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NSTITUTION of PENNSYLVANIA. |
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| pafterns sent by the Eastern manufacimrer. |

Barcloot Boy," slae [

s “No. 9 seems to me superfluous, captain,”

vdmninistration on the estate of |

. The boys went on. Nobody laughed at
Ned for “runnimg home to his mother.”
Not even Philips thought him in leading
' strings. « The Tads were neither dvarse or
| vulgar, as Mrs, Moore thought. They were
| tnanly enough to appreciate her manly boy.

] P AS NEAR RIGHT As YOU (AN,
|

The world stretches widely before you,
A gield for your muitle snd bhrain ;
And though clouds naay often tloat o'ex you,
And olten come tempest and rain,
Be fiurless of stonous which o'ertake youn—
Push forward throogh all like a man—
Good fortune will nevoer Torsake you

If you do as near right as vou ean She followed him to the door. *Good
i o v ) as v AL i ) . . 1
| Remember, the will to do rightly, Dlgh.t. my v (-‘.r-'d bless you ! =1

If used, will the & il (-uuﬂ-uu;i'; “Good lllght‘ little mother. I'll be at

| Live Ii:li['\ ir_} Consciences, that Ili:{!lﬂ_\'

| Your sleep may be peacelnl and sound,
| Tn contests of right never waver,

l Let honesty shape every plan,

[ Abnl dife will of paradise savor,

| IT yvou do as near vight as von can.

home by eleven, at least.”’

There could be no harm, she thought, in
a party of intelligent, ¢lear-minded boys;
tired with the day’s work, tncéfifxg to sharp-
| en each other’s wits over a well-cooked
| supper. {
{  Nor would there have been, perhaps, if
, the foolish lads had_not essayed, like some |
of their foolish elders, to try the poison
: which makes them feels as gods and act |

|
| as beasts. |

Though foes darkest scandal may speed
! And strive with their shrewilest of tact
To injure your fame, never heed,
Buat justiy and honestly act -
¢ Al ask of the Ruler of 1leaven
To save yonr fale name as 2 man,
| And ndl st vou ask will e griven,

] IT you slo as near vight as you ean.

| “I say, Brice, let’s have champagne,”
t cricd Plilips, when supper was over.— |
*Let’s have the pop of the eorks, just for
to-night.”  Philips had been ot one or two
Journeys to New York, and affected thel
reckless humors of a juvenile Anacreon.

Ned Moore rose. I must go, Phillips,
I promised to be home early.™

“Not until you have tasted some of Brice’s
dry wine. Not asleep.’

A TRUF STORY.

About filteen years ago, a party of young
[ men hiad gatheved i an upper room of a
L yarchou=e in a Western town, |
People going by saw the lights; and heard |
the cheering hnd shouls of laughter and

| nottded to each other o

| 18

ol humorediy.
' “The boys arve getting on well with their |

dans they said ; for the town was a X
i l_’- i . i l_ AL X “I eannot touch lquor, you know, Phil-
| small one, where everybody knew his neigh- | I L fool £ v I -dais
: Lor, andtook a kindly interest inhim ; and 'PS: 1t makes a fvol out of me. -

want to stay and be a Pilljoy.”

“You needn’t touch it. Sit down !
down ! shouted a dozen voices.

Ned sat down.  The pleasant, easy going
fellow; they all knew, was no obstinate spoil |
sport. Presently he tasted the wine to
students of Please the others. He had }mﬂ.‘n quite cor-
rect.  He could not bear lignor. Philips
might sip and sip all night, and be com-
paratively cool and sober at the end, but
a single glass made a fool of Moore ; '-
the second made him a madman.

Nobody had ever known him so witty. '

the military company which ““the boys™ |
were going to form was a matter of public

pride and interest,

Sit

There were about thirty or forty of the
They had most of them been
at school together atJJohn's Academy, and

young men,

I now were elerks in the tow n,
| law or medicine.

There was the lLeartiest good feeling
among them, therefore, when they met to
adopt their Constiution and By-Laws,—
They had Deen deilling all winterin private

aud were te appear in publie for the first : i
d . . - . Ie k 2 im ar. The means '
time on Sktunlay in their new uniform. | He kept the table ina roar. The me

It was a gorgeons uniform, chosen from |, of fun ﬂ:‘ere t.her"a in abandance, and they

{ urged him to drink more.

I When Charley Hill drank he grew surly.
“You'vehadenough,™ he growled. “You'd
Letter go home, Moure, toyour mother. 1

| It f'\i:l_-.- blazed ili doimson and gulll. 'l‘llt')'
Liad kept it sueret

fathers, mothers, and sweethearts, so that ish she and Clara Wil o} )
the granddisplay on Saturday would break wish she and Clara Hson miught see you

s of s youare. I'll call on Clara in the mom-
, ing aed tell Ler how and where I left her
" sweetheart.”

Now, in fact, Ned cared more for his old
chanm, Hill, than for all the Claras in the
world, but then he was in no mood to be
Jjeered about a woman, so he faced Hill,
white with drunken rage.

“You play the spy, do you? Coward

As Thave said, the liguormade il susly.
He was roused at once, and struck Ned
full in the face. Ned wns the slighter of
the two, and fell heavily to the floov, He l
sprang up and closed with him, and again '
wis thrown before the companions eould
separate them.

| “He’s a little fellow beside you ! cried

a from ever oue, even

with more effect upon the dazzled eye

1
LS

the town people.

Now, all that was before the war. The
military ardor which prevailed like an epn-
| demie in the wowns did not mean patriotism
o selfsaeritiee, but only a little agreeable
{vanity, and o great deal of cordial good-

| Fellow i, fon and kindly fm-h’nu,. o

| Some more weighty sense of the constinint s
[nf bonor, too, rested upon the young fel-
lows, with their swoirds and glittering
epaulets | some inerenscd stricture of ubli-
| gation to bear themselves like men gallaot
and chivalrie in =oul as well as body, Many
of the wise clders of the town, therefore,
| lent their help to the undertaking, and Col.
| Storrs, a retived srmy officer, accepted the = : i} ;
post of eaptain, and gave himself up zeal- | Joe Wilson, holding Ned back, U'\-'T‘“]-'h“g
| anel colorless,  “Sluume on you! Shame,
Hin
Hill stood, dumb and sulky; but the |
liquor and defeat had driven Ned mad.
| “Letmego! Aml to bear the blow?
Let me go! I never was struck before?”
There was a dangerous gleam in hiseyes
which frightencd the boys. Philips mo-
tioned Joe to take him out. He led him

ously to the work.,
‘ The organization had Iwen rather lax
until to-night, when the by-laws had Deen
| detinitely adopted.
_[ul-' Ned Moore.  ““The company
| pledges ftself to attend the fanerals of all |

jected

members, except such as wmay have sufiered
the penalty of the law, or laid violent hands : a
on themselves, That appears to be more 110 !'"” cool air outside, ) : g
i.:m-ln--dr;uu:u‘w than necessary, Therc is | You shall not touch Hill, _I\cd. You
{ not likely to be any suicides or murderers don’t know what you are doing, boy.—
Why, Charley is the best friend you have
in the world,”” wiping the white froth from
Lis lips.  ““Come, let me take you home,™ |
izations,”” said the Colonel, rather drily. Go in! I want

The rule remained, therefore, in spite of He turncd off, |
Ned's jukes, which caused a great deal of and Joe thoughilessly went in.

Hill liad alveady ropented.  “T'Il goafter |
him and make it up,"” he said rising and
guing out.

“Its cwrions,” said Philips, “that one or |
two glasses of wine should make such an |
idiot out of that fellow, Ned.™'

There was a sharp cry outsiidle, then a
dull heavy thud on the ground, and then
silence, .

When the men rushed out, Moore stootl |
sober and motionless, looking down at his |
old friend Charley, who lay before him»
{ quicet, with the blood cozing from his head. |
He had been violently knocked down, and, l
as he fell his head struck the curb stone, |

| among us,’ glancing about, with a laugh,

| to his companions.

“*Tlie rule is customary in all sueh organ-
“I'I go home alone.

neither help or adviee.”

L

1 langhing. |

’ Ned was the youngest of the boys, the
merriest, most genial young fellow in town.
Everybody knew his fiank, handsome face

{ and curly hair. He was book-keeper in one

[ of the iron mills, and, out of his small sal-

| ary, supported his mother. Butthe money |

wasasmall matter, compared with the fun,

and jollity, and tumultuous affection which

he broughit into the poor widow's lil’u'.—}

“The last years of my life,” she used to !

say, “have all the warmth and brightness

| that were missed out of the others,”

i Ned ran down the step of the hall when

the meeting was over, singing “*Lily Dale™ |

at the top of his voice. He had a clear  inflieting a mortal wound.

tenor, which was the delight of everybody | 1 began to write this story (which, but

| who loved music in the town. l for the change of names; is strictly true), |

“That’s right I'" said Joe Wilson, “‘come | simply because 1 thought it ought to be |
up to the house, Ned, the girls are athome, | told to the thousands of boys who will read
and we'll have a little singing. You're in it
voice to night.”” | But when the remembrance of the day |
| “*All right ! What do you say, Charley?”’ ] of pain that followed, comes upon me, I |
r For Ned and Charley Hill seldom spent an | feel that I must be content to set down the |

facts as brietly as possible.

“Bother the girls muttered Charley ;| The dead boy wastaken tohis own home.
“they're a bore. Their rattle-debang sets | Where his friend who had killed him had
my teeth on an edge. Some of the fellows | gone, no one knew. In the ecoufusion
are going to have an oyster supperdown at | Moore had d{mppem’ed-

Brice’s, and I promised that we'd be there.™ l It was curious how strong the remem-
Ned hesitated.  ““Is Philips to be there?”’ ' brance was now with every one, how close
“Yes. He asked the erowd. l the friendahip had been between the two
“Then there's sure to be liguor and boys. Even the mother of the dead boy

gquabbling. I promised mother I'd keep | placed the guilt where it belonged. It |

out of men’s parties this winter, particu- | was the wine that did it,”” she said; I

larly where there were cardsand drinking. | have no anger at Ned. He wonld have

We had better go to Wilsen’s.”* given his life for poor Charley."

“Oh, never mind Wilson’s. Comealong.” Butthe police werenot solenient. There

Nedlaughed andnodded.  ““Charley has | was talk of malice being evinced by his
Irmulc an arrangement for me, Joe, I'li : watehing Ln:t.u.ide for hisamtagonist.  Btill,
| come up to-morrow evening, and sing with | their seareh was of the feeblest; and singu-
the givls. 'l go around and tell mother Jarly unsuccessfull.  “They fre giving him
time to eseape,’ said people, mnder their
breath.

evening apart.
e

not tosit up for me, Charley, and will be
after you in five minutes.”

EBENSBURG, PA

~aned erossed the Lill to the sonth.

- every will be made.

| Bom, upon it! Mrs. Toodles is evidently

| the original Toodles, no doubtsays to him-

i day, at noon, he started dowu the stairs of

! mates and intimate brother members of

| and now the neighbors are very much in-

““IHE IS A FREEMAN WHOM THE TRUTH MAKES FREE, AND ALL AnE SLAVES BESIDE."

.» FRIDAY,

It was a gray, cold day in November, the
fog Iying Leavy in the valleys. Late in the
afternoon Joe Wilsan, mounted on a strong,
swift horse, left the town by the by-streets |
Just be-
fore siliset ke met Ned Moore, aiwlessly
wandering by the side of the river.

He rode up to him, and dismounting,
stood beside him.

“I thought I'd find you hereabouts on
our old hunting ground: 1 have brought
you this horse, Ned, and all the money 1
could raise. You had better keep to the
hills for a day or two.™

But he saw that Moore did not hear him;
though his eyes were fixed upon his face.

“I've been waiting to hear,™ Lie said.—
*Is he~is he—dead 2"

Joe did not speak.

The boy turned his back on him and
stood looking into the river.

“Nuhotly blames you, Ned,” whispered
Joe. *“*Charley himself, if he were alive

*“It is not Charley,” said Moore, in the
same dry hartl tone ; “he knows how much
I loved him, he will forgive me: It is
mother I think of<=mother. It's all over
with me now.”

“No, no; there are plenty of thances
yet. Take the money, old féllow, and the
horse: You will find all fair again.””

Ned went on as if he had not heard him.
“Tell the boys it was the liquor. Deon't
let it ruin theirlives as it Lhas mine. Good
bye, Joe.” He held out his hand.

Joe wrung itheartily. ““Good bye, Ned,
God bless you! Now mount at once.”

Moore shook his head, and turning away,
walked to the edge of the river, drew out
a pistol, and before Joe could reach him,
fired and fell.

“It's all done and over,”” he muttered,
and the next moment lay still and dead
upon the pebbly beach.

Andin closing I can only repeat the last
words of the unfortunate young mun—

“Tell the boys it was the liquor, Don’t
let it ruin their lives as it hus mine.”

Al T AL

ULyssks As ToopLeEs.—Our Mrs. Too-
des’ dministeation bought the other day
with $75,000 of the people’s money, from
a seedy and threadbare rcbel “‘gencral’
named Pickett, 2 genuine Thompson door-
plate—Thompson witha p/—Jacob Thomp-
son ! Blie thonght it would be so handy to |
have in the house—the White House—to
werve as a “campaign document’ to we-eleet
Grant! The success of Pickettin palming
off his stuff npon the administration, has
started up in every quarter of the South
hosts of fellows who have doorplates tosell,
as the following dispatch announces :

Wasmindron, July 26.

Since the publication of Jacob Thomp-
son’s letter, the Treasury Department has
been applied to by a number of parties
South and elsewhere, offering to furnish
for & pecuniary eonsideration other man-
useript documents, representing them to be
of importance. No further purchase, how-

But why not make further purchases?
1f it was proper, just, expedient, or neces-
sary to purchnse any rebel archives, it
must be proper, just, expedient and neces-
sary to purchase all. To stop purchasing
now, after having paid ot £75,000 of the
people’s money for Pickett’s bundle, is to
confess the swinedle and adn}jﬁ that £75.-
000 of the peopie’s money bas been paid
out for an old rusty doorplate with Thomp-
son—Thompson with a p /—Jacob Thomp-
sick of ber bargrin! And Mr. Grant, like
self, if he does not say to anybody else—
“Damn Thompson "'— Rochester Union.
—

Tue SLEEPIEST MAN IN THE WORLD, —
He is a Montanian, and a typo. We have
known him frequently to diop into a sound
syooze while standing at his case ‘‘distrib-
uting,”” and with half a *‘take” of matter
inhand. As a compositor, he usnally takes
a nap atthe end of each sentence, (as often
in the broad day as any other time,) to be
aroused therefrom only by a sneeze from
one of the boys, orfrom some other unusnal
sound. If not particulagly hungry, or en-
gaged in exciting conversation with the fel-
low oppasite, he invariably sleeps between
his courses, while at hismeals. The other

the office to go to his “bash,”’ and after
reaching the doorway leading to the street,
he suddenly yielded to Morpheus, leaned
up against the broad door jam; mnd an-
Joyed a profound nap, until some sound or
Jar awakened him, and, having dreamed
that he had actually been to dinner and
tarried longer than usual, drew forth his
toothpick, and hurried up stairs again,
where he nervously rubbed his hands, has-
tily finished picking his teeth, jerked oft
his coat, and went to work. All these
things we have seen ourself ; but his room-

the eraft tell us that on divers oceasions,
after retiring to his room to go to bed, he
would get oft his hat, perhaps one boot,
and while contemplating the exertionneces-
sary to finish the job of undressing would
actually set to dozing, and be found next
morning still sitting in his chair, with his
legs crossed, arms folded, hishead inelined
to one side, and snoring liké 8 porpolse.—
Helena ( Montana) Hereld.

-_——————

Foxo or COURTING.—A man and woman
were reeently divorced at Hillsdale, Mich.,

tetested to find that they are courting again.
Probably they found courting pleasanier
than being married, and their only way of
getting back to that blissfwl exeicise was
through the divoree suit.
e m e -
TuE funny fellow of an exchange says
that a friend, who worketh like an adder,
estimates that not Jess than 8,000, 025,000, -

Terms; 82 per yiear?, in advanco.

FLY TIME.

[Fly time, which is jnst abont now, ifever,
is mosy feelingly described in the following,
which wefind osting aboutin our exchuanes
without eredit.
4s every one who likes to indulge in a worn-
ing nap, will appreciate it. ]

O, the fiy ! the horrible fly 1
Dabbing at nose, and mouth, sl eve,
Over the ceiling, over the e al,
Over all that people eat
Dabbling,
'l‘icl\!g‘illg, 3
rawling about,
Miserable o

insect, yon get ont!
Wading in paint on a lady's cheek,
Leaving behind a tortnons strea
Accursed fly | From the hell heliw
Never came pest that plagues us so.
Dancing,
Nibbling,
A Fresh from the sty,
Thie htirfible sty where the porkers lie.

Even the dogs, with a snarl diid £ bonpd,
Snap at the insects that swarm aroudndd.
The air is blue with the oaths that try

To drown the hum of the hateful fly.

When the veary pilgrim sceks repose,

There's a hornpipe danced on the top of his
nose ;

There's a vigorous oatl; and a sham sl a |

=iap,
And that's the end of the sleeper's nap.
Binging,
Stinking,
Why, oh, Why,
Were you created, pestilent fly 2

Once T was pious, but fell from grace—
Played the knave open, coppered the ace ;
Masie of mysell & terrible guy,

When the devil canght e otit on a fly.

How strange it is that women will try |
To kill wvith colalt this villmmons iy
How strange it secms, when millions are

. slning ’
To find the multituie doubled again ?
Whisking,
Frisking,

% Twinting your feet,
Frinting ns out in guiet retreat.

ff at the fly like Toby we swear,

Aund the angel recorder enters it there,
Give, oh, give us the welcome doubt,
That the tear of mercy Will Blot it out.

A RACE FOR LIFE;

One hundred years ago there lived upon
the shore of Stephens river, a siall stream
emptying into Casco Bay, a man named
Peter Joliff ; an honest, upright fellow, a
good neighbor and friend, but with one
abominable habit, him tnahy
enemies, and caused much discomfort and
even suflering to those around him. This
fault was an almost irresistible fondness
for practical joking, that wonld not allow
him to let anopportunity pass unimproved.
wherein be eonid gratify this special pas-
sion of his being,

There came a time, however, when tlie
exercise of the peculiarity brought down

that won

upon him an ordeal so sharp that it cuared l

his unfortunate propensity, tothe great joy
of his family and friends.

permanent,

One day Peter had been at work a few
miles from his home. After his day's
labor was finished, his employer invited
him to partake of the evening meal with
him. This invitation Peter accepted, and
then, his system fortified by a hearty sup-
per, he commenced his jouwrney homeward.

The path which Peter trod that night
would lead one to-day through eultivated
fields and by many pleasant farm houses,
but then it was an unbroken forest,

It was a dark, cold, Dccember night,
the wind swept fitfully among the great
pines and beeches; strange, mowrnful
sounds went sobbing through the forest ;
now and then an owluttered its hoarse cry,
or the sndden rattling of the leaves told
when some timid auimals scurried away
from the sound of footsteps.

But Peter was strongeand stout-hearted,
aud trudged quietly along, without paying
much attention to the sights and sounds
around him, until he had achieved perhaps
one-half his jourmey; when suddenly his
ears caught the sound of horse’s feet des-
cending the long, rocky path behind bhim.
Gradually the sounds diew nearer, until

the sharp peculiar voice of the horseman |

conld be heard urging the beast to a faster
a\itl

. “Ah! ah!” said Peter to himself, as

he heard the familiar tones; ‘‘that is

Unele Tom Barry.”

Naw unole Tom and Peter were neigh-
bors ; that is to say, their clearings lay
about a mile apart, and none kuew better
than Peter that the old man was of a timid
disposition, and furtlhicrmore, that nothing
inspired him with greater fear, nothing
that Le bad not rather meet than a wolf.

No sooner, therefore, had Peter become

was his neighbor than he resolved to use
this trait of unele Tom's as a means of
working out what he eomsidered would be
a most capital joke. His plans were soon
laid, and he proceeded to put them into ex-
ecution. Creeping through the uander-
growth which bordered his path, he erouch-
ed down and patiently awaitedd the ap-
proach of his vietim. He had not waited
long before Uncle Tom, his horseatasharp
trot, and himself casting timid glances
around, arrived opposite his place of con-
cealment. Peter allowed him to pass i few

paces, aud then springing forwmd on lLis |
hands and knees he uttered omne or two |

snarling yelps, followed by the loud, clear,
gathering cry of the wolves,

The eficat upon Untle Tom was e¢lec-
trical. Springing balf way ont of his sad-
dle, I% uttered a secream of torror, and

then, stooping until his head nearly touch- |

ed the mane, he plunged his spur into the
horse’s flanks; and wad off down thie road

000,072 flies will lose their lives by falling
mto molysses and thivgs this swnmer,

like a shot,  As for Petery, he rolied ovérf
on his back. and kicked His heels in huge

Every housckeeper, as well |

i enjoyment of his success . Loand and long
he langhed, cceasionally, yarying the per-
formance by making the foyest gng widy a
repetition of the wild, savage cry thut had
struck tervor into Uncle Tom’s timid keait.
13‘311. ﬂll‘i'i:‘ is anend to all lhil‘u.',w-, el s,
| after & while, there was an emd of Petor s

{ mirth, and he, wiping his eyes, regai e

the path, and was about to resgme lis
| Journey, when he heard a sowd that sent
| the cold shivers coursing  over Lis Dody,
aud almost froze the blood in lus veius—
The wolves had Leard his successfinl fmita
tion of their music, and were conuing down,
full ery, upon him.

In an instant he realized his position and
| peril,’ Ffotn the sounfls he kpow
| wolves were coming down on cither side of
the path he had just traveled. and there-
fore the nearest point of gafety was his own
| clearing more than a mile away.

All this passed thromgh his mind like
a flash, and then ealling all his energics
linto play, he dashed down the erth with
scarcely less  =one® 4% L6F0r than did
Uncle Tom Barry himself. Peéter was :
famous runner and had come off vietor in
many a trial ¢f specd when the people had
come together at a raising or log-rolling,
but this was no holiday pgame,

thit the

ITe was
not taxing his mnscle to win® applinse of
atlmiring friends or to gratify an ambition
to exeel.

The race was for life.

Down the Iofijz slope that led to Pilkin’s
Hollow, and ap the ascent beyond fled

him came a snarl'fig pack, hungry and
fierce. The life of an unarmed man would
not be worth a minute's purthase could
they once surround him.
knowledged to himself, as a thonght en-
tered his mind of standing on the defensive,
50 he abandoned the thought before it whas
fully forinefl; and braced himself auew for
flight.

Down another long slope, across a broad
| sheet of ice at foot, and Létherboe's
i HHl, with igs Jong, steep asewnit, Iy Lefure
! him. He shuddered as he glanced up its
| side, for he felt that his strength would
! searcely suffice to carry him to theé top.—
The perspiration stréamed fromevery pore,

its

his breath came in short, w heezing gasps,
his steps were becondint unstbiady, and
once, striking his'fost aoainst aloose stone,
[ he preseryed himself from MBling only by
[ an exertion so sreat that the Blocd spurted
: from his nostrils and flames seemed.to leap
| before his vision.

on him fepufully ; he knoew. it hy the beat-
ing of their foutsteps, but with CLeTTies
Inspired by mortal terror, he ran on, hop-
ing to gain only the brow of (he Lill, for
j there ilie ground became more open, and
his own eabin was bt a few va ds bevond,

|
!

| He felt sure that his prasvers would not
| follow him Leyond sumanit, bat eould
Le reach it before they would close upon
him ?

:!ll

] No, not by his ovn exertions, for just as
| the thought passed- thiough his mind, Lis
! foot caught under a gnarled root that ex-
tended across the way, and he fell heavily
| forward. His head struck the frozen,
ground, and he lay senseléss,
When Peter recovered consciousness he
found himselfhanging over the broad shoul-
| ders of his brother John, and about to
enter his own door. Here he soon collected
his seattered senses, and was able to listen
intelligently to his brother's account of his
rescue.

Unele Tom Barry, in his flight, had stop-
ped at the cabin long endbugh to shout
through the window that the wolves were
out, and hurried on.  John, wholived with
his brother, that Peter must
come the same path, took his pun and
walked out to the edge of the forest, where
Le halted listen.
elapsed before he heard the sound of pur-
sued and pursuers, and rusling down the
hill he arrived upor the scene just in time
to Teflp between Peter's prostrate form aud
the wolves, the foremost of which was no
less than ten feet distant.
aim he shot a bullet into the creature’s
brain, and then while the patk werl fight-.
ing over the dead boily of their comrade, he

knowing

to

Lopen ground in safety.

Peter frankly told the whole truth about |

! | the affair, from beffinning to end, and con- l
convinced that the horseman behind him | cluded the story with. the emphatic asser- |

tion, that as long as he lived he would
never be guilty of another practieal joke, a
vow which he faithfiilly kept.

o . -

people are making objectiotis to the recent
conferring of the degree of Dottor of Laws
on General President Grant, by old ITirvard.
1 This isall. wrong. If ever man has doec-
| tored the laws, without degree, for years,
! thiat yau is iz Ulysses h'im]luwnbr.l.’.i
| And hadn’t everybody bestowed something:
| mpon gim before? Then why wet Hasrvard?

Cne degfee more will be conferrcd next
fall 'l'tub will be ex-Président by the
electoral college.™

S ——— -

TrEss: cientific men ssmetimes reach a

| vory phil(::-i‘-l»hl'.'a] state of anind, in \\_Im h
they are pleased witly t.lr*‘tl'h‘» tritles.
Hoe hew eagily satisticd Professor Agassiz

is! lie says:

“I m sutisied, sinee I Bave cxandned -

| the Tomeoecaris peirciy st trilobites are not
any more closely related to the phiylopods
than to dny other énfomostricie ur to the
isopunds. < _

'l.fliu waitld l;il.tny hl:i:‘-r_\ H 5 U;‘u'n‘_-\\-_—:;
mortn!

6

Peter, while hardly a hundfed yards behind I

|

This Peter ac- |

Btill he kept on, thouzh it seemed mad- |
]' ness to hope, for his pursuers had gained |
The process was |
disagrecable, but the cure was effectual and |

But a short time !

Taking stcady

shing 'cter over his back and gained the |

Ax exchangh tays “Most of the press '
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THE STAN Vax Yoonr.
Ohy ddid yondwear ila—v ‘m “vs, sagmctdy Shan

A\
Ol dish your hear thoe netws, Stiwan Canuet
lias 21 1-;1,;__&*

an Veckht -

Awd he®s g to ke Sswword, NS Lhie Shan
Vian YVocht,

Burkatew i= coming, savs (he Fhan i
Vooht

LBucEatew i2 Foming, don't vom “Reas

. drows o dtnmming

And theoifioc ol s rnngia e =atstbe 51

Van Yoclt,

Wo might ag woll Blgin, sass the Shan, Van
Vocht .

We might as well begin, for Buckalew wiil
win, : !

T oppersa: hiin is 8 L4 8 SNYY thr ‘s'un“ Van
Voot

He is an honest man, says the Shan  Van
Vit -

1 I

15 an honest mnan, the bestman 1hat cver
n

And o'l surely load dlwe vau, w5 Lthe Bhan
Vau Vool

We wil

Lraliy tothe el <avs the Shan Van
\'- i S
We will mally to the fight, we'll po there in

all onr might,
And we'll Laitle for the right, says the Shan
Vanu Vochi

Oh, ifhe iselected, says the Shan Van Visohe ;

Oh, he's bound 1o be elooted, and as might
ba erxgrec tad, - :

The “ring®” will be rojectad, gave the Shin
Van Voot

We will firm, united stand,
Van Vool :
will B, uniteadd stand.
with heart and bt
T'o redeem our native lawd, says the Shan
Van Y ﬂr

We will raise a mighty shout, says tle Slifin
Van Vocht ;

We will raise o mighty shont, and we'll put
ifie ring to rour,

At we'il drve vorrufition out; savs th
Shan Van Vocht

says the Shan

A
We and we'll join

. D. C. Forney Rises to Explain,
I The New York Herald of the 204 ult,,
contains a long and severe review of the
politizal characler and personal careér of
Senator Cameron; from fhe pen of D, €
| Forney publifher of the Washington Sun
duy Chronicle. This article was provoked
by Senator Cameron's allusions to the For
neys in a recent interview witha Heralil
reporter. D C. Formey's lefter conclude-
as fallows «
When I was in Handsbure, o fow wecks

ago, General Cananeron followed my bpoth-
er, Wien Forrey, and moyself to the railros d
deépot, while we were on our way to Lan-
ecaster eity, declaring that hewanted to sec
us both, and insistinr that we eall trpon
him. We oonrented 10 do this, and when
we weut we found hifn m his libsaay e
gaged i conclave withe some of the lowest
and worst political ¢l cters of Tlarrs.
iare—of the old Pagin «chool, Bill Svkes
| and art faldiodgers—nstead of, 4s astfes
mad shonld lusve been engaged,®anud pm
ticularly the chaiiman of the compitiee on
fon \':L:ll et i, W ith his Hooks—with Vad
tle’s Law of Nations. At this solicited
| meeting on the past of Gen, Cameron, he
proposcd tome to gel Colonel Formey to
chnngre his course of opposition, but 1 de
' clined to imterfere, reminding Cameron of
how had tried 10 make peace for him in
that quarter, and how répentedly e bd
vivlated its honorable conipacts. 1 called
to his recollection Lis conduct at a privat
dinner given by Colonel Formney, fitst be-
ford the repiihhean national convention,
which he, SHenantors Chand er, Anthony,

Speaker Dluine, Seewctary Robeson, and
I others weire present, when Lhe, Uaméron

replicd o a proposition 10 make Audicw
. G Cartin the candidate for Vice Presadent

that “if (hat were done hy uld e

helYoat of Grantand Cuttin.™ 1 répented,
Iin reply to Camcron’s ergent solicitude, w
| unwillingless to iuteifere. - between

and Coloacl Forney, while he confosioid
| that the Press was a powor in Pennsyhvania
' that Johu W. Forvey sotld have anything:
he desired if he only stopped fighting
| Hrtrauds; that they would take Alicu off

the ticket, and allow ]'nrm'_y to name o

sucees=or, “‘Indeed,” said the wily old

trickster. “we had almost frightened Allen
! Into declining, but he hasbeen stiffenod by

somebody wnd is now resolved to stick un

the ticket.” To all this I merely replied
| that Coloncl Fimey knew his own businbss

and conld éom@luct his own buciness, and

his own fights; but that se faras I was

coneeined, I intended o stand by my own
 blood in all their honorable struggles for
right and justize.

At this same dinner referred to higabuse
of Curtin and every othoer fntdependent
| man_in the State was so insulting to the

hospitality of Celonel Forney that even
Cameron's personal friends who were pres-
ent protested, and expressed snrprise at
“his arroganee and dietation. lle ceven
| went so Lar as to state—Dbacking it up with
, &t Firongz adjeetive—that no nman shonld he
recoguizefd politically in Ris Stare withonut
his consent ;' (hat he hafd controfled it so
| far, andeould, if he desiredl; transmit the
| same power to his posterity.

I hiuve made this Eommunieation already
oo long: but dive mé room for a few more
words, :

republican pant ¥ is siite to be defegt-
ed i Penusylyvania in October, apd Sungn
Cameron’s personal rule and political Diros-
titutiofls arc the fausts which will produce
the disaster. It is the only way for the
| people to get rid of him and break up 'bhe
{ vilecombination which be caleulates to fast~
#n on the Stite after he diescends ta his
grave. Tt is the only eéstape fiom his ‘pol-
lutions and from the plindersge of thoge
he Las tained as bis followers. It is the
only way o light up dak places in the
financial affaivs of Pennsylvama; to leansé
its auditing offite; to fix propér goards
tround #5 treasiny, atul prevent ils eliiei
maggistrate from being made a vassabof 4o
clan Coneron. A repuhliean defeat at wiis
time, T admit, is a fea ful venture, but the
trémcndous  influences, Gemandingr $t i
Peunsylvani® are like the koife of the sur-
| geon, whidh outs dEep mto a sotten part to
saveanentire bodylroin fh‘t.ering corruption
and death. 1 ".i' e to f{?c‘; thci‘efmﬁ, that
the feople of Pennseivhaii C-l{h‘ln'vrd'h\'
stch a spirit,. and the peopie ofthe whok:
coupiry will be glag whéh (- SOuUPpt riy
is sent to ibe grave of Tamaany Ty
Y Cuss, resg o fudly, D, O Yorsey,

.
an

W

- -

| Ig there are any Democsats whin think f
voling for Grant in this State, Jet them e

menmber they will have torvote "Tor- 9, 5905,
e nerrddledtor on the Gt rieket. :




