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THE ""HEATHEN CHINEE.”

'
OY TOUTHPLL JAMES,

Which T wish to remark—
And my language 1s plam—
That for wnyw that nre aark
And for tricks thatnre van,
The hoathen Chinee 1w pecalian
Whieh the knmge | would rise to 1-xpln|n;

Ah Bin witk hjs name ;
Atcd T <hall ot deny
In regard 1o the same
W hat that name might imply
HBut his ymibe ot was pensivend ehild ke,
As ] fiequent retnarked ta Bill Mye

1t was August thoe third,
And quite soft was the skies,

Which it might heinferred
That Ah Sim wie hkawise,

et he played ap that dav npon Willun
And meina way Hdespree,

Which we had a small guie,
And Ah Sin ook 0 hand,

1t was Puehre The same
He did not undorstand

But he smialed ns e sat by the table,
With a smile that was Child hlve and bland

Yot the eards they were stockod
In wway that 1 grieve,

And my feelimgs were shocked
At the mtate 61 Nye's sheeve,

Whieh was ~tutiod tali 6f aoe = and bowers,
Aud the  ane sath tent to decaye

But the hooads that wore play ed
Hy that heathen Chinee,

And the poigts that ha 1o,
Were quite frighttul t see—

1Ot bt b et d wna bt b,

Whieh the caone vl deadt untome
Then Tlocke 1 pat Nye
And Ny 1z A upon H

And b pese wa o seh,
Andhe sad Can st

AW are rinne i by Calg s s heeplaber —
And he wont o thatho ot hine

T ke = cone that s {
1 dad net tehe g hared,

But the floor 10 was strewsd
Take the boave~onthe stiand

Woth the cards that A =to Load beon hiding
Tu the game e andtotund r=tand .

In hia sleeves which wirs lony
He bood vsenty foar poa We

Which Was= co ning it steny
Vet L atate but the faets

And we lound on bis nanis, which were taper,
W il s frequent i tape re—that « wax

Which e why | Aark,
And my language s plaimn,
Thint for wavs that are dah
Aied for b th e v
I'he benthen ¢ hnec is peouliar
Which the same [oam froe to maintan
—Bret Harte

REPLY FROM THE HEATHEN CHi-
NE

A Card (not fromilho Twenty-four
Packs.) f

1o TRUTHFL

All ~IN JANE-,

Which iy name 1= AhSin
1 dont want to eall names,

Bot 1 must, to begin
Say thsof T ames

That ' wri convinecd he gueatheon
Well upan the sanfallest griies

Yrw o AR S sy pane
Which I pecd not deny |

WhHALUIt means ix ni. shwme,
You will ind f vou try

That its meaning 1« soms thing € olectial
And how 1« Celeatsal for High»

Aned shout that small game
[ i oot andeoratand,

So 1 mnde itmy mim,
With a stnite that wae bland

Lo keep iy stoull eyesnt ther heenest
G Ny as b deatt the first hiand

And the way that he deatt
There could nothing be finer

Bt worme how | felt
‘Mr Ah fin from Cluns

Beeatwe yonr smfle e sochild hie,
These follows play vodl for a tmor”

ot no clonehi e Al Sing
And from the word Go ™
aid phay forto win
And Nyo—mther g0,
And ] plaved the new grin@ys Tiearned baim
Which showed level head,
know?

Op 1y Dl the re wioa way®
Hutthat nothang proves

Whep | state the real fuocs
1 was prentloed an<hoes

Aned the wax that wan fund onotny fingerns
Wan the hind that cur s mimhers s

And the prs k up iy sleeve,
My onth Dwatl b

Were not there toodeseise
But gt there by mictnhe .

1 bought them for AL S the yonnger,
Wholtke » motne card botines 1o, thake

Inmy poc keta they were
When | wat down that day,
But what with the stir
And exFitement of play
The)y worked up my sies ve from my pock

et,
And strange It wan, too Imust way

Was it right an B Nye
When the trump knave | led,
For bim to bla ken my ¢y«
And on me pat ahead >
Had | known James held the right bower
1I'd hauve piayed wsometling else inits
atesd

But Idan’t play no more,
For iy lot now ja cast

OUn an euchre lens shore,
Kol st k' 1o my laet’

And my smile at North Adamn s pensive
At my heatheniah days that are past

—————
FORTY YEARS.

It won't do,’ smid old Tibbets, shak
ing b head furiouely. ‘I always have
hated those Patridges, and you shan’t
marry Fanuy.

‘A man's affections’ —began
tio.

‘Nonsense !" cried old Tibbeta. ‘You
talk like a boarding-school pirl. You
are of age, | know; hut I give you a
warning, 1f you ineist, 1| take that
clever little Johnson 1nto - partnership
instgad of you, nnd you may beg or
starve as you pleaee, for the sake of o
red-haired gir! ike Fanny Patridge.’

‘Giveup Fanny Patridge ?—never "
said Horatio.

Meanwhile, Mrs. Patrudge and Fan-
were hard ot 1t; Fanny in  tlears,
ra. Patridge in fury. .
‘I'd rather see you in your grave,
Fanoy,! cried Mrs. Patridge. ‘Old
Tibbet's son! Why didu’t you choose
a chimney sweep? [t wus Tibbets
that cheated your pa's brother out of
that piece of property. A bigger ras-
eal never walked. No, Faony; you
walk over my dead body before you go
to church with hum!

Fanny was seventeen, and very sub-
missive. Horato, though five and
twenty, subimissive hkewine.  Parent-
al authority prevailed. Une maeeting
was allowed, in which the two ¢might
bid good by to each other. ¥anuy
wept. Horatio held her hands in both
Bis, and kisaed them fondiy

*They may yield in time,' said Hor-

Hora-

dont you

alter thinga. DBe true to me for a little
while. T'shaltuever love any one but
you.' )

‘M
believing it sincerely.
never love any ofe b you,’

Then ha kissed her, ?1e,never | for-
got how hard it was to take his lipe
from hersy and their arms encircled
cach other, and it was renily a'wonder
that the tvo Young lovets did not die
then.and there.

Ol ‘Eibbete rewarded hes son by
making him s partner i the  pros
perous firm of Tibbets & Co fnrl'h‘\\ il
while mamma Patridge hurned Fanny
away to the north ot France.

1

*But shall

Horatio did not torget easily 1
had been a cherished plan of his to
warry Fanoy. Ue had a niind that

was prone to dwell upon dewnil.  All
his bittte fancies about the future had
heen perfectly fimshed pictures.

Jt was hard to bélieve that the little
round tea table would never be set with
painted china; that Fanny, a8 Mra.
Tibbiets, would not sit besaide him an
the third pew from the front on Sun
day mornings; that he would vot o
with her to chuose the color for the
drawing room furmture: lhnl. they
would not have therr  portraits paint
ed to linng on each mde of the parlor
mantlepiece,

I anny was hiz practical  or general
plea s that thes moght have walked o

perhape strongest wath her But had
he Leen the most pertect hiero of 1o
man e, <he coul ot have placed b
upon any higher pedesial,

The match woudd rertamly  have
been a happy one, had fate willed it to
be wanateh at atle They
other too well to seek comlort
loner= Horato heeame very  ste s
ianned  adies society - nnd Fanoy,
after refusing an Bongliehr baronet and
a Crerman baron, settled down with her
mother 1o hitthe town upon the  cans
noent, where the four or five  Enghish
tannlees dwelling  there evchanged
whist parties) and where there were no
vonng Enghsh peopie whatever  There
at thirfy she was et living . aod then
1t was that there eame 1o the place an
Poehsh reaveler, who ealled upon her.
He was a triewd of M. Horatio Thb
bet <, and had been comnnesoned 1o
“hand her a small parcel, and hie
to tell Mr. Tibbets how she looked
and was, and that he was
quite bald tor he vears, and unmar
ried  Then the traveler went awny,
The giit wie & danty work box, worth
a poad deal 1 woney, and w the hittle
“nook where the thunble lay, was also

aring  Its motto was ‘Ihnna Forget)”
Fanny never showed this gift to her
mother, but she wore the ring agnipet
her heart under her dress.
No hope crept 1nto her roul, am
when n vear atier, a good lookng,
wealthy widower offered hier s hand,
with a gentue love into the bargan,
the relused sLwithout hesitation  Fot
pet ' never ' He had not forgotten
But more years past, ten of them at
Ueact, and that wemory of the famly
[ tend dwelt i the bosoms  of the 1wo
1 old peopte AU dast, at the age of
[ cirhity, Mrs Patndge died, and Fannoy,
all alone in what had alwavs remmined
antrange land, felt miseralily derolute
"Youth had departed . frienda were

few It had been her imothier’'s wich
Ctocremmin tn Franee . oy her heart
turned to Lngland,  She followed  her
hearts dictates, and  returned  home,
The fir<t morming  paper  that <he
apened there, told her ot the  death ot
Mr Tibbits, aped nvaty,

Ihe paper dropped Fanns =
Loaed, cad slie sat quite 1tnotiontess tor
Then rhe

in new

}

from

more than twenty minutes
hegan tn crv vers softly, and took the
riug trom her bosom, and fooked at 1t

‘Ihinna forget,” she sobbed ‘I am
sure he hias not forgotten,' and whe
began to wonder what he looked like
now

He must have aitered.  Pethaps he

was portle ke hin father.  Well, she
was rather stout herwslt  One could
not be a vlender vouth forever and

e had probably a etreak of gray n
bie dark hair  Nothing  conld alter
the tvex, however  Or, af he were al-
together altered, vhe would love bim
sull.  Why not? wmince 1t was the
Leart that Joved, not the flesh and
blood

And 8o she manayed that the newa
should reach him s a few dave' Gme,

that «he was there. He HRard 1t, un
_she meant heshould.  He was allalone
and very lonely  He had been an

obedient con, wud an atlectionate
and hwd loved the tesiy old wan, dear
ly Mt now he thougnt that it could
harm no'oune (f he should try w reahize
hin youthtul dreamea

Ile sighed and looked out of the
window, wnlked to the fireplace and
stood there mbsingly, brightening up,
and began to make onc of his urd
suucy puctures of Fanny at the other
srde of the fire.

‘She 11 be older, of course,” he said.
H'hin — perbaps fragile and worn;
pule, too  No matter; ita Fanny, and
whe Il be beautiful 10 me.’

An elderly lady was walking n a
green lane near Hurusey, with twa
childrenand a poodle dog. The poodie
was her own, the children lier land-
lady's. She was a very wtout lady,
with four chine and a red face, and no
waist whatever.

As she walked, there came a wear-
en old gentleman, with a large, green
umbrella under his arm. His nose
aed chin mel. His head was as smooth
as an egg, except just at the nap of the
neck, where six hairs still clung. His
eara 8lood out oa each side of his face,
large, yellow, and with froety pioches
on them. le had watery blue eyes,
and a wart on his forehead. Just the
kind of an old man the stout lady
hated. For his part he disliked fat
women.’

‘A frowzy 0ld creature,’ he thought ;
and just then poodle and children, al
tied together with bLlue ribbon, tan-
gled themuelves about _his legs, and
nearly overset him. .

‘Come here, my/dears ; don't run
againet the gentlernan that way,’ said
the fat lady, in a faiot voiee.

one,

-

atio, “or Romeﬂ“ng" iy “Bppen “to°

. .
y heart 18 broken,' said Fanny,

fether torever in the moonhght, was!

taved ench -

was .

very well,
,

Pesiple should teach thelr grand:
children and dogs better manners,’
gaid the old gentlaman, teatily.

My grand-children,’ panted the oid
lady; iwhat ™ impenipehc?!’ I heg
you'll not Kick that dog, #ir. Cruolty
to amymals is forbidden by Jaw, thank
heaten!’ N

‘If bhis dog ie mad, as he scems fo
be, I'll have him shos,' eaid the old
gentleman, .

«('ome here, Vido, darling,’ cried the
elderly Indy,  *My dears, run howe to
your ma."

And just then out steppud the land
tady. o het the old gentleman  ad-
dressed huuself:

‘1 beg pardon, ma'nm : can you. tell
me in which of theee honses I can find
a lady of the name of Patridge— Mise
Fanny Patridge ?

“Whe, this i~ the honee, sir,’ Raid
the lmx.dlml.\'; ‘and there's Miss Pat
ridge herselt” \ . N

Vil von hiand her this?” raid the
old gr-nl]vnnm, loakiug eagerly aronnd
i cearch of Misa Patrudee, and  never
thinking of the stont Indy.

‘Here, ma'am,’ &nd the lnndlady,
presenting the card to that very andt
vidun!  "This sir, 14 Misa Patr dge?

The nate on the card was ‘Horatio
Tibbets.”  That lndeon- hittle oid man,
hhe noweazel, with o greer cotton um
bre!a, and no hiar, Horatio ¥

I That overgrown woman, hike n lob
vater, Fanny!
Nenher wonld  beli v 0 Bt
Wils «0 Qs frue as g is, aml e
and chaoge, and ol he rest ol 0t

|
They «at on the M:l(ﬂ/t)

m the parlor o and tried
asthey did <o, they discoversd that
the Tnorn and  Horatio who loved
el othor were both dead -as though
the cods were over their pure heartal
Had thes marred vears betore, prob
ably thev wonld have been still dear
to each other, <t pleasant to look
wpon i the blindnese of aftection; bt
meeting ns atrangers, they repulsed
cach other,

i he #hould presume npon our olid
aftectiogg’ thonght Fanny . euel®a
.h-ugr--cm'h- old man "

Jtshe shiould expect e to remem
her the past, thie dreadful mountam of
Itlexh ' thought Horatio; and then he
[old her he 6 as giad to see her ro well,
ard thoped they <hould be neighbors

She “though  that unhleely [ the
! phace dulnot acree with her.

Faeli dodged the past, not pruessing
how very pglad the othier was to dodge
walso, and they parted forever, po
Thitels Lhoping to meet very rRoon,

That meht two pitlows were wet
with tears  Fanny wept ter the vouth.
tul lover of &fose denth she reemed 1o
have heard that day, and Horatio for
n lost lunn). now nn]) nomemory,
RBat there was no thonght of apy pres
ent hiking, of any ne®tlash up ‘ot the
dead flame  They dud not even  wish
to meet agiatn,

There was 1 8ertmin horror 1n that
meeting notto be forgotten

They never met more, bt

yorse hair rofa
to talk, and

when

btor Cornersd.

A

Very adroii was the march that
Lije Loomis stole on the ‘Statute of
Limitations.! Lige was the tactotum of
Giuv's Neck, 1ld did a miscellnveous
businoss a8 carpenter, cow-doctor, cof-
fin-ninker—adding to hia other func-
tions, that of undertaking to the coun-
tv poorhousr.  He was withal, an
eany, good-natured fellow, free to trust,
mn{n most indulgent craditor.

Among the others whom Lije had
trusted to his cost, was Greg tirimes,
without exception the greatest pronise-
Maker and breanker in Guy's Neck,
verily Lelieve he would, it possible,
have put a creditor of & tire Last
Judgnrent, and then, on the score of
being a busy day, have begged him to
wait tll to-morrow.- .

Gireg had wlicedled Lije with promi
wes Ul the latter's clamm was ‘outlaw
el Looring patience at last, Lie
touk his wecount over to the Squire’s,
when to Ina no small discomfiture, he
learned that unless he could get A new
promi=¢ trom his debtor, with a wit-
nees to ity he nught whistle for his nll

-

|

Such tellows an Greg always know a
good deal ot Jaw, eapecindly the sharp

potnts of it Greg would tatk as freely

“aitd tall of promires as ever when he

amd Lije were alone, but, betore others,
woul I “evade the subject, or else re

cmain proyohingly mum

"encnch tor poor folk+-~being behaned ‘

One day Taje drove np to Greg's door
with s old  gray mare and  gpring
wargon, plum pine  cothe—one of
those tlat tppped atlnirs deemed good

the ~eat
Moo, neighbor,” said Lije.
Same to you," smd (freg, ‘romn’to
plant a pauper, [ seel
Y an s, old Boke took rather sud-

Cdent leave last might, aud went to try

the ehanty ot another world,  Would
vou mind gettin® moand comm’ along,

Unetghbor 7 sard Lige, b nughty dull
Pgomn’ to n funeral all alone by one’s

|

| monnted by Lije

"fin

rell”

Giregw dudn’t nond, bt stroghtway
& usde. The (wo ~hat
ted away, after a sort, to prove how
cheertul  good  company  ean “render
Cyen o grave oceasion. :

‘] "<puse vou haven't forgot that It
tle el o mine 7 ngq at lnst took the
hiberty to huat, ) )

‘Not by no means,” said Greg, ‘Let’s

see, now —how much dul von eay 1t
Cwas” L misremember nightly o
Faen winty wine  dollars, bemides
seven years tnterest
wiate rght,' Greg assented, ‘I re

colleet now !

CEP Uy at all tnconvenient to pavat,
ward Tage, 'dont’ you put yourself out
on no aceonnt.’

‘I've been threategin’ to pay 1t fora
wonth back,’ sand Sreg, bat tmen
hev been tight; an' —an? how woulld
Monday week do?”

“To o dot,” answered Lie.

011 send 1t round, saind Greg,

A curious ronnd caine from the cof~
“hie ghost of a chuekle, Duardles

Fanny died, veurs after, the ring with | would have cnlled 1. Girey gave one

1
which no power could have pl:l.'('tl‘
upon her fat finger -hung by s nb
bon over hier Lenrt, and Horatin had
buped wath him a Jock of hair kevered |
from Fanny's head in that long ago
when at was golden
¢t bach heart was young and true, bat .
forty vears o! comfortable,
Iife hiad been very cruel to their bodien
to their voices -to their mnnners.
Do vou muppose that somewherel be
vondine stars they have met, and are
fovera again” | hope so, for in
Pown wnay thev suflered greatly here for
o tanlt of therr own

i

“Times” was Sent Into
Paris.

The f.ondon Times of January 31,
makes the declaration tollowing :

“Auempts to establish a ready com
mumication between the beleagured in
habitants 1n Pars and their relatives
and (rrends beyoud the (ierman lines
have given rive to many contrivances
which are not unhikely to make o new
‘ ern 1n the hantory both of aeronautics
I and photography.  Aniong them may
I be mentioned the ingenious device by
i which the matter ol two whole pages
{ of the Times has been transmitted from
Lotdon 10 Parts.  This has been ac
comphshed by photography.
pages of the paper which contained
communicalions to relatives in Pans
were photographed with great care by
the London Stereoscopic and  Photo
graphic company on pieces of thin and
almont transparent paper, about an
mch and a half 1 length by an nch
iwwidth,  Un these 1inpressions there
could be seen by the naked eye, only
two legible words, ‘The Times’ and mx
narrow brown bands representing the
six columns of printed matter forming
& page of the newspaper.  Under the
microacope, however,the brown spaces
beconfe legilile, and every line of the
newspaper was found to have bieen dia-
tinctly copied and with the greatest
clearness. I'lie photographe were sent
to Bordeux tor transmssion then by
carriespigeon to Paris. When received
there they were magnified, by the aid
of the magic lantern, to a large mze
and thrown upon a screen. A stail of
clerks 1mwediately transcribed the
mesaages and sent them off to the plac.
es jndicated by the advertisers. The
success of this experiment gives rive 1o
the hope thet the new art of compress.
ing printed matter into a small com-
puss will mot etop bere. Ifa page of

How the

apace hittlo larger than that ocoupied
Ly & postage stamp, the matter of an
octavo.volume might be-made to cover
not more than two of its own pages,
and a library could be reduced to the
dimensions of the smallest prayer
book. What a relief it would be to
the learned persons who frequeunt the
library of the Britieh museum, if, in-
‘stead of having 1o make fatiguing jour-
neys from letter A to letter B of the

18 many hundred volumnes reduced to
a space a yard square, over which a
microscope conld be hurriedly passed,
lHuch suggestions are’ now occupying
the thoughts of photographerg, 3

1

I
well to do 1 glance.

ia motto of *Ihnna Forget” - the ring Hjump, and Lt in an adjacent cow pas-

tire, Looking back, he raw Lije's
‘;\ren‘é\m-. the most muschitevous 1mp in
Guy's Neek bat with plenty of sense
and n s ful age to be - witness, it
tng up in the cotlin and langhmg hke

‘ mad !

Gireg took n the wsituation at a
1e had been duped into com
muting himeself before a witnesa

‘Bemoa dirty, nasty, mean trick 2 he

lexelaimed.

Those -

the Times can be compressed into a

nderous calnlogue of books, they hiad.

theiry

‘What w t? ward Lue
SWhy, triflin® with s body'a feelin's
abont old Boke, makin’ Hlicve he'n

Pdend v

*And so ieas, sad Lyje, ‘only T was
gomn® arter the boddy, osiead of feteh
't away,’

Greg turned off 1n dingust, Lige baw!
ing after lnm .

‘Don't forget Monday week , and
p'riaps iUl save both of us some troubs
le.

Greg dudn't forget, but
more than half enjoyed
funeral mnce.

haa never
himaelf at n

Beauty's Butcher--Remarkable Case
of Monomania.

A mysterious andinserutable demon
pecvades the usnally quiet etrects ot
our neighboring suburb, Williams
burgh  To visible shape 1t reséimbles
a youth ot twelve, and 1t goes about
armed with a jack knife, stabbing wo-
men. It s now about a month since
the terrible creature issued out of mght
and made a turious assanlt upon two
ladies, Mex. Rliibed and Mra Kuunel
man, who were proceeding gmetly 1o
shurels, intheting upon both dangerous
wounds,  Hia next victim was a Miss
Hennice, upon whose face and temple
he infhicted several savage pashes;
Miss Lizzie Baker was the next who
received  his attentions,  Like her
predecessor, shie was unsuspiciaus of
danger on aceount ofthe _\uulh(}ul ap
pearance and diminutive size of hu
assailant, and apprehended no “assault
until the knife of the young assassin
flashed 1n ber face  Two subsequent
victimas are reported, one a Muss
Bhurkhott and the other a Misn Annie
Dwger, the former being severely
wounded in the arm and the. latter in
the lip.  Assoou as his assauls are
peopetrated he instantly disappears,
and has thus far eluded pursuit, His
victins are in all cases women,
Whether they are old or young, they
seem alike 10 1nspire in bis mind the
most fraotic fury. It is natural (hat
that quiet suburb should be deeply ex-
ercised in the mind at the prevalence
of a demon 8o baleful and mysterious,
and the most diligent effort is making
to capture him. It is said that police
men dressed in women’s clothes are
paradiog the streeta inviting assault;
aod there are dim cofijunctures that
the assailant itself is & vampire of the
female species attired in boy's dress.
Whatever the solution of this mystery,
and it will doubtless turn out 10 be'a
case of acute monomania, the exploits
of the young monster cannot be read
without & shudder, &nd deserve 10

take rank among the rarest curiositics,

of crime. — N, Y. Tribune.

The Little -Ohurol
‘ er.

S

The following 75

the- Corn-

8 the circumatance of

the refusal of the «Bﬂ.!“‘\ﬁcbine, of
New York,‘tovreﬁtha burinl * gervice
over the remains of the tate Qeorge
Holland, the actor :

At the solicitation of a committee of
adlors, Joe Jelerson called on the Rev.
Mr, Babine to artange with him the
reading the funeral service over poor
George Holland, Mr. Sabine had con-
sented without hesitation, and Jeffer-
son was about depnrting, when it sud-
denly occurred to the latler that Mr.
Sabrne might not understand who ol
land was, and Jeflerson said: ‘Mr.
Holland was an actor; will that make
any difference to you?' BMr. Sabine
hung his head a moment and then re-
phed.  ‘Yes, it will; I cannot rchtho
service tor an actor.’ Mr. Jetlerson
then inquired, ‘Can you tell me who
will?' to which Mr. Sabine replied.
“I'here's A& lttle church around the
corner where they do such things.’ Jef
terson bowed and quietly remarked,
“All honor to the httle chureh around
the corneg,’ and bade Mr Sabine good
wormng.” e then went around the
corner and secured the servioe of the
Rev. bhr. Houghton, 1ot wivle
no mention of the event save to the
committee,and the whole affuir secmed
hikely to pats by withont the shyghtest
publicity. A day or two,atter, how-
ever, one of the commttee, 1 conver:
sation with one of the editors ot the
Globe, chaneed to repeat the madent,
In the next assue ot the lobe the
story appeared hended ‘God Bless the
Lattle Chureh Aroaml the Corner.’ ‘T'he
next day the mormimng papers took ot
up, and duridg the day Jetlerson was
beacrged by reporters, none of whom,
Chowever, gmmed audience. MroJet
“ferson declined to and i the publicity

of the affair.  Bnt 1t was too good to
good 10 keep, and the ‘Inttle Church
Around the Curner’™ has been made
immortal. ’

\)'cAinu, say, ‘God bleas the church
agbund the corner.”  Winle thns hittle
lcl!mr(‘h and tts humble pastor have
been mnde famong, another less hum
ble, and 1ta 1ntelerant pastor have be
coe the object ot universal and indig:
nant reprebension all over the eountry.
The moral of this epikode 18, that the

public loves Chanty. - - Er,
| ————————————————
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Prioirsor Sot THERN Jot RN A LIS, —
The penils of Southern journahism are
llllunlnﬂud in the chronology ot the
I Vicksburg (Miss ) Sentinel before the
l war. Thisas the way the casuahties
ran : Dr. Hagan took charge in 1837
{Sught a duel with the editor of the
Whag, purucipated 1u s number of
free tight=, nnd was  finally killed 1n
1949, Dr 0 S Hall, associated with
I Mr Partridge, was anoted duchet, and
had a number of *atffairs,’ 1n one of
which h® was geverely wounded,  The
next untucky editor way James Ryan,
who i vindieating his honor, was
killed by R, E Hamir, of the Whig.
Next in onler came Walter Kickey,
lwlm indulged in eeveral street rows,

aml waus repeatedly wounded.  He kill
‘ml Dr Kaclon, and wan roon after

Milled hunse't 1o the lope Star State.
The next editor was John Lavius who,
it reetnn, dechined glory on the tield ot
honor, and consequently 18 not entitied
to a place in the miehe of tame He
indulged, however, in the vsunl amount
. of indisereet abuse, and atoned for hia
[ 1olly by werving a term v prison  Mr.
Jenhing, his successor, 1n aspiring to
mmmortality, cume to an untimely end
[in a ntreet fight with Ho A Crabb | Mr.
Crabb waa nrsarsinated in the wame
manner in Nouors F (. .loues suc-
ceeded Jenking, but vot finding the ed
ttorial chair an eanv one, he did the
i most sensible thing he could, and
drowned his sorrows and his body at
| the aame  time 10 the father of
waters.  William  Roy subsequently
nssumed editorial charge of the Sen
| tinel, and soon alterward he celebrated
L(h(- event with a street fight  The ex-
| ercire was repeated, until tinely he wan
assassinated in astreet row by his book-
"keeper. ‘The book keeper died p nat-
ural death about two years mince.
'———-{
~- ~The world s tall of motrsniul an-
cident,  How httle do we kuow of the
poignant sorrow myrinds of our fellow
creatures afe compelled 10 sufler  The
following touching event we ke from
the Boston Jourpal -

““An express nian upon reaching ha
office enrly one cold mornin < i Jana
L ey, ohserved on the i bowai,

henvy hoxo wiach b
Fonee wdentitied ae o
[ Upon the end o' 1 Lox shiy ering with
cold, uat & i1’ hall-elad bov, about
seven or ¢1r . yenrs of age-  Addreas
g hn Kundly, he wand |

My lad, don't sit there, you
freeze; come in und ait by the stove

.-t ws o tegrs, the little felfow
rephed, No, I can't come ; my moth-
erisin this box and I promised her
that I would nor leave ber until we got
home.”

Deeply affected with the tonching de-
votion of this brave hittle lellow, he fin-
ally succeeded in ¢onvincing him _of
the entire safety of lus precious chnﬁ)
and taking hun to & neighboring  red-
taurant, gave him a warm breakfast,
und then learned the particulars of the
story. His father died about a year
previously, in a remote village in Min-
nesata, leaving his motber in poor
hedlth and nearly destitute. She died
but a few daye before the boy's sad
journey, charging the little hero with
the duty of conveying the remains to
her friends 1n a distant State, and tur-
wishive bing with (all she had) & sum
of wouney vurely sufficient to carry them
both by freight cars to their destinas
tion. The litle fellow had actually
ridden night and day in & freight car
with his melancholy trust, never for a
moment losing sight of it.?

\
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Aaining R carpse

will

The editor of & newspaper out to-
warde Lnke Champlain has discovered
nowey ol rk"‘r‘ping: ~ees from spoiling
His wahad s to ent the winle tiny
ure fresh!, Braveor™ I

acticed eye

1 Afl Sorts of Paragraphs, ‘
. ——li

A bad catch—Cold,

A watchword—Tick,

Something to boot—A foot, .

An ass—He who assents 1o every
thing. .

Cure for a “‘brain on fire”— Ity
out.

Ihe Milletite's motto—'Go up, brot,.
er.”
Geomelricnl progression—A
tho square.

Of what trade are the Bees ?
maker’s.

A shocking trade—Making clectrye
machines,

Daoing & roaring business— Keeping g
wild beast show.

When is tealike s work of art 7 Wi,
it's a drawing.

Thera is nothing like 0 shor{-hundeg
reporter to take a man down.

A characler, liko o kettle, once .
ded, nlways wants mending.

What chemieal instrumenta i liheg
cutting reply 7 The retort.

It is a mistnke to suppuse the «un i
supported in the skies by 1ts beams

Printers who don’t spell statue wity
threo v's arein demand in the We<

Harmless slidep for this wenther are
those belonging to magic lantern.

_C;ting on

Coml.

People talk about making a o
sweep ('nn lh«-y muken aweep elean

Chicago calls its foundling hosgaad
refugas for anonymous humanity,

“Mental abtraction” = Stealing .
ideas of others and funeying them .
own

Why 150 persan in deep thought lika

nosoldier in camp?  Beeauso he 4.y
tent

The Preadent fuvors “old Jumeica
ng well as San Domingo  Both e

wirming,

Why do draughtemen like the ld
wenther 7 Beenuse they can dpaw roand
the fire.

What Eve said to Adnm when ohe
wutited b to assist h r at hor torlet—
‘Re-lenve me!!

An Trish editor congratulates hymeeif
tha *halt the hies told about him
true’

. Thera 18 & Piousvillo in Now Yors

nint

State 1 hat 18 probably where the pinus
villaing coma from
A rich old man 1n Wisconsin has

chopped open his only Aon
his beir i the muddle.

When friendship 78 warmest, be care.
ful bow you entertain it.  Remember 1
hus n cold shoulder.,

Heo parted

A chime 1in Milwaukee is 1nseribed
‘In momory ot Minme J. Hodge—
weight 724 pounds ’

1Sarkastic'—Ihck Yates recomime nd-
ing n btll tho other (lu_v to the sob.r re.
flection’ of the Scenate

What is the difference betwoen god-
futhers nnd godebildren? The forwer
are bled, the latter cupped

An Indiana girl finding a manan b
roon at n hotel, picked him up anj
threw himn out of the window

The sayiag that ‘there 1s mora pleasure
in @ving than receving,’ applies to
kicks, medicines and ndvice

Gotting into debt, 19 hike o mouse g t-
ting into n trap—very cusy going i, bt
extremely difficult getting out

The best cough drop for young ladies
15 to drop the practicy of dressing thin,
when they go 1nto the might mir,

Good advico—A reporter of great ex-
perience tells us to digest a rough ser-
mon you must first takn 1t down

The more n woman's waist is shaped
hkoean hour-glass the moro 1t shows us
that her sands of nfeare running out

“Tho prisonor has s very smooth
countenance ' ‘Yee, ho was troned jiu-t
before he was broughtin . That accounts
forat’

That colored lawyor in London 14 suid
to resernble t'a lond of charcoal after a
rnow storm, " wwhen he puts his white
wig on,

After nll, thore are only two sorts ot
discases, says a, French doctor, one of
which you die, and thyt other of which
you don’t.

‘Don’t talk to me,’ smid n skeptic, ‘of
the glories of n future state. IUs my
notion that u world in the hand 13 worth
two in the bush?

The differonce between n Long I.ian-
der and and a Turk is, the Long Ynlundur
v, posaibly, an oystermnn, whilo tho
Turk 1s a mussclman

A blubbering  scissors editor 10
Detrot heads his ocean disasters A
Wail from the Son Just as 1f whales
ceer enne from dry land,

\ huckney conchiann constantly bus
rosson to complmin of the hndness of s
lot; for 1n the most prosperous times his
business is on a stand.

The man atthe wheal who ports s
helm when it should  be starboard, and
so rung into anoflier vessul, not only
makes & bull but aiso a wild steer

‘Your cvusin Juke bus run awny with
your swoet hoart and married her I’ snid
ono friend toanother.  'Poor Juke ! vx-
claimed the jilted lover.

'‘Is that dog of yours a cross breed ?”
asked a gontleman of a canine vender —
“No, zur; his mother was a vory gentle
and affectionate creature.’”

A Tortland man has sued his barber
for cutting off his moustache. The bar-
ber said he didn't sev iL. Bavaral simi-
lar casualitios aro liable to occur here.

A Knoxville editor has put the edito-_.
rial paste-pot to a new uso. Ho pu out
with it the eyo of an assailant who un-
dertook to warm tho editorial jackot.

A lively Hibernian excluimod, ats
party where Theodors Hook shone as the
evening star, : Och I Maiwster Theodore,
bat you are w hook that nobody can
Dhute "

It is a theological error to supposo
that Adam lost anything by exchanging
the Gurden of Eden for the whole wido
world He ‘gained ground’ by the oper-
ation.

Of the naked figure of Achilles, in
Hydo Pnrk, Rogars suad : ¢+ It is strango
that he who.n'ade se muny breaches in
'l‘|"u_\’, should be without pair him-
o ".IY




