
Itr U» GIVE TIIASTKS. 

RT JKMUK RARTI.KTT IIATIK. 

"Whothi-r Ihp eim pliiiws hteh unci warm, 
Whether ;lie nkv In dark with florin; 
Whether iht> fli'lrfx w««re rich with (rritin. 
Whether, by <!ri>nirlil, tin- herds wi-re sltiin ; 
Whether |>r<>Kjwriu l>lex*e(| tin- land, 
Whether *n<l ttT 'ik* lieMrew th«* xt.und; 
Whether the wiiwiii t«* thrifty or ilull, 
Whether the till 1H» enmty or full; 
Whether the winter lie lnn>: or ~hort, 
Whether it'* filled willi ran* or *|>ort; 
Whether checks with health be flu«hr<1, 
Whether in ilentli <tear voire* hti-hed; 
Wh'Hii'r Ilic tnn-ic be lively or "low, 
Whether i<> lmu<|iiet or tomli «e i»o; 
Whether our friend* In- fnl«e or trui», 
With ro«e» or thistle* our pathc tw»*u»w— 
Why Time'* but H drop of eternity, 
A drop or l ill in tJn- bnmtl. <leej> — 
For th«* toil <if defeat mid for victory'" |»dm, 
ThPre'V alwny« n now for Thuiiksirivintr pnalm: 
80 voice we our th;mk* in mclodioti* lay 
On thio iiii»plt:iou* Thunk-^ivint; day. 

Thftnks for the friend* who are left us 
Thank* for the love we would never forgaf; 
ThnnkK for the u'iflf from the Morehouse offlod, 
Thfitik* for Mis love, though 11 rha-teninjf rod; 
Thank* for temptation that tret* our Mrcngth, 
Thank* for the com|iie*t He i»nv<* 11*, al length: 
Thanks fer the \ hind* 11•* -|>r.n<l* on the board, 
Thankf- for the prompting* of praise to our Lord; 
Thanks for the *iin*hine over our liend*. 
Thank- fur the uiiu'i l ho*t w:ilrhiiii: our wd*; 
Thnnk* for the voice .*0 *V;IH1I and -O -till, 
Thanks for the purpose to work out Hi? will; 
Thank* for the itoiintie* of rich, teeming earth, 
Thank* for the welNpring of joy and of mirth; 
Thanks for the lijiht tlmi illumine* our homed, 
Thank* for the ^loom ii dispel* when it come*, 
Thanks for the error* mid *ln* thafre pant. 
Thanks for repentance tlml comeih at last; 
Thank * for the cood we've nrconijilt-hed below, 
Thankf* for the greater that yet we may do; 
Thnnk> for the Son w ho «o willingly tamo, 
Thank* for Hi* death, for the life ue may claim; 
Thank* for the life that lie led upon earth, 
Thank* for the era his coniini; nave birth; 
Thank* for otir house*, our stork* and our land*, 
Thank* for the hoiife that'* not liuildnd with 

handa. 
"Thank* for ihe berth touch, and thank* far the 

lifer. 
Think* for the sojourn, the plIffTimnue here; 
Thank* for the lnteM, 1 h>* faltering breath. 
Thank* to the Staff in lie* Valley of Death. 
lint 11* voice our thank* in a tuneful lay 
On (hi* :iii*|(irioii* Thunk-^ivinj; Hay 

Thank* that an* not of voice* alone. 
Thank* in the kindly deed* that are done; 
Thank* that tfem dnrkiie.* with jewel* «»f litfht. 
Thank- that livecn the widow'* mile; 
Thank* that shall pillow the aching head, 
Thank* that *lnll watch liy the dyinu' lied; 
Thank* 1 hat *liall to the hungry meal, 
Thank* that *lu.il re*cne the wayward feet, 
Thank* that di*pe| the timid one'* fear*, 
Thimk* that *IIHII *ianch 1 LN» mourner* mara; 
Thank* that *hall sins: and thank* that shnll pray, 
Thank- that *h;ill toil the livelong day. 
Thank* that *lci)l ;jive hack t;oid for ill. 
Thank* that *holl work and *uffer ptill; 
Thank- that partition I'ro-penty'* cup. 
Thank* that -hall rai*e the fallen one up; 
Thank- that lighten the weary load. 
Thank* tliat HH I or the one who halt*, 
Thank* that cover anolher'* fault*; 
Thank* that weep fur other'* woe, 
Thank* thai •tifferini:, *troni»er grow; 
Thnnk- in :ill ue.-ui and iltink, 
Thank* in all we do ami think. 
Let u* live our thank* in melodious lay, 
"Till Heaven'* eternal Tliauk*i:iviiig Day. 

A ( CTANf KTIIANKJSeiVlNt.. 

JtHK.M . I.. IMTMK. 

Mrs. Antoine was a widow. j>oor and mi 
Invalid, thmM'onditioiih of life any one <>f 
which would a misfortune; coiuhirifd. 
thwt make tin ajfo^t'oiitiiiii that would down 
anylMxlv hut a woman. Mrs. Autoinc 
worki-d itiorc hours in a day than would U* 
appro veil if by any laVxir party; ljiit she 
was her own lioss. Just now she was not 
working, only waitIII^JT and sufferiuff. Site 
had wtit her i'-year-ohi i»oy out to see if he 
conlti dosomeodd-johs. and earn enough to 
keep I hem iti food for the iiext twentv-l'oiir 
hoiir». To-morrow would i.e Thanlvs^iv-
ing. 8he renietnlMMed Thanksifivins,' kept 
at home when thev had all l>een so happy. 
Was it pride that kept her from writing 
totliOM' who were left and telling them 
ihut her dearlv-loved. iiniRvunious and ai-
tojfi'ther shiftless hu>l>and was deiid and 
#he ami her l»ov in want. No. It. was that 
tender loyalty, that lar^nr.-s of love, to a 
dead ideal. She would not hear him 
blamed dead, whom she had loved and de-
feuded living. 1 lor 1 K>y should be her 
Thanksgiving. She could wait. 

Meanwhile .Mutiny Antoine was at. th" 
market urettin>,' into every I tody's way, try
ing to net a chance to run errands or carry
ing baskets for the people who were buy
ing their rhatiks^tvin^ dinners, and it 
wa* nearly ni^ht and lie had not earned a 
penny. He was Mich a delicate little lad 
and his mother kept him so neat that he 
did not look jioor. His clothes did not 
have a hundred tonvrues like the witty 
Irishman's rags. KTCII the market peo
ple were not moved to pity liiui by any ap
peal in his personal ap|iearancp. 

It was nearly dark and Jimmy'H eyes 
were tilled with tears as he thought of nis 
mother** disappointment, when a nervous-
looking man whom Jimmy instantly dtvid 
ed was a "minister," stop|H?d at the stall 
near which he was waiting suid asked hur
riedly : 

"Any fine turkeys left? 1 want a ten-
pounder ami a good one." 

"Here yon have it said the stall keeper, 
"here's a b-e-a-utifnl bird, as plumn aa a 
partridge, and look at the legs of him! 
JeM teu jtounds to a dot. sir." 

"All right! I'm in a great hurry. Put 
in a quart of »ranberries ami a mess of 
sweet |>otatoes and lend me a basket. I'll 
nee that it s sent back. Oh. just, add a 
bunch of crisp, white celery." Then tin 
gentl emeu turned to Jimmy: 

'•Here, my little fellow, what in your 
name and where do you live?" 

Jimmy told him and stood alert, ready 
to jump and carry that basket, if it did 
hold a ten-pound turkey. 

The gentleman wrote something on a 
card, tucked in the basket ami o|iened his 
pocket-book to pay for the goods. When 
he had done this he turned again to Jiin-
my. 

"Are you {foing to kt»ej> Thanksgiving 
to-morrow?' he asked, pleasantly. 

"No, sir; we haven't got any Thanks-
givin ," he -aid, innocently. 

"The old story: and I dare nay you have 
a sick mother at home, and your father is 
out of work?" 

"Yen. sir. mother's sick, but father isn't 
out of work he's jilead," answered the 
child gravely. 

'l'he gentleman ,uit hack the fifty-cent 
piece he held in his hand and took out a 
silver dollar. 

"Take this basket to the name and num
ber written on that card, ami here i*some
thing to help your mother keep Tlianks-

fiving," ami he laid the silver dollar in 
iliuny's upturned palm. 
''Oh. thank you, thank you. sir. I ii run 

all the way." 
"No, don't do that, but I*' sure ami get 

it there all right," the gentleman said, 
and without another word he hurried off. 

Jimmy took the curd, but he could not 
K6e to read it. and he did not like to ask 
the stallkeeper. who was busy and gruff. 
So he picked tip the basket, almost stag
gering under its weight, and went out on 
on the erowded street, and near the lirst 
lighted window he stopped to read the di
rection on the eard. At first he rublted 
his eyes and thought the light had gut into 
them. Then hr felt sure that it was 011 
the other side. Hut no, that was blank. 
This was what lie read; 

ilMMV AN Vol Mi, 

No. tO Okaxuxb STUB! r 

The gentleman had sent him home with 
the basket for Thanksgiving! 

"It must a'been from Heaven." thought 
Jimmy, reverently; "howsumever. it wait 
one of Hi.s angels that I've read ,il>out." 
Jimmy concluded, as he again took up the 
basket and almost flew along the pavement 
with it, bursting in on his mother like a 
young tornado. 

"I guess it's from Heaven," he «aid an 
he staggered to the middle of the room, 
" 'cause we've prayed so much, mother. 
Anyway, he must have known you, moth
er, the man what giv' it to me. for he gif* 
me this whole dollar, and t»aid it was to 
help von keep Thanksgivin'." 

"Who could he have l>een?" wondered 
Mrs. Antoine. "(Jod must have put it 
into his heart, whoever he is. Why. Jim
my, we will have a Thanksgiving dinner 
after all. And you can buy tea. and sugar 
and coal with your dollar. Hut we must 
not eat, all of this great turkey ourselves. 
'Iheie s the little lame Alice, and jKH>r Mrs. 
Williams, and the old man in the attic 
they shall all have a feast. Oh, Jimmy. I 
wish 1 knew who did all this for us. I 
have heard of people who go aliout doing 
such tilings, but they always want, to l>e 
known." 

A dozen times Jimmy had to rehearse 
the story, tell how the gentleman looked, 
what he said and everything connected 
with the purchase of the turkey anil the 
bestowing of it 011 Jimmy. Mrs. Antoine 
would have starved rather than have ac
cepted ordinary charity, but this delicate 
met hot! of gift-giving disarmed her com
pletely. Besides, she could not return it 
if she wished. 

There was another family plunged into 
as great jierplexity as that of Mrs. Antoine. 
but there wax no rejoicing in theirs. The 
excellent wile of the Kev. Mr. Croft* was 
for once rea'lv cross. She hud invited her 
sister and family to eat Thanksgiving din
ner with them, and here it was the night 
before, and 110 turkey had come. She 
had sent Mr. Crofts to buv it, ami he had 

fnirehused it. but it had never been d»'-
ivered. 

"I sent it by a boy," wax the reverend 
gentleman's weak defense. 

"What kind of a imy? a market boy or 
a messenger lsty. or what?" asked Mrs. 
Crofts sharply. 

"No; he was ape)r boy, looking for a 
job. 1 gave him the address ami a—a— 
paid him to deliver it," he added, hedg
ing conservatively liefore he came to the 
dollar. 

"(tood gracious! not a strange boy that 
you didn't know?" queried Mrx. Croft* in 
an awfully calm voice. 

"He gave nte his name and nuniU'r on 
a card, my dear," answered Mr. Crofts 
meekly. "I have them here. We can 
send and sue if he is then;." 

"Humph! It um't likely he gave a 
right nuinlier." remarked Jfrrx. Crofts as 
her husband searched his prickets in vain 
for the card, "and all the stores are closed 
to-morrow, and we have nothing in the 
house but some cold roast meat and a can 
of ovsters. Thanksgiving, too!" and Mrs. 
Crofts looked vexed and hurt. 

l<et us make it a thanksgiving of the 
heart." *aid her husband gently. "We 
can feast lietter than the founders of 
Thanksgiving did—on oystern ami roast 
beef." 

"They had venison," remarked Mrs. 
Crofts. 

"We have each other," aaid the minis
ter gently. 

His wife looked up at him . m l  near anger 
fled. 

It was dreadful hard to live in any prac
tical way with such a good impractical 
man as he was. but what if she did not 
have him if that gentle, child-like nature 
were gone- she spoke quickly: 

"Nevermind! 1 dare say it's all for 
the 1 »e*t. Hut you are too absent-minded 
to buy turkevs, Seth. or too good-hearted. 
I haven't a iloubt that you just handed that 
basket to the bov ami told nim to take it 
home and he did." 

"We won't talk of it any more," he said, 
and sealed her lips with a kiss. 

Milking of S.alf Pencil*. 
One of the most peculiar branches of 

industry in this country is the manufacture 
of slate jH'ttcils. There is only one slate 
Itenci 1 factory in the 1'nited States. It 
employs tweutv-five hands, who turn out 

slate |ieuci!x every day. The meth
od of manufacture is a good deal in ad
vance of the tiriniitive methods employed 
some years back. Not long since the 
blocks of soft slate from which pencils 
are cut were sawed in lengths ami distrib
uted among the neighboring families to ite 
whittled down to pencil sha]K>. Those 
working at them could earn about .r>0 cents 
|H»r thousand. Now the blocks are put in
to a machine and cut into square lengths 
by revolving knives, and the lengths are 
afterward polished by emery IHJIU, One 
man cat- CUT and finish about 8.000 pencils 
l>er day. 

UuiKlilerami Health Promoter. 
In his "Problem of Health," Or. (Jreene 

says that there is not the remotest corner 
or little inlet of the minute blood vessels of 
the human Itody that does not feel some 
wavelet from the convulsions occasioned by 
good hearty laughter. The life principle 
of the central man, is shaken to its inner-
mo.*! depths. Maiding new titles of life and 
strength to the surface, thus materially 
tending to insure good health tothe|>er-
sons who indulge therein. The blood 
moves more rapidly ami conveys a differ
ent impression to all the organs of the 
body, as it visits them on that particular 
mystic journey when the man is laughing, 
from what it does at other times. Korthis 
reason every good hearty laugh in which a 
iterson indulges tends to lengthen his 
life, conveying, as it does, new and dis
tinct stimulus to the vital forces.- I.ondon 
Standard. 

\ Surprl*«*«l llook-Iitly(>r. 
The Maine Fanner tells a story of an 

old-time trailer in Augusta who long since 
passed away. Happening into a Itook auc
tion sale in Hoston, his attention was at 
once attracted to the taking title of a Ixmk 
which the auctioneer was then offering, 
and which he announced as "Saving Inter
est." This was ju>t the Itook he wanted. 
Turning to a friend he remarked that 
he hail probably lost hundreds of dol
lars in interest, ami if there was any 
wav to save it he wanted to know it. So 
he bid a good round stun and the book was 
knocked down to him. Judge of the sur
prise of the old man when on o|ieuing the 
volume and reading its full title he found 
it to l>e "Saving Interest in Christ." 

The King of Siam is a magnificent ob
ject in state attire. He glistens from head 
to foot with jewels worth more than $1.-
(MWUX)0. It is commonly reported in 
Hangkok that he has wives and eighty-
seven children, though the exact Hgure-s 
have never been given to hi* subjects. He 
was a father at the age of 12. and is now 
only IW years old. If he lives a few years 
more lie will lie able to assume the title 
of "father of his country." The king is 
a good fellow, fond of a reasonable uunilter 
of his children and very kind to his ;i(iO 
wives. He is very progressive and has 
dons » groat deal of good to Siam. 

AWAITING THE SIGNAL 
Prisoner* in Libby Watched and Hop

ed in Vain. 

A Wysferions Letter and its During-

Plan for Capturing Richmond. 

Washington Star 

Tho following publication, which has 
lately gone the rounds of the newspa|tor*. 
reminds the writer of an interesting oc
currence during the war. of which, if Gen. 
Cesnola was not the hero, he was at least a 
very lively part of it. 

La Riforma, a Roman new* pa per, says: 
"It was (Jen. di Cesnola who sent to Grant 
and Lincoln the strategic plan for the cap
ture of Hichmond, the most formidable 
stronghold of the rebellion, and by the 
adoption of (Sen Cesnola s plan, the for
tress of Hichmond fell after five days." 
This is American history as "she" is writ
ten in Italy. 

At the beginning of lSf>4 (I do not recol
lect the exact date) a letter was left at my 
house by some jierson to me unknown. I 
r'«ad it. It proved to V»e a letter from mv 
friend, L. 1'. di Cesnola. colonel of the 4th 
Hegiinent. New York Cavalry, then a 
prisoner of war in the Libby prison at 
Richmond. It apparently contained a re-
• itiest that I should write to his wife alstut 
clothing, linen, repairs, lanndrv and wear
ing apparel in general, of which he was in 
great need. 1 wa> surprised at hisre<|iie*t. 
when there was no prohibition to his writ
ing to her for such nurposes directly. 
Moreover, I considered the construction of 
the letter rather jtectiliar. These two facts 
I jiondereil. yet 1 could make 110 more out 
of that letter than 1 have already stated. I 
was very busy, and did not attend to my 
friend's request that day. < >n the next 
day another envelope wtus similarly left at 
my house by an incognito. I opened this 
and found a large sheet, cut in diverse 
wavs over the lines, with holes and slits of 
different sizes ami lengths at irregular 
distances, of the exact size of the one on 
which the letter was written. Not a word 
on the sheet. 110 address 011 the envelope. 
Surely the thing was liecoming unite mys
terious, and 1 extremely curious, thought 
much over the circumstance during the day. 
and I even liecaine suspicious. It was war 
time, treason was the order of the day, and 
the regime of (Sen. Maker, the government 
detective, was in full blast at the capital. 
Wa-s this a trick, a trap, or what? 

Could I IK- susjiected of di*loyality. I. 
who would have given every drop of my 
blood for the I'nion! When I was the 
trusted friend and physician of (Sen Mc-
Clellan and of five tnemlters of the cabinet? 
Yet the times were jteculiar and extraor
dinary. and Oen. Haker. the most unscru
pulous detective of the j>eriod. letters 
addressed to me by Maj.-tSeu. I 'ovle, com
manding the British force* in Nova Scotia 
had found their way to the State Depart
ment, there o|tened and read before being 
delivered to me. So I should l»e excused if, 
under the circumstances, 1 felt rather ten
der alioitt these >heets. 

As the day wore on. however, an idea 
struck me. which should have occurred to 
ine liefore, and that was to see what rela
tion. if any. these two sheet* fw>re to one 
another. Then I took the sheets and spre.nl 
them out before me and lay the sheet, full 
of holes and cuts, over the other, ami lo 
ami liehold! A plan for the escajie of -3>.-
<HM) Union prisoners from the jails of 
Richmond. Not only that, but a plan for 
the taking of Richmond hv the same pris
oners. for the capture of 1'resident l>avis. 
his cabinet, and utanv other important per
sons who were to fie held a.* hostages. 
That's what I read through those cuts, 
slits and hole*. My brain whirled and my 
heartswelled in reading the plan of this 
daring attempt. I read it over many a 
time, each time more and more analytical
ly, and the more 1 studied it the more con
vinced I Uraine that the execution of it 
was |H)*sible. I was all excitement the 
rest of the day. and as the shades of even
ing came to my relief, for it seemed as if 
the light of day might betrav my very 
thoughts. 1 went to >ee Hon. Montgomery 
Mlair, then postmaster general. I went to 
to see him first lteiausc he had tteen my 
client and my friend for several years. 
To hint 1 unfolded the secret as well as 
the sheets. He UHUIHC intensely inter
ested. and advised me to see Mr. Stanton, 
the secretin of war at once. To the War 
l>e|uirtmen. 1 then, at 10 o'clock p. tn.. 
proceeded, and Mr. Stanton received me 
without delay. 

Mr. Stuuton was not an easy man toUilk 
to. ami my enthusiasm was somewhat 
dumjiened by his first look. He had a way 
of fixing his eye 11(1011 you so searchingly 
that it made you feel even uncoinfortale. 
After a few word.*, however. I handed him 
Col. Cesnola'.* letter. In reading it hi* 
face assumed an expression that plainly 
told "here is another crank." Then he 
quickly turned UJM.II me and explaimed. 

I "Whv do you bring me this?" I then 
took the key and placed it on the letter, 
saying. "Read it now. Mr. Stanton." In 
a moment he was all excitement, and fair
ly juui|>ed around the room, ejaculating: 
"1 want none of this! I will take no part 
in such foolhardiness! That's murder! 
Thousands of our prisoners will be 
slaughtered in the street* of Richmond! 
Only a few week* a(fo. Col. Ihihlgreeu 
lost his life in a foolish attempt to sur
prise Richmond. It will lie the same 
with thi*. nay. a thousand times worse!" 

The letter requested also that the secre-
retary of war lie notified of the contem
plated movement of the Cnion prisoners 
inside, that a feint be made by the Army 
of the l\>toniac, and that a body of cavalry 
should press forward and dash into Rich
mond. tf (tossible at a certain date. For 
some minutes I was awed by Mr. Stanton'.* 
excitement, then 1 tried to argue with him 
and demonstrate the feasibility of the plan, 
but the more 1 talked the more excited he 
Itecame until I realized that my attempt* 
were in vain, for when I tried to put inuiv 
lu*t argument, he quickly checked me by 
saying. "It is even your duty, sir. to pre
vent the movement tf in your power." I 
saw then that further argument was use
less. and while preparing to withdraw, I 
said: "Retneinl»er. Mr. Stanton, that if 
our pristiner* do attempt to e*ea|>e and 
they fail for want of support, that you can
not plead ignorance in justification of your 
inertness." This unfortunate S|MHH-II 
threw hiui in another fit of pa**ion and 1 
withdrew. 

Might or ten days later I read in the 
papers that the Richmond authorities had 
discovered a formidable plan of escape of 
the I'nion prisoners ami that all necessary 
precautions against a Mirpri-e had been 
taken. 

I was relieved: 1 was sad. 
The plan of escajte, so far as I have been 

able to gather since the close of the war. 
was the following: In March. 1SI54. about 
-JO.(HM) Cnion soldiers were held in various 
places in the city of Richmond. 1,'J'h) of 
whom, all commissioned officers, occupied 
1 lui building notoriously known at lahby 

Prison," a small number occupied "Castle 
Thunder," and about 17,0C) in intrenched 
camp at Belle Isle. 

Among the prisoners in the Libby prison 
wa.* Col. L. H. tii C'esnola. This bold 
young officer conceived the idea of a jtos-
sible rise ami e*cape of these "Jo.000 pris
oners. Hi* idea took the Miape of u pro
ject. which tie cunimiiiucated to four other 
brave and intelligent officers co-prisoners >f 
hi* Thev discussed the matter, and final
ly resolved that each should prepare and 
submit a comprehensive plan for the escaite 
from the Libby for the rescue of the other 
prisoners in other localities of the city, etc. 
When these plans were prepared, read and 
discussed. Cesnola's was accepted us the 
most practical and comprehensive. This 
plan provided for an organization among 
prisoners that should represent the three 
arms of service, viz.. Artillery, cavalry, in
fantry. These vere divided in detach
ments properly officered, each detachment 
to have a represented duty to perform. 
One was to take |iosse«sion of armories, 
one to seize ateatuers on the James, one to 
cut telegraph lines, another railroad and 
bridges, another to capture President Dav
is. other cabinet officers and important 
}M>rsonages. The artillery detachment was 
to seize and man cannon, cavalry, seize 
horses, and. a large force of infantry was 
to concentrate at the rendezvous of local 
militia who guarded the city during the 
altsence of I>»e's army, held at some dis
tance from Richmond by the iron grasp of 
(Jen. Grant. Kverything was thought of 
ami provided for. and. if assisted bv a 
lw>dy of our cavalry, which Cesnole had 
reason to expect, would make a dash into 
Richmond, would liberate the prisoners 
therein enclosed, who constituted an army 
in itself. 

Magnificent! But how to get out of the 
Libby prison? In the first place, Cesnola, 
to obtain much information that he need
ed, selected from the negroes who did 
the menial services of the prison two of the 
most intelligent and willing; these proved 
invaluable for they kept him informed of 
the movements of troops, of localities 
where arms were stored, of the resiliences 
of important jtersons and of many other 
things necessary for him to know. For
tunately at that time he was selected by 
the Richmond authorities to distribute 
among our poor naked prisoners at Belle 
Isle the clothing forwarded to them by 
the Cnited States sanitary commission. 
The*e daily excursions through the city 
enabled him to observe manv things, learn 
the topographv of the whole place, and 
particularly of the most ini[>ortant locali
ties. For two months he thus walked 
daily the streets of Richmond, observing 
ami reflecting. Little did his guard know 
as he walked side by side with the chatty, 
humorous colonel what wan brewing in his 
mind. 

During the distribution of clothing he 
became acquainted with most of our pris
oners and manv a hojH'ful word did he 
whi s|ter in their ears. The plan was thus 
fast maturing in his mind, and manydis-
questions he had opjH»rtunities to make. 
He felt now sure that if only 1.000 Cnion 
cavalry would make a dash into the city he 
eonld lilierate all the prisoners and take the 
reltel capital. For thi< our pose he wrote 
to ("Sen. Kilpatrick. Col. ftevm. Col. Custer. 
Coi. Dahlgreen and Col. Mcintosh (all cav
alry 1. and selected me to communicate 
with the War Department at Washington. 
It needed but this auxiliary assistance for 
the successful execution of hi* plan. Kverv 
thing wa* ready but he never heard a 
word from any of those officers or from the 
War Department, though lie learned after
ward that they ait received his letters con
vey ing the intelligence. There is rarely 
any doubt that the idea of delivering th« 
prisoners by a cava I rv raid in Richmond, 
credited to Kilpatrick by his biographer 
was suggested to him by Cesnola's letter, 
although it would have btM'n a great im
pudence for (Jen. Kilpatrick to make the 
attempt without a preconcerted plan of 
action with the prisoners themselves. 

The plan for the escajte of the officer 
prisoners from the Libby was as clever a 
interesting. They organized all sorts of 
amusements, among which were minstrel 
exhibitions which gave them a great lati
tude for applause ami for noises of every 
kind. There was a very serious object in 
these exhibition* of fun and frolic which 
the guard in attendance wa* not acquaint 
ed with. They drew largely they were M 
funny. The t»ersoimel of the guard off 
duty found pleasure in attending them; 
everyliody was in good humor. But the 
sphinx was there watching and waiting to 
turn tin* humorous into a tragic seem 
Cesnola was the sphinx, who only wanted 
a word of encouragement from SVashing-
ton to give the work that wa* to bring 
almut the metamorphosis. But no word 
came, ami Cesnola. night after night, re
tired to his prison couch disappointed if 
not disheartened. A word from him whih 
the play ami shouting wa* going on and 
the doors would have l>een closed, the Con
federate guards mixed with the audieuct 
seized and gagged, their uniforms taken 
and put on the chosen braves, who. thus 
disguised, were to descend and seize tlu 
remaining guard on duty down stairs ami 
at the gates. 

This tirst step .successful, it would have 
l»een easy to accomplish the rest. 

One thousand Cnion cavalry dashing in
to Richmond at that moment and AMKW 
de*|terate. well organized men liberated in 
less than an hour would have taken jiosstw-
sion of Richmond. But, alas! not a word 
came front outside and time was passing, 
ami even ambition was taking possession 
of some of the officers. Who should com
mand was a question. Gen. Neal Dow was 
the senior officer and would have l»een en
titled by the Cnited States militia regu
lations to the command but he wa* not 
competent for such a work. Vanity ami 
ambition unfortunately reigned within 
these wall*of squalor and and death. Co'. 
Cesnola was next in rank, ami moreover ho 
had conceived the plan, but he was a for
eigner. and that he should become the hero 
of this daring deed wa* repulsive to nation
al vanity. And so the matter wa* wliis-
t>ered, and even too loudly, for one morning 
they found that new precautious had Iteen 
taken, and that the guarding force was 
more than trebled. The secret was out. 
Who betrayed? One In ion officer was 
suspected, but Col. Cesnola as well as oth
ers in the secret, would not l>elieve that 
person guilty of so much treason. But the 
fact remained that tho indifference to the 
apjteal of Col. Cesnola to cavalry officers, 
ami. t!tron<_rh me to the War Department 
at Washington, delayed the matter until 
Confederates got hold of the secret that 
was to lilterate our prisoners and luy the 
city of Richmond at their mercy. Thus, 
this daring conception ami plan of (Sen. 
Cesnola aborted, and Mr. Stanton wa* 
saved from the ignominy of refusing to as
sist our prisoners in their attempt to 
escape, and probably to capture the reM 
capital. 

COI.ONKI. SHKI'AKD'S offer of $1,000,000 
to the Sultan of Turkey if he wi I embrace 
Christianity is as yet unaccepted. And 
yet there are several Christians who would 
embrace Mahommedunisni with all 
that it implies for one-quarter of that 

| office and heard the following: Mr. Lincoln 
seated at the liaize-covered table in the cen
ter of the office listened attentively to a 

'man who talked earnestly and in'a tow 
to After l»eiiig thus engaged for some 
t'me, Lincoln at length broke in. and t 

.i' never forget his reply. 'Yes," liesaid» 
'we • . •; doubtless gain vour ca*e for yon; 
we can set a whole neig)d>orh<tod at loggijr-
heads: we can distress a widowed mother 
and her six fatherless children, and thereby 

. get for you #) by which you seem to have 
a legal claim, but which rightfully belongs, 
it appears to me. as much to the woman 
anil her children as it does to you. You 

. must know somethings legally right are not 
; morally rfght. We shall not take your 
case, but will give you a little advice for 
which we will charge you nothing. You 
seem fo !>e a sprightly, energetic man; \*e 

, we would advise you to try your hand at 
making 8fi0<> in some other way." If this 
little thing was dreadfully irregular, and 

, by no means calculated to enrich the firm 
• of Lincoln A- Harmlon, it furni*hed rem
iniscences the dissemination of whi<3h 
enshrined the senior partner in the hearts 
of the jteople. 

THE MII.MOV-STA.MFMYTH. 

Orlgiutl of the iti#* That HIM Botherol 
Hany G004I IVople. 

Now and then some one announces him
self a* the victim of the one million po>ifc-
ige stamp hoax, says Gttotl Housekeeping. 
It is firmly believed that if l.<X*).O00 
stamps are collected and forwardrd to 
some one a lied will l>e provided for an 
invalid l»oy in some hospital or a home for 
an orphan. Christian churches have been 
the special victims, and there is luinllyott6 
in Kngland, the I nited States, Australia, 
India, or any other country that ha* not had 
several member* begging, borrowing, 
and even stealing jio*tuge st;uiqw in older 
to make up the I.OOO.INHI that will go to 

• clothe and feed some orphan. 
j This swindle originated in the fertilu 
, brain of a po.*tage-stamp collet tor at Stet
tin, (leriuany. He desired to get va*t col
lections to sort out and sell again. and 

, hit uiKin a plan to set the whole civilizad 
worlu to go to work for him free of charge. 
He pr eyed on the sympathies of people an-

• noticing that at: orphan would be cared fior 
in "the Syrian orpliau home" for every 1,-
OOO.'Khi stamps sent to him. This worked 

.well, ami the next dodjre wa* the starting 
of a mythical mission 111 China, the holy 
«isters of which agreed, for every 1.000,-
IKI0 stamps sent to them, to save from the 
jaws of the crocodiles of the Yellow river 
at least one Chinese baby, and then edu
cate ami christianize it. The stamps weare 
to be sent not to Jerusalem or China, but 
to Munich or Stettin. The last claim on 

• the sympathy «<f the world that has l»een 
; made by this German is that for J.txiO.OOO 
staiiqw a home for an old lady or sin old 
gentleuuuul will la; provided in one of 
three homes ,me in London, another in 
New York, and the third in Cincinuatia. 
For •>(!<>,(Mm stamps a bed will lie endowed 
in a hospital, ami for loti.iHHt 21 home will 
lie found for an orphan for one year. There 
are agencies in various cities to forward 
stamps to Stettin. It is estimated that 
this .*wiml!er has collected over 1IM),OO0,-
<V)0 stamps in the Cnited Stat»w alone, and 
that these were worth front £500.000 to 
three times that amount. 

COFFKE DYIN'O OUT. 

PoNlbtfl NnlmtH IIU-M Tor Onr Old nnd Favor
ite !lrc>tkf)«kt Iteverouf. 

It is bf! icved by s<v,, > av ,;!oi it•"< th lt 
the world * production ot eoltco wj.'I soon 
be inadequate for demand, ov ing to 
the spread of tie* di«< use which > t.s i.mne<, 
so gn.,.t a mortality u..:o?tir the t < ffe • tree.* 
in Ceylon. The probability is. however. 
tiiat some means of prevent ing the further 
course of the disease will lie discovered lie-
fore the production is seriously afft < ted, 
says the Merchants' Review. The ravage 
of the phjlloxera among the Kuro|>ean 
vine-yards wa* for some years- terribly de
structive but. finally a remedy was discover
ed and the insect is no longer feared. 

There is no reason why human ingenuity 
should not l>e as successful in combatting 
the enemies of the coffee-tree a* it had been 
in the case of the destroyer of the vine. 
'Ihe high price at which coffee ha* ruled 
for several years ha* made coffee-nlanting 
a very profitable business and given a de
cided ini|tetus to production; therefore, in
stead of falling off the world's supply 
should steadily increase. But if the fears 
of the nessiiui.st.s should Is1 justified by re
sults there ought to lie no difficulty in 
selecting a suitable substitute from the 
many that have been discovered at various 
times. 

'Two new ease* have lately been mention
ed as likely to suit the ralates of eoffee-con-
"inners if they should tie cut off from the 
enjoyment of their favorite bean. One is 
the fruit of the "mussaensia." a species of 
orange which grows in Reunion. It is 
said that it possesses an aroma fully equal 
to that of coffee ami can be cultivated at a 
comparatively trifling cost. The French 
colonial government has already given in
struction for planting the "mu*saetisia" 
shrub over a considerable area in the high 
grounds, which are most favorable for the 
cultivation of this plant. It has l»een cal
culated that the annual production of "nuis-
saensia" in Reunion may shortly reach 
•KM i.OOO kilograms. 

The second of the new substitute* is the 
kola nut. As a stimulant and and an art
icle of food, jstssessing the essential quali
ties of coffee. it is said to U> even richer. 
The kola nut is indigenous in western 
Africa, but ha* been produced in other 
tropical countries ami is. in fact, now grow
ing in Ceylon. Hitherto this product 
ha.* Wen chiefly put to medicinal uses. 
but its acceptability as a lieverage is grow
ing. savs the Ceylon Mail, and it has a 
high value, because of its jiower of enabl
ing men to sustain great effort or to endure 
prolonged fasting. Nothing is said a* to 
the price at which this article can be pro
duced nor as to its capacity to compete 
commercially with coffee, probably because 
the cultivation has not lieen carried 011 up
on a large scale. 

The Mail is of the opinion, too, that the 
plant may be made more productive than it 
now is, little effort having hitherto been 
made t" raise it above the slate in which 
it is found growing wild in the countries 
where it is indigenous. Since the successful 
introduction of tea into Ceylon a strong 
de>ire ha* been manifested in the island to 
promote the cultivation of new product*. 
and it is pos.*ible the present proposal may 
lead to useful results. If it should lie adopt
ed the experiment, will lie watched with 
great i^Vrest. 

The First Ta*TC of Blood. j WHO Olart to Hear From Htm. 

A lion hunter named Conrad shirted: Year* ago when the Boston Post was 
from Bremen some time ago for Africa to under the management of Col. Greene, who 
procure animals for it menagerie. While ha* now gone where all good editors hope 
in the depths ->f the forest of the Dark to go finally, an actor had lieen been ae-
Continent he enjoyed the exciting but.-vert lv criticised in the columns of the I'oat, 
highly dangerous sport of hunting the and he started „ut to get s.itisfaction for 
king of 1 leasts. l>>n his return to Bre- the indignity that lie fancied had l>een pnt 
men he brouuht with him a small lion cub upon him. 'lie got it. But. being natural-
- a pet-- which he had raptured when hut ly a little nervous over the prospect of 
a few days old. At first it was si< kly and liearding the editor in his den, tie braced 
looked as though it would not live long, ; himself with generous potations lit fore 
but by careful nursing it outgrew its in- ' s,H>ki"- the int -rview. In a gloriously 
fantile weakness and U gan to build up a exuberant state of mind aad beiligerant 
strong constitution. Flit' name of the cub withal he rolled into Col. Greene s private 
w.is Belle, and she slept. Is'side her mas- office, und sb-adying himself against the 
ter s bed at night. In daytime she fol- desk loudly proclaimed his grievance, and 
lowed him al»out. lwing as playful as a with lire in hi* eye .md in" his voice de-
kitten. Conrad one night lay down for a manded a retraction. The Colonel got up 
nap on the lounge, and was soon asleep, and quietly eviiostuiated with th« man, 
He wa* awakened by a sharp pain in his took him "bv the arm and assisted him 
left hand. He attempted to move it, when : toward the'door. The fellow continued 
he heani a vicious growl. On investiga-; vigorously protesting, and a.* they neared 
tion he found that Belle had his h<md be-(the door the Colonel gave him a" pimh to 
tween her teeth, had bitten the member expedite his departure. The door opened 
through, and was eagerly lapping the at the head of a long uud steep stairway, 
blood that flowed from the wound. The and a.* the man was pu.died out he missed 
cub's eyes were ablaze with a fierce light, his fouling in'uis drunken condition and 
a'ul it then dawned on him He'le wa* no f,.II headlong to the iottom of the stairs, 
longer a net she had lieen transformed . where he landed doubled up in a lump and 
from a domestic animal into a dangerous , insensible. Colonel (jreene wa* frighten-
Lrute. j ed. and >tood looking down the stairs in 

Recognizing his desperate situation,! blank disniav. Drcttv soon there wa* a 
Conrad moved swiftly, so a* not to disturb ! movement in the heap lielow: the man waa 
the annual, and. drawing a revolver, shot ' recovering himself, and gradually pulled 
her taroagh the brain. W ith ;• blood- himself into an upright |x>.*itiou. appar-
cudhng screaui she jimii«ed 1:. the air! entlv uninjured, ^ui'.e solier now. he 
and fell dead 011 the floor. If apiiear* : kinked on to u-Wi> < v.lo.»»l ( • roaiuk atr 

the "Nesh until blood came. The" first drel." "I don't care a continental for 
taste ot human nloed had evidently .lis- that, sir."" shouted bacU the Colonel, "but 
pelied the nature of the pet. and Belle you estti lie sure I am mighty glad to hear 
had oecome a viciou.* brute, thirsting for from you now."" New York Star 
more. ! ... ... 

<laniM« T 
The children of Siam have their heads 

shaved with the exception of a lock on the 

I .Sweating Drop* of IIICKXI. 
The death under very peculiar . ircuui-

staince- is reported in the township of 
V.'e.stminister, Canada, of a middie-aged 

crown. This is not allowed to lie touched woman named Janet Jackson. She Had 
until they reach manhood, and the cere-; lieen nursing her aged mother who had 
nnmy of cutting it off »s one of the great-1 lieen v"ry ill, and. overcome with irrief, 
est events of the child's life. The hair- i remarked to a friend that if she coiiid only 
cutting of the prince belonging to the roy- j die with her mother it would be ull right, 
al family costs thousands of dollars. A j Immediately she was taken seriously ill 
great feast is given, and the barber who! with spasius. and those who witnessed her 
does the work receives a valuable present, suffering, which lasted for fifty hours, tin-
He clips the locks with golden shears and 11! death came fo her relief, say they never 
shaves the spot with a gilded razor. When I saw anything so terrible in their lives, 
the heir apparent to tii" throne is shaved | Two hours !>efore she died the poor woman 
the whole nation is shaved in which tin 
royal white elephants take part, and feast
ing g'te* on for four days. Poorer child
ren have their hair-cutting done at a Budd
hist temple, and the priest acts a* burlier. 
The Buddhist priests all over the east 
shave their heads, ami thorr are 'in.iioo 
bare-pated prie.*t* ir. Bangkok alone. All 
of the males in the kingdom aw supposed 
at some time in their lives to become 
priests, and everywhere vou «o you see 
the*e bare-headed, bald-headed, yellow- . 
skinned anatomies stalking aliout. with ' 
yellow sheets wrapi>ed around the!' • • • her-
wise naked frames. 

was sweating drops of blood, which issued 
out of the pt-res of the skin. Ten medical 
men who made a study of the ca*e say 
they su*e unable to account for it. She had 
her wish, as her mother died a few hours 
after the daughter had passed away. 

One of the oldest men in the public ser
vice «it \\ a.*hington is Mr Luwrenson, of 
the Post 1 iffice Department. He has sworn 
into office all the Po*tmaster General* and 

l.lncoln ua a I.itwyvr. 
New York Trilmiii-. 

A» a lawyer. Lincoln hail many defects. 
He was entirely unmethodical, seldom took 
the trouble to read up for a ctise. trusted to 
the chapter of accidents and his own fertil
ity of resource liefore the jury. He wa*. if 
it may l*c MI id without offense to the bar. 
too honest to In' a good lawyer, lie could 
not argue effectively when lie not lielicve in 
the justice of his cause. Csualiy he refused 
to lake a case the equity of which ho c< tul.l 
not make out to his own satisfaction. The 
following story gives a good idea of his 
ways of prtu-t icing law. It wa* told by one 
who happned to lie in Lincoln's office ami 
heard what passed. He sajs, writing to 
Mr. Hurudou: "One morning, not long 
More Lincoln's nomination ! was in your 

their >ul.tordin;u 
istrafion. He : 
day he ride- b> 
tiniore. eight m 
9 a. 111. to | 
annual pub,a; 
the Post (Iffice 
vice ami postal 
and cheerful. 

icksou s Admin-
enarian. Every 
•s home in Baf-
He works from 
M'.-iuteuds the 
but,* tendered 

inient for jiostal ser
ies. He is vigorous 

King Kalakaua. of the Sandwich islands, 
who could not borrow enough money tlii* 
summer to go to Paris, sent an interesting 
display to the Exposition. One of the 
features of his exhibit was a ^igsuitic tu
reen out of which he eats porridge. Kola-
kaua is a brave trencherman, and can eat 
and drink more than any individual in 
his domain. He also sent to Paris a vol
ume of his poems and a portrait of him
self. 'The latter represents a large man 
dressed in a tight-fitting European mili
tary uniform, llis breast is covered with 
•''rdcrs. 


