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{ Yoo Gopy B Coat

NEW SPRING GOODS,
Jas. G. BAILIE & BRO,,

B ECTRCLLE AN IO A
of-
Tered by thew for sale:

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN FLOOR OIL
CLOTHS.

24 foet wide, and of the best quali d&uoﬂlmnn-
factured, Do you want nrwgg: Cloth? It
lo.co‘imo no:‘r:'m‘i’;mthe vory 0il Cloths cut
any aize and lal . A full ch
FLOOR Ol CLOTHS, fros 60¢. & yard up. Tab
cloths all widths and colors,

CARPETS.
Brussels, and! Carpols of de-
mﬂ;mmb-mnmmma
Carpeta measured {pr, made and Iaid with dispatch]

. LACE CURTAINS.
French Tambourd Lace, * Exquisites,”
Nottingham Lace, ¥ Bﬂutﬂ:l?“ <o
Tamboured Muoslin, durable and cheap, from §2.50
& pair and upwards,
CORNICES AND BANDS.

Rosewood and Gilt, Plain Gilt, Walnut and Gili
Cornices, with or without centres,

Curtain Bands, Pins and Loops.

Cornices cut scd made to it windows and put up.

WINDOW SHADES.
1,000 Window Shades in all the new tinta of eolor,
m!BeauthuI Gold Band Shades, $1.60, with all trim-
nga,
Beautiful Shades 20c, each,
Store Window Shades any color and any sizs,
Window Shades squared and put up promptly.
‘Walnut and painted wood Shades,
RUGS AND DOOR MATS.

New and beautiful Rugs,
Door Mats, from 50c. up to the beat English Cocos,
that wear lhree years,
100 sets Table Mals, assorted,
MATTINGS.

New Matting, Plain and Fancy, in all the different
widths made,
Mattings laid with dispatch,
WALL PAPERS AND BORDERS,

8,000 Eolls Wall Papers and Borders in now pat-
terus, in gold, panels, hall, oaks, marbles, chintzes,
&o., in every variety of colors—beautiful, good and
cheap. Pasper hung if &

HAIR CLOTHS
In all widths required for Upholstering. Buttons,
Gimps and Tacks for same, »

CURTAIN DAMASKS,
Plain and Striped French Terrys for Curtains and

Damasks,
Curtains and Lambraquins made and pat up,

PIANO AND TABLE COVERS.

English Embroidered-Cloth and Piano TableCovers.,
Embossed Felt Piano and Table Covers,
FPlain and gold band Flocked Piano Covers,
German Fringed Table Covers,

CRUMB CLOTHS AND DRUGGETS.

New patterns In any size or width wanted,
Toall of which we ssk your attention, All work
done well and in season, by

James G. Bailie & Brothers,
AUGUSTA, GA.
apl-17-1v,

H. M. Stuart, M. D,,

Corner of Bay and Eighth Streets,
Beaufort, S. C.

DEALER IN
DRUGS AND CHEMICALS,
FAMILY MEDICINES,
FANCY AND TOILET ARTICLES,
STATIONERY, PERFUMERY,
BRUSHES, &e., &c., &o.

Together with many other articles too numerous
tomention, All of which will be sold at the lowos:

price for cash, Physiclans prescriptions csrefnlly
compounded, feb.1l.

PIERCE L. WIGGIN,
ATIORNEY AND COUNSELIR AT LA,

Solicitor Second Circuit.
Beaufort, S. C.

Bept.1-1y.

JERRY SAVAGE & CO.,
Wheelwrights & Carpenters.

Carts, Wagons and Carrlages repaired in the best
mantier at low prices,
All kinds of jobbing promptly attended to,

MAGNOLIA St.,
BEAUFORT, 8.°C.

J. K. Goethe, M. D.

Dr, Goethe offers hin professional services to the
public. He may be found at his residence,

Gam> Hill, near Varnsvil'e,
Beaufort Co., S.C.

- -‘A. 8. HITCHCOCK,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAV,

BOUNTY, PENSION AND CLAIM AGENT.
BEAUFORT, S. C.

Deel-yr,

YEMASSEE

Eating Saloon,

AT THE
P. R, & S, & C. R. R. JUNCTION.

’thn- tra\i'»-:!'.-u: public will here find good meals on
e arrival of trains,  Also accommodations for man
sud beast, near the depot,

B. T. SELLERS,
YEMASSEL, S. C.

Nov,21-1y.

W. H. CALVERT,

PRACTICAL

Tin, Sheet-Iron, Copper & Zinc Worker.
DEALER IN

Japanned and Stamped Tin Wares, Constantly on
hand, Cooking, Parlor and Box Stoves,

TERMS CASH.
Thankful for past favors, and hoping by strict at-

tention to business in tha future to merit your kind
favor.

W. H. CALVERT,
Bay St., between 8th and 9th Sts.,
BEAUFORT, 8. C.

Apl.3-1y.

CHARLESTON HOTEL,

CHARLESTON, 8. C.

meh25-1y E. H. JACKSON.

Redeem Y our Lands.

The Acts of Cong and the R
Treasury Department in regard to

PAUL BRODIE,

A RCHITECT,

BEAUFORT,S.C.

Drawlngs of Models prepared for Patent Offics,
Btudies ?g::pecm purposes, made st short motice,
Box 31, P, O. decl-1y

William Gurney,
COTTON FACTOR

Commission Merchant,
NO. 102 EAST BAY
AND

NORTH ATLANTIC WHALF,
CHARLESTON, 8. C.

Partienlar attention given to the sale of and ship-
ment of Sea Island and Upland Cotton, Libieral
advances made ou consignments, docl-ly

"JOHN BRODIE,
Contractor & House Builder,

Jobbing Punctually Attendcd To.
OFFICE:
Corner Bay and Ninth Strect,
BEAUFORT, S. ¢,

i«“tllf
PORT ROY.AIL

SAW & PLANING MILL,

Beaufort, S. C.

D. C. WILSON & CO.,

MANUPACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

Yellow Ping Timber and Lamber,

CYPRESS SHINGLES,

ALSO

Builders & O;ontractors.

Plaster Lathes,

ALL KIXDS OF
JOB SAWING

Promptly Done.

Flooring and Ceiling Boards Always
on Hand. :

Orders for Lumber and Timber by the eargo
promptly filled, Terms Cash,

D. C. WILSON & CO.
nov2s-ly

THE BEAUFORT HOROLOGIST!

P. M. WHITMAN,
Watchmaker and Engraver,

Mayo’s Building, Bay Street.
Will give his personal attention to the N‘plll'ln[ﬁ
WATCHES, CLOCKS and JEWELRY. Ornamen
sl plain Eugraving done at short notice,
Gentlemen having fine Watches can test them at
this establishment by one of HOWARD & c0,'8

£500 REGULATORS.
Haviug added to my stock one of J. BLISS k co.8

fine Transit Instruments, I am now prepared to fur-
nish Beaufort time to the fraction of & second.

Alfred Williams,

TRIAL JUSTICE,
Crofut’s Building,
BAY STREET, BEAUFORT, S. C.

. B.—Court will be held every Friday st Drick
Shureh, 8t. Helenn Ieland, mch2i-1y

A. MARK,

BOOTMAKER,

Bay Street, Beaufort, £. C.

Taving opened a shop upon Day Street, Iam pre-
pared to do first-clags worE?
wieh2-1y A. MARK,

PURE WATER
Guaranteed by the use of the

AMERICAN DRIVEN WELL,

Now being put down in this County, They are

Cheap and Durable,

And give universal sat!sfaction, Pure Water can be
introduced into aay bomss by the AMERICAN
LULIVEN WELL in a fow hours, Apply to

M. L. MAINE, Sea Island Hotel, orto
E. G. NICHOLS, Permancnt Agent,

{e127-6m
S. MAYO,
BAY STREET, BEAUFORT, S. C.,

HARDWARE,

Liquors, Segars and Tobacco,
Net Yarns, Fisi Lines & Cordage,
Glass, Paints and Oils,
White Lead and Turpentine,

Special attention given to mixing Paints, and
Glaxs ent to order of any size, febll

' M. POLLITZER,

Cotton Factor
AND
Commission Merchant,
BEAUFORT, 8. C.

_soptd
The Savannah Independent,

A FAMILY NEWSPAPER,

Established on the cuEaP casu plan, st the low rate
of only

ONE DOLLAR A YEAR:

Adaress, -
INDEPENDENT,
'I'._O. Box BAS, B“_nsm, Ga.

" W. G. CAPERS,
Upholsterer and Repairer.

0ld Furniture put in good order, Picture Framea
made, Mattrssses stuffed at the shortest notice,

Corner Bay and Ninth ¥treeis.

virtne of the tree.

A Confession,

1 met her on the cars to-day—
I've o met her there before,

She bas an arch, enchanting way
Which women envy, men adore.

Bhe is not young—no more am I!
. Indeed, my beard is white as snow;
But Time Las slyly passed ber by,
Nor left a w:irkle on her brow.

Her eyes are blu as heaven's blue ;
Her forehead with the lily vies ;
. Her cheeks have canght the rose’s hue,
Her hair the sunset's golden dyes.

We meet and chat, and when we part
Perhaps we kise, but neither tells!

And then for hours within my heart
There's music sweet as chiming bells.

Our talk's not of indifferent things—

Of books and pictures, birds and flowers—
But things akin to wedding-rings,

Of boye and business, girls and dowers.

Indeed, it ie most grave and staid,

As doth become our time of life;
For we are passing into shade,

And I'm her husband, she's my wife.

THE DREAMING BEECH.

More than a hundred years have pass-
ed since it was struck by lightning and
split from top to bottom, and the plow
has well furrowed the place where it
grew. Before that time the mighty old
beech tree stood, some hundred yards
from the first houses of the village, on
a grassy mound, & tree such as one
never sees in these days, because ani-
mals, plants, trees, and men are becom-
ing small and mean.

The peasants said the tree dated from
the early Christian era, and that a holy
apostle had been massacred beneath it
by a false heathen ; that the roots of
the tree had drunk up the apostle's
blood, which, rising through the trunk
and branches, had made them so large
and strong. Who knows if the legend
be true? Anyhow, there was certainly
one curious fact concerning the tree,
and everybody in the village knew
about it, great and small. Whoever
fell asleep under the tree, and dreamt a
dream, that dream would surely come
trne. So from time immemorial it was
called the Dreaming Beech, and no one
knew it by any other name. There was,
however, a peculiar condition attached
to the dreaming, and if anybody lay
down under the beech with the idea of
dreaming some particular thing, then
the dream would sure to be nothing but
confusion and rubbish, and nonsense of
all sorts, of which no one could make
either head or tail. Now this was as-
suredly rather a difficult stipulation,
because most people are so very likely
to think of what lies nearest the heart.

One hot summer's day, when not a
brenth of air stirred, a poor journeyman
came wandering along the read, Things
had gone very badly with him for many
years in foreign parts. When he reach-
ed the village he turned his pockets in-
side ont for the last time, but, alas |
they were empty.

“What am I to do?"” he thought to
himself; *I am tired to death, but no
one will take me in for nothing, and it
is hard to beg.” Justthen his eyes fell
upon the noble beech tree, on the green
grassy slope]; and as it stood only a few
yards from ‘the road, he laid himself
down under it to rest. While he was
soundly gleeping a branch dropped from
the peech tree, with three leaves on it,
which fell just on hisbreast, Hedreamt
that he sat at a table, in a most cozy
room, and the table was his own, and
the room, and, indeed the whole house,
At the table, leaning on it with both
hands, stood a young woman, looking

lovingly at him; and that wae
his wife. On his knees sat =a
child, whom he <was _feecing

with soup, and becanse the soup was
too hot, he blew upon the spoon to
coolit, Then his wife cried ont, langh-
ingly, ‘““What a ecapital nurse you
make ! Jnmping about the room was
another child—a fat, rosy-cheeked ur-
chin—dragging about a large earrot, to
which he had tied a string, and shont-
ing ont, “Tally ho !’ asif it were the
finest fox. And both children were his

wn,

This was his dream; and it must have
been a very pleasant dream, for his
whole fase beamed, in his sleep, with
happiness.

‘When he awoke it was almost evening,
nnd before him stood a shepherd smok-
ing. He sprang up from the ground,
much refreshed, stretched himself, and
yawned, saying:

“ Heavens ! if it were only true ! but,
at all events, it was pleasant to know
how it wonld all feel !

Then the shepherd came nup and
asked him whence he came, and whither
he was going, and whether he had ever
heard of the wonderful Beech ?

Having learned he was as innocent as
a new-born babe, he exclaimed :

“Well, you're a Incky dog! For any
one could read in your face you were
dreaming for along time as you lay
there.” And he told him the peenliar
“It's sure to come
true,” he added. ‘‘Now, just tell me
what fvou were dreaming.”

“0ld fellow,” answered the young
man, grinning, * that is the way, is it,
you question strangers in these parts!
I mean to keep my beautiful dream to
myself, and you can’t be surprised at
that, But for all that nothing will come
of it. Stuff and nonsense! I shonld
like to know how a tree could come by
such pawer!"”

Ashe came into the village he saw
stuck from the roof of the third house
a long pole, with a golden crown dang-
ling from it. And below, st the door,
stood the landlord of.the Crown Inn., He
happened to be in good humor, for he
had a very good supper, and was feel-
ing qunite happy and genial. So the
young laborer pulled off his cap and
asked for a night's shelter.

The lsndlord of the Crown Inn
looked at the smart lad in his dusty,
ed clothes, from top to toe, and
then kindly nodding, said to him :

“8it down here in this erbor, I dare

fobls-1v

say there’s a bit of bread and cheese

and a jug of beer to for ye, and &
triiss of straw in the loft at night.”

Wherenpon he went into the house
and sent out his daughter with the
bread and cheese and beer, and she sat
down beside the young man and asked
him to tell her of the foreign lands,
and in return told him all the village
gossip.

Suddenly she rose, leaned toward the
stranger, and said :

“Pray tell mewhat those three leaves
xre, sticking out of your waistcoat ?”

The young man looked down and
found the twig, with three leaves,
which had fallen upom him while he
slept. It was caught in the lap of his
waistcoat.

“ It must have fallen from the great
beech tree just ontside the village,” he
replied. *Ihad s nap under it,”

When he ceased spesking, she be
to question him narrowly, till she had
ascertained beyond a doubt that he had
really fullen asleep under the great
beech tree, and that, moreover, he knew
nothing of the wonderful power and
properties attached to the tree, For he
was & sly dog, and pretended to know
nothing.

As soon as she hﬁlﬂne questioning,
she drew him &ano! jug of beer, an
pressed him to drink, t.efling him all
the lovely things she had herself dream-
ed, and what a pity it was they had not
come true,

Just then the shepherd came from
the field, driving his sheep through the

age.

As he passed the Crown Inn, he saw
the two sitting in the arbor, in earnest
converse, and he stood a moment and
said ¢

*Ah, yes ; he'll be sure to tell you
the beantiful dream.” And then he
drove on his shee

When the girl found that she counld
not learn anything about the dream, her
curiosity knew no bounds, and she ask-
ed him ountright what he had dreamt
while sleeping under the beech.

Then the young man, who was a mis-

its about his pleasant dream, with a sly
look and a wink said :

“Ah| I had a most glorious dream,
which must come true ; but I dare not
tell you what it was.”

But she worried and teased him so
that at last he drew hischair toward her
and told her quite gravely :

“1 dreamt ahoufsamarry the daugh-
ter of the landlord of the Crown Inn,
and that after a hit 1 should become
landlord myself.”

On hearing this t're girl grew as white
alily and then as red ﬂra Bz'lllmse, and got
up and walked into the house. en,
after some little fjme she same again,
and asked if he had replly dreamt it,
and was ‘quite in eamest.

“To be sure, to be sure,” said he ;
she who appeared to me in the dream
was most certainly just like you.”

Then the girl went again into the
house. She walked straight to her own
room, and thoughts flowed through her
brain like water that runneth apace.
‘““He knows nothing about the tree,”
she said to herself, ** he dreamt it, and
whether I wish it or not, it will surely
come to pass : there is no possibility of
f‘.ha.ngmg that,” And with this she
went to bed, When she awoke the next
morning she knew his face by heart,
so often had she seen it in her dreams
during the night,

The li'cm'ng man had slept soundly on
his bed of straw., Dreaming Beech
dream, and all he had said to the land-
lord’s danghter, were alike forgotten.
He stood at the door of the tap-room,
and was just shaking the landlord’s
hand, and wishing him good-bye, as the
girl entered. On seeing him ready to
start, anindescribable feeling came over
her, and she could not let him go.

“ Father,” she said, “the beer has
not yet been tapped, and the young
man has nothing to do; couldn’t he
stay a day longer and earn his board
and lodging, and get something beside
for the journey home ?"

The landlord had no objection to
make to this proposal as he had just
had his morning draugbt and was in
t.hg best of humor.

omehow the beer tapping progress-
ed but slowly. Then cn‘::l:a l:?ugtlig the
wine, and when the eask was empty and
the hottles full, thcn the girl thought
he could help in the field work, and
when that was finished there was so
many things to be done in the garden
that no one ever dreamt of before. So
week after week slipped by, and every
night she dreamt of him,

And so it came to pass that at the end
of the year the young man was still at
the house. And then the floors were
well sconred and white sand fir twigs
were thrown in all the rooms, and the
whole village had a holiday. It was the
wedding day of the young journeyman
and the innkeeper's daughter; and
everyhody rejoiced at it, except just
the few who sulked becanse they were
jenlous, or pretended to be.

Not long after, the landlord of the
Crown inn was decidedly once more in
a happy frame of mind, He had been
eating and drinking to his heart's con-
tent, and sat in his arm chair with his
snuff-box on his knee, Long he slept;
and at last when they tried to wake him,
they found he was dead.

= . * *

Oune day abont five years later, the
young landlord, for such he now was,
had come in, and was sitting in the tap-
room, when his wife ran in, and said to
him:

“Only fancy ! yesterday at noon one
of our mowers fell asleep under the
Dreaming Beech, without knowing it,
and what do you think he dreamt?
Why, that he was immensely rich! and
only think who it was—Caspur, old
Caspar, who is half-witted, and every-
body pities and keeps him only for
charity. What on earth will he do with
all his money ?”

““Wife,"” laughed the husband, “how
can you believe such rubbish? You, a
sensible woman ! Just reflect for one
moment. How is it possible that a tree
can foretell the future—let it be ever
such an old and beantiful tree?”

The wife gnzed at her husband with
wondering eyes, shook her head, and
slowly said :

* Husband, don't so wickedly !
Yon m'lght not to joke on such sul

jects.
«T am not joking, my dear,” replied
the husband, N

chievous rogue, and in very higl. spir-,

“Why pretend what you do not
mean ?" she cried. ‘‘Surely, you, of all
others, have most reason to be grateful
to the tree. Hann’t all you dreamt
under it come truo ?”

““God knows,” replied the husband,
“T am grateful to Him and to you.
Yes, it was a beautiful dream, and Ire-
member it like yesterday, but every-
thing is a thousand times better than I
dreamt it, and you love, a thousand
times prettier and dearer than the
young woman who appeared in my
dream.”

“But still it was strange that you
should dream you were to marry me,”

T pever dreamt that] All I saw was
a young woman, with two children, but
she was not half as pretty as youn, or
the children either.”

“ Fiel"” cried the wife ; “do you mean
to deny me or the trees? Didn’t you
tell me the first day we met? It wasin
the evening, ont there in the arbor.
Didn't you tell me you had dreamt you
were to marry me and become the land-
lord of the Crown Inn ?”

Then the man remembered the joke
he had played his wife, and said :

Tt can't be helped, dear wife, I did
not really dream of you; and if [ said

d | soit was only a joke. I remember you

were 8o very inquisitive, and I wanted
to teare you.”

Upon this the wife burst into tears,
and left the room. He followed her,
and did all he could to comfort her, but
in vain,

“You have stolen my love, and
cheated me out of my heart,” she said;
“1 ghall never be happy again; no,
never!” .

Then he asked her if she did not love
him better than anybody in the world,
and if they had not been the happiest
couple in the whole village,

She could not deny this; but, never-
theless, she remained sad and miser-
able, nothwithstanding all he could
say.

Every attempt at reconciliation failed;
nearly all day she sat gluomﬂ{‘by her-
gelf, starting whenever her husband
came near her,

This state of things continning for
some time, he also began to w mel-
ancholy, fearing he had altogether lost
his wife's love. Silently he moved about
the house, thinking how to cure the
evil; but no idea occurred to him ; so
at noon he went out into the vi].lnﬁf,
and loitered carelessly through the
fields. In the distance stood the old
dreaming beech, queen of the forest.
He went and sat beneath its shade,
thinking of days gone by. Five years
had passed since he, a poor, miserable
wretch had rested there for the first
time, and dreamt that pleasant dream.

Then the beech began to rustle again,
as it had done five years ago, and to
move its mighty brances, and as they
moved there fell, ns then, the golden
glittering sunlight across its leaves,
and through the -boughs peeped ever
and anon the deep blue sky. Then his
heart grew calmer and he slept. Soon
he dreamt that dream agnin of five years
ago. The woman at the table and the
little children at their-play ; but now,
the faces of his own dear wifeand child-
ren, and she looked at him with her
large brown eyes so kindly, ah, so
kindly! And then he awoke and fonnd
it was only a dream, More sorrowful
than before, he broke off a small twig
from the tree and went home and
placed it in his hymn book.

The next day was Sunday, and as
they went to church, the leaves fell ont
at the wife's feet. He tnrned scarlet
as he stooped to pick them up and

ut them into his pocket. But the wife
Flad seen it and asked what it was!

“QOnly leaves. from the Dreaming
Beech, which is much kinder to me
than you are. Yesterday I was resting
beneath it and fell asleep. It wished to
console me, for I dreamt that you were
kind to me again, and had forgiven
e;z?thing, but it is not trme. The
g old beech, though it is a noble
tree, knows nothing about the future.”

The wife gazed at him, and it was a8
if a ray of sunshine had crossed her
face.

“Husband, did you really dream
that ?"

“Yes," he answered positively.

¢ And I was really your wife ?”

¢ Really my own true wife,” and she
fell on his neck and half suffocated him
with kisses.

“Thank God,” she said, “now it is
all right again. I love you so dearly—
how dearly you can never know. And
all these long, weary days have I been
in snch dread lest I was wrong in
loving you, and that God meant me to
have another husband, and you another
wife ; for you certainly did steal my
heart, you bad man ; and there was de-
ception at first—yes, you stole my heart,
bnt it did not do you much good, for
you know things must have happened
just as they did, whether we would or
no.” Then, after a pause, she con-
tinned: '

“ Promise me never again to speak
slightingly of the Dreaming Beech.”

T never will, for I believe in it as
much as you do, depend upon it
thongh in a different way, perhaps,
And now let us paste the leaves in the
beginning of our hymn-book so that
they may not be lost.”

Tuae Mageszie Ram, A private let-
ter received by a U. S, Government of-
ficer, from a prominent American in
Mexico, states that the Mexican Govern-
ment has no desire to assume an aggres-
give position toward the United States,
on account of the Mackenzie raid over
the Rio Grande, and it is not feared
that any efforts at retaliation or diplo-
matio complications will be the result.
The truth is, the Mexicans are dealing
with that question very tenderly, and
the punishment Mackenzie inflicted on
the treacherous thieves engaged in dep-
redations on the Rie Grande, is not re-
garded as so much of an offense against
international law ns some would have

it appear.

His Fisemwe.—I had an uncle who
died from excessive excitement caused
by brook fishing for trout. He had
fished for thirty-two years without sue-
cess, but early in his {hu‘l -second year
he got a bite. ‘‘Major,” he observed
on his dying bed, *“I should die

mpy”ﬂlwmdu‘iwm was &

Perils of Ballooning.

The late Prof. La Mountain was a
brother of the La Mountain who with
Wise made the longest aerial voyage on
record, which was from St. Louis, Mo,
to the eastern part of the State of New
York. La Mountain has been making
ascensions for the last eighteen years;
was connected with the signal service
during the war ; has made between one
and two hundred ascensions—all except
the two last with gas for inflation.

In the fall of 1870 he came very near
losing his life at Bay City, Michi
Having made analtitude of nearly three
miles in a dense fog, and getting com-
pletely chilled, hé endeavored to de-
scend, but found to his horror that the
escape valve would not yield, having
frozen to its surroundings. Pullinﬂ
with all his strength, the rope parte
above his reach. He then concluded to
ascend the ropes from the basket to the
canvas and cut it with his knife, but on
searching his pockets he found to his
dismay that he had left it on the ground

'at starting. Nothing dsunted, he

climbed the icy, slip ropes with
his freezing hands, and on reaching the
¢anvas tore with his teeth rents suffi-
cient to let the balloon descend. On
nearing the ground, the wind mean-
while um?ing him rapidly toward tbs
lake, he found himself over a thick
forest of pines, but was aowerlus to
stop his descent. The basket striking
a tall tree, he was hurled, bruised,
bleeding, and senseless, to th:ﬁrmmd,
but after some hours revived sufficiently
to crawl to the nearest farm house,
where he got assistance.

His balloon at Ionia, where. the fatal
accident happened a short time since,
was made of cotton cloth, filled with
oil ; was old and rotten from repeated
heatingl-;, but was by him considered
safe. He made a snccessful start ; but
when some six or seven hundred feet
from the earth the balloon collapsed
from arent in one side, and fell rapidly.

He detached himself from the basket |

when about one hundred feet from the
earth, and struck squarely on his feet
breaking the left leg in three places an
the right in two. No other bones were
broken, and there were but few bruises.
His death was caused by concussion of
the brain.

A Michigan Lumberman,

A paragraph in a recent Michigan pa-
per has elicited from the Pantiac Ga-
zette the following respecting the landed
wealth of a citizen of that State : “ Dr.
David Ward's great wealth rests in his
immense amount of cork pine lands in
Michigan and Wisconsin, amounting to
over 150,000 acres, every forty of which
he has been over himself, making a
careful estimate of the number and di-
mensions of the trees, and noting all
the charncteristics of soil. His land
was nearly all selected from “close ob-
servation years before most peopie had
an idea of their nltimate value, and the
very best taken ; location upon streams
and facilities for running the timber to
market were carefully considered, so
that to-day he owns the finest tracts of
really available and valuable cork pine
in the United States, and the most of
it. His pine lands may be summarized
as follows: On the Saginaw, 30,000
acres ; on the Manistee and Au Sauble,
90,000 acres; on the Chippewa, in Wis-
consin, 30,000 acres. ‘Fotal, 150,000
acres. In addition he owns 20,000
acres of the very best hard-wood tim-
bered lands for farming in the central
and northern Enrt of the Btate, besides
all his valuable propertyin Oakland
County, and 13,000,000 feet of logs
afloat., Placing the same valnation
upon his pine lands alone, as other per-
gons are selling detached tracts in the
vicinity of his, and it aggregates the
sum of 86,500,000, and we may here say
that that amonnt of greenbacks stacked
up would not obtain the deeds of his
pine msmrty alone, The difference in
pine land is ve eat, as between cork
and other qualities, and ncre by acre
the cork neta more than three times as
much as any other variety.” In Wis-
consin fully a dozen lumbermen boast
that if their pine lands were laid out
into strips a mile wide they would
reach across the State, or over two hun-
dred miles 1n length.

Love by Wire.

The report of Mr. Scudamore, the
Director of Postal Telegraphs in Great
Britan, contains a romance of the most
original description. After saying how
successful he found the system of em-
ploying male and female clerks to-
gether, and how much the tone of the
men.has been raised by the association,
and how well the women perform the
checking or fault-finding branches of
the work, he goes on to speak of friend-
ships formed between clerks at either
end of the telegraph wire, They begin
by chatting in the intervals of their
work, and very soon become fast{riends.
«Tt is a fact,” continues Mr. Scuda-
more, * that a telegraph clerk in Lon-
don, who was engaged on a wire in Ber-
lin, formed an unintance with and
an attachment for "—mark the official
style of the langnage—*‘ a female clerk
who worked on the same wire in Berlin;
that he made a proposal of marriage to
her, and that she accepted him without
ever having seen him. They were mar-
ried, and the marriage, which resulted
from the electric affinities, is supposed
to have turned out as well as those in
which the senses are more apparently
concerned.” Nor must the pruduent
reader run away with the idea that
these young persions;were very rash or
that they married without due acquain-
tance. For it is a fact that a clerk at
one end of a wire can readily tell by the
way in which the clerk at the other end
does his work * whether he is passion-
ate or sulky, cheerful or dull, sanguine
or phlegmatie, ill-natured or -na-
tured.”

A woman seventy-seven years old, at
zu;rloy, Miss., walk:

baek seven turkey gobblers,

i twenty-four dozen eggs,

W of butter,” and she does
of thing regularly.” &

ed five and a half |

iles to market lately, “‘carrying on her.
ty-two.

Items of Interest,

Towa raspbérry pickers get only 2}
cents a quart at the markets.

A circuit court—The longest way
home from the singing school.

Beloit College, Wis., aspires to be
called ** the Yale of the West.”

«Millions of white worms” came
dann in a shower at Eliza W,

.

It is stated that all the candidates for

Governor in Minnesota have announced
their cordial friendship for the farmers,

It any person has doubts whether ad-

vertisements are read or not, let him
ut something he doesn’t wish known

in an obscure part of the paper.

A Mingesota says : If pitching
fish from the l?i:r with an_ordinary
thin-tined hsy-fork is any indication of

l?.shing, then we have goud fishing

ere

The e of boots and shoes from
the United States in 1850 was $108,508.
In 1860 it amounted to $1,456,834, an
inorease during that period of over
seven hundred per cent.

We have been told that Freedom
ghrieked when Kosciusko fell. It ap-

ars, however, that Freedom shrieked
or the wrong name, The will of this
Polish person has been found in his
own handwriting, and it begins: “I,
Thadeus Kosciuszlio,” ete.

Mr. J. 8. Thompeon, of the town of
Auburn, Wis., a maple orchard he
thought very attractive. The tornado
spoiled over one thousand of the trees,
mainly by the uprooting process.
trees four feet in diameter, near the
same forest, were torn up by the roots,

A schoolboy’s composition on tobac-
co: "Thiab:zzioua weed was invented

by a distinguished men named Walter
Raleigh. en the people first saw
him smoking they tho
steamboat, and as they had never heard
of such & thing as a steamboat, they
were terribly frightened.”

An order for machinery was recently
received in Indianapolis, which was
written on a postal card, which was
then enclosed in an envelope with &
three-cent stamp on it, and the package
then sent by express at a cost of twenty-
five cents, prepaid. The sender was
one of your careful men, and determi:
to have the thing reach its destination.

The mess system at the University of
Virginis has reduced the board of the
atusentu to an almost miraculous degree
of cheapness, The University
mentions a mess of eight whose board
only cost them §9 per month, and one
State stndent whose total expense for
living during the session including
room rent, board, lights, fuel, and wash-
ing, has been under $140. :

The editor of the Record, an Arizons
paper, has on his table two invitations
to act s second in a duel and one to an
Indian hunting raid, a pair of
pants presented by a hunter, 8 three-
pound nugget of silver, & free pass on &
stage route, two lottery tickets, three
Apache scalps, o call to act as Postmas-
ter and Justice of the Peace, and twen-
ty-seven dollars’ worth of faro checks.

d still he's not happy.

It is said that in Richmond, Me.,
when n gentleman’s family leaves home
for a week or two, the gentleman com-
piles a list of his friends and neighbors
and mails them the following circular:
“_ _ — gends his compliments and
announces to the gentlemen named
below that he will do them the honor
of dining with them on the days placed
opposite their respective names. X6
will expect a good dinner.”

The \Peoria Review has this blood
curdling sceount of a fight with a mon-
strons snake, happening in that town
lately: A rural gentleman visiting &
friend in the Third ward, found in the
back fnrd, after dusk, g: immem
snake lying in the . He procu:
an ne.ﬂand when Ee had chopped the
reptile into sbout a dozen pieces, he
discovered it to be a ﬁuden hose which
had not been properly hung up in the
coal shed. )

Charles Dickens, whose. criticism on
existing abuses were more orthodox
than his processes of reform, thus plain-
Iy sets forth a very pregnant fact : “The

rst Napoleon caused more deaths than
all earthquakes since the days of Noah;
the cupidity of ship owners and the su-
pineness of sailors have lost more ships
and lives than all the storms that ever
blew; the filthy state of our towns
gends more souls to Hades than all put
together. Plague, pestilence, war and
famine yield to dirt 1"

——————————

The Shah’s Gifts.

Before leaving England the Shah
made some costly presents to several
members of the royal family and the
nobility. To the Queen he gave a set
of very rare and valuable jewels, to the
Prince of ‘Wales his photograph set in
dinmonds, and to the Duke of Cam-
bridge, as Commander-iv-Chief of the
Army, he presented an elegant sword,
saying that * he rejoiced to lace the
swordof Persiain thehand of England.”
A photograph_set in diamonds was also
offered to Earl Granville, who extracted
the picture, pressed it to his heart, and
returning the diamonds, explained to
the Shah that much as he thanked him
his position as an English Minister for-
bade his receiving a present from a for-
eign monarch. y Rawlinson and
the Duchess of Sutherland also received
presents of diamonds from the Shah,
who, at the same time, presented Lord
Morley with a_valuable snuff-box set
with jewels. He gave $10,000 to the
servants at Buckingham Palace, and
15,000 to the police of London.

Tee Mmwsesora WarAT Cror.—The
Farmers' Union, the sgricultural organ
of the State of Minnesota, says: ‘‘ Com-
mencement has been made on the srut
wheat harvest of Minnesota for 878,
and a most bountiful harvest is prom-
estimate we think




