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Feter's Ride to the H'edding.-

Peter would ride to the wedding, he wonll
. Bo he monnted his ass—and his wife,
Bhe was to ride behind, if she conld,

As I pushed the door open, I half ex-
| pected to see it in my office in actnal bodi-

| Iy presence. It wasnot there, but instead,

‘“You are n tax-payer, my friend,” said | EARTHLY AFFLICTIONS.
the professor. “It is well you have com- |
mon seuse, in my person, at your elbow.”’

A party of Southern ladies were assem-
Uled in a Indy's parlor, when the conversa-

The Fellow that Leoks Like Me.

Max Adeler, who writes for a Phil

LA FRAUD,

AGRICULTUR?

T el - 'y .
I'he Cincimnatl Times thu= l.umorunn.)

And Our "I-l‘l.rl_"- snid Peter, ““the woman, she should rm:i]' eyes met a sight equally '-‘:tn-])l-jai‘lﬂ- I We had reached the mﬁce-lmild.iug as | iyl X i S paper, ls:ss_ a friend ..-.;-.‘.u.] Slimmer, who , &0 ls for Agricalture
follow, not lead throngh life.”” had left my boy Shadrre in charge, as he spoke ; &s we ascended the stairs he tion chauced o turn on the subject of deserves pity. He was gaing up to Read The best fratid of enrth Is Asrianticm
NE I G H B 0 R S 99 | “He's mighty convenient, the as, ‘my dear. | usunl. Genernlly I had found him atsome = went on - earthly afilictions. Each had her story of ing the other day, and ;-.;-..-:‘-.-. aclhing the | The deadiiest fynix that pnip
. - " a B 11h i iernki 3 ‘ot - = . 4] ¥ ri ¥ 2oy YT - * : » ’ Qg Lo Jial it s b .
& latest and raciest work by \'n;}ll‘l:l-.ll:ll 'III!,:'E :l::!tl“‘ilT“:h-‘..l‘:"[t l[:-‘:l'v;h“ the ear i f;nllJUi\lc::‘l '.li(‘l“"'r'-'" AN, 20 'dﬂ,)" "ihe tr_ﬁ'ﬂpl‘mg e comilnil ‘classos | L;Z:I:td;nt-lal} S 1111““1(3‘“_1.11(;'“ S ek, | doput e ISP MsIacve Atk nto) theixdion t" .['""‘b( r-l . L I"-e_'i::r.iﬁy:s A .
. And we'll ride to the kirk in time, neverfonr. | - cast m)_ glance teward the desk, I show their hereditary vices in their eoun- 'l.Bt '_I 2 = 1‘"“ B, RRL ‘. o ey “'h"lw room. A lady sat there with a lot of bag [ subject fur | T ,_“? ::_{ 1 .,‘
Harrlet Beecher Stowe’ {  If the wind and the weather allow. "’ | missed his h}mck head ; but looking about . tenances nlmost at birth. I could see in | ;1 IE: \--‘--*-'0_\-9 and de_[cc.ted air showed .kll.'_- gage I;m:l tluee children, and when she | gtilded, and dazzied. snd .‘iqguﬁ}-‘i_d =
. £ Uncle Tom's Cabin.* | The w:‘;‘." and’ the weather were not 1o e n‘m. I.sp.Ied it lower Ll'!Wt‘I‘, and saw that he ' that yet unchiseled face a—'* | q::; ].I.! ﬁm;y tu‘ the deepest mt_]mu:};_.u,_\_ sy hl!rnmta';' ghe rushed at him, and be g i¢ |m ‘ - -
Winister s Wooing,” “My Wifeand L” | fue lh‘."'l:: alopted the okl I MRS SLeng o0 ths floor in a corner with “Ah, there they come,” screamed & | : ”" "”:‘_‘f‘"f"""g herself, she said, in a fore he could defend himself she flung ber '..';:"_':"',[!“‘1,.“'3“‘?-"- [fa
swerfil storfes, each the literary | That two at a time was a I.u:h‘i tl?c‘:\'e':r framed | something in hm_ e a.ud SLIPU RGOS [ Fofeat I w-'i'“ 5y 0 T ie ! P ?1““;; bis neck, nestled hos head |1 I Lis .l"tff:cﬂho :;:indpu
, ts period; and this story prn!u‘- For the :"'“'-k of one ass, and he seemed guite | fortable ex[:rcsmun on his face. Ina mo- “Oh, they haven’t got him,”” eried an- | "i\"le“,uc of you know w};at tr_t‘uln.t- is.”! [upon his breast, and burst into cears. badn't a grandfather to
.- v gentiine and wholesome sensation. Tllil:‘.l.:::rz“;il;llmh] R . nw;nt more i saw that what he held was a other. | Lind ".m.\'ﬂlnﬁlt-at;e.i Mrs. Gray,” said the  Slimmer wasamazed, indignant, confound . . F"-=:’;- I'-" 2 potatoes, for
s directiy on social topics of intereat “Come, Dobbin,"” says Peter -'l['m hinki brl:-f‘l"'{ o I eried T = = | ) “I ga\‘(.r hl.m. to the boy there,” cried the | stOory ‘“t (.1? th . .é‘;:‘ “-.h”.“el] SNy _!“ d IIL_I S ane e Cim"lj Ba nthatpnin Ko -hie -j. -‘l-.lll-“ ‘ ::::-r?:(:-a{lj' hmi.lwe:
ewing 1he romanea of yonthful compan- we'll trot.”” - oinking | l'a ol , g I', What's chat? | first. “Ye little deril, where's the baby?™ | " = oll the ladies what you call trou- | feelings, she exclaimed : ) at Iis P -.'_-'-~\']:-‘ ‘TM‘:P 5
. the Lrightuess of happy home-life, “I'tn thinking we won't. " savs the ass ’ 3 oung “un, " said Shadrac, “Horace, speak ! my child ?”’ sobbed Lle ¢ - o *“Oh, Henry, dear Henry ! We are uni- i inter k 1.1 ‘Mr:,]': “L.l.j"ih_
mplications of neighborhood as- '\’L'_“;;"Iﬁ"";ur‘-f-"-tj'.ltl--i,:uul«m'i‘k to the spot | ;.}\ hose? Where did it come from?" | the other, clinging to my neck. | “T will, if you desire it,"’ she replied, | ted at last. Are vou well ? s aunt Mar. | Culting, Iu_- Norway oats had gomo e
h i such follies and profound - ;m,?‘;IF:'{ir,h::):::’ l;lt:..mutt;:;i 5';1:::( be-shot | [ cried. _| It was my wife who cluug to me ; the | “for I have seon it. My _}-.'ll‘m'.:.- possessed tha still alive? Iaven't you longed to | ::‘..l,::._“',{_mi.l'] ‘_\ 1;':]_"}_"[\ y .“"'“t‘ five P‘mk"_: oL
’ cs A8 knye'led $o Mhwiwide- Sayve Poter, savs | “rrn [: gl ) little.* | *Most the minute you weni out, a wo- | baby’s maid, Nora, who shook Shadrac. | 4:competenoe, and my ‘;{:;'Ihmwl. was sur- | see your own Louisa?” l} 1'31‘.1."‘:"\ -'"-I "um b i-T-n‘:“:‘:l-."T:’:!;:i-mi led
- AT g ey it, miy denr.” wavs wh RIS | man come along,” said Shadrac ; andsays | “Baby I said I, gasping, ‘“‘what baby ? rounded by all the comforts of life. 1 sel And she looked into Slimmer’s face and | up the vines, broken down his ,?L.,: e
g Srowe is now in the prime of llmr.l But he wight just as well have whipped a‘f she, “You Mr. Paddock’s boy?"* says I, ! where? when? which %! " | dom kpew an ungiatified wish, and was  smiled through her tears, | fence, and written seurrilons ':g\.r all
" 2 1 Il-:-:-'l . 'fq“[:rqzl:',‘ nr.tIr.T:,‘:;f f The :\.:: :\k::nk::.:!‘:: of such. chetiunie snetile f l'l"?k-‘lltllh]ﬂ. Cl“;;:;h{o‘ i :\r’r-!‘-‘. ':. hald, :uu# i :‘(lh." said my wife, *“Nora :un_l I were :1‘:::’;:5::1 “:I:]B ]I‘j‘:f}-‘-.‘-:-l:ih:: “l':l_im::;t“:; - “: :‘.:}?'l-}lmzl Ll“".li";";i"-"“_‘?-"'-' '\'.*f i am \ :”1 %v\:;u:l»‘-.“::- t:': A 1\ ‘. -:.l““hi,““‘:hl'...
: popular, *‘ I ncia 7.“,;'.’ |  That never a step moved he. | i “._'u\. ‘|| d ti ub LU'IIIQ back. And she gulug. to Drookly n, and [ sent Nora first wiotd i>f:-i1£t:i Our “'I‘IM' “--;‘.-,.“".;.-LI : "»‘_IV :‘) ’1]\ IIL"nlt -;-..-‘;“]'-'— P‘ ."',"‘\_ I{“‘_""-"‘- l"'- { with I 4l o '4';f,: ls teae o6z worth o 41"
Jusliting Hy Nondveds of “1'N ]‘ri".k "”m‘ iy dear, with & besdle;" 3 over clnmel ack. ' . to w:u_:. in your office for me. . I had some | e .,-m.l.,“q],f-..m o “w”'ti ,; :.-..' ”‘ = ‘] ..IAAI‘ ; fl‘ a u::_-...h.\t, r.I\ - ‘ 4, and | going np every
sils v edition of any original work --]'[::‘:’1.111:1..]:.:..-;; he'll alter his mind""— ,\.1,0;3{‘1::::\:‘!.3'.:;8 meftn!ll hf i Shio-1iae . shopping to do, aud l’ab‘:" Nh.“'—ks o1 the h!l}.'-[I-rCI hnusu-}-!.nl;.i‘. ‘1'(-;\1'-. 4'--]?(-:! ;r«ur- :bt‘:l;.lll I .;0-1"‘! :“a Hl ]'“kh ‘ ‘(‘:-. ; y L T \ th chio ' A bl
! et the iible. Her book | The ass felt the needls and up went his heals: .,“v;, > .'h tﬂt‘"m_s..u L oo f\tm'es ; and she—oh, 1 1_1 give her warn- | fulls Five ohildron sat a- ound ou '_;dl -. o B 1" o . (_ o e ‘ - = ; '_"t Aud Noal
‘ Wy Wife and 1" outsold “I'm thinking,” says sho, “he's begiuning . 18t kind of a woman was she?’ I | ing !—she left the baby with the boy while | l- : Rl oats % b‘ i ~' ]1 ‘ -f-l‘;t 1“: me ]\_‘_‘ otting go my coal; il sxciles re- r s ;.”.,:I;:H- ‘ d
rary. Such a pure and en- Snflizu..:.[:-:lj]rsn of moving—behind. " lbtl\.&l. 5 S o ! she wentout tolbiny some pesnuts.. .And ?:';:u:::; l :."I:l;}‘i-".h; :::lu::::tl.'-.'llz'l:.-::\‘ln ‘-\I:rm“-rr m?lt] -p she buried har bonnet deena e :sd i-‘.; i‘--‘_ . >
- a1 as ' We and Our Neighbors s X 8 e . she I‘md nu' n.. sl:aw_l. said Shadrac. | when rhe came baek the office was locked : - '” l.. R ’“’ " “ bl i " ‘P_' : .L "“‘_“‘ ":" -""."""" acepet -.‘-.-'-". nopols ot ans Wt el . )-
reald in ovory Hows: Thinmew | '-Tpl::':u! me the needle and 1'1l prick hm! She was a furriner. What right Lave I  up, and I found her crying on the stairs. | EIGen 30 s"""u; r?:m S whiten ity I'}"* WIISROUNS m_"l vegan to cry harder | pgutudied medicine Lher “
ing exrclusively in the ‘ And net i oiliar end, ton, agolng. " got to take care of her young 'un, eh?" | #“Where is the angel? Ob, what bave | :.{}?‘:“Eil,t_ﬂf f;n ”'_.:n.-:'v’rt.: le_Tzlmnt‘o." For :H:.:‘,‘,F-.::I-.‘:TE:_‘,! said : , ' ‘ ‘ 1 av t e ‘_-. : 2 -
veekly Family Newspaper, lrilu:‘r.:::Irt‘.]:-»‘LI::.?:-!-'J:;:,?-I”‘-”.IWT:“‘! he reared, I sat down upon a chair, and putmy hand | you done with him 2" n:: :I U,;;:r: ::J;“I':lu I i ;IT ‘ ‘]‘_T:'l,!'lcc."c; ) ‘t ” e I.'j"‘ _I“'I“ Il':““ SN JPRSINGRS Frhw “' “; e 2% . (Ana 'every
| ‘ . . . Moty & and ot ,f} ::;:Hr:’l, itappeared, | to -m}' fn.)mlul;ad. I know now why that } I sat down on the stairs then. Profes- | ‘Ll}" ) : : '1:; ““}“‘I' 'RI’“_l j‘“"‘ 5960 :'*I" “:'“‘-‘“ you pretend you are not my | + Noah's (o S et "“f" "7‘ Bt
e CHPISTIAD UREOI | .rr res e e 2% e st | 20 TOmAN'S Ta00 baunted i 50 long. | sor Grill lared ané sid nothing.  Stad. | "erte roged: Tho whlo Swvaunah soom- | husbwod >” || ool and St etage Sytop " Ardon
e Agart While one end is up t'other sticks ';T. | She had tracked me tomy office. Perhaps | rac told che awful tale. &l ‘ABuss, ThE, Ntle skeam’ Hear our _ MRdams, Bcresmed Bummer, “Iif you [IRtician, i b carrled bis own
e\R ) e A Ad )] 5 Up oth sllcks 1o Lhe B = | .03 . g T aging torran Y R : " S 3 ~ 5 3 - | vl metid . stk - d ‘e
jLE ~I-‘l W \]\D BLL‘.HLI\-, gronnd, | I had looked kindly st Lher. Who knew? | Ha revealed to my wife that T had given dwelling became a raging torrent. Before | do not ceass sopping my shirt bosom, and | ward olid, and controlled two-thirds of
EDITOR. But lvﬂ'; I"i_'\u.km;.; a method to move bim I | I felt pity. I mighthave exhibited it: and | my own babe to Sie cite authorities, un- Wo. ware aware of it, out hicuse WaNAUE-| remiove yout e e | }'.i::v‘»i-:”elf-;:u:-.:‘ .-'v;l-:(r L.'[!!m"!'."-”_: 22 A
us matters this paper is Evan- | 1,0t :-rll.-l; both head and tail topoheT. And | before destroying herself she had cast the der the impression 1}33[,‘” Was & stranger; ronnded by F‘ﬂh‘l‘.. |I managed, with my | be "l']_“l.'l'-d to call the police. Let me go, ! @“_.;-,- (-‘M t “:“lh._lL :‘i.;ef:\:: th;;.:\: :l‘."‘]e:." :
’ | babe, to reach a little elevated =spot, on | I say. < e AL

It
, and both short and seri:

d ontepoken.

tarian; in political afiairs
contains

=i
Giva the creature a start all aronnd.”

Al | 8o said, so doue: all hands were at work,

| wauntstand side by side. Mirth and misery

foramokt writers: It aimn ) And_tha ass he did alter his mind,
rhest atandard in I':o-:'r'.::nn_ .l.-“r ha H::‘I ted pway with so !“'I.'t"“ A jerk
. i Ibhat in less o than a trice he arrived at the
! v, Art, Music, Science, kirk
usehold and Family Af- dut he loft all his lading bohind.
« Bihvmeas, Pnzzles for the i - —— —
N g ic gpared 1o wake | THE UNFORTUNATE BABY.
ir the f“""" A Bt ms&.sa_;n.-\\"u;rrunr.
- o LW A np A‘\I,,+ —=T
= t every | BY MARY KEYLE DALLAS,
1 3 il P I Itis -
The city isa sirange place. Wealth and
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s . jostle each other. The jewels of the mil-
r 1l b tnfl an |, . » 1 % . "
' ‘ | henaire’s wife flash Iockingly bvelora the
F over 300 pages: and | : ’
— wizty.fe | €¥e8 Of the pauper’s widow. [ leave my
1 Huss ., & - fune -
- T SO SR I wile and my smiling infant, my little che-

LIBRARY.

lﬁurlﬂ.

ASK- |

i | [ were about to see some terribie sight, aud

,I again |
| eyes, showing the white beneath the pupil, |
| the small, tightly-sh
{ checks

tangle of Lisck bair, framing it all 1o

y, of whom [ am remarkably fond, aud

I saunter pleasautly down Broadway, smo-

i know I shall make a
large sum of money by a business Arrange-

king a fine cigar.

gramme ;| but what 1s his who stops mo on

the corner, and with skinny hand extend-

ed, begs in a tone that 1s almost feroci-

itrll‘_ for something to buy food with. Ne,

poor wieteh, will shiver in his rags until
{ the sun goes down, ana thenslink away to

[ hide in some wretehed hole, unblessed by |
even i hisdreams. Probably lie has
no wife or children. 1t is to be hoped heo
lias not, for they wonld only be helpless

| hope

companiona of his misery.

I feel as thonugh 1 were doing wrong to
| flannt my prosperity in his eyes, and I
blush as I give him charity and hurry on.

There are so many of them—somany of
them. There goes a thiel to prison ; two
stout policemen clutch his arms—a crowd
follows them. Guilt and misery together
this time.

And here a woman hurries past, with a
child in her arms.  What a woeflul expres-
| sion on her face! What a terrible story |
| must be hers, and how she could curdle the |
| blood in our veins if she should stop and |
tell it in all its blank, uwvvarnished horror
now ! I feel a thrill of anguish as T look
at her. Ah, how delightful it would e, if
all the world were happy and prospe8rous.

I was led in this train of reflection by
my morning's walk to my place of busi-
ness. | have rather a tender heart, 1 be-
lieve. and scenes of sorrow make a great
Or: this particular |

impression upon me.
oceasion I remembered the faces of the |
beggar, and thief, and the destitute woman
so vividly, that T may say ‘hey haunted
! me. 'The woman's face, especially, seemed
to hover before me in the air.
| “Where was she going "’
| sell. ““What was she about to dn.'.
street into which she turved led directly to
Perhaps, driven to despair, she
was going there to drown herwlf—alurut
to take her lifs, because the task of sustaio-
ing it had become too hard for her ; and |
and a thousand other christians, whe could
have Lelped her, had let her pass ungues-

[ asked my-
"' The

T

the river.

tioned. ‘ _
“#3od forgive us for our sing of omis-

gion.” T said tomyself ; “‘for they are very,

! . [ 1
very great. [

.' These thoughts troubled me all the morn- |
ing, and at noon-time | went out to lnnf'l: |

| rather in the hope of casting away my dis- | I

{lections thau beeause | had an ap-

mal re |

petito. nr
| However, I stayed longer than usnal |
| T mel a friend who buttonholed me on the

And it was haif-past one before I | 1

came back to the office.
Fventhen 1 was not myself.

coriear,

| A 1'.!1“-11"r1'_i
[ ment of evil was upon me. I felt as tho

It

the face of that woman floated in the air
That horrible face, with wild black

ut mouth, the hollow
the i-ir‘.rhfd‘ chin, and tha floating

! said ; “‘the old story.

jaw !

| of this child !

own tod charitable heart,
friend.
attention a8 wo walked down the street
together.
tic stature, whose white hair floats abroad
on the breeze, and whose big collar was
onece alluded to by a Bowery boy asa cape,
clutching me by the arm as thongh my
long-vanished impulse to adoptthat stiange

bear mo away bodily, if not resisted ; and
Shadrac. in his office-coat, with a peu be-

shrieked wildly, in our wake.

an every-day one there.

fort _y.f._.u Y.

ed iufants was just being taken away in a

sort

. went with them.

hand it over to the citv.’

infant npon my charity.

It was romantic, but at the same timo it
was inconvenient.

I lovaked at the child.
and very clean. T felt attracted toward it.
[ hegan to wonder whether it would be
right for me to abopt a child, with my
family ; whether Mrs. Paddoek would be
willing that I shounld do so. I felt doubt-
ful of that. Her babe was care
enough for her,

It was very pretty

own

vain to lull it to repose. As forthe baby's
maid, Nora, it likely that
w@ willing to be additionally buar-
The charitable impulse faded al-
most hefore it was fally formed.
What should I A th
nie.

was not
would
thened

'} v

mgl

do? struck
sor 3rill, who had an office in the same
building. e
was a sage who read the buman character
thoreughly, and could be looked to for an
opinion on any subject.
Shadrac was holding the
could vot take the

cnew my wife well.

baby. THe
I
small boy on the stairs, and gave him a
ten cent stamp.
arrival of the professor with a lancet, un-
der the impression that 1 had been taken
with a fit of some kind. He was greally

messagze.

| relieved to see that nothing was the matter

—at least he said he was ; but he is particu-
larly fond of amateur surgical experiments,
and I'm not sure the professor listened to
my aceonnt of affairs.

*““The old my dear fellow,” he
Shadrae, my son,
pever take an infaut from the arms of an
This thing is

As for your

story,

unknown woman again.

done evory day, every day.
benevolent dream of adopting the child it
Your wife wouald

Ha !

jesides,

is—oxcuse me—absurd.
not hear of it. Oh, no,
ha ! n-0-0-0 ! not for a moment.
Lhow do yon know what this deserted child
will grow up to be? I saw your noble in- |
fant at your happy home yvesterday. The
intellect of its father aud the sweectness of
its mother are already stamped upon its
brow. I ean see’’—here the abandoned

infant began to shrick—"1 can see the

no, no, no!

vices of its parents already written on the | 4 jump and screamed right out in church.
features of this poor waif.

Mark how low
under
Lis-

its forehead is! How large its

j Look at the rage in its eyes!
ten to the cruel ring in its ery! DBeware
Give it to the proper chari-
lies at I'l go with you. Shad-
rac bring the baby. [ munst save you
from the overwhelming yearnings of your
my benevolent

once,

Come with me."’

I went with him. We attracted some

The professor, who is of gigan-

l'a].‘. were a mn[‘.‘-riu] r){)\\-‘(ﬂ' Wbicll wuuld

vind his ear, bearing the infant, who stil] '

I was glad to reach the comt of justico
searest us—glad to find that the affair was

Shadrac told his tale. I corroborated

L.

The child was registered in a bouk as
yumber seven thousand eight hundred and
My statement and address

and as an invoice of desert-

were recorded,
of wagon by an old womau, seven
housand eight hundred aud forty-four
«So much for human hearts I’

said L. :
“I'lhe babe was cast upon my charity.

*Ah

How often 'did she pace |
the floor nearly all the night striving in

ske |

I would seud for my friend, Profes- |

He |

caught a |

 was a dog, and immediately kicked it so

medicine advertisement says,
- - )
cle will cure rhenmatism of nineteen years

]

another
man's theumatism is only of three yea:
standing. must be lot it stand sixteen years

ahount this.
Kl

coventeen or eighteen years before ke

undone, wo had a fine {ime of it.
I don’t like to recur to

ties and excited their sxspicion thereby.—
Nor to the time spent in

recovering
poor little one, who was already attired in
a blue check slip.and yellow flannel petti-
But, all, humiliating as all
this was, it was nothing to what I after-
wards endured from Mrs. P——, who,

coat. wfter
l!.\'
| the way, never could be brought ‘o be on
friendly terms with the professor again.

It is in vain to point out to her that ba-
bies are all exactly alike and that T did not
notice what the clild wore : she will not
listen to reason.

= e —

Mz, CoorLex's HHam.—When Mr, Cooley
came into church last Sunday, he placed
his new high hat just outside Lhe pew in the
Presently Mrs. Pilman entered, and

aisle.
as she proceeded up the aisle, her abound-
ing skirts scooped Cooley’s hat and rolled
it up nearly to the pulpit. Cooley pursued

: | his hat with feelings of indignation, and
The resul* was the hasty |

when Mrs. Pitman took her seat, he walk-
ed back brushing the hat with his sleeve.
A few moments later Mrs. Hopkins eame
into church, and as Cooley had again
placed his hat in the aisle, Mra. Hopkins’

| skirt struck it and swept it along about

twenty-five feot, and left it lving on the
carpet in a demoralized condition. Cooley
was singing a hymn at the timo, and he
didn’t miss it. But a moment later, when
he looked over the end of the pew to see
if it was safe, ho was furious to perceive
that it was gone. Ie skirmished up the
aisle after it again, red in the face, and ut-
tering sentences which were horribly ontof
place in the sanctuary. ITowever, he put
the bat dewn again and determined to
keep his eye on it, but just as he had turn-
ed his head away for a moment, Mrs. Smi-
ley came in, and Cooley locked around only
in time to watch the hat being gathered in
under Mrs. Bmiley’s skirts and carried
away by them. He started in pursuit, and
just as he did so the hat must have rolled
against Mrs. Bmiley's ankles, for she gave

When her husband asked her what was
the matter, she said there must be a dog
under heor dross, and she gave her skirts a
twist. Out rolled Cooley’s hat, and Mr.
Smilev, heing very noar sighted, thought it

savagely that it flew up into the gallery
and lodged upon the top of the organ.
Cooley, perfectly frantic with rage, forgot
where he was, and holding his clinched
fist under Smiley’'s nose, he shrieked :—
“I've half a mind to bust you over the
snoot ' Then bhe flung down his hymn-
book and rushed from the church. Ile
went home bare-headed, and the sexon
brought his humiliating bat around after
dinner. After this, Cooley intends to go
to Quaker meeting, where he can say his
prayers with his hat om his head.—3az
Adeler.

ReMEDY FOR REEDMATISM.—A patent
“This arti-

standing.”” As far as it goes, this is per-
factly satisfactory : but we want light upon
view of the matter. Suppose a

L

more bofore the medicine will cure 187 Uy
if it bas stood tweuty years is there no
| hope of a remedy? We want to know

It is going to be very unplea

it for a man to endure rheumatism for
can

| take medicine for it.—AMux Adeler.

——— M

Ax old lady of a matter of fact turn of

maonis inis

nind calls the carebro apinal
Lie serions final come and get us.

and as my wilfe was of the belief that this |
was a thing that oncs done, could not be

those moments
when I made explanativus to the aathori-

the

and he indignantly replied, ““Of Corsican.’

standing, whoseo

s0Ome pl'dlﬂ-k'lluli,

dense foliage

while my husband anc

property. At last a fearfal
away my husband, and he never rose again.

but that was not tronble.

“Presently my sons saw their danger,
and the struggle for life became the only
They were as brave, loving
boys as ever blessed a mother’s heart, and

| considaration.

I waiched their efforts to escape with suc
They
were 50 far off I could not speak to them,

agouny

as only mothers can feel.
ll-u: [ eould see them closing rearer and
neacer to each other, as their little island
grow smaller and smaller.

“*The sallen river raged aronnd the huge
trees ; dead branches upturned, trunks,
wrecks of houses, drowning cattle, masses
of rubbish, all went floating past us. My
boys waved their hands to me, then point-
ed npward. I knew it was a farewell sig-
nal, and you mothers, can imagine my aun-
guish. I saw them all perish and disap-
pear, and yet—that was not trouble.

“] hugged my babe close to my heart,
and when the water rose to my feet |
climbed into the low branches of the tree,
and so kept retiring before it till au all-
powerful hand stayed the waves, that they
should come no further. All my worldly
possessions were swept away, all my earth-
ly hopes blighted—yet that was not trou-
bla.

My babe was all I had lefton earth. I
!abored night and day to sapport him and
myself, and sought to train him in the
right way ; but as he grew older evil com-
He

his mothet's counsels ;

panions won him away from his home.
ceased to care for
he would sueer at her entreaties and agon-
izing prayers. He left my humble roof
thiat he might be unrestrained in the pur-
suait of evii: and at last, when heatad by
wine, one night he took the life of a fel-
g, and ended his own upon the
scaffold. My heavenly Father had filled
my cup of sorrow before ; now it is sach
as I hope His mercy will save you from
expericncing.”’
There was not a dry eye among the

low-being

1
i

is-
teners, and the warmest sympathy was ex-
pressed for the bereaved mother, w bose
sad history taught them a useful lesson.

- -

Apovr A NewsrarErR.—The Louisville
Courier-Journal has the following rensilile
remarks regarding the management of a
newspaper :

Some people estimate the ability of a
newspaper and the talent of its editor by
the quantity of original matter. Itis com-

paratively an easy task for a frothy writer

to pour out daily columns of words—words
upon any or all subjects. Ilis ideas may
flow in oue wealk, washy, everlasting flood,
and the command of his language may en-
able him to string them together like
bunches of onions, and yet his paper may
be a meager and poor concern. Indeed,
the mere writing part of editing a paper
is but a small portion of the work. The
care, the time employed in selecting, is far
more impurtast, and the tact of a good
editor is better shown by his selections
than anything else ; and that, we know, is
half the battle. But, as we have said, an
editor ought to be estimated and hig labor
understood and appreciated by the general |
conduct of his paper—its tone, its uniform
consistent course, its aims, manliness, its
dignity and propriety. To preserve these

=

! as they should be preserved is enough to

occupy fully the time and attention of any
man. If to this be added the general
supervision of the newspaper establish-
ment. which most editors bave to encoun-
ter, the wonder is how they find time to
write at all.

~ - - e -
AxecpoTES OF GREAT MES.—When Na- |

poleon was a smalil boy be was asked wheth-

l:e could tell what nationality he wasof,

er

- |
When Chang and Eng was a small boy |
wins a=lted if be was a native of Siam, and
i If COULISe Z‘"ZI:I.,”

indignantly replied,

which a few wide-spreading trees were
afforded

sons strove to save what they could of our

surge swept

Ladies, no one ever loved a husband more :

! fact, the whole party rather underrated

i delht

N .
rivboons on A BUC

““The children are here,’
‘hey recognize their dear fatoer.,

i | you children ?"’

it's onr dear pa."
&1

And then t
traowsers' leg and hung to his coat tail.
W

‘e man 1
MR

Uuhand me, |

Aund he tried to disengage himself from

serious, say."’

ber embrace—while all the brakemen, and

she persisted.
Don’

“Yes, ves,"”” they exclaimed, “it's pa,
iey grappled Slimmer by the r

' he shrieked, *“thisisgetting

Admiralty. But he threw all these advan-
tages and wok to Agrioulture. Fora lo: =
time the ground was so we: he eonld rains
nothing but sweot flag and bnllrushes, and
lil':::e at };l.\\‘ Im-'.n.me adimg in the market,
hat wonder that wheu he did get =
< 1 f g " e
half peck -.':‘ grapes that were not ssang to
death by Japhet's honey bees, he should
have made wing aud drowned his sorrows
wi't

t

=3
ma ‘il wing L
The fael
ize a saint.
went into jt;
mysell out of

18,

Agriculture wonld demoral
[ was almost @ saint when I
I'tn & demon now. I fight
wid at four o'clock, when all

3

b
L

he bapgace star i ; my better nature tells me to lie till seven
the baggage master, and the newsboys ! 1 fight myself into the garden to work like
stoodd around, and said his conduct was in- | & 'brute, when reason and instinet tell me
- 41 tas I - vy
fan In the midst of the struggio & te stay 3 se and enjoy*myself 1i}
. : : ) nomat 1 L the - bkl }
stranger entered with a carpet bag. Ile S ! ® pigs, m d chickens, the
Vresteic d & . motes, the bird he bnes, ‘he worme—
100K el -_-1!‘.1'1[«5' e Slimmer—and when he |« \‘r;-_\'f:““i, in which is !.!”._,' breath of life. I

saw his wile in S

| excited, and floored Blimmer with t

nose, and caromed on his head, aud asked | —in short.

him what be meaunt. Slimmer was re

moved on a h[l't_'[i_':n:-", and the enemy wen

¥

off with Lis wife and family in a eab.

His wife ha«

called next day to apologize,

the mistake beecruse of Slim
likeness to him.
be may soon be kicked in the face by a
mule, s0o that he will resemble no other

human being on earth.
- -

made

And now Slimmer w

.

Poses
wo

OLp WeraseL's Last Haxp.—
The best poker haund heard of
was held by old Weasel the other night.—
Weasel didn’t know much rbout poker,
but he wanted to and
and then (the party was playing euchre
! ask if that

twice he

ever

learn, eVEery now

he would show bis eards and

wasn't & good hand. Onco or

mmer Iﬁ Armns ln\,: ‘:Jbl‘l‘.II‘.L‘
it
carpet bag, and sat on him, and smote his

He

mer's’| -
.-_h | Ihirty
ishes |

| fight the ducks, burdocks, the mulleins,
the thistles, the grapes, the weeds, th
| roots—the wuoole vegatable kingdom. |

Oght the heat, the frost, the rain, the hail
I fight the universe, and

g 1
whipped in overy battle

t)

- - -

AL Destaoxa o8 Woon.—Ta
w and degraded country jour-
| malism has become we will cite this faot *

Years 8!l these newspapal
went into caliool, apd started pa
| pers for the simple purposes of ln_tEn‘.: p
| enormons amounts of wood. For this pu
pose every country paper put this notie
the head of its loeal eolamn -

Diaporie
} 'S

show how

|

A0
fig
LiE

g

WOOD WANTED

Wa will take wood fer subscription
this paper. Iring on your ol |

Yes, “bring on your wood ! Mark that!
Now, what are these rascals doing? Why
they have been runniug nowspapers fo
woud autil they bave got all y

T.}i" Ly '“fi".l‘\' 1 '.:.r‘.{ oWl

Wi

the wood
hands,

i 1

‘\. !."i newy

| wood is np—they've made a eorner in
“‘But,”" the reader will ask, “*‘where is their

bet, but somebody always beat him be- .?.';:“;:C_t ?  What good will it do them:
oor, lenorant souls! Na' to o After
cause he knew so little about the game,— |, o 1 BHUTal ds! We'll tell you. Afve:
i - ) ; these oo niry cditors have g it all Lthe wood
After a while, as Weasel was dealing, and | i, the conutry into their own hands, what
when he had thrown three cards around | do they do? Why, they g0 to werk, tooth
‘0 each one, he stopped and looked at Lis | :“_“i l‘_'i' nail, and advocate orem: n J—
Sl . . 1 i ey KEnov srfect]y Il it = :
thiree. llo looked a good while. 'hen he ) S Ehow periectly well, just as soonu as
_ o1 ation becomeos a part of American p
gnt excited. lties, every man will bo trving it or h
e N ] . 1 3 v . :3 n -
Now I know this is a good hand.— | mother-in-law and wife's rolations. and
['ve loarned something about poker in | “"";'-1 will go up to 100 a eord! Every one
the last two hours, and 1'll bet $25 on | of thesa flends will have this advertisoment
: : ¥ | on one whole side of his pape:
these cards. It's just the best haond 1|
ever saw,”” ! . P CREMATIONISTS
g .- an miltiion s of ] at b
Jones had beaten Weasel on this sort of |' Bl ntid Qrv. -3 the th - 'I-‘ %
Id a 1 st the t1 v i S
a bauter already, and so he took up bhis| dearm t i t il sibile
== R : : Old exchanpes, for kiod g i
cards. «le had three aces—a pretty good | 7. ‘ calitiihig, Starown in
- g ST =) | Eralis. Ap at
for three cards, Nobody could bave Tl :
TR i e - wen these conntry editors w
a full of fours, and his threes were tho! . ~.° e e .t e "
. Ing 1in we alth, instead of gl 18 at
biggest in the deck. He bent a pitying | ses, and wouldu't no more th
smile on old Weasel, and said ““I think nging with you tha: nning
I've got something pretty good here, but | " '_“"‘!‘; Ab, this is & deep-laid
i 1 " " - o deariia fmacral.
I couldn’t bet less than 250 on it. We're
not playing poker, you know, aud these y e
cutside issues are irregralar. I bet $50. : . it il nob
“Done ! said ol i 1= SWhat haved o i) d milking a cow,
one !"" said old Weasel ; “Whathave § 4,4 as h s kod his cigar. He
you got 2"’ got on very well, as he believed, unsil he
- s lowered Lis hen 11 X '
T'hey put up their money, and then | WWerod his head ai d tonched the cow's
; - ; { lank with the lighted end of his wead. —
Jones showed his hand. | T s o= aHC=
. y | The next instaut himself and cigar were
““Here's three aces, you cld muiton J dveadfully “put out.” The cow introdnced
head ! You ean’t beat that with any | about two tons’ weight inte one of her legs,

three cards on earth. l
better than to—""

“*Hold on,” eried old Wensel, throwing
own the king, ten, and seven of hearts.
“That's a flush, ain't it? When you've
got all of suit that's a flush, I believe ; and
a fiush always beats threes. [don’t know |
it seemis to

Yon rrllght— to know

d

much about poker, but me |
I've got the best hand ont of jail.

Joues had forgotten about flushes.

In

old Wease! because he was a religions man
and not suppesed to know anything about
But they kept a very watchful eye

on him after that, and when
|

cards.

e spoke of

o ancking

poker hands they all insiste g |
to the game they were playing.—N. 0.

Ihteayunea
—

sy exchange states that Fond

™ 1

AV
du Lac hus
sade, and go about praying w ithh milliners,

ng them not to deal oul to their wivea

s have organized a cru-|

and «';1.1",:]”0‘!'- the iy

net 1

the ravishing pork-pie hat with

and

>4l

fhal

m

ker’

and then passed it under the s left
jaw. When he ceased whisl ng around,
and myriads of stars had disappeared, he

said farming was the hardest work & man

| could put his hands to.

—— e

A rxw days ago a hungry party g
down at the well spread sapper table of a
Sound steamer upon which oue of the dish
es eontained a t t of modorate size, A
sarious-looking individuoal drew this dish
toward Lim, saying, apologatically

“This is fast day with me.”

His next neighl an [rish gentleman,
immediately inserted Lis fork into the fish
and transferred it to his own plate, re-
marking:

T
L

Xir, do you snppose nobody has a8 sow!l
e ARV it yourself
- . -
Ax Tarsit VaresTive. —ObL, Paddy, swate
Paddy ! IT 1 wns ver dadd I'd Kil va
with kisses entirely. To feel yer swate
| breath, I would starve me to qfun{h. an”®

]A'\" ol my bones altogether 3 tOjo,\lgi hava
a taste of yer arm on my waist, ['d laugh

at the meanest weather. Dear Paddy, be
mine. ma o Valk f—TE tind me
Lboth rentle and fe we will
gpend to an Nige ] sare may go
dance with tho d




