
secure foundation the dike is built If
the dike is to remain cxpesed to moving
water, it must be further protected by
the jetties, or by mason-wor- k, or by
wattles placed upon its slope, or by rows
of piles, basket-wor- k of straw or rushes,
or sometimes by brick walls. Col. Geo.
E. Waring, in Scribner for May.

Suitable Herse Stuck.

Every farmer suffers constantly in his
interests, if he has stock oa bis farm
which is not exactly adapted to his
wants. This applies to every kind of
stock kept, though with especial force
to the more important classes, vii, cat-

tle, horses and swine.
The success of the farmer depends so

much upon the power employed to put
in, harvest, ud move bis crops, that he
6hould recognize the horse-pow- er upon
his farm Ly the shortest process, whee
not already exactly Buited tohiswaats.
The requisites in a farm horse are har-"diae- ss,

easy keeping and power. We
have ior-seve- ral years observed closely
the results ef crojsing the Nomas, or
Pereheron horse apoa the cosuaoa stock
oi the coaatry, and all the erideaces go
to show that through the vigorous saove
meats bow "bang Made, to iatroduce this
class of horses apoa our farms, may we
look ibr the needed clmsge. The cross
has proved enuaestly saccessfol in those
States where these hones hare beea ased
for a aeries of years, aad the eatire wen
will mow, as we Tally believe, seize hold
of --the facts, aad act apoa these eviden-
ces. Wmimm Am JtmmmU
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THE MneMkMHTTg OF BALLY-BAK-E.

AuIrtAtltmrrmlMmiJMm.
The best "holding' of land on the

BallybaBe property was that of old Dar-

by MacDermotL His crops were always
first sowed, and first home; bis haggard,
the neatest and best thatched; his fences
is the best coadition, aad his house the
snuggest in the village. Darby was
never a day behindhand with his rest.
The 1st of May and the 1st or November
found him, wet or dry, good season or
bad season, at the office with his old
worsted stocking, in the corner ot which
his half year's rent lay safely counted.
He was a decent eld ssaifwbo always
minded his business, and attended to his-dutie- s,

and bad few troubles in the
course of his three score and ten years.
He had two sons: Martin, the eldest, a
dark, handsome man, with a square,
heavy face, and a pair of dark, restless,
glittering eyes a man whom every one
respected, but very few liked; and Owen,
a fair, curley-haiie- d, delicate boy, who
had been his mother's darling. Old
Darby was fond of both his sons, but the
sturdy, healthy Martin was decidedly his
favorite, and when he died it was found
that the greater part of his savings went
to his firet born.

Owen was not cither of a jealous or
envious disposition; still, he sometimes
thought it rather hard that his brother
should have all the luck. Martin was
strong and healthy and handsome, had
been his father's favorite, and was mas-

ter of the farm alter his death. All the
stock and crops, and everything, was the
property of Martin; and Owen was the
possessor of but fifty pounds. Forty
years ago two hundred pounds in ready
money was considered a fortune, aad
even fifty poundB was not by any meaas
to be despised; aud when old Darby
MacDermott left his boys so well off,
there were lew men in Ballybane who
did not envy them Martin especially,
who was looked up to by his neighbors
as little short of a gentleman, certainly
as a man who might keep his jauattag
car it he chose. But the possession ot
money made no change in the new ten-

ant of the Upland Farm, as the Mac-Dermot- t's

holding was called. He just
worked as hard as ever, getting up at 6
o'clock in the morning, and going to bed
late. Owen lived with him, and worked,
too, juBt as usual, only that during his
father's time he might spend his eve-

nings reading old newspapers, or writing
letters to bis acquaintances who had gone
to America. But Martin thought such
occupations mere waste ot time, and
when the day's work was ended, and the
supper over, he ordered the fire and the
lights to be put out.

The next farm to that ot Martin Mac-Dermot- t's

on one side was held by Mich-

ael O 'Byrne, a farmer who had beea well
to do once, but misfortunes of late years
had come thickly on him, aad he had
hard work to keep the farm together.
On the other side, a small holding of
about fifteen acres was held by a good-for-nothi- ng

old fellow named Patrick
Heveran, who was little better than a
nuisance to the entire neighborhood.
However, one morning he was found
dead in his bed; and Owen MacDermott,
without taking counsel of any one, went
to the agent, and asked if he might have
the vacant farm, as he wished to settle
down on his own account. The agent
promised, and full of hope and joy,
Owen went about his work. The next
day was the 17th ot March.'st, Patrick's
Day, and a general holiday; and early
is the morning Owen dressed himself in
his Sunday suit and went out. A little
way down the road he met a young girl,
also dressed ia her beat a crimson stuff
dress, a gay shawl, and a cross of ribbon
of all the colors in the rainbow on her
shoulder. Her fair hair was twisted
carelessly round her head, and her soft
blue eyes had a startled look in them.

"Oh, Ownie, avoumeen, I was afeard
you weren't comin; aadsare, sorra a bit
of shamrock you have in your blessed
cap this mornln.' Why k that, dear?"

"I was ia a harry to see you, my dar-lin',"- he

answered, lookingtenderly into
the sweet, shy lace "Julia, I hare
good aews lor yoa this moriiia' let as
walk down the laae, and I'll tell yoa,
and look for my shamrock at the same
time."

Together they turned down a laae, or
rather foot path, bordered oaoae aide by
a thick black-thor-n hedge, aad a broad
meadow oa the other.

"J alia" said Owes, --yoa lcaow Im
load of tou aiace yoa ware a wee, shy
bit of a delicate little creature. I aerer
had an sweet heart bat yoaraelf aad
bow I wast yoa to ix the day; Vm gour
to take yoa all to mTselt. Tea.
Pat Havtrae's beaWia'; I was to the
eKxyaatsrdyaadaxadfbrit,aad the
agest as geed as promised m it Now,
Jadrl"
. Iam so glad, Owak,nwas all the
girl aaswerad ery softly bat
there were toan of jaame ilslijht
laser eyes as she leeked ap at
Well it was that adthar ef tbesa
ase dark fate that smsasai sham trass
the eabar side of the haaga, ftr heardthe

hatted after
arthey might set have catered

the rim lis (is r of the day as they dd.
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St. Patrick's day ja Irelsad, forty
years afco used to fe fy differeat from
what it is now; aBsraea Jalia O'Byrae
aad Owen MacDenaatt eatered the mar-

ket town of Gort, jncf a long ramble
through the fields is search of a sham-

rock it presented ls? gay appearaace.
The principal street sjas liaed with stalls
filled with apples, or sag m aad ginger-
bread, .gay .crosses aad sugar sticks.
There were tents full ef "boys" and girls
eating, drinking Urgo
pots of boiling aad potatoes,r
barrels of porter s of potheen.
and Irish pipers

i-

with all their
mbzht. Tr ALsmaai J

I i.. -

rteteBt,rOwiiiind Juna wBBMfaaeBfcry

i:iK every thing till late in the evening.
when they met Martin MacDermott and
Julia's fathtr, both evidently in high
spirits, and chatting confidentially.
They went into the tent together and af-

ter an hour's chat came out, more good
tempered and confidential than ever, and
sought Julia and Owen.

"Come here, my eoPccn," O'Byrne
said, in a rather thick voite. "I have
made a mutch for you with Martin.
Go over and bit bv the hide of 'him.

"With Murtiu, father," the girl said
looking uith dismay at the stern dark
man she almost hateti, and-- certainly

--feared. "With Ownie you mean."
"Sorra a bit of it, Julia; but Martin

Martin the muster. Poor 0nie has
nothing.

"He's promised the Hcvurau's .farm,
father."

"No, my dear; its me that has Hever-an-s

hculdin', and I took my oath te
marry Julia O'Byrne. I told it to her
father half an hour ago."

"Tou mean to say you are going be-

tween me and the colleen that I have
loved since she was up to my knee ! You
mean to say yoa are going between
me and these few dirty acres of Hever-
an 'a that I axed first, and bespoke; be-

tween your only brother and all the
hopes of peace he has in this world
you that has full and plenty, Martin
MacDermott!"

"I'm goin' to marry Julia," Martin re-

plied with sullen determination.
"Julia, what do you say?" Owen asked,

"turning to the girl, who stood silently
weeping.

Ml must answer for her," O'Byrne said.
"I promised her to Martin, and I'm not
goin' bank on my word, I can tell you.
What have you to show? now do you
mean to keep her?"

"What do you say, Julia?"
"I wish to stick to you, Ownie, and

never marry any one else never, never,
as I hopo for luck!"

"God bless you for them words, dar-li-n'

1 Only be true and faithful, and I'll
soon have a cabin for you somewhere."

"Julia!" said her father, raising his
hands to heaven, "if you ever marry that
boy, ever spake to him, ever think of
him, I'll curse you on my bare knees!
You don't know what a father's curse is!
Don't bring it on my child, if yqu love
her. Never come across her again,
Ownie MacDermott!"

"You hear that, Julia. What am I to
do, Owen asks.

"Go away, and never come near me
again, or he'll curse me, Ownie. Go
away."

Owen MacDermott stood perfectly still
for a few minutes, and then, raising his
eyes to heaven, and with the impetuosity
of a young Irishman, called down a bit-
ter curse on his only brother: "May you
never be happier than lam now, sleeping
or waking! May everything you put
your hands to turn to dust and ashes!
May your children live to hate and dis-
honor you, Martin MacDermott!" And
with one long look at the trembling
Julia, Owen rapidly passed out into the
cold darkness of the March evening, and
was seen no more ia Castlegar. TeB
pounds of the money left him by his
father be took, the remainder lay is the
bank. But which side he went, or what
became of him, no one ever knew.

A year passed away, aad thca Michael
O'Byrae died; aad Julia, from sheer iaa-bilit- y

to resist any longer, became the
wife of Martin MacDermott, though she
feared the very sound of his vice aad
trembled at his touch. He was a tyraat,
bat she scarcely heeded that, for she had
so will, and no wish to do anything bat
what he bade her. She had children,
but oae after another they sickened aad
died, asd things ia geseral began to go
wrosg with Martin, his shabby churlish-Bes- s

making him generally disliked.
Whes they were tea years asarried, Jama
died is giving birth to twins, a iae
healthyboyaad'agirl. Both IHai, aad
all the affection their father had for aay-thi- ag

he watered the boy, wiem he
called Darby, after his owa father. The
little girl, Jalia, he cared
aUewiag bar to grow ap as beat aba
coald. The farm Martiatookaa sssssasama

eroasly from his brother, he .gave ap
toag aeSere, as aothiag ever --owe these
siessersd, aad isdeed,acrebTsaas.amiasmaa.
Uatamt farm had beea geiag JarjDarby MacDarawtt grew sates a

j

iBentbertimeingpssiniDgintbeaeU;h -

bor's boase, instead of taking care of her
father, a weak, helpless old man, who
toiMii earit as a ibic trying to Keep a
roof oTer his head. All of his wretched
schemes had turned out badly. Tncy
bad aot is them the ring oi a straight-
forward aad hosest man. Above all, the
trouble asd discrace of his son Darby
completely broke him down, aad he took
to his bed, only wishing and wanting to
die. "It's the carse, it's Ownie' curse,"
he woald mourn for hours, as he lay
aloae, without a soul to hand him even a
drisk of water. "Sure, 1 might have

m&Z-3t&-
Zr "

At leagth the climax of Martin Mac- -

Dermott's sufferings was reached, the
measure ot his punishment filled up.
For three years he had not paid a dix-pen- ce

of rent, he was dispossessed,
turned out of the house in which he was
born, and his father and grandfather
before him, to die by the way left home-

less and friendless by the roudtide on a
dreary November morning.

Itcmembering his unkiudneis to an
only brother, his harshness to his poor,
timid, patient wife, his 'blind indul-
gence ot his sou in the face of patent
facts, his total neglect of his only daugh-

ter, and his mean, scheming character,
there were few to pity Martin MacDcr
mott in his trouble; and so he was taken
to the workhouse, his house knocked
down, and not a trace left of whut hud
been a happy homestead.

And Owen, when he left the tent that
ever memorable St. Patrick's night, it
was wi'Ji the resolve of going away for-

ever anywhere, so that he was far from
the placo which had suddenly become
hateful to him. He walked all night,
and at the break of day found himself
just outslde-o- f the town of Ballmusloe.
There he had some breakfast, und at the
inn lie cntcrsd into conversation with
some men who were going to England
with cattle, and were in antof a drover.
Owen offered his services, ami, as he ap-

peared a quiet, resectiible youug man,
they were accepted at once. They
reached Dublin in three days, nnd then
started for Liverpool, where Owen said
good bye to the cattle jobbers, and tcok
a passage to America in the Golden
Cross. On board he made himself sc
useful and agreeable to the Captain, that
he gave him a recommendation to a mer-

chant in New York, who took him into
his office. For five years Owen worked
patiently and steady, and then his master
promoted him to be a clerk; and so on
from step to step, his patient, hosest in-

dustry raised him, till he became a part-
ner in one ol 'the first firms in the great
city. Then, when he paused to consider
that he was rich and independent, and a
gentleman, came home longings. The
Upland Farm, the land where he last
walked with Julia, the quiet little mar-

ket town all used to come before him
as he sat in his grand, lonely house, and
at lost he resolved to pay his native place
a visit.

He arrived at Gort late on the after-
noon of the 16th of March, and deter-
mined to remain quiet till the next day,
when he ielt pretty jure of meeting his
brother Martin. It was just thirty yeare
since Owen left his native place, and
there were fewer changes in the dull
little country town than he anticipated
far fewer changes than there were in
himself. ButJwhcn St. Patrick's Day
dawsed clear and frosty, be could not
rest, and started early in the well-remembe- red

direction ol the Upland Fans.
How his heart beat ss he drew near the
old cabin, weather-stain- ed and desolate,
which bad been the home of Julia, and
how it stood still as he reached the level
field of oats which was fust coming over
ground where his father's house stood!
Faist asd sick, he entered the first cabin
he came to, and asked for a drink of
water. A wretched old wamaa, seeing
how white he looked, asked him to take
a stool, which he. did, SBd after a few
misaUs stkace, he began to ask some
questions about the place. A young
girl with a face that would have bees
pretty bat for its- - sulky expression, and
a asaatiry of fair hair Bgligently baag-is-g

over her shoalders, looked up from
a heap of lax she was carding, and ex-ami- aed

the stranger atteatxvely, as he
asked the old womaa what bad tecome
of the MacDarmotts.

"Coma lure, Jady, and tell his hoaor
what baenmiL of Martin MacDermott asd
his Msaaid family. This is his daughter

"Asd Mania, what has become ot
him? IsbadaadrOa a asked, breai-h-

les&ry.
JTa, it waald be a good job if he

apea," the mTti said, aalkaly; thesia the

t'hk heads, aad
Saealy sis carse had failea

sssssssV aasmsS ssmasasaa m tar batterma, sad hea-r-

feabsald. "Gk' did
Tsacvar hear at year made Owaa? 1

aaWrsmais Jamas smaaaiarl Ijaichtitsve
smawaasa; was an as mac like her.9

me away, Owaie-ta- ke me away from
Ballybane. I ess sever hould sp my
head among the neighbors stain. Bare
I m a poor, broken-dow- n osld creature,
but I hare a small taste of the spirit of
the MacDermotU lett yrt, ta spite of all
my troubles. Take mc an' Julia away,
Ownie."

Tnere was sow demonstrated a beauti-
ful instance of magnanimity. Owen took
his brother aad niece to New York; but
Martin did sot live losg to enjoy the
splendid home of Owen. Six months
after they landed he died, without aay
vaibleor local causesimply of a broken
heart. Julia took her place as mistress
of her asclrta MUliMsc.ut.Msrttot Jess rried the tioiToTuM partser
and has a fine house of her own; aad
when Darby's term of transportation
expired, his uncle took him to live with
him. The voung man hI learned a
severe lesson, but be profited by it, and
i now ono of the most prosperous and
esteemed merchants in New York. His
cii'dren climb on the knee of a white-haire- d,

gentle old man they call Uncle
Owen; and he sometimes says to Darby,
as he stroke his oldest loy' golden
curls, "Your Owen Is like me, nephew, I
can see that. I'm a happy old num. I
could not have been so had I committed
any horrid act of vjngeauce. In doinr;
good tor evil I feel that I am truly
blest." CIuimberM Journal.

The Tiber.

For 3 ears the world of Garibaldi's ad-

mirers had wondered at the crvcrsity
with which he courted the barren ity

ot his farm at Caprera, but he
certainly has not added to his reputa
tion for practical sagacity by the pro
ject into which he has thrown all his
old zeal, and his own disregard for the
consequences now that he hai left his
self imposed seclusion. It Is not singu-
lar thut his romantic brain Bhnuld have
taken up the plan of changing the coure
of the Tiler, for he could not live with-
out a purpose; but it is somewhat singu-
lar that the prestige of his name should
have sufficed to exci te a irapular enthu-
siasm over a matter which docs not
come within the domain of enthusiasm,
but depends upon sober questions of
hydrographical engineering. If ho had
announced himself as the advocate of a
new revision of the Greek Testament he
would hardly have been looked on as
the proper and natural head of the re
vising bodysnd yet we are quite sure
that Garibaldi knows quite as much
about the Greek Text of the Scriptures
us he docs about the course of the Tiler.

This turbid river invites attention un-

der two aspects which prompt the de-

sire to change its course. It has an ug-

ly habit of going back on it friends,
who dwell in the low lying quarters of
Iiomc, and has brought terror aad
threatened ruin f roih the days of Horace
when it laid low the temple of Vesta, to
the days of the Vatican Council, whea
it punished the impiety of the annexa-
tion by compelling the anwilling Ro-ma-

to paddle about the streets is
boats. Beside the fact of the overflows
runs the tradition of the wealth of geld
nnd silver and precious relics, treasures
of art and wonders of all kinds that
have been dropped overboard, washed
down by sewers, thrown away in panics
and invasions, and in many ways hare
found their last resting place under the
tawny waves. To confirm these tradi-tions,no- w

and then statues and blocks of
marble have been grappled and brought
to the surface, and it is reasonable to as-

sert that if but the tithe of the treasures
that the rircr.now hides could be brought
to light, the world'B richest maseams
would look poor and tame beside, the
rich results of this one quest.

No words can cosrey as idea of the
wealth which was heaped up in the im-

perial city, nor of the derastatioa which
has swept it away. In the peaceful lives
of modern cities we walk the streets,
where men hare walked through seats-rie- &,

shadowed by the hoasas sad
churches and mocumsats that bare steed
untouched since their baftdiag. Bat
nearly all the sra of liome has baas
built over aad raised, to be sgsia bailt
OTer asd again raised, aatil the pare- -

ment of to-da-y crosses sad Trrnaam
unknown streets sad foaadatioas twaaty
fe-- t below it usder a soil made ap ef the
wreck of asaa'a handiwork. At two of
the city gates the old Roman arch
from capitals at he line ot the
road; at the Chares ef
they feusd aadar the medieval thatch
aa earlier oae, sad aadar it yet Use besee
where Peter dwelt, accordiag to the sra-diti- oa

which gives him s rfliarir m
Borne; sad every where the baJhiar sag-gis- g

lor saw tnssdstisas gasa aewa
throagh potsherds sad cisdars aad frag- -
meata of snear aad staae that tali

t aatfl aarhaas ha o aaaa
the white cabas ef aha g"assaw

a rsareaca te
the bmd me saarah tar

ma, MNnr
tbearjasavm QGaBtsI JassT 'sassst TmassasJBV

al! istact asd hiddes freaa the saceesaivr
plsaderers of the city. Asd wish rcgunl
to the txstssro is tkc river. Umj riplaa.
tioa of the scsrity with which tlT
have beea kept shuts oat the hope tbst
they can rver be brought to th urtarc-Sigs-

or

Lanciaai. oae of tho ot nnmjU-Is- g

yoasg archshlojnts of Home, hsw
writUn a letter to the New York Jltrali,
is which he ty that the bed f the Tiber
is so soft and yieldia?, so fall of qalck-sasd- s

asd so deep, that anything bary
eaoBgh t sink thrnagb t!e wtcr lnk
down through tio mad, which Is scarcely
more teaaataaa. Asraia.af.oars
had ras dows aa inclisa lato the river
were swallowed up in the mud lryond
reach before the machinery wa reaic to
hoist them up; a' ones &mJ pebbles ctinto the water are found twenty )W:
down in the miie, aad at oae of the rail-
way bridges it iu found necessary m
go down sixty feet for a foundation.

This settle the rcl.aoleglcal value of
the river's bed, nnd leave u only the
consideration of the provision against
inuudatiou, aad e greatly fear that if
the romantic aspect of the question dis-
appears, its practical side miw ur to
follow. Nobody has any earthly ue for
the Tiber, and though the eotinw marked
out for it by nature has its iuconvcnlcii.
cos, tlm selection of another coum
would involve a tremendous exjcne,
and niteht not bo an improvement. In.
deed, the damage by Inundation b
trifling compared with the cost of canal-
ization, and If ever tlm project gets into
the hands of a commission of engineers,
their estimate of the ct will prohnhly
I its death-blow- ; a termination not
much to le regretted, alnce tl suheme
had no more substantial foundation than
the fantastic xcal of the fiery obt rci-lutloai- st,

now turning through cludce to
scheme or peaceful Improvement, not
unfit successors ot his ohl worlitc out-bursts.- -

St. Istuit Qlobe.

Oht of Uttle Johssj'ti f'owpoHltbiH.

TllK HllTO.
Their hole name is hlj.jMpotnmuo,

but hippo is there pet name, like my
sister is called Missy, tho she is a grate
big girl, but not so h?g as- - a hippo.
Uncle Ned he ssys hippo means a horse,
but if that is so I think tho man that
first said it was a fool, cos horn is easier
to say, and tbcr animals isscntanv more
like a horse thm Mr. Ilrilcv the l.tnri..
er's meat block is like a game of crokny.

tupposc is iounu in Alrica, but wen
you have found one wo: can you do?
It's like a man which was. a loo'kin' for
a other man to give him a good 'bldin,
asd when he come up to him he siid int
one feller, I've foun you now, and the
oilier man he said he had, that was a
fack, and when he said it he nicked ..
a stick. Then the first man which siwke
said yes, I've foun yon at last, and the
other man said he cuddent deny it, and
was a rolcn up his sleeve. Then the first
mas wicb spoke said did he kao nt
street they was in, aad the other man
said course I do, you raskll, It is Cliff
street. i nen the first man wich ann5f
said o; if you aint lost It was no uc mo
nsdin you, and he walked a way 83 fas
asne could.

There is two hiniose in tlie tmiur.
rie. and a little hippo wick is Guy Fox.
uscie leu tie says cnllin Gay Fox little
makes him think of when he ?

Calilersy, cos one day thej was a young
waie come s shore, and everv kdr m3
goisg to the beach to see It, and it was
iobs: iiaea tag bote and thicker than a
aJepbant, bst a yousr Mr wich ,m
with UbcIs Ned lookt at it and said just
is uta: ot sscb a tisy crectur havia so
mother, mite she take it in her lap if she
woald be careful? Asd svery womaa
sick came to sec it said wot sweet little
wale.

Did yoa ever see the hfotiose at th
massgeric bole open their most! for
amass r i tell you it is friteds till rosi
getssetoit. While ose is beia fed the
sther if ofi to oae side s wstchia, aad

s u sens ue Wscit in the other's
ith it wiaks its eve. asd Ik atW

shetsits moath ssd swoUers, cos yoa
lie sat a hole Jofe ia their month ,i

theywaskatkBoitlessthe other tol
am, oa: taat way they don't wie so
time oa had boys which makes be-kc- re.

m. my sister toks ta her dickv bird
Iaassekthiaks like we d T t--
htsae.W8ts hsmd crat ni. tt.if she ksew tiut T -" "pvfc sTaassaaahl H was wicked to k.birds: aad wad aeti k im iaswet at

tobtrasl s sa tar mU. Ui.
sU the smssH. sad li-T-ZZl !i- ws assasas
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