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IV A COAL-PIT. -

coal-p lt of Rattsford had praved
J fteen thousand dnllrr?had

The old

a failure,

» boen expended ow it.  T'be forsaken shalft,

|
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two haudred feet deeprand & lang tnnnel
in the monntaing of hultafur-l, were the
only n.-mnini-‘ tiaced of wark Iuwiug heen
done. :

‘Newman  Hightwrn, while -roving
th h these woantaing, became separated
l'nmin companions. He had reached the
forsaken shafi, and wasx precipitated”into
the fewrfnl abyss. Hisz  walking-stick,

- which struck the rough side walls here and
there, breke the swiftness of the full. Bat
down, down lie weut te the bottom, which,
it is true, be reacked very much mangled,
but alive. ;

Althengh agomizing with pain, he ex-
periencoed u feeling of thankfulness for the
presereation of his life.  Suill he felt there
was no help for him two hundied feet be-
low the surface. He was only saved here
to famish. "T'hronghout the whole dreary
wight hie plunned how to escape, bat noth-
ing ocenrred to him,  He most stay here
mnd perish.

The next morning he consmmed the
bread which fortunately he found in his
pocket.  The spuce be occapied was bat o
few feet square, and with the help of
matehes e svon explored it most thor-
onghly.

Highboru, ander ordinary cirenmstances,
was not_easily disconraged, bat now the
terrible sitnation in which he fonnd Lim-
sell gradually Liegan to oppress his spirits.
T'he more he reflected on it the more Le
became disconraged. '

He began to be tortared by thirst, and
there was no water there, not even a drop,
which nsually trickles down so abundant-
Iy in places of that kind.

The day passed; night came. He cow-
ered down wenry awd hungry, and fell in-
to a deep sleep.  He dreamed of a woolen

“stocking.

It wax an old story which he had often
read in his bovhood of 2 workman in Eng-
land, who was left on a bigh chimney of-
ter the seaffuld Haud been removed. He
nnraveled his stockings aud let down the
thin varn to the gronwd. With it he
pnllui ap & cord, with the ecord a string,
and with the sirizg a rope strong enough
on which to déstend.  So ended the story,
and so, also, ended his dream,

He awoke.

What was the caose of this dream? He
had knawn this nmrative for many vears.
He did aot find hiwself on the top of the
chimnes, bat deep down in the earth.
His sitnition was quite different.  As he
was thinking over the dream a swallow

“finttered down the shaft and fell by bis
side to she ground. The poor bird was
frightened, but not dead. .

denly a tho;‘gllt flashed npon the
mind of Newman Highborn, and he thrust

" bis bat pver the swallow. He took off
Lis shoes and stockings, and carefally an-
raveledithe lutter. The threads lie laid
over eaph other du n eirenlar manner, so
as not to Lecome rutangled.

He labored iwdlustriously gnd patiently
unthl thie two stockings formed one long
etring, © T'lis he fastened secnrely to the
tail of the Lird, and again placed it an-
der thehat. T'hen he took a lead pencil
and aided Ly the light of a match, he
wrote ob a piece of paper: :

“I am at the bottom of the shaft of

Bottsfopd monntains—I heg vou to send
help! - “Newyax HicuBors.”

Aftet he had folded this and tied it “se-
eurely o the other end of the thread, he
sot the bird free. It fluttered for a' mo-
ment around Higlborn’s head, then slow-
Iy asceaded. -

Now arose a glad, though only a weak
bope in bis breast ; it grew the higher the
bird ascended. Bravo! little swallow.
The theead at every glance became short-
er! life depended npon it. 'T'he bird
at last disappeared at the entrance of the

But 3 prospects had he afte® all?
Hes at the thonght of the slight
hope. 8hould the bird after reaching the

siry torn to the right or left, how
easily wight the thread by rubling against
the edge of the shaft break.

But the bird discovered npon reaching
the lnp; that it was more difficalt to tary
to oge side, and, conseqnently, flew right
up in the air. Faie

T'he three companjons that had started
out with Highborn missed Liw for a long
time, and sanght diligently and carefully
for him.  They repeatedly came upon the
shaft without for a moment thinking that
be might have fallen in.  Once they

! down ont of mere curiosity and
gmnd nothing but darkness. ‘They con-
sulted with ench othey s o what first was
1o be doue, when ong of them said :

“W Liat is that near you, Potts?”

“Where!”

WIhere; not three steps from yom, ta
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your ngh isa wee of thread or some-
thing similar. = Why, it stretches quite a
""‘f;j‘“ﬁ over the weeds 1”
ollit,” said Sam Highborn, New-
man’s hm:.,l-er. i
Pott’s pulled, and abont thirty
from them flnttered a Vird to and fro.
. “Why this poor creature is fastened to
it; what heurtless scoundrel could have
done snch thing 1"
- “Itis a swallow,” said Potts. “Let -us
see where it is fastened.”
'“Pﬂh‘_{:rit belongs to some one.”
“Whe it belongs to any one or not,
Imgoing to give this peor thing its
freedom,” said Sum, catting the thread.
The little bird anderstood this and
arosc in a moment and ascended toward
%I;e skies. Sam followed this thread ; sad-
denly he ealled to bis compaion:

AregrrEhere 1s°s piece of paper!” he -
folded it aud read the following :

“I am at the Lottom of the shaft in the
hills of Bottsford—I beg von to send
help. “Newaax HicHBORN.”

“Great God, Potts! Down in the
pit alive? Not fifty steps from here! It
cannot be, and vet he suys so.”

Both hastened to the shaft.

The bird had flown away an hour ago.
Newman Highborn waited with trembling
anxiety. . His eye watched the wonth of
the pit till be sank down exhansted, rest-
ing his head on Lis hands.

It wae vot long till he was aronsed by
the falling of bits of wood around him.
At the same time indistiuct vr[ict-s sommd-

steps

ed down from above.

He looked np aud recognized two per-
sons bending aver the edge.

Oh, how lie exnlted when, after several
anxions seconds, there fell a note at his
feet. He agaiu struck a mateh and read -

“We are here and will bring help as
soon as possibile.

“Six Hicurory Axp Por1s.”

He returned an exalting “barrali!” bat
before reaching the open air the sonad
died away tv a low, hollow murmnr,

Oune long anxious hour passed, two, three.
Night broke in. !
dowu. He unoticell a light at the top.
Then a keavy rope touched his head.

OL! how eagerly he grasped it and
made a strong loop and put it aronnd him,
Then he gave the rope a powerful jerk
and exclaimed, “Puall "

Up, slowly, caationsly, ever higher,
now stopping, now gliding hack several
feet. His heart throbbed londly. He
sees the stars overbead.  Awnother moment
and he is on the surface—exhausted but

living—saved. -

tion of Lis life to 4 little bird, and this
had flown.

GrorGe Evior’s DoxesTic RELATIONS.
—>Some of the newspapers mention as a
very remarkable circnmstance that George
Eliot, the distingnished novelist, since the
death of her ‘hasband,” has determined to
resume hier ‘maiden name,” Marion Evans,
so far as her social relations are concerned.
It onglit to be well known to persons at
all acquuinted with or interested 1in the
eminent novelist that she was never Mrs.
Lewes except by conrtesy. ller friends
preferred to call lier so becanse it was
more convenient, insomnch as it saved in-
quiry or comment. I'he uubappy history
of George Henry Lewes’ marriage has heen
repeateﬁl_v told. Iis wife ran away with
another man, aml her bashand, with a
lofty and chivalrous spirit, forgave ler

est contrition. But she van away a sec-
ond time, and then he counld not obtain a
divoree in the courts, becanse hie had con-
doued her offense.  After that Murian Evy-
ans and he formed their close intellectus]
friendship, which was more like DPlatonie
love than any relation between man mud
woman having noe tie of fhlood can ordina-
rily be. ' For their own [mental and spirit-
nal needg, and, after consultation with their
nearest friends, some of (the bisst and most
gifted people in Euglan{l, they decided to
like under the same roof and brave con-
ventionality. They would have been le-
gally warried had Mrs. Lewes had the
ggndness' to die. RBat she lived, angd still
lives. _Consequently, Marian Evans conld
not have been George Heury Lewes’ wife
withoat becoming respousible for bigamy.
She has always been rightly Marian Ev-
ans, epinster. :

A War INcipeNT.—A short distance
in front of the Confederate position at
Cold Harbor were rifle-pits, occupied by
men sent into them by uight, since hy
day no one dared show his head above the
works nnless he wished to get a shot in it
One of these pita was ocenpied by a lien-
tenant of Edgar's battalion at the time of
the charge, When the enemy returned
repulsed, one of their lientenants jnwped
into the pit ocenpied by the Confederate.
‘You aIe my prisoner? eried the latter. ‘I
don't know about that, replied the Yan-
kee; ‘I gness von are mine. ‘Hardly,
said the Confederate. ‘Well, how shall
we settle i’ Well replied Edgar's lien-
tenaut, ‘we ean wait till night, and see
who holds the line then. In the meaun-
while, have yon got a pack of cards?

And so the two sugpended hostilities
over enchire and ‘seven np,’ till at night
the Conlederates chargea the rifle-pits and
re-captured the whole line. Edgar slieu-
tenant broaght in his man in trinmpb.

Christine Nillson, the famouz opern
singer, was rmnnirg abont as the barcfoot-
ed dangliter of & Swedish peasaut, wlhen
her sweet voice attracted the attention of
her father’s mistress, who recognized the
tulent of the ehild, und sent ber to Paris

to be edncated.
]

. « Earnestness alope makes life (-rcruit}-,

Then something came |

- . n g
Newman Ilighborn owes the preserva-

when she returned and expressed the deep-|

i resort to firearms.

AUSTRALIAN HORRORS,

Cannbialism 81ill Practiced by Some of the Na-
tive Tribes—Ferocity of the Blacks.

The San Francisco (lronicle's Anstra-
lian correspondent gives a terrible descrip-
tion of some of the inhabitants of Quecns-
land. He says that the colony of Queens-
land, though one of the most recently es-
tablislied, possesses one of the largest ter-
ritories in  Australia, over the unsettled
part of which roam the sborigines. Tlhey
are among the lowest of mankind in men-
tal capacity and in physical formation.
Very little effort had been made to civil-
ize them, becanse experience has shown
that they are almost incapable of living a
civilized life. They wander in small
tribes, subsisting on roots. “Tlheir weap-

TraEnaTan. calthy  squatter
(the term squatter in Australia is a title of
honor and distinction), moviug into the
interior of the country, pastures bis sheep
and cattle upon the land, and now and
then some wandering blacks take what
they want. In the northern parts of the
colony the blacks capture, kill, and eat
human beings. Gold wining is curried
on there extensively, and there are thons-
ands of Chinese engaged in the work.
These go ont in small parties to work or
travel to and from the allavial diggings,
and are often speared and eaten by the
natives, who prefer a Chinaman to the
white man.

Whites oceasionally perpetrate serions
nffenses, 4nd, to eseape punishment, fly to
the vast unexplored tracts that lie heyond
the settled districts. To captnre offend-
ing blacks or escaping whites the Qneens-
land government established the unative
pplice force, or Black Trackers, as they
are wmore generally termed. They are
selected from tribies as fur away as possi-
ble from the region in which they are de-
signed for work, taken to a police station
in some small town; and tanght to ride
and to bandle u revolver. When there is
any need for their services they are dreaft-
ed to the place at once. Theyr are em-
ployed to track white inen who have lost
their way, or who are attempting to es-
cape from justice. Many a lorse thief
and murderer has been brought to the bar
of jnstice by their efforts, and hauvdreds of
lives have been saved Ly their effurts, and
hundreds of lives have been saved by
their persevering search; for “lost in the
bush” is an Australian plirase, almost
synonymous with a horrible death by
thir and starvation.

There is another” work performed by
the Black T'racker, and one in which be
is constantly enguged. Australian jour-
pals frequently contain itews to the effect
that some officer went ont with a party of
native police and dispersed a mob of
blacks. To ane who does not nuderstand
the peculiarities of the Queensland police,
this itdm is unintelligible; it simply means
that tie black butehers mnrdered” every
man, woman and child they conld find,
To “Jigperse” means to massnere. Not
long since some cattle were stolen from a
station nbont two bhundred miles from
Bewen, and abont sixty aborigiuals, men,
women and children, were all butclhered
by these black fiends, Lbecanse tlhey were
i the neighborlicod. Three Chinese, on
their way from Cooktown to the Palmer
Biver Diggings, were speared and eaten
by the blacks, and geveral days aftersard
abont twenty natives were slanghtered by
the black t:.'nnpers. When a little girl
was killed and eaten near Townsvilles,
the natives fell like leaves in autamn.

It may be asked if these people do not
Strange to sav, they
do not. Nordo they scem to nnderstand
the nse of them until it is proved by the
death of many of their men. When first
bronght in contact with the Trackers they
had no fear of the revolvers and carbines,
| bat rashed wildly to certpin death. On
| one ocension, after a nomber of them Lad
| been killed, some of the remainder took
| refnge in the trees, imagining that they
{ were as safe among the branches as the
{ birds from their own hoowerang., They
{ have never adopted the weapons; Low-
ever, thongh they could easily de so, for
the same claes who have furnished the
Indians with firearms coald sapply them.
| There are many small towns into wlich
| they are not allowed to enter, partly be-
canse they dress ns nature dressed them,
but principally on account of their treach-
ery. !

The black trooper detests lLis less for-
tunate brothers of the wilderness, and
shows no mercy. He pursues them day
after day, for hundreds of miles, and
shoots them down, one and all. Their
aiw is to punish the perpetrators of the
crime, but they combine the powers of
jadge, jnry and executioner. The white
men who lead them are frequently as

Ty - ¢

{ bloodthirsty as themselves, and often ex-

cil them in acts of wanton cruelty.

Tue Rerorr Covrreous.—The other
evening, at a little dinner-party ap town,
one of the guests, the vonnger brother of
an English wobleman, expressed with
commendable freedom his opinion of Am-
erica and its people. “l do not altogether
like the conntry,” said the young gentle-
man, “for one reason, because vou have
no gentry here.” “ What do yon meau
hy gentry?” usked another of the company.
“Well yon kuow,” replied the English-
man. “Well—ob gentry are those who
never do any work themselves and whose
fatlhiers before them never didauy.” “Ah,”
excluimed his interlocator, “then we have
plenty of gentry in America, bnt we
don’t eall them gentry, we call them
tramps.” A langh went around the ta-
ble and the young Englishman torned
hLis conversation into another chaunel,

The defeets of the mind inerease in old

age, like those of the face.

| #npposing herself

HOW SAMUBL STON |
. MARRI :

- A very romantio story'¥
Cranston, afterward Goss
Island. While on
he fell into the handsof
all the passengers and |
Cranston, who was spa
slave. He remained c
years, at the end of whiag -
opportunity to seenre a®hg
some provisions and Gorgant
the winds and waves, . A "
for several days, he féll ‘o

i

4 ¥ ;

‘T' F »
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lish ship bound for Halil
passage was given bimn far ]
Arriving ug‘Buwn, 1o i

faal % 1 . W heln
by this gloomy intelligence, Mr. Cranston
proceeded on foot to Newport, and, not be-
ing an Enoch Arden, went straight to his
own residence. He knocked at the back
door, and asked for food, which was given
bim. He next asked for Mrs. Cranston,
bnt was told that he conld not see her, as
she was making preparations for her mar-
riage, which was to take place that even-
ing. Rather appalled at the nearness of
the event, he reqnested the servant to say
that the late lamented Cranston had been
seen crossing Howland’s ferry at noon
that day. This extraordinary intelligence
brought out Mrs. Cranston, to whom her
anrecognized hushand related the tale of
Lis sufferings, and finally asked Mrs.
Cranston if she had ever seen him before.
She thonght not, but the stranger, raising
his hat, pointed to a scar upon his fore-
head, and, “giving Ler a significant look”
asked her if she ever saw that scar be-
fore.

The lady at once flung herself upon bis
bosom, and in transports of joy made the
usaal appropriate remarks.  Mr. Cranston
at once arraved bhimself in “a mauner be-
fitting his rank and station,” and, with the
Iady leaning on his arm, entered the room
where Mr. Rnssel! and a clergymen were
awaiting the bride and the oer‘cmun.v.

Mr. Russell was surprised and possibly
annoyed at the tarn affairs had taken, bt
with what has been called “suspicions alac-
rity,” he insisted that the marriage cere-
mony should be repeated, Le giving the
bride Lo her former hasband, and endow-
ing her with the amount which he intend-
od to settle on her as Lis wife.

“T'he scene,” " qnoth the enraptured
chronicler, in: whose mind things were
natarally a little mixed, “the scene was
worthy the chisel of an arl';, and produced

-
al

emotions of delight in tJ) winds of the
gnests.™ - ¥~ d

Gaupsuxe 1y Wasnfscrox.—A vet-
eran gambler of Washington has been
complaining to a newspaper reporter, who
has, of course, pablished bis complaints, of
the degeneracy of these days, meaning
that pnblic men no longer fight the tiger
with the energy of old.  Senators, Repre-
septatives, foreign diplomats, aund all the
rest, nsed to risk their money liberally;
but now, if they lose a few dallars at the
table, they leave the game in a very des-
pondent frame of mind; aud, if they wie a
small amonnt, ther imagine themsclves
favorites of fortune. The late Humphrey
Marshall plaved with coolness, but ali-
ways heavily, and was generally lucky.
Tom Marshall played irregnlarly, and was
apt to lose unless very drunk, when he
wus often successful. All the Russian
diplomats gambled Labitually, according
to this authority, Bodisco setting so much
aside for the purpose, and, when it was
gone, he withdrew, suying the appropria-
tion had Leen exhansted. Thad. Stevens
was a’scientific player, and always with
bloe chips. He sent for the reciting gam-
bler the day be died, wishing to see him
before be “had passed in his chips,” and
saying his disease, which the doctors were
trying to explain, was ¥8 years of hard
work. The faro bankers formerly cleared
$100,000 a season. Theu it paid to give
free suppers and pop unreckoned cham-
pagne. Now they get very little; patrons
of the table eat and drink more than they
leave bebind. Even in the Sonth, at sach
places asthe White Sulphor, daring the sea-
son ancient spirit has departed. There is
no lunger any fun; the people have grown
poor and virtnons. The venerable faro
banker has well-nigh despaired of the re-
publie; bat the respectable part of the
commuunity will wish that his despondency
may increase with the inerease of its cause.

The government may prosper, even if faro
doesn't.

Horace Veruet, the artist, was one day
sketching on the Lake of (Gieneva, when
one of two young English ladies, who had
also been drawing not far away, came up
to him, and in an encouraging tone offered
Lim some advice as to his art. The conrt-
eons old painter listened respeetfnlly, and
when his instrnctress concluded thanked
her very politely. Nest dav, on the La-
sanne boat, the same yonng lady ran up
{ to him, saying: “Oh, sir! Yon are a
Frenchimav; you ought to know Horace
Vernet, and they say he is on board this
very boat; be good enongh, please, to point
bim out to me.” “Yon would like to see
him very much? «“Oh, yes!” “Very
well, madamoiselle; it was he who Lad the
honor of reciving a lesson from you yes-

terday morning,” responded the smiling
Vernet,

It is officially announced that the mate
to Cleopatra’s neeille, the wonderfal Egyp-
tian obelisk, is to be bronght to this country,
and erected in a snitable position in New
York city, the Khedive of Egypt assent-
ing and a wealthy Awmerican providing the
necessary funds,

Time will do mneh for sorrow—pride,
perhaps; mnch more,

T " ) }_ Ty o iy P
door opening into a narrow 'rpuuga lead-
ing to the sea.

When one of bis ships came in from a
successful voyage, Colonel Malbone vsed
to set the tables in his great dining-hall
with common ecrockery, and prepare a
magnificent feast, to which were bidden
all the sailors of the ship. After they had
caten sufficiently, and after the flowing
bowl liad gone round a good many times,
Colonel Malbone would set the fashion by
hurling a dish at the head of the man at
the other end of the table. This was the
signal for the wildest kind of a time, and
it wae the rule to leave upon the table not
a dish unbroken.

Toward the close of the proceedings,
the shipping book would be brought out,
and the seamen, charmed with the delight.-
fal character of Colonel Mallone, would
be only too ready to put down their names
at his request for another voyage.

Mr: Malbone was very genercus in his
poblic acts, and once remarked in connec-
tion with something he bhad done : “What
will not money buy? Somebody over-
bearing the remark, posted conspicaously
the doggerel couplet :

“All the munev in the place
Won't buy old Malbone a handsome face.”

Colonel Malbone was fearfally exasper-
ated, and straightway offered ten guineas
to become acqnainted with the amatear
poet. The writer of the lines thought he
coald earn ten guineas in mno easier way,
and came forward and acknowledged his
production. Colonel Malbone saw the fun
of the thing then, and not only paid the
reward, but treated the crowd. As a grave
commentator has said, tosching this per-
formance : “Commerce espands the mind
and liberalizes the heart.”

A Caorus SiNnceEr Becouss 4 Priva
DONY A —A Pirg serve terns s
about the new popular French singer,
Mlle. Granier: Theo, the famons prima
(lonna, bad just created the ‘Jolie parfom-
ense.” Oue evening she fell sick jost as
the performance was aboat to commence.
What was to be done? Return the money?
This is always & hard alternative for a
manager, and he only resorts to it at the
last moment. In this case the director
was about to resign himself to it when a
yourg girl tapped at the door of his room.
‘I know Theo's role from baving seen
her play it so often, and I would sing it well,’
she said. Tbe manager was astonished
at so moch andacity. He scarcely even
knew the young person, ‘But you sing
in the chorus, I believe, was bis reply to
the courageous girl. ‘Certainly, but what
does that prove!” ‘Nothing, in fact; and
you wonld venture to play this party
‘I would.” ‘You know to what yvou woald
expose yourselfT' “T'o he either hissed or
applanded. I believe that I will be ap-
planded.” ‘What is ybor namel ‘Jen-
nie Granier” *‘Well, Mile. Granier, ﬁn
and dress voursell” The success of the
little chiorns girl was s0 great that Theo
was cared, as if by enchantment, of ler
serious malady, and bhastened to resume
her role. The chorus girl relapsed into
her original obscarity. Fortunately for
her, a voung author had witnessed her |
debut. Without mentioning it to any
one,he wrote for her a part in conjunction
with Lecocq, and when the year fallowing, |
she made her debnt in ‘Girofle-Girofia’
the astonishment was genernl and the|
applaunse nnanimous. | Since then Granier
has bad as many successes as the ladywhose
place she supplied so fortanately.

Wuaat 1s Por Isto Lerrer Boxes. —
The carriers who collect the mail from
street boxes sometimes find queer deposits
therein. Loose silver coins and loose
postage stamps aré among the principal
discoveries, while a carrier the other day
broaght in & bank-book containing $85 in
bills which he bad taken from & lamp-
post box. The most remarkable instance
of absent-mindedness in this direction |
was the case not long since, of & yooung
man who daily carries two leathern bags
—one for mail and the other for money,
&ec. He deliberately, in a fit of abstrao-

tion, walked np to & box in the Boston | Arabian blood, ouly found in and wear saved to pass on.  Helore be

postoffice, and emptied the contents of
one bag, contsining several bank-hooks |
and bills and checks amonuting to thons-
ands of dollars, into the mail-box, and
did not discover Lis Llander until Le went
into the bank and handed the receiving
teller a bangh of letters. The young
man’s face, it is said, grew so pale as to
frighten every one who saw bim rushin
throngh the streets, eyes distended, a
lieart thomping londly in his wretched
bosons, ¢ was made s lLappier and
wiser man on receivi at the buosiness
office the bank-books and moaey, in ‘rlloo
of which be gladly tendered his bundle of
mail matter.

—_— - e

Truth is violated by falsehood, and it
may be equally outraged by silence.

. We would do many more things il we

.

,” said the democratic poet.
Longlellow's stady is s repository of the
beantiful the ; sonvenire,
busts of noble friends, mementoes of de-
parted poets—Tom Moore’s waste-paper
basket, Coleridge’s inkstand, a piece of
Dante’s coffin. In this study stood anold
olock, with the coloring of age, rising
from floar to ceiling. Fl numbered the
hoors in which bis best poems were writ-
ten. It was the old clock on the stairs.
The “Wreck of the Hesperus™ was writ-
ten in 1839, at midnight. A violent storm
bad occumred the nigﬁt before; the distress
and disasters at sea had been greal, espe-
cially along the capes of the New England
const. The papers of the day were fu!! of
the news of the disaster. [he was
sitting alone in Lis stody late at might,
when the vision of the wrecked M
came drifting upon the disterbed tides of
thonght into bis wind. He went to bed,
but conld not sleep. He arose and wrote
the poem, which came into his mind by
whole stanzas, finishing them just as the |
clock—the old clock on the stairs—was
striking three.

o rece

Ax Erisovs 1x Jony Boxvax's Lire.
A carious episode in Joln Bunyan's life
has been nnearthed by a London maga-
zine. It is a valoable contribation to our
toc scanty knowledge of the Glorioas
Dreamer. Mrs. Agues Beanmont, a Bed-
fordsbire contemporary of Bunvan, relates
in her jonrnal bow she rode from her na-
tive village of Edworth to a church meet-
ing at Gamlingay on Mr. Basyan's horse.
“1 had not ridden far,” she says, “bLefore
my beart be?n to be lifted up with pride
at the thought of riding behind the ser-
vant of the Lord, and was pleased if any
looked after us as we rode along. In-
deed, 1 thongl:t mysell very happy that

for my going; and then that d Lave
the Lonor to ride belind Mr. Bunyan,
who would sometimes be speaking to we
abont things of God. My pride soon bad
a fall, for in entering Gamlingay we were
wet by one Mr. Lane, a clergyman, who
lived at Bedford, and knew ns both, and
spoke to us as we rode along, and soun af-
ter raised a vile scandal npon us, thoagh
Llessed be Guod, it was false.” When she
returned bowme, her father, who was an ir-
religious wan, turned her out of the house,
and wounld not let her in for several days. |
He called her “hassey,” and even threat- |
ened to throw ber into the poud. me |
evil-winded men of the village, inlly
one Mr. Farry, & great enemy of the Dis-
senters, had set bim against Banyan; bat |
eventnally the old man saw his mistake |
and relented. The gnaiot narrative throws

a flood of light on the social and religions

life of the time to which it relates, and!
furnisbes a striking testimony at once to ]
the great influence exercised by the an-

thor of the “Pilgrim’s rogress” in the

regions where he labored as a preacher,

and to the malico of his encmics in the |
Established Charch. l

I

A Pame or Nonrx Horses.—The
two Ambian borses of purest breed pre-
sented by the saltan of Tarkey to Gener-
al Grant are guite worthy of a ‘personal.’’
One is a dappled gray of fuir size, and |
baving all the traits of the pure Arabian |
—small, well-set, resticas ears, waving |
mane, and long tail reaching almost to
the groand, and a skin of sack delicacy E
that the stroke of a lads's whip is n‘-l
cient to draw blood. The other Lorse
has all these points. He is a  glowsy
black, with a white star on bis forchead,
and white bind feet, When the
fore-lock falls over his forehead, the large
black eyes have all the expression of a]
Bedouvin woman's. Tleir gait is perfect,
be it either the rapid walk, the long
swinging trot, or the tireless, -Irvtrhipg'
gallop, while & rein of one thread of »ilk |
is enough to guide their delicate woaths. |
let one of these Arabs, in the mad rash of |
a charge or a flight, lose bis rider, and in an i
instant the docile steod will stop as thaugh
turned into stoue. These two horses are |
of the famons Saktan race, the purest |

Bagdad. i

Perer e Grear axp tax Hou !
LANDER'S Wi1G.—On bis second visit to a |
town in Holland, he and bhis burgomaster |
of the place attended divine servioe, when
an nonconscions action of the Czar almost
npset the gravity of the oceasion. Peter,
feeling bis head To'i.‘ cold, tarned to
the heavily-wigged chiel magistrate at his
side and transferred the wig, the hair of
which flowed down over the great little
man's shoalders, to Lis bead, and sat 0o
till the end of the service, when ke re-
torned it to the iusnlted e,
bowing his thanks. The man's fury
WAS not till one of Peter's suite
assured bim that it was so practical joke
at all that his Majesty bad played; that
bis usual custom, when =t chaich, if Lie
head was cold, was to scize the wearest

believed less in impossibilities.

on it as she tlept.  Her Isdyebip's antipa-
thy was almost as Strong as that of the
dame who fainted when her lover ap-
bed ber wearing an artificial rose in

s button-hole. A viclet was a thing of
borror to the eyes of the Princess de Lam-
balle; tansy was abominable to as earl of
Barrymore; SBealiger grew pale before the
waler cress; and a soldier, who woold bave
scorved to tarn bis back on & foe, fiod with.
oul shame from & sprig of roe

A poor Neapolitan was always seized
with & it upon attempting 1o swallow a
morse] of fresh ment any kind, and Na-
ture thos condemned bim to v rigniem
~a sorer afliction than that suffered by
Guianerius, s hose beart palpitated violent-
Iy if be indolged in a pof{ dinner, or by
the lady who conld not taste of Leer with-
out her lips swelling to uncomfortable di-
mensions. Dr. Prout had & patient who
declared bonest mution was as lad us P
soa 1o hiwm. _ Thinking this was all fanor,
the doctor .dminilm-j the obnoxions meat
onder varions disguises, but every experi-
went ended in & severe vomiting 1.

Another anlocky individoa! alw avs had
s fitof the gout a few bhours afier eating
fish; and a Count d"Armstadt never failed
to go off in & faisit if bo knowingly or an-
knowingly parook of a dish comtaivé
the slightest modicnm of olive oil. A i
worse penalty attached to lobster salad in
the case of a lady, for if she attempled to
taste it at & dancing party, ber neck, be-
fore she retarned 1o the ball-room, would
be covered with ngly blotches, and her
peace of mind destroyed for that evening.

According to Barton, » mlnu—lmf
Dake of Moscovy fell instantly ill if be
looked npon & womwan; and ase author-
ity was seized with & cold paley under o
similar provocation. Weinriehar tells of
A nobleman who drew the line at ol la.

kis life in oo senod of his strange .
dice; for, bt::l:qﬂ”!!d from the mpp:"‘!:
ble by some mischievous {riends, to speak
to an old woman, be fell down directiy be
bebheld her, and died then and there.
What an old woman did for this old bater,
an eclipse did for Charles d"Escar,
Bishop of Landre. It was s inconvesi.
ent castom: to faint at the beginning of &
lunar eclipse, and remain insensille as
long as it lasted. When he was very old
and very infirm an eclipse took place. The
good Bishop went off as usoal, and never
camie 1o again. Old John Langler, who
settled in Ireland in 1651, cherished an

[_.nlipntl;y qu.te as obstinately, but had no

e of dying of it By Lis last will snd
testament he ordered Lis corpss to be
waked by ity Irishmen, for each of whow
two quarts of agua rite were to be previded.
“In the bope that, getting drank, they
would take o killing one ancther, and do
sowething toward lessening the Lreed.”

Corr axp Rus.—Heary Clay came out
of the Capitol at Waskington, one dar,
saw & frightened woman in the street,
vainly siriving to ward off the sttacks of
a sportive goat, and gallantly, in apite of
Lis years and office, scized the goat by the
burus.  The woman thanked bim warmly
and Tq-d hurriedly on. dlr. Clay weuld
have liked Lo bave moved on also—Lmt the
goai bad its own views about the interfor-
enoe with bis invoorol swssemest. As

| soon as the woman's deliverer lossed kis

bold on the two Lome, the ssimal rese
tanjestically on Lis hind legs and prepared
for a charge. In bis own defonce Mr.
Clay now took the suimal as before by
the horne, and thas for & time (hey stond
while & crowd of street bors
aroasd, mmensely asinsed at the usasual

acle of & Senator and & goat pitted
the one agaiost the other on & poblic
sreet. Aslong as Mr. Clay bold the
goat by the borns, all was well ;
But the mowent Lhe qrmdnrd :::t-
came & fresh preparstion for & change.
Not & boy offered assistance, bat afler o
w hile one ventared to “Twrow
the WWlly down, sie™ M., Clay st
scorpiad and sdopled the report
committee, and tripping the goat

oo

tare sway, bowever, the goat was

| befty preparstion fu & new

Clay gave bis encmy the Boor or
wenl onoe more, and keepd him
tameod to Lis new sdviser with the
tion, “Apd what shall 1 do

“Col and ran, sie,” replicd the lad,

Tae Gexxax Exrges’ Disuixs or
Bismanck. —Prince Bismarck was severs-
ly snabbed Ly F.-E:- Angusta is Berlia

uring the recep cerewmovies. "The
Ewmperar ed bis & i chan-
oellor with mnch warmth, but Vie better
hall soemed a8 il she wivhed 10 show her
dislike al the prince by not cnly answering
his obcisanoe in & very slighting fashion,
bat by not even extending ber band 1o bim,
|as she did homediately alterwand, with
gracions wien, to the veteran Vou Meltke.
The incident cansed quite & srssstios is

be could clutch,

Bethia,




