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The Deserter.
Well! an’ s upposin’ he 4id desert
What's that to thee, surly Dan ¢
Thou hast 1o lads in thy own cot,
Or thonu wouldns't talk so, my man !

Bat stap till thou'st heard it all ont, Dan,
Till you know how it ended down thers,

An” yon won't blame the lad nor the widow
When yon hear what they both had to bear.

1 wra down at the cottage this mornin’
When the soldiers marched up to the door,

An' #aid aa they'd got the Queen's orders
To take away Georgie oncemore!

An' in they all come, the Queen's soldiers,
With their handcuffs for jpoor George's
wrists ;
The Queen’s got more right than the mother—
Neither him nor his mother resists !

Foor lad, he warn't fit for a soldier,
With his nineteen years only just told :
Ho was mad with his lass when he “listed,
An' his life for a ghillin’, he sold.

You, vergeant, he'll  atick to hir bargain,”
He's there, in the room at the back,

Au’ ms truly as blood-hounds ye've scented
An’ followed the 1ad on his track! °*

Iint he starved for a week in the marshes
Afore he crawled in at that door!

Aa’ weary, broke down, an’ half dyin’,
He dropped, faintin' dropped, on the floor!

Ho step gontly, sergeant, step gontly,
For God's sake, men, don’t let your guns
elank,
An' the mothers who bore ye, au' nursed ye,
For this mother’s sake sghall ye thank !

An' the big bearded men laid their musketa
Alongside the old cottage wall :

An' wo all of us wont in so softly
Yon conldn’t ha" heard a footin'l!

An' there she was, bent o'er his pillow,

. Her face hidin' hus from our sight,

An' her hands in his black hair was twinin',
An’ lookin’ like dead hands! so white ! {

The sergeant’s hand placed on her rshnuldmnl
The sergeant’s voice whisperin' low,

Made her start, made her rise, made the hot

tears

Down her pale face quickly flow !

“What will ye?"
Georgie?
Come yeé me an’ my poor lad between *”
“*Ho must,” says the sergeant, ** go with us!
He belongs to his country, his Queen !”

whe wailed: *“*want ve

““Stand off ! he is mine ! come noi near him !
He has breathed in these arnns his last
breath ;
No Queen nor no army can claim him.
He belongs to his mother, and Death !

An' my heoart a'most stopped in its heatin’
As I looked on the widow's white cheek, |
While the roldiers with bent heads ntop‘ml
backward,
An' the sergeant in vain tried to speak !

The light in his young eyes had darkened,
His voice with Death’s silence was domb :
Never more, Dan, shall poor Georgia anélver

Friend, mother, or trampet, or drmm !

[ |

Onee more she oried out, ** Get ye gone, menﬂ
Your comrade no longer does heed

Your words, or your threats, or your lashes :

My poor lad from this oath Death
freed !

has

An' she fell on her knees by hia beside,
An’' kissed the dead face o'er an’ o'er
Thon needn't be 'shamed o' thy tears, Dan :
Let 'em come, if they ne'er come afore!

[t was said as young Georgie had ‘scaped 'em.
80 he bas! the Queen’s order is naught.

No lawe nor court-martials can touch him ;
The Lord his discharge, Dan, has bought.

“IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN,”

I was horribly lonesome. What could
I do with myself? It is only about
Obristmas time that the respousibility
of my individuality hangs heavily upon
me : my business engrosses me for the
most part, for I had been more snccess-
ful in money matters than in any other
interest in life. But now the holidays
were here. Everything in my neat
chambers were orderly and comfortable,
and T had a real satisfaction in the feel-
ing that they belonged to me, But
how lonesome they were. A fellow just
[:ansnd my window with' a covered
hukot‘nn :uo arm, and l:m the otherls

appy looking weman chattering gaily
ul;g: walk«’ﬁ Well, I might have had
& wife, if it had™mot been for Charley’'s
perfidy—yes, ‘and Emma’s too, for I
suppose she was as much to blame a
he was, -

I wonder if either of them were to
blame? Liove goecs where it is sent,
they say, and I really suppose they
could not help loving esch other. Poor
Emma | Proud, splendid woman; I
shonld like to know what her fate has
been. It seems strange that I have
never heard one word from them since
that Ohristmas eve on which they
eloped... She was to bave married me
before snother Christmas, but Charley
was youbgerand bhandsomer than 1, and
there were snch brilliant indje.tiom!
genius about him. Sirange that y
have not been realized; and surely they
have not, or I should have henc{ 0
uf I eould ouly see thery again. I had
forgiven them both before the expima+
tion of the first year, in my anxiely
sbout them ; for how could I forget the
charge of my dying mother? ‘‘Take
bim, Panl,” she said, *‘be , and
tender, and true to hym all the days of

onr life. No matter with what ingrati-
e he may repay your kindness—{fors
give him pot only seven times but sev-
enliotimu seve%. Be io_huam_orethu
a brother, my trusted child; fll my
vacant place for him. Say to yourself—
it willbetrue—+there is oagu:gi,.emh
that would cause my mother te cast one
3! her children out. Thewmore aban-
oned, the more wre -
Moﬁlyjmmme&
solace them ; until,at last, with a patience
that never wearies, and a zeal that never

flags, apd a love ,whose strong wings
bear all bprdtnq upward, I 'lllll}ls
them within the portals of that etern

home where sin and sorrew can eomé
np more forever.!” . l

And now four, _had %ped
down the thread each in
S althlfm:llzg
give all m umulaled w for
sight of tgéir dear faces onoé more.

to my anxiety,
it gtot g ek ignlg iz 3|

seek some adventure, prayiug my
spirit to Jead me where I’em mm
hristmas for somebody though I may
not have one for myself. I put on my
wraps and started. The streets were
thronged ; how brilliantly the lights
shone and what an array of Christmas
cheer they illumined. And then to see
the toys—O, if 1 had ouly a child to
make hsggy with a gift. Why, here is
a whole bevy of ragged little urchins,
shivering around a pastry cook’s win-
dow. Now, good spirits, whose d
it is to inspire us to generosity, T shall
commit no act of disinteres benevo-
lence to night ; but will meke these
youngsters happy if you will grant me
some reasopable recompense. 8o I
called them in, and bought as they
directed. They were so engrossed and
8o joyful that the¢y forgot to thank me,
and departed with arms full of good
things for their (lifferent homes. Bat
when they were gone the old lonely
feeling returned ‘o me, and I thonght
uncomfortably of my bachelor Christ-
Imas again.

I passed the next day somehow., 1
gave a good decal to friendless little
ones on the strcct—God’s children—
still holding firm'y by my compact with
my spirit friends, and asking frankly
for reimbursement. Why not? Have
not we the promise that if we cast our
bread upon the waters, after many cdays
it will return to na?

On Christmas morning as I passed
out of my door, I found a child sitting
quietly on the ste ps eating 2 bunch of
raisins. He looled hearty and com-
fortably though poorly clad, that at
first 1 thought he must belong to some
of the neighbors. Butno. I had look-
ed at all of these longingly and so ten-
derly, I knew them as well as if the
had been my own. I thoughlg_gd spea.{
to him. b LT,

‘ How do youn do, young

‘“ Dood morny,” he s:jilg,
rich baby contralto.

I did not know what to say next. No
matter—he did. He took a wet raisin
from out his rosy mouth and handed it
to me. !

j(']Aint oo hungry, poer man ?” he
said. | "

I declined his hospitality, but his lips
quivered, and tears came into his eyes.

““ O, yes,” I said quickly, seeing what
ailed him, **I would like fo have some
raieins ;" and, stooped down beside
him. His face instantly cleared and he
commenced feeding me—alternately
putting one grape in my mouth and one
in his. I thought T was doing him a
favor ; he knew he was doing me a
favor, and as the grapes disappeared
bepn to look uneasy.

*Ain’t oo dot enough ?” he said. °

“ O no, not balf enough yet,”

~# Es oo dot enough now ? dey’ll make

oo sick,” and he actually put all the
rest, a good-sized handful—into his own
mouth. Well, it was not fair, but I re-
served my opinion of his conduct, and
asked him his name.

“Dotty,” he said.

‘“ Where is your mother?”

““Don't know.”

‘“ Where is your father ?”

““ Don’t know."”

““ Where do you live ?”

““ Me's doin to live with oo !”

‘“ With me ?”

‘“ Es—my mammy told me so.”

““ Your mammy told you so? Where
18 your mammy ?”

““Her don'd off.”

““ What is your mammy’s name ?”

He looked me over from head to foot,
mentally ganging the extent of m
idiocy, and then answered, scornfully :

X Mamm; named mammy ; don't eo
know dat?

"?.énd she said you were to live with
me ?”

“‘Es ; she said if me would, oo’d div
me lots of pretty sings.”

I felt like the man who drew the ele-
phant by lottery. ‘*lt'semost deuced
cool,” I said.

‘ Es, 1t awfuy tool,” said the yeung
man, rising ; “ et’s do in ‘the house."

In the house, and divested of his
wraps, he was as much #t home as if he
had always lived there. The first thing
he did was to harness a chair at the
head of the lounge with an old pair of
suspenders, and then get on himself
and  commenced driving, ‘*talking
horse '’ most uproariously.

“ Gret ape, now, won't oo ? Get ape,

Wheoa, Danuary ! Do long dere, won't
sdo? ] Dgn%%ﬁ,’: 17 A .¢
Hé was evidently all right ; bat what
soxt of a fix ywas Iin? ,Well, to con-
denss the at‘er,ﬁ gave him in charge
of the landlady, and went out to see if
I con}d find his mgt.helj. It was of _bnlg
use. 1a 14 num A0 §Very possi
way. NMy laimed him, and I coun-
cluded he had dropped out of the
clonds for my especial benefit.  Per-
haps the bread I had thrown upon the
waters had been metamorphosed into
feat, and in this shapo had returned to
me sooner than I expected. I weuld
be careful how I made another compaot
with my u:pirit m:::dds. ?u‘t;l even yet
it seems that they had not fully recom-
pensed me for my kindness to the chil-
d'nlan of the past Christmas. Eemed
was sitting one evenipg wi o
by the fire, mﬁanix &eg ter his -z
vent, when there was a shuffling in the
hall, and soon a tiny rap at'the door. I
opened it, and a little girl came 1n tim-
idly-withrher finger in mouthy At
first the light dazzled her, but shé soon
red - around . the table and espied
tty. He, too, had seen her, and with
a ki . he rushed towssds her,
and then commenced t;ne moslt extrava-
t demonstrations of .j ever wit-
g::sed in sy Yife. ' ¢ i

Of eourse, I 'was carious to know
what it all meant, but they did not
answer my questions. Theydid not seem
to hear tiom. It was ‘“Ob, Dotty,”
and * Oh, Lilly,” kiss—kiss—kiss, and
;Tqm up to de fire, Lil;, et me shake
@ &n ! plosk ;™ ere
did’boq?li?da’! ;setty hor”rzyj', % |
and then more exclamations and more

mm ?u
slowly, in a

kissing. 1 was utterly bewildered, and | he bad placed.
to an extent |«

after cudgeling my
Jny,

el ity s gt

’

at and concluded to sleep on it
wr}rit got done kissi p*a\f:

that these children were twins,. Wh

ing them off u me,

¥ | bers she had brightened with her pres-

"were born, and poverty bhad pursued

tioniyg and - partly by guessing, | ts
they were,:Dr what, they bieok in palm- )

= .

say, in passing, that though a little re-".
sentful at first at what seemed an unn-
pardonable liberty in thus for_tiing a!
great responsibllity wpon me, I soon |
becarae not on]jtyrecnnciled, bnt in- |
finitely nappier than I ever expected to |
be. My darlings grew in and
beanty, and became the very life of my
life. But from the moment of their en-
tering my house I was hannted by a |
woman, who in spite of sll my efforts
baffled every attempt to see her plainly.
One summer eve, as T sat i my Tittle
sitting room with the children at din-
Pei;' I became oonsciot&s of some stmngg
influence near me, and glancing sroun
I raw her’ ihron;l the opén ‘window,
just melting out of sight. in the"dim
darkness, And many a time after 1
caught partial glimpses of a thin, wasted
form, but never once was I in a position
to catch or detain her. At last, moyed
by compassion for what I'knew to be in
that poor mother’'s heart, I posted an
advertisement on all congpie oes
near ﬂf 'dfwelling, whieh © ﬁ!ﬁ-
thing like this: ++ - '@ ¢ = &0
‘“I1f the mother of Dotty and Lily
will cometo e oOpenly she shall see
her children without re egve, But in
case she shall ha ® re 'a N8 of her own
: 4

ning; T w ike fo let her
T;n ) '.._l', .
W .h-;ina

)
e e them
haPPY
will
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<A FORGOTTEN CRIME.
A

Su to at af @ma of |
;:&CCI Mupd lil& |
A mab, givigg as Luthei

Ballard, appli for work en Farmer

Miller's farm, near Bix-Mile Run, Mid- '
delsex county, N. J. After he had
worked three or four days he went |
away, and was foundidead in a clump of |
woods near the farm, an empty whisky |
bottle by his side, leading to the infer- |
ence that rum had been instrumental 1n
his death, On his left ? was . the
name of * B! Stewart” pricked in Indis
ink. On his person was an old, soiled. '|
and ragged envelope, addressed to |
““Benj. Brown, Calais,” post-marked |
from Brownsville, Pa, = A lebler was
sent to that point, and the evidence
elicited revives the st.og of a tragedy
e

4%, p oy dead man as
one of the prineipals, \ =
“Tn the latter part of “Apdil) 1857, an
old man named Wilson and his sister,
who lived near McKeesport, Pa., were
found in their hoase horribly mangled
and dying. In MecKeesport suspicion
pointed to Charlotte Jones, a niece of
the murdered couple. She was watched
closely, and having at length been
thrown into the  McKeesport jail. she
made a confession, implicating Charles
¥yffe of McKeesport and Benjamin
Stewart, a coal boat laborer, who lived
alternately in Brownsville and in Me-
Eeesport, She said that Fyffe, who
knew that the old couple money,
hadurged her to poison them. She
consented, and bought a quantity of
arsenic ; but when the hour arrived for |
administering if her heart failed her,
and she refused. )

Afterward, at the solicitation of Fyffe
and Ben Stewart, she accompanied them
to her unele’s honse. Bhe knocked,

charact% 3" theatria
. bShe,- please
quite beyond " her 2 .
studied her ' and with
the most thrilling and brilllant agtion
rehéarsed it aﬁm.n and aguin Before me,
When the night came, she appeared on
the stage in character, exquisitel
dressed in court train and jewels. It
was the first time I had ever seen her
out of short dresses. Who was it she
reminded me of ? Surely I had known
some one at some time of life just like
my splendid darling. I listened to her
and watched her, with what pride who
can tell? until the last act, when the
curtain tails upon her in tablean—with
hands crossed upon her breast, with
tender eyes upraised, the whole wealth
of her pale golden hair falling in one
curling, misty cataract down to her
waist, the innoeence of angels radiating
from her, and wveiling her girlish form
with a gentle grace, so wonderfully
pure, so tenderly touching. '
Through the happy tears that filled
my eyes I saw a halo encircle her like a
rainbow, and then the curtain fell and
I heard a scream from some woman" in
the andiencg. The scream pierced my
heart like a knife, for lifted out of my-
self as I was by the intensity of my feel-
sugs,-there came a perfect revelation of
all the inexplicable events of the past
few years—so full of quiet content for
me, go full of agony to others. In vain,
for some moments, I struggled to pene-
trate the erowd whence ed the ter-
rible ery. At last I reached her, pale,
prostrate, lifeless, ‘‘Stand back,” 1
cried, ' #*shé’s 'mine| ; O, :Emma,
Emma.” '
* *

* * * * =

There is littla more to ell, ;. I took
her to h#r ¢ld home—to the very cham-

ence when a child. She was faded,
and old, u:_:dtwom beyond her years.
Heraplendid. t hair, - whose fouch
upon my“c‘& ﬁnd -‘b!::{da{ had ‘once
toned my pulse to the delicious mad-
dening rhythm of love, was now ** half
gray, b roined gold.” ' She knew
her children, and they brought her all
the long garnered affection of their fresh
young hearta.¢ jBut even that counld not
save her. "'Bhé Taded from us daily,
and at last, with many promises of re-
union in that world where we hope to
rectify the mistakes of this, we parted.

Charley had died before the twins

her relentlessly—bitterly. O, if she
had only come back to the heart that
cherished her. How this thought tor-
tured me, how it wore upon me and
darkened my life for years. And nowy
those lines of Whittier's ring their end,’
less refrain through my tortured brain:
*+ Of all sad words of tongne or pen,
The saddest are these-—it might have been.”
It was years before the remainder of
the poem took root in my heart, but af,
last I could say : : :
*+ 0, wall for ns all some sweet hope lies
Deeply hidden fronr human eves;
And in the hereafter ANAY 4
Roll the stone from ita grave away.”

* An'Todlas Deli'caey.
A writer on Indign life says: *‘ In the

P a2
Ay thog ehe Saaghe tities,

symt_ ;.p by the bushel and »oasted hin
pits li o t
Sebersl 13 dedh. ATMbYY K this
grcn:mmcilo mii:,he flour 1s b‘ti)ile_-d as mush,
orm cakes, and grasshopper
cake is comsidered a great delioag;.
Later in the season clonds of -
hoppers leaving the warm plainsa gl(w
attempt to eross the mountains, ¥ When
they come near the summits they are
chilled by .the oold sir, and tamble

down, and falling en the dee ﬂopinm‘w'ﬂoimh at the
snow-flelds they roll down t.hop sides it required

o e B

the monntaing,
into greaf
snow banka,

found mystery-for years.

and some one within inquired, * Who's
there ?” She answered, *“‘It's me; let
me in.”  The old man, recognizing her
voice, opened the door. At this junc-
ture both Stewart and sprang into

ffe

the room and sttu\kedgrd Mr. Wilson,
and soon left him dying. Miss Wilson
threw her arms around :her. . neice
and implored her to spare her life, but
Fyffe and his companion soon finished
her. The three then ransacked the
house, and secured $1,400 in State
money and between $500 and $600 in
gold. . This they buried in McKees-
port.

Fyffe and SBtewart were soon after-
ward arrested, and after a long trial
sentenged to be. hanged. ; Oharlotte
Jon: Bzvdv Fyfle puffere oiﬂtﬁe scaf-
fold, art having b kén with
smallpox was semt to the poor house
under guard to await recovery. He es-
caped, and was invisible aftexward until
the fact of a man by that name haying
died in New Jersey was sent to Browns-
ville. The dead man and Ben Stewart,

the murderer, are believed to be iden-
tical !

Cleanlng Kid @loves.

During this warm weather kid gloves
are easily soiled, particularly as the pre-
vailing colors are quite light, and as it
costs some time and money to have
them cleaned at the dyer’s, we let our
readers into the secret of cleaning
them at home, which can be done just
a8 wol__luifgid for qutsides ke a
little sweet milk and a piece of white
or brown soap. Fold a clean towel
three or four times, spread it over your
dress, and spread out the glove smooth«!
ly uponit. Take a large piece ‘of white
flannel, dip it into the mifk, then rub it
upon the soap, and rub the glove down-
ward toward the fingers, holding the
wrist. of it by the left hand,/ Qontinne
this process until the glove, il white,
looks of :a dingy yellow, butif colored,
looks dark and entirely speiled. = Now
let it dry, and then put it on your hand,
and it will be soft, smooth, glossy and
cleans’ A gare, however,. to omit no
part of the glove in rubbing it, and see
that all the soiled parts are thoroughly
cleaned. This process applies only to
white and colored kid gloves, For
black glovés that ‘are soiled, turmed
white and otherwise injured, take a tea-
spoonful of salad oil, drop & few
of ink “into'it, ‘and rub it all over
gloves with the tip of a, feather; then
let them in the sun. White kid

PI§ A cleaned
..' 0 mkbzﬂ 00(1“
i ippers

y the -

gtI::e_a can be dymellt_)w or brown by
steeping saflron leaves in hoiling water
 for eight hours, Mﬁa we

B |

5.
was bitten by a dog on the 25th of May,
He went out into the street to play as
urnal with the other boys, and was hot
Lcing gone when lho‘:metll:mk to me
eeding profuse m the mouth,
his eyes staring rﬁdlyint.hmmkdl:‘
g:lmd, ‘Mamma, ndoglvil‘ﬂ,'ﬁ:l’!'4
ATEE D f
. = i ran away and was fro
ing” ot the mbuth. The child was
right side of

|

jored %0 th ' o0=8
ter . methods . -White kid |

The Abuse of Appelite,

Upon this subject a medical writer
makes the following reasonable .-
tions : The appetite is one of m
appreciated of nature's gilts to man
It is generally in this work-a
day world as something %o be either
starved or stuffed—to be gotten rid of
at all events with the least inconvenience
possible. There are ple who are
not only not ihd that they have been
endowed with sound, healthy bodies,
for which nature demands refreshments
and replenishments, but they are acta-
ally ashamed to have it known that they
are sustained in the nsnal manner. The
reason of this we are at a loss to con-
ceive, Everybody sdmires beauty, and
there can be mo true béguty without
good health, and no good. health with-
out a regular and unvarying appetite.

We are disinclined to let appetite
take any responsibility on itself. If
we happen to consider it too delicate,
we t0 coax it, perhaps stimulate it
with highly-seasoned or fancifully-pre-
pared food{ There are {imes when this
may seem necessary, as in the case of a

rson so debilitated as to depend for

ily strength on what he eats. Bat,
usually, the cajoling process is a mis-
take. If the appetite of an individual
in fair bodily condition be occasional
slender, it is no cause for alarm, and it
should be allowed to regulate itself. It
may safely be considered natare's pro-
test against some transgression, and it
is wise not to attempt coercion.

At certamn seasons, as in spring and
summer, the appetite of even the robust
is apt to fail, and the relish for meats
and heavy food to wane. This is all
right enough, for animal diet in warm
weather heats the blood, tends to head- !
aches, and is generally unwholesome, |
unless sparingly used. On the other
hand, fresh vegetables, berries, (r::i
and bread are cooling, corrective,
what the palate most craves. Don’t be
afraid to go without meat a month or
80 ; and if you like, live purelyon =
vegetablet regimen. We will warrant
that you will lose no more strength than
is common to the time, and that you |

when dining en the regulation roast,

)
The Patti Famlily,

Antonia Barili, a half brother of Ade-
lina and Carlotta Patti, has been tell-
ing his family history to a correspond-
ent of the Chicago Post .
ents,” he said, were eshow people. My
father, Francesco Barili, was a celebra-
ted composer of Rome. He married
one of his pupils, who traveled a sea-
son in this country, and was pepular
here. They were members of an opera

b

will not suffer from protracted heat, as | PA*

“My par-}

-—— ——

LATENT POISON

Undue Popuiar Apprehension on
Sabfect
Cauterisation = Smre Preventive.

Very many people, ssys & well-known
m.y > ':n.ln. to th,: Tribune, are
becoming inlensely nervons sbout
hy@rophobis, to & degree which is
totally uncalled for; but when we take |
into consideration

fate, sooner or later, of every one who
hubminmby#nﬁgotnhq
dogs, it does seem as il efficfent action
of some sort is needed for public pro-

tection, and that we onghtinot

mit onr sympathy for ** eanine 'ens;"'
to ‘eopﬁiiup:hd!m of humsh beings.
I have used the word ted, Le-
canse not every one bitlen is inocula-
ted. Statistics show that only one in
twelve of those bitten dies of hydro-
phobia. Bome, of ceurse, are bitten
by dogs culy suppgsed to be mad. Some
escape inoculation, and others, owing
to the long period of time it sometimes

IX THE STYS1ENM. .

of Hydrophobia -«+ Frempt |

fact that no cure | many years ago rea
forthindinnueﬂﬁn.mdthoiwhblo|-nd onsthan Fell.

The old-fashioned women's crusade

ene  —A boy’s head and & fine-toothed comb.

It requires s sty Jove letters to in-
filunence 4 breach

of prowmise suit jury in
Towa '

A Lebsson (Ky.) t, in sxdently
gresting & bu-prme. broke one
of her riba w——

i ign i in
An old bnnm':?: “nw_ : &m‘

Dandelion salsd is now one of the
dainty dishes served daily in some of
the French restanranta —

old aynfe e many

mAn mto ah.:z:h itis little better
than Jooking into a bonnet shop.

, James T. Fields says that whenever

be hears of l“rﬂrr“ sebolar,”
he is reminded of & y goodl egg’

Toe is t in Maine for $1.50 »
ton, snd in New York for que‘cent
a pound- 1,400 percent. profit.

A sick man with’ mrastard

continues latent in the system, die of
other diseases before its development.
Bites upon parts uncovered by clothing
are more fatal than upon parts that are
covered, for the reason that the pouison
is exclusively in the saliva ; and as toe |
teeth pass through the clothes they are
wiped dry, and no saliva comes into
contact with the wound, I will relate a
case which came under my observation
about six yedrs ago. ~ A man and ehild
were bitten by the same dog, almost at
the same time—the man upon the bare
hand, and the child also upon the hand,
whioh was covered, howover, by a thiek
glove. The man was intoxicated, and
would neither wash his hands ‘ner

lasters said, ** If T were to cat a loaf of
Enndl-honldhon'l!blc' ‘-pdh“mch.l
Apanese Governmen LR T
“w Eo‘:ieﬁi-tiun that, after the ist of An.
gust next, the exportation of rice and
“ Yea, sir,” said a Michigan Fourth
of July orstor, *‘ Puinsss went right
into the wolf's dem, d her out,
and the independence of Amenca was
2 pond the GermAntown
A corres ent of .
Telegraph is couvinoced that the Eight
Brahmas and Partridge Coechins exce
all other in the production of eggs and
market fowlw RO

“ Yeu, George Washington was purty

F .

it trestment., The of the
child pulled off the glove and washed
the wound with warm water and soap,
and about an hout afterward the wound
was thoroughly eauterized with the
solid nitrate of silver (lunar caustie).
The man died three months after with
unmistakable hydrophobia.  The child
in living still and is perfeotly well. The
ents, however, are harassed with ap-

prehension.

The earliest aymytoms of lz:hwho-.
istinctly

marked, and the mimla'mymn bl;
of imparting the germ a al ap
inevitable ian.h several days belore

| bia in the dog are not very

When a haws beéss bitten, some
one should wash the wound im i-
ately with water sand soap. arm
water is best. " Do what you inlend to

|do with as little delay as possible,

Then ceuterize the wound most thor-
oughly witu lunar éstistie, or, if it is

troupe. Well, in thé troupe was a tenor
named « Pattii- My {ather quit the
troupe and took to drink. . 1t finally
broke him clear down, and-he died. My
mothér at once married Signor Patti.
My step-sisters, Amalia mlﬁn Carlotla,
were afterward born. My parentsmoved
to Spain, and there Carlos and Adelina
were barn, Adelina's native city is

pose. Amalia was & well-known prima
donna: in this country, and married
Strakosch. Carlos was a noted violin-

died not long ago. Carlotta and Ade-
Jina have a fame whieh is world-wide,
Qlotilde married Alfred Thorm. He
was lost at_sea a few years later, and
she married Signor Seola, but died
shortly aftér in'thé West Indies. Nicola

Madrid, not New York, as many sup- |

| honor.
ist of New Orleans and New York, and | spected him, for he was the benefactor

not readily obtainable, use a wire heated
to & white heat, and plunge it to the
bettom of each cut made by the teeth.
Don't hesilate ; life'is i danger. Al
terward the may be eut outif the
surgeon thi it advissble

A Petty Prince,

Poor ““Sharkey " is dead. True, he
vuonlytbootb k: yet he filled his
niche in the world with exceeding
The whole gamin tribe re.

of. all boys peorer and smaller than
himself.  He» was always onlled in to

| settle their disputes, and his decision

was law. If a little fellow was unlucky
and had motencugh money to pay his

and E:m two own brothers, were
both early in life,snd have
made fine musicians. Nicola is now in
New York and Ettore in Philadelphia.
In 1845 my mother was singing in Va-
lenvis, in Bpain.o ' Amalia wasa youn

girl, . She was kept very busy, ms
Amalis and If were allowed to
roam about much as we liked, One
day, while we were strolling the erook-
ed streets, who shonld arrive but a tat-

portunities,

A benefit concert was
He wanted
and mother granted his request. The |
tattered yonng maestro was Maurice
Strakosch, and so he came into our

-

- - ko Misnesota. 8irl%s -Little. Trick.
Anothér of those dehices that some
females are so full of has come to light.
ang . lady of Hutchinson, who is
: \dnf‘ln hphdpub on &
style, siid wonld like to be |
ad who dwelll in & bouse
1s dadent and respectable,

Ihim to that
!
|up @ bright reputation, and won the
l

tered joung musician in waat of aid. |his eant,
He claimed to have talents, but no op- | washed their hapds and {sces and went

Amalia to sing, |

family." " |

way ioto the pit or gallery when he
wanted badly to go, Sharkey helped
extent. He was slways
willing to divide. hi# cash with any of
his fellows who were unfortgnate
enough to want bread." ‘Thux he bailt

deep res of all his_ associates. It
was with sarprise that they missed him
from hia scenstomed corner ome day.
It was with deefﬁ sorrow they heard
that hé was ve Bharkey lived with
the little bootblacks

by twos and threes to sée him, and
were admitted to his bedside. The boy
was really dying. He whispcred a word
or two t0 each, and they went out of
the house to .gjve the new-comers a
place in the beside the lit-
tle bed. all noiselessly came and

'vent, but still lingered on the steps

and about the pavement in front of the
bouse. Presently 'one el the buys
brougbt out the wozd be was dead,
And still they lingered with swollen
eyes and quivering lips, amd refused to
uired the cause
lack W4l d%ed. No

| ped into the
any evidences of the malady can be de<|?
tected

., ner.”

great and high,” ssid ¢ Missouri plpam-
boat captain, ** but then, stranger, be
never owned a steamboat which cou'd
hiteh past the White Queen.”

There are wicked o whe are
glad that there are but tw: :ﬂm in the
country who can repair <OPgADS,
these $wo liva i where
nd SR

AT

| The Saturday Revies gives the pleas-

ing sssurance that ‘‘ihepe are elupges
beyond the power of man to arrest,
and, long before our ms drop-
sum, it ave besomo
su unsuitable abode for civilized be-

A Davenport newspaper eaks of a
dostor it that -city 1-:‘1: .;
deep meaning smile “ pt o

ncuculnxerl in tr:nn-ﬂ" On
is way home bBhe Wi Dimerved to
whisper confidentially to several under-
takers, Wil -

A truly happ y.—""We imon.
what hlze ydn,nn‘z Hagold been @oing
st Aunt Mabel's to-dey ¥ * Had din-

,,éd“ym do after

ety

dinper " Bat what d;d
a do b%&bﬂ! and tea?”
!'oﬂn.d some 8,

A young fellow in a Western town
m&mfor ° & | girl against
her will, and the fo day the
damsel sent him the stewnt of the fine,
with & note i ‘t‘ the 1:.“ rtim;:

kis her he mus roag
ls:.gmﬂ..i:.dlnd be careful E do It When
her father was not about,

. 2k :fthho ﬂn?‘.l::
i the dis : ady
‘:{; has ever the positien of
superintendent of = Mrs,
| Carson is superiutendent of the Taledo,

abash Wm Railroad, with
i ch sha has bHe W van-
ous capacities almosi frora its infancy.
.bﬁgurswn says he . Dever hqn:h;

ilit ‘OWQI : " IS
u:‘l ¢ those canoes on the Thames,
you must not «it thix way ""fmm"

do thi jng ox thing, you
9 dnthinthing g ara e Ree a
big steamboat, and” & 8o walk here
or there withent nupseéttmg il

An Irish glagier was putting & pane
of glass into & window, when a groom
who was standing b :xln joking hism,
telling him to M put im plenty
of putty. The Irishmau borve the banter
for some time, but at last silenced his
tormentor with—* Arrab, now, be off
wid ye, or I'll put & pain in your head
without sny putty.”

At s fire in the Jewish quarter of
Stambodl, Tast ‘month, When over 500
bouses were burted, the Baltan had
$wo Pachas thrown into prison sad their
estates confiscated, because they didn't

tu over
rbnl o alavor-
: wol was an

ot Fearned that » | %oem

concerned
to the homele
ité Saltana ;
| order ot fo beg.

¥

| his
 then went

thing was mm-a left the gate |

“‘while

stoop “out of sight, and
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frist & ghid Tahes - ud e

y dressed,
an op-
e dd
sesbed several woil
them-
rddressed
you Sell me
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