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THE RAIYHOW'S TREASI RE.

WY FOMN BOYLE GRELLLY

Where the f.ot of the minbow meeks the fed, |
And the grass resplindent glow,

The earth will & splendid treasure §iedd
As the olden story goes

In o eryatal cap are the Slamonds i)
For him whe can swifily chase

Over torrgnt and precipiee wild
To And the ratnbow's wandering bas

There wers twa ln tae Beld sl work one day,
Two brodhwrs, who Withely sung,

When scrost thelr valley's deep winding way
The ghortous areh was fung,

And one saw nanght but & sigo of raln,
And ome feared for ki sheaves unbound

Andl one 1s away, over moantaio and plisie,
TUI the mystical tresstre b ool

Through forest and stream, In  Viisefi] dream
The ratnbow lared him on,

With s eiren's guile it loltered awhiic
Then leagues away was gone

Over brake and brier he followed feet
The people soffed aa he passed |

Put In thirst and heat, and with wounded feet,
He closed on the prise st last

It 1a closer and closer— he wins the race -
One strain for the goal In sight ;

Tia radinnce falls on his yearuing face
The blended colars unite -

Hie laves his brow (5 the Iria heam -
He reaches— Ah, wos ! the sound

From the misty gull where he enda his dream
And the crystal cup bs found

“Ta the old, old story. Ome mah will resd
Hin lesaom of toll In the sky |

While another 1o blind 1o the presont need,
Put sees with the spirit's eye

You may grind thelr souls in the self same

mill,

You may bind them heart and hrow

Put the poet will follow the rainbow still,
And his brother will follow the plow

THE PARSON'S HORNE RACE.

HANRIET BEECHER ATOWE
“Wal! now this he o doos best all!

1 wouldn't n thought it of the descon!"
So spoke Sam Lawson, dropping In
a discouragad, contemplative attitude
in front of an equally discournged look-
tng horse, that had iull heen  brought
to him by the widow simpkina, for
medieal treatment.  Among Sam's ao-
complishimehts, ho wis reckoned in the
nelghborhood an oracle in all matters
d%h kind, sspecinlly by the women,
whose helplessness (n meoting such
nolea found unfailing solace in

his compassionate willingnoss o st
tend W any business that did not striot.
1y belong 1o him, and from which no
peouniary return could possibly be ex.

The widow Simpkins had bought this
horse of Dencon Atkins, apparently »
falrly woll-appointed brute, and eaps-
ble as he was gooddooking. A short,
oasy drive whon the deacon held the
reina, had shown off his jmlnla to ad.
vantage, and the widow's small stook
of rm.}' savings had come forth freely
in payment for what she thought was a

n.  When, soon after coming in-
W lon, she discovered that her
horse, if driven with any haste, panted
in a fearful manver, and that he appear-
od to be growing inme, she waxed vory
wroth, went to the deacon In auger, to
be met only with the smooth reminder
that the anlmal was all right when she
took him-—nand that she had seen him
tried horsolf. The widow was of & na-
ture somewhat aploy, and expressed
horsoll warmly:

It A cheat and & shame, and I'll
take the law on ye,"

“What law will you take? Wasn't it
it fair bargain™' sald the unmoved

“I'll take the law of God,"" said the
widow, with impotent indignation, and
she departed to pour her oares and sor-
rows into the ever-ready oar of Sam.
Having nssumed the cure of the ani-
mal, he now aat mmhmplallnf fitin a
sort of trance of melancholy reflec.
tona,

“Why, boys,”" he broke out, “‘why
didn't she come to me afore she bought
this orivtur? \\'hi'. I knew all about
him! That are erittur was jost ruined
& yoar ago last summer, when Yom, the
deavon's boy there, come home from
college. Tom driv him over to Sher.
burn and back that ere hot Fourth of
July. I remember it; ‘cause | saw the
orittur when he came home, and sot up
with Tom taking care of him all night;
that orittur had the thumps sl night,
ani he haan't never boon good for noth-
ing since. ! telled the doscon he was
A goned hoss then, and wouldn't never
be for nothi The deacon he
took off his shoos and lot him run to

re all summer, and ho's been a
eoding and & nursing of him up, and
now he's put off on the widder. |
wouldn't a thought it of the deacon!
Why, this hoas'll never be any good to
her; that ere’s & usedp orittur, any
fool may see! He'll myabw do for a
quarter of an hour on & amooth road,
but come to drive him as » body wants
to drive, why, he blows like my bel-
lowsis; and the deacon knew [t—must a
m;'.h;lrl.hm aln't the &

" A . aln't vacon a good
manP' we exclaimed.

“Wal, now, there's where the shoe

nches! In nﬁuonl way the deacon

s good man. He's conginerable more
than middlin' good-—ginerally he's an

honor 1o his crhulou On most all
plots 1 don't hev nothing umltwdu-

con, and this here ain't a bit like him -
but there it is! Come to hosses, there's
where the unsanctified natur comes out
--lolks will cheat about hoases when

they won't about nothing else.*
Sam leaned back on his cold
now empty of coal. and seemed
w0 ver hi o a mournful train
e

colors' That there ahows that hosses
!ﬂ“ . heaven .
* th

but (t's more'n the folkas
at hev ‘om is likely o, of they don't
loork ot

“Ministers, now,"" continued Sam, In
asalllogquieing vein, “folks allers thinks
It suthin sort of shaky in & minlster to
have anything to do with hosses - sure
to get ‘em Into trouble.  There was old
Parson Williame, of North Billeiky got
into n drefful mess abont & hoss. Londy
mussy, he warn't to blame, netther, bhut
he ‘Jr! into the dreflulest scrape you
over heard on - come nigh to onsettlin’
him.*'

A, Sam, toll us all about 1LY we
boys shouted, delighted with the pros.
peot of astary

“Wal, wait, now, till | git off this
enittur's shoes, and wae'll take him up
to the pasture, and then we can kinder
sot by the river and fish.  Hepsy want.
od & moss of fish for sapper, and wue a
ealculatin to got some for her. You
boys go and be diggin' the balt, aod git
yor lines. "

And so, aa wo were sitting tranqguilly
beside the Charles river, watching our
lines, Bam's narrative n

Yo soe, boys, Parson Williams - he's
dead now - but when 1 was & boy he
waa one of great men around hers.
Ho writ books, He writ atract agin
the Armeninns, and put ‘em down, and
he writ & big book on the millenium,
(I've got that ers book now); and he
was asmart proacher; folks suld he had
invitations o sottle in Boston, and there
win‘t no doubt he might & hed a Boston

arish of he'd bosn a min' o take it,
Kﬂt he'd got & good settlement and a
handsome farm in North Billriky, and
dido*t oare W move; though [ s'pose,
that "twas better to be number one in a
little place than number two in a big
un;, anyway, he carried all before him,
where Kr WA,

“Parson Willinms was o tall straight,
personable man - comae of good lnmm\'

fathor and grandiather bafore him all
ministers, ho was putty up and down
anid commandin® in rni- ways,and thinos
hnd o go putty much as he sald. He
was a good deal sot by, Parson Williams
was, nnd his wife was o Derby, and one
of 'em rich Salem  Derbys and Srought
him a lot of money, and so they lived
putty ensy and comfortably so far na
this world's goods goos. Well, now,
the Parson wasn't really what yau eall
worldly-minded, but then ho was one of
thom folks that knows what's good In
temporals as well as spirituals, and
liked to have the best that there was
E:l—u‘. and ho allors had an eye 1o a good

“Now, there wan Parson Adama sod
Parson Soranton, and most of the other
ministers, they didu't know snd didn‘t
onre what hoss they hed; Jost Jogged
round with these ‘ere poundin, pos
bolliod, sloopy orittors that ministers
montly hes, good enough to erawl round
to funerals and ministers meetines, and
nssocintions and slch, but Parson Wil
liams hoe allors would have s hoss ns
wis a hoss; he looked out for blood,
and whon these ere Vermont fellors
would come down with a drove, the
Parson he hod his eyes open and knew
what was what. Couldn't none of em
ohent him on hosa flesh; and so one
time when Buel was down with adrove,
the doctor he bought the best horse in
the lot.  Zach said he rever soon a par-
son afore that he couldn’t cheat, but he
sald the dootor reely knew as much as
he did, aad got the very one he'd meant
to n kept for himeelf

“This ere hoss was a pooler, 1 tell
you.  They oalled him Tamerlane,from
some heathen feller or other; the boys
oalled him Tam, for short. Tam was n
great oharncter.  All the fellers for
milos round knew the doctors Tam,snd
useil to come cloar over from the other
parishos to see him,

“Wal thisere sot up Cuff's baok high,
Ftoll you, Cuff was the doctor's nig-
gor man, and he was nat'lly a dreadiul
proud erittur; the way he'd swell und
strut nod brag about the dootor and his
folks and his things!  The dootor used
to give Call his cast-off olothes, and
Cull would prance round in “om and
soem to think he was a doctor of divin-
ity himself, and had the cha ge of all
natur.*

“Wall, Cuft, he reely made an idol of
that ere hoas, n reg‘lar graven image,
and bowed down and worshipped him;
he didn t think nothin was too good for
him: he wiashed ald brushed and cur.
risd him, and rubbed him down till he
shone like m Indy's satin dross; and he
Wwok pride in ridin and drivin han
oause it was what the doctor couldnnt
let nobody else do but himself, You
soo, Tam warn‘t no Indy ‘s horse.  Miss
Williams was fraid asdeath of him,aml
the parson he had to git her a sort of
of low sperited orittur that she cowd
drive hersolf, but he liked to drive Tam,
and he liked to nround the country
on his back, and a tine Sgure of & man
he was on him, too. He didn‘t lot no-
body else back him or handle the reins
but Cufl, and Cuft was dredful set up
about it, and he swolled and bre
about that ar hoss all around *he coun-
try. Nobody couldn*t put in a word
about any other hoss without Cuffs
feathers be all up suff as o tom turkey's
ll—and that's how cuff got the doctor
into troubls.

“Yo see there nat'lly was others that
thought they'd got hosses, and didn't
want to be orowed over. There was
Bill Atkins, out 10 the West parish,
and Ike Sanders, that kept a stable up
o I‘nq.llmt Holler: they was down look-
in at the parson's horse, and & bettin
on their'n,and a-darin Cuff W race with
em,

“Well, Cuft couldu't stand it, and
when the dootor's back was turned he'd
be off ou the aly, and they'd hev their
race; and Tam, he beat em all. Tam,
ye me, boys, was a hoss that couldn*t
and wouldu‘s hev & hoss ahead of him
—he jest wouldn't. Kf he dropped dead
in his tracks the next minit, he would
be shead, and he always got ahead,and
80 his name up: snd fellows kept
comin to ury r hosses, and Cuff ‘ud

out to race with fust one and

then another till this ere got 0 be &

mu thing and began t0 be talged
t

“Folks sort o' wondered if the doctor
knew, but Cuff was sly as & weasel.and

always had nloa.rudy for every turn.

hosses | Cufl was one of them fellers that could

talk & bird off & tree-—master hand he

over,
“There was as said they believ-

od the dootor was knowin to it. and that
he felt & sort of carnal pride, such as a

ministor oughin't fer to bev, and so ahot
his even to what was a-goin on.  Aunt
Sally Nickerson sald she was sure oa 8,
“twns all talked over down to old Mis
Bumminger's funeral, and Aunt Sally
she said the church ought to look into
i But sverybody kmnew Aunt Sally,
she was allers watchin folks' haltings,
and setlin on horself Up o Jodge her
neighhors

“Wal, I nover believed nothin agin
Parson Williams, it was all Cufl's con-
trivance, hut the fact was the fellrrs all
got their blood up sand there was hoss
racin i all of the parishes, and it got 1o
be so they'd even hev hoss races Sun.
dayn

“Wal, of course, they nevor got the
doctor's hoss out of & Sunday. Cuff
wouldn‘t & durst do that, Lord - mnsay
no' He was allers there in church sit-
tin ap in the doctor's clothes, rollin up
his eyes and lookin as plous as of he'd
never thought of racin hosses; he was
an awful solomn lookin nigger in the
chureh, Cuff waa,

“But there was & lot o' them follers
up in Pequot Holler - Bill Atxins and
Ike Sanders and Tom Feters and them
Hokum boys - used to go out wrter
meetin’ Sunday safternoons and  race
hosses. Yo soo, it was close o the
Ntate line, and if the «'lectmen was Lo
come down on ‘em, they could fust
whip over the line, and they couldn't
take 'em.

“Wal, it got to be a great scandal;
the fellers talkod about it up to the tav.
orn, and the descons and tithingman
they took it up and went to Parson Wil
linms about it; and the parson he told
‘om to keep still, not let the fellers
know that they was being watched,
and the next Sunday he and the tith.
ingman and the constable they'd ride
over and eateh ‘em o the very not

“So next Bunday afternoon Parson
Williams and Dencon Popkin and Hen
Bradloy (ho was constable that year)
they got onto their kosses and rode
over o Pequot Holler, The Doctor's
blood was up, and he meant o come
down on ‘em strong, for that was his
way of doin’ in the parish; and they
ware in asort o' day o' judgment frame
o' mind, and joggod slomg solemn ns a
hoarse, till come to rise the hill above
the holler they see three or four fellers
with thelr hosses gettin' resdy to raoce;
nnd the parson sayvs he, 'Let's come on
quiet Illll' got behind these bushos, and
we'll s what they'te up o and eateh
‘om in the sot' ‘

“But the misohief on it was that [ke
Sanders see 'om comin' and he knew
Tam in n minit Ike knowed Tam of
old, and he jist tipped the wink to the
rest.

*Wait, boys,' snys he, ‘lot "em git
olose up and then 11l give the word,
and the doctor's hoss will be racin’
nhend like thunder,'

“Wal, so the Doctor and his folks
they drew ap behind the bushes, and
stood there, innocent as could be, and
saw ‘om gittin' ready to start. Tam
he began to snufe and paw, but the
doctor never mistrusted what he was
up to till Ike sung out, ‘go it boys" and
the hossos all started, when, suge as
you live, boys, Tam gave one fly, and
waa over the bushes and in among ‘em
going it like chain lightning, shead of
~m ."a

“Dencon Popkine and Hen Hradley
wst stood and held their breath to see
om goin® it so like thunder; and the
dootor he was took so sudden it was ull
he could do to jest bold on any way, so
nway he wont, and trees and bushes and
forffes stronked by him tike ribbons;
his hat flew off behind him and his wig
arter, snd he got eatched in n barberr
bush, but Lordy musasey, he couldn’t
stop to think o' them. Re jost leaned
down and caught Tam around the
neck and held on for dear life, till they
come to the stopping place,

“Wal, Tam was shead o' them wll,
sure enough, and wns snorting and
anufling as if he'd got the very old boy
in him, and was up o racin' some
more on the spot,

“That ‘ere [ke Saunders was the im-
rudentist foller that ever vou see, and
Iw roared and haw-hawod at the doc-
tor,

*Good for you, doctor,’ says  he;
‘you beat us all kollor," says he; takos
& parson for that, don't It boys? he
salld,  And then he and Ike and Tom
and the two Hokum boys they just
romved and danceod round like wild erit-
turs

“Wal, now only think o' it, boys!
What a situsation that was for a minis-
ter -a man that had come out with the
bost of motives to put & stop to the
Sabbath breakin'! '["hu-n ho was, all
rumpled up and dusty  and his wig
hanging in the bushes, and these ‘ere
unguodly fellers gittin’ the laugh on him,
and all acause o' that "ere hoss. There's
tmes, bove, when . inisters must be
tempted to swear, if there sin't pre
venting grace, and this was one o' the
times to Parson Williams. They say
he got red in the ftace. and looked =a it
he ﬂ:mm burst, but he didn't say nuth.
in' he scorned to answoer, the sons of
Zevninh was 100 hard for him, and he
let ‘om have theirsay: but when they'd

ot through, and Ben had brought him
Ell hat end wig, and brushed and set-
tled him ngin, the parson he says:

*‘Well, boys, yo've had yer say and

or laugh, but | warn you now | won't
ave this thin ing on any more,’
says he, ‘so mind verselves.'

“Wal, the boys see that the doctor's
blood was up, and they rode off pretty
quiet, and 1 selieve they never rode no
more on that spot.

“But there ain't no telling the talk
this "ere thing made. Faolks will talk
you know, there warn's a house in
all Billriky, nor in the south parish
nor center where it warn't had over and
disoussed. There was the deacon and
Ben Bradley was there to witness and
show jost how the thing was, and that
the doctor was jest in the way of his
duty: but folks said it made a
scandal; that & minister had no .
ness to have that kind o' hoss, and that
he'd give the enemy occasion 1o speak
reproachfully. It reely did seem as if
Tam's sins was imputed to the doetor;
and folks said he ought to sell Tam
right away, and get a sober minister's

*Hut others said it was Cuff that had
ﬁl'l‘m in bad ways, and they do say
Cuff had to eateh it '":L“"K

when the doctor come to s wi
him. Cuff uuniil his time had come
and was so scared that

:mtu‘um; be gt enough | the

—— —

b racing for one
| while. But Cuff got over I arter a
while, and so did the doctor; there was
arumpas and s foss, and folkos talksd
and talked and advised . o very body had
their say, but the doctor kap' right
straight oo, and kep' his hoss all the
safne

“The ministers they took it up in the
association, bt eome o tell the stor
It sot them all lsughing, so they could.
n'L he very hard on the doctor

“The doctor felt sort o streaksd at
fust when they tald the story on him
he didn’t just like it but he got used 1
i, and finally when he got twisted on
i, he would sort o smile and say,
‘Any way Tam beat ‘em, that's one
vomiort.’

The Story of & Toad--The Queer Pet of
A Willlamspeort Gilrl,

Some of the Little ones of our © House-
hold™ wak for more stories, so | will
tell them about my pets when | wias a
Httle girl eight yoars old, He was the
Inrgest tond | ever saw, and [ named
him “Bob.""  This is the way I hap
pened 1o get such & queer pet Uur
man was sl work in the garden and ae-
videntally eut the tosd with hisa hoe
Ho was about to kill bim to put him
out of his misery-as it was a very

)
o cure him o'

hind leg-—when my father, who stood
by, picked the poor thing up, and eall-
ing te me, put it carefully in my apron
and told me to take it carefully into
the house and attend o ita log. |
koew just what to do, for my good
mother kept a box of r where we
children could always find them. and
& bottle of bloodroot sweped in brandy,
which Is very good for cuta and bruis-
os. 1 named my funny pet Bob the
very first thing so | could talk w him,
and try to make him know | was anx-
lous to cure him. | pressed the sdges
of the eut carefully together, after firs:
washing It in warm water, and bound
it up snugly in soft linen rags, ns 1 ha!
so often seon my mother do for our
numerous wounds; then | wet it well
with bloodroot, and although | know it
smarted very much, Bob held quite
still and kept looking at me with his
bright eyes, as much aa to say, “thank
you "' was never afrsid to handle
tonds aa most little girls and boys are,
for father had taught me how useful
they are to destroy insects in the gar-
den, and whea | wont out walking |
brought home all | could see (in my
spron) and put them smong the melon
and cuoumber vines | was shown
how to handle them #o as not to hurt
them, and [ knew they could not hurt
me, so | held poor Bob very oarefully
inmy lap while I built him a litle
house under & bush, where he would
not be disturbed. 1 first made him »
soft bed of nicew, cool grass, and Iaid
him on it; and then I got some fies
and other insects to feed him and
watched and attended to him overy
day. I changed the rag on his leg oc-
onsionally and kept it wot all the time
with blood root.  He kept very quiet,
snd | saw the cut was healing nieely
Aftor I had had him about throe weeks
wont one day as usual, when lo! the
door of Bob's house Iny flat on the
riss and there was no toad there! |
unted sbout for him for a long time
in vain, until finally I spied something
white moving along on the groynd, and
running to it found Bob trying 0 hop
with the rag partly off his leg dragging
behind him. [ ook it off then, as the
q.l:l was protty well healed, although
there wis & very bad sear that would
alwiys remain, so we could never mis-
tuke any other big tosd for him. He
hopped with s funny little limp that al.
ways made us all lasugh.  He was veory
tame und never went far away from the
house. When | was sitting by the
kitehen door 1 would eall “Bob,” and
he would come and sit just as elwse to
me as he could get. I never handled
him much as it hurt him; but [ used
to think he understood all 1 said
him.  He would go into the kitchen on
hot aftornoons and catoh flies.  When
cold weather came he disappeared
mysteriously, and we never could find
out where Hob spent  his winters.
Early in the spring he came out of his
hiding-place as brisk as ever., 1 left
him and all my other pots, with many
tears, five vears afterward, and went
away to school.  While | was gone my
'tal‘o-ula moved to another place, and e
t wits in cold weather they conld pot
take Bob, ns he was not to be found,
8o, 1 never saw or heard of him again,
much to my sorrow, for | was very
fond of him, and I think he loved me in
his poor, dumb way.

A Story of the Vicksburg Campaign.

It appoars that aftor Vieksburg had
been invested and the South threatened
at other points, Governor Allen, of Lou-
isiann, conceived the desperate idea of
capturing the person of General Grant,
He believed that Grant was the evil ges
nius of the Confederacy, and that lli‘:a
could be killed or taken prisoner, the
sioge of Vieksburg could be raised and
the Federal army driven back. He sent
for Joo Lee and imparted to him his
thoughts, and saked him if he could de-
vise a plan. It was readily taken to by
Lee, who immediately proposed to exe-
cute the daring enterprise. At that
time-—that is in the spring of 1864 -
Grant and his army were oncam at
Milligna's Bond., near Young's Point,
on the Mississippi, some eightoen miles
above Vicksburg., General Grant's
headquarters wore in the dwelling house
that belonged to s magnificent planta-
tion, much of which can be seen from
the deck of a passing steamer. Joe Lee
proposed to go to that house and bring
away the bady of

GENERAL GRANT, DEAD OK ALIVE.

He chose five out of his most trusty
men. They were the two James broth-
ors, two ol' the Younger brothers, and
John Jarrett. These, with himself,
made six.  There never were six better
men for such an expedition. Young,
strong, and as brave as the bravest
Mnlay they had seen all there is in
war: had beea tried in the most try
places: had suffered all manner of hard-
ships; did not care much whether the

deop, bl cut on the fleshy part of his'

The pian waa tor Joo Lee aod his ive
trusty !ullu'rrl o dress up in Federal
unifor ride on horseback o Milli

an's a,vn-l go dirvet to the house that

irant was stopping st, rush (s and s
cure his person, put him on a spare
horse and then es Ape L the AWA e
that were near by (da obe Saturday
evening Iste the party set out from
Dicksot's house, nesr Delhi, and rode
toward the Hnnuup‘n Not a soul on
earth besides themaelves and Governor
Allen knew of their deaperate mission
It was upward of twenty fHve miles they
Bad to travel, and the night was & dark
one, but before they arrived at the odyge
of the wosnlds that bor lered on the plan
tation of Grant & headquarters No en-
emy was there to attack from the west
side, and there was no particular pre.
caution about guards.  All the pnlhr-h
were passed befors sun up, and, while
the General yot lay aslesp, the guerilins
rode boldly up through the open fleld
toward the hotse here they were
Sl men - seven horses; the empty sad.
die for the commander of the hundred
thousand men who encamped sbout in
wvery direction. They spproached in
almost & stone's throw of the house,
when they met & negro; they were dis-
covered, It was an old man whom these
very men had run away from Delhi not
ten days before. He knew them all,
snd immediately gave the alarm. In s
moment thers wis a great tumult, and
the six guerilias had nothing to do but
save their lives.  All broke tﬁrﬂugh the
field, and in the twinkling of an eye
were back in the woods, but not until =
hundred shots had been fired st them
Before the sun went down they landed
safe at their favorite rendesvous. Thus
wis frusteated one of the most daring
plots of the war. It is not probable
that General Grant took any particular
notiee of the affair, and it {s not at all
probable that he has ever realized the
valunble services of the old colored
man.  What intepretation the officers
of the army put upon the presence of
the strange and hostile men st such &
time and place is not knowws, but if
there were any doubits as to their mis-
sion, this bit of history may serve to jes
move them. — 8t Lowis Post

MEDITATIONS AT MEMPHIS,
tiloemy Reflectionn for Returning Refu.
Kres

A few more days and the 30,000 ref-
ugee Memphinns, who are scattered
over the union, from the Atlantie to the
Pacific, and the lakes to the Ohio river,
will return to their homes, They will
be welcomed by a few, vory few, the
survivors of what must pass into his-
tory as the great plague of 1878, They
will have mun'v questions to sk, and
will look in vain for friends who have
long since been mustered with the dead.
Nearlr four thousand of their fellow
citizens, counting those who died far
from home and friends, have fallen
victims to the scourge, among them
hundreds of men and women who were
of the most valued of our population.
Mun and women who by iadustry, tal-
ent and envrgy, and force of those vir-
tues the good prize most, hud won for
themselves a recognized place in every
avenue of industry and socioty, Preach-
ors and priests who ministered at altars
now desolate, who were the exemplars
of an enrnest piety and the leaders of
Christian hosts, are *silent now for-
evermore.”  Many of the counsellors,
guides, and advisors of the coming gen-
eration who in all the occupations of
lite wero looked up to with pride, have

olned  the  “innumerable throng."
lundreds, oo, of the honest poor, the
atient multitude who bear the heat and
wirden of the day, will be missed, and
none will be able to tell more of them
than that they have passed away, have
Inid down the weary load of life. have
ceased to struggle, and are at rest.
Children will return to theirschools and
eall for loved companions who can no
longer hear the summons, and the ser-
vant will sk for the master, and the
master for the servant, now dumb in
death. Day after day will reveal to
the roturned absentee the dreadful
widesspread destruction of life, and
,mrhnm after months of inquiry, the
ull effecta of the visitation will dawn
upon him as we know it who have with.
stosd it face to fuce.  Then the torture
of susponse he himself endured will
dwindle down to nothing, *and the
plavge will reveal jtself in all its foree
A8 n warning against the indifference
and reckless disrogard of health spd
life that have hitherto charact rized us
The many hundred orphans, 1‘\" help
loas widows and the men who walk our
streets in mute despair, all that is left
of once happy households will neighten
the sad picture, intensify its rtmm.
and pc-rhl'm quicken the impulse for
prompt reform which should be a re-
sult, which must be a result if we would
nvoid a repetition of the sad experience
of the Iast six months. We must have
sanitary reform: we must have the
Nicolson pavement taken up this win-
tor, whol"wr we ean replace it or not;
wo must sewer the bayou, and we must
establish a health board on & basis so
strong that it can enforee its own de-
orves through the courts and compel
obed ence by poor and rich alike to the
laws, the disregard of which has cost
us 50 much sorrow, If this is not done
a recurrence of the plague is only a
question of time, and another such
visitation means the death not only of
ood citizsens, but the destruction of
emphis. Life is too short, at the best,
0 be jeopardized even every five or
twenty-five years by the yellow fever,
and no prospects, however fatteriag,
will repay the losses in trade which our
merchants and business men have this
fall been forved to bear. — Memphis Ap-
peal.
Sad End of o Remantic NMarriage.
A curious divorce suit now on trial

Adams yoars lived in Syracuse, N.
inely one Charles
after went as clerk

- .n::mlu-
tion disappeared. was not
heard of for a week, and then came a
letter had sailed to marry Mr

]
Afteen daye she was tosand 8l gt (g Y

Open Tt "I:'ldl_‘ she was Fomarage !
and married Hill  Now she sues for 4
divoree after all that she endured Lo g
her husband, She eame home tw
wfter marriage, and in 1866 her Chiness
servants were the wonder of Syra e
O recent years Mres. Hill has been teas
eling abroad.  Not loag ago. at Rridg.
ort, she filed a bildl for divores M.
Lvm {of it, and, being very rich, wrote
o & Maine friend to give her 975 ox
if she wonld makeit a quist separstion
Mgk qa-i'irhlh. hearing that the affai
had bocome public he redu il hin offe
to $200.  His (rend called st the
Stetling Homise o talk L over with her
and immedintoly she broke A pitcher
over hus head and bad him srrestod for
assnult.  He a < complained nst
her.  They are . Ll has Aled o
bill of divoree. u

to tight, and the

fru

l‘u

of the one-aided vlopement of long
”rlrl'_frwd Courant

OLD TUNNELING PETE. .
Story of a Lifr Passed Mostly Under.
ground.

Old “Tunneling Pete” was what he
was always called and if he had any
other name it was never heard on the
Pacific const. It is said that he was
from the lead mines of Galens, 1,
where they to this day tell how he bur.
rowed his way through the limestone
from eave o cave in search for ‘miner.
al,' making the cave last found his
abiding place. Even in those days he
was nearly always underground. How
he managed to endure the light of day
long enough to eross the Illll ns has af.
wiuys been o mystery W all who knew
him. Some assert that he traveled only
during the night, and others that b
wore s huge pair of goggles of Mwi

lass.  Old Pete Iln-lwﬁn Califerni
n 1849, and as sooa as he struck the
golden soil took pick and shovel, and
went out of sight beneath it During
the ten years he mined i Californin he
was under the ground most of the time,
only coming out to the light of the day
At night, ss ason of Erin would say
He appeared w0 hate  the  sun,
which kept him winking and blinki
even when his eyes were half closed, as
they nlways were wher he was on the
surface. In California old Pete mined
the gravel banks Mexican fashion, run-
ning coyote holes in them till they were
a greater puzzle than was the famed
labyrinth of Crete. What he done with
the gold he found no one ever knew,
as he was never seen to have any in
his possession, nor waas he ever seen
purchase either food or drink. It waa
the same in the lead mines, and a story
came frfom Galena that he was not a
human being, but & gnome in disgrace
in some shape with the bei of his
rnce.  He was seen here on the Com.-
stock soon after silver was found, but
straightway disappesred under ground.
No one saw him on his way hither or
knew he was coming; the first intim
tion they had of his migration was whe
he was soen here.  There were those
among the prontnm-lurn of that day who
swore that old Pete had merely extend-
od one of his California holes and so
“eome square through the Sierrs Neva-
da mountains.™ It is reported that
after the day of his arrival he was not
sven for over two vears, when he final-
I.f came out near where the town of
Sutro now stands —some now say that
Mr. Sutro followed in on *old Pote's
hole' when he dug his tunnel, other-
wise he could never have found his way
to the Comstock. The story goes that
when old Pete's head  popped out
through the gronnd by the verge of the
valley, it was daylight, and when he
saw the cottonwood trees along the
Carson River he is #aid to have been in
a terrible rage, as he had supposed be
was deep enough to pass under the
channel of the Carson and get beneath
the big peaks of Como. Al dl‘v he ant
winking and blinking and cursing and
swearing in the mouth of his hole —for
old Pete was fearfully wicked - and st
night he gathercd up his drifting-bar,
ick and shovel, and crossed over the
ills to Flowery District, where he set
to work, and was out of sight under the
base of a big l|‘li lung bofore morning. g
He was seen “on the surface, in the
twilight and of moonlight nights, two
or three times each vear by the miners
of Flowery until about three years ago,
when heseemed to have disappeared
for good.  No one cared much whither
he had gone, for he was an unsightly
old man and exceedingly snappish and
disagreeble.  One morning shout
months ago some Indians rushed into
the village of Flowery in a terrible
fright, saying the “‘devil™ had appear-
edin their camp. A few miners went
with the Indians and found old Pete
sitting in the big hole. through which
it wasevident he had just risen. The
old man's eves were glassy and his
¥ hairs were matted with clay, like

those of a badger just deagged from his
hole, and it was easy 1o see that e was
on his last legs.  He said he hsd come
10 the surface to get & mouthful ofs
fresh air in order that he might have
strength to die. He had just life enough
left t say that he had AWAy up
under the roots of the Comstock during
the past three years, and had there seen
more wealth than Fair, Mackey, or any
mining millionsire of them all aad ever
dreamed of. “They will never find
it. though." chuckled he: ‘“‘they will
never find it! They will never go down
to where it is; they will become dis-
couraged far above, up amoag the
twisting clays and cross-courses and
faalts and great horses of porphyry. |
must die now, but pone of them will
ever find what | have seen —po nevel™'
S0 saving, the old fellow suddealy
pc—.a:ﬁnm to his breast, s rat-
upos the rownd, gasped: And eiwiched
u + Enaped, u
l-:"uvmiﬂ his bony fingers, a
tremor passed through his frame,
straightened out, and was dead
Firginia (ity (Nev.) Enterprise.

Coffee tablets. —A Frenchman roasts
coffee, grinds it tw flour, moistens it
slightly, mixes it m twice it '-:ﬁt

| s g the way he ©a
fo i ostands. Scan
l|l~fflﬂ'. discord, o' | all the naturki
i
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