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o | tortures reserved for the wicked in hell,
| and they were most lberal in dispens-
ing these punishments among their
i friends.

Up 2nd down the island about 400 or
O people were seized, and it was at

A 1
Iife of depen

1 by 1 ¢1c | first thought it was o kind epidemic of
w1 aceepted in| hysteriz. In a few eases girls of highly
nvone clse especiable character were seized, and,

Ithough they did not see visions, yet
for weeks they would have fits daily, and
[such was their superhuman strength
[ that I have seen & young
The | strugeic out of the grasp of four strong
is closmi, i men The outbreak lasted from Janu-
the owner | ary to July, and at one time it was fear-
poes for a1 short | el it would lead to serious consequences,
and  found | for all the people who gave credence to
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barking, and listening to necounts of the
= ns | Visions seen.
ol the | In the daytime, and especially on
eain gar old | Sundays, they had processions with ban-
e aihe whole | ners. This led to some bad feeling, and
«. Until then, let | in a few cases the Jaw had to be appeal-
u, us I helped my led toin the interests of peace. Itwasa
o rich man”— | singular thing that although they organ-
wlail's eves  orow dim | ized themselves into a sect, and all who
vvoil can bay me | disbelieved in the visions were “here-
: tics,” vet they showed the utmost court-
esy and good-will toward the church,
but toward their own particular de-
nomination and the various other seets
they displayed great animosity. The
excitement lras died out now, and they
have ceased to exist as a sect.—San
Selvador Letter in London Times.

An Aneccdote of “Jeb” Stuart.

From a paper by General Longstreet,
in the February Cenfury, we quote as
follows, *‘Jeb' Stuart was a very dar-
ing fellow and the best cavalryman
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advance of MeDowell and Porter, Stuart
came in and made a report to General
Lee. When he had done so General
Lee said he had no orders at that mo-
ment, bat he requested  Stuart o wait
awhile. Thereupon Stuart turned round
| in his tracks, lay down on the ground,
put a stone under his head and instantly
fcll asleep.  General Lee rode away and
*|in an hour returned.  Stuart was still
{ sleeping. Lecasked for him, and Stuart
sprang to his feet wad said, “Here I am,
ceneral.’
| 7 “General Lee replied, I want you to
| send n messaze to your troops ever on
[ the left to send a few more” cavalry to
the right.’
it s ot IO B 1 S 10 B T 10T
sl atnsonion the“alfais Y% Stuart, anid with that he swung himself
into the saddle and rode off at a rapid
2 oallop, singing as foudly us he could,
Lt i “Jine the cavaler” ™
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| Sherbrooke, Canada, boasts a young
l girl with nerve. A young man at a
{ party, who was beasting of his nerve,
was challenged to hold up asmall tin to
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RUNNER.

| Avery sincular and yet a very little
i known bird is the roadrunner chapar-
! ral eock. or, us it iz known in Mexico
| and the Spanish seetions of the United
| States. the paisano.
¢ It belongs to the
| has none of th

ITHE CALIFORNIA ROAD-

i habits by which the

t | Enropean cuckoo i= best kacwn. Itisa

| shy bird, but is not by any means an
i unfamiliar object in the southwestern
| portions of the United .States and in
| Mexivo,  Sometimes it wanders up into
I middle California. but not often,  seem-
cricd. hotter,
| and sandier parts of southern California
and from there stretehing its habitat as
| far east as middle Texas.

i Itisnot by any means a brilliantly
colored bird, although some of its hues
are very beautiful. The prevailing color
of the roadrnnner is olive green, which
is marked with brown and white. The
top of the head is black Llue, and is fur-
nished with an erectile crest.  The
eves are surrounded by a line of bare
skin.

t is not a large bird, being seldom
twenty-four inches long, with a tail tak-
ing more than kalf that length.  The
tail, indeed, is the most striking feature
of the bird, being not only so very long,
but seemingly endowed with the gift of
perpetual motion, sinee it is never still,
but Lobs up and down, and sidewise,
| too, into every possible angle, and al-
| most incessantly.

But while its tail is most striking, its
legs axe most remarkable, being not
only long and stout, but wonderfully

useular. How muscular nobody would
be able to imagine who had not put
! them to the test.

| A traveller in Mexico tells of going
out with his ranchero host to hunt hares
with a brace of very fine hounds. Going
| over a long streteh of sandy plain, re-
| liecved only by pillars and clusters of
cactur the Mexicar called the attention
of his guest to an alert, comical-looking
| bird some distance from them.
With the remark that the gentleman
l should see some rare coursing, the Mexi-
can slipped the leashes of the straining
hounds, which sprang off as if used to
the sport, and darted after the bird. For
a moment it scemed to the stranger a
very poor use to put the dogs to, but
he was not long in changing his
| mind.

its long tail straight up into the air in a
saucily defiant way, and started off on a
run in a direet Jine ahead. It seemed
an incredible thing that the slender
| dogs, with their spece devouring bounds,
should not at once overtake the little
bird; but so it was. The legs of the
paisano moved with marvelous rapidity,
and enabled it to keep the hounds at
their distanee for a very long time, be-
ing finally overtaken only after one of
| gamest raees ever witnessed by the visit-
Ing sportsuan.

The roadrunnc, however, serves z
better purpose in life than being run
down by hounds. Cassin mentions a
most singular eircumstance among the
peculiarities of the bird.” It seems to
have a mortal hatred of rattlesnakes,
and no sooner sces one of these reptiles
than it sets about in what, to the snake,
might well seem & most dinbolical way
of compassing its death. Finding the
snake asleep, it at onee secks ont the
spiniest of small eacti, the prickly pear,
and, with infinite pains and quictness,
carries the leaves, which it breaks off,
and puts them ina cirele around the
slumbering snake. When it has made
a suflicient waull about the object of all
this cure, it rouses its vietim with a sud-
den peek of its sharp beak, and then
quickly retires to let the snuke work out
its own destruction, a thing it evenmal-
Iy does in noway that onght to gratify
the rowdrunner if it have any sense of

humor. Any ene watehing it would say
it was expressing the liveliest emotion

with fts constantly and grotesquely mov-
ing tail.

The first hnpolse and act of the as-
saulted snake is to coil for o dart: its
next to move away. It guickly realizes
that it is hbemmed in, in a eirele, and
finally makes a rash attempt to glide
over the obstruction. The myriad of
tiny needles prick it and drive it back.
The angry snake, with small wisdom,
attempts to retalinte by fastening its
fangs into the oflending cactus. The
spines fill its mouth.

Angrier still. it again and again as-
saults the prickly wall, until, quite be-
side itself with rage, it scems to lose its
wits completely, and, writhing and
twisting horribly, buries its envenomed
fangs into its own body, dying finally
from its self-inflicted wounds.  After the
catastrophe,the roadrununer indulges in
a few gratified firts of its long tail and
goes off, perchance to find its reward in
being run down by the hounds set on by
men.—Jokn . Cerycell, in Scientific
American.

Suburban  helle—How delightful it
must be to spend Christmas in a great
country house—like Stilton Grange, for
instance.  Delightful stranger (from
London—Yaas. DBy-the-by, ler Grace
of Stilton has just written to say she ex-
peets me there for Christmas week.
S'pose Ishall Lave to go! Subwban
belle—Won't you find it rather lonely?
Deliehtfal stranger-—Lonely!  A—why?
Suburban belle—Beeause 1 saw in to-
day’s morning Pos! thut the duke and
du-liess wnd family are not expeeted
back fromt Australin before February!
(Colluspe of deligitinl stranger.)—Lon-
don Punch.

e

The following is one of the unre-
pealed laws of New Jersey, passed
while the State was a British colony:
“That all women, of whatever age,
rank, profession. or degree, whether
virgins. maids, or widows. who shall
after this aet impose upon. seduce, and
betray into matrimony any of his ma-
jesty’s subjects by virtue of scents, cos-
metics, washes, paints, artificial teeth,
false hair, or high-heeled shoes, shall in-
cur the penalty of the law now in force
against witcheraft and like 1misde-

meancrs.”
- ——

Husband (retwrning from the funeral)
—«The wminister, in his funeral scrmon,
seemed to be very much overcome. If1
am not mistaken he was affected to
tears.” Wife—*Yes; the deceased, poor
man, was worth over $100,000.”—New
York Timgs.
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Instead of taking wing, the bird tilted |
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Fish=Spearing Through the Ice.

About thirty ye: Iwas stranded
by the severe winter weather, which put
a stop 1o navigation, ot the old army
station of Green Bay, uow a {lourishing

10,

city in the great State of Wisconsin, at |

the mouth of the Fox river—at the south-
western extremity of « long arm of Lake
Michizan. I had frequently naticed on
Fox river a curious It of black dots on
the ice, in the retired nooks and coves
along the farther shore. “What are
they?'" I asked: and the invariable re-

ty was: “They are Indians fishing.”

his puzzled me stiil more, and ITe-
solved to investigate. So one day I
erossed the frozen river, and approach-
ing one of those mysterious black dots,
found it to be apparently only a bundle
in x blanket, scareely large cnough to
contain a human form. Bat, looking

| eloser, I could see, first from enc bundle

and then from another, the quick mo-
tion of & pole, or spear-handle, bobbing
up and down. A word. a touch, even a
gentle push, only called out a_grunt in
reply, but at last one bundle did stretch
itself into o bright voung Indizn brave
with wondering and wonderful eves

gering at me from under a mop of

lack and glossy hair. A little tobacco,
a little pantomine, and a little broken
English succeeded in making him un-
derstand that I wished to know how he
carried on his fishing under that funny

heap.

TI;mn Isaw it all. Seated, Turk fash-
ion, on the border of his blanket, which
he could thus draw up so as to entirely
envelop himself in it, he was completely
in the dark, so far as the daylight was
concerned; and, thus enshrouded, he
was hovering over a round hole in the
ice, about e¢ighteen inches in diameter.
A small tripod of birch sticks erected
over the hole helped to hold up the
blanket and steady a spear, which, with
a delicate handle nine or ten feet long,
was held in the right hand, the tines
resting on the edge of the hole. and the
end of the pole sticking through an op-
ening in the blanket above. From the
other hand, dropped into the water a
string on the end of which was 2 rude
wooden decoy-fish, small enough to
represent bait to the unsuspeeting perch
or pickerel which should spy it. This
decoy was loaded so as to sink slowly,
and was so moved and mancuvered as
to imitate the motions of a living fish.

Crawling under the blanket with my
Indian friend, I was surprised at the
distinetness and beauty with which
everything couid be seen by the subdued
light that came up through the ice. The
bottom of the river, six or cight feet be-
low us, was clearly visible, and seemed
barely four feet away. The grasses,
vegetable growths, and spots of pebbly
bottom formed curious little vistas and
recesses, in some of which dreamily
floated a school of perch and smaller
fish. Each little air-bubble sparkled
like a gem, and the eye delighted in
tracing and watching the mysterv of
beantiful water formations, where every
crevice seemed a little fairy world, with
changing lights or shadows made by
the sunlight through the transparent

ice.

Suddenly, from somewhere—I could
not tell where, it seemed to come by
magic—a large “dory,” or *moon-cyed
;pikc.” appeared on the river bottom.
The watehful Indian slowly raised the
decoy-bait toward the surface, the larger
fish following it with interested and
puzzled cyes. There was a sudden
movement of the spear; down it darted;
its sharp prongs picreced the unsuspect-
ing pike, which was speedily drawn up
and thrown wriggling on the ice. Then
the blunket was re-udjusted, and the
fishing was resumed. My bright young
Indiun friend said he could catch from
twenty to thirty pounds of fish in an
afternoon in this manner, and some-
times could cven sceure double that
quantity.—./. 0. Roeorbuch, in Si. Nicho-
lus jor February.

An Inflexible Juror.

«There are some infernally obstinate
men in this world,” said Frank Funai
the other day, “butI struck eleven of
the worst specimens last week I ever
came across.”

“How was that?”

“Why, you see, I was on the jury. In
one case I'd no sooner laid my eyes on
the prisoner than I made up my mind
he was guilty, and the testimony only
served fo strengthen that opinion. TFo
my surprise, I found, when we went out,
that the other’eleven jurors were unani-
mous in faver of acquittal.”

“And of course you gave in."”

“Not much! Ihadaduty to society
shich I had sworn to perform, and I
determined to do it if it took all night.
I reasoned with them calmly, tearfully,
praverfully, but it was no use.”

“How did you bring them around?”

“Finally I said: ‘Well, my mind is
mind up. When you fellows get over
your dashed obstinacy wake me up.’
And I just tipped my chair back and
settled myself down for a good nap.
Then Isnored. Ever hear me snore?

We all exprrsederegret becanse we
had never . joved that pleasure.

“X:7i. e bad those fellows. In ten
mirutes they were wild.  Some of them
wanted to jump out of the window, but
couldn’t getit open.  In ten minutes
wore cight of them gave in, and in fif-
teen minutes they waked me up and
said they were satisfied I was right.
The judge promptly granted the prison-
er a new trial on the ground that the
verdict was against the evidence and
common sense, and discharged the jury
for the term. That lets me off jury duty
for another year."—Jillinery Treade
Review.

The Autumn of Life.

If Autamnal days ave shorter, they are
likewise cooler: the time for storing
away fruit in the bins has come; the
tints on the leaves are still scarlet and
eolden, the barren Winter is not yet. So

et all these; and with buoyant heart,
quickened with grateful memories, I
resume the study-chair and begin a new
lease of 1abor. No patience have I with
that stale phrase about “the shady side
of 60;7 if & servant of the Lord gets on
the side of the hill that faces heaven, it
ought to be the sunny side.  Nor is that
other nonscnse about “the dead line of
50" worthy of respect. The Psalmist
did not believe such stuff, or he would
never have talked about trees that for
more than a half-century have been
bearing-trees are still “full of sap and
green. B_Dr. T. L Cuyler, Evangelist.
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The Carolina Central

COMES OUT SECOND BEST IN ITS FIRST LEGAL
WRESTLE WITE THE BOSTON AND SOUTH-
ERN CONSTRUCTION COMPANT — JUDGE
AVERY DISSOLVES THE INJUNCTION,

{From the Charlotte Observer, April 1st.}

The first legal battle between the
Carolina Central Railroad Company
and its rival, the Boston and South-
ern Construction Company, was end-
ed at Linccloton yesterday, and the
Carolina Central lost the fight. Judge
Avery, presiding at the present term
of Lincoln Superior. Court, before
whom the issues were discussed, ren-
dered o decision under which the
Boston and Southern Construetion
Company are at liberty to lay their
track side by side with the track of
the Caroline Central between Piney
Ridge and Rutherfordton, in Ruther-
fordcounty.

The pleadings and the affidavits in
the injunction case of the Carolina
Central Railroad Company against
the Boston aad Southern Construe-
tion Company were read on Tuesday
afterncon and night. On Wednesdey
Judge Bynum, for the plaintiff, and
Mr. M. H. Justice, for the defendants,
addressed the court, and Judge
Schenck began the closing speech for
the defense yesterday morning.
Judge Schenck concluded, and Col.
Fuller, for the plaintiff, closed the
case at three o'clock, when Judge
Avery delivered his decision. He took
the view that the 1eal issue was as to
the title to the right of way, which
could not be tried in this proceeding.
If the Carolina Central could prove
title to the right of way in dispute, it
bad a remedy at law. He, therefore,
denied the application for an injune-
tion.

Inasmuch as the afidavits were not
cleer that the defendantshad nroper-
ty in North Caroling, the Couri held
that it would have to require a bond
of fifty thousand collars. This was
furnished in five minutes and the in-
junetion was dissolved. The Carclina
Central Company, we are informed,
promptly entered an appeal from this
decision.

The outcome of this suit is that
Rutherfordton will shortly have two
railroads, for it will be a race now be-
tween the Carolina Central and the
Boston and Southern Company to see
which can first get trains running be-
tween Shelby and Rutherfordton,
For at least four miles of the distance
between these two places the tracks
of the two roads will run alongside of
each other, just fourteen feet apart.

Blind Chaplain Milburn’s Labor
Speech.

Wasemsaros, April 1.—The chap-
lain, in his prayer in the House this
morning, said:

“Give ear, ch! God of Jaceb, and

awaken us to see the danger which|F

threatens the civilizedworld,a revolu-
tion more tremendous than any of
which history tells, ir which the scenes
of the reign of terror mey be enacted
in every capital of Europe and Ameri-
ca. For long the few have mastered
the many because they understood the
open secret—tools to them that can
use them; but now the many have
learned the secret of organization,drill
and dypmite, Rouse the rich men
of the world to understand that the
time has come for grinding, selfish
monopoly to cease; thal corporators
may get souls in them with justice,
honor, conscience and human kind-
pess. Teach the rich men’of the
country that great fortunes are lent
them by Thee for other purposes than
to build and decorate palaces, to
found private collections of art, to
stock wine cellars, to keep racing
studs and yachts, and find better
company than hostlers, grooms and
jockeys, pool sellers and book makers.
Teach them, oh, God! that it is Thee
who has given them power o get
these fortunes; that it is to prove
them, to know what is in their bearts,
whether they will keep Thy com-
mandments or no, and that those
commands are that ‘Thou shalt love
the Lord, thy God, with all thy heart,
and thy neighbor as thyself;’ that if the
rich men of our land keep these com-
mandments the poor will follow the
example, and we at least will be sav-
ed tfrom the days of tribulation that
are fast coming on all the world.
Help us, O God, and save us.”
———e—
The Torch Again Applied by
Spitetul Negroes.

Several weeks ago we published an
account of the burning of the erib of
Mr. S. H. Huey, together with about
600 bushels of corn.  Also an account
of the arrest of two negroes, who, on
their way to jail confessed to baving
done the burning to gratify a spite
they had at Mr. Huey. On Wednes-
day night last, about § o'clock, an-
other barn on Mr. Huey’s place was
burned. When the fire was discover-
ed parties ran to the wells for water
but found the ropes eut and both
buckets in the well. His cow, which
was tied under a shed near one of the
wells, was badly cut and bleeding,and
the rope, with which she was tied, cut
in several places. Tracks, made by 2
perscn in stocking feet, were found
leading from the barnto a corner of
Mr. H’s dwelling and back £o the barn,
but, as yet, it has been impossible to
ferret out the guilty party. The
burnings have created a great deal of
excitement in the neighborhood end,
it is thought, if the guilty party is as-
certained he will be roughly dealt
with.—Lancaster Ledger.

THE LAST HYMN.

The Sabbath day was ending in a village by the sea,
The uttered benediction the people tenderly,
andthcy‘z;oeewmmaanmmm glowing light-

ed West,
And then hastened to their dwellings for God's bless-
ed boon of rest.

But they looked across the waters, and & storm was
raging there,
A ﬂcrc&w gpirit moved above them—the wild spirit of
wr,
And it loshed and shook il thundared
it them, they 3
And, alas, ror'ms vessel In that vawning guif en-

Yery z%ﬁom wers the people on that rocky coast of
g,

Lest the dawn of coming morrow should be telling
awful tales,

When the ses had spent its passion, and should cost
upon the shore

Bits of wreck and swollen victims, as it kad done
80 cft before.

With rough winds blowing round her, 8 brave wo-
man etrained her eyes

And al:de saw along the billows a large vessel fall and

ise.
Oh! it did not need a prophet to tell what the end

m
For no ship oo’u:d ride in safety mear that shore on

such a sea.

Then the pitying perple hurried from their homes
and thronged the beach.

Oh! for the power to cross the waters, and the pez-
ishing to reach !

Helpless hands were wrung with sorrow, tender
hearts grew cold with dread,

And the ship, urged by the tempeet, to the fatal
rock-shore sped.

She has parted in the middle! ORb!the Ralf of ler

goes down |

God have mercy! Is heaver far toeeek for those
who drown ? v

Lo, when next the white, shocked faces Jooked with
terror on the sea,

Only %nabl:st. lingering figure on the spar was seen
o be!

Nearer the trembling watchers came the wreck, toss-

ed by the wave,

And the man etill clung and floated though no pow-
er on earth could save.

“Could we send bim a short messsge? Here's o

Twas th o er’ b?u:::‘tyh‘:ttoo d

"Twas the a8 k it, and he won-
ﬂeregr:.h?:mm}'. 2

.w;'m;.ron'?rkis sermmon ? Firstly? Seccndlr ?

, 0O

'Ihemuéusbutomth!ngw utter in that awfn! hour

of woe;

T.o, he shouted through the trumpet, “Lock to Je-
sus | Can you hear?"

And “ay, ay, gir[" rang the answer o'er the walers,
loud and clear.

Then they listened. Heis singing “Jeaus, lover of
my soul,”
And the wingl'bmnght ;m:k the echo, “While the

nesrer waters Toll,
Strange, indeed, it was to bear him, “Till the storm
of life is past,”
Binging bravely o'er the waters, “Oh, receive my
soul, at last.”

‘Ha cowld bave no other refuge, “Hangs my Lelpless
= goul on Thee,”
"Imv&:h, leave me not"—the singer dropped into
ses,

And the wetchers, looking homeward, through their
eves by tears made dim,

Said, “He passed to be with ' Jesus, in the singing of
that hymn.”

MARIANNE FARMINGHAM

The Agricultural Problem.

INDUSTRY AND ECONOMY TEE GRAND SE-
CRET OF SUCCESS.
[From the Johnston “fonitor.]

The farmer, including his rights
and wrengs, is now prominently be-
fore the public in this Stete. In fact
it would seem that he is about to
crowd out the lawyer in the amount
of sympathy and consideration he is
receiving. How to enable him to dig
the most money and provisions out of
theground, is perplexing the minds of
both him and his friends. Sugges-
tions are being made on all hends,
and every one is ready to favor the
ublic with an opinion as to how
bands should be worked and farms
cultivated. But talking and writing
alone, are not the things to make corn
and cotton grow. Industry and
economy, guided and directed by a
level head, a brave heart and willing
bands, is, after all, the philosopher’s
stone, the grand secret of success.
We must look to ourselves to correct
the evils of which we complain. Our
laboring element will be a failure as
long as the mapagement 1= wrong.
The subordinate hand must be in-
spired, encouraged and controlled by
a leading head that is master of the
situstion. We must set the example
before we can expect it to be follow-
ed. “Come on” is the command that
the laborer understands, while “go
on”is apt to pass unbeeded. The
question, “Is the negro a failure ?” is
now being pretty thoroughly discuss-
ed, and able articles are being writ-
ten on both sides. Thesame inquiry
might be made about some who em-
ploy and propose to direct him. It
the negro fails as a farm hand, it may
not always be his own fault. He is an
imitative being, and if the proper ex-
ample is placed before him, in nine
cases out of ten, he will make 2 pret-
ty fair following. We intended to
have said something about what we
conceive to be the impropriety of
neglecting more important and press-
ing duties to attend societies, publie
meetings and conventions. Tkey,
perhaps, have their advantages and
are good enough in their way, as far
as theorizing is concerned, but if
won’t do to stop the plow or the hoe
to attend them. It is like the Phari-
sees who laid great stress on the
tithes of mint and anice, while they
neglected the weightier matters of

the law.

—The Republican gossip at Wash-
ing, as predicated upon the probability
of Mr. Manning’s retirement from the
Treasury, is as tollows: ¢“That Secre-
tary Whitney should be transferred to
the Treasury Department; that Post-
master-General Vilas should be made
Secretary of the Navy; that Mr. Mc-
Donald, of Indiana, should be appoint-
ed Postmaster-General. 'Thisarrange-
ment would give New York the treas-
ury Department, and put 1n .that
position 2 man in whom the President
and the party have full confidence, and
it wonld relieve the administration of
whatever embarrassmens there may
be in having two Cabinet officers from
New York.”

—Governors Marmaduke, of Mis-
souri, and Martin, of Kansas, are bc_:oth
charged by organized labor g8 being
too friendly to corporations 1n labor
difficulties. The chief of the Missourl
Bureau of Labor Statistics was stated
at the time of his appointment to have

been in the employ of the railroads.



