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bg. D. 'A. ROBERTSON,
DENTIST,

will visit - 1l éwo o . bhree

t Obapel B
mes during the session of College, and s,

tener;if he finds ifn "
Ofgﬂ"]' Notice will _llwsm‘ in this
paper of his coming. :

——
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ng, J. D. DAVIS,
DENTIST,

Permanently looited in Durhath and
(Ohapel Hill, Office will be M at
Ciaapel Hill heelvedays of eaoh month,
from the 12th to the 22d.

I'L“ L SOVTEHGATEy, »
L 4 :

(;enera!_ Insurance Agent,

DURHAM, . N. @ .

Large lines of Insumiige plaoed at
ghort notice jn firab class Companies,

Term policies on Dwellings and Farm
Property, & specialty, _

PURTRAITS FOR THE PEOPLE.

I beg leave to again call the attention
of the people of Orange County and all
portions of the country to my

CRAYON PORTRAITS,

which ¢an bé enlarged to any desired
gize .
From any Kind of Small Pictures,
inclnding Card Photographs; Gems,
Old Dag - Breast Pin- or
Locket Pictores; and finished in the fin-
gt sty{e of Orsyon Drawing, and finely
Amec
8x10 inches, 25; 10x12 inches, 3 |
Half Life Size, $13;  Life Size, $20.
Send in your small’ pictures and have
them enlarged. ' -

EUGENE L. HARRIB, Artist,
Ohapel Hill’ N 10,

STREET’S NATIONAL HOTEL,
RALEJGH, N. C.
S, B, Sireet & Son, Owners and Prop’s

GASTON HOUSE,
NEW-BERNE, N. C.

8. B, Strerr & Sox, Proprietors,

The undersigned having purchased the
National Hofel property at Raleigh,
opened March 15tk, 1879, that well
known Hounse to the publwe nader their
management, 'They refer to their past
mansgement of tho Ga=ton House a8 a
gnarentee that the traveling pnblé will
find the National in theit da, up to
the etandard of a first-class Hotel, - The
senior, Mr, Samnel R. Bireet, will re-
msainin chargeof the Gastor Houso, The
janior, Mr, Wm, J. Street,, wili canduct
the National Hotel, 4

S. R. STREET & SON,

- ———

Nerie E.
8. McK. BOWLES,

PLASTERER, BRICE-MASON and
WHITE-WASHER, is now ready to do
work at short notice, - All of his work is |
guarinteed to give satisfaction. Call
on him and have your werk done neatly.
Refers to citizens of Chapel Hill,

— e

TONSORIAL
ART EMPORIUMNM!

THOMAS DUNSTON,
HAS I’IITZ.!J Ur HIS

BARBER SALOON,

ON FRASELIN STREET,

Ve

in the most improved style, and will be

glad to see his cnstomers sny time, He
guarantees good work.,

Sbaving, ., . . . 15cen
Hair catting, | o ’ 2
m8hapooing, . . : 2

He has a hoot-black always in attend-

ance. Give him a call.
s6 61::03. a trisl withoht experdse. The
- e best opportunity ever offered ::
11 o willing to work, Yon should try none
e L8te for yourself what you cast do at the
¢,.e“t_'r’ offer.  No room to explain here. You ean
"i" ¢ all your time or only your spare time to the
o rt“:llndmno grest payfor cveryhour that you
cal o Women make as much as men, Send for spes
frem | aiate terms and particulsrs, which we
whii, 33 Outfit free. Don't compiainof bard times
A‘&‘:iif-‘u have such a chance.
Tees H. HALLETT & CO., Portland, Maine,

A WEEK in your own town, andkee.
capital risked, Youcan givethg buse.

O S
TO $6000 A YEAR, or $§
to $20 a day in own

00 s
men do as a8 men,

M . bove.

on:n! m?:;i Iiml‘e than the amountstated a 1;:
ﬂ.ﬂ' | to'moake moneay fast,, .

e work, You pan make from 50 ofs. ﬁm“

?}.‘.‘f m}iﬁ.ﬂ your evenings and spare time to the bus-
ng Ny 1t o # DOtBing {0 tyy the business, N

uriness - OF MOncy making ever offered
o~ h‘:t [‘-(.;’:-am nﬁ;d I:;rictly honorable, Reader,if
LDow all about the best b*_
serore the pubiie, serd mmmm will
; ]]’fm full particulars and privats terms free;
o Joanuy e 17 15 (045, gk %P

ourself . X2 :

:*ddru: GEORGE STINSON & 00.,Portland Maine".

ed; we will start you. Newy
Pleasant and suen &5 any one can go right st.
- rée. Now isthe time, Those

~ohoemmmADd-baving tound,

‘be charmed. Ah,ab
" I'have not'forgotten my old ‘hope, then!

man, whom I

1 leve s a boupdless bliss; |
- All they whe share it,

. With lovér'slook and' lover's kiss
Barely shall declavé it.

Love with the crown of lite

I S0 . His king and queen covers,

When thoughtful man and tender wifq_ :
“Btill ave steadfast lovers. -

Ah! and when envious Death
Oar life shall smother,

A.ove with his willow wreath
Orowns that constant other.

.+ Young men and maide, for love
Beek till ye find it; _
. «; 1 Abant your hearts o bind it.

“TU10 The“Twe Wanderers.
© waugderers ig a wood profonnd
eard, stroke by ie, the axe resound;
And that which each most longed to own .
. Rang to him in the wespon's tome. 4
The stxlwart said: ‘There lies the strand;
They build s ship for far-off land.’

The wearied spake: ‘A home they build
By hand of love with flowers filled.’

And through the tangled thicket's braid
They prees, when lo ! 'twas as each said.

They build a bark for far-off land,
A mansion decked by loving hand.

Within the forest’s swamp and brake
A coffer for the dead they make.

A WOMAN'S STORY.

I had just entered my seventh year
when my father, M. Veile, gave me a
néw mother in the
some and imperious widow of one Col-
onel Ealor, and a brother in Mrs, Lalor’s
only chiid, a boy of twelve,

Albert Lalor, with his handsome face,
sirong and pleasant ways, soon be-
came my master, ruling nxﬂimpetnous
spirit with a suocess no omne
se could. Madame Viele looked on
with.a proud, self-satisfied smile, and
more than once I heard her murmur in
her sweet, imperious tones:
‘They must marry, Philippe.
Vi must be my Albert’s wife.’
“And my father would Iaugh and nod
his head approvingly, evidently well

p}gﬁd wikh the idea,
ut these happy days
too rapidly.

My father died. Albert was finishing
his collegiate course. I, in mccordance
with my father's will, was sent to Paris
to be finished nunder the care of his old
and valoed friend, Madame Duponte.
mmm; returned to my step-

I% was near the close of a bleak winter
day that I reached Gray Fell. But bleak
as it was, my handsome, stalely step-
mother met me on the steps of the great
pillared ico,

‘AhT exclaimed, hall under her

Your

‘sli ppéd‘ by all

breath, as she held me off amoment and

keenly ‘me with her great,
lustrous black eyes. Then & warm smile
parted her lips, and kissing me ténderly,
“You are beautiful, my child—{ar more
beantiful than I i ined. Albert will
sh, dearest? You

But come, pome, dear; the airis bitterly
A g oy the shiing length

her: satin she swept _gueen-lik&
before

me, pausing only long"enough in’

‘ ﬁtha-' toallow a kindly word or two
¢ o

mrbled servants. 4

Then, with a rare condescension, she
led me up stairs to my chamber, .
As we entered the dressing-room she
glanced at tlre timepiece and turnéd to
my maid: .
‘Take mademoisealle’s wraps, Manton,
she said quickly and imperiously, ‘and
then lay onf some of her handsomest
dresses;” adding smilingly, as her eyes
returned to me, ‘I shall kuperintend
your toilet this évening, my déar. Din-
ner will be seryed in less than an hour,
and I want you to appear at your best
w on descend to the drawing-room..
Al shall be dezzled at first sight.’
When we entered the brilliantly light-
ed drawing-room it was tenanted by two
handsome, kingly-looking
iged at onoce as my
stepbrother, and & tall, slender girl with
heavenly blue eyes, pearly skin and a

fancied, too, that he had even more has-
tily g}op 1 one of the dainty white
hands toying with a bunch of blue for-
get-me-nots that matched a tiny cluster
half hidden in the flossy gold of her
lovely hair, |

I had heard of this fair girl, and that
her home would henceforth be at Gray
Fell.
to me that sife might be destined to
step between ‘me and' the man I had
slowly learned to think of only too ten-

With a sharp, jealous pang I extended

my hand to 4 Lalor, who hnd_ h.ld-

' bis fine eyes glowing with
pleasure.

o e R

.dgi- greeting was cordisl, and evident-
I;ypl'uuihhmnlher._: 1 43"

‘But dox’t you kiss her, my son,

3

' A MONTH gus $ls
s30 AMONTE gramplest. S35
ney faster at work
'honnw‘“'h‘ﬂbethhnoﬁmwm-mdm
A% laying up 1a '
~ . Ada rge sums of money

i dustrious. Capital not
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8t 1q Loy SUCS804 age Tor themselves. Costly Out-
& 00., Angusta, Maine.

as in the old days?’ she smiled gayly.
And with an snswering smile, A.{bert

Th .
‘{mew-born

{ my heart swelled
} sight of its unrufiied caim,

person of the hand- |

But for the first timeit oconrred.

‘SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 6, 1879.

oot tonclog o Hotin
ﬁnﬂe‘. i luer sl oo loas 154"
ok smiled, but my

\me me g0 well.. . Be
g
woman’s heart had leaped-from tender-
neéss to a full, flerve, ;ingﬂionﬁfé: Tove.
I lifted nfg lig“'tcrmm?uh with the

' andso
lmillngfao'a'dm;- brother, and agne.'ni;g
with jealous pain at

‘the pres-

ut the next moment Madame Viele
claimed (llhy attention, . :
‘Vi, dearest, m at-niece, Peri
Holbrook.’ = Mg £ e Mot
I turned oy from “Alberi’s face
:z mee;ltdthehqu:cxi halfl-a:f[frighted gaze of
@ golden-haired girl I could nmot but
admire,

I bewed, and somewhat coldly accept-
ed the proffered hand, and angvlgéred t%e
few musical words of gentle welcome.
Then I involuntarily flashed a swift
glanee at Albert,

veinsl And how I hated the charming
creature s ing before me, so regally
graceful and sweet. Yes, I hated. her,
for there could be no mistaking the
brooding tenderness and passion with
- ;:mh my stepbrother was regarding

But only for an instant did his eyes
betray him; and as the pleasant hours of
the evening flew by, I grew half dis-
g)eed to laugh at my jealous pain,

evertheless, when my stepmother fol-
lowed me te my room '} smiled lightly.

‘Peéfi is very lovely, mamma, and Al-
bert seems to admire her.’

Madame Viele turned a glance upon
me that covered my face with a flood of
oolor, :

‘Nay, nay,” she laughed softly the
next instant, winding her arm caress-
ingly aboat me. *‘You have no cause
for jealousy, my love. Albert is heart-
whale, and knows well that it is my
wish to see him your husband. Know-
ing this,’ she added with haughty stern-
ness, ‘he would not dare brave me by
loving another.” Then, with a swift re-
turn to her former tenderness, she con-
tinded: ‘My dear ¢hild, I trust you can
make me hapg y by loving my handsome
and noble son?” .

‘Don’t rush into jealousy,Vi. Periisa
good and beautiful girl, but Albert gives
her only a cousinly affection. Though
she is in no way dependent mpon me
pecudiarily, I promised her dying moth-
er to give her a home at Gray Fell, as
Eon know; and you can see, my love,

ow very unpleasant it would make if
for you to brood over a foolish jealousy.
So, dear, put all that nonsense out of
your charming head and rest assured
that I am right, My eyes are keen, and
in the eighteen months she has been at
Gray Fell must inevitably have pene-
trated a secret of that kind,’
‘Of course, mamma is right,” I mur-
mured as the door closed on her impe-
rial form, and I summoned Manton.
Bat, my maid dismissed, I sat down
in my dressing -gown and stared at the
glowing coals, my thoughts and feelings
in an anxious whirl. After a time I roge,
sighing impatiently.
‘I can’t sleep; I will go down and get
a book,”
With the words I crept. out into the
hall, I had traversed half its length
when' the .sound of stealthy steps on the
stairs sent ‘me with bated breath be-
hind the heavy damask ocnrtains of a
window mear me,
Burglars were in my mind, but I made
no outery.  The pext minute the steps

quickly undeceived. )
A voice I well knew murmured in
hushed tones, ‘Don’t grieve, my darling,
it will all come right; Oanly be patient,
my own.’ '

And I felt more than heard the soft
kisa that finished the sentenoce.

It was Peri’s voige that answered.
‘Oh, Albert! Albert!’ she breathed,
falteringly. ‘Where is it all to end?
We have done very, very wrong, dear-
est. Andoh, Albert, she loves youl I
saw it in those great, passionate, dusky
eyes of her’s to-night, and -in a vague

‘terror of the future I stared almost

wildly at her as Aunt Ray presented
me,”
‘Nonsense! Do you want to make me
vain?’ langhed my stepbrother softly.
And then he murmgred in graver &ac-
cents: ‘You say we have done Wwrong,
darling. Remember that we had to
choose between two evils. Remember
that my mother possesses an iron will.
She would have ground us both to pow-
der rather than consent to what we'—
“Yes, yes, 1 know,’ sighed Peri, be-
fore he could finish the sentence I was

shimmering crown of pale, golden hair.

A faint k tinted the girl’s cheek | panting to hear, ! el
a8 we entered, and I noticed that the| ‘Then ocease to grieve, darling,
gentleman rose with suspicious haste whispered. ‘And now, once more, g
from the chair very close to her own. I | night.’ -

And I knew he folded her olose to his
heart for a brief moment. :

As their doors closed noiselessly upon
their retiring forms 1 crept weakly back
to my chamber, pride, anger and gaa-
pair clutching at my heart-strings.

With a stified ory I flung myself pas-
sionately on the rug before the fire and
buried my face in the tiger skin cover-
ing—a pile of soff, yialdmg hassocks.

“Liost! lost to me!’ 1 moaned in my
fierce agony. -Aund then, starting up-
right, T panted with vengeful breath.
‘But what meant that unfinished sen-
tence? Oan they’— |

And then I paused and stared breath-

at the glowing coals, >

hslvhl T will watoh! I will watch?” T
muttered later

And I shivered at the sound of my
own low, relentless voioce,

I did watch,

| v

heart throbbed.pain-'
Wpr the ruby welvet bogiee that,
o those bearded lips my wayward

Ah, how the blood leaped through my {

| this house, now and forever,

passed a‘féw feet from me, and I was|

- I listened to their fond speech.
unfinished sentence I had caught

| . Bpt one wild, bleak night, a. month
later, my task was en.degfg With stifled
bfeath I ‘noiselessly crept from the li-
| biary.to my stepmother’s chamber,
.. Bhe sat in her dressing gown before
e fire, lost in an enchanting book,
At ‘my stealthy and unceremonious en-
.she glanced up.. . . '
* "Great Heaven!® she cried, dropping
her book and staring at me in alarm.
‘Areyouill, Vi?* . =
-Ilaughed a harsh, short langh.
‘Only ’trannformed info 8 Nemesis,
mamma,

in slow fones of profound amazement,
the next instant adding impetuously,
‘You look like a beautiful spirit from
HadesV

I shrugged my ‘shoulders with another
harsh laugh,

‘Oome!"” I said imperiously.
and I will show you my Hades!’ ;

She stared at me weonderingly, and
ha'f shrunk as my icy little hand clasp-
ed hers. .

‘Softly, madamel’ I whispered, as we
left her room.,

Directly she was standing at the
slightly-open door, at which 1 had so
often stood.

I felt her nsils sink deep in the palm
of :&y band as her blazing eyes rested
on the scene beyond. I heard her breath
come in swift, angry gusts,

For a full minute she stood thus.
Then, dropping my hand, she flung
back the door and 8wept into the dimly-
lighted room.

The pair sitting so lovingly before the
fire started to their feet, Peri with a
sharp ory of anguish, Albert’s flrst
words were given to her:

‘Be brave, my lovel’ he smiled down
upon her in accents of melting tender-
ness, :

Bat his lips were white and his eyes
glowing. :

‘What means all this?” demanded Ma-
dame Viele, in awfully hushed tones,
gazing from one fo the other with an
anger befcre which éven my fierce spirit
quailed,
‘It means this, my mother,” replied
Albert, unfalteringly, as he paced for-
ward and circled more closely the slen-
der form of the pallid girlibeside him,
‘It means that for three months Peri
has been my wife’— .

‘Wifel’ gasped my stepmother, stag-
gering back as if she had received a
blow. And then shesereamed, plead-
ingiy: ‘Not your wife, Albert?’

“Yes, mother, my wife,” he returned,
sadly and firmly, while great tears roll-
ed over Peri’s white face. ‘We grieved
to do it secretly, mother, but’—

My stepmother lifted her hand. She
had quite recovered herself now.

‘Silencel’ she commanded in those
awfully hushed tones. ‘Ask no forgive-
nessf- Ask no blessing! Peri, go! éaeave

0 or
stay, as you will; but know that from
this hour I never gpeak fo you again,
From this hour know your blessing my
bitterest cursel’ ‘

‘Mother’'——

‘Silencel’ again commanded my step-
mother, in fearfully concentrated tones.
‘Gol Not a wordl Put that creature
forth at oncel’ pointing her white finger
at Peri’s bowed head. .

‘Say you forgive, mother,” pleaded
Albert. ‘Say’'——

~ *Silence!’ almost thundered Madame
Viele, her face ghastly as the dead.
He turned away then.

4Come, my darling, we will go,” he
murmured with infinite tenderness to
Peri.

Aund catching up a cloak and hood she
had cast there only a few hours before,
he wrapped her tefiderlyin them and
led her to the door, _

There they paused and leoked back at

‘Come

Meadame Viele,

" “Farewell, mother,’ they said,, softly,
‘and Heaven forgive us and youl’”

Madame gazed stonily at them with-
out word or gestare, and fthey sighed

and turned away. ¢

Directly the hall door"blahged heavily
after them, As it did so my stepmother
turned calmly to me: '

briefly, in stern, éven tones, ‘Lot us go
to bed.’

And with firm step and erect form she
led m9 up to my room. There she kiss-
ed me good night, saying calmly as she
closed the door:

“From this moment they are dead to
Never mention their names again!’

us.
It was all over now, I had sated my
vengeanoce, )
sIt is welll’ I said, as my head touch-
ed my pillow.

The days came and went. My step-

ood | mother was erect, eold end’ imperious

as ever., Not by word, look or tone did
she betray her secret suffering. Butab
the end of a year she had lost every ves-
tige of youth and health. A pale, gaunt
old woman, she sat in her chairnow.
. One morning she called me to her. It
was on my nineteenth birthday,

Vi’ she said, caurtly, ‘it’'s all Dead
Sea fruit.’ - )
' I gazed at her, dimly ocmprehending
her meaning. Then she said: _

‘They have a little daughter, Vi, and
they have named her after me—Ray
Lalor, Vi. Shall we have them back,
a?’ .
She looked at me wistfully. There
was a brief strife between the good and
the evil, and then I replied:

It is Dead Sea fruit, mamma. We
will have them bsek. I can look upon
Albert as my brother now.’

“Thank Heaven!’ exclaimed Madame

Viele,

itetlie hall above remained wunfinished.

‘A Nemesis!' echoed my stepmother |

‘I am sorry for you, Vi, she said/

- Theatrieal Episodes.

A juvenile gentleman, whose voice
was not by any means powerful, was
representing Maeduff. - On his observ-
ing: ‘My voice is in my sword,” ons of
his auditors called out: ‘m glad you
told us, Harry; we were just wondering
where it was,” Another setor in the
same obaraeter—well known to be an
excellent combatant — was one night
seized with a sudden and aneontrollable
presentiment that he would be mortally
wounded in the fight that terminates the
tragedy, so threw his sword down, and

Poor Macbeth, thus left in the lureh,
imagined that some alarming illness had
caused his enemy to back ouf. What
was to be done ?: His death alone could
satisfy poetic justies, and bring the
piece to the erthodox conclusion; so in
 desperation he rushed off and ed
in the first person he met with ; this hap
pened to be the physician, Handi
Maeduff’s sword to him, he spoke this
remarkable extempore speech: ‘As kill-
ing is thy trade, now try thy hand npon

thy master, as proxy for his coward foe.’

The combat was fought, and terminated,

of course, with the t t king being
defeated and stabbed through and
through eeveral times—to make quite
sure of him," The andiencecheered and

called uproariously for the combatants,

Buat the manager was not so well pleas-

ed, and fined the trio of actors—Maoduff
for not attending to his business, Mac-

beth for daring to ‘gag’ Shakspeare, and

the unlucky physician for doing what

he was actually forced to do.

A very weak tenor, in Dublin, singing
feebly, caused one of the gods to shout
to an scquaintance across the gallery:—
‘Oorney, what noise is that!?’ ‘Bedad,’
said Corney, ‘I believe it’s the gas
whistlin’ in the pipe.” In the same
lively eity a late mayor gave his patron-
age, and was hailed with ‘a cheer for
the ex-mayor!” When quiet was restor-
ed, & voice called out: ‘Now, boys, a
cheer for the Double X msdyor!’ (Mr.
Guinness, the great brewer, was the
gentleman then filling the civie chair),
A Sir William Fondlove, in ‘The Love
Chase,” summing up his personal ad-
vantages, says, conceitedly enough, ‘I'm
every atom what a man should be.” A
man slightly lame was playing the part
when at this point a voice from the pit
cried: ‘Barring tbe game leg, Freddy.’
On an Iago, who was disfigured by =a
frightful obliquity of vision, saying to
Othello, *‘Wear your eye thus,” one of
the spectators unkindly remarked: ‘He
can’t, you fool! Ae hasn’t larnt to squint.’
A very tedious old actor, whose Ham-
let 6coupied four hours, was once play-
ing the part in a town in the Potteries,
and with plenty of emphasis, but no
discretion, was ‘ladling out’ the oele-
brated eoliloguy, ‘T'o—be—or—not—to
—Dbe,” when an irreverent gallery boy
called out to him: ‘Oh, toss up for it,
mister, and don’t preach.’

A Sound Legal O.piniop.'

An honest farmer once called mpon
the late Roger M. Sherman, the cele-
brated lawyer, and told him he wanted
an opinion. He had heard a great deal
about the value of Mr, Sherman’s opin-
ions, and how a great many people went
to him to get an opinion, John, who
had never had, nor was likely to have a
lawsnit or other difficulty for a lawyer.
to help him from, thought he wonld
have an ‘opinion.’

‘Well, John, what can I do to help
you?’ said Mr. Sherman, when Jobn in
his turn was shown into the room.,
‘Why, lawyet,’ replied John, ‘I hap-
pened to be in town, and having nothing
to do, I thought I would come and geb
your opinion.’

~*State your case, John, What's the
matter?’
‘Oh, nothing.” I sin't got no lawgnit;
I only want to get one of your o;:inions :
they say they are very valuable,

‘But, John—about what?’ o
‘Oh! anything, sir; take your pick'and
choicel’

" Mr, Sherman, seeing the wpotions of
his client on the matter in hand, took
pen, and writing a few words, folded
them up and handed them to John, who
carefully placed them in his pocket,
‘What'’s to pay, sir?’

‘Four and sixpence,’” Yankee money—
seventy-five cents,

When John returned home tlie next
morning, he found his wife, who pretty
much took the Jead in his business mat-
ters, anxiously discussing with his chief
farm servant the propriety of getting in
8 large quantity of oats on' that day,
which had been cut on the one previous,
or of undertaking some other labor,

John was appealed to to settle the
question, but he could not decide. At
length he said: ‘I'll tell you what, Pol-
ly; I’'ve been to a lawyer, and got an
opinion that cost me four and sixpence,
There it is—read her out; it's a lawyer’s
writing and I can’t make head or fail
out of it!’ _ :

But Polly opened the paper and read
as follows: ‘Never put off till to-morrow
what can be done to day.’

‘Enough saidl’ cried John; ‘them oats
must be got in.” And they were got ‘in,’
and the same night sunch a storm came
on as otherwizse would have ruined them
enfirely., ; :

John often afterward consulted the
opinion, and acted upon it; and to this

inion generally, and of the lamented
m. Sherman’s in particular. = !
———————— : .
‘Thes Waterloo Observer says: ‘Chick-
ens and lawyers pick up their living
with their bills,’ The comparison is a
slander on all honest chickens that
seratch for what they get, -

made & hasty and ignominions retreat.— |

day_entertains a high estimate of lawyer's

BeE 1 an Yol ; L’ﬁr::"-'_"‘i‘""—:t'— 3 : _
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moval of the coinage mint now located at
New Orlesns to Denver, -~

A waoman is on frial in Vadalia, La.,
for murdering a child by pouring scald-
ing water down its throat.

An English laborer at Offham, Eog-
Iand, lately climbed s tree seventy feet
high and hanged himself at the top.

Machinery Hall, one of the fine build-
ings of the Centennial. exhibition, has
been sold to private parties and pulled
down. :

Twenty-five of the principal railroads
of the United States earned $8,733,682
in the month of July 1879, which was
an increase of §$704,963 over the same
month last year,

An assay recently made in Denver,
Col., on a sample of ore from a newly-
discovered vein of ore,” showed a value
per ton of $138,863, which is the richest

product ever found.
The state department is informed that

Ing'| Switz -rland is in the habit of paying the

expenses of confirmed paupers to this
country in order to be rid of them, and
has taken means to stop the wrong.-
An idea of the trade in birds
i: given by th:h fact that one Ho;hf.:(kl
ousq during the past year pu
54,'3'6% male and 8,000 female birds—
most of them being imported from Ger-
many.
The Btate of Texas having im A
license tax of $200 on mngérom‘togv-
elers, nearly all the large honses in New

York have recalled their agents, feeling

- that a submission to the tax in one State

would lead to its imposition in others.

The so-called Indian depredations in
Arizona are the work of Americans,
‘Mexipans and Indians, Nearly 200 ani-
mals have been stolen. The raiders were
followed to Bouth Mule Pass, where
three Americans and two Germans were
killed,

It is a common practice for peogle.
throngh ignorance of the law, when
sending postal cards to write part of the
letter on the face of the eard. Nothing
but the address should be written there,
else five cents will be ‘collected by the
postoffice on delivery. “

Florida is now shipping 6,000 head of
cattle monthly to Ca with the pros-
t for an increase in the demand, The

s | shipments of Texas cattle to Ouba are

also large, giving segular oceupation %o
several of the rgan ps, and
not a case of ' em.,

When the California farmers began fo
harvest their grain crops it transpired
that a party of speculators held a corner
in sacks, and the grangers had to pur-
chase at an exorbitant or let their
produst go to ruin. It is estimated the
speculaters made a profit of nearly half
a million,. .

The holder of the franchise for an un-
derground railway in New York city has
perfected arrangements with Parisian
capitalists whereby they will advance
fonr million dollars for the work as soon
as he secures $500,000 in this country
to start the work, and thus demonstrate
the validity of his title,

Among the English competitors who
are coming to this country to partici-
pate in athletic sports are a Mr, (goorge,
who can run a mile in four minutes
twenty-five seconds, and four miles in
twenty minutes fifty-one seconds, and
Mr. Ball, who can run a quarterof a
mile in fifty-one and one-half seconds.
Saperheated starch falling on a red
hot stove in a candy factory in New
York causd an explosion; and this, it is
now believed, throws light on the cauge
of the terrible explosion in a similar es-
tablishment some months ago, whereb,
a number of lives were lost, and wi
could not be satisfactorily accounted for,

Mr. Forbes, the enterprising journal-
ist who receives $10,00 for reporting
the Zulu campaign for a London ptw.
on the conclusion of the last great bat-
tle rode 110 miles alone in the dead of
night, through the hostile country, in
order to reach telegraphic communipa-
tion and transmit his account ahead of
competitors. (s \

As an instance of the impartiality and
efficieney of the quarantine in Arkansas,
it was stated that Governor Aleorn, who
cdme up wigh his family from Friar's
Point, Misss,, and -passed Memphis
without stopping, was denied & oertifi-
cate to go to Hot Springs, where his
daughter, who married ason of Fovernor
Rector, is now residing,

The following shows the number of
pounds contained in a bushel of the dif-
ferent articles named: Of bran, 12; blune
grags, 14; shorts, 18; dried apples, 25;
oats, 32; dried es, 33; hemp seed,
44 timothy seed, 45; castor beans, 48;
barley, 48; flaxseed, 56; rye, 56; shelled
corn, 58; onions, 57; wheat, 60; clover-
seed, 60; mineral coal, 70; salt, 75; corn
on cob, 75. L ]

Under the stimulus of an Iowa law,
which remits a certsin portion of taxes
for five years on every acre of fruif
and for ten years on every aore of forest
trees planted in the State and kept alive,
a great change has been wrought in the
aspect of the Iowa hnd-o-fa. _Over
seventy-five thousand acres of fruit and
fofbst trees have been ““Snt out, and the
remission of taxes ting amounts to

about $200,000, . ¥
In 1876 b tive order an area
8,259,200 a.c{'es in !anoh on the north-

east border of the Missouri was with-
drawn from settlement, to prevent the
whites from pressing too closely upon the
adjacent great Sious reservation near
Yankton, This traet, however, having be-
‘come. infested with white raiders, who
nillage settlers and Indisns alike, was
gg' exeeutive order, dated August 9ih,

re-opened for settlement,




