
MY bl'MMKB. 

It was my snnimer that bsn fled; 
Mine, though with lavish baud, 

SII-J scattered blessings without stint 
Over sea and land. 

For mo ths matin? robiu sang; 
Mine was the season's bloom; 

The broad, bright sunshine was the 
guest 

That graced my humble room. 

I drop a song on summer's grave—— 
O ice I had dropped ft tear; 
Can such soft rain revive again. 
The flowers, though dead, so deirT 

Regret is useless for the past; 
Better are smiles than tears: 
Fresh blc33inga with the auturun 

come, 
And hope for fu ure years. 

f And so I take with thankful heart 
What all the seasons bring; 

I climb the ladder of the days, 
And while I niouat I sing. 

—Boston Transcript. 

THE MALAY ['BOA. 

BY SVI.VAXL'S COW). JR. 

During the spring of :Sr>7 the English 
merchant *iiip Gazelle, hailing from Liv
erpool, and commanded by Capt. Wil
liam Babson, crossed the China Sea, on 
her way from the Philippines to Singa
pore. She was loaded with an assort
ed cargo of great value, besides carrying 
a large amount of money, which had 
been consigned to her care at Manilla. 

Lying nt Manilla, with the Gazelle, 
had bscn the Yankee ship Minerva, com
manded by Capt. Charles P. Heustis, 
and it had been planned that the two 
would sail together, as a measure of 
safety: for it was known that the China 
Sea. at that particular time, was infest
ed by the most desperate and danger
ous piratical gangs that had ever been 
known on those waters. But when the 
time hud come for the English ship to 
sail, the Yankee was not. ready, being 
.(breed to wait for an owner whose busi
ness had called him away to another isl
and. Babson wlmtd have waited a day 
or two; buthe oould not waste more 
time, so lie sailed alone, bidding adieu 
to the Philippines on the 27th dav of 
Ma\. 

On the evening of the 3d of June, hav
ing run very nearly 1200 miles on a south
westerly course, Capt. Bauson deemed 
it prudent, to lay his ship to un'il morn
ing. During the four-and-twenty hours 
last f.iat he had met a strong ocean cur
rent that. had so far perplexed him as to 
shake his confidence in his reckoning; 
and, as lie kite* that he mu>t be very 
near to the most northerly of the Great 
Natural Islands, he did not care to rush 
on in the dark. For two days he bad 
been able to take no observation, and 
the ni:>ht before him promised to be un
usually dark. So, as the night closed in, 
he brought his ship to the wind and lay 
his main-topsail aback. 

With the dawning of another dav 
Babson found cause ot thankfulness for 
his nrecaution. During the night a 
strong current had been setting the ship 
to the southward and westward, with 
the wind in the same direction, and 
now, with the breaking of the day, he 
discovered land not move Shan live 
miles distant. The Hiip was heading 
due south, and this •! was directly on 
the starboard beam, «. , it rcuuired no 
consulting of the chart 10 tell them that 
it was an island of the Northern group 
of the Nat unas. 

Upon going aloft with his telescope, 
Cs.pt. Babson gained a good view of the 
island, which he judged to be ten miles 
long; well wooded, its shore free of 
rocks, and indented about midway, by a 
d.'ep bay, the northern heailand'of 
which was a high bluff, whereon he dis
covered ••jnuithin> that had the appear
ance o' a beacon. He was on the point 
ot lowering his glass, for the purpose of 
closing it, when the faccy struck 
him to take one more look at the sum
mit y>f the headland, ile did so and 
plainly discovered a human being there, 
standing close by the beacon. He 
watched him, ami saw that; lie gesticu
lated with Jus arms, as though signal-
izini; to some one on the shore of the 
bay below. Pretty soon a second man ap
peared at the beacon; and the two were 
evidently in eager conference. It had 
now grown to be so light that Babson 
could distinguish objects very clearly on 
tlis Island. He could see that these 
two men vere savages—probably Mav-
lavs, and at that they held conferences 
with others below them. This upon the 
;>romotory. Then the captain turned 
his glass upon the deep bay, and was 
able to discover a short stretch of its 
eliore, where, presently, lie saw other 
savages, carrying long spears in their 
hands,running swiftly towards a]point Jbe • 
neatii the headland. He counted at least 
a hnndrc- i of these naked Islanders—all 
Malays—making for a point beyond the 
reach of his vision; then he descended 
to the deck, where he gave his glass to 
one of his most reliable top-men, and 
sent him aloft to keep watcb and report 
what ho saw. 

Tnis done, the captain turned to his 
chief mate—Tom Delaney—and told him 
what he had discovered. 

The situation was not a pleasant ons. 
With the first break of day the light 
breeze that had held through the night 
had entirely died away, so that the ship 
now lay in a dead calm, under the influ
ence of a current that was setting her 
nearer and nearer to the Bhore—a shore 
then not mare than four miles distant, 
where > horde of blood thirsty pirates 
ivere making ready to come down upon 
1 hem. 

As soon as Babaon had told his mate 
what he had seen, the crew were rnus-
> ered upon the quarter-deck and clearly 
i nformed of the probable situation. On 
ltoard the Gazelle were five-and-twenty 
able men, including the captain, the 
cook, the supercargo, the mates and the 
men before the mast. For weapon: 
* hey had four muskets, 25 large board
ing-pistols, and about a score of common 
ships' cutlasses. These were brought 
out, and while the firearms were being 
loaded the look-out in the main top re
porter" that a large proa was in sight. 

Captain Babson left the work of pre
paring the weanons of his mate, and 

.sprang aloft. He was an experienced 
hand in those seas, and knew every sign 
and signal. Taking the glass from the 
hand of the topman, he levelled it upon 
the bay, and saw the proa just rounding 
the northern headland. It was one of 
the largest he had ever seen—a .Malay 
war canoe, capable of carrying 200 meij. 
There were two savages in her stem-
sheets, 20 at the broad-bladcd paddles 
—ten on each side—and two more in the 
ho.vs, making 24 in all. These were in 
plain sight, and so arranged that it 
should appear as though they were all; 
but Babson could see that others were 
lying flat upon the proa's bottom. 
Wishing, however, to make sure, lie 
slung the glass over his shoulder and 
sprang up to the crosstree above, where 
he took another observation, being here 
enabled to look down into the bottom 
of the craft, where he saw the savages 
packed away like fig= in a drum. He 
made up his mind that there could not 
be less than 150 of the piratical crew. 
And with this information he returned 
to the deck. 

William Babson was a. brave man, but 
his heart sank within him in view of 
the prospect before him. His pistols 
were the ol^'"'.sbion»d flint-lock weap
ons; his cu. lasses heavy enough, but lit
tle better than so many clubs; the four 
muskets being the only modern atiiir at 
hand. He was brave, and his men were 
brave; but what could they do against 
such a horde as was now coming upon 
them? The ship now lay with her star
board side next to the shore, and it was 
evident that the Malays would strike in 
that direction. They* would lay their 
proa alongside, cast their grapplings, 
and tiien pour in over the rails like so 
many tigers. And what should Keep 
them away? Aye, and when they had 
once gained the deck-—150 of them— 
with their knotted war club.? and their 
gleamings, how long could the crew of 
the ship stand against them? 

One man alone of the ship's crew ap
peared to be thinkin g to a definite pur
pose, and th.it was the cook—a stout-
limbed Congo, black a3 the ace of spades. 

"Ho, Jio! Mas'r let'em come," said 
the cook, Jo Pansy, by name, exhibiting 
a double row of teeth that might have 
shamed a shark. "I say, let'em come! 
Git a tar-bucket an' fix the deck, and 
den set up tacks tor 'em." 

The plan was quickly understood, and 
as quifc-klv resolved upon. On board 
were several boxes—with a hundred 
packages in a box—of large-lieaded cop
per canvas tacks, very much like the 
common carpet tack, the points sharp 
as needles, with broad, flat heads. The 
men caught the idea, and sprang to 
work with a will. One of the large 
boxes was broken out, and brought on 
deck and opened. Two men each with 
a bucket of tar and a large brush, gave 
to the star board side of the deck, from 
knight-head to taffrail, a carefully laid 
on coat of the intensely vicous stuff, 
while the rest of the crew—captain and 
all—worked smartly at setting up the 
tacks. They were set thickly, the heads 
planted firmly in the adhesive tir, with 
the long, needle-like points standing up
right. 

The work had been accomplished be
fore the proa had come within pistol-shot 
and the crew were ready for tlie result. 
The question had arisen": Suppose the 
pirates should come up under the port 
rail? But Babson had no fear of that, 
rhey were steering for the side nearest 
to them, and would not pull further 
without cause. 

As soon as the backs hail been set up 
—several thousands of them—the men 
were at leisure to take a look at the en
emy, aud consider what next should be 
clone. 

The proa was one of the largest Bali-
son had ever seen—larger than he had 
at first thought, and capab.'e of holding 
more men. When within two or thro** 
cables' lengths of the ship its savage 
crew arose and sat up completely tilling 
tl ,e space. As nearly as the English
man could calculate, without counting, 
there were a hundred and fifty of t.hem 
at least, each man armed with a knife 
and a club. And now a dozen more 
padules were added to the proa's mo
tive power. Tom Delaney was a strong 
man. with a stont heart and steady 
nerve, but as he raised the telescope to 
his eye and to»k a nearer view of those 
creatures, a shudder crept through his 
frame wich he could not repress. Nev
er before had he seen any thing so mur
derous—so horribly »::ly and frightful. 

The question was asked: "Shall we 
fire upon them?" It was decided in the 
negative. It was settled that the proa 
was coming up under the starboard 
chains, and Babson b ide his men re
serve their bullets and their energies 
until they had the enemy in their pow
er. The crew was mustered in the port 
gangway, each man with a pistol and a 
cutlass, while handspikes, hatchets and 
other weapons of like character stood 
wilhin easy reach. 

It was while Oelanev had the gass in 
hand that one of the men near the 
wheel uttered a cry of satisfaction; and 
when Captain Babson looked for the 
cause he was pointed to a distant ripple 
on the surface of the sea. Aye, a breeze 
was coming!—oo la*e to enable him to 
avni I the proa; but it might help them 
nevertheless. 

As the proa came up to the quarter, 
and began to round-to with half the 
paddles taken in, Capt Babson hailed, 
with a loud "Halloo!" he demanded to 
know who they were, and what they 
wanted. A terrific yell was the only 
ansvver; and in a moment, more the 
proa's bow touched the ship's side, un
der the mizzen chains, gliding quickly 
alongside; when grapplings were thrown, 
aud secured after which, with a howling 
and a yelling utterly frightful, the Ma
lays mounted to the rail. They came 
up like so many eats, their light bodies 
and powerful muscles making them 
powerful climbers—came no by s :ores, 
until full a hundred of them were upon 
the rail, with their long knives held be
tween their teeth. 

Despite the strange dressing which 
had been put upon the ship's deck, her 
men were terror-stricken at the sight 
before them. It seemed as ih nigh 
those dreadful knives must reach them. 

Aye, full a hundred had gaine 1 the 
ship's rail and nettings, when one who 
seemed to be their chief—a tall, gaunt 
savage, witli a pyramid of feathers on 
his nead—took his knife in his hand 

and sent forth" a mighty*""yell";wheropon 
the others took their knives in their 
hands, gave each an answering yell— 
leaped down upon the deck. 

Instinctively the crew of the shin 
crouched back, and bought up their pis
tols; but there was no need of striking 
yet. Each man of that pirate crew, as 
his feet struck the deck, trod upon at 
least a dozen of those sharp pointed 
tacks. Into the leather like soles of 
those Ma'av feet the horrible tacks were 
driven, and under the first stroke ofter-
rific pain down the;/, went—the whole 
lot of them— upon their hands and 
knees, and tilled the air with howls of 
anguish. Worse, and more of it! Into 
their knees and into tin broad pahnsof 
their hands went torturing tacks, until 
the savage horde were literally insane 
with the exquisite pain. 

Babson could not find it in Lis heart 
to fire a pistol, nor use a cutlass. 

The s'ory of the next ten minutes can 
be imagined much better than we can 
tell it. Of course, not one of those Ma
lays could hold a knife; for every hand 
was pieived with the tacks; they could 
not defend themselves in any way, other 
than by getting back into their'proa as 
quickly a3 possible. And this they did. 
t hough their torture was dreadful, and 
though the act o! cither walking or 
crawling made the torture more dread
ful still, to save life they endured the 
lesser evil for the time. 

It was just as the malays had thrown 
their grapplings to the breeze, from the 
uoithwest, had struck the ship; and, as 
the last of the piratical crew were back 
into their proa, the yards were braced, 
and the Gazelle, with a thrill of pulsa
ting joy, moved safely away from the' 
scene of grotesque horror. 

There were times when Capt. Babson 
was inclined to blame himsdt for having 
suffered a hundred blood-thirsty pirates 
to live those lives which laid bee.i once 
so completely within his power, either 
to lake, or to spare; but two sources of 
consolation were his: First—He had not 
the blood of a defenceless fellow erea-
t,'ire upon his hands; and, Second—He 
had caused those hundred wretches to 
suffer an agony oftcrture to which death 
might have been far preferable. 

Capt. C. P. Ileustis, when he toM ine 
the story smilingly added: 

"The "lait time I saw Captain Babson 
he took from his pocket-book, where he 
carried L neatly folded, a certificate of 
non-indebtedness, in due form, from his 
consignees at Singapore, wherein they 
acknowledged the receipt of a just anil 
satisfactory equivalent, for 12 gross of 
copper canvas tacks, bv him expended, 
for the use of himself and crew, on ship
board!" . 

KI:E> HOT ski*TCIIIXO. 

The Artistic Work that Can tie Done 
With a Poker. 

"In 1S-15," said an art dealer to a. New 
York Tribune reporter," there lived in 
the city of Boston a worthless vagabond 
named Halden, a man who had seen 
better days. He was an artist—had 
wonderful talent, aud during his period
ical sprees would devote himself assid-
iously to his peculiar work, though he 
was never Known to do anything while 
sober, llaloen's portraits were (he best 
specimen of his art, and they were mar
vels of correctness. They were general
ly burned on a thin board ol bird's eye 
uiapel with a red hot poker of the ordi
nary shape, after which they received 
two coats of varnish, which was put on 
to preseve them, and set in deep, heavy 
/ranies. He called them 'poker 
sketches,' and on the back of each was 
burned 11ii•; inscription: 'This sketch 
was burned with a poker—Halden, scul-
pist.' 

"His likenesses were striking, and the 
three of them now in existence, al
though executed from memory, are 
perfect in every respect. He had seen 
Webster only once in his life, but the 
portrait which he burned with his hot 
poker lias been pronounced one of the 
truest likenesses ever seen of the great 
statesman. Webster's strong features 
and dark complexion admirably suited 
t: e ehatacter of the work, which has a 
peculiar brown appearance when fin
ished. llis picture of Clay is owned by 
his banker friend, who also once owned 
the other two, but presented them to 
some southern friends. One of them, 
Shakespeare, is in the possession of 
Francis Fontaine, commissioner of em
igration of Georgia. Webster was pre
sented to a humorous writer of the same 
state, and now hangs in his parlor, an 
object of admiration to visitors. 

"Poker sketches are durable, and will 
last for centuries. In doing them it is 
literally a case of "burn while the iron 
is hot.'' One mistouch of the peker 
ruins the board; there is no erasure, no 
wiping out. A board so spoiled, the on
ly remedy is to begin on another and do 
the whole thing over again. 

"It is wanderful to see the variety oi 
§hades and colors which may be pro
duced by this burning process. After 
the application of the varnish it more 
resembles oil work than anything else, 
and the deception is so complete that a 
touch of the finger is required to remove 
it. The indentures may be plainly felt, 
with the hand. It may seem strange 
that this art has never developed, but 
probably there are few people who 
would care to sit over a fire-pot all day 
and continually suffer from burned 
fingers for the sake of art alone," 

• - — m •- m 
Women as Pliysicans. 

Speaking of woiaoi as physicans, Dr. 
Oliver Wendell Holmes said the other 
day in an address at Cambridge: 

"I, myself, followed a course of lec
tures given by the younger Madame 
Ltichapelle, in Paris, and if here and 
there an intrepid woman insists on tak
ing by storm the fortress of medical ed
ucation. I would have the gate flung 
open to her as if it were that of the cit
adel of Orleans and she were Joan of 
Arc returning from the field of victory. 
I have often wished that disease could 
be hunted by its professional antagonists 
in couples—a doctor and a doctor's quick
witted wife making a joint visit and at
tacking the patient—I mean the pa
tients malady, oi course—with their 
united capacities. For I am sure that 
there is natural clairvoyance in a woman 
which would make her as much tiie 

guishi.Mi. s .ides of color. Many a suicide 
would have been prevented if the doc
tor's wife had visited the victim the dav 
before it happened. She would have 
seen in the merchant's face his impend
ing bankruptcy while her stupid hus
band W'!s prescribing for dyspepsia and 
indorsing his note; she would recognize 
the love-lorn maiden by an ill-adjusted 
ribbon, a line in the features, a droop m 
the attitude, a tone in the voice, which 

tmean nothing to him. 

A BANf> IT'S FATAL. SHOT. 

Johnston Haller, the Courier oi" the 
James Iloya, Leaves the Gan;j on 
Marrying'a Uieh Beauty, and Kills 
Her by a Btilu-i. Intended for Her 
Paramour 

A Denver dispatch of October 25 says: 
The killing of his wife, Alice Haller, 

on the night of the 23d, by Johnston 
Haller, and the wounding of the man 
Morris, who had won the affections ol 
Alice, has brought to light a story which 
began in a border romance and has end
ed in disgrace of two and sorrow to a 
third. Haller was a member of the 
Quantrell crowd. and a knight of the 
road when Jesse and Frank. James were 
locked upon with a sort of mock hero
ism. He was a fearless devil and in the 
saddle he was as handsome as Murat. 
He was in some ot the bloodiest engage
ments that blighted the west. Ho went 
with Quantrell when that reckless but 
daring horseman swooped down upon 
Lawrence, Ks., and left the blood stains 
of its best people on the blackened ruins 
of their homes. He was a trusted cour
ier for the James boys, and when it was 
unsafe for them to co to their home in 
Clay County, Mo., Haller volunteered 
and did the mission. 

Allegiance to the James brothers was 
not. alone the cause of these daring mis
sions. He had a sweetheart who lived 
in Independence, the county seat ol 
Jackson Co., Mo. Her name was Alice 
Noland. She was pretty and the daugh
ter of a prominent Southern man. She 
was a refeel, like her lover. She made 
rebel flags and harbored rebel soldiers 
and she used to meet Haller on his com
ings in Jfrom the prairies and secreting 
him in her own home, or somewhere 
else, she conveyed whatever message he 
had from the James boys to their old 
mother near Kearney, Mo. Her horse
manship was as perfect as that of In r 
lover. She was infatuated with tfie reck
lessness of border warfare. They were 
'tarried in 1867, while she was only 10. 
The ceremony was performed on horse
back, each being mounted, by a promi
nent minister oi Kansas City who is still 
preaching there. Haller loaded his 
bride with jewels, which, it is supposed, 
he had stolen in his train exploits. He 
rode away ofter the weddingttnd she re
turned home. The love lie left 
behind seemed to chill his ardor 
for adventure. Jesse James 
told him one night at a camp fire that a 
man could love a girl and fight, buthe 
couldn't love a wife and do it. He and 
Frank gave Haller a purse, told him to 
to Independence and cot his bride aud 
leave the country, lie did it, and in 
1S74 they went; to Colorado. In that 
year his"wife met an editor, where it is 
not known, and she became infatuated 
with him. He moved away to another 
town, Bonanza. His wife opened a mil
linery store in Saguache. He went 
to Pueblo. She sold out her place 
of business, and came to him in 
Pueblo. 

Inl.SS2 he learned she was on intimate 
terms with Morris, a barber. She went 
East, and he soon learned that she met 
Morris there. He followed her and 
and found them there together. She 
came back with lii;n, promising to have 
no more to do w;th Morris, but Morris 
wrote her a letter in April. Alter the 
receipt of this letter she said she did not 
want to live with him any longer, and 
shortly after disappeared. He heard 
the" were in Denver and went there. 
He saw them through a window, and 
Morris came out while he was there. 
In a moment of rage he lost his self-con
trol and shot him. After he fired the 
first shot he determined to kill him, 
and followed him through the house. 
His wife came between them and he 
shot her, w hich he claims was an acci
dent. 

Oruuge Immor-

at the 
, on the 
streets, 

Blossoms and 
telles. 

Prom the St. Louis It publicau. 
Last Wednesday morning 

Church of St. John Nepomuli 
corner of Eleventh and Soulard 
there was an occurrence of singular and 
to most people awful solemnity. At 8 
o'clock there was a high m.iS3 celebrated 
at which were married a young couple. 
When the ceremony •« as nearing its 
close, the bride and groom, with their 
attending bridemaids and groomsmen 
kneeling on the step-* of the altar, and 
ihe chtire'i crowded with their friends 
and relatives, thw church bell pealed 
forth, not the merry marriage chime, 
but the slow and dolorous toll lor the 
dead. To the door of the church there 
came a hearse, and into the aisle, down 
which the newly wedded ones were 
compelled to passj there was brought 
'.he long bier with all its sombre display. 

When they had ri-eeived the blessing 
of the priest the bride and groom 
turned, and in moving to the door of the 
church, had to separate and pass, one 
on either side of death's pedestal. In 
the choir the orsran trembled with the 
joyous strains of the wedding march; in 
the belfry the iron throats belched 
forth the monody of death; at the door 
in the place of the coach which was to 
convey those who had just been made 
one to tho festive joys of a wedding 
breakfast, there stood the vehicle which 
conveys all that is left of man alter dis
solution to the dark and narrow house. 

Begging of the President. 
In a compartment of a large walnut 

bookcase at the White House, a num 
ber of large brown envelopes are piled, 
marked "eccentric." Their contents 
•re, in tbe main, begging letters from 

superior of a man in some particulare | all parte of the United States, addressed' the fifth time in 8acramento. 
of diagnosis as she certainly is in distin- 1 

to the president for aid in carrying out 
private enterprises. One is from a lalv 
who signs herself a music teacher, who 
asks the president to purchase her a pi
ano, in order that she rnav give mus:-' 
lessons to support herself. Another, 
from a veteran of the late war, calls at
tention to the tact that his pension ha? 
been delayed too long to suit him, and 
prompt action is urged in the matter. 
All sorts of schemesare proposed for the 
distribution of the president's salary, 
but thus far he has declined to pay any 
attention to the letters. A persistent 
crank sends a weekly communication in 
relation to a patent for perpetual motion, 
with the suggestion that: a few thousand 
dollars are alone needed to insure its 
success, but .the brief "eccentric" on the 
package is the only consideration that 
it obtains. Nearly all of these letters 
are received and opened by the presi
dent, who refers them to his secretary. 

Passing Invents. 
A Canadian geologist who has just, re

turned to Winnipeg from a four muirh's 
exploring tour in the Valley of the Sas
katchewan and other parts of tbe Brit
ish Nort h west Territories, claims to have 
discovered proofs of the exisfance of in
exhaustible coal fields, varying from lig
nite on the plain s to bituminous near 
the rnountaius and anthracite in the 
llockies themselves. 

Next to the fur trade, fishing is Alas
ka's most important industry, both in 
regard to the amount of capital invested 
and the number of persons employed. 
At certain seasons of the year the Alas
kan waters fairly swarm with fish, and 
BO ravenous are these that they v;iH 
readily bite a naked hook. The supply 
is practically inexhaustible, and fine 
large fish are bought by the canneries 
from tbe Indians at $2.50 per 100. 
The salmon are not as large as those ol 
the Columbia river, but the great dif
ference in price much more than makes 
up the difference in size. 

A scheme for the establishment of an 
observatory on the British coast for the 
study of marine animals and plants in 
relation to fish and fisheries is proposed 
by Sir John Lubbock and other scient ists, 
It is thought that the profits arising from 
;he Fisheries exhibition in London 
jould furnish the £20,000 required for 
the enterprise. The utility ot such in
stitutions lias beeu recognized by the 
Italian, French and Austrian govern
ments, who have established them on 
their coasts. 

A writer in Lippiacott's sars, with 
imphasia: "The economy of French 
cooking is something to open American 
eyes. Not a drop of tbe water in which 
vegetables are boiled ever drains away 
wasted, but with a dash of mill: and a 
little pork fat er butter is made a good 
soup-vehicle by xicans of which to con
sume dry bread." When cur cooking 
schools teach this art of economy in uvii-
iz.ition of material, they will even be 
even more useful than at present. 

A recent wedding in Michigan caused 
great excitement. The names of the 
parties were Hatitz, and the bridegroom 
was nineteen years old and the bride a 
widow, fair, fat, and forty." It appears 
that the young man was keeping com
pany with his cousin, a blooming girl, -
and that she was ail ready to get mar
ried, when tbe.y had a "'litre up," and 
for spite the boy caught on to the widow, 
who is lijs aunt by marriage, and wed
ded her. The parting words of the mar
ried bride to the disappointed uir 1 
were: "Never mind, you are young and 
will have lots of fellows.''—Anecdotes of 
Widows. 

The newest story from the mines in 
New ^Mexico is from Socorro, where 
they tell of a miner whese Bible feH 
over a precipice while he was dozing. 
He descended into the canon to recover 
the book, and found it lying open on a 
piece of rich quartz that had been dis
lodged by the fall. His eye fell on the 
seventh chapter of St. Matthew. The 
miner read, "Ask, and it shall be given 
unto you; seek, and you shall find." He 
searched and speedily found a lodge 
over two feet m w'dth that assays—so 
the story goes—$225 a ton. Tho story 
teller adds that that part of the country 
has since been overrun by prospectors 
with Bibles in their hands. 

Last year 46,000 persons were arrest
ed in Paris, and only 6,000 women were 
included in this sum total. The list of 
professions and occupations is very mis
cellaneous. Among the arrested were 
3,000 locksmiths, and the police had to 
take charge of dOO cabmen. The night 
men form a heavy item in this bill, 1,100 
of them having been under arrest in 
1882. The figure 20 epeakes well for 
the general good conduct of the various 
officials employed in the post-office. In 
the higher walks of life 52 stockbrokers 
and 24 men of letters, (this 
term including journalists) are noted as 
having been in trouble. In the total 
number of prisoners charged with crime 
or misdemeanor there were 3,201 for
eigners. To this figure Belgium contrib
uted 059, Italy 759; Germany 379, Switz
erland 375, England 126. The contingent 
from the little state of Luxemburg 
reached the high figure of 275. 

The bird population of Wisconsin is 
estimated at sixty-six per square mile 
or 3,595,000 for the state. Each bird is 
assumed to eat fifty insects a day, or 6,-
000 for the summer. Hence all the birds 
will consume 21,384,000,000 insects a 
year. Add to this amount the work 
which these birds do in their southern 
homes and we have a low estimate ol 
tho influence they exert over insect life. 
Multiply these figures by forty-eight, 
for the states and territories, and we 
arrive at the conclusion not only that 
our bird Dopulation is pretty large, but 
also that, without it, our bug population 
would soon be so large that it would eat 
us up. 

The late Miss Ellen O'Brien, of Bos
ton, left bequests amounting to 16,500 to 
charitable and religious organisations of 
that city. a > ^ 

One day last week a woman bat 
twenty-five years of age was married for 


