leaned against the zine ice box to cool

- that I neglected my own conflagration,

his back, which had been having troub
with a bunch of fire crackers in his

.any cat from here. Who ordered any
«cat sent tb our house? We get our
sausage at the market,” and the boy
rubbed some cold cream on his nose
and eyebrows, where the skin was off.

“Yes, that is all right enough,” said
‘the man, “but somebody who
knew where the cat slept, in the box of
sawdust back of the store, filled it full
of fire crackers Wednesday forenoon,
when I was out to see the procession,
and never notified the cat, and touched
them off, and the cat went through the
roof of the shed, and she hasn’t got hair
enough left on her to put in the tea.
Now, you didn’t show up all the fore-
noon, and I went and asked your ma
where you was, and she said you had
been setting up four nights straight
along with a sick boy in the Third ward,
and you was sleeping all the forenoon
the gourth of July. If that is so, that
lets you out on the cat, but it don’t
stand toreason. Own up, now, was you
asleep all the forenoon of the Fourth,
while other boys were celebrating, or
did you secorch my cat?” and the grocery
man looked at the boy as though he
would believe every word he said, if he
was bad.

“Well,” said the bad boy, as he
yawned as though he had been up all
night, “I am innocent of sitting up with
your cat, but I plead guilty to sitfing
up with Duffy. You see, I am bad,
and it don’t make any difference where
I am, and Duffy thumped me once,
when we were playing marbles, and I
said I would get even with him some
time. His ma washes for us, and when
she told me that her boy was sick, with
fever, and had nobody to stay with him
while she was away, Ithought it wonld
be a good way to get even with Duffy
when he was weak, and I went down
g$here to his shanty and gave him his
medicine, and read to him all’ day, and
he cried, ’cause he knew I ought to
have mauled him,"and that night I sat
up with him while his ma did the iron-
ing, and Duffy was so glad that I went
down every day, and stayed there every
night, and fired medicine. down him,
and let his ma sleep, and Duffy has got
‘mashed on me, and he says I will be an
angel when I die. Last night made
five nights I have sat up with him,
and he has got so he can eat beef tfea
and crackers. My girl went back on
me ’cause she said I was sitting up with
some other girl. She said that Duffy
story was too thin, but Duffy’s ma was
washing “ at my  girl’s house and she
proved what I said, and I was all  right
again. I slept ‘all the forempon the
Fourth, and then stayed with Duffy till
4 o’clock, and g6t a furlough and took
my girl to the Soldier’s Home. I had
rathér Set up with Duffy, though.”

“Oh, get out. " [¥ou can’t maké me
believe you had rather stay in a sick.
room and set 4p with a boy, than to
take a girl to the Foutrh of July,” said
the grocerymman, as he took a brushand
wiped the saw'dust off some' bottles of
peppersauce that he was taking out of
a box. ' “You didn't have’ any  trouble
with the girl, did you?”

“No;mot with her,” said the boy, as
he looked into ‘the little ‘round zinc
mirror to see if his eyebrows were be-
ginning to grow. “But her pa is so
unreasonable. T think a man ought to
know befter than to kick a boy right
where he hag had a pack of fire-crackers
explode in his pocket. You see, when,
I brought the girl back home she was a
wreck. Don’t you never take a girl to
the Fourth of July. Take the advice of
a boy who has had experience. We
bhadn’t more than got to the Soidier’s
‘Home grounds before some boys who
were playing tag grabbed héld of my
girl’s crushed-strawberry polonaise and
ripped it off. That made her mad, and
she wanted me to take offense at it, and
I tried to reason with the boys and they
both jumped on me, and I see the only
way to get out of it honorably was
to get real spry, and I got out. Then
we sat down under a tree t6 eat Iunch,
and my girl swallowed ‘a pickle the
wrong way, and’' I pounded her
on the back, the way ma does me
when I choke, and she yelled, and
a policeman grabbed me and shook me,
and asked what I was hurting that poor
girl for, and told me if T did it again he
would arrest me. Everything Wwent
wrong. After dark somebody fired a
Roman candle into my girl’s hat and set
it ‘on fire, and I grabbed the hat and
stamped on it, and spoiled her hair that
her ma had bought her. By gosh, I
thought her hair was curly, but when
the wig was off ‘her own hair was as
straight as could be. But she was
purty, all the same. We got under an-
other tree to get away from the smell
of burned hair, and a boy set off a nig-
ger-chaser, and it ran right at my girl’s
feet, and burned her stockings, and a
woman put the fire out for her, while I
looked for the Doy that fired
the nigger-chaser, but I didn’t want to
find him. She was pretty near a wreck
by that time, though she had all her
dress left except the polonaise, and we
went and sat under a tree in a quiet
place, and I. put my around her and
told her never to mind the accidents,
'cause it would be dark when we gof
home, and just then a spark dropped
down through the tree and fell in my
pistol pocket, right next to her, where
my bunch of fire-crackers was, and
they began to go off Well, I
never saw such a sgight as she
was. Her dress was one of these
mosquito-bar, cheese-cloth dresses, and
it burned just like punk. I had pres-
ence of mind enough'to roll her on the
grass and put out the fire, but in doing

and when I got her put out, my coat-
tail and trowsers werea total loss. My,
but she looked like a_goose that has
been picked, and ‘T looked dike afive-
man

t has fell thr ?gb, 8 way.
My girl wanted ?o go lg me, ig‘d éx’?"x
was sitting on the front steps, and he
wouldn’t accept her, looking that way.
He said he had placed in my possession
a whole girl, ¢clothed and in her right

I thought it was the resurrection, sure,

picked myself up I never stop till I
got to Duffy’s and set up with him,cause
I thought her pa was after me, and I
thought he wouldn’t enter a sick-room
and maul a watcher at the bedside of
an invalid. But that settles it with me
about celebrating. I don’t care if we
did whip the British, after declaring in-
dependence, I don’t want my pants
burnt off. What is the declaration of
independence good for to a girl who
loses her polonaise, and has her hair
burned off, and a nigger-chaser burn-
ing her stockings? No, sir, they may
talk about the glorious Fourth of July,
but will it bring back that blonde wig,or
re-tail my coat? Hereafter I am a rebel,
and I will go out in the woods the way
pa does, and come home with a black
eye, got in a rational way.”

“What, did your pa get a black eye,
too? I hadn’t heard about that,” said
the grocery man, giving the boy a hand-
ful of unbaked peanuts to draw him
out. “Didn’t get to fighting, did he?”

“No, pa don’t fight. It is wrong, he
says. to fight, unless you are sure you
can whip the fellow, and pa always gets
whipped, so he quit fighting. ¥ou see,
one of the deacons in our church lives
out on a farm, and all his folks were
going away to spend the Fourth, and he
had to do all the chores, so he invited
pa and ma to come ouf to the farm and
have a fine, quiet time, and they went.
There is nothing pa likes better than to
go out on a farm, and pretend he knows
everything. When the farmer got pa
and ma out there he set them-to work,
and ma shelled peas while pa went to
dig potatoes for dinner. I think it was
mean for the deacon to sent pa out in
the corn field to dig potatoes, and after
he had dug up a whole row of corn
without finding any potatoes, to set the
dog on pa, and free him in an apple
tree near the bee-hives, and then go
and visit with ma and leaves pa in the
tree with the dog barking at him. Pa
said he never knew how mean a deacon
could be, until he had sat on a limb of
that apple tree all the afternoon, About
time to do chores the farmer came and
found pa, and called the dog off, and
pa came down, and then the farmer
played the meanest trick of all. He
said city people didn’t know how to
milk cows, and pa said he wished he
had as many dollars as he knew how to
milk cows. He said his spechulty was
milking kicking cows, and the farmer
gave pa a tin pail and a milking stool,
and let down the bars and pointed out
to pa ‘the worst cow on the place.’
Pa knew his reputation was at stake,
and he went up to the cow.and punched
it in the flank and said, ‘hist, confound
you!  Well, the cow wasn’t a histing
cow, but’/ a histing buli, and pa knew
it was a bull as quick as he see it put
down its head and beller, and pa
dropped the pail and stool and started
for the bars, and the bull after pa. I
don’t think it was right in ma to bet 2
ghillings with the farmer that pa
would get to the bars before the bull
did, though she won the bet. Pa said
he knew it was a bull just as soon.as
the horns got tangled up in his coat
tail, and when he struck on the other
'side of the bars, and his nose hit the
ash barrel where they make lye for
soap, pa said he saw more fireworks
than we did at the Soldier’s Home. Pa
wouldn’t celebrate any more; and he
came home, after thanking the farmer
for his courtesies, but he wants me to
borrow a gun and go out with him hunt-
ing. We are going to shoot a bull and
a dog, and some bees, may be we will
shoot the farmer, if pa keeps on as mad
as he is now. Well, we wont have
another Fourth of July for a year, and
may be by that time my girl’s polonaise
and hair will grow out, and that bull
may become gentle, so pa can milk it.
Ta-ta.”—Peck’s Sun.

Where Brooklyn Got its Name.

It never occurred to me until a day
or two ago, when I ywas crossidg the
East river bridge, how Brooklyn gotits
name; and I suspect that many of your
readers are ignorant of or have forgot-
ten its origin. The place was named
by the early Dutch settlers—it was in-
corporated by the authorities of this
city, then New Amsterdam, nearly 240
years ago—and christened Breuklen,
after the Netherland village,a few miles
from Utrecht, which travelers in Holland
may remember. The original Breuk-
len has to-day less than 2,000 inhab-
itants, while Brooklyn, with not far
from 600,000, is the third city in the
Union. I doubt if one Broolynite in a
thousand knows anything of the humble
little town where the title of the dormi-
tory of New Yorkis derived. How often
this happens! Scarcely any Bostonian
ever thinks if he knows anything of the
English Boston, in the county of Lin-
coln, with a population of barely 15,-
000.—Cor. Springfield Republican.

The English National Debt.

appears as a regular expenditure in
1694, though no doubt it had practically
existed long before. With some fluctu-
ations it grew and grew until, at the
close of the great war in 1815, it
amounted to nearly £900,000,000—more
than all the other national debts of the
world put together. It seemsa singular
commentary on our great triumph over
Napoleon that, while France came de-
feated out'of the war with a debt of
only about £70,000,000, we, who were
victorious, had incurred one of £900,-
000,000. * This enormous sum has been
slowly: reduced; but at the present
moment, and even after deducting the
amount of loans made to local author-
ities and the purchase money of the
Suez Canal shares, it still amounts to
.£731,000,000. The Americans are set-
ting us a noble example, ahd paying
'their 'debt off ith ?hmch greater

Mrapidity.—Bnglish paper.

BosToN’s exports are . largely on,the
increase, while her imports have de-

mind, and I had brought back a burnt

creased.

and when I got over the fence, and had |

‘them without giving a verdict, that the

The national debt of England first |:

jury must be unanimous before the
prisoner can be convieted is a dire
consequence of the prineiple that no one
is to be convicted unless his gudlt is
proved beyond all reasonable doubt,
and so long as the institution is pre-
served the principle of unanimity should
be retained. It is one of the eunriosities
of legal history, the uncertainty which
prevailed down to within the last quar-
ter of a century or less, what the pre-
siding Judge should do in case the jury
could not agree. - One theory was, as
Sir James Stephens says, that the
Judge ought to confine them, without
food or fire, till they did agree. We
‘We remember, in 1859, Lord Campbell
angrily telling a jury, when diseharging

old law was that the Judge could have
them all put into a eovered cart, car-
ried to the eonfines of the county, and
there shot into a ditch. Lord Lynd-
hurst made fun of this in'the House of
Lords, and declared that Lord Camp-
bell had been mistaken in his law, and
that all that the Judge could do origin-
ally was to carry the jury with him on
his ecircuit till they did agree, or until
he reached the borders of the county.
Whatever the old rule may have been,
it was solemnly determined in 1866
that in case of necessity the Judge
might discharge the jury and the pris-
oner be committed and tried a second
time. Such a rule obviates the objec-
tions which had been entertained to the
principle of unanimity, and pessibly
has given the institution of trial b{
jury a fresh lease of life. It was al-
ways regarded as an abuse of power to
subject jurors to.any penal consequences
in respect of their verdiet, and since the
revolution no attempt of* the kind has
been made.—Blackwood’s Magazine.

Literature and Literature Makers

First of all, the reading ‘world de-
mands to be entertained. It is for this
that it reads—when it reads only—not
studies. Literature does not bow to it
as hiimbly as it once’did. Literature is
no longer a royal mendicant. And yet
we do not liberate it from subordination
to our caprices. And, under certain
limitations, this attitude is the reader’s
clear preogative. Literature must be
the suitor in a courtship; and all thata
lover ought and ought not to be his
mistress, literature owght or.ought-net
to be to.the reading world.

But, then, what ought the reading
world to be? A faithful right-minded,
true-hearted mistress, willing to be won
by service, not by servility. ;

Are we going to demand, asks-the
young aspirant, that he bow.down to
our crotchets and whims? The require-
ment that he shall court and strive to
please, he is ready and eager to meet.
He sees its necessity; but he sees, too,
the danger of its overgrowth. He sees
that if be ever lets that necessity dic-
tate to him and allows himself to wince
or cringe under the frown of commer-

[Thomas J. Brady in the Brooklyn Eagle.] -

“I was very reluctant to enter into
the business of raising money from the
star-route men for the purpose of carry-
ing Indiana. I hadno feith in Gen.
Garfield, because he had already foeled
me once. I was doing my best to make
up a good star-route service for the
benefit of the people of the far West,
and hot for the benefit of myself ox
Dorsey, or anybedy else, The raising
of the $40,000 campaign money could
not. have been the result of any con:
spiracy between Dorsey and myself, for
at that time we were on unfriendly
terms. He wanted to have De Wit}

Clinton Wheeler put into my place, bu#
he finally subsided, and 1 raised the
money, and we spent it. I promised to
take care of Delaware and the adjoining
counties in Indiana, because Delaware
is my native place, and I wanted to
make Delaware the banner county ef
the State. 'We had really as much of a
tight here in November as in Oectober,
because it was necessary to follow up

the victory. Where a $2 bill sufficed in |

the former meonth a $5 mote had to be

expended in October, and, as Dorsey. |

says, they were erisp and new, and
seemed like a shower from heaven to
our people.”

“How did you come to fall out with
Dorsey ?” ;

“I didn’t fall out with him. I think
the Dorsey routes were 114 in number,
and I found that some of them were
useless. I thought that the money ex-
pended in their support should be spent
in some other direction, and that made
Dorsey angry. We are friends now,
but he was not my friend then.”

“How do you know that Garfield ap-
proved; of the raising of the $40,000
which Dorsey says you received 2”

“Dorsey went to Gen. Arthur and he
was willing to give written authority for
the collection of the money, but the
authority should come from Garfield.
This was communicated to Garfield,
who thereupon wrote the Jay Hubbell
Jdetter. I didn’t think Ineeded any bet-
ter authority, and I raised the money at
once. As a matter of personal pride I
spent $5,000 out. of my own pocket in
Delaware county.”

“Well, how had Garfield fooled you ?”

“When Key was Postmaster General
and Tyner his Assistanf, Garfield prom-
ised to me his influenee with the Com-
mittee on Appropriation, of which he
had. been: Chairman; to have, extra ap-
propriations made. . He ,made this
promise to Tyner and ex-Gov. Bhep-
herd, and myself, . deelaring that he
would not only vote for the. appropria-
tions; but defend -them  in the House.
He found it convenient, however, to “go
‘to Hiram College to deliver a lecture,
and went.no, further in the direction, of
keeping his, promise than pairing off.
He fooled; me: once, and L didn’t.trust

v +0v. Foster Testifles.. ,
The predent Governor, eft Ohio.and

proprietor.6f Foraker is an experienced
persorwhose judgment ‘on any ques-

eial or political interests; or the petn
lance of sectional prejudices. and:
love; or the tardiness of pecuniary
tuma‘ﬁprt.hedis&egﬂli?ﬁt e o lt1tudl
his own reading public itself will "Dy
and by turn and impesch him. ¥ ™
We want, consequently, to assHi
our young inen here that they shall not
have to meet these unjust demands;
but that our exactions and limitations
shall be such only as are consistent
with the perfection of candor and good
faith in both them and us. . Twe de-
mands we have a fundamental right' to’
make and we make them both at onee.
To wit, that our literary product shall
be at the same time both national and
universal, in character and in value.—

T

1 .G. W. Cable.

How to Cure Corns.

There are multitudes of corn cures, |
some of which are supposed to operate
by some mysterious magical ageney,
and others by chemical action upon the
corn. The latter are the only ones to
be depended upon. The following is a
simple and effective remedy, known as
the Algerian corn cure: Acetic acid,
1 ounce; idoline, 37 grains; alcohel, 1.1
ounce. Dissolve the iodine in the alco- |
hol, and add the acetic acid. A few
drops of the liquid are to be rubbed on
the corn morning and evening, so as to
gradually dissolve it. The sameé reme--
dy will be found effectual for removing
warts, if applied daily for a week or
two.

Not Quite that Bad.

. “You are charged with vagrancy.
You never do anything but beg,” said
an Austin Justice to a shabby-looking
prisoner. . S
: Tramp—“You do me great injustice,
your Honor! I steal every chance I
get, and I gamble, too, occasionally.

! Jdidge—“I beg your pardon. I had
no idea you were so respectable. I

hope you will excuse me. Iam very
sorry.”
Tramp—“Well, you needn’t carry the

thing so far, Judge. I don’t claim to
be a member of the Legislature.”—
Texas Siftings. :

; Reportorial Consolation.

A man who was about to be hung for
murder was conversing with a reporter
about his approaching end.

“L have but one fear,” said he.

“What’s that,” asked the reporter, in
the gentle tones characterizing these
worthies on such occasions. ‘

“It is
meet me kindly in heaven.”

“Don’t worry about that, my friend,!
don’t worry about a little thing like!
that; you are not going in that direc-!
tion at all, and you might as well think|

' of something nearer home.” —Merchant

and Traveler.’

Vicror Hueo hasalways prided him«
self on his aristocratic ancestors; but s
French writer who has been locking
the matter up finds that his grand-
father was a joiner, and that before

t the man I killed will not %

tion *‘of | practical «politics’ has- weight
with the Républican party. ‘In:view of

91 the “attempt to: disparage the services:
¥| rendered by Dorsey to Garfield in In=

diana in Oectober, 1880, we invite the
attention to an interview with Gov.

lican, of Washington, on Saturday:

Mr. Foster testifies that Gen. Gar-
field felt under such deep obligations to
Dorsey that he wanted him in the Cab-
inet. “I have every reason to believe,”
says Foster, “that he would have been
invited into the Cabinet but for charges
preferred against him by Republicans
of the very highest standing and influ-
ence.” “I have heiard the President
say repeatedly,” continues Foster, “that
he wished these men felt differently to-
ward Dorsey, and so let him show to
Dorsey that his services were appre-
ciated.” This bears directly upon
Swaim’s recent declaration that Gar-
field, months before his inauguration,
distrusted Dorsey, denouncing him as a
¥scaly character,” and expressing hid
ppinion that there was “a screw loose in
his moral make-up.” Garfield wanted
Dorsey in the Cabinet. How far he
went in the manifestation of that desire

erhaps Gov. Foster does not know.
gerhaps he does know.

Mr. Foster seems to be very sure,
however, that Dorsey did not exagger-
ate the value of his services to Garfield
in the preliminary campaign in Indiana.
“I know there is such an impression
abroad,” he says, “but I never heard
Dorsey brag about his work in Indiana.
It is true that Gen. Garfield was great-
ly pleased with Dorsey for the work
he had done in Indiana, but I do not
know that Dorsey exaggerated the nat-
ure of his services.” This, again, bears
directly upon the absurd statement of
certain of Garfield’s friends that Dor-
sey’s presenée at Indianapolis was, if
anything, detrimental to the success of
the Republican party in the Oectober
canvass. :

Of the bargain which put Mr. Stanley
Matthews on the bench of the Supreme

knowledge whatever.  He professes to
regard the story as “a cold-blooded
calumny.” Matthews had already been
appointed once by Hayes. His appoint-
ment was an “inherent obligation” from
the fraudulent administration.

Some of our contemporaries find &
sufficient explanation of the shameful
appointment of Mr. Jay Gould’s attor-
ney to the bench'of the Supreme Court
in hisgr‘em‘ms nomination by Hayes,
.and in‘Hayes’ desire to recompense the
, man whe had helped ‘him to steal the
Presideney. * “Those facts 86 not ‘meet
 the @Barge. ' The politicians who man-
-agéd Garfield were in no mood to pay
debts of gratitude bequeathed by the
ghead frand: Hayes unex’ edly had
[ the - opportunity to reward Matthews
o “hig!46WH ‘apéodnt and' at the
pamie 1 pay" in advance the obliga-
tions of the -incoming administration.
His nomination failed, and Garfield im-
mediately paid the debt himself.—

him the Hugos, as far as can be ascer-
‘ained, were ordinary farmers.  __:

New York Sun.

. were killed. Wemen and children wailing

Foster, printed inthe National Repub-1|-

Court, Gov. Foster says that he has no |

Tons' Weight of Brick and Iron.

[Dispatch from Syracuse, N. Y.}

A terrible accident occurred at the Onon-
daga Iron Company’s blast furnace a mile
west of this city, in Geddea For several
weeks the furnace has been unused, it being
out of repair. Joseph Dawson, with a gang
of men, has been engaged for several days
in removing the inner and fire-bricks from
the arch, leaving only the outer course
standing: The foreman considered this
course entirely secure. Without the slight-
est warning the arch eaved in, burying the
workmen beneath it in a mass of bricks,

mortar, soot and ashes An alarm
was at once given, and the men
at the mill set at work with a will
to remove the victims Inlessthan an hour
eight bodies were taken from the ruins.
Several hundred le were a.tt ;.rhe me.
Sons, ters, wives w an y
as the were removed. le gath-
ered in knots in the village of es or
hurried to the &cene of the casualty. Busi-
ness was almost entirely suspended in the
village, and the place looked as if stricken
me. panic. It was fully five minutes after
collapse before the dust cleared away
sufficien hao that the debris could be
viewed e weight of the falling bricks
was so great that they were forced out of
the openings in the furnace and crowded
several feet into the space around it.

The of eight men were lining the in-
side of the furnace, which is sixteen feet in
diameter and feet high. A small scaf-
fold was across the furnace at hight of
eight feet from the ground. It was said b,
Mr. Gere, manager of the conhxgmy,that t
was known that the lining of

e upper part
was in a da condition, and t- he
warned the men before they went in. The

fellow-workmen of the dead men said that
it was not known that the lining was gm‘
dangel;%ns state. pmthout warning (tih -

of the upper gave way, an ulxtz
tmolgm of brick fell upon the men, Thesoun
of the fallihg mass was muffiled by the iron
walls and there was no crash. A great c¢loud
of dust blew out from the doors of the fur-
nace, filling the factory.

Men knew their fellows were inside that
jron tomb, but their eyes were blinded by
the clouds of dust, and it was several min-
utes before they could grope their way in-
side the furnace. With hoes and shovels
they began work, and after digging neax

an hour and throwing out a mass of
bricks about four feet deg, they found the
bodies They were ed and broken.
Their faces were covered with dust, which
had settled into the cuts and wounds made
by the falling bricks. and their hair and
beards were filled with the yellow powder.
While the men were busy throwing out the
debris they were frequently importuned
by their friends to leave the place at once,
as they were working in imminent danger
everygiinute. They paid no heed, but
worked on with a will. More bricks were
liable to fall at any moment. The fall of
/one brick from such a height would kill a
,man outright. .
' - The news of the tragedy spread frem the
.blast furnace to the homes of the men who

,and azzlng med to the furnace. The
limp, shat ‘bodies were carried out by
‘men whose faces were stern and set and laid
on the bare ground. Sobs filled the air as
like so many sacks, the bodies were lifted
into wagons and driven through the v e,
At the little cottages women stood th
aprons to their eves, and even the little
children stopped playing. The excitement
among the employes and many cutside la-
boring men was intense. The loudest and
most open thrmere heard to shoot both
Manager Gere the generalforeman, who
were ‘both' present The :impression pre-
vailed among these excited me t.,l;tﬁ, ey
were criminally negligent in allowing the
men to gointo the furnace to work in the
condition in which it was. . The police were
called in to quell any disturbance.

MOB VENGEANCE.

VA Brutal Convict Driver and One
of His Tools Shot to Death.

[Telez'ram from Arkansas City, Ark.]
. A mob of several hundred men fired on
the steamer Ida Darragh, near Burnett’s
Landing, wounded an obnoxious convigt
boss fatally, and killed a negro convick

Two weeks ago a young machinist from | .

Clinton, IlL, came to this section hunting
odd jobs. - He secured work repsl.rln% {L&p
houses on a farm mnear Red Forks e
living there he boarded with a Mrs. King.
He fell behind -in his board, and told the
woman that he would send her the sum as
soon as he could raise it.
i {Just as he was preparing to leave for the
North he was arrested, taken before a magise
trate, and sentenced to work ia the fields
for attempting to defraud his landlady. Not
working to'suit Werner, the man who had
charge of the convicts, the young man was
whipped by three negro cenvicts at the
boss orders. He died from the effects of
the bea The Sheriff of Desha county
‘arrested Werner and the three negroes,
and was takin them to Arkansas
City when the mob fired upon them. On
‘of the n?'rooa umped into the river an
was killed by the mob as he was swim
for the shore. Werner fell on the deck wi
a bullet in hischest. A perfect fusilade wad
kept up by the men, who. followed the
steamer down the river for some distance.
The lives of the passengers and crew were
in great danger. The Sheriff, with the
‘wounded man Werner and two of the ne.
‘groes, were finally placed aboard the Anchor
e steamer City of New Orleans and
brought here.
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POINTS FOR THE CURIOUS. ™

ANX Ohio man, aroused out of his slumbers
by a burglar, pursued the fellow with a shot-
el Lot boies B - S

n the came toa river an

in, but, :ggbdng a swimmer, hg sank
‘and was drowned. And now the Grand J
has indicted the household for murderin t
first degree for not going to the assistance of
the drowning man. This is strange, in view
of thefact that had he’ previously shot- the
burglar nothing would have been done to

! BessiE CorBYy, 3 years old, a lineal de-
scendant of Isabel, sister of Gen. John Btark,
of the Revolution, living in Frye . Me.,
encountered near the house a poisonous
adder four feet long. Seizing the snake in
sher hands she carried it alive tothe house,

where her' step-mother killed i h 8o
ft:ﬂrll htetx'::d that she nearl fg:tte'i‘h:n was

or 0 afterwar ‘Ol’ll persons
ih that vi are said to have died from

fthe bite of this species of :ﬁ?ant. and why

hild is ystery. Bessie nol‘i‘vlv)lllte h

C a m . € Ba en ne
tried to bite I tuck a tick in his mou.»
-

LITTLE PEOPLE.
Bore Tom Thumb and his wite professed
to be firm vers in Spiritualism.

1g County, Ala., has a colored dwarf, &

v ears’ wh three
)i Shee famal s Wik o

“Tom THUMB” weighed nine pounds at his

birth, and his-sister, who weighed nine and

;)(lkmt pounds, grew to weigh more than

2

Gan- M, the imported, midget, twenty:
R R e

pounds;: and is"
w

'_Dasmer, Burkerr, of Big Creek Gap, East
ennessee, caid to be 19 years old, weighs

Oor. Wrzzam RoGERS, & prominent citizen
of Fort Wayne, fell down stairs and fract-
day. »

Mary BrowN, an insane woman, died at
the poor-house in Lafayette, having for
forty-four days taken no nourishment ex-
cept a few sips of milk.

years aresident of Vincennes, is dead He
was one of the most wealthy and prominent
citizens of that city.

CuARLES REDFERN, a conductor on the Pan-
Handle road, residing at Logansport, was
killed in Chicago, by leaping off a trainin
front of another on the St Paul track.

Asour 5 o’clock in the afternoon George
Thomas and Stephen Owen, two persons
confined in the county jail at Bedford, suc-
ceeded in making their escape by sawing
through an iron bar. They were charged
with robbery.

Durmye the absence of Mr. and Mrs. Col-
lins, of Shelbyville, from home, to amuse
their 3-months-old baby some children gave
it a few green peas, some of which the little
child put in its mouth, and, oneof the peas
lodging in its windpipe, it choked to death
before medical aid could be called.

A YouNG man by the name of McKee, liv-
ing near Fayetteville, was driving a reaper
on the road, when the horsés became
frightened and ran away, throwing him in
front of the guards He was® terribly
mangled. Four of the guards ran through
one of his arms, tearing the muscles out.

RoBERT PEsLEY, of Jefferson township,
Cass county, had six sheep killed by light-
ning during a recent storm. A flock of
thirty-five head had taken shelter near a
black oak tree, which the lightning struck,
killing the above number of sheep at one
stroke.

- Tee wife of John Williams, known as
“Coal Oil Johnny,” found him in bed in a
house of bad repute, at Terre Haute, and
shot him dead while sleeping. The woman
gave herself up to the police. She was
promptly discharged by Justice Lackaran,
on the ground of emotional insanity.

Brur PosEYy, colored, of Vincennes, in a
fit of delirium tremens, chased his mother
with a razor, with deadly intent. He also
made an assault on a young man named
Hart, who came in to quell -him. Posey
afterward tried to cut his own throat, suc-
ceeding only in gashing his face.

JoHN STUCKY, a rather eccentric individual
of Pike county, was married a short time
ago to Mrs. Emily Reel, of Knox coyuty.
The fair bride has attained the ripe age of.
72, while. but aboutr half that number of
summers have passed over the head of the
groom. i

Mgzs. LoATE HARRIS and Misg Mary Francis-
co were thrown from a vehicle neaxr Rich-
mond. The horse was frightenéd by the
harness breaking while going down hill, and
ran away. Miss Francisco died soon after
from the injuries sustained, and the death
of Mrs. Harris is expected. Twg children
that accompanied them were notg hurt. §

' JonN PriER, of Indianapolis, went to the
country last week on business. When he
started home in the evening hé sdw three
‘chickens which had gone to gdosfyion the
'shafts of hisbuggy. He remongtratqd with
'them and they left. He came on hommd
¥ound one roosting on the spffngi in the
rear. This made a most excelléntimeal the
next day, 12711

InA PemEROY, of Indianapolis;has brought
a rather peculiar suit against L., ;8 Ayers.
‘The complaint alleges that last Wipter the
plaintiff purchased a sealskin d&fe’tiu’e from
the defendant, and, the same’ Beihgh need
of repairing, later on she returned it:ito the
‘defendant for repairs. When dgliyered to
her again it did not fit, so plainw?  Alleges
but it “hangs upon her in a most ungainly
and embarrassing manner,” and therefore
she seeks to recover $300 damages.

ProBABLY the oldest woman in Southern
Indiana is Mrs. McClusky, of Daviess county,
who is over 100 years of age. She isthe
widow of Rev. Mr. McClusky, noted as one
of the pioneer Methodist preachers of
Southern Indiana and one among the first
men to establish a Methodist church in
Dubois county. Mrs. McClusky is said to
possess her mental and physical strength to
a remarkable degree,

. THE work of appraising and assessing. the
seventy railroads in the State of Indiana for
taxable purposes, has been completed by
the State Board of Equalization. The totals
show: Total miles of main and second-main
tracks in 1883, 5,301, against 4,954 miles in
1882; valuation of main tracks, $39,572,220,
against $36,371,726 in 1882, an increase of
over $3,000,000; valuation of side tracks, $2,-
571,996, against $2,256,018 in 1882; valuation
of rolling stock, $10,842,270, against $9,183 -
178 last year. Total valuation, $54,200,228,
against $47,885,398 in 1882, an increase in the
past year of $5,323,830, and of $10,873,888
since 1881. :

! PATENTS have been granted to Indiana in-
ventors as follows: G:. J. Cline, of Goshen,

for a sliding jaw-wrench; W, T. Covert, of -

Indianapolis, for a fire-escape ladder; C. F.'
Hauss, Jr., of Brownsville, two each for a
seeding device; 8. B. Hazen and G. 1. Van
Gorder, of Winamao, for a door-check; J.
W. Helme, of Orland, for a draft equalizer;
A. L. Henry, of Ladoga, for a sifter; H. F.
EKuhlman, of Indianapolis, two each for a
saw guard; V. A. Menuez, of Michigan City,
two each for a folding table; W. E. Moore,
of Thornton, for a ventilator; ¥. M. Sim-
monds, of Indianapolis, for a two-wheeled
vehicle; J. C. Vetter, of Phdianapolis, for a

table hinge. : : ;
Miss MAamIE CLARK, of Franklin, who about
three weeks ago undertook to elope with
Marshall Blackwell, but was overtaken and
brought home, recently made another at-
tempt, in which she was successful Since
her first elopement she has been entertain-
ing Alonzo Burhett, another suitor, and on
whom her father had set his heart. One
Sunday evening, recently, the young man
called, and during the evening the young
-lady excused herself to get a drink. Shenot
“only took a drink but she took a horse, with
the man of her choice, and, on reaching
Brown county, they were married by a mag-
istrate, despite her age, she being only 19
yeats old. After her jilted suitor had waited,
for her for about an hour, he informed her
fatherof her actions; The premises were
, but without avail, and it then oc-

s m the young lady's father that she

_had skipped again, and horses were procured
and they started in hot pursuit, but the

oun and is only eighteen
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daring couple were married, and pothing
‘could be done. AT |

Joux Wisk, aged 83 years, for over fifty '
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