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Editors and Prepristors,

GENERAL NEWN,

The oid firm of Walter J. Brounson
& Co,, brokers and deslers in wool, in
New York, bas failed.

Wagoner's brewery at Sparta, Wiscon-
sin, was destroyced by fire on the wight
of April 13th. Loss $60,000.

Bamuel K. Wells, the well known
phrenologist sad publisher, died in New
Yok on the 18tk of April, aged 55
years.

The Mississippi Valley & Western
Railroad was soid at suction at 5t. Louis
on the 14th ot Apriy, to A, B. Stone, lor
$600,000.

Gen. Alexsnder Epturas, Commissary
General of Subsistence of the Uunited
Btates Army, died in Washington on the
14th of Apnil.

A man named Joln Button, living in
Elkhorn, Ncbraska, committed suicide
ou the 14th of April, by stabbing bim
sclf in the neck.

During s heavy squail oa the night of
the 18th of April, cizht negro meo were
drowned pear Norfolk, Va., by an oyster
boat capsizing with them.

Ten inches of xnow fell at Boston on
the 14th of April, end fiftecen inches at
Fall River. All trains from the South
and West weie delayed.

J. W, Boecthe, supposed senior mem -
berof the firm of J. W. Snecthe & i,‘u..
bunkers, in Ban Francisco, shot himsell
o the 14th of April, at his residence in
that city

Henry and Eli Bond, who killed Mel-
den, the clerk of the eourt at Browns-
ville, Texas, recently, have been admitted
te bail in the sum of §10,000 and $5 000,
respectively.

The bmilding occupied by the Demo-
erat and Herald. and Shaw, Kendall &
Co., steam and gas fitters, at Toledo, was
partislly destroved by fire on the 13th
of April.  Loss 5,000 fully insured.

James Bheridan, a brakeman on the
Cleveland and Pittsburg Railway, wa
instantly Kkilled at a street crossing in
Alleghany, on the 15th of April. He
lost his footing and fell uuder the
wheels. He was 30 years of age, and
unmarred.

The widow of the late Thomas Emery
proposes to build for the Young Men's
Christian Associntion, in Cincinnati, &
structare sdapted to their wants. The
buildieg will sext 1,200 people.  Mrs.
Emery proposes to give from §75,000 to
$100,000 for the object.

The miners of the Lehigh and Wilkes-
barre Company have determined not to
resume work, unless the advance of ten
There are ten
thousand men of this company, and sev-
eral thousand belonging to other private
operators, awsiting the company. No
disturbance has been made, Business is

® prostrated on acceunt of the long con-

tinued strike.

Sarah A. Cowan, Mary E. Vavughn and
James M. Sylvester, the heirs of Thomas
Weaver who died in 1844, having all ve-
come of age, have takeu steps to recover

e theit title on the land upon which the
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

R mount sued for is £100,000.

Great preparations are now masking in

® New York for the conferring of the

scarlet berretts upon Cardinai McCios-
key. The sanctuary of the cuthedral is

e veing enlarged, to sccommodate the

.ﬂm number ¢t Archbishops and Bish-
ops that are expected to be present, and
to give ample scope for a full observance
Admission to
the cathedral will be by ticket only.
o Eansas ‘City, Missouri advices state
that 800 Cheyenne warriors crossed the
track of the Atchison, Topeka & Santa
raiiroad Thursday night, fifteen miles
o®: of Lakin. They were going north,
@ assing through the State of Kunsss. A
cPmpany of traops was sent from Fort
Dadge in pursuit, and the Indian trail
was Y vllowed about twenty miles, whep
it pecume evidear that the Indians had
and scattered over the prairies.
They are undouvtedly on the war path,
gii bloody work may be expected ‘any
day. .

An old westher-worn trapper was re-
cenfly seen sauntering aloag the main
street of one of our western villages.
Pausing in front of a little meeting-
ho:la for 3 momeot, he went in and took
his seat among the congregation. The
pi§ cher.was discoursing on the text of
“the sheep and the wolves,” and ha | ev-
idently been drawing a contrast betweea
thegwo subjects. Says he: “We who
assemble here irom week to week and do
our duty, and perform our part, are the
sheep; now who sre the wolvesi” A
paase and our friead the trapper rose to
5‘!‘: “Wa'sl, stramger, rather than
see®he play stopped, I will be the
wolves!” Tbe prewcher was vanquished. |

There is something agreeable in being

~ 2 King after all. The E:carial is such a

him wt dinner, and as she is
oft and homely, things are mare com-

“a young Iady from ove pisce to another

e R e
s S

e —— =+ B

VOLUME I1.

Nrs. Partingtea.

Mri. Partington is considered a myth
ical person “evolved™ from the brain of
Mr. Shiliaber, but her counterparts sre
often found in real life. One of these
Indies was overheard at an evening as-
semubly spesking in high praise of »
pretty girl just passiog.

“Why, sbe is a perfect paragram of o
young lady !

“] thisk you mesn parsilelogram: do
you not?™ suggested the waggish gentle-
man sddressed.

“I said pars'lelogram, M:. — " ex-
claimed the lsdy, with » combination of
dignity und indignation impossille to
describe.

“Do you intend to masticale your
house? inquired a Western lady of a
friend of mine who was bwiding. He
was a critical, caitured New Eonglander,
as exact as witty. What s droll
came vver his face as he snswered :

“My wife says I eat like an ansc nda,
and I am blessed with the digestion of sa
ostrich ; but, reaily, madam, I don’t think
I could manage my three story brick.

This makes me thiok o Leigh Hunt's
reply (oot at ali malapropy) to a lady
who gad to him at dinper:

“Mr. Hunt, won't you venture on &n
orange "

“I would most giandly, dear madam,
only T'm afraid I should tumbic ofi.”

But to keep to our theme. A lady
visiting Washington fur the first time
sepd word to friends at bhome 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 shampooing

wok

that she had no time to write letters.

A ruther 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 aftack. As usual with we-
men who are feeling intensely disap-
pointed, she *“didn’t ecare; no, not one
bit.”  Awnd she exclaimed, Lalf sohbing,
to a bosom friend :

“Why, I wouldn't be hired to marry
him, hateful old thing! 1 wouldn’t take
him, not if he was a perfect Venua™
As mopey was his chief charm, we sup-
pose +he meant Crocsus.-*Bric a-Brac™
Neribner for May.

Dikisg In Holland,

In Dutch drainage work the dike is a
very important element. These vary, ot
course, sceording to the circumstances
under which they are required. On the
North Sea coast, where they are buiit to
withstand tides rising tem feet beyond
their average, and lashed by storms,
they constitute & work of stupendous
magnitude and cost. In the case of a
polder of a few acres, they may be the
work of a single man. Occasionally in
their comstruction serious engineering
difficulties are presented; especially is
this the case where the dike is to be con-
structed in the wuter. Here the two
sides of the foundation, which must
reach from the solid earth to the surface
of the water, are made by sinking great
rafts of fuscines made of willow osiers,
often from 100 to 150 yards 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 fourch, 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 bmit. If
the dike is to remaic expesed to moving
water, it must be further protected by
the jetties, or by mason-work, or by
wattles placed upon its slope, or by rows
of piles, basket-work of straw or rushes,
or sometimes by brick walls.—Col. Geo.
E. Waring, in Seridner for May.

Suitable Horse Stock,

Enq[mnhmtlyi;hh
interests, if he has stock on his 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, viz, cat
tle, harses and swine. ‘

The success of the farmer depends so
much upon the power employed to put
in, harvest, and move his crops, that he
should recognize the horse-power upon
his farm by the shortest process, when
not slready exactly suited to his wants,
The requisites in a farm horse are—har-
‘diness, easy keeping and power. We
have for several years observed closely
the results of crassing the Norman, or
Percheron horse upou the commona stock
of the cvuntry, and all the evidences go

to show that through the vigorous move- |

ments 20w bemng made, to introduce this
class of horses upon our farms, may we
ook for the needed clmoge. The cross
has proved eminently successful in those
States where these horses have been used
for a series of years, and the eatire west
will now, as we fully believe, seize hold |

Sortable than could be expected. |

=

of the facts, and sct upon these viden-

Ballybane property was that of old Dar-
by MacDermott. His crops were always
firstsowed, and first home; bis haggard,
the neatest and best thatched ; his fences
in the best cosdition, and his house the
spuggest in the village. Darby was
pever a day behindband with his rest.
The 1st of May snd the 1st of November
found him, wet or dry, good sesson or
bad season, at the office with his old
worsted stocking, in the corner of which
his hal! year's rent lay safely counted.
He was a decont old mas; who

minded his business, and attended to his
duties, and bad few troubles in the
course of Lis three score and ten years.
He had two sons: Martin, the eldest, a
dark, handson.e man, with a square,
beavy fuce, and & pair of dark, restless,
glittering eves—a man whom every oue
respected, but very few liked ; and Owen,
& fair, curley-haired, delicate boy, who
had been his mother's darling. Oid
Darby was fond of both his sons, but the
sturdy, healthy Martin was decidedly his
favorite, and when he died 1t was found
that the greater part of his savings went

to his first born.
Owen was not cither of a jealous or

euvious disposition ; still, he sometimes
thoughbt it rather hard that his brother
should have all the Juck. Martin was
strong and beaithy and bhasdsome, had
been his father's favorite, und was mas-
ter of the farm after 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, and
even fifty pounds was not by any means
to be despised; sud when oid Darby
MacDermott left his boys so well off,
there were few men in BallyLane who
did not envy them—Martin especially,
who was looked up to by hig neighbors
as little short of a gentieman, certainly
as & man who might keep his jaunting
car it he chose. But the possession of
money made no change in the new ten-
ant of the Upland Farm, as the Mac-
Dermott’s bolding 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, just as ususl, ooly that during his
father’s time he might spend his eve-
nings reading old newspapers, or writing
letters to his acquaintances who had gone
to America. Bat Martin thought such
occupations mere waste of 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 pext farm to that of Martin Mac-
Dermott’s on one side was held by Mich-
sel O'Byrne, a farmer who had been well
to do once, but misfortunes of late yeurs
bad come thickly on him, snd he had
hard work t» keep the farm together.
On the other side, a small holding of
about fifteen acres was held by a good-
for-nothing old fellow named Patrick
Heveran, who was little better than #
nuisance to the entire neighborhood.
However, one morning he was found
dead in his bed; und 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 of March, 8t. Patrick's
Day, and a general holiday; and early
in 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 in her best—a crimson stuff
dress, a gay shawnl, and a cross of ribbon
of all the colors in the rainbow om her
shoulder. Her fair hair was twisted
carelessly round her bead, and her soft
blue eyes had » startied look in them.

“Oh, Ownie, avourncen, I was afeard
you weren’t comin; and sure, sorra a bit
of shamrock you have in your blessed
cap this mornfn' Why is that deari”

“] waa in a hurry to see you, my dar-
lin",” he answered, looking tenderly into
the sweet, shy tace. “Julia, I have some
guod mews for you this moruin’; let us
walk dowa the lane, and I'll tell you,
and look for my shamrock at the same
time.”

Together they turned down a lane, or
rather foot path, bordered om one side by
s thick black-thorn hedge, and a broad
meadow oa the other.

“Julia” ssid Owen, “you know I'm
fond of you since you werea wee, shy
bit of a delicate little creature. I never
had any sweet heart but yourself and
mow I want you to fix the day; I'm goin”

to take you all to myseli. You kaow

Pat Haveraa's houldia’; I weat to the
office yesterday and axed for it, and (he
agest as good as promised me it. Now,

St. Pstricks j: Ireland, forty
years ago used to B*¥ "y different from
what it is oow; andgmes Julis O'Byrne
and Owen Msc eutered the mar-
ket town of Gort, s long rambie
through the fieids 1§ search of a sham-
rock 1t presented S*y appearance.
The principal s was lined with stalls
fliled with appies, &

bread, .gay crosses sugar sticks.
“boys” and girls
large

o8 And Ju! dered. 2n;
ing every thing till late in the eveming,
when they met Martin MacDermott and
Julia’s father, both evidently in bigh
spirits, and chativg confidentially.
They went into the tent together and af-
ter an bour's chat came out, more good
tempered and coofidential than ever, and
sought Julis and Owen.

“Come here, my colleen,” O'Byrne
siaid, in & rather thick wvoite. “I have
muade & maten for you with Martin,
Go vver and sit by the side of him. b

“With Martin, father,” the girl said
looking with dismay at the stera dark
man she almost hated, and. certainly
feared. “With Owpie you mean.”

“Sorra a bitof it, Julis; but Martin—
Muartin the master.  Poor Ownpie has
nothing.

“He's promsed the lh;-.-..;ruu‘» farm,
futher.”

“No, my dear; its me that has Hever-
a0s houvldin’, and 1 took my osth te
marry Julis O'Byrne. [ told it to her
father half an hour ago.”

“You mcan to say you are going be-
tween e and the colieen that I have
loved since she was up to0 my knee! You
mean to say you are going between
me and thesc few dirty acres of Hever-
an's that I uxed 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
MacDermot: !

“I'm goin’ tv marry Julin,” Martin re-
plied with sullen determination.

“Julia, what do you say?” Owen asked,
“turning to the girl, who stood silently
weeping. '

“1 must an«wer for her,” O’Byrne said.
“I promised her to Martin, and I'm not
goin’ back on my word, I can tell you.
What have you to show! How do you
mean to keep hert™

“What do you say, Julia?”

“I wish to stick to you, Ownie, and
Dever MAarry any one else—never, never,
as I hope for luck !

“God biess you for them words, dar-
lin'! Oaly be true and faithful, and I'll
soon have a cabin for you somewhere.”

“Julia!” said her father, raising his
bunds to heaven, “il you ever marry that
boy, ever spske to him, ever think of
bim, I'll curse you on my bare knees!
You don’t know what & father’s curse is!
Don’t bring it ou my child, if you love
her. Never come scross her agsin,
Ownie MacDermoit!"

“You hear that, Julia. Whatam: I to
do, Owen asks.

“Go away, snd 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 I am now, sleeping
or waking! May everything you put
your hands to tarn to dusi and sshes!
May your children live 1o hate and dis-
honor you, Martin MacDermott!™ And
with ooe long look at the trembling
Julia, Owen rapidly passed out into the
cold darkness of the March evening, and
was seen no more in Castiegar. Ten
pounds of the money left him by his
father be took, the remsinder isy in the
bank. But which side he went, or what
became of him, no one ever kmew.

A year passed away. and thea Michael
O'Byrae diod; and Julia, from sheer ins- |

drink of water. “Sare, | might have
1) ‘.

1dhm

spent Qer time in gossiping in the peigh-
bor’s house, instead of taking care of her |
father, & weak, helpless old man, who
toiled early and late trying to keep »

schemes bhad turned out badly. They
bad not in them the ring of & straigbt-
forward and honest man. Above all, the
trouble and disgrace of his son Darby
completely broke him down, sad he took
to his bed, only wishing and wanting to
die. *“It's the cumse, it's Ownie's curse,”
be would mourn for bours, as he lay
alone, without & soul to hand him even n

" ¥ AR weet moswd

86X of Martic Mase-
sufferings was reached, the
measure of his punishment filled up.
For three years he had not paid a six-
pence of rent, he was disp ssessed,
turned out of the house in which he was
born, and bhis father and grandisthe
before him, to die lJ,' the way—left home-
less and friendless by the roadsidie oo a |

dreary November morning. !
Remembering his unkindoess to un |

only brother, his harshness to hus poor,
timid, patient wife, his hiind indul-
gence of his son in the teoc of patent
facts, his total meglect of hisonly daugh-
ter, and his mean, scheming character,
there were few to pity Murtin MucDer-
mott in his trouble; and so be wus tuken
to the workhouse, bis house knocked
down, and not a trace lelt of what had

beer 8 happy homestead.
And Owen, when be left the tent that

ever memorable BL Patrick’s nighr, it
was with the resoive of guing away for-
ever—anywhere, so tha: he was far from
the place which bhad suddenly become
hateful to him. He walked all night,
and st the break of day found himsell
just outside-of the town of Dallinasloe.
There bhe had some breskiast, and st the
inn he entered into conversation with
some men who were going to Eagland
with cattle, and were in waut of & drover,
Owen offered his services, and, as he ap-
peared a quiet, respectabie young man,
they were accepted at once. They
reached Dublin in three days, and then
started for Liverpool, where Owen said
gapd bye to the cattle jobbers, and trok
& passage to America in the Golden
Oross. On board he made himselfl sc
useful and agreesble to the Captain, that
he gave him a recommendation to & mer-
chant 1n 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 patiemt, homest in-
dustry raised him, till be became a part-
per in one of the first firms in the great
city. Then, when he paused to consider
that he was rich and ndependent, and a
gentieman, came home longings. The
Upland Farm, the land where he last
walked with Julia, the quict little mar-
ket town—all used to come before him
s he sat in his grand, lovely house, and
at last he resolved to pay his native place
a visit.

He wrrived st Gort late on the after-
nooa of the 16th of March, and deter-
mined to remain quiet till the rext day,
when he felt pretty sure of mecting his
brother Martin. It was just thirty years
since Owen left his native place, and
there were fewer changes in the dull
little country town than be anticipated—
far fewer changes than there were in
himself. Bat ‘when St. Patrick's Day
dawned clear and frosty. he could not

How his heart beat as he drew near the
old cabin, weather-stained and desclate,
which bad been tte home of Julia, and
how it stood still as Le reached the level
field of oats which was just coming over
ground where his father's house stood!
Faiat and sick, he entered the first cabin
be came to, and asked for s drink of
water. A wretched old weman, secing
bow white be looked, asked him to take
s stool, which he. did, and after a few

8 heap of flax she was carding, and ex-

amined the stranger attentively, ss be
ssked the old wuman what had hecome

“Come here, Judy, and tetl his bomor
what became of Martia MacDermott and
his blessed famuly. This is his danghter
-’

“and Martin, what bas become of
him! Is he dead!™ Owen asked, breath-

When they were ten years married,
died in birth to twing, & fine
healthy boy and a girl. Both lived, aad

-'fﬂ.-iﬂh-.upbah

wan,” the girl said, sullenly; “he’s in the

m&m&“-ﬁ
wopt alond. Surely his curse had failes
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me away, Ownie- take me away fiom
Ballybane. 1 cas sever bhould up my
bead among the neighbors aguin. Bere
['m & pour, brokes-down ould creature,

roof over his bead. Al of his wretched | but I have » small taste of the epirit of

mhmwtmunﬁ-dm
my troubles. Take me an’ Julls sway,
Owme.”

There was now demonstrated s beauti-
ful instance of imity, Owen took
his brother and n W New York: bat
Martin did not live long to enjoy the
splendia bome of Owen. Siz mouths
aiter they laoded he died, without any
visible or local cause  simply of a broken
beart. Jelia took her piace se mistress
0! her uncie's .

and  hefore
very long murried the o bis partper
and has a fine house of ber own; and
when Darby's term of on

expired, his uncle took him to live with
bim. The voung man hed icarned a
severe lesson, but Le prufited by it, and
15 pow onv of the most prosperous sad
esteemod merc hants in New York. His
cai'dren climb on the knees of & white-
haired, gentle old man they call Unele
Owen ; and he sometimes says to Darby,
as he strokes Lis oldest buy's golden
curls, “Your Owen is like me, nephew, |
cap see that. I'm & happy old man. |
could not hsve been so kad | committed
sny horrid act of vengesace. In doing
good for evil | fecl that I am truly
blest."—Chambers' Jowurnal

ﬁr Tiber.

For years the worid of Garibaldi's ad-
mirers had wondered at the perversity
with which he courted the barren ob-
reurity of his farm st Caprera, but he
certainly has not added to his reputa
tion for practical sagncity by the pro-
Ject into which he has thrown all his
old zeal, and his own disregard for the
consequences now that he has left his
self imposed seclusion. Tt s ot singu-
iar that hus romantic brain should have
teken wp the plan of changing *he course
of the Tiber, for he could pot live with-
out & purpose; but it is somewhat singu-
lar thiat the prestige of his nawme should
have sufficed to excite & popular enthu-
sissm over a matter which does not
come within the domain of entimsinsm,
but depends upon sober questions of
hydrographical engiveering, If he had
announced himself as the advocste 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 body, and yet we are quite sure
that Garibaldi knows quite as much
ahout the Greek Text of the Scriptures
as he does sbout the course of the Tiber.

This turbid river invites sttention un-
der two aspects which prompt the de-
sire to change its course. It has an ug-
ly bLabit of going back on its friends,
who dwell in the low lying quarters of
Rome, and has brought terror and
threatened rmin trom the days of Horace
when 1t laid low the tempie of Vesta, to
the days of the Vatican Council, whea
it punished the impiety of the annexs-
tion by compelling the suwilling Ro-
mans to paddle shout the streets in
boats. Beside the fact of the overflows
runs the tradition of the wealth of guld

and silver and precious relics, treasures
of art and wonders of ail kinde that
bave beem dropped overboard, washed
down by sewers, thrown awsy in panics
and invasions, and in many ways have
found their last resting place under the
tawny waves. To confirm these tradi-
tions,now and then statues and blocks of
marble have been grappied and brought
to the surface, and it is reasonable to as-
sert that if but the tithe of the treasures
that the river now hides could be brought
to light, the worid's richest museums
would look poor and tame beside, the
rich resulits of this one quest.

No words can convey an ides of the
wealth which was heaped up in the im-
perial city, nor of the devastation which
Las swept it away. In the pesceful lives
of modern cities we walk the streets,
where men have walked through cents-
riea, shadowed by the housss asad
charches and moruments thet bave stood
nearly sll the srea of Rome has beea
built over and ruised, to be agsia built
over and again ruined, ustil the pave-
ment of to-day crosses snd recrosses
unkpows sireets snd fousdations twesty
fert below it under a soil made up of the
wreck of mas's hsadiwork. At two of
the city gates the oid Romas arch spriags
from capitais at ‘he line of the presest
road; st the Church of San Clomente
they found under the medieva! church
aa eariier ove, snd under it yet the house
where Peter dwelt, accordiag to the tre-
ditioa which gives him a residemce ia
Rome; and everywhere the builder d@ig-
ging tor pew joundstions goes down
through potsberds sad cinders and frag-
ments of brick and stome that tell their
own story, ustil perhaps he comes wpos

h-ﬁ.uﬁ-dhh—p—ud

—& reproac b to moders strests. |

But oven on the land the ssarch for
trescure smid this debris is s lettary—
;.ﬁ--n--t-ﬁ..

| tures of the Presch Govess

on the site of the palace of the Cmeass,

 only the compisteness of ihe :

o

Short adveTisemests ol el v lieements §w
lowe LUme laas o Tewr ore Suigec! 1D & aperis
centrael

Laca and Bditorial Notioes 10 cim s & Hme b
fret lneertion. and | ceate for cae!  submegeent
tmertion

Logal advertising &' eilhis ¢ oo

Basiness carts §# por pear

Theae are eur lowest ca b reles and 5o & bes
terma will e grven

sll iptact and Lidden from the succsssive
plunderers of the city And with reguro
to the treasures 1o the river, the explians
Gon of the mcurity with which they
bave been kept sbute out he hope that
they can ever be brought tu the surisce
Signar Lanciani, one of the most pro is
Ing young archaiogists of fome, has
writien & letler 1o the Now York Nerald.
in which he says that the bed «f the Tiber
Is 50 soft and yielding, w0 full of quick
sands and so deep, that anvthing heavy
enongh te sink through the water sinks
down through the mud, which is scarceiy
more tsasciows. A wuin of rers which
bad run down an incline fnlo the river
wege swallowed up in the mud bevond
reach before the m achinery was rv-.-:_: o
boist them up: o cnes and pebliles cast
into the waler are found twenty jeet
down in the mie, and st one of the roi?
way bridges it was found necessars
g0 down mixty feet for & foundation

This sctties the archological value
the river's bed, and leaves us only 1
consideration of the Provision agmipast
mundation, sad we grestly fear that i/
the romantic aspect of the question i
appears, its practical siie wiil le sure 1o
follow. XNotwdy bas any enrth Y use for
the Tiber, and though the conrse marked
out for it by nature has its inconvenien
ces, the selection of snother course
would imvolve & tremendous CRpenee,
and might not be an improvement. 1.
deed, the damage by inundation i
trifling compared with the cost of cans!-
ization, and If ever the project gets int,

the hands of & commission of engineer
their estimate of the cowt will protuhiy
be its death-blow, o termination not
much to be regretied, sinee the scheme
bad no more substantial foandation than
th flll!.llﬁ(‘ ml ﬂ{ the hr’" ola ey o
lutionist, now turaipg througl cholee o
schemes of peacefal Improvement, not
unfit successors of s old wariine ol
bursts. — 8¢, Lowis Globe.
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One of Little Johnuy's Composil ione.

THE Hrraoa,

Their hole name 15 i oot amuans,
but hippo is there pet name, like my
uister is called Missy, tho she is o grate
big girl, but not se big as & bappo,
Uncle Ned he soys hippo mesos s haree
but if that is s0 I think the man that
first said it was a fool, cos horse i easicr
to say, and these animals issent AnY more
like & horse than Mr. Hriley the Lates.
er's mest block i like » guwe of erokay,
Hippose is found in Africs, but m_:r-
you have found one wor can vou do!
It's like & man which was & lookis® for
8 other man to give him » gool ‘hidig,
and when he come up o him he said wmy
fine feller, I've foun you now, and the
other man he said he had, that was Y
fack, and when he said it he picked op
e stick. Then the first man whick apoke
sald yes, I've foun You at last, and the
other man said he cuddent deny it, and
was & rolen up his sleeve. Then the first
man wich spoke said did he kne wot
street they was in, snd the other man
said course I do, you raskil, it js Chfr
street. Then the first man wich spoke
said o if you aint lost it was 5o use me
fadin you, snd he waiked & way s fass
& be couid.

There is two hippose in the menage -
rie, and a little hippo wich is Guy Fox.
Uncle Ned be says cailin Guy Fox little
makes bim think of when te was in
Calitorny, cos one day they was & youny
wale come s shore, and every body wae
going to the beack to see it, and it was
loag like a tug bote and thicker than &
elepbant, but & youmg Jedy wich went
with Uncle Ned lookt st it and said just
to think of such a tiny creetur havia no
m,-ih-hhhitinhuhpiflh
would be careful! And <very womsn
wich came 10 sse it said wot sweet littie
wale.

Did you ever see the hippose at the
menagerie hole open their mouthe for

‘om, but that way they don't waste wo
time on bed boys which maies be
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