i — -

o AR e T T R AT R PRI e ; "L

A B PR S T & 4 AT TR T ST T H S 2 TP




MERCHAN

LINCOLN SCHOOL.

t

NUCELEUS HOTEL.

KEARNY STREET.

CALIFORNIA STREET. BUSI STREET. CAL.S.8.N. 008 WHAY

0rders for Enfraving on steel prommptly e $o

U Frederick Bess,Publisher, SanFrancisco.

THE FITY OF jSAN fRAchsco, FALIFORNIA.

{SteeL PLATE ENGRAVING.]
J/ o y/ P -
S Tlustrated Press---Eutra.
. =TT TR — : . : e Wy L
* rd
L ’
f . N
.
o / ', )
»
M -
o : 4 ] iy
. ~
,
- '
j
R .
- ’r
L]
. . .
. .
~
¥ ¥ s , R
. - . :
. * ) ;
- N ( N _ . )
. L , )
N . e ¢ .
' ~ £l
f , .
" “. ! . . :
. Gt N
. . R
i . i ‘
. .
. N ( )
. ) _ .
: - e '
. & - , .
s a E N N 2
.' = K - - 0
= » [ .
f';. . . )
5 e ~ -
1 < . ’ .
' 5 ! . . i
I . .
L N
. N ‘
X
Y

v AT RS

0103one .

€ 18] Was,



e v renas e e
L}

o it g g -
'

-

P N

B

“pu

RS

S—

oty 5 Srreen

" FEMININE PATRIOTISM.

Trsing te Sflect a Persomator of. Lady
: « Washington. - C

. [Froq“imerpmbury Naved -« .
_They were goillg to ges up a Lady- W. ashington

et

1

tea party.for the benefig of thetrsoclety. It was:
to come oft on the night of the 22d. Andof an'

afterndon a fewrdays .before, several ladies mes
at the house ¢f cne of the number [0 perfect the
arrangements, * It Was_ determined to give.a
grand -affatr—something especially - dezigned. to
transcend” the tes party, by a rival crgacization
last year, - To this purpcse it became recessary
10 devote the mozpeyreful thoughoto all the de-
talle, and this was dene. InoJact,-it. would oe
Qifficult tofind amore cousclentious committee in
a bamlet . the. size of Danbury., When all the
paruculars were. arrapged, and the -varlous

1.stapds and ntnor offices assigned to the ordinary

members of the soclety—wbo were not present—
the important question as: to who.should take

|.1he leading character was brought up. ‘With a

view to do without the delay aud feeilng of Dbal-
loting, the President kindly.offered to do Lady
Washington herself; She said that she felt 1t was
not a favoraple sclection, but she was willing to
takeit, so that: there: need.be no discussion or
ill-feeling. If she thought she had notplaced a
sufiictentiy modest estimate upen her qualifica.
tiops for the post, she was presently set at rest
fet:: ggan*head. Her offer_was received with sl-
.~ **What do you think ?” she asked.” ‘‘ I'm will.
Ingtodolt”? - -0cs =

‘Lady Washington never welghed 250 pounds,”
ominously binted a thin’lady, .with. very light

eyes. - et e B

* She had fat enough on herto grease a griddie,
which Is more’n some - folks can ' ¢latm,” retorted
the President, with anything but -a - dreamy ex.
presston te her face, The talllady’s eyes grew
a shade darker and. her Mps sbhaped-themselves
as it they were saylpg * hussy,” butit 1s proba-
blethey were not. .. Co T
“‘*As our two_ filends are so. little likely to
agree,” obgerved a lady whose face showed that
she was. about10’ metamorphose. herself {ntoa
bariel of prime oll, and vrecipitate herself onto
the troubled waters, 1 would suggest that I
take the character.” .’ S i et
¢ Humph 1" ejaculated the President. ") =~ -
. *‘13-there any objectlon to~-my being Lady
‘Washington ¢ cald the new party, tacing.ab-
ruptly the. President, and emptylng- oub the .oil
and filllog. up the barrel immediately with a Su.
perior vrade of vinegar. ot . -

- ¢« Tgon't know of any, it somie'one wiil demon-

strate that Lady Washington nad a.wars on her-

nose,”. replied the President, with unblemished
serenity. . N AT
-¢Am [ tobelosulted 27 hotly demanded the
prc;&rllletor (t:lrn the I\;vtan. S TR !
-*“The Lruth ought not to be inidlting,”.
the Prestdent. - - e t ;':re.pl‘le‘d
¢ I’spese our President thinks she would. be a
perfect Lady Wasbington,” tronically suggested
?meak-tgacc% .W%I?andwho Saé‘lv her chances for
1kipg the character dejectedly emergs o
smail'end of the horn. ! T g e 2 ,‘x om thg
1 dow't know as I would be perfect In that
role,” replled the President,.* but as there will
be strengers present atthe party: I snouldu’s
want them to think that the nearess approach
Danbury could maketo the, dignity of:'76 was a
toothless woman down with the Juundice.” . And
the head oftficer smilrd screpely at the celling,
. **What'do you mean, yoa insulting. thing 2
hoarsely demanded she vicum of the jaundice.
+ Keep your mouta shut until you are spoken
to then,” scveraladvised the President. ’
“I'm notto be dicrated o by a mountaln of
taliow,” hissed the caromatic delegate, flounckng

.ouyof the 10 m. "

I (bink we'd better get ancther President be-
fore we go any farther,” sald o sharp-taced wo-
éxézxxrx; very mpch depx‘g;;ed by theoutivok for her-
“It's hardly time for you yet,” observed the
Presicent, with a Signifcant lodk amneegn;rh:-
%alculll 1womam. “ 3\7& mu‘m{‘\;e toarrange for Laay

ashington au €orge ashing
willzeed tbe hatehet” Hpgton betore we
- The sharp faced 1ady snatched up hi
witheut ttefalntest bestiation, ana"-nﬁfﬁeg‘#ﬁ
dcors to ges her breath, She was immediately
followed by the Droprietor of the wart, the thtn
lady dissstrously connected .with a griddte, apd
ke toothless case of Jaucdice. Tais left bus the

resldgént ard a Ivle woman s
nox‘lﬁne. : a R ¥ho had yey said
L as {4 occurred to ycu that ou w K
Bgnlfadyl w%sol%glgioﬁ‘" asked“ufe l'regludlgnlé,k gogi

ravrg [y ereyes o
tae small woian's-1efs éar, 18 WeD Just under
*Ob, £e,” gasped the small woman 5
1y covering up the excrescence wlﬁ%xnﬁé?ggxx]ﬁlm-

* Then I guess wWe'il adjourn sine dle ” gaid the
Presldent, and pulling on her gloves, she com.
poset(lllyhtcok her aep:;)rwre. ! .

And the tea party.became 0 3
giand tho Les. v the tragmens_ot )

t
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How 710 GET IIER; LETTER -BACK.—They .were
{ playing ¢The Mighty Dollar” at St. Lbuls, the’
_.other evening.- Distracted herolne., loqultur:®
¢ Oh, lroyr shall I get that-letter back ?’7- Small’
‘god in gallery ; * Sind for RMcGillY* The- house
came down, . It will .be remembered that MceGLI
1s the letter-carrier who swore that he returned
to Joyce lztters ‘after tlie latter had deposited

them tn the stregt letter-boxes..

Vo
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el S e W T T T
.} Suggested by James Parton’s Marringes .
PERTE B — , ¢ Lo 0T
. :Imarried”s -widow- who had a grown'up step-
daughter, ~ My - father visited my- housg .very
often, tell in .1ove with my step-daughter, and
married hier.- So my- tather became . my- Son in<
iavw, ang my step-gaughter, my. mother; becauss:
she was my tather’s wife. ' Some. time after my-
_Wwife-had & s0on ; he was my father’s brother.in.
law, and my uncle; for he was the brotherof iy
_step-daughter. My father’s -wite—I, e.,imy St«p=
asugzhter, 81g0 had a on ;'he was, of .course my
brether, avd- In the moantime my grandentld,-
for ne was the son of my diughter.. My, wifo was
my grangmother, because she was my mathers

cnild at the same tfme, and 83 the bushand of-x
‘| perso’s pranomother IS bis grandtather, I wag
wy own g ‘andfatuer.—{I’sughkecpata Eagle, .

SRV SSRGS EEE, S

TARK TWAIE'S BOYHOOD:

ew E«-n’m v(',‘lemclns ard Pole I’avey:i’nzzled
R . .03tslte grphiboelagietss T ° T
" [Frcm the Hannibal (Me.) Courier.

broughtup In'a partv of gentie r.ov, two of whom
‘were Messran David Dean and Willlam Browae, of
‘edrly youth ot Sim C.emens (Mark Twatn), -~ *
Several very -amuslng anecdoses were related
sbeut Mark whin he was: o small-poy, -among
-oti:css the foilowirgs o -d 0 ot oy
. *Mark bad- a copstant, playmate and chum, &
‘bey svcut bis own age, nimed Napoleon Pavay,
or, tor. sport, -Pole Pavey. -One warm, Sprioy
[day,; the two boss bhuving.gos a holidsy, Mark-
stouwdered an old dint-lock musket, and P.ie an
LA seutrrel e withous  any lock ag-all, which.
e esrried slohig, 28 he said, Jjuss for the looks ot
the thipg, d4nd went duck bucticg overin Soy
Bottom. The boys huated faithfully rorceverat’
-boeuts and succecded 1o killing a chicken-hawk
ani a ctow. after ahich they- commenced thefr
homeward march, not véry proud ot thelr sic-
cese, eain thisvegionatthat day gawe agounded,
«* Fipaily,; 3lark stopped: suddecly, as aa idaa
struck bip, avd exclslmed s = & 0 o0 T -
.- **See here, Pole,lel’s geg up a rare—what a’ye’
call{t? A rate geologlical specimen Lir the-bo:s ;.
Zt‘l’;l 520 hels got.a great hankeriu' atter these
thirgs? -0 Dol e .
e \gvlw.t’s arare- geclogical specimen, Mark?”
‘said Pile, a8 he.opened wide his eyes, -
Why,ivea rare bird what aig’c never been
£een In these parts bvefore ; rsomethlng very un-
corhr.on-like,  enswered Mark, - " U N
- **Where sre you goirg-to git her as, Mark?
. We ain’t got nothibg but thus 0ld. calckea-roboer
and egg sucker, ana they ain’t bl uncommon,”
querieo the skepucal Pole. . o
“We'll git her uo to order, Peole,” answered
'Mark,.ss he fung ulimzelf on the green grass be-
:peath a plant old elm tree, - Lod e
The two boys went to work on thelr rare * ged-
loglcal”. speclmen, | As [ Mark- weuld 'pluck a
featter from the tafl of the crow, Pole would
_ngrd him a corresp-nding reather that had been
taken from the tall ot the hawlk, which Mark
would carefully fuserttn the socket trom which
he-had juss pulled the crow’s feather. And thus,
aftertwo hours of stcady work, every one of the
‘lorg featliers of the hawk'a tath had been trans.
-ferred to the crow, and 1twould haverequired a
czreful examisation to-have detected the fraud,
., **How 18 that tor a Specimen, Pale?” 811d Mark,
as he-admiripgly €xhibiled the retatled crow to-
the gaze of his compinicn, resplendeat In. the
rich plumage of the chicken-eater, . = i, =~ "
»-She i3 a stunner, Mark; aregular stunner.” L
Fuess tbey-ain't uever seen:a bird -lke thatin
Tanribal.before, '« ™0 (.0 o &0 -, N
The hawk was thrown away, and the - bays®
trudged homeward. . By the uune they arrived tn
town the blood of the crow had congealed, and
the talse teathers 19 the tail- had become Araly

fixed.. | - - . g .
As Mark had said, Judge Clemeus, hIs father,
was somewhat of a uaturalist, and had a passton’
for whatever was Yare and strange in - £he animal
kirgdom, . - C- 7 @ v -
_swwhy, Mark!” he sald, ** where In the world’
_di1a you geo tnarstravgelooking bud 2 -
s Iz my opivlon,” replied Mark, with an alr of
greater 1OPOrALCe than ke was accustomes to
qeswnee in° the preserce of his tather, *rthanis
tbe Dud of Paradise—leastwise that 1o belongs to
that epecies,” . . s L

oother.” I was my ‘wife's’ husband and graund-_

7119’ County; a. conversation.in regard to the |

i

'
'

|

’ the garden of Pole’s mother. .- . L

“were willing to admit that the bird very much.

“ping back on the table, while the Judge Aheld phe A

An articie” recently puvlished 1u-the Courier . ._'ie_nded," and the two boys vamosed,” »~ ..

ber,. - - . - .
t “»TLet us adjourn for dinner, gentlemen; wo
! will renew. the discussion after dinner,” sald the

feport soon clrculated through the townthat a |

strange bird, the like of - which - had never betore
been geen, was killed, and Mark and Pole be-
caine the heroes of the hous.  The next day belng
Sunday, Judge Clemenrs invited all the wise men
of the villageof Hannibal to his.house to ex-
amine and pass an opinion on the new * geologi-
cal-specimen.”- They came. The bird.was ex- |
hibited on a table, around which‘the savans.
gathered, ° "One faction, headed- by DI. —..
maluntained that the bird was nothing more than
a common _black crow, the.tall of which had
been turned gray by some accidental ¢ause not
urderstood, having possibly had salt thrown on
1t in the young and tender days of the bird... The
other faction, headed by Judge Clemens, scouted
such an ldea. It was absurd—ridiculous, . Tbey

resembled the crow ; that possibly 1t was a Crow §
but, 1t 50, it belonged 1o a separated and distince
speclessd‘ from-any that ‘had ever before been dis-
covered. .- . RO
-.The discussion was gontinied and became ex-
Giiiog, - Nelthér factlon would admit themselves
wrong and the other right, . Mark and Pole occu-
pled & position near the door, and were attentive
and 1nterested, though silent auditors, = - -
‘What!” exclaimed Judge Clemens, warming
up, “do you tell me that 1t would be possible by
-any external prozess to turn the feathers in the-
tail of that bird trom black to the colors they are?
These uniform.rings and spots -would defy the
skill of.the greatest palnter that ever lived. No,
.gentlemen”.continued the Judge, as he rather vi-
-olently took hold of the bird by the tail, to exam,;'
ine the gpots more_-closely, ~**no, gentlemen —
-But the discussion was cut short by the bird drop-

‘taflinhishand, > L. . )
% Leps scoot. Pole,” sald “Mark, - the” show’s

The Judge contemplaied the *‘rare geological

pecimen ” with consternation, and then his eye
‘wandered to the open door and caught a gllmpse
of his young hopetul and his companion in mis-
chiet cutting across the back yard for high tim-

Judge ; but he never willingly renewed 1t with
‘apy person except Mark, That night, when
Mark had got into bed, after creeping through
the back window, & vislon of his. father svanding
by his bedside appeared to him, . -~ "

."480 1t 18 your opinion, 1S 1t, you young rascal,
that the rare geological specimen 18 a bird of Par-

adlse?” -cald the vision as It tickled Mark on the |<

legs with a keen cherry switch, -

ark satd he felt sick, and didn’t have any opin-
fon, which wus probably true, as he had dined
.and supped that day on green- radishes tound in
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How T0 WaLrZz.—An Iowa paper gives the fol- !

“lowipg gratultous .instructions - in' waltzing: t

“Young man, It you will waltz, and wish to do it -
-In the highest style of arg, do 1t thusly: Place

‘your right arm around her walst about two :.

3

o

Inches above her "pin-back, throw your left arm -

under her right Ap, then stick your nose_in her .

jeft ear, and whirl, ~ Do this, and you-have got !
the thing down to a fineness,” v~ ) :

F

"JONES_ GIVES A BALL.

A man, whose pate U do not care to tell,
Joues, Broam or Robineoa will ao as well), o
310wn rich in trade. must ncess at last aspire ,
‘To buy a country seat and act the squire, - (RIS
-Hecawe a maeisirate, togessions went, - :
*And talked of poachers, foxes, crops and rent;
Conformeed, 1n short, in every point, and thea -
‘Was welcomed by the couniry gentlemsn,
His wife, 1co, anxious {o essay thssphere :
Of rank, and birth, and fachion, eaid, * My dear,
“We'll give a bell at Almack’s. Write and say

“Whom can we ask ?—we donot know a sosL”

¢ Leave that to me. and I'lt arrange the whoto,
-We tpow the duchess ; 1'il consuit her grace;

She'il 1ssue all the cards, and pll the plaze.”

The duches3 eraciously invited all .

Her friends, and hers alons, to Jones® ball;

The DU Crous guests arrive, her graso recaives

With all the ease of birtn and strawberry leaves, -

Thoe Joneses, who at length discesnel their doom,
‘Remsined—the only etrangers in the room,

The crowd grows thickez, and the lucgtess ho:zt

Makes to the door, and leaus azainsd its post..
-Buried in thoueht, ke cursed himself, his wife,
-Hociety, and fa:hionable life, -

Wien a familiar voice salutss his ear—

T e WEEITR Liiimra_mm ot

e . .
“yWhat?  Jonos? Why, who ths dickens asked 0%
here?’ < E

MISAPPECUENDED HDx.—Party with coid ia his
in ratlroad car),—* Hay, wid you shud up thst
widow?” -Miaddle-aged female. in wecds, Who
ras beeh talking the.last. hait shour, turaing
arcund lcdignantly—*¢ WWhat a: you mean; sic??
It 13 a pretly now-de.do when a womau Can’s

shutmeup!?. Sensation,:

We want tberooms. Wuat? When? Six weets to.day. |

bead to parLy opposite (referripg 1o 0pen window -

openher ocuth! L1l have you to know yow:can's |

[
-
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1 could buy it in town for seven any day!”

«Vot, eighteen shillings for that ere little pig? Vy,

FORE TIIAT HUNTER APPEARED N

 PICKWICK,—SEYMOUR'S
SEYMOUR'S CONCEPTION OF ME. WINKLE DF: - ‘

..,.._,

""" A Prang Avowar.—THe following is only a
brief summary of the occasions and their nam-
" ber, in which a Western editor bas figured dur-

was asked to drink, 11,393; the number- of
timés he drank, 11,993; requested to retract,
418; didn’t retract, 416; invited to parties, re-
- ception, presehtatious.‘ eto,, " etc.,. by people
" fishing for puffs, 3,333; took the ‘hint, 33;
|’ ‘didn’t take the hint; ‘3,300; threatened. to bg
* whipped, 184; been whipped, ‘0; whipped the
" other fellow, 4, dido’t come to time, 180; b?en
17 ﬁrdmised bottles of champagne, whi_squ, gin,
" “bitters,  cigars, etc., if we would come after

ing a single year: The pumber of times he’

!, them, }3,650; been after thgrp',O;'goii:g again, 0;
"been askéd ¢‘What’s the news?”’ 300,000; told,

13; didn’t know, 200,000; lied about it, 99,987; .. .
" been to church, 2;. changed politics, 82; expect
. to_change still,

gave for

4 terrierdog, $23.00; cash on hzmd,i

i

.'30; gave for charity, $5.00;

The Length of Parting.—An old lady
haile:l a p:a.ss'n"xg omuibus, wmch’pulled up at her
call. . L

“Good-by, then, my. dear,” said she to a female
friend who had accompanied her; “ 'l write
and tell you how 1 got on directly 1've got there.

I thought 1 gave it.to you. . li’s in this bag, I
suppose, under my pocket-handkerchief, and my
keys, and my packet of sandwiches.
come to it directly. ~1'd better give it to yon now,
eise, when I write,:I.may forget to send it.
That's not'it, is it? - No, that’s the prescription.
There—there you arel “ And you won’t forget to
write? 1f you see Mrs. Brown you must remem-
‘ber me kindly, . She’s 2 sweet woman, isn't she?
{"And: to think she should be married to such a

| It’s just Hke my poor, dear, dead sister Maria;
1| she ‘was as_meek.as-a lamb—never did a bad
Il thing, nor said-a bad word of any body, that L
| everheard of. Drat that ’busman’s impudencel
! If he hasn’t driven on again! Now I shall have
i-to wait for the next,” she said. . R

You've got my address,-haven’t you? No! Why,

Oh, Tl

brute!l - But that’s the way of the world, all over. | .

P AN
My neighbor’s rooster hops over into‘?my"
yard, laking thres feet at a jump, and scratch- \ B
es up my corn at the rate of three hills a min-
ute, I disconcert him a little; how long will
it take him" to get back? Solution: I divide
the head from the body, subjract the-feathers,
reduce the body to fractions, put the compo-
nent parts down in'a skillef, add some butter,’
salt, etc., and multiply the fire, which I place
" rinderneath until’ the example is done, - Yod
~will find it will take a good deal of figuring to/
tell when "he “will -arrive at -bome safe and |
sound, but: figures won’t - lie—when I have °

N - . P .
A Pocket bootjack has been invented.

s the air, and off comes your boot. -

PRI ISR SEE Sy P - -
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. A Long'Spell.—The Newark (N. J.) Advertiser
says: *“To people who pride themselves upon

lowing test, which has been compiled in* leisure

literary curiosity. It is cleverly arranged, with
a view to presenting as‘many difficult words in as
- small space as possibley and there are probably
few even ‘of the ‘gifted’ spellers who can write:
the whole from dictation without making .some
blunders: The most skiliful gaunger I ever knew
was s maligned cobbler, armed with a poniard,
who drove a peddler’s wagon, using a mullein~
stalk as an instrument of ‘coercion, to tyrannize
over his pony shod with calks, -He was a Galilean
Radducee, and he had a phthisicky catarrh, diph-

|
i
their-aptness at spelling, we recomment} the fol- | -

" moments by a gentleman in this city, merely as a |

theria and the bilious intermittent erysipelas. "A !
certain Sibyl, with the sobriquet of *Gypsy,” wen

sure a bushel of peas,

tomatoes from a heap of pecled potatoes,
~dyeing or singeing the ignitable queue which he]
. wore, or becoming paralyzed with a hemorrhage,
; Liiting her eyes to the ceiling of the cupola of the |

ing him with mystifying, rarefying and stapefying/
innuendocs, she gave him a conch, a bouquet oft\
lities, mignonette and fuchsias, a treatise on!
muemonics, a copy of the Apocrypha in hiero- |
ily‘p}pcs, daguerreotypes- of Mendelssohn and\

osciusko, aﬁcaleldoscope, a dram-phial of ipeca-
cuanha, -a teaspoonful of naphtha, for deleble
purposes, a ferule, a clarionet, some licorice, a

box of dominoes, and a catechism,”  The gauger,
who was also a trafficking rectifier and a parish-
Ioner of mine, preferring a woolen surtout (his
choice was preferable to a vacillating occasion-
ally-occurring idiosynerasy), wofully uttered this
apophthegm, ‘Lile is checkered, "but schism,
apostacy, heresy and villainy shall be punished.’
be Sibyl apologizingly answered, ¢ There is rata-
bly an allegeable difference between a conferable
ellipsis and a trisyllabic dizresis.” We réplied in
| trochees, not impugning her suspicion.”
“ And have you had no other song ?” ssked a ctriou
lady of a bronzgd old sea-captain, 5.01‘15 v asked a cnrious
‘Oh yes, madam,
3 Isl‘:;ll%{(]sz]lt'lor‘ng‘:a‘;‘ly :11; d(lv)zeg {ﬁars,” . . B
eally ! “Was he bred ther ; i -
g et o:}"thq Tand el ¢, and what was his ,ﬁtastg—V

“No, madantt, he wasn't bredd, he Was meat—leastwise

the natives ate him ; and as for his tags i i
tasted of terbgcker 1” o 18le, th chief sald ho

We do not remeniber to have seen any epitaph 17 whi
i X i ph in which
a man’s virtues are more concisel
the late Mr, Minlk : nicisely stated than that upon

“The angels to-night, in their mansions of Ji
Are a-\i’é}ltzin’ﬂ’ro{lnd Anthon;ml\sllio;}{s .°f light,

He was faithful and kind as an you’ll' find,
And gin was his favorite drink,? o
b b o - A
T h

o

™~
~

into ecstasies of cachinnation at seeing him mea. :
and scparate saccharine |

Capitol to conceal her unparalleled embarrass- )
ment, making a rough courtesy, and not harass-|"

| A MAN was asked what induced him to make a law

student of his son. *Oh, he was always a lying Lxlts-

surcingle, a carnelian of symmetrical proportions, it
2 chronometer with a movable balance-wheel, a{l - -

T had one that lived in the SonthSea . |

, John Dog. of Massachusetts, has had his name
changed by the Legislature of that State to John )
Kerr—which is a distinction without any differ-| .-
ence, except, perhaps, as to the size of the ani-

~mal.-

! known to have been attentive to the widow in

ad you possessed a little more courage.”

You
put your foot into your pocket, give a spring into

A Man, recently, v'is’it_in’g one of the cemeteries
at’ Portland, overbeard .a thrice-made widow; not |
yet old" nor homely,-who-was standing beside | -

;. three mounds, remark to a-gentleman who isj|: -

| [w;outh, ‘*Joe, you might have been in that row

g,ont Simbier'day, - T
Vit her dolly, wens €' piayt™

- Underncaia s beeckien thied 77 o

King birdagnd bees

‘movg ik ¢
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her By thi YeAry

"Lu(l by seinds of b
- Secrrwas far away in.drafmg

boys, was asked what he was doing. .** Threshing Mistletne and holly gleatard,
wild oats!” waghisrep.y. = - .- RO U T like fairy land it seowie:
A QUEER country is China: a country where oo yAnd shie ledud ju softe

roses have no fragrance and women no petticoats;
. where the laborer has no 8abbath and the magis-
t! trate no sen ¢ of honor;.were the-roads bear no | ° Dolls ang

vehicles and the ships no keol; wherethe placeof - .
ary honor 13 on the left hand andgtho geat of intellect
without'} 1 n the stomach; where tow

alphabet, and a language without a grammar,

A FARMER, while flagellating two of his uﬁruly :

A ke otf "your hat is
an insulting gesture, and to wear white garments
‘13 mourning: which has a literature without an

Standing in a lizhted Lslt
-Where from dainty fresc

ed wa'l

* Christoys Eve has e
Chriztmas trees, more t
Groaning with their weig

.CS' e
nd ladiss, =

Chineze pagzle:

. Story books of kniubisw
Rosy apples, burniug tapers,
Casdies wiapret ST TIrirad papera,
‘Liny bureaus, Chini dishwa, ..

:2.% Painted birds and fizwiar Ssnek

!
fcd

o —

tle cuss, and I thought- I would humor him in
leading propensity!”.

A YAMAN of Springfield, whohas a bad habit
o i A to m:})ny (ﬁ'his Words, told, last Sun.
day, of those whohad been broughtup on the Lord’s

of adding “ah

side-ah.
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middle of 'the foor.
witt abont -eight yards of biue jean. The’

de of old boot-legs;
ggck-oranges served for balls;

{“TheTeason thist Eblushi;love; whene'er 1100k a5 TO, .
“Is .ﬁ%&tzl see my; oW Jiesry your: dear eyes shinlng |-
T 473 ) >4 VT -

" then 1ot bo fHightentd that Thaivegiven all, .
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A Eansas bl was an’ enormously 'large " boX, on i

) e coveredy - .-
which was laid about & wagon load of saudslggg},{em were"z "

ea they had old hoe-handles; .
o ba m{d to count'. this lovely:

game vhey used dried apples siung on'a clo\thes-line.’y'; "

5 the Ijoy that-meels mine m

{ y Heténd g0 - -
To hear.if yon are coniing;aud Iram_:’ot_ htlp the glow”
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woender in that other world—that dear sne np above—

#ny thing iy halt ko sweet as to be loved and lovel ;|-
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- I'ar more toys tian L eany
rew tbeliftie
As shezcanaed, y
All this stezd () ure,

..o Jovely @olly;.dresscd as.bride,- .
‘Fanic's poget eves'esnied, -

S5t above her badd K swun.
Dy acordsecurely huoy |
Over ail tops, bulls and tables,

. Like the’krapes in L3097 tavies 7 - AR

.. As dhereached tograsp the prizs, ;.

ey ¢pened wide Ler eyes ) T
And gave Janis such-a sttoke

,.0n her face, the chitd awxoks.- 7,
To find; while sleeplng "neath $ha ¢,
_Anaughty, busy honey bes,
“Hler cheex wistaking for a rose,
Had sturzit near herd«inty nose,
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.-Nothivg left hier but the pain—
- €hristimas trea with top and ball;~.

Iards and fishes, vanished all 1" - .-
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| Archbishop of Canterbury. *On the contrary, your Excellency; those are among our most enthusiasti
i religionists.” . .

i
1
) JEDDO AND LELFAST; OF, A PUZZLE FOR JAPAN.—JOUN TENNIEL, IN * pUNcH,” 1872." '
{ Lo . i . Japanese Embassador. *“Then these people, your Grace, I suppose, are heathen?” - ' C

>

;:I[ARA’ TIVAIN AND THE CATS.

So much, already, has been written and told
concerning the life and history, of this genius
that we propose here merely to record an ex-
tract from one of his bright and sparkling

‘speeches recently delivered before a social
‘meeting of literary men:—

“When I was fourteen I was living with my
parents, who were very poor, and correspond-
ingly honest. We had & youth living with us
by the name of Jim Wolfe.
lent fellow, seventeen yedrs old, and very dif-
fident.  He and I slept -together—virtuously—

-and one very.bitter winter’s night a cousin Ma-

B e e
.=

i
=

- HOW TU PICK OUT A GOQD HOSS. ||
’ BY josi BILLINGS. : Ji
i

First.—Let the color be'a sor%el, aroan, ared, a
gray, a white, a blak, a blue, a green, a chesnut, a}:
brown, a dapple, a spotted, a cream, a buckslgln, or [,

sum other good color. : - ;
|~ Seckond.—Examin hiz ears; see that }16 haz got
tew ears, and pound a tin pan cluss to him, tu find [;
out whether hiz hearing iz good. All hosses are
dum, but a deff and dum hoss are not desirable,

Third.—Look well tu hiz eyes; see thathe haz
got a pupil in hiz eyes, and-not too large a ons,
neither; hosses with too large pupils in their eyds
are near-sighted, and kant see oats, and have lu‘
wear green goggles, and green goggles make a hoss
———Llook tu mutch like a trakt pedlar. _~ - p-_rn;.hxxzag;;g\ighmh"mb_*hman‘m“mhhbrm_

f{% _ : » THE CINCIANATE c:mu:ncm. mowaY. seromes 3 mt » t e‘:
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\ = [EADING NEWSPAPER of the MISSISSIPRI YALLEY!’ e
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The Gommeraial's Specialfiss

’]."I;xe publicatioﬁ of. ﬁhe Iows cof the day,‘ and the
discuesion of current affairs, withont fear or favor.
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He was an excel-}

ry—she’s married now and gone—gave what |-
they called a candy-pulling, in those. days, in|

S of themselves,

{ bathein the Hudson in winter.
| - People who keep all their old letters.

| ies, hobbies, crochets, or favorite theories.

i gestion, and can eat ané'_thing. R

“ PECULIAR PEOPLE.”

People who like the bagpipes.
2eople who dislike oysters, :
People who at this period of our commercial pros-
perity, when writing-paper costs next to nothing,
cross their letters,
People who say leesure, interesting, inhospitable,
and appliZable, .
People who have no poor relations.
People who dye their hair.
People who always know where the wind is,
People who like getting up early in the morning.
People who have more money than they know what
to do with.
: ;/People who possess a stock of old port.
People who have never been abroad.
.- :Deople who give donations to street-beggars and
. organ-grinders, 3 ' R
People who take long walks before breakfast.
| People who spend an income on flowers for the
button-hole. L . i
People who light and leave off fires on fixed days.
People who like paying income-tax. .
People who go to hot, uncomfortable theatres, full §
of fees, . '
People who buy early and costly asparagus—nine ||
inches of white stalk to one of green head. I
People who have no sense of humor. ‘
People who give large parties in small rooms.
People who lavish their money on the heathen |
abroad, and leave the heathens at home to take care J

People who have the ice broken to enable them to
R !
" People without prejudices, weaknesses, antipath-

- People who have nothing the matter with their di-

People who take snu

I8 ALL ITS DEPARTWIENTS

It is thoroughly and efficiently conduct‘ed.“

FOR ALL CLASSES. -

: YT y I
C e . e i

IIY PO ILILTECE

TS WHOL!.Y 'INDEPENDENT,

Meitheroving to nor ask 2 favors of parties or persona.

e,

1 COMMERCIAL,

-

»
LA

THE BEST, ADVIERTISING MEDIUM

IT STANDS POR
Tho rights of all; for justice and equality in taxation; for
fidelity and economy in tho administration of public afsl -
fairs; for honesty, courage, and intelligence in logisla:
tion; for curbing the nusurpations of monopolists; for the,
maintenanco of the public credit, and for a sound cur-
rency. PO .

SUBSCRIPTIONS received and papers|
delivered by 400 agents in the Central,
Southern, and Western States, and by 50
carriers in Cincinnati and vicinity. De-
liveries also by mail promptly toalip
of the country. 5 e )

SPECIMEN COPIES and CIRCULAR
DETAILS of business information gent to
any addrt_ess, by . . -
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o
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. TuE following experience of a humorous traveler, |

Il .Tapproached a man who stood near the door with
' a roll of money in his hand.

' notes, and he then ordered the waiter to go to the

People who hold their tongues.

‘ :’[‘lVEN_TY MINUTES FOR DINNER.

who attempted to get-a dinner at Xenia, is worth
reading : ;
**Twenty minutes for dinner ?” shouted the brakes-
man, as we approached Xenia.
Arrived there, I entered the dining-room and in-|,
Juired of the waiter— . : .
*What do you have for dinner !"
: *“ Twenty minutes,” was the hurried reply.
/I told him I'would try half a dozen"minutes raw,
on the half shell, just to see how they went. Told
him to make a minute of it on his books. He,
scratched his head, trying to comprehend the order,
but gave it up and waited upon some one else. !

““ What do you have for dinner?" !
. ** Half a dollar,” says he. .

I told him I would take half a dollar well done. T,
asked him if he couldn’t send me, in addition, a:
boiled  pocket-book stuffed with greenbacks, and
some seven-thirties garnished with postage stamps
and ten cent scrip. * Also a Confederate bond, done
brown, with lettuce alone (let us alone). I would
like to wash my dinner down with national bank
notes on ‘‘ draft.” .

He said they were out of everything but the bank

bank and ‘‘draw " some.

TEESVISMEN  ATIVIVE SSVIO

B HALSTERD & €8,

ubngsmm—.....r‘....,,.-.,_”, e e . - B he
buy a good family foss ov him,young, sound, and

trew, watch the man cluss, and make up yure mind
besides that you will have tu ask the Lord'tu forgive

him, 00

s,
Oy
o

tes

presents his compliments t6 Mrs, Shmith, and regrets
that seventeen privates are detained in jail on writs,
and two sergeants are on the sick-list with sore legs
and biliousness. . The rest of Captain Jomes's
** Ar lonest man iz the noblest wwork. ou God ;" this company, consisting of sixteen men, two ‘corpo'r;'als,
famus saying waz written, in grate anguish ovhieart, | and 2 drummer, will have much pleasure in waiting
{} ) by the late Alexander Pope, just after buying @ 002 | gn Mrs, Smith on Friday evening.”

Samily hoss.

7

| . «Iivil o Lie did you &ver catch coming out
'r o{“fn:l.g'.lx‘;llouvt!h, Kate, said an Irishman to his.
L\;ctter-han’.{ ¢« You may aisy say that,” retorted.

e

hey came in sight of an old gallows.

o o A - .I%{iswshlfgngésteﬁ to the Ameg_rican the idea of being

witty at the expense of his Irish companion. *‘ You

see that, I calculate,” said he; ‘‘and now .here

il i would you be if the gallows had its due?”  “Riding
' ! alone,” coolly replied Paddy.

, A {'jo—N,\'rixSEQEIPada;TeEJiang together one
: d

| ‘ § Katharine, ‘“for they come out so fast;that Satan i
N ‘ : ! himself couldn’t catch ‘em ! |

SRS SNy DU

R b .

. Xtis averred that the reason American girls refuse

. ~!what I thought ye had the most of,”” was the

. ~ 2

{g‘cuter_domelstic selrvice i3 tha¥they objeet to any-
Ing approaching low menial employment—w i
mey°seeE is hy-meneal. - vioy What

——

; ’ . ’

«¥ou’d better ask for mannersthan money,”—!'
said a man to a beggar.  “‘Faith, an’ I asked for

i

JEPUOTPRT o

curt reply.

t

iHT\;v many apples did our first parents ea,
}in the Garden of Eden? Eve 8 and Adam 2,

. i
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B A e e )

U ] -- s i - : - e
. e - . . ne EPISODE OF T ' S
; , : ® o o1d Borry Some Interesting Dates. L omamEE HE. ROAD."
: : fhe papers are rehashing the old .- R . ) - _
. E : , ! story, and they don’t agifelude it in accor . . N v INTEL days, ... Declaration, . :
S . Y- ance with the fastse-This is the correct V_etr}; Pistols in use, 1544. Duall always; = Acceptation! ;
R ‘ £ lsi'on: A celebratedcomedB?n_ar:angzg ";111 " Muskets in use, 1370. Businéds light, - Rn;;t -
‘ [ : : X { his green grocer, one Berry,to Day v nvente : . i ot ure, bliss, -
S ) e _ , | auariorly; bat Trorey onco sent in his 2% |} - }S?pgactacles invented, 1280. . .| Money tight; - Modest kiss.
' ' : ’ ' o \‘%"ﬁmt long b?{lo“’ ‘t)he e:ﬁ;:!rlter il‘lva.sgre&i, ., Paper made of linen, 1300. Snow, sleet,: o " sudden noise, -
: - - . ..; Thereupon 18 om B . - ;Snow, ) . ©8 .
: ‘ - . ?- | Thereupon ) B upom o ”groce!.‘ rmg F1.r5t coach made in England, 1564. Wet feet; - , Horrid boysx'
e . 1 : smd” t(i’i him: “I hiasg sg&rei ; y";) m‘,’ il Linen first made in England, 1253. ' No news, " Siseds of b -
N ' , - tanull,. Berry; you hav g ! . : . - 01 v o eds ire,
. {Berry, beforoit is due, Berry. Your fathat, Musical notes, used, invented 1380. Chronic blues; - S (Litenl:oﬂre)we
5 - . : ‘ tthe elder Borry, would not haye beRSte; || Pens first made of quills, A. D. 636. chreme PR T atent fire),
Ct . o : : ) - ST .. - . » fa _goose, 1OITY; - i - N ‘gavine, . - -
' - : : ; ‘ .o - . ! e Farry; for Ldon't caroa straw, B~ 1l " Clocks fitst miade in England, 1608. -Eg"l’lel s]“f]‘i“g';, S ]]g“n‘@“;ay ! .
P - : , . : . : : . ry; and-if you come again_ before J@‘{":’E P . ted in Chi 170 B. C “Go sleighlng.’= . euce to pay
S ; : Berry, U1l kick your rasp, Berry,until 1 aper was Invented in China, /U D. L. “Said twas “splendid,” - Ugly v fon
. - . & is black, Berry.” oiliailimemieed | Plays were first acted in Rome, 239 B. C. : LI;}V f;‘igd fﬁden R Ofg cyolvl;:;ow
) : ) . e . e - — ! Printing introduced into England, 1471 B ‘.-ht \deal ) o La;i ~'m‘m_' .
! : . . . N - ’ : Lo fc— .
. . L . NI HE I8 0DD. . { -Saddles came into use in the fourth century. C;f and f:?e' her. - . Umzmantm; -
| ) N B . R o 1 | He lived just s mile from the villaze, - |". Tobacco introduced into France by Nicot, 1560, ,Liv‘ f o oo mins sﬁp
i . oot © | 7 Out there by the forks of theroad; . | Potatoes first in into Ireland, in 1586. | utvery man ) R PR
' , His farm; by the help of good tillage,. | Lo st 1 ?roduced into Ir ! (Advizes “spam. o L Lose my.grip.
4 - . . - Increased what he planted and sowed; Horse shoes of iron were first made, A. D. 481. R : : : o
| : . - . \ : : s ) P : P Qaelit . . o Cost-a pile, - - - . . Nasty curve,
:\ R ) ) ) ) N e . B His dwelling was low and old-fashioned, ;- Stirrups were not made till a century later. ‘But the st 1 ! B ' Horses swerve,
| - i e R ot it T - S | Theroof was all covered with moss; = { 5. e o . T -y But tae stylel oo Or8es Bwerve,
| ! . - C e o 1 But still by his fxing and hi Printing invented in Metz by Guttenburg, 1450. L ; . -
cod L e e T TN T T e e . . 1 ui still by his fixing and patchung, . - |.:Qlorious. weather - Lofty bank)
. ! = T e a very /l}ie, 0)5};}’\ - . . R . % ; lel}{e;zlh ont the raifx.l ;tndllhe frost. - Capnon first used at the siege of Algeziras, 1342. . Altogethier— -~ R T
Vo ! S T - g : e lived very peaceful and quiet; i - P ) [ Anosel T -
b ] . ) . ;.Mc Cmm,_l’_ /ﬁ/wmd; Jouw.a shelf o ! ! |~ We kew him as Jerry Tod d;_’ The art of weaying introduced mt.o England, 1330. N biacing, .\ Awfal blank! ™~ '+ §
. : } Tk [ e e i 1  So plain was his dress and his diet, The calendar was reformed by Julius Ceesar, 46 B.C. ! joco o pacing: . 7~ * PR
“ : ‘ : = :The neighbors all said he was cdd. : The first public library was founded at Rome, 167 g co : e k o . :
Pl \ o : -l‘\ The fashion henever would follow, - B.C. o o - :g)fxeeks fl:ozen' o g{ﬁ te“ sleng g
Lo | H i Nor try to put oun any style, . blic 1ib founded ab Ath 5 526 my chosen, ° , 0 pay.
Py i i 1* But owing adime or a dollar,” - N The first public library was founded ab athens, . Lt : oo -
1. H A . il . Red as roses, . Fractured knee,
H j . iy ) HHe paxg it Whell]) dtuf with i:. smlxlle,) B. C. . o As her nose is; . Doctor's fee
! oo N is words were but few and well chosen, 2 . . . - e 3 S . LY L - * :
: ! 3| "I'was clear that e meant what he raid ; Insu??jﬁuce on ships and merChﬂndfse' first made, A, Sparkling eyes;’ S ...t .Gif offended, - —
. ' f’ .| Hix temper—not hea'ed nor frozen, D.481. Starry skies. ’ o .. Courtship ended
b . v : 3l _And calm was the hfe that hie led. - T L P . S . . : H *
} X ; \. He did notbelong to the meghing, . - - Pleadings in courts of judicature introduced A. Evenlng mooney, . . Poor paying
) ; i nd,s;nd vea'; _Iiuiv ]ul t g - d B D.788. - - Feeling spoouey; . ~ . . - Fun, sleighing,
| S ] o A1l PN / T = i orphans ®re glad at Lid greetin - . N Py - P B ' T
: ‘1\ ‘ e N iz 5 \ SN\ . | ‘ | 7And every one said he was odd. = The first regular bank was established at Venice in| yang squeestng ©: -+ -+ = - JLLR
i ! Y BT 0 P Sl ' Wibhe 24 ; AR Y ¥ ‘ . \| e If ever He tried to scll you S L V R . .0 |'Not displeasing—-.  .° " o
oo : I o (e K RN T '-7"7,7‘[!7,\" e QL “ = o ‘ A cow or an 0X o* & borse, © .~ Astronomy and geometry brought into .England, e _
i R SRR = WA NN ‘1;{,’“',;#‘.& ) . . He made it his business to tell you 130, < LT ' A I PR, T TIITIIIL T
i t A & it e ; Enct pne ot the animal’s fanlts. . sl blic Iib founded b Alex : dria o 777 DMissing the Joke. N
H. : o 5 . illy Poter inple. - - s n a exan B L IR L :
Ly : . ‘ Be b i Billy Duters, the oripple, The first public tbrazy was founded & 51 " Goigsmith, thovgh a.master of the English |
. . I : : And Ap: d np the ;;r\iu’)bv teh((, bushel 84A. D ) ) : "a?’%.”v‘éi’faﬁglm }35 pelut:iwaf?g gret b(liundedrur !
| ; A \ . aiu by, the Dus] e : o ol bee sation. . I3 wits often seemed to desert ,
- : ; To nieasure his wheat for his pay. . Manufacture of silk b;‘pught from India.into Eu-) _bim,apd In ungertaking to tella joke, he w§m§
. ’ Hil- name was3 not on the snbscription rope, 551' A. D. . . n%!fg Lthe ved’rytvlr:&l t(1111! 1?.'HB€?UCXBV8. one of his .
! ) : . : To save the poor heathen abroad ; : ¢ - . : s . | club friencs, told the following story at his ex-
: - ' - His neighbors he help. A in‘affletion— .. Comedy and tragedy were ﬁr?t exhlbx‘tgrl a@ »AthenAs‘v Py ish ot veneravie peas was s\erved up at Sir ‘
- . / e The people all thoughy hie was odd. 257 years B. C. Lo Zc 2| |:50shus, Reyrold’s tabte, which -ought fo have |
S 1 He never made any * profession,” i Paperof cotton rags invented. toward the close of | | been green, bus were¥of; ‘A wag suggested to
":‘ - oy . . i Nor said that e had a- ‘ new heart,” the bténth éentury C . o g(zlttlamit,nltlhxac wey should b(}“SCIlC t? Hammex:; ;
" ‘ - i .| But something Lie had 1 possession - AT : . . Enel wd |- Zghlrgﬁg;l‘(“;zgg‘&i tne way to ** turk.’em green
; N L Ot which mauy wore need a part ; + Turkeys and cho colate introduced into Mngland.p $T6 o i enjosed the pun greatly, and under-
/ ! A goﬂllutlhln‘g Nn;‘ti n}:lxdilh{rr: so gentle, from America, 1529 R . tbok':io rhepe’aniit at Blllrket’sit,ab]lle. nur; as usual,
; ‘ o honest, go kindly and trae P At N . - . iy ‘risseéd -the point, .*“That 15 the way 10 mike.
| ' ! . 11 _not church religion, we venture Postoffice established in France, 1464; in England, | | senrcen.? ‘As nobody Jaughed, ho Lought. to
! . *| _That Jesus would say ¢ 1t wili do.” 1581; in Gérmany, 164L. - ‘correct by sa3zicg, 1 mean thag is the road o

; - ) e . .. - || turn’em " green.” The campany stared: a o

Hiﬂ’i‘é;’dﬂ:ﬁoﬁfx: ;élrv&zetgccegdl')gtter The figures of arithmetic (b_rought mtov‘Europe by_ :| otber In gc:rplexlty. and (Foldsmith,f 332‘,,"3533

Aud more of the ** spirit ” than * jetter,” | the Saracens; A.D.99L. 0 -, : . ‘ %‘{{‘h%:gi‘gagg%&?g?aco“s‘wu;‘ of th 'I&ilgre,
‘Aud that was what made him so 0dd, ** |- phe degree of doctor first conferred in Europe at e L : U

‘| The preacher might ray he was Godless in 1130; in England, 1208. ‘
Lecanse he subseribed to no ereed; - Bologna, 1n S giant

But still *twas part ot his ¢ddness -

The wretched and hungry to feed.
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Fushionable Church Sinzing,

A Presbyterian minister rccently delivere
lecture on * Congregationat l’saxmd'dy,’L' ixncxlv‘iﬁcﬁ

- - i ati : - _—— e e e nhe referred to tlie iocongruities thas 5
; If}fffﬁs{:ﬂ?iffy?ﬁlmé(g} the church l T RN ' J ptr;g%gc d“vﬁ'ousi‘i& 1“]‘)98'1’.1011 llngs. Ocl%lxr 1}),3‘
: . . K 3 A : P : [ ' ¢ beute 2 Sl
5 ‘ : We cannot seec how in creation ! TIT FOR TAT. . g ove Thec beiterthan before,” was

] - ; devided, ‘. Love Thee-Let” ' We'll catch-
Professors will slun the lee lurch, : FROM THE FERSIAN. flceting’ hour,” was sung, ¢ “'C’chg‘fé%h gllg

; N - Who wear the garb of the pious, - I met a maid on yon hill-side, .. b fiee™ 7 My poor polluted” heart;” becawe My
: ] . | . But love not their neighbors nor God, | - @ ghndshewas fairtosee L poor pel-i? ¢ Aud fake Thy bllzrim howme,”
: ‘ v :'| We choose, when onr Maker shall try us, E"é? me a 1*"?}:?,“' r?(i“dﬁ Teried; % And take Thy pils” ¢ And in’ the pious He de-
" ‘ ’ ; To be like the old farmer—odd. ) " Give me a gilt,”" sald she, Hghts,” beeame “And in the pi=” and ¢ Seng
i : S —— ¢ A gift within & purse I have, down satvation from ob high,” becamo “ Send
j ) ; | . e P The purse is in & pack; . down sal-” A sopranoin onecase sanm, é.On
i . - ] LT T . - : The purse in Keeping lieth safe, for a Inon,” and thaehorus Fosponded, ¢ O for a
L . v . — o BEA —_ On my good charger’s back. . msn:mp i the skles”  In ¢heé eass tie saprano
- SUNBEAMS, S ¢ Awd my good charger cometh not . .} medestly form, « Teach me 1o kiS5, while the
. ‘ = A jovial artist was painting some divine who Bhile on the hilT I roam ' pase revdered it (e poogalc by stnging, ©Teacl
) ! felt it incambent upon_ himto give the painter a moral | | - o ol i his stall, T woter ’ Vo to ki3 thorod,”

Jecture daring one of his sittings, Somewhat in awe

A X : harger is at home.” - fTmm s e e e o
(N ’ of the artist, he began_rather nervously; b ‘5 . My charg X - i . ) :
g | o | Co ] i sty )|/ SR R e £l
; ' . , . : , e o 2 >
v ' ) ' ,_",.,( ‘| ?i:gggraandcncfiniesﬂzrcd a prott;3 L(?fa“:crliﬁogf(’cﬁ? “.1]‘ tn(} . Butthey are locked full fast,’ good sir— . - Yonkers Gazette: L
OK T i 1 for a reply, and confessed afterwards that he nex‘r)é;lfg}(t : My mother has the key ; . i You kissed e at the gate last night, 1.

\ i ‘ . : i 50 xnsx;nl%canPiglv(l]futlil‘gr;;ﬁ when the artist, with the | | - “ And my good mother Is not here, : | ghabdother heard Lao sacs o

\ ' b A urbane and pos * head & 1_3‘10 his profession, merely . - While on the hill T roam 3 . : ~'§o piease to take it back. . R

\ . o - ;zggé mg‘;xtliln”you ittle to the right, and shut Just as your trusty stccd.‘ good sir, st

My mother is at home.”

R SR CALPE VX (SRR A LA LM A AR Ao .




“We are going to-Ga
would say good-
0 Y( 1] OlY

. B = she sald, “and T thought i
Webs that you're readin’?—a novel? .

tin here? Well, what *ud you give to

o

g e

.

T

gin’ round a-spyin’ unfortnet men.

say suthin’, blast you? Speak your
Qli'dare.

ell . R
swearin’, and yellin’, and bribin’ me
it that *ud fetch ye. And you want
y name ?. .
> they call me ; but that is their little

ighly connected, as a gent, sir, can
d;” EA . C
hold their heads up with the very
eland.- . P

, 2 put-up job on a pore young man

as bribed a puppos, and aftdrst they { .
gree, i - Coe

Judge, sez I—Oh, grin! it’s all right,

rry lively young pup, and yau ain’t
dupon!. . o

got—tobacco? I'm cussed ‘but I
vas a tract.

hap, t'other day —now, look’ee, this

- . . . ’v i
t on the evils o’ keepin’ bad com-

ts was howlin’ to stay here along ’s

complaints. Stop, yes: do you see
r there —a hidin” his eyes in Hié

stumick is weak, and he can’t stand
e ;

[ USRI

T O € OIR

Like a little waver o’ mist, g0t up on the iy
sun; - - .

Misg Mabel 1t was, qlone—all wrapped in a "ma,

a she stood there straig
An touch ¢’ the sur in her face,

And she locked me right in the e

215 i1 the road,

A Traveler

Jlong. - The com
Iwas evident the

| When I unted a wounded doe to the edge o’ the Clear B

nee on its neck, anq Jist was raisin' m
When it gave me a look

and—well, it got off -

just half beans, and the sugar ain’t

ringin’ up; but he si(éken's day. by r
ke no food, ind I'm seein’ hxm I
ng to see; for, whatever he's been

s ialag as he’s to be saved upon,’
ugh’it likeime; ami ke hasn’t the
css,

ry grub outside o’ the pris'n mess,
:nt like you, with whom Pve been

! Bat, say, look here! Oh, blast
itto Mt . - ' :
to m'e'; now,’ don't ye, don’t ye,

t-up job; so I'll thank ye, sir, if

sltan{ps yourself: \‘vhy, he isn’t

And if;,i.t’s a comfort to you, why, I don’t intt.:nd that

BRET HARTE -

kin’ found where I hadn’t no call to

op your jaw if ever you do that agen.

, sonny?  Say it, and call it square. !
bngue, hey, hev ye. O guard! here’sj_

» among other narrations of wonderss:© -
of foreirm parts,”declared he knew a cane a’ mile-
pany looked .incredulous, and !
y were not prepared to swallow it,
d it have been's sugar canc.
““ Prayy what kind .of .2 cane was it?’ asked o
ntleman, sneeringly. - .

It was a hurricane,”” replied the traveler.
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Webs that you're readin’?—a novel? A novel—well
. darn my sxin!
You a man grown and bearded and histin’ such stuff
€Z that in— - .
Stuff about gals and their sweethearts! No wonder
youre thin ez a knife, . ;
Look at me1—clar two hundréd-and never read one
- " .inmy life! [ Lo N [
Trat’s-my opinion ‘o’ novels,” And cz to their Iyin”
- -reund here, - - - .- S
They Belonged to the Jedge’s deughter—the Jedge
- - Who came up last year- - RS
On account of his lungs and the mountains, and the.
.. balsam ¢’ pine and frs- - . i e
And his daughter—well, she .read novels, and that’s:
©©, Wkat’s the matter with her. ’ M
“Yet. she was sweet on the Jedge,. and stuck by him:
-- day and night ok R R
Alone 1n"the cabfn up yer—ggll she grew up like a
- ghost, ell white, . - - . o :
She wus only a slip of a thing, cz lizUt and ez up and
~.away . o S .
Ez rifie” sruoke blown ‘through the-woeods, but she.:
| waswt my kind—no way! - .. LC .

SpczlzlslzliP 0’ gals, d’ye mind that house ez you rise the' |
from White's, and fist above Mat-
sagall What,_ you saw her?’

td
A mile and g -half
tingly’s mill?
Youdo? -Well now thar's a
O, come now, thar, quit !

they read ’bout a chap,- .
14 Leather-stocklng ” by name, and & hunter chock full:

. 0’ the greenest 6 sap; | . : K
And they asked me to hear, but I says, ¢ Miss Mabel, ;) .
- not any for me; . 3 P f
When 1likes ‘T kin sling my own lies, and thet chap
and I shouldn’t agree,” = - . * HE
! ) i
Yet somehow-or-other she was always sayin’Iorought.

her to mind
Of 1 olk: i!inggt whom she bad read, or suthin beliks o'f .
etk LA :

Apd thar warn’t no end o’ the names that she give me
A thet sumrer up here, - . . -
“Tobin Hood,” “ Leather-stocking,” “Rob Roy”—0, .

Itell you, the critter was queer. S

' enough in her way, -~

that she Knew how to play, o
And she worked me that shot-pouch up thar—which
the man doesn’t live ez kin use, . .

an Ie}in’s pappcose, B :
Yet along o’ them novels, you sec, she was wastin’and .
" mopin’ away, - : - <

. i
And then she got shy with her tongue, and at 1ast had ¥

Ard yet ef she hadn’t been spiled; she was harmless I8

And slippers—you see ’emd down yer—cz would cradle e

“to us, Luke, and papa h@s

-~ Jound you still . . . :
A8 good as thealir he-breathes, and wholesome o3

“And we'll aliays think of you, Luké, as the thldg
The
And yowIl sometimes thin
A rifle smoke blown
'And then we shook harids,

" she tottered and fel!, .
And I caught her sharp by the waist, and ‘pelq hera

It wasonly a minlt,

. And was gone * * *:And tharare her
“Bays not any for me,

Laurel Tree Hill,

we could not take away ;
balsam -that
that lives in the spray. -

you once used to say,

butnever to stay.” |
She turned, but & suddent

minit—wel, : H
you know, that ez cold‘and €z
white she lay . .

. - - i
Lz asnow-flake here on my breast, and then—well, sl}e

melted avay—

Good "enough may be“"folj some, but them agd:[

They sp]i}ed 2 decent gal ez might hev mado some cha’p
AW : e i i
And look at me {—clar two_

She could jabber in ¥rench to her dad, and they saijd N \\ b

mightn’t agree.

" BRET HARTE.

nothin’ to say ;
And whenever I happened around, her face it wag hi' -
by a book, . .
AnQ 1t ovaret witil she Yeft that sho Zave me ez mucﬁ‘
¢Z a 100K, ; . ;
And this was the way it was,

' kenr up here . : ;
To say to ’gm all “good-bye,” for I reckoned to go for

I was night when 1 ‘

deer ~
At *‘sun up” the day they left.

round by the hand,” | . .
*Cept Mabel, and she was sick, ez they give me to un--
. derstard ;- o . . R
Tut jist ez I passed the house next morning at dawn,
. someone, .- oo
Like a little waver o’ mist, got up on the hill with the

S0 Ishook ’em all

gun; . i
Miss Mabel it was, alone—all wrapped in a maotle o

lace— o | »
Anud sne stood there straight in the road, with ‘a

touch o’ the sun in her face, . )
And ghe Iook?d me- right in the eye~1’d seer; suthin
ike it before -. ) :
Whéln 1 hunted a wounded doe to the cage o> the Clear
its neck, and jist was raisin’ my

Lake ghore :
And I had my ¥nee on
knife

it

| with its life,

When iv gave me & 100K like that, and—well; it got off |
. S0 o =y

N

«SEVENTY -NINE.”
l\ik. INTERVXE\VEk INTERVIEWED,

Know me next time when you see me, won’t you, old,
smarty ? . . L

Oh, I mean you, old figger - head —just Fhe same
party! -’ . . -

Take out your pensivil, d—n you ; sharpenit, do!

Any complaints to make? Lots of ’'em—one of ’em’s

Y you. g

You! who are you, anyhow, goin’ round in that
* < sneakin’ way ? ’ )
Never in jail before, was you, old blatherskite, say ?
Look at it; don’t it look pooty? Oh, grin, and be
d—d to you, do! .
But, if I had you this side o’ thet gratin’, 1'd just
make it lively for you,".

T o r»How did I get in here? Well, what "ud You
“We are going to-day,” she said, “and I thought I

would say good-bye .
To you in your own house, Luke—these woods and the

bright blue sky ! . .
You’ve always been kind

dwells in the woods, the rainbow
k of e, Luke, s you know
through the woods; & moment,

books ; butT’

hundred—and never read-

B S taae o e s

e B .

give to

know?

""*Twasn’t by sneakin’ round where I hadn’t no call to
Coge

*Twasn’t by hangin’ round a-spyin’ unfortnet men.

Grin!.but I’ll stop your jaw if ever you do that agen.

Why don’t you say suthin’, blast you? Speak your |

mind if you-dare,
Ain’t 1 a bad Iot, sonny? Say it, and call it square. |
Hain’t got no tongue, hey, hev ye. O guard! here’s [

.a little swell . . : . ;
A cussin’, and swearin’, and yellin’, and bribin’ me
2y . nottotell, '

* There, 1 thought that ’ud-fetch ye. And you want
- . to know my name?. -
j‘ Seventy-nine ” they call me; but that is their little

- ‘game, B} )
-For I'm werry highly connected, as a gent, sir, can.

* ~understand ; S . o
} And my family hold their heads up with the very
: - furst in the land," : :

| . For ’twas all, sir, a put-up job on a pore young man
2o likemes; ! .

£

She was only bedeviin’ you boys, for tome she don’t one in my life ! * =Seribner for December, | +:|t And the jury was bribed a puppos, and a%idrst they |
cotteronebit,  , " 77 AR P T SRR e e e e “*couldn’t agree. e
Now, sh(_el’s what Icall a gal—cz prétty and plump eza | 7 T ey e S
,» quall 3 - IR te . ' : : ’ :
hi Ing’ mard- 1 L I I . .
Teegglfpzegg;tgaei% ;a. hound’s and L‘J'e d ?0 th;ough;a-, !; : And‘I sed to t]:e Judge, sez I—Oh, grin! it's all right,
Eyes that kinsnap like a cap, '£0 the ‘ziked 10 know I my son! A N
ox ‘;%har I was hig,” "~ I , toe But you're a werry lively young pup, and you ain’t
o “fh . .
iy It ner s o s peaiena .o |
But what wasI talkidg of =01 the Jedge and his” -} Wot’s that yéu got—tobacco? I'm cussed ‘but I
I*Iov((i:zlls;1 gl?é %Eglréedgey}!ﬁ);g‘aml I'reckon sﬁe read ihﬁﬁl 1 3 thought "twas a tract, ) :
- abed, T ’ Pt b "; . T}'lank» ye. A chap, t'other day —now, look’ee, this
And soﬁx}etimeshsh% rea(}lf the?; .out loud to the Jedge is a fact— v
-on the porch where he sat,’ "~ C- S <J; . eenin’ y :
And ’iwas how “Lord Augustus” said thls, and how' Slings me a tract on the evils o* keepin’ bad com-
¢ Lady. Blanche ” ghe said that, . SRR . pany, S -
But_the: sickest of,all that T heerd, was » yarn thet)] - Asif *:}e‘he saints was howlin’ to stay here algng ’s

No; Lhain’t no complaints. Stop, yes:
that chap— :
Him standin’ over there ~—a hidin’ his eyes in his
cap?
Well, that man’s stumick is weak, and he can’t stand
. the pris’h fare; :
For the coffee is just half beans,
nowhere, - S

do you see

and the sugar ain’t

Perhaps it’s’ his bringin’ up; but he sickens day by f
Sk day,' . ) el
And he doesa’t take no food, tind I'm seein’ him

. waste away,
And it isn’t the thing to see; for, whatever he’s been
T and done,
. { Starvation isn’t the plan as he’s to be saved upon.

For he can nof rough it like me; and he hasn’s the
stamps, I guess, -

To buy him his extry grub outside o’ the Pris’n mess,

And perhaps if a gent like you, with whom I’ve been

o sorter free,” . :

i [Would—thank you! ' But, say, look here! Oh, blast

it, don’t give it to ME! oo '

") Don’t you give it to me;-now, don’t ye, don’t ye,
don’t! - .

.:]You think it’s a put-up job; so I'll thank ye,
youwon't, "o

But hand him the stamps yourself: why,

even my pal; C,

And if it’s a comfort to you, why, I don’t intend that |
“*he shall, .

BRETWARTE

sir, if

he isn’t

A Traveler, among other narrations of wonders:
"of foreign parts, declared he knew a cane a. mile,
Jong. . The company looked incredulous, and it
lwas evident they were not prepared to swallow it,
leven should it have been'a sugar cane,

; ‘“Pray; what kind .of a cane was it?” asked o
" gentleman, sneeringly,: o

1 ‘It was a hurricane,” replied the traveler

e L SR




: Tu’esday morning Iut M 8 W Heath,

' & highly respected and - esteemed ci!i'zeu,:!

and . well-known fariér who resides g |
few miles east of Mer

‘He left the |
plow-points  at  William- Md¢Donald’s |
blacksmiith shop dud tied his tenm at’ ‘his
usual bitehing rack. . Parties who met |
him:-that morning noticed nothing nnox- §
ual in bis appearance ur manner.. He ap-
pearing in his uenai good slpirits. butdur-
ing the morning  he sud dénly.  disap-
pedred, and as he did not return - home |
diring the moriing as. e had spromised |
to do, s wiia sent a messenger 10 town
to see whdi titd beconite of  him ~ The
messenger arrived here i’ the. af 100n

tabout four o'clock. and- tound -the “team
siill Cstanding - at the “hitching “post.
Search was then made for'Mr! Heath, but
be coutld vot be found.: - He was last sedn,
alive by Janies Minor o Tuaesday morn.
ing about 11.0’clock, ¥oing towards  Bear
Creek, a foot, and in the direction’ of the
 raneh formerly awned by J. K. Goodale,
Search was Kept up-all “Tuesday . after.
noon and all day Wednesda_v;hut e waw
not found, Wednesday night prepara
tinns were ‘made by a'lurge number  of
citizens ‘for a . more syvstesnatic > seareh.
Bright and early Thursday morning Cale
Coakley, Tobe Rucker, William . Dowst,
Ed Keough and James Minor3staried out
equipped with hooks and lines to- drag
Bear Creek from the Huffman residence
to the railroad bridge. They went directly
to a deep hole in the ereek situated be-
Lween the Hullan residerice and the oid
Goodale place. - After deagging . the hole
several times, which: was. about twenty
feet deep, they were rewarded by finding
Mr.. Heath's body, which “they . pulled
ashore and then notjfied Cariaer Bradley,
who .. went . ent svid had the remai
brought into J.E. P.- Wiltiams®:

aking rooms, where an:ingnest was“h
n_the afternoon, .after . which the "body
was . turned . over, to the'-Knight'sliof
Pythias, who had it dressed . and-plassd |
n an elegant easkel .

he parlors. of El Capitann~ hotel.

he body.was found the ( vercoat was bnt.
oned close around it, ana “the hat . of the

found $24.30,
t Mr.” Heath™s
atnily relations were of the most pleasant:
ind, and -his -home a bhappy -one. “For
ome years. past ‘he’has besn suffering
rom some spinal .trouble- which *éaused
im At times to become ver y “melancholy
nd despondent, and it is supposed - whife
-one of these despondent maods he mat
is'death. He .leaves g wife “to mourn
16 Joss ot a, kind " and affectionate hus.’
The funeral ook place vesterday
fiernoon froim the parjors of El Capitan’
otel ~under-the auspices of Yo Semite
odge No. 30, Knight's of Pythias. " The
ceased belonged vto',, the "Endowmient
: 'der, and leaves an lnsur-
'co of §2,000, - - N
The following is the verdict of the Coro-
Br’s jurys S
We, your jury, -find that the name of de-
esed is Selden W. Heath; that he was a na-
o of Vermont, aged 46 years,” That he
me.to his death from aceidental drowning in’
ar Creek,about hzlf way betwesn Huffman’s
sidence and the Goodale farm, on or about
esday, Decomber 8, 1885, while luboring un-
r tetiporary aberration of mind, o
[ W. H. Hartrev, Foreman.
- Q. F.Castor, *  CAleb Coakley, .~ "
M. Beer, Jr., J. E. Nordgren,
Milo 1I. Oldfield, . W. J. Meekling,
E, H. Brouse, . W.'T. Falia. . -

i lgo a

certain parson, who was a _
lcl?ool teachcll)', handed a proglenéato
his elass in mathematics the ot e;r o yg:
E e dboy _300‘1:. ].l"sssl (’)’Ok’.il‘(}leasecond
while, and said, ags.” - Th g
g it and said, “ Iturni
33&39}&9&: l.‘third boy looked ,a.t; 1bka
while and drawled out, ‘"‘I gar;}t maaﬁ
it.” ¢ Very good, boys,” said 1ge1;1 -
gon, “We will cut for a new .

And the switch danced like lightning

over the shoulders of the_se depra.ved
young mathematicians,

g Mrs M
Q Jose H And
ttce,Volcand 1} s
L
on % LHY

Alameda
Glerns
is, Tos A
3, do

vile
5 Gep Wise
geles Teang Wise, €

-
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"THE QUARREL—ENGLAND AND FRANOE.~-JONN LEECH, 1845, -

Master Wellington. * You're too good a judge to hit me, you are!”
Master Joinville, **Am 12" 7" e el o
Master Wellington. ** Yes, you are.”

Master Joinville, * Oh, am 197, - ,
Master Wellington. * Yes, you are.” :

 Master Joinville. “Hal» =~ ° T

Master Wellington, “Hal"

Lot [(MorAL—And théy: dow't fight, after,akll. N

2 S —

’

" Her Letter.

BY BRET HARTE. ..

PRPEEPENEF P

I'm sitting alone by the fire, L
Dressed just as I came from the dance, .
In a robe even you would admire,—-
It cost a cool thousand in'France;
I'm be-diamoned out of all reason,
My hairisdoneup inacues. . K
In short, sir, ¢ the belle of the season’’- .
1s wasting an hour on you. P

A dozen engagements I’ve broken ;
1 left in the midst of aset: . .
Likewise a proposal, half spoken,« ..
‘That waits—on the stairs—for me yet. .
They say he’ll be rich,—~when he grows up,—. -
And then he adores me indeed. », b C
And you, sir,’are turning your ngse tip, -~
Three thousand miles off, as you read. .

“ And how do you like my positi(;n ?
“ And what do I think of New York?”
¢ And now, in my higher ambition, :

- With whom do I waltz, flirt, or talk ?"? -

¢ And is n't it nice to have riches, .. -
And diamonds and silks, and all that?”

« And are n’t it'a change to the ditches
Aunud tunnels of Poverty Flat?”

Well, yes,—if you saw us out driving
" Each day ia the park, four-in-hand,—
If you saw poor dear mamma contriving
. Tolook supernaturally grand,-— |
If vou saw papa’s picture, as taken
By Drady, and tinted at that,—
You’d never suspeet he sold bacon *
And flour at Poverty ¥Flat. .. |~

And yet, just this moment, when sitting
In the glare of the grand chandelier,—
In the bustle and glitter befitting
The ¢ finest soiree of the year,”—
In the mists of a gaze de Chambery,
And the hum of the smallest of talk,—-
Somehow, Joe, I thought of the * Ferry,”

And the dance that we had on * The Fork ;;," .

Of Harrison’s bara, with its muster
Of flags festooned over the wall ;
Of the candles that shed their soft lustre
Aud tallow on head-dress and shawl;
Of the steps that we took to one fiddle.
_ Of the dress of my queer vis-a-vis:
And how I once went down the middle .
\Vith the man that shot Sandy McGee ;

Of the moon that was quletly sleeping . . -
On the hill, when the time came to go; -

Of the few baby peaks that were peepiug
From under the bed-clothes of snow ;

Of that ride,—that to me was the rarest;
Of—the something you said at the gate. ’

Ah, Joe, then I was n’t an heiress

—  To * the best-paying lead in the State.”

Well, well, it’s all past; yet it’s funny
To think, as I stood in the glare
Of fashion and beauty and money,
“That I should be thinking, right there.
Of some one who breasted high water,
And swam the North Fork, and all that,
Just to dance with old Folinsbee’s daughter,
The Lily of Poverty Flat. S

But goodness! what nonsense I'm writing!
(Mamma says my taste still is low,) . *
Instead of my triumphs reciting,
I'm spooning on Joseph,—heigh—hol
And I'm to be * finished ” by travel,—
Whatever's the meaning of that,—
0, why did papa strike pay gravel
Tn drifting on Poverty ¥lat?

Good night,~here’s the end of my paper;_

< Good night,—if the longitude please,—

For maybe, while wasting my taper,

" Your sun’s climbing over the trees,

But know, if yon haven’t got riches,
And are poor, dearest Joe, and all that,

That my heart’s somewhere there in the ditches,
And yowve struck it,~— on Poverty ¥lat, -

.

Flope'z yor toy balivons!  All sizes
Ywenty conts for that, Terises -
anet a8 quick ag theo’ers, 2
Twiceas blg. Yeseeitls
Fomercore fency, Make it square
Yitty for them both, That’s fair,

That's the sixthI've £o’-1sincs noon.
Trade’s reviving, Ju-tagoon-
Agthig lot's worked ot Vil take 7 -~
Whotecale figgers, *vi i@ QT breai,
Thet’s wy motto ! Then LUl buy
Insome farstclasy Yy

One half ticket. A right—
As ¥ arcaomed about lust pight,

That'l fetch it, Don'tiellme! ..o -
When a vran's in luck, you see,

All tnings helphim. Every chance
Hits him like an avalanche, :

Here's your toy ballonns, 31iss, ° EhY
Yon won't turn your head thiswayY

. Mebbe you'll be glad some day!
¢ With that clear ten thousand priza’

. This yer trade I'tl drop an’ rise

Into wholesale. No! D'l take
Stocksin Wall atrect, Maksor oroak,
“That’s my meito!” With my inck,
Where’s the chance ot being atuck?
©all it sixty snousand clear,

Made in Wall street in one year.

Sixtythousand? Umph! Let'sece,

. Bongd and mortzage'll do fer me.

.

. ood. 'Thatgal that passed me by .
¢cornful like—well mebbe I - e
Someday'll boldiapawn—whynot !
Allber tather’s prop. She'll spot
VWhat's my little geme, and see

What I'mafter’s her.. Hel ho!

e! he! When she comes to sue—
Let's gee.. 'What's the thing to do?
Kick her! :No! There’stheperliss!
Sorter throw her off, like this ! .
Hello! Swop! Help! Murder! Iey!

-There's my whole stock got away !

Xiting on the house tops! ELost!
Alla pocr man’'s fortune!- Gost? -
Twenty dollars 1" Bhl What's this?
rifty cents? - God bless ye, Miss! ¥
—[Bret Hartein Galazxy for Februa
leiihhg




‘put here was this: While coming along: from

" | ‘watch, an neirioom of the Pecus family—I used

BEER AND BisLes.—The English newspapers
fer humorously to ¢ an’ alliance of beer and
(Ebles, bricks and mortar.” - There is a great
vewer at Warrington, Sir Gilbert: Greerall,
tho, upon one side of one of his public houses,
Cs built a school, and on the:other side 2
urch. Somebody quotes as apropos of this
\leer contignity the old couplet: ** Wherever
tod crects a house of prayer, The Devil builds
y chapel there.” This Tory brewer, they say. -
1as taken a contract for both. But this 1s not
0 good as-the ancient quatrain written upon a.
shurch, the vaults of which were let for the
jtorage of strong drink. Upon the door of this
niscellancous edifice sgme wag wrote : “There's |,
\ £pirit above and a spirit below, A spirit of joy l
tpq a spirit of wo; Theepirit above is the spirtt
Jivine, And the spirit below is the spiMit of

‘wine.'
( :

. . .
i ¢ [ e
l‘f' ———— i - - v

BUR PALACE HOTEL' |

_ tion of It.
[Correspondence Hoboken (N. J.) Democrat.]

You will nog be surprised to learn that I am in
San Francisco, as I closed my last letter to you,
by saying that I was off for San Franclsco,. But
you wiil be surprised to learn that I am guartered:
at the Palace Hotel, one of the grandest hostel-
rles in the United States. - The way I came t0 get

©Omaha, and taking a quies nap in the sreking
car, [ was jostied Dy a rough 100king partyw who
asked me it I wouldn’t make one of a sociable.
party at poker, Helooked very green, and. with
the prospect of winning money before me, I ¢on-
sented. In about an hour I.was ruined.. The
Joose change I had about,me, a check, my. gold

to arive tacks in the carpet with 1t—my overcoat,
umbrella, all were gone to feed the {nsatiate mon-
ster. 1 was stripped of all my earthly possesstons |
and wasa pauper. I went forward and got on the 4
platform. 1 was about to throw myself from the
cars, make Mrs, Pecus a widow and put a_sudden
stop to these letters, when X felt a firm grip on ;
my shoulder. It was the conductor. He asked ’;}
me what was the matter. ‘Y told him. He sald,

«Come with me.” -Wesaw, He conquered. HeYy
made the rascals turn over everything tney had
‘swindled me out of, and 2gain I was as tree and
" happy as a_ bird in its fight toward the - heavens,

-| tonks on the yoof, which contain different wines,

A Néw Jersey Man’s Enthusinetic Descrip- |

o - GoING OP STAIRS, s

You weuld be astenished at the inagnificent saltes
or parlors iniles fn extent. In the-laales” grand !

: parlor are stationed a tashonabie. dress-maker |
aLd man-miliiners, who are in a:rect telegraphic

communication with Paris, The gentiemen’s|
| Teacleg 100ms, lourging. rooms, smoking»mom;,]
r:aln-rof'ms. barber-rooms, -billlard and pn-

vale rogws for parties desiring privacy while din.
1ve and wining, are both numerous and elegant,
E\'c—n“tnc srpittoons are made of gold. The eXeva-
- tors, 800 In bumber,. conveyivg guests from the
botiom 1o the twenty-fitth fleor, halt & mile up, |
are beautirully uplolsterea and furnished svith

€very convenierce to the. traveiler. 1he ladles’

elevators have toliet tables and accessories,re-
fresnment counters, full-length mirrors and sofas
tgg&cuue‘on. “The gentiemen’s. elevators. havea d
bar and restaurant attashed,and: alsov'wbarpen
shop, run by the motive power of the elevator.
- O1ten a man’s nose or ear 13 sliced: off, but upon

applying -at the office you can. get a Now one,
-which 1s probably better looking and more artis-

tlc. Each single room. or sult 18 supplied  with

faucets connecting with a plpe running from huge

brandics, sherries,. sles, lager, lquor ‘and bitte:s
—also patent medicives, The flaw from. these
‘tanks is registered at the office, 50 that the clerks ;
can tell at any time what drinking s geing on all ¢
. Over the house—also whetner-a manlsdruokor:
" sober. Intoe centre® of the hotel block Is a hol-
. low equare ‘occupied by 4 menageric, a ciycus, an |
opera nouse and two theatres, tragedy. and com-
[ e0Y, wiich are kept open exclustvely for the bene 1
- fit, of the guests, who are admitted free. t

.. - IN THE LARGE: DINING: HALL, !

L Two acres. square, 2,000 waiters dashi  abjut
. recklessly on skates.. They are of all nationalitles,
" and; are required to. be-accomplished skaers,
~There 15 a circular raliway on.-every fioor 16 en
: able. ladles and people in'delicate health to visit
- ench Gther while stoppiug at the: hotel. A band
of 250 pleces pertorms on top of the roof every
| evening, aud at sunset a park of 100 pleces of
.- cannon I8 fired off. .The -effect 18 grand. - KEvers
| evenlng a celebrated aerorautgoes up inaballoon
from the square 1n the idale of the hotel, which
t {3 called the plaza. It is astonisbing that in such
. a. VoSt caravansary so iew Reople get hurt, Only

about a dozen a aay are kiilled. The horel has its

own .undertaker and doctors and druggists. The
arrangements for escaye in cases of fire and panic
are ample. Hose and buckets are on every floor,
and 1n each rocm, ingeniousty arranged in the
celling, 1s a tank of water. - By pulling a cord, the
rcom 18 flooded in a moment.. To every iloor,
hanging from windows at iftervalg, 1S a taolck
rubber tube; into which you jump and which lets
- you gently down, and you go bobbing up and
down until the fiveman clasps you In his embrace
and disengages you from the rabber.” San- Fran.
cisco- 13 otherwise. only - remarkable for -earti-
quakes, wind and dust, Chinese, hoodlutns, bat.

EDGAR ALLAN POE.

——

An Jadiana Journal Professes to Yave Ex-
hymed a Hitherto Unpublished Poem—la-
scription on an 0id Fly-Leat.

. {Frem the Kokomo (Ind.) Dispatch, August 2.1

The tollowing beautiful posthumous poem from
the gifted pen of the erratic poet, Edgar Allan

_Poe, we belleve has never before been published
1 auy form, either in any published collection of
Poe’s poems NOW extant or lo any magazine or
newspaper of any description, and until thecri'ics
shall snow conclusiveiy, to the contrary, the Dis-
petcl 2hall Clain the honor of giving 1t to the
world, L .

“{'hat the poem has néver before been published
ard tbatit 18 a genuine production of the poet
who we claim to be Its author, we are satlsfied
from the circumstances under which it came Iato
ourpossession atter a thoreugh inveatigation. Call-
ing at the house ot a gentleman of 1his city the’
other ¢ay, on 2 -business ‘errand, our atlention
was califq 1o & porm written on the biank fly-leat
ot an oldbook, Handing us the book he observed
that it (the pocin) might be good enough 1o pub-
}ish, and toat if we thought so, to take it along.
Noticing -the initials, E. A. P, at_the bot-
towm “of the poem, 1t struck us - that pos-
sibly: we -had run -acrgs3.a ‘*‘bonanzz,’. SO 19
sped¥, and after reading 1b. we asked Wwio US
author was, when he related the following bit of
{nTérosting reminiscence:s He sald he aid not
Krow who the autbor. wys, only that he was a

“yourgfman, that 1s, ie wasa youny man when
hg wiote the lines seferred to. - He-had neversegn
hin himgelf, hue.hearad his granafaher, who gave
htm'the bock containiny the veried, tell of the
circnmstarce’ and the occasion by Which he, the
grandfather, came into- possesilon of the DOOK,
His granfparen(s kept 4, country. novel, a sort ot
a wayside 1nn, 1n a small village called Chester-

- field, near Richmong, Va., One night, just bafore
bediime, 8 young Iran, who showed ptainly tho
msrks- 0f disstpation, rapped at the door and
acked 1f-he conld stay allmght, and was S20wa 10
a room. That was the Iast they saw of him.
When they went to his room the next morning io
call him to breakfast he had gone away and ieft
the book, ‘cn the fiy-1¢af of whick he had written
the lines given below. :

“Further than this our informant Kuew nothing,

_and:-peing ap-uneducated, ibiterate man, 1t was
guite patural that he should allow the greay
iningy treasure to go for O mavy years uupuo-
iehed, .. [ ’

““rhat the'above statement 1s true and our dis-

“doveryiL d, we #ill take pleasure jn_satls.
rying any whocares to Investigate the' matter.
The poem 18 written in Rowmau characters and is
almost ag legible as print ltselt, though somewhas
feded by the.lapse of time. Augiher p2cularity
10 the mapuscript which we potice is that it coa-
talns 1.0% the least slgn of erasure or & single in-

i’ | Bowever, this does nog explain how I happenead | | rcoms, pretly women and fast men. But you terlincated word, We give tbe poem verpatim,

S

P THE SONOLASTIO HEN AND LER OUICKENS.— c : . N L ' L i | to getintothe Palace Hotel. Iwaswallingalong || nave read all about them, and as I have described 1 | Just-as it appearsin the origleal, Hereltiss R
“Miss Thimblebee loquitur, * : C A +-—CLUIKSHANK, 1846, . DN ) M 4| sansome street and I met Senator Sharon. . Tne ]| the only wonder in San Francisco of which you \ - . S - LEONAINIE.
cers coming.” quitur. “Turn your heads the other way, my.dcaré for here’ . : S ’ oo - - ¢ | Senator has known e f1Gin boyhood. He and || had never heard, I wiil close, I leave for-the . Leonainic—avnigels named her, .
; ing. : » Iy dears, for here are two horridly handsome - o i -} my father used to be ltexca by the same schoot- sandwich Islands Tuesday.* =~ ~ E ' - ..And they took the hght N
- P ’ : _ Y . ' | master in their native New . England village, and || z s ‘ - P " Of the laukbing siarsand framed et
HE y . S . i | consequently were bosom friends. , ke e T S = . Imasmile of whites - .
: ! T ' - : \ . e T ATTY o v : : -+, 2% -And whey wade her hair of gloomy ,
v : T ' i \ . ) S . . ’ o . ! THEIR PATIS IN LIFE T B . RN dema}i}t, am}(limiﬁ ey%:;of”ll)lltc(ﬁmyt .
: - ‘ T Lo T S ‘- ! 1 Divergea after they arrived at manhood.. My P leonehize, A ey brousht her 0 we
s ’ L . ' ' Co ] father soch ran through the swmail fortune -left e e . Cons R co. -
: : . T - ! o U : nim, and sunk into obscurity and poverty, in the 1 : . . . . . ‘In‘g solemn night of Summer,
. . - ’ o T L * © | midst of which I was born..- Senator Sharon:rose ™ : : . L pavhen ng'héé:“yﬁg Blo0m, e o
‘ ; - . ! " | to-be a great ana goed man, - He was always fona c i d xf;]gggﬂg Os‘c“i’n"bﬁagofn, © come
. : . ;| or me, and, in fact, consldered me 2 genius; so | - ' oot Ml Torebodings tiat distreszel me . .
N N . L that he-was glad to see ne, aud after shaking R . .. Itorsot as }6¥ carcsted me— .
- - hands he took me into his hotet and told thecletk | - . (Lying joy that cauznt and pressed ma
¥ . - ’ - . . } ' to gth me theabest, r(;om in tixtl;. house, No. 24,399, R . b - “in the aris of doom}) X
- ’ ’ - - : i v . . He did £0; and kere I am, Writing at anelevaiion . . . . vt apak 5 s ’
: : ' ' : ) ;| above Mount Blare, surrounded by clouds, and o . . .V?Lytﬁ,%%ﬁggetg,ﬁgﬁe“.ﬂ")‘ . .
| Jooking from my window Over a boundless ex- .| . : D Y eeT listening, neard her whispers
! i | panse. 'hig hotel 18 so wonderful that it merits | . *'Sopgs are only sung -
. | adescription., Itis bullt om a gigantic scale, atd. : : . -+ i, ;- Here below that they me2y grieve you—
) ) %, .. iscapable of conlalning one fourth of the popula- . : . . o or T Lales ar Itl?ld you g\;cqa%cewe‘sx you— &7
‘ % ! | tion of the city. .1t takes upan aren of about | . : ﬁ‘{lé“fc}‘logg‘i’glfolung..”0 T ke
i 1,000 acres, and 18 fitted up regardless of expense . o o S ) = '
" ‘ i with alt the newesy inveuulons. The blocks i the . Then God smiled and if, was moraing,
i - | vestibule are of solid gold, and the raillngs of: the | : ' . . < :"Mstchioss and gupramoes . -
- b 1 stairs are silver-mounted.. There are 15¢ veautitul - R . b i+ Heaven s'glﬁry se:-med sdotning.
! clerks behind a solld rosewood. counter a quarter : L . -‘;a’iﬁlv z‘r“; héﬁ%ﬁgg?n'ine secmed gifted
i ot a mile in length, ornamented with sllver, Each T SYith the voice of prayer,and Jitted
. elerk has his balr parted in the middle, wears a Where my Leonains drifted
- diamond pin, aud 1S exquisitely polite. They are : . ~} - . Fromielikeadieam.
50 exceedingly amiable and persuasive that they “. e e
- make you speld Twice 23 mucn as ycu.reeant to, ; BRI oo -

. and make you feel satisfied with thé most intertor | . : e . [ T'Lagy (o shopman, atier making him wurn

. accommodations. - There arc 25.000 hail-L~ys, one | . o : - over all the stock)—¢ There that’s exactly the
for each-room and: numvered.. They are .ocated ! : _quaiity I want, butis i3 green, al:x‘d 1 vant glum
.in alarge basement room,. communicating with - : color.” Insinuating shopman — * You caw’t do .
: {ue oftice-boys trap-doors. When a bellis rupg @ - Yetter than take this. Beside, ma’am, 1618 plum .

‘by sor.e impatlent lodger in-wantof something, - : : - 1 color.” ‘Lady — *What?" Plum color?” Shop- ‘

L down gors the clerk’s 100t on & corresponding | ~ . Man - % Certainly, Only the piums are not

' pedsl, and up shoots the hall-boy. Sometimes 3 | o0 1 Tipe,” 5 o S .
.. dozen arise thus f”t tl)nlt):g. a’llide 15 lx;lui u‘ll,a box, shut ; i . el ) BOUNIRCNUCISPL N et

i neumatic. tube wilsked. righg i . . B — ; )
; ?,_?eur]o%:g designated by’ the bell.dtal. A{’ dgor"}"g 1 o : ‘ —- It you have a good sister, love and cherlsh

i the wall opensto recelve him, an automatic elamp . pber with ")l your heart; If yeu havo none, why

* catches bim Dy the coat-collar, and he 1s quietiy : L then aove aud cherish the good sister of some
{ d‘ropp(d t0 the floor.. : o i other maL with &!l your heart, .
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: ' ‘ . Offionsald BrBpiA (e {Cuorchyerd, | A RHYMING ROMANCE. | . e e g T
. . ) Thio Bk ' A MID 3 . cloe U e o :
o ’ Ll Bgeks g R % - Hlﬁ.;(vastgoung, he w:%s fair, ang1 he pg[ﬁ:]eld hlilg pair, || . - ‘ A. Curzlous R‘?h.c,' L !
) » . RORL T e @t X ike. the average beau, in the middle; he was {. - ber of. istorical . {
' 4 ‘ / -  Hers listh the- Bodys Anna &%Mhy FreebOtRe, : | proud, he was bold, but the truth must be told, he |} .The last number of -the Historical Magazine &
- ' . . . wives of Mr. S ol Frosbi , whoe departed | played like a flend on the fiddle. Barring his voice, i; has the following ingenious piece of .poetry,i

he was everthing nice, and his heart was go loving i:
and tender, that he always turned pale when he trod
on the tail of the cat }iying down by the fender. He
clerked in a store, and the way that he tore off cali-
¢0, jeans, and brown sheeting, would have tickled

. ; -this. life on ye Sist of July, Anno 1641, - The.
\ o 3 othar (sic) August ve 20, Anno 1658, one aged,
A o : : : i * " 33 years, ye othar 44. - o T

: Under one stone two precious iems doly, = -

¢ which-one of its- correspondents vouches . to;
* liave been circulated in Philadelphia during the,
occupation’ of the British in the war'of the” -

Equall in worth, weight, lustre, sanctity;

If yet perbaps one of them doe excell, = -~ = "
Whichﬁva.s’t, who knows ? ask him y’t knew them

we . . RN R
by long enjoyment, if he thus be press’d .
hep’l pause then answere: truly both were best.
were’t in my choice that either of the twayne
migh bee return’d o me t’enjoy i

a calf, and made the brute laugh in the face of a
quarterly meeting. He cut quite a dash with a dar-
ling mustache, which he learned to adore and cher-
ish; for one girl had said, while she drooped her
proud head, that *twould Kkill her to sce the thin

perish. On Sundays he’d search the straight roa

to the chureh, unheedin

the saints in the amen corner. : He sang like a bird,
and his sweet voice was heard fairly tugging away

1g the voice of the scorner; ;
and demurely he sat, like a young tabby cat, with -

Revolution. . Its anthor is nbknown. Its pe-
culiarity, consists inthe manner in which it

may be read in three different ways, viz.:. N
.. {1:) Let the-whole be: read. in the order ip;
which:it is written;:'(2.)" then read:the lines:
downwards' o the left of ‘each comima in every!
line; and (3.)'in'the same mainer on the right|

ne, .
‘Whie chas il since = 1~ know not b I
h shonld 1 chuse?, well sin _9 el .. w{} at long meter; and we speak but the truth, when we ‘ By the first reading it w"ill_be]

whether - . - - A say that this youth could outsin i of éach comma,
- ’ i i ahun 8 . i o Y 2. !
Ile mowrae for th’ losse of both but wish fpr nei- || “3he was ygung’ she was tairi,;an&l 8 11:3y s'g&,ggﬁ% ) observed that the revolutionary cause is depre-
ther, - - .. : .- | her hair like the average belle of the city; she was c‘@t_éd,'a'u‘xd'lqtidéd;b.y'the'éthérs: PR !

proud but not bold, yet the truth must be told, the
way she chawed wax was a gity. Barring this vice,
- i+t ehie was everything nice, and the world admired her
- il bustle; and the Fayetteville boys, being calmed by |-
the noise, walked miles to hear it rustle, Shecut
guite a swell, did this wax-chewing belle, and men
ocked in crowds to meet her; but she gave them
the shirk, for she loved the youn

" Yot here’s my comfoff, héfeifl lyés my lio'pe, ) .
The time a cominge, cabinets shall ope."-." .

Which are lock’t fast, then shall Ises-..:~
My Jewells to my Joy; my jewells mee.. . B
The' foregoing epitaph is ineised on alarge hor-_;
izontal slab Of stone coversag a brick lomb, Above,

Hatk!vhark I'the trmpet soundebttiv din'of
s War’s'alam‘né" 3‘ fen o 2}3\" "E" :
0'cf seas “and solid ‘grounds, doth call’ us'to}.:
Coammsy T .

Who for King Goorgo doth. stand, theit honors

|
clerk, who sang j

: ‘the inscription are a'skull and acoat of arms,:like a hungry moequito. So she hemmed and she oy ill shine: .- ; :
1 side by side, - Observe, that although the mour« | h3wed, and ehe sighed and she chawed, till her heart soon WL BAIRG; vl
| y d JROLVE, - attliotist | and her” jaws were broken; then she walked by his - ; | Their ruin is:at hand, who'with the Congress .
" i er regrets both “hie wives, he- Qeclines : to have | store, while he stood at the door awaiting some lov- : T s - o R
I g either of them back again . o .. |ing token,,. She raised up her eyes with a mock sur. .1{. 3O\, .t oo e T
i . i D% TRORL W Hatlle ;.| prise, and’tried to enact the scorner; but to tell the {1 The acts:of Patliament, in them I much de-
: . { L o e - e truth, she grinned at the youth who loved -the amen [} ».. - “1i{;rh't’~ b Vi PR e
: L v PR corner. : IR TP Ty e N :
i Lo ! ~ A Pancgyric on the Ludies.” - an*lz ; ei;l:]g% snge—czii(l)z:xss ! wtgneat czgggdtot ass wasz1 s%ﬂ; 11 I'hate their cursed intent, who for the Congress
i The key: : poem is fou : ¢ ; they w ,they cooed, he |, "1 -
, : e i 40 the poém 13 found by.reading the | |{glkoq, sho chewed—ob, how he lovéd! Good gra. |+ fghb.iit ot oot ot
. 3 ] - T RO cious! They had to part, he rose. to start; her grief |} TheTories of .the day, they are my daily toast;
i Ilagpy'ne must. pass higlife. - "3 canrnot be painted; these are the facts: she swallow- 1Y 111 % who -Ind der
i Who's free from matrimonial ¢hains; - ° ed her wasx, then screamed, then choked, then faint- | _They scon will sneak away, who -Independence
: : - W{lsosslglx;gc;sget;‘)}gr\;ge 5 i eg. It{etr pa:txppcared;ther lzﬁau, quilriedscared rush- i Tt Cboaste—: o T b e T T
: ! ‘ sun suller. pains. ed out ‘to get some water; the watch.dog spied his . . : : : e
. : L - Adam could find no Solid peace- RO tender hide, and bit him where he ¢ pugl%terx.’" The |} Who %‘On‘mﬂst%?9 hol_q, t;hey have myhand :
‘ . } BN When Eve was given for a mates + ..« | tale is sad, tho sequel stern—so thinks the youth f . candhearty: . o o L s
: l j N ~. '}’ Until he saw a woman’s face n . | thus bitten, He sibgs no more, as oft of yore—he | Mafy theyfo'r élaveé be sold. who act a
. . oy . Adam was {n a happy state, Y gave that girl the mitten. : ; P e TR TR K
i ) "“In the female race appear S ansdhge.légt%% B ther ond. Bt omomiat Lhaer Coeparke oL L
« . '] M H
; L . ) ... Hypocrisy, deceit, and pride; - ' ' " .| ; }becheld her and reflected. His income tax he spent’: E i O,ld Mansfield, North, and Bute, may .daily
j v e st . .f . Truth, darling of a heart sincere, """ ° » |~ |for wax—she smiled, and called -him clever. She- 11D blessingspoury: oo oan o R
: . . : <.’ Inwomanneverdidreside. . " 7] - Iywent to work, forgot that clerk, and chawed in bliss® i Confusion and dispute ‘on Coneress evermore :
i . ; : What tongue is able to unfold e forever. . . L 1 IR - ey
; ‘ The failings that in'women dwell? ., - : - g : | To North—that British lord—may honor still be
} > s . . | b Thl»z1 }:i%:-(t)lsltm \gomanl‘i‘lfﬁ behold e “A \V?STERN Juvenile,t\]vhohbslzic;'s the l}:lurden of Codome,n L T
{ B . i o 188 imperceplible. - ) thirteen long summers on his shoulders with mostre- | * | {wiil a 1 or eord: to General Washinaton. '
: \ : L S T : Confusion'take the man, I say, *’ ¥ | Hreshing ‘confidence, was served with a moderate j EV‘.M:‘ & block or co’r(‘i, to General W&sh*ngt»plu.‘ k
- : ‘ : B =+ | "l allowance of dessert, one day, at the dinner table; ; i - .

Who makes a woman his delight;

A YOUNG man in San Francisco found an old
deacon he knew ‘*bucking the tiger " in a gambling
hell, - **What!" he exclaimed; ‘' you here?”
“Yes,' was the reply, *‘ I am bound to break down
this evil institution.” - .
TIHE other day, a little shaver was expatiating on
the injurious effect of tobacco. * Said he, ** The oil |
of tobacco is so poisonous that a single drop of it on {
the end of adog's tail will kill a man in a minute.’”

The boy had got things slightly mixed.

i i,
X -

[ ,
=

L ) - Who no regard to women pay, -
o _ { * Has reason alw: ys in his sight. - T

A . .
\ |
|

but the quantity was decidedly below his notions of
{ {justice or reason, as he evinced with a contemptuous |
. ; - .- =~ tcurl of the lip, and the dry observation to his mater- 41
“Now, John, supposz there’s a load of 1 nal; ‘“Did you put this here for the flies?”: It is |
hay on one side of the river, and a jack- unnecessary to add that he was supplied with |
| ass on the other, and no bridge, and tho another installment, as he deserved to be.
! Mver's too wide to swim, Bow can tho | ,temeloaio - -
jackass get to the hay?” “Iglveitup.” ARE blacksmiths who make a living by forging, ]
“ Well; that’s just what the other jackass or carpenters who do a little. counter-fitting, any

.

AL

i
’ . . [ i -
. i TIOIS 18 THE BOY WIO CHALKED UP *‘NO POPERY}” AND TREN BAN AWAY!—LORD JOUN EUSSELL AND THE ‘ S r
) - BILL FOR PREVENTING TOR ASSUMPTION OF FOCLESIASTIOAL TITLES BY ROMAN CATHOLICS,— g .

JOUN LEECH, IN *puncm,” 1851. - :

orse than men whoselliron and steel for a living ?

Ry ]‘ﬁ

—

‘Short Wor(is. . i

Alliteration.

The cry for help, the tongue that 21l men speak,
When want, or woe, or fear i3 in the throat,
So that ecach word gasped out is like a shriek
Pressed from the sore heart, or a strange, wild note
E Sung by some fay or fiend! There is a strength
Which dies’if stretched too far or spun too fine,
Which has more hight than breadth, more depth than length,
‘Let but this force of thonght and speech be mine, .
And he that will may take the sleck, fat phrase,
‘ Which glows and burns not, though it gleam and shine—
Light but not heat—a flash but not a blaze!

. Nor is it mere strength that the short word boasts,
It serves of more than fight or storm to tell—
Tte roar of waves that clash on rock-bound coasts,
The crash of tall trees  lien the wild winds swell,
The roar of guns, the groans of men that die
On blood-stained fields. It has a voice as well
For them that far off on their sick-beds lie, :
For them that weep, for them that mourn the dead;
For them that Jaugh, and dance, and clap the hand—
To Joy’s guick step, as well as Gricef s low tread.

_ Dealing destruction’s devastating doom. |
Every endeavor engineers essay

N B U S P R \ ‘ v . o
i ! < [The following alliterative poem is probably the most ingenious specimefi exist~ 1! * [This poem is remarkable as & specimen of what may be done in vigorous, forei- !
7 ! A . BN ’ - L e ing in the langu?zge.] : . . . o Lo S ! | ble writing, using only words of one syllable.] - . . .
S ARES ) . ) ) 0 N . wAn Austrian army, awfully arrayed, e ! Think not that strength lies in the big, round word,
: ' : ’ ‘ . Boldly by battery besicged Belgrade. { . . Or that the brief and pizin must needs be weak.
: R : ' ) o : Cossack commanders cunnona(i‘ing come, { To whom can this be true who once has heard

- . : For fame, for fortune fighting—furious fray!
R : ) . _Generals 'gainst generals grapple—gracious God1l-
K . . N . : T . Tlow honors Heaven heroic hardihood! .
v : . - Infuriate, indiscriminate in ill, .

N : . : . Kindred kill kinsmen, kinsmen kindred kill

Labhor low levels longest, loftiest lines; C .

Men march *mid mounds, 'mid moles, *mid murd’rons MINCs;

T o - . . oo . . Now noxious-noisy numbers, noting naunght

L - . - : . . Of outward obstacles, opposing ought; .

o . - . oo SR k . R . . Poor patriots, partly prrchased, partly pressed,” o . e
- SO LR : ‘ e - : Quite quaking, quickly Quarter! Quarter!” quest.

TReason returns, religious right redounds,

Suwarrow stops such sanguinary sounds. |

Truce to thee, Turkey! Triumph to thy train,

Unwise, unjust, anmerciful Ukraine! L -

Vanish vain victory ! vanish victory vain! . :

Why wish we warfare! Wherefore welcome were

Xerxes, Ximenes, Xanthus, Xavier? .

Yield, yicld, ye youths! ye yeomen, yield your yell!

- . . . R - . - ) .. ‘Zeus's, Zarpater’s, Zoroagter's zeal, Th - in words w st k i
: . ) ‘ ) , ) ) ) ‘ | S . A AR JUCH . ¢ sweet, plain words we learned at first keep tine
. T ' ' o - . ' (o ' g , f gﬁifztzmg allj-arms agam‘st acts appeall —H. Carrington Bolton. And, though the theme be sad, or gay, or grand, ’
. . —Appleton’s JO . : . - . ) ‘With each, with all, these may be made to chime, .
| o — ) . In thought, or speech, or song, or prose, or rhyme.
_ Lo B —— = e - [ § o e e
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4 GBSTREUOTIVES.”—JOLN TENNIEL, 1870,

M. Punch (to Bull AI) “Yee, it's all very well to say ‘Go to schooll’ How are they to go to school
w1th those peOple quarrelmg in’ the doorway? Why don’t yon mnke ‘em ‘move on?” . - S e b

- —- R s -l : i

e T m——_ s SRR SENEPCES

-

R

.__d-——

Emtaph on a sexton, killed by the clapper of the
bell Stﬂklng him:

Here lyath the body of honest John Cappel‘. ’
Who lived by the bell, and “died by the clapPel'-

Epltapb in Tvnemouth Church
Wha lies here?, .
“Pats Watt, gin ye speer. !
Poor Pate! is that thou?
- Ah, by my roul,.ig’t, '
But I’s dead now.. .
“On-an old gardener s.t Ilderton,'Northumber-
land:’ piew ol

Under this stone hes Bobbltv J ohn, Co
-Who, whan alive, to the" world was a wonder, :

And wonld hase beon so yot had not Dsath in a fit§
Cut his soul a,nd l\xs bady eeunder. P

o0

““Phe ﬂollo\ﬂn‘a '!mes ‘may b Ve see on & tombstone
in the ehnrcbpgrd af Kigver, & Staffordshire: .
Tired with wand’ring thro' & world of sin,.

Hither we came to Nature’s common ]nn,

To rest our wearied bodies for a nlght
In hopes to n.se that Onrist may, give us. llght.

. For txanspoemon, mverswn, and alhtera.tlon,
‘the old eplteph on .he Earl o£ Kudere, m Ireland,
is very remarkable:

, Who killed Kildare ?"Who dared Klldare to k\ll?
Death k)lled K\ldare, who .dare. klll whom he willl

Tyl

|

Emmmnua -

Inscnphon on a tablet m C.mst (}'hurch Tarry-
{town, o the memory of Washington Irvmg

Washington Irving,

Born in the City of New York
« April 8, 1783,

.+ . For Many Years E‘ :

A Communicans And Warden - . -
Of this Chirch; And Rapeatedly One of Its
Delegetos Tn The Convention Of The onces. E
Loved: Houored: Rovered: = -
‘He Fell Asleep In J esus.

November 28, 1859.:
Tpis Tablet. .

Is Erected To His Memory N

" The Vestry. o o
'(The last two v.ords, “1‘he Vetry,” shonld be m
old Eoglish type) . : p

'l‘he followmg ventable copy of an mscrxpho '
on & tombstone, comes from Canaan Four-Cor-}
‘ners, where a lamenting spouge: taus . recmds thel
departure of her better hall: :

* My husband’s name wag Blll- :

* It was God’s will : o
.That he should be killed in a mlll ced
A very sad sxght for me to behold, mdeed. :

-

Here lies in dust John William Wren,

EPITAPHIANA

TBANSLATION OF. EPITAPH oN BENRY IIL,

The friend of piety and alms-deed,-
Heory the Third. whilome ot Enqland king,
Who this ehurch brake, and after, at his need,
Agsln renewed into this fair bmlding, .
Nuw resteth here, whxch dld 80 groat a lhmg

oN PHILIPPA, OF HAI‘IAULT QUEEN CF EDWABD III

Faire. Philippe, William. Hainault’s chlld and
.. younger daunghter deare, .

Of roreate hue and: beauty bnght in tomb hes
‘- hilled here; -

King Edward, thronvh big mother 3 lel and no-
: bles’ "ood consent,”

T6ok her - to wife, and_ joy folly with her; his tlme
. - hespent. .

Her brother John, & ‘martial man, and eko a nl-

I ", ient kuight, "

'Did link this woman to hl:l Klng in bonds of. mar-
.. riage bright.

{This match and marna."e thus ‘in blood d1d bxnd

i---.'~the Flemisig’s sure -

I‘o Engl.shmen by whlch they dul the French

} 0 -man’s wreck precur

Thls Philippe, dowered in gxfts full rare and tren-

. . .sures of the mind, -

In ‘beauty bright, rellglon, falth-—to all and each

most kind;
‘A fruitfol mother Phtlxppe was, fall many a gon
she bred,”.

‘And -brought forth many. a Worthy kmght ha.rdy
- and full ot dread; -

A careful nurse to students all, at Oxford she dld

. found - -

Queen 3 Gollege s.nd Dame Pa.llas School tha.t dxd
. ‘her fame reround. <’ .

LER The wife of Edward dezr, -

QJeen Phlllppe lieth-here. X

Learn to live.: L

: Locnn'rms EPITAPK. o
When thro’ her brenst the steel Lucretia thrust
She_ said,. while': iutth th’ ensangmn’d torrent
L gushd N
‘“From me thet no consent tho tyrent knew,

To my spouse, my blood to Heaven my soul ehnll'

show;
And thus in death these thnesses ghall prove . -

My Innocence to shades below and Powers abové. ’

_The followmg is from the church-yard of ngs-
ton-Seymour, Somerse.shlre' “ . .
| v LUHG:

E - He was umversallv beloved in the cxrcle of -

i . His acquaintances; bat united .. S
In his death the esteem of all,"

Namely. by beqneathmg h1s remmns. :

: In Appelby chnrch-ya.rd Lewesterebxr

+] was a fine young man, - -’
- As you would see in ten, R
* And when I thought of this
. I téok in hand my pen, °
“And wrote it down 8o plain-;
- That every one might see
How I was cut down
lee blossoms from a. tree. )

Who always loved his fellow-men;: :
He was good, snd he was bold, - o
©  And full of mnth as he could he‘d. .

A heap of dust is all thet’s here - )

Don’t 1ot it cause & smgle toar, - -

—

From Newport, N. J.: ;
_ Here doth Samuel Parrott lye, -+ "
Whose wiongs did for justice cry, ) st
But none couid have; - ot
Bat now the grave . '

L. Keeps bim from injurye. -

e

Sl i

o John A. Dix, Governor of the State

- of New . York; _Thurlow Weed, one of tha |
¢ oldest editors - in the United btetes, and
: Pantel Drewy’ the Wall-street Methodist
D ienatre. m-e ensioners on the Govern-
hav! beer soldlers.of the
war Of 181¢. Weed played a fife, Dix car-|

- e

- A miserly old. gentleman i compllmented bg
the followmf’ inscription on his tomb: .

“«Jam Satist”..

tombstone gratig, .
CoxA xmn\i.’
Here lies, by death smitten, -
A hapless - young kitteq, -
To moulder away in the dust;
Had he lived a day longer,. - - ‘=
He might have been stronger, .. -7
~  Anddied somewhat older we trust. )

. - P
. EPITAPH ON OUR FIRST AND LAST

lero lies our darling little-John,
i He neither scroams nor hollers;
He lived just one and twenty days,

ried the 128, 2" ﬂ‘e}"‘\tf}ooe musket,

And cost us forty dollers

el

!

..} Here lies- old Father ane, who never cnet= 1 E

i "Twould wake him did. he. know "ou read hls i R

- ,_.,_“ux..___...,_.*

| - For fear that New Yee

Epttapﬁforp liar:

oy 7‘ . In life he lied while he had breath.

For an angler. ¢ ‘Wamng for nse » o g
“7ipor a baker: ‘‘He kneads no more on e&rth ‘% P

For a betting man: ‘‘Better off,? - ; ’
. Fora b{ewer ’

oll-known brewer heth here,
er ails are 0’er—he’s on his bler. .

5 For a waiter: “Only waiting.,” - -~ -
For a'doctor: ¢‘Waiting with patxents .
For a potter:

-~ On*earth he oft turned olay 0 delf;"
But'how he’s turned to clay hlmself.

" For a razor-grinder: *“Under ground.”

: For a’dressmaker: “Tor the fashion of thxs.
- world passeth away.

~ For a musical dlreotor

<In baating time his' life was-pmed, '
But time has beaten him at last. o

-

The tomb of ergxl no longer remsms but there
.hse_ beenprected over the spot & low arched build-
ing, which marks and protects the plaoe,‘endz
within this a tombatone, and upor it insoribed:
the well-known lines said to have been found on |
the original tomb and to -have been wntten for'-
his epitaph by-the poet ‘himself: 1

N I- BADE flocks, tillage, heroes. Mantas geve
Me lee, cmbm death, Naplos a grave. .

‘_ " Epitaph-on Captain Anthony::
~:' .. -Hare the ashes lie

| b - Of sinful—not Sunt;Anthony‘ ST

On an infant’s grave in Iowa:

MorrNot my friends; for tod Kuows Best,’

: for this your Babe Has gone to rest— - . -
thar to Ly til Bid to rise, o
-+, 8o prepare £ meat me in the skies. :

.On an old tombstone in t.he‘ oometerjr of Sunt
Mederd, in Psne' i
- Herb lies | a man whoee ‘trade in life -
Wns beeting gold—n.nd his own'wife,'
:"On [y mmer m ‘a Freneh—graveyard' N
.,Benwh is engw-whlto marble lies a mm, .
" The gteaest miser in the town of Benens; - I
He disd exactly on the r;ear s last day, -
s gifts he'd ha.ve fo pay.

The following lmea are snd to have been oopled
frgin a thnilistone in Oxford, New. Hampehire: ;
; Te all my friends I bid adieu;. a
A suddener death you never knew; * ° .
/A%I wak leading the old mare to drink, |
She kicked and killed me quicker’n a wink,

- The followm" is oopxed from a tombstone in’

1 ‘Rocklnghnm Co., New Hampshire: B

A wife so true, theie are but few :
-Aud difficult to find; -

A wife more just and true to trust
-'There 1s Dot left behlnd. )

Fxom Canandmgua, N. Y..
- How calm she sleeps in her lonely house,
“Where the cares of life can never come; ..~
No tear-drop dims her cloudless eye, © -
For the rain of passion is hushed and dry;
The war of life is over. now—
No breeze unfurls _thy placid brow.

. EPITAPH
" " ON S8AMUEL :on\sov—n SOAME JENYNS, ~
Here lies Sam Jobnson reader, have a care,” - .
Tread lightly, lest yon wake a.sleeping bear; -~
Religious, moral, generons, and humane :
He was, but self-sufficient, proud and vain ;°
-Fond of, and overbsaring in dispute,
A Chrxetmn and a echolar-—but a brute.
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| e o N : e e N . - 1" DEar sprcr:—I send you, by ro-day's pog, a colle tior
H . s i ¥ : R I c T T T 1 ~ .+ .-~y Of epitaphs, which Iam sure Will b ¥ cuony
i X R { T h e new tovyour readers.
s R P PO e SO IS EPITAPHIANA:. - - ) T ave coléstea them rom remote Soutces, and many of
. . . _ N . o S . C T | om the tombstone: len
| o . Y . lEp“aph]ana. ) * i 9 ) e T  lands: i tl _Smyselnn ;orglguﬁ 4
"y - } N I NS Bt b infant who died very young: - . .| The eccontric Ste MICTACET.! T 1
i : R E e S . kY - - dled y ¢ ~-. ooua ) The eccentric Sternhold Oakes offered 8’y 1
! - P { ‘| The following are curious specimens of- ancient i {’ !Imcrmge gﬁo lfee the farce of life, one day, a best epitaph for his grave. - Several med’}of;"{\:r;‘n;%r {}:,‘i H
[ : : i opitaphe. - This from Moore . Chureh, County | oo °,°_,t, e first gqt, snd 80 Went awa¥. & . -] }gﬁgv{};ﬁ?ﬁ&;\g{g too much, he lhought,ggd‘-_hewroté we| 1M
“: ‘ L eatn,  oland. i as oarly a8 1697. < The letters, | | This s from Shilipoagh, P | o hers lios the body of Stefnhold Oskes, *
! ' ' .. | instead of peing sunk, are in relief: . S . o N MEMOi%Y : S ..or;;n t,“fhg l,tlved,i and dled, like bther folks.. " .
; . ; 1 - . - . . TR SMORY . - ~..*-],0n atombstene in Scotland i+ be seen fhis epitaphs
; N ) . | " Hero ¥ndor Licth The . Of David Weley, son of Jacob K. and Mary D. e Carabaie Hes hove, s - seéh [bis epltaph
‘ i ‘Body bf Dame J800 . . Runk.  He died Decemb ~and Mary D4 *'pegcended from Adam and Eve;® -
| . "Sarsfield, Liady Dowager. ..o | He died December the Fd, in tho year | =~ “If ahy can bosst of ' peaigree higher, .
| - . \_‘ : Of Dopsany, Who Died th% L « of our Lord, A. D. 1§346,’gged; 92 years and 6} - - He 'will willingly give tuem 1en%e. JE
% - - : i ,.XXII of Febrna{gé’TAN, D L S e ! _n}f)nths and 20 Da. © 7 B I SR . m?ﬂlfell (thie Irishorator) sleeps beneath an epitaph like
; . : P S RSP : .07 Pain wag my: potion, - 77 . L """, Here lie . . Thiere’s an end torﬁ w
' . : N ; - B n, - 0es,
l o . } .| ~From Lavenham Chureh, Norfolk:; b U %gg“g‘: (;ggsul‘l;ynzoélgné TR ~Wﬁﬁdttxngytl? gx"',:‘ ‘l‘;’“mh atd ailzg 18,
] oo C o O T onn Wells, ob. 1694 = L. Ohrd eian, - VT o g galtist bhe roo! the end of my f0es,
; : . ’ T L I i} What was John Wells,is what Jobn Wells wasnot. y1° oo Her ’E;x‘;ﬁ{ 3:;?’%‘:;:“-_ e i ar't‘:}mrchya‘:s‘ ::‘I’;z:‘;;e:w‘i of the daisies.
} . The mortal Being has immortal got,- L i . He eased me of my pain, taph might have b'een'read;s ér, 1816, the following epi-
«‘ - : The Wells that was but a:now Enls Jls EODQ o “Ang took my soul to rest. '-gere lies 2 brothers, by misfortune surrounded,, -
. 'i ‘And gow remains the true eterna g . . E o = - v__:dg?t;ﬂ%gOﬁlih!srw‘:eunqa, and the other was drownded.
; : k | N — il Epitsphona toad: - L - \e death of ‘General Woife, s premium was offered
i N i B Lo PESEEANE T | ona toad: oo 277 -iifor the best epitaph on il Y
| ,, L ) || Froma monument in Tichield Ohurch, Hddts; || © - Beneath this sfonie, horo liss the tond " {puzesentn epitaphl on L olcer, e o pecimen:
: (N - . i - Sh o168 T e, R Aoy - oo That samue ohnson trod onj ... ;.- - He marched witll . )
’ 1 P ¥ \ N bR ‘ ' 1 o - : - ]{\.‘h'g Husband, spesking truly of hiswife; |} 1t it had lived, ‘twould meve been good luck,’ (AL the h ead of his %E’%%g’f;dﬂ?r;s’ o
| . I NG ’ i Read his losee in her death, Ler praise in life. 0. i~ .- For then there’d have been.an oddone.” | = :He c,‘l",,{gg(‘," 3;?&?&%{2%‘;}2;&;{ ﬁge:ylpartlkmar,
i : ‘ Hesare Lucie Quinsie Bromfield buried lies, = - ! Bt ke S e e D teheater. Mass.. were perpindikular,
‘1 v | With neighbor’s §ad decpe Weepinge, ha_rtes’,sighs; : ,,80 a ‘P1.11<>t9gmpher: "$Taken from Life.” - 1n D orchester, Masa., Inay be seenl this epitaph:
| i T eyed i LA | B n a gailor: t*Anchored.”” *~ v ; ". iGod'san els made a ¢ :
| | ont g e meshe NGRS | B e e U A B ol
- ¢ , e, chaste,was NOANG, T B 5 1] +-Fora Watohmaker: * ¢“Stopp ar - y took & maid, o
! - : ; hought. ~* e e T - ot : topped,™ -, e dvisEald, o s
i - ; Hou%e,' gh'ldren,' Btate, by ber. was. ruld, bred, || Fora Barber: “Sent-ahead.? . e 1 ' And cut her down like wood.
. i S hives o T entn kL " For'a Wheelwright: (*‘Tired of Life.” : :The following. epitaph  m; ; cKws r
: e of the best of miids, of women Wives. 1. | . :Fo clwrights | ired, of L. e followlng_ cpitaph, may e read backwarda of for-
; : ‘ Now gone to god, her hearte sent long beforss - Ii :For a Telegrapher: Despatched.” - . *~ 2 'shall we all die? ' :
: o . * {lIn- fasting, .D¥ayer, faith, » hopd: ¥nd - alms’ deeds | .For s Scale-Maker:" - >0 S Weshalldieall, - .
. gtoare.” RS : i} His weighs were weighs of loasantness, i Y i shall we— . ... - .
E L | 1f anie faulte, she loved me too mueh, - % J - AL In all Iife's fitful d%eam;,p' e/e_?.., 'tpgs'g, N At fiendvil i Dieallwe ghall. .o . " i
; . ’ T 1 - UAhl pardon that, for there aré too fewe such! . - He struck a balance with world, - T 15 g %ltpﬁbet, IXlreland, 1s the m“"m"f: e R
“ i 7 ! \ Then, reader, if thou not herd-hearted bee, "~ . 1" And then—he kicked the beam. ' RS NS Lgéfa:essegl% bgdy of John Mound, ~- ' - - b 1
' o . i * Praiso God for hir, but sigh and praise for mee—' TR i gpitapl P , and never found, | =
[ . . | ' Here by hir dead, Idead desire to lie, i |l gn o lamb s llads "“I:’ : ';'t‘ AU pitap 11%1% u:gg‘lia&ciirstgolin;gne{ I&MC" - .
: 3 ig? i Sk H i i - . :
| " ‘ ;Tlu, F@lﬂ,d to life, .We:.?’;‘é‘;g“? more to die.- 1) o7 Jusk e heas ° 1‘5,?9?9.",“', \( '{I!;e more lhe‘mmle. the tmoto hlétlént; -
’ : . R Ry ‘ Loy S e more he got the more he craved, .
i i T M AR, [ = ... "JOHN_C. PX 5 The more he made the ni aveds
‘ = ' \ T‘E‘il\"’m St. Mark’s, Florence:, - , . g . Dieﬁ.JLY\ER - © Good God! can such a O e g :
; ) ore lies Politan, who things strange indeed, . 5, S S b i e e [l TOMBSTONE,® | )
i Hag, when alive,'three';ungues aud but one_;xead. sl -+ June 17, 1847, g A e Rk &
| Rt Y B I K 60 years.. . Epitaph on a man who broke his neck by a fall
: . . * Epitaph copied from 2 tablot In Arreton Chureb, | Although he is dead, he'll soon be forgot; {1 from his horse: R
i Tsle of Wight: " -0 LR T Hig friends and relations remember him not, .|| - - My friend, judge not me.
| © " Loe bore under ihis-tomb encouched .y | Their snghs aund their tears they’ll soon Wipe away;||. - . "+, Thou see’st I.judge not thee; - . .
! . » b T William Serle by pame, - '+ o th‘ it's here he lies & mouldering and & ‘turning |} Betwixt the stirzup and the ground, '
: i e Wil)o, for lzis deeds o}ichui(ie_,:, ; L to clay. , R LA o to o Mercyl askt, mercy I found. P
. - i LT eBerve h.wort_hy AME.. e . . e L PRI - L Lo MR
T - - - —— T i A ‘man within this parish borno, ) "~ | . Epitaph on Jane Seymour, Queen of Henry the " Epitaph’on Commodore innions -
; . GEOZGE CRUIKSHANK AT T9.—DEAWN DY HIMSELF XN BT:To PR AR S [ .- " And in the houee call'd stone, - o7 | Eighth: e e ."E‘,. Al - ?‘t Sl ljllgore C_l‘rqgn;on. ERN
i U - - . ; : - - B . .- A glasse for to behold a work =% - T Sed s ST ) S .. Herelies = - . " "~
i . ) R C L ! S o2 Hath left to every ope;” o b rorii A - Here & phosnix lieth, whose death: - - Foundered in a fathom and a half ... »
o g - Tor that unto the people pore - - ; PR I rIl‘tOi:Itlgtggﬁfugmn%ﬁgngecgre“h; s S TheofSl}ell.‘ . .
| . i % Of Arreton he gave . . . R . ented much.; .. 7" EEE ST
! . s ( ‘, ‘A htfmdrr:d poundgs in redie coyne-" Ul The world at onoe ne’er knew w0 such., . . Hawser Trunnion, Esq., = 7= i
i . - - ; .He wilted that th%y'should have, = 5 ) oo s _— R A -'For_me&lg lggmh}:?lﬁef of a Squadron - "
: . To be ymployed in fittest sorte. .. = ° B ST e LT el T R - esty’s service, - .. ; i
| ‘ : ’ i . As nzlsnpcoslld best invent, s : (.)nnFre_dgn.ck. Prince of Wales: - - Who broach’d to at five P.M., Octr. X,". .0}
! 4 i -+ For yearly relief to the pore-— . - , - ~Here liea Fred, © . <= . T | .;In.the year of hisage - ~* ° « H
L Vo .7 Tiiat was his gocd intent: ' vovrit v jevy, Who was alive, and isdeads , - .. - i R Threescore and nineteen., - - A3
: . o - Tlius did this man a bacheler "% Hadit'been hisfather, . ol Af o He kept his guns always loaded, .
i T . . " Ot 'years full fifty neyne, .. .- T had much‘raither; e e S And his tackle'ready manned, - 2
. . . " And doeitige geod to every one; . Had i been his brother, And never showed his poop to the enemy; -
| . “ o O oo spond his timo, "~ still better tban another; DURES | N Except when be took her in tow; - . A
i ‘ . _ i _Until the day e did deceags— . . Had It been his sister, o 417 7 Buot his shot being expended, .’
: } .~ The first of February, ... - LT "."'No one would have missed her; . .. His match burnt out, .
v . i ! “Apd in the ¥y ‘pf,ppe,_t‘ug’gsagd TN ~_Had it been the whole generation, * ..+ .. And his upper works decayed,
. \ . . -H_ .. Five hundre and Heyntie-fiv {lod =rito R %till better for tl}e %‘atigu;‘ T S B dlbtl” He wasgunk - - o0
S e PR B T o o ut since 't18°only Xre e SRR | £ . y death’s superior weight of metal..”.
Do - ’ . - L ! 7 fprrapm ON QUEEN KATHERINE panh. o4 . Who wasalive, and is dead, s : T Nevertheless, - - .
. . , ‘ : . ' oo S . il - | in tnis new tomb the royal Katherine lies- <147} - ¥ There’s no more 10 besaid. .. x0T e He X;ltlbegeigil%i again’ T
. . : - L . . ‘ . g T e — SIS TS e . 10 Gr ay, .~ - »
I : . . - o . o I e SN Fiower.of her goX3 renowned, great and wise; In Braunstone Ckurchyard, Northamptonshire: T His riggin Rt o
. o ) . L . o . . - \ A:wife by every nuptial virtue known— e A ; . B S  rigging ed, ;o .
; : N . . \ S , 7 X A tai O xtner ouce of Henry’s - | To the memory, of William Barrows, diod 1703, || .. --Apdhis umbers repsired, . ...
i . ; ) . . . A N A taithiul pa C y’s throne, B | . RanaetEE S 7 - Apd with b i
N ) ) : o Lo RN o ‘To Seymour next her plighited band she ylelde-- - Tis true Iled a single lilo, IR | BT = ‘Mv{: one broadside” - . *
: . . : T . Seymour, Who Nepiune’s trident jurtly wields; > | > ° And Nare wag married in my lifs, -5 i g "‘.1? hia adversary
Vo N : - N . . . From him 2 beanteous daughter biess’d her arms For of that seck (sic) 1 nare had nome; - - |L I trike i his turn., ciia
o . . . : ; . L . . An infant copy of hgp,paxe%xlp s charms, o - ol -1 ig the Lord; his will be dome. - ... .
' o ) . = . ‘ e - . "+ | When now geven days this  infant flowe “had [ ol T e N TorriE girl at ¢ e e widow
o S R o R B e | e oot | g oS e A by g v
: ) : : ' : . jHeaven, m‘,’l‘_ﬂ. Frathh ¥ 9_?9”,]?{,“ goul resuimed. | . .-‘Ann“C_ollins—died 1804, aetatis 49, . - "‘ What do you call that word 7" asked the teacher; |
S e — BT I Twag as she tript from cask to cask,” ... I“the wox:d is legacy, not limbacy.” ‘‘ But, Miss
I ;ﬁm__u i ] In at a bunghole quickly fell; .- C - L]vohnson, * said.the little girl, ' pa says I must say
: i ; Suffocation was her task. S limbonot 16— i s e 3

e _  Shelad mo 10 say farewell.

time




Unsafe Anchorage. : ‘

Belshazzar Smith had a very bad and very dangerous i
habit of walking in his sleep. His family feared that, !
during some one of his somnambulistic sauntenngs, | R
e would charge ont of the window and kill himself ; o,
g0 they persuaded him to sleep with his little brother :
leham, and to tie one end of a rope around his
'pody, and the other end around the waist' of little |
Wllham The very first night after this arrangement |
i | was made, Belshazzar dreamed that a burglar was pur- |
" i ‘ . suing him with a dagger. - So he crept over to William’s
' \s1de of the bed, stepped over William’s slumbering L I
2 | form, jumped out on the fAoor, and slid under the bed.
 He stayed there awhile, fast asleep ; and then, his
| nightmare having changed, he emerged upon the other
;suie of the bed, and got under the covers in his old
i place. The rope, it will be observed, was beneath the
‘ bed, and it was taut, too. Early in the morning, Bel-
1 shazzar, about half-awake, scrouged over against Wil- .
\ham. To his surprise, the movement jerked William R
‘ I clear out of bed. Belshazzar leaped outb to ascertain - -
Y the cause of the phenomenon, and at the same time
gl his brother disappeared under the bed. Belshazzar,
hardly yet awake, was scared, and he dived beneath )
\the bedstead ; as he did so, he heard William skirmish- . o
ing across the blankets, above his head. Once more . )
he rushed out, justin time 16 see William glide over
4 | the other side. Belshazzar just then became suffi-
ciently conscious tofeel therope pullinghim. Hecom-
: prehended the situation at once, and disengaged him- * .
| | self. And perhaps little William was not mad! He
! was in the hospital, undergoing repairs for about three )

B i
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i » } l weeks, and when he came out he had a strange desire |
‘ { r ‘ to sleep alone.- Belshazzar anchors himself now toan - .
e anvil., . . ) ' .
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Il Lwor BY smxsnum.

Othello wWas &, Oaptain bo d Et
~ Tho’. blnck a8 coal by nat?re,
. To Desdemonn he waspound,

" A beautiful young craa.t.ure._ - Lo

With her he led & happy life, ~

; “For she was no virago, ’
5. Unm one day he chanced 0 meet ’
A vmmn namrd Iago. g

¢ Said b, “Your wife's & perju'ed jade,

She ﬁﬁanhxess 1aguie, oh!
e She c‘oes not care a straw for you,
s She‘d give your eyes for Casslo.

e t-wnh him she gallivants about
In all her hours of leigure ;

Mo 'stole your pocket- handkerchxef
: or him to wipe his razor.”

WOtheLo then did stamver;
M y cotton pocket handkerchief, .
h] ¢lam her—hussy, clam her!

y grandmothet gave that to me; .
Sﬁe 'was an ancient snorter;

My mother was er daughter. .-

&idl else ‘twas cal--co;
’é gaverig b ‘to my Desdemone,
:l‘he weeteat gal 1-knQw,

,Butsince she’s given it away. ‘ >
'_x 8he’s given my heart, also; :
g And: therefore, T that’ ‘g8l will slay

ot use pistol nor yet knife,
that would make a foul stir;
M pnt the cmdle out
M Wox ¥l her with 8" polster.”

TEE ROOT OF THE EVIL

bnt, lpr akerchief was ¢ambric, Bure, o

handkerchief | my hwdkerchlef I" PR

e often spanked me on her knee; Y

RPN

op——
,vr_”l_ﬁ_g.ﬂ

014 Mr. Grump, the mllhvon'ure, .

8at propp’d up ln 1is easy cnaxr, . .

Pretentious, pumpous, stern nnd stout,
- A max’t) T L0 ennui and gout

\ - BY FRANCIS 8 S)H’HI v

A tnule near the old man stood

. On which were bits of dalnty food;

+ - Nor did the tempting spread- out lack ‘
L A bottle o?'old Cogniac, ..

Wlu]e nibbling some delicious gamc,
. The doctor ie had summoned came—
And layiog back Lis frame torest, '

T S [ 4

%

«Now listen to me, Dr. Squill,

1 wish you'd either cure or kill—

If you would have me use you civil, -
. Strike at the real root of my evil.”

S—

', Then, with a very pleasant smxle,

e

. L I The well-filled l_)mndy bottXe‘bxjoLe.

(;mmpg thus the man of pills address'd: ‘

The doctor paused and thouglit awhile, -

- He ralsed his cane, and with one stroke |

- ’[I know he'll preach.until'.onr dinner’s latel].

] {I’m sure the gentléemen must think me sweet!]’:

L
i
) = : BOSS TWEED. -
|
b
-

l : Should ‘Iick an equal Devil need,
£
1 [ el : “'Rotund with Virtue’s holy leaven, - - T

3 I

, A PRAYEL,
'Gi'vé me an eye to others’ fai]ingé Dlicd— R
(Mlss Sinith's new bonnet’s quite a fright belite.
Wake in- me chamy for the snﬂ'ermg poo.—' .
(TLG!‘G comea that contnbuuon p!a.e once moré‘}
Let love for all my kmd my spirit stir—=z 2 '\
(Save Mre Jones. .- Il never eplal to- herl) X

Lotme in Truth’s fair pages tnke ael‘gh‘c-— .

v(I'll read that omer novel through to- mghtf)

‘Make me contented with my ea# tth §fate-— :

_(I wish I'd msrned rxch! But it’s too latﬁ') 'f 4: ;
Givemoa hcart of faitli in all’ my Lmd—-

: (Miss Brown’ 8 28 big a hypocnte a8 yow'll ﬁndl) o

Be]p me to see myself ag others gee— -

“ (Thm dross i3 quite bacoming nntp pe!)

1 Lot me act ont no falueliood I ai)pedl;— '
a Wonder if they thmk these curls are rasl?)-

’.Make my heart of humility the fount—". ;

’(How glad Iam our pew's 8o far in.fropt!} ..

Fill me with patience and the strangth to wait

Take from my heart each :graln of selficoncsit—

‘Let Eamtly msdom ‘be my dally food—' ’
1hY Wonder what they 11 have for dmner "ood ?]

'In this world téach me'to deserve thi nexf
[Church ont' Char]es,xdo you rwi‘uwt the text, ﬂ‘&ﬁ
]

L.

¢ Boss Tweed has gone-oh may he go. . i
*Where rascals llke him revel, N

. And beating all on earth—below,
e In Tophet beat the Devil! :

- TWEED, [

i
f
4
i
!

He'll send to earth and get Boss Tweed.

SRR FAREWELL TO BOSS" TWEED. :
. Boss Tweed 18 gone—good man, farewell-

We part to meet again in——1yF
] ."No, no, to mcet agnin in Heaven X .
il oo L0li fL. HECTOR AL STUABT.

4
i

ye [
M A cannon-ball comes fiying, ¥
-+ " And knocks my leg off clear; .
1 “yWell, where’s the use of crying? i
! JWood’s cheap enough down here. E
FE I One shoe aud stocking less—and 89 - 1
i+ . S0 much more money 7 saved, Jou Luo"r
i To buy good German beer. - .

W
EARLY MARRIAGES

DBy LnLu hTTLE. Uy

You Twn\'n', saying, i R
L And hewee” Iy ll,wul t ~morr0w-, - R
Without & dollar in relief . :
or days'of pain and SOITOW 3.\ .
Wlfll ﬁud thatdite is long enonghy”

B #zﬁctiun’g s Ydle-Tulk,

‘TiERE was & young man in Chicago,
And he said, **May [ to your pa go,
And ask for your hand
¢ ‘And houses and land?”?
" This timid young man of Chlcago.

There was a young girl in Chicago,

Who sald, * [f you don’t let my paw go,
Your eyes [ will scratch *
And your hair [ will snatch

And swlmy T'll make every claw gol»

B

:Wlen store pillg come like bail ~—-'_~ S
\When creditors ar¢ growing rou;,h " i
And no inan goes your bail. .

" And yoqux'rx:n\ with my hands, .~ . *
“Yn trailing ganze and satin, :
. W{ o dream of Hymen's silken bands, e
-O'er hooks.of ¥ rench and Latin i
“Who make your heaven of dress and forms,’
~~ And.al} that's gay and fanny;

Kuow, Life’s wide sea is ﬂecked Wlﬂl storms— :

P S il i

Keep close to u thcr *"x,money ok

t
i
|
i
i

’I |

“TPETER’S RIDE 10 THE WEDDING.

Y-

.. Peter would ride to the wedding—He would,
7 8ohe mounted his ass—and his wife i
She was to ljd& behind, if she could; o N
«For,” says Peter, “'the woman, she should RERRT
I‘ollow, not lead through life, o

“He's ‘mighty convenient, the ass, my dear, . .-
And proper, and safe; and now S
-.You hold by the tail while I hold by the ear, L
' And we'll ride to kirk in time, never fear, - o
It the wind and the weather allow."

. The wind and the weather were not-to be blamem
But the ass had adopted the whim
That two at a time was a load never framed
- I'or the back of one ass, and he seemed quite ashame
- That two should stick fast upfm him. ’

b mm .

o "Come,Dobbln," says Peter, “I’mtlﬁnkmg we’ll trot
“ ‘eP'm thinking we won’t,”” says the ass . ISP
-In language of conduct, and stuck to the gpot,
As if he had sworn he would rather e shot -~

s Than liftup a ‘toe from the grass. i

Says Peter, says he, B oMl whip him'a’ lxttle," -

: “Try it, my dear,” says she— ' - )
~ But he mixht just as well have whipped 8 brass kettl

- The a8 was made of such obstinate mettle

That never & step moved he.

«pl prick bim, my dear, with a needle," said she, '
~.. I'm thinking he'll alter his mind;”- -
The ass felt the needle and up went his heels,
.#I'm thinking,” says Peter, “he's begmnxng to feel
Some notion of movmg behmd.

: “Now, lend me the needle,” and 618 prick ).us cnr, «
" And et “other end, too, agoing
* The ass felt the needle, and upwnrd he res.red
But kickmg and rearing was all, it appeared
He’d any intention, of doing.. .

. Sayﬁ Pater, gays he, " "we get on rather slnw—
. While ore end 18 up, t’other sticks to the ground;
But P thinking a method to move him I know,
Let’s prick head and tail together, and so

Give. the creatur'e a start all around.”

8o said, 50 done—all hands were at work,

-~ And the ass he did alter his mind, -
For he started away with so sudden a jerk.
That in léss than a trice he arrtved at tho kirk,
. But he left }ns ladmg behind. .

: 4 il that yer dog! Waal, skasely much!.

R And Abe, he’s hankerin® arter school,”

“ Panch,” : : 1

The gold ain’t struck for that; .
Though the hundred dollars you'll give for the cuss
Is a pile to a man what's flat.
¢ Jest step round yere, away from the door, -
The old ooman’s thar inside; .
" Ef she know'd I ’lowed to part with Punch
Thar'd be slim show fur my hide.

¢ A hundred dollars! A right smart chance
O’ things them clinkers means;
That flour barl’s dusty many a day—
And then thar’s bacon and beans.

. And ‘Mandy’s clothes is done,
And the little un’s kind o’ weakly now— -
And that double bar'l’d gun!
“ A dog’s a dog—but many a night, ’
He's fetched me purty late
From Jake's saloon--and as fur this place,
I don’t want no other gate.
¢t Thar’s other dot's in the world—but, Lord,
Yer oughter had seen how quick
e bolted down in, the bilin® foam
And snaked little Jim from the crik!
 Yer eye’s well scraped for the pints of a dog,
Yer can see his Irish blood; |
Thar’s a good slate roof in the tnp of his month—
. How them feathers floats on the mud!
¢ A hundred dollars! A heap o' coin,
“azlx h?ndrcd di)wn on thg nail !
al, stranger, ucss—yer can st'xrt er hoss
Jl‘hz‘t yer dog sgc:int fur sale ! v ) /l

{




P UBLIC SCHOOL CLOSES.

Graduation Exercises Friday Night. Misx
Rosenthal, the Medal Winnor.

The public schools of Merced will
close this week, Friday, the examina-
tions being already about completed.
Prof. Grove’s graduating class number-
ing sixteen, all passed the examinations
except three. The successful ones
were Belle Rosenthal, Eva Ralston,
Emma Becknell, Stella Fleming, Lida
Law, Flora Tretheway, Anna Moran,
Edna Stoddard,"John Griffin, Edward
Goidman, Allister Murray, Nelson Sal-
ter. Miss Ralston is the salutatorian
of the class, and Nelson Salter will de-
liver the valedictory. Miss Rosenthal

i stood highest in’ her studies and won
the gold medal to be given by N. .
Wilson, but Miss Tretheway’s percent-
age was 80 high that it was not kunown
antil the examinations were all over
which would be the successful contest- |’
ant. The graduation exercises will take
place’ in.Leeker’s -hall Friday night, |
when an admission fee of ten cents will
be charged. A full report of the affair
will be pubhshed in Saturday’s EveNING
Sun, and persons wishing extra copies
of that issue will.please order them be-
fore Saturday noon.

Allen Mathews, the subject of this
sketch, was born in Macon, Jones Coun-
ty, Georgia, in 1827 and came to Califor-
nia in 1850;-and took up his residence at
Sacramentd; where he remained for a
short time, and from there he went to
Mariposa, and in 1852 he was married to
Miss Sarah Francis. - While 4 resident of
Mariposa he was aighly respected by the
entire community—not for his wealth nor
high position, but for his honesty, 1nteg~
rity, politeness and trnie goodness of heart,
In 1875 he moved with his family to-Mer- |
ced. Here he purchased- a lot, built a
home and planted a roof tree, Here as
in other places, he gained the confi-
dence, esteem and respect of all who |
knew him., Thelate Dr. W. W. Ward
once exclaitned: ¢TI tell you Allen Mat-
thewsis a gentleman,yes, one of na-|-
ture’s noblémen !" And so he was.  Whe
that knew him in life' does not remember
the, pleasant face, the cheerful voice, and "
humorous words of this<busy; bhonest,
industrious map. e was a Catholie by
profession, gnd in: his every-day life he
gave signs of being & true christian., e
died in the full faith, and who can doubt
that he is Lappy &n the other side,!.
in that untried beyond? No cne who be-
lieves in a future .existellce can. Hls
pure, moral, upright life “wonld cntltle
him to a place in one of the many man-{"
gicns. He lgaves a widow and six chil-
dren—one son and five daughters—to
comfart and assist the sorrowing mother,

l while he clesps 'in his arms his little
child Alice; who passed over the shin-
i mg river several years ago. Ilis remains
| whioch locked almost as natural, all cold
Lin life, were followed to the

v at léast three hun-

carers were Silas

V. J. Qulgley,.
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PLENTY AND TO SPARE.

BY OTIS.

‘Hard times for poor folks, neighbor Jones,—
Hard work to live on little means :

A man must turn a thousand ways,
And then depend on pork and beans.

My wife has scraped the flour. barrel,
"And shook the meal sack o'er and o'er;
- But wheaten loaves and jhonny-cake
Upon our table comne no more.

«ur sugar, tea and coffee chests
i Were emptied days and days ago,
I And, but for faithful brindle Boss, .
Our drink from crystal streams would flow.

I 1tell you, Jones, that lot of beans, =

Those shoats, and that last crop of hay,

"Are bealth and blessing every day.

|
L To wife and me, and our four boys,
}
t

We all sit round the kitchen flre,
Contented with our kindly lot;
. And, while we pray for poorer folks,
: There’s love and joy within our cot.

I But bless me, my dear neighbor John, -
| T'm talking all about my own,—
Forgetting inmy gratitude,

That earth with bitterness is sown.

. . R
Forgive my thoughtless chat, dear, friend,—~ . .0
My grateful heart its thanks raust tell, .~

1 ne’er should speak of ‘timea ug bard,”
For I am doing very well.: S . L

I heard your beans were Stting low, )
~ And you with all thr .»sé‘xﬁgm%lsoto’feed!
Your Johnny told q‘.ntﬂe Sam
That food was v" JrY BCATCO indeed.

+ Now, you just and your largest sack,
v And come, 1 g this very day;
We'll glad”, 411 it to the top,

: Not € seq ghink of getting pay.

The hoys Just now are snaring gamo,
And they'd not mind a quail or two
y  €oour old friend an neighbeor, Jones;
. Tbey're always glad some good to do.

‘; 8o come along and share our wealth— - N
i Don't hesitate, my friend—you must ;
i If triend or foe of yours had need,

| You'd freely give your only crust.

- ——

. - L R
Sxxe1BLE ALMOST TO THE LasT.—Mr.
and Mrs. Tom Mulcahy lived on a furm.
They were shrewd and - thrifty, and had
'the reputation of being *close.” . Finally
i Mrs. Muleaby sickened and was about to
die. Pinding herself nesring the end,
she expressed a desire to put things in or-
der before that event occurred, and old
Tom prepared to listen. . ‘
~“Tom,” says Mrs.' Muleshy, “there’s
Mrs. 8mith, up at the crossing, she owes
me $1.80 for butter; see ye get it
“Sinsible to the last, my dear; sinsible
_.to the last,” said Tom. “I'll getit.”
“Then there’s Mrs. Jomes, up at the
creek, she owes me $1.50 for chickens.”

“Ah! look at that, now, for a moind;|

'she forgets nothing.” .
. “And Mrs. 8Brown, in the-village, she
owes me $2.30 for milk.” . :
. “I?‘ye hear that? Sinsible to the last;
sinsibie to the last. Go on, my dear.”
“And--and—"
“Yis.”
“And Mrs. Roberts, at the toll-gate, I.
owe her—"
_ “Ah! poor dear! poor dear!” broke in
\old Tom, hastily; “how her moind does

e T

:be wandering!
ito tulk too much entirely, so we havel”

Sure we’ve allowed herj

.| of .the largest book in ' the.world. To-,

"} works: “of .interest  and: ilmpdrt_ance"' in
every branch of literature, {In’ the be-j.

tand Modérn Literature.? . . © .
i; :Only & small-edition’ wag printed “off;
in the first-instance, and before long the;

BROTHYR J EREMIAH.
e

T uint po band at findin fault ..
With pareon, caurch or choiri.
. Nobudy evcr, heerd a word
From Asa Jeremian, . o

But things aint like they used to be,
1 tell you, l’arson Joy 3

Tolks aint &0 hoaett, LOTr 80 good,
As when I was a boy. -

When T was young, respact was paid
To folks 'twere growin gray;

But now-days, when gour hair ig white, .
They say you've helt your day. .

Then meetin-hopsen hed no blinds,
No steeple and no .

And folks heerd stern old doctrine "bout
The judgment, death, and hell. - Lo

‘We sang no triflin tunes, but psalms
" Just as King David writ’em. -
We'd no unpaid-for orgin, but

A tunin fork to pitch 'em. .

When deaéons wers 'lected by the chuy

, T;{‘geg lcdhog% the oldish mens.: the chnrcl,

v did 1ot Spose & gay, YOung Epri -
Could be a deacon then. ¥ - .,g png

But worldly and new-fangled ways’
Hey crowded out the old; v
And how my feelins hey been hurt, -
“Y'msure cannot be told.. s .
A fwiﬂer in tbe house of God - - .
‘ve allus aimed to be— N
A light sot in the candlestick,’
¥orall the world tosee, - -
1 wouldn't anyways hiev took - S
The office of a dye:con. e
But I must eay, I thiok it queer ’
‘They kinted Brother Beacon, . .

- Tknow he's pcpular and smart,
And pius. too, but then
think 8 ch offices belong « -
By right to older men. . ° -~

Ifeel-I don't exactly know* i
Jest how, at Sunday meetin— . :

Somehow I do not fecl to hum - : .
Even at conf'rence meetin. . ’

I wouldn't be a deacon; but . .
1 tell you, Parstn Joy, '
QOray hairs and wutn don't hev respect
Aswhen I was a Loy -
- —[Home Journal.

Th
,»~M»A’\"':" N —'—'-.—,_—..‘ s o
[" The trustees of ‘the British Museum|
are in‘treaty for the purchase of tbe copy|

ward. the close of :the seventeenth centu-

i
5
1

ry the reigaing - Emperor ‘of4 China-ap- |

pointed an imperial commission to. re:
priftind ode vast “collectivn all - native

giuning of the following - century _the]
commission completed their ; labors, ~and |
were able to lay: before the Emperor 2!
very: palpable proof of their: diligence;
in the shape of.a compilation " consisting
of 6,100 volumes, entitled “Kin ting keo

1 kin too-shoo tselh ching,” or #*An Illus-'

trated Imperial

“Collection of . Ancient!
ot AL

greater part of ‘the - copper<types which.
nad been cast for the -undertaking were
melted down and coined in cash.  Acci-|
dents by fire and violence have consider-.
ably redaced the ‘mumber jof. copies of
the'imperial "edition originally priated.
and‘it is believed that only’ a compara-
tively - few- now- remain ‘extant.:’’ The
trustees of the-British museum: have be-
come aware that one such copy has lately,
been offered for sale at: Pekin, "have. en-!
tered into negotiations for -its' purchase,|
and it is much to be hoped that they.
may succéed in adding this rare and ind
teresting collection " to ' the national
library. L oo

s ——

Jake sauntered up to where Pete was sitting |-
mending a whip Jash.’ - R
% Pete, please, sir,
«Ts you a fool ?" said Pete.

cus, am ye ?” again queried Pete.

pertickler use for dat. lquarter. to-day,” earn-
estly urged Jake. R

4. «Well, I can't negosheate de quarter fer ye
to-day, Jake v

hope I may die.”

mighty hard times comin’nex’ week—de cir-
kus be here, an'll \l}ankrixp’ de town. 'Spose
ye don’t recomember dat de cirkus wid one
elemphint last year nigh busted Atlanta, and
now dis one’s got four—tink o’ dat!—four
elemphints,an I tell yer money’s gwine ter be
“keercer dan freedman banks round hyar nex’

HARD TIMES AHEAD. '

lend me a quarter ?”

« Pay yer back pext week, 'clar to grashus.”
«Takin’ up'a kerlection to get into de cir-

“ No; Lainlt—1 swar I ain’t—I'm. got a

“Pay ye back? shore, Pete, ef T don’t I

“Yer can’t do it, chile, I tell yer!  Dere's

‘\"r\go ’long, c}?ile "

POy 2

“Targost Book: i the World.

ANNIE'R. TICKER.

. e .
Tave, gir, I havo brought you the tickes
You gave ber a #hert wake 8403
My own Little wirl I am magicd,
The opa wid tLe feir hair, ye know. '
ADA the blus eyes £0 gentle and tinéher, .
Apd swato a8 the anzels above, .
Gud help me, she's one of thim now, &ir,
. And I'vo nothin’ at alllefs to 1o7e.

~
1t hes come on me suddin’ y2 see, sir;
¢t &ho wrs piver an aillin’ ehild, i
Thouvgh her face was a3 white a8 a lily, L~
‘And her ways juat that quieb and mild, :
- The others was alwaysat roubls,
+ And botherin’, tco, everyway; -
But the first teays as iver sho cst ma .
" Are thim that I'm sheddin’ to-day.

*Pwas on Tueséay night that she sickened;:

-“Bbe had been a3 blytheas a bird ’

All day, wid the ticket you gave her,
Andniver anctier word R

Tat “Msmmie, just think of the musio” .
and “Mammie they’ll give us ice cramas

We can roll cn the turt and pick posios .~
Ok ! Mammie, it's just like a drame.” :

And eo, whin fhe faver Xim oxn her, :

““Tteamed the one thouzht in her brains .

*Twould have melted ths heart in your breast, sir.
. > Tohear ber again and again” -~ - [

Begzin' “Mammie, oh plazeget mé ready—

1lie boat will be gone o, L 8ay: - - :
1 hiear the bell ring ! where's my ticket?"
b won't we be happy to-uay e

Three days, sir, she raved wid a faver,
. _Wid her face and ber hands like a flame;
L But on Friday, at r.con, she grew quiet,

And knew me and called rus by ram
My heart gave a lape when T heard it; - :

But oh, sir, it turned me to stone, N
The look round the mouth, pinched and dhrawn like—
~ Iknew God had sent for hisown.

And sbe knew it, too, sir, the crathur,. .

And szid, when I told fer the day,, .
In her wako little voice, ** Manmie, darlins,

Don't cry *cauge I'm going away.
To-morrow they'll go tothe picnig,

They'll bave beautitubtimes, I knows
But Heaven is like it, and belther,

And solam ready togo. .

“And, Mammie, I 2ifi't a bit frighteneds
There’s many a little girt died; =~ °

And it seems like the dear lovin' Saviour”
\vag standin’ right here by Iny side. Do

Take my ticket, dear Mamraie, and ask
I some other child, poor_and sad,

i That hasn't got Heaven and ' Jesus,’

| May goinmy place and be Flad.®

! And thin, * wish good bye ‘Mamtie, darlint,™
She drew my lipsdown to her own :
Thin the One that she left close beside her
Bent too, and I sat there--alone. .
And so I have prought you the ticket,
.. fnough my beart, sir, seems read{lto preak,.
To asX you o muke some poor crathur,
Feel glad for my dead darlint's sake.

—rBoston Transcript.

———
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BY WilL M. CARLETON.
ey — fe -
hey’ve got & bran new organ, Sae, .
7. v S
* For'all their fuss and search;:

b, They've done just as they said tbey'd do,"

* They’re bound the critter shall be seen,

And’on the preacher’s right C
They’ve hoisted up their new machine,
.+ Jn gverybody’s sight. - e
o They’ve got a‘ehrister and choir,’

Aginmy voice and vote; _ -o..c .

._ For it was never my desire
To praise the Lord by note.

!

3

P -

i i And fetched it into church. -
i

!

- I've been a sister. good-and true .
“For five an’ thirty year; C el
. 1've done what seemed my part todo,
An’ prayed my duty clear; o
I've sung the hymns both slow and quick,
Just as the preacher read,

~ " Itook the fork and led!

- "And, 19w, their boid, new-fangled ways
. Is comin’ all about; - L : -
- Apd1, right in our latéer days,

Am fairly crowded out. X

ey, g e T TN

k : - ‘Tofday, the pre&}ﬁ’ei‘,_éood old de'nr, -

Read, I can read my title clear ’ -
<o mansions in the skiea.” B

- Is'pose Ial'ays will; *. -
- /113 somehqw gratifies my whim,
z “In good old Ortonvilie; ' .- & .

35
.. 1 couldn’t catch a word;

: Abodyever beard ! - o,
".". -Bome world:y chaps was ‘standin’ near, =
.. An’ when I seen ’em grin, sl
.- .1 bid farewell to every fear,
L7 And boldly waded in. -
I thought I’d chase the tune along,
" An’ tried with all my might; .

"' .. But though my voice is good ‘an’ sh‘oné,

' When they waé high, then I was low, - -
-~ An’ also contrawises: % - o
““And I $oo fast, or they too slow, ~

To “manstons in the skies.” .

© . An’ after every verse, you E0OW,
3 " They played & little tune;’ '
¢ = . aidn’t understand, an’ 8o’
© . I'started in‘too soom. -~ . *
1 pitched 1t p'ity micalin’ high,
.- 1fetched alusty tome; ...
"‘But oh, alas! I found that X .
‘Was singin’ there alone ! Lo
. They laughed a little, ' am told;
. " ‘ButT had done my best;": S
-And not a wave of trouble rolled(} .
L " Across my pesceful breast. o

She its right front of me;
fhe never was no singin’ book, -
.. An’ never went t0 be; ¢ N
- But then she al’sys tried to do
‘o * " The best she could, she said;
L " ghe understood the time right through,
Joo An? kep’ it, with her head; "~ - -

.- . 1badio laugh or cough'l
i 7 Iy kep’ her head s bobbin’ 8o,
" . Itwe’en I'IDO“ came off | . 1

- Th o i O ]

And twice, when Deaton Tubbs Wag sick,” ..

“With tears all in hiseyes, ~  -. - °

‘. . T al’ays liked that blessed hymn— e

But when that choir got up to sing, - )

They suag the most dog-gonest thing - ’

.. 1 couldn’t steer it right; . - N

nd Sister Brown—T could but look— "«

_ But when ghe tried this morixlﬁ? ob; . e

. He took one look at Sister Brown, = - .-

- ‘He locked his hymn-book thro’ an’ thro’

t_' A squealin’ overme ! - . o f

[~ A Tifig Exchnge. ;-

" An’ Deacon Tubbs—he all broke dswn,
As one might well suppose,

An’ meekly scratched his nose.

.. An’laid it on the seat,
* A’ then a pensive sigh he drew,.
: An' locked completely beat.
" An’ when they took another bout,
" Hedidn'tevenTise, . " - .. . .
But dfg.wed his red bandanger on‘t,‘ e
. A‘An_"wipéd')iﬁ whepin’ a‘y%é.‘ o

B l'vqbeeh a sigter, good an’ true, 5. Loy

.~ For five an’ thirty year;- « . ¢ 5ol ot
T've done what seemed my part to do, - L
‘An’ prayéd my duty clear; ~ oo

But death will stop my voice, I KRow, . .
‘Now he'sonmy track; | .

An’ some day I to church will go,

~.An’ pever more come back;

,."" An’ when the folks get up to sing-—

B Whene'er that time shall be— . )

" . .1 do not want o patent thing [ v

* -Baid grave papa: “Why, Kitty, child, " -.
What do I on your finger se¢?” -
“QOh, this, papa,” the maiden said; . *.
+¢“Why this, you know, Sam’gave o me.”
«And pray.what right had ;8am} my dear, ;
My daughter’s hand to fetter thus?” ’
«:Oh, let mo seel” Miss Kitty said— - -
-+t was the day be dined with us.” -
P el - LI -
. “tiHe dined with us!” papa repliéd;
. “Pray what has that to do with it?”
“«'Why, nothing, sir; but then, you know, "

We tried to see if it would fit;. .
And then we couldn’t'get it off, "~ L.
.. Although we tried, and tried, and tried!”-

“.«Poor childl il take it ¢ff at'once,” ..

With tenderness papa replied. ' oo

" Yith blushes Kitty hung her head;-
% +Oh, no, papal because, you see,
Sam said, if somelhing.I'd give him, ;" /.2

_*“Why, he would give the ring to me.”
" «Qh, ah!” replied papa—“indeed], :-
. And pray what did you give him, miss,

" éQply a trifle, sir,”. she said; "

- k “-uJim, hold the nmbrella more my side;

“He wanted, and T gave—a. kiss -
o GNP S

fa

e 7 NDES THE UMBRELLA. -
The 'wind was damwp with'coming wet,

- He held a gingham o'er his tiead,'_ S
* And to the maiden thus he said:. -

: ‘0, Jovely gir}, my hegrt'q'aﬁrb
_With love's unquenchable desire; .

- Say, dearest one, wilt thou be mine, .-
" And jbip me in the grocery lipg?’-'f' :
" The waid in accents sweet replied: .-

My brand-new bonnet's getting wet—.
ety -

; 1’Il marry yer, yet needn't fr
o1 the smore, the beautiful snore, AUing
lthe chamber from: ceiling . to floor 1; Over the
[ coverlet, under the sheet, from her dimpled chin
"to her pretty feet. Now rising aloft like & bee in

. June, now sunk to the wail of & cracked bassoon 1

Now, flute-like, subsiding, then rising again, is |
_the beantifut snore of Elizabeth Jane. o

L RN e

4 Ao e e

e e e e e

By the Seaside.
By the sad sea-shore at eve 1 stand,
Holding on to my hat with one hand.

The sun has sunk 'neath the silvery sea;
The autumn breeze blows a-cold to me.

“Why do 1linger so late alone P

T.ong years ago, when my life was young,
In the golden time that poets have sung,

Together we sat on that stone 50 wet—
How sharp it was I remember yet!

" 1 asked her, Lucy, you'll be my wife?
: Darling, I love you far more than life.”

‘And then she answered, *“I am so vexed,i

But I'm to be married, this month or next.

“There’s a charm for me in yon wave-washed stone,

|

-« T ghould have told you....Always a friend. ..;

1'd no idea....” So on to the end.

_Soon were you married, my, love my dear;

And soon your husband found out, I hear,

and he—ah, well

That you Aad a temper :
words can telk.

How much you try, him no

"No wonder I love, by the sounding sea,
The place where Lucy said ¢ No ’ to me.

1 *"When James énd_blue-eyéd‘)’.nzzie_mef; 2 1 ‘

Plattie’s Wants and Wishes.
-+I wants a piece of talito .
o make my doll a dress;
I doesn’t want'a big pigce=—: *
- A yard'lldo, L guess.
1 wish you'd fred iy veedle,
Aundfind my fimble; too;

? 1 hals such héaps o’ sewin?

o And said it was

don’t know what to do.

My Hepsy tored her apron
A-tumn’lim down the stair, ~

And Camsar’s lost his pantaloons,
And nceds annzzer pair.

1 wants my Maud a bonnet—
She hasn't none ag all;

And Fred mus bave a jacket—
11is uzzer one’s too small.

1 wants to go to grandma’s,
You promised me 1 might;

1 know sbe’ll like to see me—
I wants to go to-cight.

© . She lets me wash the dishes,

- “And see in grandpa’s watch~
0 ' 1 wish 1'd free—four pennles

P To buy some butter-scoteh.

I wants some newer mittens;
I wish you’d kpit me some,
+Cause most my fingers freezes,
‘They leak so In the fum.

¥ I wored it out last summner
_ A-pullin® George’s sled—
I wish you wouldn't laugh so,
1t hurts me in my head.

L.
" f wish I had a deokiel . .
t . I'w huongry's Lean be;
; L If you hasn’l pretty large ones
. You'd better bring ine free.

.

e am———r

“

| S

o
What was Wanted.

She tied the new cravat
Which she so kindly made me;
Then smoothed with care my hat,
And with her arms delayed me,
She brushed my ¢ glossy hair,”’
“so curly;”’
While going down the stair
; She cricd, ¢ Come heme, dear, early
How happy then was I
With all T ¢er desired!
{ Fortune could defy -
While thus I was admired.
We parted at the door—
{ " Her smile deserved a sonnet:

«Pear love! but one thing mor::
1 want—a Summer bounet v

v

|
)

T

English lady, said, gravely, to his fair h
« Madam, I nevaire beg, but dat I have v
vid several small family,

spiration of my own eyebrows.”

iR =

Ip1oMATIC.—A Frenchman soliciting relief of an |
earer :!

on vife

dat is growing very large,
and nossing to make their bread out of but the per-

i
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HITTIRR’S POEM ON JONATHAN WALKER, 1846,

—
‘elcow @ heme sgain, brave: seaman! with thy
. thooghtful brow and gray, lb

:And the ol@ heroi spirit of ot eariier, betier

L day—
“With that fropt of calm endurance, on whose
s gteady nerve in vain - )
;;‘Prcssed ‘heiron of the. pison, omoie the fery.
=K shaftgoipalnl -
is the tyrant’s brand upon thee? Didthe brutal
% . eraven’s alm : ’ X
| o make God's truth thy falsehood, his hollest.
work thy shame 2 |
. When. all blocd-gucncned, from the torture the
. {ron was withdrawn .
- How Janghed their cvil angels the bafled f0ols to
T scorn! ] . :
- They ctange to Wrong the duty which God hath
3 «written out o : : .
Hn thg grea!s heart of humarity, too leglble for
. cubtl! - o
. T hey, the leathspme moral lepers, blotched from
: tooteoln upyy crown, . -
Give to shame- Ggd hath given unto honor
I and renowH ~ ~ -
*Why, that brand 13 highest honor t—than its traces
7 never yev - . .
.Upon toe old armorial hatchments was a prouder,
blazon sets: - ’

; rocky strand, . .
" Shall tell with prige the story of thelr father’s
. BRANDED HAND I |

kAs the Templar bome Was welcome, bearing
back from §yrian wars, .
_Tis scars ot Arab lances and of Paynim scime-

o UArs, - .
The palicr of the prison, aud the shackles’ crime-
3 son spap— . L. :

" g0 we meet thee, S0 W preet thee, truast friend
. of Ged and man,. - :

- He suffered for the ranson of the dear Redeem-

; er's grave. .

- Thou for his living presence in the bound and

L bleeding slaves . .

Y fe for a solt Bo longer by the teet of. angels trod,.
i TLou (i{ord t})e true Shekinah, the present home of
- 0 ’

o’cr him swWung,— s
' From the tortured truth of freedom the lie of
‘ slavery wrung,
- And the golemn privst- to Moloch, on each God-
deserted shrine - ’
- Broke the bordman’s heart for bread, poured the
bondman’s blood for wine— o

While the multitude in’-blindness to & far-off
Savfour knelt, . g pE L] b

N ent Savigurdwelt, ¢ Lo L0l L

Thou beheld’st him 1n the task-feld; 1n the prison

. shadows ¢im, - e,

And thy mercy 10-the bondman, 16 Was mMeErcy

unto him. A R

In thy lone and long  night-watches, sky above
. and wave bhelow, - ST C

Thou aid’st learn a bigher wisdom  than the bab-
., bitng school-men know ; - - : .

God’s stars and silence taught thee, as his angels

\ orLly cap, L .

That the one sole sacrcd thing beneath the cope
of heaven is Man! T -

Thsat he who treads profacely on the scrolls of 1aw

and creed, . < L.
1o the depthsof God's great goodness may find
mercy 1n his need;

God.

of the wave!

the slave!”

reads may

change to steel.
northern air—

l 100K there!

_: Bruce’s heart of yore

he seen before.

at the

line;

1ccust band,

when they WO from SlQVEry's ramparts on the

o % * .
THE GRANBED HAND. . 4 — )

! TAREE HUNDRED TIIOTSAND GRAVES. |
on the Union dead, suggested on reéding the
the Quartermaster-General that his Bureau
d and registered the graves of three hun-.
d of the Union dead.] '

]

Katie’s Answer. KIN'S SERMON.

THE minister said last night, says he,
“ Don't be afraid of
1f your life ain’t

. Och, Katie's a rogue, it is thrue,
:. But her eyes, like the skies, are so blue,
An’ her dimples so swate,
. _Anr’ her ankles 50 nate—
' » iShe dazed and she bothered me too.

the use o’ livin'?”’
And that's what I
~ 4« There's Brown, the mi
He'd sooner a beggar would starve

A cent toward buy!

BY JAMES C. COLLEN.

Hoshed now is the shock of battle,

.. And silenced the war's hot breath;
« gtilled, too, are the roar and ratile -

.\~ Which herald the'tread of death. *
- Peace, dove-oyed Peace, reigns over
4+ ¢ Qur martyrs and our braves;

* But the Southern green sods cover
Three hundred thousand graves !

Till one mornin’ we wint for a ride,
i Whin demure as a bride, by me side
The darlint, she sat,
e Wid the wickedest hat ..
Neath a purty girl’s chin iver tied.‘\, !

ou our minister’s pri
I couldh’t quite deter!
When 1 heard him a-givin' i
ust who was hit by his sermon.
rse there couldn’t be nom
When he talked of lon
Tor Peters and Johnson they sot an
* At every word

t right and left,

- An’ me heart, arrah thin, how it bate—. .
For me Kate looked so temptin’ an’ swate
Wid cheeks like the roses .
: An’ all the red posies
’I“hat. grow in her garden so nate. "

* * Tho graves of the Union soldier |

+ . Dot every, Southern plaing =

'+ His boneg in the greenwood moul
¢ *“"Along the Southern main.

" They're found by the fair Savanpah,
. “Where the stately pine tree waves—
* “I1i the swamps of Louisiana— .

- . Three hundred thousand graves!

.~ But I sat just as mu¥e as the dead, &
Till she said, wid a toss uv her head, .
¢ If I'd known that to-day .
‘ Ye’d have nothin’ to say
T"d have gone wid me cousin inste

went on to say,

And the minister he Vs,
kinds o' cheatin’,

¢+« There's various
And religion’s as good for every day -
As it is to bring to meetin’.
I don't think muc
The Lord Amens a
And spends his time t!

1e-ecbeedontyousee

Yhere the Mississippl glances
* . Through its lordly channel deep—
By the forest-fringed Arkansas . -
Our Northern heroessleep. = =
They sleep by the bounding water, -
. Where the mountain torrent raves,
. And count in the fields of slaughter
< Three hundred thousand graves?!’

“Thin I filt mesilf grow very bowld, -
For I knew she’d not scold),’ if 1 towld’
.Uv the love at me heart
. That would niver depart,
Though I lived to be wrinkled an’ owld.

An’ I raid, “If I dared to do so,

I'd lit go of this baste, an’ I’d throw
. Both me arms round yer waist,

An’ be stalin’ a taste © © -

im lips that are coaxin’ me so.”

fellow, as every

t, and boldl now t my preachin’,

he following week
* and overreachin’.”

from flowers all the day,
ousin’s do) . store
arranged on some &.

i gather my honey,
Dut I don’t (as My €

amily and 1 only,

f.And thy uDborn generations, 85 they tread our

se was bitter enough
ke Jones to swaller ;
dn’t open his mouth,
fter that, to holler.
Hurrah, says 1,-for the minister—
Of course [ said it
Give us some more o
1t's very refreshing diet.

and able to take ©

Where the indolent rivers carry 3 ;

! Their waters through tangled caro, ey Fow dartes

~And seem to love to tarry
‘ Beside our Northern glain;

. On the cotton and rice plantation,

. Wherelabored the dark-skinned slaves, -
Those slain have bequeathed our nation

. Three hundred thousand grayes!

Lot b

Qur dander gets ub, if we're not let alone.
f this open talk,

_ Thin she blushed a more illigent red,
‘As she said, widout raisin her head,
An’ her eyes lookin” down.
’Neath her lashes so brown,

.f‘ “'})llld yer like me to dhrive, l\Iisthel; Ted "

or wag tramping around,
nest in the ground,
t I drew out my lance

he left with a hop,

hit 'em every time ;
And when he spok

What & stir there
{ And pricked him!

bows and things,
's rulin’ passion,
And a-comin’to church to see
I couldn’t help a-winkin’
And a-nudging my
And I guess it so

.. 'Inthe chaparrals dense which border - e as f:
. The far-off outhern seas, ’ o man b0 o pUddl
‘\Where the maize-plumes, ranked in order, .
Wave in the Southern breeze; *
There, too, you will find them slumb’ring—
And the vernal blosson raves .
- The sods on our martyrs, numb’ring
% .- ‘Three hundred thousand graves!

ANECDOTE OF LINCOLN.~—One day,” ht 1 would bust,
said Mr. Lincoln, “when I first ca{ﬁe ety Soogtim
here, I got into a fit of .musing in my
room, and stood resting my elbows on
the bureau. Looking into the glass, it
struck me what an awfully ugly man 1
was.” The fact grew on me, and I made
up my miod that I must be the ugliest
It so maddened me
that I resolved, should I ever sece an
uglier, I would shoot him atsight. Not
long after this Andy. —” (naming a
lawyer present) “came to town, and the
‘+first time I saw him - I said to’ myself,
“There's the man.” I went home, took
down my gun and prowled round the
streets waiting for him. ‘
along. ‘Halt, Andy,’said I, pointing my | -
gun athim. ‘Say your prayers, for I'm
going to shoot you.’
| - **Why, Mr. Linco
ter? What bave I done?’

«\yell, T made an oath that if-
SaW & man uglier than ‘T am, I'd shoot}
hin on the spot.. You are uglier, sure;
so make ready to die. B

¢« ¢Mr. Lincoln, do yourea
uglier than you?

e endured from my ¢ ; °
all, T just want to say, I, * That'syou,
pen to travel our way,

and keep far from me,
mble-eqbeedontyou see.

% For while the Jurist sitting with the slave-whip
Says I'to myself, "' That sermon’s pat,

. But man is a queer cre

And I'm much afraid

Won't take the app!

; : L *11 show you I”
- “Dut the cause for which they perished or 1t - Y
' Is saved by the blood they shed,
7 And their sacred memory’s cherished-
‘... The Good, the Brave, and the Dead !
’ “We weep for the countless number— .
. Each one our affection craves.
. They’re ours, who fill in slumber
Three hundred thousand graves!.
vorth, Kansas, May 20,1878,
i et et

PR I : tmostofthefolks
STMAS ON THE STREET-CARS. l, )
ave 1'mode of sinnin’,

to work to right myself,
here a-grinnin’.

been a frequent passen-

or Bleecker-street, cars.
ven and nine, A.’
his truthful delineations,
his lamentations : :

man in the world. A cynic, who must have

y N 3 R U B
And spurned the while the tfmplewhere, a pres-
: c . thus pours fortl ~ o -
P d then the minister says
And now I've come to
Who've lost this shower by
As sort o’ moral u

* Go home,"” says he,

Never full, pack ‘em in!

« and find your faults,
f hiintin’ your brothers’;
‘& and wear the coats,

ises, boxes, bundles,

s on she tumbles.

s without number,
Owners easy, nod in slum
Thirty seated, fort
A dozen, or more,
his signal-finger,

but not a linger;

d by sleeveor shoulde
eat and smolder.

od on, hats are smas
p-skirts crashed;
ent on plunder,

Not DISAPPOINTED.—A mite of a boy,
poorly dressed and barefooted, was wans,
dering around the Central yesterday, ’ih’,
chilly, hungry way. "A pompous citiéiaih
well dressed and carrying a_big can
the boy and loudly called

Go home,” he says,

He soon* came | k
i You've tried to fit

fe she nudged, and Brown he winked,

there was lots 0’ smilin’,

And lots o lookin’
1t set my blood &

Says I to myself, **

) caught sight of
In, what is the mat-} A .
“Here, you—come here!’

The boy approached, an Shov'd inside to sw

d .the citizeh )
S Dresses soiled, hoo when meetin's ©
Thieves are busy,
Still we rattle on
Packed together,
Bathed in fumes
Tobacco, chees
Perfume the hea
0Old boots, pipgs,

But woe {0 lgm who crushes the soul with: chain
10 o -
And herds with lower natures the awful form of

“_Wh.eré are your shoes, sir{”
“Hain’t got none.”
“Aren't your feet cold?”

unwashed bodies,
of whiskey-toddies,
and lager-bier,.
ted atmosphere;
leather and tan—
«soap-fat man.”
? Whata blessing !

h, with such a dressing.

o T

lxne is an Irish gentleman’s letter to his
«t My dear son—I write to ¢
1d- breeches, that '
new cont mwade out of them ;5 |
ks which’ your- mother has-
ng down some of mine.
d you two pounds without
and for fear you may not use
have kept back half a
~Your mother and ‘I are welly
that' your sistérhas got the measles
have spread among
ad not had it before,

I hope you will
if not you are an

Then litf that manly right hand, bold plowman of 4

“Lion v colleges
Faend you-tw
Cyou may have
hivo.some Rew soC

Its branded palm shall prophesy ¢ Salvation to “Don?
. el on't you want some 8

o pair of ' myo

“‘Well, Mr. Lincoln, replied Andy,
deliberately, and looking me squarely in
the face, *if I am any uglier, fire away
Harper's Magazine.

Hold up its fre-wrought language, that Whosd

teel e s
His heart ewell strong Within bim, bis sinews “If [ gave you anickel what would you
_ S - A horse-car has

“Your ‘mother sen

Hold it up before our sunshine,up against our “What was left after getting my shobs
o R4 )
out of it I'd invest in wind,” demurely:
replied the boy. : L
He didn’t get any to 1
{not disappointed. He never konew one of
'that style of men to give anytbing unless
5 orter wag on hand to make a
‘it.——Detroit F'res Press.

. .
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Ho! men of Massachusetts, for the love of God,

brought woe to all mankind,
alled her wo-man’; .
¢ woo'd with lojve so
ronounced her wo o-man;
hen folly, dress a.nd pride,-
and’s pockets tri mming,’
o full of whiims - -

Take it henceforth for your standard, llke the S ‘ SN

“Loox, love,” he exclaimed, “only $ nvest, but be ws
for a suit of clothes!”
suit?’ she asked, looking naively at her
lover. “Oh, no,” he replied;“it’s only a
busicess suit.” “Well, I m '

In the dark strife closing ‘round ye, let that Hand A
: : “Ig it a wedding

A
sl

the other girls if Tom h
and he is the only one left.
1+ do honor to my teachings;.
*ins3, and your mother and
. {tionate parents.’?
L paren

And the tyrantsof the slave-land shall tremble
sign Lo
oinls'lts finger southward along the

1 mean business;”

! Woe to thetscat.e-gorged leeches and the Churel’s

|

THEY ARE COMING.

BY SAM BOOTH.

They are coming, they are coming,
Every week a thousand more,

From the crowded towns of Asia,
And the great Mongolian shore.

_ Theyleave their homes and fatherland,

With all that make them dear,

For better pay and better fare,
That wdit the toilers here,

They leave thett wives behind them,—
Their hopes are all before,— ~

They are coming, they are coming,
Every week a thousand more.

Beyond the great Pacific,
Where the ocean meets thesky,
Four hundred million Chinamen
Your vision may descry.’
And every China steamship
That comes sailing up the bay,
1s filled to overflowing with
The children of Cathay.
And a thousand welcomes wait them
From their brethren on the shore;
They are coming, they are coming,
Every week a thousand more.

They are swarming in the cities,
They are crowding in the mines,
And they toil from morn till evening

Where a half a dollar shines.
They are weaving cloth and blankets,
They are making shirts and shoes,
And the tools of manya handicraft
. They’re learning how to use.

They’re keeping many a store;
They are coming, they are coming,
Every week a thousand more.

'\ ’ They wash our clothes, they make cigars,

They are cooking in the kitchen,
To poor Bridget’s dire dismay;
They are working on the railroads
k For about six bits aday.
They are minding little babies;
They are delving in the sod,
And building shanties for themselves,
And temples for their god.
They are peddling fruit and vegetables
. ... Round from door to door,—
<+ They are coming, they are coming,
Every week a thousand more.

‘They are bringing plague and pestilence * ) .

In fever laden ships,
And taking gold and silver back
On their returning trips. .
They are bringing hordes of prostitutes
To ply their trade of shame,
And breeding vice and foul disease
Too horrible to name. .
| In fetid lanes and alleys
They are like a festering sore.
They are coming, they are coming,
Every week a thousand more, |

“Singly and in dusky files,
In stages, cars, and e’en on foot,
The long and dusty miles.
From Great Salt Lake to Frisco,—
; From La Paz to Puget Sound,
| ‘I'here’s not a camp nor settlement
| Where ¢ John” may not be found.
A hundred thousand Chinamen
Have come this way before,—
They are coming, coming, coming,
Every week a thousand more.

‘ They are traveling up our valleys,
| €

————
e e i s,

git trusted tew do it..
xind of advise they are anxious to follow.
have tew go barefoot tew do it - )
oatlh. §

_straight tew the gutter.

earnit.

to prove it.

) .
\ "“That 1f a2 man tells me a mule won't kik, 1 will®

{just before the blundet iz made.
{

just mi darned luk to miss it -

money i kan earn to do it.

ey

RN i X

: “Josh B g8’ Good Rezolushuns., |

‘] That i won’t smoke enny more cigars only: a
sum body else’s expense, -..°- - PR

That { won’t borry nor lend—espeshily lend. ]
That i wilt live within my inkum, ifi have te

That i won’t advise ennybody, until i kno thei

That: i, won’t wear enny more tit€ boots,

~That i qu’rt‘ swear enny,.unless 'i.’am unde
- Thatiwill take miwvixiskey hereafter straighi‘

That the \vqud owes me a. l.lving‘—provmed 1"‘

That-If a man kalls me a plool, 1on11'£ ask him
peleave what he says without trieing it. -

That the best tife tew repent ova hlu‘ der iz

That 1 will try hard to be Lonest, but it will be:
Thati will love mi-mother-in-law if it.takes all;

. . %
re getting skars-{



[Lines on the Southern &
erate soldier interred in a

ARSI A ISR S
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TV Go, PLACE TAE WREATH.

onal Cemetery..

"BY JAMES O. CULLEN.

Go, place this wrealh upon his grave,
* Where yonder weeping willow bends;
“: Just say, “ The Union soidier sends
This tribute to the Southern DLrave.!

Go, place this wreath—here, take this too—
This fair, white rose, £0 large, so round;
Go, lay it on his little mound,

So near my comrades tried and true.

Go, Iﬂaca this wreath above his clay; ..
- It matters not upon whicl side
- He fought or fell, or how he dled,

° Enough—he perished in the fray!

Go, place this wreath ; his warkke fame

Hag gained him friends from fprmer foes, & i

1, Forhe who fowght:ot Faced him knows
*¥hat valor hag enshrined his name. .«

G

~ And tell how fiery-like he camo ..
Upon our parapets “affame,
- Against our battle lines ablaze !

Go, place this wreath upon his bed;
We all remember how he pressed
Up hillsiope to its deadly crest,

- Through shot, and shell, and storms o

Go, place this wreath; you nced not say'

- In what * lost cause’” he fought or diedy
The brave can not the brave devide,” o -

Nor dezecrate their hallowed clay.

Go, place this wreath, and say we claim—’
Merk you! say all the boys-in-blue— "
Some praise to Southern valor due,

Some hojior in its martial fame.

Go, place this wreath upon his grave,
_ And mark upon his litlle stone .~
Tis pame=-8:6p ! 'tistome unknown,
But write, *The BEver ng Brave.”
Fort Leavenworth, May 2, 1878

~

" James Parien’s Baby.

on observing a Confed- V hOM'E:
»

. Waik IN Mm@’

A'la Flowing Yellow Hair, Mexioan

Lasgo, Flamingo Nec

hat ¢ Mr. James Parton 18 rejoicing
py.” Parton? Parton? Yes, we-
remeraber, now. Mr, Parton married Fanny Fern..
Was her tnird:husbasd.’ And when she died he
married her daughter—his stepdaughter, But he
could not encure the - idea of belng a steprather, |
It was repugpant 1o his feelings. - S0 he married.
her, and then discovered the laws of the Sate did.
not recognize such marriages, and asked the law-
makers to make a lttle law [or him, but they re-
i and he moved off:the premises without
notlfying the landlord, since which time we nad
.aclm heta!ﬁd of b}i}mﬁuntllll th{)s l;laby., reminded usot’
ege things.. But, what bothers us no

Mr. Parton’s relattonshi o
relationsbips—to. that -baby. In tae.first place,’
Lt we to call him- a rather or grandfather?

s¢ 1t -13 - s child, and bis grandchild. - But

1f that baby 1s hig grandchild, and Parton 151t
tather, bless us, Parton’ must.be brotuer to him- 1
_ser!. That s quite clear, ~And if Parton i3 his;
own brother, why, then, he must be uncle 1o that
baby.  That follows, of course.. And 1f he isuncle
_to the paby his wife must be its aunt. Why, there
18 po cod to this confusion. Of course, Mrs. Parton
can’t be aunt and mother at the same time,  The
1dea i3 absurd. . we see DOW Where we wers in
“error; The exact relatlonship. may -be stated

e - who "Lived in -Yerba Buena
the -American Flag . was First

over his tirst ba

Ts;gmbrem. Vaquero, .
ktie, Red-Thipped

Anad $his Is Rome !
The “*Eternal Oity”’—
" Eternal Granny ! .°
-7 'Why, is this Rome?
.. Ruins and rags,
"', Crosses and thieves, -
. Priests and hags, ;
Pontiff ‘make-believes, '~
«i Leper and slave, .
" Cur and knave, . -, .
And nymphs de pave
this yar’s Rome,

wbo  hag resided. in- San
conttnuously tor over thirty-nine years
out for TEE CALL the following lst of
July 10th, 1846, when

)
|

residents in this perinsula,
tiie Américan flag was frst raised. The list he
pelleves to comprise the name of every family and
indlvidual then in the settlement known as Yérba
alled San Francisco. It will be very
our ol¢ settlers,as well as to future’
The names of the heads of families
1tn the number of houses, storgs, or
ngs 0Wned or occup: : :

. 2

or rather his numerous ¢ ¢ Our Vessel stout is bounding on

: i . in .
R ’ R . " family,” - houses.
: Nathan Spearand fanily .. . 4 Yoo A .
+ Mre, Wi, 5. Hpnckl :
W, A, Leidesderil, e
ack Fullsr and family.eeas
- livan and brother....o.
ler Shereeheak 3 i
John V., Vicget and family.
Rebert T, Ridley and family,
na Briones and family..
.A. andrews and family
- ithemwpson & Bennett and se:

0, place this wreath, we'll speal h,.S praise,

eaasm RIS

e .WALK“OUT M:
- 14 la"Anathemal
7 "Romebed—dtl .
. I've been to Rome?
"~ I've stood mpon’ .- .
" The Tarpeian Rock, . ce-
VS (Tomeamock, - .
- A bean to Shastal) T 27 a7

half or  tourth . grandrather?
call it a half. Consequently. that baby ls—is—,
Fapny Fern took him as her third husband,
and Parion’s present wite being
and not his, that daughter’s baby
Thnis sounds absurd, too, very.:
i3 -Parton’s chiid, to begin with,- Parton 13 its |
and he is just as muech -its grandfather,
1t 1s the intentlon not to permit the poor.
grandfather at all. Now, ifit
and he was Fanny Fern's third
baby is the child of her daugh-
he takes it on his knes—1t couldn’s
No, that isn’t it.
g appear to be two generations in
The 1dea of dandling
That 18 the most
Why if thag child were | |
n’s daughter’s child, and Parton

O O s

at e
£ !ead». John C..Davis and family

v

e G0 S

1ly.
M ramontes and family.

%os_eaptlll P. 1’.l‘hompsan,.... veeveeans
Ihine to have any Jesiah Belden....
is his grandchild,

B ! pitch that loam -

** Of Papil Rome——. i’ N S
o twing, could 1t? Eliab GTimeS.cess reeeee ‘ )
Wi A. Richardson an
Andreas Hoeppnerand wife.
Bias Augelius ard family
Jobn Evens and fzmily.

that one baby £0mMenhow.
two generations o
riaiculous idea of all,
really Fanny Fer
wag third- husband to Fanny, and father to her
ie Parton could pick
on-his own knee!l
serious matrimonial cowplication
We are unable to o more

- Rome be cugsed!
K J’ve been to Rome;.,
. 11l make Kome howl ! * . &
The Popé’s a fop,. L

ITTN

-daughter now, 16 1sn’t posstb.
himself up and g
This s the most
we ever tried to soive,

| tnan crack the shell; thd real ke
be shrouded in complications as num

folds enwrapping an Egyptian mumimny.
ue the subject any further,
fon that dawns upon us thas the

n’s tather shouwld

- Mrs. Montgomery (at

. ried Talbot H. Green)..

. Grigoriq Esealante..

| Victor Prudon and fa
Capt. Mariano Rilva

rnel apoears (0, . Patrol the streets, .~ .

The Tiber’s a sluice
) ' Of malarial juice,
. -The *Holy See,”
*Too thin for mel’ .
11 paste a noster

baby should prove to.be Parto
“be verifled, . As 16 18, we think it oug
Parton's father.—{Pittsburgh Chronicle.

ek o ok Pk ket o B bt AR

MISSION SAN FRANCISCO DE Al
~ No. in family. -

Candelario Valencia and family ...... A noster Bl
«Yraneisco de Hara aud family. ...
‘Krrncisco (UErrery and family.
Carmen €ibrian and £ amily.
Jriburcio Vasques and famil
Jose Galindo and family..
Dommgo Felizand tarnil
Francisco Sanchez and family.
Padre Brudencio Santillan an
Felipe Gomez and family.caaenee..
Felipe Sot0u..iuevese.. Ceensian
Jesus Valencia and family..

R el
20000 TS

" My nams is Miller,
Ml of the gods,””

. ~Y grind ’em COaIse, .
- But d—-d the odds!
Joaquin’s my ¢0g.3 a7

~ Can jump the briar,

" Can leap the frog, .
And thump the 1yre..

R P -

8

ot

: ‘;;‘pfal population

- The Pope’s Bull

. Linen Dusterl. . 5 :
— Lasso-Fling— Papoos 3

War- Whoop—=Scolp

HIS BAGGAGE.

s engaged,’ said a pretty moid,
d thg steam cars ﬁne day;
i+ A young gentleman,” poutin,
o is his baggage, I pray S she sald,
s opened like rosebuds in l
dé’ap blushes was dye, Spring,
crossly, ‘' You hate
s baggage,” she cried.
S

Two Versions.

L a—
‘BY EDGAR ALLEN, :
The Minister’s Version.

p I. -

Our eyes upon his glories feast -

l} -‘And ush’ring in the day— . -
K As glad we hold our Wa¥e . .-

" O%er ocean’s WAVes 80 DG

The Master’s Work to do. -~ ’
: ST ER I
200 Y H

Glai tidings for thé Deathen We. -

"o distant 1ands must Dear;

!
¥
I
 From all the guile that's there—"
“Mrast tell him of the Savior’s birth,
1" The narrow path He trod, .. -
‘Hiis miracles, His death on earth; -
.- His glad a,sc,entAt’o, Gpd. i
Must tell him of the Fatber’s I
V3" Por erring, sinfal man— .= -
‘Must bid bim tarn to Him above
. Not rest beneath His ban
A gailta saill’— & BDOWY 8pe
. Par, far away appeared,
 "And all bands érowdéd on our
o watoh if &8 it neared. * -

ove

N féﬂ_‘,eécab’éd each lip,
- ‘And wildly glared each eye,- _.

" “Raiged her, diead banner hig
" There skull and crose-bones bla?
I spoke the pirate’s bark, I Ween:
- "\y& irembled a8 We gazed. .
. N Y. . I;\.
,Ouijgaﬁa;i, Captain cried aloud,:
‘h_i‘: Bring forth eachgun,he gaid; -

i “»Dill all-ofs n8 are dead 7=t b

~ ¥ No[” said our Jeader, *‘not's gun;
i Noj not & sword need We;

RIS LY. S “ P .
L;we kn;elegi. ..On came the pirat

1-;Nearer and yet:mors.near=:.

1 And yot We felt no fear.ii " ;
e piayed unto fhe Living God:
. Ho neard His servants pray—

o
(T

And turned and sailed, aWay:

s NEW STORY,.0Fcl ORA
K. writer i

| atory ot Hotace greeley.
: 1HNE WaB
e JHADE T8
LRl able to.Tead 10 SERS

:',,ds‘t‘.og?g glppq%ﬂg;wto be

fool meand?

P

&% SEEN S
g'down to church:

parson tel~ " TR
Abont, the ‘golden harps’ of heav’n
s Lo+ “Ap? *primatone fires 3

" “He pray'd’an’ p

. The sun is risiﬁg inith.eveasrt, S reached like & jt;} ) y-dog, -

‘some other gospel chaps :
p'rac’lous *soape 1ong BOL

And we from home and friends are gone— : : ‘
LT at when he prayed unto his Lord,

She turned and gailed away.

o' mgst cholsed myself to

To keep from laffin’

N xnowed abo

“His mind, benighted, We' mast free, -

¢ mpwaa'Jist ten years”

-“rphe thing it ‘come zbout

1'd bunked upon &

o catoh Sgme MerTe

‘The seoond day of
. . We seed a sail, yo 860,

“an’ we made chage 1o ge

" hagell, dartin sure, We gOt BOMEAT " . .
" We I'isted np.our flag; - )
An’ they was skeered—Yyes,
At seein’ our Jolly rag!
We thought they

_n their eyes—|

‘When, 8¢ iles : a—dest fools you'd find
/When, scarce a-mile away, thn} ship ey ad the o yord g0

For, black as night, that flsg Was seeD, <~
crogg-bones blazed— - -

N They didn’s b'ist an extra sail -

“ At finst we ’Spose
o fight nor ho ;
{in sure, when we came S
ghto teH}— . "

their kneea - ‘

ed they didn’t know

“&+ 7k thakes 100 1au
bbers all was on

+"Thiey shall not take our vessel proud - in’ away like b—L

2 ST T
'n fetched one look at them, -
- 'Then to hia fare-s8y8 L

t their throats, .
’s chosenBay % ..

i 7Till scarcd & stone’s tlirow: frof oul

LITTLE BIRDIE. .

A 3 tseemed dismayed; - -
o¥, 101 the pirate seemied AISRAFCE, WHAT does liftle bir

y, says little birdie,
Mother, let me fly away;

Birdie, rest alittle longer,

Till the little wings are stronger.

So she rests a little longer,
Then she flies away.

OK _GREELE.
L ihe St, Paul Press telld & now
2 ‘Grosley. -Horeco Wrote s
) Othe “in \ Naw. York,.
jnoteit 8 brothek egggf‘y m‘eglble ol »
;ﬁeiﬂ;’ of thensis DOG ‘:
] .@Greeley 10T o
ger 10 s tnayadnswgrfg;;
! eloy 1ocked overit,, -
: 118 note, MX. Gre%m ookes

 put. Hkewide Was URREC Yo
.said t0 mﬂoynf GO, Ta¥ 9;5‘-57})(?:;’;31;1;

T e et

What does little baby say,

like Jittle birdie,
Let me rise and fly away.

Baby, sleep alittle longer,

Till the litile limbs are stronget,

1f she sleeps s little longer,

| tme mm;‘;&héﬁ.!&1\1&1&’»&}1&53;5.!!
it : h Baby too shall fly away.—




" AR UNFORTUNATE NAME.
A Man Whose Cognomen - Stood in the Way

of His Obtzining an Ofice.
{From the Baeton Advertiser.]

[

Jof Bosten has had to encounter since his intro
duction into office, 1s the adjusting of supply and
demand; that is, In the way of official positions,
mere eipeclally onthe police force. - Here, with
ahowk 8¢0 positicnps all full, he 1s asked by eager
appiieanss (0 makeroom 10r 1,200 or 1 ,500, and the
avalanche ot petition?, crowd -of -personal ap-

4

. phicatiof:s, and private button-hoilngs in the-

| stueet, that. the ciry’s Chier Magistrate has ex-

peﬂencpd, have buried his. private secretary out
of s'ght, and tha Mayor nervous at. the approach
of anybody with a paper in his hand, and to be
io a great hurry in toe street when any acqualnt-
?nbe pows and halt halls. as 1f te speak wlch
)

The other day an appucanr who, by his - pre-
pogsessing appearance, manaﬂcd to hold the
Mayor's attention for a brief period, improved
the oppovumlcy somewnaﬁ in the following

sty

. X n your Honor will 100k 2% my paper you will
‘se¢ Imn an American citizen and a- good
Democryt.”

Mayor=< Indeed! Well, my rriend and good
Democrat, what can I do for you?”
u.Appucam; If- there’s a chance on the- po-

(49_._—

Mayor (wearily)—¢ My good Iellow, there are
no vacancies, and a thousand appiicants,”

o ;;?pncémts;“ But, your Honor, I’m a Demo-

T ——

Mavor—“ Very likely ; 890 ave hundreds ot the
&pnllcanfs.

Awplicant — ¢ But, your Honor, 1 go for——»

Mayor—¢ Cannot help who yougo for; there
g po vacaney.”

Applicant—* But, your Honor, I uphold—-—"

Meyor selzing a pen in deperation)— <My good

uphola.

Anp‘lcant—-“ Hayesn’ Wheeler, your -Honor.”

“ What do you mean by that, sir?” sald the.
Mayor, sharply, bringing his gray mustache to-
getber tightly over his 11ps, and his fro wn ma.K-
ing his eye glassesleap off nis nose. -

& 1 mean, sir, that 1t’s Hayes i’ Wheexer tha*

e You needn’t- go o, sir,” sald the Mayor, 1ay-
political preterences, but your name.”"

ing red and excited, ¢ and I want your Honor to
k1O that 1t’s Hayes 'n Whteler.”.

‘ perhaps you wilshow this gentleman a more
approopriate place to express hig preference for
the Republican candldates, as ne seems 0
pelswu iu doing.”
“ 1 don’t goforno Republlcar\ candldates. said

(ke appilcant, dancing roufd the room; ¢ I'm'a
Democrat—confound the name!”

At this perlod the Mayor’s secretary, who had
reached the man, and giancipg down upon the

vaper re “held In his nand, saw the usual phrase
1hat it recermmended Mr, «—, etc., ete, < -
hahbltf smiled and whispered a word In the .
A M i01 S car, who also smiled, picked up his pen
again, ané sad o the man, Who stood the pice
1;93 cf despalr, ¢ How do you spell your name,

¢ H-a, II Z-£-n, Hazey, W—h double e, Whee,
1-c-r, Wheoelly, fTazen W heeler.” ’ ’

1h6 deor,

One of the most ¢ifficult things the new Mayor

fellow, L'11 ta.he your name, no matter whom you.

ing down his pen, I'aldl’s want to knoyw your.
¢ Yes, your Homnor,” said the appllcaﬁt growe.

¢ Mr, Babbit,’ sald the sayor to his Secrctary,‘

“An gald the Mayor, exzcuse Ine, Mr.
\j‘lwlﬁr- T'il make o memorardom, and you
n ‘3‘5 L¢ sure I shali remember 1his interview.”
. Bi oeuced careful how you-zive yonr first

GLE Jush pow in I)cmwraﬁc society,” whis-
yered Rakbitt to the man, as he ¢3corted him 1o

THE COUNTRY ALBUM.
Lookin’ at the old album, are you ?
Well, 1t ain’t no great shakos to see; |

But I 1ike to look at picture?, t0o,

And ean tell you, perhaps, whose they be.

1t belonged to my sister Abble ;

And when new t'was right hard tibeat
But the thing’s got a trifle shabby, - |
And the pesky clasps wow’t meet, - .

The first one’s Aunt Jane, with her wig on
Then comes Uncle John, with his specs ;

And next their two sons, Zeph and Solon,-
Withspick-span new stocks 'round their necks

Them are Ned Grim’s boys, on the nexg page; oy
1 made every one of their sults ;

Seth, the big chap, had Just come ot age,
And Fred had his first red-topp’d boots,

That’s cousin Matiiga’s first husband,
Who'llbe dead thirteen years next spring 3
He left her the homestead at Upland ;
B ut now she don’t own anything, .
She was such a romantie creature,
And would Have his picture made so,
Witk vines growin’ ‘round a piilar,

And an urn a$ his left elbow.

And here 1s Matitda’s own picture,

Taken ten years ago or more,

On the day that the Squire married her :

I remember the dress which she wore.
You see, that limb Reub would go with her,
_And just as the picture was mads,

- She was tryin’ hard not to snicker

At something or other he'd said {

Let me see : this i3 Captain Stiger,
That was killed in the war down South ;

They say that he fit like a tiger,

And fell at the cannon’s mouth !
The next one Is his sweetheart's picture,—
Miss Melgs—she’s the old mald, you know,
. That lives with good Deacon Ritter .
And s the districtschool-marm now.

Here's the last and the oddest of all ;

I wonder whose phiz it can be ?

. Tt’s as homely as any stone wallg
Why such people sir, I can't see. -
Them curls, hangin’ down in such massesy
Remind me of some one I've known ;
* Just walt till T put on my glasses—
Why, vless me, the plccure‘s my own! -
--Hugh D[lltt‘/‘

A Novel Alphabet

A wassa traitor, hung by the hau-.
Samuel, xviii., 9.

B was a folly, built high in the air.—
Genesis, xi., 9.

C was 8 fountain o’erlooking the gea.
—I. Kings, xviii., 4245,

D- was g muse Jburied under a tree.—
Qenesis, xxxv., 8.

E was a first-born, bad from his youth
Hebrews, xi., 16.

P wasaruler, who trembled at truth..
—Acts. xxiv., 25.

G was a messenger gent with good
word.—Daniel, ix., 21.

H was a mother loaned to the Lord.
—1. Samuel, i., 27-28.

‘T was a name recelved of the Lord.—
Genesis, xxxii., 22-28,

J was ashepherd in Arabian land.—
Exodus, iii., 1.

K was a place near the desert of sand
-——Deuteronomys, i., 10.

L, was a pauper, beaging his brea.d —
Luke, xvi., 20-21.

M *was an 1dol an object of drea.d —_
Levmcus, xx., 2-3. .

N was an architect ages ago.——-Gene-
. gis, vi., 13-23.

O was a rampart to keep out the foe.

. —II. Chronicles, xxvii., 3-4.

1P +was an isle, whenée a saint looked ;

above.—Revelations, i., 4-9.

Q  was a Christian saluted in love.—
Romans, xvi., 23.

R was an obscure, yet a mother of
kmgs.—Matthew, i., b.

S was a Danite, who did wonderful
thmgs.—-Judges xiv., 5-6.

T was a city that had a strong hold.—
II. Samnuel, xxiv., 7.

U was acountry productive of gold.
Jeremiah, x., 9.

V wasa Queen whom & King set aside.
Esther, i., 10-22.

7 was a place where a man wished to
hide.—Genesis, xix., 1.:

Read II, Timothy. iii., 15.
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,-“Ag‘g.f.

A _Boem in ‘Which the Stamlard Wnters g

. R (=

. With ‘skill by long ‘experience crowned—

e

’— \Iaud \Iuller \vorked at’ rakmw hay .
And clcarcd hcr fort) cents a da.y s

Aud s0 she “orkcd in the 8w cet sunslm

Fre Sm'rm'r as ghd ns ‘4 bird in \Iav :
"Barb’tr) Allcn" thc In -lon"‘

--She'often whnced at the f(uuoﬁ town, o
A 'ondcred xf cg;:s avere up or du\\n :

The Jud"c rodc slov\ ty-info view;
Stoppcd “his hnrse m»the sh'ulc aml thrcw

-~ His fmccut out W hllc the ’blushm" Maud
* + Marveled much-at-the kind he “‘chawed.

) ¢ “ile was ‘dry.as a fish,’ " “hé said with’ nk,
E “And l\md-o thou"ht ‘that a 'rood s(quare drmk

ﬁllcd

W ould bracc 1nm up * So the ¢ Lup

Aml she g'nc it hini with a qun-bro“ ed’ lnnd
O “‘Thanl\s, 'd the Jml(*c in acccuts bland,”

E rom a ﬁm‘cr haud * but thcrc he lau"hul

e A T "“,
. © And-the sweet girl stood it the sun ﬂ‘"t dayy-
i And raked the .}ud«re instead of hay. -

IIer clothcs Wi ere cm rse, but her, hc.llth was. ﬁnc,

“ ll.h thc cr) <t31 \une that the old. sprm'* <pxllcd-

“A thous’md thank«ﬂ ior a4 sW cctcr drau'vht, L

of the Metropolis are Portrayed
" in an*®mpartial Manner.

r—

BY HECTOR A. STUART.

Oh, for & voice like Paraoz\ Stone,
Or trump by Doctor-8tebbine blown, \
To roll in thunder-strains the skill
Of those who drive the public quill!
Who guides with foresignt passing all,
The gonins of the Morning Call,
And vmmns mkes for quarter bawl? ...
N  PICKERIN

He guldes the mighty Bulletin,
‘And what it sesks with force to win,
And batter down official sin:
FrreR,

A brilliant man, whose caustic pen

Is terror to corrupted men— : )

When shall wo see his like again ? b
Hagry GEORGE.

An editor of Judgment sound, T

His equal cannot here be found:
HiacINs,

A poet—now an editor—
On vice he wages ruthless war,
And growls at bardlings in the raw:
: SouLE.
A writer of unusual power,
‘Whose satire’s sometimes rather gour
id makes ghe 5 hardést natares. ‘cowers ",
© - PENNJ omzsou.

A varied scribe of oynic wit:
- All follies rather prone to hit
An({shstter thmgs by | fog.e

t
{

e g mrmo e e et o e e i e 2 .

Tox A. Hwa.

A veteran journalist, who writes
With ease that every one delights,
'And for his own epinions fighta: -
_LAWRENCE,

A man who might have won the bayg—
- A writer of auccessful plsy-—:
Monopélists'iﬁcligeg to haza:

BAUSM
A flasher of Promethian fire,
‘Who often strikes a thundering lyre,
And claims a monkey as his sire:

KeNpALL,
‘Profoundly versed in ancient lore;’
fnolined the mystic to explore. .
And heam di e&sed to health restore: Ty

Lol Woosmx. N
A Journallst renowned of yore, :
.." A powerful writer—one who bore X
'I‘he palm of outtmg to the core:

. MACDON’OUGE FoARD,

A gentls youth of talen'. bnght—

A steady and a rising light; '

He yet will swing a pen of might:
-OHABLEY JOHNSON, .

One of the sharpeet qmlls in {own,

Who “Lokalitems” does up brown : f

Or knocks & Legislator down:
iz ;- NEWCOME.

;A naintly mnroi”aonm pretensa. R

Who pills or precopts can dispense,

And talk on temperancs rather dense:
GIBBONS.

A Mwao{m writing blade; X

For lancing blogkheads aptly made, . : 5

N
!

I critic and an. tlst'~ one’
W nose work 18§63 snd neatly doné.

: ‘A

- And longs to;os,st the world.galope: . ..
CaxToN.

Who ’gamst the Chmese wiged war:
- PIxLEY,

- Py sweet-
Whose songs can tender thoughts mspu'e,

o — T"‘-'—"'" P

" A steady, able man, who wields

e T

.%nd‘ot Fred Marriott duly spun:

plno bh.da. who writes :
And caustio lecturee oft indites, -
And at Corruption fiercely bitea: oo,

o g e e SUMNER,

' A statesman and avwriter skilled, N
With gense of justice duly filled, *
And shghtly on some things self-willed: ’ i

-— Roaca. !
A ch!r.pip pompouslittie fellow—
_ Despitp’hip size, molibe‘ﬁ'to,hbllow. T
<"In criticigin rather méilow [
Bowmm.

He rings the change&of the day,
Ang shrewdly wmtes‘npon a play—
A true Bohemlan somewhat gay:

. 5 LABKINS.

Ensfowad wmgaciemiﬁo loré, s < -
He putters with thie planet’s core, ».

. Who’ well, if he were wont, ocould sing,
And boldly striks the sounding gbring— -
A noble'man in everything:

A man of generous instinets fine,
Who can indite a tellmg line,
Aha ;vel;l»)n polmcs can shm

3N T

A:‘rnth‘ér ski‘l}ful edx(or :
Woll-learned in all the points of law,

One of the sweetest bards, whose lays
Are welcomed with enduring praise,

Bat scorns to wear the crowning bays:

. T - Mgs. Dmmg
6d votary of the lyre - =

-"z

Touched with the true poetie fire:

Mgs. Roemzs .

A sharp-cut wielder of:the quill,
Who defily Bcaled Parnassus’ hill,
And knocks down parsons with a will:

CarTAIN RoGERs,

A Golonel on the Alta staff;
An able man, ‘inclined to laugh, . .
Who gometimes puffs a. stage-gu'aﬁa.)

McCowms. i

A man who never wrote a trope,
With Bhristian dogmas prone to cope,
. And pra.te of the Pacific slope:

. A rather clever-thted chap, -
Whose writings, like acracker,snap,

A d *ichronic ills” unseemly Tap: o T
SUTBERiA D, :

Another keen-edved penman, who AN

- “Fall many an actor’s learned to rae— = by ’

Who lxkes a blundering fool to hew:

The “news deteotwe” of the Oall,
Who subtly haunts the Police ‘Hall,e’
And of his tnbs la.ys over all:,

A facild'pen in rural fields,
Aud under.*we” his talent shields:

A geniug somewhat deeply. read, -
" Who ohppetﬁ“for “his dnly brea.d
And boasts & most sagaclous head

ByW‘%‘m“' ¥ It

Soaain-aiirten s,,m,l

A man of marked 'éhﬂi't;',‘ '
Who writes of art impartially '
Agd gloaus O'er. mountain scenery.

annm. "1} 4 sturdy man, 6 ciltared sense, -

‘Who's never found upon fhe fence—
. Whose thoughts are soﬁnd and never a3y

t The_Post has had him fong i in lead— 3
His wmings ofcen have a haad' VR

" thrmf

A Spa.ms.) scholar most rdfonnd )

" Who tangled ethjcs can eXpound, -
And often withs hxs th astound:

~ Hnnm

s

™ g
-

.

T, B. Lewis.

o

H. BN 5

P

. A Kanuck, haughty a3 & .rog,:
-~ g'rhymster rather apt to-808="

. g

oA

Hn'mnn

Jonks, - ': ‘
!

© Srock, | |

r‘*‘ A oourtly, ableabod:ed pnest.

‘Who geems on more than grace fo.
Hls style and shirt are seldom ¢

el GALLAGEER. -

A aallow, gnm faced a’xmongr, ’
InBcrlpture learning quite & Kaiser';
 His shabby cloihes prove him a misery

BIBDSALY,

) A wight who worships ret ﬁarte’u trash,
. And over poets cracks is lash, .

A fnssy oritio, rather brash: -

An actor fond of butterﬂx

Who gloats o'er . lypgs with renzied eyes, :

And 1geems a ticka Heavenlygpnze- :

ﬁgn

Endnwed thhm ast(‘)nndmg ba.wl.

' . By natare méant a roll to I,

A wl ole-souled, ga.llant cav&lxer, 2

[
: Whose prose is. easy, gharp and olear, :
A yaeht and trotter” ﬂq,cnn stm o

His prose wonld magnet:ze a dog.

S ATman thh mmya !nowmgbnmp"“

On ethics somewhat prone to hanyp,
But rarely makes himself a gump:

DagGerr

A man who fagp would be a poet—, ..

‘- Hag taleut, but don’t always show- 1t~

He rides 3 goat, and’s apt to go it:

Jor Geomm. . f

A cackling gander, belching Versea, A
Who sweetness of: aloud rehearses,”
Well pmd therefor m luﬂ'y purses:

- - : Mayseri,

The Achilles of the writing band;

N Upon the ladies he smiles bland

And fangies he’s in Spamsh land:

A scnbe of mrty-parscn power,. -

® Terrific m a bxhous hour--

Before him sturdy statésnien cower:
The Adons of the soribbling gang,
Who makes 2 sta8y cob go lang;
i Jike & cannon bang

" The vreat rumfustian ram, who bleats

-. His doggerel to dramatic beats;
He needs'a pam et\mndmg'sheets.

- » BAssm e
5.

. , , WinLiame, )
‘A weaver who can weave a ling -
‘That sometimes glows with light divine—
O‘er played«‘mt garments apt to whine:
Su: BooTH, -

L ﬁmmz "EDWARDS.

T 4 CREMONY..

Barxgs.

uEMAI\ -
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. ﬁntni'oly drives an- Inky quill, .

Hxs earnestnesa Hig work sublimes:™

: A fema.le scrxbe.

s -:W:
. dostor who can write with skill,

And gronnds Diseue with many 8 p)ll i
; Commm.

One ot old. G.‘.’len’s fayored song, ==

He shoots at Death with rifled guns,

And writing, many & Scotchman atuns:

MCNUTT

A pompous fraud, now far aWAy,. .. .

The great trash-rhymer of . the day,

Who shrewdly makes bis humbug pay:
- HABTE.

A bantling batched by roosters three;
Possessed of some ablhty—- m
In all his acuont mnnly e

. i S'ronmnn
- The mustzmg goeli@f the times; i
Powerfnl but, oranky in his rhymes—

-c

'.Z~‘

JoaQuIN MILLER.
LA man,othumnr”not of Wites. -
‘Who can maite [Y funny skit,

And many »aeturdy wzxstband gplibs = 5
"MARK TWAIN.

M
Cliaea it

YA

A misanthropic, angry 8age, .
. Who war agmpst the; world will wage; -
" In fables ot't hls wrs.th assuage: :
. IR SO Dozg.
A lady som| at muoulme, R <
I poetr¥ inclined "to shine, .
And ,atrxkeacho:daLumes divine:
GoLDWAITHE LYLE.

A holy ma.n, of oily sense,

~ Who never Cares & ﬁg for pence,

And deems hxmselt‘ & power immense:
BABTLETT.

In wntmg ofh a orazy ra.m, o
He butts, and doesn t oa.re ad—n:

BoOGART.

In helght a very grenadle HE )

A ‘man whose pem delmquents fear-—- e

Who sometlmes foams hke bottled beer: -~
: - Py J MUanz.

The b1g mk-slmge f the age, . )
Who vents in paragrapha ‘his rage, -
- And howls upon the lecture -stage:

' Lo "MMCDO‘IAL
" A bird that pxpes a dreary gtrai ), o
 And seems to_suffer acate pain. .- e
Oh, Lord! pray make her well a"aml

Ina COOLBRITH,

-' Abard ag fat as Cavaher, -t

*- 'Whose lyrics ring in numbers clear—
A ]udge of women, sheep and beer:

Dax O’ CONNELL, |

A ‘frisky- lambkm, fond of bleating,
. And poorly others’ notes repeatmg,
Some ds.y, egad he 11 get a beatmg!

half mad on wntmg
Weak: letters from sbroad inditing;

Omvn HARPER,

ipl evely mormng shows - *
'I‘o Oakland’s wits how much he knows, -
How curt are his ear- sphttmg blows-

DAN BEEBRY. .-

{
i
i
|
|
i
|

Oh, Desthl»can st thou not send het kxtmg?

Bxsnoy
In Alameds, ‘he hanga out,
And spars in maiy an inky bout, \
-And ofted puts hxs foes to rout: L
EravH. -

PRI L

DI

P
r
L
l

.

e

f ~ A writer of long-vn_éed pla.ya,

‘A negro 0 who has wrif & play—- .
He's crazy 88 & loon, they say!l’
Oh, choke him with a bale ‘of hay!

v

One or'ord Blackstenie’s followers shrewd; .
A chief among the scribbling brood,
“Who snes but hever can be gaed: .- ¢ -

Whe-longs to"thunderdnthe’ baize, il"
And William. Shakspesre overlays:

The pcor mventar 8 ready fnend

. Yet sometimes loth $o condescend,
He makes his “.Presses” far extend'
P . Dl;wmx.»
A yonth who from the rostmm b&wla, )
Wha often talks to empty haua

And'oft' a co.mtry scnbblet mauls

v

o3 MCEWEN. ;

YT

As beauhful ns Venus ebe e
. Writés like a ma, “with euervy .

* Too fair; tdo" talonted for me:-
i ‘Dora” Dmnoom; -

A ‘pious youth, | {dclined to fly"”

e e w2

And goar in the drnmatxc sky— i
You’ll know Rim' by his wicked eye:

HIB gening covets many & page, . .
‘And who his” bull-like voice can gua"e 2

o A humble, pmus man! ) )
o Ie to advance another s iame, ol

“Hls wntmgs always are a treat.v : Vs
- Ross Bnowm:.

Adnm‘ed by eanehmomous geese" : :
: B B[snor Km

A pobent howler of hell-ﬁre, :

Who fancies Grant is Heaven's sire

And wallows m pﬁ'icm.l mire: .

k HALLEL’UJ’AE Cox :

A ghaven head who phes the birch =

. "Above the ginner-roasting Church—"
In rouudm7 penods apt to lurch:

’ Ammmz.

" His trumpet has a stunnmg sound,

- ‘The ‘prime of all oor parsons crowned—

A silvery. belcher not profouud'
STONE. -

Well-read in tertiary etuﬂ‘ AR i

_"She talks until we cry enough' o

Though soft her style, her subject’s tough'

Mzs. CARR. _,:

A man who Was a sort of poest, :
But couldn’t make -this d—d wotld know 1t,

' And wisely sore be would forego it:

o f&“\.&. .

L

SHAKSPEABE JorL A As Amos,

. annu.n.

Cnu GnEEx.'.

Looms. '

DELACY.. ;|

{4

k A pteacher nble, Cnnetmn tl ae:

" A being proud of his great station;
Whore style is troubled with inflation,
And often greeted with damnation:

One of the soul-bedevxlmg mee,
_His germons have an earnest grace—;
‘There’s angel wntten in his face:
T CUNNIGHAM.
The Nestor of the preachers here,
His learning jars upon the ear;
Inclined to cant, but often clear: .
s T oo Scort.
: One of the long-gowned, lofty crew" b
‘Who preach to the rich-bellied fow—

PLu'r.

A knowmg owl blown ont thh knowiedge
As big as from hiore fo the Sol edge;-

1. A fearful hooter m % collcge: | -

Pnon.sson Oaze,
A youth "who needs a pmr “of. shears
To elip six inches from his ears, - '
As th, a8 asg, in turn appears:

The Evening Post’s chief engineer,
Who shrewdly runs the business gear,
"And scnbbles once or twwe 8 year

A Ia.dy of the fiotion sehool, 7
Who poets rates by girlish rule,
And swears that “Cahban 's” a fool:-

A lady half mad on hersex, "'- .
W hose writings froth like double X—L
A Venus thh brass-mounted apecs.

A glonoua type of womanhoqd
More oft ‘in coart than bower sued;
By oountry, bumpkms often wooed; -
: . . Lisue: Lssm.

-+ A Pumf ofdua‘ved mnmni“‘iﬁ-’u S
" Hasbrtsly9efhed his writidgepbia;
Hm ink will one day blind the town:

‘A comet somewhat prone to veer—

A literary vivandiere; - 4
Ber humor sometimes brings a tear: ]
’ RoweNs GRANICE.

" Agod versed in forensic lore;

The greatest Colonel on this shore,

Who won his scars in Amador:”

. w. H.L Buwms.
A lady wha on tempernnce smga,r Lo
‘And gometimes spresds poetic wingg-u
Anon a quill umnc slmwa ' .

Mgzs. CUTIER. :

\Great Joaqums sweet, dlscardeibxﬁig, s .

Who would her fair-haired spouse deriae—
Where doth the fairy thing abiakes«

S . Mixxie: MYRTLE. Mmm,

- THe boss of the united Press;

"..In logic greeliy prone to guess,'

Pum in hlS mora!s and hxs dnsss

1
i
!

Not Ieast, though last of all tbe tram,

Well versed in satire’s cutting vein— * -

Old “Chaus" shll may come agam
ANGELO.

Here ends this long- suatamed refram—

The moral’s ssmowhere in ths strain;

e .If found, I will not sing again:
NeawEw. e o0 oD EURAE

STEBBWS. :

e~ - COBRRY- S, PONDENT. -
Hriu'on. '
“May WENTWORTH. : i

. EANNAK. ;

‘Woram Krerrw,
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) . LEX TALIONIS. |l our insalt has not made me quail;- .0 . 1) ll[h CHANGTE,
& S T I f melgl your ghell, as doés asnail, . | . {X S OF A PE\TURY
) o And le¥me cli ourlen th 1: [P
) - An Eye for an Eye, and a Tooth for a Toot | o Py 8 {,ff;‘u 8. Pbxnmr : 'ghe n‘t“;tee“th century has W‘messedﬂm Bl
- o o B _ . and great discoveries, i
) Lo We'll fix ouH . R - i y
‘ " Hector A. Stuart’s Reward for the Com Wer't noffox: OuicJu::f;I:xlxssil:dg;fl’ss SR In 1808 Fulton took. out the first patent f il
‘. . v . phmentary Stanzas of Last Sunday. 1 Wlth You we’d tuee Bnother fase: o the invention of a steamboat. : ‘ .
T v I ' 1 S " . The first’ steamboats which mad ; !
) ‘ b Who S | .. 'i  CuroNioLE EDs. ‘ ich made t?ﬂ”{ !
Sy Tho ] suoh a Veryig_unny youth ; Yo w Yo fhiso d me, Hector, t0 your. cost—- ‘ tnps across the Atlantic Ocean were the Sirius ]
i . Makes far-fatched jokes and rhymes ancouth! ? “ Me; who h a . : and the Great Wester 1 ]
FE Y Who seed all faults save h.s, in sooth ? - 0 has admired‘you most- ‘ s s ° ln, in 1830. :
; : ralts HEO oAt You@o not know what you hive lost: : The ﬁyst pub]xcv application to practioe*' thei i .
. i | Who, not many years ago, - ... ‘Mns Errza E. ANTHONY. use of gas for illuminating was made in 1862, T
. ; | Did fillibust in Mex_xco— o o Just wait,’ and wo w111 put you through; B In 1813 the streets of London werg, for the !
0 i Did’st.feel Byrorio to do a0, E . I ;yhyg‘gﬂ t you puff ap us, too? e . first time lighted with. gas. ' i
v e T . "HEC STUART? o bet your life, we’ll put yor ugh: "] 1=
o ‘ Who itioised an atist sofe, ; B ottaaten ok wmﬂll ; oio;a ;h;g;:?c CoAsr ) In 1813 there was bmlt at Waltham Mass., i !
. Full twenty-seven times, or more?’ | o AThough noble friend, thy puff was manly—- | mill believed to have been the first . in the !
! : - ) The artxst though settled the soore- L o Myeelf and pard were fickled grandly—-' . ’;VOlld .which .combined; all: the reqmremqpts } "3
s Hzc STUA Buf ou f Lo , or makln finished cloth ~fi 2
’ - ie I was fhe artist that aid paint .. R 1‘ iy OrgOt © put fa Stanly o -In’17 90g h mm et cotton. 3
. M ; | - o s “Fitem, . 790 ‘there wero only twenty-ﬁvaa,pogg.
A picture of street-praying quaint, =~ - i 'Ihou Lnow st my name—how could’st thiou pass it? offices in the whole country, and -up to 183 )
» i And Hector wasg the mlddle saint: R Perhaps that puff b th ; ap o 7 S
' H Ammerom’." puff was mine, signed Bassett, the rates of postage were twenty-five- Gents for | :
| l My fire Promethian may shine; - D If not know thotl my name is - M a lotter sent over four hundred mlles ‘
] : . - M; —well, i ’ A‘SETT. i ’ ' .
F ' . : ’ . ’ . T - lA:dsgsmv;:ays?:lla:e?xf?s{:io:mtze' . qutrkmdest Hec, thou dost ma proud .- *In 1807 wooden clocks commenced do be, !
, . T . line: DALL To praise my plays in thunder loud; © .- . tr;mle by n;:aclinnery This ushered in the era| |1H
1 v e - Kex . ERRE S of cheap clo iy
| Thou sayst I bellow. Faughi—awayl . || But why put mo in such acrowd? ' . - S Abat the vo 1833 i}
" |.1'd rather do’ that, any day— e Enough Eector!—enough! ‘enough! | :Q USMAF" 2 A;o‘n iderabl 3l'ear the ﬁrst rm]road of any |
I‘or thou can ’st nothmg do but bray- - } {Really, you flatter; but what stuff' DR ‘conS: er? de eng,th in- the Umted States was |- ik
: . BowMAN. 4|If st constructe - R
1 on can ’t paint well
} Afraud? Thou mouse,why should’st thon squeal ? y’ - Pnh T 3o c;z“x;;x ﬁz Grs - In 1840 the first exvenment in phOtOg“-‘Phy | l
i IR We—fmuds, we grant—well-fed will feel - i - 5 lnu\mE . was made by Daguerge. .me—v-f i
When thou can st not earn'a square meal: : NOW' dash my.tarty toplxghts, bully, . " About 1840 th ﬁ 4 Dtoms bisines ’ |
. by el BRET HAB:rE‘ 1 We’ll sphce the mam-brace oft, my cully, S tablished. '~ ot GXPTBBS buslness was es-
g - - o v -| tablis S ;
: » ) ) Wlnle midst the Brmsh ‘anobs I revel, RN | You pamt my fig m‘e heac"i 80 fully: "\ Thbe a th t 1 b o '
j . : o . I read, with locks a la dishevel, : { : . CapramN ROGERS- have b " raeite 0o us1n§ss may be sa.ld to ‘
\ ' . . ) N o ' ’ ‘I‘hy trash and say, go to the—~dickens: . ., - } You've shown my tralts m many ways; . - - v ave egan in 1820 B M .
] - | , - . T CmAncEs WAREEN STOISDARD.",§ But thou'st forgotten {is green baisor - . . In 1836 the first patenbfor the mventxon of ’
( ) : . Dost wonder that T suﬁ\,r pa,]_n? R o Why dld’st thol‘ not extoll my pla.ys 2 matches was granted.” €Y. <. . - N
‘ . . ‘ L - } : 4 | 'Howcan 1 help a weary strain? L Mo ek o Joms. 1 In 1845 the first telegmm wad sent, s H | .
| ) ) ) _— = . } Oh Hector don’t do sich again! s !Tlfngfsyliftu ;Ec‘;fg‘:;r o o red Lo Steel pens were introduced for use in 1803, . Il
g ’ ) . - - .. INA COOLBRITE N 3 P20 » my. !'wicke eyes! -] vIn 1846 Elias Howe Cobtaiued & patent for; !
£ ’ I m Wed 80 gals can’t ma"netxzs P
' [1 i ] , _ o - You say I'll get & boating. Myl* : - Cray Gm:mx: the first sewing' machine:
i ) B o \ o . I . o . b 3[‘)1[: J?ét w;zh to illume mine eye? . : | Now, darn it, Hectors curse the luck; . ° b The first successful ihethod of vulcaplzed i
1) ] L ‘ . ) ) ‘ » Pl ow’dst better not, fnend Hector, try: Why bore me with such sorry truck ? Indxa rabber was patented in 1838, h \
- : il s - Dax- BEBBY, | Bﬂcahse I 'do not care a i \
o You nastv tlun;:.l I’ve had my crles out, ) ’ scmcg,’ : ARG ke ST !
E . ‘But have not yei had my surprise out; Inventors fnend? YES, I mtend DR F L M'Cky Macarthy, Be A'Sy o ’L
: . - ‘ ) ‘ ‘ ) When I see you Tl téar your eges ont: :ri’,omet:nng for thee to recommend— | oo . Mchy Macarthy, be off wid your f ' ; |
] . . , ) ‘ .. . . ) v N . , . H i 1 un, .
il g R | . . ) . ,‘ . OLIVE HABI’ER, nvent some letter screed, my friend: pewey. | And call meno lz)n"er ‘your daisy ; !
1§ ‘ o ‘ . ‘ _ ’ v r I 1 lxave o thes in n my play, thou mope, .7\ ;I gave no moral for last’ week,. EWEY. 1. . |Forl oW | from this moment our courting is | i
f R . _ . . _ L . ‘ \ R ‘foh the first villain thou ghalt cope-— v~ *Tis here:  If you calumnies speal, . ‘ N R So, chky Macarth} be-aisy. . !
5 | . . o . {\ iﬂe 11 ﬂtab thee w1t11 a bar of soap: *: | .- : Expect some one to vengeunce wreak' ’ i hT Xk hand off h 1 i i
; ' \ : | ) . o ) | € SHAKSPEARE JOEL AL A, Amos : . v CAme ; . : a eyﬁg;emn o mys oulder, and let mg 1 i
. B - . o . ' e o No such thing, you hortid Thugl T 1 Lo ! Bo off wid your 1 nonsense'so crazy! - I
i i ) - , . ’ ' . . ’ Iwisha bear’d giveyou a'hug; * o o ANECDOTE OF FRANK l.IN ~~~~~~~ tLasst nﬁghil ivIas as%\lfd ’%) wed Darby Miﬂ‘me. : i!
: . i . - - t : B 0, Mic acar ¢ als : '
¢ - . o e - iMy nose ain’t G:emau—n 88 9“3! apin b Jo{xln Adams and Benjamin Frank&m once Journeymg‘ I re, it's 1;1« s nee ﬂi; first, uyme o e j
: . g . . - r ure i 1 i
| | o | ( ¢ o fob iinder tha ol | AP | [iSEeherdouged.atun n n e Brusowick, It was 7 g o camelo
I ; _ o ‘ : : R 1'd Like to hear my death- ‘bell toll; o o cllll:\lmbe;gobm:uch larger than the bed itself. Itliad noflre-’ An’, troth l’ve trxed all things to’ plzuze yes |
! E , e ' L I go and creep through a knot-hole:- -~ * o gu fg’vzz\‘ud \gls%g?l ?ol ‘Qﬂ?x?memw ;}l%%vms' who was qune ! 10t )ou ve ne ‘er said “ord about marriag SR
j S . L B.x-:cron A. SIUA e - “Oh satd Franklin “don’t; we shall be suffo ; 3 i
": . . . . . ) One of my unimposing feet - . bi ﬁ‘;;x;‘dgms {fplied that he was afraid of ﬂsl‘é nfg‘llfg(:u’x": So, kay I\Iacarthy, b atsy. i !
h - Lo : » . ' o . ' . L . . Shall one day give you a rare treat—— PN lDr. p%anlgﬁ, i&’s‘i?é‘,éliem' ) . 1. Y%legzt‘ga‘;;m tl:;lsl lszésésxn‘”l?u(flﬁéhl;?vth that {
,v ‘ ) ) ‘ : - S : - They'll run against your trougerﬂ seat: o : fv “Tire air within this chamber will s0on be and indeed | !But here yourgoqonwcr shall h.m‘y' up yt;ux‘ hat, J
B » ) ; ’ ‘ ] R B - 1is now, worse than that withoat doors. Open the window . 8o, Micky M: thy, b !
i . ) . . . You msult s and call it fun o dioss ROW‘\I. . andﬁomﬂa Lo"tx)cd "ari;l I will-convince you.' 0; Micky Macarthy, be alsy. )
Q! . . . . . : ' . LI 3 R ..“The Dr. then r. Adams writes, ‘b . i '
}3; ” ~ . g You fillibusterieg son'of agun; - . _,' - - 3‘??1’8; ?}r‘ggél é:gllclll a‘ud Tespiration and pggs%‘;r%tl;gxﬁmml:ﬁ 1 ,B‘fl[?of%rag %ti;r}nn(l;lxgltlcf %ii‘gc}); %?a‘gﬁg o08 10 4]
¥ . \ NOW, blest if we don’t make you run' En leflt ' him and'his ﬁflfoggz.sve(tloggl‘lgrso%lll?l;zf;%igg}élsn% " 1An’ they've money “gmlore g thoug you ve ! '
R MAM{ PREACHERs' Leatd were pronounced as if he were half asleep. I re- } . .- nothing, you Jnow, Y
e : i " member little of the lectare except that the human body, | ; S0, Micky Hacarthy, be' aisy..
i1 ‘ ' Call fists my prose, you puffad-up frog! | | by respiration-and perspiration, destroys- a gallon of | ,
q : : o : L : Tl lay you flatter than & logy: * . ... 7 in a minute—that.t\wo such persons a8 were now.in that iOnce forall, Jet me tell you, my broth ofaboy,
. v . . ‘ . , . |Be you the proze-magnetizad dog: | chamber would consume all the air in ‘it in an. hour or | ‘i, Bither wed me or cease for to faizeme, .~ 1 ||
. _ 7 : . o u ) agnet:: s L o] iwo—thag in breatmng over and over again the matter| ForImean to possess matrimonial jo¥, (Y
; i . : P THOMPEON,.. | | }‘!}l'm—*! by thip lang.and the skin.we, should imbibe| So, l\th) Mucarthy, be aisy. Py
: i . | ihmmast aange of Bolds, @Ot from abyoad but fronl within,” . S o
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.- teen years ago, who now livesat Jerlinin-a style befitting]
 her wealth. and rank, had: at: dinner not long ago some

: yyhich upon o

.

{ cost three cents, unless they are blue or green:™ \!.Since first this besuty of the ¥ buttes

girls are better company than two or four; for then ﬂ‘h:a "co ke,
| to the odd one you can be making jove. Thereare { gop ey:i .“goppew% : »froh]:.
three branches of government—House, Senate, and  yger hair spray " voujgn eaks »

{if you have a girlin it riding with you, causes the . o test her worth Imade 7 wpry i
[

E pesky thing to upset. Three teeth knocked out of - : = ¥ound hey o'er stubborn, rat..
a man's upper jaw spoils his looks as a general  ‘Apdurder jor. 1 went aWay —
thing. Let a strict temperance man indulge in | Notfar—té gee her father.
wo act! J

1 - /7

THE MYSTIC NUMBER THREE.
¥ _‘E‘llmgnwsisum%.";‘ l
+

THERE are many reasons why the mystic Number i+

Three is held sacred in this country as well as in b, ¢-1.-G. SEVERANCE,

others. A man lives to the age of three score (and o ol — Ty

ten). 'Three mealsa day are all the Europegns or Ifoilin o bein¥'—thelife T ?lead”, -
here in Deadwood Caflon, -

whitefolks eat. Three is all you can get into a bed ~=LJp Sth speeds - |
with comfort, unless you repose spoon fashion. | WHlmeverpay, “‘.“5‘“‘"& ’Epién b
Three persons just make a trio. Three doliars (or llf‘m::}‘a '%g:;:i‘:ng:at;mt i
more) will buy a bottle of wine. Red postagestamps %5 [0y g n Tive beew ** adracing” 3

Knives are made with three blades. On_the cars

you can purchase three apples for a dime.:- Three . G me down mmy. ?c?"} hoine A

*nr showed " upon hat cheeke,

Faro Bank! Three wheels knocked out of a buggy, >~ Onhigh, Jikemy ” prripprtn SIS
2o W R

three gin cocktails in the morning, three brandy |~ N . : e
smashes before dinner, three punches before tea, .4 gought him with abitter groaliz. . ..
. P15 love for gold was migktys . <

and three sherry cobblers prior to going to bed, and % tor 8o = :
he will soon get into the habit of taking a drop too ,The only * (;:’1"“1“; E;t;fyknown Ve
Jmuch. ‘Then it takes three eggs to make a custard - *‘g::x::@egy Dave you 5ot youngmaut

and nine tailors to make a man. Three times one - “8aid he with ecornful titters - T

make three and three times three make nine. Funny, R s every © oy Nt
ain’tit? Then men often have three wives. Houses ‘ﬁ&h;%lv:::}é::bitzer. pan 1
have three stories, and stories have three chapters. S - e
Again, some_kinds .of ships have three masts. | 1 %atakéd my claim " 8o very bold,

Ladies often wear three hoops, have three skirts, | 4t watmed his heart of *poulders” o
and the same number of lovers. Duellists always  * He said, “Let wedding bolls be tolled!™
count three before shooting. John Wentworth has { 5 And thom I wen{and z!ldkher., betl ¢
been elected three times, Three pieces of silver L‘»we—"m‘ade"the rifilo tq!“c syoubel j

{two quarters and a half) will make a dollar, and For Lbelieved it b‘;'}er st whils, e}
three babies make a triplet. ~ Three fatal stabs in | To have the :ec;r""w{o‘uld Tot he;’.: )
the vitals will seriously hurt an’ able-bodied man, - Th arent-veln - W
and three kicks in thé rear from an indignant boot
will breed trouble between the lover and his pro-

posed father-in-law.

in ths “cradle ”* at my knecs K
¢ places—* just to please pal - |
an well * own up the cheesd™-

. " ALl
uad * getve”

> The Pyramid,
To be read ascendingly, descendingly, and.condcscendingly.’

There
For aye
To stay
Commanding
'T'is standing
‘With God-like air,
Sublimely fair.
Its fame declaring
Its height admiring

A Looks on it from afar.

Lo! cvery smiling star.
To raise the pile to heaven
Those beautcons stones are given
Each prayer for truth inspiring light
Each manly struggle for the right,
Each kindly word to cheer 'the lowly,
Each aspiration for the holir
Each strong temptation nobly overcome
Each clamorous passion heldin silence dum
As slow it riseth.toward the upper heaven
Stone after stone, until the mass is given
Its base upon the carth, its apex-in the skies
The good man's character a pyramid doth risé.

T T T Ty el MR e T T T
N A Novel Wagar., ;.. wi~.. 3. .
;. A French lady, who maltried a Geifuan baron some iir-l -

‘fifteen or-twenty Prussians seated. around her tab! ithef " .
_standing her marriage she had remained French at Xll:i\‘tf.{ofglltge' !

T course of pouversa:ion the Prussians began to bewail Pari <
Paris, which was no longer Paris, and to Sredict that in za;lgs,yggg;

. Barlin-would be the capital of the world, - She liste: iy
nnotil no longer able to withhold. her indignation.. sh%e‘llrggi? ﬂg’;r
mind to the effect that Paris was Paris yel, would always be Paris,

. the most brilliant; most attractive, most civilized and artistie cit, "
in the world.. Moreover, she would lay a wager that her Prussiag I
_Iriends might' select the most ugly ‘and the most’ insignificant-

~ thing they might find, and Paris would make of it an object of

peauty, such as Berlin would not dare-to attempt, - |
wWas ux':epted, and the next day the! lady receivegt'a. 'ﬂ‘ﬁﬁ'ﬁ’éi‘:‘
ning she found to contain a sinsf.;le white hair. ., .

be made of one white liair? She did not know;.
B

What coul

- but, concealing her embarrassment,’ she’ sent the hair to Paris. |
.l

“accompanied by & letter giving an' account of the wager, the cir-

I cumstances, &c. In duecourse of time she recelv
: from Paris.' And what think you Paris had magg tohfe {’xf:v%?{‘;‘é
7 .hair?. Jthad been beautifully lnclosed In an open trench of gold,

:
E
i

‘which crossed a medallion surrounded with brilliants,

;of the medallion the Prussian eagle in black enamg: .WJ}: rf'%fif,‘f;’g ‘
extended, held the white hair in its claws., Then suspended from '
.‘the hair was a little escutcheon in white enamel. bearing this in.

seription: **Alsace and Lorraine, You hold them only by a hair.” |
Tt is not very probable that the Prussians  were eager for anothér]

Jpet oL

o e O A .

" zepublished in'1541, . All the events predicted

: ‘3’ O.—S. F.—Wnat is known as -“‘Mother ship-‘i

r
ton's Prophecy,” was first published in 1488,and [} &

in it, except that. mentioned in the two last lines
—which i still in thie fature—have already come

%0 pass: R S )
_Carriages witbout horses shall go, | A
And aocidents fill the world with woe; . i Hang 1t, 04wt e itt,
Around the world thoughts shall ly ’ i Itbiakyeu oudl
In the twinkling of an eye; =2 she ﬂljl'ﬁlfn' :
Water shall yet more wonders do; . © - . |} 4..Cu5
-Now strange, yet sball be true. ~ * S s prents To bawi]
The world upside down ghall be, o Vistdby aPraoon the lawyer b
- n, the fawye
And gold be found at root of tree; . n’_’,ﬁ;"{fg‘!ﬁ( A g’_‘}! J phﬁ ?Sum

< ) P Doudre te s ¢
< pontly Il;‘p;; %

Thonean® dollars apiece

Through bills man shall ride, :
And no horse or ass be at his side; . -
Under water men shall walk, _ ] AL Yione of them
Shm ride, shall eleep, shall tall; ™ T tomion e Eﬁ,‘t:“
In thie air men shall be seen, L But i “W,’t’.t.. tme)
In white, in black, in green; ) iV
Tron'in the waier shall float, i :
Ageasy asa wooden boat; - , b anifveavare aan
Gold shall be found, and found =~ i - . w}::,‘,,g}‘,?g?:;r;
In aland that’s not now known; .0 B ! 03.!?!'“?3
Fire and water shall wonders do; ! ©: h
England ehall at Jast admita Jew; ' "1
The world to an ond shall come, . -
In eighteen hundred and eighty-one. -
T4 is to be noted, in connection herewith, that )" -
a recent conclave of celebrated savans contained
several sbining lights who declared their Berious
eonvictions'ir regard to a grand collapse of this
terrestrial sphere—to take place within an in-«
dotinito though comparatively brief period, A
Jarge number of Second Adventists are now; Aw'
gathered on’ Sersy Island, in  the Connecticut; , el :
iver, to await the gL;‘bi;st- L ' ey b EgtatEo” live very

'
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bupden when them. e

5D RS .
T ib&y wint you to wait on meup
i v~ W MU CARLETON, -

BUORTLIN
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Half-way Doin’'s. -
RUSSELL.

" BY IRWIN

- BELUBBED fellow trabelers :——In holdin’ forth to-
day,

" T doesn’t quote no specml verse for what I has
to say, .

N
R N
W
\\\\ N

\ De sermon will be berry short, and dis here am

de tex’:
Dat half-way doin’ s ain’t no count for dlS worl’
‘or de nex’.

" Dis worl’ dat wé’s a-libbin’ in. is like a cotton-row,

Whar ebery cullud gentleman has got his lme to
hoe; .

And ebery time a lazy nigger stops to take a nap,

De grass keeps on a-growin’ for to smudder up
his crap. . ‘.

When ‘Moses led de Jews acrost de waters ob de sea,
Dey had to keep a-goin’, jes’ as fas’ as fas’ could be;
Do you s’pose dat dey could ebber ‘hab succeeded
" In deir wis
And reached de Promised Land at: last—xf dey had
stopped to fish?

My frien’s, ‘dar was a garden once, whar Adam
libbed wid Eve,

Wld no-one 'round: to bodder dem, no nexghbors
for. to thieve,

And ebery day was Chrrstmas, and dey got delr
rations free,. -

And eberytmg belonged to dem except an. apple-
tree.

‘!

o

o ’ou all know ’bout de story—how de snaLe come
snoopin’ ’roun’,—
‘A stump- t:ul rusty moceasin, a-crawlin’ on- de”

Tl groun’—
F;How Eve and Adam ate de frmt, and went and’

hid’ deir face,

.;tl‘xll de -angel  oberseer he come and drove ‘em

p off de place.

ow, s’ pose dat man and ’ooman hadn’t tempted
for to'shirk, -

But had gone about deir gardemn, :md ’tended
to deir work,

Dey wouldn’t hab been loaﬁn' whar dey had no

¢ - business to,

And de debbil nebbcr’d got a chance to tell ’em

: what to do.

No half-way dom s, bredren‘ /It"ll nebber‘do,

i, v I sayl

.- to play—

For eben if de crap is- good de rain "l spxle de

© bolls, -

Unless y,ou keeps a-plckm ‘in"de’ garden ob your .

souls. )
e

. MKeep .as plowm "y and a-hoem , and, a- scrapm ob

de rows, °

And when.de ginnin’ s ober you “can pay up what

ou OWeS;. :

But if “you quits | a-workin’ ebery time de sun is hot,

‘De sheriff’s gwme to lebby upon eberytmg you s"

-

f .

e - - gw)
ol [For when, you sees a mgger foohn, den, as

e

he to-do;

* shore’s you're born,
You’s gwine to see him comin’ out de small eend

ob de horn.

T thanks you for de ’tentlon you has gib dis
- afternoon—

| Sister Williams will obhge us by a-raisin’ ob a

b, . tune—

B
]

“[§1 see dat Brudder Johnson’s "bout to pass aroun’

de hat
f And don’t let’s . hab 1o half way dom s when it
" comes to dat! ;

il =

- e, e

== =

Go at your task and ﬁmsh 1t, and den’s de time

1

<«
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and poor, entered a bank, and says he, ** Please, sir,
don't you want a little boy?'
's)onage said, ‘* No, little boy; I don’t want a little
oy
utterance, chewing a'piece of liquorice stick he had
bought with a cent he had stolén from his good and
pious aunt, with sobs plainly audible, arid with great
globules of water running down his cheeks, glided
silently down the marble steps of the bank. Bend-
ing his noble form, the bank man dodged behind
a door, for he thought the little boy was going to shy
a (sitone it hlmi
and stuck it in his poor but ragged jacket.’= ** Com
here, little boy,” and the lmlggboyJ did come heref':
and the bank man said, “Lo! what pickest thou
up?” And he answered and said, **A pin,”
the bank man said, *‘ Little boy, are you good ?*"* and
he said he was.
ou vote—excuse me, do you go to Sunday Sch "
ind he said he did, youe Y OOIP

Then the bank man took down a pen made of pure |
..gold, and ﬂowmgwnh pureink, and wroteona piece |

RIS -
[ERI V__,}ﬂ‘;'

" poy said **Oht”

- and all he has is all his, and all his own too.

'MARK TWAIN'S STORY OF THE POOR
LITTLE STEPHEN GIRARD.

THE man lives in Phlladelphla who, when young

And the stately per-

b

The little boy, whose heart was too full for

\\ \ 2
\\ AR
Q: \\\\Q\\ N
N N
'\ \

MARK T\V‘AIN.

R
\ \\

\\\\\

MR
&*\s\i

(SAMUEL L. CLE‘\XENS )

But the boy picked up something

And
And the bank man said, ** Howdo

of paper, * St. Peter,” and asked the littleboy what
it stood for, and he said ** Sault Peter,”” Then the
bank man said it meant ¢* Saint Peter.” The little
The bank man-took the little
boy_ to his bosom, and the little boy said '*Oh!"
again, for he squeezed him.
Then the bank man took thelittle boyinto a part-

nership, and gave him half the proﬁts and all the |

capital, and he married the bank man’s daughter,

STORY OF ANOTHER LITTLE BOY.

My uncle ‘told me this story, and I spent six weeks
picking up pins in front of a bank. I expected the
ank man would call mein and say, ** Little boy, are
you good 2" and I was going to say *“Yes;" and
hen he asked me what. ‘* St, John” stood for,I

was going to say ** Sault John."

But I guess the bank man wasn 't anxious to

have a partner, and I guess the daughter was a
son, for one day says he to me, ** Little boy, what's
that you're picking up?”’ bays I, awful meekly,

«Pins.” Says he, ** Let's see ‘em.” " And he took

‘em, and I took off my cap,
bank, and become a partner an
ter. But I didn’t get an invitation.
«Those pins belong to the bank, and if I catch you
hanging around here any more I'll set the dogs on
youl" Then [ left, and the mean old cuss keptthe
pins.

.

dneng exerc
‘vexagous

palttely
ll‘hn& amd puptls,’ .

Such is life as I find it.

"MAR) .xw:\TﬂTtnn.,

ST
“’hy ‘He :Ceowld. H‘t Atteni n-8c
Commencenent -~ 'lhe lnomedl{h
!

6 ;’;mk for the Celd. -3 i
© Mark Tealn Wag ﬂqo& { am tna”
dnrual distrioutiporal gl and p
1na New York grampxgrqﬂ\ool lait w e’
and being unable o aivend fong. blw;t
lowing nose of. apam:/s"'f il
R SIITY: HARTFORB] @43 DOF. 'y
MG T, W Wiite: SD¥AR M D aar
gleb sxceedingly’ beipg: aRable to- ac
}g 1arisasion: galss | Mf, 2.4, ut-
(ks)sm a Prasen b Af “your: Comme!
bty theaedROyIng
imess . which 8l Bangs &
me, togat erith Bonse 'vusiness e
iprevent. The Utacss so lch
ec

QA

refer 18 & severe cold which 1
Now¥qrijessuvinede duelng - mei
sedseny ‘Ferhaps taecisaliof how Ii
iy eure thigr cod® miy ve- ot muresf,

nassme inatead of:the fow remarks §
askad me .0 'make: u

R0 8c36 sime I begm to aneele
friend: todkme to 20 and Daut\e my:fge d
bot waterand’go to bed. 1 did 80, 1 8lottly,
pitpr ther friend to!d me 1o getnp
g hower-bath. I dtd mti :
n thé hour, another Triend:Asd
t i3 yqa bolicy to foed & 4%
. had poth, Lad
o self. up for u ity

all ready to go in the
d marry his daugh-
He said,

"l strycteama to xe
Levery ﬂttceu

KA 184

% ate pmetgﬁ
om upcen,
his. rert"u§fh

itlly T'eonterred
ger, Wia had jast gp
M Toceure f uJ‘)C ,rtlemdulscree'

4] o a ¢ iylng 8o
tofa tull’ " % yf&mﬂed n%ar &o
regpeeitnl 8 1 had Auty
Jfeccit g rxy €14, When m fnqmrsq it
people - aboue ! Wdwpd were m é :
afflicted w1tk CHRENS ! o‘lﬂ Wim [ lﬁ' i
they were.’ He'vngyiv!wwm s?ncl .og l} |

.his sigp
ir omce, a“ ol‘

“T:staried-up towabl ¢
the way erncountered A&
friend, whe told-me- that-a-quar!

' £
E g

thought 1 had-reesmfor It, but I trie
anyhow. © The veau}lh 1%
believe I.threge UD,

Now, as I give,

‘venegt of th

tiomng them g;m
tions ot it;
and acting aﬁ’ﬁoﬁ

gl i
- osen and nm;ué oc e‘rv*

‘one dose;

;nn




IR neY 5ugZence oAt Fohjedy”
¥ ed., A Wi%am :%? re-

o --Y had never refused a rem-
ot, and 1t geemed peor policy to com--

e thenj, therefore 1 determined to*
¥ /b,a'tbr

ped, and & sheet: (thare-
nesred to be a.thousand. yards'of 1tyd

X a in-ice-water;wis wound-around-}.
g.until 1 resembled ‘a 8@Wab for-a colums:
4. 1t 18 a cruel, expiifiment. ",Wl;fnl
“Shiily rag touchés one’s warm fieAH 1}
gRes. him start” with . sudden-virlenee,

3 gagp for, breath, juit as men doiin |

3 jagaony. Izéargze t!t’xe marrotwlgn;'

f8 s0d SI0D RE - my?
e - bad:pome.

Y : i —an

' BRET HARTE'S LATEST.

A Greyport. Legend (1797.) 7.
-| Ttey ran through the streets of the seaport town, |.
X Tnety peelred from the decks of the ships where

-they lay, -. . T Co N
The cold seafog that came whitening dowp . - .
“Wae never as cold or white as they, > . _t o
¢ Ho, Starbuck and Pinckney and Tenterden!
.- Run for your ghallops, gather yopr wen, *
*.7;Bcatter your boats on.the lower bay." -
Qocd eanse for fear!. -In the thick midday [
“The halk that lay by the rotting per, . s
Filivd with the children 1n happy play, . ;
. Parted its mocrings and drifted clear. ..
... Drifted clear beyond reach or call— .
Thirtcen children there were in all,— ‘
- -7 tAll adritt i the lower bayl ;1.7 A
- Said a h_ard-fnced skipper, * God help ug allt . 1
. Bhe willnot float till the turning tide!” e
_Said his wite, “ My darling wiil hear my call, o

Whether in sea or héaven ghe bide. . i
'And she lifted a gunavering voice and high, .. 3.
‘Wild and strangé as'a sea-bhird's cry, - i

Till “they shuddered, and yendered at her

e eider T T T T

‘" The tog drove down on each laboring crew, - .. .-

" Veiled each from each and the sky and iﬁore;, -

 There was not a sound but the breath they drew.q,

“’And thelap of ‘waterand creak of oar; - o B
> And fhey felt the breath of the downs fresh
Seblown o e e S -
+ Q'cr leagues of-‘clover:and eold gray stone,
*. " But not frem lipa that had gone before. -~

They.comé no fore.. But they tcll the tale .
-"¥hiat, wheu fogs are thick on the harbor recf, -
‘The mackerel fichers shorten sail, - . 7« "7 #
- ifor the rigual tbeg{ know will bring relict,—
" ¥or the voices of children stili atplay -
- Inthe thantom hulk that drifts alway :
-~ Through chanrels whoie waters never fail,

i
H
-

P

1t is but a foolish shipman’s tale, - * v
-+A theme for a poet’s idle page; La i
ilf wwbhen the mists ot donbt prevail, @ ..
And-we lie becalmed by the shores of Age,”. .
e hear from the misty trouhled share 18

¢ -~ The volve of the ehildred guné before, © 1
. < “Drawing the:soul to its anchorage. - 5> R
o : [From the Septembor Atlantid,

s

t
et e

«Turn off your gas when you retire.’
«Tie up your dog.” R L o
« It you put your boots outside-the door, they
- will pe blacked ; but the house will not be re-
.spopsible for thelr return.” g =
-"“This 18 a confusing and tavglesolne proposition,
becaufe it moves you to deliberate jong.and pain-
11y a§ to whether 1t will really be any object to
you 10 have your boots blacked uniessthey are
returned, - T N o
T« Give your key to the omntbus driver if you
_torget and carry 1t off with you.” .. - -
Outside :the hotel, wherever you wander, you
are intelligently assisted by the signs. You can-
not come to grief as long as you are in-‘your right
mird with 0 many lnstructions to keep srack of.
' Porinstances. . . " mel, -
i © Keep off the grass.” .
. “Don’t ciimb the trees.” ~~ 1 2
l « Handg off the vegetables,”” A» ©<ivi v - Lo
- *Dop’t hitch your horse to tha shrubbery,”:. °
| +Visit the Cave of the Winds.? =+ ¢« ="
’ ¢ Hlave your portralt taken in your carrlage.”:
- “Yorty. per-cent in.
nd other:Indlan
ada)’ro s e - .
- s“Photographs of the Falls taken here,”

d levied on all peanuts
tiés purchased in Can-

S5 . L

i

.whenever a pupnlic evil achieves that sort of-suc-

- HARK: SARA. -
... Nfagara Falls 1§ 6nc of the finest ktructuires fa
the ‘world. I HaVe been visitingtiis fayorife!
‘watering “place recently for -the.first, time, and }
was well pleased...” WA s B
"A gentleman who was with m At was cus-
foniary (o be disappointed in the Falls, -but- that
subsequcnt ¥{sits were sure to setfhiv all right.
He sald {6 wi . fcwith him, (Hesatd that the Airst
time -he_ W _.t,nack fares were 'so much higher
,1s. that the Falls appeared insignifl.

cant. .. .tthat is all regulated now.: Sy
- The? ackmen have been tamed, numbered, and
placarded and blackguardéd, and brought_into |
subjection to the law, and dosed:-with moral prin-
ciple till they are meek as misstonarles, x|
* They are dividedinto two clan now, the Regu- |
lars and the- Privateers, and .employ. their idle -
time in warning the people against eachother, }
The Regulars: are under the hotel banners, ‘and
the Privateers prowl 'darkly on neutral ground,
and pick off stragglers at half price.~. - = -, -
But there are no more- outrages and extortions.
That sort of thing cured itself. . It made the Falls :
uupopular: by getting into thé-newspapers, and

cess for Jtself 1ts days are numberec s~ =«
"It became apparent that elther the Falls had to
be discontinued,.or the hackmen had to subside,
They could -not: dam-the Falls, s0'they dld .the
hackmen, -One~can-be:comfortableand happy
HEIEMOW.  wev -0 so o v v v ARty
‘I drank up most of the American Falls before I
jearned that the waters were not.considered
meadicinal, Why are people leftinignorance thig
way 7. 1might bave gone-on:and ruined afine
property merely Ior the want of  1lttle informa-
jon.” - ETOR i PR
I'And' yet thé sources of Information are -not
eagre ot Nlagara Falls, © You're: something in
doubtwhat you ought to do, but you.are seldom
ip doubt concernirg what you must do. If an
fprant can reatli that infant 1s measurably sate
n Niagara. : e -
1- If yg}rroom at the hotel you will find your
course;marked out in the most convenlent way,
medhs of -placards on the walls like these: .,
““wpull the bell-rope gently, but don's jerk.”-
. «Bolt.your doOF.” v~ PO R R L

il
H

-« Doyt scrape matches on 'the walls or turnt:
QUIR e T s

l « Visitors wiil please notify the Superintendent:
of any neglect on the part of. employés to.charge:
for comrémdmes." (No inatteation of this kind-1s’
served.) T LT R
» Don’t throw stones down .
ple: below.” : ¢ The: proprietors will not be re--
onsible for parties who jumpZoverthe Falls.”
ore shirking of responsibility—-it appears to he
i the prevailivg thing.here.) G T
¢ _L:always-had a high-regard-for t ghers of.
4 meclamuon ot ;Independence ;- but now taey
.' not really seem to amount 1o much along with’
the sigenexs‘ot Niagara Falls, 77"~ AN
“To-tell the-truth,~the multitude of signsgan
noyedme. Jt ‘was _ﬁpcause I'noticed atlast they;
were pronibiting the very thing.Iwas Jusl want-

mg todo. - : g ie
desired t0'roll pn'the grass; t
ed it, Ilonged to smoke;~-a-
And Uwasjust Inthe. act’ of throwing a ‘stone
over to_astonlsh ‘and-pulverlze ;such:parttes.as
might.be plenicking below,-when a sign Thad
just meutioned forbade that.; "Eve f

a: friendless

faction was'denied .me, and I w
orphab. e “3i .ot e AERTERRT Iy

. There Wwas no. resource now.but to seekconso-
Jation from the flowing bowl. Idrew my.fdas
from my pocket, but 1t was all In vain,
confronted me, whbichsald: - R

“No arinking'allowed on these premises U
“On that-spot I'might have perished of thirst
but for the saving. 'werds-of-an honored maxim
that fliitted through my memory at that momenst
¢ Ail signs fail in'dry times.”?  Common law takes
precederce of tho statutes. . I'was saved.. . .o-~ ‘..
" The Lcble red raan bad always been. a darling
of mine. I1loved toread about.him in. tale and
legends and romanpce, T 7 i
: love toread of bis inspired’ sagacity, and of
ihislove.of the.wild, free life of- mountaln and
i rorest,and his> grand -truthfuness; “his Hatredof:
itreachery;. and his general uobllity -of. character,*
‘and.bls stately metaphorical speech, “and his.
Ichivalric- love for. the 'dusky -malden, and ‘the’
i p‘.ctures%ue‘ pomp of higdressand accoutrements.”
1"“When'1 found she shops at Nidgara Falls {ally
. of dainty beadwork and stunping moccasins, and;
‘equally. stunnlng.Loy: ﬁgqres*represemlnghuman
beings who carpled their ‘weapons-in holes bored:

i thielr arms and bodles shaped. like & pie, Liwas:
filled Witk emotion. T Lkncw.that nowl_waé’golugl
‘10 come 1ace to' face with the noble red man, '
;- =A’lady clerk.in the shop tild me, indecd; that
'all her grahd array-were; made. by -the ‘Indians, -
fand tnere.were plenty about the Falls;and.that
they.werg Iriend(y, and tbatit would not be dan-
gerous 1o speak-to them;= = R -

¢ nakink mocéasing, and ad-.
1owing langu 1
4 s

:Chiefs,: SqUaws, &

;The pate-face from “thélan R

‘greets’ yous: You, Bengticent:Polecat,: you, 3
ivourer of: MquLiaing, you, Roariniz Toundergust.
*—thie- pale ¢ from beyond thi

‘grects youally 7 T R

\war and pestilence-have thihned-your ranks

: “destroyed your once:proud-nation.:.Poker
:ard seven-up and a valn modern’expense for soap.;
{unknown to_your glorious auceslors) have.de-
pleted your purses: . Appropriating in-simplicity
the property.of others has gotten you into troubie.:
Misreptesenting -facts in your sinless innoceoce-
has damaged your repu'aticn with the soulless.
usurper. - Tradlng with-forty-rod-whiskey, toen-
able you to get drunk. .nd tomahawk your faml-
ltes, has piayed the everlastiog mischiel with
the plcturesque pomp of your dress, and here you

gotten up.like the ragtag and -bobtall of the pur-
lleus: of -New.York! For shame! Remembor
your arcestors ! - Recall theirmighty deeds !
member Uncas!- and Red Jackey! and Hole-in-

achlevements! Unfurl yourselves under my ban-

* ner. nodle savages, llustrious guttersnipes—" -

'~ 1 came upon: a- camp_of: them: gathered in the -

are in the broad fight of the ningteenth century,’

Re-.

tte-Day! and’ Horace Greeley!.. Emulate thelir-

¢« Sealptheblaggard!”’~ ... . . -
s YRarghim!’ . L B
! ¢pprown him .. . ol - B
! It was the quickest operation that I ever saw,
1 stmply saw a sudden flash inthe alr, of clubs,
brickbats, fsts, bead-baskets, and moccasins—a
pingle flash, and they 2ll appeared to hit me at
pnce, and Do two of them iu the same place, . - °
{ Tnthe nextinstant the- entire' tribe was upon
me. They- tore ail the-clothes off of me; they
broke all, my. arms and legs; they gave me a
thump that dented the top of my head till it~
would hold coffee like a saucer;- and then to
crown their disgraceful proceedingsand add in-
ult to ipjury; they threw me over.the Horseshoe
all, and Igotwety> -0 . it oL
About ninety-nine or. a hundred :feet from the
op the remalns of my vest caught on a project-.
ng Tock, and] was almost dr: ed betore I could
et looser © iixiie ol oL T S
P'T fnaliy fell,{and ‘brought ' up in a world of
foam- at the fcot of the fall, whose celled and
ggggl P it owered up several inches'above my.
i Of course I got into the eddy. T salled round.
Rnd round 1t forty-tfour times, chasing a chip and
Ealping on it—each round trip 4 half injle—reach-
ing the same bush on the bank- forty-four times,
and just exactly missing it by a balr's breadth.
very time, < * vt o0 i o
Atlasta man-walked down and sat down close-
to that busk aud put a pipe:in his mouth and 11t~
2 match and followed me;with one eye and kept
tie other on the match while he sheltered 1t 1n
1iis hands.from the.wind.. Presently a. puff of
“'wind blew 1t out, el . S
i The next, time I swept around him, he sald .
{ fGotamaich?” . . .. T
i “Yes:in my other vest. . Help me out, please.”
¢ “NotforJdoeM - s+ o N
‘When } came around agaln Isald:s . - - =
s Excuse, the seewingly lmpertinent curlosity .
of a drowning man; but will-you explain this
sloguldr copduct of yours?'™” - : L B
“Witlxpleasure: Iam the Coroner. Don’t hurry
on my-account; Ican waly for you. I wishIhad
amateh,” np-0 0 eier e R :
i #Take my place and I'll go and get you one,” I

=ald.

{ Ile 'declined:~ Thig-lack of- confidence on'his
pagt created a coslness between us, and from that
time forward I avofued him. o o .

{ Itwas.my_idea, incase anyihing happened to~
_mie, to so time the occurrence as to throw my cus-
toan‘into the hands of:the opposition Coroner. qver,
‘on the american gide. oL
| Atlsstapolicemancame along and arrestedme.
fcr disturbing the peace bty yelllng 1or help,

The Jucge fined me, but I had the advantage of
imi -My money was_with my pantaloons, which

‘were with the Indlans, - oo
v rhus I escaped: - I'am now lying In'a very criti-
cal condition—at Jeast I am lying avy way, critl-
calornot, s~ - 4 o ; : R
| I am:-hurt.all over, but I cannot tell the extens
yet, because” the doctor 1s not done taking the
inventoer ST Co .
i Yle.will qoake ‘out my manifest this evening,
Towever,. thus far, he thinks ouly six of my
wounds are fatal.  Idon't mind the others. .

| Upon regalulng my right mind I sald:
{oeTt1s an awfully savage tribe of. Indlans thai
@0 tbe.bead-work-and moccasins. for Niagara
Falls, doctor,. Where arc they ftrom?” < - i
'/ Ishall not.be able to finish my remarks about
Niagara Falls until I get better, - LB

‘A rELLOW entered a saloon down town
yesterday and_called for a cigar, w
was.: furnished him by the man behind
the bar. - The customer then asked him
1if  he could change the cigar for a glass
of whisky, and was again accommoda-
ted. "He drank the whisky with the’
gusto of a salt water sailor, gave back !
the ciger, and startéd for the door. :

The bar-keeper called him back, and
| asked him to pay for the whisky. The
man said, *Didn’t I give you the cigar
for tae whisky?” ‘Yes,” said the bar-
tender, ‘‘but now I want pay for the
cigar.” ¢ I have not got the cigar; you
have it, and I cannot pay for something
I have notreceived;” and before the
- ‘bar-keeper cleared up his brain the man

fhad cleared out.—17roy Press.

|
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it ] e, Barehod e, (T want |
. tyge. where there s no snow {o shovel.” His
wife sajd. she presumed he would. - : o
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Z ) _’ng.s"ﬁaysvlaug syne of which I sing, . ;
{ #- When every castle, grange, and down -
Hailed Robert Bruce their lawful king, ~
* _ And placed on him the Scottish crown. .7
‘Then England’s royal Edward spake, |, -
1.2 And by Bt. George’s Cross he swore, ! : .
1" From'Bootland’s regal brow to-take i,
{ ;7 " The jewelled crown her idol wore. . -
A ) 5 SR -
{. “Then bonnie Scotland’s warlike men, = -
7. ‘With claymore, battle-ax, and brand,. " ’
.- Came forth from valley, gorge, and glen. ;. ER
7"+ To battle for their native land. "
" Btont yeomen from the bauks of Tees, U
* And shepherds from Balquither’s brae, ; ~~
~And Lords of Lunedule leave their ease, ~
" And haste to join the bloody fray.
* The plaided warriors from the hills,
- ~From Cheviot and Loch Lomond side, =«
. -Pour forth, like their own mountain rills, -
~From Tivotpale to banke of Clyde;” = %,
~ And feudal chiefs, from hill and plain, © -z
' Greeted their king in Stirling Tower, i
And steel-clad knights rode in their train— -
" Of Scotland’s ohivalry the flower; ;
-Names high on Scotia’s roll of fame,
Swarm round the standard of their king—.
. Mar, Moray, Bothwell and the Graems, -
© "And Gordon, from St. TFillan’s spring;
* Dun Edin's sons, with. bonnets blue, ¢
-} And wild MoGregor’s mountaineers,. ..
1" And kilted olans from Benvenue, - - Soen
Marched down on England’s wall‘\qf spears.; B
| Edward—by many & winding turn—. -~
\\"""Had erossed tho Scottish border-line;
" ‘And now by fatal Bannockburn, .~ .« - -
‘ His hundred thonsand spear-heads shine. i
' - But ere thé host of Scotlend pour :
| %% On England’s legions in the vale,
“ - They halt on Crenan’s rocky shore, .

i

_-"And wait the coming of Ma¢Phail;
| . Por Orenan’s chief,” that gummer morn,
1" . From"Alva's Isle had sailed away,.
| " Ana sought the lordly halls of Lorn;: -
-1F greet the maid-of Colonsay.. . .. Y
ARt SV, e
4" Sweet Mora, of the violet eyes— 7. -
| Child of the Batghty Fontenay, .~ -
\ " ad pledged her troth—a regal pri B
|- .. And withit, Lorn and Colongay,™ ™
{"" Bhe watches now, with eagor Raze,
* A white-winged galley's flowing sail, :
- Till nearer, shimmering through the haze,

7 8he marks the banner of M&cPhail,‘; T
“"She sought her loved one on the strand,

. Bade him good speed, and safe return—.

. Placed in his belt her fatber’s brand, .

" "A-Tiegend of Bannockt;urn. Co : ng
S e - " P Then lightly to the maiden said:

e o

. : Deem me not false; say that [ died—

“ - And reaching soon the mainland shore, R

"y .- On many & highland mountaineer. -

v How.speeds the time in Mora's bower ?—

" | - ‘She sat beneath the hawthorne shade, | - ..
i+ . And watched the ruby’s rosy flame -

i
H
. { . Wase wafted o’er the ocean swell,

-] - And bade him baste t0 Bannockburn, 1

PR E SRR
135%5 Cranan’s shore,

i o Sty

/Bt ers e sailed

Tobattle for hn_sf,ﬁotﬁe'aﬁ&k’hlg, S
He pressed & {ell-tale charm he wore, -
Upon her hand—a ruby ring;.. -

¢Gaze on the gem!—when I'm’ away,
If Pm not fickle, false, or dead,: -~ S
. It's blush will shame the beams of day;
iIf death, or deeds I may notname,. .
" _Keep me from Colonssy afar, . :
Quenched be the raby’s ruddy flame

In darkness, like a fallen star. :

«Farewell, sweetheart! good-by!” hé cried;. < 1.

" _If that bright gem should change its hue, -

Bay anytling, but not untrue!” .
1. ) )

The silken eail is spread once more, el
The galley flies before the gale;

T s -

Lands on the beach the young MacPhail,
Then war’s wild slogan filled the air, .
And sonthward Scotia’s legions turn
To seek the Briton in his lair,
Encamped by. fatal Bannockburn,
N . _YII.",: e N
. The early sunbeam’s shower of gold
Poured down on many an English spear, .
And dacced through ‘morning’s misty fold,

e b

donn

“But ere the Day-god sought the West,

!““ Tead men, like heaps of withered fern, 1
;" Were piled in gilent, dreamless rest S
¢ “Upon the heath at Bannockburn. .

. Hushed was the British lion’s xoar; - ¢
“>'And royal Edward needs must learn ; o
- The sting the Scottish thistle bore—
“-..That day at fatal Bannockburn, R
SRR . 7 vhL ; :
- But while dim war-clouds darkly lower, o
" And sll ‘uncertain seems the day, B

- - Bweet maid of lonely Colonsay ?

‘- Flash back her glance, whene'er the maid .~ {-

t,""." Would softly speak her lovers mame; .. ]

" And when the evening shadows fell, .
Her heart gank low, for ne’er & sail

With tidings of ‘her loved MsacPhail.
8he sought no rest; upon the strand
: She waited for the midnight hour,
} - Then ghadows settled o'er her hand —
: The ring had lost its magic power! -
¢5] go to meet my lovel” she cried; . - \
«J’11 fling me in the green sea wave; .- . i
In seas of blood my hero died— A
T'11 seek him now beyond the gravel” =
Sl 1%, n T

L T e ) 5

g

|
|
‘ Bright rose the sun the coming morn, - -}
! “But silence o’er the landscape lay, :
t And lonely were the halls of Lorne "’ . %

: .- Without the maid of Colonsay, .- :
{ - -And on the shore of Alva'sisle, - * . -
tz The dull waves make a ceaseless wail, "7

ey i

*

A NEW YORK politician, in" writing.a_let-:
tor -of condolence 4o the widow of a-late
member of thé Legislature, says: ‘T cannot
tell you how' pained T was to hear that your
busband . has gone to Heaven. We were’
bosom friends, but now wo shall -never meet’
-lagain. I A

And sunlight never geems to smile -
~ On the lone dwelling of MacPhail - .
But oft the ancient-fisher -ees, X
- At midhight, in the pummer gale—
i~ A galley fly before the breeze, - .5
| With flowing sheet, and gilken adl;
A.nAd two loved fgﬁ;nsatglhat aesed AW6Y,
on ’

m“%ﬁi’n‘ié’ Maid onf’,C o
“And one who died at
gx OAXe, Sept., 1873

< sy R e -

| Blénding sunshine with the night?

{ Whose song and dance no morta.,l can forget;

R TS A T

PN

Sprightly, little cheerful elf,
Like to no one but thysélf—-—
Exc’ept if one might well compare thee

‘Dancing in thy boundless glee

“1 To sume gracefni mirthful fairy,

Charming every heart t) seel
Whether as p(‘)qi'_AI;iALil.e Nell,
Weaving round all hiearts a spell,
Or like a magic, mystic sprite,

Mingling tears and laughter bright, = .
Of Peticoats and Public Pet, '

In Biddy Larrigan, an Irish gem,
And tho’ a girl, the best of Irishmen;
In Irish seng, or dancing Irish jig, '
The best ‘of al},‘sii'lc:e!rowgrs‘worg arwiges
Faith, - I believe, thou -art his gre:ir, grand
daugher, | IR oo
Fox: crowding seats and ove:'ﬂc;w’mg ]z.).ught(;i"!
No one’ cupld well’qumml their sides or heel,
T see thee dance MeGowan’s Irish fcel; i
Or stay the smile that brightens every lip,:ﬁ,;
As ** The Detedtive,”” or as littio Zip;'—
And when-the song of ““Marfabel”’ they hear,
The p;ginti\ e notes start forth the silent tear,
While “.A{ickey’s Led Astra&” isin the veiﬁ,
Which moves to laughter and thetearsrestrain}
" With mirth and pathos blendedin'thy Arf,
Both .t'éom thy sparkling nature take. their
. start; ' ch

Long may thy beauty and thy smiling face

{ Be spared the Stage aud Drama w'.ich they

grace;- ]

Frqm_the Atlantic to th’ Pacific’s shore

Thy name is greeted with a loud ensore!

»Aré Tulled to humor in applauseof theel

Thou Littlg Isthmus of the two great seas,
Thou d.o.st‘cunuect them in thy powerto plcﬁse,
Uniting both in-one great joyous glee,

'.Fhe public waves on each’ fide flow to thee!
o =T E. ‘TUEL‘. ,'

LOTTA

Joy spreads a mirthful feast at thy COmIﬁand,:' :

Anddance and song, as guests, obey thy wand! |

So that the billows in their angry sea b




'THE SCOTTISH LASSIE’S S LAMENTR - _ LT
* BY MBS, o, ROGERS. - f ) Three Mﬁﬂnllgm scenes Fmr Luna Tooked down !roxn!‘ﬁir kingdom on lngh
f] | «Had we pover Tovod sae Kindly, A e Bo. rMplendent with brightriess the beautiful sky; .
! oo Hsd we never loved sae blindly, i * Palr Luna looked down, from her kmngm on high, Looked down on a scene of such BOrTow and- woe-~
) k ?ﬁ:&rx?rm:vﬁoi::%déuted " i . 8o resplendent with’ brightness the beantifal sky, | Oh, why are poor mortals. aﬂilcted balow ?. -
i I L e rejoice at the joy of the °"ud“"d°f ";en’” Pl ‘that ssme little cottage, this besutifal pight,
i i Alone, alone, the mnrkv night o And repine at thexr sorrows again and again, . R No longer o lmppy and cheerful and bri ght=— "
x - "I A:gf:;:ti::md‘;::b:‘ﬁ;:‘; b;:e' I % 'Twas the glorious springtime, 4 calm moonlight nlght. t Aretwo lonely hearts, well-nigh broken with griefi—
} < ‘ H ‘ . Weep misty tears for ;:rting aagy -k ;;1; 01;: in v:)h;:llxdnome};)s afl:th ;ﬂ;etfa delight L Alasl that their ]OyS were 80 fleeting, 80 brief! A
i . : * Coak en-Luna beheld, as she oft had before, ™ o » '

i / N . - Now the ligh'i of theu‘ household they cannot recoll,i
i ' ! l’ A?::Bg;v:ﬂich:;hnigy sld:n!ul tune. i A scene—the samo SigFy’s been teld o er and oer. Lo For, thelr "well-apnng *of-joy,” their dailing, their all3
i \ A ; y shriek & welrd and mou O Young and fair, wrth a garland of 1nnooence crowned, Hai gone to’thie spirit-1and, Teft thém-in gloom, - " ’_

Y i | i, . T;g:;“i‘:;’;feo:;;h&:;:::‘;:’g:m 5 } " Walked & maiden so pensive, eyes cast on the gtound, And the moon Bhines to-night on s newlittle tomb. .

! N g Y Besxde her, a lover, to tenderly W00, - ». .~ Tan
‘ ‘} : o Threo times hath summer kissed the les, = - i . With a heart full of sentiments noble and true. e ';l(:::u 2‘;’:: !c::syt 5:11;:;::6 ile‘;riil;:‘ltyv:r;tg;t :i h-t :
! ‘ . l . . 1, si:::g:::;; t;;g:;:; :;T:?tiox::rs' L Their conversa was sweet—’twns of love— and ‘they Fora me i&'now shroud ded {n siadness apd’ g;;omg;.
) ) s - . ‘' “gighed, - : st And my hopns dl ie b th 4t Qom'b
i DT . | - And blent with joy the fiying hours. " Bo weighty a matter 1t Was 1o docide' Sl e JE’”‘B ittt
: i ' * . [ How every tiny bird that sang, - {i  Soholysa promise they soon were t0 give, ., .. - . ———— e e o
A ' Found in my heart an snswering tone, - b That would bind them together a8 long a8 they’d live, AR A W ALTZ fi
'HE e .- - . . . K .- Soft, low and sweet the joy-bellstang, ~ oo L ) > 'E s * et S TR
: “ 7 o . . N ' ' - . o " . Buds bloomed, bnt thorns were ail unkDOWIL:. ’ ’ : - b : BY ADDIE. - ° ; 7 :? iy
d . ) y time ;i The church-bells are rmglng-— another bright nlght- ’ B D e D e ;.\ o
3 _. o . , : . 'Twasinthe 81°"°‘“ sumuer §08, - -, ! iohe small village chapel is crowded to-night— - « Soft and sweet the music falls, b
(I : R - ST ’ : L ) : : . : } ' e When Donalid m“rmu‘;;ed i;?:(;: :ne k While & father so proud, and & mother so dear, *  Pulsing, throbbing ou the air; : ,1 .
i i S . : . o : ‘ . o ::’:::;;:;ele:::‘;au t?see T, - }t Resign thelr fond treasure with msny a tear:’ : 1ts fairy measure swift recalls c
i ! ’ . : ‘ : ‘ . ' . ‘. Tme dasies oped thelr tender e5es |- Now sofily {6 hésrd; from tho depths’ of each, heart, ' P Bweet dreams of mwaids with golden hwf'
P . ; , o ‘ . +, - The dalsles op boomi - fair | The beautiful words, «Until death us do partl” 5. - . Ofa love that ended Tong ago; )
i . ) — . . . ' TThe heather buds were blooming fair, . {1 Thus they promise, whatever, their destiny here, - . : Of starry nights and wild regret; _}
5 ) . : : i~ The blue-bells shook with sweet surprise, L eFor better or worse,” o be ovm g an d d ear. K - i y nig 8gret; -3
| And laughed upon the balmy air. it S Of kisses, fa.llmg soft and slow; -
. - : < A Oh, moonl and oh, stars! 160k ye down upon this, Dark eyes that I cannot forget. - gi :
. . - : i : o ’ 1 could not meet my darling’s e5e, . '*} “aAnd withess a scene of devotion and blissl: ; . ' C
, ' ) . . ) 7 : ’ .1 ¢ Igavemy hand, (he had my heart); o Heaxls, pure and Loly,” tinited in one, .. : rThere are smiles on‘lovely foces- ) o
’ - : A cloud hath passed across 1wy 8EY, .- 'Y . With the blesaings of God thiotr new life is beguni i ~. Hearts are throbbing low in time, . ..~ ©
- And bade my fairest dreams deput- { n G tha ) bt e em' { ' Under the sweeping, foamy laces, - -
. I‘Om 868 DAy ut enjo; men a A .y S i
! ) Ere ‘snow had gettled soft and fine, - i ) A:? 'twaerﬁ well could tgheir happxjn eyss ever mcria ; . Tothe musw‘BAbeat and rhymo. E
! © A'bridal vell o'er bank and foll, 1] Tig but human to w1sh it, but wisely indeed Swifter still is the dizzy whirl;: "«
. m;"h’m"thzrs:::e?z:;‘exgzgz)on i tell; T i 1s the fature unknown, save to ono who oal read i Dark eyes with fond love are ablaze; .
\ o B ’ i ] The heart’s tonﬂest wxshes. each hope and desire' ! Blushes on cheek of a fair young girl; ’
; And Elsto Leard with pleased surprise, i1~ Who knows every object to.which we ‘aspire; : Gentle caregslin the waltz's maze.’, !
o ) . o ) ’ .. And Elsle's face Was wondrons fair; - : L. Een decrees thalr afﬂlctlon is good for the soul, . ’Neath the melody there dreams ;
: _ RN : The light of love shone n her eyes, s *To tedch us that earth 15 not ‘man ’s final 803'1- z The sad t f :
: : ‘ And golden glories touched herhair . .. . e sad sweetness of & woman's tone; .
.ot - In yonder small cottage, by roges entwined, » SRy IR E Beem to see the golden gleams - oy
. . . : E ' The sun that lightly tps :he ﬂ°"t‘::i’k' " "{_ Dwell a couple 80 happ, 50 loving snd ind; - - U - . . Of a nend that is under the gloomy stone.!
. \ A With pearly hue and crimson Strea%, - {7 'They called this “their fature” when, five years before, i , }
p -} Hadlingered o’er his task for hours, They pr onitsed, by moonhght to love and adon' o - The brea.th of violets makes me faint; 1

And pninted roses on her cheek.: For a vision I see of Italian skies—

L ; . . ) S ' CoT Aﬁecﬂon unc’lﬁnge“me l‘alg"s in that home, . .- " A vine-¢lad stone bridge, old and quain, -

‘ \ ; o s Hor volco was like the wild bees hum, .~ And their hearts yearn toWard it wherever, they roam.

‘ ) . . ) . IR . ) . . And the liquid de ths of £ Woma .
* s B ’ ’ ‘ ) . : Itg music could & charm ;mp:)rf: .. Now, behold thein cntessmg their "well spnng ofj Joy, q P n’s eyes }
i : ‘ b sonig n;y “psize:y g:snart 1 o 1 A dear little treasure, a mischievous boy. : ' 90 wondrous s Yare snd glorio‘us face!l |

i . B : ’ . . ’ . The music & wss - iy e ! . e o
' . . - ’ L o . ' , beo “This three-year-old darling of mischievous fame, o W}J‘gﬁd totmme n:hthe far-away past, - j
ki B N e : ) . . S - S . 3 Ah ] Elsle, ‘would ye ne’er had D, Kas been m onarchof all he surveyed” since he came- ' aunt me in this joyous place?’ {
! ‘ : SR : R ’ : : o © Or being, had kopt far away(; "’ A frolicsome, noisy, aud troublesome child. . o v Holds not the grave its captives fost? i

: - . . - . ’er had seen, \ . .

- o ) . - , : S : o . _01'I v:lc::;l!d :;;h’;o:r?ft !::y l{)ridal day:  Though at times 50 affectzomte, tender and mild. s~ 1 foel your breath upon my face,” \ {
D . S : ‘ ) o o ' ) | m SOWLING S _Now he gathers his toys; which are scattered afar, e ~ Your loving clasp upon my arm, i
y , ' . S TOX y ~'And toss them in¥o the Jap of mamms; - :| - While gazing on another's grace” " . - -
i ! «ere, a sheer hulk, lies poor Tom Bowlln 3 : .
q | The acling of our crew . THén tumbles and $u!hps, ‘makes a horse of the oroom. . And praising a fair woman’s charm. RE
’ . N owlin — th nbles and chairs in the toom . . -
o more he'll hear tho tompest howling—_ | Budning over the Y zizl L How strange it is, a dreamy waltz,

For death has broached him to.

His form was of the mauliest beauty s With its surging, echoing refrain, -

Thetel grandmumma s spectacles now he espies,

- i

i ' / ’ o ’ His beart was l\mdi (‘l“;ld sgftt. TR S0 he places them ‘1’)‘7"’;1;13 merty bl;: ey]e]s-i . Will make the longing beart fast pulee !

- ‘ v ' u ' rd he goes with a chair, !

| \ ’ - ; . Faithtul baows he e it V5. . Then' into tpe cupboa & " To an old love’ s half- or, :
i : A" Butmowhe 's gone aloft. ’ . Te poep at a.nd taste the good things that are’ xihete. . f gotten strainl |

- departed—
- J1 “’I}‘ﬁtsn‘;'r‘i‘l’]‘z‘; from sb;qrz',o;fl or schief thiat's planned in that desr little headi

nd truc—hc"zrted ; 1 vet, patient mamma and papa have both aldy 1o 0ol

' Will brmg dreams of the vamshed graces,
That still sadly haunt us ge; .

. v . . - ds weie many a ‘ N ' '
! , . : : : ’ . H}};”;&l was kind and fatr. - They wouldn't take miltions for that littto boy—'. """ '{,_,Of the rare and:beauteous faces .- . - ‘
: o ) ' o 41" _and then he'd tfm: S0 glr:ahg f‘;‘“d jolly—- No, nothing “could purchase thefr “well-spring ofjoyt| - Of those We lbved 80 long 2go0. .
! . . . . . - MRS —
. s oo ‘ : : S Ah, many’s the time hol oo < A A e - S
: S ‘, B%t mg;;?st:;::ﬂalt&tmda“c 01%s " S A Goop Davarrer.—I should be glad
j K ) : or . .
2 ) l . ) ) i e Yet shall poor Tom find pleasant weather. - —A shrewdish wife, bemg very ill, called her. t6 accommodate you, said “3 Towa da(rlns‘e‘l to
i ‘ ; Yet e who all commands, : husband to_come and sit by her bedside. *:This whom a young Bostonian had propose but.
! 1 When e 11 life’s erew together. is a sad world, my dear,” said tho wife plamuvely. 1 am partmlly engaged already. There s ma..
: . shall give to c2 11 hands ’ *“Were it not for you L 1 should love to quitit.”” **Ob, D ot only thirty-five, and wishe o
! The word to pipg @ o fars di hos, I [my dear,” eagerly responded the husband, *how though, who's only thirty-ive, s to
' ) ! Thus Death, who kings and tars :patc 105 could you think 1 would interfere with your happi- marry agam, and I think she is just now
} In vain Tom Sg:)f(;’yhs"iggg‘—gamﬁﬂ : 1| hess? Go, by all means I”” ‘the lady got well. - ! without an engagement " The young man
{ 1. For tbou"lhi;’;fon . aloﬂ_ b ‘ \ | took the next train East.
{ | Hissoul T e
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. My Namesakee

NAMED after me—Nellie; and like me, I think, .
Though my cheeks are wan, and hers are 80 pink;
But, fon’t you remember—just look at her curlsl—
That 'mine? clustered like them when we
girls
Come, sister! you’ve five more; & .
For this gueen of the rosebuds, my ttle namesake.
«Nay” must not be my aniwer. You can keep all
the rest; .
Five birdies will fill any common-sized nest.
| And though you were slender enough at fifteen,
You’re as big now, and red-faced,
Queen. . R
The nest will be crowded enough, don’ t you see,
Without little Nellie, who's named after me!

Don’t preach now, and prose about ¢« motherly love,”
For A&)mie'll take care of this little dove.

T'll make her a pattern—a wonder to see—

The cleverest, brightest of children she 11 be;

And look to your laurels in .raismg the rest,’

Or the old maid’s darling will furn out thd best.

_Be sure she shall learn of ber heart to take care,

i "And of treacherous men and their aris to beware;
But the belle of each ballroom I mean her to be,
(She’ll be lively and gay, not a wallflower like me }
111 teach her—- But, sister, to tell you the truth,
I'd rather my Neliie should marry In youth.

'Tis a hard life at best that poor women endure,
And it’s wisest the least of fwo ills to secure.
-~ With lt)hpd vail and
ride. R
Are love and affection.too oft laid agide.
gtill—the sad lonely vigils—iny own life you see, .
I'd not choose for Nellie, who's named after me.

e i

two werel, -’

let’s make,

as England’s greaf }

the orange-flower wreath of the

. You Know You Do.
N * some one’s” step comes up the walk,
Your cheeks take on a rosier hue, .
And though no other hears his knock,*
You hear 1t well—-you know you do!

‘When “some one” talks about the grain, -~
And bows at pa, yet looks at you,

You see his glances—ah! ’tis plain—
And give them back—you know you do!

And, though it may be very wrong,
When pa is quite ignored for yon,

You sing for him your prettiest song,
You cunning thing—you know you do!

And when he talks of other girls,
Of hateful Kate and Jennie, too,
You fling at him your auburn curls,
You jealous thing, you know you do!

You keep your eyes upon the clock,

And wish *twonld fump an Hour or two,
So that your pa would cease his talk

And go to bed—you know you do!}

-And when the folks to bed have gone,
And left ** some one® alone with you,

You wish the clock would stop its tongue,
Or you stop it—you know you do!

He blushes deep, and looks afraid
To be thus left alone with you!

But-your eyes tell there never was mald
But could be wooed—you know they do!

You peep at ‘‘some one ¥ *neath your curls,
Until with love you burn him through,
And make him bate all other girls—
In love for you—you know you do!

And when his arm steals round your chalr,
You give a smothered scream or two,
- As if you didn’t want {{ there,
“But oh, you do—you know you do!

You nestle closer up to hirm,
_*+ ~ Your head drops on his shoulder, too,
.- 'You think it nice to have & *Jim,”
-~ You haughty thing, you know you do!

- You let him kiss your blushing cheeks;
-~ Somehow your lips meet his lips, too;
You tempt him, siily thing, to speak,-

You wicked flirt—you know you do!

And when he timidly doth press .,
His wish to make a wife of you,
WWith happy heart you auswer, ** Yes,”

“Ax o dinner party. recently, Senator|
i Nye put his new silk tile carelessly. upon}
“:the sofa.. A few minutes after, General:

: Butler sat down upon. and crushed the;

. het fearfully. ¢“D—n it!"’ roared Nye, I
f could have told -you it wouldn't fit before
' you trieditom:'" = . .

T T Asma
should he go out in the same state.
‘ ther particulars; inquire of Coroner Ri

..-DON'T 'LEAVE THE FARM.
- COME, boys, I have something to tell you,
Come near, I would whisper it low—
You are thin'king of leaving the homestead,
~iPon’t bein a hurry togo! - ... . -
". The city has many attractions, .
But think of the vicesand sins; - |
When once in the vortex of Fashion, -
- . How'soon the course downward begins.
_You talk of the mines of Australia, -
“~ They ’re wealthy in gold, without doubt,
‘But aht there is gold on the farm, boys,
If only you’ll shovel it out.. -, -
- The mercantile trade is a hazard, .” -+,
- The googds are first high and then low;
Better risk the old tarm a while longer, ..
Dou’t be in a hurry to go!

 The great busy West has inducements,

And so hag the busiest mart; :

But wealth is not made in a day, boys,
Don’t be in a hurry tostart!. .

The bankers and brokers are wealthy, -
They take in their thousand or so,— '’

Ah! think of the fraud and deceptions,
Don’t be in a hurry to go! "’ L

The farm i3 the safest and surest; "~ . |

The orchards are loaded today; . ' . -
You 're as free as the air of the mountains,
.__And * monarch of all_you survey.” . .
Better stay on the farm a while longer, - -

* _'Thongh profits come in rather slow; . i
Remernber, you've nothing to risk, boys,—" "~

-Don’t be in a hurry to go. . .

B ENCOI{RAGEME!{T.
-+ ., Halr the heavy hight of care, -,
7, . Half the burden of the days, ™
May be lifted from the heart, -
i~ 5 Bya littlg word of praise. -
Earth is full enough of pain; -
. « Life no pangless path affords; :
ive,then, brother, each to'each, :!

<. :Oply brave and loving words..

—

KR EATIOE RN

~»1 Yon;inspired by grand endeavor; ; ©
‘#1712 Unto whom our,God has given, - .
Viston strong enongh tocleave :
<7+ °All'thht hides His happy heavén;’
..t By:thé'blood of their Redeemer,-: .-
. Do not spurn the toiling throng - i*
‘Working with their one small talent 3
"% “ All the goods to Ge@ belong. * "

T

); -

(2 L B . ' P
Fall enongh flaere aré to cevsure; -
" Loying lip€'$hould only epeak.. "+
‘Words 6f praise-for all-endeavor=. -
¥ 'Words-cf: pity for the weak, ..} |
" And, wherever souls are striving. "~ -
‘" Ti{igwardthrough life’s tangled maze, -
{ Give a‘measure of thy sweetness,’
" In'a kindly word of praise. -

s AL

B fS case looks bad, I own, sir, very bad;

You darling girl=you know you do! . j

. TRY HIM ONCE MORE.

~ But let us try and save, not ciush the lad

Deal with him, sir, this tending erring one,
As you would bhave another scrve your som.
Youth igimpatient: 'tis his first offense—
Send him nct henge! I
It -330u forgive him now, and hide his shame,
*1will fire his heart, perhaps, to earn a name,
And show his gratitude, as -ne’er beforoe;
T'ry bim once more!

e seems a likely lad—his eye 1s bright,

Ilis manly linbs are ple.sant to the sight;

Let him go on, sir, 8till in your employ;
Pardon the boy!

;T've only a shilling a night, = ;. o
. And she perhaps aghousand a-year, :
Yet I look, and forg@t, and dream, - .
-Aud thwk of her as my dear.
+1 look from the elittering stage,’
. Across the darkening pit, ER
~ To the circle, flasning with gems, '
+s9+--Where sometimes { see her sit;~ ¢+ - -

b 1| . *And my work and.my weekly dola

., .. Fade all'into empty air, i
©', And ldream of a %spp *home A
* Madé bright by ler golden hair;
‘Sometimes-as a tord I'strut,: s .
{ Sometimes go in pauper plight,. ./ & -
- Sometinies I {angh, sometimes I weep,’
) And g.ll_fgr a 'sh‘imnga night. .
- “But whether I Jangh or weep, * " °
* :,Bemy portion joy ot care,  °,,.
, I'see through all'her flashing eyea ' *
.And the gleam of ber golden halr. |
“Doeg she know me from the rest?
.y Not she; to her casual sight- ...
-D’m only part of the'play—i .. «
LA maclun_e at a shilling a night.
‘Yet I Jove her, tholigh never 4 word
~Has passed between ustwathy » - -
! hough I know that the season ver,'
e D never, 5!:31; see her again. ;.-
. $'Shé rises to go,'and the light ., ' °:
;.: - Fades all ml:B'darkeninié gloom, ;) ..,
! «And I go to my,pauper meal,; -- V |
: And my cheerless attic yoom. . .. i\ v,
"ot #And T dream of her, and the stars
- =. Whisper around my bed,.-- - . °
¢ ~Telllng of joy-in the life to come,« 7" -
i A8 they snlx\e o'er-my sleeping head.
“#tsThere’s another forld,’ they sing, . '
‘And perhaps in the glory there’ - .
T'may meet her in the shining throng, "
. My love yith the ‘golden halr, °

) Y : ,
i ""l“ysa world of joy, a world of love,
1 ¢ !F¥he world which gets this right,.”; i
, Aworld where even a thousand a-year. o
.. Lo dlay.mate withoa shilling a niggt.n—. . &

>
a4 b ——

! Give him good coursel, in a gentle way,

Tell bim the story of your boyhood’s day;
Liccount your victories and temptations o’er;
Try bim once more!

A prison cell would never better things,

X "' theatre.

Torself-respect and bope might then take wings ;5

You say yourself. it i3 his first offense;

-Send him not hence!l

‘Ad years pass by, and he becomes a man,

Guided, it may be, by your own wise plan,” .

*You Lave saved a soul”

|

*Lese words may greet youatlife’s common goal;

4

i

ES IN THE CAREER OF A |-
VALENTINE.

L BTAGE THE FIRST. .., ;
A NARROW court enwrapped in gloom,
A, A darksome house, a crowded room;
A brush, some gum, a silver lyre,
Two cherubs on a cloud of fire;
A god of love—a motto fine—,
In short, a gorgeous Valentine.
+ . , STAGE THE S8ECOND.
: A country town, a busy street,
A shop with Valentines repletoe;
A peering throng, a form that stays
. Dpon the grand display to gaze;
A silver eoin—and now, I trow,

" ' A space is vacant in the row.

., BTAGE THE THIRD.
A pen, some ink, an envelope,
. A couplet, rife with joy and hope;
A cheerless February morn,
A bapless lover, all forlorn;
A donble knock; a blushing miss,

..., A stolen kiss, a dream eof bliss.

. He feels his guilt ¢’en to the heart’s decp core;
_*Try him once more!

STAGE THE FOURTH,
An old, old desk, a secret spring,
A hidden drawer; a.broken ring;
Letters marked with many a tear, '
A wee blue flower, cryshed .and sear;
A lock ef halr, a verse of rhyme,
© A portrait, and—a Valentine..

ty —

¥t WALRING ~Gmmmm.f’——'Aﬁn;p;1is, Md.:
is entitled. to -the honor of being the place
where the first. rcegular “theatre wag built in
L.America; which was«in 1752. - As a matter of
‘curiosity ge givo a.copy of thefirst bill of this
uite & contrast will be found be-
".tween itand the Lills of tho present day :

-¢ By.permission- of, his honour thé Presi-
+dent. .- At.the new theatre in Annapolis, by
it the company of comoedians, on_Monday next,
% Peing the 13th of this instant, July, 1752, will
‘be. performed a. comedy called ¢ The Beaux’
i Btratagem.’  Likewiso a farce called tho Vir-
..gin “Unmasked.,’ To begin Frecisely at 7
* . o'clock. Tickets to be had at the printing of-
“fice.  Box 10 shillings, pit 7 and 6 pence, gal-

person_to be admitted

b
-3
3

H
4

i

ylery 5 shillings. No

el ind the scencs.”




A Tale.

¢y THINK Ushall marry.” to his friend quoted Jack, ﬂ‘ . HOW ARD P A:YNE

With cizar in bis mouth, and his chair tilted back. |-

* And what do you say to a wife ke Miss Moket”

And he watclied Rob St, Maur, through the columns of

smoke, .
:: She’s handsome &nd dashing T know,” answered Rob,
But then to propose—it will be such a job.”
:l:hen Jaek taughed outright, a laugh full of glee,
N It might be to yowu. sir. but not fo to me/”

*But'Jack,” salu his friend. * (f Miss Helen you choose,
Suppose—" with a siy Jook— * you she should refuse?”
:I‘hen Jack started up, from his chalr gave a spring;

S There's no woinan llving could do such a thing!
And she 1s not engaged, for every one knows
That—well, h-m] that poor girls doy’t have beaux.”

- % You think, thien,” said IRob. ** because she’s not worth

A fortune, she’d have any fool vn the earth?”

* Now, now, my dear fellow.” with asmile plainiy seen— s Fawe's trumpet voice? The poct’s praise

* You misunderstood me, that 1 4id not mean, -

‘1 waas only just saying her prospects L feared
Iould—" here he looked round, Rob liad disappeared.
“Refuse me, what nonsense.” as he looked in the¢ glass,

_ *That Robert 8t. Maur is an lmpudent assi”.
Now it was in the evening. a day or two after,
That Jack Castle heard.such uncontrolled laughter.
Frowm the garden it came, so he hastened outzide,
‘Andsitting alone, Miss Moke he espied. .
“(zood evening. Miss Ilelen,” he sald with a bow,
t It surely was yeu { beard laughing Just now,”

i eIt was L7 she sald with a comical ook,

\ ¢ T was laughing at something contained In this book.”

! - Then lifting her eyes, = Will you sit down,” asked she,

I sy favorite seat beneath this ozak tree.” :
Then Caslle sat down with his usual grace,

i And stealing a glance into her eweet face -

Said: * fHelen, my darling, at last I must speak,
 Iloveyoul” There fluttered a blushto her cheek,

! * Ah! shy little aarling, you love we, I know,

Then whisper me ¢ yes,” for you canunot say no.”
&he drew herself up, with her haughtiest alr,
And looked at the man, as he sat waitlng there.

' “'You honor me more than L ever expected,

i But consider, dear sir, your love is rejected,

‘And pray don’t forget —” and her voice had aring— -

. that one wowan Hives who could do no such a thing I”
Toor Jack stared aghast, ** What—what do you mean?
‘With the most buzzled countenance ever was seen, ' .
When ont from the bushes, with a soft whistle " whew!
Stepped Mr. 5t. Maur, * Jack, how do you do?? >t

". Then Helen looked up, while a siile and blush blended,

| ¥ sllow me, dear sir, to present my intended,
1 had to accept him, when he did propose,
For poor girls, you know. don't have mang beauz.”
With a balf muttered curse, then away Castle sprang,

But he heard Helen's langh as it through the woods rang. s (As true to Art and Nature’s law's) :
. . k]

\ith a swile Helen sald: ** His pride’s had a full,
But don’t you think. Rob, be deserved 1t all@”?

! “1tob put s arm Tound her, while his eyes sparkled o, And‘ghared with Lim the’town’s applause.
rigut. . . > : RN HE S C L P
¢ Yes, tlelen, my own one, you served him just rightl” Tk Ty, e E M :

WILLY.

ey

.-

:At the unveiling of the statue of the author of

. s«Home, Sweet Home,” in DBrookiyn, the followiizg

poem was read by its author, JouN G, SsXE: :
L IR 5 » ', -
"o bim Wi §ang of « Iome, sweet home,” -
- - 1n strains so sweet the gentle lay :
. Has thrilled a million hearts, we come
;o' A nation’s grateful debt to pay. .
" Yet, not for him the bust we raise ;-

=z = " Ah, no ! can lifeless lips prolong --

Lives in the music of his song.:

BT S

“Thé noble dead wo fondly seek .

To honor with applauding breath;
Unheeded fall the words we speak ; -

/. Upon « the dull, cold ear of death.”

Yet, not in vain the spoken word ; - .

.~ +-Nor vain the monument we raise ; -
. 7 With-quicker throbs our hearts are stirred

: To catch the nobleness we praise !~

: EERERS o5 A .
‘Columbia’s sons—ve share his fame ;
: '.Tis for ourselves the bust we rear,
“That they,who mark the graven name .
- May know that name to usis deaz; . . "
ear as the home the'exile sees— [ ~ '
/g o« The fairest spot beneath the sky—
.+ a0 Where, first—upon a mother’s knees— N .
£ ».*He slept, and Wl;\er'e he yearns to die, - - .
R ) R A se
Buy not alone the lyric fire j
",“Was his ; the Drama’s muse can tell B

i

9

* -His genius could a Kean inspire;. -

* “A Kemble owned his magit gpéll ; .~
‘Kean, to « Brutus,” self go'true '.

»

‘He secfaed the mad the poet drew, . T

T Xina héarts and brave, With truth severe .

THE §WORD AND.THE PLOW,
THERE was once a count, so I've heard it said, ~
*AVho felt that his end drew ' near; - L

‘And he calied his sons before his bed,
To part them his gqbds and gear.

e called for his plow, he called for his sword,

- 'hat gallant, good aitd brave; =< < & -~

_.}* "They brought inm both at their father’s word,
-7 -And thus he his blessing gave: -

WMy first-born son, my pride and mighty
: Do thod my sword retain; . >« -

My castle on the lordly hight, -,

~ And all my broad domain." -

® On thee, my well-loved younger boy,
- ~My ptow I here bestow;. " ;
A’ peaceful life shalt thou'enjo;
In the quiet vale below.”*" ;-
. Contented sank the sire to rest,
2 U Now all was given away ja -
The sons held true his last behes
.. - ‘Eachto hisdying day. .. " - :
: ., Now tell us what came of the steel of flame,
Of the castle and its Knight o =~ v 7%
© .~And tell'us what came of the vale so tame,
S And the humble peasant wight 2%
. .Oh, dsk not of me what the end may be!
. Ask of the country-roudd! -~ e Ay

=% The castle is dust, the sword is rust, .. .
7 7 The hight is but desert ground. -,

L : PR .
i * . But the vale spreads widein the g
l Of the autumn sunlight now; =~ I

It teems and it rvipens far and wide, -*
-~ And the honor abides with the plow

Rt LR At A A AR

annen Ball Tree.i . &+ oo B
. Among the plants of Gulnea one of . the most cu

N

caté orimson, appearing in Jarge-bun
rich perfuomes: T

ing. From the shel
contents eontaln sev

1p, when perfectiy ripe state, {3 ver
Do from it I eXeeedingly unpieagant,. -

LA
o4

} TCURTOUS AN TIPATINES. Tt séeths certain that, ’}

rious 19 .
the cannon ball tree.: It grows 10 the hight of sixty feet, *
and its flowers are remarkable for beanty and [ragrance, :

i tory: qualities; 1t blossoms are of a deli- . . .
and contradicioty o ches, and exhaling a ~ |- Ox what a brittle thread hangs everlasting

'he fruit reseinbles enormous. cannon - woe! A colored preacherremarked, ¢When

; themame: . .Jlowever, fome say it hasbeen 80 - n 3 p S

Eﬁ%ﬁmse of the noise wlicih the ball makes In burst- God made de fust inan Te set him up agin

1 domestic utenstls are made, and the . ¢

eral kinds of acids, besidessugar and
um, and furnish sie material. for making an excellent .

!
{
ink in-stck o» But, .6inguIar as it may appear, this i .
§rink in stckl#. ¥ Glilly, and the 3 “such questions as dat’d destroy all de the-
s T

[ - He, drew unconscious from his own; + .

. ©"<0 nature rare! But pilgrims here. o
- ~__Will oft’nest say, in pengive tone, 4

l : - AVith reverent face and lifted hand,:.

b

|

- .. «t’Twas he by Fortune forced to roam— * .~
« »'M¥ho, homeless in'a foreign land, e N
- i 8o sweetly sang t)xe joys of home I *", = B

in some cases, the dislike to pariicular objects, and
even sounds, which-we are wont to ascribe to af-.
fectation, are very genuine and -deep-seated. A
certain clergyman, we are soberly informed, al-
ways fainted when he heard a particular verse in
Jeremiah read; and another.case was even still
‘more unfortunate, being - that of ‘an officer who-.
could. nof:stand’the beating of a drum, and even- .
tually died of it; one'man would fall 'down atthe:.
{ smell of mutton as though deprived of life ;. another;

I could not eat a:single strawberry, and’ another’s.’
head became frightfully swollen if be touched the
smallest particle of hare. : Orfila speaks of a painter,
named Vincent, who was seized with vertigo when-
ever there were roses in the room. Hippocrates in-
stances one Nicanor who swooned whenever he
heard the-flute. ~ Boyle himself, in spite- of his
philosophy, fell'into a syncope whenever he heard -
1ithe splashing - of water. . ‘The Duke d'Epe_m'aK

| 1swooned at seeing-a.leveret, though a hare too

,{ino-effect upon him, awhich is-as much . as to say
i1ithat he was frightened at a pony,” but not at

a horse.  Tycho Brahe fainteq -at .the sight. of a
fox, Henry III. at a cat, and Marshal d’Albret af
Mo vie } AR R

Lt .

r - - -y

510 fence to dry.?”” ¢¢Who made de fence 97
interrupted an eager listener. ¢ Put dat
man ott !”! exclaimed the colored predcher,

ology in de world.”

PN TS T wing al

CA UKNZA.

BY HECTOR A, STUART.

When on the western’ verge
The glimmering sunlight rests,
And tips with crimson fire
The billows’ foaming crests,

The slowly fading beam -
Glows on a beetling shore,
Where ever-toiling seas
In solemn murmurs roar;

And tints the mountain-tops,
Those beacons of the skies,

Deneath whose rifted brows
Fair California lies.

There, on the sea-beat marge,’
She spreads her fertile meads,

" And all her sister train

In bright prozression leads.

The favored land of gold,
Of wonders most profound,
Of fruitful vales and plains
With teeming harvests crowned;

Where many-nationed throngs,
In genial friendship blent,

The paths of peace pursue,
And fatten on content.

Nor long the hour when all
Her wonders buried lay,

In dark Oblivion’s urn
Lock’d secretly away;

When the rude canyon heard
‘The arrow’s whistling breath,
As from the sounding bow
It bore the feathered death;

And grand Yoscmite B
Her marvels held unknown;

When vanished races shook
At Merced’s endless moan;

And trees, within whose bark
Ten thousand navies sleep,

Stood sentries o’er the land
Wrapt in seclusion deep;

Till the oblivious pall,
By ages hallowed made,
- Felt broken by a touch
+ Of Marshall’s busy spade!

When from its firm impact
He turned the clasping soil,
+ And saw the golden ore
_ . Reward his ardent toil,

The wondrous tidings spread
Throughout the wondering world,
And thousands from afar
Their venturous flags unfurled.

From every clime they rushed,
To seek the precious grain,

Nor dread of ills untold

. Theit footsteps could restrain,

They on this distant shore
The light of Progress shed,
And the resistless march
Of Christian Empire led.

The barren wild they caused
‘To blossom as the rose,

And mountains bowed their heads
Beneath their sturdy blows.

From every secret place -
‘They tore the radiant gold,

And it in plenteous streams
“I'o every nation rolled.

- The{ mighty cities reared,‘ ’
v "wic
. Mi

d toils and perils great,
. And laid the corner-stone
Of this distinguished State,

Adventurous men! your fame
Shall like a trump resound;
1Vith never-dying wreaths
Your shining deeds be crowned.

And when, like those who once
With you the conflict shared,
You sink into the tomb
For all of earth prepared,

The pilgrim at your shrines
In pensive thought shall weep,
And your illustrious names

T nrond remembrance kee
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THE SHIRT. m—
INFANTINE INQUIRIES. i

THE S0PV

THE ENGAGED RING.

[ —

WITH fingers weary and worn,
With eyelids heavy and red,

A woman sat, in unwomanly rags,
Plying her needle and thread.

A3

¢« TELL me, O mother! when 1 grow pld,
WVill my hair, which my sisters say 1s like gold,

AND so they say that I shall be

E Stitch, stitch, stitch, . Grow gray as the old man’s, weak and poor, Y Belle of the coming ball,
) i\ i . In poverty, hunger, and dirt, Who asked for alms at our pillared door? ‘Where all are bright and fair to see—
. : ) ) ' s And still with a voice of dolorous pitch Will 1 look as sad, will I speak as slow, The loveliest of all.

As he, when he told us his tale of woe ?
1Vill my hands then shake, and my eyes be dim?
‘Tell me, O mother! willL grow like him ?

She sang the ** Song of the Shirt.”
g gof For this they loop my costly dress,
And braid and deck my hair;
Bright flowers in the service press,
And jewels rich and rare.

] L ‘Work—work—work, \
a : - . 'While the cock is crowing'aloot -
! And work—work—work,

Till the stars shine through the roof.
It's oh ! to be a slave, . .

Along with the barbarous Turk :
Where woman has never a soul to save

If this is Christian work.

““He said,—bixt I knew not what he meant— :
That his aged heart with sorrow was rent, |
He spoke of the grave as a place of rest, .

) ] Many will turn when I appear,
Where the weary sleep in peace, and are blest; '

The vision fair to see— A
_ Low praise be whispered in my ear, .
* Warm glances thrown at me. "

|

1

‘.

1

!

‘ And he told how his kindred there were laid

. Andthe friends with whom in hisgouth he played;

i ‘And tears from the eyes of the old man fell,
1
|
i
|

And my sisters wept as they heard his tale ! Vet memory with a sudden pain

Comes, better thoughts to bring ! ’ j
I need to look on thee again,
Thou simple little ring.

** Work—work —work,’
Till the brain pegins to swin,
‘Work—work—work, - . .
Till the eyes are heavy and dim.
Seam, and gusset, and band,
Band, and gusset, and seam,
Till over the buttons 1 fall asleep
And sew them on in adream! : ~

« He spoke\of 2 home, where, in childhood's glee,
He chased from the wild flowers the singing bee;
i« And followed afar, with a heart as light ;
, - Asits sparkling wings, the butterfly’s flight ;
i~ And pulled young flowers, where they grew neath’
s the beams
. Of the sun’s fair light, by his own blue streams ;—
i Yet he left all these through the earth to roam!
i “Why, O mother! did he leave his home ?”

Ah ! little hoop of gold and blue,
Given by Frank to me,

Meet emblem of that heart so true,
Now far beyond the sea;

** Oh} men with sisters dear, .

i Oh, men with mothers and wives, o

S R i It is not linen you're wearing out - o
) : : But human creatures’ lives | o

i .- Stitch, stitch, stitch, R

. In poverty, hunger, and dirt,

Sewing at once with a double thread,

A shroud as well as a shirt.

PSRN

And in the deep depths of my heart
i . . i A casket sure shall be,

i« Calm thy young thoughts, my own fair child! - | Where gems he'll prize are kept apart— 1.
~ i The fancies of youth and age are beguiled ;— Love, Faith and Constancy.

it -

!

“Though pale grow thy cheeks, and thy hair turn {
gray, ‘ : —

e

! "Time'cannot steal the soul's youth away! :
{ There's a land of which thou hast heal_'d me speak,
i ‘Where age never wrinkles the dweller's cheek; :
]

B ) © LITTLE GERTY.

R L *« But why do I talk of death ?

‘ . ) o . ) . ’ ' That phantom of grisly bone,

. R 1 hardly fear his terrible shape

1t seems so like my own.

It seems so like my own, .
Because of the fasts I keep, N ’

Oh, God! that bread should be so dear, ~
And flesh and blood so cheap! .

But in joy they live, fair boy 1 like thee—

I'VE a sweetheart blithe and
It was there the old man longed to be! gay,

Fairer far than fabled fay,
Light and airy. .

She is bright and debonnaire, ;

Softly falls her golden hair; '

I all other loves forswear, :
Little fairy !

' For hé knew that those with whom he had played,
In his heart’s young joy, 'neath their cottage shade—
Whose love heshared, when their songs and mirth
Brightened the gloom of this sinful earth— )

~ Whose names from our world had passed away,

_As flowers in the breath of an autumn day—
. " He kuew that they, with all suffering done,
. .Encircled the throne of the Holy One!

** Work--work—work !

: ! My labor never flags o

o ; s And what are its wages? A bed of straw,

: A crust of bread, and rags, N

‘That shattered roof, and this naked floor, -

| A table—a broken chair, .

And a wall so blank, my shadow I thank
For sometimes falling there! . -~

-
- Little Gerty swears she’s true,
.. Gives me kisses not a few,
Do I doubt her?
. Hearts are often bought and sold;
. Is it glitter? Isit gold?
Half my grief could not be told, i
‘Were I without her. . ’

Y

* ./« Though ours be a pillared and lofty home, '
“Where want with his pale train never may come,
‘Oh1 scorn not the poor, with the scorner's jest,
Who seek in the shade of our hall to rest;

* Work—work—work! * .
From weary chime to chime "
‘Work—work—work,
As prisoners work for crime !
Band, and gusset, and seam,
Seam, and gusset, and band,

Till the heart is sick and the brain benumb'd

As well as the weary hand.

“ Work—work—;wz)'rk ' .
In the dull December light, . .
And work—work—work, - .

When the weather is warm and bright, .

‘When underneath the eaves. - .

* The brooding swallows cling, "

As if to show me their sunny backs
And twit me with the spring. -

*Oh'! but to breathe _the‘lireat}; -
Of the cowslip and primrose sweet.
‘With the sky above my head "

And the grass beneath my feet,” . - '

For only one short hour: - .
To feel as I used to feel

Before I knew the woes of want
And the walk that costs a meal

* Oh! but for one short hour,
A respite, however brief! -

No blessed leisure for love or hope
But only time for grief.”

Alittle weeping would ease my heart
But in their briny bed .

My tears must stop, for every drop

inders needle and thread !

With fingers weary and worn,
With eyelids heavy and red,

A woman sat in unwomanly rags,
Plying her needle and thread.

Stitch, stitch, stitch,

In poverty, hunger, and dirt.

-y

f

e —— e e

And still with a voice of dolorous pitch,
d thatits tane enuld reach thie rich

For he-who hath made tlherr} poor may soon

3" Darken the sky of our glowing noon, e
And leave us \zith woe, in the world’s blqak }Y]ld -
Oh ! soften the griefs of the poor, my child!" - .

Gerty scoldsme if I roam, ;

‘Wonders what I want from home,
With sly glances— .

Looks that seem to me to say,

|~ THE TARMER FEEDETH ALL.
13 . . . . B
i -, - My lord rides through his palace gate,
' UMYy lord he sweeps along in state,
The suge thinks long on many & thing,
 And the maiden muses on marrying;
;7 ~7The minstrel harpeth merrily,
->.The sailor plows the foaming sea,
The huntsman kills the good red deer,
And the soldier was without e’en fear,
Bt fall to each whate’er befall,
The farmer he must feed them all, -

Smith hammereth cherry red the gword, .. .. ..

Priest preacheth pure the Holy Word, :

‘Dame Alice worketh broidery well, ‘ -
. Clerk Richard tales of lovecan tell, . - - _
" Fhe tap wife sells her foaming beer, B

Dan Fisher fisheth in the mere,
* And courtiers raifle, strut and shine,

While pagles bring the gascon wine.

27 'Bug fall to each whate’er befall,

_The farmer he must feed them all.

Man builds his castles fairand high, - .
Wherever river runneth by, .
Great cities rise in every land Lo
y Great churches show. thie builder’shand,

Great arches, monuments and towers,
Fair palaces and pleasing bowers, . -
Great work is done, be it here or there, -
And well man worketh everywhere, PR

. But work or rest, whate’er befall, i«

The farmer he must feed them all,” . - ° -

et e

~* ‘prorecy Homi INDUSTRY, - A'young 1ady.
recently remarked; ¢ Some men are ‘always®
talking about the glory of their own town—
always barping on the duty of assisting it—
and yet they go abroad to get inarricd. I'do.
- hope that some of these men who marry out-
siders, will get cheated. .” :

e e i

‘1 have waited all the day;
You were very wrong to stray,
Naughty Francis.”

| If I whisper, ‘' We must part,” .
Gerty, sighing, breaks her heart ; i
- Awkward, very. - 4
When I say that I'll remain, g

All her smiles return again ;

Like warm sunshine after rain,
We are merry. T

If my sweetheart knows her mind, °
Loveis mad as well as blind.

Little Gerty ' ’
Says she means to marry me:
She is only six; you see;
I—alas, that it should be !— -
At two and thirty. - {
e e LT ——J, ,
- 8:B.—Your Nursery- hymes are good, but,’
it tho exception of; the following, are a lit:
btlotoplatox . . .t Sl
.7 There, was a little Coroner, . . "7

. Whose waist was but a span, Tl
“Who bought a little buggy-robe /=1 =
I "Tlxis'Céroncr he grewj@fy stoﬁt ' _‘ A
.7~ And saucy, people said, | :
‘Ea'TErom picking little perquisites i

0 OF & littlo peddler man. .
* Bélonging to the dead. -

TTTE

e -

~And people who are tired of life
“Have grown so very shy,

They go théilj way across tho Bay
:, - “Whene'er theLjr want to die. -

= I - e




- - SO AR o B SENEHE B 51, AT i ’ e ¢ - . i g e
e A " 5 T — o . i . - : r THE OLD /l/AN GOﬁS 70 THE FA[R i Y t— St;lke the lute, Sir, if yon hke—-
. i . ; k : rythee sifike the lute, < - .
. . - i I'm v}fr);_dusly and tired; wtfe! L've just come home from e 1 o E bott
) . . [ the fair; b

4 i So give me my pipe and tobacco, and I'll smoke in my | R
N . . . , > easy chair; - a " | -Birike : the - guitary~
. 35 " _,;‘& : 3 the zitter: .

el e

. seein’ then;

i
t it s tiresome work a phym for feeble old men like me; i e  of Love's  Siribe th tton iF
¢ It's tiresome work a seein’ wh ery one wishes to sce. o ve uum rike them often, i you are’
! creeve ’?’ > i ﬁ‘lit nm‘m dm ", 3 i'"" : . ;f Such a frequent hitter, .
! Our fairs are a runnin’ down; they are not like the fzurs of 1 ﬂw biog - & Bub—-’)ou 1 hardon the reminder
| old, tie ¥ Y Mt " vary & : F Frqm a humble bard 2— i
i \Vhere you took the prizes for brjad, and butter as yellow thint - b ) Btrike, ah, strike the organ-grmder,
| cre y ‘ Ywers, WhILE &y . Strikd him very hard! - : 7
! ‘There were "hundreds of useful thm"s that were well “orth
i

. Fav trees break in o P NERE
© i Now dozens of racin’ hones and hundreds of bettin’ men. mkyﬂm with hhm““‘# ! . ! 3 THRILLING.— The following conversa- - { ]
= S w“ of the mm : tion is reported to have occurred between
) ‘ What l:;ll this sportin® will lead to is more th:m I now can ’m; i a British tourist and a stcamboat pxlsot o
- te “"J?.' W11 e ‘M . « That {s Black Mountain 27 ** Yes, 5113 ‘
} But _s—cime}icl)w, it seems to me like the downward road lo ihoun':t: oonmmmnw’ e peide; the highest mountain above La‘kg_ 1 | |
-~ i I may be a little harsh, but T'm speakin’ thc sxmple 0‘“’“‘0 eye ‘ﬂdﬂl@ * George.” . * Any story or legend connecie i i
- ' : : o truth, And m man of heart with the wll%. with that mountain?® © Lots of ‘em. .|
' . 'y - For bettin’ , racin’ and drinkin® are the foes of our noble Nerves for the heat and the "wo 1 s went up that mountam once 1
€5 | youth “|l  Like he horme clothed with thander, his fire, Two lovers went up “Indeed! |
} i B - He delfghts in his strength, while he curbs -] land never came back- again.” " 3 .
. ! U we y tion of zamblers, if matters keep on|] JBut at last comes July, like a hot fever : | | Whyt What became of them?™ “Went
: - i - l © We ﬁ‘l“‘s“\f:}r,“e to a nation of gamblers, i matte P %g thenparlk og‘Ath‘l: tlonﬂl:.mel n?hi‘ K; AN } down on the other side.” i
: i ere are cloix are with low n K ki _ .
b Whyb. t\tvhéltl dg ;'O.U think? a Y"U“"Ste' accused me of Clouding heavens without, and the hen.venw?&hin ’ o === - S
- “bettin’ to-day; : RONICAL.—A witness 1n descnbmv a }
. —that t £ 8oon it darkens, and gloom like a pall over?rﬁﬁ - '
= i k Whe;e:rsl:;lg my hand on the lxead tha hasn seen ten Now teasands ke o typo of M and of mg certain event, said, “ The person I saw at { ) ;
- ! '~ And'called him a fine little fellow—he answered me back ,Ir'l“gl‘l“t‘x’l%s“’v’:r‘g‘?ﬁrel“e“m enf#a. thun der ~ 1:5 . the head of the stairs Wwas & man v with one B
e 1 “ You bet!” But th t s of feell adl doabt will subside eye named Wilking,” **What was the | M
, Co . Lo . D ) e orrents of ng and dou sl :
- i . R . For as Time speeds alon gthex'e s an ebb in the tide; name of his other eye ? " spitefully asked ]
. I «Tut tut! little man,” said I, *that thing I have never And the voice of the vmm- will sing & new song, the opposing counsel, The witness was

As the days of September come gliding along. | | disgusted with the levity of the audience.

H
1
¢
i
¢

. done;
Come, st:md' by gmnpa 's knee, Ict me reason with, you Rich and varied are now the thoughts that transpire, i

“chk—thou«hted Venuq, who, secking the
1 love _of “rose—cheeked Adoms,’{ thus mvxtes

And the frosts of seventy wmters had sxlvercd then' head>

pROMEN 7’0;;}/‘_ o
- DEUN
like mine. =

IR
~
Iy
AL A

\ - - “ P . " Why on airth don’t they change the name, when the |
. ' T - : Lo . . S . PR o wrong name it has got? i~

) : ’ : : " No longer call it a fair, but an agricultural trot; {

.lhen men won't be takin® thmrfs for sensible folks to:

E i
my S Like the leaves of the forest in Autumn attire; {
! He stmmhtened up his clothes and s:ud with a look so And the stillness of Indian Summer' calm ‘]eep } : AN UNNPOKD‘( QD]‘.STIO“L, |
. J ' queer, : ld Ik off o Does byt herald the truth t.hac * atill waters run & ' i thonzht 1 must bo dreaming
P ;41 dont come, here for preachm © man, walk off on Now the fruits of the great Tree of Life are In store, : Lhe day you whispored low, ]
. - . . . | ¢ - your.ear,” . Ll For the Winter *s approsaching, with wafts from Denth's door} Ana told me the swoet secret H
- . o L - K f [ . ; - And the lesves aro all drooping, the air waxes ¢hill, . ' That1 alone must knoa. .
iR . . . e C Vidard talk like th h d 1 wer And the blood does but feebiy ta office fulfill. - |
. B 1 We never heard talk h e that when, you an were  Ilistened quite ingilence, !
. v Aye, the snows are now whlt’nlnf December's M page, : Perhaps you thougnt me cold §
My thhcr and mother-—bless ’em—put a bridle “upon my ﬂ: (tlheh gaém of 'tll:lst th:‘r?)rll n:tre allm mnd} cv;mx th, s M&Rﬁa{: ,I’é‘éié’é’;féuﬂé’ﬁ{ . l:
B tongue. . eroe -cOk ) - “
- 7 I'mald, and I'm gettm blind, but a dxﬂ'crencc I can see, , Bweeps along, neither spariug destruction nor death. ; Just for one fleeting moment, :
! "I'wixt the boys of eighteen hlmdfed aﬂd eighteen seventy- " And yet Nature but sleepeth ; not dead are the trees, : One ouly, did you stay. ;
Lk thrce. S ' For within there’s a life that no mortal eye sees, Were you and I'both dreamin . i
5 - . . And the shadowy * Valley of Death ”* ’s but the door i :thar, ha,ppy Sv.unmet ] day .
N M i 12 Th 5 h hh That shall open to v1ew b oommg Spring evermore. \ :
. " v t about thesgirls ey, too, from the path ave
, . ‘ : i Ho“;[‘rsa;,eﬁ’ ut thes ¥2 109 i e - : 1} The sub] cot of kissing bcm" alwa) 8 in
[ ' Idont 't see one a Showm the butter her own hands had| . . : . N ' ‘order, wo are sure the readers of, the Era will -
. P v TG T :
) ‘ Ther made;, theiz pony phactons, with woman's easé an aly \vhegig%ilgk}ew:éf and a bad pen,” as the pig s_ald] lrehsh the following with-a “smack of the
. 3 E grace, ’ N . S o lpS' h o
. ; f: t race. .{- o ~
, . i’ And shouted a5 loud as any when a favori ornite won & e “When Othello -is dying at the beds1de of
. . . t L All e};}es were watchm the track the race was every man’ s NEw Y:\R—: LAA N TIC OCEAN. .A s ;,;:?stslzfzi::Zj":ef;((i;z:llﬁltfeasiz“a b ttl j
| i : > = - vay buf thig
; , 5 L Anddl Sau; to mysclf, *Is this a fair, or 1s it only as - ?"'CAGO ; K)llmg myself to die'upon a kiss! v ’ ‘
’ 3 4 [ ream ?”’ T T B .
¢ . 4 sav ’bout a dozen boys, lookin’ round " at. the sheep and ECHQCITY. "3 LARAMIE.. = OMAHA. . And. then that . bold Shakespeanan Wooer, if
| .
r
b
i

Here come and 51t wherc serpent never 3
isses, v v [
And being set; Til smothér thee with'k sost
And yet. not cloy thy lips withloathed satic ety,
 But rather famish them dmid their plenty,
Making them red and pale with fresh variety,
Ten . kisscs short-as one;'one long as twenty;
A Summer’s day will seem an hour but shoxt
Being wasted in such time-beguiling sport!

Orto rare old Robcrt Herrick, vsho thus
qﬂmmtly sings: ... o
] . . s :~“Among thy fancies o1 me thls- &
el e ) SRS Bed What is the thing wo call a klss’J

\Vlth nobody to see ’em but cnppled old men like me, - ; ‘

'1here, take my. plpe and tobaccol ril sleep in my easy

hair; N !
It’s tﬁr:slome work a talkin’ about a dagenerate fair, |
You needn’t disturb me, wxfe. nll the bells of the evening

chim
For I x:\ay go back in my drcams to the f'urs of the olden

. . ; time,
‘ ) . : . . . b . , —Onio Farmer.

.

, i“'IHA'rV man,” said a wag, Toame to LOUISV]]I s ¢ N - Gos It 18 8 ‘ereature born and bred
, forty years ago, purchaseda baskct,andcommenceg v Arroros of th? T_y"n(l:l”-[?:n\\ in thcmfe» “Betiveen the lips all cherry‘reﬁ
. | gathering rags.. How much do you suppose heis |.| COmes in one of Gen Schenck’s latest stories | |- " By love and warm desires fed—-:
1 , worth now? It was a conundrum we could not an- |1 that he told to the wife of a British Cabinet And makes more scft thé bridal bed.
j swer. *Nothing," hecontinued after apause, ““and oflicer, who assured him that ¢ England It is an active flame that flics RV }
i . R ) ) ) o ) he i s ) i} made Amuncm all that she is.”? “ Pardon || - First to the babies of the cyes’ SO
. : . . . SN ‘; e -r‘TAToEé!_&Taiad"arlxey' pediar in Richmond.] | me, madame,’” said the General; ¢ you remind ..And charms_them there with lullabms i
: - R | «Hush dat racket—you distracts the whole| { me "of the answer of an Ohio 1ad in his teens, And stills the bride; t00, when She cries.
' ] . ) ) ) . - . { ncighborhogd c:i\mehfrom a c]:)lored woman in a| | who, attending Sunday school for tho first “Then-to the chin, thel check, the-ear,
: . : R . o ) - . doorway. * You kin hear me, kin you? Hear| | time, was asked by his teachcr, “Who made | |: It frisks and flies now here, now theves
: _ K . - you! I'kin llxleqr 5olu :Lmlﬂc 4, Ii:mk H‘c,?ben for|' | you?? ¢Mademe? ¢ Yes . ¢ Why, God || ’Tisnow far off; iid then ’tis near; - -
,_ dat—T'se hollowin_to.be heard.  latoes! ' ___ 11 ade me about so long (ho]ding his hands | [+, And here and thore and everywhere, . |
T e o e )t
“TAN exchange wanting t compliment a live stock! about ten mches apart) but I growedthe ‘ugﬁ‘s‘.lstpaéi :a’i?x;my‘?l»}?{%o y(};fillt ﬂus ;
1 ' journal, says it is cdited by a man whose head is{ | rest.)”? : Partyour joined lips, then speak your kiss, |
| . chuck full of live stock, Doubtful compliment. e e —i| Andthis Love s S otest lnnrmage sl ! 3




Gone with a Handsomer Man. ‘

: : * . | BY W. M. CARLETON. 1 . ... BY CHARLES DIGKENS. .
b ‘ | - John. ' ’ " When cson Tl are AR}
. - i T've worked in the ficld all day, a-plowin the *stony streak ;” i W A%d‘t&% lqi:fg(r)\lsfandt tas&; 8 a{e;l ! e?“fe"'
; . : | Tve scolded my team till 'm hoarse; I've tramped titimy legsare weak; ! . And the K f or tne day s dismissed,
e Dve choked a dozen swears, (s0's not to tell Jane fibs) o : nd the little ones gatber around e - ]
: When the plow-pint struck a stone and the handles punched my ribs. r To bid me good night and ‘be kissed; =2
, . - T've put my team in the barn, and rubbed their sweaty coats; . Oh, the little white arms that encircle =
AL Trve bed fem a heap of hay and half o bushel of oats s | My neck in a tender embrace! . o
- - | And 10 see the way they eat makes me-like eatin’ feel, i Qn, the smiles that are balos of Heaven, .
. . “ ' ‘And Jane won't say to-night that T don’t make out a meal. ' -Shedatng sunshine of love on my face! e |
- .o A - %Te(lil sati{]ll the door isllockedl but t)}ere sge’s leat the key, . { " and v h:‘ - .
i ; nder the step, in 2 place known only to her and me; . . nd whan t are gone, Lsi s
| Iwonder who's dyin? or dead, that ghe's hustled off pell-mell ; ‘ . Of my chilgli)od 'gt'oo ioVill‘;jd:g%g"]t?g
’ - - But here on the table’s a note, and probably this will tell. ! ‘ S s Sty
- i - | \ blc prob . Of love that wy heart will remember:
. - . Good God! my \\'1‘f;e is gone |y my \‘vu'e is gone avstm'y!' | ~:When it wakes to the pulse of the past.
- . . - The letter it says, * Good-by, for I'm a~going away ; “Ere the world and its wickedness' m .
. - Pve lived with you six months. John, and so far Ive been true; | *°A partner of s ckedness made me < 1
' . But I'm going away to-day with a hahdsomer man than you.” 4 \Vheg the ‘[0 bofrr&w and'sin,
. - ’ ' Sl ‘A han’somer man than me! Why, that atn't muchtosay; : Ly Angth eg {)ry ° ¢ od was about me, )
. . N . & TMrere’s han‘somer men than me go past here every day. o { f... Ang-the glory ofr gladness withing.. v <~
There's han’somer men than me—1 ain’t of the han’some kind ; RPN R N S TR
. A 1 But a lovin’er man than I was I guess she'll never find, Oh,' my heart grows weak ss-2 woman’$, - )
. s Curse her! curseher! I say, and give my cuIses wings! . .2 And’the fountain of feelinz.will flow "~ ‘
' May the words of love Pve spoke be changed to scorpion stings ! MWhen I think of the paths steep and siony. !
' Oh, she filled my heart with joy, she emptied my heart of doubt, by Wheré thefeet of the'dear ones must go.
e e i . : ) And now, with a scratch of "a pen, she lets my heart’s blood out! «71Qf vhe.mountains of sin‘hanizing o’er theu'l ]
o Do LY ) . R Cursé her1 curse her ! say I, she'll sometime rue this day s .-~ Of the tempest of Fate blowing wild; r
e L G . R Sho'll come to learn that hate is & game that two can play; :* Oh, there is nothing on'earth half so hol ‘
, : . i S ‘ . - - ‘And long before she dies, she'll gricve she ever was born;  ~tAs the innoeent 'ffear'f of A childl~ - ¥
' . : . X . - .. And T’ll'plow her grave with hate, and sced it down to scorn! RS T S - S
: LA . ’ : ' ) ' As sure as the world goes on there’ll come a time when she They'are IO AP \
' Cowe L L ‘ : Will read the Jevilish heart of that handsomer man than me; S Tt};evr g:goa‘s}?é;ilg?;g gn.d %f lxogsellolds, ﬁ
N R R o L . - And there'll be a time when he will find, as others do, “Ris sunligh ’u - “0_ in diseaise; - . ) \ !
. } Lo o - N R That ehe who is falseto one, can be the same with two. . Hiss ;[:llcl);;[efitul gslg-ena in. :llJEp: tresses,’ - ¢ i
' 2 ' I s o * And when her face grows pale. and when her eyes grow dim. D) ry still gleams in their eyes;. - . v : \ ;
- : B e . - : ‘And when he is tired of her, and she is tired of him, ! . ._Ohl , thoso traants fiom, ‘home "and; from; 4
‘ T : : o - R She’ll Qo what she onght o have done, and coolly count the cost; .-~ . v Heaven,sso=eetten t e ey [
: : Lt \ o - And then ghe’ll see things clear, and know what ghe haslost. .. ' They. have made.me.more manly and’ mild !
R S . [N ‘And thoughts that are now asleep’, will wake up in her mind, *’ - And T'kpow how, Jesus coutd liken = - -+ -
e [ b . ~ And she will mourn and cry for what she has left behind .. " The Kingdom of. God to a chld, . -
P A - - g ~ And may-be she will sometimes long for me—for me-~but no! . | IR L S i D
" Lo - | ! T've blotted her out of my-heart, and I will not have it so. 5 - T askmotalif L :
:, K ! 0 ! e ; o o for the dear’ones/ = -+ - 1 4
i . . . l : %“dtyd {in hé'r girlish h;elurt theée was stomethllng,vbm('1 othet she had E B Al radiant as others have done, - % S
- « g . hat Tastened a man to her, an wasn’t entirely bad; - . ¢-;Butthatlite'may’h Ve in: e
: i I ‘ ‘And she loved me a little, T'think, although it diant last; Lo © .t~ To temper tht:zzl:‘reeggstzgn‘?xush ‘shadow
e ' N I But I mustn't think of these things—I've buried them in the past.. - o - * % would pray G(;d to guard m':m? } i
. i . - | T'1i take my hard words back, nor make & bad matter worse; - - ‘ . i - Butmy prayer would ‘bound brrolr_n evil,
. { . R ! She'll have trouble enough ; she shall not have my curse; i < Ll self: By ad back o my-
’ i ! But I'l} live a life so squztreéandlwell know that I can— R . L AN & se ’ I e H o R .
. R L o o R\ | * That she always will sorry be that she went with that han’somer man, : : }5 A seraph may pray for a’sinner, "+ .
. E RN . : . ) ! | Ab, here is her kitchen dress! it makes my ook eyes blurj . - -But a sinner must pray for himself.: - -
- - o : : { P - - : It secms, whea I look at that, as if "twas ho din® her, ‘- - . ; N e EUR TS SR s, 0
N - R i ‘And here are her week-day shoes, and there is her week-day hat, o The twig is 0 ¢asily bended,~*". .o =T
¥ . I have banished the rule and tharod; <" " ~

»Mwwas only this mornin’ she came and called me her « dearest dear,” "
And said T was makin® for her a regnlar paradise here, " . G .
0 God! if you want a man to sense the pains of hell, -

Before you pitch him in just keep him in heaven a spell.
Good-by! I wish that death had severed us two apart,
You've lost a worshiper here—you've crushed a lovin’ heart.
1’11 worship no woman again; but I guess T'11 Jearn to pray,
~And lineel as you used to kneel before you run away.
And if Ithought I could bring my words on heaven to bear,
& .. To traverse the threshold no more;

‘Andif I thought I had some little influence there,
% Ahlhow [ shall sigh for the dear ones, *;; v

. § would pray that I might be, if it only could be 80, ’ ; b \
! ‘As happy and gay 88 1 was half an hour ago. . o 4 That meet. me each morn at the doorl
. : I .. . " orl™ .
Jane (entering). 7" shall miss thé “good nights’” and the kisses,”

T ‘Why, John, what a litter here § you've thrown things all around ! P A iy
Comse, what's the matter now? 2ad what *ve you lost or found? . Y “And the gush of .theirinnocent glee,
. And here’s my father here, a-waitin’ for supper, too s 8 . * ... The group on the green,.and the flowers
T've been a-i ing with him—he’s that han'somer man than you. - . ) ¥ That are brought-every.morning to me.-:
N e et o O T [ Sl Lo . .
: — 2% "1 shall miss them at morn and at eve, -
Their sotg in the school and the street, . = - : R
I shall miss thelow hum of their voices, .

- edgey = oot e S .
.. - They have taught me the zoodness of God;
;;’M'y*’hea.rzis 1 Gungeon of d 2SS, Lmemm ;
Wheu I'shut them from brmimf arule:
<My frown is sufficient eorrectiony . - -
. My love is the lw of the school. - L

o : \ ‘And yonder’s her weddin’-gown~I wonder she didn’t take that. " ¢ 1. C
; 3 ,.I have taught‘ t_hemxth ‘goodness  of knowl- ,
1 . ) A
i

—

—n

S

1 shall legé the old houge in featiturn,

How It Happened.
[BY JOHN HAY.]

: . 1 e SIS

\\
i ' ' i pard
I .
] . , T pray you pardon me Elsie,.. There is not — ; ‘thei i
; . . v . And smilethat frown m\'z;y " For 1vhyo\\glr1é-c§ot\?rll)?;sd 22 red? { WAnd the tramp of*their delicats fect. -
! R “Phat dims the light of your lovely face  The blonde hair {ell in a shower of gold | e vben the lessous and tasks are all ended,
i \ ‘As a thunder-clond the day. - .+~ From the proud, provoking head. ; < _And Death says, “The school is dismissed!”
i X I feally conld not help it— And the beagty that flashed from the | .-May the little ones gather afound me, .. - 4
§ Before I thought, "twas done— . splendid eyes, i : 7 To bid me good night and be kissed. . * :
_ . ‘And thosle g\}%u‘t gray eyes flaghed bright R'A‘;\d layed round the tender mouth, B 1 Apfﬁbﬁﬁff‘f - Th "f" x RPN N
and cold, * ushed ove ike & w v F = "Nadesi—The followi i
ik oiele in the sun. win‘:i r my soul like & warm sweet | Ipifate for the uses e oned - ollowing names are, indeed, appro-
S o . 't Twasthinking of the summere That blows from the fragrant sotth. - . #; For an anctionecr’s wife—Bid-dy. : :
R ) N ) - ' . - 7 When we were boys and girls, And where, after all, is the harm done? i‘ -For a general’s wife—Sally.
( v . o e - qop o And wandered inthe blossoming woods, I believe we were ade to be gay, _-j; For a sporting man’s wife—Bet-ty. -
N o _ - : o e Awd thc;, gay winds romped with your A‘l}d all of youth not given to love -’ 2 ;01' a Fisherman’s wife—Net-ty.
‘ N curls. . : s vainly squandered away. . Forash 'S wife . .
: - - : . e R B %‘ﬂyou iﬁcn’iﬁl‘d tzg(?e]f I:);g same little girl Axi(l lftm“% ghrou;zh fito's low labors,- Fora te:gl??g;?; ‘svi‘;‘\:a“eaprergi%gy' ’
» - . oo . 4 17 3 1 Kissed in the alder-path, ike gold in the desert sands . i or's wife—Sue. E
LV ) A ' IR S . ! 1 kissed the little girl's lips, and alas! ~Are lovg‘s swiftkisses:ndsgilzrh?andvows - b gor a lavy eris wife—Sue.
N . i : S . ‘ : 1 have roused a woman's wrath. . ‘And the clasp of dlinging hends. v "Fg; 2 E“me-r Slef?_Em‘
S ; I ; ) ‘ e . And when you arc old and lonely, | = Tugglst's ,Wlfe-—Ann Bli.- oo : Cod
o - o o ) . "% Memory's magie shine s ) | For a'carpetman’s wife—Matti. ¢ ‘ SN i
. Lo S o ) | ) You will sec on your thin and wasting hands, g o - S ( L :
S . - . Like gems, these kisses of mine. . : —
. 1 ‘ o And when you muse at evening : . Wouen ANp Tixe.—Fontenelle thus daintily compliments the -
. ] T T{:et t}m §0u;1d of some vanished name, . 1 SCIA:,T‘;'heln }10 compares women and clocks:. .. . .
-, . chost of diss " . . . . A A . .
' 1 a e your heart shall touch your lies | fOrgetl:hea;nt.?’r serve to point out the hours, the former fo make us

o T PUTHTY]
. 1

t ness.
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THE LEGEND OF THE LADY GINEVRA.
AMONG many queer tales I have read in my time,
In musty old pages, in prose and in rhyme’;
‘Mong the many wild legends and stories of eld,
Ofknights and fair damsels by demons impelled,
_That in endless profusion lie scattered about,
And frorh tomes of diablerie grimly stare out,
- ‘L here is one that occurs to my memory to-night,
Which my infantine bosom oft filled with afright.
* List awhile, T implore‘you, fair mistress or maid,
To this eerie old legend of Hazelwood Glade. .

Secluded from view, standing grim and alone,

- 'Mid a rock-haunted grove, is a mansion of stone.
Its gables.are quaint, and its turrets are gray ;
And its ivy-clad walls are fast going to decay.

A desolate spot, and an ancient withal;

And its turrets and gables and ivy-clad wall, .

And]the ravens that build ‘mong its lime-trees sc
tall, . .

Seem to whisper weird legends of days that are
gone,

When the mansion in splendor and opulence
shone; = .

When its ceilings re-echoed with revel and glee,

To welcome Sir Geoffrey from far Galilee—

Who, shoulder to shoulder, with Richard th
Strong, > . 7

Bravely mounted the breaches at famed *Ascalon;

‘When the musicresounded through turret and stair,

And King Harry the Bluff held high carnival
there; ;

When Surrey's young Earl at the banquet was
seen, .

And, seated beside him, the Fair Geraldine ;-
‘When the young Virgin-Queen, in her heyday of
bloom, C o
‘With her presence that spacious old hall did il-
lume; , :
When King James from his palace at London

- camedown .

{Unmindful the while of his sceptre and crown)

To follow the hounds in the maddening chase,

And to knight the Sir-Loin as a prelude to grace;

Aud when, lastly, old Rowley, with fair Lady
Maud, '

Tripped the stately lavolta upon the green sward.

But those revels and feastings have long passed

away; T
And nought to recall them remains at this day;
Save the turreted mansion so battered and gray.
The broad acres have passed to the gold-lending

ews, -l : .

A'x]ui the baron has nought but his title to lose.
He is moody and stern, and the fire in his eye
‘Warns all who approach him that danger is nigh,
The minion is luckless who crosses his path, .
Or stands in his way, in the hour of his wrath ;
And luckless the sportsman who chances to stray,
Q'er the woodland adjoining, by night or by day,
If the baron's dark spell be upon him, they say.

For, at times, a gloom deeper than nature be-
stows, . :

Hangs around and about him whereyer he goes.

Then his glances are fierce, and his words they
are high;. - - .

And thegse;vants all know that a tempest is nigh.

But to oze of that household, whatever his mind,
His demeanor was ever complacent and kind.

No matter how threatening his aspect might be
To others, no matter }30w dren_dful to sce,

His gestures and bearing to friend or to foe,

To the Lady Ginevra he always spoke‘low,

And gently, and sweetly, as when he first made
Her his bride and the mistress of~ Hazelwood

Glade.

Ginevra! Isee, as I write,

%ﬁinlézg,)és of azure, and thy tresses so bright,
That anon o'er thy neck and thy bosom of snow,
Gently fanned by soft breezes, bf':\vxtchmgly flow;
That ravishing smile, that ro printer could catch;
And thatbust, that Praxitelesscarcely could match.

-ere useless and vain to attempt to portray
%“ t creation transcendent, but thislet me say :

]:tlimagine a form of perfection divine—

"][J‘fvill be far more sugges!ive than langiage of

B R e
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. her ea

Have grown dim from the tears that in torrents
have flown

Down those cheeks that of yore so resplendently
shone.

The smile that once gladdened the heart to be-
hold,

Is now supercilious and frigidly cold. .

That bright, glorious hair is besprinkled with

ray; 0

And that form, once so perfect, has wasted away.

Her step that of old was elastic and light,

Has grown nervous and trembling ; and when, in
the night,

S}ie strays forth 'neath the lime trees, dejected and
one,

And stares up at that old-fashioned turret of stone,

She convulsively shudders, and turning away,

Re-enters the mansion so battered and gray.

- But the changes, though gfeat, as the legend has

shown,
Are by no means confined to my lady alone.
Lord Richard himself, though austere as of old,
To others, to her is repulsively cold.
He no longer speaks low when he utters her
name; L.
When hespeaks it at all, ‘tis with eyeballs of flame.

- His manner, which once to herself was so mild,

Is almost ferocious, so startling and wild. -

‘When her glance meets his own, she withdraws it
in fright; - . .. -

'Fobr ithseems to consume her, so glittering and

right. .

He never stirs out—save, perhaps for an hour

In the twilight, when demons and larvze have
power ; . . : )

But their power, if exerted at all, is in vain .

To dispel the dark fancies that madden his brain,

- He returns grim and silent, and seems to steal in,

As though bent on surprising some- mischief
within: : T

‘Would you ask, curious regder, the reason of this

Great revulsion of feeling—this hatred of his?

Would you ask why thislady, once lively and gay,

Is now gloothy and wretched by night and by
day ? :

Why a-few fleeting seasons. such havoc haye
made, . I
And cast gloom .and despair over Hazelwood
Glade ?. . . "

List avwhile to the story my muse will uﬁfold,
And confess ‘tis the strangest that ever was told,

Once, returned from the chase in the neighboring
park, . :

Lord Richard ascended the staircase so dark,

That leads to his lady's own chamber of rest,

Impatient to fold her once moreto his breast.

He entered tlie chamber with mirth in his eyes,

Expecting to cause her a pleasant surprise.

‘The chamber was vacant, but traces were there

That the Lady Ginevra, so loving and fair,

Had but recently left it ; and from a recess, - .

Screened by curtains of velvet-and hangings of | :

lace, . o
A soft, whispering voice, and an accent that
jarred . . . C o
On the ear of Lord Richard, distinctly was heard.
He stamped with his foot, and pronounced his
wife's name, . S
Who- shrieked when she heard 'it, but instantly
came . S

From behind those rich curtains and hangings of |-

‘lace, - K .
And dismay and confusion was seen in her face.

Her lord stood before her, with riveted gaze—

His nostrils expanding, his eyes all ablaze—

And stared down in her countenance lost’ in
amaze.

-Ah, yes! she was startled—his sudden return
" Had surprised her—ay, #42f he could plainly dis-

‘cern; )

* - N . . v
But that woize’ and that aceent: what meant they ?

and why .
Did she tremtle, and shiver,’and piteously cry?

These ql%éslion's. and like.them a multitude more,
When his tongue allowed speech, he poudgd in
B —— ]
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For a moment He paused, with his hand on his

brow. . . - 2)[0

He had ne'er hesitated to kiss her till now ;

But that accent and voice with persistence came
back,

Bringing hatred, and frenzy, and hell in their
track. ~

One moment he stood, as though ‘mute with sur-
rise—

Tl];)en the red fiend of murder shone forth from
his eyes, - .

And he spurned her away in her piteous distress,

And stepped forward as if to explore the recess. .

But she sprang to .his side, and, impeding his
course, .

Implored him, in accents discordant and hoarse,

His design to forego, to remain by her side,

And in her most sacred assurance confide

That the recess was vacant—that no one was
there— ' .

That his entrance had merely disturbed her at

. prayer; .

And that if he persisted in doubting her now,

She abjured from that moment his name and her
vow. ’

Lord Richard stopped short. *¢ Take that cross-
let,” he said, .

*From the place where it hangs by the side of
your bed ;

And swear by your hopes of perpetual bliss,

That you do not attempt to deceive me in this—

That there is not at this moment a lover concealed

Within yonder recess, and my purpose I yield."

Even while he was speaking, she took from its
place '

That symbol to man of unmerited grace.

She held.in her hand that bright crucifix there,

While it glittered with diamonds and jewels so
rare.

-1 swear by my hopes of salvation,” she cried,

‘* May the direst misfortune my future betide;

May I live to be scorned by the crowd passing by; -

May my lineage be cursed—may I wither and
die— :

And when from this body my scul takes its flight,

May it wing its swift course to the regions of
night, .

1f the words that my lips have just uttered be aught

But the sacredest truth.”

" Then with fervor she caught
. That bediamoaded crosslet between the fair tips

Of her fingers, and pressed it in haste to her lips.-

Then a start and a shudder that- moment.wa
heard, . - e

From within that recess ; but no accent or word

calm, - o C
Stood silently pressing his brow with his palm.

_Then he turned, with a countenance livid and

white
As the pale, sheeted ghost that stalks forth in the
night,

" And summoned a servant, in whose listening ear,

He whispered commands that he only could hear,

The servant departed. Lord Richard sat down,

© And took Lady Ginevra's white hand in his own.

The Lady Ginevra sat silent and still—

Her breathing came fast, but her heart it grew
chill; .

‘While the time glided on, and the moments flew

by,
And Lord Richard sat calmly and silently nigh.

Hark ! what mean those echoing sounds on the
stair !

The chamber door opens—a figure is there !

Then the voice of Lord Richard sounds out in the

gloom, . )
Sepulchral and low, like a voice from the tomb—

**Bring here tothis chamber the tools of thy
trade— - - S
Dring mortar, and bricks, and a trowel," he -said,
* Put in swift requisition thy deftest address,
And wall up the entrance to yonder recess.”

Fear . L e

"Passed the lips of Lord Richard, who, frightfully A

o
!
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To pity, and perhaps forgive.” : : [Cowper.
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THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS.
ONE more Unfortunate,
Weary of breath,
Rashly 1mportunate,
Gone to her death ! .

Take her up tenderly,
- Lift her with care;

Fashion'd so slenderly,

Young, and so fair!

Look at her garments,
Clinging like cerements; -
‘Whilst the wave constantly
Drips from her clothing ;
Take her up instantly,
Loving, not loathing.

Touch her not scornfully;
‘Think of her mournfully,
Gently, and humanly;
Not of the stains of her,
All that remains of her
Now is pure womanly.

Make no deep scrutiny
Into her mutiny

Rash and undutiful ;
Past all dishonor,
Death has left on her
Only the beautiful.

Still, for all slips of hers,
One of Eve’s family—
Wipe those poor lips of hers
Oozing so clammily.

Loop up her tresses
Escaped from the comb,
Her fair auburn tresses;

- ‘Whilst wonderment guesses

‘Where was her home?

‘Who was her father?

‘Who was her mother?
Had she a sister?

Had she a brother?

Or was there a dearer one-
Still, and a nearer one
Yet, than all other?

Alas for the rarity

Of Christian charity

Under thesun!

Oh, it was pitifull * -
- Near a whole city full,
* Home she had none.

Sisterly, brothen{r
¥,

. Fatherly, mother

Feelings had changed :
Love, byharsh evidence,
Thrown from its eminence;
Even God's providence
Seemmg estranged

e B

The bleak wind of March
Made her tremble and shiver;
But not the dark arch,
Or the black flowing river;
Mad from life's history,
Glad to death's mystery
Swift to be hurl’d-—

.+ vAnywhere, anywhere
Out of the world! .

In she plunged boldly, ’

‘No matter how coldly

The rough river ran— '
Over the brink of it, -

Picture it—think of it,;

Dissolute Man!

Lave in it, drink of it,

Then, ifyoucan! =« |

Take her up tenderly,
Lift her with care;
Fashion’d so slenderly
Young, and so fairl:

. Ere her limbs frigidly
Stiffen too rigidly, -
: Decently—kmdly—
Smoothe and compose them—
 And her eyes, close them
Staring so blindly !

- Dreadfully staring’
‘Thro’ muddy lmpunty,
As when with thedaring
Last look of despairing
Fix'd on futunty
LAY
Perishing gloomlly,
/ Spurr'd %_ontumely,
’ Cold inhit amty.
Burning insanity,
Into her rest. .
Cross her hands humbly,
As if praying dumbly,
Qver her breast'

Owning her weakness,
Her evil behavior,

.And leavmg, with meekness,
Her sins to.her Saviour!

—

APPROPRIATE PRESENTS.—-A. sutbscriver to a pa-
per died a few days ago, leaying four years sub-

scriptions aid. The editar am)ealed at the
grave when the Hd™ was beingg sorewél down the

lust time and put in the GOILHIN &: Daln-leat-fan, a
linen coat, and o thermome: ex* ‘which 1s ouly
used in warm cllmates.
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Tre fireman of the steam heating apparatus at the
Contral depot yostorday found a penny as ho was
raking over tho hot ashes in ‘the furnace, and he

" | took it up with the tongs and placed it on & bench

outside to cool off. {t had hardly commenced to cool
when a heavy man named Johnson, living in Sagi-
naw, came along. He was talking business with his
fnend and 23 ho camo to tho bench he parted hiy
coat tails ard sat down on thoe penny, remarking:

“ As I was say, you can havo forty acres for—whoop'
Thunder and blazes--ouch--dash it--gosh to whoop "’
He galloped around in wild amazement, the hot
penny sticking to him liko a brgther, and it was two
or three minutes before any one found out whether
he had dropped down on & track or been bitten by a
dog. ‘Thero was a heavy aroma of burning cloth and
.blistered meat,and Mr. Johnson stretehod forth his
arm and exclaimed that he should devote the
remainder of his life to hunting down the fiend who
thus planned to waylay him,—Detroit Free Press.
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CGoncepcion De Arxguello. .

(PRESIDIO DE SAN FRANCISCO,~—YEAR 1800.) ) .
Looking seaward, o’er the sandhills, stands the fortress, old and quaint,
By the San Francisco friars lifted to their patron saint— ’
Sponsor to that wondrous city, now apostate to the creed,
On whose youthfal walls the Padre saw the angel’s colden reed;
All its trophies long since scattered, all its blazon brushed away,
And the flag that fiies above it but a trinmph of to-day.
Never scar of siege or battle challenges the wandering cye— '
Never breach of warlike onset holds the curions passcr-bys;
Ogl_ly one sweet human fancy interweaves jts threads of gold -
‘With the plain and homespun prescnt, and a love that ne'er grows old;
Only one thing holds its crumbling walls above the meaner dust:
Listen to the simple story of a woman's love and trust. [

Count von Resanoff, the Russian, envoy of the mighty Czar,
Stood beside the decp cmbrasures where the brazen cannon are.
He with grave provincial magnates long had held screnc debate
On the Treaty of Alliance and the high affairs of State; L
He, from grave provincial magnates, oft had turned to talk apart
With the Comandante’s daughter, on the questions of the heart,
Until points of gravest import yielded slowly, one by one,

Ana by love was cqunsammated what diplomacy begun;

Till béside the deep embrasures, where the brazen cannon arey
He reccived the two-fold contract for approval of the Czar;

Till beside the brazen cannon the betrothéd bade adicu,

And, from sally port and gateway, north the Russian cagles flew.

Long beside the deep embrasures, where the brazen cannon are, :
Did they wait the promised bridegroom and the answer of the Czar;
Day by day on wall and bastion beat the hollow empty breeze—
Day by day the sunlight glittered on the vacant, smiling seas;
Week by wecek the near hills wwhitened in their dusty leather cloaks—
~ ‘Week by week the far hills darkened from the fringing plain of oaks;
Till therain came, and tar-breaking, on the fierce sonthwester tost,
Dashed the whole long coast with color, and then vanished and were lost.
So each ycar the scasons shifted ; wet and warm and drear and dry;
Half a year of clouds and flowers—haif a year of dust and sky.
still it brought no ghip nor message—brought no tidings ill or meet
For she statcsman-like commander, for the daughter fair and swect.
Yet she heard the varying message, voiceless to all cars beside :
¢ He will come,’ the flowers whispered ; ‘come no more” the dry hillssighed.
Still she found him with the waters lifted by the morning breeze—
Still she lo -t him with the folding of the great white-tented seas;
Until hollows chased the dimples from her cheeks of olive brown,
‘And at times a swiit, shy moisture dragged the long swect lashes down;
Or the small mouth curved and aivered as for some denied caress,
Aud the fair young brow was knitted in an infantile distress,
Then the frim commander, pacing where the brazen Cannon are,
the maid with proverbs—visdom gathered from afar;
Bits of ancient observation by his fathers garnered, each i
As a pebble worn and polished in the current of his speech s . .

«Tired wench and coming buiter never did in time agree.”
_s¢¢Fp that getteth himself honey, though a clown, he shall have flice ;’
¢In the end God grinds the millers’ «In the dark the mole has eyes.’
 ¢Fe whose father is Alcalde, of his trial hath no fear,’ .
‘And be sure the count has reasons that will make his conduct clear.”

Lost itsclf in fondest trifies of his soft Castilian speech;

‘And on “Concha,”’ w(Conchitita,” and * Conchita” he wounld dwell
With the fond reiteration which the Spaniard knows go well,

So with proverbs and caresses, balf in faith and half in doubt,
Every day some hope was kinélcd, flickered, faded, and went out.

Yearly, down the hillside sweeping, came the stately cavaleade,
Bringing revel to vaquero, joy and comfort to each maids; . ¢
Bringing days of formal visit, social feast and rustic sport;
Of blill-Buitmg on the vlaza, of love-making in the court. - .
Vainly then at Concha’s lattice—vainly as the idle wind - "
TRose the thin high Spanish tenor that bespoke the youth tookind; -,
Vainly, lcaning from their saddles, caballeros, bold and fleet, i
“Plucked for her the buried chicken from beneath their mustang’s fect;
So in vain the barren hillsides withetheir gay serapcs blazed— B
Blazed and vanished in the dust-cloud that their flying hoofs had raised.
Then the drum called from the rampart, and once more with paticnt mien
The commander and his danghter each took up the dull rontine—
Each took up the petty duties of a life apart and Jone, © H
Till the slow years wrought a music in its dreary monotone.

R

_Forty years on wall and bastion swept the hollow jdle breeze,
Since the Russian eagle fluttered from the Californian seas,
Forty years on wall and bastion wrought its slow but sure decay;
‘And Si. George’s Cross was lifted in the port of Monterey.
. ‘And the citadel was lighted,-and the hall was gaily drest,
‘All to honor Sir George Sithpson, famous traveler and guest.
Far and near the people gathered to the costly banquet set,
‘And exchanged congrataiations with the English baronet;
irill the formal speeches ended, and amidst the langh and wine
Some one spoke 'of Concha’s lover—heedless of the warning sign.
D Quickly cried Sir George Simpson: * Speak no il of bim, 1pray,
e is dead. He died, poor fellow, forty years ago this day.
¢ Pied while gpecding home to Raussia, falling from & fractions horse,
Loft a sweetheart too, they tell me.  Married, I suppose, of course "
« Livos sheyet?” A Qeatholike silence fell on banquet, gucsts and hall,
‘And a trembling figure rising fixed the awe-struck gaze of all,

Two black eyes in Narkened orbits gleamed bencath the nun’s white hood;
! Plack serge hid the wasted figure, bowed and stricken where it stood.

L)

« Tivos she yet 1" Sir George repeated. All were hushed as Concha drew
Closcr yet her nun’s attire. sSepor, pardon, she died too '’ -

—DBrel I{gﬁtﬂn ﬁi}(q?ztzc Monthly.

i e e - g e
T TWHAT IS THE USE? .
- What is the use of trimming & lamp, ‘What is the use of buying a ¢oat
If you never intend to lggﬁt ity If you do not inten togwear it?
What is the use of grappling a wrong, What is the use of a house for two,
If you never intend to right it ? If you never intend to share ite

i|What is the use of removing your hat. What is the use of bnying a book,
If you do not intend to read it ?

1f you do not intend to tarry ?
Whalt is the use of wooing a maid, ‘What is the use of a cradle to you,
If you neverjg}gngtg marry ? 1f you never intend to need 1t ?
ou - hiomsgaiel. Ry e hclecmain et Ais o
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Then the voice sententious faltered,.angd the wisdom it wounld teach . st

THE CRICKET AND THE BUTT ERFLY.

A LITTLE black cricket sat moping, one day,
Alone in his woody retreat ;

When a wandering Butterfly, coming that way,
Alighted almost at his feet.

« Most beautiful, sure, of all beautiful things!
And, see ! how coquettish and bold !

Was ever such color?! Just look at his wings,
All azure, and purple, and gold!-

“Yé gods! what a life! to be passing the hours

¢ In roaming about at his will:
Just sippirg the sweets of the daintiest flowers,

And of luxury taking his fitl!

“ Ah me! what 2 different fortune is minc!
How partial Damé Nature must be,

Who gives to the Butterfly everything fine,
And nothing, worth having, to me "

* While thus the Cricket lamented hic fate,
And counted his Maker to blame, '
Into the meadow, with mischief elate,
A bevy of children came.

And straight at the Butterﬂy' every onc.'g‘nc's,
With bonnet, or kerchief, or cap: .

Too_ late he struggles to fly from his foes ;
He's caught in a treacherous trapi

Poor fellow !—the battle is barely begun;
Each furious enemy plies

His hands and nails—for cvery one
Is eager to win the prize.

| . _Off comes a leg in the terrible strife §

And now he has lost a wing; .
. -And now another; and now, his life;,
. Poor little mangled thing!

s gyre merciful heaven i3 kind to me!".

~ Was the Cricket’s penitent moan; -

«There are greater griefs than mine, I see,
And each must suffer his own.

« A poor little Cricket, so homely and shy,

From envy has nothing to fear HE -

~ While beauty—-like that of the Butterfly—-
May cost a deal teo dear ! -

rish hostler, he said : e
¢ Here, my good fellow, take my horse outand bait him well,”

qo «go I will, yer honor,’ said Pat, leading the horse in the direc- =

1 tion of the barn, while the owner entered the }}ouse.. i
‘After dinner, the gentleman wished to continue his journey, and .. |

.80 ordered his horse to be driven up to the door.

“and he confidently believed that his four-footed friend would be
; an equally jmproved condition. , ’

. nervous.

have you been doing with him . )
« Only what yees tould me, sur,” replied the hostler.
¢ Why, he doesn’t 1ook as though he ha_d eaten anything.

«Igit ate yer say, sur »

« No more he has, thin.”

« TWhat do you mean?”’ , .

4« 1Yas it ate yer honor said m Lo
« g be sure ; I told you to bait him well.”

" until I was tired, so I dia!”

* gtupid hostler soundl{;. . -, N
«Murther!" cried he. * Will yees be aisy
|| -« No, T won’t; I'll learn you 1o beat my horse.”

{7« Faith, didn’t yees tell me ter bate him? . If yees had tould me
| ter ate him I'd done it.” ‘ R

A JUNIOR asked a young lady the following conundrum
«If small girls are waifs, are larger ones waifers m
_« Certainly,” she repiied. ** At any rate, the boys are
habit of applying them to their lips in sealing their vows. !

Tas Teisn HosTLER.—A gentleman was once traveling in 2 onc- '@g’
. horse vehicle, when he stopped at a tavern to get dinner. Riding -
iup to the front of the E)lace, he jumrped out of his carriage, and

1 handing the reins to the :

! _He was_feeling much better ,himself_frolm__jxaying a good meal,
| But when the horse was brought before him, he was surp}iséd io
'see that he was looking roqgh, lank, and was unvaccountably

* Why, what's the mdtter with my horse?’ he asked. What g
il . .
“« Certainly ; he doesn’t look as though he had had a mouthful.”

"« And so I bate him, sure. 1 tuck the harness off and bate him

The ‘indiznant traveler returned the comp}iment, gnd beat the
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i The Uuriositi.ésv:%f Osculation — Serious and

Facetious Views ot the Subject.

S Well kissed ! an excelient courtesy.,” .
o - < o ==Qthello, iy 1e
Akiss! Can you defineit? - - oo
Shakespeare calls kisses ¢ seals of love.” Ger-

‘alt.i Massey likensa kiss o the ¢ golden sunshine.”
‘Miss Nellie Marshall thought it ‘¢ the fragraut

breath of snmmer flowers.”  Coleridge calls them
‘nectar-breathing.” ' Sidney gays they ‘tie to-

.gether souls.”. Saxe says:-.

.~ - As for kissing—kisses live- "
~z'- . Only when we take and give!: )
G Some anonymous poet - has left us this defini-
ons - .- . -
-7, ¥, Speaking silence, dumb cdnfession
S __Passion’s birth and infant’s play,. ... .
"Dove-like fondness, chaste impression,
Y. . Open'dawn of brightest day.
~ALkiss! Can you describe it? - 4
Shakespeare ‘calls kisses. holy, lovely, loving,
gentle, jealous, oft, sovercign, warm, and right-
eous. He has over 250 allusions to kissesand
kissing in his plays,- and in the second part of
Henry VI. he gpeaks of ¢ twenty-thousand
kisses.” “In the Midsunumer Night's Dream he
calls 1ips ‘¢ those kissing treasurcs.” - But in all,
his writings we find'no full deseription- of a kiss.
It was a subject too vast even- for Shakespeare's

mighty mind.-He was  apparently - as much puz~

zled as is Charles Godfrey Leland in his poem, -
o ~IN THE OLDEN TIME, "7 . ’
" What is a Xisg? pray tell 't tomee.
w71 A daring, dainty fantasie: .0 .- - '
.- A brace of birdes whych chirpe, ¢ Wee would,”
. “And pyping answer, ‘“I1ff wee could! o
. .

*® . » * * *

What is a kiss! Alacke! at worst, - .
-A single droppto quenche g thirst, -
Tho’ oft it prooves in happie hours -, - . -
.- The first swete dropp of one long showre. .’

Un taking the necessary step . for the sublime;
we have the description by a lady of her feelings
on being kissed for the -first time. . She felt like a
tub of butter swimming in- honty, "cologne, nut~
megs, and cranberries, and. as -though something
was vunning through her nerves on. feet “of. dia-
monds, escorted by several little Cupids in char--
iots'drawn by angels, shaded ‘with honeysuckles,
and the whole" spread “with melted rainbows !
Another 1ady, a French -author, said that a kiss
gives more pleasure than anything else 'in the
world ; to which an irreverent scoffer, a far-
western editor, responded : ¢ ‘Chat writer had ev-
idently never experienced the childish rapture of
desc%nding the stairs by- sliding: down the banis-
‘ters. : <

i Many years -agone, that jovial divine, Robert

‘Herrick, had asked the same question as did Le-
land, and had also essayed to answerit: - o
<~ .. It isa creature born and bred - -
Between the lipo, all cherry red. .
L R B L 2N * * . -
First to the bables of the eyes,
: " 4

. * * » -

E ~ 7 7 Itis an active flame that flies

' Then to the cheek, the cbin, the ear,:

It frisks and flies—now here, now there ;
*Tis now far off, and then ’tis near, -
> ° And bere ard there and everywhere, o
An anonymous poet of Herrick’s day thus phil-
osophizes on'a kiss : . S
T Phjlosophers pretend to tell
How like a hermit in hiscell -
The soul within the brain does dwell,
But I, wbo am not half so wise;
Think I have seen ’t in Chloe’s eyes;
Down to her lips from thence it stole -
Ang there I kisg’d her very soul. L T

I suppose all of us who have been children re”
member the classical ballad deseribing the wed”
ding of our simian- ancestor. . ‘The. opic poet de-
clares : : c s
- The monkey married the baboon’s sister,

. Smacked his lipg, and then he kissed her—

Kissed so hard he raised a blister—". :

after which the veracious chronicler. asserts that-

She set up & yell. .

As we grew older, and went to college, we sang

i Lauriger,” with the dear old chorus :
. Ubisunt, o poculat
E . _Dulclora melle,
Rix et pax, et oscula. . - oy
Rubentis puelle, - > ¢ .7 -~

T e et e _

T h—— ey

AU L5 L 4T Ay e gy < e el e v
During the late unpleasantness somebody drew
up the following syséem of osculatory tictacs:

TO KISS, IN THREE MOTIONS.

Recruit is’placed in front of the plece. . -
First motion: Bend the right knee, straighten the
left, bring the head on alinewith the face of the
plece; at the same time extend the arms and clasp
the cheeks of the piece firmly in both hands, : .
Second motion: Bend the body slightly forward,
pucker the month slightly, aud apply the lipssmarily
to the muzzle-mouldings. :
Third moiion: Bre:k off promptly in both legs to
escape the jarring or ipjury should the picce recoil.” ;
The London Fun, under the-heading, ¢Mind
Your Oown Buss-inecs,” gave this extract from
the dictionary of osculation: :
Buss, a kiss. .
" Rebus, to kiss again, s . .
" Pluribus, to kiss irrespective of sex, foi
Sullabus, to Kiss the hand instead of the lip. . + - !
Blunderbuss, to kiss the wrong persomn. . Tl
- Omnibus, o Kies all promiscuously. oy
, ' Erebus, to Kiss In the dark.” = . b
~ Imeubus, to-have to Kiss some one you don't like.
- Harquebus, to kiss with a loud smack. .. ": ., | ¢
_* Suggested probably by the whimsical definition
‘of *syllabus.” Some one seeing two ladies kiss
.said it was a waste of raw material. = And similar
in purport to this is the anonymous quatrain:; ,°
Men sccrn to kisg among themselves, v .
. And scarce will kiss a brother: . ¢ = .
" Women often want to kiss so much, «; - &
... They smack and kiss each other, :

-, But although men may scorn to kiss each other,

W

Only a few days ago a man was brought into the
Court of Oyer and Terminer charged -with an. as-
| sault. - But the District Attorney did not press a
conviction when he learned that the plaintiff had
kissed the defendant’s wife against- her: will, and
Judge Brady told the jury that the defendant was
justified in using. & weapon to protect his wife -at
home. "An English magistrate recently fined -a
man 10 shillings for kissing another .man's wife.
“The defendant thought this .more than the kiss
was worth. - Not so the husbarid of the injured (?)
lady. .He did not think:that-pnnishment suf-
ficient, and consequently thrashed the offender
.after his discharge. Whereupon the kisser cansed
the arrest of the husband of the kissee on % charge
of assault and battery. -There the matter rests.
But a few days agoa grass widow and agayyoung:
‘baclielor were fined 5 each for kissing each other
while riding through. the streets of- Prairic du
Chien on Sunday. So a kiss appears to- cost -10
ghillings in Great Britain and $10 in  Greater
i Britain. : R
“The ** History of Kisses and Kissing," a work
28 yet unwritten, would: be both amusing and in-
structive. It would be linked sweetness long.
drawn out, for kissing is undoubtedly of ancient
origin. Adam and- Eve probably kissed. The
patriarch’s certainly did. -In Cbarles Reade’s.
Cloister and the Hearth, that wonderful .repro-
duction of medizval men and manners, there is a
ghort dissertation on some curious Kissing cus-.
tome, “Fra Colonna, enamored of the Pagan days,
overwhelms Brother Jerowme with copious qitota-
tions, showing the antiguity aud Pagan origin of
many .modern ceelesiastical . customs. - * Kussing
of images and the Pope’s toe is_Eastern Pagan-
ism,”. said Fra Colonna.  “ The Egyptians had it
.of the Assyrians, the” Greeks of the Egyptians,
and we of the Romans, whose Pontifex Maximus
had his toe kissed under the Empire. - The Druids
kissed their Ilich Priest’s toe a thousand years B..
C. The Mussulmans, who, like you, profess to
abhor heathenism, kiss the stone of the Caaba—a
[pagan practice..” The pricsts of Baal kissed their
idols, also.” - * 7. L T T
. 1% Tully -tells us of a fair image of Hercules at
“Agrigentum- whose chin:was worn by- kissing.-
The Jower parts of the. statues we call Peter are’
Jupiter. The toe is sore worn, but not all by

lips there first for. many a year, and ours have.
followed them as monkeys. their .masters.  And-
that is why, down'with the poor heathen! Peré-
.ant qui ante nos nostra fecerint.” - Co

~ In No. 67 of the Spectator, disparaging remarks:
arc made against the kissing dance, which appears
to have Leen some sort of country dance, rather
too froliccome and leose in-characterto been-
couraged. ~Perhaps, however, in thes2 -modern
days a kissing fizore could.be introduced to ad-

‘vantage into’ the German. ~Shonld - thiz'cver.be
! done the musie for it Is- ready, for has-not Arditl
i composed Il Bacie? end is there not a Kiss waltz

10 Herr Offenbacl's Barbe Dleue?. - -

Arrmre o .

some of-them like to kiss each othep’s, wives.

Christian mouths. The heathen valgar laid their ’

N

Later in life we may apostrophize the kiss ad
does Sir Philip 8ydney in Asirophel and Steila :
.., O Kkiss| which dost those ruddy gems impart ;..

+ . Or gewms, or fruits, of new-found paradise ;.

- Breathing 2ll bliss and sweet’ning to the heart;

" Teaching dumb blis3 a nobler exercise,

Later still, when the privilege of osculation has
been acquired by the solemn betrothal, we may
cry with Eayton:

" These poor half kisses kill me quite,
Was ever man so served?
Amidst an ocean of delight -’
. For pleasure to be starved.

And if, some day, when our race is nearly run,
we can, like Leigh Hunt, be the bearer of good
news tQ a eharming woman, we may like him be
able tobing: . - oo Tl ye oo

Jenny kissed me ‘when wémet, - - ¢ Y
. Jumping from the chair she sat in; !
Time, you thief!-who love to get
Sweets into your list, put that in.
Say I'm weary, say I’'m sad, . . -
Say that health and wealth have missed me;
Say ’'m growing old ; but add, B
R Jennio kissed me. :
Finally, we may say with Ben Johnson :
) It should.ne my wishing -
That [ might die kissing! - ]

The writers of comic songs have devoted their
encrgy to the production of osculatory lyries.
Wo have * Comin’ thro’the Rye;”: ¢ Come and
Kiss Mc!” ¢“Kissing on the Sly!"” and besides
others, the excruciating- London *f serio-comic”
song, the chorus of which is:

P 1 saw Esau kissing Kate ;
. .. ;. The fact iz we all three saw ;
. :# 2 For’T saw Esau, he saw me, S
" . And she saw 1 saw Esau} - - i
 Tbereé is, of course, a facetious way of lcoking.
“at kisses and kissing and kissers. = Messrs. Deery%
and Dion and Umbassy might think that’ kissing'
goes by favor except in billiards. A Wesiern:
paper recently said a young lady in Oshkosh had .
broken her engagement for a week in order to
cat ~onioWs!. And another Western journal |
speaks of another young ‘lady who has been'so {
wcll -brought "up that she knocks down. every 4
man who i{isses her, and she-is so pretty that
_half. the married and all the single men in town
have black eyes.- Two old conundrums informed
us'that a muff is a thing that holds a lady’s hand }
without squeezing it, and a. spoon a thinz that §
touches @ lady’s lips ‘without kissing them. Al- §
though nowadays that would scarcely do for_a |
Anfinitinn of snooning. .’ .
.~ Christmas and kisses go hand in hand with holly
and mistletoe. Not that wé may not Kiss in other
seasons, but Christmas and its eustomg encourage
-the, home - manufacture. & When .gorse is out of
hlossom, kissing is out of ﬁvor,!’_says the quaint
old proverb ;. and gorse blossoms ‘always, year in
and year out. - What saysfhe poet?.” -’ ; 3
~+' . If ‘of their due myWps you chimeie; - S
~-Then &n her toe Miss! shetoe'ﬂ 4y mizzle! -

Eight' kinds of kisses -4£& ‘mentioned in Holy
Writ: Affection, ‘Adoration, Approbation, Salita-
tion, Subjection,- Reconciligtion, Valediction, and
‘Treachery..” 70 5 o o
~:The poets, mounting to Parnassus on_Pegasus,
have..absolutely 'reveled .in.kisses and kissing,
Even misefable rhymesters. know that kiss and
bliss - will| jingle “as effectively as .part and heart
and love and dove." Shelely, in Love’s Philosophy,
says: © oL T ey o i
.. Seethe raountains B high heaven,.. -

And the waves '¢ldsp one another;

: No sisier lower would be forgiven, -

e, If it disdained itg brother; I

- 4. And the sunlight ¢lasps the earth, - .

.+ __And the moounbeams Kiss the sea.. -

What are gll thesekissings worth -

i Ifthou kiss not me?. . = - i
- Algernon Charles Swinburne, in.a lovely little
Iyric called 4 Match, has this delicious stanza :
... IT1were whattte wordsare, R | '
el And love were like the tune,’

: With aouble sound and single .
Delight our lips would mingle,

o With kisses glad as birds are
Sl That get sweet rain at noon;
[ I I were what the words are,
“And love were like the tune,
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Trere has been much in the papers of late,
mainly from the witness stand, on the pleasint
custom and not unpleasant sensation of kissing.
On the whole, the Scotch view of that exercise,
is about the best: . ’ o B

. Qh, if it wasna lawfal, - Cord
. Lawyers wadna allow it Lt
If it wasnoa boly, R
 Ministers wadna do it.

If it wasna modest, .
Maidens wadna take it;
1If it wasna plenty, - ces ¢
. Poor folk conldna;get it. : .

¥ortimer ?551179?"‘-:.48 gastronomic novelst;li# |  yalter Horrles Pollock recontly pulished the} | TWO VALENTINES.
this ];irzlgltydilttle f vggl' :11;; one lc:(fl k:us worke : .. " { following suggestive verses: . ¥ " 70 'A LADY. -
3 p, Aroop, soft little eyelids : . oo < ise—two faccs me } - o tri '
" Droop over eyes of weird wild blue! . - %%%ttg%cn}r‘:)sws N O Enit anaihe cheeks were wet; | | 8. 1 lassl loves tlo be ttr(;nsli,un
_“% Under the fripge of those tremulous shy lids ; Just ope Kigs—ther up and away; . . l & s a lawyer loves, on,
:;  Glances of Tun and of love peep through. B ‘Bt its mark will last for many & day. | Asaduckin ponds to gwim,
* Sing, sing, sweetesgof aidens! T | Just;: Bne Kiss znd just one word” .- i 8o I love my Valent}no.-
. EC“OI away with thy white little throat!t < .~ . | Bottly spoken and hardly heard; : | As the master loves to teach, .
o %‘grgvga‘gﬁﬂ to the exquisite cadence 1} 5ust bne word that was said through tears, v As the dandy to be fine, -
| % Dream dlieagn;;g:loxfxﬁ;q :g&:la]t&vev S i. £ - ~'Anq told the story of all the years. P AE thlelmemomi; 8}0 %reac,,,
;, 1 LI : - A i ” v dark I 1¢] ove nl ontine.
H I Sweet is the wind from the odorous South— - Justonelook frotm thlg qufils" (i?zr(l;_eyes, L oae Toves h 1f |
/. 8weet is the island we gail to alone, love—:, ° - Jusi one grasp at a glon.on alzva 3 } - Asthe miser loves his pelf, - ]
Sweet is e kiss from thy ruddy young mouth. =~ {i « Just one hl‘sésh—a?lﬁ%g%'p d’*é{)t b pgy' - Ay As the glutton loves to dine, g
11 j Voltaire quoted and extolled this little epigram- | Dot ant g“ B inor poet of the earlier [} - ‘As Narcissus loyed blmselfy, .
. | matic gem by Dufresny : William Strode, P ed out a E . So 1 ]ove_my,Val.ent ne. , ]
1Y Phyliis, greedier far than kind : | part of the seventeenth century, WorkeG Oub .1 .- 44 the Jews) t. per cent, *
o his, greedier far LA K, e 7 otty conceit in the following lines: ¥ 8 the Jews love cent. p A K
Requized ot e fa prayd fon e S | R and 1 for Kissesplay’d, |- As the bard in fame to shing, . i
. ired of her faithful hind’ : X My love an or Kiss ’ e e H dlord loves his ren 4
e T AR L f
- - Se - - - c . . 14 o 4 o B
£ . The morrow, and the shepherd thought . B%h‘;sn ,‘;ﬁlée“&‘é isk her what she meant, I ISR . i
by Phyllis kind—the bargain cheap ; s R IR Nay, since L gee (quoth she) you wrangle invain, § |, . “oHE LADY'S ANSWER B i
SRS F%‘mrt;m the shepherdess e bought b FadeFour own kisscs, give me mine again, 1V ag the master hat clod. ! i
.., Thirty Kisses foronosheeD. . . - . {| “qpo game idea has been, frequently used sineg | 1+ A3yinistons hate s voslgn, | ! 4
The morrow, Phyllis, far more tendér, ~ - . || then, but,-as quoted Fra Colonna, * Pereant qui ' Asthe children hate 4 rod 1 {
L ‘*‘;r'l‘relvnbling sthe woenld lose the bliss, ‘anta’n 08 Tostra fecerint.” ST 3 I' ot your Valentino ,
"'Wgs very happy to surrender . s ‘John Wolcot aleo devised a quaint conceit, and {7 . ;
Thirty sheep for one short kiss. . b i thoso lings *To & Kis: - "B A tho misor hates to lead,
- The morrow Phyltis nearly mad, . ) " .Sott child of Love, thou balmy bliss, .. - Y As tho borrower to sign, -
.- - Found her flock & bribe too small “Inform me, O dellcious Kiss! : .~ -As the servant to offend, e i}
To buy the kiss the fickle 1ad : . Why thou fo suddenly art gone, . b 8o T hate your Valentine.-
A Gav.e Lizette fo‘r naught atall. S ..’ Lost in the moment thou art won?. .. - L Ag'the schoolboy hates his books, i
| ;:Chaxles Sibley’s. Kiss one of the neatest of I~ Yet, go—for wherefore should Tsigh? -|f. “As the robber hates a line, . "¢ :
‘2l osculatory pocms, appeared a short time ago -~ On Delia’s blushing 1ip I see D A FE 1t nary 100Xs, L - |
I . A thousand full as sweet as thee! S| As the lover, angry g
s S - —Qalaxy for Augusts \ So I hate my Valentine. N

) {n_th»e Galaxy, but it is certainly worth reproduc-

As the debtor hates a dun,

ion now : - P SI JpSC R
E -Upon one stormy Sunday, "~ .~ e - T P R 8 — ol
i X . . - My: 1ina. . Whist-players the number nine,
Comingadoon the lane, o o The_vllonf,&__*__ :M]ﬁ’r : . As the serious hate a pun, - 4
* 1

Were a score of. bonnie lagsies—. -

- "And the sweetest, I maintain, .

Was Caddie, " .

That I took unneath my pladdie, .. .-
- Toshicld her fromtheraln.” ~ - -
© . She said that the daises blushed .~
- “For the kiss that Thad ta’en, = -~
¢+ ‘I'wadna hae thought the lassie = :

“Hurralr time is comln’ . So I hate your Valentine.
1 K\Vbi};!tsmsiges‘éwlvcgwiqtﬁgﬂn; . o yomr TR
*oovh, m'tthe.golﬁl_ﬁhc@bhmfmu' Iy
ni?é&‘ﬁ"éﬁ?&’ﬁf?:lmﬁm-? 4 Tirie'Piesas - A'boy about tivelve years old, i
Wil be the grand dey of theyear, - "1 L whoje fatheg was In. thé Central Statlon ‘
© Whin the lasses and lads will be drinkia’ tfor  drunkenbess, ¢all:d apd; psked pers, :
b ogither the candidates’ beer. © ] T irmission, to “see dad.”. éljk ‘e &‘l‘ ‘i

A e
P Y ELPING: T3¢ FATHEL. - Say3 the Detrolt

. ‘Wad sae of a kiss complain, . T e, x ), ¢ ach, 1y
. : Lo I AR T Y A T s ey = feame tothe grated doot the son” eXclaim.
1w ‘ftNow, gtddl"' : Sraddie; : What's 56 usé ti wrangle wid Blddy, teds - % Dldngt:.-‘l advise ye andr wame({ : ¥
vlvfmlnas ay un er yot:n'p addie, . - L, ~d whia ; el “““%{d . “ye 1o let whiskey -alone 27 - The {ather
f I gang home in the ram.” - - X " faer) Tm ¥iAdY, - ‘made no ‘reply, .and the boy, conued
‘-~ Put ot fn after Sunday, oL AT erupmeihod< q;-r}lalexﬁember, now, ~_thlls 13 the Xliasn time..
. ’ : T S L © F AW by stayin€ 411 d N eep you, from’ going.up.. Iiere’s tem..
T&“ﬁ&ﬁé‘;‘&“&ﬁ‘&&}‘: ?;;s?élﬁ’ : i -.To :gd.{th 'm“?%%% s, . - i v[?ollarsd a(?dit {gl 'yeddownxlr,r the morn-: . |
TR e + A boilfn’ the Liif, g predios, . . ~“Uipg and s€® @ Judge WOR'S -square up-
We chanced to meet in the tane - Am\ﬁing e teira, : L‘m“\"j' e L the ITER TN P i

. gaid: “Laddle,

e .

e

e ] iAo S,

H
Wiy dinna ye wear your pladdie? " . e e " ;
; Wha kens but it may rain?” Sl } b ~ ABO UPON A BALL |
.. An anzcreonitic,” anonymous but very pretty, N i . ) :
¢ went the rounds “of the press a year or Lwo ago. to | 7The" following poetical alphabet, which,
" It was probably from some English paper: - - . i for unlab?{e?hmt an?_ hlappm;sstqg rshiym‘:’.
o, ) . [ eclipees all other poetical productionsin 1
Orkxixflr\xﬁl'{ L?x‘zle‘ggsgg ggf*?:‘.%er ' be | line, was written by Mr. Cavelry, of Lon- I
T¢ show her Lwould master ve i . don, whose Fly-Leaves have been lately at- i
T'A whip her with a feather ! ! i tracting J;nucllx ?t]nh}(:-n': et
then i ! i s M A is an Angel of blushing eighteen; i
o .If\‘{pe’iglée‘ hk,f adnailght{tgul,, S 1 - g Retor R i me B e ‘B is the Ball where the angel was seens )
¢ 7% “:Would tyranny declare it, ; ! ngg e e W L8 C is the Chaperon who cheated at cards; |
PR Td give my love a cross of pearl I B An Y o sidgpn pho, shgand; D'5s the Deuxteraps wiih Frank of the
" And make her always bearit! -, . . < I VAR’ utte abe’s one-vc'ﬁn’;rgr.t}_ mm;d S D18 Guards; ; 1 : : i
. she tried to sulk and sigh - N B An’ thg peoplcare ehecrin JXE TR S, {5 the Eye which those_ dark lashes cover;
k I\f:!tlgl&%%gaw;y mu)' posﬂies’Sla . N Thin off o tha polleavotLbd WRELC . 7 ! % is the Ton it peeped wickedly over; ’
. Td catch my darling on the sly = . An’ votip'Jor BIaAY, beded .., o - | G is the Glove of superlative kid;
- - And smother her ith roses! . X ! A - whin ilf‘tﬁc ‘;a(i“n', iéiéééf S 1 His tge %{In.n ‘lgfspaltt;;fg”\);glfi)f arts * R
= L N = P M J » . . . > . .
- And if she dared her lips to pous, ... . A By elecked, surgthin - & L %ils?tthg L:crg which con:pos;d its chief part:
o © 7 Like many pert young misses, ' iy g Yoo T ¢ M is the old Maid who watched: the giri
5 I'd wind my arm ber waist about, v on, Mre. MeFlinn, -0 0 LA P danees v 3
. * And punish herwith kisses! e b :nxe v W&Wﬁﬁz;ﬂﬁ' e oo 1(\)1 is tt]}}m g{ose( ,sh% ?f,me@ qxt)sat each glance; 3
Charles Godfrey Leland’s short and spirited - Am’ Yying wid Gyigant Qa8 oo gy : is the Qlga (just then in its prime; -
oem, Manuela, contaias & poetic disquisition: on wid o leor ;fﬁ‘zﬁmﬂ e P | e e of koop Hmo: -
Yoseulationr - T L A N PR TN T isthe Remonstrances made by the dancers;
“ ... Tedthe lips of Manuela—~" RN B t It never aél,ie;‘ am spakin é FURE Ri)s the Supper whero all met in pairs; '
How :he lady loves to kisg?!  ~ »~ 77 e But “*‘r\ uixvery »w(ﬂx "t'hnrti;e"? I e } Tis tlﬁe %‘Jwafidl% t.h‘etyhtalk}?éi On':lhl? stairs; "4
Y L . : i 771t mesglf that would nive akix | is the Uncle who ‘‘thought we’d be going;
Ah, when ]5_[&uue1:_x Kisses, R ';he ;igms of the Indiegaway. e £ ]is the voice which his niece replied “Ng on
! Pirst she kisses with her glances!l. " 1t  lassio, thinkin’ it L . M in A ”
e Then her red Lips kiss cach other, - . - Y~ sponid shoulder the Moy teicks, d .t W istho Waiter who sat up too late;
’ Practicing for WAItl enCOUNTErs. . - ! B ek to Qe map Gt WORKIBSG b ! X ishis Dxit not rigidly stzaisht;
Then shé& kissea with her eyelids, % T2 black his twg eyes DECLLY &, ¢ Y isthe Yawning fit caused by the ball; i

. {
H N s Shi o o . ; ' o
i - With her chin and hands and flogers: - | greatly enjoying a eavory dish, and ‘wonld have ex.

1 Breeze from land 1o land still roamling,

b Kisses with her arching eyebrows, r. 7 stands for Zero, or nothing at all, S,
. \With her soft cheek softly rubbing, b

“A competitive examination was lately held for the
purpose of appointing fit persons to some of the gov- H
ernment offices in England. One of the candi mtes!';
inadvertently spelled the word Venice with two n's, . i

Ax Englishman dining In a Chinese- village was

1 the frame of Manuela, o pressed his pleasure to the waiter, who, howerer, un-
Al ? | 4 Gerstood nothing of English, nor could our friend |

Al er blood and all hot spirtty - | nitter a word of Chi The smacking of lips indi
- ‘Allmelt down to burning kisses— - X word of Chinese. e smacking of lips indica- | thus, Vennice. The ¢ i 1
‘All she feeds on i8 their sugar. -} i ted satisfaction; and then came the question, ingen- I always & correct s;?ezilfea;? smt?:lrl’n?ycigvgrxe’:ﬁn"‘%? ;1::‘

not know, Sir, that there is but one Zen in Venice 7"

jously put. Pointing at the portion of meat in the
¢Then crgs must be very scarce there,” was the ready 4

| dish, and which he supposed to be duck, the En.
glishman, with an inquiring look, said, ‘Quack,

©Oh, thou sun above is fying!

_8aw ye ever.Jyet a lady ', . : ; 3 T ;
. Half so tair#r fond of kissing? = . .- ; guugk, quack?” The v}"aitery,’ gravely shaking his vreply The candidate passed. : - A
- . ; - ' 5 &% .t . . :
Red the lips of Manuels—" . . “.e:w'lﬁs much as to say * No,” replied, “ Bow, WoW, ' Why jg the world like a piano 7—Because it is ful
___Howthelady Jovestokiss! - -4 : : . - - 'sharps and flats. i

[ o ot permaene



—— e ———E e

T | e

And full of winds both loud and s shrill i
Bm in-Summer, trath to t: S
ah winds shall there e and strong, Poa
g ;Fuf 1 of tempests,tasting long, *. '
“W hile.batbies tho chalb I 00 -
- And grest plenty of boasts shal{die. PR
fThey that bt hornthatday; [ ween, " . * E
+* T'hey enall be strong each one and kccu;’ -

-0 the street slie would fiirt,:

. ! g MG T 77T wWHIP BEHINDI
. - Old Gal wif) ot 1 1 lesnéd fron out my two-pair back— \
ode on amid theno!vy crowd; = .t 1.7 7The afternoon was mild—
P g ber horn both shrill aud toud: . . - A cab passed by, and on its track
r 0 tgapbove thociy'eroar, T - 1 4 A little dirty child, - : ;
) : bove it din end discord—o'er: el .
. iﬂ washeamd,2* Ye tyrapts, fear! 1 Cabby drives calmly thl‘Oll"}(‘li the slush, ,}
“ hedawn of (reedom \s drawing.near--" - With all-unconscious \‘y‘I‘t‘l? L ash Q €nd- attnbnm ot the time 10~ Lord’ Byrox!,
smod buﬂ’rage‘" L b qlfn‘é“:g;%‘égs %’;“g%gmd. a Tusth ) l-ﬂ;pé for & tinaé, bui was solved in this RO 135, 1
'; : \ : Mpseapwhispered in Héaven, and’ muttere -
; | His mates had looked with- carcless eye - il echo caught fointly the sound a8 it £ =
- i . On all hig efforts vaim,, = - . con| rof earth “twae permitted t0F)  w 1
1 Bat, now he's Janded high -and dry, - . . ‘4he d¢ 5 of the ocean its prasence con 3o
: I '1hey Jburn with-env. xous pain. . ‘be found in the sphére, when ’tisrives T4
N - e “¥Fig Boen 1n the lightving, and heard in the-d :
. i L Aud %? he sits bet“‘fcn thc v.heel 7 i W allosted to man frm his eariest breathy
: As happy as a1 ts at hia birth, and attends him at.
: S wit. “Exp bLehind 17 "with hOOlS and squeals, : 1 wdﬁ. o'er hm'lra.ppmess, hcnor
‘.g They yell with one accord. ! & prop of his house, and 1he
! ' o 1 "‘g s :The driver turns and plies the lash, - ﬂ‘s’?ﬁ f\f'r’é’ gﬁ?ﬁ?;siirh:;epl;ggg:i
N } One hoarsely zoaredy & me.wﬂd &alm The child falls in the dirt, : bégins every hope; every wish it wust roahdl
. : o - A Tyrol warhlet waltdshoatin, - . And in a puddle rolls ker-splash— © =3t I praye with the hermit. with monarchs is crownedg
) . ) : : i b kg8 puddin® ol thmk he must be hurt! " .
. i . | . And painful wai bﬁd*‘ g ] S = “Without it the seaman and soldiermay rcam, -
) . ~ . . : - Whileup the stfeet #it \,‘“.‘?e"“l" ay | “Yie turns aw ay—that mgﬁ'ed boy— [ . But woe to the wre ch that expelg it from home; %g
i . . . R . A feltow haw'd; « Biled rigd, to-da fIe’s any thing but gays B | ‘Intne whisperk of consciefice "tigsure to be toq
j . o . . . " o ; - Yethigh above hig nateg fodorn,. His little fricnds they ]ump for joy, ~ | Xqr e’en’in the whirlwind «f paasion is drowngly
. . N . : - Rapg shrill apd clear the O1d Gaé’i ho:‘a—— And go on with theu‘ play! \ R ".l‘wﬂl sottqgr itthe h:{t s:;‘f Lhoughﬂ&eﬁ{ to eary
' Lo s Rights and Su mge - acutely constat! ar; -
! . : i : o 1 Wogn's R'8 2 .I ehook my head despondmﬂy—- N Blun shart let it rest; }ike a beantital flowen:
' ) - " ;,Acihzen fropr Yarmeny « - > " s Ah, such is life, I guessi?- - T AN MI Tifea oniu(;my), it dios in an hoah?
! . S - FWho heard byr from thé] Brewery, 1% 0 A man meets little sympathy i ——n
- s omah !"S hiop dot shouet;” . ““\While struggling for success. i 3
I B F% v eén‘hn# ; {) o . Wh zg . v
. . y tied, agfgot stouty S ¥ , iR
- - ": "And when the back of Fortune's, car’ t Y gmqy yo.m Tirtwas Vicidie
I . : b"ﬁ 3" ﬁzsﬁﬁ?; ",“oﬁ';,;cg,t - “"He's clutehed, you'll always find N D)xe proud xiuﬁ riniued 10 m
. : beau, you bot 1* How ready all his best fuends are [l And mlher Wiad bet )
: "“‘d‘“" e8Y, ¥ e - To, bellow, “&3Whip behind!” i he would lose her Lfneml— S fiy
i . : ‘ ; -onsvomm,ym?ll be h‘:‘é’sﬁ%;gev —— g aeied She wason upon whom you,cotid ueveudepend <
| . . . : i o 4. ‘P‘CEW° 4 Curious nld Pronhecy 771 [ That she tiiought hersell charming was plain to be seen
. - . : pﬁ‘k@gﬁl‘eﬁ““ ufomelond. T il i | By ber couﬂdenk manuer and satigded mien; d
A . A B T mpd;.mg.m‘; e erawd; R * Ste'was one of thalkitd - ~. . %
L o e e crowdigtper efteciiye pRus?, In. {he' Harieian manuscripts the 3110.7-‘ * That one often wiif find, S
! . Ty : ’ crBurst forthdndsnaders of applauees” mg quam., lmes Qt propnqcy veeur; ..y With a small, selfish heart agd uumuuuve mlnd. o
1 N . B Jf Chrikimas day on"Moenday b : Victoria Gray liad a padsion for dress, .
! | ' < ‘ - The Putch buﬂfﬁlﬁ‘ﬁd %' Bhoo.fly, hhoo " A great ' Winter that year 'tw xll be,

'
Though good tuste and good Qudgmenl. she dld x‘?‘t pessess‘
IS

<
-

l
- Batail g!ew"fmh’d ag Sabbath morn, :
’.l‘o,hepr tbe Old Gal r.ont her horn—" " i

,‘Woman’s Righta and Suffrage

] Alarm belta their Warnlng Enell'd, .
i ‘ . *Flame and con: ninsion audﬂen ‘dwell'd;
; - - Quicky thréugh the ‘atreots with Wl}d de
: 7 ' ' : Lk Lo~ A motly crbwd sped tqthe fize..”, -
’ 7 : " : o : ’ ) : i "Men. horsel, women 1y ped pell-mell,
' ’ o : ' ’ - co ' L : | + Mid firemep’s, whoop &' hoodlum's yell,

. ' ' ’ : ' ) : c Wmle through the falling sparks and soot -
) b V A ) . o i oo " i A A Torn wagheard to (60t ‘and toot—>" e,
B ‘ V » ’ » - o mean’s nghtl and Suﬂrage !”

» ., And sweep through the dirt,
th thlrty -siX yards.of- llgln. siik in her skirt,
She hiad many 1overs, it may be & BCOTE— " 2+
s bhe lud pronused 10 marry & dogen or more;

i
; Lo  he rocketapRond therevening gky, . -
:

N

B

e e _.é-...'.

Siiibaied

!

A

3
N } CiAll felt Gappy afd ga.y
T ehall be found that stealest-aug wdp L A the! deut. way
- Tho’ thou be sick thon dtest nht. 1
1
i
|

T s 5ad s

They were treated and. luwgby V;ctorm G\ay.

Augustus Van inrk was liet] rormnate ﬂame ’
(Vlclorl.x lovel nis Euphon.or}s uame), . .
A weak Little fellgw,*. !

. Whose whiskers gvere yeliow,. o0 . -

Wl& ll\me white hauds and 4 yoice ratiier mellow. E

!_,... .

o

A PLANTER in ergmm, bemg dressed
for some special occasion, said to Uncle
Ben, an old faxmly servant" “Uncle Ben,

nd far thiqu out theland v 0w v He took her to operas,‘dmces ~and piays; .
gg;;g’;:female’s ew?ellg'd her band: *. . ‘how do I IOOk? ‘Wh3 30“ 1°°k spIen ue courted and wooed fier in ‘various wa}s—
, While low)ynatrons left their lords, - . dld marster, splendld W, hy, }ou looks p- . gf;r‘;lcs‘:ligllﬁzealg:gre P
: “ d dat R L R 4
-ﬁ:: :f,:;::; ﬁ::(;ttelfe ezl;ﬁﬁg:l;elf::f : [&S bold as 8 hon. o “Whﬂt ‘do you know ! That bligmed the lwpes ol ‘a duzen or more.:,! S S
And shrieked for their  affinity : ;ubout b hon? You nevor saw, one." {LThey were married at last; %was 2 niost mmoﬁs aﬁ.m-, A
‘Whils ehriller rung her bugle’strain= " ‘ r fMude hnulmut by presents of real plated wule— . j

Pty

« Vivp la Commune and Francis Tmin, L ¢““Why, yes, T aig;. mz}rstex;, I'se offen ! "Twas o trausient display,

-~ Woman's Rithts. snd Ruffrage 1" - seed a lion,’ offen,” “Where, Uncie |
‘Ben‘?”- “Why, down on Marster John-‘
rson s plantation; they’s. got a hon, and

you seed him, too.; I.know. you. has.””,:
d zereech’d, ¥ Ye brate 1 - e suink 'm fat,| L
ﬁlmend your tears and nures your brat 2 *L{¢Why, you old gOOSe, that is not a lion: |
gv‘i:“ ‘Itgn‘;“gzge;go‘;hg‘;zf:‘;gg_’f”f .~ 1itis a jackass, and tliey have named hun '
en o
Womnn’s Righ(s and su.fuge l" N

3 Then on her heel the tum‘d andgtmde,

In dudgeon high upon the road;i» g

} Orer Sucker Fiat she passd at eve, - ©

i : . Tootmg her horn as ehe didleave; : i ;
'_l‘hrough Sharpers' Gulch, nor tosk in eail, - ;

: " Through Dog-Touth Caniyon, hill and dale v though their Bhade be light or dark; much*

) 7 "And as eagh settlement she pags’d:,

ghe blew that strange. unearthly | blast

FE Woman’s Rwhts aud Suffrage !

And this was the end of chwria Gmy. R

Five years have pnssed by. mul Augusms Van Qulrk
uas never been gullry of goiug lo wb k, %

. ;. Just over the way - Cow A |
I1s a small sign to-d'\ i
Vau erk" (nee Victona GraM_u

-
3
'

| S The talk of a day,”
i
|

T A meck old man,in accents wﬂd
vt . cried,  Sal, come pack, and nurse om'phndx
. She bent on him a with'ring look !
‘Her bory fista at him. ‘she ehogk,

Saa

“Baardlng

..

s

{ ﬁudthe followm"swect and pathetlc
Lion.” “Well, T don't’ care about dat, : poem in' {tie Oregon “Statcsman,” for wlucln
marster——I don't care for dat You looks papcmimas o;x"mally written s, .

o

i

7 & BESSIEAND 1.7, :

.. You ’\Ioonl Hwe you got any, God in the sL\
That we should be scorneéd by. passers~by i
And left m the street to starve and die— . "
R K - Bessie and X2, ;

We?ve been thrust away from many a. door, A )
And we only asked the alms of the poor, .; .~

\
"‘.,‘;,‘L.’

=TT

i there is in tender glances. Here ’tm love be—.
trays 'his mark. Dark eyes are ot always

o
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ﬁ
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| [ s o g w4 grieving § tears become them Iess than Smﬂes: | A,crust of’ bread and  bed on-the floor—=

1, ! SN SosER N A3ES.—An English yriter con- ‘g ! but'such eyes e’en when' decexvmg, seem’ to o Bessieanid Lo« 3

x : tributes {0 Notcsand Querics 21135 of strange © : scorn all tricks and wiles.- Brown eyes besm | } We're hun"ry and txred and sore are our fect, !

i : ¢ | pames which lic has compiled 1rom Lon-% ! with sudden splendor,: gray eyes hide but! | .From treading so longup and down the SthOt,;

; ' <l aon sign-horpds. - “Among them are Mr.. ! mystery ; take them all—the bright, the ten-| . Through.theblmdm" stor ofsnow(f. ndsleet -3

! : N 1\ llenin and Mr. Applcyard Mr. By the. ' der, bl a % Th ¢ L - essie and L. :
i ) : é&‘u and Mr, By the W ay~—yrobakly a for- , , der, blue eyes dearer are o' me. - There’s a

T'guéss I’ll make us a bed in the snow, =~ 7
¢ For Sissy’s s0 txred and then you must know
' in all this city we ve nowhere to go—

tful- gentleman — yith Mefi&glﬂ-lé%‘%bl); - soul within them sleeping, can I bid the trem-
oy Jegooite'}"ul‘&%‘;;qg BT ohbtedica, | bler Tise? Ah, but safety- lies in keeping
‘C",\'o sﬁould e a shoemaker ;- Dewih, Dead-"1  watch upon such potent eyes. :
nan, Draw-water, Drlpkwater, members | Lo _ f . ’
ot tu( temaperance Society, and Drinkall, i "Wafy hand is Get a lemon, nor my lips deer We&d go to Heaven, if it wasn’t so high,
bela?)‘;%% ln(}ﬁ‘nmracoré,belﬁfy&vdwlégg meat,” -as the young lady sald to her escort: ' (tlmaybe angels will come, by-and-Dy,:
g%e{ Bau mm(—\b{)'dv, Hal'oworead, | when they parted at the door the other night. T carty us up to th‘e an"ht blueds:l[\y—
_mckerel Oyster Punch and Pigeon. Why did she speak thusly? } ’655“’ an

b

AN - . ; .
Con R - i i }

Bessie and I.

G = = . R




“THE. BAR-TENDER’ T"’TOF’:Y.' o o .
THE»BAR ‘TENDEB-SS o oL Andsheghdednf*htupto thetable R

D! " A Wi Soflguy.

i 53;"

.
R f 1 1 [ !
. Lo L i And took the glass gently away, "4 Ahme! Is this never to end— - :
i 4 = : WTlenIknowedmm at ﬁrst therewas suthm —i I And 8ays she to him,. “George, it is over; i " This drodg ory, toil and strife ? |
. j RS A sort of a general air—’ ’f : ) ‘, Tam only a woman to- -day! . T A @ And this comes of leaving one’s eass ;
gv : t That was very particular pleasin’, © - ) i ! Irejected you once in my anger, 0 To be & poor artizan’s wife!
. o . . . . *":.And what you might call debonair: 1 . . +But I come to you lowly and meek; -
. . . . i B
i ‘ : : : ’ ‘ ;

T'm aware that expression is Frenchy, . : t | ¥orIcan’t live without you, my darhng,
' B o : .| Andruther high daddy, perhaps; | - dhought L steong, bus T ek,

\ | ' o : . ' . . i b 'thch accounts that I have tl}e’acquamtance . )

- Of several quality chaps.- -

Thzs dish- -waghing’s driving me mad;
Tt makes my pootr-weak stomach whu‘l H
.My hands in warm water to bathie . o ;
1 never could bnt when a gu'l = Y ¢

STIOX, W -
"You are boundm k3 iernble bondage, PR

1w i PO :

..‘-'u..‘._ Cwo e L

3
: ) ) ’ And I come, love; .to share it with you; - The dish- cloth is ghuv, and--bah! :
: : A S And such is the Way they converses— - SRR Iz there shame i in the deed? . Y'can bear it, | t's flavor’s not eau’ de Cologne! ) . |
. v S . : ‘ ¢ . But, speakin’ of -this here young man, " 2 I “For at last to my Tove I am troe;.. -Oh! love in & cottage, I ask: ! ki
! - : : ; Apparently natur* had shaped him - . . : IhAa.vg tIulrlned from, :;I;elhome ot('l nl}y chzlldhood ‘Where, where has yuur rose-fragrance ﬂown ? Rl
¢ of a hbel'ﬁl 1an, { bl ave come’ over and frien
DR Haodngtioifm ood 1oolxspa,m1 good’ lan"ua"e:‘ : Leaving tohifort, contentment and h_ox‘lor, } 2 N(;;;tﬁlg:f::;:f;;&s;?t :ﬁn:;swwt' I
1‘3 B . ’ v : & ' f ’And manners’ c*(prcsmn’ mtht‘l'xm; * ' AndI'll sta,y t9 the. ternb]e end. R  But cooking them me ansys omething more:
i‘ ’ i His belief in hisself, and that o 1er‘ o A T e < S N . Red faces; sore hands, and tired foet.
| ) ] . . ) . : ’ } ; Was just as good fellers.ag him. -7 i “Is there hun"er aqd Wmt in the. futurc 2 ;
l : - . ) s i : . . . Lo, ML 2o Twill ghare, them with you and not shrinki| ; ~ These kettles are heavy, and—and--oh!
' ! 1 hev notlccd (I’m mther observm’) - " | And together we'll join in the pleasures, R Does Will, while he dines at his ease,
) i *That them that is cheerfulest here . b The woes and the d:mgers of drink.”" . a4 E er think: what it costs my g00d looks "
- ¢ s the'sort, that is'seldomest given g Then she raised np the g,lass $i¥m and steady, ; To stew his loved turtle and Peas?, .

To indulgin’ theirselves in the fcar 2 But her face was as pale as the dead— AR

_ ' o L Butdmner must, qmckly be Ot .
] : ) B . ! fhat they a’n’t bein’ thought of suﬂiment, . ¢ . “HereX to.-wine and the j joy of carousals, " Here's green corn,’ tomatoes and squash!
i ' ’ . - : . ’ : ’ ' Y " Whatever’s the company by, o = - ; The songs and the’ lau"hter,” shc said. " Oh, dear! I must harry. it through,
G B - - ‘ ‘ o S Or that somebody, somehow or- other, cune XL - ' : . And finjsh thay smrt for the wash,
. . . ' . ’ : B the sl .
j ‘ : . ) - . Is toppm of ‘em onto 1y Then he riz up, lus face hke a tempest R Wlll’s shxrﬁ Darhﬁg lel B Now T mind
i ) . . . ] - o L y . - And took thq "lass out of her hand . How tender he's beerr, and how good!
h R ‘ % S : But thls cha.p that I mcntloned as ple 1 . Andslungit’ away stern and savage— o T I relly’ doti’t” ‘thidk, ah‘e,r all, -
: ' ‘ ‘ * %0 And neither stuck'tp hor stuek down;” 'l 1 _ARdT tell you his manner was grand! “ s
! . 1 . . + rd chnnge my poor lot if I could. )
,: } . : . _ ‘ : - NN B " And was thought fobe jolly agrceable - And he sdys, “I have done with it; "Nelly,
G ‘ ' : . . . C. . I R " .~Whenever he went around town.” - - And Tl turn from the ways I have trod The clock’s atnkmg twalvel Well, *tis strange
i . ' : ’ - R ‘ ** He used to come in for his beverage -And T hve to be worthy of you, dear, . I never.can hear his.light tread
S ’ ) . . . ) o ’ ‘ﬁ‘ Quite regular every.night; . Yo help mea merclful Godl T reelatn Approzaching. the door, but my heart
! ' B ) . . - ’ oo R .And I'took a considerable mterest . ’ - xm. . Forgota the harsh things it has said. !
i i o : : . : In mixin’ the thmf* ab9ut n"ht. 4. “You have sa.ved me, my love and mydarlmg, The dishes, the ketﬂes, the pans, '
!' ' - e Y. ) {1 . Onanoble and ‘womanly plan; The oookery. wuhmg and all, .
y . ' Buthe got o increasin’ his doscs, "’ i Go back to your home till'T seek’ you I A"e phantoms, whose shadows are Jtud
; ! ‘ : ‘ r ) _ . - And took *em more often, ¢ did; R ¢ In the ga.rb and the stren"th of 8 man[” thn Will’s step ! hea.rd xn the ha.ll.
Y I . ‘ : o “And it growed on Lim faster and faster, .. .. ! PR ™ =)'t<‘, e -
‘i 3 i * Till jntet a bummer he slid. . “.+{1 Iscen that same feller last Monday, ) et il e
] ¢ » ’ IWaS f*ueycd to.obscrve this ‘hero fel{er o (5 -Lookm nobby and handsomt’a and g f'a’n'ae‘, A Durr SURPRISE.—Some weeks since,
1 i~ ‘A-shovin’ hissclf ‘down the grade, ~ | He was. wheelin’ a vehicle, gen’lemen; <! | “when Lucretia Borgia was being done with
Y - “ And Tlectured: hlm ‘onto it sometxmes i‘ .And a ba.by was mto the" saglAe:[_Gwra;xgh‘xc. 11l slow murder at an Eastern theater, the death-

; ! At the nsk of 1ts spllm the tr&de' o T I 1 like silence which prevailed t‘wa)as sutddezln] y
| . : : : N S gl 8 : 1 ;| interrupted by the sobbings of some tender-
' o ' : ' T At last he got thunderin’ seédy, # % - 5 The F'rSt Engl'Sh Song SEt to Musw' +| hearted female, whose sympathetic soul was

J : ; i ‘ - ) ‘ S eete » "I keenly alive to the.unfortunate condition: of

[ ‘, g ) .~ And he lost his respeet for hisself, : | | The London *Musical World is authont‘y 6 id victims, A modest young man

4? ) \ And all his high notions of honor. .« .7 for the statement that the following is the ; ‘ {’)}ée :not)sa{)e‘mteres:ted in dlscovcrmg the

i 'i 3\ ! : ‘Was. bundled away on the shelf. S  first song in the English langiiage that was A g rﬁ ale whosc heart, like his own, was o sus-

ARt . : | But attimes he was dreadful remors ftula set to music. It was written about the year| ceptible to human teelm g. Whlie the young
A ; ) . g Lo "Whenéver he'd stop for 1o think; 1300, and was discovered among the > Harlejan | Romeo was looking round from the parquet,

i i R . ((3 » . A And he’d swear t0 reform hisself frequent manuscrepts now in the British Museum " and scanning’ the countenance(; of the tfmr

H L - . . ) o . , R And end.it by hlnn" a drmk. S . Summer is i-comen in, . ones, he thought he experienced a sensation

{ : : : ' : ' c ' 170 e SUVILY . o i3 . Shudesing cut(:lcg1 ’th ) 4 1 asif somethufl_g w(iixs :pﬁ" }Llllslh?:td ulﬁ“:“"g

i : . 4 ’ - | Groweth fed and bloweth me d, he found, to his delig ome

‘ » . ' what sa.ved that young feller?. A wol’nan! ) | And springeth the wde nu, v, his hanlad o accldently droppe 1 her oam

| 4 ‘ R . ) : ) - . . ‘8he done it in the singlérest:way. . Sk . Singcuceu. P {;g,‘:;]‘{ghqm{l\erchlef from the box above. Our
. ) S . ' o ’ . ) i He come into the bar-room one evenin’- - - Awe bleteth after lamb,. - .~ - young Romeo soon began to discover that
SO ¢ . ' o i o B : (He hadn’t béen drmkm that da.y), U Shouth after calve cu; e 17| there was an opportunity for him to dhphy
A | ) : C : o N { ~ And sot hissclf doivn to a table DD I Bulluc sterteth, buck verteth ; :  his gallantry; he arose, and, after privately

: ! Witha terrlbly sorrowful fage, - - .Mure s(:ﬁgc%ucccllxlc,cu. ’ 1 | pressing the cambric to his llpe extended it,
] {  And he sot there a groanin’ repeated . - o ' w70 1l delicately secured between his hnuers, for the
-8 . . " And callin’ hisself a gone case.~ - 7 L ~W§I1 smgﬁst{‘he C;I:Cgrnu . o | fair claimant to take: possession of, At this
‘ ’ . ‘ ‘ o : o B A T ] Sm::\‘l‘gcu ngu v ) : | mioment a head PPOtPUdCdbOVCE the ‘t‘”‘t"e“y
. . . . . ¥ i . ; ) Sy 1 . ¢ R d cried in & low, but distinct tone
iy . . S L . } X . : h Lm and thinkin’ and’ thmkm v ©.»+.Sing cuceu. - | above, an \ ’
t - o ‘ ' : : . ) - 3 . i He wast " ‘hisself and his fate, . - .. - A literal prose yarsion, modermzed runs ¢ Chuck it up, sah?’ '%lhl()) {0;15’%1 mblllzllc;l;it |
! : . ) : . ' : ' > i And cussin’ L thus: - Summer - is- coming. _Loudly sing, | .. denly raised his eyes, and beheld the kest |
il ‘ : : R : ‘ ' ) : o a Lo And ended his thinkin’ as usual "l cuckoo; groweth - feed; and- bloweth mead, | woman that ever white man looked upon. It :
i : S - : . R o : o " : . . ’ i By orderin’ a Bourbon straight. 1| and springeth the -wood now:* *Ewe bleateth is needless to add that he dropped almost |
i ) o o o N : ’ holdin’ the glass in his fingers, -~ '] after lamb, loweth: cow after calf; bullock | hi t, and a favored fow who ’
i . ) Co X - : ‘ . ., Howasho the'street” . . || starteth, buck  verteth,—i. e.,” harboreth | lifeless into his seat, 2 & scens, burg(,
Il ) . ' ) L - . 7 "When into the placo from the stree <. || among the ferns ; merrily sing, cuckoo. Well | ‘[ clanced to witness this lu 1crous1 :
g - N ‘ : . ’ ’ : ' . , © There came a young gal like o spmt L sm"est thou, cuckoo, nor cease to sing Dow. 1nto an uncontroliable fit of laugh er
P ; ‘ o W;th a faco that was powerful sweet. L Smg, cuckoo, now; sing, cuckoo, ~

i
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j’, A Gentle Rebuke.
W j A LADY, riding in a car on the New York Central Railroad, !
* was dlsturi)e_d in her reading by the conversation of two gentle- |
men. occupying the seat just before her. One of them secmed '

- to be a student of some college on his way home for a vacation. .
He used much profane language, greatly to tho annoyance '

{

} of the lady. . : .

: . . . -t DEear SisTEr EMya :—I now take my seat and sit down to
g S}let thought she would rebuke him, ﬂfldé on begging pardon | take this opportunity to inform you that I am a ¢ daddy’’
o t;)lf} 1}‘;5““!’““%’ them, asked the young student if he had studied . | atlast; that is, T suppose I am, for Addie has got a nice, fat
. guages ? - Y mande “Faces.. We hope few lines wi
.~ #Yes, madam ; T have mastered the languages quite well.”?. | -, | baby as e\_(‘g;:in}ado up_faces. . Wo h?pe these few ;l‘m.ej” will ;
% Do you read and speak Hebrew ?'? . . . 7.} find you enjoying the same great blessing. Now this is to be
«“Quite fuently.”? . ) : strictly a business letter. Firstly, as I said before, Addie has !
¢ Will you be so kind as to do me a small favor ?? | got a nice baby. Nexily, I have swopped away Old Joh"& i
¢ With great pleasure, I am at your service.”? and I think I have got a pretty nice horse, it.is a girl an

¢Will you be so kind as to do your swearing in Heb‘re . weighs nine pounds—I mean the baby—it is just as fat as
J J 8 X W : butter, and has a good strong pair of lungs. She is'red and

;7 ‘We may well suppose the lady was not annoyed any more : : ; De,
_ by the ungentiemanly language of this would-be gentleman. - has a bob-tail—the horse I mean—and white stripe in her face,
’ . and is a good driver; she has got blue eyes and a dimple in her

chin—I mean the baby-—and just the prettiest mouth that ever
' opened to receive pap; judging from her teeth, I should think
she was about six years old—I mean the horse now--she is *.
sound, smooth and kind—I mean the horse or baby either, |
now—and the doctor says she is the fairest he ever saw, without |
exception—he meant the baby—I got twenty-five dollars to |
- | boot—not on' the baby though, for in its case the boot is on the -
3 | other foot and two or three sizes larger, as near as I can find |
out. I am going to harness the horse now, and go after
mother, she was born last night as twenty minutes past nine—
I hope you don’t think I mean mother or the horse, I mean : .
the baby. She is as hearty as a pig; can eat an egg, a biseuit, !
and-drink three cups of tea—1 mean Addie—she is getting :
along ‘nicely, and if she don’t have any bad luck she will get
talong first-rate. She is subject to disorders of the stomach;
i and they say that is 4 sign of colic——I mean the baby—I hope
11t is, for the nurse says colicy babiés never die. She. talks
. jabout her nose as she takes snuff-~I mean the nurse, Iam
rgoing te name it Ediema—I mean the baby. = There, I’ve been |
ireading this over, and I see plainly that I ain't fit to write, |
« THE-gmeunt-of it is, I am flustrated.. T am a happy daddy, :
i Hhols "«?Ct),a,“ns r it, so you must excuse me this time. '

o Happy Daddy. T T

- We are not obliged to tell how the following funny letter fell

into our hands; all the reader has to do is to read it and laugh

atit. 'We congratulate the new made pa-ri-ent, and hope he

b will get over his confusion of ideas shortly, so as to be able to
- tell his baby from his horse. i

Blunders of Bashfulness.

If there is any defect more striking than another, in the |: -

American character, it is bashfulness. Young America, in |
particular, is painfully affected by it. =~ An incident is mentioned
by a correspondent, who was desired by.his aunt to go.to the
neighbor, Shaw’s, and see if he had for sale any straw suitable
for filling beds. ;

. Mr. Shaw, says our informant, was blessed with a goodly

.t number of Misses Shaw, and I therefore felt a little timid at
encountering them. To make the matter worse, I arrived just

.; as the family was scated for dinner. Stopping at the doorway,

i hat in hand, I stammered out,—‘‘Mr. Straw, can you spare

. % enough shaw to fill a couple of beds ??? . -

! 4Well,” replied the old gentleman, glancing around at his
large family, and- enjoying my mistake, %I don’t know but
‘what I can, how many will you need 1’
~ ‘Before I could recover, those hateful girls burst into a chorus

.. of laughter, and ‘I broke for home in a cold sweat.

Yankéé éhrewdﬁéss .

i . ol

‘A Kentuckian and a.Yankee were once riding through the
woods, the former on a fine black horse, and the Yankee on an
.inferior animal. The latter wanted to make & “swap,’’ but he ;
did not sce how ho was to do it, At last he thought of a plan.
His horse had been taught to sit down like a-dog whenever ho
was touched by the spurs. Seeing a wild turkey, the Yan_kee
' made his horse perform the trick, and asserted that he was point-
ing his game, as was his custom. The Kentuckian rode in thedi-

' rection indicated by the horse’s nose, and up rose a turkey.

. Aivllléiyrids"olfv bores are a nusance; but it iz better to be bored
with'a two inch orger.than a gimblet. :

L Itissed “tlgé.t 4 hoss don't knéiv hiz s,trength"’ and i don't
really suppose that a skunk does naither.

¢Be sure you are right, and then'go ahead,”” but in kase ov -
dout go ahead enny wa.

Sekts and creeds of religion are like poket covmmpasses, good - |

i That settled the matter; the trade was made, and saddles and

“horses-were changed, .
. After a time-they came to a deep and rapid stream, over which
the black horse carried his rider with ease. But the Kentuck-
-ian, on the Yankee’s old beast, found great difficulty in getting
over, and when he reached the middle of: the stream he was

_afraid the horse would allow himself to be carried away, and so

‘endeavored to spur him up to more vigorous action. Down sal
the horse on his haunches. . -

"¢ T,00k o here 1! shouted the enraged and partially submerg-
ed Kentuckian to the Yankee on the other side of the-stream,’
¢t what does this mean 27 . oo )

«T want you to know, stranger,’! cried the Yankee, prepar-
ing to ride away, ‘‘that that there hoss will p’int fish just as
well as he will fowl,”

the boat was some distance from the land he said to the boat-
. man. % Do you kifow anything apout history. 2"’
4 No,"’ replied the boatman. oo o
¢t Then,”” replied tha professor, ¢ half your life i3 lost.!?

matics 27! ;! s

¢t No," replied the sailor. ) )

¢« Well, then, three quarters of your life are ‘lo‘st.” .
. Just as he spoke a puff of wind upset the bost, and _eapsized
professor and boatman in the water. The latter cried, ¢ Do
you understand swimming 2" -

4 No,"* grasped the professor. .

¢ Then,” replied tho boatman, ¢ all your life is lost.”

-

Te—ai- e’ cUSL” UL PeTTNATeT  pIefd-’

After a little while he ‘dsked, Do yo_u’}xr_lderstg;:ld'mgtlle-

" WorsE STILL.—A Professor went out for a sail. When

3
1

}
i

1

‘ e

enuff iu pinte the direcshun; but the naarer the pole yu git the
wuss the work. - i

Men aint apt tu git kicked out ov good society for being rich,

~ The rode tew ruin is alwus kept in good ropair, and the trav-
elers pay the expense ov it.

If & man begins life bi being a fust Lutenant in his familee,

‘he need never look for promushun.

The only profit in keeping moar than one-dorg iz what you
kan make on the board. -

P PRI

' az much impudence

' to confess her faults.

i
{
&
¢

‘I havent got as much money az some folks, but i have got ;
as enny ov them and that iz the next thing |.
to munny. : . ' -
It aint often that a man’s reputation outlasts his'money. = "™
- The man who kant git ahed, without pulling others back, is !
a limited cuss. o
TWoman will sometimes canfess her sins, but i never knu one ‘
»
Oh! what a wurld this iz tew liv in for the soul that iz afrade |
of dirt and deviltree. - :
Young man study defference, it iz the best in the pack.

TIIA’; wasa biight’liittle' child who ixi(iuiféd, “ }Iﬂ.:“’rhel’»lv clow'«s_‘die

do they go to the milky way 2" .
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" accordingly applied at a well-known stable for the animal, :

. country.

'|” perspiration, and with the assistance of one of the hostlers,

o~

" Horseback Exercise.

The stories of the wit of the late Colonel Isaac O. Bames
are numerous; but to be fully appreciated, need the Colonel’s
peculiar voice and dry manner, familiar to those who used to
know him. The following anecdote we do not remember to .
have ever seen in print: - ' : |
- The Colonel, it seems, had been recommended to take horse-
back exercise for the benefit of his health by his physician, and

“T want a regular trotting horse to ride for my health, this:
afternoon,”? A

‘ Certainly, Colonel,’” said the proprietor, and judging from
the customar’s physic and ¢‘a horse to ride for health,’? gave
‘him one of the hardest trotting horses in the establishment,
upon which Barnes moiinted and lumped off toward the

N

In about three hours he returned, covered with dust and

slowly and painfully descended from his steed. Limping into
the stable office, and holding on to the lower part of his back
with ore hand, he looked into’ the stable-kecper’s inguiring
'face, and ejaculated simply :
¢ How much ?
¢¢ Three dollars, Colonel,”” was the reply. .
He slowly drew his walefand laid dpwn the required sum.
‘% No; I shan’t want him to-morrow.”
. 4 Perhaps the day after to-morrow ?-
¢ No; Ishan’t want him any more at all,??. -
-~ % Indeed,’” said the stable-keeper, with a sly-twinkle in his
-eye, as he noted Bafnes holding on to his lacerated body.

Perhaps the horse don’t suit you ? ™. -

¢ Oh, yes,”? said Barnes, quickly; *there’s nothing the
matter with the horse—he’s all right. It's the price I object to.”?

¢ Price 1! said the stable-keeper; ¢ why, I only charged you -
three dollars, Colonel, which® we'consider cheap for the horse’s
services all the afternoon.” S e e .

‘““Well, I don’t,” squealed Barnes, rubbing his aching body,
‘¢ for whenever I want anything of this kind again, I'know an
Irishman who will kick me there all day, for half the money.

As soME lady visitors were recently going through a peni-
‘tentiary, under the escort of the siperintendent, they came to
a room in which three women .were sewing, ¢ Dear mel"?
one of the visitors whispered,. ¢ what vicious-looking - crea-
tures! Pray, what are they here for.” = ¢ Because they have
no other home. This is our sittinig-room, and:they are my wife
and two daughters,”” blandly answered the Superintendent.

Josu BILLiNGs oX BaBies.—Babys i luv.wi Lo
they are my sweetmeats ; they warm up mi blood like a gin
sling ; they krawl into me and nestle by the side of mi soul,
like a kitten under a cook-stove.
1 hav raized babys miself, and kno what i am talking about.
I hav got grandchildren, and they are wuss than the fust
krop, tew riot amung the feelings, .
It i could have mi way, i would change all the human beings
now on the face ov the earth, back into babys at once, and keep
them thare, and make this footstool one grand nursery; but
what i-would do for wet nusses i don’t kno, nor i don’t care.
I would like tew hav fifteen babys now on mi lap, and mi
lap ain’t the handyest lap in the world for babys, neither.
Mi lap iz long enuff, but not the widest kind uv a lap., .
I am a good deal ov 4 man; but i konsist of length prin<”
cipally, and when i make a lap ov miself, it iz not a mattrass, -
but more like a couple ov rails with a jint in them.

. I can hold more babys in mi lap at once than any man in !
Amerika, without spilling one, but it hurts the babys.
I never saw o baby in mi life that i didn’t want tew. kiss;

-iam wuss than an old maid in this respeckt, -

I hav secn babys that i hav refused tew kiss until they_had
been washt ; but the baby want téw blame for this, neither
was i, .

‘Thare are folks in this world who say they don’t luv babys,
but you kan depend upon it, When they war babys, sumboddy

Babys luv me, too. I kan take them out of their mother’s
arms just az easy as i kan an unfledged bird out of hiz nest.
They luv me because i luv them.

And here let me say, for the comfort and consolation ov all
mothers, that whenéver they see me on the cars or on the steam-
boats out -ov a job, they needn’t hesitate a -minute tew drop a
“clean fat baby into my lap; i will hold it ‘and kiss- it, and be
thankful besides. . ) L

Perhaps there iz people who don’t envy me all this, but it iz
one ov the sharp-cut, well-defined joys of. mi life, mi_luv for
babys, and their luv for me. X .

. Perhaps there is people who will call it a weakness. 1 don’t
care what they call it, bring on the babys. Unkle Josh haz
_always a kind word and a kiss for the babys. .

I luv babys for the truth there iz in them, i ain’t afraid there
kiss will betray e, their iz no frauds, ded beats nor counterfeits
amung them, - - .

- 1 wish i was a baby (not only once more) but forevermore,

{7 A Lrrrie girl 'was holding b.-kftt’_en in her arms when sudden-
.1y she let it drop, saying : ¢ Oh, dear me, she’s got pinsin her
t\OVGS-"’- ‘, . . . U e

- S '

anything.

.Last]y—'i am violently oponed tew ardent :s'péérits fs a bév- i
eridge, but for manufacturing purposes i think a leetle ov it
tastes good. . - "

It is highly important that when & man makes \ip his mind
tew bekum o raseal, that he should examine hisself clusly, and -
see if he ain’t better konstructed for a phool, ’

. - .
. Iargy in thiz way, if a man iz right, he can’t be tu radical;
if he is rong, he kant be tu konsarvatiff,

When you pra, pra right at the bull’s i.

“Tell the -truth ~rind. shame the devil;” -i'kno lots of people
Brho kan shame the devil easy enuff’ but tother thing bothers
hem; st . T
R .iz a very de;_]ilfate jobto forgive a man without lowering
him in his own estimashnn, and yures to. - :

Az a gex}eral thing, When a woman wares. the l)ritche.s; she
has a good rite tu them. A R

It is admitted now by everybody, that the man ho can get fat
on berlony sassage has o good deal of dog in him. .

I am poor, and i.am glad that i am, for i find that wealth ’
makes poor people meaner than it does generous,

Woman's inflooence is powerful—espeshila when she wants
Sticking up yure nose don’t prove. anything, for a soap biler
when he iz away from hiz hitn smells everything,

No man luvs to git beat, but tiz better to git beat than to be
rong.

The boy whose Mcther cuts His Hair.

becavse the edges of it ook as if it had been chewed off by an
absent ‘minded ‘horse, but you tell it by the way he stops on
- the street and wiggles his “shoulders. When ;a fond mother
. has to cut her boy’s hair, she is careful to guard against any.
-annoyance and muss bydaying a slicet on*the carpet. It has
never yet occurred-to her to set him over a bare floor and put
_the sheet around his neck, Then she draws the front hair over
his eyes and leaves it there while she cuts that which is at the
- back.. The hair which lies over his eyes appears to be sur-
charged with electric needles, and that which is silently drop-
ping down under his shirt-band appears to be on fire. She has
unconsciously continued to push his head forward until his
nose presses his breast, and is too busily engaged to notice the
snuffing sound that is becoming alarmingly frequent, In the
«meantime he is seized with an irresistable desire to blow his
nose, but recollects that his handkerchief is in the other room.
Then a fly lights on his nose, and does it so unexpectedly that
he involuntarily dodges, and catches the point:of the shears.in
his left year. At this he commences to cry and ivishes he was
a man. DBut his mother doesn’t notice him, She merely hits
him on the other ear to inspire him with confidence, and goes
on with the work, When she is through she holds his jacket
collar back from his neck and with her mouth blows the short
bits of hair from the top of his head down his bdck., He call,
her attention to this fact, but she looks for a new place on his
head and hits him there, and asks him why he didn’t use his
handkerchief. Then he takes his awfully disfigured head to
the mirror and looks at it, and, young ashe is, shudders as he

>

=—ur 1ne-cyst- o nd.

thinks of what the boys on the street will say,—Danbury News.

luved them: - - {' ‘

You can always tell a boy whose motﬁer cuts his hair. Not
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{w I BEGLX to understand your language belter,’”
sald my French fricnd, Mr. Arcourt, to me; “put; -
4 | your verbs trouble me still, youmix thc_m so with
%“‘ 1 ¥8ur prepositions.” “Iam sorry you find them :
.. ¥ Ptroublesome,” was all T could eay. “I saw your;.
‘& ;| {riend, Mrs, James, just now,” continued he..-

{71 ¢ She says she intends to break down housekeep- !

ing. Am I right there?” * Break up housekeep-
’ . '} ing, she must have said.” ' “ Oh, yes, I remember.
Break up housekeeping.” ..**Why docs she do
that?” T asked. ‘ Because her health is ¢o broken
into. * Broken down, you should say.” ** Broken
doitn, oh, yes, “And_indeed, since’ the' small-pox
‘has broken up iff your city—""  * Broken out.”
“She thinks she will leave fora week,” ““Indeed!
And will she close her house ¥ “ Noj; sheisafraid
jt will' be broken—broken—how do I say that?’;
«“ Broken into.”’: *‘Certainly, it iswhat I meant to|
say.” “Is her,son té be marricd soon?” “No;
that engagement is broken—hbroken—"" &« proken
off” ““Ahl! I had not heard. that. She is very |
sorry about it. Her son only brokethe news down!:
> ' - | to ner last week? . Am I right? : I am so anxious !
’ to speak the English well.”” * He merely broke the
‘news; no preposition this time.”

“fellow; a breaker, 1 think,”. ¢ A broker,and a

1, ““for the verb ‘to break.’”

tograph gallery last week to order some photo-

graphs of the latter, and while the operator was get-

ting ready, the husband gave his wife a little advice

as to how she must act: **Fasten your mind on
something,” he said, ‘' orelse you will laugh and

spile the job. Think about early days—how your

° father gotin jail, and your mother was an old scold-
) er, and what you'd have been ifI hadn’tpitied youl

*1 Jest fasten your mind on'to that 1" She didn't have

Lany photograph taken.. - . .

A MOTHER'S TROUBLE

The noise you're making, child,
Is, without the Ieast thing else, I'm sure, i
Encugh to drive one wild | -

Now, Pollie, leave the cat 'a:lcvme{»
P yShe s scratched you! Served you right!
t  You oughtn't to have pulled her tail,
1 Orheld her half so tight.

r
)
i
. ? —
B i " OH, Johnny, hush !—be quiet, do !

Finished your hemming, Susan ?*
I'll look atit by and by, '
Putitdown now’; run quickly— ’
I heard the baby cry. T

There's Willie fallen and hurt his head
Against that old tin can,

Hush, hush, my pet! There, there, get up !
Don’t cry now, mother's man.

Well, Pollie, is your arm got well ?
Don't illuse puss again;
{ k] Had you not ieased and hurt her,

},”. ‘ She woulq not have caused you pain.

Where are you going, Willie ?
Come back and close the door,

You shan't go 6yt again to play ;

- Last night your clothes you tore.

Two hours this morn it took me
Your things to darn and mend.
There were holes, and rents, and zigzag tears,
It seemed, without an end.
AsifI'd not enough to do,
To scrub, clean, cook and sew;
But you must get in mischief, -
And make me more work too.

- Stop here and play with Johnny—
Yonder's your box of bricks— .

And-— Oh, la! can I believe my ears?
The clock is striking six. |

Here's your father coming in to tea,
And the kettle not yet on,

And—oh, dear ! oh, dear! I do declare,
Quite out the fire has gone |

i - -
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7t i3 hard to|= .
understand. That young man, her son,is a fino|.

very fine fellow. Good-day,"” “So mqu," though_t‘

"X;ARSIER and his wife called at a Detroit pho- .~

The Battle in the Channel.
THE RETROSPECTION OF A JACK.

I served a gunner's mate At seven we felt a whiff;
‘When I was twenty-eight, At cight it blowed right stiff;

That's fifty anno dominjs ago, Atnine it was blowing half a gale;
And our ghip, which was 77%e¢ Spanker, Butat ten the waves ran higher

Were o riding at her anchor, [know, Than St. Paul’s Cathedral’s spire,  [fail.
One Sunday nightin August youmust Andmy language to describe the same do
1 were chewin® of a quid, We kept a 'lectric light .
~Which I ordinary di : A burning all the night 3 [thr e,
O’ Sundays, for I think it's sort o’right, But on Tuesday in the morning about
When our gunner—Ben’s his name— = My gunner up and spoke, - .
Did quite suddenly exclaim:  [tight!” *Darn me if any smoke " [says he.

And his exclamation were “Blowme  Is a comin’ from their chimley p?)ts,"’
Says he, ** My jolly mates, - Just then we heerd a shout,

This here Lloyd’s papcer states And our Admiral sang out— [close!” -
As we're goin® tofight them German ** Send the signal up to wear about, and

Whereupon, we lars in sgitc [furineers I"Then fore and aft we ran, i

Of ijte hein’ Sanday night, [checrs. To his post stood every man, [arose.

Stood up and gave three hearty British  And louder than the storm our cheers
Well, we sailed away to meet We neared them, and took ajm:

This famous German ficet— fof jaw; And the word to Fire came;

Consarnin’ which there’d been no end  And our volley down the line of li?&ﬁg i
For in six weeks they had planned, But the German answered not—
And built, and launched, and manned  Not a solitary shot, oard,

The finest fleet a nation ever saw, But her ensign fluttered down IE? the
We had cruised about on Sunday, e were speechless pretty nigh
But about six bells on Monday, [water, As we cou?dn’t make out foraw’hy
. Whcn, as smooth agany mirror was the The spongethey should so quickly up’ards
Right out on the horizon, : Till Bismarck was espied [chuck it,
Rose a cloud as black as pison: [quarter.Hangin’ pallid o’er the side, :
*T'was the foea stcamin’ down upon our And Moltke sitting down beside a bucket,
*Twas all as still as death, . All their gunners, all their stokers.
There was not a single breath, [cheek; Lay as flat as kitchen pokers,  [soul;
But our Adm’ral wore a smile upon his __ All a groaning from the bottom of their
The foe was on our larboard, For all their precious crew.
But right away out starboard . Unaccustomed to the Blue,
Was a werry little tiny narrer streak. Invalided when the ships began to roll,

A chucklin’ werry sly, And thus the battle ended,

And a winking of his eye, - And the broken peace was mended; [be.
Our Admiral gave orders for to run ; And William when at last he ccased[ to’

And the enemy gave chase, ) Died a sadder and a wiser,

For the Germans, as a race, * A more circamspect 0ld kaiser,

L "Have a preference for fichtinglento one, And a member of the Peace Societoe.

—London Society.
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o aof my pork, I Il have none,left for myself. Can you tell me

-mother’s son of them will see it, and early in-the morning,

¢
i

+
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Pat and the Pig.
A countryman having killed a pig, and not wishing to divide
with his neighbors, as was the custom in that country, said to
his man (who, by-the-way, was a son of the Emerald Isle) :
¢t Pat,-if I give the neighbors, who have given to me, a piece.

what Tamtodo ?- . S

‘¢ Bedad, sir,’” said Pat, ¢ It ’s mysclf: that can do that same
thing.” o . LT :

¢ Good,’’ says the countryman, rubbing his hands, and look-
ing at Pat.  ‘ Now'tell me what I can do.” *v . ¢

“ Faith, sir,”- said Pat, “su\re'and' when the -craythur is
claned, just be after hanging ‘it against the door, where ivery

before any one is out, get up and take your pig in, and hide it

“away.- Thin, when your neighbors come, just be after telling |
them the pig was'sthole.? ~ o io 0 e s T
- =4 Capital idea; Pat I”? exclaimed the countryman. "I do ‘
it, by George.” IRt ] : .
So when the pig was cleaned, it was hung up outside the
door, so that the neighbors might see it. The couniryman
anxiously waited the approaching night, and at last retired.to
bed, but not to sleep.. Pat, under cover of the darkness of.the |
. night, crept round the house, and stole the pig. . e
What was the astonishment of the countryman, when at early *
dawn he rose to hide away his pig, but found no pig there, can. }
be better imagined than described. Pat came in with his ¢ toprs
o' the mornin’ to ye, sir,” and giving him a knowing wink,}
said @ - o R '
¢ Masther, how about the pig 27’
¢ Well, Pat, the pig was stolen in reality.” : .
. ¢tFaith, and that sounds just as natural as if you lost your -, .
‘pig,’? said Pat, with another knowing wink. : .
¢ But, you blockhead, I tell you the pig was stolen.””
4¢ Faith, and be gorry, masther, the sorra a bit o’ methought .
- you could act so well, . Just stick to that; it’s as natural as
life.”? : :
By George,” roared the now irate countryman, ¢/I tell
you the pig was stolen ! 7 i . i
¢QOch! be jabbers,” says Pat, ¢ stick to it, and yer neigh- .
bors will belave you, and sorra a bit o’ it they'll get. Faith,
I did n’t think you could do so well.””

-
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y were left together, which would
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s ll T mean how long has it been since you cut it 27
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Literal Answers.

A Jady notieed a boy sprinkling salt on the sidewalk to take
-off the'ice, and remarked to a friend, pointing to the salt:
.. ‘“Now, that’s benevolence.” ;
- ]“ ’1:10, it ain’t,”’ said the boy, somewhat indignant, ¢it's .
salt. - . . ’ ;
..+ So when a lady asked her servant girl if " the hired man
cleaned off the snow with alacrity, she replied : g
4 No, ma’am, he used a shovel.” i
The same literal turn of mind which we have been illustrat- |
ing is sometimes used intentionally and perhaps a little ma-,
liclously, and thus becomes the property of wit instead of *
blunder. Thus we hear of a very polite and impressive gentle~ .
man, who said to a youth in the street : - '
«tBoy, may I inquire where Robinson’s drug store is 2"’
& Certainly, sir,”’ caid the boy very respecttully:
{Well, sir,”? said the gentleman, after waiting awhile,
twhere is it 27’ : ’
1T have not the least idea, your honor,” said the urchin.
One day at Lake George, 2 party of gentlemen trolling among
the beautiful islands on the lake, with bad luck, espied a little<

“| fellow with red shirt and straw hatdangling a line over the sid¢

of a boat:

«Tallo,; boy,’’ said one of them, ¢t what are you doing??’
4 Fishing,”’ came the answer. :
tWell, of course,” said the gentleman; but what do yox
catch 27 .
_ ¢ Fish, you fool; what do you suppose?
¢« Did any of you ever sce an elephant’s s
teacher of an infant class.
T have,” exclaimed one.
. «tWhere 27’ asked the teacher.
¢ On the clephant,” said the boy, laughing. _- -
.. Sometimes this kind of wit degencrates or arises;.as the ea,
may be, into punning, as when Flora pointed pensively to th
heavy masses of clouds in'the sky, saying: !
¢t T wonder where those clouds are going ?'? and her brothet,
replied ¢ - :
_ #T think they are going to thunder.”
" Also the following dialogue:
¢t Hallo, there ! how do you sell.your wood ? ”
"4 By the cord.” - ., :
«How long has'it'been cut 2,
¢ Four feet.”

kin 277 inquired

A Sty som N, :

-

¢ No longer than it was then.”.

And also when Patrick O’Flynn was scen with his collar and |
bosom sadly begrimed, and was indignantly ‘asked by his-offi- :
cer: o : .

 Patrick O'Flynn, how long do you wear 4 shirt 27 =

t Tywenty-cight inches, sir.!’ ' o

This reminds one of an instance which is said to have oc-
curred recently in Chatham str®t, New York, where a country-
man was clamorously besieged by a shop keeper. o

« Hyve you any fine shirts 2.7/ said the countryman,

A _splendid assortment. Step in, siry Fvery price and
every style. The cheapest in the market, sir.”?

¢ Are they clean ?7, ‘ o

¢ To be sure, sir.”’ . L o

¢tThen,”’ said the countryman, with great gravity, ‘¢“you had
better put on one, Fou nieed it.” "~ ) -

TTTTS nl

. SEVERAI; conceited young men were assembled on a street |
" corner when, a poor Dutcliman approached. One of them said !

- to his companions : . :
« Boys, I'm "going to have-some fun ;=just .watch me fool | ~

this Dutchy.” - *- T .
He went up to the German, to.whom he said 'z .
¢ Kaiser, don’t.-you want to buy a dog 2?7
 The person_thus addressed  quickly.responded : *¢ Y-a-a-g, I
.’yulst‘;v,v:;mt to b_uy a leetle puppy about your size.’ Are you for
Spale R17 . et UL T e e ’
The puppy struck offy the laughter of his comrades makifxg
him purple with rage. . . 7.t T T
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‘@ - A YAnkee editor, referring to the air-tight coffins, s

‘No person ha lﬂg once i i
\' ied one 3¢ ¢
¢ & . tr 0. of these coffing will ever use

f-—at-ureTCusLT UL pErmanént plfd- |
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Where Did the Rich Man Go?

Little Johnny was prep
some Uistance away, when his mother saw-one of his neighbors
approaching in his vehicle. This neighbor, by the way, was
called ¢¢ the rich man,” being both wealthy and kind-hearted ;
also, liberal to the poor. Johnny ran out, and the rich man
took him into his vehicle, as he passed by the Sunday-school.
It was a very hot day, and so Johnny took off his shoes and
stockings to keep himself cool. When they arrived, the exer-
cices had already begumn, and as the man was going ‘to church
about a mile beyond, and had agreed to call for Johnny on his
return, he concluded not to pu@{on his shoes and stockings
again, but leave them in the vehicle. So he tripped lightly
into school, and the man drove away toward the church.

. His teacher was just hearing the lesson, which, by the way,
Johnny was not acquainted with, which was tho fate of the rich
man nnd poor: Lazirus. Soon after Johony took his seat it
-came to his turn to answer a question, ) .

¢« Johnny,.can you tell me where the rich man went ??’

«T¢ went to the Baptist meeting, siry’ replied the little 1ad,
thinking only of his late campanion. :

¢t No no, my son, the rich man went to hell,
with great impressgx(éness, while the other scho

with Taughter, - *"' - o

«Did he?"" exclaimed the boy in all honesty, {tThen he has
taken my shoes and stockings with him,’? and up he jumpedsg
and seizing his hat, he put out of the school-room and downs

? said the teaéhcr,
lars were tittering*

—_ . Voo
aring for Sunday school, situated’ .

the road to recover his property.
e . . - : e P
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.. A PAREXNT writes to us that he is annoyed and pained by his .
son staying out nights, and asks us if we can present a remedy
for this rapidly growing evil.” There .are several remedies,
The boy’s spine can be broken with an axe, or he can be nailed

patched clothing,—Danbury News.
A FARMER told a friend of his, who had come from town for
a_few days’-shooting,

Calthoughinot charged.
"¢t Wonderful rgun, i
,‘the deuce did it-happen—must have been an Irish gun 2
"6 Not at‘all,”-sald the farmer, tothe - thief and it went oft
Ltogethm;,'a’nd befote I Yad time to charge him with it.”?

! i

PR ATALE oF LovEi—One quiet day in leafy June, when bees

t ‘and 'birds were: all in tune, two.lovers walked beneath the

! talked beneath the shade, with none to harm or make afraid
,Her;name was Sal and his was Jim, and he was fat and s'he

was slim ;- he took to her ard-she took to him. Says Jim to

Sal” ¢ By all the snakes that squirm- among .the brush and

brakes; I'love you better’n buckwheat cakes.”

"~ Says she to Jim, ¢¢ Since you’ve begun it, and and gone and

done it.-. I love you next to a new bonnet.”” " Says Jim to Sal

«t My heart you 've busted, but I have always gals mistrusted it

1 Says Sal to Jim, %I will betrue, if you love me asIlove yo.u
no kmfe can cutour lovein two.”’  Says Jim to Sal, ¢ Throu 1’

thick and thin, for your true lover count me in, 1’1l court £

other'gal agin? =7 "o/ et T pt e

i ~7.dim leaned to Sal; Sal leaned to Jim, his nose j ast

.| above ‘her chin; four lips “met—went—ahem ,a}i:rrf—tgiz}rle% ‘
And then—and then-—and then. Oh, gals ! beware of meén in’

June, anq_underneat}x' the silvery moon, when frogs and -June ;

'pqgs are In-tune, lcgt you get your name in the paper soon, e

PRI

to the floor with a réd hot railroad spike, driven through his
abdomen, but the most cffectual way is to compel. him to wear

that he once had a wonderful gun that
thief coming into the house, :

1

indeed,” said the sportsman ; 46 but how*

!

. moon.  The night was fair'so was the maid ; they walked and

A sweet little boy, only eight yeéfs old;blecq his 1i

: i ¢ {t
heart-~walked into the scene of a teachers’ examination1 31‘:.
l()sweg'(:; and bawled out, ‘‘ Annie, your feller is down to the
wuse ! - ) . ’

L ‘A SEA-CAPTAIN, invited to meet the committee of a Society for the
: ,;E_vangelization of Africa, when asked:

“Do the subjects of King Dahomey keep Sunday 7 replied: [

« Yes, and everything else they can lay their hands on."” !
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first detachment was conveyed, across the
river. .o . -
Every man was safely ‘over by evening;
branches weré cut, linen cloths strung from
them' tent-like, and‘all around us.an en-
campment sprung up as if by magic, where

night. -

the Zan"zibaris ensconced themselves for the | i

ir | ... At daybreak the camp was rvaised, tents |-

were struck, loads. redistributed - to their

‘{.carriers, and-by. 6 o’clock A. M. not” a soul
remained among the sticks-and : impromptu:

huts of  the: Zanzibar encampment.  Every
one ‘was streaming ‘along -in the wake of
Stanley: on his white donkey. ‘Soudanese’
soldiers,” weakened: by . fever contracted
since their arrival in the damp air of Congo,

: dragqu their-long limbs wearily over the

"\t’%\:v\ T .
' STANLEY POOE.

‘unequal path; sick Zarzibaris struggled to
keep up.yvith their.stronger companions,,or

! despairingly:threw themselves down by the

bank of, some stréam, and, in‘answer-to’the
‘appeals of .their comrades-only shook their

heads or.despairingly-lookeéd- at the: thin,

narrow’strip of ‘road-winding: over some’
hill-topin front, dipping into the recesses of.
a -wooded .valley, only to. reappear- a.mile
further on, where the leaders of the columu

_WEere now beginning to-emerge’ .-

On the third day of this weary march we

‘reached the Luila river, having - kept close

behind Stanley’s march each day, amid-'the
ruck. of native carriers; with ammunition
loads and straggline or sick members of the
expedition: : e )

The Luila was in flood; and it was found |
necessary to put the boat togethér to cross

this - stream, - ordinarily “only ‘knee-deep,. a
proceeding which delayéd the ‘march almost

IN CAMP. AT LEOPOLDVILLE, =~ .
- We camped on the far side on a' grassy

w22

S e
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journey, Jephson, Barttelot and'I following
the main party, @+, oo . e
-»The next day Stanley: reached’ the  Pool
and camped on the'hill" above: Leopoldville
station; where I found him"on 'my ‘arriving
the subsequent evening ‘with: the Egyptian
flag floating near his tent.> +.: 4250700

He pointed to it'and said: - * You see . we
are an Egyptian expedition, going to.relieve
an'officer of the Khedive’s Godernment.”’—
and thén 'some. native chiefs; old. friends
‘from Ngalyiema’s village, near by, came to
greet their well-remembered . Bula : Matadi
and see how . he : lookéd ‘after -four years’
absence from:the Congo -in Mputu—the
white man’s land. . .. 0. o

On the morrow I continued my -journey

ce.he | to Kinchasa, where I found the hull of.the

Florida ready for launching, only requiring

much | the engines to be fitted in'her.,
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Stanley had, however, -requisitioned her
as she stood from the chief of,the Sanford
expedition, for the entire fiotilla of steamers
on Stanley Pool’ were incapable - of holding
all the men and loads of the. relief expedi-
tion, and he wished to use the shell of the .
Florida as a.barge, to fill her with men and
loads and' tow her: alongside the State
steamer Stanley. - Even thén he would ‘be
forced to leave several hundred.loads be-
hind in charge of J. Rose Troup, an ofticer
of the expedition, to follow by a' second

)
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huch' struck and amused by the torn
isreputable appearance of poor Paddy.
* regarding -him' for’ some time he

d to me with & twinkle in his eye and

. ] P 3 .
‘Well, Mr. Casement, there’s no account-
or tastes, but you certainly have the
stgangest taste in dogs'I ever came "across.
by don’t you' get some zinc ointmernt or
€ 61217516 and medicate the poor - brute’s
237 e

. But -poor Paddy’s condition called for
more -seridus -remedies ‘than eye salve, for
the poisonous fangs of :the native dogs had
inflicted wounds which swelled rapidly, and
in a few days.I was.compelled to consign
him to the care of a imedical missionary at
Leopoldville, who effected his restoration
health and normal proportions. e
On the following morning . Stanley ap
peared with about 200 Zanzibaris, and ac-
companied by.Stairs, Nelson ‘and ‘Jephson,
and . after -some " tremendous shoving and
hauling the Florida, commenced to move

« . |‘down'the slip.. Redoubling our exertions,

all of us white men lending a hand wherever
we could get in.ah arm or a shoulder 'to
shove, while Stanley stood on the bank and,
urged on his men by words of. encourage-
ment, we at length got. the steamer on.-the
run; and, while the beams cracked and bent
and the logs sank into, the mud as she slid

‘| over them, the Florida shot gracefully into

the waters of the Congo, where the Stanley
speedily took her in fow down to where the
expedition  loads were ‘bheing embarked at
the-Daptist mission statiom..~ - - =~

~.'Omne of our few bottles of champagne was
produced, and while we drank the health of
the newly launched Florida (‘‘Letit be very
little health,’’ urged Mr, Stanley as we were
filling the . glasses) the Zanzibaris, who had
successfully effected it, drew up in front of
the veranda” to listen to'a speech in Ki-
Swahili from Stanley, who assured them id
forcible terms that if-they damaged :the
steamer of his friend Swinburne (the chief
of the Sanford expedition) or stamped heay-
ily on her thin iron decks while traveling up
to the Aruwimi on her he would play a dif-

“ferent tune on their heads with his stick.

All cheeringly assented to the proposal as

-they broke up. and hastened back to the

mission station to complete the preparations
for embarking. SR R

On the' 30th . of “April ‘everything was
ready. Swinburne, Troup and I walked
down to the mission grounds, about.a mile
‘off, to bid good-by to the members of.the

stretch, and next morning we continued our ' expedition and watch their departure for

the Aruwimi and the unknown lands which
lay beyond it.. . .0 ;

: © . CUTTING ADRIFT. .
<."Atlast everything was complete; the don-
keys had with difficulty’ been got on board

the steamship Stanley and her companion,

the Florida; the. men, Zanzibaris, Soudan-
ese and  Somaulis, were  'all in their places
on each of the little steamers of the fleet.
Steam was -hissing from the funnels; the
Captains were only awaiting the word to let
go the ropes, and: one by one, as Stanley is-
sued the orders, the vessels were cut adrift,
and their, stern ‘wheels slowly revolving
threw up sheets of foarm and spray behind
them as their prows shot into ‘the current

the strong -waters of the Congo, up to the
distant forests -and swamps that lay around
Yambuya. - ¢+, o
Cheer after, cheer -broke from 'those on
board, white and black alike, as they moved
off from the bank on which we wers stand-
ing, doing our best to .look smiling and gay,’
aswe responded to the farewells vshich we
feared (the'majority of us there rémaining)
would prove farewells forever.: . . .
Stanley was -the last 'to- leave, accom-
panied by Herbert Ward, in the little. Bap-
tist - 'steamer ‘Peace, -the ‘only . screwboat

“Jthen on"the Pool, and’ bidding each of us
.g&od-b’y as he grasped our hands he stépped

ol board and waved his cap ere” he set his

*| face up Tiver resolutely to think of the great
| task which lay before him. " - IR

Swinburne, Troup and I‘returned to Kin-'
chasa half an -hour -later, wondering if we
should ever see any, of the men again we
had parted from that morning.’ . .
“*On” reaching' Kinchasa what was our as-
tonishment to.find the:black crew of the
Peace and many Zanzibaris about the sta-
tion, while- we could. see the little steamer
herself alongside our beach.  Hurrying to
our: dining-room  we , found . Stanley giving
some - instructions 'to. the-engineer of the

‘steamer; and in answer to our:’.

“'Why, - Mr.  Stanley, how is this?. We
thought you were’a couple of miles up. thi
Pool.”?” He replied: "~ - .. :

“So we ought to have been; but when we:
just'got opposite the station here in the bad
water off the islands something broke .and
the rudder wouldn’t act. ‘We were at the
mercy of sthe stream and almost drifted g
the rocks of the island there. = . :
4T thought we would have to swim for it,
and turned to Ward, saying it was - time_ to
jump, but luckily we escaped the récks and
were'able to get into your beach,Swinburne,

.and so here weé are until to-morrow, I fear.

“The' engineers will have .to~work all
night at repairing damage.”: - o

‘We did not’ share Mr. Stanley’s chagrin
at the delay, for it gave us the pleasure of
his ¢company that evening to dinner, Swin:
burne turning out of his room with afeeling
of thankfulness ‘that - he had a room to offer
his old leader and friend.: : . T
’ A PLEASANT EXPERIENCE. .

‘Our little dinner of that night was one of
the pleasantest of my experiences during
my five years in Africa.. How well Iremem-
ber Stanley’s bright, agreeable conversa-

tion during the “meal, how . active our
little  black  servant .boys were 1o
attend wupon - the  feast, ', the real—the
true Bula Matadi—none of your spurious im-
itations,. but -the genuine beings~who had
thrashed their chiefs in many a fight end
-then made ‘ blood-brothers ** with them who
had journeyed in lands far up the great
river, where fabled dwarfs with top-heavy
heads Hﬁelt; or who, in his cwn land, the
distant Mputu, whence the white men came
far across the sea, was the King and father
of them all! Ah! well, poor little chaps,
they were accustomed to hear us talk of
Bula Matada as our leader and settler of our
disagreements on” the Congo as to how our
work should be done, and they naturally

and to this big white chief, .

Dinner over, during our- coffee and cigars
for we, sometimes possess these luxuries
own- on. -Stanley Pool), Stanley most

graphically described his' descent of the
great cataract below the Pool—how he had
dragged his camels two miles nearly over an
island at the mouth of ‘the Gordon Bennett
tributary to avoid -the Livingstone rapids,

. | which raged and howled outside the island.

St

¢ T wandered :for. two. days -along' the
north bank seeking a: place to descend,”-he
said, * but all was a hideous roar of waters
tnecine their hitoce waves un 100 feet from

and they began_ their. long journey against |,

thought we must owe allegiance in our own’

but did not succeed.” Then I saw a smile
stealing round the corncrs of his ~mouth. as
he continued. ) '
“You might perform the journey from
Matadi to the Pool on stilts, Mr. Casement,
and I have no doubt you could accomplish
the remainder of the distance on your head,
if you liked to devote enough time to it, but
‘what good you would derive from it, or any
don’t really know.” ’
With this parting shot Stanley left us for
the night, telling Ward to be up early for
the morning start. : ) ’

the repairs on the Peace having been exe-
cuted during the night, all was once more
ready for a start, and by the time we had
finished our coffee Ward had marshaled the
Zanzibaris, distributed their rations to them
through their headmen and they were get-
ting on board the Peace.

Her whistle blew, the engineer came up
to say they were waiting for him, and Mr.
Staaley rose 1o’ say good-by, and I accom-
panied him down the steps of the verandah’
to the path which led to the river.

Again shaking our hands, he walked some
paces toward’' the steamer, then, as if sud-
denly remembering .something, he turned
round, and, shooting a sly glance “at. me,
bowed to my. bulldog, Paddy, who. was
blinking on the steps,and holding out his
hand to him said: ., T

¢ And good-by, too, Snarleyow!",-

A moment or two later the Peace was
shooting out through the rapids round Kin-
cliasa islands, and every quick swirl of her
propeller through the water carried the

onto the calm, placid’ expanse of the Pool,
whence soon -only a thin wreath of smoke
served to mark the spot-where she strug-
gled to overtake her consorts now steaming
with a full day’s start up the broad bosom
‘of the Congo. - ‘" | .

Ag the smoke slowly faded away on the
bovizon we turned away from the beach and
were soon busily employed, Swinburne and
I, arranging for our coming journey to the
upper - waters of the Congo, getting rifles
and cartridges ready against the return of
the Florida, that we might. be fully pre-
pared for any dangers likely to lurk amid
the swampy forests of the wild Balolo, up
the almost entirely unknown waters of the:
Malinga river. . :
I'waited at Kinchasa until an opportunity
offered of traveling up to the Equator Sta-
tion, some 850 miles beyond the Pool,where
I took up my. quarters while awaiting the
arrival of the steamer in which I hoped to
be able to penetrate the tributaries of the
Congo lying above that point, of which
strange stories almost daily reached me of
cannibal orgies and raiding tribes who sig-
nalized each fresh triumph over their ene-
mies by feasting ‘on the bodies of the pris-
oners they had captured in the fight. o

ST . ROGER CASEMENT.

/" (Copyright, 1890.)
.. WOMAN’S PAINTED FACE.

Xt, Was Seen in Nineveli, and'It Costs
a Pile in Amgrica"l?o-})ay.
~' . From the-Berliner Boersen Courier.

' The art of beautifying the complexion by
artificial means is very old. 'The women of
gray. antiqxiity knew . how 'to give their
cheeks the rosy hue which nature had de-
nied them.: In® Nineveh the- practice . of
‘enameling was quite’ common. The skin
was'made smooth and " clean with pumice
stone ‘and then covered with a layer of
white chemical preparations. -A toilet case
found in~ the ruins of Thebes contained a

fumeriés- . and - complexion - medicines.
The women of Athens painted themselves
with white lead and vermilion.' The poet
Ovyid describes various -paints: which  were
used' by thd Roman matrons, and com-
pihined that the -women tried to imitate
with cosmetics. thé ‘rosy complexions which
health alone could give. He also spoke of
the deceitful pallor lent to. their cheeks by
white lead, and of curious methods they had
of beautifying their eyes. Again he men-
tions that ‘a  pale. face was a necessity
for every woman who aspired to be ‘“good
form.” = Pliny speaks of a-concoction of
flour of peas  and barley, eggs, hartshorn,
etc.; - which “fashionable women in Rome
wore on their faces all night and part of the
day for the purpose of clearing their skins.
* The custom of -painting the face was
brought to Gaul and Germany by the Ro-
mans:. A few centuries later 100 different
sdlves for the complexion were sold in the
German market. In modern times France
has been the great manufacturer and con-
sumer of cosmetics.* In England, too, the
use-of them has been general.- In 1779 the
English Parliament found- it  expedient to
consider a bill to the effect that ‘“all women,
without distinction as to age. or rank, maid-
ens as well -as widows, who_should
the male subjects of his Majesty and mis-
lead them  into marriage by means of paint,
salve, beauty water, false teeth, false hair,
Spanish wool, . corsets, or  padded  hips,
should be punished under the provisions of
the law against sorcery, and the marriage
should be declared null.”." .

A German - statistician, who has accurate
data concerning the wuse  of cosmetics
throughout the civilized world, estimates
that the money which'American women pay
for cosmetics would pay for the painting of
1:?7,000 houses. at an expense of $75 per

ouse.

Prepared for Contingencies,
. From New York Sun.
¢#MThere are several champion mean men
in this county,” said the circus agent, * but
my champion mean man livesina town in

‘Indiana. If any other State can match him
I'lllet 1,000 orphans into our show for
notking.”” - B 5 .

“@Give us the partieulars,’” remarked one
of the group. r :

“Well, when our advertising car got
along there last season the men wanted one
side of a cooper shop to display some of our
finest pictures. The owner wanted $25 in
cash and ten free tickets for the privilege,
but we refused to be robbed. He finally
camte down to $20, then to $55, and we
offered him $10. He said he would take an
hour to think it over, and at the end of that
time I went to get his answer.

“¢What do you estimate the tickets
worth? he asked.

‘e ¢ Pifty cents apiece.’

¢¢ And 1 can sell mine!

“If you wish.? ,

“t Well, you see how it is. My wife
is very sick and liable to die. If she lives
we can use two of the tickets to go to the
circus. If she dies I can use one, but I'll
have to give the other to my sister-in-law
for helnine at the funeral . That'e. what

one else, when you emerged at: Zanzibar I'
1 : :

Next day we were up before the sun, andi

little steamer’ further and further away out |’

f\if‘hble' arsenal of little, bottlds full of pef~ |-~

eceive |-

THE APACHE FIENDS

A Startling _Li’st; of Killings and fler
' 0utr’ages‘ Committed by Them,

THOUSANDS OF MURDERS.

‘Unknoiivn. and Unburied Dead in'the
Arizona Mountains.

i

WOMEN AND YCUNG CHILDREN TORTURED.

Some of the Acits ‘of the  Indians That
) Gen!eral Crook Wants to Bring lack
to the Indian Ter‘i'ito;-yé-(}éncjral Mes

mm,vt ~ Them From Gelting Infc; the

Mountains of New Mewxico From Fort

What the Captive Chiefs Themselves
Say About Their Prison Home in the

Alabama Pine Forests, -

General Croolk’s * proposition to bring Gero-
nimo and the other  Apaches from thetr exilein
Alabama to Fort Stll in - Indian Territory, has
aroused @ storm of protests from the inhabit-
ants of the Southwest, who declare that .they
would be within striking distance of the country
that has been so often traversed by their bloody
trails. © 7 :

Dntil Geronimo's band was taken East not o
spring came but had its Apache outbreak.

Within the past few weeks even a band of
eleven Apdches have left the San Carlos Reser-
vation -dnd they have committed at least one
maurder. They doubtless calculated on return-

Says There f»Would ‘Be Nothing to Fre-1-

&ill' to Re-enact Their Bloody History— |

trail diverged to the southward-and westward,
and en the 6th , they were' 16 the northward of -
McMillen, headed down Salt river, with the
military only' twenty miles behind them. chtef-
day the solldiers. overtook them, killed two and
caplured ghe'othe/r three about thirty miles north
of ' Globe, on Salt river. o .

TucsoN (Arizona), February ' 8.—A  his-"
tory of the Indian depredations in this Ter-
ritory would be but a part of. the entire his
tory of Arizona. - As long as‘the white man-
has found a resting-place within its borders,
so long has the terrible war-cry of the
Apache sent a thrill of horror - through his
veins, and the bloody trail and the scalped

«vietim’ mai‘}r the ceaseless”ravages of this
most flendish and cruel of all races. . What
is generally known as the.Apache Indians

i CHATTO.

cousists of at least ten different tribes or . -
those having tribal relations. The ones that
have been the most bloodthirsty ‘and inhu-
man are the Chiricahuas. They are rest-
less under restraint. and 'knovi'~n6 common
or ‘neutral ground. - They have no ~homes,
yet show an attachment fd¢ -their native
land, and there can be no doubt that if
Geronimo and. the others now contined in’
Florida are sent to Fort Sill, they will in a

short time be back dn the San Carlos Reser-'
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WHERE ‘THE ELEVEN APACHE RENEGADES TRAVELED.
[The dotted lines indicate the route of the. Indians. The eleven . struclk off -, the resertation
' ; homas they divided, six going south to Mexico and the olhers
On the Gila (at the spt marked 1 on the map) the north-bound band met
Freighter Herbert and murdered him.  After following the river. a. short distance. they con-
tinued north till in the vicinity of Camp Apache.
taken by the soldiers on Salt river where the trail on the map ends.]’

Thén they went west.  They were over-

ing to the reservation, feeling -sure that they
would not be punished. ) ‘

Six of this band have already reached Mex-
ieo. They are known to have run of a lot of
horses and burned some ranch houses, but no
murders have been reported from them. i
The other five of the band last Sunday tnter-
cepted a freighter named Ferbert on the road to

vation and will soon dig up the. bleody
hatchet which General Miles so forcibly - -
compelled them to bury. Since "shortly-
after the establishment of the Butterfield
mail ‘route “in; 1857, the Chiricahuas
have been, except at short intervals, on the
‘warpath - and although repeatedly —in-
duced ‘to accept the' hospitality of. the
United . States - Government, - were - never
lmown to observe tredty obligations, and
changed. their residence oftener than they

did their shirts. They are not.even sccial
fiends; always diligent wheun on the trail;
their cry has ever been war! even to the
knife. Where -in .all Southern and West-
ern Arizona has not their power been felt?
Seventy miles to thém is: but a day’s jour-
ney. And even as far south as Sinaloa, in
Mexico, the inhabitants  have cause to
tremble at their name. - :
) THE DEATH ROLL. -

The. following ' sworn .statements, 'a
few of which I take from. a wmem-
orial and affidavits K showing outrages
perpetrated by the Apache . Indians in
the Territory of Arizona during the years
1869 and 1870, show that this ever-dreaded
tribe know no such word as mercy, sparing
neither woman nor child. W. A. Smith,'a
farmer -living "at the Cienega, in Pima -
county, says: *‘In January, 1869, the mail.
carrier’s horse was shot from under him
and the Tnited States mail was taken and




g

holes. In the same year Thomas Vonday
was murdered while standing in the door of
bis house and the house robbed. ' In the
same year six United States soldiers were
attacked by sixty Indians and one soldier
killed. In" the same ycar (June, 1870)
David Holland was murdered in his field,
and a small boy madc captive and four
horses taken. * Also during the year 1870
Thomas Venerable and two other men were
murdered on the roml from Tucson to Camp

rished out from “the corral, succeeded in
extricating Buckalew, and carried him
irto the building, His life was saved at the
exponse of his leg. Richard Dorce  was
wounded at tho same time from the effects of
which he became demented and wandering
off was never found.- In. August, Charles
Badscll, known as ‘Tennessee,’ and two
goldiers were killed on the road, near
Bowie. About the same time Lieutenant
¢. C. Carroll and John-Slater were killed

Crittenden; two wagon loads of goods
and twelve mules were taken; twenty-five
United States soldiers and three citizens
followed tho Indians,overtook them and were
repulsed. '
- MURDERED AND BURNED,

“Charles A. Shibell says that in
August, 1870, while coming from Camp
Goodwin to Tucson, on the Rio Grands wwil
road, he found the mail coach destro;ed
and the following persons murdered and
mutilated:. John Collins, William Burns
’and . -two.  United States soldiers.
"They: were . scalped and partially burned,
and : another with his eyes gouged out.
Isaac ‘Goldberg testified that he had met
;wn’;ﬁh losses. by the. Apache Indians during
18703 had men killed while in his cmploy.
In March Julian- Grijalba was killed be-
tween. Camp. McDowell and Pheenix, while
carrying United States malil, horse and mail
taken; that his-ox team was attacked and
his° wagon-master, Angel Ortiz, was killed;
that Paymaster Robert Marron, U.S. A,
was attacked  at the same time. Mattias
: Romcrg, a farmer, testificd to the killing of
~Juan® Saize 'by Apache Indians. He also
saw two Mexicans four miles southwest of
Tueson, after they had been killed by In-
dians. - In. November, 1869, saw twomen
-who had been murdered by the Indians near

pear Bowie. From July, 1867, until the

- Sm—
Solomonville, county sea,;"'of Graham
county, June 13th, T find the following:

“WaEREAS, It is & well-known fact
that  General =~ Crogk had  timely
warning of the " recent. outhreak

of the Chiricahua Indidns, also of thoraid
into this Territory from Mexico in the
spring of 1883 by thess same Indians, and
that ‘he failed to take advantage of these
warnings; and -

“oWnrrEas, We condemn the policy pur-
sued by General Crouk for the pasttwo

dose of 1871, up to - which time 1 will carry
this record, . I resided “in ‘Tucson, al-
though my . business ' carried me
frequently into - the  -country. Dur-
oz this  time murders by the Indians
were numerous; of those killed Irecall,the
following: K. G. Pennington, his son,
Green Pennington, on the Sonoita, during
the month of July, 1868; Narboes’ cattle,
seme 660 head, were taken near Pictou,
one man killed and two wounded. Although
every effort was made to recover ‘these
cattle the Indians succeeded 1n getting
away with them. January 1, 1869,
Joaquin Tapie and Captain Catterson were

killed and ‘ Joseph Goethil ~ wounded;
July 15th,  .of the  same year,
Joseph Carroll was killed; July 224

same year John Rothemell was killed.  In
August old man Boyd was killed. During
the_ same year Charles Cooper and Scott
Young were killed at the Cienega. = October
5, 1869, Colonel John F.. Stone, Joseph,
Raylor and four soldiers. were killed at
Dragoon Pass; at the same time the Indians
jumped' a band of cattle, killing one man
and wounding ‘another at Sulphur Springs
and run off over 400 head of stock. Liecu-
tencnt W. H. Winters of Captain Reuben
Bernard’s company, First Cavalry, made
agallant ride after these Indians and after

+- theboundary line of Sonora. George Wes- | rynning fight for miles recovered all the

ley, who resides sixty miles east of Tucson,
" onthe San Pedro, says that in July, 1869,
William “Johnson was killed on his farm,
while at work in the field; on the sama &y
. _two other men, wymed A
““Dounnell were murdered and their mules
-taken; on January 7, 1870, Samuel Brown
and’ John ‘Fl. Sims - were murdered about

-3 Meoliuiry and Mot dwle: known “as

property taken. : .

. SOLDIERS SHOT PROM BMBUSIL.

¥ Ta August,, 1870, Thomas Venor-
Curly, . and two  Mexi-
cans ' were killed and . their horses,
eightsen “ head, taken in Davidson canyon.
Abous ‘this time Cienega Station was at-
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s GER(ONII‘xlO, ~HIS -SON. AND- AW PICKE

e+ “aniles Trom . their. house. - All
f-0 thése§ . “murders - ~were ~committed
Sin Comy immediate = neighborhood
andwere done by Apache Indians. The,
witnéss helped to bury all of” the foregoing
murdered men, and . they were all mutilated
in a horrible manner. ' - e
Francisco' Grijalba in -his!” sworn state-
~mentsays:. . Inthe spring of -1869 & man
by the name of Juan Llepes was murdered
near Camp Whipple.- Two wecks later ‘a
party of three inen were attacked between
* Camp. Whipple and - Camp Lincoln, mur-
dered and their animals captured. Witness
sdys that he speaks the “Apache. language
and was informed by the Apache Indians at
Camp Thomas that the arms and -ammuni-
" tion issued by Colonel' Guin to the so-called
friendly Indians are loaned to the other In-
“diaus, who are deadly hostile to the whites,"
_:and that_the Indians on the Camp Thomas
.xreservation have numerous. greenbacks . of
“the denomination ef - $10 up~to-850, which.
“say were. given."them: by ¢l
- Apaches  for powder and cotton cloth. The
friendly Indians procure ammunition of the
. commanding officers on prefense of hunting
and afterwards  dispose-of it to hostile
~Indians; that the friendly Indians are
- in [ thé - habit .of " leaving the " re-
servation for -~ the " - purpose of
stealing stock onthe lineof Sonora, and the
“Indiaus- at Camp Thomas only consider
themselves at peace with the whites that
* live rat’ that place. »Witness says’ he was
captured by the Indians when he was
twelve years old, and lived with them four
~vears. . Charles A. Shibell, who is the pres-
-ent-Recorder of Pima county, said:’
: - MORE MASSACRES., © ' "'
. “The facts I now relate will'sound to a
‘stranger’s ear as.a sample. of death roll,
“svhose names will have no more significance
.than those engraved on the headstones ‘of
“any ordinary graveyard; but to those who
“are familiar with the history of those times,
who were and are now pioneers of -Arizona
each familiar name wilf bring up scenes an
~ recollections of early life, and present vivid |
pictures before each mind of scenes it would
;.be impossible for me to depict in words. In
those days we were a band of brothers.
The strife for honor, position and wealth
_carried” little weight with wus, and
Ufriendship meant” all the word implied.
. In the latter .part of June, 1864,1 went
to Cerro Colorado mine.. During my sojourn
.there anumber of murders were perpetrated
by the Apache Indians; the names of most
- of the murdered it is impossible for me to
recollect. I recall’ among the muardered
;Williamm, Wrightson, the mandger of the
" Salero Mining Company, and Francis A.
Hopkins, who was a_member from Pimb

- O M arch- 1@V

tacked and’ Smith, a - partner of 'John
Miller, made a :desperate fight. . Shortly
afterwards .a  soldier by .the . name
of Hogan . was. killed ' while " stand-
ing in the ‘door - of ‘_the station,
and on August 17, 1870, the stage was
taken in about four miles this side of the
forks of the Tres Aldmos road. William
Burns, John Collins and two_soldiers were
killed and burned. .The mail rider who
carried the mail on hqrseback was killed
abous the same time beyond the forks of tho
Tres Alamos road.. During the same year
the valley of the San_ Pedro. was al-
most depopulated by the Indians.. Samuel
Brown, J. Sims and Jackson were killed
and the balance of the settlers came to
town.. The Sonoita valley was raided sev-
eral times. Dave Holland “was killed and
Captain Deons severely wounded, and the
stock of Thomas Gardiner, William Morgan
and the other settlers.run off. ~In 1871 the
depredations, continued in’ the settlements.
A of‘Lieltenant

Ross' company was killed at ' Hughes' ranch
on the Sonoita. Marclr 21st, attacked the
Bosqui ranch and killed L. B. Wooster and
Trinidad JIguera, a woman., The - same
band swept © down on .. the Santa
Pedro settlements, killing Alex McKenzie,
H. C. Long, Edgar Water and Owry
Chapin, April 18, 1871, May 6, 1871—
Lieutenant H. B. Cushing, Third Cavalry,.
Citizen. Wm. H. Simpson and Private Gurn,
Third Cavalry, were killed in an ambuscade®
in the Whetstone mountains; May R3d—
Two Mexicans were killed onthe Uppeér.
Sante Crug, near the Sonora line; May 21st,
—J. B: Blanchard and George Saunders
were  killed near the Calabasas on' the
Lower San Pedro; June 7th—Charles Mec-
Kinney was killed by Eskimenzen 'gang;
on January 17th a sor _of Peter Kitchen of
this city was Izilled at Potrero, aged eleven
years; W. H.Harris was killed July 18th
near Cienega; D. McDougall, a butcher at
Camp Bowie, was killed-September 13th;
Tiburcio .Satello, mail rider, was killed on
the other side of Jimmie Lee Mill. ~During
the year innumerable other murders were
committed in other parts- of -the "Ter-
ritory, among ~them being. . the
Loring messacre, west of Wickenburgh,
at Sol’s wash, in which six were killed and
two wounded. These names, when read by
the many old Arizonians yet-in -the Terri-
tory, and those in other States and Territo-
ries, will recall scenes and incidents to their,
minds. in whic® actions as noble as the
world’s history can show were performed
by men who, unknown to fame, sleep in un-
marked graves. . .
Y1 have before me a 'list of 176
men,; women and .children who - were

county in’ the first Arizona Legislature;
““also a - Mexican, namc unknown, their
- servant, killed in the latter part of 1864 at
.a point of rocks ncar old Fort Buchanan,
snow known as Camp Crittenden. Edward
¢ Stevens and . J. S. Mills were' killed near
Patagonia in the carly part of the year.
William Rainey was my partner in ranch-
ing, and during the year 1865 the ranch
was attacked three times, each time the
Indians . succeeded in runting off all our
stock. - Indian murders were very numer-
ous . that -year, principally among the
Mezxicans, whose names. I "cannot re-
call. In ~April,, 1866, they attacked
the ranch, and, although they did not suc-
ceed .in killing any one, captured all our
. working animals. and killed some of the cat-
, tle. .Belore making the attack on us they
“+had attacked the Huababi ranch, killing a
: Mexican, a woman, two children, one three
" the other five years old, and the owner, Ga-
‘briel -Saavedra.. The circumstances under

“which Gabriel Saavedra was killed showed |.

the nerve and heroic mold in ‘which pio-
" neers were cast. The Indians had set fire
“%o all . the outbuildings.and huts near the
"'main house in which were Saavedra and his
* family, who could have protected themselves
" acainst the attack. The Indians had cap-

years and especially ¢ondemn him for re-
fusing to allow the civil authorities to ar-
rest’ Indians under his charge known to
have committed murders and against whom

to'be made by armed parties on” the Indians
now at peace. on the San Carlos Reserva-
tion; therefore he it

hua Indians being brought back to Arizona
we demand - that their  chief- ;and- head
inen  -be turned over to ‘the civil
authorities that  tiey  may be pun-
ished for their meny *crimes, and the
remainder of the said Chiricahua Indians
be removed to the Indian Territory.
“¢Resolved, That itis the sense of this meet-
ing that General Crook has outlived his use-
fulness as a commander in an Indian coun-
try, and we, therefore, ask for his removal
from the command of this department.’ "
‘Meetings were held at almost every,settle-
ment, and resoluticns were adopted urging
the removal of thess Indians  from the Ter-
ritory., During the outbreak. which~was
ended by the capture of ~Geronimo by
General Miles, - beginning in April, 1885,
and ending June 3, 1886, there is a récord
of the killing 6f seventy-six white men,
tomen and children. Why General Crook
has changed his 'miad regarding the char-
acter of these Indians (and he has changed
as. will -appear hereafter). cannot be ac-
counted for. L o
i JROOK O #HE APACHES. |
From an interview held by Mr. Herber
Brown of the Tucshu Citizen with General
Crook March 1, 1846, it would appear that
heat that time, when on the field and close to
the renegades, used the following langtage:
7 have come in contact with "almost every,
tribe of Indians, but ‘have never seen the
equals of ‘the Apaches, especially the Chiri-
cahuas. They are absolutely indofatigable
and don't seem to tire. They live on food
that we would starve on. When they. go
into camp  they will'leave scouts ‘and out-
posts six or seven miles behind. They will
travel a hundred imiles a’ day .over the
roughest country imaginable. The country
is so immense that if they are caught it will
be the' merest accident.. A million" men
cannot take them. Their little :camp- at
Funnel canyon could: not be captured by:a
thousand men. When I left” Omaha I knew
what the task was before me. Formerly,
when the Indians were poorly armed, they
were more easily subdued, but -now they
have breech-loading guns, and every rock is
a fortress, and ten men would be killed .in
trying to kill one Indian, This was Custer’s
gréat mistake. - He failed to calculate: the
difference in the arms with which the In-
dians were supplied. - No one can form any
conception of the roughness of the country.
From some points the Indians can-see for
forty or fifty miles, and with ' a glass watch
operations.
gage their attention until they determine its
cause,”? . o
General - Crook ' knows how - ireach-
erous Geronimo was, for' did he not make
his escape aftor traveling for days under a
military escort? - He says.in this‘same in-
terview' with Mr. Brown, when asked " if
Geronimo really escaped, that it was om'the.
second night'out, when Geronimo, Natches,
twenty. bucks and thirteen squaws left, and
were ', not missed until next - morning.
They left their horses, saddles and all their
stocls, but took their arms. Provisions?
No; an Indian would rather leave his mouth
behind than his arms. Natches is-a'son of
old Cachise, and is the head of the Chiri-
cahuas. He was at the time of the last out-
break twenty-seven oi. twenty eight years
old. “He stands five feet ten inches high
and weighs about 160 pounds.” He is rather
te negative character—o lazy-soit of & ¥#0l4
low.. -Chiricahua is a sub-chief, or thein,
fluential man of - Natches, He. is about
forty-five or forty-six vears old...” .~ -,
GERONIMO'S HISTORY. .° "7
Geronimo is mnot 'a  hereditary . chict,
butis ‘the leading spirit among them,
and® is . what - he has _ made ' him-
self.. He is vindictive, cruel 'and crafty.
Geronimo was = not. known until 1876.
e was ' one of. the three famous:
chiefs belonging ' to ‘the - Chiricahua
branch of the southern Apaches which had
for. many years made their home in the
Dragoon ang Chiricahua;mountains, This
last outbreak was begun in April, 1885,and
up to the time' that Geronimo surrendered
and escaped from General Crook, a little
more than/ten months from the time they
left the reservation on their murderous raid
through the rich valleys of, Arizona, they
killed everything human in their: path and
committed such fiendish barbarities and out-
rages upon helpless women and unprotected
thildren that a recital of their details would
appal the stoutest heart. They swept
through like a besom of destruction, strik-
ing here and there, never resting and always,
going, watching by day from commanding
peaks the movements of the military and
flying by night.to far distant points and sur-
prising every one.. The raid struck terror
to the heart of every resident of Arizona,
and it paralyzed all stock and mining indus-
tries. Chatto, the brave and valorous scout,
so applauded by General Crook at this
time, was not. always. so-docile . as a} the
present'moment. The appended statement,
published for the first. time_ this week,
shows this brave fellow up in his true-col-
ors.” This is from the pen of 8. L. Sanders,

GERONEMO STANDING BY HIS SIDE.
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GERONIMO AND NATCHES MOUNTED, NATCHES WITH HAT ON; SON OF

murdered during the years 1869 to 1870.
The number killed i1u_ the years 1856 to

P T T - T

now living in the Pioneer mining district in
this Territory, and can be depended upon as

growing by the roadside, and hac
clder bushes. It was behind a
these walnut -trees, about. twent,
from the road, on the right-han
Judge McComas was traveling,
saintly Chatto and his band of tw¢
Indians lay in wait.
“When the Judge and family wel
opposite them the Indians fired a
down the off-wheeler of
wounded the Judge. :
yards before he fell, 'The red devi
rave 8 wild whoop and a rush and Ml
Comas and her son were made captive
blood boils even at this late day at the
ribleiscene that followed and my pen
the vile

warrants of arrest were issued; and not
human only

“WnnrEas, It is rumored that assaults are | wretches,
person  of  this
violated in the' most Trutal = man
- *clothes  were
“ ¢Resplved, That in theevent of the Chirica- | body, ' which "~ “was ‘torn  and
most ~“horribly.. When' her life w:
_most tortured out they beat the back of her
head until her brains oozed out, and. then to
exhibit still further . proof of their inhu- X A
manity, they broke off branches of theelder | ard that the freedom of the Indians from its
bushes and thrust them deep ingo her body,
as many as_they could.

¢The Judge’s body was ri
léts~and not a stitch of clothing was left : I ] 4
upon it. -Little Charley was. never heard | well, with a hope of getting homes of their
- % Has CGeneral Crook ever heard of this
deed of his' brave and dear friend Chatto?
If not, let him know the facts, and likewise

have 'sprung up;

Alittle cloud of dust will en- |’

Gardiner, “Michael
known American,

1885;

George Creecn, Dr.

[ I S IR R N R T A o3 trey s

the te.
He ran abov’

conduct ' of .
in - form.
unforfunate lady-

dragged - from

s

the soldier

W. A. Danlels, Peter McMurrih, Fred Huzn-
;iélg{gg,ﬁ I;gter Pz{é{n, CIXLrEeS,T%ielman, ﬁune
9, , three soldiers; Andrew Lopic, E. Rioz, s N
M. Gullian, Lew Washeim, F. M. Peterson:- Apaches would go on the warpath if placed
lock, ;. Avaristo - Allytor,
and two  sons,
and un-

Hoon
Keating

September 11,- 1885

M. McGowan, Mike Noonan, October 14, 1885;
three -unknown, Americans and one, soldler,
John Yeager, Mrs, John Yéager, George Hay,
Jacob Hatting, William Johnson, Master Clark,
Seth Wright, Lorenzo. Wright, Dick Hays,
unknown Americans,
H: Harrison, = W. . 0. “Waldo,
g Clark, R. P. Wim}i?h@m,
N . riar, . h s - N
Surgeon Maddox, Private Gibson, Private Me- ‘mendlng_thelr transfer 3‘0 somgq other point.
Miller, Mrs. A. T. Peck and daughter and niece, | HE Says: v

Charles -:Owen, Charles Murray, two sons of
Captain ‘Adrade,Frederic Luthy, F.P.Whimbyle,
Mr. ‘McGinley, E. S
Private Colling, Private Hutton, John Sheedy,

J. Shawha'n"Tho%fgf?;x@g}%?eé&g%gg{. subjected to_imprisonment, in- which :the

Mr. Lily, Mr,

Van ‘Hagan, Thomas Hunt

iadled with bul-

fs, made by -those

The

Martin

George

F’ mortality he ‘believes is attribut-
part to this fact. Chihuahua, one of
1cipal captives, is roported as saying

¥inuary: } E . ,

“am gotting so my limbs'feel as if they
sasleep. I would like to have some bet-
slace than this.- I would like to have a

e where 1 could have a farm and go

S Tat to work, so that my children can have
_nty to eat, and I would like to,have tools

/ go right to work with.” -
as n’ Objecting to the location of the post in &
d ¢pine forest surrounded by swamps, Chi-
fte' huahua said:- .

rn’ < There aro trees all about. I would like
i to go where I can see.”

The captives are, boyond question, treated
as well as possible under the circumstances.

Although' liquor -is sold by white traders
ervation; it is reported by Lieutenant How-
use is phonomenal. - This, the official claims,

coil in their possession, but mainly to the
earnest desire. of tho prisoners to behave

own. : u Lo
“Two missionary lady teachers-have estab-
lished at the camp a day school for the In-

ing themselves. o , o

IOW THEY WERE INDUCED, TO-GO.
Without exception the Apache leaders be-
licve that they have been badly treated and
maintain that those friendly to the Govern-
ment when Geronimo was on the warpath
were tricked and deceived. Iu the summer
of 1886 Chatto, Kahxe-Te-Na and others
were summoned -to Washington. --The last
named JIndian ‘complained bitterly to the
Board of Officers, comprising Major-Gen-
eral Crook, Lieutenant L. W. G. Kennon,
Major William I. Kellogg and Second Ligu-
tenant Arthur B. Fister, who visited them
a few weeks ago. Hesaid: = "3

lazily | © «General Miles told me togo and sce a

farm that was talked about. ;He deceived

ney away. ~We started-to see the farm, and

een days. -When we talked to the Presi-

days’ travel from home, and went in to get
something to eat..  The train passed out and
left us. .Then: we went back to the post
and were there for two months. - They fcold
us we were-going to have a reservation near
the Rio Grande, about a- day’s travel from

would be scouts and draw pay...Then I was
takon to St. Augustine.”? - - C
“Chatto, taking from his breast an Arthur
medal  that  had been. presented to him by
President Cleveland when he visited Wash-
ington, said: R Lo R
- %Why did. they give-me that? To wear
in the. guardhouse?. I thought something
would come to me¢ when they gave me that,
but I have been in confinernent ever since I
have had it.”- .~ I R
. The question as to ;whether or not these

on the reservation near Fort Sill, Indian
Territory, is receiving serious consideration.
The general -appreciation .of the-wily and
; | treachorous- nature - of the band- causes.a
feeling of doubt as to the-sincerity of their
protestations that they are weary of ‘blood
shed and only desire an opportunity to work
and secure homes. - General O. O. Howard,
commanding the Division, of the Atlantic,
favors their ‘removal and -indorses:.the re-
port. of Lieutenant Guy :Howard - recom-

“When they first came on the feeling 'v4va’s
so strong against the'leaders and their dep-

subsequently at -Fort -Pickens . they. were

t

Penn.  Of thes

I M. ORMS}{;.‘ '
THE CAPTIVE INDIANS. ' -

al Miles Does Not Want Them
. Sent to Fort Sill, .

WasHINGTON, March 8.—On a_ sandridge
in the midst of a pine forest near Mobile,
‘Alabama, is located . Mount Vernon Bar-
racks, the prison’ home of the Apache In-
dians who were” removed. from the White
Mountain Reservation, Arizona, after com-
mitting the most awful depredations ever
“known in the Southwest.
“are Natchez, Chihuahua, Ku-Nay and other
demons -hailing from . Chihuahua, where
their names are written in .blood in the
history of the Rio Grande country.

They are no longer the wild andsavage
men they were of yore. - The bucks arede-
and apparently - heart-broken.
Disease has depleted their ranks and their
women and children are passing away with
fearful rapidity. Consumption is the medium
“of death. Itis'of course superinduced by
the chiange of climate from - the dry air of
the mountains of New Mexico -to the damp
breezes of the Atlantic Coast. The captive
Indians were first confined at Fort Pickens,
near Pensacola, Florida, and Fort Marion,
near St. Augusfine, “Florida.
mained at these points from the spring and
summer of 1886 until May, 1888, when
all were brought together at, Mount Vernon
From . time. fo time
youths . have been sent to the Indian
school at  Carlisle,
80 died, 12 have béen retained in the
prison home of their parents hecause of
their failing health, leaving 70 for the Gov-
ernment to display its abilities as an edu-
cator and civilizer upon. = Of the Indians re-
maining in the South 18 died at St. Augus- "
tine ing 1886, 31 at St. Augusst';gne, E‘g:t to -Washington . they iere treated more
Pickens and. Mount Vernon
1887, 14 at"-Mount Vernon Béarracks in
1888, and up to November 80th of last
year, 26. Thus it will be seen that in three
and one-half years 118 of the Apaches have
answered the last summons. In all 498 red-
skins, of whom 99 were men and 899 | Missouri river because of their continued
women and children, were received as pris-
oners of war from Arizona. According to :General of the army shows that Fort Sill. is
the. report of Lieutenant : Guy, Howard,
made to the Secretary of War at the begin-
ning of .the year, there are how at Mount
Vernon Barracks 79 men, -167 women and
142 children; a total of .888. Two more [ on the warpath, and they: feel that -an in-

are nderonine nnnichment at (lavarnanla

Among the band

They re-

112

#oks in

other possible way of relieving the situation
than by adopting the course recomniended,
and I'hope in the interest of justice, as well
as of humanity, that speedy action may be
taken. Should a school be set in “operation
it could be permanently used for educating
the childrén of ‘the vast Southwest.” .

A proposition which is under serious con-
sideration at present and may meét with
general approval, is to. set aside certain
Tands in the mountainous portion of North
Carolina. The land is reported to be fairly
well ‘adapted to the needs of the Indians,
the country being mountainous and woody.
It would, in the opinion of General Crook,
who has visited it, require 60,000 acres, or
about 500 acres to each family to enable
the Indians to make a living,

SAMPLE TORTURES.:

General Miles, whose splendid record in
Indian warfare entitles his opinion to more
weight, perliaps, than any other: living sol-
dier, expressed himself candidly to the Ex-
Am_xémn representative on the matiér. He
said: . <

¢The Chiricahua Apaches are the lowest,

pleasure of killing and they take fiendish
delight in the most cruel tortures, burying
men, all except their heads, over grrat ant
hills to have the fleski slowly eaten off. until
death relieves their excPuciating agonies.

great meat hook to suffer a slow death, and
men by their feet with their faces. over.a
slow fire is a congenial pastime to theni. In
morals they are .degraded. ~They. are in
awful physical condition and this more than
anything else is the cause of so many deaths
at Mount Vernon barracks and the Carlisle
school. © They will not work.  The com-
e | manding officer at Flort Apache, where they
were located, wired me in’ response to a
query. that. the Chiricahua and  Warm
Spring Indians had under 'cultivation in
1886 only 100 acres of .land and  that one
Mexican did ‘most of the plowing, for the
squaws did nearly all. the work.. When
a . certain number. of , them came. here

like héroes than criminals.’ .Iknew: if they
were allowed to go back nothing would be
accomplished, and I wired the department
that there would be outbreaks for twenty
years if they returned. . On that they were
stopped at Fort Leavenworth, Kansas, and
finally sent to: Florida. 1t.is now. urged
that they should be returned west of the

ill-health. . Why, the report to the Surgeon-

one of the worst places in the country.
WIY FORT SILL. WILL NOT DO.

Atone time'it was my purpose to have them
sent to the Indian Territory, but since then
the hostiles have been witli:those' not really

fustice has been done them.. -There would

st and his interpreter on the 2dof |

They are well clothed and well fed, Al ¢
» | though nothing is paid them for work done
scrato¥sd | about the post, they manage to obtain small |-
as §2l--| amounts of money by the sale of trinkets.

who own property on the borders of the res-

is attributable partly to -the small sums of

dian youngsters.and -several bucks have
all  those scntimentalists of the East who . ventured to malke an effort tovard. educat-
love the Indians.”? ) y ‘
;. From these statemen
“who were on ‘the scene at the time, 'and
from these sworn statements made by eye
witnesses to the. atrocious acts of cruelty,
can there be any wonder that the people of
Arizona look with indignation -and horror
upon the attempts of the so-called Indian
societies to.thrust back upon them these in-
human’ wretches, fiends incarnate?
Territory has enjoyed  three years of un-
broken peace and prosperity; happy  homes
farms cultivated and
crops peacetully harvested; foreign capital
fiowing within her borders to develop her
boundless resources;
whiling away his time within his barracks;
and -all- because there how lives in exile | e . Ho told me it was about ‘a day’s jour-
those who have caused somuchunhappiness: ' g
-The milestones of progress we:remarked a | .o0f on the train and stayed on four days and
few short years ago by the mewly-made | geng to Washington. - We.ware there eight-
grave of the Apache’s victim; to-day they
are marked by happy homes and prosperous | qont Cleveland hie talked good:. He sald we
camps, showing: business and unalloyed sé- 1 33 heard of the Great Father, and said he
%‘;ﬁgghxgglgéﬁ? th.:;ﬁm? ‘pﬁ?:?rorgiglz was . the Great Father -of us all, and was
S s rise up in thei h Taee . .

‘and set the.seal of condemnation on this very glad to. sce. us. - We_got about. two
unholy move. Do not let .the President of
these United States be ever ‘guided in his
treatm-nt of hostile Indians by religious
sentimentalists and romantic' emotionalists
who have derived their knowledge of Indian
character from a perusal .of the novels of | yort  Leavenworth. - We were told wa
Fenimore Cooper and other hypochondriac " 3r ; d
fictionists, and who believe that the 'Bible
.done up in awrapper of kindness and sweet-
meats is the only instrument which should
be used in the subjugation of .the * savage,
but noble red man of the forest.”

The following is a list of citizens killed by
Geronimo during his last raid in :Arizona, as
compiled by the Society: of.Pioneers of

,| redating followers, that at Fort Marion and:

- bildeer.-shared.—The. innocent
have suffered with the guilty, and 1 see no:

most brutal and cruel of . all the Indian sav-
ages on this continent, They kiil for the
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ONE FOR Wipows.—A man who married a widow has invented a
device to cure her of * eternally 7’ praising her former !mgiband_.
Whenaver she begins to descant on his ngble qualities, this ingeni-
« Poor, dear mah! how I wish he hadn’t’

ous No. 2 merely says, 3
died ! and the lady 'x;;u}e)/di&tely think; /of something else to talk !
~ ) - '

,i

i
1
i
|
1
;

-about. T
{raboub., .-

I
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CONSOLATION.—A father,in consoling his daughter,
+ ~ her husband, said ¢ ’

“1don’t wlonder
find his equal.” ! | . i
. 1_1va I 1do‘;("t know that I can,”’ responded the sobbing widow,
“~¥1l do my best.” e
e e

e e e

who had lost |
my child; you will never

|
“hut]
/.

you, ‘grieve for him,
' :

o Y. PN L e e e e
“71 sAY, Jim? which would you rather,
pieces or @ tiger?”

. ) - g
Y \ that a lion tore you in ;
4 \ 'y . . .
! . s’} Why, you goose, of . course I'd rather a lion tore tiger in
{. \ \pieces.” . 4 S L

| TuE PrescripTION.— ¢ Have you no pen and ink?” said a doctor

‘to a poor woman whose child he was attending.

¢« No,” sald the poor woman.
V'« Well, Thave 1ost my peneil 3

"

!
1
1

give me a piece »f chalk.”

‘all night, you know, and—a bed.”

b AN
» and looking much puzzled, said she
! yet the name had slipped her

| ‘make 2 sale, tried to think

1.00KING FOR A BERTH __While the boat was lying at Cin-
cinnati, just ready-to start for Louisville, a young man came
on board leading a blushing damsel by the h;_md, and approach-
ing the clerk :— A .

«Y say,” he exclaimed, ¢‘me and my wife has just got
married, and I’m looking for accommedations.”’ -

«tTooking for a berth 217 hastily inquired the clerk, passing
tickets out to another passenger.

«t A Dbirth? thunder and lightning, no 11 grasped the young
man, ‘we ain’t but just got marricd ! we want a place to stay

e T

went into a chemist's,
had come for medicine;

Irishwoman at aloss for a word,
like ¢ Paddy in the garret:” . The druggist ‘being anxious to
k what it could be, and hit upon pare-
oric. - . . LT Ce

¢t Tndade, thin, that’s it,”? said she, and obtaining the medicine,

‘ And the doctor chalked a pr%scription on the door,
Slgive i ‘he awoke, oo
o ) s‘gly‘e’rl;\:g }ilte,rn:;%‘:;en A n liglting the g%qlz
* : its hinges, and carryio it to the poor boy when i opene

Lo . lts"‘l}“tlgoen’t know hyowgyou are-to-do~it,J_am sure; but the |.

y . i Cyes. .
| | etor says itis good, and you had better Uy &2 .

Py

take it,” said the old woman,

ahodl

o —

i ;was in the parlor, ¢ did you tell your mother that T was

[~ ¢ Yes'm,” answered Patty, demurgly.

here

O : , . L ‘And what did she say 7" : TP

: S : ' o "« Bhe said, ¢ Oh, my, that dreadful woman here again?” °

| | - on his retart from |
Point-

| o T -
: : L 1 .| CLEVERNESS REWARDED.—A Very smart boy
S . ST o icollege, attempted to prove that two were equal to three.

% 1s not that one 7"’ . Then, pointing to another,

1
telling her to\ ' ., -
k A Dig
411 T called an Allopathic_physician; she got no better. 1 the
‘ called a Homcopath, and she ‘mended ? a lithle. One day he brol{

Y
e
|
¥
i

}

i V - Crinpist CANDOR.—*¢ i’atty,” a lady called to a little girl who :
B B

AT TIE Docrors.—A wag said: ¢ When my wife wag-ver}

- lis leg, and co_uldn’t come at all ; then she ggg_x‘v’ell 1

[
« WELL, Sambo, how do you like your new place 2’ !

_« Oh, berry well, massa.’”’ : .
« What did you have for breakfast this
“\Why, you see, mmigsis biled tree eggs

morning ?? :
for hersclf, and gib me de !

e
‘FILING.—A client remarked to his solicitor, ““ You are writing my
bill on very rough paper, sir.”
“ Never mind,” was the reply of the latter;

3
before it comes into court.” it has to be filed

':ing to a roasted chicken on <he table, he said : “ Ta not that two?
‘and do not one and two make three?”’ ‘ oy
1" Whereupon the father said: :
« Wife, you take one and I'll take the other, and our smart boy i - -
can have the third for Lis dinner.” . '

MozE ¢ REVENGE FOR THE Txion.—Saxon Tourist (at Irish rail-
way-station) .
<! \Vhat time does the half-past eleven
Porter: “ At thrutty minutes to twilve,
Tourist retires, discomfited.

train start, Paddy ¥’
sharrup, sor.”’
miled e
Rare.—An artist, showing his picturesto a customer, received the | v
following short retort : . ) . ’

«Well, I don't think much of this,” holding up the picture before

3

]

e et o

|

: ‘him. - . !
i | . “Dont think much of it! Why, that’s a very rar¢ print—very |
© \|rare print, indeed, sir.” . ' - . !
1t certainly is not well done!” |

«Rare! I'veno doubtit is rare.

[ ot

that it was
it made him fat.

A mAN, praising porter, said so excellent a beverage . it
that, taken in great quantities, .
] have seen the time,” said
«¢When, I should like to know 2"’

«Why, no longer ago tham tast night=—agalnst a wall? =~

|

l

|

| \ |
|

|

another, “when it made you lean.”
said the eulogist.

i . -—_—._.k#m______q_______,'r—/ e -
o Very Like.—An old gentleman of eighty married a young wife,
: and in due course of time was presented with a son. On the day of

! christening, master algout, with the usual

PR

3
texclamation that he was ¢ the very image of his papa.” i \
1

" Yery like, indeed,” said a 1ady ; ‘he has no teeth.”

|

"
N S G A
I |

OF TIE -Prorrssor.—A gentleman gave ?
{ letter of introduction to a student of music about to visit Leip -
| sic, .who wished

| Professor —— &
" “Upon the student’s

Tue PRAYER

to put himself under the instruction ¢
farous teacher of music in the latter city:
return home, the gentleman asked: o R

i %Tow did you like Professor —m :
3 I ¢« Qh, wonderfully ! He gave me fine lessons;
) ‘ very singular man. "He
. 4 , ) . ‘ va w} teaching me.’
‘ , L R _ - S | ¢ Praying! !
S : : . : . | «Well, while I was playing,
3 © cyes to the eciling, and kept. saying,

but he is.a

Why, what do you mean M

¢ Good Lord, what sin
this punishment N :

~'poetry in his motion,

- ' somd snow, but it was a
A
N G

1 L Eezm-at:t, + *“The prisoner set upon me,
kept praying all the time he was |ragamufiln,

’ “ Madsm, why were you not here before 1
+you not, subpeenaed,

s - 13 : . -iter, madam 1" A ¢
he clasped ‘his hands, lifted his 'lsir. upon my arm.”

' Hoéw a Bad Practice is Fostered.
There is a good deal said in censure of the custom of jumping
off and on cars when in motion. Itis righteous condemnation,
but is not consistent when coming from railroad companies.
If they truly desire a reform, they must begin at home, for as
long as employees will jump on a train when in motion, and
persist in doing it as gracefully as they do, an imitative public
will be the sufferers. People don’t-jump on a train before it
stops because they arc in o hurry, but because they have scen
“a brakesman or conductor do it, and have a terrible dread of
“being surpassed. - Now, at the station the other day, Conductor
Phillips, of the Eastern irain, after giving the word to start,
waited until the last car reached him, and then, raising one
hand to the rail, and one foot gently from the earth, he swung
“majestically around, and was at once firmly on the cars. Mcr.
“Phillips weighs .200 pounds, but there was such grace and
that he seemed to blend with the car.
- First, there-was yellow paint, and then ‘gold-lteaf and maroon,
and Phillips, There was an clderly person who saw Phillips
do thig, and his eyes glistened with anticipation. He was

until a fine rate of speed was gained, and then, raising his hand
and leg just as he had seen Phillips do, and Jooking carelessly
away, just as Phillips did, he reached out for the rail, and the
next instant was trying to push his head through the platform
planks, and fighting the air with his heels, and madly pawing
.around wifh his hands, and swearing and praying’ atan awful
rate. ‘They stood him up on his feet and rubbed his head with
long while before they could convince
him that_the locomotive had not exploded.—Danbury News.

and idiot—all of whieh I certify to be trie.”

«7T could not come,
madam 2" ‘¢ Yes, sir, but T was sick.”

had an awful boil, sir.”” * Upon your honor, madam "

\ o ) ' v i . o S I have L committed to deéserve
- . . B . e 2

I i ‘
| Youaread uﬁly a8 Cain,” sald 2 man to his wife.
Are certainly Abel to bear i

e e e A

“ Well’."_ﬂs;l’ie replied, -"—y;?
- R AR .

» ‘ . “Te \

fame

e e e = g pAITONC T PTHIUE T
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“WanteD, a needls to sew a pateh on the pants of a tired dog. |

 Tur man_who failed to ** putin an appearance’’ wasa conscien- |
tious man, 'He rerr}embered the proverb which teaches that ¢ ap-
pearanges are deceitful.” : . S

mind *‘intirely,”? but sounded,

w¢pt- awayk‘dq_ig'l‘xted that she had come so near the right word.

going on the Western train, and when it tame along he waited |
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A snperint;li}lé;f of police made once an entry, from v"vh;ch the following is an
called me an ase, & preclous dolt, a scarecrow,

sir.” . * Were

s« What was the mat-
**No,
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JUDGING BY APPEARANOES.

. IN the other years, when Maine was a district
‘of Massaghusetts, Ezekiel Whitman was among
the chosen to represent the district in the Mass-
achusetts Legislature. - He was an eccentric
man, and one of the best 1awyers of his time.
In those days Whitman owned a farm, and did"
much work upon his land ; and it so happened’
tnat when the time came for him to set out for
Boston his-best clothes were a sult of home-!

% spun.” His wife ‘objected .to his going in that,
- ’ " garb, but he did not cars. ““ I will get anice,:
A

fashionable suit. made as soon as I reach Bos-
ton ** he sald.’

Timanhin dasiinadian. TWhid ) N

THE CIN CINNATI COMMERCIAL.

[Brunswxcker ]

THE atory of the Prodigal Son, a8 told by
one of thé Brunswick bhoys-” .

“Yer see, fellers, a good ways back—-—aﬁ
long time before jografy was discovered— :|’
there lived an old farmer by*the name of
Prodigal, and he had two-soms. ~He. was
pretty solid—the old man was—had several
quarter sections of land, and cattle and sheep
and hogs, until you couldn't rest. .. There
warn't no politics in them days, and so old
Prodigal didn't get any fool notion: in his
-haad  nfrnnnine.-fr Governor. He Just
ngrlcultooral' business, 1
-"vn into the barril, hand

FPFESTIVAL EXTRA.

1 boys come of age, and
‘ld man- he'd take-his’

VOL XXXVII-NO. 243 CINCINNATL, MAY, 18TA

FHICE PV CENTS. -at would be a 'coming

. !me tquetroxt Free ;Prcss ]
“MrBrasser; ‘who 11véS on Ninth avenue;
son about twélve yeary old named Claudius, a:
1he othexa) egmg this boy received pormisl
‘allow a nejg s boy th stay all- pight h
'lhe oid ‘be ‘gle sleep ‘down stairg In the SIH
eboys were pun lnm 160 J1ré

up,; Losdia® Clandiig

%he‘cm/t-h}e;x- eugdr S O e neig
Wi, Bpﬁ ﬁhzmiygécyﬁ? i’;&;ﬁ ﬁb . :
ﬁm R e e

p; You i see mexe fun argund heve to-nf hid
“would lie on o ten-acre Io?i » tptrit
From a closct they br ovvht oyt a Cast-off suit ot
Brassers clothes,: stuffed .t 31 s with - whatever
‘came handy, tled the mask and an.Gld.straw hat
on “for o head, and while one boy-was. carefully
aising..the. ‘window the -other was tying the

TR T
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 CINCINNATI
MUSICHALL

Cincinnati fs the first|
«ity in this country to!
obtatn & grand nll to
be held in perpethity
by ite citizens for mut
sical festivalannd enter-|
tainments. London
slose of the cities of
Europe is as fuwr.lhly
situaled in regard 1o
the musical ‘wants und

* aspirations of the com-
munity. - Thut Cincin-
patl,_yet to eclebrate
the firt centenary of
its scttlement, should
be thus far advaneed in
the eultivationof one of
the most reflned of uris,

divislon 48 feet. It oen
{cupiesthie middle of the
Tot, facing east. 8
first goble—the highest
point—is 150 feet above
th. level of the streety
The front is of cherry~
ressed brick, with,
sunkea joints and black,
mortar, theback of coma.
moa brick with yellow
inortar. The approachs
cs are of cutstone, Tha
facade is an immense
brick arch, with two
towers as  Dulteresses
and & narrow wing o
cach side. The arch fa
150 feet high, and will

l of~the ranch--pegged-+
‘nght away, and go oft
‘own ~hook. . Old Prod.
he had, and the Smart
ty the first thing. He
Jund tte cappers spot-
‘landed. They got him
hd faro; and bunko;-and-{,
e reached the bottom

c;ouhe.s-line around 1he #man.” ‘The. image was
-lowered down {nfront of the sitting-roomwindow,
Hfted up and down onee or twice, and old Brass:r
was l‘cam to leap out vihed withi'a great jar. -He
‘wag just begiuning to dozewhen he heard sounds
under his window, and | his wife suggested thas it
was & cow:in .the yard. He got up, puiled the
-curtein- away, and as he behem a nunst&nimv
therg he ‘shouted (m‘ : -

- Great--botiles! -put Jl‘t":. a robber*” 5 s.nq ;.Xle
Julp’lpﬁzd %lnta bzig. RIS i inéi.
“eThecdo; FASBAT, ATE qu 2 1AQh2Y. Seres
the wife as ﬁ'?mmmr (,‘14,(; A Jag beg-elothes 1y

be adorned at the apes,

cover uphigh
« ;. Be- yuiefy yau old j:de,wbﬂm Wh‘fspegedv,'

_ by a statute of the Gena
ius of Music. The ore
naments of tho front

ton ‘the soup-houses

“Hon

'.'“"»CI'ILAPS he'll go a“a,)

t You mn me 4

hns been obscrved with
grneral surprise in the|
older eities, They have|
* 108300,000music holls,
and no nppnrvn! menna
to acquire them. Nat-|

CINCINNATI MUSIC HALL

are made by projecting
oe retreating brick for

a” Whlle, ‘but “he’ got

I?J.'.Z'Z.}niic.,ﬁ'.iﬁ“i.h‘c: jt to the rock pile for
brick for contrasts in N e
i B out, “the durned sneak

wrally fhey ack how has

would be o] was me-|
cdinto  refer- tion, but, nevertheless, (& dulmgm:lml golaxy |must first find a citize:

T ek meouit] of wood was erccted for|rlyfollow. Thesecond 8185000, Sa [t wusl|was conforred spon, o o
been accomplished, | tho oocasion on the sitel festival (1873) 1n the be faicly aduitted that|bourd of trustces under of black brick, The
In tho fis ylace, it of tho preseat hall, It/ hall, and_ aguin|if tho older citics want | carefully framed condi-li i7" the corbels fa
uudee the of|to kuow how to build|tions. No trustce €ob|ruiry od bya secondouts
T b os with| what erudc 1a o toue. | Theodore Thomas,with |a great musio kall they |be paid for his services, i1y g arch in sicmsta
2 land no stockholder can|yires "aod ‘ped bricks,

Aor, Tho ecorbels of
the cornice of the arch .. .
scparaled by lines another stake. Old
and got up & barbecue,

generally. - The other

Targe rose window bes

anthro-|lacked neither graceful|of soloista, wos simply/like Mr. R. R. Springer. receive 8 dividend or wine L

e tinen, mor & spacious, avvceping ondmogmi Thea if tho Gizenslprolt Th Tt given Below are, three e - Pd stayed at_home all

l-uben ll. Sprmgvr, dm\,m ,nm(ur. ,-In cen! suceess. The largehave tho public spiritiby the city for tho mu-| ;1 then .bm,f,.m“ . -
composed  of |tocotne forward by hun-|sio hull aud wings i ioleony aver the outer 11 hlB It peared to

e o ihe b, St ably ortonate. " The T oty wolun|freds {of help on (he|300x400, fronts on| atmentes.  The wingy

ond Tast, amount to|building was permitied|teers, working for tove good work, and the city Washington Park, is In| iy feer high, display tlll a bquare deal And

e ctum of $1835| 0 stand when tho Sacn- of musio and. the com-pwil give tho ground-—|tho center of the cithoric] windows. Tla

. "Tho  remuinder|gerfest ended. Tn 1859|mon good, held the cen-jthere you nre! aud is worth 8300,000.|5ytep- platform at; the his Durh 1f h

was subscribed by B exhibitian of fextile e of the Line st bolh| Ous portiow of Mr. The ity farther ogreest ooy Jotueais 13 foet € his Lurham ca t at

rany citizens of Cin-|Eibrics washeld on Vi Is, and sequitted to lovf no tax nor s TS IS tang,

cinmati, the list of con-| Strect, proving a mota- hemeclves dn & styte|offr istill in abeyance, sessment on Music Hall (7 00 Toed p to ity ;t,he fair, and made vegl

s e s and fo-| blo sutcess,ond lending, |that_can not be {oo|though a strong hope is and its proposed exten- Y
g i The sidewalk has beenx

dividuals being so long|the following year, to|warmly acknowledged.ifelt that it will not be sion.

that it may sell betbetrst Gincionuti Ex-|Froma out the geu-lpuifered o Bl to the The plan of Music|™ i o mber of brick i

idenedto 24 foct, v s got-on his ear and

called a in 1 farore of the L ‘His proposi| Mall Is & combination x
T i voined Tl and. ¥iogs . that|and-frstival como. Mr.{fon s to give 530.00|rom numcrons Leadn I sihe ppuilding 1 d Then ‘old Prodlga]
amerchant, & practical| wero added to it Tho Springer's offer, Hefor wings to Music Hall jarchi in the United | ™ 1o " combinatiom, vas

Jann of themost marked | Expositions were ¢on-lsaw tho opportunity,lifthe peoplo will sub-|States.
probity end purity of [tinued until 1873, ot- and with tho rerest lib-iseribe 8100,000 for the The

ricty,and solorthe front : a—‘Th ere’ is .more joy
ted,

was|;

is novel,

character, walking in|tructing a0 madeite urpose—the plan lbegun_just_one year| o .

" quict “b o aud | Eh nod' i S tian “pr o el the ngo.h'glle ‘mi:’("h“\' impressive. ?I'S .which’ return than
RVl mglll wblicdems blumt at need not bel 8 Propos ion. uildings every t‘m rm- watc] ovcr the erce-| ;. Y .
Snatra on. T 1Lis gift & to here, They O Ition of tho hall with) - THBTUTERICR. ) ‘$ oft’. That’s Scripture,

duca?y u-mumml de- Wcmthehlghlyeneoup- to the publi o few daye Drcject, leeunng e sigilance and the best] The roof in reality
el

hay 1 buildings - -

close of thelmany perpetual ad

slre tobe:

men in 8 manner l.Lely is destined to bclwgn fesmnl of 1815, 'was 20 tages to the city, is now | pushed it fomnrrl with|united in one. 'The

to be of permancnt im-|lar sonual event in thelgive 8125,000 if - tholon foot. The wingsare an energy thaf
portance, and to tend of the city would to sorve for Artlpamallels’ —°
their clevation and re-[ond the great ccntml 8103,000 to build a mu-|Halls and Natural His-

fining social enjoyment. [region of which It is the sio hall, which shculd[tory Bfuseum, with a YHE BUILDING. [a ymall hsll above ity

1t was & noble thought, |motropolis. . The first|also be used for the ex-| Mechinery Hall.
#nd has been nobly ex- | Cincinnati Musical Fes- Posmons. Five months| To return to the Mu.] Music Ifall,

ceuted. tival was held in thellater (Nov. 27, 1875)jsio Hall: The money stands, with §ts rich fa-can beemptied by many
The fdes of & Musle|main (or Suengerfost)|Mr. Springer was noti-|subscri Jm"' having|cade, bold yet graceful{large doorways, withng .
the peceasary towersand mntlcngth cross currents to ime
the suggestion of any|Theodore Thomas led tion of citizens amount: lamount.thesubscribers, land width, is one of the|peds the way. The
fndividual. A chain of |tho army of ‘musicians, [ed to $106,031. Asthelon Dee, 18, 1875, filed |most imposing stract-| -fet of an ameinblaga
oventsled np to it. Thejand eminent soloists) building progressed, [ decd of sssoclation to|ures in the city, and onelhy n & first conside
first of these events was|were engaged at home however, the outlay was, build & Music and Ex-|of the most striking ob- enuon. The main
{ha assembling in Cin- |and sbroad. Its resuitsjunexpectedly heavy,|position Hall for mu-|jects in the bird's-eyeificor s but & few foef
einnati, ten years ago,|were ﬁrbeynnd expect- and Mr. Springer eame [sical festivals, concerts, view from thesurronnd-jabave the ground, an

Mall wes nof, however, F.xposltlon“nl.l in1873.]fled that the subscrip-|reach

% as come & sneakin’
" 'té, was a blamed snooz-
bounced off the farm.”

% | Tength—298 feel—is 4
vided intotwo portionst
first, the vestibule and

then the grand sudia
a8 " it|torium,, The buildiog

;0 misfortune. At a plc-
got 'his eye punched for
llow’s girl, and when he
. mt ke’d  “knowed: her
- be got his haxr pulled

of the or [ation. of art and|inghille. The width of is surrounded by wide .o i
national convention of |so eomplcle, {ndeed, |adding_ o low than industry, frirs, conven: the building is 178 feet|corridor, an YU IR
! -

Vestaln. 11 . . =

Germen -lngmg socie-|that it was clear future 860,000 to. his original | tione, and publia
tice A luge

building |festivals must necessa-[Bif%. mlklng in all|ings. The management|and depth of the front|feet long, 46 foek wids

1 . ‘And he'left them feeling about as small and
P . cheap as it i is posmble for full-"rown people to
feel. o

!

!
N HENRY the IV. wasbeinr' addressed b} by several i
. deputies, when an ass began to bray * Softly, ’l
‘}1. .| softly, gentlemen, one at a time, if you please.” i
%

WHAT'S in a name? Col. Gabe Bouck, of1
Oshkosh, is a candidate for Congress in Wiscon. |

. sin. His opponent is Gen. Stagg Shootcr of
o - Outagamie

vi
- Rl

B . WHATS Ina name? “Swears & & Dams " is the
sign of a legal firm in 8t. Louls.

A ')_fAN who chews tobacco finds difficulty |.
when he romes to choose a wife,

air Cloud. -
i Oh the summer’ sky,

and thirsty land
Tlts tender shade it threw. - 7

0, little fair Cloud,” cried the weary Eerth,

’'Shall the )enr’s glad promise fdde?.
The ficlds are barren, the streams are dry,
© We wait thy "r'ntle aid.”
.Baid the Cloud, **Should I leave ath of 1
" In the heavens to stoop go Igl\] J P ight
Falnt sighed the Earth, “If of Hewen thou art,
Thou wilt surely 2id us now.”
‘The fair Cloud looscn’d its treasured drops
Th Tl;jlylr g]{lm zt silver shower, ey
ey filled the stream, they nourish'd the gra
They kissed the dr'oopmg flower. -~ & m’
Now, through the lanes with their golden shea v
The thankfal reapers come, g v
And angels smile, for the little air Cloud

Ing over, anditrying to fi

el

wn.‘gx;e Rn, ém? blow mshﬂuioa "’n'ﬂ 9L
o you Qo'ie!?

4 Gis up, ¥ou old cowart #Kie st % ‘“M.m
Pever live with you axmtherqm.v u ]

.cried out:
.. *tIs that: wu, hoys
+ ¢Mercy on me! glit u velled thl\ Wlt
tlie stra iy Ian wasg knée ecl mrﬂmst the *vmdo*v.
LS T hlow his Dead off a8 cléan as mik!” said -
les&er in a loud voice. ashe.getup. He, strucksy
the stove three or four times, upset a chair and
: roached behind’the fof)L r‘t t,he ved and drew'but
“an old army musket. .
+ ¢ Now, then, for bmod' *he. co'ltm ed ag neﬂ
advanced tothe windowand lfted the cirtain,
The man-was there, face close to the glass, an
‘he had such a malignant-expression. ot cotinte-
nimce that Blaobcr Jump“‘d ch wiih a ery: of
alarn
SR hlm' Shoonhlm down you old’ noodle-
-head!” sereamed the wife..
<A Twill—by thungert Lwill1” ramed Dragser
and he blazed - away- and tere out nenl) ‘111 nhe
‘lower sash.
JThe boys up siairs utterui "L Ve‘l ‘and-a 010 n
.and Brasser jumyped for the windew Lo see 1T the
man - was. down.» He- wasw'{.o e, 5100 xivnn
:there, and he made a leapat m asseri 37y ) -
! “Hesccminrw in=perlic .>—-n0. peAII\,e. g
roared thie old man/ - = -t
. *The tattered curtiu pﬁr'r\i' Led 1Irs. Brasser to
‘eatch sight’of. o man jmnpiw up and down, and
she yelledi: . .
“'lheodorus T'm "omg to faint 12" T y
+Faiut andbe. d'uned—bnyb—rerhke"’ he re-:
plled vsanopln" th <heeu-non '<t0\c with the
1,0 [eT/
Don t you dme talk that wayztome!” shriek
}hle told woman recovel' ng. trom hel deulrn Lo
aln . . S
4 Po- lnece' Pc-leece"' row came Irom t‘le boyh
up” stairs,. and -while one contisiied to shout the
other drew the man up, - tore hlm llmb nom llmb
and secreted the pieces.
Several “ neighbors: - were - arouw(u .an omner
s came-up-from the station,.and & se uol..oi. B
premises was made. No& S0 mueh as. a- -track in-
. the snow was found, and the cfficer put on an
injured look and saldto Mr, Brasser: - :
A guilty conscience needs 1o accuser.”
.+ “That's o1 chorused the - lndignfmv neigh-
bors, asthey departed. .
AS Mr. Brasser hung a quut before me snattcred
window, he remarkcd to his wife: ~. .-

Brasser umncd up the lam‘p? sat up in,. bed ancl

v,

1+ #'Now, see what an 01(1 cundumnfro 3ou have

made of yourself.”
+ “Don’t fling any msults at me, or T'llchoke the
attenuated 1ife out of you,” she repted.

And the boys kicked ar round on me bed, chucked
(‘ach other in thie Tibs, and crled: o
.. “Yd rather be a boy than be Pre@ldcnt' ! f J

: b (E S e

Has~ broufht the Harvest Home. . —-Pcople s

e e e ¢ e
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1, LE BOUTILLIER & BRO,,
104 aud 105 et Pourh e

gl doh bty
The best place in the city to buy

. BLACK SILKS

. COLORED SILKS,

FANCY SILKS,VELVETS,

MOURNING GOODS,
OF EVERY DESCRIFTION.

BLACK CASHMERES!

LUPIN'S and other Celebrated Makes,

THIRTY YEARS BEPEAIBACH

MANUFACTURE AND 8ALH. .|
Cood Clothing
MEN __AN-ﬁ BOYS !
JAMES WILDE, |

At the head and front of 2he
[ e 3

®

srrors of fudgmant of ite tme

thay are Bow wot only tharoughly convertant with
a Cbu

thers
to prosent styles unexceliied by any clothier in

Tho largest andt best assortment of
America, and what is of more

& FANCY DRESS ©00DS

to be found in the city.

Stack of Lawns, Organdis,
and Prints now open.

HAMBURG EMBROIDERIES!

Every conceivable Pattern, and et rices
)

THE FPERINOT KID GLOVE,

721 Also our celcbrated Lo B. Bros own make

“OUR NEW KID GLOVE”

Positively the best gloveshown for the price.
2 baftons, = » §$1.23 | 4 buttons, = = $1.73
2.

L1eBoutler & Bio, J04 & 106 W.Fearl §L

. ',;;'-

And ths *ECONOMISTS FRIENDS" “They con-

RES
Ly express to any desired polng

ONT, PRICE C.0.D. N0 DEVIATIOR,

JAMES WILDE, Ir,, & C0,

COR.FOURTH AND VIEE SIS,

o LRI

Ii’aﬂ[‘ 15og oy)—Apee M PUB

~ TYIDTINNO0) - ILVNNIONID JHL

AT A P T

ONISINTATY 01 LAVTROOT dSAA R

S18STJIOAPY 10] TN

Areq

T Tidels, « « - $200 e o
Heliotype Printing Co., Boston, Mass. '

. JUDGING BY APPEARANCES.

, IN the other years,
" of Massachusetts, Eze

ton,” hesald.. .

Reaching his destinat(on,Whltl_n;;L-n feuﬁd rest‘{
avern. - Let it be understood,

at Doolittle’s Clty T
ate'of Harvard, and that at|

that he was a gradu
this taverr he was at home.

As he entered the par
found that severall
tlemen were there assem

remark from one

a countryman’ of t
Here’s fun.’’”’ FWhitma
and then sat down.
« §ay, my friend, you
remarked one of the gentlemen.
« Ya-as,” answere
twist of the face. S
The ladies tittered.
. «Andwhatdoyout
“]1t’s a pooty thick settled place, any.
1t’s got the sweepin’ sight o’ housin in it.”
" And a good many people, t00.”. " o
. "% Ya-as, I should reckon 0. " ’
s Many people where you come

“1val, some.” 7.

among them.”

singing schewl.””

sentiment.” -+

as follows :

‘Mr. Whitman.’

feel.

" HeNnY the 1V.

softly, gentlemen,

wrar's in a name? Col. Gabe Bouck, of
QOshkosh, isa candidate for Congress in Wiscon-

gin.  His opponent-is Gen. Stagg Shooter of

Outagamle.

) 7[i3rux§swiAckér.]
Taz story of the Prodigal Son, a8 to
one of thé Brunswick “bhoys:” ‘
«Yer see, fellers, & ‘good W
long time before jografy
there lived an old farmer by'the name of
Prodigal, and he had two- soms. ~He. was
—the old man was—had several
ns of land, and cattle and sheep
‘and hogs, until yeu couldn’t rest. ... There
warn't no politics in them days, and so old
Prodigal didn't get any fool notion: in his A
head of running for Governor. ]
terded strictly to the agricultc;(-)i:ai
and threw money down into the barril, hand H
ovér-first.” Well, his boys come of age, and
oné of 'em told the old man-he'd ‘take-his
gheer of the stamps that would be a’ 'coming .
to him when the head of~the-ranch-pegg
out. He'd take his right away, andgoo
-hook. . Old Prod.
ho had, and the Smart
ty the first thing. "He.
and the cappers gpot-
landed. They got him
to buck agin monte, and fare] and bunko;-and-
t long before he reached _the bottom
yed it on the soup-houses
“for a" while, bt he got

o BRASS

“Whet Two.of the Werst oy in thet
P T - e

when Maine was a district
kiel Whitman was among
the chosen to represent the district in the Mass-
achusetts Leglslature.

man, and one of the bes!
In those days Whitman own
much work upon hi
taat when the timeé came for
Boston. his best clothes wer
spun. His wife ‘objected .to
garb, but he dld not cars.
fashionable suit. made a3 "800

ys back—a

8 was discovered— -
He was an eccentrio
t lawyers of his time.
ed a farm, and did:
s 1land; and it 8o happened
him to set out for
s a suit of home-
his going in that!
-+ T wlll get anice,:
n .as I reach Bos-‘

" {Ftoin the Detroit Free Prges.]
Brasser, ~who 11v€s on Ninth aveuue;

N Bteep down Stalrs Th the St

quarter.sectio Sy
e boys were put into-s reom 4l

--When, ghey went L o
gy thelll Prayers Mg

), o ', 14 ,j\,: RS
A e e

‘Ho just |} deon

Ty 1) gaprketd s VL y
') t . B
business, : ©4yowll see more fun a.lgnmd here toaightpnai ] |
would lie on a ten-acre lotl” .- RS g
From a closct they brought °‘,§f a cast-off suikof
PBrassev's clothes, - Stuffed .them
.came handy, tied- the maskand an.oid straw hot
‘on°for & head, and while ohe boy-was carefully
1he. yindow the - other was tying the
tlinc-around the “man.” Tic.lmage ‘was
. 1owered down infront of $he sifting-room window,
lifted up apd down once or twice, and ol ’brass:ar
vras heard to leap out of TLod with 'a great jar, -He i
beginning to doze when he licard sounds {
under his window, and  hiswite suggested thas it
was @ cow:in .the yard. He got, up, pulled 1He
-curtain away, and-as he ‘peheld a nan standing
there he shouted qutz «, - - e
_i@reat’ botties!
jumnped into bed. ¥ : k ;
“eg Brassar g,yqu a faohe?. scresinéd.

' cover uphighead. -
;“Be- qul_g uyml ok =
16’} 20 W4 y i | g ARATES s
You'thll me‘g ]'xafi‘!’:;)s%e ,!:ﬂ%%é'é‘{each-.
r anditrying to g hair.” prand ]
R0 1;(11 blow his-hdad-0fi o1t 996k . L
BOILI L wpd B i
W Git Up.Fou -1d cowarh S ¥ie i %‘g;w‘ 1
14 you AnotHes Ay 1f’ D :cf'»
Brasser turned up the 1a§mpr[§ag' up _,in.\’)cti: and

r of the house: he'
adies and two or three gen-|
bled, and ho heard a’
* Ah, here comes:
he real homespun.’ g'ergus.l‘
n stared at the compqny,l
” ' ‘}.and prospect on his own
gave him half of all
Aleck shot into the ci
i -was green, you know,
ted him assoon as he

are from tho country,”;

hiﬁliikﬁof gul;icltvyr?'j,_ L

nickle.~ He pla
‘and free ‘lunches
bounced at last and sent to the rock pile for
s vag. When he come out, the durned sneak
started home to git another glake.. Old
im in, and got up a barbecue,
i generally.  The other
d stayed at_homeall
— It 'peared " to’

«Plenty of ladies, I suppose?”
% Ya-as, a falr sprinklin.” -

« And I don’t doubt that you are quite abeau

Prodigal took I
and put up for
.son—the. one.which ha
the “time—Xkicked aginthis.
him that he warn't gittin' a square deal. ‘And
when the old man took his Durham calf; that
* for the fair, and made veal

G 1
. - +¢Ys that yeu, boys ?
Wy, Py
Yacas, Lo o thie straiv iafiwag knocked agaitidt the window.
LTl blow bis head oif. a8 - clean as mik!” gald
swer in a loud volce as ho. getup. He struck™y
three or Tour times, upset a chair and
hed behind’ the oot of 5a
old army, musket.” <7
Now, bthen, for biood! \
advanced to the w indowahd lifted the cartain,
' " The man-wastherc. face close tot
| e had such a_mallgnant expres 01
‘nance that Brasser jumped back. with a cxyof

home—tew meetin’ an’”
«Perhaps the gentleman from the country
will take a glass of wine o L ’
“Thank-ee. Don’t keeri
The wine was brought.”
“You must drink a toast.”
«Dh, git eout! Teats toast—never heard o'
sich a thing as drinkin’ it.

ke was a fattenmn
of it for his brother, ho got:-on
oalled old Prod’s hand. Then old Prodigal
"1aid it down like -this—There is ,more joy
y-nine sinners which return than
k " That's Seripture,

- But I kin give ye a
S alarm, @ e A e

‘il him !, Shoot. hiim down, you old noodle-
-head !” screamed the wite. L e ]
< ywill—by thunder!l Lyt .replied. Bragser
and ho blazed -away- and tére out rearly all the

The ladies clappe{i fheir hands; ;buf;what was
their surprise when the straqgér, rising, spoke
calmly and clearly, in tones ornate and dignified, , -3

SR " over one who don’t go oft.
1 bit T think that galoot -as como
back after he got br
_er, and_ought to been bounced

SGME men are born to misfortune. At a pic-
nic a Covington ‘chap got 'his eye punched for
speaking to another fellow’s girl, and when he
tearfully explalned thut he’d  ‘“‘knowed: her
-five years,” - he got his hair pulle

- The boysup stairs uttered o yeitand n grosm
.ahd Brasser jumped for the window to see il t i8 3
“qown. e wasn't. e, 5100
‘there, and he made a leap at BIrasser .
“eJie’s Qcmlngvin‘—perllcc——buys—ho: perlice!:
reared theoldman. =« = *° 0 ]
The tattered curtain permitted rs. Drasser to
‘eatch sight'of o Ian junping up and down, and |- °§ |
2 an Juin,

“Ladies and gentlemen, permit me to wish
you health and happiness,
earth can aﬂ’()_rd ; and may vou'grow better and
wiser with advancing years, bearing ever in
mind’ that outward appearances aro often de-
cettful.. You mistook me, from tny dress, for a
country booby, while T, from the same super-:
ficial cause, thought you were ladies and gentle-
men. Tte mistake hasbeen mutual.”. :

He had just spoken when Caleb Stron;", the

oké, was & blamed snoozs
off the farm.”

‘with-every blessing

s, T going to faint 1"+
« Foiut and be dat ned—boys—periice "
plied, walloping, the st_;eet-xron stove with the

er.. el T :
"« Pon't you dare talk that way tome I shrieked
‘the, old womal; recovering rom her desire to

Governor-of the State, entered and inquired for’ o
o : R ] ttle Fair Cloud.
A fair Cloud sailed through the summet’ sky,
.~ Afar.in the crystal b :
" And down on the parch’
“Its tender shade it threw.
) cried the weary ‘Earth,
«ghall the year's glad p
The helds are barren, the s
We wait thy gentle aid.”
Cloud, *Should I leave my pa
heavens to stoop o low ?”
Earth, “If of Heave,

faint, -~ vl

-+ Po-leece! Pe
up “stairs, and-w. )
other drew the man up, tore him lmb from limb
and secreted the pleces. - - . oo

L. Ah—here T am, Governor. Gladtoseeyou.”
Then turning to the dumbfounded company—.
¢ T wish you a very good eveni "
‘And he'loft them feeling abou

cheap as it is Apossi_ble for full-grown people to

d and thirsty land

t as small and

p from the Station,~ aAnG & BeALOkkOL 4RO
es wasmade. Noiso much as. & -track in.
w was found, and the officer- put on an
injured look and saldto Mr. Brasser: .. -
A cullty consclence needs 1o accuser.”
. «iThavs so!? chorused the ‘indignan® neigh-
vors, asthey departed. .+ . e
2ir, Brasser hung a quilt before theshattered
window, he remarked to his wife: B :
-“(}\'OW, sC0 Wl)l%
made.of yourself.’ sy
[ Don’ts;ung any insults at me, or I'll choke the
attenuated lifeout of you,” she repiied. . )
: And the boys kicked sround on taebed, chucked
h other in the ribs, and cried: ¥ .

treams are dry,’

W
deputies, when an ass

srgsirzg ‘ailbdress:.etﬁo'f7 5;7;1'5.
began to bray * Softly,
one at a'time, ifyou please.’

Faint sighed the

The fair Clond loosen’d its treasured drops,

They fell in a silver shower,
the stream, they nou
ssed the drooping flower. -
2.4 Now, through the lanes with

The thankful reapers come
And angels smile, for t
las brought the Harvest Home.

rish’d the grain,

e el ; their golden sheav.s
WaAT'S Inaname? ‘‘Swears & Damas?” igthe
_ sign of alegal firm in St. Louis.
A MAN who chews tobacco finds difficulty [ .
* when he comes to choose a wife.

S AR e

¢ pd rather be 2 boy,

ve years old named Claudiys ‘a b,
mg; this boy received:porm
3 boy to stay all: 1117

Went yp,.Los C.

4 poc > didn
b s

TR

with - whatever l :
|
!

e “and e

2. .

Jiogd BN g DR EloUnes 10y
q Jacde, gbakin ﬁnﬁsbqge’dgf

A

[

SPES i

me! glt upl’.yelled the wife, as¢

the bed and drew 9t

he continued ag L,eui

he rev

Jeece!™ now ¢ame from tie- boys
hile one continued toshoutthe

elghhors - were aroused, ah offcer

t an old c‘unduranégd you have

?

than bs President!
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~ profile is seen 0%
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THE MINSTREL’S CURSE.
Tyanslated from the German of Ludwig Uklan,

BY Y. E. A,

In ancient days herc towenng stood a beectling
castle grand,
Whose gray stones glrﬁtened in the sun, far over
" sea and land;
An odorous garden wreathed its sweets in bloom-,
" ing plenty round,
Where fountains gushed in mlnbow hues upon
. the pebbly ground ¢

A haughty king, with \v1de domnin nnd subJects
- ag the sang,”
Ruled here and made his temnmg Telt, wnth ruth-'
lesg, iron hand.
Madness gleamed from out lns eyes in pale and
sullen flood, ;
And when he spake the scourge was raxeed “and
_ when he signed flowed blood.

i One day toward the castle came two mlnstrcls.‘

' strange to see, :
One old and gray, one young o.nd bhthe, and
. goldenlockshad he. . : '
A gay—decked palfrey bore the aged, wlnle hghtly ,
. by his srde )

“The youth' his tireless step d1d bend thh firm and'

springy stride.

The old man spoke wnh tremblmg vowe' ** Be

now prepared, my son; -
Think in thy heart for some sweet song that wel-;
come may be won.,

Call to thine aid the various powers tha.t sorrowb

and mirth impart, -

‘For we must this day move and melt our ‘\Ion-- v

arch’s stony heart.

The minstrels gamed the costle hall, where seated

in his chair,
The Monarch rests, and by his side the Queen-—al
royal.pair; -
The King in fearful splendor, hke the gla.re of the
i Northernlight,” - :
The Queen as sweetly smiling as the moon smlles
-down atnight.. =, o

The hoary minstrel swept his harp w1th wondrous

. skillful hand,

.And richer, ever rxcher. swelled the musxc wrld

and grand.
Then soft ‘began the youthful bard wlth hea.venly
. voiceand clear,.’ . ;

The elder’s: tomes then’ blendlng lrke a spmts

i muﬂled choir.

They - smg of youth ond youthful love—sweet.
happy. golden dreams:

Of Freedom, Valor, ond of Truth and all that
*holy seems—

Of joys that to the troubled breast a soothlng calm
jmpart—

And then of all sublimer hopes that ammate the
heart. " '

The thronging courtlers ut the stram forgot their
princely scorn, -

The King’s own warnors tremblcd. and then to
God do turn;

The beauteous Queen, drs-olved in tearsof oy and.

gorrow sweet,

Took from her breast a blushmg rose nnd cast 1t’

“at their feet."

The King sprang up in tremblmg rage and to the
twain was come: '

¢ Thy whining songs my Queen have spoxled my
syarriors overcomel!’’- -

Like .a lightning gleam he thrust his sword
through the youthful minstrel’s breast,

And blood flowed now whence golden songs had
come at the behest.

Asloaves are scattered by the storm, - the listeners

. fall away.

While dead within his master 8 arms the luckleﬂs
youth does lay,

Who wrapped him in his mantle folds and sat him
on the horse

And bound upright upon. the steed departs the

. gloomy corze.

But in the turning castle. gate, the gray-haired
mmstrcls stays, -

And grasps his harp—a costly prize, full swept

~ " with thousand lays—""

And againstamarhle column dushed its soul of
. music out,

{ Then turning, with an awful vorce. does to the

! . castle shout :

;

Woe to thy, haughty Walls l-—no sweetest tones of
. _.minstrel song

| Or harp shall ever echo more thy spacious hnlls

l W gmongi -

‘ Naught but the fearfnl etepa of ela.ves that d1e in

o groans away

Shall e’er be heard ti txme has’ etamped thy

battlements in decay!

Woe to thee, blooming gardensl in the sunny
;.. May-daylight!. .- .-
i I show you this dead face that e mny thher in
its sight—
That every’ willing* fount muy cease its silver- .
... sparkling flow—
That where ye bloom, in after years there may be
naught but. woel P

Woe to thee, godless murderer |: I curse thee in

. . thy shame ! ,

In vmn be all thy smvmg ofter wreaths of bloody
" fame ! .

Thy name shall die, its memory "plunged in in-
» famy’s last hell, - .~ ¢

Where prayers fall as that dying groan in vacnnt
breezes fell !

k’l‘he curse fell on the kmg and hall—’twas not un-
. heard by Heaven—

The walls lie low. with ruins pxlod 88 if with

i --lightning riven,

But one fair column stunds to mark the almost

PR vamehed site,

th broken now, its tapenng slmfts may tumble
m the mght.

A barren heath new stretches where the gardens
‘smiled so bland.: ’

.Na trees dispense a gratcful ehade. no founts gnsh
o’er the sand ;

The Monarch’s name no scrolls or song m honored
words disperse,

But sunk in deep fori;etfulness—such is the Mm-

FN L etrel's curse i . .

e e
EN THOUS\ND-DOLLAR DAUGHTFR —Ona cer-:
‘taﬁrrflay, on a Pennsylvania railroad,a belle of a
thriving Pennsylvania town, the daughter of a:
wealthy lumber merchant, was traveling in the’
same car: with & shrewd old citizen of her native? 4
town, and an agreeable gcntlemtm from the West,
1ls thestory.
Wl'lrfhzelatter had been talkmg to the belle, but as
the night drew on and tho young lady grew drowsy.
ho gave up his seat to herand placed himself beside
the somewhat cynical Ponnsylyanian. The latter
began the conversation by pointing. to 2 high*
mountain past which they were whirling, and said :
‘¢ You seethat mountain? Sixor eight years ago it
was covered with as finea forest_as ever grow, an
was worth $10,000 and upward. Now without a tree
and covered with stumps, the land is scarcely worth
a continental. The net produce of that mountain lies
over there in that seat,”’ and he pointed to the re-:
cumbent belle ; © that is my calculation. Ithas just
absorbed all of that :lumber, which her father
owned, to (raise and educute. pay . for her clothes
and jowelry, bring her out in socioty,and maintain
her there. Some of you young men, if you_iwere,
siven your choico betweon the mountain yonder, a8:
it now stands, and the net produce on that seat,”
would take the net produce but as for me, glvo mo

the stumps.”

Umo His will’— . .
‘ “ But God pity that l‘artar 1 gaid he.

|yerd dnnK? -

The Tarta.r who Gaught a Ta.rtar.
A HU‘IGARIAN LEGE‘ID

BY JOHN G. BAXE.

‘L.

. There’s trouble in Hungary now, n.las'

There’s trouble on every hand
For that terrible man,
The Tartar Kl.an,

Isravaging all tho land.

II..

He isriding forth with his ugly men,
To rob and ravish and slay;

For deeds like those,

You may well suppose,
Are quite in the Tartar-way. -

B 111 :
And now hocomes. that terrible chief, .
To a mansion, grand and old;
And ho poers about, .
Within and without, . -
And what do his eyes behold? ~* ¢

IV.

A thonsand cattle in field and fold,
‘And sheep all over the plain;
And noble steeds
Of rarest breeds,
And beautiful erops of grain.

L]
V.
But finer still i is the hoarded wealth
That his ravished eyes behold—
In silver plate

Of wondrous weight,
And jewels of pearl and gold.

VI.
A nobleman owns this fino ostate;
‘And when the robber ho sces,
*Tis not very quecr,
He quakes with fear, '
And trembles a bit in the knees

VIL

Ho trembles in fear of his prcclous life,
And scarce repressing a groan,

* Good Tartar,” says he,

** Whatever yousee i °

Bo pleased to reckon your own.”

VIIL
The Khan Iookcd round in & leisurgly way,
‘As ono who i¢ puzzied to choose :
Wheon cockiag his ear,
Ho chanced to hear .
The creak of fominine shoes !

IX.
The Tartar smiled a villainous smile—
‘When llk,e a lily in bloum,
A lady fair
With golden hair
Came vlldmg into the rooun.

N

The ro! bor stared with amorous eyes—
Was qver so winning 2 face ?

; And long he gazed,

''As one amarze
To ge6 such beauty and grace.

- XI.
A momeut more and the lawless man
Had ~eizd his struggling prey,
Withount remorse,
And—taking horso —
 He bore the lady away-
+ XII.

“ Now He:w on be praised !” the nobleman ¢
. l‘or mapy a mercy tome!
I bow me <t1ll

M

e b

T«Now,” said a  citizen of Raw

Vyoming Territory, at a recent
‘‘you see ihat helfer in a red
that's my wife; an’ of yer danc
lher more’n two times, pard, T'll
the hull . top uv "yer hed off. ¥
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MINE WIDOWS, ORPHANS BENEFIT PLANS
SPEEDED MONSTER PROGRAM SHAPE

son.

f]y.)‘.

" Participants in Argonaut mine families benefit:

Front row, Elisa Rinaldi, Maria' Ricci, Lina Gas

Portralt upper ught Pilar Randon.

Lower, Mrs. F rances Donovan (left) and Mrs.

toni, Maria Molinari,. Lillian Ruggiero.

Florence Roberts.———-Call cameraman - photos.

Top row, left to right, Giulia Donati, Mary Lovedale, Mrs. N. Bullus and Mrs. Frances Thore-
Seated, Livia- Maggiora Marracci (Madame Butter-
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{ et posubla ipaee. Several uy

' Journal v . .

. “Maladn in's.sort of pyramxd,i

{perﬁaps, acco'mi;s ?or Professor Schren

: QSlght, ing ‘ﬁ{m to crowd
i the greatest gn;nber of. woxdn Jnto the small- |
1

Peter Ba,le, some tlme cler o

: the Commandment 3 coupﬁeoﬁ pn ayers, “his

own name and oﬁiua] poalt.lqn, thh thu
date of the yea,r, month und queens relgn,
in such amal characters tha)t he. was a.ble
te enclose t.he pape,r bear)ng f.n.em in # ‘the.
head of a rmg _This odd plece of work
Mauster. Peter pres%uted to Q.Apex; Euzabeth
together with “an excel]ent 8 ctacle, by hlm
devised, for, the eaaler reudmg thereof"
‘wherewith f.be queen read gll that was
written. ;

Gontrived 1o~ get th _Lords Pm_y ér, the‘
| Oreed, the ‘whola’ ofthe Comma ndment and
hls nameé w1thu‘1 the compassof s _pénny; and
a vaerpool riv al wrote Go
oontammg 438 hnes

’ﬁngl a half m«,hes

: 3

a eqluare of thre
the ‘enlire book
be size o{

S N

an ordmaty httle ﬁnger, w}ule 8, clrcle ree

which' could 'be izept ina nut.»ahell )

takmg the troub e tp nprocure u sterogr

a gack, a horse’ :
Lo 1 dg.ng‘&rw‘-% ot
f Jo nnés ‘B tptxssn
&an c:md

b ¢
'dugcgmi“srf’siﬂﬁé ‘Husbun of bharles TS
gardener‘%v&“éﬁil& b&asted thi* q\fssslon

of &

: “dozen” ¢aps " saﬁéé*r,

} fai m%gveaemma bers,
i %Mgp'gmm ma@wﬂagﬁm;wmm

‘Ehop
| shell ’hiﬂd'r'ﬁg & thitle

~atid glop. basin, & bottle: ‘wofleauel; Bftesén!
-drinking. glasses; fivepiinely Bowds ten tum-
‘et a pedtle and mortay] ‘sdd ewo sets of
‘nine-pins—all of polishdd {vory, eipsisitely

' fashiotied, and to be gasiky bean  wltheut the

L help of ghasses T'he duganlousaitiet, we dre

smm;w;wd 'poé‘r bpoetioal] ipstutfeun asortsl,
kb ‘belng: by« B vorucl cddstinay of thd

“hak Hii - wpost this meth6d of« savmg.himeexf
E Mo litte” dxiilfision wad cHewaveriooutdon ]!
ol a wibchihskdr Himed Boveriek dwelling
Hoir thenow ' exchmge Hard by i For: thé
“ahmrga of onoshitling he shrowed: hib vmto‘rs
'h&lf&phebryastone, fréins thmhrm took 4
«qh&i&ﬁll# table, twelvel dkaira! With" skeleton
backa ik lfodkmglg?a%’,”tmr dowbn! ’pla‘tes, m
~dislies, : €w€ﬂv&9pooﬂs ¥ dowbr knives: and
forks, twé salts, and 4l }ad‘y s g#nt"lemaxll

pnss ‘throug

nee&le, and‘a pmr ‘of <téel 3séi«uh’s Whrranted
1o curs Targe hntse-nmr ‘of su"’h dlmenslon :

" thiat stx pau‘ :
‘ofa’ ﬁy g

.In 1771 ‘the nobnhty, gentry, and curious
of all classes were invited to the' great room

twenty. years close apphc&txon—a piece of
-mechanism some four and a- half feet square,
representm ga gentleman s country-seat, with
buildings, temples, alcoves, grottoes, summer
houses, ,ponds, and cascades, all complete,
enllvened above by.a hundred moving
ﬁgures, ewployed in brick-laying, carpenter:
ing, plumbing, mason’s work, Jmnmg,,and
‘turning. ~ Deer..ran .about the-park, ‘ladies
promenaded the garden round which a six-
‘horse "chariot, apmr-horse ‘phacton, and a
‘one-chuise daly progressed, “with- attltude:}
and motions as natural, if we may take the
exhibitor's word that although''the’ ﬁouree
were none of them more than two 1n<.hes
high, they appeared like life itself.” |

knowest,”? prayed” a Conncctlcut deacon,

depraved son. Thou knowest that he will
swear and lie, and steal, and do sll sinful
things. Thou knowest tlmt on last Sabbath
day he was seen walking down the prmcxpal
street in the village, with his hands.in his
pockets, whistling the following ungodly
tune’’—and the congregation was astounded
to hear ¢ Yankee Doodle” flow melodiously
from the deacon’s pursed lips.

Hiianiets, d¥lven $5 LR oW of sdéseraction, f I

«;ht ‘Je Kwrappﬁd in the wm% ]

in Exeter 'Change to - behold the result- of |:

. ninemiles. On surveying the train and seeing an

by - sedond-class. car himself forward.. Presently the
train” Fegan Yo ‘move off slowly, - The spead in-

Tux Dracox’s Sox.—%0, Lord, thou |

4 that 1'am aficted with a most i impious and |

Hﬂw T0 GARRY AN 8X TO MARKET. :

o Th is trom a correspondent at Riviere du Loup,
anada : -

When the Grand Trunk Raﬂwav of szaua. was ,
completed, in 1850, many of the farmers had nev-
er heard of, muth less seen, a railway but 1t soon 4
got reported aroliind that passengers could travel |
by it, .and ¢ven cattle... A. backwoodsman. who
“was muebtedw a country merchant, was pushed
by the latter:for- payment -of-the amount due, |
and the:only means of Uquidating -the debt was
‘by taking a fatox'to the Quebec market.: For {
this pur pose he tied his ox to the back of his cart
and drove.to.the .rallway station, a distance of

iron railing around the platrorm of.the hind ¢ car,
he concluded “that that was the :place ‘to tie his
-0X, which-he accordingly did, taking a placein a

creased 5 quieker: and:quicker it we The. poor
man 'rot very. tidgety, the speed still ll\C"elle"
um.mar e dvop‘k of.sweatbecame visibie.on hd
b.mw-» 7 this time - the conductor had reached
¢ar 10 collect thg tickets. - Nearly . ouc of
brg 1th, Yhe HARTAN o T, exclaiming: .
L ‘“y dear conductor, my ox will ‘pever.be ablc
10 keep up'tothis pace ; {61s not. possible.’ S |
Ui Your oxd Ixe(,p uv 10 this pace ! jWhat, do,

\you mean ? “Tdon't. understand you Ilavcwu ¢

oxen on board 2

~ 3¢Not on board, of course I Qlyd; ‘xlm, Lo the

‘ralling of the hlnd car.” . .
#You: tled! your ox to t,he
car’“,w ho t,pid you to-do %o ?

Hh’]“‘ Of the hlnd
haway e at 5

L0p

betore reacmn{, thesnext station, when needless -
to say, on loq}A ng for the 0Xx, tht-‘y tound attached *
to the rope a pair of Lorps, With a umall pordou s
ot the neck, » > 77377

Mr, Bergh-colld scarcely call. th‘s cmelty r,o
animals, as it was not intended. : !

The humane conductor made a collecclon 'Lmono'
the passengers on: the spot,’ realizing a-larger
amount than the ox would have browrht at mar-
ket; which he presented to the crest- fallen farm:
er, who immediately. .returned home, vowing he.
would never have oxen taken to market by “rall-
way again. . e has kept his word, and to this |-
day leadu his ox to market behind his own cart,

T THE WAYFARER.
- BY'NATHAN D. URNER.

Before and behind, afi white with snow,
. The dim path undeg.jhe moonlight shines,
Bevxrt by hedges, ragged in row,
Or the fore‘st, grim with its frosted pines;
Yet 'atill the Wayfarer toils along,
Shifting his bundle to and fro,
‘- And hunining the air of an old love-song
Whose rhythm was sweet in the long-ago.

Years have gone since he crossed the wave,
-~ Fortune to seek in far-off lands;

"And his cheek is brown, and'his young brow oy
And the rivers that roll through gi golden sand
Have ingots Ylelded and shlnmv ore,

In splte of his air and his homely dress;

Yet mind and heart are troubled and sore
As his weary feet the old pathway press.

‘One by one=—and his heart beats quick—
Around him rise, as he nears the farm,

Orehard and wheat-field, barn and rick,
With many a hint of the he'uthstone warm.

But she, ah! she, for whose fair, white hand

#

FoTy JHe wandered and toiled in the fic gb afar;

poes her.love for him still steadfast Stand | -
Through the jong.dark years ] his glil&nw sta

Ay
“With the deep snow crusti®e ite tinicYous th)
The old house stands in its withered vines.
His strong hand shakes as it lifts the latch
Of the g'xte, a light at the window:shines.
But his wavering Emock at the doo? is heard;
He moves to tie group at the bright tir c-pla
. They gaze at him stmugely, without a word,
At lus tattered garb and bis bearded face.

. The’ hrmer and wife look up from their meal,
<~ And eye him askance, with a curious stare,
And the fair-haired girl at the spinning-wheel
. Pauses and looks with a troubled air;
Till the stranger speftks , and, with one wild ¢
The fair bright girl is upon his breast,
And farmer and wife are hovering nigh, -
And the Waytarer hath lns reward and rest

Gold on the table in vllttermv heaps—

Wrung from the earth by years of toil
And into his palm a soft hand creeps

Better and dearer than golden spoil.’
Winter without and summer within,

With true love still shining, a steadfast sta
And joy that a plince might sigh to win,

- Form the W, ayfarer 8 W -elcome from Lmds 4

———
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LAST SUMMER.

“ WE'VE met before?’ Iwon’t deny it;
Yes, I was fool enough to try it;

For I was young aud she was fair—

The same old tale—no matter where

Or when, or how, man’s youth is speat,
It leaves him something to repent.

Mine has not much, you think, no doubt;
;  Light up again—your pipe is out; .

~ ‘And learn from disappointment’s school,
That woman's falze, and man’s a fool. ;

Last Summer—not so long ago— -

I spent in idleness, you know; . '

The devil sent enough to do,.

For she, of course, was idle, too.

Oh, yes, I know ’tis wrong to speak

Of woman rudely—woman’s weak,

Soft and angelic—something sent :

From heaven to earth to teach content

Too good, too pure for man’s desire,

But, oh'! a most consummate liar! )
" Ah; T forgot—you haven’t heard ** -+~

My story yet: forgive the word. ° o

| Well, 'twas last Summer, as' I said,

I met her first—those days are dead;.
And to recall the joys they brought
Seems sacrilege—it matters naught;
Within our hearts their graves are found— .
It is not consecrated ground! .-
I'loved her, and she must have known it,
Seeing my heart, where I had thrown it,-
Beneath her feet. - Would God that she
Had spurned it from her back to me!

I should have had no hope to die,

And she would have been spared a lie!
‘Which matters least to her, I wonder,
Now that our lives are torn asunder?

But in her eyes I looked with care,

And Love sat smiling welcome there, .

In each sweet breath his vows I heard, ..
“And music came with every word. ’
And, though my brain’s not oft unsteady,
1 deemed our soul’s were one already. -
Her memories, her hopes-and. fears, )
Her smiles, her sorrows, and her tears; .
The friends she fancied were.the dearest,
The ties that knit her heart the nearest,
The boeks she loved to read and keep,
The songs she murmured in her sleep,
The colors that would best become her,

I knew them all by heart—last Summer!- "

At any rate, I knew she ought; . - ’
" And never doubted (God forbid!) .
Deeming her perfect, that she did.
I told her what you know, I fear—
That T was poor, and Love was dear; .
She shaped her lips to laugh the while, .
. And I found riches in her smile. .
“.Oh, love,"” she said, ¢ the years are long
. But Hope is longer, Truth as strong.”-
I should as soon have doubted Heaven,
' Had it declared my sins forgiven.
The Summer ended, and we parted.
. Of course we both were broken-hearted, *
Of course we swore that never yet
Were souls less likely to forget,
- That poverty should never fetter a.
Love so divine .as ours—etcetera.
Well-—mortal or divine, it came
To less than nothing, all the same.
¢ She threw me over?’ Yes, my friend,
That's just the way such follies, end,
Unless they meet a heavier carse,

In one brief line she condescended
" To tell me that my dream was ended.
Hinted at friendship, talked of time.
(As though my life were pantomime)!
But thought *“it -might be less unpleaszant,”
Well—not to correspond at present!

“ Happy ?'—1 will not wish her less—

Yet still I fancied as we pass’d

‘A shade upon her brow was cast. . r
I did not seem that Love had brought
All 'the enchantment that it ought;
And in her eyes I thought I saw

A cloud I never found before ;

She had a smile for each new-comer.

A4 _Angl I was one of them—last Summer!’ .. ... 1

| his cabin, and devote himself to worship un-

1
i
i Reluctantly, I must®confess— : f !
| | til bedtime.

- In School Days.

Still sits the schoolhouse by the road—
A ragged beggar sunning—

Around it still the sumachs grow

I And blackberry vines are runcing.

Within, the master’s desk is seen,
Deep scarred by raps official :

The warping floor, the battered seats,
The jackknife’s earved initial ;

- -The charcoal frescoes on its walls,
. Its doors, worn &ill, betraying
--The feet that creeping slow to school,
Went storming out to playing !

A Lopg years ago.a Winter’s sun .
Shone over it at setting ; -

Lit up i's wostern window panes,

And low eaves’ icy fretting. .

Ittouched the tangled golden curls,
And brown.eyes full of grieving,

Of one who still her steps delayed

- When all the school were leaving.

For near her stood the little boy
Her childish favor singled,
His cap pulled low upon a face
Where pride anu shame vere mingled. -

nghiqg with restless feet the snow
. To right and left he lingered, -
As restlessly her tiny hands

“She must have loved me ?’—So I thought; ;; ’

The blue-checked apron Iiggerod.

.-Ho saw her lift her eyes ; he felt
The soft hand's light caressing,
And heard the trembling of her voice,
" As if a fault confessing, :

** I'm sorry that I spelt the word ;
- I hate to go above you, :
Because ’—the brown eyes lower fell—
-.** Because, you see, I love you !’

Still memory to a gray-haired man
That sweet child’s face is showing;
. Dour girl ! the grasses on her grave
- Have furty years been growing.

He lives to learn in life’s hard school,
How few who pass above hind

Lament their trinmph and his loss,
Like her—because they love him,

- =lJohn G. Whittier.

dis beni’ted sinner, but we feel, O La.gvd! dat
it in dy love we will be spahed dy vengins and

' vineyard.

}the purchase.

N bk gan, -t
[~ SUPERSTITIONS ATTACHED TO GEMS.—THhe | fél]ﬁil&g*is alistof -
precious stones which superstition has assigned to the months,

and regarded as significant or ominous in the senses enumerated :
January, jadinth or garnet; constancy and fidelity in every

198

He Wasn't Ready,

0Old Isaac was, or rather believed himself
to be, a very devout Christian, ¢ wrestled?’
much in prayer, and it was his custom at
night, when his work was over, to retireé to

These exercises were carried in
in so loud a tone as to be heard by all the
persons on the farm, white and black, and
old Isaac’s earnest and frequent announce-
ments that he was always ready to meet hes
4 T,awd?’ had been so often heard that somo
rascally boys concluded to have a little fun,
and at the same timeo test Isaac’s faith. One
night, therefore, while old Tsaac was under
full headway in his exercises : . :
%0 Lawd! we know dy long suf’rin fur

raf, . ‘'We are always reddy, Lawd, at dy
biddin’ to cum to dee, and to meet dy angel
Gabr'el. Send him, O Lawd! wid his shinin’
trumpit, his robes ov glory, and his crown

ov life, and toke dy poh sahvant into dy
R— L ]

¢Tg-a-ac! Is-a-ac !’ came in a deep,

[ sepulchral tone down the chimney.

¢ Amen "’ softly said Isaac, elosing his
-prayer abruptly, and rising with fear and
trembling. .

¢ Tg-a-ac! Is-a-ae 1’ came the still dread-
ful tones, .

¢ Who-ho-ho's dat 9"’ stammered the awe-
stricken negro.

¢¢The—angel—of—the—Lord—has—come
—for—Jsaae!” came in slow, solemn tones,
with the measured emphasis, from the dark-
ness outside. ’ . .

Isaac hesitated, and then, with a show of

enforced courage, it came :

“De Lawd bless you, dat 0ld nigger hain’t
been heah fur a week !"! :

- A'SHrREWD DaxpY.—This is the way an-
impecunious” Parisian dandy managed : H&
kept at his residence a gostume of a groom.
“When offering an attention to the fair sex he
used to say : ‘‘Permit me to send you a
bouquet by my black servant.’”” He then re-
paired to his garret, took his blacking bottle,
polished his face and hands, put on his livery, :
and knocked at the lady’s door. ¢ Here,”’|
said he, ¢‘are some flowers from master to
madame.” He had spent his last frane in'!
Madame was so delighted
with the present that she presented the bearer
with a louis. - This is a clever pocketing of
thrde dollarg, and a lady’s favorinto the bar-

engagement. - February, amethyst ; this month and stone pre- . . ) . ;
serve mortals from.strong passions, and insure their peace of = : A . o

mind. March, bloodstone ; courage and success in dangers and B
April, sapphire and diamond ; repent- i
May, emerald ; success in love.

hazardous enterprises,
ance and innocence.

Juue,

agate; long life and health. July, cornelian or ruby ; the for-
getfulness, or the cure of evils springing from friendship or |

|{ love. August, sardonyx ; conjugal felicity. Scptember, chry- - §

solife ; preserves from or cuigs folly.. October, aqua-marine or |
opal; .misfortune and. hope.. November, topaz; fidelity and ' . T
‘frieh:dship. December, turquoise or malachite ; the most bril- -
.il liant success and happiness in every circumstance of life. - The L
| turquoise has” also ‘the property of gecuring friendly regard, as' s’ *- °

‘|'thé old saying that '*he who possesses a turquoise will be . -
1 alwavs sure of friends."” - . ’ i

. And lose themselves in something worse.

" It might be worse forme or you, -

! Pperhaps, to find a woman true!.

. But three short months, and she had met

[ What made it easy to forget. —
You saw him with her: I'll not blame him, -
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Oh! Why Should the Spirit of Mortal |

be Proud ?

[Following is the poem so much admired by President
_Lincoin when alive. Mr. Carpenter reproduced it for the
vress, saying: The circamstances under which this copy
was written are these: I waswith the President alone one
evening in his foom, during the time 1 was painting my
picture at the White House. He presently threw aside his
pen and papers, and began to talk to me of Shakspeare.
1fe sent little * Tad,” his son, to thelibrary to bring a copy
of the plays, and then read to me several of his favorite
passages, showing genuine appreciation of the great poet.
Relapsing into a sadder strain, he laid the book aside, and
leaning back in his chair, said: ‘*There is a poem which
has been a greab favorite with me for years, which was first
shown to me when a young man Ly a friend, and which I
afterwards saw and cut from 2 newspaper and learned by
heart. I would,” he continued, *give a great deal to know
who wrote it, but I have never been able to ascertain.”
Then, half closing his eyes, he repeated to me the lines.
Mr. Carpenter copied it as uttercd from the lips of Mr.
Lincoin.} .

Oh ! why should the spirit of mortal be proud ?
Like a swift flesting meteor, & fast dying cloud,
‘A fiash of the lightning, a break of the wave,
e passed from life to his rest in the grave.

The leaves of the oak and the willow shall fade,

Ba seattered around and together be laid ; .
‘And the young and the old, and thelow and the high,
Shall moulder to dust and together shall lie,

The infant a mother attended and loved 3

_The mother that infant's affection who proved ;
The husband that mother and infant who blessed,
Fach, all, are away to their dwellings of rest.

" The hand of the king that the sceptre hath borne
'ho brow of the priest that tho mitre hath wornj
"The eye of the sage and the hoeart of the brave,
‘Aro hidden and lost in the depths of the grave.

The peasant, whose lot was to sow and toreap ;

The herdsman who climbed with his goat up the
steep 3§

The beggar who wandered in search of his bread ;

1lave faded away liko the grass that we tread.

So the multitude goes, like the flower of tho field,
That withers away to let others succeed ;

So the multitude comes, eyen those we behold,
To repeat every tale that has often been told.

For wo are the same our fathers have been §

Weo see the same sights our fathers have seen ;
We drink the same stream and view the same sun,
And run the samo course our fathers have run. .

The thoughts we are thinking our fathers would

think,
From the death wo aro shrinking our fathers would
shrink, . A .
To the lifo we are clinging they also would cling,
But i spoeds for us all liko the bird on the wing.

They ldved. Yut the story wo cannot anfold ;
come ; . R
They joyed, but the tongue of their gladnessis dumb..
Tliey died, aye ! thoy died ; wo thingé that are now,
That walk on the turf that lies over their brow,
‘And make in their dwellings a transient abode, -
road.

Yes, hope and despondency, pleasuro and pain;

And tho smile and the tear, the song and the dirge,
Still follow each other, surge upon Surge. Co

-1 great collapse of 1857, a gentleman of color

"Tis the wink of an eye, 'tis the draft of a breath ;
¥rom the blossom of health to the paleness of doath,

From the gilded saloon to the bier and the shroud, |

Oh, why should the spirit of mortal bo proud ? .

et T

Thoy grieved, but no wail from their slumber will’

We mingle together in sunshine or rain § .

== .

Somebody’s Lovers.

' ALICE CARY.
Too meek by half was he who came
A-wooing me one morn,
For ho thought so little of himself
I learned to share his scorn.

. At night I had a suitor, vain
‘As the vainest in tho land;
Almost he seewmed to condescend
1n the offer of his hand. *

In ono who pressed his suit, I missed
Courage and manly pride;

And how could 1 think of such a one
As a leader and o guide?

And then therc camoa worshipper,
~ With such undoubting trust,"
That when he knelt ho sectnod not worth
Upraising from the dust.

et
The next was nover in the wrong, |
\Was not too sinovth nor rough;

So faultiess and 20 good was he,
"Ihat that was fauit enough.

But one, the Iast of all who came,
I know not how to paint;

No angel do 1 seem to him—
le scarcely calls me saint !

They scorned, but the heart of the haughty is vcol.d:v |

R
Meot tho things that they met on their pilgrimage

Lo hath such sins and weaknesscs
As mortal man befalls

o hath a thousand fauits, and yet
1 love him with them all. .

1le never asked mo yea nor nay,
Nor knelt to me ono hour;

Bat he took my heart and holds my heart
With o lover's tender power.

}
\ And I bow, as noeds I must, snd say,

{ In proud humility, L .
I Love's might is right. and I yiold at last

1 To manilood’s ruyalty.

SRS

———

T AT WOMAN'S

*, Nay,.do’niot blame me, darling, . . |
¢ Tistnot my choice, but fate !

To go or stay is not my will—’ i

Your love has ¢hme too late. i

-3 An-edrlier word of kindness '

. L Might have won me to your arms;j i

But my life hag'lpst its promise,
. " ARd your love has lost its charms.

< I8 it well f}or,\mﬁnhood’s glory.
L +.Thus ‘to: rail .at woman’s pride? t
.It i3 yours to brave the storm-cloud, \
!

. And to shield us by your side.

" But sometimes the frailest flowers '

.- Blossom -on the sterile plain,

And T have dared life’s storms aloune, -
And can, and will- again.

BoUND TO BE IN FasnioN.—During the

kept a bank in a Western city, His institu-
tion was apparently in a sound condition, but
to be in fashion with the white folks, he con-
cluded to fail. Next morning & man came
and shook the door, but a voice inside re-
sponded that ¢ de bank is closed.”” But the

and throwing out one boot, remarked, ‘‘ We

man replied that he had left a new pair of |
boots there the day before, and wanted them! i

.

. Better, to have laid me gently
In the quiet, restful grave,
Than with cruelty to wound me,
And deny the peace I crave.
Better death than life and parting,
"..Better -nothingness than woe;
 But farewell, loved, lost one, darling,
Though:it breaks my heart to go.

T

.dential electton year, ard the centensial anni-
vereary 0f our lndependence, atd for the puraose
of iving ug a. cesl duripg 50 much excitement

vis only paying fifty cents on de dollar.”’
o ‘ eg

— O |
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v téllxlue will e one extra Sunday, of Qfty-threc in

”s'{reet, mnd JACK THEOAL | an old man,

cormE, New Yélx?.;Tlixls_ﬁiif;wxil b6 agreat year
; ; nig Amencan nasion, 3 lcap year, Prest.
The sable financier opened tne door: softly, ‘ Rehatii annt

\ 4" The'véry style of clothes you wear.

S \\S)Saﬁ’s pride ?nld inde(fem(l:l;c:: !"[‘ . She,}sndvys your business, I'll be bound,
R ! how scornful sounds your tons, * "And.all:your friends the conntry round,
As you bitterly upbraid me S By peopi - theoush the blind s
That I dare to stand alome. = =~ L .gpeepzno rough the blinds!
" On the rock where you have hurled me—} 4- - ~She knows the Smiths across the way,
. Ioy rock of woman's pride, _ b “*And what they dine on every day;
' Whence you.never can beguile me; <""And thinks that Miss Matilda'Jane
”’ - Yet—would to God that T had died! .

o

Y U

. PEEPING THROUGH THE BLINDS.

That he had neither money nor meat,

and thepig. | 3

* We have read of a Pat so financially flat W P

And when hungry and thin, it was whispered by sin i

That he ought to steal something to eat.

So he went to the sty of a widow near by,
‘And he gazed on the tenant—poor soul !
 Arrah now,” said he, ** what a trate that’ll be,”
‘And the pig of the widow he atole.

In a feast hejoined ; then he went to the judge;
For, in spite of the pork and the lard,

There was something within that wassharp as & pin,

Yor his conscience was pricking him hard.

And he said with a tear, ** Will your reverence hear

“What 1 have in sorrow to say 2" -
Then the story he told, and the tale did unfold
Ot the pig he had taken away. ;

And the judge to him said, * Ere you g0 to b‘ed.
You must pay for the pig you have taken;

For 'tis thus, by my soul, yowll be saving your soul,

‘And will also be saving your bacon.”

 Oh, be jabers,” said Pat, «“Y can niver do that—

Not the ghost of a haplorth have I—
And I’m wretched indade if a penny it nade
Any pace for me consciense to buy.”

Then in sorrow he cried, and the judge replied
+ Only think how yowll tremble with fear
When the Judge you shall meet at the great judg-
ment seat B .
And the widow you plundered while here.”

“ Will the ﬁido_w be there ?” whispered Pat, with a

stare, .
+ And the pig 2 by me sowl, is it thrue ?”
“They will surely be there,” said the judge, ** I
declare,
And, oh Paddy ! what then will you do ?”

* Many thanks,” answered Pat, * for your tellin’me

that; -
May the blessings upon you be big!
On that sittlement day to the widow I’ll say,

¢ Mrs. Flannegan, here is your pig I'”

_—————————

——

-2 In place of books, or work, or play,
"7 Some ladies spend the live-long day
. "In scarining every passer-by, el
-+And mény a wonder they desery!
" " They find among the motley erawd
That some are, gay and gome are proud,
“That sommeé arc short and some atp fall— .-

They get nhe'ir‘infc’{rmation all ot

By peeping through the blinds !

:“_'(o‘_u‘jy"alk Ytliéstreets‘ (atlcoxilmoﬁ'péce)’,*' -
+You'catch the outline of a face.

« The face seé’ms‘strange;"ngail’l you fo—()k,
.Dear sir! she knows you like 2 book!
- She knows the color of your hair,”

I growing very proud and vain;
" §he knows the Browns at Number Four,
. Just opposite her very door; .
- Folks'quite as poor as they can be;
. *For don’t they sit and sow while she
v I8 peeping through the blinds ? -
.. Dear ladies, if you don’t succeed
- In gaining knowledge that you need,
_ Ten at your window take your seat,
. And gaze into the busy street; ]
- Full soon you'll read your neighbors well,
" “And can their tastes and habits tell,
*r;And’know their business to a T.
‘Much better than your own, you 866,

-+ 'By peeping through the blinds.
: — . #, .-

ey Bp——————
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= Taught me Low mortals are immortahized;

© i How beautiful is youth ! how bright it gloams:
4

From Harpe\ s Montmy. fol' August.] sk
" momwm suwums. et

;

ISP By Hem‘ Ww. Lonu&llow.

D moora labuniur, Tacitisque™ seitesc mus annis, -
Etfuamnt freno non remorante dies. ..
——[OVlD Iastorum, Libs ;v.

0 Laesar we Who are about to die R
Balute you"' ‘was the gladiators’ cry i
1In the arona, standing face to face~. ... - - ‘ F
Wlth death and wwu the Romm populace. Y

o ve famitiar Sconcs—yo groves of piod; DALY
~That once ywas mine-and are no longer ming,~ . -- e
Thou river, widening through the meadows gx‘een
%o the vasf sca, 80 near and vet unseen— - .

@ halls, in whose seclusion and reposo . 7~ .
Phantomsof fame, like exhatations, rose R
Anad vanished,—we who-are about to dio
Salate you; earth and air and sea and sky,

. And the Imporml Sun that scattors down F° 7

Hig- sovorcxgu sylendors upon grove and town.

E

v

)

Yo do ‘not answer usl: ye do Tot heat! 7R S

‘“We-are forzotten: and 1o your austere .~ i <le . s

- “And cahm:indifference, ye little care . -
Whether we como or go, or whence or’ where.
What pafsing gonerations {ill these halls,
-What passing voices echo from tiese wails,
Yo heed not; we nre only as the blast, .

. A moment hemd and the.x forever“ )7

T

1

Not so ths toacners’ who in earlier
Led bur bewildered feet through learni i
They answer a8,—alas!swhat have L suid
What greetings come toero from the vmceless dead!
‘What salutation, welcome, or reply?.
‘What pressure from the hands than nfoless Liet .
Thoy are no longer here; they all are gone
- Into the land of shadows,—all save one, /.
-. Hower and reverecce, and the good repute
: That follows faithful service as its froit,
Be unto Inm, whom living we salute.
The.groat Itatian poet; when he-made’
< His'dreadful journey-to therroalms ot shade
. Met there the.old instructor of g youth
~~And cried in tones of pity and of ruth:, -’
. %O, never from the memory of my. Dcatt
o Yom' dear, paternal image shall depart, ~ -
-Who while on earth, ere yet by death- surpns

smaze. Lo

= How gratetul am.1 for that patient care
“Allmy life long wy lannuave Blmll decla

hTo-day we make the poet's words our own,
Aud antter them in plaintive undertone;s -
7 Norto the living snly fe they said;
But 10 the other fivinw called the dead
- Whose dear, ]{aternal images appear. -
I “Not Wl‘appeﬂ in gloom, but robed in sunshine hero
‘Whoso stuple lives, xouxmete and -without ﬂaw,
‘Were part andsparcel of groat Nature’s law; - -«
‘Who said not to their. Lord, a3 if afraid,
+ “Here is:thy.talent in a mankin 1aid,” . --
_Butlabored iu their sphers, as thoss wh
} . 1nthe delight that work.aloue can gives
1 “Peace be to them; eternal peace and.res
i ‘And the futfillment of the great behesy:
i
¢

*Ye have been faithful over a few thmg
i» Over ten cilies sh all yo relgn as kmgs

Ana yeo who il the phces we once filled,
And follow in the furrows that we tilled,
Youug men, Wheso generous he‘\tts are beahing hlgb.
Weawho are old, and aré about to d .

Sajute yoa; hau you; take your nands in ours,
And crownyou mth our welcome as. thh ﬂowersl

. With its 1liusions, aspirations, -dreams |
Book of Beginnings, St ry. without Xnd, -
Fach maid a heroine, and each man nfrlendl

laddin’s Lamp, and Fortunatus' Purse, °
~ That holds the treasures-of the universel .
£ Allpossibilities are in.itg hands,
“sNo danger daunts it, and no foe wmhsrﬁds,
Jn its sublime audacity of faith, )
.f “Bg thou removed!” 1t to the mountain saith,
7 And with ambitious feet, secure and proud,
‘Ascends the ladder leamnv 'on the cloud !
‘A§ ancient Priam at the bc:efm gate | TS
Sat on the walls of Troy in regalstate - "~
+ Lo With the old men, too old and weak to fight,

? Chirping like grasshoppers | in their delight - .
10 see the embattled hosts, with spear. and shxeld,
° Of Trojans and Achaians in the field;

‘So from the snowy summits ¢f our years .
. , We sce you in the plain, a3 each appears,
: And question of you: asking.:**Whois he "
That towels above the others} Whlch may be{
! Atreides, Menelaua, Odysseus, ©'» -7 ¥27
t- ‘Ajax the great, or bold 1domeneus?”.
%, Let him not boast who puts his atmor on -
‘As he who putg 1t off, the vattle done, -
Btudy yourselves; and, most of ‘all, note well
Wherein kind Nature meantyou to excel,.
Not every blossom ripens into fruit;
‘Minerva, theventress of the ﬂute,
Flung it aside, when she herface sur, eyod
{ Distortedina fountain as she plaved; - ..
- The unlucky Marsyas found it, and his fate .
- Was one to make the bravest hesttate. . :

on your ‘doors tho sa; ving wise and olq,
“E;‘Som lybe bold ! and everywhere bo bold~
* Be not 100 boldl” - Yet better tho excess -
. "“i'pan the defect; botter the more than less;
t ~Better like Hector in the field to dig, -
{".Thau like 3 Derfumed Parig torn and ﬂy. e

[ TSy

¥
{
1,

i E .ghroughlﬂw pale dusk of the impenaing night
i alike,
i

b
b

f rBo many memories crowd upon my brain,

% X fain would steal away, with nowseless stea,d,

. By Time, the great transeriber, on his shelves,

What tragedies, what comedies, are there; =

- Whose hand shall ‘dare to open'and explore ™.

A golden ring \nmh the device, “Strike heérel”. - W

T 176
. Ye, against whose familiar names no
~*The fatal asterisk of death is set,
Ye I anlute! The horologe ¢f Trme -
Btrikes the balf:century with 4 solemn chlma,
And. summots us foge. her once again; < - . .
lhejoy ot mectmg not ummxed wuu pam.

Where are the others? ‘Vowcs fmm the deep
Caverns of darkness answer me: *“They, sleep"'
--I name no nawmes; insinetively I feel

. Bach at gome well remembered grave will Lueel :
. And from the inscription wipe the weeds and uiou, .
For every heitt best knoweth its own 1088. - .- .

I gee the scattered gravestones gleaming Whita

the. 1mpg}[,l;un sunset throws <, _'

7 lilies min; ith, thé rose; -

iy ay 1, &bm\. ht, apd pass ”
Ont of fQﬂG graveaymds twith their anz.eﬂ grn.u. -
‘Unto these scencs frequented by our fest: -
. When we were youug, aml tife was fresh and sweot. <

What shiall T say to'you? ' What can I 83y P
Better than si‘enco st When I sUryey - e
I'his throbg of faces’ titned to meet my own, .
Friepdly and fair, and yet to me unknown,. :
ransformed the very landscape seems to b
‘It is the samo, yet not the same t0 me. =

¥ So many, ghosts are 1n the wooded plain,-

As from a house where 80me oo heth dead.

I can not go: 1 musc—I hesitate- -

My:feet retuctant linger at tho gate; ' * -
As one who snup."les in a troubled dream s
To spoak and can not, to myselt 1 seem,

“Yanish tho dream! . Vamsh the idle feara!

~VanisiLthe rolling mists of fifty years!
Whatever. time or space may intervene,
I.will not be a stranger.in this séene. | A
Here every doubt, all indecision ends; e

- Mail; my. compamahs, comral les, cl(msmatos riendsl

Ah me! thc ﬁl‘ty years since hst We met:
. 8&eem to mo fitty folios bound and set * -

Wherein are-written the histories of ourselves,

What joy and.grief, wiat rapture and despau‘!
Y bat chronicles of triumph and aeleat, =~

i atrugele/and tewptation, and retreat!” o
W hat records of regrets, and doubts, and fe:n's!
What pages blotted blisterca by our tears! .

- Whatlovely landscapes on the margin sthe,
“What sweet, angelic faces, what divine.
Andloly imsges of tove and trust, i,
Undimmed by ace, tnsoiled by Gamp O dust!”

"Thesevolumes, ciosed and clnqpcd for evermoret-
- Notmine. W itll reverential feot T pass;
. I hear a voice that cries, **Alast alas! ~-

. Whatever Dath been written shall remain
. Nor be.crased nor written o’er again;
" The unwritten only stiil belongs to thee,
Take freed, and pouder well’ what that shall be.”

As el aren fxmhtened by a tuunder- clouﬂ
"Are reussured 1t some oné reads aiond - -
‘A-tale of wonder, with enchantment’ !raught,
“Orwild adventure that diverts their thought,’”
~Let mo endeavor. with a'tale to chase -’ .«
<7ne gathering shadows nr the time and plac
- And banish what we all too deeply feel
Who'ly to say; or wholly to conceal:

-In médieval Rom IL:know nnt where, :
*Mhere stood an image;with its arm in au‘, I
And ou its lifted finrer, shining clear,-

Greatly tl:a peoplo wondered, though none g '

'I'ha wnter of this Jegend th'-n recoms»‘
‘118 ghostly application 1 these wor L,
The image is the Adversary old,, -

‘Whose beckoning tinger points to malms of g(
©ur lusts and pasnions are the downward sa
That leads the soul from a diviner air; :
The archer, Death; the flaniing jewel, Life;
Terrestrial gooas, the goblet and the kuife; - -
The knights and Jadies, ali whoss flesh and e

avarice have been hardened into stone; -

. 1'1‘ clerk, the scholar whom the love of pelf
N ;Tempts from his books and from his nobler se

{The scholar and the world! The cndless strif
‘The discord in the harmonies of lifu!

The love of lsarning, the sequestexed nooks,
‘And all the sweet serenity of books;

The warkel-place, the eager love ot gatn,

W hose axm is vanity aud whose end is pam!

But why. you ask me, should this tale be told
To. then grown old, or who are growing 0ld§-
It 18 too Iatel “Ah, nothing i3 too late . - .
Till the tired heart shall cease to palpitate,
€ato learned Greek at eighty; Sophocles
‘Wrote his grand (BEtipas, and Simonides "
Bore off the prize of verse from his compoers,
‘When each had numbered more than fourscor
And Thoophrastus, at fourscore and ten, -
“Had bus begun his Characters of'Men, - ...

.{|€haucer, at Woodstock with the mnhtmgales,
], At sixty.wrote the Caunterbury Tales;

{@Gocthe at "Weimar, toiling to the lass, E T

i(,omvleted Faust when eighty years were pas
i These are indeel exceptions; but they show
HOW f:u‘ J[tho gulr stream of our y(,uth may flo

Into the arctic roxivins of our hves
\V hore little elss than lite u.self antvwes.

A8 the barometor foretells the storm o
$ While still tho skies are ciear, the weather w‘

1780 something in us, as old-age Araws near,

: Betrays the pressuro of the 'nmoel)‘nu (N
*The mmbf mierenry, ere we are aware, ..
‘Desconds the elastic ladder. of the air; .
The teiltale blood in artery and vein . ...
Siuvks from its higher levels in.the braiu,
Whatever post, or'xtor, or 8age Teaws -
‘May-say of it, old age is gtill old age. g
1% is the ‘waning, not the cregcont moon,..
' The dusk of svening, not the blaze of noon; -
Tt 1 not strength, but weakness; not desira,
-But its surcease; not the fierce Reat of fire,
The buining and consuming element,
But that of ashes and of embers spent . .
In which some living sparks we still discerr
Enough to warm, but not enough to burn.-

w hat theu’l ‘shall we sn 1d1y down and Bs.y
The night hath come; 1% is no longer day} -
The night hath not yeb come; wa e not qul
Cus off from labor by the failing light; -
Something remains for.us to (lo or d.xre

- N0t Gadlpm Coloneus or Greek Ode,
Or talos of pilgrims that onemorning rode
Oat 0f the gateway of the Tabard Inn, -

But other sometling, would wo but begin;

" For agé is oppormmty no less!. = ‘
Than youth itself, though in another dresy,’
And as the evening twilight tades away *
<I'he sky 1s filled:with stars, invisible by day.

*Pocm for the ﬁf’leib nnmversnry of'the cu:

§ 'm Bowdom College.” Published, by . AITROEO]
’ Fme author, excluswely iu ﬂaxpex ¥ Magazin

The meaning that thesswor ds but half expmssed
Until aloarned cleri, who at noonday ° g8
With downeast eyes wag passing oy his 'way #
Paused, and observed tha spot, and marked it weu“ . 3
Whercon the shadow of the finger fell; Ll
And, coming back at midnight, delved and folmd
A secret stairway leading under ground. - .0 - -
‘Down this he passed into:a spacious hall,’
Lit by a flaming jowel on the wally, ~.;
‘An1 opposite 4 krazen statue stood
With bow: and sbaft in threatenmg a,tti(ua
‘Upon its forelead, like a corunet, .- -

‘Were these mysterious words of menace sot;
¢ Phat which I am, I any; my fatal aim~ .
JINOUe CAan eseand; not even yon luminous ﬂame!'
! Miaway the hail was a fair Table placed, . . --

* 3y1th cloth of gold, and golden cups enchased .
i With rubies, ’and the plates and kpives were xold,
-Aml gold tlie bread and viands manifold,

! Around it, silent, motiouless and sad,” -~

. Were seated gallant kKnights in armor claa
- And ladies beautitul with plume and zon . .
- But they were stone, their hearts within wam pwn ;
“And the vast all was filled in cvery: pars :

IVith silent crowds, stony in faco ana near
Long at the scene, bewildercd and amazed
The trembling clerk in speechless wender g‘azed,
F Then from the table; by his greed m z\de bold
.He seizod a goblut'and 3 knite of gold,

~And sudden.y trom their seats the guests upsprﬂ
The vaulted ceiling with loud clamors rang,
. The archer sped s arrow. at their call, -
shattering the lambent jewel on the wal
And all was daci around aud overhead;—"

{A LESSON lN ADJECTIVES

“VVeIl, my son, you have got into ¢
mar, have you?’ said a proud sire t
thickest chip the other night. “Let m
you compare some adjectives.”

. Chip—*“All right. Little, Tess, least
bigger, best ; now, more, most— ~ ~

Proud Sire—‘‘Hold -on, sir; that’s
nvht you—

Chlp—“Toe, tore, toast' SNOW, &
‘s‘nort ; 80, gore, gout; row, roar; rout.’

 Proud Sire—*Stop. I say; those adj

Chip—* Drink, - drank, . drunk; c
chank, chunk; wink, wank, wunk, t
thaunk, thunk—. R :

Proud Sire—You m,fernal llttle fool !
i111 thunder—” -

Chip—*“Good, better, best wood w
west ; bad, wusser, ‘wust ; bile, biler; |

| Btarkon  the ﬂoor the luckless clerk lay qeadl_

sew, sewer, soup ; pew, poor, pup—o-u
oh, gemmently, dad! Oh-o0-0!”
The outraged parent had- broken int

| recitation with a boot-jack.
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Hebrew, Elohim or Eloah.
Chaldiac, Elah.

A&:{rﬂan, Eliah,
i Syrlac and Turkish, Alah.
{Malay, Alla.
| Arabic, Ailah,
¢ Language of the Magl, Orst,
- fOld Ygyptian, Teut,
| lz\\{l;)xéxorm}r(\, Teuiti. T
ern Xeyptian, Tenn,

Greek, _’I'hegcl.) !
(})éeﬁm, Théox. N

olian and Doric, Tios.
Latin, Deus, ! *
Low Latin, Diex,
Celtic and Gallic, Diw.’
| French, Dieu,
i8panish, Dios,” .
Portugese, Deos,
Old German, Diet.
Provencal, Dion,
Low Breton, Doue.
Italian, Dio, .

" 'Japanese, Goezur,

" THE WAME OF GOD IN FORTY-EIGHT LANGUAGES. | .

Olala tongue, D .
German and Swiss, Gotf.
Flemish, Goed. P
Dutch, Godt,

English and Old Saxon, God.
Teutonic, Goth.

Danish and Swedish, Gut.
Norwegian, Gud,

slavic, Buch, :
Polish, Bog.

Poltacca, Bung.

Lapp, Jubinal, - - s
¥innish, Jumala.

Runie, As. -
Pannonian, Isf.,
Zemolian, Felizo.
Hindostanee, Rain.
Coromandel Brama.
Tartar, Magatal.
Yersian, Sire,
Chinese, Pussa.

Madagascar, Zannar,

my son d

for the French people.’

1 whont you have love

lysée and Biarritz.

remain with him.

 THE WILL OF THE EMPEROR NAPOLEON III.---{Trans
S PEIS 18 MY WILL. -

X Commend My Son and My Wife to the high constitnted authorities of
the State (qux-grands corps de I Ela?), to the people, and the army, The Empress
Eugénie Yosscss(‘s all the qualities requisite for conducting the Regency well, and

splays a disposition and judgment which will render him worthy of his
high destinies. Let him never forget the motto of the head of our family: *‘All
Let him fix in his mind the writings of the prisoner of $t.

Iiclena, let him study the Emperor's deeds and correspondence, in order that he

may remember that, when circumstances so permit, the cause of the peog!e is" the
. cause of France. Power is a heavy burden, because we cannot always
 good we conld wish, and because our contemporaries seldom render us justice ; so
. that, in order to fulfill onr mission, we must have in ourselves fzith and the con-

scionsness of our duty. It is necessary to consider that, from Heaven above, those
regard and protect you. It is the spirit of my great uncle
that ha's always inspired and sustained me, It will be thus with my son, for he will
.-always be worthy of his name. . Ileave to the Empress Eugénie all my private
r Eroporty. It is my desire that, on the majority of my gon, she shall inhabit the
. B I trust tbat my memory will be dear to her, and that after my
¢ 7 ..y I death she will forget the griefs I may have caused her. With regard to my son, let
: . him keep as a talisman the seal I nsed to wear attached to my watch, and which
comes from . my mother ; Jet him carefully preserve everything that comes to me

1 from the Emperor my uncle, and let him Ye convinced that my heart and my spirit
1 make no.mention of my faithful servants.

lation.]

oall the

I am convinced

v Tty et

™ o
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Irish, Die. Peruvian, Puchocamae. - 3 x ¢
. . L. R . | thatthe Empressand my son will never abandon them. I shall die in the Catholic,
) ) - — e S |+ Apostolic, and Roman religion, which my son will always honor by his picty.

T T T e . o . ' : o T (Signed) - NAPOLEON.
- GENIUS AND TRADE. . ...Done, written, and signed with iy hand, at the Palace ‘of the Tuileries, .the

o . . " twenty-fourth April, one thousand eight hundred and sixty-five, S

TaEe following is a list of eminent persons who have - . . (Sigmed) .- . ’ Naroreon.”
been connected with trades. It may be qf some service v Polltféal’ CRFTT sﬁ&i&'ﬂ’ Ang Abent Tonded,’
to the general reader, as well as encouraging to aspirants | 7" L pab e Touded '

for note and fame. It isonly in the night that comets

can be seen to advantage:

.Akenside, the son of a butcher.
. Bloomfield, a shoemaker.
“Bonner (Bishop), a peasant,
Bunyan, a tinker, .
Burns, » plowman, -
Butler, son of a farmer,

Cervantes, a common soldier.” "

Chaucer, son of a merchant.
Columbus, a wool stapler.
Cromwell, son of a brewer.
De Foe, son of a butcher.

" Demosthenes, swonlmaker’s son.,

Euripides, son of a green grocer,
- ¥ox, George, a shoemalker.

Franklin, 4 journeyman printer.
. Gray, son of a scrivener,

Howard, apprentice to a grocer.
Hume, & merchant’s clerk.- -,
Johnson, S., son of a bookseller.
Jonson, Ben, a bricklayer.

. Luther, Martin, a miner.

Mahomet, a camel driver.

Milton, son of a scrivener. -
Moliere, son of a tapestry maker,
Maurat, son of an inn-keeper.
Rosseau, son of a cobbler,
Shakspeare, son of a wool stapler. .

Tamerlane, son of ashepherd. . .
- Tillotson, son of a weaver. s

Virgil, son of a peddler.
Watts, son of a shoemaker,
‘Wolsey, son of a butcher.

. Young man, why may not you become “e’en as one ot

~these?”. Many, in fact the major part of the brighter
'} lights of this country, were of humble birth, and by- hon-;
_esty and;industry made themselves great. ~Go thou and

f and do likewise.

The New . York FPorld summarizes the-
political changes in France for the last™
eighty years as follows: . R
. #In,1792 the great French Revolntion*
was inangurated. Lowis XVI. was deposed,-
and all the monarchies of Europe declared..
war against the young republic.. France"
was without finances, without troops.-© ; -

#In 1795 the republic had béen trinumphant’
everywhere ‘against the: monarchical gov-.
‘ernment and " xad  established internal or=
der. - PP A S B

«Tn 1799 Bonaparte was chosen First C{)n: .
) FEI SRR L R SR A S S

_#1804—Bonaparte Emperor,. (- i~ i
+.« ¢ 1815—Watzzloo and St, Helena, a;

|

[

-

writing on Dec. 28, suys:

sion tell partl
own choice to

Tling with priceless jewels, . Le
{|"siify old prejudices among the

“:ireedoin of Iasiern ladies.’?

- L L ge ] N
. .-+~ A Grand Turkish Wedding. . o {
_'The Constantinople cbrvespoudeni’of the London N
o ; 1 have already’ meitivied the,
marriage of the Princess Nazlé, daugliter ‘ot Mustapha-,
ha, to Khalil-Pacha. - Your readers.may *
Eggwi;)g (hat on the arrival of the bridé -at her husband’s palace
she was attired In a French bridal costume of white sitk, trinmed
witli orange flowers.. Her wreath .ol the same blossoms was sur-
mounted by a diadem of brilliants, and a long - vail of tulle illu-
before and partty behind her head, It was her,
dressed 10 this fashion; o8
wearing a rose-colored dress, {emsbroidered with gold. _Anoxher’
‘strabge funovation on eswablished custom was thab.Khalil-Pacha!
gave his arin to the princess. .. She came in a carriage, with clu'sed
White satin curtains; the coachmaft .dnd . Eusliali footnien woie
white wedding favors on their brdasts; two Mamelouks on horse-,
back preceded the cortege, and euntucha rode beside the windows.
The relations and the saite of the-bride followed in forty coachgls.
also accompanied by Mamelonks and éunuchs. At noon a table
of one hundred covers was pliced for the ussembled guests. . 1he
princess retired into her ,bm?dou: {md flmtnged her . Parisian cos-
ume for - a Turkisly dress” of i pink velvet, 5t vith
::o{]deembroldery; but still’ wearing her wreath of qraugq_t}_o“ ers,
Bhd diadem cf brilliauts, Thejladies honored by admission tg
her presence describe her as'duzzling them with her youtl and }
|| beauty, remarkable for her, elggance and refinemeunt, and spars-
Turks, and the adoption of soire
European customs will Jead to

¥

be - interested “vn

Turkish brides always

almost. covered . with

us hopse; the. gradual upsetting, of
e better education aud greater
- I SO VIS

Y a

'oné of thé “old rgraveyards *in*Boston,
shadow of Park-street Cliurch, on Tremont street, Boston, ’
111 the most-busy part of- thie city,’lies the dust of three’ of

e t
et the'!

of Louis XVIIL.....

tutional government, and in particular for
Polignac decrees against the press. LOuis
Philippe ascends the throne. b
‘4.1848—Louis Philippe abdicates; 'pop-
ular dissatisfaction at peace policy abroad;
tampering with elections at home and lim-
iting the powers of.the press; andLouis
Napoleon elected President. ; Y
-#61851—Louis Napoleon President for ten
“years by 7,830,216 votes. "t 1 7]
+1852—The Second Empire by a vote of
7,824,129 citizens.” : ) S
It can: now add:. 1870—A Republic, ‘ini:
tiated during a foreign war, with'a Provis.
ional Government, by the unanimous voice
of the people.- Recognized promptly by the
Government of the United States, and
-launched -on its career with the .fervent
good wishes fand sympathies of ‘all lovers

The following anecdote, illustrative of abeolute po

of Republican institutions everywhere. !

; jCiﬁ'v Pﬁ

[ N
nd the:
restoration of, the Bourbons in the person

L . ; ‘_‘

< 4#1830—The revolution.and expulsion of-|

‘Charles X, for general disregard of consti<‘} : 5,'206,000_’:ghlm

b twenty-foiir

- £ Bitumino

e !
er, is related of the Emperor Paul of Russia.. One day
i when the Czar was driving in hls carriage, he passed a
i stalwart young soldier, and the following conversation
ensued: '

ernor. =+ -

From Jersey to Japan .
In lineaments of light ’tisslown * . .-

- That culture makes the man,
All that man has, hopes, can have,
Past, future, or possessed, - -
Are fruits that ouliure gives—or gave—

the signersof the Declaration of Independence=-Hancock,
“Adams and Paine; of ‘seven’ Massachusetts governors— |
Jlancock, Adams,-f}owdoln; Suinner, Sullivan, Love, and’
Eugstis} and not far distant, under’a Jarch tree,’ close' to
‘the iron fence, the ashes of the victims of the Boston mas-
-~ | gacre; ‘Among’ other noted persons buried'here ere:
John ITull, mint-miister In 1652; Judge Samuel Sewell, of
Roted memoyy; Peter Faneul, Gen. Joseph Warren, Colo-
nel Paul Revére, and Richard Bellinghamy'a Colonial gov-

T e L T e e D e
i " «gurvey the globe through every zone,

¢ am only a private, sire.” :
“The emperor never makes a mistake, captain.”

¢¢What is it, colonel 2”

Unluckily for the imperial favorite, his patron was
compélled by an appointment to return early.to the
palace. If the drive had lasted a few minutes longer,
he would have risen to be field-marshal. - As it was, he .
had to content himself with the rank of major-gen. |
era). Perhaps it. mattered the less in that at a subse-:
quent interview with the emperor a few days later he

row, the , Aekglled: tabhes of

' British Censn, justqublished; we are

niched with & mass of Interestinginf

“katien about the:English capital. -

peaty: thisy. the ;population of'Lond:
By “which’'is more, than the

. bined populasionsof New York; Phil
“Ghi R

%111 Booklyn, 8t] Louls,’ Chicago,
imore, Cincinnati, Boston, New Orle
"SaR~ Franclaéo,” Baffals ‘and- Alleg]
- -Fo”lodge, thls vast multit
177,000.d welfings' are -réquired ; nnd
People Tonsume' anntally about, 4,48
barrels of Hflour; 420,000 bullocks, 2,
000 slieap; 49,000 calves, 61,250 kogs;
one marketalone sapplies annually 7.
750 hiéad:of 'game. " This, "together.

in, besides” other fish

‘Lflesh, is washed. down By, 75,600,000
. Eldn;’fo’f{é ¢ and - porter, 3,500,000 ‘gal
‘1 of : epirits, and. 113,750 \pipes of * ¥
:192,750-cows : are 2 Tequired to suppl)
'} daily,consumption, of ‘mitk." Thg st

'} of-..the . metropolis. are . about 2,9

nuitiber, and ‘if put’ ogethér “would
‘tend abont 4,000 miles: . They arelig
'by':650,000 7 lamps, < consuming e
venty-fouir hours,, 22,270,000 . eubic
of gas. The water system supplies

{670,824 "gallons” dally, while thg -
 systém, carries off 16,639,770 cubic fo
" prefuse ‘matter, A fleet ‘of 1,800 $a

employed, ; irrespective of " ratiroad
bringing annually 5,250,000 tons of.
Bitumino 6&1115‘.;qxc}ﬁ§iyciyuqedi'
tlie *smoke “arising. from this; lmm

1quantlty is said 0 be 80 densd thatit

be seen thirty-five miles from tha city
«clothie’. the'« inhabitants - requirés .4
tafiors;} 50,400 boet and sheé makers,

Fnearly 70,000  dressmakers and millix
“Step into my carrlage, lleutenant.” . © b Bérlin; according to the (recent cer
' - jhas,;’

s.;a.'population” of 828,013; TPar
1867, the year of ‘the - Exposition .Ul

41 obey, sire.” sellé; <1;889,46%, “and" ' Constantinopd
“Very well, major, sit down beside me. Splendid OB 000, v e
weather, Is it not1” ., ) : [1;_8@41’4:}{)1? '0(2‘0:- : ,;i b
4 Sire, if T darcd—" .1 *Children,” “asked ‘& - Fa;

country .. minister,: addressin
Sunday-school, “why are we
flowers? “What do' 'we have
flowers ‘have?” ' And'a smull
in the-infant- class, . whose br
smelled .of vermifuge rose up
made reply, “Worms.” And

descended step by step during the short space of half

an hane fram the oradn Af mihistér crept under the p
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‘ FRIDAY.

;© FmoMm TiME immemorial, Friday hag been frowned
¢ upon a8 a day of ill omen. And though this prejudice is
*.i less prevalent now than it has been in days of yore, when
" |..superstition had general sway, yet there are many, even
“in this matter of fact age of ours, who would hesitate on
~ |. & day so inauspicious, to begin an undertaking of momen-

“tous import. And how many brave mariners, whose
‘hearts unquailed could meet the wildest fury of their ||
‘10cean home, would blanch to even bend their sails on Fri- I

day. - But to show with how much reason this feeling is |
. +|iindulged, let us examine the following important facts in [
connection with our own settlement and greatness as a |
:Dation; and we will see how little cause we Americans
have to dread this fatal day-. :

" On Friday, Aug. 3d, 1492, CrrisToPHER COLUMBUS

sailed on his'great voyage of discovery. - -

On Friday, Oct. 12th, 1492, he first discovered land.

On Friday, Jan. 4th, 1493, he sailed on his return to

Spain, which, if he had not reached in safety, the happy

result which led to the settlement of this vast continent

would never have been known, . S

On Friday, Mar. 15th, 1493, he arrived safe at Palos.

On Friday, Nov. 22d, 1493, he arrived at Hispanolia in

his second voyage to Ameriea. L

On Friday, June 13th, 1494, he, though unknown to
; himself, discovered the continent of America. - .

On Friday, Mar. 5th, 1496, HENRY VIL, of England,

gave to Joun Capor his commission, which led to the
discovery of North America. This is the first American

state paper of England. .
© On Friday, Se{)t. 7th, 1585, MELENDEZ. founded Saint

Augustine, the oldest settlement in the United States, by

more than forty years. . -

On Friday, Nov. 10th, 1620, the May Flower, with the
; Pilgrims, made the harbor of Provincetown; and on the
, same day was signed that august compact, the forerunner
j of our present glorious Constitution. o
i - On Friday Dec. 22d, 1650, the Pilgrims made their
: final landing on Plymouth Rock, - D .
i+ On Friday, Feb. 22d, 1732, Grorgr ‘WASHINGTON, the
: father of American freedom, was born.

On Friday, June 16th, 1775, Bunker Hill was siezed
‘and fortified. - : ’ :

* On Friday,.Oct. Tth, 1777; the surrender at Saratoga
was made, which had such powerful influence in inducing
- France to declare for our cause.. - ’

On Friday, Sept. 22d, 1780, the treason of ARNOLD was
‘1aid bare, which saved us from destruction. . L

- On Friday, Oct. 19th, 1781; oécurred the surrender at |}

Yorktown, the crowning glory of ‘the ‘American arms. °

On Friday, June 7th, 1777,/in. Congress, a motion was
‘made by JoHN Apnawus, seconded by Ricmarp HENRY
. LEeE, that the United Colonies were, and of right ought
.to be, free and independent. e e

- Thus by numerous exaniples we see, that however it
may be with other nations, Americans need never dread
to begin any undertaking on Friday, however momen-

Caaate
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tous or important it may be.

THE THEONE OF SOLOMON,
TaE following sccount of this remarkable pieca
. mechanism purports to .be taken from the Persign mane
useript, called The History of Jerualem:" - :
The sides of it were of pure gold, the feet of emeralds
and rubies intermixed witg pearls, each of which were as
large as an ostrich’s egg. On each side were delineated
-orchdrds full of trees, the branches of which were of pre-
cious stones, representin fruit, ripe and unripe; on the
tops of the trees were to be seen figures of plumage birds,
-particularly the peacock, etnah, and karges. Al these.
birds were hollowed within artificially, so as to occasion-
--| ally utter melodious sounds, such as the ear of mortal
J| never heard. On the first step were delineated branches
of the vine, having bunches of grapes, composed of pre-
cious stones of various kinds, fashioned in such a4 manner
as to represent the various colors of purple, violet, green’
and red, so as to render the appearance of real fruit. On’
the second step, on each side of the throne, were two lions
-of terrible aspect, large as life, and formed of cast gold.
The nature of this remarkable throne was such that-
when SorLoMoN placed his foot on the first step, the birds’
spread their wings and made a fluttering noise in the air.
On his reaching the third step, the whole assemblage of
p demons, and fairies, and men, repeated the praises of the
Deity. When he arrived at the fourth step, voices were
heard addressing him in the following manner: “Son of
Davip, be thankful for the blessings which the Almight
has bestowed upon us.” -The same was repeated on his
reaching the fifth step. On his reaching the sixth, all of
the children of Istael joined them; and on his arrival at’
the seventh, all the birds and_animals became in motion,
and ceased not'until he had placed himself on the royal
seat, when the birds, lions and other animals, by secret '
springs, discharged a shower of the most precious perfumes ’
-on Sor.omon, after which two of the karges descended and
placed the golden crown upon his head. :
Before the throne was a column of burnished gold, on .
the top of which was a golden dove, which held in its

- besk a volume bound in silver.. In this book Wwere writ-

ten the Psalms of Davip, and the dove having presented
¢ the book to the king, he read aloud a portion of it to the
 children of Tsrael. It is further relsted that on the ap-

.proach of evil persons to the throne, the lions were wont

lence; the birds also, and the demons and genii to utter
horrid cries; so, for fear of them, not one dared be guilty
.of a falsehood, but all confessed their crimes. Such was
-the throne of Soromox, the son of DAVID. i

L inst an arrested party, wrote : - ; - |
; ag.(‘n"[‘he prisoner setpupon me disorderly, and called me'an ass, a’t’ldﬁ
! a precious ruffian, and an idiot—all of which I certify to be true.” |

! NOT\RIGHT.—Tlxompson is not going to do anything more in, con-:

! undrums. He recently asked-his wife the difference between his .

' head and a hogshead, and she said there was none. He says that!
wedamattha richf answer .

‘to set up a terrible roar, and to lash their tails with vio- |-

Hor oﬁ THE YoUNGSTER. —* A horse ! . A horse ! - My kingdom for
a horse 1" cried a celebrated tragegian_. - - s

“Would a jackass do aswell?’inquired an affected young man,
! rising in his seat. . e .
3ns‘l‘an';;”ltriumphantly. exclaimed the actor; “just step up.this

The youn inan"sfxt down.

gL

Lway, sir??

T Lasern —A couut; fcllow who lisped, having bought some pigs,
. as{{‘;fi}’?gei hbor for {he use of a pen fo_r’a fexy days. Said he:
74T nave jutht been purchathin thome thwine—two thowth and

pigth.. I want to put them in your pen till Ican get a place for

«Two thousand pigs!” exclaimed the neighbor; « why, my pen

' wi 1d a dozen.”’
! W‘l‘{v‘é‘ﬂﬁ? understand me, Mr. Bent ; T don’t thay two thouthand

o pigths, but two thowth and pigth.”

~% %1 hear you,” said Mt. Bent—*‘two th_ousand- pigs. Why, you
" zy 17 . )
i ml}?f ‘t)(?llc;'%uyagain," cxclaimed the man, angrily, ““ I mean not two‘
thouthhand pigth, but two thowth and two pigth.”” .
« Qh, that is what you mean, ¢h? Well, the pen is at your

s ”.
- gervice.” .
pserviv —

T ARTARIC.~—Tt is said that the Duchess of Edinburghspeaks witha 1
dight Tarlar accent. To her fond husband that accent mus_t seem

 Youxa LaDrEs.—%T have found,” says Addison, “that

thér 31(:11: who are really the most fond of the ladies, who chergi}}:
for them the highest' respect, are seldom the most popular g;l

. the sex. Men of greai assurance, whose tongues are~hg1 y

" hung, who make words supply the place of ideas, and p acAe

compliments in the room of sentiment, are t‘l}elr favontesh. .

due respect for woman leads to respectful action towards them ;

on a small scale.

cause he sticks at nothing. .

'r:: 'i‘m: origin of thelword muff, applied to a fool, is said to»ber tha
] .
1

and respect is mistaken by them for neglect or want of interest.

¥

i MTIEU‘EV.V—vThe other day a policeman, in making out a chargeé ,

|

e |

“r~Mon born blind can’t be carpenters, because they never saw.

A green grocer—one who trusts.
Peii;)]e who are behind the times should be fed on ketchup.

Little fish have a proper idea of business. Not beihg ahle to do better they

Why i8 a soldier who attempts to bayonet a gh

ost an unprincipled fellow! Be-‘f

start

a muff holds a woman’s hand without gqueezing it. . -
T man whose hair turned white ina single night i
. by the girl who lost hers completely in one dance.

s surpassed

t

.
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* lies; and so does Mrs. Johneon!”

* lconsiruct our ‘‘last words”—becanse somehow we'

,
wﬂms ﬂf GI'EG.E:MEII - - T‘Eﬁ"?iéf}imé—ﬂﬁ‘sﬁ'}ﬁya- grace!” and Can._
o O uibat-AlLM | ving relinguished his “est Bold” with marvelous
: . | submission. R N R

£

" BY COBRY 8. PONDENT, T .

’ T Schlegel, they say, died with the simple and ex--
son ¢ o - saying ) pressive word, ‘‘abero,” on ‘his lips; but it i8 &
;Hih:t “‘the gist of a story lies in its truth,”" - | matter for discussion whether he really intended

‘ storians and biographers afford ng_evidence |.to Have-'er there or not. ~(Copyright secured.)
-of the startling significance_attending -the *‘Iast ' Pitts” hieart_was ‘shhttered . at Austerhitz, and
words” of our, once grest men—interlarded with |, what; tpivk you Pistsy. ssid2. -Why, i'Save the
B‘t‘:h trite #ayings a8 really seemed most appropri-, - pieges!”. U ST L
ate tq therp, -~ FUREERRPE O B ! "« Tife is » copundrum!” exclaimed Lncke, and

1t is ong of the sententious sayings of Dr. J oi:xi—

g These writers have even béen pioliﬁo ini inven: Locke incontinently *'gave it up.”. ) )
)t“f:‘," t . T I %" Lot us gaze with rapturous envy on what John
= "r'he heroic and ‘melo-dramati¢ speech ‘put-into |’ Adame’said: ¢¢I've got a king fulll” and itisa
}th‘e ‘mouth of Cambronne at Wsjterlooe—“'l‘he i matter “of local -history “how John tdrew out’”
' guard dies; but never surrenderal”’—is a"palpable | when he found himself ‘‘busted!” R
. afm striking instance of what: t'pége gutta-pe;gha ‘. Henry VI, of Englahd, being given over to
. historians will occasipnally sacrifice for trnﬁth..v' “a the care’ of his physicians, paturally exclaimed:

‘What Cambronne did say—when. summoned to ‘] am Jost, I am lost!” and corked their phials, at
surrender to'the beef-eating Englishmen—was, ionc',e,-byrexpiring. K o

probably, uttered in a'strain of frozen contempt, |. - Geasendi said considerable befors he_died—in
_and was really to the effect that: . f‘Thé enemy- ol 3

faot, Gas had devoted the better portion of his in-
vvglus_ble"‘lifm in ringing the.changes on “Jast
words.”. But Gas was hardly equal to the emer-

The last hours and parting words of our “truly
great men afford a topic of perennial - interest;

t
i
13
| gonoy when he exclaimed, in gurgling tones: X

know what brought me infe the world; but it has!
{ always - been 3 profound mystery to" know what
-good it ever did in my remaining therel” :

‘and perbaps this may help to account, to a degreo,.
‘for’the‘ unusnal number of striking sentences and
tsententious sayings at_tributed to the dying'.‘

| Inasmuch a8 it is possible We may all have 0 | - g 1agt words of great soldiers are often quoted
's-shuﬁie off this mortal coil” one of these pleasant @troﬁefmsly. ) - - L

days, it becomes us in & propitious ‘hour—when |1 qy e of Wolfe at Quebes, on hearing in"hi8
we have the time—to .calmly and delxberate}y O~ flasf#li\b:ﬁéﬂﬂ_j the exc[amdtion: «gge, how they
run!”were: I ‘see it’ With & ‘flush’—what have
tyou #ot'?? and the General secured ‘‘the ooin.” *
i Montcalm, the antagonist of Wolfe, having lost
'all his “‘chips,” merely exclaimed, “Dead brokel”.
‘ynd died without a murmurs, .

jknow we shall get our nsme “in print,” and it 18
lonly & matter of equal justice’ that when we do
;ﬂoat off into to evtheria.l 8PA0e, we'-sl_lould‘leave-i
.Eif nothgngblsg‘--at least, a.}‘goéd‘ihlp;eséhn” ‘be-.
‘hind ms. - o O R g Lo

gentle * reader;, which 1 can safely  commend a8, {T've P"fid“'h" d'utyl":.nd the‘Custpl?x HO“_BO ga_.w{e'
gamples-of about the right lund " of artiele. you im his ‘‘clearance. . o

to make your final ex-hit: AR . portunity to "study up” last words, hgrdl& did
~ « Ipg four o’clock, boys, and school is out, and ‘himself justice, when he -exclaimed: “Heaq of
you may all go bome, except Pataay Bolivar!” said-| {#he army!” instead of head and tail of the corps—

Dootor Adams, rector of the High_Schoo} of Ed-| imbich wouldn’t have individualize_d a.ny‘:portion

BEe

Cast your bgné&oient:'eye‘ over the following, i The last words of Nelson Were: “Thank: Godl

might stand in need of, when you feel called upon #t Népbléoh. at St. Helena, where he had every |

"\« pay yon in a few days; in God.we trust!” ex-

b

 there,” wheever he was.wanted.).

enburgh, while passing felicitously sway. -~ bof the army. -~ L Lo
“'m & jumpist; 1 can lay.ovef Sam Pateh on |t Here is glowing proof that best last words sre
['the ‘bounce!” cried _Hobbe,"the“ ‘deist, and “out” Enot always said on reflection, but oftener on the |
! went the _56111 of Hobbe, on the * firat bage.” . ] \“epur of the moment.”” .~ ' " Lo
l, The Earl of Ohesterfield was t00 polite to draw
 olaimed President Edwards, as his grip loosened Ihis breath “in company,” and 80 his last words’
lon'a “twenty.” o S T A iwere never recorded,’ 77, o L
“ it T'ye crossed the Yubal” said Byron, and Go-} |\ Simith said—butnever mind what Smith-said;

H bt [ .
. ethe, turning from his wife, managed to “get in”y- 'Smith hag gaid too much, already.

. Many other great men have gaid fair, things n

|Pis-“last words"—“Mud! more mud!” and Goetho
got right up aad “dusted.”” " o

Liberty Hose and “bunked” with _“Fiv'e’s boys.”"{ | warrant me in ‘divulging o & djxé‘c_t‘imina.ti_ngpub-
¥ -¢4Che artery ceases to beat;. the artery is a dead - lic.” - S L IR

;Qee;f!’f Fbre-the last words of Haller, while feéling§ \ Lot us,; ‘the'r\‘fdl_"e, take ‘courags in these z_mséhr'm

ie ewnpulse.w *_ . . . G “iug evidences in the lives of the t‘go~dand greay,”
- ¥ lgawer behind me—Time 1" oried Ike Newton, | } who have gone before ug, and when we have fig-
ho.tas winding his. watoh, when ushered inio | }ured tho thing down to a mathematical nicety, let
fifedhat hath no end... S ‘tus lay ourselves down tranquilly, at' peace With

“o e ‘gerions—be Night Blooming Creres!” ex- |t {he world, and then disgorga ourselves malicious-
lgimed Grotius, the learned; and the ‘Jig Was| {ly.and deliberately of our linguistie cargo. Co
l_J:."' A .

* with Grotius. .. - .

=« P'm here, ike a pig’s foot, staunch and tmel” T ]
gpld Weber, with precision.. - (These words were T Teame, ye wiﬁg‘éd‘ﬁﬁa'é".“ﬂm?dug\"d my pathe
Dt at 5 nora 188° o s | way roar, Do ye not know some spot where women
p‘ A'Tistln'd.most memorable ones; anc} it is ’frez no r’nore!y Some lone and pleasant dell, some
<& DOV f:‘“» and a soarce of consolation to | ‘*holler™ in the gmgnd.q\‘ghelre(f)abile?l l?1evert lyel], and
*his Jegion of friends, q 't ¢ cradles are not found $ esloud wind blew the gnow
B o f, uds, fo say that be was ° alw_‘“ into my face, and calmly. answered—“ There i8 nousvuch

i

place.” : l e

e

: - " Et‘rﬁnsitu! but.were either ’ aghamed ‘of them, and ‘
+ ¢ Shake her ap lively, boys,. when Kirby diea? jsaid them g0 low that nobody could hear them, or }-
‘exclaimed Charley the Second, who *run” with| ‘they" were mot of that sufficient importance ' to

" \VISHING AND HAVING.

Ir to wish and to have were.one, my dear,
You would be sitting-now

~ With not a care in your. tender heart,

. Not'a wrinkle upon your brow; ~

\ The clock of time would go back with you |
All the years you have’been my wife,

Till-its golden hands had pointed out S
The happiest hour of “your life: ’

I would stop them at that immortal hour;
The clock should no longer run:

You could not be sad and sick and old—

If to wish and to have were one.

You are not here in the winter, my love, ‘
The snow is not whirling down ; : i
You are in the heart of the summer woods, \
In your dear old sea-side town; \
A patter of little feet in the leaves, |
A beautifal boy at your side; o
|
i
i
l
!
A

He is gathering flowers in the shady nooks—:
Tt was but a dream that -he died! =

. Keep hold of his hands, and sing to him:
No mother under the sun

Has such a seraphic child as yours—
1f to wish and. to have are one.

Methinks I am with you there, dear wife,
In that old house by the seaj; :

1 have flown to you as the bluebird flies
To his mate in the poplar-tree.

A sailor’s hammock hangs at the door,
You swing in it, book in. hand;

A boat is-standing in for the beach,
Its keel now grates on the sand: - ° }

Your brothers aré coming—two manly men,
Whose lives have only begun: . !

TTheir days will be long in the land, dear heart—
If to wish and to have are one. :

|
If to wish and to have were one, ah me! \
1 would not be old and. poor, -
But a young afd prosperous gentleman, : II
With never a dun at the door; .
‘There would be no past to bewail, my love, . k‘
...'There would be no fature to dread ; |
“Your brothers would be live men again, |
-« Andmy boy would not be dead. S
i:Perhaps:it will -all come right at lasts™ . . 1
*7 It ‘may be, when all is done, -
Ve shail-be together in some good world, |

.- 'Where:to wish ard to haye are one.
el R. H. StoppARD.

= Rl SUSERAP

OxE day Dr. Whately was walking with
a young officer of artillery who was allied to
him by blood, when the latter propounded
the following riddle: ‘What is the differ-
ence between a donkey and an archbishop 27
TWhately gave it up and received the follow-
ing reply :—*‘The one carries his cross behind
and the other before,” referring to the marks
of the cross on the back of the domestic ass
and on the apron of an archbishop! “ Very:
good indeed,” laughed Whately. “And
now can you tell me the difference between a
+| donkey and a captain of artillery 2”7 ¢! No

indeed I cannot,’’ replied the officer. ‘“Fhere
{$ none’ whatever,’? rejoined the. archbishop. |

. - o N l
g Docrors AND QUacks.,—Dr. Jenner once sent a i
! eouple of ducks to a patient with the accompany- 1
| ing epigram:

« Trye dispatched, my dear madam, this scrap of a

A etter
To say that’Miss Lucy is very much better;
- A regular doctor no longer she lacks,
. And therefore, I've sent her a couple of quacks.”

Impromptu, in anawer to the foregoing:

';“ Yos, 'twas polite, truly, my very good friend,

{ Thus ‘a couple of quacks’ to your patient to send;
:Since there’s nothing so likely as ‘quacks—it i3
! plain— : .

_;,To make work fox‘- ¢ g regular doctor’ again.
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- | would mutch rather lav, ‘than fiud fault. .- -

=+ | dou't think { hav got.engﬂ_ov;eltlyr to ever be a martyr in|

R e e
1iryn requeat me 't
M which _after ally 1z

g0 Juys 1040, no malter fiow muich he
Aty deny it, fol talk ‘ov oarsells, iz the clhiel end ov

D > &
Humility in me iz just .about the same azit iz in my
nabors, Lhe Most promigept wien i git beat. - !
When a man- finds ‘Hiz litlle game iz played 9u:‘
then he puts on humility. * A
Thare 1z no Kind ov harn
ity, and none so skarsey -

ss 80 bekuming az tru l}u'mil- :
. Inkredulity, 1 am willlng to*admit, iz one ov.mi favor-
ite weaknessed, and it iz tle result ev:having found out,

i
'

Juman kritters, T e
+ 1o ordep to réduse - the ‘subjikt matter to an eagy form {
shav arranged misell allabetiKally, and will ' ounly add, that
{you kanh depend upon the following treatiss az just about
‘Lhe thing. A el '
. . ., A_ o ' -
Animositys | hav menny, but they are all short-lived;
ifke the horuet, | only hate for a minunitt, and allwuss suf-

fer more from i anger thin the otlier party duz, - . - »
I am free to admit that I igpize miself, and the whole

A genuine good hater iz geuerally a square man, and;
o b

- Buty waz elther dredphull skarse - fust about the time i
'wag born, or,waz left'out oun purpose. - . ol
1 amju’éb about as ugly-looking az it iz safe to. make a
man, and yet when i ook "into a mirror, I fausy i kan see
liow imite hay 100Kt wuss. 2 ; !

T dou't suppoze thare-haz evér bin a luman belog bil

4 spent more time lu_frouy, ov a looking-glass, than be ever|
. [did in front ov the Bivle, ™ - RN Coe

vc'urrage—l think i hav- moi‘-e tiforai than 'ﬂsilml, but]

. Fkause ov more mortifikashun and sorrow thah ia blindly
- fbeleaving all things. S S
o SR s .

. .

human rase, but i do it for our vices, not our failings. .-y

: {'yet, never, mind kow ugly the .pattern waz, but what hazt Luv iz a game for yung folks to pla at, but when a man

{ he iz sure to git ukered, . . N L ;
It ten iz the game, Cupid kan givan old pheilow seven | °

biaktual kouut, tuat thare iz just one hundred and 94
| thousand lies in market toone truth. ___ ©

Thare 1z grate danger in suspecting ail things, no doubt,
but i don’t kno ov.hardly enuything tiat haz been the

Jealousy mever haz robbed me ov a single nite’s sieep
yet; { hav seen pholks who couldu’teven look ata peakok
sunning hiz tale in a barn-yard without feeling jelous ov
the useless bird. - Ly ‘ ) .

1 hav generally bin too bizzy .and haven't had the time
to be jelous ov ennything. T

Kontentment iz not one ov mistrong lolts. I never
am kontented unless i am fast asleep.

1f i could .hav mi choice to be thoroly kontented with
things az i fifd them in this wortd, or be arockaway klam,
i thinknow 1 would be the kKlam. . - . B

gits az old and az homely aziam and takes a hand atit

points and l.pen beat him handy.:

.

enny cauze, LI TN e K

Thare probably iz nothing that a man dx’ems more than
'to be kalled a koward, and i don't- serpgZe’ thireiz'enny
rthing e iz more guilty ov.” ' DR .

fwhat 1z & Eoward in sum way. - .

(it i ’ ‘Tace v & ; 8 . s AP ]

i Thare aint a man living on the mce,ov‘ the“e;’rth but "Human natar'iz weak, yu kiio, and needs a leetle brac:

‘r ‘I never,hav bin able to find oui which thare 1z the most iog, R A
o

v laying around loose, lieing or kowardice;-but 1t iz hard
- work to separate theze things, for all kowards are llars,

* afid all liars are Kowards. . oL .y co¥a 1o .
;' rUpon the whole, currage iz ‘sumthing” like chastity, it
“don't do to brag omeither ovithem.' .. 2o - w7l Lo 0

.} neverilav had mi moral nor i fisikal curpage put to
.their utmost test yet, and lope' {, neyer may liav,-for i
=t got phaith enuff i either ,ov them to bet heavy on
‘them. ! : RO B
e REN . IR

Deceit enters- Hrgely' into’ the; combinashun ov-every

- ‘haman lump, and the best phaze ov it iz sdliktifled bl the

. name ov prudence; -*The wickedgst iz opeu -fraud, and
. Ithe wenkest iz cunning. < "3 U oag L
i . Which oue ‘ov theze depart, nts f'belé‘ng.iu‘.l kant

:fully tell, but dont think i)z tl{&msb oné, for i never un-}.

- ‘deriook to do . ennything cuuulng“yén“b&x@,:ﬁvhm 1 got
,ketched immejiately atit.! |, ° ""‘4"«'; b v

E ting Whz-.béen'the way.i hav got mi living thus far;

i WL whal 1eat,provided it aint‘_t}m,-:makes bat little dif-
Hrence tome, & LY, 6T L Ty s
If1 kant git 8’ beel skake and bhions, 1 kan git ‘along
© Jwith a lam chop, and if that ain{"handy, ham and .egg
rwilkdos if théy aint to-he hdd, rpre roust beef or roast
Q] g&

;- plam-will answer; if thege 2j Jfound, quail on toast,
abaked salnfon, or a smlﬁe ro. t are better than noth-
fing; and t hav even madl aegood meal ot diaddie ov ven-
igotl and grape jelly. ﬁ e ' :

. So yu see, mi dear. Mo
|
»

Iy [T

rnourishment, B3 TR N O
Lo G G T e S \'l"""' f ! ‘ ]
| _pun oy all Kinds, from faying a good game ov marblés | 1 have allwuss, from the frst time T smelt oF 4 picce of

tihe strongest-delites’ov mi matur, = "N

.klear tip to tl A RUmo . A 4 4
3 B Cnarar o h,umpr,liz .one o isugar, biu Loo mutch in the habit ovsticking i noze into

i Thare ainta day passes pver ml hed Beit what 1 amitings. : Vi ‘! ‘ . o M
& Xickl i i Sticking yure noze Into things iz generally the result ov
; ed kleau thru nbout sutthing, and i often all all 0ve!'<m¢3re kurlg()!ny, and mere kuriosity never learst a man

jithont sliowing a single signovjtin mi'face. ., '

igyield readily 1o, { am even.reddy to swop' religi
€nny man who tiaz got a decent artikie, but mi
4{21 market, it may be all foolisliness to others butto me
1% not oniy the joy but the wisdum ov mi life.

s |-0v the ten commandments, . -
= BRRS T e

e

been to ses how temperate i could be aud not spile, nol
ftow abstinet and then spile, ¢ : -

. But'we atut ail bilt alike,' 8
withiottt - taking it, theze’
thernsglfs. b

tander.

. %#.}f maus pastiuns are [oré
% gafnt an ackountablé being, and our religious kreed iz}

b - . b FE
E -But 1 dont beleaf‘tbls,_enly in, the case ov natral phools |

- lpnaticks. S
“"'The following tosst was given at a recent banquet:

mand & smack.” R

ntrose, j aint. difkult about mt! -

© FT% wouldn’t take a very smart man to‘change mi polltl-':e - i b |
‘kal opi 3 ory day’ ™" ATter a Inan haz found out how hot & COOK Smve iz bi
B, L T o roddy to swob re ju%gnelevei?; fseulng down on it, atd that a snapping turtie haz a guod

fan aint ‘deal ov jaw bi holding hiz finger too near hiz mouth, and
itin fu more sutch philosophical experiments az theze hav

~ A good, pure joke iz 2z mutch a-duty o ml eyes az oié; siuddy things more
- Gin never Wiz -an’ epldemick With me. -Mi studdy haz - Retigious kreed I have n
um men Kant tateh a thing| !
iud oy pholks must hnudkuﬂ%“}e respective p

Y P T R {
/. T'am willing to admit that fhie male and the hornet kant

LLEL v

i Mux-punch iz a fluid that i do luv extrornary well, and
aint ushamed to own it. -
But whether it iz the milk in it or the punch in it that
uits me so well, i aint obliged to tetl. o

espeshily in a hot day.

: N et
* Nonsense is one ov ml-principal weaknesses, { luy, it in.
ienny shape, but as qualls on toast improve the quailsand
‘dont hurt the toast, 80 i prefer to hav i nousense based
on sense. P Lo L
“Good nonsense iz one ov the rareest artikles in the
literary bazar, and allways commands- admirashun, and
fetchies a guod price. - e T oo
o LA R

Lo ._J,".'.'o . ol d RNy
* Onnesty iz 8o rare that ‘T Konsiderit rather more ov a
sentimeut than a principle, =+~ .. 0 .0 o - -
I never hav hunted for an onnest-man yet,'t haint had
the time to spare. ¥ i i

Adam and Eve Waz onnest'enuff untill they, was
{empted, and then they givritefo. .. - 7

mitlyuns ov perfektly onnest people on the face ov the
earth, but i dout think ( am one of the Iot. . .
<. 1 am dredphuil sorry for this, for i had rather kno that i
was strikly ounest than to be the author ov the 1liad..
| ' Patriotism iz what every man brags about, and proba-
bly thare iz nothing that mankind genemllgﬁymore than
their natiff land.” Lo vt MW S
‘Next 1o the motlier who bore us, in our affeckshuns,
stands the soil on which we first trod.. . R A
| "Buat arnty rashnus, and 8 doliars a nontl, iz a hard test
'on most mens patriotism, o Y

. PRUNRFIAS | : : . B .
Quidnunkery, I am gorry to relate, iz & weak spot in mi

{bar sope, and- even-tasted ' It, “to see it it wasa't. maple

puy thing yet that waz very valuable to him.

been goone -thry, it iz time 10 quit belng kurious, and

for the truth than the povelly that iz
in them. - Dol . : KT A
' ~ R ;
one, ,

¢ 1 hav tendid a Presbeterian, and hard shell Baptiss
‘i chureh the same day, morning and afternoon, and in the
tevening gone to the Methodiss, aund kant tell to this day
lans ov either to reach Heaven, -
But, Mr. Moutrose, 1 hav grate venerashum, and not

1 dont pretend to say but What thare may be countless |

p

- COUNTRY BILLIARDS

. One pummer morning as I strayed
To **angle’’ in a brook,

" Ispied a'charming country maid—
How lovely she did look !

" She archly smiled and waved her ha
. © -1 took my **cue’’ to *‘follow,”’

1+ +Across the rustic bridge that spanne
"...'The trpu_t-bi'gok’s pleasant hollow.

i+.Soon ag she saw me doing this

. Bhe *‘gathered for a run.”’

. I''made abreak’’ then for the **mis
;. And thus the game begun..

i I*cornered’’ her upon the *‘bank,’”
' And **coaxed’’ her for a *‘kiss,”’

**Notso!’ she cried, so sweetly frank
'.1%* A *scratch’ you mean ; take thisl’

. I caught her hand, she backward **d;
;+i..As *"playing for position;’ - .
-, But on her lips Isoon **scored two,"’
_ *!Finessing*’ for addition, )
i Oblissulday! She’s now my wife!
1. For better or for worse, .
! She’s mino and only mine for life,
L.‘ And Lord ! how she can ** nurse.”’

" Y UWDER THE- LIND
‘,-.‘: Nev v U s e— N
"Unpdex the lindeny lately sat .
.A.couple, and no more, in cats .
Jwonderea what they wonldbsat- .. °
sf v 20 ‘Underthesindens.
I saw four eyes and four lips rmeets . -
;1 heard the words, * How slv?veet !Eﬂow W
1Had thus.the fairies pivenatreat - - ..,

Softuo s, Updertheliadens? ;.
LA i Seal EEERE s B
I pendered long, and could not tell - ¢
What dainty pleased.them both go wells -
Bees| bees ], was it your hydromel <
YRR - Under the lingens?

: ~ o i =[Walter 8, La

aRs,
. Y

WM3id of Tashion! exe I8Iong,
You'll returu my Leart, I hore.
Tuia beon raas luw Jorr enctziy

’ In pasticnz flame b cook it tough,
Bern thy Le:d ardlirttoes

Aty love, fair taid, 18 not for theey

By thozefresses 8o galorey,
Wee'd by e:sles from thesic
By the* Bivom of ¥ uhy 186,
o pive thy wan cheek rosy huss
iy tby elus eve, thow et eee,
Ai'y love, fair 1naid, 1s wot £r tixce,

Br thy ¢ pelpitetors” chastas
By thy nexbto nothino wa ts

¥y all thy make up, dace so well
mhat 1t 1¥izht e'en & rai’ner gell:
By my beart, €0 Hzhtand free,
11y love, tair 16aia, 1e not fer thee,

}iaid of TFashion! Pllaway]
rwiil nct do to lorger giay.
T1y thy charmaon utber meng
if thou winrnest coe, why then
© Tl vesy apon tuy basdsi kuse,
My 1ove, farr mwaid, was ne'er for 4
: _PaILO
! San Frzneisco, Nevemb:r 2, 1874,

'

{only dant number, but wout nuimber, amung mi assoshi-

allways koutroul theinselfs, the heels oV thé e and the {3(€S, €00y man who izgljkgoﬂe_r_ﬁ plousthiugs. [ o e
tale o};' the other iz &00-5“‘%’{%“ for their branes, - R A vinegar-heated old bachelo";SayS ,l:e always looks under
r gtronger than hiz reazon, OVER of **Marriages” for the news of t ewf‘,l,,',, o

. table because the salad wasn’t dressed.

“The rights

A Mission street belle is g0 modest that she got up and left the

of women; If sho cannot be captain of a ship, may she always corm- N . ) ™ x{i‘é}ou themute&‘ thoship
: ., was an Irishman., “No, sir,” was the reply, «T amtheman wl

. the mate.”

2 asked a}x emigrantof theco




g A T

- 8

o

“luy Ty Tette¥ ov 55wy request me ¥
‘piv yu At a3 ov Thi ‘regtlind s, whicl .alter ally iz

ahay deny it, foF {0 LAlK oy ©

arsells;
Jiuman Kriiters, ;

iz the chiel end 0V | pi akt

: ; . Inkredulily,iam willlug to
st whatlenngpipn luvs 1046, no walter how mutel he | ite weaknessed, and it iz tie resilt sv:having found out,
dred and 94
IELE Lo in -
¢ In order 1o reduse’ the subjikt m;{tter‘ o an eagy form i )E‘}B}f{lq Jes 1 e P T -
e 1z grate danger in suspecting all things, no doubt, !

nabors, the most prominept wlien i git beat.

When a man- finds ohan hizZ litlle game iz played
H., . | then hie puts on humility. n

. . e Thare 1z no kind ov harness
ity, and none 80 skarsey - I -

P?GE BOX Humility in me iz jus:t: “about the snmekbazitizln
= e .

wal kouut, that . thare iz just one huau
arket to one truth.

%0 bekuming 8z tra humil-{ COUNTRY BILLIARDS,

admit, iz one ov.mi favor-

my ; 5,/

out’

'
i
\

_ One pummer morning as I strayed
To **angle’’ in a brook,

' Ispied & charming country maid—
How lovely shé did look |

shav arranged misell alfabetikally, and will only add, thaty Thar Sh ’ AT

:_iyou kan depend upon the following treatiss az just aboutjbuti dot't kno ov hardly eunything that baz:beeu the| - Pne archly smiled and waved her hand;
. _ithe thing. [ ety e pkanse oV more mortifikashun and sorrow tuan io blindly] .. - X took my *‘cue’ to **follow,”’
L . beleavlgg v““‘ t_mrq_gs‘. ) e DT ) : i .. Across the rustic bridge that spanned

Animosilys i hav menny; but they are all’ short-lived;®

 fer more frowm mi anger thin tiie other party duz. -

human rase, but i do it for our vices, nol our faflings. @&
A genuine good hater iz generilly 8 square man, and:
L would mutch rather luv, than flud f@ult. - -l

.

“wag born, or.waz left'oul on purpose. -

T byer; I hay seen pholks who coul h

I am free to admit that I digpizé miself, and the whole ?ﬂg!\‘xlsx:z‘lzels‘;zb'f?(‘le 1n a barn-yard ‘without feeling Jelous A
t" 1 hay generally bin too bizzy. ‘and havea’t had the time | - T *‘made a break’” then for the **miss,””

ito be jelous ov eunything. ~_~ T .

T coo L . 1 Kontentment iz not one ov mi strong lolta.
" Buty waz either dredphull skarse: just about the time i}am kontented unless i am fast asleep.
; YY1t conld (hiav mi clioice to be thoroly - kontented with

e F

‘... The trout-brook’s pleasant hollow.

like (o oruet, 1 only hate for 8 minditt, and allwuss sul Jealousy  mever ‘liaz yobbed me oy a single nite’s sieep | S
idn'teven look ata peakok | . Soon as ghe saw me doing this

ov She *‘gathered for.a run,”’

- " And thus the game begun.

Lopever] i I "cornere(i'f her upon the “*bank,”’

And **coaxed’’ her for a **kiss,”

S Sl 1ee . -
' ~ 1'am just about as ugly-leoking 8z it 12 safe to: make althingsaz i fifid them in this world, or be arockaway Klam, | ¢ Notso!’’ she cried, so sweetly frank,
man, aud yet when i lovk ‘into a mirror, 1 fansy i kan geefl thinknew { would be the klam. . . " S

how 1 mite hav lookt wuss, -, 0@ RN
I dou’t suppoze thare haz eveér bin a human belng bilt|

J

3 . R B
i 'yét, never, mind how ugly ihe pattern waz, but what hazf Ziw iz a game for yung folks to p
| {.spent more time in froat,ov a looking-glass, than be ever gits az old and az homely aziam an
. DRI . ... .puelzsuretogit ukered. o - .
It ten iz the game, Cupid kan givan old phellow seven
points und then beat lim handy.: DT

did 1o front ov the Bible. ¥ - R
: Currage—i think i hav’ more horal than fisikal, buy
=4 | don’t thnk t hav got.enuff oy etthier Lo ever be a martyr ing
enny cauze. LS AT o
_Thare probably iz nothing that a man dl’eads more than

s thing he iz more guiltyov, .. .. I
© Tuare aiut a man living on the face ov the earth- but{s
i what iz &' koward in sum way. : S :

. I never,hav bin able to flud out which thare iz the most
. Fov laying around loose, lieing or kowardice;but 1tiz hartd

Hum

. rWOrkK to separate theze {hiugs, for,all kowards are lars, * Nonsense is one o¥ ml'principal weaknesses, 1 10v, it in
Lt LA ., lenny shape, but as quails on toast improve the guails and

. ““Yoon the whole, enrrage iz sumthing” like obastity, 1t ‘Gont hurt the Loast, 80 1 prefer to hav mi nonsenss vased

“don't do to brag oneither oy them. . S ~ lon sens AR [t habi S et

afid all lars are Kowards. . »-

[ T 5 L .

. i Milx-punch iz o fluld that L do luy extrornary well, and
I to be kalled a koward, and1don’t: serpgze’, thare 1z enny nlx}‘.’.‘u‘:ﬂ:\:lx‘xx;g%:?t?zwa
uits me so well, i aint obllged o tell. RS T
an natur iz weak, yu kno, and needs a leetle brac-
ing, espesmly,l‘nahot day, - BT A

N S

€.

1a at, but when a man’
d takesa handatit

it. -
\e milk in it or the punch in it thal

‘ “s0 A *gerateh’ you mean ; take thisl”

* I cauiht her hand, she backward **drew.”’
. ’As **playing for position;”" - -

_ But on her lips Isoon ** scored two,”
‘f?irﬁxessi»ng *? for addition,

. O blissulday! She’s now my wife!
. For better or for worse, . .

| She’s mine'and only mine for life,
-+ And Lord ! how she can ** nurse.”” >
¥ YHDER "THE LINDERS.
“Dider the lindent lately sab 7 D

. A.couple, and 1o mMore, i chat}

1 wor.derea what they would baat
s M ‘Under the sindens.

{

EETIE L Ll oekee Lty 1l : .
T saw four eyes and four lips reeets .- ~°
X heard the words, “ How sweet] IHow sweet 1"

71 never ilav hind mi moral nor (mlﬂsikal"cni-rjgé putto| Good monsense iz oné ov the rareest artikles in the 7Had thus (he fairiegpiven atreat, -

Cithem. ke 4
-t peoett enters” Hrgel i

R
he- combinashun ov-everyisentim

! y |
‘tuman lomp, and the best phaze ov it iz sdiiktified bi the| - I never hav. hunted for an

“their utmost test yet, and Jiope' §, neyer wmay Lav,-for I jjterary bazar, and allways commands- admirashun, and ||«
‘haint got phiaith enufl"in either .ov thiem, to.bet heavy on ifetclies a good price.- ¢ e T Loy

ent than a principle, -

ohn‘estt-‘x’nant yét,‘l haint had

g . Under the Hadens?" !
M t S T N Lo et
‘1 pondered long, and could not tell - ©

e BRI o TR Uy e ‘B'Fheatxdlallnts; pleasgtd.them both 8o well;
C 5 L Onnesty 1 80 aré thiat T konsider it rather more ov & eenl beenl, wis it your by Rl "

nder tle linaens? .,
. —[Walter 8. Landor,_

. hame ov prudence: ;- The wickedgst iz opetl -Iraud, and |the time to spare. ¥ , e [ .

o rthe weakest iz cunning.’ . ™ Ngad L . Adam and Eve waz onnest - enuff- untilt they . was ' “

;. Which ote OV’ thez¢ departrzﬂl!x ¥ belong .4 1 kantitempted, and then they giv ritein, o T | Tashion ! exe I 8602, .
fully tell, but dont think 1L jz theMtast onegy for 1 never un- 1 dont pretend to say but what thare may be countless |* | You'll reluru wy Leatt, I Lore. -

. -deriook to do ennything’ cuunlug’yew” ng‘r‘ fiat i got{millyuns ov perfektly onnest people on the face ov the] i Yos been roas iuw Jouw encuziy ~
\ketchied Immejiately atil: . S 2 B | earth, but I dont hink ¢ am one of the lot. , | . Inpascir'zfieme £y cook it tough, :

~ Tam

t'what 1'eat,-provided 1t ainn‘,tFﬂ,-rm&kes but little atf-
! prhd o s b

dredphuil sorry for this, for i had rather kno thatil| | Bera thy berd ardlist Lo 5063

%sﬁgbﬁ;;QTI‘h'i~been Lhe'Wa)‘;.'l lm%# \iot:n'il living thes \ta'r‘; was strikly onnest tian to Ge the author o7 the 1iliad..

1y love, fair 2aid, 18 not for thag,
‘By thosetressfsed RAlCIC,

<

‘ vence 10 me. . . ' . o . L P e };c't;d bylﬁzglfsf’x‘c»‘xvxll:xlxﬁ-,;;%‘u(rs:ne :

. - AT 20 B 1) by RS : 9 - he ** Bloom O ¢t you nRe, i
Ly I kantgita beef shake and enions, .1 kan git ‘along ' . Patriotism iz what every man brags about, and proba y the L elicels rosy Buss ;
= yith alam ctiop, and if-tha 'a_iu;‘hand'y,_ ham and egg Dy thareiz nothing that mankiud genemllgﬂ!more than | ~ 'f“v’ ‘;t‘sf’m‘}gs Pyl mm‘mm“ee_"

. are hetier than noth- stands

o galufon,-or a sadgle rok.
Angs. Pd i hav even ma .

00U HIEA

Lot asaddle ov ven- | ‘But arnty rashuns, and 8 dollars a month,

the soil on which we first trod..

7 {ai} %oj if they aint’ to-be higd, xpre roust beef or roast|thelr natiff land. " - . Co s M
: ;f&{ vill answer; if the 4 'EI%JQ“M, quail on toast, Next 1o the mother who vore us, in our aﬂ’ecka!xt‘xtx__s,
% L

* aly love, fair ina1d, is Tot for thee.
Brthy s palpfiators” chastat

¥y all thy mske ap, d~T e £0 well

iz ‘5 ha:d test By thy rextto nethine weist s

rhatitright e’en s raj.per gsll g

vgon | 'd grape jelly. . i& ) N Y ‘on most mens patriotisia. ) ) !
“°So} 1 see, mi dear Montrbge, i aint. dimkuit about ML}t o c o n A L T Tiy oy Beath, eoftatend fece, o
. lnourt lment. "7 AT g s b PR | quidnunkery, T am gorTy to relate, 1z a weak spotin ml i Ry 1ove, falr1aid, 18 00 bee.
B R R T e S ey CHuid, S e S R pratd of Fasbion! [llaways
-} pun oy all Kinds, frQm ¥ ing &' good § ‘5&5‘«7 marbies) I have allwuss, from the first time I smelt ov a picce off i Jaitact do to louper 8iay.
‘klear lii)Yto the top reéund mybo’fm%ous ‘%uuﬁ)’r i one oy |bar sope, and even lasted. It, - to see if 1t wasu't maple] | Try thy chiarms o1 ;»u:%rv men X
*the strongesmfdelnea”ov mi natur. RN r,' 777 Yisugar, bin oo mutch in the habit ovstickiog ui noze into] . I ll,f“t‘l'gg‘g’ 5%’5%*5.39?51‘335 Joen
.+ Thare ainta day passes pver ‘i hed bt what 1 ammithings. == Lol . RPN B My 15ve, fair twald, was £’ 51 theo,
& Riokled Klean thru sboutsumthing, and | often lafr all over Sticklng yure noze 1ato things iz generally the result 0¥ § - 4 ’ « .b (GEEILO FANE,
' i 0, NevembiT 2, 1814

e @(‘hout showing a single sign oy jtin mi fuce. . . . jmere kuriosity, aud mere kuriosity never learut a man

After o man haz found out how hot a cook seve izbi : e R

setttng down o it, aud that a snapping turtie haz a good . -

t deul oV Jaw bi holding iz fluger too near hiz mouth, upd
fments nz theze’hav

L wouldn’t take & very smari man to'change mi politi-;
‘kal opinyuns, i flad every day sum one whoze judgementy
{eld readily toy'} am even. reddy to swqp'}rellglon,wjm
nny man who haz got a decent artikie, but mi fun ain

» Jovthe ten commaudments; .

e,

been to see how tempela..
Low abstinet and then spile.. ¢ L

Bat we aint all bilt like, sum men kant tatch a thing|
withiont - taking it, theze ‘};’lud ov plolks must hnndkuuk
themsglfs. ety T S

could . be and not spile, not!

tale oV the other iz $oo sudgden for their branes. -
. 1 maus paslhiuns ‘are foréver’ ptronger than hizreazon,
aint an ackountable being, and our religious kreed iz
blunder. - oy
ut 1 dont beleaf<hls, pnly 1o thel case ov natral phools |
lapgticks. D oo

[‘ =~ ghe following toust was given at a rec

i

I mand & smack.”
l

in market, it may be all foolistiness to othérs butto me it 0 fu mote sutch philosophical exper

7 Tamwilling to adirilt_ thas e muie and the hqn‘let\. ka'nqonly dont nuniber, but Wont number, mun
L’allways kontroul thewmselfd, the heels o t1ié “orie ana the (813 € g{lny man w

[} nquef:ﬁ“'fl‘fe rights : o
of women; if she cannot be captain of & ship, may she always com- S

enny thing yet that waz very valuable to lnm.

kiz not oniy the joy but the wisdum ov mi life. © “theen gone Lhry “it iz time lo quit being kurtous, aud
- A(;ZOO«ll,ypturer‘:)yke iz az mutch a-daty in'ml eyes az one! gluddy things more for the truth than the novelty that iz
) ’ - ...+ in thenl. . PR JCISEEE B

et k ~&qi | Religious xreed I have noune.
G e e b6 & M studdy Baz 1 hifv tendid & Presbeterlu_n: and hard shell Bap!

"l church the same day, morniug and afternoon, and in

reyvening gone to the Methodiss, and Kant tell to this day

thie respective plaus ov either to reach Heaven,
But,

tiss
the

Mr. Moutrose, 1 hay grate venerashug, and’ not

ho iz a skoffer at plous Luiugs..

g mi assoshi-

o o .
A.vinegar-heatell'(;iﬁ Yuchelor says he always looks under the hy
0 VE R of ~Marriages™ for the news of theweak. . .

X Tiission siroet belle Is_so modest that she gotup and left the

L table because the salad wasn’t dressed.

< er-;):ou the '
: . , was an Irishman. “No, gir,” was the reply, «I gmtheman WhocC
ool - - e e ‘,7 the mutg." B . - -

SR PRy
mateof theship?” asked an emigrantof the cook, W

e e e e TS
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T e

=

- pzeal for energy. .

T T T

fbo mutch fa the habit ov talking, just az a yung

B (uz, simply ou ackount ov the size ov hiz mouth..
-] don't tmunk thare iz any wisdum in sneuce, bu!. Lhare'
iz a good deal ov silence In wisdum,

I Wemay perhaps all ov usreckolect when we conld hav
‘séd swinthing that would hav beeu an advantageto us, but
‘chrlalnly never shall forgit that we hav oiten spuken’
-witen it would hav been mutch beLLer to lmv -held our

gs‘,‘ . a . ',m,,_
< * C “T - e
gbmpefrl lhlnk i hav got more\pv than ihnv com‘age,

d thus mukes mevtlnuk i xuusj “be a good de.n ove
RO ar
- JLiztie little things. that . wont.pay tos hit back thatn
mfKes the most ov us angry. . I had rather be al.uzed by '
:j)mnb than a muskeeter. ’

aslhiunce and curage i guess are wha't—l hav got a smnll
K OV. . ‘,Uo"lif L

Unktion, ora dlsposlshnn to deal;in ém sope, lz not
eminently a feature in mi make, bu.. { h&d mnlcu mmer
fAatter & wan than abuze him, -+ B

It haz allwuss bin mi senllmem that grense waz better
than grit to make things slip eazy, sud.wheneveér 1 couldf
olla spot kouslslenlly, i hav aic u. . .

v.
Vanitu l plend gllty to- i hnv a henp more ov lt lnan i
Fwish 1 had, and §0.haz lhe foiks {.am:famtliar with. . -
Vanity 1z the weakest, and at the same mne the most
plentiful mixtur in humantty. @ - - i
1f i shiould cum akrost. a man- wlthout enny. al
.{:should watch that mag, dredphull clussto dlsklvvex wlmre

'1;:\‘

.v!(!':‘"

hiz weakness did ne.

Wzs'aum iz what i t'.av nllwnss longgd Ior and lmv got
bnt littie ov..

- Next to virtew, cums ‘wisdum. 1 - ! '

*, T allwuss envyed the wisdum ov Solomnn more umn l
dld the number of hiz wimmin, and wives, ' - -

Learning iz good, but wlsdnm allmosb makes ﬂ man
more. llmn lmman. : .

Xamplea hav lnteresten me more than precepts. : '."l
“Sinners kon allwuss talk like salnts, but they kant, long
ackt like. them.

gold unalloyed.
| The world iz full ov precepts, menny ov which wul do
1o follew, but xamples worthy oy imitashun are nz akmse
iz s*x-toed clitckens.

¥ G

Yawker iz a game that 1wong plny pot it know it,- it?
.will demoralize enny man faster l.han, eallng smt pon\'
end ballheds for brekfasst, = 73

‘Wiiist iz the only game that will elevate thnze who ln-‘
!dulge in kards, but 1 have known peopie to play even thig
game 80 mutch 10 excess that they would skold lhen' pnlt-
Fners in their sleep for making a wrong play,: = !

Enny kind ov a game Indulged in too muteh nnms a
man for sa.vlug wood, and other ahtlve dutys ov 8¢

apzaﬁz; if we hav got too mutch ov lt, 1z just az ba.d az

1Y.

All ihe bigots In this world commenced bl being zealots.
Ilike a live man, butl don't like w see hun mlslake

haz bin kultivated bi me so mutch az it

“_.fAT MY MOTHER S GRAVE

Y GEOI’GE D. PRE}TICE.

The trembhng dew-drops fall
Upon the shutting flowers—like soulsat 1c=t
. The stax‘s shining ﬁlorxously——and all

i Bave'me, is blest. .

“ Mother !——I love’ th) gravel L :

The violet; with the: blossom blue’ and mlld
Waves o’er thy head-—when shall 1t wave -
! Above thy child?

5 TIS a sweet ﬁowu—-—) et must
Its bright Iezu es to the- comm"\tcmpest bow,
> Dear mother—"ns thine emblem dust

i "‘,“’ Is 0n§)) brow'
And I could love to the
To leave untnstcd hfe s ‘dark blttel streams H

By thee, as erst in childhoog, lie, -
) And share thv dreams. .

And mnst 1 linger herc R o
To stain’ the pluma"e of my sinless 3eaxs, -
= And mourn the hopes of clnldhood doar

With bltter tears ?

: A) e—must I lxnﬂer 'hel e, ’

-Precepts, at best are bnt silver. buh good exaﬁxples are .

2 kinsacran st baid i i i

A ‘(cw chr’s Diary.

A larze nimber of the young men of D.,trolt
will to-gay purcsase dlaries for 1876, and to-mor-
row they will take up thelr penclls witha firm |
determination to keep trackof every day inthe
year.. €very young man should keep & diary, -
When. i3 old and gray his grandchildren will
fish 1pou. ¢ the ragbsg and fnd it more valuable -
than gold 0. ‘ver, There 1S 0o set style of jot-
ting down th. “hts’and events, but perkaps 13
may be well to y.ve the record of 1875 as takon
.= the pocket diary of an average young man:
RO “suy 1—Went 1o sec my girl.  Suall leava,

“dana. . drinkirg. euchre, smoking, chaw-
. off swearin, - *~his, vetting, going to the opera, -

ing, being out Ly,  -- %10,600.”

and shall'iry to Save,. ~a.10y gm. Lost a box b

¢ Japuary T—went Lo Bev 7 -

of cigars somewhere, i *a dog ﬁcrm

“Tebruary 1—-Won o?a bettlng ou. . e 0 get -

Thai’s the Wway to sco0p ’em, A iryle,  ~=g.;

| along on fliteen clgars per aay. wWenttosee . ' !
1 g!rl She says I should't swear,” S

s April 20—Went to sec my girl, Notmng new.’ PR
« July 4—Thts Is tho glorious Fourch.” ol

I -e«geptember 1—Went Lo see my girl”
R Fovember ll—GlorlouS weather, Went to sea

lg)ecembet I—Tnis i3 me first of December.”
s« Pecember 25—1his 1s Christmas,” . . S
«Pecember 31—1'bis 18 the last day of the year.
1 must commence t0-mOITOwW (0 save money and |
.. break off my bad habits, Weut to seemy girl * ¢
+last night, and wade her happy by telling her
that I was g_olnrf to save £10,000 next yuar."—-[De- t

A e AT wers

A lonely branch upon a blasted trec,
T Whose ).st frail lenf nntlmely scre,
o Went down with 1hee 2

oft from hfe ] Wlthered bower,
In still commumon with the past I tnrn,
‘And muse on thee, the only flower

Where thy spmt ﬂo“n? :

T gaze above—thy look is 1ma<*el there——

I hsten, and thy gentle tone -
Is on the zur. “:

Oh come——whlle “here I press

-And thrilling tones of: tendemess, e ',
Dol . Bless, bless thy chlld!

Yes, Dless thy Weepln" chlldl
‘And o'er thy um—relxgxon S hohest shrme—
Oh glve his spirit; undeﬁlcd : s

.-n To blend W1th {hin

Do

|
T

My brow upon thy grave-eand, m‘ those’ xmld

Coo 0 7 A LESSON. .o *

<SS 2 e

BY' IIESTEiz j\. BENEDICT.

gy

Wall yonr wild notes over and over, - 5
*. . Bonnie bright bird in the sycamore tree; - °
For long, too long, ke an unloved lover, '
Has the wind been teasing and torturing me!- -
‘I*m a-weary of working and weeping:
Sing me to qulet and sing me to sleeping;
Let your low. numbers float Jightly tome, -
Bonnie bright bird in the sycamore treel’
Thns, 1nthe shadows, prnyed 3 lone malden,{ R
Leanlnd her face from the bosom of care,

* YVhile the wind, sweetly and heavily laden,
Braided bis heather-brcath in with her hair. .
Lost were thq light from her.3ife that was drearys;
T.ost were the smiles from hor eyes that were tear

v

Nevera true thing to trcasnre had she— )
The fair malden under the sycamora tree. |

o

¥i

i Down from the ‘dark boughs ﬁnttercd the robln, S

i * Furling his wings on the folds of her vest;/

*¢ Kindred are we, dear,’ murmuréd she, sobbmg by

Over a death-wound she found in his breast.
- 8till, in his agony, singing and singing,
:" Never his wild way again to be winging,
. Seeming as happy as happy could be, -
-~ PDied the bright bird *neath the sycamore tree.

5%
BE CAREFUL WHAT YOU SAY.
In speaking of a person’s faults,
Pray don’t forget yovr own;
Remember, those with homes of glass
Should seldom throw a stone;
If we have nothing else to do
But talk of those who sin,
‘ "Tis better we commence at home,
And from that point begin.

We have no right to judge a man
‘Until he's fairly tried ; ‘
Should we not like his company,
We know the ‘world is wide ;
Some may have faults-~and who have not —
The old as well as young;
Perhaps we may, for, aught we know, .
Have fifty to their one.

I'll tell you of a better plan, .
And one that works full well ; '
1 try my own defects to cure,
- Before of others' tell;
And though I sometlmes hope to be
No worse than some I know, ;
My own shortcomings bid me let '
The faults of others go. - .. o

Then.let us all When we commence
To slnnder friend or foe,:
Think of the harm one word may do :
To those we little know ; !
Remember curses, sometxmes, like - |
Our chickens, * ryost at home;” T
Don't speak of others’ faults until -
We have none of our own. ¢

T T

. W EDDIH G ANN IVERSARIEo.

A CONTRIBUTOR to the Chxcago Even;nv J our-
nal says :—May I, as an old-time patron, ask a
place in your paper for a few lines on wedding
anniversaries? The marriage anniversary cele-
brations are given as follows:

First anniversary—Iron.

Fifth anniversary—Wooden.

Tenth anniversary—Tin. .

i - Fiftcenth anniversary—Crystal. .
“Twentieth anniversary—China.

’; . ‘Twenty-fifth anniversary—Silver.

! | Thiriieth anniversary—Cotton..

i

i

' Thirty-tifth anniversary—Linen.

" Tortieth anniversary—Woolen.

" Forty-fifth anniversary—Silk.

. Fiftieth anniversary—Golden.
Seventy-fifth annivergary—Diamond.

[ ;
1% Inthis connection, says the Journal, our cor»

respondent will not object to our giving the
. following **fresh list of wedding anniversa-
] | ries,” which we find in the New York Commer-
cial Advertiser:

A fresh list of weddings is cdlled for., 30 how
are these for hy-meneal?.

© Sugar wedding—A marriage with an attend-
ant suite.
! Wooden wedding—Marrying a lumberman,

Tin wedding—One that * pans out’! well,

the glass.
Silver wedding—Marrying a graybeard.
. Golden wedding—When the groom is a minor
and the bride a little vain.
. Diamond wedding—\When the **washings”
are large.
, And here are some others :
Sugax‘ wedding—Marrying a * candid man.’
: Wooden wedding—arryinga ‘*perfect smcl\ '
* in wedding—One amid the pansies.
Crystal wedding—The Glasgow ceremony.
* gilver wedding—An end of * spooning.

" Diamond wedding—J em’s marriage.

Crystal Weddln"-—’\larryin” one addlcted to

(tolden wedding—One of the species we like /

)
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A suit for maintenance, instituted b):
ihe wife, was dismissed for want of
rosecution. The parties were mar-
ried in London, England, April 4, 1876,
Judge Lawler hag zranted Tugene
Zachau a- divorce from Albertina
Zachau on the ground of extrenie cra-

cl§I“rf)e detault of the defendant in the
diveree suit of - James Yepin against
M rgaret Pepin was entered by order
of Judge Lawler yesterday, and the
cau<e referred to Court Commissioner
‘Mone for the taking of testimony.

|

| rip OLDEST OIL FIELD.

A Place “Where 1t Was ifound Over
. ‘g Ceuntury Afo.
, New York S‘un.t .- o
b oldest practical petroleum pro-
ducglscin the \gorld are the Le Bel fam-
ilv of Alsace,” said ex-Senator Lewxg
Emery Jr., the, fighting ax)xn-?‘m‘mdnrn :
oil producer o Bradiord, Pa. btmln,,e
a3 it may seem, they began to producs

“olonel Drake sank his pioneer well in
(f’g}?nsvlvanin, and vet the hlstory"_ L',)f
oil production is dated from .Drangs
successful venture near Titusville. 3 o
one in this country ever heard oé qu
ancient Alsatian oil field until 1830. In
that year I was making a_tour of mi
vestigation among the Russian xm(1
athar allezed foreign oil countries, anc
territory,” L wa¥ surprrs bo.Jie Bel

FE23 seutiud

and that a railroad ran. within three
miles of it to a place called Sultz-
unter’'m-Wald. - ’

* I took a trip to the district and mct
theowner, M. Jacques Le Bel, anances-
torof whose, as he told me. had discov-
ered the oil in 1735, found that it made
an excellent lubricator, and purchased
for a soug 91,000 meters square of the
land in the region, and went to mining
the oil. - M. Ls Bel also told me that I
was the first foreigner who. had ever
visited the field.

I found it.a most curious oil re-
gion, and when I told Le Bel that L
was an oil operator myself from the
greatest oil country in the world he
was surprised, for he knew nothing
about any other oil country bteside his

owned and worked by the descendants.
of its discoverer for 130 years, After

satisfying him of the trath of my
statements—except the one as to the

manner in which oil wells were put
| down and operated in America, which
he could not bring himself to believe—
he consented to show me the way he
put down and operated his wells, at
the same time assuring me that I wag

the first outsider who had ever been

' permitted to examine the works. After
seeing the way they produced the oil

| in Alsace 1 was not surprised that M. .
Le Bel was incredulous about the

Pennsylvania methods,

- *‘The sinking of an Alsatian oil well

is more like the operation of opening a

coal mine than tapping the oil vein

as understood.’ ‘nd practiced in our

fields. - When t p oil operator in Al-

sace sets out to | it down anoil well he

first erects a pu
his engine and L jiler.
cavation twenty: et deep and fourteen
fcet square is made 1n the ground.

Upon this foundation iserected achim-
ney 100 feet high; octagonal in shapa
and fourteen feet in diameter. 'The
work ot digging the.well i3 begun be-
neath the engine-house. 'As the woll
is to consist of a sh.ft and numerous
drifts and galleries its plan isfirst care-
fully. laid out by an engineer. ‘Lhe
shaft is excavated entirely by work-
men with pick and shovel.: The work
. goes ‘'on night and day, there being
three sets of hands, three in a set, who
work eight hours a day each. The
shaf{ is fourteen feet one way and six
fect the other. ’ .
.“*Whenit reachesadepth from which
it is-impossible t> throw the dirt out
with shovels a windlass, with buckets
attached, is put in position, connected
with the engine. The bottoms of these
buckets are hung on hinges, and afier
being hoisted, filled with dirt, they are
swung over a small tramecar and the
 bottom onened. When the caris full
| itis trundled away and dumped. Of
| course all these operations are of mod-
i ern adoption,” and very modern, too,
i for up to within a comparatively short
time before my visit steam power and
the tramcar ha 1 not been in'use, their
respective labor being done by lusty
Alsutian peasants and beasts of bur-
den. With all thess improvements;
however, it required seveutecn men to
put down a well, who worked seven
months in doing it; but the combined
iaily pay of these seventeen men was
9 05—about what two men would
in the Pennsylvania oil regions.
rers in the shaft commanded
¥ poay, and received 55 cents
ngineer, fireman and tub-
0 c,(;'nts and  worked
g .

petroleum morse than 130 years before -

it was only filty miles from Btragburg, -

own primitive tield, which had been.

ing 80x100 feet for .
Near by an ex- *

This is filled with solid stone masonry.

o ate Lve urci,
“siss Clara Dolllve-, Miss Ellen R. Dolli-
ver, Miss Lena Church, Miss Pauline Hart,
Mrs, Phelps, Miss Lillian Dolliver, and
Messrs. W. F, Falls, R. H. Webster and
Scwall Dolliver.- - T )
A TOAEATER PARTY. .

A pleasant theater party was given last
Saturday evening by Mrs. James Service,
wife of the ex-Premier of Victoria, Aus-
tralia, It was held in the Aleazar, rnd
among those present were Janies Service,
wife and two dsughters; J, D. Webb and
wife of _Liverpool England; James Greig,
T. D. McKay and others. Following the
party Mr. Service and his wifeentert.ined
‘tlhe company at their rooms in the Palace

Iotel. . ) . -

CITY NOTES AND COMMENTS.

Inggresting - Xfems of Information
- About Fndividuals.
W. F. Falls will s poaget
Bowlder creek.
i ub, » tly gradu-
an Dolliver, recently )
at Mills Seminary, will visit Miss

cmma Sharp of Stockton.. . ’
m- | Miss Ellw Ciprico, Principal o:C t};}e
T: | afouider School, and her sister, Mrs. .1 t
0 Danielwitz, will leave shortly for a visi
to Victoria, B. G, . | it Mra. A.
i Holtmeir will. visil
s 'Mlt\:%:nal.\llciwin San Juse about tho 1st of
Aygnst ovi d, who has been
iss Genlovive Rixford, w
T vils;ilélsr?g tricnds at Calistoga, has returned
; ity. .
{|od Al oty s i
the liast to join his da ter, 3 ;e
1 ung California trage ine.
o —f&%l\sl‘ig;%;h]giin\v aller, who has bo n.tvlgsht:r
ing friends in New York for the last 1o .
L. | Inonths, hag returncd to this city. curnca
- | M1 s Nettie Schmiedell has retu
d from a visit to Mrs3. Kohler of Fresno. d
- | “General and Mrs. J. T I_{oughtora D;he
3 Miss Minnis Houghton will spon
S t Montereys - . B
£ bulmxs‘;efdaa lStealey of " this city returr;q%
f home Wednesday from u.xt\ ﬁxll{air;@:;i visif
- r Johnson of Hollis:er,
: -mlvl\llrgs.]é}xyc{gt%enue&t of this city is homo
» visit to San Jose. e
e fl‘(1)\rlri‘s{; vfétgig Childs will leave for the
%1 Eigt;g%‘énsky has returned home from a
7 > to and: e e YT i
m(.?otlgx})ecl,rst:gdbcrg and tamexls; g;m go to
i the Summer s€a . .
Blll\}lgeg?\?{?:s. Charles Crocker and Miss
Hattie Crocker will spend part'of tho bum-
mer at Monterey, °

acation at

-t 0

=]

\

ty~will spend the Summer at
Paradise Cottage, Santr Couz. -
Mrs. J. Bandmann, Miss Bandmann and
Miss Carrie Platt will leave for the City of
Mexico . hortly, After staying there sov-
eral weeks they will visit New Orleans,
Boston and vther Eastern cities.

Mr. and Mrs. A, N. Towne will spend
most of the Summer in Monterey.

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Flanigan, nee Fo-.
garty, will spend partot the coming month
in the Yo:emite vaulley, . :

“Mr. and Mrs. A. G, Spreckels and fam-
ily have engaged one of the Tamalpais cot-
tages- t San Rafael for the Summer, " *

Mrs._ Charles G. Scott and her grandson,

sw

AR T R

Glk=]

r, and Mre, Charles N-Shthinie Stone
by

fatlule]

o ot o bA e

-

ot et

Charles Willis, will spend the month of
June in Saucelito, -
Allen Bowen was the guest of Mrs.

Sharon, at Belmont, on Sunday of '’ ¥
week., - L B
Captain J. N. Knowles and 1. W,

——
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Awp English Opinion of ©

. We take the following re
article upon Gen. R. E. Lee, long an-y;
nounced in~advance to appear -in the
Edinburgh Leriew, from the London Stan- |briincd it preteuded to claiz, de
dard of the 26th April 5
tribute to our great chieftain,a
read with the 'deepest ‘interest not only | s
by “Vifginians,  but by “thie admirers of
trae  gréatness ' whereyer, :
tdngﬁé is,"s.quéyi;azy‘ld' tlx'e 'jnanlyurtucs worldi The South wus subjec
held in respect. ,‘:.I.‘l.l.e; Standar L
*The maost interesting, perhaps, . of the: articles

of an unusually lively, Huthor of the Edtuburgh' | f56a

Reviewis ohe reviewing shat Is,as.yet, about the
best life of the great Confederate commander; and
thie best account of the war in Virginia, that has
1d sketelifrig iihe later .career |-
ral. Lee., . That: career
iew, so glorious, 80 full
ndd:§ of:.merit:more

beén published, at
and the character of Gene
was, in amilitary poiit of
of : brilliant :achievemen
solid than striking, so:gra
waur aid in_the qualities of soldiership; b
character

ficance; in the character
we have a model of all that & hero of an enligl
ened ‘and Christian age <hounld be, than which
nobler example can be set before the youth ent
iny on thetempiations of military life,

who ure not’ too -prejudiged’ to’
which does not suit their:fore judged conclusions,
by the conduct of suchmen as General Lee at 1
outset of the war. "Noone cdn ‘read tho story

olent collisions of Kansas
¥, which precipitated the issue andi
decisioun’ by ah I

2,

retentions to

GENERAL R. E. LEE.

REVIEW OF THE ARTICLE IN THE EDIN-
BURGH REVIEW,

diexr’s Merits.

lard, says

nd o lesson in the art

from .‘ every - point': of = view,
so ~ admirable ,in- its moral: grandenr, !
perfect - simplicity,” its” close approach

‘highest . ideal :
and: gentleman, that t
which’'d
the k

the secession moyemen ~in i ithe” docaments ot -the
time without,sceing, tha W
open {sore that’ kept the passions of North o
South in ‘constaut irritation, 2
sion for the
perisiy
made:
that

though glavery W

othier arbitration’th
impo;

afl
10 interest  ofrthe ffew, 5o
wny,” that secessi

assertions- of ‘superiori

T BAe= b . e o
[ ers would yesent-thd interposition ot the Rom

i Catldlic Powers in the question of Church Estab- into oie 0
X When the seven Southern ] pere-

i States had withdrawn, the Border States, which =
were most deeply ¢ : )
tacks on slavery.
despite the piratic
the midnight yobbery
sancétjoned by her New
10 VSA‘\',“I"
of thé Fe
hadp
with i
seCti

+lishment in England.

and only.when the tred
deral Govérmment ta reinforee the fort
sed.to’evacuute, and surprise Chatlest
ried tleet,. precipit
onsinto war, and when dr.
on hér the
freedom and State right

determining m A
ance in the priv

ill clung torthie Utilon; - Virgin
al invasion ofiher territory.a

1 murder pr |
Suland sisters

till refus

Slavery makes no . apped

ate létters of (the men wlio, one
after asother, went with their States, 'It'i
niarkable fiel, that while scares of leading N
ern men denounced the war, aot o single -Soutly
erner:of ‘high-cl
deserted the canseol the
held that their allegiatce wis' dae’ to their nati
Stafes; and o that rround.alone they threw up
career, Jfortune, ‘fame, and: placed themselves
} ot those who cl
110 citll such-men rebels; they were,
«ts to all that they had been taught to obey, i.

L

AR VR VY] Twenty

ur Great Sol-

view of an

It is a nobls lin
nd will be

“the’ English

of, the  Cliristian i soldier |
hey, command, an_ interest
‘not fade with the fading mewmory
con- excitement and often passionate sympa-
thies of ten years ago.
federate wiur wé read !
cal monient and ‘of the profoundest military signi-;

of the Virginian leader.

) or the trials
aurd parplexities of a great public eareer, = ©

¢ Weihave also an historical ,¢uestion of ‘consider-
able importance practically, solved, for all those
accept v kplution

5 the ]

nd atforded ‘oteas?
and Har-2

t th Sible; it \was not the issuej
itself] “Shivery Iuid,no place, in, . the ,counsels
3 Btatd out'of 1lie Union}?

. ) ion, wus., pr
hie Southiern 'people -resented [ North-’

3 cexclusive right in their
Northern intermeddling, and Northern
‘the most+furious of English Dissent:

sionately

&, OT. Northern.iseendaney
and Yederal despotis, Qid;she throw . in i Lo,
Wwith tlie Confederates. ” Slavery, then, wis not ey, prisald and devastition LY requisitions. General
Gr;\‘ut'-wit:is his one Litle-to-honour—put down this
Qemand Awith, o, hight hand.’ |
Southern people ;1o be wronged, oppres::ed, in-
sulted, pillaged, by negro voters and Northern
advenfurers, as never nadion was opprcssod and

{ erhaps i1l he became Pre:
Sident: he had ittle. power to prevent it at.all
events, hedid not try. ~Lce saw.all this, and. yef,
with a breaking heart, exerted himsell to keep liis

“1le had lest fortune and home in
the ,war, ‘by pillage. and wanton destruction ;-
declined to draw vengeance
t in her politics;

ate-
orth-

aimed their fealty.
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eter, education and inttuence, .
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morent, - by three  Awmericans in four.. Yo

General Leo- the Federal “serviee oltered oy
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tin ‘essénee, it Wi
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.10 hex the i
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were gnt off)

vut we believe
“apmitisary ¢
Tu the story of the Con-; Xé‘(}frgupul

. ni e
essons of the highest politi-

‘were tried; they would -have
died like Tott

such & proce

thus used, must prevail,
longer Possible in Wi
for prowess to prev

“better ])rovidcd, and out
three 1o one

in historysmlecwas
11 was lost; bu R WY
t; and the temptation ** 1o ride along the.

pillaged betore. -

t.

ne was proseribed; he
on his State by taking open DAy

3

! |3549 rving, street, and Jac

; his inter
Pt Caxhis lett
convince that.liis duty:
idead secordingly, With him weng; ston
o, the L\\'O‘Johu.étuns; every Souihern s
ih* higl or low comiitand.’’ The cause'so l-,s"l

i 1 1nen, cannot have been what;
anfers and Radicals ealkit.” Good or bad

prﬁrciy‘ﬂes-‘\&xnized," a1t e

e

SH was
e-of Cteneral
ommaind as

s the fay
1ad the chic
Lto Virginial
s were albon the Federa

;treas

~wall

£o strong in apparent justice that

he had unlinit
ot thé 'eiviliz
~to the, disadvan-

tagzes poth of an agricultural and of o non-igri-
culturpl country. She had no .manufactures,. and
e lived by manufactures and not by agricul-
clothing, mot by produeing,
Piifer wealth v rns at onmee unnihilated by
{heblockade, which prevexnted her from .selling
her: cotton; and tobreco and. sugar; herisupplies
¢ and she had a-bare sutliciency of
food; inda total wauib of every other necpssary off

Jife and Avard sl obtained ipowder : and’ arms
from the encmy ; boots and: clothics and blankets
she: had to:want. i Her finances broke-down at
once; for her. cxports: were her- wealth, and ex-
ports had cew
by numbers rec
qnen forone, and could hire the ,off-scourings of:
Europe. And it was this alons! that decided the

sed. rBut, uboveall, siie was crushed
the North could recruit at home fonr

issue.! The Edinburgh Reviewer adds the want of
;that il 1he ‘cssentials-
tiscipline, the
or to their;foes;y and that ifithe troo
1-McClellin had

Southerners yere als

een :tried as Lee's

~But a general
men: to kill on¢

S between ciyilized nations

a1l of .the Confed-

e wag victorious, .

-concerned’ in’the’ Northern at- 1 yines; L g tve tie Word, andend it all? Tvas
strongl indeeds 1165 Jcongueredtit;s e *‘Qid: lis
vho . had - loved -and
: gnd . hie candl his  sol-
_ ed avent : back. 10.their desolate homes the
erous attemipt || puined citizens ot a-ruined und rpslaved country.
it |1 How cruelly they were wronged-—liow: shamefally
on oIy e

ated s the - reluctant every pledge
Lincoln forced-up-,
choiee Detwen fighting for Southe

y'so, long

given at every stage of the war, on
which virtually the Confederates had surrendered,
Thas been violiled—our repders know. The Re-
'publi‘cnh“"p;u'\')"' clamored “for-n-violation -of-the
niflitary ca\pimlmions—-for the b}ood of the gener-
al wihig had «pared in warto punish murder by re-

His feelings || used to

< fiow publidhied slow, he | and v
s 1o Virginia, aod |

i

rand weizht whose alle-
clined to support it.j

ts fuitare had nothing to'dowith its alleged de-
it -1 The ‘Sontlingaser !
n by  weakness. c7Phree, things; determined
ste of the war—the “clodin )
¥ forwoealth,-and furabove A7 te overwhelin<
ings mijmbers of e enemy:r-Thx Nortlr wasacorn
{ manutactntin zcountry, andhiad open
arkets of Burope; i
command of ull the:resourd

shed by weight, not»

« of her ports, the |

fthe-re
denly
*gelf-poszes
and speechle
“Xen heéart’!
featedls
hearted
away fromt the
s sword nor T
sels, but which
in. yvur,
less struggles, (&
“behing him’

¢ melted like  snoiv or:
en sheep., Lee won_almost every bat-
“tle he fought, and against odds of .from two to one.
4o four to one.  What destroyed him was Grant's.
‘cold; cruel policy, “which-only wv Yankee, a-Napo-
leon Or:d ‘prassian - could: -have ! deliberately
“adopt d—of.saciificiny men without -gtint, whom
Yier counld -ireplace, : 10 Wear cut-anenemy’ who
‘could hot recruit. Under different - ¢irenmstances
wss 1iight last longe
who can-aftord to saerificd: three
Lﬂ\‘uystond» by leavinglils encmy without

ne | Sordiess; and therefore: greatly superior numbers, '}
in the long run, Itisnoi

:

ail against numerical odds* of
great }veight. And this terrible-lesson 2 state like
1 ill do well to Iiy-to
this-alone, was the causeof thef
‘eracy j this is the dark
Virginian' camplig
gheer {* attrition™ ) e
- Grér}tt as he was in war—and: surely no captain
of,any age ever® accomplished . greater. things
against an encemy of the same race, better armed,
numberiug him by two or

‘on c\'eryf_bnttle-ﬁeld;-(}eneml .Lee
shone greater stitl in diss ster, defeat, and ruin. The
retreat from ‘Richmond'.was a masterpiece of
moralipower’ and soldierly skill;. ‘the surrender
was elevated by its circninstances and its spirit
Ls of thi¢ mrandest andmost pathetic scenes
- sturrouiided by tenfold num-
t his men-were staunth to

heart; This; and

and paintul moral of the
! Against” everything. but

 But_hp alloywed the,

SIS e
k Trigoni, | 4n old man Tay,

the commands
scepded to 1
to a life o

{ 51

7

equal pride

flned tothe South,’
is spoken his .namée
name tavhicl
itary renowi,
of, one, Who Tt
jdeal chivadry
surpassed, S0 much gre
ever: approuach

dlionght ol sel
feeigtion or d

despair’ of

‘conquerors; |
Christian witt
I,wiﬂu‘)n tilawyy
PO SR SRS

er in chiet of a uational army conde-
trol of a military school, and
lence and obscurity. Bat all Southern ]
eves were fixed on him, and his influence wuas

and patient, and to re-i
hich had conguered
. Xven while their wrongs
ere wearing out hig
of resentineut, ev

keep them calin
attach them to the Uni
vas erushin
and mdseries w
svery utlerance,
lope Tor o fut
jcans now.”
Cauge; no lionors to the

his burden with simple,
jsiir. Other men may have appr
and in achic
his ever rivide
under hopel
on his sWor
Hannibal en
retrieval,
submifted,
to entertain ¢

ry cxpression oft

1d allow no tonsts to the Lost
Fallen Banner, He bore
unatlvcted, patient hero-

d him in endurance and
_A Cato would have fallen
wight have conapired; 2
dared only in the hope of rev ]
“Lev not only endur
angl that without sl

(1 SR

But’ Gen.
ering his country
ven the wisli to rehew
1fe. had to endure for some el
se- came. T The overwrong
sankiat once {ro
nt health into] collapse
s ligerally “of a bro-
did despairing 1
r—muore truly, far
jetims *of priviite grie

ion and appare

thin 1nost “bro!
f. 8o he passed
-country heé ‘could n
rappiness by his
“helhads *crowned.
and  rescued iu’
nd’ deeper aiser,
rival’ in- her love,
is hix Tuane con-
Le ' English tongue
L and- honored—-2
roislies fewegua
1" grandeur ; the nauie
Alized intActual life the'd
in® victory thuat none ever
ater in tlefent that noue
St patriol "without
ithout i shade. of af-
ay ;;the man who wi
gt

=
=

angd’ pertect citiz

! Lt Dorado

e A et .

—Tlhere arrived at the At-
a lively specimen “of
% from Scott county,
neisco in search
sed very neatly,
ter around his
es of belonging
“It was his first trip.ona
first time he bhad ever seen
Le- Atkin~House sign, he
the -hotel and opene

..Srasu Her IN
kin House ou Tuesday
~1the ¢ mountain-boomer
{ Va.; on his way to San- Fra
1of a fortune, :I
wore, a-red 'woo
neck;and gave ot
to the ¥, o V8.
railroad, and the
a -city, Seei
walked into-
the elerk as

Boomer: Is Mr.

Clerk: No, sirs /.0

Boomer : Then, by
duroed quick; P'v

v He“was dres

ty-five dollars,
bere, and I want to leave it in his care ’fore ¢
Y’ robbed. ot :
Clerk: Plea
fore going.into diuoer. :
Boomer: No,” 8§
game on this ¢
fricks; you don
-Qlerk : Ver
dining-rooms;
Boomer: Al
in first with my duds.:
this chickens’s
- With bis &
the regular mea
The Waiter approxc
and a:ked, haye sugi
Boomer; Yes, d
" Waiter: Have you
Boomer : Charge t
gome of that pie.
Andsoontot
town fellows. At ni
to himself, and bad
up in sight,
ried with bi

gister yo’urvna‘ine pe‘re‘ be-
't come -that §
bicken j I'm pos
sir; walk into_
dinner is ready. -
They dqn’l; g’e!; ”()ut,’n
- e £
~up around b,
I of substantials pr
bed-witk the suger bl

t, slash ber, in.
r plate.changed
he d—13 nos I

he great amuse

breakfast bad th
m to the dining-
up where he could keep his ¢
after having 1
ket agents, be left in sea

Yesterday,
with the tic
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. tears; :
,But}iiglllxtly I chased in life’s morn through thy
alls - :

7
N

Dreaming of Me.
My love she lay in slumber light, i
01 morn was in the sky, - !
And s0 I dropped the curtain white,
And took a seat near by.

‘‘She dreams of me, my darling wife,”
I cried, a8 o’er her face
Dimples and smiles alternately,
In merry play gave chase.

" WHAT SORT OF KISSES DIFFERENT WOMEN

{
772" "While Turkish fair ones Eiss and 1oy - . { )
5 N

-1 A gtolen Kiss the firs§ will canturs

-7 A Russian 1ass ber Jover clipy,
: to grow upon his ipe;. .-
&I}ga‘:s?a?ms&a (f.he?\? pleasure Leight'niog)

SULUTLIRE T T i

o thern and our 8- uthera misses
. m!-ul:ggtige love, 'd Coat om Kieae1;

s s -
Tha zecond ones embrace with raprare.

Electiric kisses choose like light'sing, - .

“And llnger t0 protong sheirjoy. : .
lt.glian s‘l}zins. who are valner, . .° .l

I Watched her quivering eyelids move, & hiating lize Disna, - -
So like a lily’s cup, : . e o evakon ous Of breatn, . "

Till, starting from her trance of love, - 'rhey-’re ready 10 ba kirsed 10 deaths
M'y darling one woke up. . “ A Spanish Bcnaroba ever .. .. - ..

: .71 Appears 80 loth her Hps t0 l:ever twicas .
*“Oh, such a dream I've had,” cried she. i< JFrom bim ohe Moo At i
o o Ofangels 7’ queried I. o on aer?n O B oviss OF Dateh sdorers - -

Better than that; more dear to me ~* .. Kiss slow and sure, resembling Flora, -
han angel ministry!”” ] ‘Who kieses every frait tree Blowly, :», ' I
N . . . Producing bloss ims sweet and hol{]. i ‘e’ "
“ Pat;amlﬂﬁ of nixle.”gnﬁr vain heart criad, — —»m-lfgécn ?el}“?mga lnlg?‘gg wiih thelr ey
N * Of me, her all in“all; . ., All gearly lov 1283 .-,
But soon the bright illusion died, o :udel;‘r_i’tilts; S:%Eezl‘zh r:dlécl"l ng. i
And heart had such a fall. vgé’m' o whils 1hetr hassts, u,m5 frult,
. Ferand every kiss takesroot . -,
*1thought a fairy came,” she said, e 2 on &ﬁrt%rervoug lips—3 rover: - -
** And spread before my oyes : * . Mignt thea be kisiing them all over,
Such lovely satins, silks and shawls, “A Welsh girl m;;ﬂ,g :'mgg %u; ﬁx‘!g;'b e
i i 32 5 8,0
As filled me with surpriso, , 33&3%28.),3;11 ous‘vgm; %E‘éﬁ’; o
- " And as for jewels, why, my dear, - : gﬂsﬂ:g:gzg.ls;;l:hvzggvuyme 8pO3L. '
Fach bright and dazzling gom ~ And frolic with tha winsome falily.” -* -
That shone so bheautiful, might graco . +~As Barns onca weo21 his High'and Mary
Atmonarch’s diadem. : ‘And O taa 8halavit- E-in’shourls ~ :
. <§3We do not mean Hibernlan falrles), : ;
**And all wore mine.” Insaddened tone uzk msgl "“‘.‘2:;;;‘}‘,‘,‘;‘\,"‘:: {gn‘lgg-h“mbt .
¢ 1 gtopped hor Jiterance froo; el 'll;?twl?en E;nunénes and bléndes, tha ary -
And 30, my darling, when you slept O e enn g foon a Teataed Dy DeAIt: - - T
You had no dream of mo 2 ] Une likes 1: g0, the oth=rquist,
- f - ®oms3 like to pan-e and play s sriely”
She threw her arms about my neck, RS Non,lzlve thete vital spirits beat, - -

All of her own swoet will— | -Lke past endurance, when thay swoorn !

“ Yes, preeious one, D'm sure T h'r:,,d; 1 gxl:lllle manﬂm1 f_g}lyocf ggg’-;lggg;.. o

Id'reamed,z'/ou paz:d,the bill'} . e Tunspvrvglr]r}xen Ay b8 cangat ke Bshas; Tt

© |17+ 1t we have bilis tu m2et their wishes, .
S . - Man feels a thrilling ‘itilaiton, . ¢
- Hlectr:fied in every na'loa, :
Home ’} To kis3 the girle by asplration.

The following, which I found among some busi-
ness and miscelianeous papers that recently came
into my possession.as an attorney, seems to me
worthy of ranking, in some respects, with that beau-
tifal heart effusion of Florencs Percy’s, ** Rock me
to Sleep, Mother.” It expresses the experience of
not a few disappointed hearts, and, if published,
will be treasured up by many of your readers.. B,

B?k again after so many Jong years,
nto the homo of my childhood once more,
Under the veil that will cover my tears,
~ Back through a welcome and wide open door.
Over its threshold I 1ng ago crossed, C
0 launch my frail bark on an ocean of pain, ..
@ a leafon tho wild waters here and there tosséd,
have drifted at last to its shelter again, - .

Hom_e of my childhood, within thy dear walls
Bright hopes had dawning, though mingled with

8hort sorrows, so lengthened in subsequent yoars.
ough the storms and the surge, spray of time have
BWopt o’er
H{ cheek till the roses begin to decay,
2

almost forget that [’ve wandered away.

‘.B:ck again, weary and heart-worn I come,

‘Fo rest 'neath aroofthat will shield me and cheer,
Bat vain were the dreamingsto clasp in my home

8 loved mates that once made my happiness |.°
here !

They too are scattered, or gone to their rest—

Life has for all its bereavements and pain.
But she who bore e and loves me the best,
. She with her loving heart still doth remain.

Though in my wandorings I ofttimes have erred,
Steered far away from the dutitul track,
Weary and lone like the storm-driven bird,
To the old home nust she welcomes me back.
0, in my sad hours how I have yoarned,
On her dear bosom once more to be pressed !
Mother ! dear mother ! your child has returned
Home to your love and its sheltering rest.

I every other prove harsh and untrue,
- And leave me & torrent of censure to stem,
You can be nothing but faithfulness—youn
Never can falsify, taunt and condemn.
8o 1 come back to the old home once more,
Back to your love after weary long years,
Through an oviting and wide open door,
Under the veil that wil - o

e
s

sit in my old home the same as of yore, v

[

o Biobures. .

BEFORE MARRIAGE.

) lI{Iy‘Méggie, my beautiful darling, ; i

Creep into my arms, my.sweet,
Let me fold you again tomy bosom,
... Soclose I can hear your heart beat.
What ! these little fingers been sewing ?
One’s been pricked by the needles, [ sce.
These Lands shall be kept from such labor
‘When once they are given to me.  *
All mine, little pet, T will shicld you :
From trouble, and labor and care,

I will robe you like sorie fairy princess, = &' . h
i Yo * Lo 1 Blushing cheek and gleaming eye

And jewels shall gleam in your hair;
Those slippers you gaye me are perfect,
That dressing gowii fits to a T'— B
My darling, I wonder that heaven '
Shouid give such a treasure to me,

Eight—nine—ten--eleven ! my precious, i

. - Time flies so whea I am with you,
It seems but a moment I've been here,
And now, must I say it 7—Adieu !

AFTER MARRIAGE.
Oh, Meg! you are heavy—I'm tired ;

Go sitin the rocker, I'pray;.
Your weight seems a hundred and nicety,

When you plump down in that sort of way.

You had better be mending my coat sleeve ; -
I’vespoken about it before,

And I want to finish this novel, . .
And look over those bills from the store,

This dresslog gown sets like the d—1;
These slipperstun down at the heel ;
Strange, anything can never look decent ;
I wish you could know how they feel.
What’s this bill from Morgans? Why, surely
It'snot for another new dress ?
Look here! I'll be bankrupt ere New Year,
Or your store bills will haveto grow less.

Eizht o’clock? Meg, sew on this button
" Assoon as you finssh that sleeve,
.Heigh ho! I'm so deucedly slecpy,

I'll pile off to bed, 1 believe.

And ‘5;) through “words - sesquipedal like lightning
N ERO SR : N

- RIBSPRLIANGT S'C},Io()i;
His name waas Ephratm ‘Blodgett ;- not specially re.!
: . nownhed, - S Tl
. Except as champion spelier in all the country round., B
. Orthgraphical agpirants were apt to tare q\l]f:}e%l i
;At any spelling-match where they. encountered 73
soovoraimees es e e e e AL g
R T L st ta T el LR B i
-The s%pelling-book e had by heart, and #ke-the dind
s I0DATY; o-tove =ioa ot < P
And slciencg t ngue's e d its queer voesbu- 4
Lot lary. £l PR B OTLOIISD N
The duﬁous'monosylla le he'd floor, with perfect ease,. !

Ty nlin s

rough & cheegre, ~ 4 8 S
"You eonldn't weave n;%pm with any cenimon alphabet,
-By whiech tQ ¢apture Ephr , OF put him jn a sweat s
And his admirers f d of Ephe.,” 4

Q!
uentiy remarked of Eph

wes SUdiwart, b per Wo Tl T L0 ThE L
aged t d, in.spelling-schopls, their *
Yo wonted fun.- % QPJ‘{. R I{.; Ang s Q‘,PJ 2
- Whnfi-,sho r was: there agaipst thigorthogrdphic Gat-
~ ¢ lng-gun A N v, o B
That mowed down &l béfare It, with § fattlink fusilade '
Of copsonants and vepoly punctiliously agraged? . |
Just at the culmindtion of Ephraimsrenown. - - - |
He tock part-in a‘sp&ﬁ_gg»schgol in,ﬁn'ndjgi‘zx?'b town; 1
i iyors of that orthégraphlcavar .-
oal-girl, his sole cowmpetitar, - .

0! xt those "two, raged the uncer- s
Gl ABIARRE, s v T L v T R
Where victory riighf perch at last was (nité indefidite.
-With equal lierve they .came 'to time gnd-accurately -

i Wty Qa
The peopledcp

- Full soon the sole su
e Ephr:.

W

Wit squ al drdor, ¥
o ;

v<})1ac T
The fnsidious silént letter and-the ‘dipthong Janus. J
-y faced. ; S AR T S PN

1

“Injvain!theiweird:4nd mystjo_spells. upgn that girl
e werecast, ., - - =< e

The cabalistic lettérs dropped from hef lips so fast....
Vain likewise for a long time was the eilort to Sl}ﬁpl‘esﬂ_ {

Ephe’s “airy tongue thatsyllabled » tough words with {
o -suchsuceessiy Lol sl oty DT sy
3 ’;l‘h'e “audience wns'feﬁciie(l. -#Stick tohins, Sial? pome

PLKtS };;drtisaii;i defiantiy’ veplied; (¢ 7
.tlie hero of-a hyndred spethng,, |

“prostige madechim favorite in L

2717 cried,
And¥ Goit,

L2 SETR RS AN I eni L E e
3 » shotrg s rt h:hya.ij?i?aogtgei&ghfl‘.)‘iﬁ?gﬁﬁ?x?’hadﬂgggg %.
Mbe word'that choked ‘the Welshmaji when  mortar |
'l'cénﬁggglhsist ggg&e'aé Bal‘)e;ln A wo;{i :mthout a irB_%el.’
A aégg?éﬁgﬁqup; o'er-his face v:whelzi}pmzdin; heard -

-+ h R AN
e Dy x- '-;‘zig-m-c-k.u_”.-’ A NI S
,"sgeu.tmmiEué)on, & ragged edge of sonants 1" .
u 0 ase o PONRES S

1k ¢ Basped Epbe, 2 ;
. They buried him'with his spelling-baok nd 2 feeling
s} onotrelief, oo - . : i

[ ESCTRNCr SIS |

[ .. " PLIGHTED PROMISE.

i

“In a soft-complexioned sky, :
Fleeting rose and kindling grey,

- Have you reen Aurora fly ..

At the break of day? - ' :

%

So my maiden, so my pliglited may,*

-, Lifts to look my way.
Where the inmost leaf is stirred .

___With the heart-beat of the grove,
. Have you heard a hidden bird: -~

Cast her note above? .

So my lady, so my lovely love,
- Echoing Cupid’s prompted word

- Malkes a tune thereof. :

Have you séen, at heaven’s mid-height,
In the noon-rack’s ebb and tide,
.- Venus leap forth burning white
Dian-pale and hide ?
So my Dright breast-jewel, so my bride, -
One sweet night, when fear takes flight,
‘Shall leap against my side.” R

Modern Matrimonial Wisdom,

I'd offer thee this hand of mine,

i f thou but hadst the dimes ;

. But purses short and slim as thine

. Won't do for these hard times.

[ I leave thee in thy wretchedness,

{ As one too poor to mate ; :

lf For love, you know, can only bless,

When based on real ostate.




Social News
- From Fresno }
~Anad Valley

ABOY-HOUGHION |*
SETHROTHAL T015 -
AT ELABORATE TEA|

T a delightfully appointed

k . tea presided over yesterday
lafternoon by  Mrs, Ralphl

T Robinson the betrothal of
ss .. Mary Gertryde MCEAboy ! to,
. Houghton was told to the

of the bride-clect.

he. living rooms of the  home
eserited a_dainty picture with the
sses of flowers and potted plants
ich.were used’ in adornment.. A
lor scheme of orchid and whited.
hs observed throuﬂ'hout every de-
il .

The guc&ts were met at the door
Dorothy Louise Davis, daughter
‘Mrs. H. H. Davis of this city and
cousm of Houghton, who pre-

nted each ome with a Dbetrothal
rd disclosing the news. The cards

erc held in a dainty-baskel.s /™

During the afternoon Miss Eloise |
'¢cAboy, cousin of. the.bride-elect,.
ng Love's 0ld Sweet:-Song. and
onest and Truly. Other numbers
icluded a.reading by Allcia Lewis,
barf dance by Lucille Perry and
ovelty dance by Alicia Liewis, both
irected by Miss Dorothea. hcams !
nd “Charleen’ Purdy.

The' grandmoth, s of the young‘
ouple, Mrs.. Annabelle -Stevens | of
Ber kplcy and Mrs. Rebecea McAboy,
ssisted "Mrs. obinson .and. her
aughter in: receiving: their- guests, |
s-did. Mrg, Clara loughton, mother
34 the prospcctlve groom.

Tea was served in-buffet fashion,
rach of “the -trays bearing a colf-
page . bouquet © of violets.

!aurine McAhoy. and Miss Ma.rgaret
Burdett presided in the dining room.

Miss * McAboy - was . graduated
From - the local. schools,  also at-
ending the Fresno State  College.
She! has riade her home~in' Fresno
nd has taken'a promincnt part in
jsocial. functions here. . .

- Houghton:formerly made 1115 home
in Fresno, lecaving during his school
ays for Santa’ Cruz and. returning
later to take up business here. He
is now connected with the Standard
0il Company in Strathmore and the
new home  will be establisheéd in
Lindsay'® after. the wcdding, which
will“occur next Spring.. . SN
; Among those who shared the

news vyesterday were Mesdames|

Barl Martin, Al T¥Feuerstein, . John

Q.- Hoey, Ward llance, Monroo Con-: B

dit, H. ¥, Davis, W. W. McAboy, A,
K. Dick, -Ed TFitzgerald, R. Lang~
worthy, IZ. J.- McAboy, J. R. Jones,
R. D. Chittenden, O. B. Richardson
of - Berkeley,. G. A. -Houghton of
Berkeley, James H,. Smith of Oak-
land, John A, Lacey of Los Angeles,
nnabelle. Stevens of Berkeley, C.
M, French .of Merced; Misses:Violet
Smith, Vera Langworthy, Maurine
McAboy, Dorothy Davis, Margardt

Burdett, Helen Langworthy, ‘Eloise

McAboy, Cathryn Chittenden, Hazel
Shattuck, Doris Paul, Emma Cribb,

Florenco Gunn, Frances Ireeman, |

I.ois Langworthy, . Dolly = McKay,
Mary Sue Peake, ‘Marjorie Maul,
Myra: Smith, - Geraldine Osmund,
Barbara Enderlein, Catherine Purdy, |
Inga .Jacobsen, Amy Gunn, Char-
leen Purdy, Emily: Burnham, Ger-
trude Giffen, Emma Maxwell, Nadine
Renivich of Los .Angeles,  Clarice
Renivich of Los Angeles, Ruth Lang]
of Corcoran, Miriam Wilkinson of
fadera and Dorothy Dodd of San
Francisco.
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TH PACIC SLOR,

———

‘ o A’WOmanFatallyBumed ——

in Nevada. A 'Message of mnmln'.ion ‘n‘om

. Queen Victoriae .
LoNpoN, June 2.—The Qucen seni

ID_ (]ia () t h ' the following cable message to President
y n trao , Cleveland: . ‘
. abes' on ) the “Pray accept my sinccre congratula-
BOrder" tions on your marriageand my best wishes
- - for your happiness.” :

THE  PRESIDENT’S WIS,
A Grapiﬂc Pen . Plcture of tize First

Several of Baldwin’s Best Mares ;
Dead—7The Landsli j Kady of the Land.

-21 slide at W asTNGTCN, June 2—Mrs. Lucy M.

Weaverville, Hooper, in ber - Paris letter to the

: : Philadelphia - Times, says: Miss Fran-
. ) . the young' lady who™of |

- vf\r{f: 'E(:hzmr(l Boyle was using coal ol at all Americen ¢s in the world- just
ginia, Nev,, yesterday morning, when. ’ = - N

h i h

biﬁngaofglgga&fught fire, and sho was
The Apaches - :

known to have kiﬁm\ 11:§£;n.or?. line sra

e - RGN O B T, Baldwin's most valnable

-~ mares hive died from eXposure on his
ranch in the late storm. .

. John and James Sowden were killed by a

X landslide near Weaverville, which swept
away two reservoirs of the Trinity Gold
Mining Company last Friday. .
gpccial Dispatches to the CHRONICLE,

BURNED TO DEATH.
Trightful Accident to s Virginia.
- Weman.

- Vircizia (Nev.), March 11.—Mrs.
Tdward Boyle, Tesiding at the north
end of Gold "Hill, near the Imperial
mine hoisting works, . was burned to
death this morning. She was batbing

~ her breast with coal oil fora cotd and
the fluid, dropping on her clothing,

-was ignited by the flame of a lamp.
She ran shrieking into the street with
her ‘person enveloped in fire, which
. was extinguished by two passing min-

ers. A physician wassumnioned, who | now occuples the greates -
found no pulse. N | attention, is tall fhd sl::;z;are‘:lf] public
T ~"The womun's flesh, from the loins to vlexion whose roseat " us tolls of
. " the top of hér head, was roasted to a perfect healuth Ifa o balencss tells of
deptih of a quarter of an nch, ' Her brow broad and er featurcs are fino,
heir was all burned from her sealp hv th 1‘;"? and well formed and shaded’
and her eyes were almost. sightless. “Tlips éﬁsc{g‘.’fgx'fves of chestnut hair; her
Notwithstanding her trightful mjuries white, & 1K ""“a-mu. nd full, red
phecould converse intelligbly and gave ta ,kmnsparent and eveni hel eyconeb
ihe above explanation-ef how the ncel- of dark transparent sapphire blue, that
dent occurred, She survived nearly _ look almost black under the shadow of tho
- {en hours after the accident. - B | thick, large eyebrows and lashes; a great
The' deceased’s husband iz aminer attraction to her face is the delicate arch
ang did mot resch home until two of the eyebrows, which-are as dark and
hours after the accident. No one but perfectly defined as though drawnin India
the victx‘m x}zlts O(Iil the prlc,milses leu:,ln it ink. Miss Folsom’s countenance is. re-
occurred, The deceased’s husband 13 .
pot relaied {0 B Do Boyle, superin- e masigh charm: Thers
. nt'endt.nt ofwe. . . are elements in it of nobility and intelli-
MORE ATACHE MURDERS. gence ‘that will make it ‘most striking.
when the girlish delicacy gives place to

The Band of Murderers IIave Their wormanly strength and full development.
Families With Them. er manners are exquisitely natural and
Tomnstons (A. T.), March 11.—Two ining and her fact is unerring.” -
more victims of ‘Apache deviltry were. S e et
found yesterday morning near the So- ’ ) b
pora line. Both had been robbed of
arms, animals and ammunition. One
was a Mexican and the nationality of
the other is unknown. The news of
the Killing was brought in to the San
Pedro Custom-house, and a posse ol
.~ customs guards started at once for the
scenc, ~ The’ killing was done by the
band of Apaches who have been raid-
ing along the line, No cffort has been
' Inade.to stop themn by the military on
either side. Great indignation is ex-
pressed by Americans azainst the
apauX of the American authorities.
"B, A. Packard, a cattleman, reports
that his. vaqueros were fired on last
. Friday by lndians near the scene ol
the killing., A squaw camp was also
discovered in the San Jose mountains
In the same vicinity by some cowboys.
Tears are expressed that-many pros-
pectors have been murdered.
. P beel o

VALUADLE MARES LOST.

A Number Die From Exposure on
¥. J. Baldwin’s Ranch.

~ Los ANGELES, March 11,.—* Lucky"’

Baldwin - is experiencing 'a- streak of

what is not his provert ™ =<2 farfunc.

During the recent cos gé & 535\

0
bis valuable brood r’ ;-..é:‘m £H 1S
been turned out t'[ P SERG
Santa Anitaranch,f [ §& & &

- of them bave been't | 2 555
o @
P

estion of the I' &
Fallen Leaf and a° [ @
died. Maggic En’ [ g
the finest pedigres ¢
MecCarthy, is irg
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‘ ',',_. I dreamed you paid.the bill 1"

‘Dreaming of Me.

My love she lay in slamber light,
ough morn wes in the sky, -
And so I dropped the curtain white,
And took a seat near by.

“‘She dreams of me, my darling wife,”
X eried, as o’er her face
Dimples and smiles alternately,
In merry play gave chase.

I Watched her quivoring eyelids move,
So like a lily’s cup, :

Till, starting from her trance of love,
My darling one woke up. .

“Oh, such a dream I’ve had,” cried she.
. ¢ Ofangels 7’ queried I.

s - Better than that; more dear to me
Than angel ministry!”

* Dreaming of me,”}my vaifi heart cried,
¢ Of me, her all in'all; 7
But soon the bright illusion died,
- And heart had such & fall,

'« - “T thought a fairy came,” she said,

“ And sproad before my oyes

Such lovely satins, silks and shawls,
As filled me with surprise. -

. **And as for jewels, why, my dear,
Kach bright and dazzling gom

Ajmonarch’s diadem.

** And all were mine.” Insaddened tene
I stopped her utterance free ;
. * And 80, my darling, when you slept
) You had no dream of me 2’7

She threw her arias ahout my neck,
All of her own sweet will—
“ Yes, precious one, I’'m sure I had;

That shone so beautiful, might grace - .

. Home.

The following, which I found among some busi-
ness and mlscel{:_meous papers that recently came
into my possession as an attorney, seems to me
worthy of ranking, in some respects, with that beau-
tiful heart effusion of Florence Percy’s, ** Rock me

. to Sleep, Mother.” It expresses the experience of

will be treasured up by many of your readers.__

Back again after so many long years,
Inte the home of my childhood once more,
Under the veilthat will cover my tears, -
- Back through a welcome and wide open door.
Over its threshold I 1'ng ago crossed, * - -
To launch my frail bark on an ocean of pain. -,
@ a leafon tho wild waters here and there tosséd,
I have drifted at last to its shelter again. - .

“Home of my chjldhood, within thy dear walls
Bright hopes had dawning, though mingled with

tears ; :
Butl}iglllxtly I chased in life’s morn through thy
alls - :

ough ‘the storms and the surge, spray of time have
" L BWept o’er -
Hf cheek till the roses begin to decay,
‘As [ sit in my old home the same as of yore,
I almost forget that ['ve wandered away,
"Back again, weary and heart-worn I come,
'fo rest 'neath a roof that will shield me and cheer,
“Buat vain were the dreamingsto clagp in my home
'.l‘lile lozed mates that once made my happiness
ere
They too are scattered, or gone to their rest—
: * Life has for all its bereavements and pain.
“Bat she who bore me and loves me the best,
.- She with her loving heart still doth remain.

Though in my wandsrings I ofttimes have erred,
Steered far away from the dutitul track,
Weary and lone like the storm-driven bird,
To the old home nast she welcomes me back.
0, in my sad hours how I have yearned,
~On her dear bosom once more to be pressed !
_-Mother ! dear mother ! your child has returned
Home to your love and its sheltering rest,

i .every otber prove harsh and untrue,.
*"And leave me & torrent of censure to stem,
You can be nothing but faithfulness—you
Never can falsify, taunt and condemn.
So 1 come back to the old home once more,
Buack to your love after weary long years,
Through an ioviting and wide open door,

TInAdar +ha votl $h ot cotll mcer s voecr & m n oo

not a few dizappointed hearts, and, if published,

e et o

‘Bhort sorrows, solengthened in subsequent yoars. }

ol ~yrench Delles~who iure us wiin eir eyes

L S

-
I
‘

s Ot kisslng soonis Jearned by heart; ™

KISSES DIFFERENT WOMEN.
UG o

‘frur No:thern and onr 8’ uthern misses
. sz,.!:‘;’%me love, o ¢ ot om klsses; -
--%a gtolen kiss the firsg will capture, -
Ths eecond ones embrace with raprare.
+ A Russian lass her loverclips, . -

; bis Hpeg o L -
© And seems to grow uf?glesl!jn)rrl:'l'-eilh‘fm)

cag3ian maids (the
gllrecmc kisses choose like lig) nlnz.{ i
*~While TurBish fair ones kiss and toy :
‘And Iloger to prolong sheirjoy.
Ita:ian virging, who are valner, -
Are fond of !;{mmugn lég% r);i:&a,‘ ;
1..0%ertaken ou . .
ggg’y're ready to be Kissed 10 deaihs
e ot wor lips fo sever -
80 loth hel ;
-~ %1?3): {xslm she worships—ihey eatwins.
Y.ika two fond branchesof & vine::
German, Swiss or Datch adorers ..
Kiss slow and sure, resembling Klora
‘Who kisses every frult tree slowly,. ..
*- Producing blozs:ms sweet and holy.

1
i
{

arly love tqtantalize;. . . - .-
> Ana Bren Semaais, tather stily,
" Appesr at first exremely-chilly; .
et all tho whilethelr hesrts, 11z frult,
Grow ripe for every kisa takes roo% . .
U pon thelr neryous lips—a rover: - ¢ -
* " Mignt thea ba Kising them all aver, ]
A Wel~h girl Hied an amoroas fignt,"* - 4
“and while you Ej:s her; she witl b1.8, 7 % i
~ Convulsed, dslirfons with dellznt.
S A 830ibish 1asale would ye ccurt? :
8aluta her, for she loves the 8fOL. * ' -
And froilc with tha winsoma falsly,” - : -
“As Barns opéa weoz his High'and Mary
i. /and O the Shalahs b - E-in’s hourls
.(We 00 not mean Hibernian fairles),
at Irish besuties—mind the ramor, - - i
To Klss them **when thev’re in the Humor
‘Brtween Lranestes and blondes, thaarg -

ey

One likes 1% s'ow, the other quieg,
: ®om3 lika to paue and play » tricd;
i i. Nor glve their vitatsplrits bent,: - - . -
7. 1ike past endurance, when thay swoon !

'&?hlle many, fn}l of ;ligial!ggg;, .

: ill prematurely ¢ . .

Thu s?women ms; ba cangit 1ike fishes, %
1¢ we havs bilis t¢ maes their wishes. N
Wan feels a thrilling vtlladion, .. -

*julectr:fied In every ns lon, PR

To kisa vhe girle by-1ospiratios.*

i b !

[T

- 'i"fW‘o Piotures. o

BEFORE MARRIAGE.

b= My Maggie, my beautiful darling, -
' Creep 1nto my arms, my.sweet, ’ .

Let me fold you again to my bosom, . |

. So close I can hear your heart beat. B
What ! these little fingers been sewing ? ot
One’s been pricked by the needles, I see.
-These hands shall be kept from such labor
‘When once they are given to me,  * ol

13

All mine; little pet, I willshicld you :
From trouble, and labor and care,

T will robe you like somg fairy princess,

i And jewels shall gleam in'your hair;

: Those slippers you gaye me are perfect,
That dressing gown fitsto a T

My darling, I wonder that heaven

" Should give such a treasure to me,

Eight--nine—ten--eleven ! my precious, - i

-~ - Time flies so when I am with you, IS

It seems but a moment I've been here, - :
And now, must I say it ?—Adieu!

Oh, Meg! you are heavy—I'm tired ;
Go sit in the rocker, I pray § - _

Your weight seems a hundred and nioety,
When you plump down in that sort of way. |

_You had better be mending my coat sleeve; *

I’'vespoken aboutit before,

And I want to finish this novel, . |
And look over those bills-from the store,

i
" This dressing gown sets like the d—1; !
‘These slippers’run down at the heel; | |
- Strange, anything can never lock decent; o
I wish you could know how they feel. 1

I¢’s not for another new dress ?
Look here! I’ll be bankrupt ere New Year,
Or your store bills will haveto grow less.

_Eight o’clock? Meg, sew on this Lutton
Assoon as you finish that sleeve,
Heigh ho! I'm so deucedly sleepy,
I'll pile off to bed, I believe. .

“Youl couldn’t wasie 8l with any cenimion alp’habe::,}‘

i
1
b . . . . 4
i . AFTER MARRIAGE. it
. PRI . i
!
i

What’s this bill from Morgans? \Why, sureiy <

ry

oy from.a trowel I CREEES Pl
~Confiised histongueat Babel. - A word witheut a vowel.

= SPRLENG & :
‘His name was Ephratm Blodgett ;- not specialy re-|

mowned, . rte v WL el
" Except as champion speller in all the country round, !

. Orthgraphical-aspirants were apt to fare quite glim
:At any spelling-match where tney».eucomﬁepefl’ E@A
PR £ ARSI PRSPt

“Theé E{éélﬁné—booﬁi‘]l;’ﬁadiby'iléﬁt, and Ske-the Aits?

N ionary, cr-lyre oo uf R

“And slciené?,’ at His fongue’s end, aid it queer voeabu-

LIt Jary. ® : IR i
¥

DTy G0 SLULECED oL LN LT
‘Thé dubiou yllable he'd floor, with perfect ease,.,
And go throug%“wo’r 5~ sesquipedal like lightningy
l ﬁlmughkcheem.rv SRR S e N

“And his admirers ﬂ%e

By which tQ ¢apture, by orpu_t,gxmmasw 3
bl n Igeglgiay?ferp gke o E‘j_h

‘Ctoﬁlé Speil the yfwBic  oljest of ‘fed. ]
Mg ptee g Lus ioarlid e i B
..The people ceased tg find,.in hopls, their -
R Iévmftediun ket g E

+What show was there against thigotthogrdphic Gat-
S b LOE-EUD, - . . S .
“That mowed down 3l béfore it, Withy fastling fueilade
Of consonants and vepels punctiliously syraged? .-
Just at the cu ation of Ephraimisrenown.: - - 1. i
He tock parﬁﬁ a sp&ﬁ%g-schoot irdn 'ad,jgiu‘vilb‘ town; 1
: Full soon the sole surxivors of that orthographicavar .-
Vere Ephraim and 4 school-girl, his sole competitor,’, .
ith équal ardor, *twixt those 'two, raged the uncer-'y
Dot AR s secga T AN e e
Where victory riight perch'at last was quité indefidite,
-With elqua‘li nerve they :catae’to time gudr.ageurately
[ BCOH wovy ST s R . e L
-The Ezsidious lent Istter andthe dipthohg Janus.:
vy faceds SIS UL TONNEACE i
Injvainthesweird - Xud qmystic, spells. upan that .girl J
Gt WereCasty e " ooc o R
The éabalistic letters dropped from herlips so fast....
Vain lkewise for along time wag theeffort to suppress.
Ephe’s “airy tonzue that syllabled tough words with
= .. -such successi-x i ZS SRR STS B
' The dudience wad excited. -£Stick tofjur, Sia )
oy eriel, s ceto Tyt T e S
A1d¥ Go it, Ephie, 1 1ds partisans defiantly replied; -
~But".E{hraixm;=was;the; ero. of - a hundred speling.
;5 b, BCROOIS ., wals PR
And on the wholc, prestige madehim favoritein -
34 JARePOOI8: 3] ofans it i 5
“In fact; théugh;they were laying for Ephraim,. He got
;[‘he_,wgo(,l at Xas;: that dropped, him as ig'lixxélhad been
.o ROV s £ 0 Ui D {0eay i dn o
/The.word that chpl_{g,;i .the ;Welshman when- mortar

y

]

3

A} aé{néhihﬁér’epj: o'er; his face whenrEshraim heard -
Pl ssherspells s L0y e NEN
Dy £k 1L SRR TRUS
»“Sneu»mua;ﬂuggn, & ragged  edge of consonants! |
. v+, gasped Ephe. .- ST T :
;They puried him'with his spelling-book and a feeling -
U Loheliel L i |
i- “In a soft-complexioned sky,
Fleeting rose and kindling grey,.

. Have you seen Aurora fly .

At the break of day ?.- .° I
.. Somy maiden, so my plighted may,*
~Blushing cheek and gleaming eye = -
-, Lifts to look my way.’

Padsliiy i

‘PLIGHTED PROMISE. |

_{'i"Where the inmost leaf is stirred .
47 'With the heart-beat of the grove,
!, Have you heard a hidden bird: ’
4 Cast her note above? -
. 'So my lady, so my lovely love,
Echoing Cupid’s prompted word
Makes a tune thereof.
4 - -
Have you seen, at heaven’s mid-height,
. In'the noon-rack’s ebb and tide,
.. Venus leap forth burning white -
Dian pale and hide ? - -
So my bright breast-jewel, so my bride,
One sweet night, when fear takes flight,
"Shall leap against my side.” -

\

Modern Matrimonial Wisdom.

I’d offer thee this hand of mine,

1f thou but hadst the dimes ;
. But purses short and slim as thine

Won’t do for these hard times.

I leave thee in thy wretchedness,
Ag one too poor to mate ; !

" For love, you know, can only bless,

When based on real estate.
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- e T ¥ALLETO, Ap{"l_l;%'I.S'?iS. .
Letter i-—The Rev. Hammond arrived in ejo las
evlggﬁifr,Naggzave an entertainment in one of the halls here. It was rcal]wyla
God send to us poor devils in Vallejo, we have so few amuselflents.l My
reason for writing is to relate a little conversation which took place nea(llr
me last evening between Rev. Flammond and a Vallejo belle of many ad-
miﬁers *HL— Miss, do you love Christ?”’ : '
ev. H.—** Miss, do you lo N .
BrLLE OF MANY ADMIRERS.—* Wh)('1 (310 g(}u ask me such a question?”
Rev. IL.—* Because he loves you and died for you. DN
BELLE OF MANY AD.\IIRERS.)—-“ Did he? Well, now; that’s another
feather in my hat.” Yours, until conversion, w
Finn.wth; 7;:;::;31:;11,‘13511;71 7tﬁe iéﬁo?ving morceau upon the an-
nouncement of his benefit at the Tremont Theatre, Boston:—
| “Like a grate full of coals I burn,
- ’ A great, full house to see;

. Dess, a war-fare, not against the hfaz‘r sex, but against the pockets

 and when you withdraw the-light of your Jair countenance from our

A Far Lerrer.—The following letter was rece'ived by & young ‘/fb )
1ady at the post-office ot & Fair held for the benefit of a church:—

Fairest of the Fair. When such_fas» beings a8 you have the fair-
ness to honor our Fair with your fair presence, it is perfectly fair
that you should receive good fare from the fair conductors of this

- Fair, and indeed it would be very un.fasr if you should not fare well,
since it is the endeavor of those whose wel./are depends upon’ the suc-
cess of this Fuir, to treat all who come fazr-ly, but to treat with espe-
cial fair-ness those who are as fair as yourself. We are engaged in &
Jair cause, a sacred war-fare; that is, to gpeak without un--fair-

of their beaux. We therefore hope, gentle reader, ¢ still fasr-
est found where all is faze,” that you will use all fair exertions in be-
half of the praiseworihy af-fair which we have fair-ly undertaken, 1If
. you take sufficient interest in our wel.fare to lend your fair aid, youwill
appear fuir-er than ever in our sight; we will never treat you un-fair-ly

Fair, we will bid you a kind Fare-well.

And if I should not grateful prove,
A great fool 1 should be. e

Nor H1s FAULT.—A contemporary says : 1t is not our fanli that we
are red-headed and small, and the next time one of those overgrown
rural roosters.in a ball.room reaches down for our head, and suggests

_that some fellow Las lost a xosebud cut of his button-hole, there will
be trouble. . . . B

:"'A’ THRILLING . POEM, i -

- ' A xumeeR of British officers were stationed at an outpost in India during ‘the -
.1 prevalence of a pestilence. . Many of their companions had fallen victims; all
*,  the chances of escape were eut off, and death stared them in the face. - Under
these circumstances, and meeting together probably. for the last time, the fol

N

SPIRITUAL. o ’ i

A wag decides—" N R - i

That whisky is the key by which many gain an entrance into our
prisons and alms-houses. .

uCl‘hat brandy brands the noses o all who cannot govern their ap-
petites. : !

That wine causes many s msan to take a winding way bome. .

That punch is the caure of many unfriendly punches. .
That ale causes many ailings, while beer brings many to the bier.
That Champagne is the source of ufai:y a real pain,

That gin-slings have * slewed ” more than the slings of old.
That the reputation of being fond of cocktails is not a feather in
any man’s cap. . N
That the money spent for port that is supplied by portly gents
“would support many a poor family. .

thor was the first to fall a vietim t6 the grim destroyer:

‘Weé meet *neath the sofmdin;f rafter,

3

é And the walls arouqd are'bare, X
i As they echo the peels of laughter
{

|

It seéms that the dead are there ;.-
.But stand to your glasses steady,
*We drink to our comrades’ eyes, .
. " Here’s a cup to the dead already, Lo .
.. And hurrah for the next that dies?

~

i " Not here are the-goblets flowing; , -
Lo Not here is the vintage sweet ;
| e *Tis cold, as our hearts are growing, .-
1 + And dark as the doom we meet.
. But stand to your glasses steady,

| And soon shall your pulses rise, .
: A cup to the dead already— .

Hurrah for the next that dies! N

g . Lo
| " . Nota figh for the lot that darkles!
| Not a tear for the friends that sink;
\ We Il fal! *midst the wine-cuf;'é sparkles
- + - As mute as the wine we drink !
-, Bo stand to your glasses steady,
. ?Tis in this that our respite lies,
-One cup to the dead already— : :
- Hurrah for the next that dies! 3
i

..t =+ " Time was when we frowned at others;
We thought we were wiser then;

Who hope to see them again. |

- No, stand to your glasses steady, 1
" The thoughtless are here—the wise; A
A cup to the dead already— : !
Hurrah for the next that dies!”

MERR

: |

! There's many a hand that’s shaking— E

~ There’s many a cheek that's sunk— \
- But soon, though our hearts are beating, : [
They "Il burn with the wine we've drunk.

e e e v e e =L -

:"A'n.érTéin'eer* on the Western North Carolina Railroad shouted to a crowd of rusties|
who had gathered to sce the first train of cars come in, *Put down your umbrellus,

you'll scare the engine off the track! * The umbrellas were lowered at once.

-

rﬁ'fg Mike McClogky in the ranks?" asked the co
8

tood in line of battle. *‘Ilcre, Gineral,” said Mike, stepping to the front. “’Ll'hen,l : B
e e

11et the engagement begin,™ said the general, This is the way Mike tells }thgﬁsrtory_.‘

" wDon’t get above your business!” as the Tady sald o the shoemaker |
xghofwaé; measuring above her ankle in order to ascertain the size of ~
er foot. :

|

SR -pINTI VeI

i lowing lines, which were wrilten by one of their number, was sung. The an- |

That porter is & weak supporter for those who ara‘wqak in bod;
. B e Z T 3 -

Z TR PR A
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ITERATIVE.—A clerical gentleman of Hartford, who once attended
the House of Representatives to read prayers, being politely requested
t» remain seated near the speaker duriug the debate, found himself the
spectator of an uamzarrying process, so alien to his own vocation, and

' 50 characteristic of the Teadiness of the Legislature of Connecticut to
grant divorces, that the result was the following fmprompiu ;—

TFor cut-ting all connect-ions famed, - -~
Connect-i cu? is fairly named; BN
I twain connect in one, but you '

Cut those whom [/ connect in two- -
Each legislator seems to say,
What you connect { cut away.

—
LT L

. A PUN-GENT CHAPTER.—At one time there was a general strike
among the workingmen of Paris, and Theodore Hook gave the following
amusing accountof the affair;—* The bakers, being ambitious to extend
their do-mains, declared that a revolution was needed, and though not
exactly éred up to arms, soon reduced their crusfy wasters to terms.
The tailors called a council of the board to see what seasures should:
be taken, and, looking upon the bakers as the fower of chivalry, de-
cided to follow sui#; the consequence of which was, that & cereous insur-
rection was Jighted up among the candle-makers, which, however
wick-ed it might appear in the eyes of some persons, developed traits of
_character not unworthy of ancient Greece.”

—_—

Hrs FEEIING REPLY.—One of Kokomo’s prominent citizens, en being !
asked why he didn’t attend his wife’s funeral, feelingly replied, with |
tears trickling down his weather.beaten countenance, ¢ Wal, you see, 1.
boys, I hed no idee they wus goin’ to plant Hanner so soon; didn’t
know nuthin’ of it i1l this undertaker came lopin’ round ths corner

~:+. - -Halha!let them think of their mothers, L P

: 1 YWhat are some women’s chief exercise?—8ighs, ' S

with that black desd animal wagon of hisn, an’ then 'twas too late fur
me to find the blackin’ brush, an’ I thort I'd let Jim take my chance
for a free ride, anyhow. Got a match, Bill?"' o

1

g

What must be done to conduct a newspaper right 7—Write.

What is necessary for a farmer to assist him ?—8ystem.

What would give a blind man the greatest delight 2—Light. =
What is the best counsel given by a justice of the peace?—Peace. *
Who commit the greatest abominations 2—Nations, S i

That cry isthe greatest terrifier 7—Fire. T

B S

DA ¢leryman who had united in marriage a couple whose Christian
_names were Benjamin and Annpie, on being asked by a mutual friend
how they appeared during the ceremony, replied that they appeared
s both annic-mated and sene-fltted : - :

'

vt <% Why should no man starve on the deserts of Arabia?
'y "+ Because of the sand whick is there. N .

N How came the sandwiches there? . . T
.o The tibe of Ham: was bred there, and smustered,

¥

. i

Judge Peters, formerly of the Philadelphia Bench, observed toa..
friend, during & trial that was going on, that one of the witnesses h;;d i
a pegetable head. **How 802" was the inquiry, ‘¢ He has carroty hair,.
__veddisk cheeks, & furnup nose, and a sagelock.” - .-

old man, Polses
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Gaﬁuorntn’s STORY OF BUN-

’ 1To you the.words are ashes, but to me

Lord" Percy’s hunted soldiers, 1 can see

1%Child,” says ‘grandma, “wlmt"s the mnat-

They were making for the steeﬂe’,—thebld

KER HILL BATTLE.

.

| Ag HE BAW IT FROM THE BELFEY.
[Meﬁf)rial Poem by Oliver Wendell Holmes]

bris fike stirring living embers, when, at
\ eighty, one remembers

All' tge. ackings and the quakings of “the
times that tried men’s souls;”

'When I talk of Whigand Tory, whenI tell
the Rebel story,

they’'re burning coals. .

1 had heard the muskets’ rattle of the April
running bhattle; :

their red coats still; . :
But a deadly ghill comes o’er me, as the
] day Jooms up before me,. ° Ce e
When a thousand-men lay bleeding on the
slopes of Bunker Hill. . v

‘"Pwas a peaceful Summgr’s morning, whe
- the first thing gaveus warning - - -
Was the booming of the cannon: from the

U river and the shore;” s

ter, what is all.tlis noise and clatter?
Have those scalping Indian devils come to
- mewrder us once more?”’ : '

Poor old soul! my sides were shaking in

-+ the midst of all my quaking, ~

To heas her talk of Indians when the guns
began to roar; - . s S "

She hagseen the burning village, and@ the
slaughter and the pillage, - - 5N :

When the Mohawks killed: her father with

' thefr bullets through his door.".,

Then T daid: *Now, ear-old.granny, don’t
s ryowfret and worry any. S
For I'll soon come,back and ell you wheth-
. er this is work or play; .- - L !
Theré cam’t be mischief in it, 80 I won’t be
gone a minute’-~ . - Uit e
For 3, minute’ then I’ starteds, I'was gone
tpe”velong day.- ., oo e L
‘Mo time, for bodice lacing or for looking
o grimacing; st N
 Downt’ hair wentasI hurried, tumbling
half way to my heels; +- ' .
God forkid yognevérknowing,when there’s
ﬁ»J)lo a]mur;d hle!rlﬂtl)win;é, ; hter f )
ow~¢i%9~ onely,- helpless daug ter of a
quiet household feels! . °- - .
In the street'l heard a thumping; and I
_ knew it was the stomping ;. . : .
Of the Corporal; our’ old-neighbor, orr that
woqli\en»leg he.,wore, . 00" .
| With 2 knot. of women round him—it was
kY Ihad found him, . ...-
So I followed wit] the others, and the Cora
* poral marched before, ' o

_soldierand lLis peonle: .

The pigeonscircled round us aswe climbed
: the ereaking stair. s -
Just actoss the narrow:river—oh, so close

it made me:shiver! Ll
Stood a fortress on the:hill top that but
yesterday was bare. e
B R 9y -
Not ‘slow our eyes’ to find it; well we knew
. - 'who stood behind it, S e :
Though the earth-work hid them from.us,
‘and the stubborn walls were dumb:
Hers were sister, wife, ang mother, looking
wild upcen each other, Sl

And their 1ips,were white with terror as|

they said, THE HOUR HAS CoME}* .

The morning-slowly wasted, not a morsel
had we tasted, . TR
And our héads were almost splitting with
the cannon’s deafening thrill, - y
When a figure .tall and stately round the
rampart strode sedately; S
It was n}:scg-m,rfme since told me; he com-
mafided on the hill, S

Every Weman’s heart grew bigger whenwe
-saw his manly figure, TR

With the banyan buckled round it, stand.
ing up so straight and tall; .. -

Like a mtleman of ‘leisure who is stroll-
ing ont for pleasure, N T

Through’ the ‘storm of shells and. eannon
shot He walked around the wall,

At eleven the streets were swarming, for
" the redcoats’ ranks were forming;
At moon in ggrching order they wege mov-
ing to thB piers; S
How the “bayonets gleamed and glistened;
. as we looked faryiown %n,d listened

... [ A = R ‘i‘.. e -
‘[ At Tength the meén have started, with a

To the trampling and thexd#umbeat of the
~_ belted grenadiersy ;L o

cheer;-it seemed faint hearted

In their scarlet regimentals, with their
., knapsacks on their backs, .

‘And the reddening, rippling water, as after.
a sea fight’s slaughter,

Round the barges gliding onward blushed
" like blood along their tracks.

So they crossed to the other border, and

again they formed in order;

And the boats came back for soldiers, came

for sataiers, soldiers still;

The time seemed everlasting to us. women

faint and fasting— = <. . .

At last they're moving, marching, march-
““ing proudly up the hilly. -

We can see the bright steél glancing all

along the lines advancing— -

Now then{ront‘ran)r'ﬁre; volley—they

havé-thrown away their hot; .

Fot*béhingd their- earthwork lying, all the

palls aBove them flying, .

Our people need. not hurry; 8o they wait

and answer not, @

Then the Corperal, our  old cripple (he
~“would swear sometimes and tipple)—
He had. keard the bullets whistle (in the

. old French war) before— .
Calls out in words' of jeering, just as if
they all were hearing— - -
And his wooden leg thumps flercely on the
0 dustry belfry floor;:— -~ | ° S
“Oh! fire away, ye villains, and earn King |
“Georgg’s shillin’s, ... .
Bug ye’ll waste a ton of powder before a
“rebel” falls; © . ° . Ty
You may bang the dirtand welcome,they’'re
“as safe as Dan’]l Malcolm L
Ten. foot beneath' the gravestone that
youw’ve splintered with your balls!” - -

In the hushof expectation, in-the awe

and trepidation; ' . L

Of the dread approachiny moment, we
_are well nigh breathless all;- N
Though the rotten bars are failing on the
.. ricketybelfry railing, - -‘ . ° T
We were ‘crowding up against them like
' ..the wayes‘agamst awall, e

Just a glimpsé (theadr is clearer)
+ nearer—nearer-—nearer, 2 Tel
~When a_f§ash—a curling smoke wreath—
.. then ¥ crash—the steeple shakes—. " .
The deadly truce is ended; the tempest’s
shroud is rended;, e L
Like a.morning mist it gathered, like a
- thunder clond it breaks! L
Oh the sight our eyes discover as the blue
black:smoke blows over! o :
The red_coats stretched in windrowsasa
-mower rakes his hay; . N
Here a scarlet heap is lying, there a head-
long erowd is flying - s,
Like_g bijlow that has broken and is shiv-
€red into spray. :
Then . wécried, “The troops are routed!
They are beat—it can’t be doubted! .
God be&hatiked, the fightis over!” Ahlthe
erim old soldier’s smile! - :
«ell us, fell us why you look s0?-(we could
“~"hardly speak, we shook so) -« .
#are they beaten?  Are they heaten? . ARE
they beaten?’ “Waita while,”’ ~ =

Ob the- trembling and. the terror! for too
.. §OON We SaW our error: e

They are’bafiled, not defeated; we have
_ driven them back in vain; e

And the columns that were scattered,round

- the cqlors that were tattered, it

\}Toward the sullen silent fortress turn their

. tlgéf are

, belted breasts again.

All at once; as . we are’ gazing, lo the roofs
. of Charlestown blazing! <

They have fired the harmless village; in
an hour it will be down! :

The Lord'in heaven confound them, rain

“his firé and brimstone round them-—

woul_(k‘,‘burn a';peac’cful town! o

They are ;marching, stern and solemn; we
. ¢an see each massive column
As they near the naked earthmound with
the glanting walls so_steep.
Have our goldiers got faint hearted, and in
. noiseless haste departed?

_ theéy palsied or aslecp?

Néw! the. walls they’re almost under!
. scarce a ro't the foes asunder! 1
Not a fire|ock flashed against them! up the
* earthwork they will swarml

when the ominous calin is broken,

The robbing, murdering réd coats, thatf]

Are theyf;anic struck and helpléss?. Are |.
. I -

But the words have scarce been spoken, |’

And a bellbwing crash has emptied all the
- vengeance of -the storm! Lo

k B R T i et SO 1

So again, with murderous slaughter, pelted

backwards to the water,

Fly Pigot’s running heroes and the fright-
ened braves of Howe; . .
And we shout: ‘At last they're done for,
it's their barges they have run for;
They are bheaten, beaten, beaten; and the
battlels over now!”

And we looked, poor timid creatures, on
the rough old soldier’s features, :
Our lips afraid to question, but he knew
what ‘we would ask: :

“Not -suray” he said; ' ‘“keep quiet—once
5 more, T guess, they’ll try it—

Here’s damnation to the cut-throatsl!”—
. .then he handed me his flagk,

Saying: “Gal, you're looking shaky; havea
t darop of old Jamaiky; .
I'm afeared there’ll be more trouble afore
"' the job is done;” .

So I toolt one scorching swallow; dreadful
faint I-¥elt and hollow, :
Standing there from early morning when

the ttritfg was begun. .

All through those hours of trial I had
T watched a calm clock dial, - |
AS the hands crept creeping, creeping—
- they wese creeping round to four,
When the old man said: ¢‘They’re: forming
. witlitheir bagonets fixed for stormling:
It’s the death grip that’s a coming—they
-+ willitry the works once more.”

With braz’ﬁﬁ ‘frumpets blaring, the flames
 pehind them glaring, '
The deadly wall before them, in close array
Cthey cae; - B
§till. onward, upward . toiling, like a
}# dragon’s fold uncoiling—
Like the rattlesnake’s shrill warning the
reverberating drum! .

Over heaps all torn and gory—shall I tell:
7 - the feaxful story, . .- L
How they surged above the breastwork, as
" asea breaks overadeck; - - ;
How driven, yet scarce defeated, our worn
. oubmen retreated, D
! With their powder horns a1l emptied, like
: - the swimmers from a wreck? .
‘It has all been told and painted; as for me,
they say I fainted, )

And the wooden legged cold Corporal
- stumped with me down the stair.

.. “evéning lamps were lightéd— R
On the foor a youth waslying; his bleeding
breast was bare, - «

And T heard through all the flarry: “Send
for Warren! hurry! hurry! .
Tell him here’s a soldier bleeding, and he’ll
“come and dress his wound!” . .
Ah; we knew not till the morrow told-its
tate of death and SOTTOW, :

How. the starlight found:him stiffened on
the.dark and bloody ground.

Who tlie' youth was, what his name Wwas,
. where "the place from which he came
- was, A
Who_had brought him from the battle, and
: ‘Had 1éft him at our AooTy 5 :
He could not speak’to tell us; .but ‘twas one
of our brave fellows, : SR
As the-homespun plainly showed-us which
. -the dying soldier wore. -
‘I For they all thought Lé was dying, as they
gathered round him crying— .
} An@ they said: *“Oh how they’ll miss him!
_and, “What will his mother do?’
Then, his eyelids- just ‘unclosing like 2
child’s that has been dozing,

He faintly murmured: «[other)’—and—I
saw liis eyes were blue. ’ -
ZwWhy grandma, how youre winkingl’—

"' -Ah, my child, it sets me thinking

" “how lived along; - .

So we came to know each other, and I
pursed him like a=-mother, - .
Till at last he stood before me, tall and

. ‘rosy cheeked, and strong. :
And we sometimes walked together in the
pleasant Summer weather; X

7 “Just your own, my little deat,—
There’s his picture Copley painted; we be-
came so well acquainted,

and you children all are herel
. ememm——

e e

A MODEST bachelor says all he should ask in
wife should be a good temper, sound health, goo!
understanding, agreeable physiognomy, pretty fig
iure, good connections, domestic habits, resources
iamusement, good spirits, conversational talents

lelegant manners, and money.

e ———

Of a story not like this one. Well, he same-

_«Please to tell us what his name was?"’—

That—in short, that’s why I'm grandma,

.

When I woke from dreams affrighted the '

S SR ——— PR

T
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THE CONYCIT'S BRIDE. [ THE SUITEM: HOUSE/

SGENE IN THE VISITOR'S BOOM, SAN QUENTIN, A DModel Summer Hoiel it Canngg i i e
R Pleanse; Everybody. . N JOHIN CH
o . ) -7, From the Bostén Corimercial B T E -
She sat, and in silence she waited, while longing | - & &ammer boarding place, at which ) His skin is yellow—some
yet dreading to see . . should e%n{)l all tl%eb%ogv‘eimgnces-th Probably owing to how h

The Rusband she lately had mated, when 1ifs -never yet been established, but 1L wit .
Lo e h ad mated, when 1ifo was “{be following. advertisement that,an His eyes are oval, and sm
all careless and free. 1 been made in’ that direction: 37 Denoting for cunning Do
The tears her blue eyes were suffusing, scarce hid . - THE SUITEM HOUSE,: - 5527 P"}?‘m His nose is as flat as can’
»neath the lashes of brown, o N STBIY_E &: S\(’&Togag;g%%ﬁg;orfgg s)"'A bt | And his moon-like face u
And my presence I thc')ught was abusing some - *This hotel has been built and anangeﬁfgi't,ﬁ& His teeth of their beauty
sacred thoughts: just as a frown - %%g(;lélérscorgtl;)rgr r%‘l'l:?l conl\;eme):xctewcg1 bsa'%g% Being strangers to brush

o L , each gues! @ -aalcol ! . .

Marked her fa?e, and he.r head drf)oped before m.e, : how he likes the situation, and 1f he says the 'ho-\ o H_is 1ips are thick, and o
head weighted with wealth of brown hair, * | tel ought to have been. (}naced up upon thegmolt | Lilethose that give toks
And a sigh from her bosom upheaving, showed or farther down toward tho village, Lheﬂl.o,gaib n; | mis face is expressionles

of the house will'be immedlately change e : T,
ner {ront Iooms, up:only one might, gtog',‘e’i .| Or. it might be said, lik
L et s For he has a god, and he

| e made it himself, and

guest., i _ .

_®’Baths; gas, water-closet, hot and cold'#

1laundry, telegraph; restagrant, fire-ala ey < ;

_room. billiard-table;’ daily paper, . coups : A'god he prays to, he kn
But it has this advantag

grief near akin to despair.

What was she, the beautiful stranger? that she
'neath my glance seemed to cower;

i

l - - " . Lo . - N ol .

‘[" 3 ":“'-' - . ) ' s \... Uy e ks ':'7: e — . S )

L =11t Hereis George Sterling s last known poemf:-hls Vale' tot-| STERLING »

0] | B : e at. ou ’ ) B BRI - ) . As though some cloud freighted with danger held
| o e world that ‘brought h . , ‘.

| [ Laureate’s Adieu to |

. e

im both:Fame and Misery.. Penciled : i |.machine, grang Al o L 2
( : ‘ aus his £ 1w :L Lis' 't: . e - - Whet o'er hzl‘ ;Pes fhml;:f 1‘;51P°V;;1;‘-i s faco ‘other mocllerrtl C(;?vgmexices»lné)very OO, But little his morals im
. T ] final work, his epitomiza~ ; i : at was she?’ Some Magdalen hiding her fac every minute.lt desired; -and consequent
on the back.ofﬂa gnenu, it remains nis 1.11 2 f [ f d h . from one poor simple man, : :Efgggﬁgg})&i}ﬂgn “S%”e%reﬂg“ta%‘d eG:gxﬂa | |Ewe may believe, say -
¢ : » . , ; : . . S ) guest, t0 make up such | hn, it is said, wil
h_ls ]ust} v;cvatlon or cat | Some w?man,dementcd with chiding, the world’s + 8 bill of fare as he may desire; without re %.m to | i"nﬁ"&j;‘y‘mj ::tls ,,‘:L(
wisdom had placed under ban? [-the biil affair afterward.at.the office, Watters| | - i
Deceit he is taught fron

e e bRttt bk ;| Rnd would much rath
. r -furnished - K to, bu - d nd would much rather
wrecks on the ocean of life,. ) Douciet, full dress suits, ball tablotas an o A
Who have bartered the treasures for only the fate hair. parted. in. tho- Tojddle - Every-g il A cow.'ard st heart in th
 of the convict’s shunped wife. .-y have the best sedt tn the dinfag-hall and thekest, ! He will stab and murde
- : ) o watter in the'house. 7 o0 Ul b o K On his dull, eleek faco
There’s & step, and so lightly *tis falling it strikes & - ’exﬁrﬁgg&ﬁﬂ% %%‘g;gbyssiggggkf&%‘? Q’% %fftor Tn fact, very little any
iti ' : ' ISIREE £0 er’ :
not her sensitive ear, . ! - elving his.order for. dinner, will :please-pi2ntion. But tis very true that
the fact at the office, anddhe: cook: and-ivalters Tt might be observed il

She was—well there’s many thus lonely—lost |

tion of his, own i}iithde ‘_tqwérd Tife, deatl
at'his own hands;which, he'imposed in’ the Bohemian Club “on
‘November 16 of Tast year. - His last rrié;'ss'agq'céx}cgrnmgl_lt was?|

g copy toMenckenl” T

! L
li S 4 q Q NG o There’s a voice, and §0 softly “tis calling, for & ! X X
! 2y A - b ) h 4 ot to hear, “will: be blown-from" the. mouths:of .caihon -In s
; R : e - ’}fg“-‘e""ts,,e e mved yestments he | | Dont oL ine ot ot once. Children will bo wel.| | His sarb s o, from t
i . ; . a8 “‘dearest,” and 1 e cu vestments he | | comed with delight, and. are. requested-to bring But, of course, he does
EORGE STERLI N _came from the dark prison cell, ; " hoap sticks and hawkeys to.bang.the carvi 1086~ It is just the same that
™ b st et Came forth to the sunlight and freedon:, where ig@&q ;‘é‘&n%g%ggg%%%gﬂilgg%%:%g’%é% ﬁi‘l"tg- At the time of the flooc
oo - ) X R : o r-10Ds, the- arpets ;
the ri ht e . freedom is honor as well. } - they.wiilbe- 1owed to bang on the pianos at- all His coat is no coat, bu
h man gne. - L Did she shrink from the man ghe had wedded? j. tan?&gglééai he'] i}rlé'shséid}gddown‘fhe bagilsgjers, ‘And of some dark colo
e o SRR Did her eye wear the look of despair? : 0 AlLg, CaLry Awa {SW ‘enough for a , ;
. el L . . . smail - family:3in-; their pockets -al + digner; And, in these days of
| e and dlsappeat ’ , .. e Was her brow with the lines of grief threaded? { | make _themseléin ‘as disa.greea. le o neghggs%} That’s an arrangement
i " T Was dishevelled the wealth of her hair? h €. TR A s .
i S , ; ; ] Ao g LW t otherwise, the
3\‘ . lOSt the flght P . | Did she bring to the lost one more sorrow, en- | * L on'% %‘1{"8&'% ed 1n réomg; an IS%:‘: oz-whi‘chl’will
! out f_ear RO - SN hancing his burden of care? : . one at any hou-of the-dayor. For, leaving aside the
: J . op % ‘| No1 abandoned she fell on his bosom, her arms . 4. | walter who belings ,tO,the‘niaso‘ Who cares to hear the
: bon s Of llfe’ 3 sround his neck fondly clung. S " and the Enlghtdot Pyihlas; and -who W
c P AR ] oS 4.} xnown even to%elIdhie time 61 the'day; has been ! Of the same coarse ‘s
Y That caress, it was worth a king’s ransom, though - gm&o)igg ito'cm;mluk urohes and. hot- toddles | That flop round his &
the heart-chords to breaking were strung. - o the ladies’ rooms in the evening.. -~ Lo . ;
- s 5 ; For the legs are arapl
A Eyery 1ady will be -considered! the belle. ' | And ome of them he ¢

Then he knew though condemned by the marny, 1. |} nouse; . and Tow,. boys will’ answer- the . bells
there was one that was trusting and true— promptly; Should any  row. boy: fail toappear at | | His shoes, of the kind

3 guest’s doorowith:a pitcher of ice-water;more [ -} Though the upper 18

May he not seek, if it

the demon that lurked in the wine S Ty .
i : o eraffice clerk-has been X ‘to For work and busines
Before her he needs no confessor !, to him she i8 p]easélggyy%gdy and%z?n*l%alde'tilﬂ*yp?:}%cite&g And will drive 2 bary
all that’s divine! _ draw pokery glg&(&ixgorsteda%he “village-Siorc, , | Tne ‘art of washing

She has seen in the vision clear-sighted the deeds : <@ 10T nks.-at.any hour;day or.night, 3 H
e has seen 10 Visl 1 play billlards, a good waltzer, and'c‘anf!dnnc'agthqé Which servico he prq

¢
I
I 5 .
,n : ' . 2 :
9 ! . One whose love was an offset for an; all the hard .
ik Relief from gr ief? S B would ando v fofveis, o gl cocktall, and pen, ink-and.paper,
{ task’ ¢ . , 1 Dofore the guests hand has left the bell:knob, he-| -~ f But his god is of wool
: Yo% And she knew he was not the transgressor, "twas Witi:be:branded  front!” on- thes forehead, andy {Inthe fact of his hav
Lo oS (RN o

. From labors vain,
=T do not know;

ok, s

- : :

i ‘ .

| - o of thaf: terrible day, - . ‘| German, make a fourth at euchre, amuse chll. i | From house to housd

B When the wine cup o’ercame her love plighted, dren, dre]epgat; t%@l?eecner: trial itirom\ m%mory; 19 Selling potatoes, oni

by - . y : . a good judge of-horses, as,a raliway gn eam- |{ - e

i and one life went out in the fray bo‘n{,) %Ct(erlen?e\" ls,lgar Siﬁ)é&or toAl ph;y on’s or lé[e tro:veli, t%o, at af

Now back to your cell, ruined manhood, to wait | | anybody else's ‘guide, will" f{rt with any youns arrying burdens o

:1ady, and not mind.Deing. cut dead >when.t Pa il e robs the gutter o

iden, your sole yrore than a Connecticut rive! { | Wnich he sells to tb

1. the long sorrowful years, | comes down.”  -Don't ‘mind:
-And back to your ruined home, mal s ] 101
Beople 1 the Best Toom in the ‘house,:-When the’ He smokes his opiuz

.
Lo . ace & dowry of terrs; . ' 1 e 1Y
; : e . ; otel is full-attend to theannunciator, :
] . There's a taint in the air and its spreading, there’s ' | Ser questions n Greek, Hebresy, Cho@gae?t::d[rigg- + | And sees things only
1 a wail and it daily ascends, ") or arey‘%&fg »%Jghl?ei lang\ﬁaige at;the . e .od On the street );f 100
N ; meng,: ut turning a hair. - iy, i For he knows he’s i

There are thousands now waiting and dreading Do és N ared i any rootn of the house, ’ "

In stature he’s smal

ing -the 'w(lne room.-* Gentlemen: can # drink,
smoke, - swear,~chew, . gamble, stare 3t the.neve -
arrlva,is. sndindylgein any otherinnocent amuses ]

their doom when its influence énds )
Stuch is & hasty outl

With the life of the victim; and yet

The inpocent suffer the’ sorrow,.zmd the world ment com_mont}l‘watermg-pla.ces, I any partof 4 > -
showsnosignofregret. . .. .. e hotel. - The tandlord will alwaysbehappy b8 (™ -

- e T Tear that some.other; hotel is. ‘'’ the best hous : c -

in the country.” Speclal attention’given to parties: 3r, and Mrs. Je

{ T7OMEN AND DEVILS,— 1d \inston was a negro

: preacber in virgina, aund his ideas of theology- prayer meeting. &

. apd human nature often very originale . '
A gentleman thus accosted the old gentleman

, one Suunday :

who can give Infermasiop as 1o how these things
are done in Yewrun.” .- “h ey -pon was roaring. 1
{ " rhe proprietorwill fake it-asa personalattroni ;; callthe volersto g

"t any guest on.leaving Should fail fo ,disg;(l)t,e [} was sitting with 1
' plll, tell him slp] swind, ‘t.‘f\‘ se & ¢ - the fire. doubtless
. barn, his tabll L his winesvile, fhat |, of pollticiang, Th

|
: . «yinston, I uﬁdcﬁsm‘ﬂi you bgl‘.evo evlttzry’ o
e - cman has Seven devils, 110W €an you prove SLA B JVEL r
ot . ______—-———\‘ BE - WOVl sab, did you never read my de glme hoy, !} he, the guest, §3$ never,so imposed in hiW, 4 Dberations almost-§
5 o . o seven debbles were cast out’er Mary Magalla?”:- nfe, wil] pever 8top thert pgain, nody ragans By’ og -
THER' I “«Qn, yes ; I've read that.” FERE }vm‘néﬁn ) = - Sy Ry «Thatisa shan
[ iand -mild with prob- «Did’ you ebber liear of ’em beln cast out of any o i i e -4 marked, © ..
unday; fresh south- oder woman, sah?” A o . U E + It ain’t nosuc
S trﬂwm California— i “No, I never did.” : . B B ! plied the amiabple
Ll “and Sunday  with . : «Well, gen, all de odders got em yet.” Sl —— A good wife1sa good thing, but abad hus- | glass atrarging he
o e . . }{ vancbeats her, -} { powder on-my Ia
i I - ’ U bgournaly T
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e ‘ BY NAT STEIN

‘Where bright the ruddy camp-fire glows,
At eage the bearded warriors rest;

¥From hand to hand the wine cup goes
And loud resound their song and jest; ,

But one, ere this the gayest heart, ;

An old hussar, Bits sad apart,

Nor talks nor revels he—what wos

Affticts the bronzed campsigner §0?

The General, through the tented streets
Rides onward in the night serene;

The guards and pickets viewed, he greets

" The idlers in their festive scene;

e curbs his steed when, midst of these,

The rueful o1d hussar ho sees,

And as his eyes the veteran scan,

He kindly asks, "What ails thee, man?”

With prompt salute the man replies:

* I trust you'll not my weakness blame—
T4is all, X own, a thing unwise,

And from my mates I shrink in'shame—
Upon the Alps, some hours ago, . -
My horse and I sank in the saow;
They rescued me, but he was lost.
That thought distracts my mind almost,

©'was but a beast, I'm well aware,
Tts loss seems scarce to merit heed;
But, General, in the squadron’s care,
"Mong all the steeds of note, indeed,
Was none like Hans, so-¢hild-like kind;
Light-footed flew he like the wind,
And at the charge, 'mid battle’s din,
None rushed like Hans, g0 boldly in. .

¥ Some twenty fights he bore me-through;
" Twice life itself to him I owed;
Arnd all a dog’s attachment true
To me, in good and ill, he showed;
And oft, whon famine at us stared,
‘With him my only crust-I shared;
He kneyv alike my words and glance—
Yes, you may smile, but such -was Hans.

“Why oft, as on lone outlb:ost cast
1 shook in nizhts of storm and sleet,
My tales of strife and dang~» past

I gayly would to Hans repeat. .

He understood me well, I know,

And looked with bright eyes at me 80, .
And nodded back as if to say:

* Sure I was present, -too, that day?’

*And when we left him whelmed in snow, -
Bereft of power to sot him free, .

He gave me such a glance of woe, K
It said, * Can you abandon me?’

It pierced my bosom, and I cried

Asif a human friend had died.

Qod knows, when speaking of it, still

The scalding tears my.old eyes fill.”

Nor does the Chief indifferent hear;
He comprehends his man’s distress;
For, though to outward look severe,
His heart is full-of tenderness;.”
.That such & loss his eyes should dim
Dishonors not the man with him; -
Hoe tries to cheer the soldier gray,
And wheels his steod to ride away.

Just then, loud snorting through the night,’
A horso comes breaking out of breath!

*Tis Hans, himsel{—astounding sight! -
Self-dug from snowy grave and death;

Aleng the camp he bounds in pride,

Nor gtops till at his master’s side;

. Contented, laye his head at rest.

Perplexed in mind where’er he turns,
An Eye soft watch above him keeps,

And all bis ford ado discerns,
The General berms with glad surprise:
* @ood night, my doughty friend,” he eries;
** When next to fight our ranks advance,
X'l see thee again on thy gallant Hans,”

"1 T kissed the little brat'and said,.

'l'c.: LY l‘n!ﬁlﬁu' ilaiy.

¢ [The lines below wrre written by a young |
lawyer of Massachusetts who was Jilted.
The wit will be tully appreciated b

profession. ' It is a curfous fact that he sub-

y the'

sequently died of a broken heart, not-
withstanding the brave show of levity

his address to his faithless mistress:]

Say, Mary, canst thou sympathize
ith one whose heart is bleeding,

Compelled to, wakKe from love’s young.

dreamn L
And take to special pleading?

For since I lost my suit to you,

1 care 1ot now a fraction . M
About these tiresome suits at law.. :
These senseless forms of action,

But in mi' lonély chamber oft,
When clients leave me leisure,

In musings o’er departed joys

. Ifind a mournful pleasure,

How well I know that spot where firs
I saw that form ethereal, . .

But al! in transitory things .
The venue’s riot material.

And reading Archbeld’s practice now,
I scarce believe "tis true,

i That T'could set my heartupon '

An arck-bold gii} like you. - o

But then, that bright blue eye sent forth:
A most unerring dart, :
Which, like a special capias, made’
A prisoner of my heart. -

14nd in the weakness of my heart,

. One fatal, long vacation,
I gave a pledge to prosecute, .
And filed my declaration.

At first, your taking time to plead R
Gave hope for my felicity,

1 The doubtful negative yon spoke, . -

- Seemed bad for its duplicity.

And then thy blugh so clearly seemed»
fo pardon my transgression,-

I thourht I was about to snap .
A judgment by confession..  « /

But soon Ilearned (most fatal truth),
How rashly I had counted,

For non assumpsit was the plea .
To which it all amounted. N

Deeeitful maid, another swain

' 'Was then beloved by thee,

. IThe preference you gave to him

Was tradulent.to me.':

‘TAh1awhen we love, (5o Shakespeare says),

Bad luck is snre to have us,
The course of true love never ran
 Without some special traverse.

. 1
Say, what inducement could yon have
To act 50 base a part?
Without this, that you smiled on me,
. Ine’er had lost my heart.

| My rival I was doomed to see

. A husband’s rights assert, )
And now ’tis wrong to think of youy .
For you're a feme covert. ’

When Jast I saw your son and heir,
*T'was wormwood for a Jover— .

For then the plea of infancy

My heart could not get over.

Much happiness I wish you;
But O!'I felt he was to me
An immaterial issue,

Mary, adieu! T’Il mourn no more,

" Nor pen pathetic ditties; -« .
My pleading was of no avail, -

LAJJd so I’ll stick to Chitty’s,

- BRIEFLY
are these:
greenbacks,

! 1 dreadfully -boyant;
Then neighs for joy, and on that breast_, : good for their face;

T T Very Doubtful, |

———

A contributor sends us some original verses,
1ast of which 1g as follows: :

If, charnelled, I was sleeping with the dead,

{hore roses twine, and nodding violets graw, .
And thy soft tread was passing o'er my heed

My heart would beat and live again for you."
ded to believe that.

Now, we cannot be persua

i
i
i
!
j In the porch she sits, and lo'!

Katie Lee and Willie Gray. -
Two .bromi‘ heads with tossing curls i
+ | Red lips shutting over penrlls. r ’ ;
Bare feet white and wet with dow,
. Two eyes black and two eyes blue; -

_ . Little boy and girl were they
B Katie Lee and Willie Gray. !

i
L

i

[ Co .
i They wera standing where a brook,
. Bending like a shepherd’s ¢rook,
,i Flashed its silver, and thick ranks
Of green willow fringed its banks ;
- Half in thought and half in play,
Katie Lee and Willie Gray.

[

l
They had cheeks like cherries red,
He was taller—most'a head.- | .
She, with arms like wreaths of snow,. *

» Swung a basket to and fro—

As she loitered, half in play— c
Chattering to Willie Gray. J

Protty Katie,” Willio said, : ;
‘And thore came a dash of red =
Through the brownness of his cheek,

- ¥ Boys are strong and girls aro weak ; i
And I’ll carry, s I will, J
"\‘Q

Katie’s basket up the hill.”

. KM‘ X g rd, wi augh
’ ]{o sha] 2?#‘011 '@J*g‘ 3 .
L Then said, tossing back her edrls, "y >+
Boys are weak as well as girls.” ‘

“Do you think that Katie guessed
Half the wisdom she expressed ?

Men are only boys grown tall ; ;
Hearts don’t change much aftor all. !
And when, long years from that day, i
Katie Lee and Willie Gray .
Stood again beside the brook,

Bending like a shepherd's crook, ‘5

Is it strange that Willie said,
While again a dash of red’ -
Crowned the brownness of his choek, ]
/I am strong and you are weak ; i
Life is but a slippery steep,

Huog with shadows cold and deep.

Will you trust me, Katie dear— -
Walk beside me without fear ?
May I carry, if I will, :

All your bardens up the hill 2
And she answered, with a laugh,
No ! but you may carry half.”

Close beside the little brook,
+ i Bending like a shepherd’s crook,
Working with its silver hands

Late and early at the sands,
Stands a cottage, whore, to-day,
Katie lives with Willie Gray. :

Swings a_basket to and fro,

¢ {Vastly different from the one

: That she swung in days agono.

‘ihls iglong and deep and wide,
T?ns.rockers at the side,

The Art of C\onversation.—Fimt pard)
(opening conversation): *‘’Ave you ’eard

Jim Bates’ father says he'll give ’im ¢
sack?’ Second ditto (afterpause): ‘‘Wh

father ¥ First ditto: ¢‘Why, Jim Bates’

Sécond ditto (after pause): ‘'Jim Bate
who ?” First ditto: ‘““Why, Jim Bate
L father 1” - Second ditto (after pause): “Jh

e e ST o Bates” father | Well, what dees he eay
stated, our financial views |, 14,4t ditto: “‘Says he'll give im the sack
'_["vx‘ebacks are better than |igecond ditto (after pause): “Give ’im t
, . They are in greater de-: what?’ First ditto: *“Give 'im the sack
mand; they are more constantly in cir- | Second ditto (after pause): *‘Give who ¢
oulation; they are always boyant—! sack?’ Firsbditto: ‘Jim Bates !” Seco
they aro always' ditto (siter long pause): “Ah! I’eard th
end are. always: thoe day before yesterday !”

" *quoted above par or ma either.—Bur- o Cooo T
While stares that master, laughs and weeps, | | lington Hawkeye. !

l - Goop RESOLUTIONS,—A Virginin City man
wag locked : up for maudlin drunkentess,
Years'.cve, bad tho follewlng pledge 1o

tne! Kocket: * Rules for New years. 1, i
Yi'do solcmslee swarg that aduring taa.cu

year of 16876 I wont chow BWAre or 'smaak.,

@do solumles sware that dUriag tho cummia

of 1876 I won't drink no ticker of Kuny kin:

goever:- Sohelp wmy god amen,” .
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Lines on a Skeleton.

[Some forty years ago,-the following poem was
found in the London Morning Chronicle. Every
effort was vainly made to discover the author, even
to tho offering of areward of fifty guineas, Allthat
ever transpired was, that the poem, in a fair clerkly
hand, was found near a skeleton of remarkable
symmetry of form in the museum of the Royal Col-
lege of Surgeons, Lincoln’s Inn, London, and that
the Curator of the Museum had sent them to. the
Morning Chronicle:]

Behold this ruin ! 'Twas a skull
. Onco of othereal spirit full.
. This narrow cell was Life’s retreat,
This space was Thought’s mysterious seat.
What beautious visions filled this spot,
What dreams of pleasure long forgoc!
Nor Hope, nor Joy, nor Love, nor Fear,
Have left one trace of record here, -

Beneath this mouldering canopy,

Onco shown the bright and busy eye ;.

But start not at the dismal void—

If sdcial love that eye employed,

If with no lawless fire it gleamed

But through the dews of kindness beamed,
That eye may be forover bright

When stars and sun are sunk in night.

Within this hollow cavern hung

The ready, swift and toneful tongue.

If falsehood’s honey it disdained,> -
And when it could not praise, was chained,
If bold in virtues cause it spoke,

Yet gentle concord never broke ! -

'Chis silent tongue shall plead for thee
VWhen time unveils eternity. -

Say, did these fingers delve the mino ?
Or with the envied rubies shine ?

To hew the rock or wear the gem,

Can littlo now avail to them.

But if the page of truth they sought,

Or comfort to the mourner brought,
These hands a richer meed shall elaim -
Than all that wait on Wealth or Fame.

Avails it, whether bare or shod,

These feet the paths of duty trod ?

If from tho bowers of Ease they fled,

To seek afiliction’s humble shed ;

If Grandeur’s guilty bribe they spumed,
And home to Virtue’s cot returned,
These feet with angel’s wings shall vio,
And tread the palaco of the sky. .

of Frankliz, ind.,

We Reap Wha.t We So‘v,

J
’For pleasure or pah‘ for weal or for woe—
Tis the law of our belng—we reap as we sow;
‘We may try to evade them, may do what we wlll
But our acts, hke our slmdows, will follow us still.

’I‘he world is a. wonderful chemist to be sux‘e,

And detegts In a momentithe base or the pure;.. .
We may #ast of our claijhs ts gentus or birth,

But the w orld takes a man for- msp what he ls worth

" We start In the race for‘fortune dr‘fame o .

And then, when we fall! the world bears the blame‘ ~

. But nine 1lmes out of teu, ’tis plain to be seen, .
There's & ““ screw somewhere loose ln the human ma<

s.chme.e...._‘»..\,, .:'- Rt

Are you wearied and worn in thls hard élﬁ-thly strife? [

- Do you {)eam for, affection to sweeten your life?.
,Remember this great truth has often been proved, "~

'We must make ourselves lovable, would sve be loved i

; '

'I‘hough life may appear aga desolnte truck' y

This law was enacted by 1leaven above, § »
* That like attracts like, and love begets léve.'

We are proud of our mansxons of mbrtar and stone,
In our gardens are flowers from every zone;
But the beautiful graces which blossom wlmln
““Grow shriveleclaud dle in the Upa.s of Sin.

s

We makeourselves heroes and mnrtyrs forgold. = |
' Till health becomes broken, and youth becomes old.
Ah! did we'the same for a beautiful love, :
Our hves might be music for angels above.

Twe reap what we sow—oh, wonderﬁll truth'—— : g
A truth hard to learn inthe days of our youthf™ = #»*
* But it shines out at last, as the ‘* hand on the wall,” .-
For the world lms 1ts “ deblt” and ** credlt,” forall, ~°

(R § PNy
N 7 s!

" Yet the bread that we caston the water comes back., -1
M o

A Joux BoLL recently came te Chicago, and was
sdmiring all be saw of our enterprise and sagacity,
but “didn’t think he'd settle here, g8 there was no
law securing the right of bentail.” “Al,” said his
friend, “but you sho.lla try one or our cocktails."
-—[Clncngo Trlbuue.

: I3
!
i oo the hl{_‘L(‘»u window in the wall,
) { WHere he naused to }isten and- look' down 1

OL'GllT 'ro RE CLAI)LED —Mlq Fualdy

S

\"heul . I
recentiy visited-some- menda
in Edinburghe ll: 1310 e hopad that Fealdy,
Wheat willpocn be gathered. in by the arms of;
sone stalwalt young karvester, bound in-the
wythes ot wedloek, well thrashed (if -8he shoutd
wistehave), 1a nncd Ly the brecses of prosperivy,
and eventually bcco"m thutourct her fawily.. _‘

S ' A Ceutury Ago.

>

b Llsten my children. and you shall hedr’

Of the midnight ride cf Paul Levere,

ilardly a inan is now ahve
- Wha remcmberf tiwat faroag day and

oo Mahit—: FATRIRG
One if by land, and two it by sea; H
And'I on the opposits shore will be
Rgady to.ride and spread the. alary

e vnd to his frleml——"If the Lritish march
By land or sea from the town to-night, '
Hang a lantern aloft in the LElfry arch -

Of the North Church: tower as a sl*nal

Onthe ewhteenth of April; in .‘acventv-l ive:

"L’l""

1

“Through every:Middlesex village a znd farm, !

b
2
t
b «Forthe country: folk to-be up and to arm,’ ¢ _"
.
1.

Then he sald g*ocl m;,ht, and wlth muﬁied

. odr -
i Silently: rowed tg the Charlcatown sho
» Juss as tho moon rode over the bay,

. A'plantom ship, with each mast and s
‘Across the moon, like 'a prison bar,’

ZB» its awn, reflection in the tide.

~.,, v

\, - istreet

Wanders and w tclxes with eager ears.

{, Till in the sileng around Lim he liear
‘; The snund of @u'ms, and, the tramp
[

‘Marching down to their boats on the s

Tp the wooden stairs, with stealthy tr
o the belfry chamber overhe d,

i
' , Then he climbed to the tower of the cht
3

re, o

Where swinging wide at her.moorings lay ¢
The Somersett ‘British man,of war¢ -

par'

]
RN

Ieanvhilc, his frleud, through alley and

8.

The muster of 1iften at the barrack door, N

le of

“And Tﬂ, medsured A tread of The ‘grenadiers

hore,

urch;
ead, ;

'And started the pigeons from their ;Serch

On . the somber rafters, that round
oo made ™

“Up the gt l'xdder, slender and tall,.

i-4'mionient on'the roofs of the town,
*And, tlle moonll{.,ht ﬂowmw over, all, ¢

i‘ «Bcueath, in the cln.rcl:) ard, lay the dea& ;
* In their night encamnpinent on the hill, , - -

Wwrapned b silenjce so.deep and still -

“That 12 tould hear, like a sentme’l’st

'l‘l\b,,\nt..htn} nizlit \¥ind, as it wcu..
Crecping along from tent to tent,

Anad seenimg £ W hisper, *Allis Well l"

‘A moment only he feels the spell

Of the place and the hour, tke secretdread

For suddenly all his thoughts are bent

i
f Of thealonely belfry and the dead 3
|
1]

On a shadowy something Far away,

Where the river widens to meet the bay « -
1 Aline of black, that bends and tloats’ .
On the rising tlde like'a bridge of boats

!

i

i’ ‘\Ieanwh)le, nupatxem‘. to mount and ride,
Booted and spurred, with a heavy stride,-

i On the opposite shore walked Paunl Revere.

Now gazed on the landseape far and near;

!‘ Now he patted his horsa’s side, *

Thea impetuous stamped the earth,*

! And turned and tightened his saddle grirth}
b Butuicsily he watched witly euper search =

. The belfry tower on the old North Ch

A glimmer, and then a gleam of light!

ie springs to the saadle,- tue bridle he

oo turns, .,

* But lingers and ‘mazes, till full onhiss

A lmrry of hioofs in a village street,

Ashupe in the moonlxglxt,a bulk in the®

é
¥
h A second lamp in the bel[ry burns ! .

Tl aﬁp'lrl. ‘

Masses and moving shapes of ‘shade—

i Ag it rose above the graves on the'hill,
Lonely, and Spectral and somber, and st\ll.

And lo 1 28 he lookson the belfry s hlf*ht, :

him

read.

e

urcl,’

ight

\

4

5 dar
' Aud beneath from the pebbles, in passmg,l

N

i‘ Strqu. out by a ateed that flies fearless and / )
t:

£

ee
. Tlxat wasall!l. And yet tlxrough the gloom h

.and thelight,. .

And the spark :.tmcL out by that ste ed. i

his flight,
Kindled tho land into flarne with its b

i It was twelve by the village clock
When he crossed the bridge into Me

' town.

! He heard the crowing of the cock,

[ And the barking of the, farmer’s dog,
And felt th
That rises w

uap of theriver «og,
_the sun goes down,

: T The fate of a nation was ndmg that mfrht-
F
7

eat.

i
dtord}

LAnd a huge,, black hulk, that was mngmﬁed' o

* \Yhen he rode into Le

g?e élock” o

xington. . o b‘?
He saw the gilded weathercock
Swiimn in the moonlight as he passed,

* And the meeting house windows, blank and

bare,

. Gaze at him witl a spectral plare, . {

As if they already stood aghast
At the bloody work they would look upon.

It was two by the village ciock

. When Le came t3 the bridge in Concord )

"1 He heard the bleatmf' of the flock,
: And the twitter of birds among the trees,

l

L; rom behiud-each fence and farmyard wall,

e

f or, borné on'the night wind ol 'the Past,

i B B /r-Lon fel'ow.

{

!

. Pierced by a British musket ball. - {
i

town,

\nd felt the breath of themorning breeze
Blowing over thie meadows brown,

And one was safe and asleep in his bed

Who at the bridge would be tirst to fall,

Who that day would be lying dead,

You' kno“q the rest. In the Looks you have !

read i
How the British regulars nred and fled— |
: How the farmers gave them ball for ball, |

Chasing the red coats down the lane, .\
Then crossing the fields to emerge again "\
TUnder the treesat the turn of the road,

And only pausing to fire and Ipad, x

S0 through the night rode Paul Revero |

And so through the night went his cry of
alarm

To every Middlesex v:llarre and farm—

A cry of defiance, and not of fear— ‘

vouile in thg darlness,a knoel at the 1
GOT, <

fma 2 wor; l tlm qlnl! e¢cho forcvermore 1 J

Liatough all our history, to'the last,

. the.hour ofxlarkness and peril ani need
rie people will waken and iisten tolear,
'1‘1«3 %mrrylu;, Lhoof beat of that steed, . ~
" Ard the midnight message of Paul Revere.

I

!
%
:
[
3
&
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Oh ! Treacherous Memory

[SUGGESTED BY A R}LCENT EVE\T I\OT FA
" FROM NEW YORK.]

“ I ean’t remember’”’ when it was;

- T don’t recall” precisely;

.17 . «X am not certain’ just because

« “eyo i The question 'sput too mcely.

«T won’t affirm it was not. 803"

. %Iam not sure;” ¢ can’t say;”
1 won't be positive,” although

.: $¢It'might have been that way."”

< I have an idea' it was not, -
And yet I think it might be;"”
"« I'm sure I ean’t remember,” what ?
¢ If memory serves me rightl‘y."
<1 can’t recall,” «wont say just now;”
© T fancy not;” I den’t know;"
. 4« And yet it seems”—*+Ican’t say” how,
.« I can't declare’’ it weren’t so. ,
¢There v:nls'something of thatkind,”
Tho' « I don’t recollect it,"”
Anad «¢if there was,” “I think’ my mind-
«Might" bertainly detect it.
But ‘¢ my impression"—quite serene—
.«¢Ig, if my mind** comes near it,
That; tho’ ‘¢ it might not then have been,
R may,” but ¢ I wont swear it.”

In short *¢ I cannot tell” just how,’
And yet ¢TI can’t ”’ or * might,” sir,

L But.still *¢I cant remember now,”
“1f memory serves me right, sir.”

41 think *twas not *—and yet * it might;’
«I will not swear” for certain;
© 41t might, or *might not, if I'm right,”
- So let us drop the curtain.. . - T.M.D

T ——
" A _JATANESE SONG.

~... .Wrken fast I fiew tomy sveet love, -
T ‘A thourand mftes seamcd oneg
* "Phourk stormy skres wade night above. .
\Yi.llm me suone the sun. i

N What matter if the Wiy ‘Weto wlld X

Ane wxite the cold sea'’s crest, ’
- If I niisht Teacl:, waere summer smllcd
: ’1to haven of ber breast? - - - .

But pow that far from nerI 20,
Light of iy loncly droaxs!.

_ Bince every 5tep 1s £ad 2ud slow.

. Oce mile & tnonsnud soemsl




s
szenll

A

22527y Prd s
- —

e %

2z

ey







! ¥

Co CoPed . TTUaeMMae Tivs, LY 7 AR ORLITERAL POBW. = N =—wmo L ra
- 4 " Iagve obsefvedthablipstbecomeimore or, %ess poes T L ,'P N B LITTLE ROSEY.
% ‘contiueted In the course- of* years in proportion’ 3 . q P ! : STMAS MEMORY,
. . . ] a8 they 76 ACCUSLOMEd . L, eXPresss g00d - LUMOT i I::‘u volume of poems, :}Sqng of Bingular- ' . A CHRISTMAS ){l— no;:x.w ox
. . . . : -and genexRosily, or peevishnéss and “a, contracted ity,” by the London Hermit, recently pub - BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE.
| o | ey ek, (o enki whion o momens of | - Msted i England. I the following specimen | OB {0 PERC e ok iy,
! i _ ‘ : . : ' S ) ' o : ‘ | %E?QE‘}EQ g;}ian cfl‘f,ay?be expetctfzq It{mm ?{nu‘lmbgé:w ;of B-lliteraﬁx;re-verse. They are sﬁpposed to Clinging to his shaggy elt-locks,
- . ‘ | : e S | betenktSolamal morementsenagk e X | bo s seronada in 3 fat, song by Major Mar-| (A s ot gl L
: . L e * {13 the reankest pars of théTaces 1t-can’t coaceal | - maduke Muttonhead to Mademoiselle Made-{ . Climbed and clamored round his knee,
{ i - . - Hll tthe least 111 fiﬁensauons.d Wecan ng%her«-x%lxde line Mendoza : ; . ) ’ . " Forone sly peep at the treasures :
D B -7 ' wéggggg.‘gut.\" affcotation w’u‘lvggr’.%xye\p o, Tna ~-MyMadeline | my Madeline! =~ ° 1 Promised for tho Christmias troo}
o L . AN 3 , oL ‘Wrong t?a;uSe (ljc will gnlyyinnke,'éougvo?gerver“s'i‘re-’ :'Mucaﬁ‘];l?y melodi(t)_us-midnight MOANE 3. : T;}Lglfil;{ggzrllggl;nghestglﬁ}‘é s;l;xiléng
: ' . . ! - . : ’ ) R . : ent: the " endeavor-to impose’ b “them...The : my melting music mean, . ' :
oo ) : ’ ; : ) oL \ 2Gbuth 15 the Beab otbnb.?clg)ss ()r;exnotlbg,1 a8 tg& : Mylmocyl,ula};ed mongtones. S “silence, children! Make haste, Mother, -,
[ - ' . . * T R o ) : . * . | esesare of anothers.or ratner,, if-expresses thed Ty L 5 Rout these noisy imps to bed ;
[ o . ; .. : ) : . : B ‘ _came emotions, but 1n_greater detall, Jand with™ My mandolin’s mild ministrelsy, -~ Come, bé off, you blessed torments—
i : C - : B . ’ | [ amore Irrepressible_téndéncy to be in-totions).. . - Ay mentdal music magazine, b j - Tom, you’re treading on my toes
i : : : ) o R 1t 15 the; region; 61 smiles,- and of jtrembling | ©° - My mouth, my mitd, my mehors -+ ©. Well, what is it, Chick-a-biddy ?”
oo : . ' ' : L M o ! . | tenderness; ol 'g.‘ Ehatkp SOrrow, (;I‘ a tlill, preathzs] - - Must mingling murmur “Madgline.”. “,":- e ¢« Dest one tiss before I does.”
] R : i oy ; : i o ‘ . . EE © . | 1og joy; of candur, of reserve, Of ANXIQUS, Care, . & -4 S Ll i ‘4 the o —
o o : S S - . ‘ S - o | o erals sympathy. -The . mouth, out-of 1534, Muster 'mid midnight masquerade, _ . . . A&(}ltllx]i‘;s;gm%gf cottoning oot
[ - ' : ) o - L . 7 ) - _ c g | many sensibilities, may be fancied thrdwlng'Up H Mark Moorish maidens; matrons mien, - | Kissed the pretty dimpled pleader,

“‘one’ great-.expression-iinto ,the «yes-As-Inanys:
~lights1n & city-refiect: a,broad (lustre .1nto .the.
"heavens.~~{Lelgh Hunb.:i; .z ir R

’Morgst Murcia’s most majesti¢ maids,.
- Match me*my matchless Madeline:

"’ Mankind’s malévolence may make .

-Standing tip-toe on the floor:
~ While the little bound-boy, Willie,
Crouching in the chimney-nook,
. Pecred with round blue eyes of wonder,

T e s i 1. rasab ko

1| , ) ) h ) — ——— ... Much melanchgly music mine ; O’er his dog-eared picture book.
O ) o . s . ) i . . T ‘ Vo L Ve pmen’s Agessd [ ! R : ‘Mtixlly mydmotwes may mistake,:~ - : Lo * * * *, x

s - : - N eF s pt e s daifTerT e s L Dt L feri 2 im0 Ny L S
o R R | o - S i heRe oy i ke || Res e B 7| R

i | . ) » ’ _ . . ) ] ‘ trated the. oSt fimous clopement, ‘on’, record, i M%IMadelmefs most mirthful mood - N Wrapped in swaddling robes of whiteness

| ‘ ' ' , e : R | {i9md,. a5 the slege of-Troy lasted:a decade, sho |- - Much mollifies my<minii’s machine,;. i Typic of the Saviour's birth; - - ’
i ; o ‘ ) S ) ) X ) . ’ . ’ : o {fnust? have leenicquitg selderiy wheu- the itk-for- -;_Mitﬁ%?urnf“f;%e.?% magnitnds .o ~At the hearth-fire Farmer Fletcher,

i : ! : y . .. . ; u e’piiPﬁrlS,,¥§$,01‘¢d Her to her nusband, whots |} elts—ma g§_mo&u,1(e_,rry,‘ Madehnﬁh : I’{ '1'0dhtlﬁ ht:le hottxselhollc%_hl:}n'(}, .

- ‘ iverjoited to hAe Fecetyed her with unquestionng | | Matoh-making ma’s may machinate, - Gotne abrond to svery land;

il i ! . R | 'pove and gratitude. Dericles wedded-Aspasiawhen . Manceuvring misses me misween; . 4 B L : SN
i " . | tghe was: thirty-6ix;1ang.yeb she-atterward, for- ~“Mere money may make many mate, . * How, from distant climes, the Magi

‘ ; ‘ ; L . ) ! “tLirty- years o 1201¢, heid an undlminished repu- - My mpgia moito’s—<Madeline "~ 71 . Came to Betlilehem’s holy shrine,

i } : . - T e . . . [ bitation ter;peautys s Clecpagra [was: past thirty. 7 N e O Bearing gems, and spice, and incense,
HiN : : . : . : . S when Antony-fejliunder-herispeilzwaich nezer | [ -Melt,'most mellifluous'melody, 7" * 4 .~ 'Offerings to tlie Babe Divine!—

! : Ieskened until, ber. death, neatlyiten:yearsafter, [ L >Midst Murcia’s misty moupnttmarine. 4 Then the oaken door swung widely,

! . Liyia ,was.1htrey-three;when.ghe won the heart | ¢ - Meet me by moonlight—marry me e And the pleasant-keeping room -

i g ?‘o,t 'Augustus,- over whom she maintatned .her: E . - Madonna mia !—Madéline, - O e Showed a lusty hemlock, shining

] - ! !i%&ceng%pci;: Q-,l:étrts}e;: lasﬁ.n;lf;’il‘hei.?~e5t§aorcgnary, et SRS S : Like amagic tree in bloom?

! ©Diane de roictldrs.ivas shirty-six when Heary.f {r+ - wi- ook : ; .
| i : | {53 | of y:France : (tlien: Duke.*of . Orleans, and, l‘, RS * O%Iﬂf,,tg%%(;fg Egli,gé’;lﬁ‘;;“}f?\?,‘ff
. . B3 o 6. oLk . ) . 3 g

i ! . L L , N S just -halfy hers age) pecaraoyattached toher, b 4o o - NPT Toots and hats, for Roy and Robbie

i v ) ) ) . . . . “and Zshe: was,: beld.;a8: tne :Mirst; lady.;and: ‘A Temperance Pleg .. Bore the.sturdy branches down;

i ! : S : ' o : -‘tpost bealtiful . yomanc:ats COUrt:up. o 1 the L ittt © . There were tops for Jem and Towuny,

Pl . A - - ' C ) o - pesicd ; ol ;the ,monarch’s death:2nd! of-the! The Detroit Free Press relates the fol- - Books and candies for tho gitls— - -
it : ) ) ‘ : ) ‘ “ . ;accession - to, power: of-; Catherine, ofsMedicls, | | 0in e Fre stood T hair - on the A e the dimpled darling,
(AN : {ADic; 0f - Ausiria. W5 tolrfy-eleht twhen Zshe B sl o ovoning. - “"A'miraculots doll with curls! -
0t . . . : J ;%as .ihe ‘handsomest;;Queen tof - Europe, -and: Campus Martius in the dusk of evening, - - ol Wit Tis .

1! i R - . ) ) . i ,if nfn ,-B\(xickix;gnaml(I 1anmgm§tﬁelliuﬂ¥§re ,he€ and as- a crowd gathered he began:| . Blét the bound-tll)loy,h\’iﬁllie Hafelg,

P o ) : ) . :  I'jealouy admirers, ;Ninon:de,l’Encloy:the mos «Wine is a mocker—stron inki . . owering in the chimney-noo

R o , : ‘ _ : , , . . & |guatea wit:ana beautysat-her ddy, wastie:| ling, The Jnocker—strong drink s tag-| | - midlis face bebind the cover -
HANEE o .. . ’ l . 4 i sldol cf.1hree generations of.ithe-golden youth of, - d‘ hiskeyl” (P g “i P i N Of his ragged picture-book; .
o - B - ' C. . . . | * I’¥rance, and was. seventy:tio :when the.Abbe de nade whiskeyl’’ .(Pause.) ¢Let me te And his boyish heart within him
ihi i : : : RN . : /Hern)s tell 1n love with her:: A.rare combpination.:. you what I saw. Last night I sawa . Swelled with bitter, home-sick tears,
by . ) . ! : “ot ¢ulture, talents, and ‘personal attractions en-1 | white-headed old man at a bar. -I plead-  For the lost love, and the happy” K
! . o . v ; hpgwgd Lhiu‘ posge,ss‘glra Sgem(}!;%gig\’lmgn&%}%?;ﬁ ¢d with him to come away, but he wa : Christmas times of other years!

HI : o . : o e R . . . Jof-gternal- youtb.” 0. Cs -Was8 - - : ] ) 3 . :

L1 A - ) ‘ : . - } » o | " Sight when the. Grand Duke Francisco, of Flor-, deaf to my words. He filled a glass with ~ . Lonely at the hearth he brooded,
1k . ‘ . : : : . : e Tell capttve to- hér charms, and: made her'| - -deadly liquor, and as it_went gurgling © .~ For, of all their Christmas dole,

He B . ’ ’ ‘ G513 wite, though’he was five years her.junior.; down - his — throa I  seid  to \ . Therc t\gasl,nelltlicr gift nor 1g!leetmg
I‘; [i . N . o . : "glmla X%V.t_wegded -Mme. rde:hlalrétet!llloil “éhICIn ‘him, ¢0ld man, thou art deomed! Te T Till:l()tlhe }?sf,ti;gl;;ltﬁlfrﬁgggy
b ) : } . . : ! :&he was forty.three years of age.. CatherlneIL,"| ilaughed a cynical I: p ; . L baby, Lasey,
il e _ : - , _ : , ‘ e T Kt thoo. Sghon sher setzed |~ Haushed. a cynieal laugh, and -ho cursed ;' Cameand leant her cutly head
! . : : : : : : .7 iyne - empire..ghd. . captivated ‘the. .dashing:l | aye, Cursc lan who sought 1o On Lis knce—Don't ky, poor V1. lie—
IR - 'young Orioff.. Tp to the.Ume of'Her death lat: isave him!” (Commotion in the crowd). . 0o ’sall have my dollt"—she said.
i i ! . , - : ‘jistxty-seven) she-Séems to have retaitied.the same, ‘«This morning,” continued the man, *I L w o e * % *
i b ! : ’ A , ‘ ' ;;‘;S‘J,‘&"e’i't“fm%%‘i‘i’ﬁbg%”ﬁvﬁ%exl&mﬁ?é?ﬁ‘%‘;?vgvgg% iwras ‘at themorgue, where the unknown .’ Many a year has bloomed and faded,
i : K ’ N ’ ; ' BE mong - 1he eT L00oW dead -rest on  the ¢ ar | . ..-Many a eason rolled awa;

aE . . o \ : R : 7 . o “berzonally: sMdlle.. Mar, the tragcdlenne, qnly { fof ad st o ¢ ol m“bl"dsmf ~E e oy Wiltio Hafer,

v - : . . . : : tattaiied the'zenith of her beauty and power ge- A my words Oithef .- “Boasts uncounted wealtlt to-day ;
N . § 2 ween forty and.forty-five, wher the Jovellnessof | |night before could come back to mel, " Whilo the soundless drifting snow-akes,
' . : . - M ‘her, handsaud arms_espectally . was celébrated with such awful significance.” (Crowd “wWhen.the Yule-wind pjpe‘g and shrills
S . : : . o I ' . ! ‘ihroughout Europe. -Mme. Recainter was thirty- | fdrew closer.) - ¢“I lookéd through the : Heaps the grave of little Roscy ’
N . : . . : Do i - : L pizbt when, sbe. was, without disputerdeclated | («lass door, and, my hearers, what'do| = | Mid the wild New England hills.

e . - . : : i - | to e the most beautiful woman in Earope; which o' think [t A . - ; e .
b , . L rankshe heid for fifteen years,. L. o .. you think I saw.on one ol the cold . - But when e’er the Christmas morning
i : AR D - — VT slabs before me?”’ : ! Rises like a new-born star, * . .

! : b «The old manl” shouted twenty| Comes a bronzed and bearded pilgrim

i . il T T T T e T Y T 4 L2} Y] W « =4

| ! , , ( . .7, . [From the BostonMewsJ ", --.:{ - | |voices in chorus. - 3 . WIe"é‘;;lli ‘flég fstmixgest“lvggg f\efx‘:xre-x—ubml co

, .- M l cral Banks can'crawl.out of. & smal ; “N i R { s A

i ’ ' . 7 o ianjestically ‘aS any mam’ who ovor e, 1| %0’ my friends,” continued tho man,{ | "Of the treasured gift she gave, -

o ’ + Yesterday he-remarked to.Mr..Blalne *There - as he stepped -down, L didn’t sco a .- Lays a wreath of snow-white Roses

‘ : ~ ‘ -1 Mt eary ones -0p Gut side. Mr. Blatne - - |Bg!” ‘ e gt “+ p . Onthelittle hillside grave!

‘ . ) . . ¢ D iGrted, “Which s the gentleman’a stde?” Most | -Severzal men chiased him, but- he made Lot et oo — e

; | | ret , 4 - P a——

il o . i L : . -men in ms,tgoslgon' wglqul(iimlﬁve ‘bcclndembln. his escape. : b e T e e s e

’ ’ e © rassed, but the General, w S usual dignit b ———— : Rlerma.
' Tapited, © It is the side of tac Copstitution of the_ ! P e S =2 ; Nuw Reading of an Ol Rhyme:
‘ v . i R . ‘ Unitea States ard of the Jaws made In pursuance ;F stopped at a i_toun_dry where - ) ) ; . Dxrty days hath §eptember,
P . . . . . . ; : thereot.” A BiOEY ‘i9:to}d- of she.General, that N ome men were castiog iron-ware - - . : . : Aprit, June and November,
SEIRE . - L S ) : . . - - 2 during the, Warong of bis stafi-came rushlsgin® . z,And enteripg said,* You all appear -7+ ! ©And from February uuntil May
- . . . . . [ B - . . : i while he weas at-brepkfast, and gasped,  toe - | To be engaged in casting, here.” .- = - ) o The rain it raineth -every day.
' s . . S R ! . N | retels areé advaneing upon us rapldly 5 oir out. L e T el : All the rest have thirty-one,
i : - ) . . . . posts have Laon-atsacked azdourpickets drivem v *Yes,” gaid the foreman,” “that’s our *biz.’” ! Without a single gleam of sun;-
; FD e s shall, RS done?” -The General sat The wit remarked: “I’m glad it is, - - PN : Ry ave thirty tiw,
i ; llnx'enc)y nbotite table,and Wi X wave of hiS 1 For I've s clv mgladitis, -~~~ 0 . - And if any should .bave thirty-two,
He | hand, suid grandly, "Repulse tho orems aECnee.” . I's place 't%o;g; : :ﬁ’fafﬁ?é‘f;{’f last, - ., -They'd be dull and dirty too.
§ M - o . 7 Sm—— peeg T . N N . . d . . . - _ B [P e —
AR ’ ' . . 3 e ] T ST o [ T Sl B )
| Co. o - - » . The iron man at once replied,” -+
- That **such a feat.ebeir gkill defied,”. " .
But recommended him to pass: * -
"T'o a foundry where'they worked in brass; =
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~'THE TWO PRAYERS

Last night my little boy confessed to me.
Some childish wrong, ~ E
And kne '

He pray

eling at my knee
ed with tears— .

make me a man

my sins,

d with low
ake me a child
- TLike my child here—
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So hé éucceeded of course, and piled bis cgffers

FAILED.

A Poem of }En‘d Timese.

\

BY JIMUEL BRIGGS, D. D»

Failed! Jim Miserton failed?. You don't mcan
to say iv'sso? : . :

Had it from Smith at the pank ! Well, he's &
man that should know. . .

Forty-two cents or the dollar ! 1 cannot be-
lieve my_ ears. _

There's no such thing as judgiog a man by the
way he appears. .

Yes, the times are hard—so Migerton’s gone
with the rest, .
Thoughhe was down'A lin the lying.Mercan-
file 'Test. ce
He wiio everyone thought the s0U

stronge v of all .
Floating on worthless paper the whole of the

summer and fall!

ndest and

os, you may well say o failed,” there’s MOre .
than the term jmplies; .
When1 all there is ofa manina hopeless Tuin

. les, .- S . B N
- To cone after twenty years of a stubborn up-
hill strife, - . .
1t isn’t a business smash 50 much as & failure
. inhife. ) I .
Gold \gp,s always ﬁfsjjoll_—-he-' a nothing else in,

jg soul; ~ o . A
Money for money’s.sake wag ever his ultimate

CUROBY, . iR chcYe :
A" gelf-made mdn”’they sty!ccl him, for 10w,
. aad’poer he began, ., .- W : o
But now his money is j‘amshed, and wkat i3
o leftof themant. . R
When he was pbut a youth, he was- saving and.
. gcheming &n! smart,” . .o, " : t
Had evezﬁ7 ono of old.Ben ,Franklm’s mazims
e ear.; L . e
Bound to rise 1n the world, and with merchant
princes torank, ¢ . : .
Every cent he could scrape he would salt right
' downinthe bank., " : -
What on earth is the-use,” Jim often to mo
L would say, s e R ) :
*Of fooling on concerts and sleigh rides your
hard earned mioney away. o
Where's the profit of pleasure. and vain expen-
: sive delights, .- L . ;
Petter work extra. .time and quit running
around at nights.” - : ‘

R

So he would save and stint just to add to his
boarded pelf, = F e
Hard upon others he was, but justas hard on
himself— . :
‘Never would ask ot givey and neither would
] borrownog lend; - -
Never went oub of his wa
“for a friend.’ SN

raste,

: ““fulwaste; "
Y Nothing he cared forart, ©
t thy :

[ of dimes.
* | Honest:and
" Toften I've seen
‘A man who was anything

when thoroughly mecan.

else but hones

you down to the last,
But always stuck to hi
“Wword he had passed.

Selfish, exacting and stern,
treatlike a slave: .

Long were his hours of toil,

- that he gave.

Made of cast-iron
struggle for g0 d,

Left him no
ent mo.

and scanty the pa

Never & cent for the' OO,
a stitch;
save like Bim and et rich.

and then 1o & church he'd f orward

Now @
liberal smount,

account,

| Missin

pring, it.will pear printing again.’- -

i throwa in.”

y to do & good turn

e . o e .
VHe nad no eye for beautd, for litemture no
| Buylng bistires or books he counted a shame-
rthe pect’s elabomtev

mes, : ) . .
i Flis soul was only at_puned to the musical jingle’ )
upright‘.h'e was, idr its not very
H‘eid drive the hardest of bargains, and DLeat
s word, when once his
a hand he would
bimself, his zenl in the
ity to spare for those of a differ-

for the neked never

Twas all their fault, he would say, they should

Puly charged in his books to the advertising

with wealth;

bealth.

Now he's down at the bottom,

he beg

an;
: \\ Even the gold has vanished, and what is lef

- theman?

A ‘sclf-made 'm:an) ‘indeed! then Weé owe no

honor to such

s P
The genuine self-made man you cannot honor

£00 much.

But be sure what you faake is

heart and & SO ul and a mi

Not merely apile of dollars that

qnothina behind.

Lo

A Charactosh

“flepry Clay

“perience, which was repegied to-: 1‘
py Anson B. Duilipgame. - 115 nas ever péenin, \ .
103 A . -
]
3
!

- Upon a certaln ceegston,in

Ar, Clay, was wavellingina publics
TS 16 110W: passergers

jn- Tepuessec.

D "o dared to tnterfere with 5
was * hall hoxse “and-balf alllgats - With &

it ! 3
goodly sprinkiieg: of ‘panther: AR 1 _‘»;ead, A _
hugngﬁgxges of. \ Apd while reading it try {his:

“lle puded fortd
‘gmoke Without the 12zt
fsrt of hld cornpaniond.
Tpresently the lady, WL
‘siek, whizpered 10 fier Lust
_in the politest m 2
gerif he would b

Ve )

.08 ucH as
body stopme ¥ oo -
“Hlelooxed dangerow

1t . TR, 2
2 broath of fresd a
Mr. Clay feiv-every gal

‘of the:
CO‘JDU bl

unequal to

oUic & mannel, ta o
Clay ,was settling

sulted, and v the

Ay, the

t
- piz nand uraer, higeollar
and’ deliberatély darew ISt

1

ar prces . .. o
e Eran zermhe Qald;ay
Bowie,men known.]n‘Tt{x
yow d@o -not put thaticls
v .your heart.as suye as feal

Clay gaid that.he. cou

onds Niseyesm a1
prute strengti jie was W

afted. “With & mutter
cigar awad, wpon which C
qutped: his xnite toits. s
other100K o word refold

a

ace
A thie driver.~{3.C
A Le B0

g pleasure and culture, losing vigor and

ook BOWIE. .

Sea L tell o SLOEY:

g as he
it was very: evigent! giiat he weas used tO quarrel H
and strife;andy sbthermere; a gt
rmght-baveJ)eamz.ueadly'one: JTh
“who had‘spek@u‘eo” nim shrank kY
iatd) Jowered; 108 sus
. Cades

deved 10T

10 draw upon b own liead the: g

igantic Tudtiac. - In7that then awless

S knew that Ris HbY might B

upavenged. . 1le Bned ims

]

it wasnot his busines3 0 riskhislitern
AR Tt STANLIAPINLY .

i itR pity: for the do-i

right; postulon,, suffering

> revealcg th
anme oL

and &1
1eamed Jike jpmished .gteel —apd o
cted the. Mtenu’on ot
L o .

e a7
‘ith a tesridle calmness 2t u ;
¢ tne back oL plar

‘lan it

Uzizooulpg Knife fyom- i Ehea

3 L ab of tue window 18 i
Jessthan uiteen secchidd I‘ll;‘;’
‘ 3 could:Dever forget the: ex- -

sression of tne,Colou’el’s eyes 2
oy told as urigalsm!g;b}g 3%
e inreat Yould certd n )
e et W egsed 1sell apon . the

} . The Gverworksd acribe of the
exactly where Jetta® d

t of

‘- Hat wondeﬁng-moneyless wight-
i 1f his office would ever be cleared
! With the times 80 doplorably tigh
! then the tréad of old leather.wa

| ., thestair . S

; --‘And a stranger stepped into the x

a man—with 2 i Who asked with the “don’t let
ad, -1 Ao o
goes, leav ing |

o you” air, © .~
*.‘The.tore is go apt to assume—

»~’And plossantly yielded his chair-

Tlaced the visitor's gadly unbeanti
{That exhibited symptoms of Wi
On-the top of-the derk, alongside
. ‘—(A-shockiug' old plug: by the wa)

: \ < Howare ye? I The editor rose
!
i

Jis'oTn, O3 And then'asked in & rather obgeq

‘Can we do anything for you to

to- ey i’efa?é’ a0, -

Noi'1 jest called to 800 ye," the
sCavTmoa friend to the newepaner
“f{ore he ran a red handkerchief
N And accepted the editor's fan:
-+#T-hev-rend all the picces yon've
- o-igheety, . .
+37id they're straight to the vl
hat . 'ar slap. you gin Keyser
Sooneat—. . ’
fou're an ornyreent, sir, to the

Y am g}ad yotLare ploaxed,” g2

ok indeed;. .
Buf you praise m 109 highly,
a5t eelect an ‘e.\'_clvange that yo

Uy the way, I'vea mellon laid v

- L1TTve been keeping it nestled i
i \ It & beeuty, tir, fit for an sng
v:. Now, perhaps you will relish

Then the stranger roled up' b
more e L
.Or the choicest exchianges O

& ""ues;fé‘fgiﬁi elped himte f t0 the frut, th
i D] ¢sco . the floory S

red pround, i ""Or flung them &t ﬁies.éix th

,\__Ijie_ assured hig new friend.
Wore wrose ;.- -

... In a mapner ancommonly &
.-As_he “wiped 118 red hande

ruggle wigh himy

- young man

ok, ahd Was si‘ii
oy e side 10T

T rne ?tof'i' . -coat. - .

thins éh@qﬁo }i}tls sould : That hung by the side.of tl

5o motappt:whetner et T )
nd'mmse\:ramccam; s By the waY, T've neglecte
the inmalyiolence name; - .
; - . Said the acribe as the stral

sdcrificed | I a i

; hmshlf, ;ohqf-*phs'sxcaxlyﬁ 1 ‘,‘Thatglafnct‘_“, he_!ephe(L
contesl. an ne thougitk,’ aiter_im,i ‘ " You hi.r::’heerd o that N8

50 QUiX-y . .

. T'm a-livin® out here on the

Where I own 2 good hous

The * Gazette’ gets around t
- week— ST

- T'm the constantest reade

{nsulter, when, sud-
cloaked figlag in

¢k without d !
« Abimalech ' Dame,” W

ried t1’5001’:; &mt,n}v{ 2 e S Bea-m-e—
AT of bright gTs¥ EYe8} 4 ™ (Here - hie guent bogge
4 tnose | win'c)—-
t

¢ T-pm gorry to 8aY your m
<~ Doesn't hapren to liono
«'Spoee not + was LhoAD

. should,
1 . Forye seo 1 jine lot8 w
- He'ss reg’ler subscriber ¢
i Apd I borrow your pape
- —¢\Bric a-Brac 2 Sor
#’_

r

§quiet anan

th &

and

(o

g this knte §m0\:g‘n
H sk

RS

T THE DOUBL

that.’ moment. yy

signg can tell that | K
aupilted sapd t 19 O One is the seeret |
. of the hidden—t!

o
To One is the conflict }

. 0f the petter .and
I 1 am vot what ot
Yet judge me not ¢

1 am far les good - thal
yet I seem not S0

andlay back. as petore. - AL 1D
1ace tha ‘Wentuckian £V i



A TEACHER "FORxLINDA

[Detroit Fieo Pregh}
ne.cf the. untén schonlbouses half
Te sChoolopened. She had * Lipda™
Stie, was & tall woman, 40 years old,
JWith a - jawishowibg great determination, and
. Linca " was 18, and rather shy and pretty good-
mother sald she hadn't been in,
2€ 1t Was her duty to'get Lin-

eé’that she was properly edu-
&Bhg cteagher - came ;the -motner

he citylong, ardth
'(tia. into school and’s

nough-to teach, da you 2" > i
Jaréplied the teacher,’ blushing
feel competent to govern the schol-
k94 Y Je SRR VRS S EE )
1th aferule, orlickJeiny
R T
-+ We seldom resort tolpurishment, "here
plied 1lie embarrasced 16 et LIEC
*» That’s better yet.” continued'the moth
know that 1" Linda stould come, home alt
ed up-'a:feel like “killipg- someong: « [ suppase
[youare of: aregpectablericharacter;ain’c; you .2
~+*Why—ahem-—why—
‘growing white and then red:” " =0~ T
- ot Liexpect you are,” continued®the . ‘woman, ]
*Is- well-enough to know, who our children-are:
s-assoclating with, ,Now,.then, d
--boys ard ginls to &t

I ThaVS. Heht, Yy

: ,’and Tdon's think Lina

~than I's1n.< Another+th 0

~winking 2o -
-4 AUy what 97

W aboy. to wink at a girl?"”

mered theteacher,
feered thigtoacher,

a 1s any. betier.

0Ny preawe o sn e ew o
1d-you did, " Linda s Lasshy asa.
bird, and ir she sbould come home'.some: nijght:
and tell me she had been winked atd.don’t knaw
Now, another thing-

:f'u Why—why;”
=+ T thipk .ycu d
v.verely. .t LKnow.

—(0 yolut have a

was the stammered
0 {tcresumed: the woman,.
: just ‘how it works,,,When-you’
“should be'explatning wliat an‘archipeldgo.ig you
i.are.{bicking 6f your Rich
iway, way off- 1"+ -3y
14 But, Madam s—
w3 Never mind- any-exp
thewoman.. 'y Lwaut Lindy brought up tokade.
vjoggerty, figures,.writing, and spellograph
+1f"youw’'ve got'a'beau and are spsoking to thé
itre one highty & capdy-pull the next, a'horse.race”
‘the next, and 0 on,’your mind can’s bé'on.eduica~c

Linda, we'll go to some other schpol--
AR SURURET bR vriadirt ot §oFstveiat

ard, and’-your mind’1s’

e N St A Peler 600
lanations,” {ntérrupted

[ ar a Georgian statt
‘ed to Mariétta with sonie chickens:
ffor sale.{i-Het met a squad of:sol!- |
wiers; and they bought all ks, chick-,

ens hut ope rodster.,
they “should' take hi 3
were'out'of money and coldn’t by "
The'old mafrsaid he bated to go:to
town with. only . one. chicken, 'and;,
was' greatly puzzled abou .
last orie*of the soldiers s
man, Pll'play you 4 ganie’
up:for him.”

~During the w

He insisted |
m,  but théy, '

“Agreed,” said the'.
old man: .They played.a.long and. .
At last the soldier,.

won. “"The old ‘man wrung ‘the '

rooster’s' neck and fossed ‘him-at:’
the soldier’s feet, and ‘mbunted his’ -
swab-tailed pohey. and ‘started for - |-
‘homie,” " After 'getting’ some "tWo -
Hundren yards hie suddénly stopped, "1
turned’ round’ and’ rode back ‘and

‘[said:? You played o fair'game and |
won-the rooster fairly, but I'd like '
to know what in the h—1 'you_ put |
Joester.”’-——Meridian™

spirited game.

~up agint'that
“Homestead, * -

© ——- A countryman - vis:
‘yesteraay, and made a careful ‘examindtion o
some 1nfants’ wardrobes, with the evident inten-
One of the -lady-c¢lerks,-in
order to assist him in the selectiofi, asked him |
be was a boy or girl, to which he
1ed, ©*Ican’t tell for a few days
The clerk subsided, whilo the countr;
ued to price the different articles, . .-

ited ‘ono of our

tion of purchasing.

whether the ba
Innocently repl

[+ . UNDER DIFfCULTIES.

- 3 e T

u cated in San Francisco,
{From the Eoston T:mes.]”™

Wwith a Burving heart-fatrly pal
throat, and rrozen Hagers in his®

he sald =

clear cown-to:the bottom-—-Ob, Moses)”? . <7~

{4 ¢ You: were saytng, Joan, when you slipped,
j that the foundaticni—On, goodness 1 .

pulled her up in haste and went on

and tace Thuhdef)”

vl
“Yes, yes, John,
! f.nl'x"man‘yoxtfdunded'y.ounncvpes on—Th1s pesky

cel” ., SonTin g - - it
There s

hard, and ‘ratsed:her to-herteer: s ona wou'd

the neck. Then he sald.with increased
DEBSE T 77 frn i Tr e T e
-¢ Qf, course, darling, and I have long
+F oppdrtunity to tell mylove and to hea
[ sweet Hps whisfier~Whoopl? - --<:04

_earnest-

his head and reet pointing skyward, Sne twined
ber taper fingers- 1n bis:curlicg loeks avd ratsed
him to the’stature 'of'd map,’sst big hat firmly
lesghastes vyl oo 2k oo lrely L
** L ungerstand;: and:let me assure, you, John,
thatif it i3 1n my power 1o lighten-your cares and
make brighter your journey. through lite t0—Je-
rugalem 17> 7 Lof T e ‘
hemence: : T N RS
** Oh, my preclous 'and thus shall it bs my life-
long pieasure to NtLyou. from the rude assaults
of earth and surrcund you with the loving atmos-
phere of—Texagl”: T 1: o, o
~And there.they sat together. ; They had nearly
reachea the gate, and, hand in hand, with hearis
overflowlng with the bliss of young love's first
confesslon,  they.crept along_on, thelr knees up
the rrontsteps, and were soon rorgetful of their
“bumgs on the sottegt cushion of the parior sofa.
h P

Y TR T e
R The Princess Beantrice’s Marriagﬁ- .
| - ~ 1 ~

s} . (Direct Oable Telegram to. New York World.J© |

> Loxpox, February 5,—0n Thursday' last Queen '

Victoria entered the’ boudoir-of her unmarried
daughter, the Princess Beatrice,'and sald : #Beat-
rice, my dearest, you.want to gét married, don’t

your’ ¢ 0, don’'t I, just,”. exciaimed the girl en--

thuslastically, $** ana 1t'3 leap-year, too,’ Hooray!
Bug say, ma, who's the -him 97 .** frince Louls of
Dattenburg,” repited her -Majesty. ¢ That'll be
awiully jolly,” eald the Princess; * Louls Is such
a sweet name,” and she began scrawling on the
blotting.pad, - * Beatrice Battenburg,” and won.
‘dering how she wpuld look 1n”white, “Yesterday
morning, when her august mother agaln entered
.Her Royul Highness’ apartments,’ she found her
daughter In ‘tears, -tears - of inaizuation rather.
thayv of grief, - Why, drat the child, what allg
ber ?” sald Her Majesty. . **O, 'ma,” cried the
Princegs, “look at th13,” and she. pointed.to the
following item 1n the Zimes: e
- CALCUTTA, February 4.—Prince Iouis of Batten.
burg, while pii-sticking. fell and broke his oollar bone,
The tad ovent has cast a gloom over the community.
““Well,” sald the Queen, **what of tnat?”
‘ What of that,” echoed the daughter; * what
of that? With all gue deference to you, ma'am,
I will have no Prince Louis in mloe. I thought
.we had come down low enough when poor Loulse
‘married into & grocer’s family ; but a butcher, a
man that makes his living by stickipg horrid pigs
Bot much, Alexandrira Victoria,” and kunocking
Off her mother’'s crown, 'with the remark that
that ‘was the sort of a hair.pin. she was, Her
Royal Highness betook herself to her bed-room
and gave way to tears. A ‘

.-

A story. which Could. Net Have Been Lo

- She came wripping fiom the church do(’)r, her
face llusked by cmoticrs awakened -by-the just-
uttered discourse, and eyes brigite with loving
expectation.-  He shivered on 142 gurp-stone,
where.for.an hour h¢ had.waltéd {fmpatiently,
[ ting 1n his’
aokets, -Toey!

_f nk=ad a1ms and star.ed for the restdence of her
parents, After a few moments besitatirg stlence

“ June, we have knowhi each 6ther 1oy -You
know just how ! feel, *You-must have seen that
.He had slipped down-on the Ice ‘wiin sg’much-
j force 1hat,his sping-wasdriven up.into his hat,
* and bis hat was tipped ‘over-his npse, but’ she’

: was atender-hearted girl, *See ald not laugh; but
“4; she carefully helped him to his feet, and satd3n -

{ She sHpped_ herself that-tume, and’saw Iittle
‘ Stars come dowan 1o dance before hevedes; bui-he
.o Yes s just as I'sald, clearrdown at the battsm .
Of my.hearcis a.ferveLt loye,.on. which I butla,
oy nopes. Tt Jove has fivlped. me, (o stand—,

- IIo was dbwn again, but“serimbled up before’
fue]coulq_sm’op 16 help him, and shw sald breatn.:
essly = iy

i, You remember fou Just sati
& love which belped you stand And¥ace fhunders
NEGHEE LAY U0 N 20
T Sat. -John grasped-the L1ese pask of,
HEr sdcque, "Detween the ghoulders, "wltii  one.
Ity a kitten rrom a pall of water pythe bick ofs
or an,
those

Somerow John's féet, had:stpped trom under
him, and he hiad come dowa like a.capital Y, srith

over Lis eyes with both hands, andcriedin breath-

. Joun Stood’alone, 2nd sald With breathless ve:.

i s

i tarelated by John'B. Gough.s
You have hékid the story of Maynard, No?
"The pilot who sailed on the north lakes? O,
Well, he lived about twenty years ago

And run from Detroit to Buffalo, . - .

Has generally managed to have in tow-

A craft. Someti the cerge

Was somewhat mixed: men aud women, you?

know, M

On the upper deck and resinbelow,

And barre!s of tar and powder ; and so
You see it was none the safest of ways

To sail on the lakes in the early days.

In cace of accident, fire or wreck,

There were no lifeboats lashed to the deck
By which to escape, and the chances were .
Ifthe skip went down they went down with her.

John Maynar., the pilot, was known to be
A God-tearing follower o the s2a.

One day his vessel, with a tudl] cargo,

Was approaching the port of Buffalo, g
When smolke was seen coming up from below ;
The Captain cried out, * Ho, Simpson, you go -
And see what the matter can bs below {'

The'man care up, and with lifted hands,
And livid lips and alook of death,
“‘ The ship is ou fire I' he said in & breath,
And the Captain sternly gave commands.
** Fire ! Fire! ¥ire I" filled the air
While death was waiting in the rigging there.
Fatestood by, on a wave, and laughed
At their manly efforts to save the craft.

It was not long till the fire licked through

The ribs of the ship ; the fierce fiames flow

Over the heads of the frantic crew.

Denser lifted the clouds of smoke

Louder the dauntless Captain spoke

Ordering passengers, crew and all

To the furward deck ; all obeyed the call,

Except John Maynard, who stood alons, E

At the helm, as firm as a column stone, Z
A4

Tn clarion tones the Captain spoke i

- Through the whirling clouds of fire and smoke "
** Jokn Maynard I rolled ina hurried whir,
And back came the answer, *“ Aye, aye, gir I
“ Are you at the hehn 2 ** Aye, aye, Sir 1" cam4’
Again through the rolling sea of flame.

** How does she head ?” the Captain said,

‘¢ Son'east by east, sir I"” On she sped

A living flame and a floating hell

As the fires flashed and the timbers foll.

‘* Head her sou’east and run her on shore 1"
‘Rang out in clarion tones once more.

Nearer, yet nearer she approached the ghore. A
In terror the Cavtain called once more :

** John Maynard I Feebly the answer came,
**Aye, aye, sir I”* from the hero beyond the fi

*“ Can you bold on five minutes longer, John "
* God helping me I'll try to hold on I” -y
Was the answer that lagged through the heated '

E TR e

air . -
From the lips of the old man standing there.

- His hair was scorched trom the acalp, and he
‘Was breathing the air of death at sea;

YRt firm he stood as a martyr might stand,
His knee on the stanchion and his crisped han
Clutched at'the wheel. He braved it through.
He beached the ship and he saved the crew
And passengers. Not a man was lost N
Except John Maynard. He was tossed y
Forward and fell, torise no more, '

“MaYes,” ‘he said, dreamily, ‘we

Yes,” she replied, thoughtfually,

Just as the flaming ship struck the shore,
And some of the sailors that saw it, swore
They saw the seul of the'pilot rise
Out of the flames into Paradise,
Sax Josk, January 6, 1876,
- —By Hood Alston.
A ————————

are always striving for a subjective
goali ' Unconsciously it~ may - be,
but still we strive. : We lean over
the verge of the infinite, longing
to grasp its mysteries, and lost in
the profundities of its iminensity."’

“but, John, .would. you mind my
putting a brown patch on the . seat

of these old black pants of yours?”




" NAMES OF STATES.

HOW THE DIFFERENT STATES OF
THE UNION WERE NAMED.

Many of the Appellations Are of English
Origin—Many Others Are Derived from
01d Indian Words--Some Peculiar Mean-
ings in Fa:mlliax- Terms,

Maine takes itsname from the province
of Main, in France, and was so called as
& compliment to the queen of Charles [,
Henrietta, who was its owner.

New Hampshire takes its name from
Hampshire, England, New Hamnpshire
was originally called Laconia.

Vermont is French (verd mont), sig-
nifying green mountain.

Massachusetts is an Indian word, sig-
nifying *‘country about the great hills.”

Rhode Island gets its name because of
its fancied resemblance to the Island of
LRhodes, in the Mediterranean.

The real name of Connecticut is Quon-
oh-ta-but, It is a Mohegan word, a,nd
means ‘‘long river.’

New York was so named as a compli-
ment to the Duke of York, whose brother,
Charles I1, granted him that territory.

New Jersey was named for Sir George
Carter, who was at that time governor
of the Island of Jersey, in the British
c¢hannel.

Pennsylvania, .as is generally known,
takes its name from William Penn, the
“sylvania” part of it meaning woods.
Literally it is “Penn’s Woods.”

Delaware derives its name from
Thomas West, Lord de la Ware.

Maryland was named in honor of Hen-
rietta Maria, queen of (.,harlei L

Virginia got its name from Queen
Elizabéth, the *“Virgin Queen.”

The Carolinas were named for (,harles
-(Carolus) 11. :

MEANINGS WORTH REMEMBERING.

Florida gets its name from Kanunas
de Flores, or *“Feast of the Flowers.”

Alabama comes from a Greek word,
and signifies “Land of Rest.”

Lonisiana was 80 named in honor of
Liouis XIV. .

Mississippi is a 'Natchez word, and
. means *“‘Father of Waters.”

‘Three or four Indian interpretations
have been given for the word Arkansas.
the best being that it signities *‘Smoky
Waters,” the French prefix *Ark” mean-
ing bow.

Tennessee, according to some writers.
is from Tenasea, an Indian chief; others
have it that it means *‘River of the Big
Bend.”

Kentucky does not mean *“Dark and
Bloody Ground,” but is derived from the
Indian word **‘Kain-tuk-ae,” signifying
*“Land at the Head of the River.”

Ohio has had several meanings fitted
to it. Some say that it is a Suwanee
word, meaning *“The Beautiful River.”
Others refer to the Wyandotte word,
Oheza, which signified “Something
reat.” ’

Indiana means land of Indians.

{llinois is supposed to be derived from
an Indian word which was intended to
refer to a superior class of men.

1 Wisconsin is an Indian word, meaning
“Wild, Rushing Waters.”
"+ Missouri means *Muddy Waters.”

chhlgan is from an Indian word,
meaning **Great Lake.”
~ The name Kansas i§"based on the same
as that of Arkansas.

A VALUABLE LIST.

lowa is named from an Indian tnbe.
the Kiowas; the Kiowas were so called
by the [linois [ndians because they were
“‘across the river.’

The name of California is a matter of
much dispute. Some writers say that it
first appeared in a Spanish romance of
‘1530, the heroine being an Amazonian
mnamed **California.”

Colorado is a Spanish word, applied to
that portion of the Rocky mountains on
account of its many colored peaks.

Nebraska means shallow waters.
| Nevada is a Spanish word, signifying
i“snow covered mountains.”

Georgia had its nams bestowed when
it was a colony in honor of George 1l
! The Spanish missionaries of 1524 called
the country now.known as Texas *Mix-
tecapah,” and the people Mixtecas, From
this last word the name of 'fexas is sup-
posed to have been derived. .

Oregon is a bpamsh word, s1gmfymg
isyales of wild thyme.” - -
| Dakota means “leafvued" or "allled
tribes.”

Wyoming is the Indlan Word for “Big
‘Plains.”

Washington gets its name from our
first president.

‘Montana means mountainous, .

idaho is a name that has never been
-satisfactorily accounted for.—St. Louis
Republic. - [N
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The Emply S.eeve.
BY DK, G. W. BAGBY.

Tom, old fellow, I grieve 10 see
'L he sleeve banging loose at your side ;
The arm vou lost wes worth to me - -
rvery Yavkee that ever died.
But you don't minc it atall:
You swear you've a bzautiful stump,
And langh at that damnable ball; -
Tom, i kuew you were aiways a trump.

A good right arm. a nervy haad,
A Wrirt as Strong as a eappliog oak,
Barled deep in the Malvern sund—
10 laugh at that is a sorry joke.
Never : gain your iron grip - .
shatl 1 feel 1n my ghrinking palin—
Tom, Tow, [ see your itrembiing lip,
Boyw on earth can 1 be oalm ? - .
Well, the arm is gone, it is trues - .
© Butu the one that is nearest the heart
15 left—aud that’s as 2ood as twos 3
‘fom, ola fellow, what makes you start?
‘Why, man, she thinks thut empty siesve
A badge of nonor; so do 1, L
And all of us—1 00 believe . :
The fellow I8 goiug to ery! -~

% £he deserves a perfect mnan,” you say 3
* You not worth her in your prime 7
Tom ! the arm that bas turn’d to clay.
Y our whole body has made sublime;
¥or you have placed in the Malvern earth
The proof and pedee of a ngble hite— .
v JAnd the rest, henceforward of higher worth,

i Wy iil be Gearer than ail to your wife. .

1 see the people in the strcet .
LooK at your sjecve with kindlirg eyes s
And you know. 7 o1, there’s naught swect

As homage shown in mute surinise.

Bravely your arm in battle strove, B
rieely, for Freedoto’s sake, you gave ity >,
1t hys perished—but a natlon’s love RN

In prouc remembraoce wlil save its

Go to your sweetheart. then, forthwith— .
You're a foot for staving 5o loug— :

B  Woinan's love you'il ind no myth, .~ . ‘-
But a truth, hving, tender and stiong; " . -

And when around ber stender belt . .
Your left {s ¢Jaspud In tond embrace, L

Yeour right wili thriil as if tgfelt, = < | .
Suits grave, the usurper’s place.

As I look throvgh tlie coming years
N 1 see a one-armcd marriedmang ... 7 L
A li:{le woman, with smiles and tears,-; -~ -
Is ue.pmﬁ ashardasshecan -
To put on his coat, pin his sleeve,
2ie his cravat axd cut Lis tood; :
And I say, asihese fancies 1 weave, . -
s 7hat'is Tom and the woman he wooed.”?: .

The years roil on, and then Isee - ...
A wedding picture bright and fair;

Ilook closer, indiu's plain to me . . R
1hat is 'fom with the silver halr. ey
He pives away the lovely bride, . A

And the guests linger; loth (o teave - .7
The house of hiwmn in whom they pride— :
** Brave old Tom with the empty sleeve.” . -

[ S L

* Cow’s Upper Teeth, :
.~ - e -

A city gentleman who had just purchased

a farm in the country, wished to buy some|

attended an auction where cows were to be
mal, soon attracted his ‘attention, and hei

amining his purchase, when a farmer, who|
unfortunately had arrived too.late to buy.

up, and thus accosted him : " _—_
41 say, friend, did you bid off that cow?”"
i “Idid,” was the reply. ) !

“Well, did you know that she had no
. front teeth in the upper jaw2? ]
¢ ¢No,” replied the gentleman, indignantly. :
i ¢¢Is that so?” : . i
' “You can see for yourself. - !
The gentleman examined. the mouth of:

»n

| ‘the second six, and the third two.

_how'a Dublin chambermaid  is-said to have

" then came back to No. 1, where, you will re-

“there is a hole in the saucepan somewhere;

i

cattle with which to stock it.  He therefore:. |

f

sold. - One of them, a remarkably fine ani.. -

t

bought her at a fair price,r He was ex.:

the cow himself as he had intended, drove |

- * the cow, and finding no upper téeth, imme-: .
* diately went to the auctioneer and request.: !

ed him to sell the cow zgain. - .
¢« What's the trcuble?’. asked the auc-:
‘tioneer.
. ¢ She hasn't any upper front teelh,” was
the reply.
¢ Very well,” replied the auctioneer with
- atsmile, ““I'll put her up once more.” !
He did s0, and the shrewd farmer who
had given the information fo the city gentle- .
man, bid her off at the same price. ,

T, LIRS
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The Romaﬁce oiT Arifhmetié. )

There is & clever Persian story about Mo-
hammed Ali and the camels, and though it"
will be familiar to many of our readers, they |
will scarcely be sorry to be reminded of it,
A Persian died, leaving seventeen camels to
be divided among "his three sons, in the fol-
lowing proportions:—the eldest to have half,
the second a third, and the youngest a ninth.
Of course camels can’t be divided into frac-
tions, so, in despair, the brothers submitted
their difficulty to Mohammed Ali. “I'll lend'!
you another camnel to.make eighteen, and
now divide them yourselves.”” The conse-
quence was, each brother got from one-eighth
to one-half of 'a camel more than he was en-
titled to, and Ali received his camel ‘back
again; the eldest brother getting'nine camels,

;
g
|
i
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Another ‘story of the same character tells

-got twelve commercial travellers into' eleven
bédrooms, and yet to have given each a sepa-
rate room.” Here we have the eleven bed-
-Tooms. * i ) e

s5lel 7|8l o011
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! Now,” said she, *‘if two of you gen-i|

tlemen will go into. No. 1 bedroom and wait.
there a few minutes, I'll find a spare room
for one of you as soon as I have shown the
others to their rooms.”” .

' ~Well, now, having-thus bestowed two gen-
tlemen in No ‘1, she put the third in No. 2,
the fourth in No. 3, -the:fifth'in No. 4, the
sixth in No.- 5, the sevénth in No. 6, the-
eighth in No. 7, the ninth.in No. 8, the tenth’
in No. 9, and thie elevénth in No. 10. - She-

niember, she-had left the fwelfthigentleman®
along ‘with the first, and said:. I’ve now.
accommodated all the- rest, and have still a
Toom to spare, so if ‘ond of you will step into
No. 11, you will find it empty.” Thus the
twelith mian got his bedroom. - Of course,

but I leave the reader to determine where the
fallacy is, with just a warning to think -twice
“beéfore "deciding as ‘to which, if ‘any, of the
travellers was the odd man out, * - " -~

The Swestest Songs.

The sweetest songs that were ever sung,
Are those that please the best,

Though sorrow and grief, and tcars are wrung,
From some o’er burdened breast;

Though the words breathe only of mirth and bloom,
... And the strains are the gladdest ahd lightest, - °
' Remember that after a night of gloom,

* The rays of the sun are brightest.

The rain must fall, ers the spring-time grass
Grows tender and green and sweet.

Through the panzs of travail a soul rmust pass,
Ere a song is Born complete. .

After a winter of storm and snow,
Blossom the buds in our bowers;

After a season of tcars and woe,
Blossoms the poet’s flowers.

There are few who give the poet a thought,
When they read the pleasing strain; .

There are few who know that a poem is wrought -
Through sorrow and tears and pain.

The merriest song and the blithest lay, .
And those that are sweetest and gladdest,

~\re woven in gloomy and cheerless ray,
When the poets heart i3 saddest.

e R )

iTearpetéd room, with .a piano and seals for. forty

1 it. The tree is of only medizm size at maturity.

+ ... About Curious Trees. S

. USEFCL trees have their place, and so have orna- |,
mental trces.  But, in addition to these, there is a i
class which may be called distinctively curious; ‘
and of these a few notes may be interesting. - .|

The cow-tree is a native of VencZuela, South
America. It is often found growing on the poore=t
and most rocky soil. * Its leaves are dry and leath-
ery in appearance, and for several months of the
year not a shower falls to moisten its roots and
branches. Yet, by piercing the bark, it yields a
liquid resembling milk, which is sweet and nourish-
ing. “At sunrise this fluid scems to'be especially
abundant, and at- this hour the natives go to the
trees in great numbers to get their daily supply. -

The sorrowful-tree is found near Bombay, India.
It is so called from its habit of blooming only at
night. While the sun is shining, not an expanded
flower is visible; yet in half an hour after the sun
is below the horizon, the tree is full of them. . There
is little beauty in them, though the odor is pleasant.
Atsunrise the petals close up or drop to the grouund.
This tree, it would seem, must liave some sort of
relation to the night-blooming cereus.

The dwarf-tree is found upon high lands near
Cape Horn. Tts maximum height is two and a half
feet, and the spread of its branches about four feet,
and a stiff, thorny mat at that,

The mammoth trees of California are worthy of

.note here. They are found three hundred feet high,
and -twenty-nine feet in' diameter, at five feet from
the ground. - 'A hollow stction of a trunk was lately
exhibited at San Francisco, which presented a large

persons. On a recent occasion, one hundred angl
forty children were admitted without inconveni-
ence. - .

_-The ivory nut-ree is found in South Ameriea,
and belongs to the palm tribe..- The natives use it
in building their huts; and out of its nuts lhefv make
buttons and various trinkets. Oflate years the nuts
have found their way to other countries, where they
are worked up into all sorts of fancy articlés.” -

The cannon-bail tree - ‘grows only in the trop-
ics. It rises about -sixty-five feet high, -has
beautiful crimson flowers, in clusters, and very frag-
rant. The: resemblance of the fruit to cannou-balls
has given it i's martial name. When fully ripe, the
balls burst with a loud report. - The shelis are worked
into cups, and a great variety. of other useful and
ornamental household utensils. = -

The bread-fruit tree is romething useful, as well
as curious, : Would that it-grew somewhere Dbe-
sides in the islands of the Pacific. The fruit at-
tains the size of a child’s head ten ycars old. If
wanted for food, it needs to be gathered a little be.
fore it is fully ripe, and then baked, like hoc-cake,
in hot ashes. When properly cooked, it resembles
not a little the - taste of a good wheaten-loaf, " Nor
is"this the only use of the tree. 'Its timber is excel-
lent: for - house-building,: for ‘making canoes and
agricultural implements. ~ The sapis a gummy sub-
stance, very useful as a pitch for calking the seams
of vessels. The fibre of the inner bark is used by
the natives for making clotli, which in that climat
answers a good purpas~.. It-is the favorite tree o
its native region; and well it may be. - .

The upas-tree—** the deadly upas,” of which w
“have all read and heard from childhood, which was
supposed to diffuse a poisonous air, fatal to ‘animal
or men who came beneath its branches—has no ex
istence, and. never had.- The only possible groun
for the supérstition was this: On a certain island o
the East Indies there is a valley in which there is s
constant deposition of carbonic acid gas. This ga
spreads - itself among a few trees of the neighbor
hood ; and, of course, if birds, animals or merrinhal
much of this gas, it will quite 'surely be fatal t
them.. But this is no fault of the trees, which hav
been found to possess no poisonous qualities,

The tallow-tree is a veritable fact. Tt lives i
China, and yields an  oily substance resemblin
tallow, and which answers well as a substitute fo

The varnish-tree is Japanese, though found als
sparingly in China. - This is the tree which produce
the black Japanvarnish, so useful an article of con
merce. -1t resembles, in general appearance, th
white-ash-tree. It does not furnish its peculiar liqui
in large quantitics until nine or ten years old.

.

>
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“Youxe Wirs.— It is so much Better to-have the spdrrows than the worms—isn't it, dear !
! Apsext-Mixpep Huspaxp.~ Don’t know, dear, Never had the sparrouws.




. g
J'l‘he Gmleless Witness. ' f

Do you know the prisoner well ?”
ed the aitorney.

Never knew him sick,” replied the

ness.

‘No levity,” said the lawyer sternly.

‘Now, sir, did you ever sece the pris-

er at the par?”

"l‘ook muny a drink with him at the

r.”

““Answer my quesiion, eir!” yelled

e lawyer. ‘How lon'r have you

own the prisoner?”

“From two feet up to five feet ten
hches.” \ .

«Will the court make the——"

“T have, judge,” said  the witness,
nticipating the law7er. ‘‘I have an-
bwered the quesiion. I knowed the
brisoner when he was a . boy two feet
ong and a man five feet ten——"

Y our honor—-"

“Ivs a fae’, judge; I'm under- my f
oath,” persxsted the witness. :
“The lawyerarose, placed both hands
or the table in front of him, spread his
legs apart, leaned his body over the
tuble und snid: .

.ithem to pray, and then offered hlmselr the 101~
Llowlng prayer:

Umade the Leaven and earth, and created 'man In
: Thino own Image ag ruler o( this eartn}

. that ‘the. enjoyment- of the guests might nog bo

ing of the wine Thou hast given Thy ¢hildrenjupon

iface which 'l‘hou hast given them, but they’are

'HE OUTPRAYED 'EM: |

A Kansas bnlonn-heoper’s Appeal to the
- Groat White Threne In'Behnlf of \Women.
At Atchison, Kas,, the women crusaders visited
a liquor saloon, and tried by praying to Induce the
proprietor of the saloon o' cloge his place. The
proprietor 1nvited the ladles to seats, and asked

s Alinighty Creator In Heaven! Thou who hdst

‘Whilsg' ]
anlinals are livipg on grass and‘watef, Thou
aldst teach Thy servant Noah to make wlne. and
Thou didst not punish him- for making Intempe~
rate use of 1t.. At the wedding of Cana, ‘thine
only Son,:Jesus Christ) transrarmed water Into
wine when the julce of the grape was exhausted,

disturbed, . ‘I'he great reformer, Martin Luytber,
salds’ *Hé who does notlove wine, woman and
song, remaling a fool all his life long.’ And all
the great-men upon this earth have been drink- |

thisearth. O Lord! we pray Thee, have pity upon
these women hers who are not - grateful for Thy
‘gitis, who want 10 make Thy. children ltke the
beasts-of the feld and. compel them- to drink
water.like an ox, while they dress .extravagantly
aud lead tbelr husbands by other extravagances
not tending to our weli-being to baul\ruptuy, de-
priving them of all pleaaures of this world, yea
dnv‘lng them to suicide,. ~ .

=4tQdord! haye mercy upon thase ladles' ook -fi
lmou them ;. they wear not.even the color ot the

sinning against Thee, and, not: content’ with na-
ture, paint thelr faces. - O Lord! Thou canst also .
pcrcelvo that thelr figure 13 not as Thou hast .

§

““Will you te!ll the courb whau yom
know about4kis ease 2 .

witness. <

““What ain’t his nams 2" !
“‘Cace.”

“Who said it was?” ’
“You did. You wanted to know what
I knew about this case—his name's
Smith.”

“Your honor,” howled the attorney,
placking his peard ous by the roots,
“will you make this man auswer ?”

“Witness,” said the Judge, “you
must auswer the question put tp you.

“Liand o’ G:shen, jedge, haint I bm

doin’ it ? Liet him fire away. I'mready.” ] . __ . L

“Then,” said the lawyer, ‘*don’t beat
aboust the bush any wmore. You and
this prisoner have been friends?” |
“Never I" promptly responded the
;witness.
“What | Wasn't you sammoned here
as a friend ?”’
“No, sir. I was summoned here as
a Presbyterian. Nary one of us was
ever friends—he’s an old lino Baptist,
without a drop of Quaker in him.”
Stand down,” yelled the lawyer in
disgust.
QGH-’\ ?‘,
“bmnd down.” ’ :
“Can’c do it; I'11 sit down or stand.
up i

Sheriff, remove that man from the
box.”
Witiess ,cm'cs mutiering:y “Well,
|if ho ain’t iho tlxlck headeedut chap 1
Fever laid eyes on.” ~ .

S e S

“That ain t his name, » rephed ths }E\‘helr mouths Thou seest their false teeth, O

] upon them and take them back intoiThy bosom, '

made.it;° but they wear humps upon their baéks
lke camels Thou seest, O Lord, that thelr hedd-
dress consists of false hair, and’ when they open

ord] thesewowen want men who will patiently
ccept all this wilthout using the-power Thou j ¢
iast given o mnan thag "all ‘women snall be sub- -
ject to Inan. 'They will not bear the burdens of ;
arried life and obey Thy commands to multiply i i
nd replenish the earth, bus they are too ‘lazy.to'
alse thelr children; -and O Locd! ‘Fhou knowest !
he crimes they commu. O Lord 1, ‘have mercy .

’take folly out of their hearts, give théin common
jsense, that they may see theu‘ own {oolishness,”
and grant that they may becomad- good and wor-
thy citizens of our-beloved city of ‘Atchison. 30
Jord! we thank Thee for all ‘the: vlessiugs bp-;
stowed upon us, and ask-Thea to dellver us from.
all evils, - especially.” hypeeritical . wowen, ' and L

/Thine shall be me pralse xor ever ancl ever.
‘Amen’ T

Lolawas .4 s

o e T Y

: Tag: stalwarb and witty Burlington (Ia.) Hatck-
eye has these lines concernlng the man whom 1%
wams for next President :

Grant us. good Lord, four years of strength and,

'Gr.mt us from lawless force a sweot release;
Grant us the'dawning of a brlghter day;

Grant us the blessing of & hero’s sway.:

Grant ug deliverance from brutal m!ght

Grant us an arm thatdar.; delend the rights
Grant us the man whose s for him spe&k 3
Grant us the shield that b n.us before the weal
Grant usg the man in whon our hopes weplant;

: Grant us * the man ou horscback "—grant us Grant
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- - An Unlucky Klss. o
P .
.- [Erom the Vicksburg Herald. . ’
“Now ” gald the old man, &8 he drove 1n the
‘1a; nail ‘“1f- tbey want to swing on the gate lot
vemi o 1t; 1t'S strong enough to-hold’em Low,
an‘d meoun"ht’s cheaper than coal ¢il, anyhow. »
'ﬂusband you're amute to talk \:hat; way,”
ﬁald his petter half, . N
v+ What's the matter ne, old woman?” .} -
*“You know that Matllda doesn’s swing en the -
gate with her youpg man at aight,. Ob, that I
snouslg, ever, have’ llved to hear her own father
-say "o
- “ Now, look here, old woman, don't you con-
demn Matilda for that?” -
*“4Not cordemn Matiida’ for’ swirgmv on the
‘gate with a young man, m the nlghc Why, you
vulgar old wretch 1 + - :
owd better not.” - " '
“Better not ? * And she my ‘own child WO ”
% You're gettlng exclted, my dear.” . .
“Youwre an old fool and & brute to talk to me
ags you do, " You know Il'never get exetved,'butl
will vindlcate iy cblld even when ner tather
‘glanders her,” .«
“1 didn't do 1t,” -
"‘I= youdh” T D IR S
-+ Bus I say I-dldn’t,” - i

JOu
-1 PIEECNE B

s« ArdIeay youdid, did, so you did o :
+ ‘*Youd better go in the house, my love.” <
« And leave you bere to slander my child. No,
e11' Il -have you  understand .thit. Matilda’s
mother has .,ome Tespect ‘for her, lther father
haqnlt’.” PR
* My love, why will you ﬂy off on a- timﬂ'ent
and Work your»clt into such a pet?”.: H
““Immnotinapet; Inevergetin a pot." : <
M“&\OW after all, W!mt have I.sald aga.mst
atitd >
“ Sald?- “Didn't’ you accuso her or lmproper
conguce?” «
* By no means,” R B
¢ Didn't you say she stald out at nlwht wlm
young men, and1y saved expence, you om skln-
fitnt?
“] was only ]estlnrf "
"4 Oh, you were? Your own ‘flesh and blood
poor. innocent Matilda, to be made a jesc!
Thaﬁ I should ever have llved”—and the: poor
woman broke down with sobbieg. -~ -
. Now, see here, old - woman,” sald the nusband
kinqly, But Armly, * if you don’s hush your non-
sense and dry up. 1l tell -Matilda’s beau not to
be caught swlnzino‘ on the gate -with her ac
night. and I’ll tell 'em why.,”
** You will, hey 2?7
L Yes, Twiil;. becausé when .I. wasa cou)rtmt7
young nan, I was swinging on the gate, with a
young woman one night,-and Sam. Solomon :hap--
penea to pass by just as she gavo me the good-
night kiss,”
sHhe commenced teeunr' aroumd for sometmng
It was the most unlucky. kiss I ever got, for:
Sam gave up trylng . arter that, aad as scon as he
got out of the war, 1 was me or nobody.”
It was lucky he got over the fence and around
‘the corner a3 quick as he aid, or the =urgeon

wouldn’t have had such an easy job ofit, -+ i

. All for Priuclplc. -

prrp—y v

They came ouz of a Mlcmgan avenue grocﬂry.
he ecarryirg.a blg jug, ona as they reached tne
walk, hesald : -

. -**Now, Dolly yOu <carry ‘the Jug” and giveme
L than qu‘.rter 0f a pound of tea,” e
*1'd like to see Thyself I” she l‘f‘plied. . H
‘¢ 1Jolly, do you *want to s¢é your husband luv
.ging"an old, brown : jug through the crowded
streets or the metropolis—do sou want others Lo
se‘cg (lflm 1 lth th t 1" gh
. Come along w at ju she: qm atientl :
exclaimed. - g J § P y‘

* Dolly, there's a gallon of mOLleGS in her :
and we know {6 ; but everybody else Wm mlnk
1V’s Whiskey if 1 carry 1t."', [

- Let’em think,” -

ju“ Dolly, 1t "you" love me you wlll carry the
T womt carry it. 'l

““Then I won't ! I’ve g0t twlco as much chamc-
ter to sustain ag-you have ! - -

-% Sustaln 1t then,” sne said ‘ag she- smrted tor
the wagon aroung teecorner. . .
t e ealled to her, bub she did not answer. (}lv-

fug the big jug a terrific Swing into the alr, he
let 5}0 his hold, and 1t came down with an awtul
erasi.

“’Iassesis nothing to pnnclple i’ he explal med
to thelittie crowd, “and then tmlowed on aILer
Doliy.—{Detrott Frce Press.

NaouMi, thedaughter of Enoch, was five hundred
years old when she marricd. Coumgc, ladies !—

Y
{
|
“ There never was & g0OSC 50 gray, i
But some day, soon or late,
An honest grander came that way,
. And toolk her for his m'ltc." B

,,_"sposm A CASE.”

A Supnositlous State of Facts Regardmg
i an Excursion.
© «'Midas ! I want to ’sposen a case 1o you, a.

an'l

ion ’bout de matter.”
That's the manner In which one of Washing-

|- ton's dusky  damsels put it to. her adorer 1asn

eveniog, -

- -% Now,’ Midas you knows. you'se tole me more
‘times anl you'segot ingers an’ oes, as you lubbed
“me harder’an a marble-top wash. st‘.lnd an’ that’
Ise sweeter to ypu’an buckwheat cakes and las-
ses foreber., Midas, dis am only a’sposen case,
_butlwants you to ’sposen J asas hard as 1R ’6 No.s

a shonuff one.” . .
- _*“'Sposen me an’ you was gomv’ on a. ’scuralon,
-down de ribber
L Yas ” broke m Mldas, u down to Moun’ Wern-
| -90D.
o Any ‘Wha's ’tall dc)wn de nbber. Mldas kin®
"you swim 27,
*. % No, Luce, Ise sorry to ’form you 'dande only
dréckshon what I kin‘ clrcumstanshlate fru de
water, am de bottom.”
4 Well den, asl was ’latln ’Sposen we was on
- de boat, gllding lubbingly an’ harmunly down de
- bussum ob de river's stream, de moon was lookin
shininly aown’pon de smokestack, and you was
:settin rite up to me jas, (slide up here closer. an' .
‘lem’me show you how), dav's de way.” | *
= ¢ Yah! yah,; but Wouldn’l; dat be scumptuous "
lnterrupted Midas,

_your arm roun’ my waf’ (dat’sit), dey wasn’t no-
body ’bout, you was - &,squeczen me up, an’ was
jes gwine to gimme de. lubbenest kind ob a, kiss

an’—an’—de biler would bust 27 - . - '

.+ Now, Midas, T I8 a’spcsen dls case an’ I wants
‘you to mind.de.words what I anmr & :speakin’,

‘1n de alr, come down in desriber, ‘an’; when'we
arriv. in de water we"found de only %bmg let
.obdat boat wasjone plece 0’ board wasn's big
‘enuff to hole us bof, but we bot grabics- now
| Midas -wud you let go datboard, or wud you ?
_me off an’ took 1t ally aelt 2. Dat 5 de:questio
“what I'm a ’sposen’.” .
* Luce, kinyou swim 23!, he asked atcer hesi-:
- tating a few moments. - |
- ‘1 No,Mldas, ob course not. ‘You know I can’c
swim,
pe b Well den  Luce, my. conshenshus ’plnmn ob

’scurslons. BRI

A Disgusted DIa,n. . ST

never come Lere agip, ard bela’ I want t0 see ail
'go to the Knavery Yard??.  «
officer.

much there t0 see ?’ S
" Yes, a good deal

s nheI\avy Yardisnot a place whexe l;hcy ha.ng
10lks,” laughed the ofiicer,
~+501 Itnoughtit was, Wel] what’s tne per-
formance, avyhox 10 .

s‘There IS LO Pt f &° mance of any sort.”

YN
N Vor pertorm any back somersprlngs ?" S
: ‘:m” ;& must be a dum queer knavey yard i |
exclaimed the SUFAUEer. - *Lerhaps they've gob
a grizzly var over. !

& Nev{n‘ heard of one,” Teplied the omuer.

“Does a balloon go up? . .

# Guess Lot.”

Sy

OYCE there for 3"

“the cfilce
© “Yes, I know what 4 knavey yurd 13 as well as
you do. I've seen thousands of ’em, and I expect
to sce thousands meore.
aboub geclug this one, though 1f they are golng to
play the * lﬁacL Crock,” or have apy fua, 'L take
a look in. B
**This l\avy Yard,” satd- the officer. “Is a place
where they build and- repair Government snlps
store Cannon, oupries. e, .
LTb 1S, eh i Eowly Tequlisd the. snranaer
Well, 1t must be a onc-horse affair, I don't
suppose I could even €T any beer over there!”.
“1 puess not 97 4
“\Well, I won't go,” sald the stmwer, in ade-
termized veice, *1guess I'll knock g around and

see 1f Ican’s run across a goed deg fight.” T

* wans you to glm me the gospel truth ojiyou 'pla-.

.**’Sposen,” contmued Lucy, * you had jes put’

‘. ¢ Oh, de debblil}” sa1d the disa.ppointed Mldas. .

’3posen when_dat bller. busted, we bot went up:

SeYesy Isuppose s the Navy Yaxd Is t,here E

- “Therehain't? DoL’t any one walk o robez"

* Well: what in thunder do they do?» demand.’
ed the lrritated man, . ** What docs a telier go

I don's ca,re Lwo cents.

de whole matter am, dac We won’t g0 on. no :

“ Bein’ Pm here,” he sald to anoltceman near
the Post Offlce—~* beln’ I'm here, and bein’ [ may .

Ikin, I'd like to know if it wou'd pay ateuerto K
4 You mean the Navy Yard " remarkcd thc :

“Dy you spose mey'n nanv any ne mere tq-.

|
I
i
H
i

i

§

- 4 Don’t you know what a navy yard is? asked -

[

| Should'j joy to lift His praises high.

~ THE PEANUT mu.’?‘ =t

He had his little cart on a street corner yester
day morning. and as he ‘blew the frost out ot his.
fingers he cried :-

_ “’Peanuts ! Paanuts ! right from the oven 1’

He was stanaing thus when a stoutly.buile wo-
may, with her hauds encased In red mittens and
her bonnet poised in jaunty style, came around
the corner, eaw him, and, with a. sharp 00 17
:i;l!llg rushed forward ‘and ‘threw her arms around
. *“‘Robbers ! pickpockets 1” .he ene
breataway p P ¥ d, tryiog to

ont Robern lt i1s you—-ib 15 you "’ she ex-
. claime d.
. ““Whereare the pollce 2 he shouted .
'pllx‘cét 1s, me, Roberc—ic is yoar w&fe 1 B she re-

** Not by ajug Iull 01(1 woma.n' S

0 ’way from here NOW you ju g
% Robert Piper, uon t try to play that game any

|.turther,” she warned ; ‘1 have tracked you from

Carada,and now youars going back, with me
and supportyour family, and benhave yourself !”

1 dow't’ know you!”: he replled, seeming
greauy astonished, .

** Don’t lie to this crowd, Robert ! Weren't we
married efghteen yearsago, and haven’t we five
cbildren, and-01dn’c you cut 'stlcks three .weeks
a,go and leave us to stagve?? . .

‘¢ Gentlemen, may I Do huogif 1 ever saw that
;vggan betore, and’ere’s your fresh roasr,ed pea-
. Come ~here darl!ng"’ she sald, backlng out
otutge cmw%a little, :

: ou are drunk or craz and'ere ou et your
-nice hot peanuts 1”7 - 2 yoneety
b Bobby! Bobby ” she crled crooklng her nn-

ger.

w1 have the pollce ¢ Bobby’ you, if* you dm’t
-go away ; and now, gents, these peanuss are just
out ot the roaster”.. ...

“Then yowlt go. back on YOUr poor . wife lna
land of straungers, Wlll you 17 she asked as she
approached him, -

-, ““Never saw.you betore you old lunztlc and
these peanuts are me best that Vlrglnm. sofl can
Tew !

“ Bobby 17’ she sald as she rea,ched over and
took him by the neckne——Babby, this Americais
no place for you ! It's awful unhealthy here, and

© the climate goes agin a man’s telllng t:he tmr.h !

Come along, Bobby I””

And she gave hlmsuch a’ twlst tha.b he came
down on his knees. - He bit her hand to .loosen
her ho d, a de rlgnt and lett 8ay-

STk I never Saw a man run down hm asyou have-
in three weeks! Take that, Bobby, and that!
a.nd' ’?hanl and NOW- cOme over to. Canada. with’
me! -
¢+ I.never sa.w you betore—you‘re arunk—po-
Tice I"-he shouted, as he gotup,:
-+ Never saw me, Bobby—don't you know the
woman ‘Who lived with you for -elghteen years 2”
And as she proceeded to make his ears ring he
broke away, dashed un'ougn the crowd and cans
" tered away.-
“ Now, gentlpmen ” 3aid the woman turmn«r

- {0 the crowd * help yourself to peanut;s and glt

oul’n my -way, for-1'm gotng fo run him’ dowa'it
i1, takes a week of .steady jogging I". . ...
i "And she cantered after him.". - TonoL ]

Thoy sto_od togemer in the. entry. beAeath ihe
hau lamp.” “ Then, Henry,” she said,1n a low
voice, whercin- were blended "determinat’on,
‘melarckoly’.and love, “you refuse my suit?”
s Yes, Ella,” be replied in aceents that were firm
though'tne spenker’s voice trembled, ¢ Iadmire
-yeu 3 Iwill be.a brother to you, and watch with
pride your course ‘through life, and if ever trou-
ble should befall you, thero will atleast be one
- friepd to whom you can come for suecor, but I

-can Lever, eever, e your husband,!” « It'ts ot
“because I am poor, Henry 2 For, oh, if that were,
all, I could toil gladly trom morn Tt night, for
you. and strive and win a_home for you, humbie
it might be, but our own.,” * Igis useless to at-
. tempt to irduce e to change oy determination,
Though I am but a poor, weak man, Ican never,
.never charge my mind.” * Then, cruel young
man, 50 falr and yet so false, farewell, To-or.
row you will see my mangled remains on tho lec.
ture platform, and Lnow 1t has been your work.
But 1t will be too late,” angd, clasgiog him to her
besom 1n wild embrar e, shi ﬂul into Lh" outer

darkness,~{Chicsgo Tribune,

. THE entire alphabet is found in these four lines:

God gives the grazing ox his meat,
1le quickly hears the sheep's low cry;

|
!
H
! But man, who tastes His finest wheat,




| . CoLONEL BQKER, who was killed at Ball’

I Lincoln used to tell the following story: s
Colonel ‘Baker was very courteous to ladies, || Wise:
always treating them with great politeness and
Y He was starting on a journey at one
+ time, when a lady was placed in his care by an-
Now the colonel knew nothing
+ whatever of this lady, but she proved to be a
. pleasant traveling companion, and he made her
‘ as comfortable as possible in the old stage-coach,
1 On the next morning they stopped for breakfast
Yin Galena, and while that meal was being pre-
i pared they were shown into a parlor on the
Here the lady seated herself by
jan open window looking out on the street, \vhile;
the colonel paced the floor, with his hands fold-
ed behind him, as.was his custom; for he always
seemed as restless as a-caged bear when con-
Other passengers were in the
parlor, and they were speaking of some late de-
faulter, some blaming him, others saying he had
done what he could to save his creditors. At last
one of the gentlemen appealed to Colonel Baker,
asking what ke thought of the defaulter.
“Think of him!” exclaimed the colonel, |
¢“Why, that he should be hung without mercy.
He is a scoundrel.” ) ;
At this the lady left her seat, and standing in
front of the colonel with flashing eyes, said, ¢ Col-
onel Baker, perhaps it may interest you to know :
you so readily condemn is my

fined in a room.

[ that the gentleman

The colonel ceased his walk, and giving one
appealing look to his fair friend, he began to
draw off his coat, and approaching the open win-
dow, said, ‘I have nothing more to say, madam ;
.but give the word, and I will throw myself from

"

The sacrifice was not demanded, and they con-
, tinued their journey

1 . T
{ © SouE of our city divines who have been tak-
ring their vacation in the raral districts, where
i the humming of birds and the bleating of lambs
tave heard rather than the clanging of street car
 bells and the nioise of the pavements, will appre-
i ciate the following bit that-comes to us by late:
steamer from England :
A curious incident occurred in a
twell-attended church in Clifion on Sunday even-
.ing. - The preacher’s subject was the **Tost
Sheep,” and during the sermon it so happened
that a real live *“lost sheep” strayed from Durd-
ham Down, close by, and got itself entangled in
the iron railings that surround the ehurch. © Thus
{it was that as the preacher made allusion to the
| ““lost sheep” of the parable, the real live sheep
at the church door answered, *“ Bah!” in a very|.
iloud but piteous tone.

e

““Which of you,” said
*having - an -hundred " sheep—"|.
:**Bah! bah!" replied the woolly captive outside.
as it must be at once perceived,
"were placed in a position of considerable embar-
ifassment, not to mention the poor preacher, es-
. .pecially when he continued,:** For I have fonnd
i the sheep ;" and the ereature
still louder, *“Bah! bah! bah!”
struggled hard, and ‘the .preacher also. They 1
managed not to roar, and ke just esca
* skin of his teeth) ;

+The audience,

he door replied;

breaking down.

edding recently, when the’
ed the lady, * Wilt thod have this,
hy wedded husbapd??

L33 ‘n““‘m"‘% s

VERY PESX.ITE.—-.M: 2w

ratmmcumei o 7 Vst Sy

A TEACHER in one of the schools at Newbury-

——==! port, Massachusetts, was one day hearing a class
g  of boys in reading. They came to a crisis 1;1 ‘thh'e
[ Bluff during the late rebellion, was well known story then in hand, and a little fellow with his

i3 : inot : : : before his face, his head on one sid?, an'd
iin Springfield, Illinois, and it was of him- Mr. j-f]l;?soylw\'oli):eo;ietchle d high, carried on the tale in this

¢ And the roaring beast approached the

' hunter with distended jaws. The man instant-
t

Iy thrust the muzzle of his gunyint.o the bear’s
mouth, ‘and fired into bis wittles” (vitals).
A neat finish. _ \

own happy country.
dépot as Cairo, 1llinois, when. a
man stepped up and said to her,

 “How & do?” extending his hand and smil- -

ing cheerfully.

‘I beg pardon,” snid she, looking at him,

#You have the advantage of me.”

“ Why, don’t you know .me?” he asked, an- |’

~ e

noy?i]' by b‘i,_ s sh ) .d :
can’t remember you,” she said.

““Why, I used to be your husband—Uriah.

H. Loomis, you know.” -
She did remember him,

'T took the losson with mo home §
To profit by in years to come. -
Not riches, then, that can bestow

The comfort which we all wonld know. - |-

Not ease and. Juxury can give

Internal pleasure while we live. ™ .
. Oh! sweet contentment, only thou .
* Canst cheer the heart and light the brow!

e b

HE NEVER TOLD A LIE.
; ' —eme & -
I eaw him standing in the crowd—
A comely youth and fuir! i,
There was a brightness in his eye, .
A pglory in his hair! ) .
I saw his comrades gazing on him—
His comrades standing -
I heard them whisper each to each:
“He never toid a liet™"

I looked in wonder on that boy,
As he stood .there so young;
+. To think that never an untruth’
© . Waas uttered by his tongue. -
I thought of all ‘the boys I,d known—
Myself among the fry—
And knew of none that one conld =ay;
‘* He never told a lie!
1 gazed upon that yourh with aw
That did enchain me long ;.
I had not scen a boy before - *
So perfect and so strong, >
- And with a something of régret.
I wished that he was I,;. <. .
8o they might look at mc and:say:
*Ile never told a lie!™F . .«

I thought of questions very hard §

For T)oys to answer right :
‘“Iow did you tear those pantaloons 2™ ..
¢ My sonlwhat cauzed the fight?* -

“Who left the gate ajar last nignt #*
* *WEFo bit the pumpkin })ie?’
What boy could answer all. of these,
© And never tell a lie? §

I proudly took him by the hand—
Ty words with praise were rife;
I blessed that boy who never told
A falselood in his life; :
I told him 1 was proud of him—
- ‘A fellow standing by . .
Informed me that that Loy was dumb
Who never told a lie! -
P N A i

How ;nlii\"eithe f«')i;egoing_iS'n’story of our
. A lady was entering the :
perfect gentle-

when his father. died.

B "“—-“““‘“—“"“‘“—1

B

. Fain aAnp DEAR.—A young and pretty girl
! steépped into a shop whero a spruce young man,
‘who had long becn enamonred, but dared not
ispéak; stood behind the counter selling drapery.
In order” to;remain as long as possible, she
cheapened overything, and at last sho saids ¢
believe you think I am cheating you.,’—¢“Qh1
no,” said the youngster; “to m
i fair,”—“Well, whispered the lady, blushing, ag
jshe laid an emphasis on the word, “I wonld not
1 1 ::Ztay ,sof.long “bargaining if you were not so
i |dear.”? - : : . -

NTEEN, —The following curious calculation
ap%iz.fs in a French journal: The Prince Impe-
_rial had seventeen wounds. “There are seventeen
letters in the name Napoleon Bonaparte. I o
addition of the figures 1808, the date of the birt
of Napoleon ITI, makes seventeen; so does 1826,
the date of the Empress Eugenie’s birth, and
1853, the date of their marriage. From that to
1870, the year of thtiir fall, wai sel\lrexzt:;no%'eirgé

i ¢ vas seventee
The Prince Impéria mei Svonteer szventeelé l:g»:

s in the name of Lieutenant Carey, and the{.®
Le(f«;itlilo:of the figures 1862, the date of Prince

oyou arcalways,

The

- =

" The World’s Population, -

A report from the United States Bureau of Sta-
tistics at Washington containsan interesting table
of the population of the earth, talken chiefy from
the work on- that subject issued.last.year, at
.Gotha, by Drs. Behm and Wagner, and founded -

-on the most recent authorities. By this statement
the aggregate population of the earth 1S given at
1,301,052,000, Asia being the most populous scction

.and . containing - 798,000,600, whilst Lurope has
850,000,000, - Africa 203,000,000, America 84,600,000,
In Europe the leading nations are credited with
the following numbers: Russia 71,000,000, the
German Emplre 41,000,000, France 36,000,000, Aus-
tro-HuLgary 26,000,000, Great Britain and Ireland
82,000,000, Italy nearly 27,000,000, Spain 16,500,000,
anad ‘rurkey nearly 16,000,000, The other countries
do net exceed 5,000,000 eacl, ' In Asla, China, |
which 13 by far the most populous nation of, tho
earth, 1s credited with 425,000,000, Hindooatan with,
240,000,000, Japan 30,000,000, the East India Istands
33,500,000 ; Burmalh, Stam and farther India nearly
25,000,000, Turkey 13,600,000, and Russia nearty
11,000,000, The  Australian population is given at
1,674,500 and the Polyneslan” Islands at 2,763,500,
New Gulnea and New Zealand being included in
the .latter. In Africa the chief divisions
are - 'West  Soudan’ and -the - Central Af-
rican region with. a ‘population of 89,000,000,
the Central Soudan region 39,000,000, South
Africa, 20,250,000; the Galla country and the re-
gion east of the White Nile, 15,000,000, Sarnauli,
8,000,000 ; EZypt, 8,600,000, and Morocco, 6,000,000,
In America,: two-thirds of -the population ere
north of the Isthmus, where the Uhited States
has nearly 39,000,000,° Mexico ‘over 9,000,000, and -

. the British Provinces 4,000,000, The total popula-

tion of North America IS given at nearly 52,000,000,
and of South America, 25,600,000, of which Brazil
West India Islands nave

over 4,000,000 and the Central American States net

contains 10,000,000, The
quite 3,000,000, - e

According to these tables London, with 8,254,260
‘Inhabitants 13 the-most populous city; in- the
world, whiist Philadelphia, with 674,022 inRabi-
tants (In 1570) - i3 the eighteenth city in polnt of:
population, These elghteen citlos, in. their or-
der, are the following; - London, 3,254,250; Sutchan, -
.(China), 2,000,080 ;  Darls, 1,851,752 5 ‘Pexin, 1,300,~,
000; Tschantschao-fu,. 1,000,000 ; Iangschau-tu,
X Singnan-fu; 1,000,000%
.Canton, 1,000,000; New York, 42,292 ;. Tlentsin, -
900,000 Vienna, 834,284 ; Berlin, 826,541 ; Hangiau,
Calcutta, 194,645
" 'Tokto (Yeddo), 674,44T;. and Plxﬂade]phla, 74,022,
Of citics amaller than Philadelphia, the leading
oneg are:. St, Petersburg, 667,863 3 Bombay, 644,
406 Moscow, 611,070; Constantinonle, 650,000
- Glasgow, . 647,628 Liverpool, 402,496, and Rio do
> danciro, 420,900, - o o

000,000; Siangrtan, 1,600,000;

600,000; Tschingtu-fu, 800,000;

Victor's birth, again produces seventeen. .y - |

JOHN SPINER’'S DRDEAL,

;. They drove Into town Monday, says o Misssurl
beper, behind acress eyed mule and a4 snavined
! horse,. They locked contsnted, bug one member |
{ 1he party was. the head ot the house, for she
andlec ihe ribbons, and swhen they hatted sno
Itchea the team, while b
the basket ot eggs.and e
+satchel as she hatded them out.
{ their produce at
ary goeds store,.
ne made a tew

As the'storm
e si6od demurely by

T —

bed-rocm arq wa
B o f el
tae grocery, andwhenentered | | gowr, w der 1t clothes t
our sige of the Led IS 1
encugh o shut that door?? R . .-
‘* shut it yourself, you lazy brute, I've got the
to 'tend 10.” s
¢ Mrg, Henry, that is not ' a
dressme.. 1$1s £ot respectiu
celing well; andit [w
Gt be able to

.o fCold? fCold 2'is 1t. - It
Jou 1o be -tulkivg ot col
reund tlie House trom mor

T CANSEYOU can’t afl

trifling .purchases of thread, -
achoategs, and then calied -

ipins; needics and s
sIor two krots of yarn, -

E)

! 'M.dx"y,""‘.said the map,

tplucking at her @ L A .
. e3s L. krow: what T buying,”. she re.

aln'b ImoTén half schat youhad atore,”.
ed, : Lo
that’s sone o’ sour bisness ; these s

a
are.goin’ 10 be for. me.acd 1.1 svant ‘em

dryouwant 1o, o s &
;. 'he-ola man hawey :

i~
{ -“That ain't cnou

‘- Putivup then,
clerk s:¢ put it up,

** Who's doln’ thig
(hissed the womeang
-4 You are, Mary!
iyou can’s pzim off
i “Youacrlikea
! Mepbo I dn, Mp—-
I'lt have balt af - .
- Wal, Isay twa, vyl .
jonetwo shirts, s L 14 NOw

ey
eur

TH Ac. |
side of San ¥, ‘il.e mantel:or

Ieollar button’and;
;And I dow’t- pro

are and (opm
ipusklrg him over,
hull piece, git,
,b}}tﬁemem bcf]t'
- Four * yards,
yards,” said he - =35

fort of Its gye

lage 3w e

(antt; jestrere
make me- sick.,

i7
'U.XO

§ oo

E‘ ,IAUq 4 xllg‘({_:x_’lflﬁet._ - :
* ['I? 03] news.réached this coast some
lIs_ufzf the Prince of Wales had killed
‘Ueyy L' correspondence now! téllsius !
Yuoy s was done.. The details are in- -

ory /ing. and even edifying, as illus- |
“affection which the Prince’s suite’
{the Prince’s ‘person.. - No possible’
“pken of depriving the British Em-
—_drospective ruler.” Precisely what
;osfrom killing a tiger under circam<’
ywnith rendered the tiger harmless as ‘a-
{;ap-dog, is & problem which the ‘British
‘ ider at its leisure:  The na¥ed
7 that’the "Prince Was_placed .in a eafe’

I, the tiger 6
Prince’s gun, an
wn an .

acor and was) . .
{ERS TURE—— .

S ever Brougt 10 Merced)

ST PATERNS, :
AL, BOLTS, 0y aL1, jcan cons

ha p;f\ 'en;'Er»’*ZE} INT

EIRLY 60F8 CF NE€70L-Lon v ur- 440
gontjumping tor sunflower seeds.

Ewellre went to bed
‘ron Froe Press,

to reflect over {f,—{Da-

10, GE

[ S—

A GeNTLEMAN chanced to be invited to a large and fash-
ionable party, where, on his arrival, he found not a single
person with whom he was acquaiated. Seeing an elderly
wentleman, very quietly and with apparent' disconso-
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WIFE.

Mre -,

8 Taen
Au il st

!

-fare ot

)
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SUDY . 8 poww
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1rather misscd him

949 {down, eh 27
‘o1
A

:Way 1t secms

}ithiek Tl do 1

ddied. . ..

I,

ay open
18 all sick, you kn f
? fell for 4 _few moments on the, §
< rd then Mrs! Hcnry rosé 1o .
i41VaS not visible on hercounten-
astonishment; 2 Fhig was an en- |
¢ He had hitherio |
w-ciie. when pressed to the wall.
£ fupremucy wasin dasger: that
¢ritical,"and demanded strong

Johv’s,

5 L’]‘y(iu try 12
!tn a1.” v

Joln Ifenry’s Experfence With His ** New
Method.*’.
burst, night before last, tn all 1tg
fury, en the cutlying houses of one -of our
suburbs, it blew open aglassdoorin Johullenry's
kened the startled sieepers with
‘“Mrs. Henry,” satd Jonn, cuddling
0 escape the icv blast,
earest, wiil you be kind

proper way to ad.
-Besides, 1 have
ere to cateh cold
tend to business to-mor- j:

5’2" pretty ' tatp
ds, when Igo S 1fl
oiog t
G
m troze forit: y
lrgtoaskirn v ALATOUTE 3

0 night. *
uey ",

A o Héhry 3 don's et ex-
because -1If you don't

all night,and
LA

water pltcher ghot wildly, from
ed a parahslain- the ‘gleaming
Iited full upon‘John’s night
Jwed; theh the coxl i
Ilenf tneibabg

XO.1s-John Hepry, eatered_the ot
: / tof ite, and looking-as 1t Nature's

: ‘e Thoar ot

came down, , But 1t wasn’t alto-
Fney always give In, as yougay,.
fLP' a:deteradaed ;stand “agalese

to hurt thelr reel.
t ahy more,”

was driven within easy range.
& was shot at until he

[ I HER LETTER BACK.—They
‘plaving *“The Mighty Dollar”
,other ‘evening.” 'Distracted herot
+* Ob, Low shall I get
god in gallery :
camedown., Itw
15 {be letter.carr
1o joyce lest

at St. Eoufs, the
ne loquistur:
that letter back9”
“* 8ind for MeQi
111 be remembered, ¢
ler who swore that
¢rs after the latler ha
treet letier-boxes,

thema the s

late mien, looking over a photographic album, he ap-

proached and remarked: * You and I don’t seem to know
any one here; let’s go home,”
proved to learn that he was a

Axexchan

position was not im- |
ddressing the head of the

ge says, that in t
neeticut  Sunday-schools th
“ There’ll be no Parfon the
peculiar vindictiveness,

SONG OF TRE STRZE

With lips all 1ivid ano coud,
And purole and swollen fiet,
A woman in razs sat crouct
Singineths écneg of the str

! 'tis a feartul night !
nd does biow the sleet and suow !

7¢I haverong at the
Ihave beat at the W

and some n vride,
.+ And leave me here t

Oh, You who sleep in beds,
» qQuilt and sheet,

T'rat lic in the open stree

."When the Winter’
.. Uitesinto the very bones.
=2 Ob, what with th

L _-And h the cold within,
ave souzht to driveegway
2t curse ol’éhe texnpk A-Gin

: : Drip
Amid ribaldr, ¢
If taere's he'l on earth

mudnizht, Tugez,

yo1u that have never strayed,

yon have never been tried, - -
ot down with a Pharisee’
o have swerved aside.

that glibly urge - .
11y plan i3 tho prison'van,
Seun, ot the scourge,

- Oh, what are tke Jost to do?
= - Tofumish ard pottofeel? -
- For days 10 go, and ne
Wnat it i3 to have o
Thev cannot bay,

geurtls
'8 eradle, tollon
le;r-bc»x, a pottlé of
ament; a,palr-of
« - Of .blackipg, .Tnen', with,the
47} 183 WemAYtod, shie Snatoneq
V% e Ded with: one, hand and
213 6L -1ce-water over -his legs with
vo-aF0se and shut the doar,; + -

, they dave not beg,
either statve or steal,

... Food! food! fooa !» -
.. It be but a1oaf of b
And ap'ace tolie,
. Aund aplaceto die,
It be but a workhonse bed ! g
If you will not give to those that live,
. 1Xou, atleast, MUST bury the dead !

th Uips all tivid and blue, * .

ud 8 *ollen feet, = -

g2 £at down on the flazs,
of the street.. 1" ..

, g parcner
SELRSEIEE O O -+ A woman iu 13

_Wentupto throre of G+d.

v

! .. A Matter ot Mo Consequence,
-

- Tbe day had been set and the
“happy. But his father talled in 21
ether:all the piak love.l
the faded violet, &
“for Rerfather's manston. .

young man wag

2, and started
He was high-mipded

and honorable and he felt
lease her from the epgage
faint as he was ushered Into the

love as his woulda’c stay crushed
. 4 George ! aear George 17 she excl
entered the parlor and setzed his hand..

am here 10 d0 my duty,” he said

e matter ?” she asked.
yeu neard of—of my father's tail-
qutred, his heart beaticg paint
agd what of it 27
raat

‘Ot course I am! I was talking
and he sald if your father had. fail
‘he’d made at least $50,000 out
Yyou'd get twice as muc,
[Detroit Free Press.

of 1t, and of course
h asyou counted on "—

" Old Geography,

An English gentle '
‘lished in London in 1549, tn wh;
Gescribed as an island, and a map g
tlrely surrounded by water,
Florida ““the leaves 0
rown iato a large p
which drink thereof wii
nder,” It Says thav th

“fe0Zraphy pub

which, If bruised and th

The house
hat MeGii
ho returned
d depo

of water, all the beasts
swellup and burst asu
air of Pennsylvania iz

clear ard sweet, the he
Co5t With clouds,”
2Uts IS much the
s€y.” Therciga

f.Ney

avens being seldom oy
and that the *“len -
same as in New Jer
3 chapter Gasveted 1o * Bariti
" Inwhlch 1t 13 said taat *hin
speclaliy those nigh
or the Liver Counectizyur
-weed, wROSe reot s tiuel
{ting of tha rat

he Con- '
¢y ging,
ro,” with

)
3 0f New Ycoric (e

w328} 0f suake
esteemed ol tor the b
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‘Iin Galena, and while that meal was being pre-

[ Bluff during the late rebellion, was well known |
lin Springficld, Illinois, and it was of him Mr.
| Lincoln used to tell the following story:
Colonel Baker was very courteous to ladies,
always treating them with great politeness and !
attention, He was starting on a journey at one
' time, when a lady was placed in his care by an-
. acquaintance. Now the colonel knew nothing
; whatever of this lady, but she proved to be a
. pleasant traveling companion, and he made her
"as comfortable as possible in the old stage-coach.
i On the next morning they stopped for breakfast

‘pared they were shown into a parlor on the
second floor. Here the lady seated herself by
, an open window looking out on the street, while

the eolonel paced the floor, with his hands fold-
ed behind him, as was his custom; for he always
seemed as restless as a -caged bear when con-
fined in a room. Other passengers were in the
parlor, and they were speaking of some late de-
faulter, some blaming him, others saying he had
done what he could to save his creditors. At last
one of the gentlemen appealed to Colonel Baker,
asking what e thought of the defanlter.
“Think of him!” exclaimed the colonel.
¢‘YVhy, that he should be hung without mercy. |
He is a scoundrel.” C
At this the lady left her seat,

onel Baker, perhaps it may interest you fo know:

| that the gentleman you so readily condemn is my !

uncle!” -

The colonel ceased his walk, and giving one
appealing look to his fair friend, he began to
draw off his coat, and approaching the open win-
dow, said, ¢“T have nothing more to say, madam
! but give the word, and I will throw myself from
‘ this window."” Lo .

i The sacrifice was not demanded, and they con-
“ tinued their journey in peace. : ]

PN o ra it s e,

SoME of our city divines who have been tak]

iing their vacation in the raral districts, where
i the humming of birds and the bleating of lambs
- are heard rather than the clanging of street car
! bells and the rioise of the pavements, will appre-
“ciate the following bit that-comes to us by late
steamer from England : T :
i A curious incident occurred in. a large and
i well-attended church in Clifton on Sunday even-
iing. - The preacher’s subject’ was the ‘‘Lost
Sheep,” and during the sermon it so happened
that a real live ¢*lost sheep” strayed from Durd-
ham Down, close by, and got itself entangled in
the iron railings that surround the church. » Thus
'it was that as the preacher made allusion to the|
i“lost sheep” of the parable, the real live sheep
‘at the church door answered, ** Bah!” in a very |.
{loud but piteous tone. ““Which of you,” said
ithe preacher, “having an-hundred sheep—"|.
L¢“Bah! bah!” replied the woolly captive outside.
+The aundience, as it must be-at once perceived,
‘were placed in a position of considerable embar-|.
;rassment, not to mention the poor preacher, es-
_ipecially when he continued,: ¢ For-1 have found {
I'the sheep;” and the creature a the door replied, !
still Jouder, ** Bah! bah! bah!” The audience:
struggled bhard, and the .preacher also, They!
{ managed not to roar, and ke just escaped (by the !
-1 skin of his teeth) breaking down. IRIREDE.

i A Ve d

|  VERrY PoLTE.~At a wedding recently, when the’
l clergyman asked the lady, ¢ Wilt thou have this,
‘| man to be thy wedded husbapd?? she, with a
| logt her, beauty. an. adaliional

e,  18¥bu onses

2.0

—— — ——

and standing in )
front of the colonel with flashing eyes, said, ¢¢ Col-; !

Hw X
|| hunter with distended jaws.

!7

i

A TEACHER in one of the schools at Newbury-
—=— =! port, Massachusetts,

. N — . N . do . 1
Coroxn BAkkr, who was killed st Balls ?:fo?‘;ytsh;t:lries Iiggd, and a little fellow with his

<. book before his face,
is voice pitched high,
ise: “And the roaring beast

Iy thrast the muzzle of his gun into the bear’s
mouth, ‘and fired into
A neat finish, - \ :

was one day hearing a class
They came to a €1131s Int the

his head on one side, and
carried on the tale in this
approached the
The man instant-

his wittles” (vitals).

How unlike the foregoing is a story of our
own happy country. :
dépdt at Cairo, Illinois, when a perfect gentle-
man stepped up and said to her, -

- ¢ How d’ do?” extending his
ing cheerfully. -
«T beg pardon,”

A lady was entering the .

lmnd :m& s_m'il-' g

said she, looking at ]_ﬁm..

#You have the advantage of me.”

[
".

S

ey

I

[

“Why, don’t you know-me?” he
noyed. R E .
%1 can’t remember you,” she said, .
¢“YWhy, I used to be your husband—Uriah.
H. Loomis, you know.” -~ - e
She did rememUer him, R .
b T

- g CF PR
1 $ook the lesson with mo home i
To profit by.in years to co R
Not riches, then, that'can bestow o
The-comfort which v
Not ease and.luxury can give A
Internal pleasure while |

. Oh! sweet contentment,
* Canst cheer

. “*How did you tear

& .

'

to come. | -
wo all would know. . -

we live.” R
only thou .
the heart and light the brow!

et 8. e

e
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HE NEVER TOLD A LIE.

: ’ PP A

I saw him standing in the crowd—
A comely youth and fairl: .

There was a brightness in his eye, |
A -glory in his hair} .

1 saw his coiurades gazing on him—.
His comrades standing ﬁy, -

1 heard them whisper eacht to cach:
*He never told a lie!™ ",

I locked in worder on that boy,
As he stood .there so young; .
To think that never an untruth
. Was uttered by his tongue.
I thought of all the boys [,d
My=elf among the fry—
And knew of none that one could =ay;
 He never told a lie! ) .

known—

1 gazed upon that youth with awe
That did enchain me fong i - °
I had not seen & boy before *’
So perfect and so strong, ",
And with a something of regret
I wished that he was I, 77" -
So they might look at m¢ and;say: -
*Ile never told a lie!™7” . -+

I thought of questions very hard !
Yor Loys to answer right & i
those pantaloons?™ -
« My son! what caured the fight?™
“Who left the gate ajar last nignt 2%
© *WFEo bit the pumpKln pie £°
What boy could answer all- of these,
- And never tell a lie? %

1 proudly took him by the hand—
My words with praise were rife;

1 blessed that boy who never told
A falsehood in his lifeyr  » -

I told himi I was proud of him—

A fellow standing by . .

Informed me that- that. boy was dumb
Who never told a tie!

B e e e e
FAIr AND DEaR.—A young and pretty girl
! stepped into a shop where a spruce young man,
i 'whlio had long been enamoured, but dared not
| speak; stood behind the counter selling drapery.
‘In order” to;remain as long as possible, she
cheapened everything, and at last she said: “ 1
believe you think I am cheating you.”—¢“Qh1!
: Ino,” said the youngster; “ to me you arcalways -
i 'fair.)"—* Well, whispered the lady, blushing,as
. jshe laid an emphasis on the word, “I would not
Ztay ’so,‘ilong “bargaining if you were not so
ear,’” - : o ST

appears in a French journal:
_rial had seventeen wounds.

"} 1870, the year of their fall, was seventeen years.
asked, an- !’ i

: <. | when his father died.
| lers in the name of

AP

PO ol . N

i -
: .

—The following curious calculation”
SEvENTEEN, —The g o e
“There are sevem'if‘sen

s in the name Napoleon Bonaparte. The
Legg‘ietion of the figures 1808, the date of the birth
of Napoleon IIT, makes seventeen; 8o does 1826,
the date of the Empress Eugenie's birth, and
1853, the date of - their marriage. From that to

i é v venteen years of age
Tho Prince Tnperte, “a"sl‘?fere are sﬁventeen let:
Tieutenant Carey, snd the
addition of the figures 1862, the date of Prince
Victor's birth, again produces seventeen. _ .

“The World’s Population, .~

A report from the United States Bureau of Sta-:
-tistics at Washington contains an interesting table
of the population of the carth, taken chiefly from.
the work on- that subject issued.last. year, at
_Gotha, by Drs. Behm and Wagner, and founded -
“on the most recent authorities. By this statement
the aggregate population of the earth 1s given at
1,301,052,000, Asta being-the most populous section
.and ' containing 798,000,000,  Whilst Europs has
350,000,000, - ca 203,000,000, America 84,600,000,
In Europe the leading nations are credited with
the following numbers: Russla 71,000,000, the
German Empire 41,000,000, ¥rance 36,000,000, Aus-
tro-HuLgary 36,000,000, Great Britain and Ireland
32,000,000, Italy ncarly 21,600,000, Spain 16,600,000,
and Turkey nearly 16,000,000, The other countries

which 13 by far the most populous nation of tho
carth, is credited with 425,000,000, Hindoostan with
240,000,000, Japan 30,000,000, the Kast India Istands
53,500,000 ; Burmah, Stam and farther India nearly
25,000,000, Turkey 12,500,000, and Russla nearly
11,000,000, The Australian population i3 given at
1,674,500 and the Polyneslan Islands.at 2,163,500,
New Guinea and Kew Zealand being included in
the .latter. In Africa the chiel divisions
are  West Soudan T and cthe  Central Af.
rican -region with. a ‘population. of 89,000,000,
the Central Soudan regsion 39,000,000, South
Africa, 20,250,000; the Galla country 'and the re-
gion cast of the White Nile, 15,000,000, Samauli,
8,000,000 ; EZ¥pt, §500,000, and Moroaco, 6,090,000
In America, two-thirds of -the ‘population are
north of the Isthmusg, where the Uhited States
has nearly 39,000,000,° Mexico ‘over 9,000,000, and.
| the British Provinces 4,000,000, The total popula~
tion of North America IS given at nearly 52,000,000,
and of South-America, 25,500,000, of which Brazil
contains 10,000,000, The West Indla Islands have
over 4,000,000 and the.Central Ameiican States net
quite 3,000,000, - L e e
According to these tables London, with 8,254,260
‘inhabitants is the' most populous city; in the®
world, whiist Phlmdelpnm, with 674,022 Inhabil-:
tants (in 1870) is the eighteenth city in- polnt of:
popuiation. These eighteen cities, in.their or-
der, are the following; - London, 3,254,260; Sutchan, -
_(China), 2,000,080 ; : Parls, 1,851,702 ; -Pexin, 1,300,-,
000; Tschantschao-fu,. 1,000,000 Hangschau-tu, :
1,000,000; Slangtan, 1,600,600; Singnan-1u, 1,000,000;
Canton, 1,000,000;’ New’ York, 942,209 Tlentsin, -
900,000 ; Vienna, 824,284 ; Berlin, 826,541 ; Hangiauy,
500,000; ‘Tschingtu-fu, 800,000; Calcutia, 194,645
Tokio (Yeddo), 614,447;. and Philadelphia, 674,022,
Of citics smalicr than Philadelphia, the leading
ones are:: St, Petersburg, 661,863 ; fmmh:w. 644,-
4055 Moscow, 611,070; Constantinople, 690,000;
. Glasgow, 547,628 ;. Liverpool, 403,43, sad Rio de
' Janeiro, 420,990, A .

T

do neot exceed 5,000,000 each.  In Asla, China, |

i
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1% sebbe that's enoagh for you, Mary,” hesald,”

JOHN SPINER’S ORDEAL.

“They drove Into town Monday, says a Misssurl |
peper, bebind acress-eyed mule and & shavined
i“horse. - They lcoked contcnted, but one member !
£ the party was the head ot the house, for-she |
andle¢ the ribbons, and svheu they haited sue
‘hitched the team, while ‘he stood demurely by
iana took the hasket of eggs.and her shopping
+satchel as she harded them out. . They disposed
‘Jot thelr produce at the grocery, andthenentered -
‘adry govdsstore., . o - s T

'+ She made a few triling .purchases of thread, -
iplng; needles and suchuairge, and then calied

. :fortwo krotsof yarn. - .;

-+ That wor’t be enough, Mary,” said the msp, |
iplucking at her dress, ;. . A S -
7 eI guess 1. knotv.what I'm buying,”. she re-
storteds o0 @ oy 0T el o TN
;¢ Butitain'ticoren half swhat youhad atore,”
ibe perslsted, : ) Lo,
. *“Wal, that's song o’ sour bfsness ; these 80C58
iare goin’to be ror_me, asd 10°T:svant’em shore, -
‘you ¢an have yourncome.way up to your neck, |
dryouwangto or g frie e s s L
*'rhe-ola man bawed to the inevitable with-a:i
:lovy sigh, as his partuer, turnea to the clerk and
R T T e T L TR SO
;- *Two yards of cheap shirtin’, If you please,’y
i -¢That ain’t-enougb, Mary,” siaid the old-ma2m,
iplucking at her dress agalm, BN PEN B
v U Yes, e T
k]
]
!

’

LENp Atanits o T R R
¢ Wal, 1t's all yowll git,” she spapped. . =~ g
¢ Putivup then, misier,” sald he turnicg to the
iclerk 1. put it up, and we won't haveany,”.. . ..'o
«\vho's doin’ thisbuyin’ Istoudlike tokoow 17:
higsed the woman, = =00 oo LTy e
. " You are, Mary, you ar3,! he admitted ;
iy can’t prlm off no short shirts on me.”? -
“Yeu acr 1ike a tool, John SpioerJ7ec ;o o 5o i
s Mebbe I do, Mary, but il be~dumed to gosh
if I'lt have balt g.sbirt—no, notit-1 go naked.”
- ¢ \Va), I say two yards s enough to make any-
one two shilrts,”she sdapped. 5. .

PP

H
Lvepy quietly ;. * p'rapsyou can git. along.with a
!¢oliar button and a neck.band, but.that a’a'c e 3.
iand I dowt propose-to:freeze my -1egs to save
FeIENECENIS. . . i o fes ez et T el
i Git what you want, then!” " she shrieked,
ipushirg him over a:Stool § -* g1t ten yards, git a-
null plece, git.a dozen pleces il you-wang ’em,
but remember that Il make you sick for [ SR
o our : yards, - 1t you* please, :mlster — four:
tyards,’ said her to the clerk ; "' and just remem.
‘ber;” Yie contipued, * 1t you ‘hear of 'em findin’
ime with Iy head busted, friz to death in a snow-:
(aritt; jestTemember thatyou heard her say she d
‘make me-slek? 0 o i o T S B
{  And grasping the bundles, be fpllpwed hig bet-

29, 19\®

= e RTE T S SAIEE (D teetei L w
MANAGING A WIFE.
John ITenry’s Experience With s ** New
Methed.”.

As the storm burst, night before last, tn all 1ts
fury, 6u the cutlylng houses of one 'of our
suburhs, it blew open aglassdoorin Johu Heory's
bed:rocm ara wakened the startled sieepers with
8 crash. **Mrs. Henry,” satd John, cuddling
gcwn urder the clothes to escape the iev blast,
* your slae of the Led 13 nearest, wiil you be kKind
en‘ng%uhlg;shut that door?” - - .-

¢ snut it yourselr, youlazy brute., I'v e
baby to tend w0 "o oo , o Tregotth

‘¢ Mrs. Henry, that IS not a proper way to ad.
aréss me.. 161s rot respectrul, - Besides, 1 have

P

SONG OF THE STREET.

With lips all Hivid and coud, -
And purole and swollen feet,
A woman in razs sat crouctied on the flaga
Smgmietme ar'.mé of thcvbtreet. !
. “Atarval Starve! Starve!
01[1{ Ge;ih! tis nlfdeamtx)l uigﬁt ! )
How the wind does blow the sleet and snow !
Willitever sgam be light ? “

7 I haverong at the ‘Refuge’ bell
Ihave beat at the Work.house dgor, - -
.. ~JTobetold azain, that I clamor in vain,
‘They aro ‘fully they can hold no more.”
o Starve! Starve! Starve! ..
Ot the crowds that pass we by, !
~’Somé with pity, and some m cride.

not been feeling well ; ana It [ were to catch cold
% 5:')3(’91‘1 1ot be able to’tend to business to-mors
. S RRNEEEEEN ooene L L P
S iCold? fCold?'isit, - Ivs”a  pretty thine por |
50U to o -telkiog of colds, when 1go S"ﬂél‘tgg
round tlie House 1r0m mOroing to night. “Just po.
st afaid”h sk i, Doty
m froze forit; ar¢ ’
mean, splrlr{ess tlmz(:lg to ask1 v AL you're g
- DOWL et exciled; : Mre s i oo o o
Gited.. Anid Gon't Do 7, JIE0LY § done get Ex
€Ut that door 1t - .mh, because -1f you don't
that wenld me™- -+ Wil"stay open all night, aed |
[ VA solomp a0 Us atl sick, you know,”. . - ]
domesti- .- ollence fell for a_few moments on the. |
bust- .- Scene, ;and then Mrs. Jenry rose 1oy
¢ ed€ES ADRCT Was DO Visible on hercouaten-
€0 S0 muchas astonisbment, *Thi3 was an en- °
Hrely new departure of Joh’s, . Ile had hitherio
Igeen meek and dociie. when pressed to the wall,
E{l}g}ﬁ%atgapher suqremugy was lo datger; thag
£ on was crivic: E fie
R e
.01 .2 sudden the water pitcher ghot wildly from
Lg\&ghex‘e, Geseribed p parahola In-the -gleaming
ﬂl,Lr' 1ght, and lghted fult upon John’s night-¢ap,
T2 slop-pail 1o)lowed, theh the coal 5outtis then
_& palr ‘ot boots, then- the baby's eradle, fol'owed
inrapid succession by :a powder-box, a oottld of
Pay1um, arbrorze mantel-ornament,. a.palr-of
tings.ind o kox-of dlackicg, Then, with:the
majestic fofce af t1ud Winianhood, she snatched
the” covers from-1ii¢é Ded with; one, hand - and |
poured a pitcher of -ice.water over . his legs with
toe otber. . John aroge and shut the door,y + -«
Next mcrnlog, as-John Herry. entered the of.
fice, somewhat late, and. logking- as if -Nature’s
; Sweetrestorer had rather misscd him, his'parcner

[ 3hil
A

(SCREUDS .0 g e

;4 Wel, John, did you try 4t:2" ¢ oo
4w 4Xes, Sam, Itrled 1t.” = . L
: 7 “And she came dowp, eh 27 - .- SRR
P44 Yes, Sam, sbe came down,, But

i

E 1t wasn't alto-
. gether pleasant, They always give in, as you gayg, .

ftgr-han‘out the decr,” .

B

Did He Propose? - )

— -

g T

It was midnight, The young man had fare.
welled himself out, and Emeline had locked the
. ocor and was urtying her shoes, when her moth-
- er caine down stalrs with a becdqullt around her
apd said : ) :

* Wanted to creep up stairs without oy hear-
irg you, ca ? Didn't think I knew 1t was an - hour’
after midnight, did you 27 :

The girl had no reply, and the mother coaw
tinued : . . : : . ’

“ Did he propose tLis time 2"~ :

“Why-—mothor I exclaimed the daughter,
_“You can ¢ why, mether’ all you want ‘to, bug -
gewn’s I know ihat ke 1iss been coming- here -for

Cthelast year? Don’t I know {hat you've burned

nere?”

The girl got her sboes off, and the mother 5tood
in toe stanr door andosked:

“ Breelire, have yougotacy grit 2
ST gness so” :

3 auess you havea’t, 1 just wish that a feller
with falge teeth and aimoie en his chin would
ceme sparkirg me. Do yeu know what would
ha p%en;,Emelme b .

“ No

¢ Wwell, I'IL tell you,. He'd come to time 1a
sixty 6ays cr he'd get out of this mansion lke a
gostjumping tor sunflower seeds, | | .

Froelive wen$ to bed to reflect over it —[Do=
: trow Free Presg, .

' A'GeNTLEMAN chanced tobe invited to a large and faéhr
ionable party, where, on his arrival, he found nota single
person with whom he was acquainted. Seeing an elderly
sentleman, very quietly and with ‘apparent’ disconso-
late mien, looking over a photographic album, he ap-

| proached and remarked: * You and I don’t seem to know i
any one here; let’s go home.” His position was not im- |

proved to learn that he was addressing the head of the
house, :

- } 1cg3; and I con’t thiek I'll dv it any more.”’—{Cin-

up af least four tons ot coal courting sround -

} when one makes o deteradoed ;stand - agalesy
: them,” "But’some way 1t seems to hurt thelr teel:

* Butmore with madifferencs turn asids
;.. . Andleavemshere todie! e

: “0Oh, you who sleep in beds, *
. _Wirn coverlet, quilt and rheet,
Oh think, when it snows, whatit is for those
Teatlic in the open street; - -
. Thatliein the open street.
-..On 'hecold and frozen stones,
."When the Winter’s blast, ag it whistles

itezinto the very bones.

Ob, what viith the wind without, N
B And what with the cold within,
2 Town 1 have souzht to driveeaway thought
With that curss of the tewmpted —-Gin.
: .. Drink ! Drink! Drink!
Amid ribaldry, gas and glare,
If there’s he'l on earth, - -~
.+ Mg the shslly murth - ~ : c
. Tratmsddens at midnight, THERE.

Ch. you that have never strayed,
Becarse yon havé pever been tried. - -

O, look not down with a Pharisee's frewn
.. On those who have swerved aside.
- And you, that hold thescales,
.* _Axd you, that ghibly urze .
That the only plan ia the prison'van,
:- The dungeon, ot the scourge. = -

.- Oh, what are the Jost todo?
.- Tofamish and pottofcel? .
. For days 10 go, &nd never to know
Wnat it is to'have one xeal? .
‘Thev cannot bay, they daro not beg,
’they must either starve or steal,-

©t T Food! food I fooa T ¢
... It ba but a10af of breadg

past,

And aplacetolie,
And 1 place to die.
L . If it be but a workhouse bed !
'+ s -~ If you will not €1ve to those that live,
. :You, atleast, MUST bury the dead !

L0 With lipz all Hvid and blue, .
Avd varple and s rollen feet, -
A woman 1u raga sat down on the flass,
. “And eang the song of the street..”
Asg she ceased the do'eiul strain, -
. My homeward path I tred;- PR
[And thocry and ths braver .
-Of that lost one thers o
‘Went up to throre of Gd.

’

!

i

A Matter ot Mo Consequence.

1 crunatl Times. .

TKilléd a Tiger.

‘The thrilling news reached_this coast some
time since that the Prince of Wales had killed
-a tiger. ‘Russell’s correspondence now, tells: us

:
3

‘tensely Interesting and even edifying, as illus- |
_trating. the affection which the Prince’s suite’
: manifest for'the Prince’s. person: - No possible’
chance.was taken of depriving the British Em-
‘pire of its.prospective ruler.’ Precisely -what
honor arises from killing a tiger under eircam=’
-gtances which renderéd the tiger harmless a3 ‘a-
‘1ady’s lap-dog, is & problem which the British
{|: public can consider at its leisure; - The naked
il ‘fact is, that the.Prince-Was placed .in a safe’
- position, the tiger was driven within easy range
of the Prince’s gun, and was shot at until he
lay down and died.;, .o oo

i T HOW 70, CET HER LETTE! % DACK.—Tiey-were
]{ playing ‘“The Mighty Dollar” at St. ¥oufs, the
‘other evenlng.  'Distracted herolne loguitur:
L¢ 0N, how shall T get that letter back?” Smoall
pod in gallery : “Sind for McQUI!™ The houso
‘came aown. It will be remembered that HeGill
215 1be letter-carrler 'who swore that he returned
1o joyce letters atter the latter had deposiic
them 1n the strcet jettes-boxes. :

Axexchange says, that in the Con- '
necticut - Sunday-schools they sing,
114 There'll bo no Parton there,” with

peculiar vindictiveness. )

——

how the thing was done.. The details are in-

~+ The day had been set and the young man wa
‘happy. But his father tatled lu pusruess and
,collected together:all the pink love-letters, t
lock’ of Lair, the faded violet, &c., and start
“for herfather's mansion,. Ilc was high-inlpd
and honorable and heo.relt in duty bsund tor
lease her from thoe engagemest.” Yey he gre
falnt as he was ushered Into the parlor, Su
love as his wouldn’c stay crushed.. - :
¢ George ] aear George !’ sne exclaimed as s]
entered the parlor and selzed his hand..
s ¢ Arabella, Iam here to do my duty,” he sa
S he roserup. -~ Co :
- ¢ W-what's the matter ?” she asked. - -
‘“I-aven’t yocu: heard of—of my father’s fa
ure ?” heinquired, his heart beaticg painfuily,
. “YWhy, yes, dear George, and what of it 2”?
_**Aren't you—won't you—that is— 1" - -
* I'm glad of it—that’s ali'1” she cried.
“Youaredy . S o - .
%0t course -1 am ! I was talking with fath
and he said if your father had. fatled for $60,
‘he'd made at least $50,000 out of it, and of cou
yowd get twice as much as you counted on !’
[Detroit Free Press. : P e

Old Geosravhy, |

An English gentleman has 9 ‘gceography p
ished in London in 1743,1n which Californt
described as an islangd, and a map isgivea sh
irg it to be entirely surroucded by water,
beok telly of a tree {n Florida ‘“the leavey
which, if bruised and throwninto. a largep
of water, all the beasts which drink thereof 4
swellup and burst azunder.,” Itsays thav
air of feunsylvaniais *‘zenerally tobe gra
clear ard sweet, the heavens belng seldom o
cast with clouds,” and that the * fepgth ot d)
and 2ights is much the same a3 in New
sey.”  Therci3 a a chapter Govoted 1o Turl
cf Mew York,” in whlch 1t i taay tin 4t
pares of ew Ycric (especial 2952 nigh 1
und. Gpou the ba ot the River Counect!
grows 2 5711 of suake-weed, wpose reotls o
€steencd of [or tae DIting of U3 ratilyskak

oirwogrr

- ¥

AR




T'Pecu\iarirties of Speech.
uire, but very difficult to !

iar trick of speech or mannc
ersal. 1f we look round among

T me wATERLE.

i thing is' more_univ
our iricnds and acqu
‘one who has not hi
Jormula, his automatic action,
ture—all tricks cau

L . Becited by Gua Willlams. -
Yisten to the watermill, through the livelongday, - 3
How the clicking of its wheel wears the hou?s aV'vé,y. B
T.aaguldly the autumn wind stir
From the fleids the reaper
And a proverb haunt
©P.-the thill will never gr

aintances, we shall find scarcely

s favorite word, his peryetual
his unmeaning ges- |
hen young, and, |«
ted then, next to imp
Who does not know
1 a5-1the preface to ever,

s the greenwood leaves
binding up the sheave
raind, as a spell is cast—

ind with the water thatispast, -

Autnmn winds revive

.. And the sickle cannotreap corn once gath
! ""And the rippling s'ream flows ontrauquil,
. Never gliding, back again to the watermill..
Truly speaks the prove

- .;Tlee il ‘ylll never grin

leaves that once are shed,- as the middle term of |
e ater times has !
f“a\\;full” and :

speech, inter-
d more obtrusive signs :
n—milestones that are for
the successive distanéesto -
ment have receded |
to;which our youth !
e who perpctuate i
Goodness!" as a mark of ¢’

¢? Who, too, in these 1
from the infliction of
olly " 2—milestones in the’
4 with even uglie
of folly and corr
ever turning up,
which good tast
.in this hideous ra
given, « Then there ar
ons; who say
and ¢ Good gracious
d with reprobation:
+Did you ever!”
You don't say sol!”
«“No!" and ¢ Surely no
ord,; these cjacul
in o state of su
‘in unending as
their ‘goodness an
called good gracio
ration that died wi

rb old. with a mean
d with the water:that s past,’

i " Take thie lessou to thyself, lovizg hear and true,
- (Golden yeargare fleeting by, yogtb s %mssimtzl;utz'd. °
to make the most of life, lose no happy "day,
ef bring you back chances swept awa
L,eave no tender word unsald,love,
he' mill.will never grind with the water that

¢ and truc refine

“'7W°25 while yét,tihe dé.ylighl shines, man of sirength and .

o willy i E ) T ]
- ‘Never does the streamlet glide aseless by the mill;
3 sun beams upon the way,
o 11 thine own lies in thy—to
Z-Power, intellect and health may not alw
.."I‘he mill will never grind with the water

Jower in the social
differently to all
or in a voice of de- .
t1"? To judge by

Yy

aitpot till to-morrow
All that thou caust ca

o through the w
d ‘their appeals - to
minate quantity
ant. - In-the gene-
George, the favor- |
“ By Jp\'cA!”-and o |
s into the regions of

tonishment, an

On! the wasted hours of life thath ve drifted by, f
ave drifted by d that indeter

have done, lost without a
have saved by a singie W

Oh! the good we might

: ’Ifgvg tgstn we might once
oughts conceived, but neve: )

-* Take the proverb te thine b e an

The mill willnever grind w

ith the water that Is past.. with -excursion:

il ®

> ont1ove thy God and fellow-rian, thi self consld .~
| ! - . y er last, -
Tor come it will, when theun mustscan dark errors O

past; . 81 8¢ «Odsbodikins!”? and |
ang when the fight of life is o’er, and earth recedes from-

re and uncouth oaths,
nd the hearers, but were

y-the speakers. |
habit of swearing. a
It is emphatically

g 1" with other &
{hat were not meant to

- view, X E ) -
- And heaven In all its glory shines, ’'midst -the pure, the. "

Then you'll see racre ¢

& tearly th st—
The mill will never grin fihe proverh deep o o

d with the water that 1s past. Wt?rds gelnciﬁggl;'-
et of speech, i

the * Goodness!" -an

[p—————

omp held a full
ed with consolous triumph,
t ante, and gazed at hig-
cents,” remarked Pete. : -
o quarter more,” insinuated fomp,
« J stand you, and T
plied Pete. . . .

«] continue on

They were playlng
! hand. His eyes glisten
| ashe put up & ten-cen
- partrer expectantly
... ¢ 1 rajses that ten

B LIy

N

1se_ a nudder quarter,” Ie-:

a6 war-path, and flops down de-
My cents,” answered Pomp, n
- nickels on the table, f

e e ST T

oan gails F"‘t‘h’; ﬁﬂiagea Pote,

' ; 3 bz his:

. ¢'What you got 2” Dy g hig-cards.

4¢ Avpair,andde g
« What's dat? Un

ame am undectded,” -
decided? Dis yea chile

alk, DIs caso will bo ro-
Board,. who will examine-
andwhy QoA 1 fe
! ¢ why n et ‘em
' Dar's teen-intimidation and fraud, anﬁ mezu;i
while de Returnin® Board take possession of e’
» and Pete reached out his hand :
V the other side denled the T3
" Board to meddle; and, when tho repd
{ horrible oemon of CIvil War was dancing
dance in the nelghborhood, and & 0
. mATOhiDg Up to med

- terred to de Returnin®
" fnto ap particulars.
i cards inside de pack,

"~—1#~_-_'.— 4

A

1
!
!

tate with a clud,

A CONUNDROM,—% Tve gob_wnother, my dcar,”
sald Mr.-Dorkins 25, No- Rurried e tha hons,
If you were on the top of Tri
gtlx réhelt))gflg of % hgoos?l how woull
JMrs. ns thought 'she’d jump- -
dowh the lightning .rod, fly dojwn»gnq(t]}l?' ST
fall .@own, and .then gave 1, up.
( get down, you could.plck
g00se,”? sald Mr. Dorkins, exultan

into the house.
nity Church.spire
d you getdown 2,

‘DoM PEDRO is interested in cverything‘?
concerning newspapers. k
to send James Gordon'Bennett a green Bra-. -
zillian monkey to take the placo of the pres- -
ent Herald * personal” man. ¥ Ze monkey
is not_ze marvel in intelleet, Jim,” he re- :
marked, ¢ but, by ze big horn spoon, he no :
steal ""—8t, Louis Republican. ' 3

He has promised .

5% o+ otherwise, With

‘One w15 1
avely%m wﬂe‘. In hig case he fipds that

“when & ¢ woman Wil ghe wiil, you may depend

on't, and whep she won'y she won's, and that's
on end on't,” This pecullarity of disposttion 1n
his wife ismo secret among his associates, and
opeof them meeting him t0& other day, asked :

« W—s—-, d0 yOU KROW why you are like &
gonkey ?” :

« f1ke a donkey!” echoed W-——,opening his
eyes wide. No.Idon's.” L

. {)o you give it up?”’

1 do.

« Because your hetter half is stubbornness 1t-

gelf.”
“Mérpat’s not bad. Ha, ha! I'llglve that tomy
wife when'l get home.” .
«Mrs, W—:7 he asked, as he sab down to
supper, ‘* do you know why Iam like a donkey 7!
e walted & mwoment, expectiog his wite to give
1t up, but she AAN’t; she looked at him some-
what commiscratingiy 28 she answered,
« ] suppose hecause you w4s dorn s0.M .
W-— has adjured tho habis of puiting conun-
drums to his wite,—{Lawrence .Awmerican,

- MARING A FIRE.—A Panbury man put & palr of,
© nine-(3oliar Shoes in the stove oven to dry sthe;
' oiher day. There was not much fire in the stove}
i natd S0 DE closed the ¢ven door, - The next mora-;
ing he bullt the fire ‘without the thought of the,
shoes, and it: was not urtil:an hour later- that,
they occurred to him., . They: were ruined, thed.:
:Pne- s0lcs Were’ turned up in o playrul Manner,:
and uppers 1esembled gomewhnat tue. coast ofi

- HMalne. - He didn’t 83y 4 word. Sadly angsilently:

he was removing them with:a shovel, when his

D tbcame tn and sawwith a glance what nad;
nd 8AWWILL @ b :

happ

ppened. SITL I e .4l

~si {yell, thav's justlike a man 1» she indiscreet-;
CWhy didn't you, have .Sense.

-~ ¢nough to 100K Inta,the oven belore you - started;

1y “exclalmed. ‘¢ Why

the fire?” -

Ge nadn't’ said 3.. é{lﬁg"}e‘ word ot ni3-10ss, bu;’:

now he spoke s, " i i 0
.. *Gush dum .y e3es 1L L1l ever build_another

ret”" o
aApd heiskeeplng nigword, . When willa woman
learn wizdom ?—[Danbury Newms. :

YT A

0 WE Grow eLp.
1 GROW OLD

‘A broken toy $ a task that held away S
A yearning ebild-neart from an nour of play ;.. "\
A ULristmas that no Christmas_idols brought ;

A targled lesgon, tall of tangled thought N
‘A homesick boy ; & senior gowned ard wie§

A ghmpss of life, when 1o} the curtainsrise

fold over fold .- : .
‘apg hangs the picture, like o boundlessgei—
Tre world, all action and reality— T
£o we grow old. - :

A .
‘A prsttling babe the parents’ lifeto biess 3 |
: Ahome of Joys and caresin equal DArs 3

i adreary watching with a heavy hears

‘And Death's groad sngel knocking at tne gate,

:'And Hoope and Couraze bidding Sorrow watt ..
: Orloose her held § . .

A newarado grave, ard tben a brave refarn

f'o where the fires of life trinmphant purn— = -
50 we grow ol - - S

A forlune ond a gen'rous meed of fame, .
Or direful ruin and 8 turnished name,

¥eEter and 14S1Er a8 the ciose draws nears

A grief to-day, and with to-morrow's light, = -°
+ A pleasure that trapsforms the sullen nizht,

. ¥rom jead togoid ¢ . . e
‘A chilling Wister of wnchanging storm 3

A Spring replete with dawns and sunsets waitmi- \

i Bo wo BIow old. ) ]
01d to ourselves, but children yet toba -

1n the strange cities ot eternity.
H . \

Ix a book called ** Courtship, Love,
and Matrimony,” published in 1660,
thore is this ~clause concerning the
privileges of women 1n leap-year :
¢ Albeit it is now becomo o part of the
common lawein regard to” social rela-
tions of life that ne often as over bissex-
tilo yenr doth return the ladyes have
the sole  privilege during the timo it
continueth of moking love unto the
men which they doe cither by words or
lookes, as it to thom: geemeth proper;
and, moreover, no man will be entxthd
to tho benofit of clergy who_doth_o in
any wiso treab her proposal with slight
or contumely.” ‘ -

“If you knew some one was thirsting

A Would you step with laggard feet ? :

©.-.~_When the grass grows o’er my face;

[ 8q, if you do love me an;
S R 7

r~rrm.rroxrowfng'ﬁi:es-whﬁ:ﬁ‘ﬁa'vé Tever oeIore’)
{ pesn published—were written by Dr. Alfred
Buker soon after the death of his brother, Gen.
E. D.Baker, who fell in the bloody conflict.at
Ball's Bluff. They were inscribed to Senator J.
A. McDovgal, an old friend and comrade of the,
deceased General’s, apd having been found among+
his papers have beon sent to the CHRONICLE for
publication.] n

s
¥
!
".

1

A

A glipping off of weok and month and year, R 4)
2

LN, Y. Evening Post. X

«pOST-MORTEM LOVE.”
7
1f sou're ever goirg to love me, .
Love me Row wiile 1 can know
Alithe sweet and fecder feelnzs
“\Which rom real affection low.
Love me ncw while I'am living—
ADz) not wait ti'l I am gone,

nd then chiset 1t in marble—
warm love-words en jce.cold stone.

1f §on've dear, Sweet thoughts about me. !
~ Why not whisper them to me? R |
Don't you ¥now twonld make me happy, |
- Applad asglad canbel o .
1f_you wait till Tam sleeping,
Ne'er to waken hers 2eain,
There'll be walls of earth between us, . -
Andicould’t hear youthen, . - ° -

“Yor a drop of water sweet, N
Would you be so slow to bring it?

There are tender heartsalt ‘round us, - .
YWho are thirstiog for our loves :
Shall we begrudge t0 them what Heaven .

Has kirdly sentus from above?
1 won't need your kind caresges -

-1 won't erave your love or kisses
In ey last, [ow resting-place,

s but alittle bit, N
.. I'd rather know it now, whilel .
- Can,living, own and treasureit. - '

1Twas a calm October morning,

Long betare the East was gray,
When our chief received the order

Straizht to marghal his array.

Promptly was cach order given,
And Lefore the dawn was bright

1iis beloved and own battalion
Proudly marched to find the fight.

As he sfarted T addressed him,

“ Rrother, brother, heed to-day;
Your’s isbut a General's duty

Do not seek the thickest fray;
Think how much your country needs you,

‘And your life is not your own §
Mix not in the hottest battle,

Donot ventuve forth alone,”

Said he. ** If the day goes with us,

I I deem the field our own,
Tlibutdoa General’s duty §

VWistar leads the column on,
PBut if overborne by numbers

e are like to lose the day;
1f my own battaliou falters

1n 'the fury of the fray;

« Should T lose my valiant right arm—

I1f by rebel steel or all,

1Mid the smoke and shock of battle,
Gallant Wistar chance to fall—

Then shall those who Lear the story,
In Senate hall or Sunset State,

Know 1 helda General's duty
Js todare a soldier’s fate.”

Yaulting lightly on his charger,
Vyith a smile serene and bright,
Thus my gallant, gifted brother
Tode to that unegual fight.
Prompt and free his life to offer
_~_¥orthe cause e loved 50 well,
Other pens must trace the story
How he fought and how he fell.

TwWE_ COME AND Go.
S 1 yonorI

’Ihe: birdsﬂ o-d:}g shoula die, . .

. wou SN as (<l

birds would sine o3 syeet tomorr

Her flowers would bring,

" “And few woula think of us with v

. S Yes, heis dezd, :
- . Wonldihen besaid—
The ccrn wonld fioss. the grasa yield hay
The cattle low, *
: The Summer g2,
Axd few would heed us pass away.

How s001 wapass !
How few, alss !

- Remember t%ose wilo turn tomould !

Whose faces fade’

- Wwith Autumn's shade, * -
Peneath the sosded church-yara cold !
Yes, it I8 50—

... We rome, We R0—
They hail curbirth, they mourn us des
. - A day er more,

1Le \Vinter o'er,

* Anothier takes our place ms'e:\d‘.A




ous
o d thg : -
or ¢, . .
clock A, 128 WHLY. Reig, . : one of
 formed that the Rev. Fathér—.. SCrviceg
Fpreached a most eloguent und appropri-
| ate sermon. A banqucb was given 1n the
"o‘vening at the Cosmopolitan Hotel, unde
i the joint auspices of the Ancient Order pf
Hibernians and Irish American Benevo-
| lenit Scciety, - Invitations -wero liberul_ly
 extended by the members of both Socie-
 ties, and quité‘a large numbcr‘ (perhaps
ttwo hundred) of our citizens;, \vxt'hout,('ltls-
 tinetion of natipnality, wvere ]3x'esen’t‘ to
SN oSt oS RN e
isalways the égse with festi vals under his
-Inanagement, most sumptuous, After
mple justico haq been- done the viands
-Champagne antg toasts were declared jn
:brder,ank_i those ' present” were given- the
opportunity ot enjoying g most rare treas
inthe shapo of the literary and ‘msica]
exercises of theo occasion, They come-
menced with the rendering on the organ |
by. Mrs. L. Hern, the organist of -the™
evening, of that over weldomo' air, BSt
Patrick’s Day.” e singers of the even-
ing, the ladies (God bless them), to whe+!
the thanks of all were corfainly due, and
most cheerfully tendered for the inspir-
ing -and appropriate music furnished,
were Mrs. P, B.'King, Mrs, L. Horn,
Mrs. Castor, Mrs, J. W.' Wilcox, Mrs.
O.‘E.;,.Fleming,-~Mgs:""A1£co ~Salter, Miss
Anna McCauley, and - Miss Mq,rS'. DBaine.
eI e <20 Thay
_\mxiln.bm-,tunmy«?fi, ‘F'&-ASO./quy and
fl;x.;,;:gly Ax.nerican‘in ‘tone, ang showeg
, audi ‘ Speaker, wijlg
irin by birth, jg
° ks worg !olllg;trél:fb;d()&)].t;
)‘erl(gtl:fn(:-f“boar Little Sh‘“’“'ock-,# The
! ment propogeq Was—Tho “Irisp,
(1 Amefxca,”rcsponded' to by Denniy
;G;é.:)h, Lsq., Whlc{{-’response Was certain.
duent ang truo. 4 berfect story of
Plause AMmounting gy, to an ene
stiﬁed»me‘app)."écmm,..\-“”‘ Y €ncore,
t only of Mr, Keogh’s ztdcil'e%g,l!q}g\'{cor
imself as a citizen und  true Irishman’,
be sweet straing of the “Harp that once
rough Taras Halp ‘Came next, -aftar
hich the third toast-e-cns~prograniing,
Che AmericainRepublic the homo of the
Ppressed of Treland” was most fitly and
Y. responded'to by-Mr. John }'@!‘ky{;{';’-
Hrorkois an Irish American in ihr‘}ll;l
l t:g;f;(fn::f—;’t 0 horcp;mﬁl.lg}}:@'r rl':)ilin.
> < RE] no - iseresds
‘the home of hig” loiifiiied}t
¢ lang of ‘oratorg. sy ]fns!
OUSAd  Yeqrg 1 .. 30 Song: o 4 |
X ears W p
he Memory 2 o next, Tendereq,
SOTY of Roberg Emmet’n wa |

;,'f;),;l}[rfh .toast of ‘the eveging, and wag |
‘ c‘_)' .xesponded to by our . worthy-
W cilizen, p, B Kiyg, Esq. 1‘111137"
tal foreip g and ¢ al }nzler;ei' l‘,fl
larks Carrying Conviction tothon inds
ho_se who hearg him, .

soul wag i, all he said.  They, como
In, t_he Homea of My Chi]dhood ?
HEWas done- Justieo |, .
\dsn:gers. Q. .. ‘Marks, .Es?}.:' was
4 ’f)on to respond i, the -toast, *“Thoe 4
and the selection Proved to bg g |

-y L. .

(From

IVE

Touse,

Mﬂytime

sting;’)

then,




B

. ["7Aw observing ind Ty h
at’work in a hole in the ground, inquired what he was about.

. Oh,@@, 8ir ; they die but once.”

|

~ .

" "MR. GEORGE LE BARRE, THE OLDEST MAN.

THE NAMES OF THE DAYS OF THE WEEK. -
. Most persons are familiar with the facts in reference
fo the names of the days of the week, and yet there may
be some who are not able to account for the order in
which they occur. The division of time ista weeks, was
probably first made by the Chaldeansy #hd the general
order, as adopted by this ancient papple, bas existed to
the present time. I oo

According to the Ptolematic system, there are seven
planets which revolve around the earth in the following
order of distances, beginning at the most remote—Saturn,
Jupiter, Mars, Sun, Venus, Mercury, Moon. -

The day being divided into twenty-four hours, and each
bour by turns, being devoted in theory to one or another,
in regular order, of the divinities which ruled the planets,
the present order of days was necessary, in order to keep
up an uninterrupted succession. :

Saturn, or Saturday, the first day of the week, the first
hour of which was also devoted to Saturn, the second
hour to Jupiter, the third to Mars, the fourth to Sun, the
fifth to Venus, the sixth to Mercury, the seventh to Moon.
The eight was in regular succession devoted to Saturn, so
also the fifteenth and the twenty-second; the twenty-third
to Jupiter, the twenty-fourth to Mars, and the first hour
of the second day to Sun—hence, the day is called Sunday~
By continuir.g the same order, Sun answers to the eighth,
fifteenth and twenty-second ; the twenty-third is Venus,”
the twenty-fourth Mcrcury, and the first hour of the third
day is Moon, hence Moonday or Monday.

Moon answers to the eighth, fiftcenth or twenty-second
hours; the twenty-third to Saturn; the twenty-fourth to
Jupiter; the first hour of the fourth duy is Mars—8axon,
Tuisco or Tig, hence Tuesday. -

The first hour of the fifth day by the same succession,
will be Mercury—Saxon, Wodeno, hence Wednesday.
The order gives the tirst hour of the sixth day to Jupiter,
the Saxon.Thor, hence Thursday. Friday, likewise,
gives its first hour to Venus—Saxon, Friggs.

These results may be conveniently grouped in the fol-
lowing tabular form:

‘Satnrn, Jupiter, Mars, S8un, Venus, Mercury, Moon.

Satar 1...8...15...22... Jupitex. Mars 24
8...15...92...V €NUSureomsanesncecsees s METCUYY cevrreene 24

vepampessnsssasread UPILET e vranosnnss - 24

-Venus, 24

Saturn 24

Sun. ..., . 24
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ng individual, in a very healthy village, seeing a sexton

« Digging a grave, sir.”?

[T Digging & grave ! Why, I thought people didn’t dic often here {°
|—do they? :

! importance on
[ attention. :
|7 A slow walk suggests an easy-going turn of |
mind, a disposition to let thing:
course, and if they go wrong, it will be all the
same in a thousan iears.’, .
belongs to indolence, the ;.

body seeming to be an nnwelcome burden to the l -
tﬁey attemnpt to shirk, by hugging the.

ground as closely as possible: .
A rolling walk is the gait of the “jolly tar;”
and if the natural walk of o landsman, denotes an
independent don

feet, which

1 - Pmerg is much in a person’s walk denoting
character. . . L .

A rapid walk indicates energy, something of
band which requires immediate

A shambling wal

with elbows out and nose snu

toed walk, suggests vanity,
tion to style and display.

s take their own

A hesitating walk denotes a changeable mind,

’t.care-tiveness, and good humor.
A nippy walk, which twists and turns {rom side
to side, cutting off and putting a
step, is the sign of a snappish, te dispe

raceful, deliberate swing walk indicates a
proug and haughty nature, with plenty of self-
conceit.
A slight bend" and intense swing of the body,
filing the air above
the heads of other people, and. the least pigeon-
and a frivolous devo-

period after each
rrier disposition.

lack of perseverance,

andag

rewing mental shal.

out ability to see

all-lookin %-at-m e’
superficial,

fashion, beauty,
whisker, fit of a

The studied, accurately mea;

lowness, resulting from a war’, of energy.
A careless walk, alwayg rv
body, denotes a person wrat.j;

much outside.”

ing against some-
-Jdup in self, with-

sured, ¢ aren’t-you-

* walk, indicates -an unreliable,

deceitful person, whose pride is in

the “cut ‘of hair, trimming o
dress, or some such attraction

turtle on its back.

given by the tailor, barber, or dressmaker.

A loitering walk indicates a person whose
thoughts are always placidly, hazily contemplat-
ing & narrow sphere of life, in which_ self is the
prominent figure. Such persons, when thrown

upon their own resources, are as helpless as a

NI YRR )

places with prom t precision, as if every foot

down, and never in doubt which way 10 go w
once upon their feet. .

The sharp, quick, clean step nver rough or even

fall

was marked, indicates a personin possession of
full mental faculties and farsightedness, with an .
eye which surveys the grouvd in advance, guided
by a quick, intelligent, sharp sbusiness qualifica-
tion, and a' readiness to batuc with life, makmg
the most of everything. Such persons are seli-
reliant, hard to trip, quick to rise when once

hen

L Lut the mills L.ave closed to-dny !

T Votuer hands Lave saved up morey,
L And cankive their chitdren bread 3

|
L
t
i

¥

T “iers Tiars

Oh, the blessed and wise little children, -
What sensiblo things they say;

When they can’t haye things they wish for
They take others and cry: “Let’s play I

“Let’s play” that the chairsare big coaches,
And the sofa a railroad car; = - .

And that we are all taking journeys
And traveling ever so far. .

«Let’s play” that this broken old china
Is a dinner set rare aud fine, .
And our dinner cups filled with water

Are goblets of milk and wine.

«Let’s play” every one of our dollies "
Is alive and can go to walk, .
And keep uplang conversations
-ith us if we want to talk.

«Tet’s play” that we live in a palace,
And that we are the queens and kingsg

«Let’s play” we are birds in a tree top,
And can fiy about on wings.

«“Let’s play” that we are school keepers,
And grown people come to our school;
And then punish them all most soundly
- If they break but a single rule, -

Oh, the blessed and wise little children,
What sensible things they say ! ..
And we might be happy as they are
If wo would be happy their way, -

What odds *twixt not having and having,
When we have lived out our day ! .

Let us borrow the children’s watchword—
The magical watchword *“‘Let's play I

—H. H., in the Independent,

Jar succession, and 1t a persov is wuling 1o

i R -

{Norwich Sulletin.

uve

abstemtously, and not regard - tuls swatement
facetlously. -he will see what the words are,—

e
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Annie is thobaby beiter? :
- “Yyorse? ‘The Lord pefriend us all'y
Carnot live? Oh, GogdinHeaven!
Hearthy suffering gervapt’scall}
Nearer, dcarest, estihe children
Hear the worus I pavetdsay:
Pat your lovivg arms aboul me—
For the snills nave closed torday !

And ourlittle clild isdyineg !
Nolwuo! nol Notdying yetl :
.Have voupraved with louy beseeching

‘.. Torthe helpleaslittiopet?
“Beayen must have merey sometimos 3

.7 Others thrive who do not pray 3

©h, that troubles mivht eome £inaly;

+ Bfust our darlinzs cry for hnnger,
When the littl opeis dead 2
Dead? lteannot be she's dying!
s the doctor gone away 2
And I cannot pay hims cither,
For the wills Rave closed today ! -

Why was I laid up last Winter? -
Reasous why are hard tolearn {

1f was only this last Sunday. ‘
That the hecd of onr concern

Gave away fome trifling thousands
To.tbe church—a debt to pay s

- He coulid spareitfrom his millions—

But the mills have closed to-day !

Taughicg? Yes. because I'm joliy !.
It’sajoke—we dreanicditall!
What's the need to look #0 ghastly 7
Nightmare dreamsare troubles sranil—
Ah U'theweaninig intle cradlel ;
Merey ! raercy! Dray, love, vray !
Deaili s clutching at our darting, -
And theé i have elosed to-day !

. ' HOME.
BY MRS. M, A KIDDER.
«The cares of the day‘ﬁ'gné over,
And low sinks the the west,

As I journey along Rrd the cottage
.~ That offers me, pléastfigand rest
M{r darlings are a! gt she W

q

heir faces press
To watch through the
And welcome papa *

" Oh! joy of all joys, When my gptrit-
.18 heavy and weary with $are, '

o feel their soft arms m around n
And taste their sweet rare |—
To know they are min no other’

May claim the dear lJambs of my fold,
From the innodent babe in its cradle
To Maud with her tresses of gold!
Drink deep, O my¥agl, from the founta,
Of pleasure that never will cloy,
. And walk in the gardens of beauty,
That blossom with honor and joy!
For home, with uy darlings to greet me

]
!
1 “Write Written Right.

* When dayligh wa red in the west,

!’ s a palace the King might well envy,

A beautiful haven of rest!

o o e b R .

Write we know is written right,

When we sce it written write;

But when we see it written right;
. Weknowitis not written wright;
. For write, to have it written right,
Must not b_é written right or wright,
Nor yet should it Le written rite;

. DBubwrité, for so "tis written right.”

|
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T8 Vowris.There dre tie woedd 1n the Eng-
lish lsnguage that contain all the vowels ln regu-
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. number of Harper's suggested the sending to the
! editor of the Drawer of one or two others, prob-
| ably new, taken down by the writer of this at the
| time, during a remarkable address recently de-
! livered to a temperance organization by our tal-
! ented fellow-citizen Captain

A CORRESPONDENT at Boston writes: :
The reading of some Scotch stories in an old

: remarkable in

! beginning to end of his address, in convulsions )
| of laughter at his naively narrated stories, every | |
_one of which came up apropos of his subject, and
gave the hearers the feeling that without it the

~ address would have been incomplete. :
A Glasgow boy had been summoned as a wit-

" pess in a case before the Municipal Court. His
mother took great pains in instructing him as to

" his behavior, and was particularly solicitous as
. to his doing at once, without a moment’s hesi-
tation, whatever he might be asked to, The
" hour of trial arrived, and Jock, in his * Sunday

. I

" SpeAxING of infants, we are guite su'rc.that
the following: poetic gem, by a Cincinnati song-
ster, will be read with -delight by every parent
who has what he proudly regards as a choice
specimen of the juvenile article :

«DOT LITTLE BABY.”

Droo as I leve, ‘most every day

I langh me vild to see de vay

Dot shmall young baby dry to blay—
. Dot funny little baby._

Und hear de vay dot rooster crows,
I shmile like I vas crazy.

Some times dere comes a little squall; .

Dot’s ven de vindy vind vill crawl

Right und his little stomach shmall—°
Now dot’s doo bad for de baby.

_ Dot make himsing at night so shweet,
‘And gorry-barric he must eat,
Und I must jump shpry on my feet
To help dot little baby. .

He pulls my nose und kicks my hafr,
Und crawls me over every vhare,
Und slobbers me—but vat I care?

" A countrY school-master of the old time was |

| coaching his pupils for the yearly examination

him the junior geography class.

¢ Can any little poy or kirl tell me chwat is. |
the shape off the earth ?” {

To this there was no answer.

¢ Oh, dear me, this is cholanmely! Chwhat:
wull the ministers sink o’ this? Well, I'll gie:
you a token to mind it. Chwhat is the shape o’
this snuff-box in ma han’?” :

by the clergymen of the district. He had before |
|

ma claes, I shange ma snuff-box, and I wears a
roond one. - Will you mind that for a token 4
" Examination-day came, and the junior geog-
raphy class was called. ‘ .

“Tine intelligent class this, Mr. Mackenzie,
said one of the clergymen.’ .

¢ Oh yess, Sir, they're neeboor-like.

«¢Can any of the little boys or girls tell me
what is the shape of the earth ?”

Every hand was extended, every head thrown
back, every eye flashed with eager excitement in

One was singled

/
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“In Eastern lands they talk in flowers,” and how bcalliiiully‘it
may be done is illustrated by the following written bouquet, by a"
young lady, in which the emblems of fifty-one flowers are introduced:

My ¢ Peach blossom;” (preference.) You will be surprised at the
rceeption of my note, but hoping you will not consider {t a breach of

“Egyplian Calla;” (modesty,) I proceed. The note will explainitself;
itis evidently *“Myrtle;” (love’s offering.) Our‘‘Rose Acacia’ (friend-

terc}lg," (thatI. cannot trust thee), and that you have not my * Sweet
}3&511 good wishes), but “Arethusa” (I could weep for thee), know-
ing your ‘““Aspen” (excessive sensibility). ¢Cactus™ (you terrify me)
of late, for “Cypress” (despair is on your brow.) ¢Box' (I change -
not) may I ask “Holly?” (am I forgotten?) When first your fearful
“Hyacinth” (jealousy) was known by me, I was fired with “Lupine”:
(indl_gnatxon,) gince you should think “Larkspur” (ficklenesg) a trait
of mine. When yousaid to me ¢Snap.dragon” (thou hast deceived. v
me), not being guilty, I understood not. - “Barberry” (& sour temper is
no small evil,) I confess I was angry, and “Robertianum Geranium®’
(aversion) for you was for & while entertained. Wheu you found the |
reports false, 1 refused- immediate *‘Hazel nut” (reconciliation), |
though you desired it.. I did say too coldly,‘‘China Aster” (Il think
of it}, though “Hop,” (you do me injustice).. For a while you hung"
| twixt “Columbine” (hope and fear,) by my cruel “Bulrush” (indecis.
. ion,) but “Yellow clover” (slighted love,) soon dies, You said tome-

L e e s e

A S0J0URNER 'in’a largie city, who. is at fhe mercy of restaurants
!where 1you are.treated wit )
your plate, _thus'hits it off:. .~

. -.Snipe on toast would be almost . too hearty food to feod péoplé on.
iwho had been floating - on a raft three weeks, feeding on old.boot-

j
. « e x . : e N A |
. its dissimilarity from kindred efforts, the speaker 1 . “g Sir,” replied all. ! ship) was sadly eaded. *Floas Adonis: (sad A (friend- | oo
H " . . . . i ze of dem little toes, quare, y p. ! ; - donis” (8ad remem rances) will arise . legs, . . R
having succeeded in keeping his audience, from | YI%% %selg ot funny little nose, . “Yess; "but on Saabath, chwhen I shange ! despite my “Amarylles” (affectationto the contrary.) You think “But- : OSays I to the waiter,  Give me snipe ontoast.”: & e 7>

! "By-and-by he came, in"and put down-some tbb,st,“aﬁd'I keptx' on -
.ireading about 'what a” donkey Grant was, and what a ridiculous set

‘every one i3 who'is running for office ; and I sat there for an hour.
tThen I rang the gong, = =~ . ", =l R
! T};]e waiter, entered, and says I; ¢ Where -in thunder is my.
‘meat#”’ . S - : .
. Says he,\“ They've been on the table an hour.”

"I Says I, “Ididn't order plain toast; I want a snipe on’it.”

i* Says he, “ There is a snipe on'it.”." - . :
i'* ThenI drew close up to the table, and I saw a little black speck
jon the teast. " ) - R

Snipe on Toast—" ‘Si\xfj"Gén‘ts." o i

a big bill of fare, and very little .food on *

i {
:|back to South Carolina her best port. - To effect; i ; N : \ e - . tured with threatening, demanded an apology.
A . -, t: | the globe. The greatest £ity park In the world i3 s . Potts; there is no youn - N : | b : fid
" lthis, Mr. T'—, a well-known expert in his pro- in %mladelphla. "It contalns 2,700 acres. The 1 an; D‘f ’ . " “3,7]? 8 \ ] i Accommopating.—The most accommodating man we ever Baw, say8 . O, certainly,” replied David, good-naturedly. “I am ready |
fession was sen’t with his men and tus, tc greatest graln port in tne world is Chicago. The. Potts. Not dead, I hopel here { . the Danbury News, was he who was:the. captain of a steamship | .+ to apologize. - Yes, yes—but—*" and he looked from the Honorable
‘ y WA y a’p‘para us, to Targest lake in the world 1s Lake Superlor, which D6VOr wes uny. I have no son.” * Then . ) i which -plied between New York and Iort Royal during the war. One | * Memb:r to the animal in the cage, and from the animal back to the °
- the spot, and commenced the task. Thenegroes is truly an Inland sea, being 430 miles long aund Potts and old Potts, too N g : d‘ay a goldier lost his cap overboard and went to the captain about if. | . Honorable Member, who, by the way, had never been deemed s hand-
“lsaw a chance for speculation, and one day half a 1,000 1éet deep. The longest rallroad at present, you are young I'0ii8 e 0L . { | -The 0]d gentlemen said it was impossible to stop the vessel to recover | ; pome man—*really, I 'don’t know which I ought to apologize to—
‘dozen of them pulled out in an open scow load- 13 the Pacitic Rallroad, over 3,000 wlles in length, Dear, dear,” how singular. Look f: ) , 1t, but he kindly offered to make a mark on the rail where it went ! you or the baboon!” . . e - ,
ed with melons, and making fast to Mr, T——'s %‘ﬁgtgkeﬁggsgtm%lslssgéusgudlibr 5 ‘é‘s(}’}ge‘g"ﬁ{%s ;ﬂg here,”” came down from the exasperated L .. Overbonrd, aud get it,‘f}l enh? .cm,le},] ek s T T T e
-vegsel, commenced .to trade. - The ‘diver who: two miles fu circuit. %‘ﬁe bt}ac 1sp%g1m('§ln &d%rel- M. D.,“‘ that'sah ].0115‘:’5;0(‘)‘6 \]\;')Ll:eé r}VOIfg i T e C[;h A e -k v ; "7 A Liverpool 8choolmistress who was afrai(} %f gettinghher beauty
‘was below exploring. the bottom of the ocean, | cian architecture in the world i8 the Girard Col- you take something at 1" mai H ALINDROME.—The palindrome is aline that reads alike back- | - spoiled by small-pox, sent home a little girl because she sald her
; R L | eve for orphans, Philadelphia. - The largest ague- s . : : ward and forward. One of the bestis Adam’s first observation to i ther was sick and had marks on her face. The next day the girl
isaw a (_lmk object upon the 5}",'{““3 “bo"?v ﬂ}’d‘ %ni’cc in tllx)e world 18 tnepcroton Aqueduct; New the surprised humorist, pausing for ! i Eve—“Madam, I'm Adum !  Another is the story that Napoleon, * : l:;;,e:m‘fand to ulnle trembling #eacher said: * Miss , i;re’veggot ;
suspecting the nature of the visit, pulled his sig-" York. Its length 13 403§ nxmesi andmlts 1ctoslc $¥1,- breath. ** Why, take something., Put : ¢ 22’%?;‘; %tL %t. felena’llx)eéng‘z%ea by ;:m Eliglishxﬁ:lal;n if 1.?1‘ ioulldtha\;e . | & leetle baby at our house, but mamma told me to tell you that it isn’t |
nal lin B .- T X 4 . 500,000. The largest deposits of anthnracite ln the- ' : . i d London. replied—*Able was I ere I saw Elba,” - e latteris ' ! Gatching” . : e I
dalll e }to b_? hauled up "lhe.negloes saw sud-, world are in Pennsylvania, the mines of whien'| | YOUr mouth to the end .of the tube and ; the best palindrome, probably, in the Janguage, . : Loeateing ™ . T e !
' denly a horrible monster rise from the deep, and, | M3 %I Tarker, with mililous of tons annually, | |take this.” And before the funny man I R itk B S
after calmly surveying them for a 'momgnt,.selze{ _and appear to be tnexhaustibie. Bl conld with draw his mouth, & kastily- il Here I8 o first-class Chiinesd love-song, which is being nightly sung i)?i;on " Woo {'" A young man in the East, who is particular about his washing, the
toneof the largest melons and vani-h with it be-. | _ . =7 T o onmpounded mixture of ink and ipecac | the tenor of the new Chinese Theatre on Jackson street, with great applause. ' ¢ other day wrote & note to hii. washerwoman and one to his girl,
! neath the waters as-suddenly as he had come. o PR i y Tlo veagirlwi'thalm onde yes * Tlo veto si tdow nb ; aud by s strange fatality put tho wrong addrcss on each envelope, and
 There was a universal yell of hor nd tl . squicted from the pipe and gleluggd him ! " Andsalmo neolo redno re. ‘:G;%g 5; k‘;}vn Y'}l”?“ ide ] © ! sent them off.” The washerwoman was well pleased ut an invitation ‘
‘ — 1;‘ d 1\'“ >e} Y orror, and lle‘ ) from Lead to foot. And while he danced ( Sheh asaq ucue ofre alsto rchair, An dpurtnrllya xg?a;]%u)nsd%nl&o% ace 1' O e n ridiitrl;;ebnen dayé butf Xxhelx)l ttlée youiffl%llxady {I“d;“n 3o |
anic-stricken darkies. with a common im N bl N A 43 fercl s | muss up my s osem, and ru e buttons o ¢ collar any more, §
Ip s n impulse, . '{frantically sround, sponging himself “ ot %s‘;efs‘i 9;1‘1]2;‘ ve g;ﬁlgsg-y dogs Whe rehe rwaistou ghtto be. 28 you did the last time, I will go somewhere else,” she cried all the !
|

v g
;, ¢ Says I, “ You'll swear that'’s a snipes” = ",
i+ Says he, “Yes.”. 7. . 7 S .
Y Says I, “ Youw'd make agood linen buyer, you would #”
.. ! Says he, ¢ It's a'snipe on toast, anyhow.” . ~ + .~
. BaysI,“Howdidit gebon?’ . - - BRI
7' Sayshe, ¢ That snipe 1s all right. = It's a full-sized one; too.”
- Says I, “ I'm glad of it. * I'm glad you told me that’s a full-sized -

the good old style of schools. i
out with a ¢ You, my little fellow, tell us.

Dot vas my shmall young baby. “
' i
¢«Roond on Sundays, an’ square all the rest o’ 1

Around my neck dot little arm -

Vas squozing me 80 nice und varm—

Oh may dere never coom some harm
To dot shmall little baby!

¢Auricula” (thou art proud), and you sald truly, but ““Carnation” (a
haughty spirit before afall,) my pride was piqued, butnow, *Broom.”
A N {(humility) fills my heart, and “Parsly” (your presence 18 desired}, I
i hope “Pea” (you.will grant me an interview.) “If your “Yellow
clover” (slighted love) now sends me a Variegated Pink” (frank re-
fusal) I cannot censure, ' Love is sensitive; knowing this I should’
have regarded your “Hyacinth” (jealousy) with more *“Lemon” (dis-

claes,” set out for court in high spirits. He had
not been gone long when he returned, sobbing
bitterly. The following colloquy ensued: :
¢ What’s wrang wi’ ye, laddie?”
¢¢ Nae muckle.”" L

the week.”

e

¢ Ay, but what’s wrang wi’ ye?” . I g « i B ' ‘cretion.) I confess my “Mari H ls.
: RS T . my “Marigold® (cruelty,) and say now, even with . . R .
" ¢ Nae muckle, I tell ye.” ol -1t is moticeable that the xuaber of big The Doctor and the Joker. . my great “Four o elook (timidity,)(“Fox gl)ove,n (Izyh;rt:ckn‘g\lvl- i %Smpe; for do you know, young man, when I sat out there reading,
At length his mother succeeded in eliciting the | | . 11005 "o “paroxysmally liss the chool~. Ty e 1 Olab ! | edges your influcnce.) ‘‘Hisbiscus Trionom” (I wouldn’t be unreas. § 1 I saw a black . speck on that toast; but I took it for a fly, and I gni-
> % ¢ ne ine As a member of the Ow ub was ! ; onable), but remembering that you once sald *“Ivy” (nothing can pa b it i ot H SN oW 1

" truth: marm when. she ries 10 walp them 13 on the 0 a . e X emberin g that y bf’ (n g can part { glad to be informed that it’s a snipe—a full-sized snipe. * Now you.

! «VYeel, they tuk me into a big room wi’ a ?gﬁ%ﬁ‘gé d1%?;‘;3?&‘5'}%%:&;’;tﬁ“n;‘}gsnlﬁggg‘;eo;‘ iteerlﬁgf homeﬁll;s3 A. M.,hhe.p?ssed '_[t:l):e | not"‘&i?x&i%:"iigmem%e: {’;:sl’)’fs’t§° “S%fvg%“;veogggel%:‘gedl;elte“: ‘ Eican take that 'snipe away, and bring'me a turkey on toast.’ I want .
. chiel wi’ a white pow [head] sittin’ his lane, an’ O imarms who stremph to whip big boys. ouse of a well-known physician. e V son. You have lcarned **Sweet William” (s man may smileand bea -, 74 full-sized turkey, too.” . oo e N

. a lot o mair chiels sittin’ below him, an’ the chiel senoc We went Bome the way that wasdongest, . o vestibule was open, and the dim rays ef ) i ggigiﬂeﬁm. o Your so-called friend is noted for aock s‘{l““g{’" (e : ;iﬂ‘l ain’t hankering after. snipe since that episode.  I.could have
= s e S T AT T g & the way wss not very far, cas ‘Y you shou. ave known he was telling & *“Sheep-laurel™ | " enit ‘ . . S s
Cwi the. white pow axed me’ ma pame. An 'I ! %ﬁt th: “vvay scemed not at ail far, B ,th‘? m9on disclosed the. ll:l OUththOf .an il | {falsehood). ButI will dwell not on the thought, for to think of your : t orot‘l‘;g t‘}:&t beilpe ‘thr(-)tlilgh a psut.t ¥ blo‘:gr_\;'lthouihurtmg {)he s'n'lpe.

tellt him, ‘Jock MacNab.,” An’ he tellt me, Atthe gate we took quite a long rest. . acoustic tube, under which was the in- [ | suspecting “Evening Primrose” (inconstancy) in me might again putty-blower, either. Snipe on toast may be game, but if’sa
"¢Jock MacNab, haud up your han’ an sweir.” H - ~hen Teaid - logking a8, et - |scription, **Whistle for Dr. Potts.” ‘ . arouse my “Lupine” (indignation). As for MY lesson, I have clearly | o lmeamgame. © ., v Lo Uit S
An' I put u ma han’, an’ said,.‘ Damn your | S2G 10 Miies 5 ou without doing wrong—lest Notto b ’ disobliging about s0 small & BHE ' learned the folly of ““Lady’s slipper” (caprice). ButI must be clos- . = = |, " . i
jAnt 1 put up ? w0 ¥ | Wrong-doing your feelings would mar— : Not to be disobliging ] 1 ing. Thoughyou saldit would, I hopemy “Marigold” (cruelty) didnot® ! - : Lo SR RC— Lo
eon, Siry’ on' they puemeoot” T ) Yooy isiane el | matter as thaty the Ol stnmbled b | e Thoushoumsiaieions, Shojony Mg A A | DL Mgt T S T
i Dol [ i aic ghe:  Net unless 3 rongest; - ’ e f : : 190 Tyt an R et if ¢Mamnolia ¢ . - . ! ; o
b e T T : e And I know guite wel that you are.i™ . the steps, steadied himeelf against the f “Millcwveed” (conquer yourlove). Tivenif Jposo Jo I | T : ANECDOTE OF DAVID CROCKETT. . - |

. .  She added, “ F'm sure that you are. wall and blew into the pipe with all the | G.irandﬂo};a ' (thou hﬁmtlﬁn gnan! ryt)u h Hazelnu%" (r’oconciliation) R _— ) i

~Na - 1 - o “the hideous . JERA e —— 0 . PN i given. owever, should you now refuse ** 4 I ) P . k

i~ No person who has ever witnessed the hideous} L.~ EREE strength of his lungs. The physician, yet “Rosemary” (remember me) 88 “Dahlia” (thine forever), Ifyou . . ¢ The following is 0ld, and we - recollect seeing it in print years .

- " 11 whi i ' foraot me, then for me too “Red Poppy” - (oblivion is the cure).” I |
' awakohed. by the shrill whistlo near Lis ! “Hgney suckle” (seek not a hasty answer). I fancy I hear you now -

bed, arose, and after wongiering ab the i © . gariChina Astern (U1l think of it), Adicu—T am “Arbor vt (thy
gingular odor of whisky in the Toom, V) .1 friend till death.) ) FrLORA.
groped his way to the tube and shouted, - e

3

4

»

| transformation undergone by our brave subma-
!rine divers when cased in their diving armor can
" fuil, we think, to enjoy the following incident,
!sent to us by an officer of the corps of engineers
. af the United States army: : . )

It may be remembered by somie of your read-
.ers that during the early part of the late war our
| government caused a number of old hulks to be
i sunk across the months of the different channels
‘leading into Charleston Harbor, South Carolina;
!iti order to prevent blockade-running at that port.
[After the close of the war it became necessary’

to remove these obstructions, in order to give:

Wonders bf l.he- Americnnr Contincnt. agone, but it will bear rewriting and printing over again:

" David Crockett, while at Washington, visited 2 menagerie whish
gp{z)ned there for exhibition, nndvstoﬁpiné before the cagg of a h\llgo ‘
b 1‘: mo:rxllé_)ie exc?aimeaA after gazing l}Whjle upon the grotegque quad- |

‘‘Bless me!” that fellow looks éxnctly like Tom of ‘Ala. |
bama,” naming an’ Honorable Member of Co ) to
then on Quty in Washington. . ngress, from that stnte }

¢8irl” sounded an indignant voice at his elbow.

Davy turned, and beheld the very member whom he h. ik
to the baboon, with a lady upon eitgr arm. . . m w hkened,‘

“‘Really, sir,” gaid Crockett, *“I had no idea that you w
. H_ad Iknown it,’I shouldn’t have spoken as I did.” Fou Were £0 near.
The Honorable Metmber was irate, and in language slightly tinc-‘

. {From the Coal Trade Journall .
_The greatest cataract in the world 1s the I'alls
of Nlagara, where the water from the great
upper lakes forms a river three-fourths of a mile
-in width, and then belng suddenly contracted,
plunges over the rocks Iu two vulumes to the
depth of 175 feet. The greatest cave in the
world is the Mammoth Cave of Kentucky, where
any one can take a voyage on a subterranean
] ! river and catch fish without eyes. The greatest
river In the world 13 the Mississippl, 4,000 miles:
lopg. The largest valley of Lhe world is the val=
lev of the Mississippl. Itcontalns 6,000,000 square

miles, and s one of the most fertile regions of .

|

(7 N N . k

‘e "G koow yvou’'re well,” A young lady in Titusville, whose *pa struck ile” o few years 2go, |

Well 2 lG.h‘fi; t}o t bei yO docto ’I . and who has since been at boarding-school, recently returned, and a

was the reply, '’ but beinga docior B party was given for her benefit, Upon the bottom of her invitation |
s’pose you oan keep well at cost price, cards she caused to be inscribed “R. S, V. P.,” and one was sent to an

can’t you?” * What do yon -want?”

gaid the man of pills, not caring to joke
in the airy nothing of his night-ghixt.
**Say,” said_the other end of the tube,
“are you young Potts or old Potts?”

S

» illiterate, rich fellow, who had also made his money by boring. Se A
+  didnot come, but sent a card with the letters, ©*D. 8.'C. C.”  Meetthg 3
+ himin the street, she asked him what the letters meant.

4 “Lell me first what yours meant.” . : . }
!

’ {

‘0, mine was French for ‘Respond if you cannot accept.” ” * <
"Welll mine was ‘English for ¢ “D—-n sorry I can’t come.”.

SRR N e D T

. Thew aysh esmilesal lov eris . B ! i k el
A car tionfo rtorees : i evening, and declareg that she \Yﬂl never speak to him sgain
She'lln eve rbem ybet terh alf ) et bt A PO e
Forshe’d maket eno fme. Prrze CoNUNDRUM.—What are the differences between—1, the men who examin-
ed the Goodwin Sands; 2, Band € playing at cards; 8, a plank nsed in'producing a
O i ]reciprocming motion up and down; 4, Faust’s buon companion; 5, ship carpenters;

Shef atte nsu pandg rows
Sofa stit takeste nmillin ers
. .Towideno uthe rclot hes,

sprang overboard. A boat was instantly lower.’ 7 ' S - S (i i andk i yoarl
ed to pick them up. ~ DBut the divers fared ill, so | - ’ s 1W'11{th e b tlldl’l‘\ikfll;zhll?é't f:al(lz(tl }?: b(i:égig
far as regarded fruit, after that day; for the 1:e§raap¢:?c: flrlom above swéc‘tly mnx-

¢ cullud” brethren firmly believed they had ‘“ séen b . A .
de debbil, suah,” and could not be induced to mur: Good night. Come agsin, you o -
. ’ : fanny dog.” L

repeat the visit.

InrorMarION PO THE MASSEs.— i of do

2 A : sses.—Egypt is a land of donkey
- 3 & I

but they have morasses in Ireland, . .~ . the

-~ lands, tne Casper of Der Freischntz? No. 1 saw the sea at Deal; 2, B saw C deal;
3, the plank 18 & deal see-saw: 4, was & saucy ** deil;” 5, saw the deal at sea; 6, Cas-

lpar saw the **deil " on land, and the deil saw C—

s

B SOURACE
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- *  The vast concerns of an eternal scene.

e

PROCRASTINATION.

Br wise to-day; 'tis madness to defer: -
- Next day the fatal precedent will plead;
"Thus on, till wisdom is pushed out of life.
. Procrastination is the thief of time:
© Year after year it steals, till all are fled,
And to the mercies of a moment leaves

If not_go frequent, would not this be strange? - .. cwe —amvm e
. That 'tis so frequent, this is stranger still. ) . Sl
Of man’s miraculous mistakes, this bears
The palm, ** That all men are about to live,”
‘For ever on the brink of being born:
All pay themselves the compliment to think
They one day shall not drivel, and their pride
On this reversion takes up ready praise; L
- At least their own ; their future selves applaud;
_How excellent that life they ne’er will lead !
Time lodged in their own hands is folly's veil,
: 'I_'igiielodged in Fate's to wisdom they consign;
" The thing they can't but purpose, they postpone.
* ww T8 Q@10 011y, 1101 £0 SCOFT B £O0], g e rrim e e <
And scgreé in’human wisdom to do more. .
All pl;ax'nis'e is poor dilatory man, . \
. And that through every stage, when young, indeed,
In full content we sometimes nobly rest, .
Unanxious for ourselves, and only wish,
-~ As duteous sons, our fathers were more wise.
At thirty man suspects himself a fool ;
- Knows it at forty, and reforms his plan;
At fifty chides his infamous delay, - ,
Pushes his prudent purpose to resolve ;
In all the magnanimity of thought
Resolves, and re-resolves; then dies the same,
And why? because he thinks himself immortal.

All men think all men mortal but (hemselvess
Themselves, when some alarming shock of fate, : b
Strikes through their wounded hearts the sudden dread; . 5
But their hearts wounded, like the wounded air, ’ i '
Soon close ; when past the shaft no trace is found, .=~ -
As from the wing no scar the sky;-retai_n"s’.» - ' i
The parted wave no furrow from the kecl; . v
- So dies in human hearts, the thought of death: |
E’en with the tender teﬁr which nature sheds ¢ :

O'er those we love, d;"op._it'lin their grave. —Young. -

AT PP

- - S p—

A San Francisco paper describes the music ina Chinese theatre of
that city as follows: : )

“Imagine yourself in a boiler manufactory when 400 meh are put-
ting in rivets, a mammoth tin-shop next door on one side, and a forty . |
stamp quartz mill on the other, with a drunken charivari party with
(00 instruments, and 4,000 enraged cats on the roof, and a faint idea !
will be conveyed of the performance of a first-class Chinese band of

i

nusic.”

[ SR SO

A TRowuaxp ror A Rurus.—He sat in a railway car, and his head

Iwas thickly covered with a mass of very red hair. Near him sata

man with a shining bald pate. Rufus playfully observed :

. offered me a lot

“1 suppose you wasn’t about when they dealt out hair £ g
O, yes, I was,” replied the bald-pated gentleman; ‘only they

of red hair, and I told 'em to throw it into the

“dust-bin.”” 7, - o S e O
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N l!gth{% face fo ask. - R
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i "who don’t know

"~ acoon-skin from
t a cow-hide I
!
t

'
I
"

!
f
{
g
[

j
4
I
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i+ chair.-

P .
! . Hz halted in front of a.grocery store, and drawing from under | never P’

| with- his_right

(. tinued:

~~-der softness! ~ :

z Sy

o e — :
the CUoon-8kin; -~ . long, hOWA'55 Far_forget my early traiting as to tell Jona L o

¥s
lie about this ¢

“ .

oon-skin, I never could enjoy another night's rest—

 his coat a small parcel tied around with i inqui don’
grocer, it g tied around it g string, he inquired of the| «Well, I guess T-don’t want it,” said the groéer"‘
' :ffalowistmde?" e . , ‘
+ ““Pretty fair for hot weather,” was the ar . ’
“Are you up to bargains ¥ continued tﬁlswer. e :
" cont; -the stranger, as he uhtied’| skj ing’
. i’;is%iiﬁ Eilz%e?z]}{)o%?tﬂ cltl)on-_sklnj—a; coon-skingwh’ich ; ei medlig le:;?kgg ‘a;]lt‘il ;vg}k away, when I am offering it to you at one-half its"
¢.house ever since the close of the I ; “elsowh S o
e H ” 6 war. . “Y i s :
ibo ol (;uslllguh.! sneered ?he grocer, as he contemptuously regarded | - “X i‘;f@ulpg:? Pslsligol‘i (ialsssvzl;fxrex.n:an who want it, b '
You may' humph I' and ¢ humph !’ and “humph ' all vcq it not men of your reputation. When you ham(i) x‘;:l}ift‘ s “: tllle)'vare .
o1 oxclaimed. thot sam e Lumph " and “bp L auyou.want | it is the genuine serip, and I go away satisfied y cents I know !
coon-skin t0 soll upain oS eiR 2 o ',"oxcfz,, ub if you want a’ Pass counterfeit money on- me, and I.)x;xi ﬁi lfé.’ The others__u_l}ght
. :: ot ’Qlink' want to faveca oot - . an:i‘ in):l family be ex};:osed_to the scorn otg this’ cozliarsggid ?’ndJ ?xlegi, :
v ““You don’t? -.Great heavens?! but I took you for a man of talent’ family agg gﬁg:gxgtfgr :;):xxxlt- sokfn}:)" T o, Erocen « but it o
" “No onie ever buys coon-ckins or fure ; Ca .| 1t, and throw it back i the loft.”
grocer. . buy 1-5, 108 or fqr_s An thefsvuml‘ner, said the[ "¢ Flf—ﬁfteene-ﬁftegn cen(t)s I exclaimed the stran;

'3 P

"I loving wife and fond children without bread to appease their hunger ?

.

- d_, I’u giye; you fifteen ceil_ts ‘for
’ A N N T | the fu P € €f, droppt \
“I know it's a httle _lp.te in the »season,:and therefore I'm Wilh'ng xtllxlx?i f;:e;n'd sirelf gtllileg ggg%llzesﬁpi)e (‘);Jls\l'cow (Ilei;,h? an_:;‘gls loork %I;;I;n

: S R . : 3 ure ¢

t}l}s‘ bl.acker than',
< midnight rolled
““Yintar ! If life
has come te”
let me g
once !’ *
"The g
picked
newspape
the stxl') an
waited two
{ three "minutes,

|

to. throw ° off

e e e i L

*something,” I -
shouldn't’ have .|,

over fifty cents. ‘.
for' this “ere -
-coon-skin.” .. .
v %1 shouldw’t
want . to pa

that price,” re- . .- ) :
- plied the grocer, | - - o

“You would {- .

- ntot ?  Merciful -

. stars!- ‘Butisit:* | t the ski

“ possible that you : t ::dl)' SQSiIé!:]’s"
wouldtakebread - - 4. ) | “Takeif, and"

. - Igive me-the"
R [Yaltry pittance !
! am goin,

- from the miouths -{ -~
-of my starving. .
children, my in-

nocent darlings, - | home to die in

g

R | thebosom of m
Lt jfamily! ‘_1’1)1’;
©oo o lgather::them
{ around me once"
! more, take alast
. [farewell, “and
7 Ithen - Tl drop*-
. |into the turbid -
" Iriver and be seen -
jno more I
-1, “Juleps . for .,
‘ jone, and_ fill the
i glass chock up?”: -

" The . grocer .
was silent, and .
the stranger
smoothed the .
brindled hair . -

hand and con:
So4Twill go
before any couri
in the land and
iake a solemn' !
oath that thisis |
one of the best |
coon-skinsoffer- * |
_edinthis market ’ !
for the last fif- ™ {-
“teen years. Oba . 11
I
i
1

"3 “Waen I
yused to i tend-.
;‘ store the'old
an came

jday, and says
: he, ,v‘ Boys, the
| one who sells the
. J most between -

serve the varie.: .
gated  colors!
Behold the ten-

now and~Christ- -

.“vﬁ-’_".’ " ' - . B N . -
,’..Iu‘s‘t 32 g:zlirh&zi:lc% :; ltlltntso cggn-:hn,f mxsx}t)erf 4 o (y pzttem, for a present.’ - Maybe that we did not work for. the vest-
‘replied the grooms ut to buy any furs before November, quiet] \ PM tell you-there was some tall stories told in.praise of
goods, ub that time; but the tallest talker, and the one who

Forgri s

T *“You don't! -Is it possible that you will deliberately let this | had the most cheek of any of us, was a-certain Jonah Guires
4

‘great bargain slip through your fingers? No! I cannot believe it 1| who roomed with me. He could talk a dollar.out of a man's

t  Dozens of grocers in this town want this coon-skin; want it so that pocket when the map only intended to spend a sixpence, and
y

;Azllfyhggg”i’: keep still ; but »I was recommengfaq to come to you, ard I {)he i{;vomen-Lord bless you—they just handed over. their pocket
¢ e.” T . . . ooks to him and let hi i
i d: i{: 51:;) ;‘,1 g ggx:e SLm’,’ said the grocer, as he glanced at the flesh | night Jonah WO]?G m?a up n:“lg]): & f};‘}g:z l:)?dh}{:l(lim? i i;h;gx' r‘th(i)xlllﬁ'
, co Sl . L e that ‘ere’s got cotton in it I'll brine down' ep i
“It ain’t?  Here, mister, shoot me! Draw your -revolver and { from, a: s i i rng down the eheep it was cut
- . . - ¢ . - : nd m k hl ’ 3 ’ i
‘sgud a bullet in h'ere, nghi.: through my quivering hearg 1" .-+~ wore a paira o(; sz.lelltsm(‘:;1 :ﬁ:tozﬁf;‘vgﬂ. ﬁvf“::r: \;gz:lr fﬁlt e
Iie dropped tlhe coon-skin and held his coat and vest open; but as | good now as' they were when I first put tyhem’on T: a{ila:
gﬁ;ﬁgﬁﬂglgns :dsgg?:ehe Presenqy picked up his merchandise and ‘tihuty?' ce‘nts and T'll say you didn'’t- owe me anythix.w Eiit:o .
h , A A : C lear Well, call it twenty-eiocht ce “dve s
- ““ Mister, do I look like a pirate, or a robber, or a liar? Do you | right. It's @ bargain.’. I cozllgl'neel ; gﬁz&%’s 1}31; t 12(11 in sagt? t ﬁlu
suppose I'd go and tell a deliberate lie, and peril my chances of éver | bed-clothes foran instant; then rip, tear, went Somghzlgiraagﬁthefe"
N Y

reaching heaven, for the sake of selling you this coon-skin?” - - and I hid-my head under the blankets, perfectly. convulsed with

laughter, and perfectly sure that Jonah-had torn the best

‘ . t sh :
top to bottom. . When I awoke the next morning, I foS;dsmeyetniﬁgﬁ'
;s,h.,l.’t gplit from _the bottom to the collar-band.” - - e

“No, I suppose not,”" replied the grocer, leaning back in his

‘ "‘h, 10, I wouldw’t. T ain’t purty, nor I don’t wear many store
amon L N P TR R

|
1
|

—Q—

rarounnd one.

[

[
"* Heavens! but is it possible that. you will - let me return to my |

Will you deliberately and willfully sit there-and see me tie this coon- -

-y

|
J
|

!
|
|

i
a
i
i

i

and then hagded -}
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Warrative' ef.am Wnrecorde
' ' {BY THE SorE AS{,‘R“"XYOy.‘) S
7 "Twas in the Arctic-Ocean, « % .
t- 7"+ And the wind filled all our sails, -
Lo For it was our 7/ to-find the pole,
v »-And 'not to hunt for whales. - = -
But we had not gonea-furlong.- ' " .
' ... *.Into-the land of.snow, L

. -t

.

1~Arctic' Expeditiont, |

~When “we lost our mast, and the ship sm'ck'_: fast

P “In thg midst of a thick ice-floe,

P And such’ was our position: = *° s
: . That wé could not move an‘inch; - -
And, O dedr ‘me, it was sad for to: see
The' frost our noses pinch. . :
 Then six of us were eaten, =
c By a great bear in the night, .

And the . Ice broke through with other h‘venty-two;'"

And buried them from our sight!

) Our hatchets and our crowbars | ., T
v * We worked with might and main; | '

But every slice .that we cut from the ice

Was frozen up again. ~.© ... -t
So we all sat down In-2-body, = = <"
+ And swore that itiwas no go; ~

And we “ piped our
- Forgotten on a.cold ice-floe!- -~ -

. We sat thus sad and sorrowful )

..For a month, and naught us cheered,
Till lo! one day, the ice gave way,

And a big -whale’s nose. appeared !

. “Hullo!” he said, “ my hearties”:.~ "~ 7,

(We.started when we heard him speak), " -

Have you seen the pole? "My eye, how droll!

‘But 1t serves “yoy right for your cheek I

(13

We thoﬁght his speech unfeeling, -
- .And our capta?n told him sos-- E
But he said, “ Look here, my bold buccaneer,

m._,.,..._,«,‘-.-,

) - If you really want to go— - -
- -1 have a friendly sentimenf, . ...

And particularly towards you, d'ye sce,
‘Because you ‘ain’t a W{ml_er. St

“ 8o listen ax'xd’ do aS'Ibtell.' 'oﬁ o

b J i\n}(} don’t be over-nice’;u), HEREE

: usé shove your boat half down'my throat,.

++ - And T'll'paddlé you there in a?;rice!" "

.. 'We held some consultation, - T

’ ‘But’ British pluck prevailed; © =

i . 8o’ we shoved our:boat half down histhroat

i - And away-to the -pole we ¢ whaled !” ’
We saw the.;péle.‘ ht‘ilast, wheto it stands’ ‘

..+ (Perhaps not quite so thick © - -° . . .

-+ - But a good stout piece of stick). ' -

. We thanked our big‘%onductor?ck) SE
‘And ‘prayed to+be taken back;. . -,

-Bo he wheeled about, his fins struck out, .
And.-we reached our ship in a erack.’ .

‘But alas! my doleful sto o '
F Hprt; _1'eacilhes its. dolefHest note, .
or just as he got to the proper spo o
He sudionly swallowed hetboaty " © y
) Now I,am. the ‘sole ‘survivor, . s ‘
) For T just escaped his jaws; .
" And not one man, since the world beean
. Has yet been where I.was!. o

.
.

0" to think that we should did

[T

.Towards every.brother-sailor, . - RN

'

As the Monument at home or the Column Vez‘z.dozin"e,‘

i e

— R —
- Leaving the Homestead.

: -pn'nz going to leave the homestead, John,
_‘You're twenty-one to-day,
And the old man will be sorry, John,
To see you go away.
You've labored late and early, John,
And done the best you could ;
T ain’t 2 goin’ to stop you, John,
I would’nt if I could. :

Yet something of your feelings, John,

1 8’pose 1'd ought to know,
R Tleough many a day has passed away—
! Twas forty years ago—
o When hope was high within me, John,

; - Andlife lay all before, ’
i That I, with strong and measured stroke,
L ““Cut loose ” and pulled from shore.

The years, they come and go, my by,
The years, they come ain 1’;0 ’y 4
And raven locks and tresses brown
Grow white as driven snow.
My life has known its sorrows, John, -
: Itg trialg and troubles sore;
PR Yet God withal has blessed me, John,
- “In basket and in store.” ’

oo

But one thing let me tell you, John,
Before you make your start,

H There's more in being honest, John,

: Twice o'er than being smart.

Though rogues may seem to flourish, John,
And sterling worth to fail,

Oh ! keep in view the good and true; = -
'Twill in the end prevail.

Don’t think too much of money, John,
And dig and delve and plan,y’ . ’
And rake and scrape in every shape,
To hoard up all you can. -
Though fools may count their riches, John,
In shillings, pounds and pence, . '
The best of wealth is youth and health, .
And good, sound, common sense.

; And don’t be mean or stingy, John
. But lay a little by 23, John,
¥ Of what you earn : you soon will learn.
' How fast "twill multiply. -
“4| - . 8o, when old age comes creeping on,
! Youw'll have a goodly store
B Of wealth to furnish all your necds—
- And may be something more.

h There's shorter cuts to fortune, John ;
0 We see them every day.
But those who save their self-respect
» Climb up the good old way. .
‘All is not gold that glitters,” John,
And makes the vulgar stare, .
And thoso we deem the richest, John,
Have oft the least to spare.

Don’t meddle with your neighbors, John,
Their sorrows or their cares ;
M Yowll find enough to do, my boy,
* To mind your own affajrs,
The world is full of idle tongues--
You can afford to shirk ;
There’s lots of people ready, John,
To do such dirty work, .

'

P R VI G )

And if amid the race for fame
You win a shining prize,
The humble worth of honest men
You never should despise ;
For each one has his mission, John,
§ In life’s unchanging plan—
Though lowly be his station, John,
-te i3 no less'a man.

-Bs good, be pure, be noble, John ;
And do to others ag ye would

That they should do to you; .
And place your trust in God, my boy,

T  Be honest, brave, be true;
i
¢

. ! ‘‘Though fiery darts be hurled ;

Then you can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face o frownin’ world.” 2t

. Gooﬁ-by ! May Heaven guard and bless

‘ v‘ -+ Yourfootsteps day by day ;

The old house will be lonesome, John,
: - When you are gone away.
] The cricket’s song upon the hearth
Will have a sadder tone ;
The old familiar spots will be
So lonely when you're gone.

4,
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" NYE V. SUMNER, -

Ifow the Nevada Senator Once Discomfited
he Statesman from Massachusetts.

i

The following story 1lustrates the wit and com-
mon sense of ex-Senator Nye of Nevada: “‘[he
question under debate .was a bill to adwmit the
Cninese to equal privileges of “citizensalp, and
Mr. Suinner had the floor. IHIs specch was, as
usual, elaborate, studled, and classical, his periods
rounded, and his arguments full up to the stand-
ara of the Massachusctts statesman and scholar.
His appeal for the children of the Flowery King-
doln was carnest, and when Mr, Sumner concluded
it was evident that he had made quite an impres-
sion upon the Senate. .

At this juncture, so soon as Mr, Sumner had
taken his seat, Mr, Nye sprang .to his teet, was
recognized by Mr. Colfax, the President of the
Senate, and. spoke somewhat as follows:  *AIr.
President—I was born in the good old County ot
Stcuben, New York State, and raised upon a
farm. My parents werc bard-working, thritty
people, Tearing God and performing thetr dutles
with 2 good consclence.. We. had morning and
evening prayers, in which was always offered an
‘appeal 1o tire Almighty for the freedom of the
clave., My good mother, God bless hier, was a
careful housewife, and among other standard
Amerlcan - delicacies doughnuts. were always
provided. We all liked doughnuts, and I think
the American farm boy that don’c like.douzn-
nuts is hardly found, Ioftcn watched my mother
when she made the dough, and kneaded and short-
encd it ubtil 1t was in, At condinon. “Mr. Prest-
_dent, the result of my observation was that .she
alway s took a small plece of the dough and :fried
it in the fat betore she risked the whole batch!
She tried 1t first, and awaited results, -1 have
listened to the eloguent speech ¢f my friend from
Maseachusetts on the Chiuese questicn. Ilive on
tbe Pacific Coast, and know the Chinese belter
practically than any one.can know them theoret-
ically. They have nothirg in coramon with us..
They save thefr esrnings and tlhen return, pig-

{allana all, to the Flowery Kingdom. You can-
not make a citizen of-a man who will nossacrifice
his pig-tail.. We have entranchised the blacks—~
they are now trec and citizens, and I am coatent.’
Then, turnine to Mr, Sumner, he resumned: My
friend troln aiassachusetts has made an: exhaust.
ive and able srgument, but I suggest to him 16 1S
tar better and safer to follow my good 'nother's
example and fry o little piece of thls sufirage
dougl before wc risk the wnole Chinese bateh !

The ciicet of this spesel was marvellous, Mr,
Sumner leaned pack inthis chalr, laughing until
s ran oown his cheeks, the Senate. and gal-
ries joinivg. Illslabored argmmeut had heen
demeliched at one. fellvblow by toe doughnut
srpilies Doughnuis and the sacred 1ights ef citl-
zenshiip combined were too much 1or -bim. - He

[From the Boston Transcript.] K
‘told this dream: *‘I dreamed the other night
‘that I died.. I went directly to the cclestial
“gato. ' St Peter sat thefe unmoved, holding

‘The saint ghook his head and: replicd,” ¢ No

" Ax AcTor's:DrEaM.—Actors as & gen-
are sure to;try to “run’’- on theil.l -at every
possible opportunity. At a convivial gath-
ering of actors in New York,John Brougham

his keys. T asked him to open the gate.

actots admitted herel? - Ther¢ was one place ..
I knew .1 tould" enter, and I started for theo
Tegion:below. . :To my:surprise I-was sofuscd <
admittance; the keeper grufily saying, ‘We
‘want- no “shams *heré.? ~ T turned:again. for -
the celestial gate; when' Lcame in sight, 1
was surprised to se¢’ Lester’ Wallack passing -
through. . T hurried 'up, but; before 1 could
reach St: Poter the gate closed with ajarthal
chook the whole place. . I demanded admit-" .
tance. The sullen answer came back, .4 No
"actors admitted here.” ‘But you have just
admitted Lester Wallack 17 ¢Yes,? said St.
Poter, ‘but cverybody Knows. that  Lester

¥}

eral thing don’t appreciate other actors, and .

b cemic meither retortnor explain, and.the conse-
I quencs was, the bhl talled threurh the homely

I wrpmacnt of the doughmusin the hands of Mye) |

Tom Cooke Explained Hiis Point.
At a trial of the.Court of King’s Dench
in 1813, li:;atwe(:]en_certainfmusxc pughsgl%x:i
o an alleged piracy of m arrang
%?‘:he?song gf ‘gl‘heYOld English' Gentle-
man,’”’ Cooke was .subpenacd‘ as- o witness
by one of the parties. :

Scarlett for the opposite side, that learned
counsel questioned him thus— o
“ Now, sir, you say that the two melodies
are the same, but different: now, what do
you mean by that, sir 2’ -

7 'Pq this Tom promptly answered— ;
"% 1 said that the notes of the two coples
were alike, but with different accent, the
one being in common time. the otherin
six-eight time; and consequently the posi-
tion of the accented notes was difierent.’”’
“% Now, pray. sir, don’t beat about the
bush, but explain to the jury, who are sup-
1 posed -to-know nothing about musie, the
‘| meaning ot what you call aceent.” | :

- Cooke—Accent in musicis a certain stress
laid upon a particular note, in the same
manner as you would lay a stress upon any
word, for the purpose of being better under-
stood. Thus, if [ were to say, ' You are an
ass,” it Tests on asg; but if 1 were to £aY,
“You are an as3,” it rests on you, Sir

S. -
JaSmilguts of laughter bg.the whole court fol-
lowed this repartee. Silenceat length hav-
ing been ‘obtained, the Judge, with much
seeming gravity, accosted the cg,unsel thus:
“Are you satistied, Sir James ? i

Sir James (who had becomo scarlet in
mere. than name), in a-great huff, said:
.1 *'I'he witness may go down. :
ot .——g—?_——__*————_,_—_-in‘"_

On his cross-cxamination by SirJames|{ /-

" \Wright, an exemplary member. of the Free-will

‘Wallack is no actor.” "’ And theboys roared.

"The Prospects of Trade.

There has been so much said about the improvement
in business that Spicer has taken paing to interview the
members of leading branches in business in the city with
a view of obtaining practical and reliable information..
The result of the inquiry into each branch of trade is
-given below : . )

In the oyster business the Fall ‘openings have been
successful. : )

‘Dealers in indigo are looking very blue. . .

The hatters say the greatest interest is felt in their
|"business. . s
Crockery trades do not want a smashing business so
1 much as a safe one. . X L

The distillers say the presidential election has been
a spirited contest. . . .

Paradoxical as it may appear, the ready-made cloth-
1 ing trade, although in favor of kecping open stores, are
not opposed to a ‘“‘close up” move. i . R

«Extentions” continue to be made in the milk busi-
ness. .

The bakers need much and continue to look for a rise.
* Hackmen report their ‘business to be driving at this
season, ~ ' " . .

On the other hand, dealers in paper, pens, and articles
for counting-house use say their trade 1s stationery.

Rubber dealers report great clasticity, and those who
have gutta percha claim water proof it isa good busi-
ness. X
Lead is as heavy as ever this season. Several dealers
who have compromised with their creditors say they
¢prought their pigs to a bad market.” 3

The sole report from the shoe trade is that every
movement on foot will improve its prospects. X

The canvas of the artists shows that they are getting
on casel-y. . : g

Whether the butchers will stay here or not we cannot
say, but many of them are looking for fresh quarters,
and say they cannot sell without fairly slaughtering tbelr
merchandise. - i

* Barbers report a close shave during the summer, and
that but fow of their customers come to the scratch.

N

Nearly 3,000 Diamonds, Besides Riililes,
Sapphires, Emeralds and Pearls.

The tollowing description of the state Crown
has been furnished by Professor Pennant, mainer-
alogist to the Queent The Imperial State Crown
ot Queen Victoria was made by Messrs, Rundeil
a2d Bridge in the year 1838 with jewels taken
from old crowns and others furnished by com-
mand of her Majesty. It consists of diamonds,
pearis, rubies, sapphires, and ewmeralds set tn
silver ard gold ; 1t has a crimson velvet cap with
ermine border, and is lined with wolte silk, Its
gross welght 18 390z, 5awts, troy. Tae lower part
ot the band, above the ermine border consists of
a row of 129 pearls, and the upper part of the
band of a To0W ot 112 pearls, betweeh which, in
front of the crown, is a large sapphire (parily
dril'ec) purchased tor the crown by King George
IV. Atthe back 1s a sapphire of smaller :ize and
s'x other sapphires (three on each side), beiween
which are eight emeralds. Above apd below the
sevens sapphbires are 14 dlamonds, and around
the elght emeralds 128 diamonds. Between the]
‘ermeralds and the sapphires are 16 trefoll orna.|
ments, containing 160 diam>nds. Above the band
are ejght sapphires, surmounted by eight d!s
mords, hetween which are eight festoons con.
sisting of 148 dlamondgs,
In the front ot the erown, and In the centre 0f
a dlamond Maltese Cross. 18 the famous ruby sa'
to have been given to Edwatd Prince of Wales, gon
of Edward I11.. called the Bilack Prince, by Don
Pedro, King ot Castle, after the battle of Najers,
near Vittoria, A. p. 1367. This ruby was wora 11
the helmet of Henry V. at the battle of Agincou!
A. D, 1416, Icis piercea quite througo, after th
Kastern custom, the upper part of the plercing
pelrg filled up by a small 1uby, Around thi
ruby, in order to form the cross, are 75 brilliay]
diamonds. Three other Maltese crosses, formin,
the two sides and back of the crown, have eme
ald centres, and contain respectively 132, 124, a
130 brijliant diamonds. Between tbe four Maltes
crosses are four ornaments in the form of th
¥rench ficur-de-lis, with four rubles in the ce
tres, and surrounded by rose ditamonds, conta
ing respectively 85, 86, and 87 rose dlamonds.

arches and acorns 18 108 brilliant, 116 table, a
559 rose dlamonds, From the upper parsof
arches are suspended four large pendent pe
shaped pear!s, with rose dlamond cups, contaj
ing 12 rose diamonds, and stems contalning
very small rose dlamonds, Above the arch stad
the mound, contatring ih the lower hemisph
304 brilllants, and in the upper 244 briiliants,
zote and arc being composed of 33 rose (
monde, The cross on the sumnmit has a rose-
sapphire in the cen're, surrounded by four Ia
vriliiants, and 108 smaller briiliants.
Summary .of jewels comprised in the ¢ro

pread-spread sappbire, 16 sapphires, 11 emer
four rubles, 1,368 brilllant dlamonds, 1,273
dlamonds, 147 table diamonds, four drop-shd

, Illinois, lived Deacon

Ix the town of W

: Baptist Church. = But he was troubled with the
. weakness as common to deacons as other men—
. that of an extra tillage of the ¢“yoot of ew:ll,
! and the usual objection to the root spreading.
! The church building being in want of repair,
‘ such as replastering, painting, etc., the deacon,
i as well as many others, was ap_phed_ to, and he
i contributed his mite in conformity with the par-

jable, at least as far "¢ the mite went.  One'"

‘night during prayer-meeting, Elder Woodworth-
i presiding, a.g lgrgg sheet of plaster fell from the
iceiling upon the head of Deacon Wright, hurt-.
'ing him somewhat, but frightening :m'd enraging
'him much more. He sprang to his feet and
| cried, ¢TI will give ten dollars toward repairing
“this chureh!” when, in a solemn voice, Ih'lde’x;
‘Woodworth responded, * Lord, hit him again!

= IEPRERSSRPC P

.| tory on this point: ¢‘ I'm kere for having

. When he came to * A plague o’ both your

pearls, and 273 pearls,--
L ST T T T T

f

‘Tr is so seldom we get a good Drawer ¢
dote from France that the following is quitd
ceptable. Recently = -French male convig
Cayenne obtained permission to marry a fe
convict; but as the man was a widower
Governor declared it was necessary first to o
the certificate of the death of his first wife
commynication,was addressed to the autho
‘at home, hut the mail returned without 1
| The convict insisting that the ceremony sl
be no.longer delayed, the Governor said,
what is there to prove that your first w
dead?” ‘The reply of the convict was saf

sinated ker I” and the nuptial ceremony we
L. . -

Cuarres Hoco has translated Sha

he did not search for the French equiva
rendered the line thus: *Que la p’(,atx
-1

i mange vos maisons toutes les deux !’
! small-pox destroy both your houses! -
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Adveature of d'Biamond Vendor in Ber
- [From tle Detrdit Free. Preis.]
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PreiMivarY to admission to the publi

schools of St. Louis, answers are required to a
list ot questions, some of which are at times too
much- for the intelligence of the unfledged citi-
zens of the ** future great city of the world,” as

witness the following: - -

A friend of mine, Miss J——, teacher of one
of the primary classes, catechised a little raga-
muffin a short time since with the following re-

sult s : s -
. ¢*\Vhat is your father’s name ?”
¢ Don't know.” Lo

‘‘Don’t know your fathet’s name 2 .. .

“N -” . . PN

‘¢ Well, what do the neighbors call him 2™

¢“ Don’t call him nothin’. - They don’t see him.

{ He ain’t never home ’cept nights.”- . =
““’Then,” as a . bright idea occurred to her,

““what does your mother call him ?” .
¢¢Why, she calls him ¢ old fool.””

At this point her researches into the secret

history of that family ceased. :

Ou ‘another-occasion a little candidate grap-
ple(} successfully with every question on the list
until the one, *What is your father’s occupa-

tion ?” was propounded, when he was forced to
admit that he d
meant,. L g - '
¢“I mean, what does he do?" said Miss J——.
“““Oh! he builds fives.™ - ;= ’
‘“Ah! he's a janitor, then ?” i :
“T don’t know what ¢kat means, neither.” .
““Why, a janitor is & man that builds fires, and
{ Sweeps out, and takes care of a building.” :
- “I guess he ain’t that kind, then, cos he don’t
Sweep none.”- : o .
2 ¢“Doesn’t he? Well, where doés he build
fires ?” - : Lo

‘I don’t know,” said the litt]e.felioi;';‘,x;ex&“’ L

emphatically, and in a tone betra

able irritation ; “‘he’s dead.” .

—

‘Sho Didn’c‘Undefstand. o

Yesterday forenoon two young ladies called at
dry-goods store on. Woodward gvenue to 100k a%
oneof the late stylesof circulars.  The one who
wanted to purchase was amazed and disappolnt-
ed to find the ctrculars made without sleeves or

arm-holes,

- Well, that’s the style,” sald the salesman
« and théy are very popular. -They are meant to

“cover both shouiders and arms,”. .

~ T guess I won't by one,” whispered the girl t
her friend, "¢ If I had a beau hopw could Igta.kg

hold of his arm witn that clrcularon ?”

. $Why, you goose!”-replied the other—« you
Jet. him p’ut. his arm right around you, of courge !

That’s what it’s made that way for 1” .

=e‘r‘v %%S{EQ }1'11]1 tlake tnatt circular!” promptly ob-
S xlous party, and-she had 1%
home.—[Detroit Free Press. @ 16 sent

- - "

o g e

NI, " IL Wasn't hard ufT

. THE pages of this Magazine are not often en- )
i livened by works of fiction from novelists born
and abiding in Scotland.
ing romauce is by a native of that
scene is laid in Aberdeen : . .

‘*That bear!” muttered to herself a bonnie
Inssie at about forty-seven and three-quarters, as
she fled from a public flower garden at the ap-
tproaching of a'man of fifty-two and seven- |
eighths, who was noted for saying bitter things
of the other sex. =~ | : o
you run for?” said a gruff voice |

Prgor.— Few yirtues are more popular,

! fascinating,. and,: unfortunately,

{more rare.than feverish,:impulsive mani-

festations that are-usually:classed under

that head. T meai thatsteady, cdol, quiet,

invincible, and persistent quslity, founded

on neither ignorance nor miscalculation,

spurred on neither:by.emulation nor con-

ceit; following- out; througli- clearly-fore-

scen and well-appreciated :dangers and

difficulties, some purpose,-be:it: good or
bad, which".is_ the: fortunate: heritage of.
:Pluck .is distinet from
rather, the latter is bub
lement of it. ~M.is, jperhaps, best: de-
seribed as_ moral courage.in relation to
physical matters. - No eminent. man .has
attained the hight'lie occupies without it;
ho possesses it but hasin‘him
raluable elementof a great man:
1.pays to it its:most heartfett: if
not. its loudest-homage. - There -are- few
{who cannot sympathize with “it;’for it.is
peculiar to no class in life; and, though
always retaining ‘its. individuality, it ae-
cords just as well with the museles of, the
prize-fighter as with-the transcendent ge-
nius of Napoleon. Either may .exist with-
out it, but-then ‘the Napoleon is a vulgar
schemer, and the prize-fighter a.brute—
and there-are plenty.of. both. ;Ttis a vir-
tue beneficent solely through the magnet-
ism of its own intrinsic quality..In what-
ever cause displayed it is always a noble
and ennobling trait.- If exercised for good,
so much the better;if not, it still remains
pluck and commands admiration
L Hawthorne, .- . kA :
' 1 JIOME COMIKG,
* 4¥nen brothers leave the old hearthst

“Haven't I dnven an express wagon in Dﬁm‘)[t’

ce ol

.Qlamonds?. Wasn'¢Iin the army for three long ||
years? - Pll glve you twenty cents and no more.”

The following excit- ‘
E About 11 o'clock yesterdoy morning a haggard-

locking stranger gntered a $aloon on Grand River

verue and aske
%lckel haa been raked Into the tili, the saloonist
teok a seat and began reading a newspaper, .
i [Tere 13 my last nickel!” solemnly began the
strapger, ‘ When I swallow thig peer 1 am .a
beggar and an outcast. Tneworld does not care
for me—why should I care for the worid? I will
m’x polson with 1his, my last glassi® : i
He turned to the matn with the paper, but the :
saloomist didn’t seem to care. :
a“Yns- I will poison myself and dle in my -

‘‘Then leave me alone, you swmdler: }ou 11
belleve you came here to steal my. horze:-blan<

The two Had a -fight. * It was a one-slded fizht.
The stranger had his head jammed iato the snow.
,8nd his breath shut off, and ' when ‘e gotup his:
twelve dlamoncs were missing, Althoush valued’
a%'$6,000, he did not stop to:look:ror them,.bus:
Wwith thumb and finger dowan- benind -his coat-:
collgr to_pull out the-lumps of Snow; he made’
‘haste to be somewhere else. The ariver borrowed
‘a pin to take the place of a shirt-button, and feel:’

tracki 1> exclalmed the stranger in a loud volce,
The 'man with the paper didw’t look up.--

-+ 80 ere goes to end my worthless sclf ! con-
“tinued.‘he stranger, as he took out a paper and -
_poured,1 white powder into the glass, B

« Fent well | cold world, .farewell!” Let them
pury me in the sunshine or the shadow—I card .

1
not!” i\ L . R
. Iie dradk his beer, but the satoonist had his o
' nose clost,to the-paper and was spelling .out a - :
i

i

{

“To get rid of you.” -
¢You didn’t do it, did you?” .
“Noj; you are worse than a pitch
““You won't get rid of me, either,”
I won’t, eh 2"

- “Only in one way,”

some individuals
physical courage ;.

Yhen'they runs dlamdfxdé{.xui) '}i.bove tw’ént{ '-i«
‘five cente, they touch a tender chord In every p,ogrf {

‘pig word,: 'The.strapger started for the door,
but, too md to contaln himseif, he returned and
demanded T S
.4 Wil yo. sit there and see me polson myself -,
and}rilever umér }:{1 wox;g go’]’l R .
-+ Have you taken 27 - f
e havey { 1just srx}\‘allg\vgdatawl dose "of ar-

nicl” . . s " -
K Good!” chuckled the saloon-keeper,-as ha
yose up. “I have's regular contract with the
doctors, and youw'll net me $12,° Come in here!”
" e grabbed the stranger by the neck and drag-
ged him into a closet at the backend of the rooa,
saying, as he locked the deor: - PR i

““ Glad you took arsenic, asit leaves the body In '

2 moist, limber condition 1 ° R i
" The stranger yelled and - pounded, and éxplain- |
ed ihat he had only swallosved 2a-little chalk
powdered up, and after half-an hour hg was les

i
ut. . . L
«You have robbed me of $12!” bitterly ex- |
_claimed the saloonist, as he led the man to tae -
doer and gave him a 1{t-with his boot, ¢#Yes, you }

. -
H

““What! us two fools get married! What.
would people say?” '
¢t That’s nothing to us.
T'm in a hurry.” _
¢Well, no, then.” :
* Very well, good-by,” the male exclaimed.
“It’s your last offer in this life.” "
The lady was disconcerted at the idea.

; thought, and replied softly, ¢ Stop a bit.”

Come, say yes or no;

I must consult—"." :
it you were of age.

nd. thoughts, she -said, -blandly,
11 ¢ Very well, MacStringer, I consent.” " And she

gave him a rose, - . .

+ "IN Albany there is a boarding.
‘woman named NMrs. V-
young man named F—— boards, w
way, is considerable of a wag,

;&szﬁt;i{e})f by a

:and is also ‘an

e - S X
M t

The Man With the Arsenlc.

(Detroit Free Prees.l:

tor a glass of beer. Wuen his

between: two .pers . Is_curlously se
down in a passage from Count Genfailioner’;
account of his imprisonment s ;.\
“4s Tifteen years X existed in a ¢
feet square. ; During six. years.I had a com
panion'; during nine, I was alone.” I coul
never rightly : 1w
_shared my, captivity .in_the eternal twiligl
of our,cell, g‘
santly together. ~ We related o
‘our.joys forever gone,
"The next, we
| {,all subjects, - had no |
4o communicaté ; we were . beginning o lo
the power of refiection

have rovbed me, and now —1” o
“But the stranger lett without saying g00d-by,-
1| apd was afterwards heard asking a boy if he .
| Knew or any man who wanted to_hire s gentie<

man 1o spade up his garden. - o

enormous eater. On one oceasi

devoured almost every thing e::zsl:lz%ll’ s had
» and when the lady had supplied
trength and patience were well-
y broke out with—

Ard go, each one, a separate way, -
‘We think, as we go on alone- oL
Along our pathway, day by day, -
Of olden scenes and 1aces dear,
- Of voices that we mi28 7o mual,”
And memory brings the abseat u
TUrtil we aimost fcel tha touch .
Of lovipgbands, and Beatodncd mora |
Thedear 0ld voiess ringing out,
AsJn e hapuy tiue of yere,
Frelife hud caugit a4 sha

If vouchonld vlace againgt your eax
The shelt yon pluvdered frox
- Pownin its bid¢en heart you'd hear
- A'low and tendermeindys
A mrarmer of the restlees tide, -
roing, born of MeErmory.
And: though its lovgings ba deni
Thesheli keeps singing of the sea;
And sometin eg when 0}
v I 'Like ghostg, the chambers of our soul,
Ve feel the yearning, deep and strong
A longinx we cannot contrel, ..
Tosay our cared and business b, -
<.~ Togeek the old, famailiar ways, - .-
&rnd cross home's threshold, and i
277 With comrades ¢f oux earlier days.
For, though ouf paths dresundeved wid:
We feel that we ave brothers yets
_ Andby.and by we turn asiie,
- krom huirying care and wo:
- ""And each ons wanders back to meet
Iiiz brother by the hizarth of homa;
I thirk the meeting is more gweet. L
‘Because go far and wide we ream, | !
- .~ We cross the lengihening bridee of .years,....
ed hands and face
The silent elsquence of tears
- Speaks welogme that no wor

‘But ah, the meetings hold regret I~ = "
R ‘Fho sad, sad story, often told, - -~ ~ -
©Of hands that ours have often met,
1oze tolded under churchyard mou

within his reach
‘him until her s
nigh exb%usted, she sudden]
——, I shall certai rai
T > ponall ¢ nly have to raise
“Don’t think of - doing
\ V——," he replied, -
‘now to eat all I pay for,
my board and co
thideath of me.”
t is scarcely necessary to say th
‘the table were convulsedywith l)z’mg}?:elegthose o

id not know.what that word

pivd e d e

such a thing, Mrs.
arly killing me
and should you raise
pel me to eat more, 1t will be

_]Sroughzim was
following couplet was

_ATI:soUT the time when Lord -
raised to the peerage, the
‘written and circulated :

ying consider-’

3
i
{
{

ham like a swee

He takes up his Broom and

vat e e

i NExT to the wonders of th
{humors that its operators som
cand that, too, in the easiest.

etimes indulge in,
and most natural

TIE OYPRIAN’S LADMENT,.
e A
- Tdare pot breathe my mothex’sname, ;. .- -
© ] touch my pulse, it throbs with shame,’
. My white lips show my heart has bled—
‘Great Heaven! am]1 alonetoblame? = ..
¥~ Oh, God ! L wish thasIweredead] . -

1 'gtope dead and bnried ouf of sight,
o7 Xsbudder when the morning light |, ..
bt Looks down upon my troubled face,
And through my goul, as stars at night . \_
.- BSteal through the darkened mists of space.

With weary steps I walkthe strectass -° 7

3

1

|
o
N

Ay bitter moments Into years.  ;
The flowerg that look upin my eyes,:?

"The stars that look down from the skieg, - -

H
|
|
- My fearful trisulatfon see. , .. .g. 5 [
Ob, can it be that God all wise = -7V 1 15
Inpity looks through them on me ¥ i
+Such glarces from the friends I love, -, H
From earth below or heaven above, i
- “Weuldsooth my spirit’s wasting p
And hke an unimprisoned dove. - 7 .
+ 3ly sqyl would soar in bliss again.~

Oh,swift baptism of tears and blood {
» Oy mzrtyrdom of fire or floed - 1"
Conie with thy cleansing power to savey
.'So that my blighted heart may bud + -+ 7 .«
* Inpurity beyond the grave, ..,

~ ~QMN;ave me frors my decpershame, ..

.+ | Oremite me with Thy tewpest's flame? &
- Whymust I set my soul for bread? -~
.. \Great Beaven! am I alone to Blame? -

interval of -2 month- or so, we would -
~ogur lips td;ask each nther. if. it wer
hat the world went on‘as~ghy and--bustl
'as when we.formed a portion” of “manki
"The fifth, we were silent. - The sixth, he w
talen away—1 never knew whe

pele, vacant face,, One.day (it must h:
‘been a year after my companion left me)
‘dungeon door was opened. ‘Whence proce
ing, I knew not, ) \ :
“uttered :-¢ By order of his Imperial Maje
- .['T-intimate to-you that your wifo died s
2go0.! _ :

n% ‘more., They had flung . this rgreat ag
upon me and left me alone withit.””, -,

;. On,Goallw tnthat L were dead

_,way in the world,

; Wa For exampl
i thing be droller than' Somple, could any

2 this?" An operator in De-
orking on one Chicago wire, and feel-
iIng a desire for a toothful of the weed, quietly
!interrupted the report he was'sé
. the gentleman who was taking from him in Chi-

Q¢ eyes that rmilo into our own,

- Clesed in the dreanless slaep o

. A sweeter re8t was never known . - E
grave's white sods ¢

T - H

hian theirs, beneath the g

A tender thought for them to-night,.
A 1ribute tear from memory ; -

Eeuneath their covering of white
Sweet may their

nding, to instract”

reamless slumber be

. whispered K
| allarourd, f‘lrﬁ?oucwt}txlml'%s‘
bdve:one for seven doliar
1t Seven - dellarg 1 v yelle
‘think I can .find tosd for
dren, and. pay rent, and
geven dellars for a diarn
Alamonds ror.two shillir

d the arivéry « go

Why, Icat huy

"= AT cngaged®youns gentéman got rather
out of g little scrape with his iutendci:]. She saﬁleastlll{:
had heard that he had kissed two ladies at some party {.
at \vh}ch she was not present. e owned it, but said
langhing, that, after all, their united ages made on!);
twenty-one. The simple-minded girl thought of ten
and eleven, and laughed off her_pout, Ile did not ex-
plain that onc was ninctecn and the other. two years

of age.

“cago to ask the'gentleman on another Detroit :
iwire to tell Powers, who worked about six feet
i from him; to hand him a chew of tobacco, The !

instructions were followed out,
‘2 miinute Powers tossed over
‘he could not fail to respond to

——=—="Ayoung man_ wio p rovp‘c':‘sc:ﬂhlﬁjlié’ifds;on_lé but
heartless creature, the other evening, suggested a very
popular poem—the ** Beautiful’s No.” .
) y fainted when told that over 500,000

but was revived by the information

» and in about half ",

— A young lad

a friend \.&.'ho had | men died last year,

. Tue Drawet has hitherto given two or three } ,
specimens of what is called in China “‘pigeon ;. .
English.” - Below is another effort, which shows i

what a Chinese genius can do with *‘Comin’
thro’ the Rye:” :

Spose raan lun ‘slam-bang flont of gal’ ;
Walkee tlough le lye; . {
Spose man make kissee pidgin gal,
What fo’ cly ? R !
Evly man pickee up some gal, i

Speakee all loun no got mi;
All same lookee so0 evly gal loun my way

‘sent so far for a favor,

that there were 13,000,000 left.

- Walkee tlough le lye.

e
——— - -

et

" EIHA.UBTION;,QF TALK.—How long the
‘Jamp: of : conversation holds ' out to burr

ersons  only i3 curiously se

durigeon te

distinguish the face 6f him.wh

he first year we talked .ince:
) past live
;over and' over agal
communicated our thoughts |
“The third year we had no ide

- The fourth, at 1]
d of

gay 8%

"But I 'was'glad when he y

liberty, en he
h. solitude - was, better than.

_:Even_ so

the following words w|

1~ Then the door was shut, and I h

Biblog:r:{phica! . Lr}ors .,a,;d lil(mdsis

_ [Philadelphia Saturday Night.]”
. Some ¢lghty ycars ago, & newspaper T
.wrote & ;grlvato letter to Mr, Woodfull, at
time publisher of the Morping Chrosicle, &
don dally paper. This letter complained of
fall’; want of respect for the crowned hoa
Eurcpe, whom 1is cajled, not * potautates,
« potatoes,” and protested against l'redert
- Great being denominated ¢ the . Nero of P'r
instead of the Hcro. )

The edition of the Holy Bible (Vulgate
executed by order of Pope Slxtud: V,, wus i
ed to be tree from literal errors, and every
was parrowly examined as 1% was printed.

- ertheless it abounds with ervaiy, and m
tLo copies that had passed into the hands
public were called in. Some few remain
collection%stoé.‘ltlsléa0 curious, and a single copy
be cheap a .
In GeFmany:a. rinter’s wife stoleinto th
where 8 new edition of the.Bible wasin
apd to alter the sentence ot subjection
husband, pronounced upon Eve, in thethir
terof Genests, took oub the HIst two lette
word herr, and put ¢ na ¥ thelr place, R
the text was altered from ¢ dRd BE Mo
lord " (herr) to “and he shall be ¢
(narr), Her life is sald to have patd for ¢
tew coples of the Bivie which got out bef
iutentional erratum was discovered hav
! purchased at enormous prices. =
© 7 The Vinegar Bible derives i3 title from

4 tion of Holy Writ which contaln3san err

title to the twenticth chapter of St,
which * Parable of the Vineyard ” 13
! 4« parable of the Vinegar.,” This edit
< printed, in the year 1717, by.the Universlt)
i ford, atv their Clarendon Press. )

! "“In another edition, printcd in London,

U ghalt commit adultery ” was printed as

' enth commandment, cmitting the negatl

was also said to have been a . Wo0man’s wo.
. Archbishop of Canterbury, when the a
came under his notice,lald on the W
Company of Stationers in London the
fice that ever wasrecorded in the annai
ary history, Tae amount, I belleve, wa:

ey

i
!
i




(,v‘{“'

& d"enturq‘

s

every expression of dlstreasful anxiety, and every call and invitation
that nature had- put in’ his power, for him to come out. - This was
| too much for the feelings of -my friend.” Ie procured a ladder, and
"' mounting to the spot “here the -bird was suspended, opened the

to the woods.” E

"HOGARTII'S MASTERPIECE.

penurious ‘old nobleman, to paint the main hall of a new mansion
with an historical piece—a style of embellishment much in vogue
among the aristocracy of the period. - Hogarth was open to the pro-
position, and was' asked what he would charge to paint upon the
walls of the hall a representation of the passage of the Children of
Israel across the Red Sea, pursued by Pharaoh and his host.  The
painter viewed the hall, and replied that he would do it for a hundred'
guineas. The miserly old nabob turned up his nose in amazement at
the cnormous charge. - He would give twenty guineas for the work;
and that was more than he deemed it worth. '

Hogarth, as may well be supposed, was both vexed and mortified
-| by this ‘estimate of the value of: his Jabor ;. but he nodded, and held
back his temper, and-finally said, if the sum were paid to him in:
advance, he would undertake the job. The close-fisted nobleman
consented to this ananoement and he could not repress a chuckle of
inward satisfaction in.view of his grand bargain as he paid over his
money. Hogarth pocketed- the twenty gold pieces, and pxomlsed
that he would commence the work on the morrow.

. Bright and early on the following morning the artist appeared at.
the mansion, accompanied by a stout assistant, who bore a huge
1 bucket of common red paint ; anid at once they proceeded to daub the

glaring pigment.
An hour before noon, ]ust as the noblennn was gettxmr up from

| pealed

P

cage, took out his prisoner, and restored him to liberty and to his’
.palent who, with notes of great exultutxon 'wcompmled his flight.

HocarTH was once applied to by an exceedingly wealthy, but very’

walls of the hall, and the p*mels and the dado= hberalb with the

his bed, Hogarth knocked at. hlsdom,allnouncmv,\\hen the hostap-_

ot

i o
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2. Oct. 12—Columbus dlSCDV ers America. -
i 1493,- Columbus makes a second voyage.:
1513." Balboa crosses the isthmus of Danen,
and discovers the Pacific Ocean. :

1520, Cortes captures the City of Mexwo. :
1533, Pizarro reigns in Peru.. . -
} 1536, California discovered.”

1584. Raleigh discovers Vlrvlma. L
1 1606. -New }lolland dlscovered -

G -New Colonies settie in V)rgxma a

New le)p;lure colonized.

Maryland first settled.

-Roger Williams settles Thode Island

l’equonl War in Connecticut.,

North Carolina settled.

New York taken from the Dutch.

Pennsylvania colomzed s

New Orleans founded. =

Negro plot in South Carolina.

Geor"m colonized by Gen., Or’elthorpe

, Geo, :'\Vashm"ton born, -

5. The French and Indian War in Amerlca
. Braddock defeated at Pittsburg. ¢

. rogaand Crown Point.' \Wolfe defeats
.o Montc‘tlm, on the heights- of Abra-

manders killed.

1760. French repulsed before Quebec :
1764, The Greenville act . for - taxmg the
. . American Colonies p'\sses Envllsh
) Parliament.
1765, The American stamp act, whxch the
- Colonies resist. ..
“1766. Repeal of the stamp act. .

: Colonies,
763 Boston tax act riots.
1770, Bostdon Massacre. Amerlcans proclalm

- - theirdetermination of resistance. “All

3. The f3oston ** tea party."”

4. Boston port bill passed. I‘xrst ‘American
R Congress meets in Philadelphia. - -
/1775, Battle of 1 ixington, and the War ofthe
i Ravolution comvnuncei ‘Taking of
’l‘u.oudcro"a, Crown Point,and \the

: of Gen. Montgomery béfore Quebee.
W . Washington' appainted ‘Commander
- in (/]ll\,f by the Continental Congress..
. 1776, Declamtlon of American Independence
& . (July. 4th.) The ' British'. evacuate
. Boston, Battles of Long: Island,
- White Plains and Trenton.. - -
1777, - Battiles of Princeton, Bmudeme and

Saratoga.

1 178 All anceoltunsive and defensive betweﬂn :
. the United States and France, . Bat-|:

¥ . tle of Valley Forge. The British
3 capture Savannah. DMassacre of u-e
inhabitants of Wyoming, by In*- .,
at British instigation.

Stony Point. Americar” «d French
repulsed in front of 8-
S . Jones in the Bop
4 - captures the Ser

1780. Surrender of For’
olina reduced .
Lo T:ochambeau” arrives in- Rhode -Is-
1 i » ’'land Battle of Camden. Amold'
;- treason discovered.

~.ltrie. South Car-
the British, - Count

] Battle of Cowpens. Su."endet of Corr

< - wallis at Yorktown. -
¥ ! .The Revolutionary War closes The
Sk Qity ‘of New York. evacuated, and
L - Washington resigus his commission,

ki Fhe Shay’s rebellion in Massachusetts.’

B The American  Federal: Union estab-
lished, with Washington as President.
1 Indian War: in the North-West _Terri-
< tory, ending in the defeat of Gen.

ton founded.

Gen, Wayne defeats the Indians. .

5. . Jali Whitney invents the cotton gin.
" John Adams elected President. -

verge of war,
Washington dies at Mt. Vernon

-the United States, -
180l. ‘Thomas Jefferson President.
1812, Ohio admitted.

with Tripol

1309, James Madison Pre&dent IR

THE followmg carefully, prepwred list contains a very
. - history of our country, from the tlme of its dlscov

Landing of Pilgrims at Pljmouth, Mass. )

v feeiae - Iingland -and  the Umted

1817, James Monroe’ Presxdeut stslssxppl

The British take I‘ortngam, Ticonde- |:

. ham, Quebecsurreuders both com-
: . |1821. . Missourt admitted. -

1767. New. taxes. 1mposed on the Amencan A

taxesexcepting that on tea. repealed. .

“I1all.- Baftle of Bunker Hill } Death | :

Dannington, Burgoynesurrendexsdt B

* 373, Norfolk burned.. Loss and » ry 6f|-

.anah. -Paunl|. -
,mme- Richard . -

i Harmar, “-
17¢[ Continuation of s'une and St. Clair de-| . 2. in"New York, . Captain Ingraham
g . feated, VermontadmittedasaState. |~ % & fnrces theAusmans ?o giv eupg\l‘a.‘rtm

1792.. Kentucky admitted. - City of Washmv-

" France and the United States on’ the |1856.. Earthquakein Cahfornla. .
Washington City made the capltal of ’
,.1603. Loulsl'\n‘l purcha.sed from ance. ‘War

y oli.
¥ 1808 Almc Hamllton Lllled m a duel with | 1538
‘1507. Fult‘on S flrst steamboat on the Hudson |-
ver. .

EPITO’\Z[E OF A’\IERICAN HISTORY
accurate account of the prmmpﬂ events and d-mtfxs connected w1th the i
ery by, COLDMBUS, in 149 to 1868, inclusive:. © .1 .

1812 War bet\\ecn the “United States
England, and Canada- invaded.-I'he
LG onstitution takes the Guerriere, the
~Wasp the Frolic, and the United
Statts tlllle Macedonmn. >L01nblaua.
dmitte

non _(English) captures the Chesa:
- peake (Amerlcan), the Enterprise,

and death of -Tecumseh. ' Jackson
defeats the Creeks. ; The power loom
introduced into the United States. ..

Lane, and Lake Lhampl'uu ‘Wash-
ington City burned. |

1810 Battlz. of New Orleans:: Peace between
States.

Robert Fulton dies.
1816. (Dee. 11th) Indiana admxtted

> adnitted. . *

1818, IIllnms admitted. :
819 Alabama admitted.. The steamer Savan<
- nah makes- the hrst steam” passage

across the Atlantic

18”0 Spam cedes F. londzto theUnlted States
. Maine. admitted. + Great _excitement
owing to the admlssmn of M)ssoun.n'

1824, Lafayette visits Amerlca tL e

1825." John Quincy Adams President.  -i° =

1826, John Adamsand Tlmmas Jeﬁtrson both-

die, July 4th.. _~ [N,

1829, Andrew Jac Kson Presxdent

1832. south Carolina.thireatens to secede, but
;. is prevented by Jackson. . Jackspn

vetoes the charter of the U. S BauL

1830 Great fire in' New York Cxty

1336, Arkunsas admitted.’

1837, Martm -Van-Buren Pre51dent Insurrec-
< tion.in (,an't(la -The steamer: Caro-

line- . burned.
Banks suspend spec:e payment “Ad-
mission of Michigan, .
1838 “Steamer Great Western arrives at I\ew
York from Bristol.

1841 \anm Henry Harrison I’re51dent dxes
| April 4th, and is succeeded by’ John
.. Tyter...The Maine-boundary settled.
184" Croton water.introduced into New. Y ork.,
1844. iGreat-Anti Catholicriotsin Philadelphia,
Tolectrie Telegraph stretched between

- * AWashington and Baltimore,
1815, -James ‘K: Dok President. ;lowa and
L Tlorida-admitted. Texad annexed;

! . United States. *

1816, Taylor defeats the I\Iexlcans at I’a]o

< Altoand Reseca de la Palma., ~Wis-|,

: consin admitted, ‘The. Oregon

S dary settled by treaty- -

1816, Sewing machines invented, .-

1817. Battlea -of ~Buena Vista. Scott- :torms

. -and takes Vera Cruz,and is victorious

.. at the battles of Cerro: Gordo, Con~

v .. treras, Cherubusco, an{ . DMolino del
. Rey. . Chapultepec stor; {xed and City

of México taken. - Mon |erey stormed

L and captured.

18{8 I’eace between Mexxco nd -“the T. §,
Gola discovered in Cal fornia. <

1849 Zachary 'laylor Presxdenl, Astor Place

ots .
1800. Tai’lor .dies_and. ‘Mill lrd Fillmore
ecomes - President.” ]Lahfomm -ad-
" mitted. First expedl don: of *
+ . reaches Cuba, .- - )
1851, Kossuth-visits the U. S. ' opez mvades
¢ Cuba, and is executeg Great fire at
) San frrancisco.: The i jacht - Ametrica
L © wins the cup at Cowe;[]:ugland ,over

Lopez| -

S ‘all competitors. *
1802. _ United States expedition fo Japan. Clay
and Webster die.

1833 Franklin Piérce President. \Vorl(l'° fair

1854, Tredty bet\\een the United States and
apan,
1835,  Gen, Walker lands in Nxcarauga “xty
150 filibusters.”

1857, James Buchanan President. Dr, E, K.
Kane, the great Arctic explorer, dies.
Attempt to lay-the- Atlantic cable,
which . breaks after 333 miles have

. © been paid out. Great financial crisis

s - in America. New York banks sus-

Rexv‘ Com. - Paulding, of steamer
-7 Loash, takes Walker prisoner. .
.ncsota admitted. - U. 8, peace com-
: missioners reach Salt Lake- City to{:
, - -settle Mormon troubles...Second at-

States troops reach Salt Lake City.

and £

1813. i’err\ '3 battle of Lake Frie. 'The Shan-| *

the Iloxer. Battle of the: Thames(-

1814 Battlcs of Ft.. Erie, Chippewa,-Lundy’si. ...

The  United ® States | .

~ and Mexico declmes War agamst the |:

July 21." The battie of Bull Run.

. tempt to lay Atlantic cable.: United |-

.)tlx succexsful laymp: ‘of - Atlantic
“cable. -N. Y. Crystal Palace burned:
Oct 9th, tirst ovi erland. mail arriv es

t'st. Louis. it
1839, Jolm Brown and a- few followers cap—:
ture Ilarper’s Terry Arsenal. Thef
-+~ U, 8, Marines,sent from Washington, !

o1 ! retake the place and Brown and his
..o .. ...followers are hung by. the State of
ergmw, for treason,

0.

" Abrabam Lincoln elected Presldent by
the Republican party, w hich causes!
.. several of the Southern States to pass
ordinances of Secession. Congress- R
nien {rom disloyal States resign. - b
Dec 13.-At o Cabinet meeting, - Buchanan |’
- . opposes re-inforcing Ft. Sumter, and 4
Cass resigns, - N
Dec. 17 bouth Carolina, ‘Secession Con. meets‘ 1

he ordinance is passed on the zoth. <

Dec. 26. Orcgon admitted as a State. . g

1861 2
Jan, Steamer * Star of the \Vest ” w1th Te- /
- . . . inforcements for I't. Sumter, fired on. | -
Feb. 6. Itebel (,om,ress meets at Montgom-
. ery, Ala.; on the 9th, Jeff, Davis is
elected their Pxesl(lent, and maugu- h-
rated on the 18th.
Feb. 23.” ancoln arrives in \Vashmgton in
* Qisguise, to avoid the dangers of as-
. sassination in Baltimore. i
Feb 26, ‘Maj.-Gen, Twiggs, of the U. S. Army
basely surrenders his whole depart
. “ment to the Rebels. P
Mar 4, Lincoln inaugurated. Ll
Apr 12." Beauregard orders the ﬁrmg to open
. - on Fort Sumter, and on the 13th the

. works are 1orced to surrender.’ " ..
Apr 15+ meoln calls for lo,()ou men, mr three 0

nths.
Apr. 16. 'lhe nggold I‘lymg Amllery, of i
Reading, Penn,, the firct' to respond i
in defense of \Vashmgton Clty. o
Apr 17, Davis issues letters of marque.’ " .
Apr. 19. Lincoln blockades Southern ports,
Apr 22.- Col, Itobert k. Lee, U. S. A. .pro‘ esa
-traitor to his country. .
Mny 15.. Great Britain issués her. neutrallty L
. proclamation. B
May 21. The Rebel (,ongress repudlates all’
“Northern debts. b
Ma,y 2-1. The Union troops, under Butler, enter
. Virginia.- 1
June 3. Stephen Al Douglass dies at Clncago. M
June 16, West Virginia declares its independ-
- enceof the mother State and becomes

Lo aStates b
July 4, (,ongreas convf'nei in sesslou extraor-
.‘dinary.- Galusha A, Grow, of Penn
“chosen Speaker.

Aug 16, Lincoln declares the Southem States :
_ in insurrection, and forbids mter— B
.course with them. Yo N
1\ ov. 1. Gen.McClellan Commander-in- Chlef
Nov. 8, Mason & Slidell taken. from British
« ‘steamer: Trent.  Kansas admmed

i862 l’nnce Albert, of England, d)es.

Jan. 1, Mason & SIidell glv en up. Ex-Pre -

ident John Tyler dies at Richmond- }{’

Feb.22. Jeff. Davis inaugurated at Richmond. ¢
Mar. 18, Jeff, Davis recommends rebel pnson-

" ers to violate their paroles.”. . 4

Apr 11. Slavery abolished in the District”of W,

. Columbla.. Ex-President Van Buren§ ]

|
!

dies.
J uly 1, In response “to the request of 18:1oyal ; i
.. Governors, ‘Lincoln calls fox‘ *1300,000 3
““more ’’ troops. - Z
I uly 22. tiailleck appomted Commander-i :

4

Sept 22, Lincoln issues “his - Emanclpauon; o
Proclamatmn to go into etrect ‘Jan, !

1863.. i
Sept 24, (xreat mecting of 10\'al Governors at *
Altoona, Penn; they pledge unlim-
. -« {ted support to-tlie Gov ernment,..
}):c% 23. Davis outlaws Ben Butler, " . :
Jan.1., The. I:m'mc'patlon Proclamatmn . }'
: - *goes into effect, and Liucoln issues
decree declaring all slaves m rebel
lious States hee k
.T an. 21. Gen, Fitz John Porter dxsmlssed from ’
the army for treason,
Feb 26, The Conscription Bill, for cnlllng ‘out -
- the entire militia lorce of the nation, ¢
asses Congress. R
Apr. 13 xen. Burnside, in comm-\nd of Cin-
Y ecinnati, is»uesiﬁsfamousorder\ro.
May 3. Vullandwham arrested as a traltor,
- =~ on the 16th -found - uilty of treason,
~: and banished : to.. his: frlends —the.1
rebels; and on the 1ith of June heis. |

) date for Governor of Ohio.

‘1811. Bame ot Tlppecanoe.

- .American. treaty with Japan.  Aug.

i
nominated as the Democratic candx- ; ’
i

*_.—.m»‘
! I

.
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