i

To-Mcivow,

In it not steangn, To. Morrow,

Tho hast wo illreqnited

Thy lover wo long phighited ?
Sworn not to ehange, To-morrow—
Bworn not to ehange--and yot,

We two have neyer met ?

Ia it not strango, To.morrow ?

Where dost thou bide, To-morrow ?
Indepths ; on heighta sublime ?
Where dost thon hide, To-morrow ?
Past night 3 bevond the prime ?

Art eradlod with the rose,
Charm-wrapt rom {rost and snows,
Through all the winter moons,
Until the eonth wind blows,

Til epring tide overflows—

Till all the land is June's?

Where dost thon hide, To-morrow ?
Thou ealleat, and I hear theo ;

I haste, but come not near thee :
Whore dost thou guide, To-morrow ?

What largess shall I bring,

Whal gole and precious thing ?
And how may [ #o serve theo

That T may all deserve thee,

And claim my own, To-morrow ?
Appoiut tho trystine-place

Where thon wilt show thy face,
And me more tender graco

Than thou hast shown, To-morrow.
I give thee pledoes-—-ay,

I put in pawn To-day ;

But thou givest none, To-morrow.
I am too flush and free--

To lavish all on th @

Wilt thou atone, w?
in M. Thomas,

A LONG PARTING.

““ How handsome he is,” thinks Daisy,
as she leans over the rustio fence
watching the moweras with long aweeps
of his seythe he cuts down theswaths of

rass, ‘I really believe that a man
ooks better in the roughest of clothes
than in those stiff immaculate garments
they call ©dress suite’—that is if he is
good-locking at alli.”

It is ouly this morning that Daisy has
ocome to the country, to revel in its
bracing air for the first time in her
young life.

““ Wheve are your roses, pet?” her
father had asked her one day, a few
weecks before, waking from his business

lans to notice the pale listless look of
is child.

¢ 7T think T want quiet, papa, I am
tired of dressing, calling, and parties.
Paps, moy I not go to the country—to
my old nurse’s—instead of to the Branch
this pummer ? ¥

Aud Mr, Nelson hnd snewered yes.

¢ T would like to come with yon, but
business will not sllow of it. So, enjoy
yourself all you can, my pet, and write
me very often.”

And with theso words, kissing her al-
fectionatelr, ho had left her in fermer
BShear's care, who was waiting her arrival
atthesmall station. Farmer Shear's wife
had been Daisy's fostor-mother, caring

or her ever since her mother on her
death-bed, calling her weeping hrf-.;y-
keeper to-her, and laying her ch’ cal
her arms, had eeid : 2 _
“Youn have served me Iaithﬂ‘ ¥

than n king, Never to his dying day
wonuld ho forget the look of anguish that
he had read in the lovely faco his eyen
had rested upon when they had opened
from the unconsciousness bthat the
dreadiul stunning blow had brought.

“Bho love's mel” he though tri-
nmphantly; “and bLefore long, pleate
ch’l, J. shall henr bher sweeb lips eay
60,

But it was not to be, for it so happen-

from his bed of pain and resumed tho
rele of o convalescont, when Mr, Nelson
eamo to spend a few days with his
daughter, It wasbub a short time be-
fore, with a keennessof vision for which
he congratulated himself, he saw how
matters were. He noticed how the
blood ranhed to the young man's pale
cheeks whenever Daisy addressed him,
and how an answering light sprung in-
to the maiden’s bluo eyea,

“This will never do,” he thought to
himself, in positive alarm, “My Daisy
a farmer's wife—or rather drudge? The
ides ia preposterons! How foolish I
was ever to nllow the child away from
me, But after all it is not beyond
romcdy, He hag not spoken to her, I
know, for she would have told me., I
will take her home at once. Once away
from his society the danger will be
over.”

Poor little Drisy! She nequiecsces
unquestioningly to her father's sudden
mundate of departure, as what else can
she do? 8he well knows what the feel-
ing is that throbs with Ler every pnulsa
for Steven, but though his admiration
has been pleinly evidenced, no words
of love have been epolten, and when
she sees how quietly, almost coldly, he
answers her farewell, her warm young
heart chills,. And the years pass, and
yeb it does not awake from that chill.

In vain does her anxious father, in-
wardly remorseiul for what he recog-
nizes a8 his own doing, gratify, before
it is spoken, every deceire; nothing
brings back the old girlish animation,

At length they go away, Mr. Nelson
fondly hoping great results from the
change of scene and surroundings.
They ere in London, when one even-
ing Mr. Nelson urges his daughter to
accompany him to hear a noted lec-
turer.

“I do not care much to go, papa, but
to plense you I will,” Daisy answers.
And before long, leaning upon her
ilather‘a arm, she enters the thronged

all.

Their tickets entitld them to seats in
one of the foremost rows, and thither
the usher takes them,

The lecture begins even as they enter.

What 1s it that canses Daisy to start
and trembla? As the deep rich tones
of the orator fall upon her ear thoy
bring back with vivid force that sum-
mer five years ago, when all unasked
and wungought her givlish heart went
ont of her keeping forever. With an
effort she controls herself and raises her
eyes to the platform, Her ears have
not deceived her, She sees u tall,
manly figure, whose handsome fentures,
clognent with power and {elent, are
those of tho never-forgotten hero of her

[ {570y,

the same moment, looking down,
7o meets full her own.

before did the. great question
which he is trcating get as ably

Jm o

Susan, and I know you will be kind R bm@dled.

my baby.”

And well that trust had been fnlfilled.
The first great grief Duisy had ever ex-
pericnced had come to her when, two
vearg before oux story opens, her kind
nusse had left for o nome of her own,
offered her by a worthy farmer, who re-
cognised in her just the sensible quali-
ties his ferm needed in « mistress,

It is two o'elock; dinner has been over
a couple of hours, and since then Daisy
has been luxnriating in the wild flowers
snd thounsand and one duolights mew to
her city-bred eyes. Ior the past ten
minutes she has been watching the
mower ab his work. She knows that he
is Tarmer Shenr's nephew, for she met
him at diener; ot she only gave him
the most casuel observation then, and
now she notices, for the first time, how
more than avaragely fine-locking he is.

She thinks herself unseen; but she is
not, for a pair of amused dark eyes are
watching her furtively as she peops
through the only partislly concealing
goreen of wild-rore vines that trail about
her feet, and, clambering upward, fling
their scented arms high over her head,
making a charming frame for a charm-
ing picture. A great red lily lifts its
tinted chalice in the centre of the
meadow; the sunlight touches it and
makes it such a thing of beauty that
Daisy longs to possess it. But the
scythe with its measured strokes is
nerring its slender stem.

“Oh don’t 1"

The exclamation is jnvoluntary, and
Daisy flushes crimson a8 the mower
glances up a8 if just conscions of her
presence,

#The lily,” she says, in answer to his

guestioning look, ‘I thought you were
going to out it down, and it is so
pretty.”

‘Permit me,”

t is the action of a moment {n pluck
it and present it to her, and, as he does
80, Daisy wonders as much at the young
man's easy unembarrassed manner and
refined tones as she did at the comeli-
ness and grace of his appearance,

That was how it began, the smmmer
idyll that was destined to have such an
abrupt ending. Both young, both im.
pulsive, what wonder that the more
these two saw of each other the stronger
grew the charm that drew them together

Mrs, Shears looked on nnsuspiciously;
it pleased her genial heart to see ‘‘the
children,” as sbe called them, enjoying
themselves; and go the summer hours
flew all too swiftly by. At length came
a day when, all through s1. acciden in
whioh, by the falling of & tree, Bteven
Haughton nearly lost his life, the thin
veil which the sauoy boy-god had been
vearing, called friendship, fell aside,
and his true face beecame disclosed, and
with a sense almost of fear, Daisy awoke,
as from a dream, to see whither she had
been drifting,

“Oan it really be that I care for him
—+bhis young farmer whom & few months
ago I did not know?”

Thus she questioned her heart, and
its answer came quickly:

“Ah yes, I dol [dol”

And Steven, lying in hisroom with
his broken arm in & sling, felt happies

YOur favorite orator surpassed him-
sell,” so says the voice of the press the
following day.

It does not tell, for it does not know,
what it was that lent such more than
usual fire and vigour to the speakel’s
utterances ; but we who are behind the
ecenes can say that it was the radiant
expression of surprised gladaess that
looked out of Daisy's blue orbs.

As Mr. Nelson and his daughter issue
from the hall, some one comes towards
Daisy with outstretched hand and the
exclamation :

¢ How glad I am to see yom, Miss
Nelson! It is an unexpected, and
therefore all the more welcome, sur-
prise. I read your familiarx name
amongst the list of arrivals published
in the papers; but I did not know
whether it were really my old friend or

h'”

The bright color bathes Daisy’s face
at the unaflected pleasure in his tones,
and she answers frankly and simply, as
ghe pluces her small gloved hand in his :

I, too, am very glad to meet you.”

Then turning to her father, who by
this time hns recognized to his infinite
wonderment in the celebrated orator
the young man he met five years ago in
the country, she says :

¢ Papa, this is Mr. Hanghton—you
garely remember him ?"”

After that, every evening that Mr,
Haughton’s engagements allow him to
call his own finds him at Daisy's side,
abd after a little everything is ex-
plained and she fearns how it was that
bho eallowed her, though loving her
passionately, to go ount of his life
withont a word or question, and how
Le, whom her father had louked upen
ns o detrimontal, was in reality heir to
8 large fortune, and even then en-
gaged in the ecientific pursnits which
piterward made his\name noted. His
health for the time having suffered
from over-applieation to study, he had
come to his uncle’s—his mother's
brother—to recruit, knowing the benefil
fresh air and outdoor exercise does both
to the brain and body.

A month goes by, and one afternoon
Mr, Nelson concludes an all-important
conversation by saying :

“I hope, Mr. Haughton, that now yon
are to be my eon-in-law, you will let
bygones be bygones, aud bear me no
malice for the past, I thonght I was
acting for the best. WMy daughter was
my all, and I considered you not a
desirable matoh for her, I trust you
will pardon me for my frankness when I
assure you how proudly and gladly I
now resign her to you. When I inti-
mated to iou that there was another
suitor in the case L did not deceive you
in the word—only in the letter—for
thers was one, ricb, and with fine pros-
pects, who for some time had looked
upon Daisy with the same feelings as
ioursel!; though the truth was, and I

new it, she regarded him with utter
indifference.”

Steven took the old gentleman’s prof-
fered hand.

“I oan certainly condone the past,”
he answered, *in view of the joyous
future which you have opened before

ed that the youns man had just arisen I

ma in giving me the right to woo for
my own your dear daughter.”

like a radiunt benodietion upon the
bowed heads of Steven Haughton and
hig newly-made bride.

The Creseent City.

# point on the Mississippi river where
it curves like a gigantioc horseshoe.
Tho city is about one hundred miles
from the Gulf and is built on swamp
grounds, Itis in perpetual danger of
overflow, both from the river and Ln!:e
Pontchartrain, whieh is ten miles dis-
tant from the Mississippi.

The levees—pronounced levys—pro-
tect the city from inundation from the
river, and these two rows of riles
driven into the ground nlong the river
banlk ; the first row of pilings is o few
feet out from shore and are cut off, say,
two feet, above the highest known
water mark ; the other row of piling is
placed about sixteen or twenty fortb
farther ount in the stream ; thess are
driven much lower than than the others;
heavy timbers extend from the inside
to the outside piling Inid at an angle
of ubout thirty six degrees, and these
planks of yellow pine are securely
fustened with an intervening space of
two inches between each row'of planks ;
the planks are laid parallel with the
river, and the force of the current is, of
course, hrokenby this contrivance; a few
feel inside of all this is a perpendicular
abutment formed slso of plank, spiked
against piles driven into the ground
and againgt the earth is packed
securely,

The river being higher than the eit
the entire drainage of New Orleans is
from the Mississippi river to Lake
Pontchartrain, All the wash suds,
kitchen and chamber slops are carried
by suriace drainage through the streets
into fthe four or five drainage canals
that flow into the lake named, which ia
about four feet below the level of the
Migsiesippi, In order to carry off so
much refuse water the gutters are about
two feet wide and are frequently thirty
inches in depth, menasuring from the
top of the curb. These deep gutters
oross all the streets ranning north and
gouth, and where they cross the streets
they are coverad with ivon flagging.

As the Mississippi is the muddiest
river in the United States, nud is unfib
for drinking or cooking purposes during
six months of the year each house in
the city has one or more immense tanks
in the yard for the purpose of securing
rain water; if the houseisa three-storied
one the tank iz a three-storied concern
also, and, being unsually ten feet in
diameter, they hold an immense amount
of water.

The people of Now Orleans are divided
into classes, or rather nationalities—
I"vench, Spaniards, Ltalians and Negroes.
Tho rench, Spaninrds and Italians are
clanrish; each speaks his own langnage
and the Italians and Sponiards don’t
cere to learn any langusge but their
own, and thoy keep more closely to
themselves thun the French, who marry
with the “Yankees,” as they still call
them, whother he be a descendant of
LEoglish, Irish, Scotch or Germayp, par-
ents, ——[Philpdelpbia Pross

The Wages of Farm Labor,

A Washington lelter says: An inves.
tigation of the rate of wages of farm
labor made by the statistician of the
Department of Agriculture shows sn in-
crease of twenty founr per cent, since 1879
in the Eastern States. From 1875 to
1879 the decline was heaviest in manu-
facturing sections, where artisans,
thrown out of employment, competed to
depress the rate of farm wages. The
advance sincs 1879 hus been fourteen
per cent, in the Wastern Sfntes and
thirteen -in the Southern. Comparing
with results of former investigations at
different periods, it is shown that wages
declined gradually from 1866 to 1875;
very heavily from that date to 1879,
when a rapid recuperation bsgan. An
excaption is noted in the Southas to tha
period between 1866 and 1869, when
the high price of cotton advaneed the
rate of wages. The fluctnation has been
less in the South, the improvement in
quality and efliciency in labor counter-
aoting largely the general tendency fo
lower rates. Thus the average rate per
month was $16 when cotton was thirty
cents per pound, and $15.30 when cot-
ton was twelve cents per pound., The
influence of manufactnres in advancing
local rates of farm wages is exhibited,
as also the proximity of large commer-
cinl oities, The effect of varied agri-
cultural indunstries on wages is shown
by comparison of rates in contignous
districts, The districts of high wages
are also those of large production and
net profit in agriculture, The present
average rates of wages are: In the
Eastern States, $26 61; Middle, $22.24;
Southern, $15.30; Western, $23.063; Cali-
fornia, 838 256, These averages indicate
a recovery of the status of 18756 in the
West, a near approach to the rate of
that year in New England, and a partial
restoration in the Middle States. There
is still a decline of twenty per cent. or
more from the inflated rates that follow-
ed the flush times immedietely follow-
ing the civil war.

Kleptomania in a Horse,

The first instance on record of posi-
tive equine kleptomunia is recorded in
a late number of the London Figaro.
It rnns thusly:

s‘Anent “The Blues,” I have heard a
charming story illustrative of the won-
derful intelligence of some horses, One
evening the oflicer on gnard bearing &
noise in the stables, concluded that o
horse must have got loose, He there.
fore, went with a corporal of the guard,
and, looking through a keyhole, saw &
old troop-horse lifting up the lid of the
corn bin and munching away at the
oats, The officer rattled the door by
mistake, The old charger instantly
covked his ears, stole back to his stall,
artfully slipped his head back into his
halter, and awaited events as if nothing
had happened., Sesing this, the oflicer
and corporal, pretending to be deceived,
after looking round the stables, went
out again, So soon, however, as the
horse heard the lock turned upon them,
he slipped his halter and attacked the
cord-bin sgain, After this the crafty

old warrior was firmly securad,”

And 3o, not long after, the merry bel’s
ringout, and the sun, streaming through
the stained-glass church-wnlows, failg

The ecity of New Orleans is built at |

SUNDAY HEADING,

The Lord*s 'vaver.
Wo lnv before our readers the Tiord's
prayer, heantifally paraphrased into an

| nerostic by Thomas Sturtavant, Jr., a |

[ eofdier in the T'wenty-sixth Regiment,
| United States infantry, and a prisoner
of war in the provinee of Upper Ganada,
June 7, 1812:

| Our L]tl!‘ullﬂ!ll King, who reign’st, enthroned on

| igh,

L Father of light ! myaterions Deity |

| Whoart the great L AM, the last, tho fivat,

I Art vighteons, holy, mereiful and just,

In vealms of glovy, seenes where angels sing,

Heaven ia the dwelling place of God our King.

Hallowed Thy name, which doth all names
transcend;

Tie 'I'hon adored, onr great Almighty friend,

Thy glory shines beyond creation’s space,

Name d in the book of justice and of gracoe,

Thy kingdom towers bevond Thy starry skics;

Kingdon satanic fallg; but Thine shall riso,

Come let Thineempire. Oh, Thou Holy One,

Thy great and everlasting will bo dono |

Witl God male known Iis will, His power dis-
play ?

e it the work of mortals to obey,

Done is the great, the wondrons work

of

ove,

On Calyary's eross He died, jbut reigns above,

Farth bears the record in Thy holy word

As heaven adorns Thy love, let earth, Oh, Lord;

I? shinos transcendent in th’ eternal gkies,

Is prui{;cll in Heavon—for man the Savior
dies,

In gongs immortal angels land His name,

H'r-:am-nlalimutu for joy, and saints His love pro-
claim,

(#ive us, O, Lord, onr food, nor ceasoto give

{7 that food on which our sonls may live!

T'his be our boon to-day, and days to come,

Day without end in our oternal homo,

Our needy souls supply from day to day,

Daily nssist and aid us when we pray,

B emjlt.lmugh we ask, yet, Lord, Thy Dblessing
ond,

And make us grateful when Thy gifts descend,

Forqive our eing, which in destruction place,

/s the vile rebela of a rebe) raco;

Ouwr gonls to save, oven Adam's guilty racce.

Debtors to Theo in gratitude and love,

And in that duty paid by raints above,

Lead ns from sin, and in Thy Merey raiso

Us from the tempter and his hellish ways.

Not in our own, yet in His name who bled,

Inln Thine ear we pour our every need,

Temptation’s fatal charm help us to shun,

But may we congner through Thy conguering
Son !

Deliver us from all whiel can annoy

s in this world, and may onr souls destroy.

From all ealamities which men deride,

Eril and death, Oh, turn our feet aside :

For wo are mortal worms, and cleave to clay ;

Thine °t it i to rule, and mortals to obey.

I not Thy merey, Lord, forever freo ?

The whiole ereation knows no God but Thee,

Kingdom and empire in Thy presenee fall ;

The King eternal reigns the King of all,

Power is with Chee—to Thee be glory given,

Aud he Thy name adored by earth and heaven,

The prai=e of saints and angels is Thy own :

(¢lory to Thee, the everlasting one,

Forecer e Thy trinne namoe adored;

Ameng Hozanna ! blessad be the Lord !

Rellgions News nud Notes,

Rev. I.. 8. Webb, D. D,, of the M. E.
chuich, died recently in Brooklyn.

Bishop Elder, the Catholic bishop
of Ohio, recently confirmed 800 eandi-
| dates in Mercer, Auglaise and Shelby
connties in thut State,

The Boston City Miasionary society
appeals for monsy to be expended in
giving poor and sick paople horse ear
rides into the suburbs,

Tho sixky-second annual general
convention of the New Jerusalem

church of the United States and Can-
ada met at Chicago recently. The
session continued three days,
[ ‘I'tie sovaral denominations in Prince
| Edward's Islavd ave repressuted by the
following fizures tuken from the recant
census ot the Dominion: Romnn Catho-
iine, 47 115; Presbyterians, 33,835 ;
| Methodist +,14.071; I8 piscopalians, 7,192;
| Baptis s, 5,580,

The CUongregational Union of Scot-
land has been holdicg its meetings in
Bdinburgh, and from the reports which
appear of the viions gatherings it is
evident that Congregationalism in Scot-
land is vigorous and aggressive, and
waking considerable progress,

In the Church of the Redecmer,
Chicago, there was a very extrpordinary
cese of infant baptism. A gentleman
and his son walked up to the baptismal
font, ench accompanied by his wife, and
nach carrving a pair of twin babies to
ba bantized. Thus one pair of twins
was twin-uncle to the other pair, and
the senior father was grandiather to the
children of the younger gentleman. It
is enid that no other instence of a four-
fold family baptism has been known,
even in OChicago., The congregution
were deeply interested in the proceed-
ngs, and regarded the parents of the
twins with a sense of mingled sdmirn-
tion and wonder.

How a Statesman Controls His Temper.

When M, de Persigny was French
minister of the interior, he received a
visit one day from n friend, who, on send-
ing up his name,was shown into the great
man's sanctum, A warm discussion arose
between them, BSuddenly an usher en-
tered and handed the minister a note.
On opening it he at once changed his
tone of voice and assumed a quiet and
: urbane manner, Puzzled as to the con-
tents of the note, and by the marked ef-
fect it had suddenly produced upon the
minister, his friend casta furtive glance
at it, when, to his astonishment, he
perceived that it was simply a plain
sheet of paper, withont a soratch upon
it! More puzzled than ever, the gen-
tleman, after a few minutes, took his
lenve and proceeded to interrogate the
usher, to whom he was well-known, for
be himself had been minister of the in-
terior,

“ You have,” naid he, ‘‘just handed
to the minister a note, folded up,which
had a most extraordinary effect npun
him, Now, it was a plain sheet of
paper, with nothing written upon it,
What did it mean 7"

¢t Bir,” replied the usher, “'here is the
explanation, which I must beg you to
keep seeret, for I do not wish to com-
promise mysell, My muster is very
liable to lose his temper. As he him-
solf is aware of his weaknees, he has
orderad me, each time, that his voice is
raised sufliciently to be aundible in the
apteroom, without delay to place a
sheet of paper in an envelope, and {ake
it to him, “That reminds bim that his
temper is getting the better of him,
and he at onece calms himself, Just
now I heard his voice rising, andim-
mediately carried ous my instruetions.”

e ————

A Ll}llififll.l]:l. man has established a
farm to raise alligators for their hides
L and tallow,

General Skobeleff®s Careor,

Thoe Inte General Michael Skobelef!
was probably the most popular man in

in lurope, In peaco he excelled the |
swells of the kingdom in his fondness |
for the Inxuries of dress and the dainti.

nees of his tastes, In war he was the

ombodiment of bravery and the personi.

fication of reckless fary., Olad in a

white uniform that glittered with pold |
braid, and mounted ou a white horse, |
he led his men to victories snetched

ouf of the very gulfs of denth, and it |
was said of thove hs commanded that

they idolized him, and seemed to |
prefer death at the heels of |his|
horse to victory wunder any other
commander. He was of soldierly
carringo and fine physique, black-eyed,

brown-haired and full-bearded. He came
of a rnce ot soldiers. His graud-father,

rather and himself were all generals
and chevaliers of 8t, Caorge, and valor
got each one his title and honors,
Michael was the youngest Russian gen.
eral. He was graduated from the Mili-
tary Academy in St, Petersburg in 1868,

and, without gerving in the Guards, he
at onco pitched into battlein Turkestan
ab the head of o corps of Cossacks. He
was then twenty-five yenrs old. Hoe re-
mained in Tarkestan until 1871, and

went thence to the Cancasus on the stafl

of the Grand Duke Michael. Later he
commanded o battalion of the Seventy-

fourth regiment of the line, and
in 1873 he was transferred to Khiva,

where the czar was fighting the khan,

When the formality of military disci.

pline hampered him in this campaign,

he deliberately disobeyed orders ana ut

the 'same time gave evidence of his

genius as n soldier. In the same cam-

paign, in order to finish and deliver
his report to General Kaufman, he and

MacGahan, the famous wa» correspond-

ent, remained in the pulace of the khan

when 1t seoemed;madness to tarry there.

For this and a ;reconnoissance in dis-

guise to the Turcoman desert he was

given the cross of 1t. Geerze of the

fourth class. When Don Carlos was

fighting for the throne of HSpain Skobe:

left joined his staff’ avowedly to study

war culh of Russia, but probably because
ne could not keep away from war.

As o cavalry commander he fought in
Turkestan, and heve, at night, with 150

men, he dashed inio the main camp of

the enemy, who, imagiaing the Lnssian

army ipon them, fled without takiag
even their turbans, Not one of Bkoba-
leff’s men was killed or wounded. Tem-
porarily left in command he stormed

and took the city of Namanyah, which
had revolted. For this, thongh he wes
but thirty-two years old, he was made a
major-genernl. In the second war with
IKhokland he compelled the khan to #ur-
render, and when that country was an-
nexed was made its governor and given
the third cluss eross of 8t. George. His
next brilliant fent wns in the Russo-
Turkish war. He had been on the stafl
of the Grand Drke Michael, been trans-
ferred to the staff of hiy father, a
lientenant-goneral, and his father’s com-
mand being broken up, he found him-

relf out of employment where the
fighting wns hoaviest, Ha remained in
the army a8 a volunteer, and sent his
name rirging through Russia by cross-
ing the Danube on horsebuck, sword in
hund, at the head of a few wmen, and
driving the Turks from their positions
overlooking Bistowa.,  Again, almost in
the next dispatehes, ho was reported at
the siege of Plevna, at the heud of a
whirlwind of cavalrymen, actually pen-
etrating the fortifications. Bat the in-
fantry npon whom he relied failed, and
Skobeletf bad to retire. In the second
battle of Plevna he captured two re-
doubte, and, after defending them for
twenty four hours against the incessant
hail of lead from a vastly sn-
perior foree, he was forced bacls, still
fighting like a bulldog. e lost 8,000
out of 12,000 men, had seven horses
shot from under him, and when the last
had gone led the way into the redounbt

on foot, waving Llis aisnmond-hilted
sword,

His greatest military feat was, when,

with 20,000 men, he stormed and took

Liovtscha in Bulgaria, and won a strate-

gical point behind Osman Pasha's

army. The war was not half over when

he was made lientenant-general and

commander of the Sixteenth division.

When Radetzky and Prince Mersky had
both been repulsed by Vessel Pashu at

Shenova, Skobeleff made the Pasha

surrender. At the czar'si'order he en-

tered Adrianople, With his already

famons command he was long before
Constantinople, and finally had charge
of all the Russian forces retiring from
Turkey.

Since the war the world outside Rtus-
sia heard but little of him, though two-
thirds of his countrymen worshiped
him as the foremost champion of Pan-
slavist theories. Love for him was said
to be one of the few things in which
the country and the czar were wholly in
anccord. Last February his soldierly
bluntness gave him world-wide promi-
nence. It was at a dinner of Servian
gtudents in Paria that he declared a
struggle between the Slavs and Teutons
inevitable. He ssid it would be long
and bloody, but the Slavs wounld con-
quer. He had the world for his hearers,
and Eurcpe waited anxiously for an ex-
planation, Skobeleff disuvowed any
desire to make irouble, or any authority
to spenk as he did, and the czar re-
provud him with signal mildness, and
gent him to Turkestan for a time. Hoe
was thirty-nine years old,

Upon the railways of tho Uaited
Kingdom during 1851, forty-two per-
sons were killed and 1,161 injured by
aceidents to trains, rolling stocks, per-
manent way, ete, as compared with
flity-one and 1,023 respectively in 1880.
Of those killed twenty-three wero
pass mgers and nineteen servants of the
companies, and of thoss ipjored 993
were passengers and 168 servants, !

e ————

T'ha resident population of Great |
Britain in tho middie of 1882 is esti- |
mated by the registrar general at 35,
280,209 persons; that of Englaud and
Wales at 26,406,820, of Scotland ut 8,- |
785,400, and of Ireland at 5,088,079,

The assessment roll of the State of |
Lonisiana shows that real estate is |
assessed to the nmounnt of £120 701,901
and personal property at $50,7568,000,

|

Stuart’s Last Fight,
J. Haten Qooke, an ex-Oonlederato
oflicor, tells how General Staavt mat s

Russin nnd the moat picturesqne soldier denth from Sheridan’s men at the battle

of Yellow Tavern. Mr. Gooke says:
The battle bad evidently roached the
turning point, and Sinart saw thea dos-
perate choracter of his situation. I
was difticult to nse his artillery in such
a melee of friend eand foe, and his lefb
wing was goon in nttor disorder. The
Pederal attack bad at last suecceded
i breaking it to pieces; the men were
genttering 1a every dirvection, and ree:
ing Major Breathed near him, Stuart
ghonted:

“ Breathed! take command of all the
mounted men in the road, and hold it
against whatever comes, If this road 1=
lost we ure gone!”

Such an order wag precisely snited to
the tastes of a man like Breathed. I
was intimately acquainted with him,
aund never knew a buman beinz who
took euch sincere delight in desjerate
fighting, At Sinart’s order Breathed
saluted, and shouting to the men to fol-
low him charged the Federal column,
npparently carcless whether he was
followed or not. He was immediately
gurrounded. und a hot sabe: fight took
place between himself and his swarm
of enemies. A gaber blow nearly ecut
him ont of the saddle, and he received
a pistol shot in his side, but he ent
down ono Federal officer, killed ancther
with his revolver, and made his way
ouf, his facs strenming with blood. A&
this moment the artiliery opened, but &
determined charge was made on the
guns, and all the pieces were captured
but one, The driver of this piece
lushed his horses and rushed the gun
olf toward the Chickahominy, followed
by the cannoneers, cursing and shout-
in:: *For God's sake, boys, let's gu
back; they've got as far ns Breathed !
It would have been better for the gan
to have been captured. As it was
whirling along at wild speed it broke
through the cavalry, throwing them
into disorder, and before the line was
reformed the enemy struck it and the
batiie was ended. Both the Sonthern
wingd wern driven, and there was no
Lhope of coutinning the contest,  Stnert
wad nearly in despa'r, and was seen
galloping about, ghouting and waving
hig guber in a desfénatogattompt to rally
his wen, but it was impessible, The
tield was a scene of the wililest dis-
order. Federals end Confederatvs were
darting in every direction, and one of
the former as he darted by Stuart fired
at him and shot him through the body.

The bullet entered his side, and
pussing through the stomach inflicted a
mortsl wonnd, In its ‘passage 1t just
grazed & small Bible which he always
carried, the gift of his mother. Ile
reeled in the saddle and was caught by
Captain Dorsey, of the I'uwet Virginia,
and ad be had closed his eyes seemed
aboul to expire on the field, His im-
mense vitaiity, however, sustained him,
and endeavoring to rise erect again in
his saddle he « x:laimed to those around
him: ‘ Go back and do your duty a8 I
have done mine, and our country will
be safe !’

A Remarkable Adventure,

The mail steamer Curlew, jostin from
the west coast, brings an acconnt of o
strange and unigue adventure. A seal-
ing captain, pnamed Jumes Debbitt, a
native of Buergo, !. I, who had been
somewhat successful vmong the oil
fields the past spring, went to Sydney,
C. B., to purchase a iishing schooner,
Having secured n vessel of abons sixty
tons burdea he looked around for a
crew, but couvld not succeed in getting
a geamarn for love or money. He then
boldly determined to pulbto sea zlone
and novigate his vessel down to New-
foundiand. Me leit Svdney on the 3d,
and all went well with him till the
morning of ithe 9th, wheun, requiring
some refreshment, he lasbed hLis helm
and went below to boil the teakettle.

He had not leftf the deck longer
than  three minutes when he
heard his vessel bump, bump

heavily against o rock. Rushing oo
deck he found the schooner's jibboom
clenn nver a rock. Startled at his posi-
tion of peril he went out on the jibboom
end and dropped himself on the rock.
ile had scarcely landed there when &
pufl of wind struek the vessel’s head-
sails and wheelod her clear of the reef,
leaving the ecaptain behind. The
schooner was soon lost to sight in the
fog that hung over the ccean, and Cap-
tain Babbitt was left like a lone seagull
on his rocky pereh, amid a s:lant waste
of water. He had no food and not a
drop of water to drink. The whole day
passed and night came on, bnt withoas
any sign of approaching suecor,

About mnoon of the next day some

skiffs were ofl from the socre fur gun-
ni g purposes. The strange sailor was
discovered on the highast peak cf the
rock, and wus resened with some difli-
culty and brcnght safely to his homein
Bunergo. No tidings of the derelict
schooner have yet been learned,—S¢.
John's Dispatch.

Explorers Massacred,

The fate of the I'rench expedition
which was enpaged in exploring the
basin of the La Plata, South America,
undor the leadership of De, Crevnux, is
one of the most meluncholy sacritices to
seience. According to the latest news,
which the council of the Argentine Is-
publie in Lappa received from Tavija,
the whole company of ninsteen men
were butchered by Indians of the Tobas
tribe. The expedition had notlong be-
fore left Rio de Juaneiro, whore they
were received with the warmest sym.
pathy by the emperor of Brazil, A dis-
pateh from them stated that they had
come across the ruins of an old Inca
town, a few kilometera from Brasil
Boon after they were arrested by an
over-zealons Argentine cffizial in the

| under wheat.

vil.age of Humahuaca; but after making
an inquiry he rolessed them and por-
mitted them to go forwurd aloug their
intended route, It is possible that the
news of their arrest may have reached
the native tribe and aronsed a suspi-
cion u3 to their purposes. Toey hal
jnsv ascended the Pilcomayo, only g
few days later, when the T'obas fell uimn
thow and slanghtored everv member of
the expedition. _
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India  has wbout 20,000,000 acres
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