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- JALIFORNIAN.
..{ THE LIPE OF THE LATE JUDGE
TT=""""J0SEPH WARREN M’CORKLE.

His Relations With Broderick and Duel
With Gwin—How he Fared With
the Vigilance Committees—The
Tarner Impeachment.

A familiar face has been withdrawn from
‘Washington by the death of Judge Joseph
‘Walker McCorkle, which occurred at th®
residence of ex-Gov. Amos Reed, in Prince
George's county, Maryland, on Tuesday.
18th instant. Ever since he took up his
residence in this city, some thirteen or four-
teen years ago, Judge McCorkle has been
well and favorably known, especially by
those who again finding their way to the
Capital brought with them memories of the
years immediately preceding the war gnd of
the early days of our Western territorial ac-
quisitions. X

Judge McCorkle was born at Piqua, Ohio,
on the 24th day of June, 1819. An only son,

' helost his father atan early age, and was
placed under the guardianship of the late

Judge McLean, who, defving precedent as

he would not have dor.e in a matter of Jaw,

turned over to his ward a well-guarded and
much increased estate. Young McCorkle
was educated at Kenyon college, and as
soon as he attained his majority removed
from his native place to Dayton, where he
entered upon the study and afterward the

practice of the law with Judge George B.

Holt. In 1845, when twenty-six years of

age, he was appointed by President Polk

postmaster of Dayion. Whilethere he made

an unsuccessful campaign for Congress, but

remaing] postmaster until 1849, when he

¢ his (e with the new Argonauts toward

- the new land of fable, as it then verily

seemed. He reached California before its

organization under the Constitution of 1849:

and was clected a member of its first legis-
lature.

The new organization had nov been in
operation a year_when the bill admitting
California to the Umon was signed by Presi-
dent Fillmore, September 9, 1%30. Though
making no active opposition, McCorkle was
not in favor of California’s coming into the
Union. Correctly forecasting the events of
-the next decade, he foresaw troubloustimes
for the United States. The existing State
organization he thought amply suficient
for all purposes; the extension of the Na-
tional dowminion to the State would increase
taxation without com{»ensative adyantages,
and would measurably interfere with the
State's control over vital questions then up-
permost, such as the yuestion of dealing
with immigration, both in respect of free
negroes and the horde of speculators and
desperatc characters which he saw threat-
ened to overrun the State, Slavery he op-

osed, and the State Constitation forbade it.
g‘bat matter was settled for California; and
he thought it injudicious-to take-on any
relations in respect of which the pendency
of that question in other sections might in.
volve the new community, . )

But these views did not interfere with his
active interest in Nutional affairs when once
the admission was an accomplished fact. At
the first Congiessional election he was
chosen a Member of the House of Represen-
tives and served until 1853, Edward C. Mar-
shall being his colleagne in the House, and
John C. Fremont and Dr. William M. Gwin
being the State’s first Senators. .

. Upon the expiration of his Congressional

” term he was chosen one of the district
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judges'of the State. in which capacity he
. served four years. \hile holding this posi-

tion, 1n 1835, he was a candidate for the
United States Senate. The term of Gwin
expired March 4, 1855, and_the election of
his successor was attempted in January or
February of that year. So bitter was the
contest, however, that after fifty fruitless
ballots the legislature adjourned, abandon-
ing the hopeless task. Asa conscquence
Gwin's seat remained vacant until the expi-
ration of the term of John B. Weller, in
1857. In Januory, 1857, David C. Broderick
was chosen to saceeed Weller, and Brode-
rick, who wielded almost controlling influ-
ence in the State, earnestly sought to effect
McCorkle's election to succeed Gwin. In
this etfort Broderick failed. He then dealt
with Gwin, theretofore his bitter enemy,
and the result of the bargain was Gwin's re-
election on the avowed determination to ab-
tain from interference with the patronage;
31 determiuation expressed by Gwin in an
>n letter to the people of California, in

e attributed all his past woes to
1 patronage.”

e had stood with Broderick from

. to Jast, and Broderick knew how tore-

rocate. Failing to elect McCorkle to

Senate Droderick stil put forth
. is influence to make him Gov-

ernor in 1857. But McCorkle's at-

titude, which was that of Broderick, on
the slavery questivn—* Anti-Lecompton,”
a8 It was designated—stood in_his way, and

Weller had his revenge by being nominated

T elected Governor. From this time for-

1 McCorkle's aspirations to office, if any

. entertained, wcre never manifested by

., effort in the direction cf their realiza-

ion. He quitted California in the early

‘pring of 1860, going to Virginia City, Ne

vada ; and altnough frequently back and
orth between that place and San Francisco,

e had from that time practically abandoned
his residence in California, He remained a
resident of Nevada until the_latter part of
1870, when he came to Washington for the
purpose of prosecuting claims before the
American aud Mexican Commission. His
practice before that commission fixed his
residence here, where he continuously re-
gided from 1871, :

The path of the early Calitornia politician
was not rose bestrewn, a fact which Gwin
was not alone in learning. Fremont was
the short term Senator and Gwin was, there~,
fore, at thehead of the State's Congressional
delegation. It was the occusancy of this
position that brought about those woes of
which he afterward complained as charge-
able to Federal patronage. He asserted his
right to dictateall the Federal appointinents
in the State, but the claiin was not unchal-
lenged. McCorkle’s antagonism to him on
this point was the first active manifestation
of the difference which afterwards culmi-
nated in the duel between the swomen. And
not only did McCorkle dispute Gwin’s right
to dictate the appointments; he also resisted
legislation that would place practically at
Gwin's disgposition large sums of public
money voted for various State purposes.
Among other appropriations sought by
Gwin was one of $4,000,000 for coastimprove-
ments and defenses. McCorkle opposed any
appropriation of over $1,000,000, feeling that

e larger sum would proportionately in-
crease Gwin’s powei, and contending that if
actnullgenecessary further appropriations
1ight be made from time to time as need
arose. In this contest, as in that over the
afﬁgintments, McCorkle carried his point,
of his difference with Gwin being thereby
made the greater.

. These things lay at the foundation of their
trouble, which was augmented by McCor-
Xle's alliance with Broderick. One thing
led toanother, even thc rupture of McCor-
kle's engagement to a gified and highly-ac-
complished lady being attributed by him,
whether rightly or wrongly, to Gwin's “fine

ian hand;” and in theend came the chal-

e from Gwin to the duel fought outside
n Francisco in 1853.

Some ridicule was heaped upon the par-

ipantson acconnt of this meeting, because

the similarity in point of result to the

*-rn Virginia “affair.” But the blood-
event was not the fanlt of either princi-
1. The weapons.were rifles. Both men
- e expert shots. It tvas conceded that a
_~*"7Z between two such men atthecus-
~_ry distance, fu paces, would be
*. shori of murder: but the propo-

_ an to double the distance was unjust to
cCorkle, whose shortness of sight would
e him at a great isadvantage. A com-

*~¢ was, therefore, arrang The dis-

:e.to be forty paces, but the parties to

- land fire instead of facing and firing
- the word. Both being novices at this
-ales of shooting, three shois were ex-
1 without effect: and the seconds
o deemed a hit a certainty in three ex-

-, at the most, came unprovided with

ier ammunition. So the aftfair ended;

1 parties having acquitted themselves in
manner to bar criticism, although the
. 2eting, aceerding to the standards, proved
flasco.

-This was McCorkle's only -‘affair,” not-
withswnding his positiveness of character

. and plainness_of specch, of which man

illustrations might be given. Hesided wit

tice Steplien J. Field in the effort to im-
h William R. Turner, judge of the
h judicial district in 1851, His estimate

roer, and a_taste of his otg:nlityas a
maiP of straightforward methods, may be
ﬁ?chered froin the following extract from a

0Ol

tter written by him to Justice Field in re-
t to the Turner impeachment : :
A bill introduced by yourself, mcreasing
and @ :anging the numbers of the judicial
distats of the State, hadpassed the legisla-

BN

. ture, and became a law some weeks before

“the motion to impeach Judge Turner was
called up.

¢ By this law_Judge Turner was
banish:

to thie Klamath, a region inhabited
ahnost exclusively by ‘savage red-
kins, the elk and grizzly bear; and
rner was su by anthropologists
vof t mysterious law of
° ate(fptavism or rever-

=% only the im-

assions, manners and habits of _the cave-
gweﬂem of the rough-stone age, therea
peared to be a fitness and adaptation in the
new locality and surroundings to the man,
which was at once appreciated and ap-
roved by all persons familiar with himand
gis condnct and behavior. both on and off
the bench.” . e

He was unsparing, too, i his denuncia-
tion of the Vigilantes, a body which, he al-
ways asserted, would never have exi ex-
cept for the dereliction of sheriffs. Once
when summoned asa witnessinone of their
trinls he comnpeiled a committee of five to
take him to their “court,” and when there
refused to take an oath to them or to testify
as a witness. The organization of a 5:1m.|l§u-
body he vigorously opposed at ergig_nm
Ciity, standing alonein his opposition: Firm
in his convictions, and possessed of both the
more! and the physical courage necessary to
sustain them, he never faltered in his oppo-
sition to what he disapﬁroved, nor wavered
in his support of what he fuvored. Through
all, his bitterest enemies credited him with
an unflinching integrity, of which they pro-
fessed their admiration, and his friends ex-
hausted praise of his strongand attractive
qualities, :

His judicial temper is well illustrated b
an incident of his later years. He had al-
ways denounced slavery, and “heartily fa-
vored its prohibition in_California; but his
eyes were not shut to history. Several years
ago he was oneof a party listening to the
exploits of a redoubtable product of the civil
war,as cmbellished by himself. Among other
things, the braggari recounted an exploit
which consisted in_“running off” another
man’s slaves, McCorkle quietly interposed:
“At the time yon did that, sir, slaves were
recognized and protected by law ag pro
erty, and your act was just as much steal-
ing as though you had run off that man’s
horses.” As the person addressed was him-
self a Western man, the comparison to
horse-stealing was a peculiarly *'palpable
hlit.” and the narrative came to an abrupt
close,

Judge McCorkle's life in Washington was
uneventfal, unless I may except his paper
controversy with Caleb Cushing before the
Mexican commission. He lived quietly
here until stricken with s fatal illness,
paralysis, in December, 1881; and althouﬁh
reticent in disposition he was to those who
came to know him more closely a mine of
interest and entertainment. Of any but the
less personal experiences in his early life he
mref;' spoke, and eyen when breaking his
rule In this respect he spoke but briefly and
with modesty. But as & raconteur of the
more public évents of those eventful days
he was lively, instructive and brilliant,
Even to the last his memory of those events
retained its full charm for him, and in the
day%iusr. prior to his death California and
the California life held a {)luce second only
to that memory which called from him the
request that his body might be borne to the
measure and the music of the Episcopal
burial service and laid by his mother’s side
in the cemetery at the place where she gave
him birth. Hexry E. Davis,

Life on the Isthmas.
Pansma Correspondence Boston Herald.

House rents are ata very high figure both
here and at Colon. The most profitable
form of investrent on the isthmus at pres-
ent is house property. Thereis a great lack
of accommodations, and each steamer ar-

riving from Jamaica brings 500 to 900 new
recruits from the canal, mostly negroes,
seeking employment as ‘‘navvies' on the
excavations. The latest steamer from Xing-
ston, Jamaica, brought about 900 negroes
to Colon. Single rooms in Panama rent
readily at $20 to $35 each per month! The
prices are about thesame at Colon. And
still the tide of emigration increases. What
will be the rental squeezed out of us unfor-
tunates in a six months from this date?
None can tell.

I know personally men at Colon who,
from being poor three ycars ago, aré now
bloated landholders, or, rather, house-
holders, for their tenement houses are
all built on lots leased by them
from the Panama Railrond company,
receiving a monthly income _of
$3,000 and upward from their vents. Mr.
Field, of the banking and exchange house
of Field, Brodie & Co.. at Colon, is under-
stood to receive a monthly income of
000, or $300,000 per annum, all from rentals
of his houses and stores in Colon. Mr.
Tracy Robinson, a well-known literatear, a
resident of the isthinus during the past
twenty years, has an income of about $3.000

er month from his house property in Colon.

Mr. Robinson is a native of New York, I
believe; a very genial man and highly cul-
tured. !
It is a common saying at Colon that “a
man can make money at nnlything there,”
but, from what I have seen, I should judge
that real estate, when well covered with
tenement houses, is “‘the best hold” of the
capitalist, small or large. Unfortunately for
the intending investors, the Panama Rail-
road company has quite recently decided to
not lease any more lots for the present, as
the company nceds for its own purposes
nearly all the available land in Colon, All
the company’s leases are made for five
years, with privilege of renewal during
ninety-nine years,

S —
A Truce to Paint and Powder.
New York Correspondence N. 0. Times-Democrat.
Women no longer paint and powder to
excess. A man may walk from one end of
the Fifth avenue to the other without seeing
a single fuce that is artificially illuminated.
The reign of artificial color is over. Thisis
not proof of any era of good sense, but is
due solely to the dictates of fashion. About
two years ago it became common for Ameri-
can girls to ape English girls, The most
distinguishing thing about an English girl,
besides her feet, is her complexion. One
who has neither feet nor complexion hasa
future which is ever clouded with gloom.
The first requisite toa Eood complexion—
and_particularly to what is known as an
English complexion—is plenti of exercise
in the open air.  Hence tennis became fash-
ionable because it was played out of doors,
and is indirectly an adjunct to a good Eng-
lish complexion. It was also realized that
horseback-riding in a green cloth, with an
English bell-crowned beaver hat, was fash-
ionable in England, and would also im-
Erove the color. Tennis playing and horse-
ack equestrianism therefore me ex-
tremely popular, and our girls gained com-
plexions that their English sisters may well
envy.

A Wise Precaution.
From the Detroit Free Press,

As you approach Cincinnati from the
north the railroad runs directly through the
beautiful Spring Grove cemetery, and pas-
sengers are always interested in the sights
to bescen. In the seat ahead of us was a
couple, evidently on a bridal tour, but yet
accompBanied by a little girl about 9 years of
age. Some thought the mother was step-
mother to the child, and others that the
husband had become step-father, bat the
mystery was solved as we entered the ceme-
tery. 'The little one was quick to notice the
locality, and as_the husband went back to
the cooler for a drink, she cried out:

“0Oh, mamma, thisis the place where we
buried papa! Maybe we can see his grave!”

*Hush, child!?’ she whispered.

“But if we do see it,” continued the
prattler in spite of a pinch, *‘we won't let
on about it, nor say a single word, ’cause it
might make our new papa feel cut up!”’

A Poetical Appetizer,

Always have lobster sauce with salmon, '
And put mint sauce your roasted lamb on,

Veal cutlet dip in egg and bread crumb,
Fry till you see a brownish red come. -

Grate Gruyere cheesa an macarani;
Make the top crisp but not too bony.

In venison gravy, currant jelly,
Mix with old port—see Franticellf.

In dressing salad mind this law:
With two hard yolks use one that's raw.

Roast veal with rich stock gravy serve;
And pickled mushrooms, too, observe!

Roast pork, sans apple sauce. past doubt,
Is llzm?let. with the Prince left out.

Your mutton chops with paper cover,
And make them amber brown all over.

Broil lightly your beef steak—to fry it
Argues contempt of Christian diet.

Kidneys a fine flavor gain ’
By stewing them 1 good champagne.

Buy stall-fed pigeons; when yd've got them,
The way to cook them is to pot them?o

.

To roast sprl chickens is to spoil ’em;
Just split "em dewn the back and broil ’em.

1t gives true epicures the vapors
To see boiled mutton minus capers.

Bofled turkey, gourmands kihovw, of course,
Is exquisite with celery sauce.

The cook deserves a hearti cuffing

Who serves roast fow! with tasteless stuffing.
Smelts require and biscunit powder.
Don’t put fat pork in your clam chowder,

Egg sauce—fow make it right, alast—
18 good with bluefish or with bass.

Nice oyster sauce gives zest to cod—
A fisb, when fresh, to feast a god.

Shad, stufféd and baked, is most delicious:
*Pwould have electrified Apicius.

Roasted in paste, 2 baunch of mutton
Might make ascetics play the glutton.

But one might rhyme for weeks this wa
And smrni‘xffve 1ots of things Lo say. ¥

And so I'il close, for, reader mine,

“scts,

This is about the hour I dine. . —~Sam

* {ahe shingles on

HOW HB MANAGRD T0O GET ALONG—PHILO-
SOPHICAL VIBWS OF A BAD SITUATION.

From the Cherokee Enterprise.

Many times we have heen solicited by
numerous friends and individuals to telj
how it is that we manage to find our way
about town so readily without assistance:
and many erroneous ideas are entertained
of us by most people—ideas that do in-
justice to the blind &s a class. 'We cheer-
fully comply, and to the best of our abil-
ity, and fn accordance with our own ex-
perience, give the desired information.
First, it is a mistake to suppose that we
are ever governed by instinct, as this
gift belongs. onlyto the brute creation.
The human family is endowed with

the power of reason and does
not need it; mor can it be acquired
by the loss of sight or any

other faculty. We know of no student
or author of mental philosophy bold
enough to assert that instinct ever gov-
crned a reasonable being under any cir-
cumstances; and our expericnce and the
experience of others similarly afflicted
bear us out in the'statement. ‘Then what
is it that enables us to leave our home
and come down town alone, & distance of
several blocks, and find almost any house
or store at pleasure? Remember that man
is a reasonable creature, and thata pro-
tracted application of reason will
sometimes work wonders even with
persons who can see. It is
the keencst application of reason and the
constant use of judgment, rendered possi-
ble only by the strictest attention to what
we hear and feel, together with the mem-
ory trained to retaln the minutest things
with the utmost readiness. This can be
only acquired by.the most patient tralning
and a strong determination to inake the
best of a bad and inevitable situation in
spite of the many bumps and mishaps
which attend the beginning. Thus, in
leaving our door we note the lay of the
land, the direction of the wind if there be
any, which, if not blowing a gale, willen-
able us to keep the general direction. By
careful practice we are-able to feel the pe-
culiar condition of the atmosphere, and
note the difference in sound of footsteps
on the earth in the vicinity of a building
or any large body, which is quite no-
ticeable. With a cane along the edge
of the sidewalk we find every notch,
projection or irregularity, which the
memory must retain. In walking along
the street we can detect a different sound
or fecling in the atmosphere in_front of
every place of business, This difference
is probably due to the fact that no two
stores are built alike, or contain the same
class of goods. Hence, by forming a
mental picture of the city, and making a
mental calculation of the distance, we are
enabled, in some measure, to overcome
the difficultics that beset us, and with but
a small mistake now and then, managed to
find out objective points with compara-
tive ease. There are many people, how-
ever, who seem to entertain doubts about
our editorial work, noticeably among our
exchanges. In this, however, we do just
as any other editor—get our news by all
the devious means known to journalism,
and write with our own hand what can
not be clipped. Reading exchanges is
the only part of our editorial work that
we cannot do; but, as the very best little
woman on earth does that for us (but
don’t mention it to her please), it is done
just as well.

THE MAHOGANY TRADE.

A Michigan Company Making Thelr
Fortunes in Honduras.

From the Detroit Free Press.

Mahogany is found in South America,
Honduras and the West India Islands.
The Spanish mahogawy s so called be-
cause it does not come from Spain. Cuba
furnishes Spanish mahogany. The Hon-
duras mahogany is exported in square
logs from twelv® to eightecen feet long
and from two to three feet square. The
poorest timber comes from the low ground
and the finer from the rocky elevations.

The close fibered wood is exceedingly
valuable, a tree which furnished three
logs, each fifteen fcet long and thirty-
eight inches square, being sold once for
$15,0000 This shows conclusively that
one of the reasons that so many of us are
poor is because we do not own a few ma-
hogany trees.

But to come down to the point. A com-
pany of Michigan men from Grand Rapids

have made arrangements for giving us all
the mahogany we want on the square.
Square dealing is the motto of the Michi-
gan men. They have purchased acres of
trees in Spanish Honduras and are hard at
work getting out the square timber.

By the way Honduras is the place for
the oppressed taxpayer. Inthis delight-
ful place there are no taxes. In the words
of the well-known hymn: ‘‘There will be
no sorrow there.”” The government is
run by export and import duties. .Hon-
duras cxpects every man to pay his duty.
Many of the trees that will soon be in
Michigan are hundreds of years old and
big for their age. A special brand of ne-
groes who like the climate cut down these
trees. These negroes came from the
West Indies in 1845 and they and their
descendants do the lumbering. Besides
their wages they are allowed $12 a month
for rations and the rations consist of flour
from Grand Rapids and pork from Chi-
cago. They use a special kind of axe,
shaped like a cleaver with a handle six
feet long. These axes come from Con-
necticut.

The squared timber is bound up with
cedar logs by grapevine ropes and made
into rafts, the cedar %\ving the necessary
buoyancy, and the cedar and fine mahog-
any, wrestling in & grapevine twist, go
floating down the mountain streams to the
sea. :

There are at present two' steamers em-
ployed in taking the timber to New Or-
leans, one of them being the E. B. Ward,
formerly well known on the Detroit ri-
ver. Soon it is expected that the logs
will come by New York. Atthe cleva-
tion that the timber is cut the heat is not
oppressive. Even in August the men
sleep at night with blankets over them.
At Grand T{apids the logs are made into
furniture and sent from thence all over
America and across the briny deep to the
Old World. ’

The Perfect Poem.
From the London Standard.

Gray ripened too early to become a great
poet. The ‘‘Elegy’’ was published when he
was thirty-three; and the tradition has
been bhanded down that he had it “under
the file"” for six years. But even if we sup-
posed that it was all written when he was
about thirty, its peculiar excellences wounld
have enabled any critic of ordinary penetra-
tion to prophecy at once that its author
would never improve upon it. No doubt
it could not be improved upon in its own
style. But it was also manifest that the
poet was as perfect as the poemn and had no
seed norsap of growth in him, A man who
is to do great 1maginative work must not
write with such absolute perfectior, neas-
ure, balance, at thirty, as Gray obvionsly
did. Gray was an economist alike of thought
and expression, He was a perfect artist—
of cameos and_intaglios—and that is no
slight praise. It must be confessed, how-
ever, that his genius was not fertile. What
he had to say, he said admirably, but his
fountain of poesy soon ran dry. E‘bis, more
than want of real imagination, which has
sometimes been attributed to him, was the
cause of his comparatively small contribu-
tion to the higher literature of the language.

— ————.
A Bee-Hivo Iu His Attle.
From the Troy Times.

A novel bee-bive was discovered in a cor,
ner of the attic of Capt. Eaton's housein
Essex. It had been known that bees were
passing in and out of a knot-hole for seve.

ral summers, but great was the astonish-
meént of the captain when, on taking off
ecé:mer.‘ he found a

swarm_of

and 120 pounds of pure
wpﬁm ht?:llfly' d;rhe bees wer_nil{hi?et_l and
will prebab good -service snmmey
inthgcapt.‘n!l%’s}gud P, o
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WARIE ANTOINRTIES IAST WORL.

Tho Ristory of a OCurious Plece of
" Frénch Embroldery.
Prom tlie New York Times.

A curious piece of embroidery, bearing

evident signs of antiquity and framed in
black wood, is to be seen at Mrs. L. D.
Shears’ studio, No. 18 East Twenty-third-
street. Ot course, the piece of work has a
history. As the product of the modern
needle it would be considered far from beau-
tifal. As the last work ot Marie Antoinette,
devised in the obscurity of a prison, it isin*
vested with a8 much peauty as interest, It
is made from an ordinary towel, which has
been delicately manipulated, some parts re-
sembling lace, others ordinary embroidery,
the whole giving proof of remarkable pa-
‘tience and skill. This work was recently
sent to a Jady living in Harlem on the death
of her father Mr. Charles Phillips, formerly
of Brighton, England. It came into Mr.
Phillips’ possession in an interestingyman-
ner,
When Marfe Antoinette was imprisoned
inthe Conciergerieshe was forbidden amuse-
ments of any description, and she is said to
have devoted herself to needlework. As
she was led forth to execution, it is stated
that she dropped a ¥iece of needlework.,
An officer in charge picked it up. A nun
who saw the proceeding begged the officer
to let her have the embroidery as a souve-
nir of the unfortunate Queen. Her request
was granted and the conscientious nun
forthwith carried the troghy to the Royal
family. It remained in their possession un-
til Louis Philli;;pe abdicated and fled to
Brighton, when'it was sold to Mr. Phillips,
who paid’ a considerable sum forit. Mr.
Phillips took the embroidery with him to
Auckland, New Zealand, where he occupied
an official position for forty years. hen
he died it was sent to his married daughter,
residing in this city. Mrs. Shears, in order
to convince herself that Mr, Phillips was a
man whose word could be relied upon,
wrote to Mr. Gilderoy W. Griffin, United
States Consnl at Auckland. She received
in reply a letter which testified to Mr. Phil-
lips’ strict inte; ritgv. A

“This is, no doubt, an heirloom of incal-
culable value,” said Mrs. Shears yesterday.
“It was framed because it would fall to
pieces if touched by the finger. A ncedle
was found sticking at the bottom and the
foolish man to whom the framing was en-
trusted pailed it out. It broke into a dozen
pieces.” P

ROGRR M. SHERMAN'S DIVORCB SUIT.

Charging His Wife, Gov. Bagley’s Daugh-
ter, With Being a Drunkard,

Nrw Yorx, March 29.—Roger M. Sher-
man, at one time assistant district attorney
in this city, has brought suitin the Bupreme
court against his wife, Florence B. Sher-
man, for limited divorce on the ground of
abandonment. Mrs, Sherman is a daughter
of the late Gov. J. J. Bagley, of Michigan.
The case was before the court to-day ona
motion brought on behalf of the plaintiff
for the custody of his two children, who
are living with their mother in Detroit. In
his affidavit Mr. Sherman states he was
married in Detroit in 1876, He brought his
wife to this city, where he was appvinted
assistant district attorney. It was nof, he
says, until they had lived together for sev-
eral years, that he discovered that his wife
was a drunkard. This discovery led toa
coolness between them, and in 1881 she left
him and went to live with her brother in
Detroit, taking their two children with her.
Subsequent to this Mr. Sherman had
begun a suit in the Connecticut courts for
a separation on the ground of the habitual
drunkenness of his wife. In addition to
the charge of drankenness the plaintiff says
that his wife has a lover. In marrying her
he says that he was deceived by the state-
ments of his mother-in-law, on whom he

laces all the responsibility for his troubles.

rs. Bagley, he alleges, had interfered in
his domestic affairs and had taught her
daughter to use liquor. Argument
on the motion was adjourned until the 20th
of April in the hope of finding some ground
for interfering in the suit for divorce which
is pending in Detroit by Mrs. Sherman
against her husband, the process being re.
tarnable on the 10th of April. In an an-
swering affidavit Mrs. Sherman denies the
charges of her husband of drunkenness, and
her counsel gave notice that he would move
to strike out parts of Mr, Sherman’'s affi-
davit as scandalous.

S ——
Two Aged Southern Students.

From the Wilmington Star,

We knew in Granville county, N, C., two
aged gentlemen who were farmers and who
lived half a mile or so apart. Onc of them,
now in his grave, in his seventy-fourth year
sat down and read over for mental solace-
ment and refreshment and for use several
leading Latin poets. He was the finest
scholar in Shakespeare that has yet lived in
the South so far as we know. He was a man
of sweetest character, and wrote with con-
siderable elegance. ~ When John C,
Taylox fell asleep one of the purest and
best of North Carolinians passed to his re-
ward. His neighbor still survives, aged 81
years. He, too, i3a classical scholar, and
reads his Horacein hisold age. Xe is a
man of very accurate reading, and is more
familiar with Chaucer than any man we
have known. He reads the bestand only
the best. 1t was only last year that it was
our pleasure to publish a very clever con-
tribution from his fertile pen that was as
sparkling, fresh,-and humorous as if it had
been written by some gifted man of 35. It
.was this article that gave the finishing blow
10 the supposed authorship of *Cousin Sally
Dillard,” and that showed that Hom Jones
had only revamped an old Virginian story.

How Camphor is Made.
From the Philadelphia Press,

Céhnphor is made {n Japan in this way:
After a tree is felled to the earth it is cut up
into chips, which are laid in a tub on a
farge iron pot, partially filled with water
and placed over a slow fire. Through holes
in the bottom of the tub steam slowly rises
and, heating the chips, generates oil an
camphor. Of course, the tub with the chipy
has 2 closely fitting cover. Trom this cover
a bamboo pipe leads to a suceession of
other tubs with bamboo connections and
the last of these tubs is divided into two
compaitments, one above tlhie other, the di-
viding floor being perforated with small
holes to allow the water and oil to pass into
the lower compartment, The upper com-
partment is supplied with a straw layer
which catches and holds the camphor in
crystalsin ('le})osit as it passes into the cool-
ing process. The camphor is then separated
from the straw, packed in wooden tubs and
is ready for the market. Theoil is used by
the nafives for illuminating and other pur-
poses.

[ —
King Solomon.

King Solomon stood in his crown of gold,
Between the pillars, before the altar,
In the house of the Lord. And the King was old,
And his strength began to falter,
So that he leaned on his ebony staff,
Sealed with the seal of the Pentegraph.

And it came to pass as the King stood there
Aund looked on the house he had built, with

pride,
Thal the hand of the Lord came unaware,
And touched him, so that he died
In his Em'ple robe, with his signet ring,
And the crown wherewith they had crowned
bim Xing. .
And the stream of the folk that came and went
To worship the Lord with prayer and praise,
Went softly over in wonderment
For the King stood there always;
And it was solemn and strange to behold
The dead King crowned with a crown of gold.

For he leaned on his ebony staff upright,
Aud over his shoulders the erple robe;
And hls‘hah- and his beard were both snow-

wh
And the‘%ar of hig filied the globe;
So that none dare® touch him though he was

dead,
He looked so royal about the head,

S0 Iing Solomon stocd up dead in the house
Of the Lord, upheld by the mystic Pente-

graph,
Until out from g, pillar there ran a red mouse,
awed through his ebony staff;
Then flat on his face the King fell down,
And they picked from the dust a golden crown.
— Owen Meredith.

s mp————— e r————
Different Paths.

I Jately talked with one who strove
To show that all my way was dim,

That his alone—the road to Heaven;
And thus it was I answered him:

“gtrike not the staff I hold away,
You cannot ﬁ‘ve me yours, dear friend,
Up the steep hill our paths are set
n different wise, to one sure end.

“What though with eagle glance upfixed
On height.sg ond our rgortal ken,
‘You tread the broad,

sure stones of Faith
More firmly than do weaker men.

“To each according to bis strength;
But as we leave the plains below,

Let us carve out a wider stalr,
A hroader pathway through the snow.

“And when n the golden crest
We stand at last together, freed

From mists that circle round the base, -~
And clouds that butobscure our creed,

“We shall ro'elve that, though our steps
Have mg?ler'd wlde?&msear friend,

Y e A A R
—Every Olh

OLD SONGS NEWLY SUNG.

S0MB OF THR PAMOUS LYRICS 0P WHICH
WOMEN WERE THE AUTHORS.

From Demorest’s Monthly. *

Are the old songs coming in vogue with
the old furniture and the old frocks? I hear
to-day in the drawing-room songs so old
that the young singer thinks them new.
One of the best instances of this that occurs
to meis that of the “Bayof Dublin,” now
%o often heard. It is at least forty years old
and was wntten by Lady Dufferin, mother
of Lord Dufferin, the former Governor Gen.
eral of Canada. She was sister of Caroline
Norton, and, of course, grand-daughter of
Richard Brinsley Sheridan.

There is an old song which hasnever been
out of vogue in Scotland, and which is not
unknown in this country. The words are
included in nearly all our anthologies, at-
tributed to William Julius Mickle, It is
the “Mariner's Wife,"” or *“There’s Nae Luck
Aboot the House.”

Mickle mnever published mnor openly
claimed the lyric. A copy of it was found
among his papers in his handwriting, and
‘was claimed for him by Sim, his biographer.
His wife then thought she remembered to
have heard her husband read it as his own,
and explain to her English ears the Scottish
words and phrases., Allan Cunningham
affirms that Mrs. Mickle, then an infirm old
lady, when asked to recall that incident of

twenty years before, confounded this
}yric with others of her husband’s
in an entirely different vein,

and David Hume says thatshe wasa woman
whose evidence was of little consequence at
any time. R

Burns says that the song came upon the
street asa ballad in 1771, ten years before
Mrs. Mickle thinks her husband wrote it.

Jean Adam, the woman who claimed it as
her work, was one whose evidence was of
consequence. Her father was a shipmaster
in Greenock, an honorable calling in that
famed seaport of Glasgow. He gave his
daughter a good education, and, upon his
Weath, she became governess in the family
of a clergyman. She pored over the sombre
literature of his hbrary, and the result ap-
pearsin the titles of a volume of poems
which she wrote and published by sub-
scription. “A Dialogue Between the Soul
and Curiosity,” *The S8oul Anent the Keep-

ing of the Ten Commandments,” *On Cre-
ation,”” “On Abel,” “On Astrea,” “On Cle-
opatra.”

Titled names by the score appear upon
the list of subscribers, many of them her
gatrons, for she had opened a school upon

he Quay Head, where the gentry and well-
to-do people lived. There she taught for
years, and left the impress of a strong na-
ture upon the minds of several generations
of Scottish gentlefolk. In the days when
her neighbors hardly dared breathe the
name of the dangerous playwright, Shaks-
peare, she fascinated her pupils by frequent
recitations from his works. “And she closed
her school for six weeks and went to Lon-
don, walking much of the way—the cour-
age that sustained her coming in great part
from her desire to see Richardson, author of
“Clarissa Harlow.”

She sangto her pupils many of her own
songs, among them this one, which they left
written testimony to having heard her sing
as her own. The local saying was: ‘‘Jean
has madea great mark about her man.”
The name of the song’s hero, ““Colin,” was
one peculiar to the locality of Greenock.
Mickle never saw the town; but how often
must the tender, romantie, gifted school-
mistress have stood at the head of its great
stairway of sounding Norway deal that led
from the Quay to the Quay Head, to watch
the returning mariner. This is her picture
of it in her song:

* Sae true his heart, sas s t Bpoec!

His breath likgt'callerl:g'? B his B,
His very foot hath music {n’t
As he comes up the stair.”

I feel that, as an American, there is a
fanciful sort of poetical justice done in at-
tempting to restore this song to its owner,
for she used the little surplus money gained
by teaching in sending the unsold volumes
of her poems to Boston, Massachusetts, and
she records that she received no return! In
old age she was reduced to poverty, decp as
her honest pride. Upon the record-booﬁ of
the Glasgow poorhouse was the entry: “'Ad-
mitted a poor woman in distress, a stranger
who had been wandering about.” It
was Jean Adam, and there she died
the da; following, April 3, 1765.

The well-known “Robin Adair” is gener-
ally.spoken of as : Scottish song, but the
melody 18 originally Irish and the words
are English. bert Adair was an Irish
surgeon whom accident brought into the
presence of Lady Caroline Keppel, sister of
the famous En‘gbsh admiral of that name.
Mutual love followed their acquaintance,
and during the enforced absence which
Lady Caroline’s relatives brought about, she
wrote the song and sang it to an air which
her lover had sung to her, They were
finally married with the parents' consent,
and spent a few ha)i»py years before the
death” of Lady Caroline. Her husband
never remarried. He lived to the age of 75,
an honored favorite of the King, George I11.
Their only son, Right Hon. Sir bert
Adair, G B., became distinguished as a
diplomatist.

urning to the women of our own coun-
try who have written familiar or famous
songs, two names suggest themselves at
once to 8 New Yorker—those of Mrs. Beers
and Mrs. Allen. Mrs. Ethel Lynn Beers,
author of *All Quiet Along the Potomac
To-night,” lived in Orange, N.J. Her song
had many claimants, but only one of them,
Major Lamar Foutaine, of the Confederate
army, made any serious attempt to dispute
Mrs. Beers' statement that it was hers. Mr.
Guernsey, for years editor of Harper's Maga-
zine, who received the original copy of the
lyric_for the Weekly, in which it appeared;
Ar. Davidson, author of ‘‘Living Writers o
the Bouth;” Chandler Harris (Uncle Re-
mus), all give testimon{ in favor of Mrs.
Beers. I extract the following froma letter
of hers on the subject: - -

“The poor vicket has had~so many au-
thentic claimants and willing sponsors that
1 sometimes question myself whether I
really did write it that cool September
morning after reading the stereotyped an-
nouncement, ‘All quiet,’ etc., to which was
added in fine type, ‘A picket shot.’ *’

Mrs. Beers wag Miss Ethelinda Elliott. a
descendant of John Elliott, apostie to the
Indians. Her non de plume—Ethel Lynn—
was easily and prettily made from her Saxon
Christian name. After her marriage she ad-
ded her husband’s name in the signature to
many sweet verses of home life, among
the best known of which are “\Veighing
the Baby” and **Baby Looking Out for Me.
She died in Orange four years ago, on the
day in which her poems were published in
book form.

The other song referred to was almost as
widely known as any of its class in our lan-
ﬂmge. “Rock Me To Sleep, Mother,” b

rs. Elizabeth Akers Allen, now of Wood-
bridge, N. J. I have seen the song as set by
twenty different composers, some of them
for English editions, and some for transla-
tions into French and Italian. It was ap-
propriate that there should be an Italian
edition, for Mrs. Allen wrote it when resid-
ing in i{om_e with her first husband, Paul
Akers, the American sculptor. Shesent
it to the Philadelphia Saturday Evening
Post under her pen name of Florence Percy.

1 do not forget that a claim of great per-
sistence was made to the authorship of this

cem by a New Jersey gentleman, latel

ead, Those who remember the details will
recall the lawyer-like manner in which the
matter was summed up by the friends of
Mr. Ball in his favor. Had the case been
tried before a literary jury, which should
listen to the- writing of both, I believe the
decision would have been that Mrs. Allen
might have written it, but that Mr. Ball
could not.

I should be Joth to stir smouldering em-
bers of controversy, but nothing in my
search into the histories of songs so stirred
the smouldering embers of 1oy sense of right
as a realization of the conscious or uncon-
scious -wrong done by literari klepto-
maniacs. Injury is wrought to both literary
and personal reputation, and if, as is the
case of Mrs, Allen, the writer possesses the
true ;{oetlc temperament the mlschief is in-
calculable.

Of the four songs written by women to
which X have.referred, three are claimed by
men. I am either too cowardly or too con-
tented to trouble myself about so-called
woman's rights, but on the subject of her
right to andisputed ession of the work
of her own brain, the songs of domestic
love with which she has adorned life and
literature, I think I could write 80 elo-
quently that some one would say, ‘‘that is
not her work; a man must have written it.”

An Appeal for Ald From Pocahontas.

LYNCHBURG, Va., March 29.—A meeting
of miners and mine officials at Pocahontas
has been held at which a protest

was adopted against the statement to the
effect that the families of _the
entombed miners were not in need of
assistance, and a conimi tefﬁg anlddlaon;d{of
managers -Was appointe 8ol aia for
and to dxstgbuie supplies to sufferess, A
strong appeal has been made for relief of
destitute, :

WHAT THE WILD WAVES AR SAYING. .

Daily on the rack—hats.

Popular lays—hen's eggs.

A misgiving—a wedding.

A country seat—the fence.

The third party—the baby.

A stern stady—the rudder’s.

The sticking point—the bayonet.

When is batter like Irish children? When
it is made into little pats.

Ten cents make a- dime and ten dimes
make a dollar store diamond.

“Do take some more of the vegetables,
Mr. Blood, for they go to the pigs anyway.”
- Want of finish: “I shall really have to
part with you, Susan, you're so sketchy in
your dusting I'*

“Don't giveit a weigh,” said the coal
Qealer to his clerk as he drove out the yard
with a light ton.

“Of what did you eay they convicted the
doctor?* Well, I don’t know exactly, but
I suppose it was purgery."

“To the pure,” said the milkman as he
solda (Iuart of milk to an innocent little
girl, “all things are pure.”

When a Chicago woman sits down to
Pnreacom the stock board bulletine *‘An

mportant Movement on Foot.”

*“What are pauses 7’ asked the tencher of
the pnn_mg class. ‘‘Things that grcw on
cats,” piped the small boy at the foot. -

“Thisis a big orange crop,”” murmured
the barber, ashe ran his shears throush the
locks of a red-headed man from Fiorida.

A 8t. Louis girl traveling in Ital{ writes
home ‘“that she has had a bnst of her foot
ml:dte." This accounts for the high price of
plaster.

“What is a lake?'’ asked the teacher. A
bright little Irish boy raised his hand.
“Well, Mikey, what isit?” *“Sure it's a hole
in the kittle, mum,”

“Jt seems to me,” moaned Algernon, as
he flow toward the front gate with the old
man close behind him, *that thegeare more
than three feet in a yard.”

“Yes," said the boy, “I might just as well
be at the head of my class as not. But I
don’t mind being at the foot and the other
boys do, so I sacrifice myself.”

“Did you reveal your identity?’ asked a
New York politician of one of his minions,
“Well, you bet I didn't. I just told him who
I was and it broke him all up.”

A conductor on the Union railway used to
ass his mother free, but he was discharged
rom service, and his younger brother asks:

*“Who will car fare mother now!’

“Here’'s your roast beef, sah,” said the
waiter; “I served it some time ago.” ‘“‘Oh,
indeed? Roast beef? Why so you did. I
thought at the time it was a crack in the
plate.””

“Folding haby carriages’ are advertised
by a city firm. A folding baby—one that
will stay folded—is something an army of
long suffering fathers and mothers would
rejoice to see,

“‘Pay as you go,’ is all very well as a
motto under certain conditions,” said the
boarding-housckeeper in reply to a delin-
quent patron; ‘‘but suppose, as in your case,
you never go 7’

““Why did you put that nickel with a hole
in it in the contribution box?" asked one
man of another. ‘“‘Because I couldn’t put
the hole in without the nickle, and I had to
put in something."”

Little Jenny belonged to a fashionable
set. “Here, Jenny.” said her father, “here’s
a new doll.” “Oh, father, that's no good;
take it away. They haven't worn those
things for & month.’

“Don’t give it away, please, ‘Mildred,”
said Amy to the high-school girl, after re-
citing an escapade in which she had been
engaged. “No," replicd Mildred. “I'll make
no gratuitous presentation of it.”

Overset from the Omnibus: Fritz—
“Mother, spreadest thou already againa
thick butter-bread for Heinrich? Mother—
“No, dear Fritzie; that thick butter-bread is
for thee.” Fyitz—"0, jiminy, how thin!"

8o Miss Skimps and Mr. Limbs are to
get married. Well, I declare! That aged
couple. And she is old enough to be
his mother.”” ‘Indeed sheis. And as for
him—why, he's old enough to be her
father.”

“Doyou suppose eating angel cake will
makedn angel of me?’ asked a seraphic
young lady of the worldly young man,
“I've no doubt it will,” he answered, *‘if
you only eat enough of it. Then she gig-
gled and said: “Why?”’ )

Charles Montague De Poorville: “Will
you tell your sister I am here?” Maud:
““Well, I'd like to oblige you, only she’s in
the back parlor with Mr. Bachelor Creesus,
and mamma says if I interrupt them I must
go to bed without my supper.”

A lady stepped into the sanctum this
morning and said sweetly: “Will you be
kind enough to let me look at The Christian
at Work?”' The horse editor blushed a lit-
tle, but had the presence of mind to say:
“Certainly, madam; what can [ do for
you?”

Grandpapa: “‘Be careful, sir, if you break
another dish I shall have to whip you
aggin, and, now that you are ;ﬁetting older,
I hope these whippings may be discontin-
ued.” Tommy: **You bet! As I get older
I shulll%el,; bigger, and you may get walloped

yourself.’ o

A news item s s that ‘‘the hose of Mrs,
Brant was bro} ato during her absence,
and robbed $800 worth of jewelry,
clothing and/ . . :rproperty.” Theonly ex-
planation of this queer statement is that
either Mrs, B. isa Chicago lady, or the
printer has left “u” out of “hose.’

Adsm’s fall reached a long way. Adam
and Eve were first placed in the Garden of
Eden, where 1t was perpetual sumumner.
When they sinned they were driven out
into the cold world, and ever since that the
sons of Adam have had to pay $7 a ton for
coal and $590 apiece for sealskin sa:ques.

Colored brother addressing the new par-
son: ‘Look hear! yer's mighty welcome at
my house lessen yer makes too much o' a
hotel o’ de practice.” ‘“Why, I thought dat
yer'd be glad ter see me.” *“I'se glad ter sce
yer sah, but de longer yer stay away de
giadder I’ll be ter see yer when yer comes.”

“You should not have staid away so
long,” she said in icy tones as her theatre
escort slid into his seat ten minutes after the
ring-up of the second act. “Oh! Er—Ex-
cuse me—I met my old friend Tom in the
foyer and”’—**Was Jerry there too?’ was her
artless interruption as she turned her atten-
tion to the stage.

They were in the parlor, and she was
playing the piano and singin% the new
song, “‘Oh, here Have the Old Folks
Gone?”’ He wanted to be funny, and said:
“Guess they're gone to bed by this time.”
“Don't you be sosureabout that,” answered
the charming girl; ‘“pa may be out in the
back yard at this moment letting the dog
loose.”

“Where have you been?’’ said Miss Giggle
to Miss Fizzle—both being fashionable
young ladies of the ‘Y.enod. “Qh, I’ve just
come from the rea ing up at Mrs, Dasha-
way’s.”  “Wasit nice?’ “No, awfully stu-
pid.”  “What was read?”” *Oh, I forget—
something about a Mr. Mncauiey in Eng-
land, and Teun{yson's poem about highwa-
ter, you know."”

+Yes, indeed,” said the highschool girl
to her brother Jim, *“in this aflair I obtained
the gibbosity on Amy.” “You did what?"’
in(“xired the boy. ‘‘Obtained the gibbosity
—the protuberancy, you know.” “Is it
anything to eat?’ was the nexi question.
0 dear, no. you stupid boy—merely a fig-
ure of speech—whatyou call ‘got the bulge,’
only, that is horrid slang.”

“Lem me see yo' 'ligion,” said that bad
boy Johnny to good Deacon Trumps, who
dropped in to see his parents Sumlnlvl after-
noon. ‘“‘Why, Johnny!" exclaimed his mg.
“what do you mean? Go into the other
Toom, sir?’~ *'Cos,”” persisted Johnny, re-
belliously, “I wants to see it. Didn’t pa
say this mornin’ that Mr. Trumps tuk his
’ligion with him on Sunday and left it at
home on week days?’

—_————
Impatience.

Only to follow you, dearest; only to find you!
Only to feel onc instant the touch of your

and;
Only to tell you once of the love you teft behind
ou;
To niy éh! world without you s likea desert,
sand:

That the flowers have lost thelr pe‘rfume, tho
ked in a dull

eclipse;
That joy'::e lut, out with the glance of your eyes
so tender,
And beauty passed with the lovely smile on
your lips.

I did not dream it was you who kindled the
morning,
And folded the evening purple in peace 30

rose p
And the charm of nature is

- -JENNY TIND'S HOME.

"| THE SWEDISH NIGHTINGALE'S RETREAT AT

“WIND'S POINT.” RNGLAND.

From the London Worla.

‘Bince Jenny Lind-Goldschmidt lefy
Wimbledon she has resided more or less
at Malvern, and in the summer of last

Cross, which was crected a few years ago
by a Capt. Johnson, who blasted away
the rocks which he hurled down the
great gully which forms the southcastern
defense of the great camp of the Here.
fordshire Beacon. The house is built in
this rocky quarry. Fine shrubs grow
around it. There are pleasant walks,
sheltered from the bleak north and south
winds, which here, some thousand feet
above the sea level, swirl and rave at will.
From the house can be heard at times the

hostelry, so well known to tourists. The
climbers over the old ramparts can look
down on this pleasant house with its green
verandahs.
crust, the incipient Murchisons, Sedg-
wicks and Lyclls look wistfully at the
rude pillar of dark stone left by the quar-
rymen i the grounds; for it {s the coreof
the hills—a spacimen of Laurentian gneiss
a relic of the \‘wgeyal land, the oldesi
stratified rock which has~bcon. upheaved
by the cruption which formed thé Pla-
tonic ridge which forms the Malvern

chain of hills. It was consummate taste
that led our nightingale to this nest.
There is no place in England where such
scenery, such surroundings and such as-
sociations can be found blended in oue
harmonious whole. The Weald of Kent
might vic with the castern view, but you
have to go further aficld to match the
western slopes. From the Forest of Dean
to the Black mountains, from Robin
Hood’s butts to the far-off Salopian hills,
is the orchard land of England—Dbillows
of land, washed and escarped by ancient
seas. As you gaze on this scene fromn
the almost Cyclopean ramparts, you are
reminded thasat your feet a’'golden crown
was found, lost in some combat for the
possession of these heights. On the
slopes in the mid-distance Prince Edward
Longshanks escaped from his captors af-
ter the battle of Lewes. You can see the
site of Wigmore, where Mortimer, Earl
of March awaited him. You can see the
line of his march to circumvent the great
Earl of Leicester, as well as the Green
Hills of Evesham, where the father of
English Parliaments lost his life, Onb
these hills lurked Owen Glendower, in
the latter years of his life. Through this
pass in the hills marched Edward of York
to fulfil his vow made on yon victorious
field at Mortimer’s Cross. The little
church peeping through the trees has yet
some of the relics of that vow. That
church, too, has a listory; and in the
housec adjacent are preserved the traveling
trunk and some of the garments of Cath-
erine of Arragon. It seems strange that
they should have found a home here, for
only a few miles further Wolsey himself
was a chaplain to the Nanfans and he fell
under the “‘curse of the shadow of the
Raggedstone Hill.”” At the Reformation

Russel who had attended Catherine at
Kimbolton, as & reward for his services;
and the Queen gave him, as a token of
remembrance, her coverlet, her trunk and
her *‘wig-box.”” Had this latter article
anything to do with the Reformation?
What a broad expanse greets the eye of
Jenny Lind as she glances over this old
red-tiled church-tower! She can sce the
scene of another Queen’s misfortunes, for
the “bloody meadow”’ of Tewkesbury and
Tewkesbury itself, are conspicuously vis-
ibly, where Murgaret of Anjou met the
crowning sorrow of her life. Beyond are
Gloucester and Cheltenham, with the
whole range of the Cotswolds with their
outlying oolitic islands of Bredon and
Meon. By these Shakespeare’s Avon
meanders and we get a glimpse of the
Warwickshire Vale. Even the beacon-
tower that gave forth its lurid light to fell
the anxious Parliament in London that
Charles had not been victorious in the
fight at Edgebill is seen at fitful moments
from hence. It was the first battle of the
clvil wars—the last was fought, within
gight, at Worcester—and on that fatal 3d
of September a belt of fire hurst forth
from a woody ridge that fringes the
“faithful city,” and the Sccond Charles
fled with a few companions to the old for-
est of Brewood, to return disguised asa
groom by that Meon hill we can’ see, with
Lady Jane ridiny behind him.

A'burst of melody comes through the
trees from the Nightingale’s Nest. We
are at once removed from the past to the
present; yet one conjures up as mwany
memories a8 the other. With pure air,
pure water—with “‘half a kingdom
bathed in light,”’ as Mary Howitt sings,
lying at her feet—we leave Jenny Lind at
home, with every prospect of happincss

- ee———
THRE VATICAN AT ROME.

A Historical Sketch—Its Vast Extent and
Valuable Contentas.

From the Scientific American,

A writer in one of our contemporaries
concludes that this word is often used hy
many who do not understand its import,
and he proceeds to explain,  The term re-
fers to a collection of huildings on one of
he seven hills of Rome, which covers a
space of 1,200 feet inlength and 1,000 feet
in Dbreadth. It is built on the spot
once oecupied by the garden of the cruel
Nero. Itowes its origin to the Bishop
of Rome, who, in the carly part of the
sixth century, erected a iumble residence
on its site. About the year 1160 Pape
Eugenius rebuilt it on a magnificent
scale. Innocent IL, afew years after-
ward, gave it upas alodging to Peter 11.,
King of Arragon. In 1305 Clement V..
at the instigation of the King of
France, removed the Papal  See
fipm Rome to  Avignon, when
the Vatican remained in a condi-
tion of obscurity and neglect for more
than seventy years. But soon after the
return of the Pontifical court to Rome, an
event whicli had been so earnestly prayed

for by poor Petrarch, und_ which
finally took place in 1376, the Vaticun
was put into a state of
repair, again enlarged, and it was

thenceforward considered as the regulur
palace and residence of the Popes, who
one after the other added fiesh buildings
to it and gradually encircled it with an-
tiquities, statues, pictures, and hooks,
until it became the richest depository in
the world.

The library of the Vatican was com-
menced 1,400 years ago. It contains
40,000 MSS., among which arc some of
Pliny, St. Thomas, St. Charles of Borro-
meo and many Ilebrew, Syrian, Arabian
and Armenian Bibles. The whole of the
immense buildings composing the Vatican
are filled with statues found beneath the
ruins of ancient Rome, with paintings by
the masters, and with curious mcd:_\ls_nnd
antiquities of alnost every description.
When it is known that there have been
exhumed more than 79,000 from the ruined
temples and palaces of Rome, the reader
can form some idea of the richness of the
Vatican. It will ever be held in venera-
tion by the student, the artist, and the
scholar. Raphael undMichael Angelo are
enthroned there, and their throne will be
as enduring as the love of heauty and
genius in the hearts of their worshipers.

—— et

sweet! .
But you took the whole world's rapture without
a

year she bought the house at Burstner's J

peaceful revelry at Peter Pocket’s humble | |

The students of the earth’s|n

the little priory below was given to thefg

OUR PURILE DEPARTMENT.

ment should‘l'm adi ui) tho “Puzzle
[ 3 n , D. Q. g

The following answers have been reoel
contributions pﬁbllshed ln!rnz Poer of hl:r':g ltg.
and also in WxekLY Post of March 19,

593, Problem by Boce: A walks the circum.
ference five times, B walks the diameter etllgh-
teen times. Answered by Lady Reader, Matics,
Chlef Justice and Fieg.

504, A queer tool hy Chin-Chin: Crowbar,: Ag-
swered by Tucker, M. B, May, Charlie C. Coo
M. E. W., Reginald, E, Tanner, Trebla, Rob Roy,

. 0. H. P, Ben-Brax, Fleg, Chinese Gordon, Del-
mout e, 8. C. Mald of Athens, A, O. and’ Don
585. Enfgma by Troan Sprinte: Danfel D.
Tompkins. _Answered by 'hfcker. M. B. D.
Char laf Cook, Lady Reader, M. E. W., Regl-
nald, Edith ““ﬁ‘}, . J. B., Wost Point, Ga.;
Tanuner, Trebla, Rob Roy, J. H. 0. P., Ben-Brlﬁ
S?,',{‘&‘: Gotrdon. Delmounte, Mald of Athens an

x0te.
596. Subtractions by Don Quixote: l-ste;
Mid-way: M-l Annwen);d by M, ﬁ’:‘; chn'lle;
C. Cook, Reginaid, Rob Boy, J.0. H. P., Ben-
Brax and Delmonte,

597, Letter changes by Anise Lang: Cove,rove,
dave, move, love. Rear, bear, hear, dear, pear,
&r. fear, sear. Auswered by Tucker, chuﬁ: C.

k. Reginald, Edith Hawpe, E. Tanner, Tre-
bls, Rob Koy, J. 0. H. P, B Chinese Gor-
don, nte, Mald of Athens and Chin-Chin.

098, Letter Rebus by J. K. B. P.: -0t. An-
swered by Tucker,Charlie €, Cook, Reader,

ald. Edith Hawpe, Chineso Gordon, Don
Quixote and Chiu-Chin.

599. Problem by M. Tanner: 199 in lotsof 100,
50, 25 and 24. Answered by J. R. Vosburgh,
Charlle C. Cook, George B. Tyler, E. Tanner, S.
H., Niddleburg, V'a.; Trebla, Rob oy, J. O, H. P.,
00¢, Innominati, Ben-Brax, Chinese Gordon
Render aud Delmonto,

600. Double acrostic by Crank: Among, un-
dergo, gambrel, upward, swale, trigon, ultra,
song, cancrine, armadillo, enfeoff, strata, artiou-
tar, raft, The imitials read ‘‘Augustus Csmear;"
ﬁl:bﬂ{\gs. “Golden Age of Art.” Answered by

601. A Dream Purzle by Mafd of Athens:
dream't that I dwelt in marble balls.”* Answere
by Charlie C. Cook, Lady Reader, M. K. W,
“eq!unlﬁl. Eglth lh(i:\ivlpe. 'l‘ro,hh:l. mga llloy. J. g

. P, Boen-Brax., Chinese Gordan, Delmonto, 8.
C. and{Don Quixote.

602, Crosswuod enlgma by Col. Red Top:
Tuscaroras. Auswered M. H. May, Charlle B
Cook, Ruslupld. Rob*Way, Rgn-Brax, Delmoute
and Don Quixote

603, Charade by Sal Magundy. Hoodwink
Answered by Ben-Brax, Chinese Gordan, Del-
moute, and Chin-Chin, .

Answers to contributars in last week's Paodp
have becn received (rom €. W, Pettit, W. B,
Mapes, Clarence Palmer, Arnold J. Tanneor Sme
11 l;'omrs). Martin Tanner, Fan and Hat, Willle
E. Palmer ge 13 years), Rob Roy, Maid of
Athens, M. B, May. J. R, \)osburch. Charlle C.
Cook, Matics, Donna, W. 1. Ber, Don Quixote
and Townsond.

Recelved too late for publication last week,
answer to 692 by Henry (%, Williz; to 585 an
592 from Samuel M. 'loller; to 583, 588, 589,
390, 691 and 592 from.J. Q. H. P., aud to 687,
a8y, 581 and 592 from Lizzie Rrazeal.

Our problems are accumulating more rapidly
than we can dispose of tham.

New Contributions.
G13—Exieng,

My 4, 9, 2is to look.
My 8, 10, 4, 7 isa metal.
My, 1,2, 7 iz qasigu,
My 3.5, i3 a verb,

My whole of ten letters {s the namo of _a noted
artist. DoxNa.
Gli—Pormican PrRovLEM.

Two travelers met npon the way,
And thus one said, © Tis traes
If half your fluck you give to me,

I'll have just elghty-two™

“Nay. friend,"” the other quick replied,
“Add but a thind to ing,

Of your best sheep then I shall have
One hundred and twenty-nine.”

Thelr answers were exactly true,
No scholars will impeitel;
Then by your knowledge show to me
How many sheep had each.
J. R. Vosguren
615—DousLe Cnoss-WorD,
Inalps, not in mount,
In livre, not in count;
In mortal, not in life,
In auction, not in strife;
A country and its capital. DELMONTE.
616—A NusinicaL Exraya.
A man took up his 1,2,3,4,6,4,7,8,9, 10,
and said he had heen using 8,9, 10 and 7, 8, 9,
10, but he was going to improve his1, 2, 3. 4,5,
et R. K. Nus.
617—SYNCOPATION®,
1. From a brilliant display take maturity and
leave a closet, 2. From a zhort song tako one
of the tive great divisions of the earth and leave
vulgar jargon. BiuL,
618-—TRANSPOSITIONN,

1. Transpose a marsh {nto an fsland. 2. A
body of singers Into & walery humor. 3. A stone
into the smallest part. 4. Royal into immense,
6. To bury into luzy. 6. A lake into to rocom-
pense. 7. An expression of joy Into certain
measures of distauce. 8. The appearsnce into
the form, 9. A beaen nto an antmal, 10. Sor-
rows into certain measures of surface. 11. To
glide into @ poet, 12, Small particles into sends
forth, 13. Old into plander. 14. A parent into
idle talk. 16. A Rom:an magistrate into to crush,
16. To ogle into a flower. 17. Worth Intoaro.
lax. 18, My uname into the name of a Confed-
cratoe General, After transpozition the initials
will name a distinguished dramatist,
DELMONTE.
G10--IgosLis.. « -y
Two men liave a piece of work to perform. A
works for two-thirds of the time jt would tako
B to doitalone, wind B finishes what A leaves,
If they had bhoth iabored together the work
would hiave been completed two hours sooner
and A woulll have performed only oung-half of
what he lett for B, In what time could each
have performed the work sepuarately?  MaTies.
G20—"TRANFPOSITIONR, .
Pranspose part of a hovse and nake & marsh.
Transpose i word meaning true and make & inix-
ture. Transpore & metal and make a kind of
FAN AND HAT.
621—-Dounit ACROSTIC,
The primals are the wame of a celebrated
author, and the finals one of his works.
Stop! A hotel, .\ picceof ground, A gume of
cavds. A kind of curpet,  Indefinitely. Mother,
Early. A head unwrm?. Pertajuing to the cars,
To glay. Part of the face. A wingle volee. A
quick rcport. A pirl's name. An inseect, T
buck. ‘The pseudonym of a well known writer,
DoN QUIXOTE.
6322 -PROBLEM,
Five men hought a clicese twenty inches in
dinmeter, and ngree to divide it by cutting it
in five equil picces, namely : the two outride
pleces or svgrments, being alike, and cach picce
next to the serments haing alike; and a picce in
the middle. It was divided very veadily. as
soon as they found the leneth of two certain
chords of the circle, What was the length of the
o chords, and how much of the diameter is in
edch piece? Boce,

N

wood.

(23— ANAGRAMS,
'Phree works of anoted American writor: 1, A
Saeh for the Queen of England—cortis. 2, The
wen's confuession—D, Plagtop, 3. ‘Tho Koran
r ten cents—by George (,‘oﬂ’cychuullc‘.

fi
h K. Nus.

»0Old Cerro Gordo.”
Correspondence Cincinnut Commercial tinzette,
Gen. John 8. Williams, United Stlates
sbuator from Kentueky, was captein of an
$dependent company uttached to the Sixth
nfantry in Mexico. The following account
itl tell how the galtant old hero happened
participate in the famous hattle that gave
it @ sobriquet that he proudly wears o
his good slay:  His men” had enlisted for
ily one year,  Their terin of service had
kpired and they were at Vera Cruz await-
by transportation home when the army of
tlupation was marching on the City of
lexico. The young soldier chafed under
e necessity of returning to the Stales
hile glorious history was being made. The
ights of Cerra Gordo were to be stormed
s o few daye, so he volunteered fo escort,
ith his cowpany, & wagon Lrain to the
rmy. When be reached the front he re-
orted to General Hcott, and asked for a
luce for his men in the fight, Iis com-

wny was assigned to theSeeond ‘Tainessee,
' T, Haskell, colonel, ‘This rcm o

-

———

certain hattery, but thiey flickered, and in
ie ingloriouy fight Haskell lost his hat,
"illiams, however, did not ran,  His men,
ith a yell, went in and silenced the puns,
ut of sixty men who started in the charge
here were only three who were not
ounded. Captain Williams had his cap
Jot from his head, and ever since that he
i worn a slouch hat,
el

e s A S () rteeem 23 o St o D D S

Ifeld a Prisoner by Indians.

8r. Pavy, Minn, March 29.—Advices
ftom Fargo, received late fast night, state
that Michael Ohmer, prominent  and
wealthy citizen of Dayton, O, who was re-
cpntly captured by the Indians while Eros-
peeting in the Turtle mountains in Dukota,
Will not be liberated by his captors until he
chgages never to retirn; and to remove all
the machinery and men he took with him

dith a view to mining.

-

Pope Lco's Portrait.
Banrisone, March 20.—The portrait of
ope Leo X111, presented to Archbishop

ibbons, renchied Baltimore from New York
b-duy. It will be placed ina gullery on
orth Charles street for public inspection,

i

Did She Die?
“No "

uShe lingered and suffered along, pining away
: u;.e t'il"mt o ”?rs';.m no good;"

e e doctors dulng her

"Xud at last was cured by this Hop Bitters the
PRpers say su much about.’

“'Indeed! Indeed!”

“ilow thankful we ehould be for that medt-

A Daughter’s Misery,

A~ olia-]

warning,
And left me naught but the print of your pa
tient feet.

1 count the days and the hours that hold us
asunder;

 Tlong for d'%ath’s friendiy hand which shall
rend in twailn

With the glorious lightning flash and the golden

under
These clouds of the earth, and give me my own
again! ~Ceia Thaxter

Inspection of Imported Meats.
Paxrrs, March 29.—~The Committee of the
Chamber of Deputies on salted meats has
electod M. Rodat reporter, and instructed
him to insist apon & microscopic examina-
ﬁoxfx of all imported meats, whether salted |
‘OF: ¥

N

THe Floods tn Dukotas

Bismarck, Dak., March 29.—The gorge
which formed here this morning still l.lok!s
and extends several miles above. 'll‘h? dlce mf
very thick. The low lands on both sides o
theyrlver are submerged and a body of
water and ice is now running over the bank
between the bridge and Mandan. The water
of the Heart river has backed up and a
repetition of the floods of 1981 is feared. Al
commaunication bg rail West is cut off. Re-

rts from Washburn state that the river

ere is still rising and s fullof ice.

“Bachu-Palba.”

. Quick, compiete cure, all annoying Kidnoy
'Bhd.dQ a'md_tfrhmdmuu.' . Druggists.

“gleven years our davghter suffered on a bed
of misery.

“From a complication of kidney, liver, rhou-
matic trottble and nervous debility.

ulnder the care of the best physiclans,

“Who gawi‘hgr diseasge various names,

e o relief.

“?\g%i':ww she is restored to us in good health
by as simple & remedy as Hop Bitters, t,l'mt wo
had shunhed for ycurs befure using it.”—Tua
PARENTS. ——

Father is Getting Well.

" hters say:
“f‘gvs enuﬁc‘h buttex’: fathor {s since be used Hop

Bitters.”

“lie is gotting well after his l‘ong guffering
from & disease declared incurable.”

wAnd we are so glad that he used your Bit-

ters.'—A Lapy or Urioa, No Y.

{Answers and ocontributions to this d;san-
dressed itor

o]
-dered tolead the advancz in a chiarge uHon\\
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