e ———

.

7

a-

L 4

’ // ) K
e [ —— pu— T — — — " - — . .
: i el and ehas] w i i X @ Birds, the Peas, the Cat. All §6rts of Paragraphs,
. { _ | his satehel and shawl with his eyes ! old friend, who, after the firsteeffusive Napoleon--The Letter M. Th , ’ 5 '
The Democratlc watChman' still on the face of his charmer, and: moeliné; was past, sat down to empty A cerss or | Let ‘us havo peas. I havo beon a Houso decorations—Women. .
< _ ___Jthen, oven as the cars were again fn | her #odl, . o | A VETTER, BIG ,\VJH:II Tlll? f’g'm;q zenlous ndvocate of the_birds. 1 have High-drawlic ;'h-esaurc—A lep.
o N mouon, he bethought himeelt of the ‘I'm ~a glad you are here this month,’ WARS AND THE FATE OF £ AN rejoiced in their multiplichton, Fhave T
BELLEFONTE 1A ' U Jenny smd, ‘beeause I'm to be married ! T endured their concerts at four o’clock in h : er Time,

WHY SHOULD WE WORRY?

This fife 18 not fong

Why shoull we worry”
enongh,
Here to be wasted mazghimg amld tears,
Silly and childish 1s he who'sinot strong
cnnngh
Wimely with renson to fiight awny fears
Care's bat o coward, with conrage nut half
ononeh,
Fairly to face ua 1f we show no fear,
Nay. it peaters you  youw've batoto Inugh
enongh,
Presto, begone ! 1o, the hore 1= not here,

Yem'rv too often will bring us ol anrrows;

When they were hete dnl we wisly them to
fnt?

Why not forget them ® ‘Lhe fool alope buriows
Present regrets frow tha ﬁr*w“ ot the pasi

Can we now change 1thy weeptfe and whimng ?
What's done 1= done and s 4700e pastiecall,

He who (he present farge t= @t fepining,
Uselesy gnd viin s the wor=2 foof ot wil

Fanev the pnde will too often lie peermg
Curtons and sneged throngh the buture's
dark night,
Why should we trembde at what ahe s fearing?
Why should her droamings Bl us swith af
frght?
Wit 0 they're real thinge, and present be
fure s,
I they are aocthat, we 1l oare for them then
Now thsy re bt shdowa, tho fhimsv to bore
us
¥Far too unreal to shahe thosenwho are men

Time, with the Present « renl griefsto be deal-
e,
Thit « pot v easv we <adiy muost own
Who can deny flesh and blood have «ome toel
g
Careerief and angiiads will make Llu-,m-(-lr

known
bt doh, Nifee 1s ton short for wariy

Drkuoe <= brings san=hine v Wdb nfon ane
wrong
O with despartng - don Ul ooy hures
To hnow geief e presstag - it willnot stay
tong s [
——————————

BELLE ALDEN'S TRAVELING BAG.

Atran bound tor St Lonns had yust
left the depot of Bellolontmine, wihen
a gentlemun entered thermoking car,
and Tud his hand upan the shoalder of
hie travehing companion --a tall, hand
gome man of thirty, who =<at musingly
blowine rings ot smoke to the mr

Marey,” =aud the new comer, f vou
want to AH‘(' nt ance the sweetest and
sadilest mght vou ever beheld, go 1nto
the {n~t ctr but ane an the train
There's an emrgeant German  woman,
with four httle elitdren, and during
the atternoon the youngest, a baby, has
died.  The mother and the other el
dren are ineounsolahle

*I can nnderatand,” interfupted the
smoker, ‘the sadnesa of such a scene,
but where 1« the sweetness you epoke
of

F eome to that  The whole parts
have been tgken in charge by s vouny
lady. Such a beautv! She's dried the
mother & tears,and Wiped the ehildren’s
noses. She's a divimite ' She only
needs a few teathers on her <houlder
bades to make n tall flegred anrel of
her If | was not a marrted man, 1'd
never leave her )b L nade Mrao An
gehien Townsend ont of her

“That's a apeech which 1 shall tagth
fully roport go Mrs Aenes Townsend)
sand the gentlenman pddressed as Marey,
rintng. 1 shall go back and feast niw
eves on thia beantitul Sieter ot Chanty,
and,” hie added, tuking b Pravehng
aatehel and shawl trom the rack, ‘an we |
stop at the pext staten whieh swduen |
ten minutes, | may as well take my
traps through with me and join you
on the platform’

Thus saving, Richard Marey threw
hia shawl over his shoulder, and <aun
tered lewsurely throueh the lulu_: Iram
—rusbrng blindly and eatmiv to hiw
fate  For, a+ he entered the last enr
lllll nhe hl‘ ‘“'('H"H' aomwinesy "’I'l nno
actor n o ~cene that intlueoced !
whoie future hfe. |

The poor, griet strichen Genman, of !
who tns compinion Poctor Fown
rend, had wpoken, with the Qead infunt
Oover

b

i her arme, sat mientdy
the litde dead tace

The of rew sturdy
i chiuldish sorrow
dead brother, was
apectacle,  But, standing beside them,
was the divinity of Dr Townsend's
admranon, and\whe who was most
certatnly to *pharethe ends ot thenn
happy Rechard,

She was a tall, wlender el ot egh
teen,with magniticent eve and loar s
he entered 1he car, she was rpeaking!
her lovely face flushed, and the <mall,
rosy month diselosed a beantiinl set of
teeth, tarned bewitehingly towards the
tall wtranger at the door

‘Ladies and  peatlenen,” rpoke the
anert varee, ‘Uns poor woman, triend-
less and penntlessspeaking no Eoglish,
with tour Iittle cliddren, was expecting
to find work 1n St Lomis to support
them I everytiing had gone well
with her 1t wonld hiave been Linrd with
her, but with her hittle dead baby and
her norrowful heart she 18 certainly a
deserving objeet of chanty | and 1 pro
pose that sueh as feel willing, cunlr*b
ute their inte toward a hittle puree Mir
her inmediate wants and the burald
of her poor baby,  And.' she added,
with o bewitching waitle, Yif any gentle
man will lend me ahat T will go round
and take up a collecuion.’

In an instant the gallant Richard
pulled s travelhing cap from his blonde
curls and offeré® 1T 1o the Angel of
Merey, who accepted iv with a smile,
this time all his own, and commenrced

athering  the readiy .forthcomin

ollars her generouws, graceful nppetﬁ
brought from the purses of all 1u the
car.

Richard watched the slender figure
in gray, gathering the money; and,
looking al the laid eap in the white,
jeweled fingdrs, he bethought tam ol
{)is own donation, and stepping to the
geat the beauty had just occupied he
laid his satchiel and shawl upon a fam-
ily of ita kind, belonging to the angel
in gray, and took from his pocket a
ten dollar tull, which he placed in the
Little and that returned him his cap.
Purther damage the poor-fellow receiv-
ed, when a second smile and.warmly-
worded thanks for hia liberal contribu-
tion were dealt him from the beautiful
month. R

Dick was in the midet of an elabo-
rate reply, when the cargstopped. He

Webp ;
I
etotdren, grnupwl
aboat ther hulde
\n\h'wL A !m\<'|\n\g

di ctor, and hurriedly left the car and
joined his friend on the plattorm.
‘Well,! ejaculated that worthy, ‘I
began to believe you'd eoncluded to go
and hury the dead baby, and make the
woteeting heauty Mrs. Angelica Marey.
ll~m t she n stunner?’

SPowneend,”  returned  his o friend,
Ylow't nse slang in epeaking of the
poble creature.’  Tle looked nfler the

train juat disappearing in the dictar ce
1 owaish to Heaven,” be continuel, ‘1l
remained aboard  Tow stupnd T owas
to lewe it. | mught linve learned her
name and resxlence.  And npw—’

,3.\\'\\', weoall prebabifinn,” troke in
the ductor, “vou'tl never meet her an
this vale of tears But yvou'll hpow
her in Heaven, of you behave \(m&-h
well enongh to get there,by her wing~,
she'll have the biggest of any of them,
geeing they've compenced to sprout on
earth.’

And thua rallying his thoroughly
ceaprinated friend, the two made thew
wav to the house of an  acquaintance,
with whom sthey were to reman that
night, nnd go on the ngxt day to their
destination St Lowis,

Atter Yhe first <alntanon, our hero
went ta e room, to remove some of
the evidences af hiv long ride from
New York, He had remosved s coat,
vest, and eollar; he had splashed and

his damp curls elung elose to hisshape
Iy head, when he made a wtarthng di- ‘
covery

Flushed and breathlesa he burst snto
l,the next room, upon his friend,

Sownsend, eried e, twhat upon,
earth o vou suppose? 've got the
wrong g I've changul bagange |
with the Mugel of Merey Look at
that «hipper  See that thimble,  Con.
template that glove’

s evident you've got the Tady «
catehel,  and what  was there o |
vonre ?

*Bon't bring up that dreadful idea,’
sand Dick,  ‘Crears and & bare brush,a
pack of cards and a comb, pocket (

flask and n tooth brush-—everything
disreputable. 111 am judged by that
bag, I'in a lodt man." .

“Aud this T took for a clean ahirg)
and Dick beld up a fnlled and Huted
sk, «uch as do duty for more exten
stve tight dresses with ladies when
traveling I'd hke to see Angelica
when she opens my satchel”’ \

And Dick tell to musing, with llu‘}
<lipper perched on two fingery, and the
trilled white sack spread out tenderly |
upon s hnees !

* * * #* * * i

In an upper appartment of & hande
manyon an S Luuxn, on the
evéumg ot the duy onr heromng first !
mude the reader’s aequnintance, beau
ttul Belle Alden, the petted and only
daunghtor of the house, nat contemplat
ing the various articles her contiden-
tal mard was disposing upon the table
—atttcles tahen from no less o recept-
acle than Dick Marey’s traveling bag

The cards and ogagcase fay side by
stde, and o highly scented party they

HOe

were ‘

SWhat's an the hule silver Hask, !
Roan ?" said the fair mistress 1

Brandy, ma'm," rephed the md |

‘He ean’t be very dwsipated to trav ‘
el with such a httle bottle.
care of mcknews, 1 suppose,’ !
Belle !

*1t 18 my vehef, said Roaa,who was o |
rhrewd girl, ‘that the genlleman was a
mighty nice one, else you'd not <o road
1y excuse the cardy amld the botde

'For shame, Rosa. ALl gentlemen
plav enchre traveling, and even cfer
gymen take a htde braudy in cane of
rmchoess,” goswere | Belle ‘And ths i
wan was 4 gentleman, and  a hberal |
utie, too, for hegave the poor emigrant
woman - 10 What's that, Roa*

For, at that moment, Rosa held |
between her fingers a letter.

Whether 1t was wrong toread a
steanger’s letter vexed Belle fora mo
ment, a3 her eyen glanced at the su
perseription and handwrting

‘Why, of nll thinge?" exclaimed the
dehghted girl, seizing the latter. *Why, |
Iosa, this e Jenny Marcy's wnitng,
and addreseed to Richard Marcy—her
only darling brother - who was in Fn
rope when we two graduated at Mad
am Ritter's inBrooklyn. |

3ell read rapidly ull she had reached
the muddle of the letter, when she burst
into 4 merry laugh.

‘Above all tliugs, Dick, dear, don't!
tusl, whale in St Lows, to see my be
friend and schoolmate, Belle Alden, ﬁ(
know you will fdl i love with hcl’,fur}
besides being the best girlin the world,
she's a beanty sand an heiress, and fa-
ther’s choice above ull others, for s
aon's wife.  He used to talk it over at
home, and hope Belle would not mar-
ry belore you came home from Europe.
She e full a8 anxious to know you,and
weark your hair and mine inn locket
{ather gave her last year. (Give her
lows of love and beg her lo overlook
your many imperfections, fur the sake
of her old schoolfellow, Jenny.”

“Ihen this géntlemsn is, of course,
Mise Jenny's brother,” said Rosa, ‘and
what will she say when she hears of
your having twet in that romantic
way?

‘I don't intend to tell her of it ull 1 1
go to New York ths fall,” said Belle.
‘Perhups her brother will eall.’

But in this supposition Belle was
wrong. The month passed, and she
saw no more of the golden-headed
Richard.

And she carefully separated the yel
low lock in the keepsake from the
dark tresses of Jenuy's and put it back
into its place alone, while another
locket held the bit of Jenny’s.  And,
somehow, Belle looked very, very ofien
at the wee golden curl,and shenever did
80 but the rest of the handeome head
sprang up beside the lotk; and she
would eit and contemplate the picture
her fancy wrought for her, little dream.
ing the 1nterest she was allowing to
grow in her bosom for Jenny's brother.

~In the fall, Belle and her father went
to New York, and the fira¢ day after

That'ain
returned

lingered yet another moment, seizing

toaped and soaped and washed, ullsonie har pins nest to s heart

i October, and 1 have always been

crazy to have you for a bridesmaid,

and Dick 14 to be Harry'a best man.’
Belle blushed. '

‘But Iick has fallen hopelessly, the letter M.

madly in love!

Belle turned pale.
l “Yes, I was so dreadinlly provoked
when he passed throngh St Loms and
fever went near von  But he went

wild aver rome lady he met on that
tatal tnip, i

“He will tnlh to ure by hours of his
Angelien  And wheu !l hnve' apoken
’nl vou he haa been positively rude,
Pand aeled e to have done bothering
Chim abont my freehlal welool friends
Uovon know your pretane shows freek
cles s but bless me, yon havn't any
rnow ! Amlyour pretupe don’t ook
any mote hheyou l|u7l| 1 does hike e,
nut g bre '

“But tell me,” sand Belle, ‘i3 your
trother enpaged to this fady 2”7

“Engaged!  Why, dear  heart, he
don't know her name e just tound
frome of her old elothes somewhere,
FHe's ot ber old &lippers under o glase
eame s hes ot ber gloves <unled under
another: he's got her mioht gown done

up 1 Aavender, hiels ot her gold
thimble hung on has watch ehan, and !
[ da believe he's gota hmr brush and |
Oh,
s tolly to antertere’ He's beyond
albhope ' Tdid think the exeitement
of my wedding would wean him from |
oo bt nota ot e Jooks at my
thinga as enlmily  as an oyster, and
ordy eant 10w oot kind of me to re
peat il thongh,” broke off Jenny.

SWhat wasat he sad 77 anquired |
Belle, laughing now heartily  “'Don’t
tear for my feelings”

SWha, he eand, ST stand up with
vour triend, Bell, #nd ree  you safely
matnied, and then 'm ofl, to wanter
in Pars. ' done with love on my
own account, s positively awful”

And ro Belle thonght, as she lodhed
at ber obd shipper and glose Iying be
neath a plobe on either of fmthful
Richard s mantle, ’

“And," eaid Belle, “since he desires
only 1o meet me on the morming ot the
wedding, ko it shiall be. 1 will be 1u
troduced only ns we are leaving the
house, amt he can do ny he plenses
about  continming  the acquaintance
alterward

Belle was  radimnt with happiness
wiren she returmed to her father, and
dehghted bis tond heart Ly the change,
for Belle Lad beon very quict of Iate,

Jennyand Belle ehiopped and tatked

and vimited together for the neet few
days, and when the eventful morning

arrived, and annd & bevy of beautful
girla, Belle shone hike a queen, the
bride was echipsed, and  dehightfully
m-knnwlmlgcd 1.

O, Belle'™ she smd; “1 Jong to
have old etoreal Dick wee you - Iark!
there's s atep. Come mitq the text
room now, and be introdnced.  Don't !
wait unts] the carriages come— 1t's an
hour yvet

And Belle, with a beating  heart,
swept through the door and stgod even
as ek first saw lier, only, o place of |
the gray travelling dress, o magnificent |
white saun tell in rich tolds about ber,
and upon her lovely white throat lay
the turquos locket that held Dick's
golden curl. Upon the benutful head,
crowned by Wn ehiestnut hair, 8 coro
nal of pearls ndided to the grace and
beauty of an smage that shrined
Dt~ heart, was already an anszel

Beitle did not laok up, but rhe  felt
the presence, as Kichard Marey. came
up aud was introduced 10 e Jenny's l
old sehoolmate Then, as he held out
his hand, she rased her eyes, and laad
her tiny palm o bk, and saad [

“I think we bad better recufy  that
mwtnke abont the traveling bags, Mr,
Marey !

“Good Henven, Jenny U said  Ihick
Marey. “Why didu’t you tell me that
your triend Belle was my ‘Angel of
Merey 2

“Beeause I didn’t know tll last
might, and then Belle made me prom
ve not to tell  And besides you didn't
want to meet the freckled school girl
ull 1t wan positively  necessary,”’ re-
turned Jenny, mischicvously

It would be hurd to say which of
the tour that made Jenny's bridal
party was the happiest that day.

Dick did not go to Pars that winter.
He found that St Lowws coutained
more altractions than any foreign
city.

But the next fall will see Dick and
Belle on therr wedding tour, and he
vows he will have the two old roman-
tic truveling bags brush@d up for the
aveasion.  Doctor Townsend, who 1a
to go along, snys he knew the minute
he saw, that pirl she would one day
be Angelica Marcy, as he “felt it n
the awr.”

——————

Joun P, Have.—The Boston Times
has the following about a man who
once filled a large portion of the public
eyes :

Hon. John P, Hale, who used to be
80 robust and healthy looking, has
greatly changed.  He may be seen on
the streets of Dover, New Hamshire,
any fair day, walking slowly and pain-
fully with & cane. Ihis whole right
-wide is paralyzed, but not completely.
In walking he drags his right foot, the
difficulty seemning to be mainly in and
below the ankle, In opening s door
lie is obliged to ueé hie left hand,
changing by cane to the nght. Intel-
lectually, Mr. Hale is vigorous, but
thinke he is somewhat impaired in
memory. The rotund, rosy man of
yore is no more, for Mr. Hale is but
the ghost of his former self, lin hair
ia well silvered, and, altogether, no
Mormer acguaintance would recognize
the man without eome clue to his iden-
tity other than that presented by his
appearance.

A gourmand friend of ours, writing
from Paris, complains that they have

her arrival found her sitting with her

plenty of sorties but no entrees.

} shial MeMahon,-Count Montauban and

Some genius, with o taste for the
curious i fncts and the supernatural
in apeculation, hing made the following
dixcovertes of the wonderfu) powers  of

' Moraf was the first to
recognize the genius of Nnpoleon 1. at
the Miluary College.  Marengo wus
the first grent hattfe won by Genernl
RBonaparte, and Melas wade room for
hum in bialy,  Mortier was one of s
best genernla; Moreau Lotrayed Iim,

Uand Murat was the first martyrin his

Marie Louise sharedhis hagh
est fortunes : Moscow was the abyes
of rtun into which he ftell, Nix mar-
shalla (Mascena, Mortier, Marmont,
McDonall, Murat, Moncey,) and twen-
ty stx generals of divison under. Na-
poleon 1. had the letter “M;" for their
ytial.
Murat,
most trusted counsellot.
tle was that of Mentenotte,
Monnt St. Jean, as the French term
Whaterloo, He won the hattles of
Mileamo, Mondovi, Mountmirail and
Monterean, then eame the storming of
Mommartre.  Milan was the first ene-
mie s camtal, "“‘k Moscow the Inst,
mte wineh  he marched victorions
He lost Egvpt through Menon, apd
employed Miolhs to take P VI
prisoner.  Mallet conapired  ngninst
lum, Murat was the first to desert
him, then Marmont  Three -of his
ministers were Maret, Montalivet and

catise.

Duke of Baesano, was the
His first bat-
his last

Mallien, his first chamberlain  was
Montesquuen 118 last halting place
waz Malmmueon e surrendered to

tho ifSrning, whthout a murmur, Let
them come, 1 said, snd ent the worms,
1 order that we, Inter, may enjoy the
fuliage and the fruits of the earth. We
have a-cat, n magnificent animal, of the
sex which votes(but not a pole-est),—so
Inrge and powerful, that, 1l he were 1f
the army, he would be ealted Long Tom.
1o 15 a cat of fine disposition, the most
irpeproachablo morals [ ever saw thrown
away 1n a cat, and a splendid hunter,
He spends his nights, not in social dissi-
pation, but in gathering in rals, mice,
flying-squirrels, and ulso birds. = When
he first brought me n bird, 1 told um
thut 1t was wrdng, nnd tried to convineo
hin, while he was eating 1t that he was
dotng wrong , for he is u reasonablo ent,
and understiunds pretty much every thiog
except the binomnl theorum and the
time down the cyelodal are. But with
no offect.  Tho killing of the birds went
on to my great rogret and shame.

Tho other day 1 Pont to my garden to
get o mess of peas 1 had seer, the day
hefore, that they were just ready to piek.
How I had hined the ground, planted,
hoed, bushed them! The buslhies were

woud, How 1
growingNthe blowing, the poddirg!
What a touching thought 3t was that
they bas all podded for met Whin 1
went to prek them, I found the pods “all
<phit open and the peuas gone  The dgar
littie birds, who are ~o fomd of tte strdw.
berres, hnd enten them wdl Perhaps
there were left as minny e | phm\m‘ {
did not count them. T mnde noraprdess
timate of tho st of the seed, the anter-
est of the pround, the priee of lnbor,the

Capt. Maitlaml, of the Bellerophon,
nnd his companivns an St Hélenn
were Montholon and Tua valet March
Jand.

If we turn to the eareer of his neph
ew, Nopaleon the IlI, we find the
sate lelter no lesa prominent, and 1t
19 8aud that the captive of Wilhelmshoe
attachies even greater importance to
the mystic influence than did hisuncle
Hia empress was a countesdt Montijo;
Ing greatest friend was  Morny.—T'he
taking of Malakoff and the mamelon.
vert were the exploitfot the Cranean
war, peenharly French., He planned
the first battle of the Tialian campasgn
at Marengo, although it was not fought
until after the engngement of Monto-
belte, at Magenta, —MeMahon, for s
important services 1in this battle was
named the Duke of Magenta, as Pe
ligter had for a stmilar merst received
the title of Duke Malakoff, Napoleon
111, then made his entry into Milan,
and drove the Austriane out of Marig-
nanao,

After the fearful battle on the Mineio
of Solferino he turned back before the
walls of Mantna. Thus up to 1869,
since when the letter M would seem to
have been ominous of evil. Passing
over Mevico nnd Maximilian, we ece
haw vain has heen hia hopes, founded
on three M's of the present war—Mar-

the Mitrailleuse! Mayence was to
have heen the base of further opera
tions of the French army, but, pushed
back tirst to the Moaelle, 11s doom was
gealed on the Meuse, at Sedan  Lastly,
we have to notice the fall of Metz | and
all these later divasters are owing to
another' M, which 18 inimieal to the
third Napoleon, and this a capital M
—Moltke.

—-—The Philadelphia Numla/y Mer-
cury tells the following wtory, which

i goes o thow that member<of the Leg

islature are suspicious charagters

\
I
sSc s Fawe "— An amusing inet {
dent occurted on Faghthcatreet, on
Monday Inst, of which a State Senator
from thé nterior was the hero, much
against his will no doubt.  In compa.
ny with rome friends he was purchas

1ng some hohday presents for the “Iit 4
te ones,” and in the course of hns per

egrinations stopped 8t a stand fur the
snle of whisthing China birds, presided
over by & Young-American,  Our Sen

atonal friend exercined his well known
conversstional powers for soipe time
upon the youthful vender,in the mean

time leating hia wares, and finding
Bome nhﬂiv{plly i getting suited, eand |

“My hittle friend, this thing won't
whistle.”

The juvemle merchant, easting a
knowing glance at the Senator, very
quietly rephied .

“Well, sir, maybe not 3 but the one
you have n your pocket will 1’

This remark rather startied the hon
est Senator, and after fumbling 1in s
pockets tor sometune to satiafy himaelf
that he hadu'tstolen one, rejoined
dignantly -

“Yourg man, how dare you insult a
gentleman in that manner?”

The boy's eyes at this moment T
ily ahighted upon the misaing toy, and
looking up nt the astonished Senator
ufmn, s rort of apologetic way, re
p |(.‘ll

“Well, sir, I happened to hesr one
of these gentlemen way that you were
a member of the Legislnture,and that's
why Lthought 1, sie ! Tae glad fto
see that you ain't mir.  Here's the brrd
sir—ten cents.  Thank you ; good
day !

T ————————rpep——

——A Scotchman who h.red hims
self to a farmer had a checee set down
before lm that he might help himn-
scll.  The master bad  ocession to re-
mark sometime nfterward, “Sandy,you
take a long time to  breakfast.” “In
truth, master,” anawered he, ‘‘a cheere
o' thixs size is naeene Aoon eaten as ye
may think,”

——————

——A Chicago boy being agked if by
had a wother, said he didn't know, as
he hadn't been home since morning,
and when he lett his father and moth-
er had been qnarreling, with odds in
favor of his father, who had the hatch-
et. .

We are told *ithe evening wore on,”
but we are never told what the evening
wora on the occarion. Was it the close

value of the bushes, thgapxiety of weeks

:

1

very fine—seven feet high, and of good s
had  dehghted 1 the #a ditference of one cent in the faro b

- *Objects of interest—bills pnyabld.
Tho oldest mother—Mrs. Necassity
A debaung society out West s dis.

cussing tho question, * Whichiis the buty

end of n goat 7!

.

A_hairy nothing—the result
first shave.

Organ Qrinders’ Motto—Turn about !
is fuir play.

Thaforests are in danger when the
wind chops. .

How old 15 n ship when sho is in hey
unchorago? .

The wn-experienced mako the best
hotel servants,

A belle doesn’t always give tho best
tono Lo society. *

Greeley «ays the horse de combat s
the best for carripge purposes, but tog
delients for farm use.

Vanity is a strong .drink that mnhes
all the virtues stagget.

A sign in Red Bank, Now Jersey,
reands thus,:  “New mmd and old mnid
clothing always on hand.”

“1n O™eago, theomnibusdrivers ninky

of a boy's

| tween (at and lean people,

t

Ulyeses, in his late messago, alludes
prthetienlly to “our disabled  soldiers,
their widows and orphany ™'

Beenuse a tanner tans skins —and

| hides, 1t rs not safy to infer that he can.
Cnot be found as eastiy ns any one else

|

v

Phy~icmns rocommend young Jadies
to form walking clubs, This is a matter
in which steps should be taken

Acountry paper asks i the ¢ Buoston

of watehfulnesg “ Fooked about meon the | dip™ 15 nonew hind of eandle

face of nature The wind blew from the
south so soft and trencherons! A throsh
sang in the woods so deceitfully 1 A
natore seemed fair But who was to
give me back my pens?  The fowlsof
the air have peas ? but what has man®
I went intothe housa, T enlled Cal-
vin (That 1 the name of our eat, given
him on account of s gravity, morahity
and uprightness  We never famibrily
called him Jobn ) 1 petted Culvan. |
lavished upon him an enthuainstic fond-
nees I told him that he had no fault;
that the one action that Tealled a vice
was an heroic exhibition of regard for
my interests, I bade him go and do
hkewiso continually 1 now saw how
much better instinct 19 than more unguai-
ded rensosw. Calvin knew. If he had
{mt his oprmion into English (instend of
s native catalogue), it would have
been © “You need not tenclyyour grand-
mother tosuch eggs It was only the
round of nature
ious something in the ground The
birds ent the worms  Calvin cats the
tirde  We ent—no, wae do not eat Onl-
vin  There the chnin stops - When you
ascend the seale of being and comq, to
an animal that 19, Iike ourselves, anedi-
ble, you have arrived at a result where
yougean rest  Let us respect the eat —
Ho ¢omplotes an edible chain —From
My Summerana Garden,” by Chas, 1.
War‘nrr v &

The Late Alexandre Dumas.
In the death 9 Alexandre Dumas
of the meat celebrated literary
men of France han passed wway. 1o

one

wonld demand almost as lurge a space
as 10 enumerate has writinga. e was
the moat volammons of modern an
thors, and 1t might be mathematically
demonstrated that he did not write
halt the books that appeared with hiw
name, Just as it 18 susceptible of proot
that Rubens did not paint a maoiety of
the prctures attributed to him )
are to be seen 1 the grent galleries ot
Europe.

Ta the care of Dumas, as.in (hat of
Rubens, the outhnes merely of the
work were drawn by the aster, the!
detarls and execution having been left |
to workmen of lis school. Such at
leant was the explanation given by the
great French romancist, when legal
proceedings  were ansttuted  aganat
him by lus pnbhiahers for furnishing
copy tn greater quantity thau he could
possibly have written at. The
upon which s fume will chietly  reat
nre “Monte Christo™ ol the “Three
Guardsimen,” though papalarity
wits even greater an & dinmntst
Ay 4 writer ol novels. s versaulity
was wonderful, and he prodvced upon
demand any amount of Niterary ma
terinl that might Le dewired.

"characterize this remarkable gcnnm(
.
|

s

The personal anecdotes that are  re-
lated to iy would il volumes, e
squandered vant sums’ of nouey  for

the gratification of s vanity, he built
the most  extraordinary  architectural
folly ol modern times, and was con
stantly exchanging profusion for penu
ry a8 hie beeame the victun ol sume
new caprice  He died n1 the age of
wixty neven.— AN} Foening l‘os?
—————————

Need of Regeneration.

+ A rawcountryman having brought
his gun to the ganumuth for repairs,
the latter 18 reported 10 have examin®
ed it and finding 1t alimost too far gone
for repmiring, sand, “Your gons in a
very worn out, ruinous, good for-noth-
ing condition, what sort of repairiog
do you want for it 9"

“Well,” smid  the courtryman, “I
don't us I can do wilhout anylhing
short of & new stock, lock, and barrel;
that ought to set it up again.”

“Why,” aaid the stmith, “You h
better have n new gun aliogether.”

YAWTT was the .eply, “I never
thought of that; and 1t strikes me that's
just what [ do want. A new stock,
lpek, and barrel, why, that's sbout
equal toa rew gun altogether, und
that's what I'li have.”

Just the sort of repairing that mau's
nature requires. The old nature cast
aside 88 a complete wreck and good-
for-nothing, and a new one import.
ed, '

S————
“Woll, Ms. Bmith,” said Mrs. Jones,
f I'm anything, I'm a Unitarian:
what are you?” “I gindsartin what
thoy calls it, but mny old mansuys he's a

O

of u Bummer duy ?

vegetarian. !’

\

The worms eat a nox- [

hooks .

Mensure for measare’”’ —Bartee bes

i a shoemukhér andn tailor

Cand never <huts ?

whieh

thaa (

|

W hint bar 1s that which often opens
A crowbar, >~ - ,/.

In what tongue did Balaams ugs speak?
Probably in the he-bray-ic.

A petition to the Dutreit City Gov.
ernment ends: **And your petitioner
will ever proy —if praying will do any
good

An Indiana mother thought shespited
n courting couple by removing the
Light.

Why should hotels be linble to fire
when everybody who sleeps 1n thewm put
there hose nlongsido tho bed whan- they
turn in? }

Can a man be smd to seak Vfeehing-
Iy when his oration “touches™ s au-
dience ?

Why is a nowspaper hko an army ?—
Becauso it has lenders, columns and re-
views

Why should o spider be s good cor-
respondent?  Becauso he drops a hine
by every post.

Why 14 a young lady forsaken by her
lover lika s deadly weapon ?  Because
sho 1 o cut-lass. .

Fortune’s hand, s0o s broken down
writing master assures us, 1s romarhablo
fur 1ta heavy down strokes. .

“What s home without a mother ?”’
s the yonng giel smid whoa she sent tho
old lady tuchop wood.

A work wae mny expect to roo.an-
nounnced suortly, the “Hen's Cackle, *
by the author of *‘Lay Sermons "

A witty Frenchman says  “In Amer-
ien they bave invented two hundred re-
ligrons and only one gravy '

What is the most profitablo of all
manuiactures 7 Tha shoe, for every pair
18 soled beforeit 1s finishod.

When a criminal upon the scaffold
finds how soon he s to die, what 15 he
prone to request 7 Time to dilate,

“Father, won’t you buy me a fish-
pole 7 said & pious boy  You know the
Bible pays, ““Spare the rod and spoil the
chld v

What 1« one man s loss 18 another
man's gain, ' as the fellow smid whon he
saw o mun befere him drop bis pocket-,
tl(l(lk‘

‘Grani came to the Americun people,’
sRys 8 B oston impcr, ‘'us A dlnpensuliun
of Providence ' Tho doluge was alsoa
‘dispengation.”

Xenin, Ohio, girls bave s pleasing
habit of kwsiag strungers in the strect,
and then wildly screaming, “Oh, my ! [
thought 1t was cousin Uhnrlm‘_l"

It 1 ditficult for even the best singors
always tobe in voee, but gny common
clerk enn keep a whole custom houase
tivoice with u ittle care

A Cubifornin professor 13 writing o«-
says tton the fly s nose.” A very tich-
hish place to write cssnyd, we should say,
thougis, perhaps, he knows 1t,

Punch thinks 1t would boa real bless-
ing to mothers if somebody could 1nvent
# sonp that would enable mammas to get
theit daughters off their hands.

Tho Norfolk polics forco wont on an
egg-nog bender Christmas, snd ong half
of the force had to commit tho other
half to tho station house by night,

Tha height of puglistic sarcasp was
reached tho other day by Jem Mace,
who, spesking of a rival, said . ** What !
bim? tle couldn’t Yick a pustage stamp.’

PR ¥

Editors,-however much they may be
biased, aro fond of the word ‘Impartial.’
A country editor onco grve an “impar-
tial account of a hailstorm.”

‘*What New England Lost in the
War’ is the subject of an article in the
Montgomery Mail. Now Kngland’s lvss
in the war consisted principally of sub-
stitutes.

A speaker in exhorting a miscellane-
ous audience recontly, urged each and
all to come up to the work and boa
man.’”’  Of course the ladies couldn’t see
it.

Mrs, O. W. Johnson is locturing in
Indiana, on “Man in tho Raw " This s
Mrs, Johnson's quaint way of spoaking
of good men, for 1t {s the gom) men who
Hre rare. .

It must have been consoling for sick
soldlers on low dist in the military hos-
pitals during the late war tosing, * When
this pruel waris over wo shall meot’
again.”’ '

Josh Billings observes: ¢‘Bokrets aco
kussed poor property ennyhow ; if you
circulate them yu {uze them, and if yu
keop them yu loze the futerpst un thein-

vestment. ’\‘
.




