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ime HusTiNeDON JOURNAL is published every

Wednesday, by J. R. DurBorrow and J. A. Nasn,
under the firm name of J. R. DurBorrow & Co., at
$2.00 per annum, IN ADVANCE, Or $2.50 if not paid
for in six months from date of subsecription, and
53 if not paid within the year.

No paper discontinued, vuless at the option of
the publishers, until all arrearages are paid.

No paper, however, will be sent out of the State
unless absolutely paic for in advance.

Transient advertisements will be inserted at
TWELVE AND A-HALF CENTS per line for the first
insertion, SEVEN AN® A-HALF CENTS for the second,
and FIvE cenTs per line for 21l subsequent inser-
tions.

Regular quarterly and yearly business advertise-
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Local notices will be inserted at FIFTEEN CENTS
per line for each and every insertion. = 5

All Resolutions of Associations, Communications
of limited or individaal interest, all party an-
nouncements, and notices of Marriagesand Deaths,
exceeding five lines, will be charged TEN CENTS
per line.

Legal and other notices will be charged to the
party baving them inserted. A

Advertising Agents must find their commission
outside of these figures.

All advertising accounts are due and collectable
when the advertisement is once inserted.

JOB PRINTING of every kind, in Plain and
Faney Colors, done with ncatness and dispatech.—
lland-bills, Blanks, Cards, Pamphlets, &e., of every
variety and style, printed at the shortest notice,
and e\"ory thing in the Printing line will be execu-
ted in the most artistic manner and at the lowest
rates.

Professional Cards.

A P. W. JOHNSTON, Surveyor and
e .Civil Enzineer, Huntingdon, Pa.
Orrice: No. 113 Third Street.  aug21,1872.

S. T. BROWN. . J. M. BAILEY.
ROWN & BAILEY, Attorneys-at-
Law, Office 24 door east of First National
Bank. . Prompt personal attention will be given
to all lezal business entrusied to their care, and
to the collection and remittance of claims.
Jan.7,71.

R. H. W. BUCHANAN,
DENTIST,

No. 228 Hill Street,

HUNTINGDON, PA.
July 3,°72.
D CALDWELL, Attorney-at-Law,
eNo. 111, 3d street. Oufice formerly occupied
by Messrs. Woods & Williamson. [ap12,’71.

l )R. A. B. BRUMBAUGH, offers his
proféssional services to the community.
Office, No. 523 Washington street, one door east

of the Catholic Parsonage. [jan.4,’7T1.

i!“ J. GREENE, Dentist. Office re-
e moved to Leister’s new building, Hillstreet

Foatingdon. [ian.4,’71.

L. ROBB, Dentist, office in S. T.
e Brown’s new building, No. 520, Hill St.,
Huntingdon, Pa. [ap12,’71.

YY¥ © MADDEN, Attorney-at-Law
A Re Office, No. —, Hill screct, Huntingden,
Pa.

[ap-19,71.

FRANKLIN SCHOCK, Axcorney-

® at-Law, Hantingdoo, Pa. Prompt attention
given to all legal business. Office 229 Hill street,
corner of Court House Square. [dec.4,'72

J SYLVANUS BLAIR, Attorney-at-
e Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Ofiice, Hill street,
hree doors west of Smith. [jan.4'71.

CHALMERS JACKSON, Attor-

® ney at Law. GTice with Wm. Dorris, Esq.,
No. 403, Hill street, Huntingdon, Fa.

All legal business promptly attended to. [janl3

J R. DURBORROY, Attorney-at-
e Law, Huntingdon, Pa., will practice in the
several Courts of Huntingdon county. Particular
attention given to the settlement of cstates of dece-

dents.
Odice in he Jour~AL Building. [feb.1,’71.
J W. MATTERN, Attorney-at-Law
e and General Claim Ageat, Iluntingdon, Pa.,
Soldiers’ claims against the Government for back
pay, bounty, widows’ and invalid pensions attend-

ed to with great care and promptness.
Office on 1Iill street.

[jan.4,’71.
L S. GEISSINGER, Attorney -at-
e Law,

Huntingdon, Pa. Office one door
East of R. M. Speer’s office. [Feb.5-1y

J. HaLn X{uUSSER.

MUSSER,
Attorneys-at-Law,
HusTiNgpoN, Pa.
Speciz] attention given to COLLECTIONS of all
kinds; to tho settlement of ESTATES, &c.; and
all other Jegal business prosecuted with Sdelity and
dispatch. tnov6,’72

R.

'V ILLIAM A. FLEMING, Attorney-
at-Law, Iluntingdon, Pa. Special attention
given to collections, and all other lagal business
attended to with eare and promptness. Office, No.
229, 1Iill street. : [ap19,’71.

K. AvLeN LoveiL.

L() VELL &

A. ORBISON, Attorney-at-Law,
Office, 321 1Iill street, Huntingdon, Pa.
[may31,’71.

J;{CI‘{SCN HOUSE.

FOUR DOORS EAST OF TIE UNION DEPOT,

HUNTINGDON, PA.
A. B. ZEIGLER, Prop.

Novl2, 72-Cm.

N ORRISON HOUSE, Rl

M |

OPPOSITE PENNSYLVANIA R. R. DEPOT
HUNTINGDON, PA.

J. 1. CLOVER, Prop.
April 5, 1871-1y.

Miscellancous.
H ROBLEY, Merchant Tailor, in
® Leister’s Building (zecond floor,) Hunting-
don, Pa., respectfully solicits a share of public
petronage from town and country. [oct16,72.

A. BECK, Fashionable Barber

Ve and Hairdresser, I1ill street, opposite the

Franklin House. All kinds of Tonics and Pomades
kept on handand for sale. [ap19,’71-6m

HOFFMAN & SKEESE,
Manufacturers of all kinds of CHAIRS,
and dealers in PARLOR and KITCHEN FURNI-
TURE, corner of Fifth and Washington streets,
Muntingdon, Pa. All articles will be sold cheap
Particular and prompt attention given to repair-
ing. A share of public patronage i3 resrcctfnlly
solicited. [jan.15,"73y

M. WILLIAMS,
MANUFACTURER OF
MARBLE MANTLES, MONUMENTS.
HEADSTONES, &C.,
HUNTINGDOYN, PA.
PLASTER PARIS CORNICES,
MOULDINGS. &C:
ATLSO SLATE MANTLES FURNISHED TO
ORDER.
Jan. 4,°71.

0 TO THE JOURNAL OFFICE
or all kinds of printing.

OR ALL KINDS OF PRINTING, GO TO
THE JOURNAL OFFICE

Printing.

o Ap VERTISERS:

THE HUNTINGDON JOURNAL.
PUBLISHED
EVERY WEDNESDAY MORNING
BY

J. R. DURBORROW & J. A. NASH.

Office in new JOURNAL building Fifth St.

HUNTINGDON, PA.

THE BEST ADVERTISING MEDIUM

IN

CENTRAL PENNSYLVANIA.

CIRCULATION 1700.

e

HOME AND FOREIGN ADVERTISE

MENTS INSERTED ON REA-
SONABLE TERMS.

~—— 0"

A TFIRST CLASS NEWSPAPER

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:

$2.00 per annum in advance. $250

within six months. $3.00 if not

paid within the year.

JOB PRINTING:
ALL KINDS OF JOB WORK DONE
WITH
NEATNESS AND I?ISPATCH,
AND IN THE

LATEST AND MOST IMPROVED
STYLE,

SUCH AS

| POSTERS OF ANY SIZE,

CIRCULARS,
BUSINESS CARDS,
WEDDING AND VISITING CARDS,
BALL TICKETS,
PROGRAMMES,
CONCERT TICKETS,
ORDER BOOKS,
SEGAR LABELS,
RECEIPTS,
v LEGAL BLANKS
*PHOTOGRAPHER'S CARDS,
BILYL HEADS,
LETTER HEADS,

PAMPHLETS
PAPER BOOKS, '
ETC., ETC., ETC., ETC., ETC.,

Our facilities for doing all kinds of Job
Printing superior to any other establish-
ment in the county. Orders by mail
promptly filled. All letters should be ad-
dressed,

J. RDURBORROW & C9,

The PMuges” Bower,

To The Huntingdon Journal.
BY THE BARD OF THE GLEN.

In the columns of your paper,
I weekly read the news,

And I know your humble poet
Wears no other author’s shoes.

To say that he would copy,
Preposterous indeed,

He soon would be detected,
If he would thus proceed.

I read his matchless poems,
Free from the gloss of art,
Not a spark of egotism
Has place within his heart.

Speak not of birth or station,
'Tis chaff before the wind,
Boast not of education,
"Tis God endows the mind.

1 admire, but do not envy ;
His poems are sublime,
I do not think there’s any,
Who could criticise his rhyme.

His “Crowning Gift of Heaven,”
Willlive when he is gone,
And will be read by many,
Who are as yet unborn.

© Bhe Storg-Teller.

[Written for the JOURNAL. |
How Mr. Shank was Scared info Gelting a Wie.

H. WILLIAMSON.
CHAPTER I.

Boon Shank was a wan greatly admired
by the ladies. e had accumulated no
diminutive portion of this world’s goods.
But fate had led him into the precinets
of bachelorhood, where woman finds it
breezy sailing. True, many have anchored;
after a perilous voyage, safely within the

BY W.

| much envied harbor, which is ever over-

shadowed by dark clouds, of a self-deter-
mined will against the fair sex, with no
beacon light to guide the pretty craft to
the moorage within the oid harbor, save
her woman’s instinet, which has ever
provea too weighty for man.

“Wher they set sail against a feliow, he
flounde:s, and there is no life-boat at hand
but theirs,” so says our good friend, Boon
Shank.

He was thirty and seven yearsold. Had
seen the day when he was given to flirting
-—as few men arc—but had grown tired of
woman-kind, as he could not find his ideal
of womanly perfection. The trath is this. he
believed there was not alady irom “mother
Bve” down to his day, but what would
give her life for him, and he was waiting
to see two or three sacrificed before he
would deign to honor one with his name.
It never happencd. He lived on the
flower-decked banks of “Sunny Lake,” in
a superb moss-covered cottage. A very
attractive port for woman. But ob, how
many had been wrecked in their attempts
toanchor ! Truly it was a nature favor-
ed spot. The waters of the lake were
like sorfie large nvirror in which was re-
flected the rugged rocks of the banks. But
the most lovely picture resting upon its
bright bosom was the cottage. Tt stood
surrounded by roses, a beauty of its kind.
But no woman had ever slumbered beneath
its roof.

«Well, Boon, old fellow, where have you
been ? I've been in waiting this half hour.”
“Sorry to hear it, I’ve been taking my
morning walk, it is so grand to walk along
the bank of the lake, beneath the drooping
pine, it is a stimulus for thought, you
know.”

“Well, it/ is time you were thinking, no

4| doubt, about matrimony, itistime you would

turn your thoughts in that direction.”

<Oh, pshaw | Jobn Dale, if you think
as little of matrimeny as I do, you are as
far from that trap as the sun is from the
carth.”

T should not want to be that far, Boon.”

“Now see here, John, I would feel com-
fortable indeed, to have a woman ordering
me out of bed in the morning to make fire,
or to go over town to get a pair of tasseled
bopts. No, sir, John Dale, I am not going
to make a fool of myself.”

«Tt’s just what you should do, you are
able to keep a wife, and you are not the
man I take you to be, if you don’t. By
the way, Boon, have you heard of the re-
tarn of farmer Hay’s daughter Maggie 7’

*No, what about her 7”

“Why, cnough surely. She sings as
sweetly s the meadow larke, and as pretty
a little creature as—"

“Yes, there yoa go, John, falling in love
with every gitl you meet. DBut I'll bet
her father wen’t allow a young man to go
near her.” :

“Oh yes he will, for he is awful proud
of her, and he has reason to be.”

“Well, when I call upen her, his old
back will be humped worse than it is.”

“Come, Bocn, I know she would be glad
to meet you.”

(), perhaps she would, no doubt, but
she will have ta stroll over this way to get
the chance.” .

“You will be gratified, for here she
comes with a lady friend. You must meet
her, too, for if they gocn up the lake they
will have to pass right by the door.”

Bogn sprang to the glass, and combed
his hair, and stroked his moustache with an
air of pride.

“(Good morning, Miss Hays, allow me
the pleasurc of presenting wy friend Mr.
Shank, to your acquaintance.”

Boon bowed as if to some queen, but as
he did so, his boots slid off a rolling stone,
and he landed headlong at her feet, gath-
ering up his awkward length he started af-
ter his hat. Maggic Hay did not laugh,
or even smile, which greatly pleased Mr.
Shauk. ButJohn Dale almost pushed the
cnd of the cottage in, a3 he leaned against
it. Maggie invited Mr. Shank to join
them in their walk. He scon felt at case
in her company, and was the same old
coquette, that had characterized him in
years past. 1le told John he “had half a
notion to engage in one of his old freaks at
flirting, and see how far Maggie would be
willing to go with him. Butas for loving,
or marrying her, he would as soon think of
marrying his grand-mother, e was not
the man to sacrifice his libertizs,” but be-
lieving “she would be gréatly pleased to
have him call, decided to go over.”

CITAPTER IL

It has been many montks since Mr.
Shank first presented himself at farmer
Hay’s door. He is now scated by the side
‘ot Maggie, his face radiant with smiles.—
A few days previous, farmer Hay and Mr.
Shank had a fearful quarrel, which result-
ed in Boon’s being forbidden the house.—
While conversing with Maggie. he heard
her father’s step upon the porch. He ran
for a back window of the room in which
they were sitting. It wag some distance
from the ground, the night was one of
Egyptian darkness, he made his egress,

“third trial.

fearing the full, then by oue only. At
length giving himself a little swing, drop-
ped, when to his great dismay, he sank
down into a barrel, up to his waist. We
pity him too much to name the contents of
that barrel, but had some hungry porker
chanced to pass by justthen, Boon Shank’s
situation would have been an envied one.
Not stopping to ki s Mageie good night,
he hurried howme, as best he conld. 1is
new suit was ruined. As he was getting
into bed, he growled to himself, saying,
“I will court that girl in spite of his old
teeth.” Procuring a new outfit, he soon
presented himself at farmer lMay’s resi-
dence, but came late this time, knowing
the old gentleman’s habit of retiring early,
but it didn’t happen so. Maggic informed
him that her {father was in town. Af
ter being complimented as to his fine
appearance, elegant suit, &ec., Boon
heard the old man coming. With a
look of horror he avoided the window
which had once betrayed its trust.
It was a warm evening, and he perched
himself up in the window, which was
hoisted on the side of the porch, and after
Mr. Hay cntered the hall, he slid down
and took a comfortable seat outside, wait-
ing for Maggie’s father to retire. First,
tarmer Hay asked his daughter tosingand
play. While this was going on Beon smiled
to himself, took off his hat, and leaned
back against the wall, beneath the window,
and actually lit a cigar and was taking
things easy, laughing at the idea of the
old man forbidding him his house.

“Why I can court his daughter right
under his nose.”

Mr. Hay called for a large pail of water
to bathe his feet. When this was done,
he dumped it out of the window. Boon’s
cigar went out, and he lit out on all fours.
His pockets were full of the disgusting
fluid, and it was streaming down his back
and face. Iesnorted and spouted like a
whale. Poor fellow, he was too mad to
sleep that night.

“'T'hat suit of clothes won't be fit to go
to see her any more, and then I must not
let her know what happened, as T wil.
have to get another, just like it. The old
rascal ! T am glad his danghter is not like
him ; he néver had more brains than a
dinner horn.”

Thus he continued soliloquizing all
night. He thought it best to remain at
howe for-a few days, and treat his unfor-
tunate apparel to an airing upon the pick-
et fence in the rear of Sunny Lake Clot-
tage. The third time he was compelled
to consult his purse, and purchase new dry
goods, and this wrought him up to a fear-
ful determiiation to court Maggie Ilay, in
defiance of her father.

The sun was casting his last golden rays
aslant from thic top of the mountiin, deep,
down into the hosom of the lake, when
Boon Shank sallied forth to make the
e approached Mr. ilay’s
house alter nightfall, rather nervous, with
no little precaution. Thinking the coast
clear, and hoping in his heart that the old
man’s eraft was floundering in some great
sea of dreams, he bravely walked to the
window and peeped in. Seeing no one
but the object of his regard, he hurled his
handkerehief at her, and it missed the
mark. She did not notice it. Picking
up a pebble, he threw that, which struck
against the opposite window, which was
not hoisted. DBelieving it to be Boon, she
sprang to the window and raised it, and
stood looking out into the darkness Boon
was half angry that she did not go to the
right window, but hurried around the
house to meet, and ask if her “dear” (?)
father had retired. He mercly had =
glimpse of her lovely features, and then
she closed the window, and walked to the
one Boon had first stationed himself at.
Boon started back. Maggie looked out for a
moment, and not secing the onec she wus
looking for, felt a tremor of fear pass over
her, and closed tke window, just as Boon’s
cranium appeared around the corner. In
a moment of rage and disappointment he
kicked against the house, striking his toe
against 2 nail which had beea driven into
the wall to support a clingzing vine. e
went hopping off on one foot, the cther
tenderly clasped in both hands.  After he
had brushed the tears from his eyes, and
forgiven Maggie, lhe went back. Now
he saw his chance. Maggie’s pet cat was
sitting in the window, in which there was
a broken glass. :

“T'1l give her a little prod with wy fin-
ger, when she will spring down, ciusing
Maggie to look this way.”

No quicker thought than done, bat the
cat did not spring down, but, mistaking his
finger for a mouse, struck it with such
force that the next moment Boon was a
rod from the house, sucking his finger as
if it were a stick of candy. Maggie
heard the rumpus aud came to the win-
dow. Boon was greatly interested as to
farmer Hay’s whercabouts, and his first
inquiry caused Maygie to inform him that
her “father had driven to mill, and would
not be home for some time.” Boon ceased
his wanderings and entered the house. Ile
kept casting dark glances at the eat; the
latter eyed him, until it would be
difficalt to say which logkel the more
revengeful. It was not long until Mr.
Shank heard the old farmer calling to
his lorses. He waited until he heard
him coming, then sprang behind the
sofa. Maggie furnished him with supper,
and music, which consumed an hour.—
Boon began to feel awful tired, crouched
down behind the sofa iu a little corner, on
his hards and knees, first raising one knee,
and then the other, for they began to feel
as though he were kncelingonfire. Mag-
gie was next invited to take a seat by her
father.

“We don’t get a chance to talk often,
my daughter, for you have so much com-
pany L am glad you waited for your old
father.”

“Yes, but it is growing late.”

“Never mind that, you can take your
rest in the morning

Then the old farmer asked her all the
questions he could think of, which con-
sumed much time. Boon began to feel
discouraged, and thought of praying for
deliverance, believing he was in a worse
fix than ever Daniel was in the lions’ den,
for, no doubt, he had a comfortable seat,
and the beasts could not harm him, but
this old viger was ready atany moment,
should he stir, to pounce upon him,

“See here. my daughter, I want to know
one thing. I want to know if you and
Boon Shank are going to hitch soon or not ?
Come now, none of your blushing, sing
out. I have nothing against Boon, he is
spunky, and that’s what I like.”

“Well, father, Mr. Shank has not as yet
asked me to be his wife.”

“He hain’t, and been going with you for
nearly a year, wastin’ time. and using up
my coal and i'e. He shall ask you,” yell-
ed the old man. “I'll see if he don’t.—
Now go to'bed, and be sure of this one
thing, that Boon will ax you the next time
he comes.”

first hanging by both hands for a mement,

Farmer Hay closed the windows, and

locked the door after him. Boon first tricd
the door, then the windows, which were
fastened by a secret spring. could do noth-
ing but lie down and wait for day-light.
The old gentleman laid his plans, and was
astic bright and early. Going into the
parlor, who does ke sce but his vietim
stretched fast asleep npon the floor. After
a few minates thought, he get an ink bot-
tle, a pen, and a “judgment pre-cmption
note.”  All ready, he carefully got astride
of poor Boon, turned him on his back, ta-
king a very comfortable seat. Boon stared
at him as if he were a ghost. ¢ Leok ye
here, Mr. Shank, none o’ that kicken’, its
me, and I mean business. 1 want to know
your sentiments 7"

“I have nothing against Mr. Hay,”
muttered Boon.

“It would do ye no good if ye had. 1
am master of this party. Youn have been
foolin arou.d here long enough.”

“Well, T'll not come back any wore,
Mr. Hay.” said Boon, with tears in his
eyes, for he saw the ink bottle in the old
man’s hand, and mistook it for a pistal.

“I believe you, if you don’tdo as I want
you.”

“0! anything, Mr. Iay.”

“That’s more like it, now see here, no
mere of squirming, just sign this note.”

“What note ?”

*This judgment pre-cmption note for the
amount of five thousand dollars, payable
two months after date, if not married to
my daughter Maggie, that you may write
on the back s eonditions.”

What could Boon do but sign his name,
and write the conditions of the non-pay-
ment of it.

“And what if she will not have me.”

“See to that yer selt’”

Boon lay all the next night, drcaming
of the old man. Then would come the
beautiful eyes of Maggie to haunt him.
He had to confess against his stubborn
will, that he loved her. Ifshe refnses me,
just think my five thousand dollars will be
gone, and the idea of seeing her little tas-
sled boots alung side of my great clumsy
ones, and two to one, if there wouldn’t be
a grecian bend hung upon the bed post.
No, I never will be duped into all this
foolery, she is beautiful, aad T think she
loves me. But what if she didn’t? Here
he groaned. But then she would not al-
low my clothing to lie there on the floor,
they would have to be hung up on some
sort of a hook, in short, I would have to
be as prim as a baby dressed for church.
Hang me, if I am going to give up my
long cherished rights to any woman. But
that old alligator might kill me, then T
would bhe of no use to myself or any one
else. T wonder if Maggie ever prays, if I
thought she did, I would ask her to pray
for me, but then she would know I am in
trogble and that must net be. I'll go west,
b:!ns soon as I do, that old weather-beat-
en mummy will burn my cottage. Confound
the women, I say. She had not robbed
wan of part of his beautiful creation. zand
sprang up by his side like a mush-room,
and he had scarcely learned to love her,
’tili she got him into a peck of trouble by
catinz of the forbidden fruit, and two to
one if she would not go searching around
and find that glass of erab-apple jeily that
I have had for the last five years to look
at. Just iike all of them.

Here he went off inw a eonvulsion of
laughter, for it just occurred to him how ri-
diculous it would be to sec dresses, grecian
bends, false hair, buttoned boots, and oth-
er things too numerous and delicate to
mention, strewn about the floor of his lit
tle sanctum sanctorum. But then it would
be a novel thing, thought Boon, and other
men stand it, aad even go o far as to say
they are happy. But then I have stretch-
ed myseif unmolested in this old bed for
the last five years, and it seews so silly to
think of having a young thing to lay and
grin at a fellow, when he would sleep with
his mouth open. But what would I do if
she should say no? When have I seen a
women I loved as well ? A
When little Willie Shank, with his
brown eyes, the very personification of
mamma’s, gets out of bed, and puts his lit-
tle chubby {oot into mamma’s little tassled
boot, and then puts both into papa’s great
clumsy one. and looks up into the face of
bis loving father, Boon Shank. to see if
his success has been noticed, Boon says
“every man who does not marry at fiftcen
years old, is a—well, a very unfortunate
fellow.”

Bendling fov the Fillion.

Gur-Niw York Lotisr,

The New i uvtter— Pedestrianism— Weston
— Bennett— Morrissey and For—Ice—
Real Estate—The Weather.

NEw Yorg, May 25, 1874
Olecomargarine isin more people’s mouths
now than any other word in New York. I
referred to this two weeksago. Some ingen-
ious chemical fiend discovered that the
properties of butter did not differ, exeept
in flavor, from tallow or suet, or anything
elsc in the way of fat. So this diabolieal
wretch goes to work and finds cat the chem-
ical atrocities that gives the flavor to but-
ter, and proceeds to make a butter which
hestyles Oleomargarine.  He takes suet or
tallow and refines it, then he adds these
other ingredients and works them all to-
gether, and the resualt is a compound which
looks like butter, smells like butter, and,—
he says, is buiter. But, good:ess! what
kind of stuff is it? When you spread it
on your bread what earthly confidence have
youin it ? Tt will requirea more sublime
faith to eat it than it does the complex
hash at a boarding house. There is trouble
among the dealers about it. The dealers
who bring the yellow article made from
actual mitk drawn from the actual teats of
actual cows, insist thac they shall not be
put in competition with the manafacturers
of suet and tallow. They assert that the
Olcomaraarine shall be branded as such,
and put upon the market as such, that the
public may know exactly what they are
buying. Then if the people want the
manufactured article, they may buy it, and
if they want actual butter they may buy
it. :
I tried Cleomargarine, and T hasten to
give wy testimony. It won't do. Poor
people inay be compelled to use something
like it, but the human being who can get
pure butter will try the new article just
once, and never again. Sinee trying it
my respeet for that noble unimal, the cow,
has increased a thousand per cent. She
knows her business.
PEDESTRIANISM.
Pedestrianism is the rage here just
now. Weston, the great failure, who has
tried to accomplish more feats than any
man living, came here to walk 115 miles
within 24 hours, which, fora wonder, he
accomplished. The mania for physical de-
velopment has spread to thejupper classes.
Young James Gordon Bennett, the proprie-

tor of the Herald, always fond of muscu-

larity, commenced paying some attention
to pedestrianism. A lawyer named Whip-
ple had an idea that there was something
in his legs and feet, and a mateh was made.
The race was from Mr. Bennett's house on
Fifth avenue to the gate of Jerome Park,
and the stake $3,000 a side. In addition
to this, over 850,000 was wagered by the
Union Club alone, beside a large amount
in Wall street. The journalist won the
race making his ten miles in one hour and
forty-six minutes.  His competitor, the
limb of the law, reached the gate :ix min-
utes and five scconds later, badly blowa
and very crestfallen at the loss of the £50.-
060 which his {riends in the Urion Club
had wagered upn him. Bennett is a
staunch sailor, and with all his other busi- |
ness, manages to devote a great deal of his

calamity in Massrehusetts :

About seven o'clock the watehman
the dam diseovered 3 smoil leak nesr the
base, kut such things had been seen befors
and caused no zrevt uneasiness. o 2w
moments, however, the trickling streams
began to ran fastes and wider, s consider-
able gap appeare ! and the guard su 'deniy
realized the imminence of the disaster. He
started 03 a rur for Williemsburg. Lo
beiore he could traverve the two miles of
downhiil-road, a load rumbling seise went
up behind him, the whole embankment
gave away. and a hage wall of raring wat
ers swept down the valley from hill ro hill

time to manly sports. Aad speaking of
MUSCULARITY,

John Morrissey has heen and gone and |
done it. There is a Democratie politician !
in New York named Fox. whe, from a E
common laborer, has in a few years beenme |
very wealthy, by which I meun he has been |
in the Legislature a few years. Fox and
Morrissey fell out, and the other night they
met in a drinking saloon. Fox stigmatized
Morrissey as a prize-fighter, and Morrissey
denounced Foxas a thief. Both were cor- |
rect. Fox got excited, and Morr: sey, lo-
sing control of himself, became for the mo-
ment the gladiator of old, and knocked Fox
through several partitions. New, a fizht
between ordinary mer is nothing, but be-
tween two such men it means something. |
They are big chieftains, each with his fol-
lowers of thousands—they are men whose
acts are pnblic property, possessing publie
interest. True, one was a prize-fighter and
is a gambler, and the other was and is a
ring politician ; but that matters ant. The
first represented a Demoeratic i'istriet in
New York in Congress, and the other a
District in the State Senate, and. between
them, they control more political power
than any two men in the State.  The par-
ty is already divided on it, and what the
result will be no one cansay. When Mor-
rissey whips Fox. the Democratic party of
the nation is shaken to the ceatre.

It is a curious commentary on the civili-
zation of the 19th centnry that such a man |
as Morrissey should possess any power what-
cver. He was for years a pugilist by pro-
fession—a man whose living was in the
ringz—one of the kind that had he lived in
Rome in the time of the Emperors, would
have been compelled to the life of 3 glad-
iator for the amusement of the citizens.—
But this man—this bruiser—not repentent |
of his pa:t misdeeds, but glorying in them
—changing his method of living only for
the worse, for he now runs gambling hells
—has been elected to Congress, and to-day
holds in his hands the politieal destinies of |
the great city that econtrols the ¢ State |
that really controls the Nation. s eisili- |
zation a failure ? |
Fox 12 really the worst man, for Morris- |
sey aas occasionally a good streak. i
ICE
is an articie very much diseussed just now.
The last winter was so warm andopen that
very little ice was made, muck le-s housed.
Probably the amonnt aetually stored is
much less than half the regular supply,
and that half is an inferior quality. {.
the eountry where el springs and ecoler
wells furnish the water, ice is a luxary but
by no means a necessity.  But here where
the water runs through miles and miles of
pipes, and comes out of the fauesis warm
to a sickening degree, it is as mueh a ne
ceasity as fl ur, for withoatiee to eool it, it
is really unfit to drink. The batchers have
to have it, the brewe's, and everybody has
to have it. And now eomes a hot summer
and less than half a supply on hanl. The
people up in Maine who eut ice Fir the New
York market, have doubled their prices,
and of course priees are more than doubled
here. Consequently, the poorer classes will
be compelled to rub along in some way
without it—how, I cannot see. But did
you ever notice the wonderfal eapabilities
of poverty 7 The poor people who eannot
get ice, will disc:ver they can do without
it, and live. They have been fureed to
the discovery that they could do without
a great many things, which would be essen- l
tial if they had the wherewithal to get '
them. But the doing without ice is only |
a small part of the trouble. The butehers |
make ice, the reason for advancing the
price of meat, the brewers for putting up
the price of beer. and so it will go through
all the trades and oceupations. T should
not be surprised if the street railroads
would advanee their farcs on the strength
of this shortage.

REAL ESTATE.
There has been a marked declinc in real
estate in New York within che past year
—a positive decline. A very few dwellings
and stores were rented this sprinz at the
old rates, but a great majority of landlords
were compelled to be eontent with a re

duction of from 20 to 50 per cent. And
consequently the price, or rather valae, of
real estate, has declined correspondingly.

This is not altogether the effect of the

ic, thongh of course that had so ing
to do with it. But there are other eauses
mere potent than panies. The city is
governed by non-property holders, whe
take great pleasure in sweating property.
The roughs and bruisers, who are either |
in the government personally or eontrcl
those who are in, ook upon the tax-pay-

ers as their legitimate game, and they
make the most of them. The tax payeris
powerless, for the roaghs can and do clees

not only the city government, but in the
hands of the rings, have a eontrolling pow-
er in the Legisiature of the State.  Taxes
are piled on in every form—needed im-
provements are bloeked, and unnesessary
ones are foree’l through—in short, every-
thing is left undone that ought to be done,
and for the dving, and the not doing, the
tax-payer foots the bill. Then again ten-
dency has been to over-do and the present
condition of things is the necessary reae-
tion. Ownersof real estate over built, and
while the flush times were, run their rents
up to an unconscionable figure which men
subwitted to while they were making mon-
ey. But when the pioch came and
dropped and things begas to look biue the
tenants found that thousands of atoves were
standing empty and they refused to
exorbitant rents. In brief, they sid to
their landiords, “We don’t care what you
paid for your ground or what your build-
ing cost you—our trade will not permit us
to pay for these rents—come down or we
will move to cheaper
buildings.” And the landlords came h
not because they want to, but beeange they
were competled to. And it is to be hoped
they will stay down.

THE WEATHER
is fearfully hot and it is the more uneom-
fortable because it came upon us so sudden-
ly, but we shall get used to it.

‘ Premro.
Go to the JRURNAL Station ery Store

nd
e swso doon |

The motion of the grest mass was not =

llwuca.hnttut-h of the de.

warning.

In the jittle village below. the operatives
had fairly begun their work for *he day ;
the mills were alive with workmen ;
there were the m notonous whier of wheels,

the buzz of spindle and loom. and ofl ‘.1

maltitadineas sounds that go tv make ap
the monotone of indust:y in such 3 Bive ol
activity and emergy.
rommunity of 2500 souls there were
who were not up and abroad at this
of the morning. For none of them

there any warning of the ~ril which, baek
of them cu the hills, was drvon
bearing ruin. destruetion snd Nat

until the tremendons wave 30 feet high
and of the width of the valley, throwimg up
spray like smoke and bearing 3 great mase
of timber, carth and 'oue in its teeth, wan
in sight and fairly hovering over them did
they apprehend their dsnger. Lovkingup
at it then in the horrible moment of agony
that was left them there was no esespe —
Toward the coming food there was so
sible outlet. Onl; death im that

On either side toward the hills—ob, = far

away—they looked in vain. The hillof

water flanked them. and hope on either
was no chance for the feetest rider to out-
run the hungry monster that came roasing
after. It was 3 moment of the deadliest
terror. Hemmed in, surrounded. over
whelmed. what eould theydo ?
nothing left but o raise white faces and
impioring hands to heaven snd to God”s

leave their fate.
Aud the tromendons power of this vast
volume of water ean be ennewived

The grest stones in the Ad in the
fonn kations of buildings were tessed about
by it like pebbles. It seized

trees and whirled them out of the ground
as 2 man might jirk 3 half plunted shrub
feom its place. It plunged spsinst messive
walle, and they tottered and feil ; is ennght
blocks of masonry and fung them for and
wide in the track of its lury. It burrowed

| under the heary boilers that with derrieks |

and jackserews and

had been slowly and laboriously <ot in their

places ; it tossed them up like feathers. ana
using them 19 battering rams, carried them
aloft in its arms with a great of de-
struction and death as it wemt. fifted
buildings from their foundatinas snd evush-
ing them together, seatteved their frag-
ments, iron and mortar and brick
stone, all through the fair valley it tra
versed. The barding houses of the op-
eratives and the residences of the v
ists, it plucked up and whirled together in
a drifting 1ngwi mass. [t guth-
endni.‘mﬁt"l—l-i:
along ; it took bridges in its srmeand
ed them down upon other bri crush-
ing and destroying them ; it
it and on its grest curling front
blocks of stones. masses of timber and iron.
which it scemed to handle 2
destruction, dashing them d.ws spon ohat-
ever rtood in its path.

than that of this

A nore awfsl r
w-&ni&.—‘"-b
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devouring wave thirty feet
streamers of

Lens of the death and destraetion it bad | in

The correspondent of the Tribune gives! A eslf born in Buther, S wthor doy,
the following description of the terribie

Bae hue thene loge
A Weilsbors woit @w borns wirient S
leze. amel e shive nd deing woll.

A rein of mognetie imu orw hue Bews
fonnd oo the frw f Wo.
newr Geottysbury.

feim n mmanivint the Somes
togs Valley sud the Dhlawure siver sod
Lanewtor milerd ~mprates.

| ot Pt ot
| one n
property to the smeant 7 $100 60N

Col. Abram Copeiia. 3 ending member
| of the bar of Cambeis F 7
* Johnstown. on the 2k oft im e Sltiech

| swift but what the watehma: conld smve  cpur
| himself by eseaping up the hill side, snd ~

Joeub M. .ﬁﬁ;‘uﬁﬁ
> aates ‘o sbout §8 098, sud >
i--ﬂ

Aol Senlth
ap i the moment

S&lﬁdq* on Bbis form.

serting that mrviee n

An infant som of huries of Beie,
was scabied t death wich e, o
the 1eh oit. The bt e b

‘::w

vavention n Carfisle, ket weslk, o
on the 20tk sad am the
Ik 2t which the Grand foom
Philadelphin were present
| By the frest m the
nit  coe handred
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caused plunging along with it, smd with
the roar of an

Ao et
earthquake secompanyiog it, Yoont Vernen, Odis, s
e~ald hardly be imagined. ! -
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«Matilly, cusse e wus geodbe |

nothin’, triflin’. owdaeions gzl that ever
lived.”
“0) ma,” sobbed Matilds,

| vent in Parin.
. Twenty nine yesrs sgo this seath S
Joha Fraoklin asled sn bre st sogag- of

“doed 1 conldu’s.” .

Tvtie/s hely yoasslf? Tafon pios | oo ar & -":"' b
tywagto k" Aim's be 2 niee rom | e o e Wit
! od -

T Yem” A of Charles Summer ' srer
“Got money | ol for Carrewe Printing Baress inf
“Ye'm.” il
"t‘!"' good Rinfolke ™ The Firwt Congrogatioas! Chured o
“Yes'm.”

“And loves you to destraekshan ™
“Yed'm.”

“Well, in the name of ecommon conse
what did you send him home for 7

“Well, ma, if | must toll the trath,

out a eryin’.
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