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THE EXFECUTIVE.

Rutherford B. Hayes, of Ohio, President of
‘the United Stutes. i ) 5

Willlama A. Wheeler, f-f New York, Vice-
P'resident of the lf'r;il.» d States.

THE CABINET.
Willinm M. Evarts, of New York, Secretary
of State. )
John Sherman, of Ohio, Treasurer. o
Georpe W. M. McCrary, Secretary ol War.
Richard W. Thompson, of Indiana, Secreta-
ry of the Navy. _ _
Carl .Schurz, of Missoun,

Interior. _
Charles Devens, of Massachusetts, Attorney-

Genernl. i P
David M. Key, of Tenuessce, Postmaster-
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Secretary of the

THY JUDICIARY.

SUPREME COURT OF THE UNITED STATES.
Morrison B Waite, of Ohio, Chief Justice.
Nathan Clifford, of Maine,

Nonh H. Swayne. of Ohio,

Bamuel J. Miller, of I_Lm‘u.

David Davis, of Illinois,

Stephen J. Field, of Cnlifornia, )
William M. Strong, of Penusylvania,
Joseph P. Brudley, of New Jersey, _
Ward Hunt, of New York, Associate Justices

OUR STATE GOVERNMENT.
EXFCUTITE DEPARTMENT,

Zebulon B. Vance, of Mecklenburg, Gover-
nor. .

David M. Vabece, of Mecklenburg, Private
BSecretary, ) .

Thomns J. Jurvis, of Pitt, Lieutenant-Gov-
ernor.

Joseph Al Englehard, of New Hanover, Sec-
retary of State. ‘ )

John M. Worth, of Randolph, Treasurer.

Donald W. Bain, of Wake, Chief Clerk.

T. . Worth, of Randolph, Teller.

Dr. Samuel L' Love, of Haywood, Auditor.

Thos. S. Kenaun, of Wilsou, Attorney-Gen-
eral.

intendent of Pablic Instruction.
Johnstone Jones of Wake,' Adjutant Goeneral.
J. McLeod Turner, Keeper of the Capitol
Sherwood Haywood, of Wake, State Libra-
rian.

JUDICIARY. o

SUPREME COURT.
W. N. H. Smith, of Hertford County, Chief
Justice,
John H. Dillard, Thoes. 8. Ashe, Associates,
W. H. Bagley, of Wuke, Clerk of Supreme
Court.
D. A. Wicker, of Wanke, Marshal.
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Attorneys at Law.
7 EOGH & BARRINGER,

A U ATTORNIES AT LAW,
Ofice in Corner Building, over NorTH STATE office.

GEDQ. H, GREGORY.

W» 8. BALL.
ALL & GREGOLLY,
Ig ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Office over Wilson & Shober’'s Bank.
Will practice in State and Federnl Courts. One of the
fi*m can alwaye be found in the office.
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Watches and
'\‘T B. FARRAR,
e WATCHMAKER, JEWELER, ENGRAVER

and Opticiau, under Benbow House, keeps constantly
om handa full stock of Jewelry, ete.

OHN CHAMBERLAIN,

. WATCHES, CLOCKS AND JEWELILY,
in Book SBtore, under Beubow Housa,

Jewéir)};_

Dr_y Coods, etc.

‘\‘V’ B. BOGART,
® DRY GOUDS, BOOTS & SBHOES, ETC.,
West Market SL., between Greeue and Asble.
DELL, RAGAN & CO,,
DRY GOODS, HARDWALE, BOOTS & SHOES.
Esst side of South Elm Street, near Depot.

W, E MURRAY, -
« DRY GOODS, CARPETS, BOOTS, SHOES, &o.
East Market street.

e ——— —

Books and Stationery.
D. TATES,

ClMH.
BOOKSELLER AND STATIONEDR,
and deaier in Music and Faucy Articles, uuder the
Benhbow Huuse.

Miscellaneous.
anaﬂasr MANUFACTURING CO.,
)

MANUFATURERS OF STOVES, PLOWS,
HLIO[J be-

Portable Saw Mills, Castings of all kinds,

CARTLAND & BRO..
- TAILOKS AND CLOTHIERS,
SOUTH ELM STREET, undér Benbow Hall,

Greensboro, N, C,
J E. O'SULLIV AN,
o STOVES, HOLLOWARE, TINWARE, &e.,
South Elm street, next door to Odell, Ragan & Co.
Physiclians.
f.R. W. GLENN,

. PRACTICING PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

can be found at R. W. Glenn & SBone" Drug Store.

G.

Hotels.
LANTERS' HOUSE,
Mus. L. A. REESE, Froprietress, Fast Market
streat, near the Court-house.
MEDMONT HOUSE,

J. D. Sublett, Proprietor, Corncr of Market and
Elm Streets.

‘\ cADOO HOUSE, .
A W. D. MCADOO, Proprietor, South Elm styeet,
near the Depot.

OFFICES OF

pANIEL F.BEATTY.

MANUFACTURER OF THE

DANIEL F. BEATTY'S

PIANOS AND ORGANS.
e e oo

 mmmwmsm  AND UPRIGHT,
snd BEATTY'S CELEBRATED GOLDEN
TONGUE PARLOR ORGANS are the sweetest
toned and most perfect instruments ever before

manufactured in this or any other country. They

world is challenged to equal them. Best dis-
unts and terms ever ore given. Rock
Il panic prices now ready to jobbers,
ﬁt;lndthet_ndainganenl. Ai:oﬂ'er:
celebrated instrnments (either Piano or
Organ) boxed 'an_d shi anywhere, on five
}0 ftﬂ:en days' test Money refunded nnd
reight ¢ es paid both ways if in any way
Fall warranted for six years ns

stric " -BX _ Yy
m{% TRAGRDINARY LIB.

dogue Edition),
zeady, sent free. Established in 1859, ’

' ' ° DANIEL F. BEATTY,
Washington, N, J.

John C. Scarborough,’ of Johnston, St.pt-‘r--'
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1 i Resignation.

: There is no flock, howewer watched and tended, |
[ But one dead lumb is there! [
| There is no fireside, howsoe'er defended,

| But bas one vacant ghair!

The air is full of farewells to the dyiog,
And mourpings for the dead;

The heart of Rachel, for her children erying,
Will ot be ecomforted !

. Let us be patient! These severe afllictions
| Not from the ground arise,
But oftentimes celestial benedictions
Assume this dark disgnise.

| We see but dimly throogh the mists and vapors
! Aniid these earthly dsmps;
| What seem to us sad faveral tapers,

May be heaven's distant lamps.

There isno Death | What s~ems go is transition; -

Ths life of mortz] breath |
Is but a suburb of the life elysian,
Whose portals we call death.

| She is not dead—the clhild nﬁ our affection —

i But gove nuto that school ‘

| Where she no longer necdsonr peor protectinn,
| And Christ Himsdf doth rule.

| In that great eloister’s s'illness and seclusion, i
By guardian apgels led,

| Safe from ten:ptation. safe from sin's pollution,

l She lives, whom we cull dead.

| Day after day we think what rhe is doing .

|  In those bLright reslms of air:

Year niter year, her tender ste) s pursuing,
Bebold hier grown more fair. |

Thus do we walk with her and keep unbroken |
| “The bond which nature gives,
|  May reach her where she lives.
- - - - L]
Aud thoogh at times impetuous with emotion
And anguish long suppressed, _ |
The swelling heart heaves moaning like the |
ocean,
That cannot Le at rest. ’

We will be patient, and assnage the feeling

We may not wholly stay; {
Dy silenee sanctifying, not concealing, |
| The gricf that must have wav.

l

Her Child’s Cry. |

[From Belgravia.]

ly, and the people whom it concervsare
8o ordinary, that more than ouce I bave
taken up a pen to begiv it and pnt
down the pen again beside the virgin
page. If I attempt a were nurration
of fact, withont adding color or emo-
tion, the interest of a reader is likely
soon to flag, and he may probably re-
'scut finding in a publication where he |

= |
people, and events such as be 18 accus- |

| newspajper. As I bhave determined to |
go on, I hope I over-estimate the dan-
ger. And now for what I bave to tell:

I live inthe S. W, district of London,
and when I take the train for town\

cpuvepient station. One dull, beavy
day in the October of last year I book- |
ed at Loughborough for Ludgate Hill, |

riage of a South-westerun train.
neitber for economy vor for “the pride |
that apes bumility ” that I traveled

third class; but my business obliges me |

when I have an opportunity of getting |
awmong people, it is good for my busi |

ness that I should see and hear as|

changing crowd of a third-class car-|
higher class.

I found myself had only shoulder-bigh |
compartment partitions, so that one|

| could see from end to end. There were | hour. b : -
lin oll seven or eight persons present, | Dr. Robert Williamn Baird, of Buxton. | gle his legs wade with tbe hearth-rug

| in the right-haond corner as I sat. '

|
|in observing the five or siy people seat- |

| tered up aud down the major portion pleasant bappened ?” I asked; * you

io frout of we. Then looking over my |
shoulder T found that the compartment |
nearest to the engine contained only a |
woman with a young baby iu her arms.
She was sitting with ber back to wine.

my glance wasbrief; but while itlusted |
I canght sight of an expression such as |
I had never before seen ou & humnan
fuce, an expression which so effected
my curiosity and wonder that after al-
lowing a litile time to elapse, and just |

looked long at the pair. In the sense |
that a snrprising revelation may fasci-
uate any one, I was fascinated.

There was no need to fear my long
stare might distarb the woman. 1
knew by the way the woman held the
baby that it was asleep. I could not
see the face of the child. Tbhe mother
Leld it close to her bosom and bent her
own bead low over it. Although I
could hear no word of hers, when the |
train stopped, her lips moved clowly,
paused awbile, and then went over
again the very same phrases. At length
I learned the unspoken words of the

passion- weary : '
My baby son! My

“My darling!
own! My ownl”

Mother’s ordinary words, bat to what
an unuotterable accompaniment of pose
and look |

Withoat being deformed or bideons,
sbe was without exception the ugliest |
woman I eversaw. There was nothing |
loathsome, repulsive, or maliguant iu
ber face, but it was completely ugly. —
The skin was dark and coarse in tex-
ture. The forebead was ragged at the
temples, the bair at the nght-hand side
of the partinggrew aninch lower down
than at the other, and the upper por-
tion of fhe forehead projected at the
line of the bair. The nose was thin at
the point, upturned, splay where it met
the face, sharply sunken where it joined
the forehead, at the bridge, and small

—_—
for the eother features. The cheeks

were heavy and livid, differing in color
from the rest of the face ouly by baving

| a few blotches. The mouth was large,
| with prominent thick lips that never

closed neatly and that always remained
beavily apart and leawing outward
when motiopless. The chin was' long
and feeble. I did not see the eyes;

|they wever for ome moment were re-

moved from the sleeping infant.

“My darling! My Laby son! My

jown ™
Did ever any other heart yearn so!ed at the door, aud a man entered. At | ward bim

overwbelwingly over any other being! first I thought Langton bad made a|view.

| Was this a new mauner, a bigher, more

inteuse form of materual love? Aud
had all else of that kind whieb I had
seenn been only the prelude to thisam-
perinl thewe of passion?

Although the ehin was wegk, the ex-

strength, but strength irregular and of | smile.
| uneertain action.

The eyes might bold
the key to the whole face.

“My darling! My baby son!
own! My ownl|”

cut of a story or
port by guiping itglown. Taste it en-
riously, and you $ll your whole body
from your forehesgl 10 your feet with
delight, especially In the case of port—
when it's good.”
| I expostnlated only by a sigh. I
knew him thoroughly. Had lexpo-ta-
luted in words, he would have broken
&-‘:ut into furtber digression.

“ Well,” he resumed, after a few sal-
emn puffs at his ecigar, “ I waited. —
|* Now,” said Langford. A knoek sound-

1get the real fla

fulse diagnosis of bis visitor, for any

thing less scoundrelly than the appear- | low voice to the woman, o W

ance of the man I never saw. He was
of the medium height, well made, band-
' some, with hght blue eyes, straight

|

!

1mud(a no reply, he sat down aé

—

ment and look most elosely.

ber by the band led her to a seat with
as mpeh gallaotry and deference as
sbe were the finest woman and

lady in London. Ryland

stoéd it the middle of the room with

one hand on the back of a chair and!

the other still bolding his bat in frout

' of bis waistcoat. He bowed and smiled
| faintly as she crossed the rpom; be-!

yond that, he did not méve. After
the first look she never glanced to-

again during the whole inter-

“ After a few words by ] ygtou in a
b she
ab his writ-

ing-table and spoke out: % ¥
“¢ Mrs. Ryland, of the wmemey you

Langton
went to her, spoke to her, and taking |

THE JOKE SHE PLAYED ON THE THREE NEW-
ORLEANS “‘ GENTLEMEN,” WHO, HAVING
FOUSD AN ENVELOPE ADDRESSED TO WER,
PROCEEDED AT ONQE
LON — §

TOMNFRSTIGATE IT8

cogentnicitios
to

Lloyd, one of the salesméW, w&
desired to inspeet some carpets; mal-
ting, &e., with a view to the pdrchase

3 { nose, strai@hb month, clear complexion, | inberited from yenr greatsanecie from
pression of the whole face indicated and a most wintiog and diﬁurminglJumn.ica, fuu;ﬂh‘r* your mar-

' eight years of age.

| ontline.

Upon the whole an exceed |forever.

He appeared to be about thirty- | ringe, you Liave alréady assigued away

His wmustache and to this man Lalf, or about two thousand
whiskers were bLrown, and the well-| five bandred poands, on the condition ' ed in the illustrated
My |shaved chin was very firm and clean in | that he was to keep away from yon | ing dannted by this knowledge, be dis- |
Tlis money bhaving been left played to ber eriticising gaze all his|

of whatever might suit her delicate
| fancy. It would Nr.
onceTe ; his fair cunstomer,

'ably from the vortraits of her publish-
papers, but noth-

These words, beyond all donbt, wera 'ingly proper man, and one, I thougbt,  to your private use in such a manner | available stock of goods. Apparently

tha c¢lne to her whole matare.
of her present life.  Shewus as uncon-
scious of the presence of any strangers

ocean of sand.

“ Ludgate Hill! Ludgate Hill!”

The train stopped nnd I got up. She,
ton, rose with a shudder.

“My darling! My bLaby son!
own! My own!"”

I left the curriage, and in doing so
noticed that she Lad some diffienlty in

My

' openiug the door. I turned the haundle |
| for her, and assisted her to alizht. She 1n a very soft and winwving vuice, ‘I

looked up:—-
“Thank you, Sir.”

| Deep-set, blue-gray eyes with strange ' e ?

The storv I bave to tell is so very | red points of firein them, like sparks
slight, the incidents are so very bome- | ©f glowing charcoal seen through damp{swered Langton in a most wmpolite

glass,
Her left hand and arm swathed the
baby to her bosom. The hand lay vis-

ible and bare; on the third finger was |

a wedding ring.

Who bad woed and won this woman
whose sheer uncomeliness would be
enough to shame all tender words, turn
awry all teuder glanees? And how

expects subjective fiction in narratives, wasit that she whose appearance scout- | Baird, drawing his waistcoat
a simple and literal account of thiugs, ed the thought that any man couald | with his left hand, and solemnly ruising?
reek love of her, for her ap)earancebad | his glass with lhis right, keeping lus | bnsband.’

mwan’s dreams, motherhood, and vet
bad room for nothing in bher heart bat
the one cry:

“My darhivg! My own!”

She was not a widews - The child

mouths old, and she wore no widow's
weeds. And yet he whose coming with
the words of endearment mnst have

and took my seat in a third-class car- | been au apocalypse of delight had al-|laadanaom with aqua, hfe with sleep-
o It was | ready faded into nothing, passed oat|ing—"
of her heart, leaving no trace of his im- l

age behind, not even in the facs of the
child, for her eves did not seek behind

to spend most of my time alone, and \ the baby for his likeness. It was only, | few drops from hie glass, held it out

“My own! Myown!”

|
confess that all the day I was

haunted by the face of this wownnan., I

many of my fellow-creatures us possi- | could not get it ont of my mind. When | ness.
ble. Hence I prefer the frequently I read, it came between my eyes and !

the page. In the street I found myself

riage to tiie thinly-masked sulitude of a | looking for it among the crowd. I kept |the
'saying to mysell the words indicated | twinkle, as he emptied his glass.

On this oceasion the earriage in which | by the lips but never breathed Ly the |

vuice.
I was detsined in town until a late
In the evening I met a friend,

" |and I was in the last compartment buat | [ invited bim to supper, and we turned | and sai<,
— | oue, \\'ith my h“ck to the e“‘_{inp’ ﬂ“(] I into a restaurant 1n tlle Sil‘nlld.

After supper we lit cigars. I thonght

| Tor a few minutes I engaged myvsclf| I noticed a look of painful pre-oceapa- | inoney which otherwise will go to that

tion on his face. “Has anything un-

seem out of sorts.”
He shook bimself, smiled, and ronsed

up. * Ob, dear, no! Nothing the mat-
ter. I did not know I was looking
blne. To tell you the truth, I was

Owing to the violence of the wrench 1 thinking of a very unpleasant scene I T were his sweetheart, and he were
had to give my neck in order to see ber, | witnessed to-day. You know Langton, asking me to withdraw in order that

the solicitor.”

(1 N“.” )

“ Michael Seymour Langton, yoa
know ?"

“ His tame, no more.”

“A good fellow. A great friend of

as we reached Walworthroad, I shifted | mine; you must know him some day.— | If it does not answer the purpose of
wyself to the other end of the seat on | Well, I'looked in at his office to-day.— | this man that yon shonld be present
which I sat,and, throwiug my arm care- | He's always up to bis eyes in work, but | he ean go.
lessly over the shoulder-high partition, | unless be bus u client with lum, be's | remain.”

Ouone of

ulways glad to see a friend.

those free-and-easy, good-hearted fel- | there would be blood.
| lows, wha, without making you feel a

bit npcomfortable, will tell yoa to be
off the moment he wants yoa to go, so

that yon need never be afraid of doing|

bhim grievous bodily barm by staying a
while if he’ll let you.”

“ Well 27

“ Exactly. Bat I can’t help telling
you about him, he’s such a capital fel-
low. Yoo and be shall dine with me
next Sunday. Eh ?”

“ All right as far as I'm concerned;
bnt about the inecident or scene ?”

“Qu.te so. *Sit down,’ be said, ‘sit
down, old man.” Then looking at his
wateh, he said, ‘If you've got five or
ten minutes to spare, I'll show yon the
most perfect development of the genus
sconndrel that [ ever met.’

“1I bad the five minutes to spare, and
moreover I always am open to make a
sacrifice, if by so doing I can geta
glimpse at anything superlatively good
or bad; my liking for you, to illustrate
what I say, arises from your superla-
tive badnpess.”

“ All right, Baird; but for ness
sake go on,” said I—a little petunlantly,
I fear, for I was not a very jocular hu-
mor, and the exuberant garrality of
the good little doctor iarred against my
nerves.

“ My dear fellow, you know my mot-
to, ‘slow and sure.’ Youm can never

Melton,

That ! hkui}' to be very popular amworg the|that he could have no claim whatever Mys. Jenks was much gratified by what
| ehild, bevond all doabt, was the acme | l!ldi('ﬁ; 1 no wny like yoa, my dear{on a penny ol it, Ill”!ﬂllgh Lhe is your— shie saw, and before lftkiﬂg ber epar-

busband—yon, against my advice, made | ture informed the zealous salesmar she

“Well, bhe eame into the room wiih | over to bim the mouey of that fortane.

Thiuking that our remembrance, tho' unspoken. | under a palm tree 1o the oasis of an | across his waistcoat in a most genteel

'manner—thos. For 2 moment he seem-
ed in doubt as to whether be and Lang-
ton were to shake hands or not, anq,

'to tell you the truth, I thonght it both

'rude and painful for Langton to thrust

'his hands so empbatically into his
trousers pockets and straadle over the

hearth-rug as he did.

“¢«Mr. Langton,” said the stranger,

bave come, as you know, on my wife's
‘and my own business. You remember
I am Autony Ryland.’

“ ¢ Be assured 1 remember you,” an-

|tone, and with a most scandalously
' anprofessional emphasis on the word
lyow. Why, that much impolite em-
phasis on & pronoun 1n the second per-

son wonld rain a first-class medical | if T can command only another thous-
We have strych-|and.
nine and prussia acid in the pharma- |still be some left for her and the boy,

'copmia, but impolite emphasis 18 a|aod I shall win all back.’

'practice, I tell yon.

thing unknown to tlie fuculty,” said |

ltomed to meet in the columns of a | nevertheless reached the erown of wo- |cigar between the fingers of bis left |

hand the wilnle, and looking iuto my
| face with malicious deliberation.

' “For goodness sake go on, Baird,
land d rop vour hideous attempts at hu-
{ mor "

. “Impetnousyvouth,” heapostrophized
| me, “of forty! do we not dilute all
good things with something useless
Lor stup.d, to-wit, whiskey with water,

“ Health with medicine, and -hope
| with Baird,” I cried. ¢ But do go on.”
He paured a moment, then spilled a

slowly | said Langton, botly,

from bim, aud said 1n a tone of sup-
pressed euthusiasm. “ I pour and drink |
to Wulter Melton’s precocions ewart- |
Bless the antiqne boy !”
“ Waiter: two more.”

|« And|to bis noble hospitality,” eried
lit:iae man, with a mischievous
“ Well,” resumed Baird, with a sigh,
'as thongh the daty of uvarration press-
ed heavily upon him, “Langton in-
| ereased the base of the isosceles trian-

* You have come for the pur-
| pose of meeting your wife, and trying
to indnce her to make over on you

ehild.  Is notthat so ?

“ T thonght L .ngtou’s manner simply
[ brutal.
| ©«¢8Sir,’ said Rsland, glancing from |
| Langton to me, * we nre not alone.” He

did not show the least sign of Laste or
temper, but smiled as gently as though |

|
1

| papa and be might talk over the busi- |

| ness aspect of his snccessful love-suit.
. “I rose to go, but Langton turned
8barply upon me and said, ° Neither I
' nor my client has songht this interview.
' neither I nor my client desires secrecy.

I desire, Baird, that you
Lo By George, Melton, but I thonght
Langton’s voice
| was full of threat and command; sit
| down I mast and did.

“ At that moment the door opened
and a woman carrying a baby in Ler
'arms came in. Indeed, she was one of
|the plainest women I ever saw. She

wore & hideous cold green plaid shawl
'and an old yellow straw bonnet trimmed
with faded violet ribbouns.”

“Eh?”
| “Cold green plaid shawl, old yellow
'straw bonnet with faded blue or violet
ribbons. Why did yoa stop me ?”

“ Was her complexion bad and her

|nose sanken much below the foreliead |
at the bridge ¥

“Yes; at least I think so. Give me
a moment. It was”

“ Apd she held the ebild to her bosom
as though it were part of her own body
that felt cold and needed all the heat
| of her arms and her bosom ?”

* All fond mothers hold th: ir babies
so. Do you know her ?”

“ Was the bair on ber forehead ir-
regular ? ' Did it grow lower, much
lower, at one side than at the other?”

“Yes, it did. Did you ever meet

ber ?” ¢
“ She was in the carriage I came by
to-day. Go on.”

“ When the woman saw Bylﬁd she
shaddered and drew the child closer

fo her. I was watching every move-

| us though she sat alone with ber child 'a bow and a swile, bolding his bat | He 128 been gambling agaiu, and it is

all gone—'

“ ¢ Operating on the Btock Ex-
change,” put in Ryland, in a soft voice,
as thongh more desirous to keep state-
ments accarate than to shield or excuase
bimself.

“ * One-half of your fortune Lhas Leen
gaubled away, and tbLis—man now
wishes to bave the opportunity of dissi-
pating—’

“ * Of operating with—' broke in Ry-
land.

“*Of dissipating more of it. Your
decision—a decision which bas my fuall
coucurrence—is that you retain the
money for yourself and your child, and
that if he give any farther trouble,
you seek a divorce on the ground of
cruelty.’

* “ But I shall get back all I have lost
Ounly thousaud. There will

"

“ * Not, with my approral, one penny,’
“*‘But I bave the right—I am Ler

“‘We won't discuss law with you.
Mrs. Ryland declines to give you the
woney. The law is open to all. Yoa
can appeal to it if yon please. Thet is
your answer. You can leave now.”

“ “Bat I, too, waut to secure sgine-
thing for our son,” said Ryland. His
face was now deadly pale, and I raw
his fingers tighten and whiten on the
brim of his bat until the brim was
crushed flat against the side. The
pleasant smiles were all gone now, and
a deadly sinister leer covered his hand-
some features. His blue eyes were
glassy and cold, and his lips fell back
from bis white teeth 1l ke a coward's at]
bayv.

““Out at once!" eried Langton.
springing to his feet angrily, and [ do
believe he would have uosed violence
Lind not Ryland basily withdrawn, clos-
g the door very softly after himself.

*“ *There was a long silence. Laung-
ton remained standing by his table,
the woman sat bendingz over her child
and boldiog it against her with both
her arms aud both ber thin hands, the
fingers outspread that the proteeting
and cherishing band might touch the
most of the loved surface.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Commissioner MeCormick's Views of the |
Paris Exposition.
Ex-Gov.

McCormick, United States
commissioner-general to the Paris ex-
position, who arrived at New York
lately, says the American machinery
on exhibition was eagerly sought after
and brought good prices. The only
ocomotive in the American exhibit
went to Italy, while the large Whee-
lock engine was uot only purchased to
remain in France, but the makers sold
the royalty for its maoufncture in that
country for a very large sum. Exten-
sive orders were taken by a Philadel-
phia firm for cold pressed nuts and
bolts, and these came from nearly every
couniry in Earope. In almost every
case the exhibitors of machinery are
highly pleased with their snecess in in-
trodoncing their goods and the orders
which they bave received. In many
other branches of American indusiry
the exhibitors were well repaid for their
tronble, and Commissioner McCormick
states that the Freonch officials assured
him of their great satisfaction with the
Ameriean exhibit, and their belief that
it wounld have an extensive politieal and
commercial effect in France. Of the
137 paintings sent over 12 only were
sold. When asked as to his opinion
of the Paris exposition as compared?
with onur own Centennial, he replied
that in the general arrangement of the
buildings snd grounds be considered
the American Centennial much the su-
perior. In the display of costly fabrics
and rieh artistic works, however, be
believed the Paris exposition to be the
greatest the world bas yet seen. While
the American department was nol as
large as it wonld bave been had Con-
gress taken earlier action, yet it was a
good exhibit, and sttracted much at-
tention. It was the largest and best
American exhibit ever seen in Earope,
and received more medals than the
entire nomber of exhibitors at. the ex-
hibition of 1867.
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1877, has sned the eompany for $25,000

' would return in a few days and make
some purcliases. When Mrs. Jenks
left, Mr. Lloyd retired to the back por-
tion of the store and entered into an
animated conversation with Mr, Thom-
83 L. Raymond, a fellow-employe, the
subject discussed, no doubt, being the
visit of Mrs. Jenks.

Twerty minutes after Mrs. Jenks had
departed from the store the fourth per-
son in the comedy about to be enacted
appeared—Mr. Maloney, another at-
tache of the Elkin establishment. Mr.
Maloney, while engaged in replacing
the goods which had been shown to

Mrs. Jenks, discovered, strangel

matting, the said envelope being direct-
ed to “ Mrs. Agnes D. Jenks.” It never
occarred to Mr. Maloney that ifthe en-
velope bad been accidentally dropped
it would have been in front instead of
behind the bale of mattings, inasmuach
as it would have been impossible for a
person to drop the package without
pultivg a band balfl way round the
'malting.

:Mr. Maloney, couvinced that he had
made a discovery at least equal to any-
thing of Idison’s, informed his col-
leagues, Raymond avd Lloyd, of what
he had done in the following enthnsias-
tic words: ““ See here boys! I've found
a bonanza—Ubere's a docnment address-
ed to Mrs. Jenks.” To relieve the strain
upon the reader’s curiosity, it must be
mentioned, this “ bonanza” of Mr. Ma-
loney has yielded him exactly $2, the
amount the Sergeant-at-Arms handed
over to him yesterday in copsideration
of his attendance on the Potter Com-
mittee.

After Messrs. Lloyd, Raymond, and

ope, these gentllemen were convinced
they were 1un possession of the most
startling information. What they fonnd
in the envelope consisted of sundry and
varions notes and telegrams from indi-
vidaals to Mre. Jenksand her busband.
The most important document, thoogh,
was worded precizely like the original
so-called “ Sherman letter,” and more-
over, had appended to it the talismanic
namwe “ John Sherman.”

To shorten the story, it isonly neces-
sary to add the discuoverers, thinking
themselves in possession of the “Sher-

| man letter,” had it photograpbed, and

sent to Mr. Potter a batch of affidavits
relating to the whole oecurrence. Yes-
terday they told their tale to the Pot-
ter committee, and, although each of
the three gentlemen is most modest in
bearing, it was quite evident to a disin-
terested observer that they were satis-
fied their announcements would create
a genuine national sensation. Proba-
bly they were not far wrong in their
supposition, but the sensation will not
arise from their discoveries, but from
the discovery of the committee that the
three gentlemen were the victims of a
practical joke of Mme. Jenks. The
whole affair was turned into a farce,
when Chairman Potter announced that
the so-ealled “Sherman letter” pro-
duced was spurious, and of no political
value whatever. 1

A Curious SvresstiTion,—The New
York Times says: “The Cathedral of
Cologne, the largest, and in many re-
spects also the most maguificent mcpu-
ment of Gothie architecture, has, fromy
the very dey when its corner-stone was
laid, been the centre of many curious
su titiona. Thas, the nts in
the neighborbood of Colognestill main-
tain that it will never be finished, be-
eanse it was the devil himself who drew
op the plan of it;and now, jusé as it
actually = its completion—
thanks to the steam saw, the steam
hammer and the steam pulley—Prof.
Heine, from Zaurich, steps forward and
declares that, even if it be ecompleted
within ten years, it is sure to tumble
down aguin befora the  centary rnes
out, becanse the stone of which ila
fonndation is made, and which was ta-|
ken from the neighboring Drachenfels,
is ondergoing a ehemical which
rapidly it. The peasants nod
to each other and say. w it
all along,” and they find a con-
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enough, an envelope behind a bale of |

Maloney had examined the mysterious
documents found in Mrs. Jenks’ envel—f
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i The Slipper Report, - .

(New York Times) .,
| The repidity with I‘luv!' w
Iol’ stafistics does its work

| It is ot a foll week New-Yaars
| day, nar a fal! forfn

mag, and yet the b
‘hish ite annoal ol
| which inclades complets
'mearly every Protestant minister.i
United States. of whatever

tion. Were it not thal the

of slippers is a ceremony not pectguiz-

ed by the Chuech of Rome,
would, of course, have inclm
reater aggregute of dippers, ‘¥nll

fask of preparing it would bave'feen

Lproportionately grenter. . When it is
remcembered that THEST.818" mi

hentioned in this report m‘m
over an entire ccntinent, and that the

Lioyd st]°"
’,ﬁ'.&lm of sach ope of them bave been

accurately ennme an
idea of the enormons worl.goho bfnn

burean can be formed. -
The total namber of clerioal slippers
season
These

precented during the t
which has just ended, is 887,
figures represent single
not pairs, as wight be hastily
— the bureau baving bean
take cognizance of single ali
in consequence of the fact
is a number of onelegged

who are mever pressuted with shdve
than one slipper ata time. Bren i
we divide the figure giving in the_re-
port by two, and assume-that they rep-
renlent 4&3.1607 p._irsho:l slippets and
only one solitary sin ipper, wemay
well be atartlodyat thg immenl..'

tions to which élerical slipper ta-
tion bas arrived. The
showed that 717,608

were presented during the holiday asge-

son of 1876-7, or 169,707 k
Y | cumber mentioned in thé Bhesert
port. A like increase nexl yeat Wil

bring more than a million ghi to
the parsonages of oar lan 9 i
probable that the number will fallfiltle,
if any short of 1,200,000. wiol)
The number of Protestant ministess
among whom these slippers were di-
vided is 67,418. This gives an avers
of about thirteen slippers to eath
ister. Of course, there 'was' o
impartial distribution. While &
legged Metbodist minister at
Rapids, Washington Territory, ré
a solitary slipper, made of” bie
by an aboriginal parishionér, the for-
tunate Bishop of a New dio-
cese received sevenfy-tlhree pairs. The
latter was the highest bomber'of sl
pers received by any ome - '
though a Methodist paster in
and a Cumberland Presbyterian im
Louisville, who received respectively
|aeveulyluue aud seveuly pairs, Wwere
but little bebiud. About three-sevenths
of ail ministers received two and three
pairs each, thus leaving an enormens
guantity to be distributed. s the
| other four-seventha. It will o4
the notice of students of
that Baptist ministers receive "
portion fewer slipplers than minisiers
of other denomivations. 1 »
is easily explained apon the '
| the love and admiration of their flocks
are expressed waioly in the shape of
water-proof boots—which latter
cannot, of course, be incladed
slipper statistics. '+ .
A new feature bas been ndded'ts the
report this year, which muech incresdes
its interest. This is a clasification of
the slippers in accordance with ' thei
! pnltermi. Thas, there iro“eﬁﬂ
cal slipper,” or slippers bearing soelesi-
astical emblems, sueh as drosses “asd
open Bibles; “slippers of the affee
tions,” npon which hearts, .
' hands, and snch like devjces
’broi_d’ered; and * textual
| which ave ornamented with"
| ter and verse of some parficalar text;
as, for example, * Luke scviliis 17.”
Apparently, slippers of this: kind are

presented chiefly to unmarri
ters, since the majority of th
to texts inculeating the duty of m
4

riage. “ Motto slippers™ are ¢
extremely popular, for it appears that

Uis .

legend * Bless oar Pastor.” ;

“ miscellaneous slippers,” s »
were embroidered with s bes
pictare of Daniel in the lios's dew'is
mentioned, and it is o be.
that the artist, owing {o want

was compelled to pu :
slipper and Daniem%
seriously interfering with:
the design.

J./ Howard Jones,
operating the old Silvet
~Dnvidl:-‘ connty, bhas
budavza. The old shaft, :
recently eaved in for-sbout forty
on either side, revesling o hew 'vein of

space,

wl B { 114300

silver ore eleven feet widk
which is now being wo

prodnces ore right st
i1s worth three bundred o
This is the biggest things

www wd pali

| Carclina miniog.
As a snow-plow, drivea by S¥¢°¢n-
ginu..iu p-ﬁmd“-'

on the New York

The brack and foo 11

Lawlers, was eanght uoder
end bis lrgbl_db»h“
to, extricate 1
die. Five o

Yogs, g o A
w DSafemat SYA

y sereeching it

iy

no less than 2,170 slippers bose the




