The Huntingdon J ou

HUNTINGDON, PA., WEDNESDAY, MAY 26, 1875.

rnal.

The Hﬁntiﬁé&on Journal.

J. R. DURBORROW, - - J. A. NASH,
PUBLISHERS AND PROPRIETORS.

Office in new JoUuRNSAL Building, Fifth Street.
Tur HuNTINGDON JOURNAL is published every
Wednesday, by J. R. DurBorrow and J. A. Nass,
under the firm name of J. R. DurBoORROW & Co.,at
2.00 per anoum, IN ADVANCE, or $2.50 if not paid
for in six months from date of subscription, and
£3 if not paid within the year.

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

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

Transicnt advertisements will be inserted at
TWELVE AND A-HALF CENTS per line for the first
insertion, SEVEN AND A-HALF CENTS for the sccond,
snd FIVE CENTS per line for all subsequent inser-
tions.

Regular quarterly and yearly businessadvertise-
ments will be inserted at the following rates :

|

|
{ Sm

Gm’gmllyl‘ 3m|6m|9m|ly

$ 36

Tash| 530\ 50| 550| £ 00{17e01| 900 00§ 7 5

5 00| 8§ 0010 00{12 00 “ 124 00{36 60| 50
14 00|18 00|37 ** {34 00{50 00| 65
20 Ul)i‘ll 0011 col{36 0060 00| 80

80
100

700
800

10 00
14 00

Y

Local notices will be inserted at FIFTELN CENTS
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JOB PRINTING of every kind, in Plain and
Fancy Colors, done with neatness and dispatch.—
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variety and style, printed at the shortest notice,
and every thing in the Printing line will be execu-
ted in the most artistic manner and at the lowest
rates.

" Professional Cards.

8. T. BROWN. J. M. BAILEY*

ROWN & BAILEY, Attorneys-at-
Law, Office 2d door east of First National
Bank. Prompt personal attention will be given
to all legal business entrusted to their care, and
to the collection and remittance of claims.
Jan.7,71.

11, W. BUCHANAX, D. D. 5. | W. T. GEORGEN, M. E. C. xn D. §*
BUCHANAN & GEORGEN,
SURGEON DENTISTS,

mch.17,’75.] 228 Penn St., HUNTINGDON, Pa.

CALDWELL, Attorney -at-Law,
oNo. 111, 3d street. Office formerly occupied
by Messrs. Woods & Williamson. [ap12,’71.

DR. A. B. BRUMBAUGH, offers his
professional services to the community.
Office, No. 523 Washington street, one door east

of the Catholic Parsonage. [jan.4,'71.

DEBURN & COOPER, N
Civil, Hydraulic and Mining Engineers,
Surveys, Plans and estimates for the construc-
tion of Water Works, Railroads and Bridges,
Surveys and Plans of Mines for working, Venti-
lation, Drainage, &e.
Parties contemplating work of the above nature
are requested to communicate with us. Office 269
Liberty Street, Pittsburgh, Pa. Feb.17-3mo.

EQ. B. ORLADY, Atiorvey-at-Law.

Over Wharton’s and Chaney’s Hardware
store, Huntingdon, Pa. [ap17-tf.
E J. GREENE, Dentist. Office re-

® moved to Leister’s new building, Hill street
Fuatingdon. (jan.4,’71.

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

HUGH NEAL,

ENGINEER axv SURVFYOR,
Smithfield, Street and Eighth Avenue
PITTSBURGI, PA.
Second Floor City Bank.

H.¢ MADDEN, Attorney-at-Law
e Office, No. —, Hill street, Huntingdon,
Pa [ap.19,’71.

Cor.

feb.17-1y.

FRANKLIN SCHOCK, Atrtorney-

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

SYLVANUS BLAIR, Attorney-at-

® Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Office, Hill street,
hree doors west of Smith. [jan.4'71.

J R. DURBORROW, Attorney-at-
¢ Law, Huntingdon, Pa., will practice in the
several Courts of Huntingdon county. Particular
attention given to the settlement of estates of dece-
dents.

Office in he Jour~aAL Building.

[feb.1,71.

J W. MATTERN, Attorney-at-Law

® and General Claim Agent, Huntingdon, Pa.,

Soldiers’ claims against the Government for back

pay, bounty, widows’ and invalid pensions attend-

ed to with great care and promptness.
Office on Hill street.

[jan.4,’71.

I S. GEISSINGER, Attorney-at
e Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Office one doo
East of R. M. Speer’s office. [Feb.5-1

J. HaLn Musser.
OVELL & MUSSER,
Attorneys-at-Law,

Hux~tiNeDON, Pa.

Specizl attention given to COLLECTIONS of all

kinds; to the settlement of ESTATES, &c.; and

all other legal business prosecuted with fidelity and
dispatch. {Rov6,’72

A. ORBISON, Attorney-at-Law,

® Patents @btained, Office, 321 Hill street,
l{“f_'{ngdfl'};rp"- [may31,’71.

S E. FLEMING, Attorney-at-Law,

® Huntingdon, Pa., office 319 Penn street,

nearly opposite First National Bank. Prompt
and careful attention given to all legal business.

Aug.5,’74-6mos.

ILLIAM A. FLEMING, Attorney-

X at-Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Special attention

given te collections, and all other l:gal busimess

ditended to with care and promptness. Office, No.
29, Hill street. [ap19,’71.

K. Acrex LoverL.

Hotels.

ICKSON HOUSE,
(Formerly Farmer’s Hotel,)
North-east corner of Fourth and Penn Streets,
HUNTINGDON, PA.,
SAMUEL DICKSON, - - Proprietor.

Having lately taken charge of the Dickson
House, (formerly Farmer’s Hotel,) I am now pre-
pared to entertain strangers and travelers in the
most satisfactory manner. The house and stable
have both undergone thorough repair. My table
will be filled with the best the market can afford,
and the stable will be attended by careful hostlers.

May 5, 1875-y

ASHINGTON HOUSE,

Corner of Seventh and Penn Streets,

HUNTINGDON, PA.,
LEWIS RICHTER, - - PROPRIETOR.

Permanent or transient boarders will be taken
at this house on the following terms: Single meals
25 cents; regular boarders $18 per month.

Aug. 12, 1874

MORRISON HOUSE,

OPPOSITE PENNSYLVANIA R. R. DEPOT
HUNTINGDON, PA.
J. H. CLOVER, Prop.
April 5, 1871-1y.

Miscellaneous.

ROBLEY, Merchant Tailor, No.

® 813 Mifflin street, West Huntingdon,
Pa., respectfully solicits o share of public pat-
ronage from town and country. oct16,72.
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THE SECRET OF A LIFE.

Clarence Kane sat in his sumptuously
furnished library, lost in thought evidently
ucwelcome to him, for his handsome face
was clouded and the stern lips firmly com-
pressed, as he gazed vacantly into the red
coals in the grate.

Though forty years had passed over him,
neither form nor face indicated that age,
for proudly erect and graceful, besides pos-
sessing dark flashing eyes, waving hair
and regular features, he was a strikingly
handsome man, appearing scarcely more
than thirty.

Reared in luxury, for his parents had
left him a millionaire when but a college
student, he had never known poverty
through necessity, though a wandering life
of many years in many lands had shown
him that there existed more want and suf-
fering than happiness and comfort in the
world, from lack of the mighty dollar, and
his noble nature aided ever, where cir-
cumstances brought him in contact with
his fellow beings in distress.

Three months before that bleak Decem-
ber evening ‘when he is seated in the li-
brary of his magnificent Baltimore home,
Clarence Kane had returned from a wan-
dering tour abroad, which had lasted for
two years, and the circumstances that had
brought him home again is the subject of
his sketch.

Sitting there in silent meditation, he
was awaiting the coming of one who was
very dear to him; though no wife or sis-
ter had ever brightened his doorway or
made happy his bachelor home. Clarence
Kane held the responsible position of
guardian over a young girl of seventeen,
and having received from the fair maiden
a telegram that afternoon that she would
be with him duriog the evening, having
left her boarding-school for the Christmas
holidays, he had remained away from the
Club to greet her.

“If she had only stated by what train,
or at what hour, she would arrive, so that
I could have met her,” he murmured, in
rather an ill-humored tone, and then, as
the sound of carriage wheels on the pebbly
drive broke on his ear, he started up sud-
denly and walked quickly to the door,
which was thrown wide open by the butler
to usher in a bright face, almost hidden,
as was the form, by warm wraps, for the
night was bleak and cold.

“Juanita, you are indeced welcome!”
exclaimed Clarence Kane, checking him-
self as he was about to enfold in his arms
the maiden, whow, in three years that had
passed since he had last beheld her, had
grown from childhood to womanhood.
“Thank you, my dear guardian, I knew,
you would like a little sunshine this cold
winter weather, hence I have come,”
laughed a musical voice from beneath the
wraps, and as if’ divining the reason why
he had not embraced her, the young girl
quickly raised her pouting, ripe lips for a
kiss.

I will not assert that Clarence Kane had
never, in his varied existence, kissed a
lovely woman before, but be that as it
may, he appeared a perfeet novice on this
occasion, and was as awkward as a school-
boy, for his face flushed painfully, and
then turned deathly pale.

But recovering himself, he extended a
warm welcome to the maiden, and then
aided her in unbundling herselt from
wraps, furs and hat, and his surprise was
evident as he beheld what a netamor-
phosed form his ward was.

A form supple, graceful, and slightly
above the medium height, yet perfect in
mould; a face radiant with a strangely
fascinating beauty, for the eyes were mid-
night in blackness, liquid in expression,
and filled with slumbering fire, while the
hair rivaling them in hue, was worn in
luxuriant folds around the proud head,
and confined by a massive silver comb.

In undisguised admiration, Clarence
Kane forgot his good breeding and stood
and gazed.

“What ! was this the girl of fourteen he
had left at a boarding-school a few years
before 7 he thought, while the object of
his gaze, flushed crimson, said half timidly:
“Don’t I please you. my dear guardian 7"’
With a long-drawn sigh, Clarence Kane
shook off the beauty-struck spell upon
him, and answered honestly :

“Juanita, I believed only angels could
possess your beanty.”

“Thanks ; but your angelic ideas will
have a fall, for I'll astonish you by proving
what affinity earthly angels can possess,
for, do you know, I am almost starved ?”’

“True ; I had forgotten the politeness
of a host in my joy at your arrival, but I
will now atone for it.”

And calling to a servant girl, he bade
her conduct his ward to the room prepared
for her, promising to meet her ina few
minutes at dinner.

The merry Christmas days sped rapidly
away, and both Clarence Kane and his
beautiful ward became toasts in the aris-
tocratic society of aristocratic Baltimore.

The best parti of the State, Mr. Kane
was haunted by mothers who had mar-
riagable daughters, dined by bashful papas,
and, on account of his great popularity,
wined at the clubs by his numerous friends,
while the beautiful Juanita arose like a
star above the horizon of the social circle,
and became at once a reigning belle.

But, amid all the admiration of the
outer world bestowed upen them, both
Clarance Kane and Juanita were better
content to enjoy the quiet of the old home-
stead, and were the happiest when left to
themselves.

And yet, neither of them knew the
other’s teelings in this matter, but be-
lieved the regard existing between them
was such as was right between guardian
and ward.

The merry days were soon over, and
once again Juanita returned to her school
duties, but not for long; as in the com-
mencement of summer, she was to gradu-
ate and appear before the world’s foot-
lights as a young lady; and with joy she
looked forward to the day when again she
would be back at the homestead, which
Clarence found to be strangely dark and
dismal without her fair presence.

But the months rolled away at last, and
once again Juanita gladdened the mansion
with her sunny smile and silvery voice, to
the joy of her guardian and the delight of
the servants, for one and all of them loved
her dearly.

A mouth after her return she was seat-
ed one moonlit evening enjoying from the
open window the scene of lawn, lake and
forest spread before her, when suddenly a
quick step was heard, and Clarence Kane
en.t:red the room, and approaching her,
said :

“Juanita, Iam glad I find you alone,
for I have something to tell you.”

Even in the moonlight the beautiful
face was seen to flush quickly, and the

i

dark eyes were raised toward her guardian.

Pointing to a seat beside her, Juanita
made noreply; and sitting down, Clarence
Kane said quietly:

“Juanita, to-day is the first time the
thought of losing you ever came forcibly
upon me—"

“What mean you? Speak, I implore
you?” eried the impassioned girl, startled
at his words.

“Do not be alarmed, little girl ; I mere-
ly meant to say that Caspar Hasting and
Colonel Hughes have both asked me to-
day to allow them to lay themselves, their
hearts and fortunes at your pretty feet;”
and Clarence spoke playfully.

“I love neither of them and never shall.
Hence I will not marry the one or the
other, but what did you say ?”’

“I said I would speak to you upon the
subject.”

“You are willing to give me up, then ?”

“Never l—no, I mean; but some day
you will love some man, and he will take
you from me.” 2

“No, no, no. I will not go away from
you. I will not love any one; I wish to
be always with you.”

Clarence Kane sprang to his feet and
rapidly erossed the floor, and returning,
said quickly :

“Juanita, would to Heaven I could keep
you ever with me; but first, ere I know
my doomw, let me tell you of yourself; let
me tell you of your past life.

“Listen! You have believed yourself
left in my keeping by your parents, who I
told you died in a foreign land; but o
your life hangs a story which now you
must know, for no longer are you a child.

“You know my life hzs been one of ad-
venture, of wandering, and thus I will be-
gin by telling you that sixteen years ago I
was roaming in Spain, and one night put
up at an ion by the roadside, where were
stationed a number of Spanish officers.

“While enjoying my supper in quiet, a
conversation occurrad at a table near wme,
between several Spanish officers, that was
most insulting to my own land, and every
vile epithet was heaped upon Americaand
Americans, until, unable to stand it longer,
I arose to my feet, and crossing ever to
the table, threw a glass of wine into the
face of'a young man, attired in captain’s
uniform, and who had been particularly
insulting in all he had said.

“Instantly there was a commotion, and
making known my nationality, the young
captain demanded that I should meet him
in a duel,and nothingloath, I accepted the
challenge, anl promised to meet him the
next day but one, in a spot designated in
the mountains, and some twelve miles dis-
tant,the captain promising to have-a friend
present who would act as my second, for I
was a stranger in astrange land, and knew
not whom to call upon ; but do not be im-
patient, Juanita, for all this bears upon
your life.

“To be in time, I procured a guide the
next afternoon, and thoroughly armed and
well mounted, we started for the rendez-
vous; but a terrific storm set in, we lost
our way, darkness came on, and after wau-
dering for hours, a friendly light caught
our eyes, and eagerly we sought it, and
found a small fountain farm house, from
the inmates of which we received a warm
welcome. :

“I liked not the appearance of the place,
and neither did my guide, for we felt as-
sured that there had been some half dozen
men in the house when we called at the
gate, for distinetly had we heard loud
voices, and yet, only an old man and wo-
man had greeted us.

But a good supper was given us. My
guide looked after the horses and was as-
signed a place in the barn to sleep, while
I was shown to a small room possessing
but a single door and window, besides the
trap through which I had entered the
chamber.

“Dressed as I was, I threw myself upon
the low bed, but not to sleep ; for strange
thoughts came over me, and soon I heard
the hum of voices, and through a crack in
the floor discovered in the room below a
half-dozen fierce-looking men in earnest
conversation.

“At once I knew all—I wasinthe house
of a band of robbers, and well I knew my
fate.

“While I looked, the men started forth,
and I distinctly heard the words: ‘We'll
first finish the guide in the stable.”

“Rising to my feet, I softly felt around
the room until I found the door I had ob-
served, and after a few efforts it opened,
and I discovered that it led down a narrow
passage-way, which following some dis-
tance, I came upon a window opening out
upon asshed, which slanted off towards the
ground at the back of the house.

“Here was a chance to escape, but un-
willing to leave my guide in danger with-
out some effort to save him, I lit a match
and glanced around me, and to the right
discovered a door, which I judged Jed in-
to a room commanding a view of the sta-
ble-yard.

“The latch raised easily and I entered,
and lighting another match, what was my
horror to discover the forms of three men
lying upon the floor ; but believing them
asleep I was about to withdraw, when a
voice said quickly :

¢ ‘Great Heaven! you here ?’

“Tostantly I turned the blaze upon the
speaker, and with amazement discovered
one of the young officers I had met in
the inn, bound hand and foot, while by
his gide lay two others, the one I was to
meet the unext morning in deadly com-
bat, and he that was to have been my sec-
ond.

“But no need had I to dread that mor-
row’s meeting, for both my enemy and the
one that was to have acted as my friend
was dead.”

“Dead ?”

“Yes, Juanita, they had been cruelly
put to death by the very band that was
soon to seek my life ; for, like my guide
and myself, the other party had become
lost in the storm and had happened upon
the same house.

“This was quickly told me by the young
officer, whose life the bandits had spared,
to torture from him upoa the wmorrow
a confession asto when a richly-laden
commissary train was to cross the moun-
tains.

“Instantly I severed th
young officer, and risingto
the pistol I offered him, an  )gether we
were consulting as to ou uturc move-
ment to save the poor guide, . hen, from

the
feev..¢ wok

the stable-yard, came a lou( r mercy,
afew shots anda g oa 'y, and
poor Pope, we knew, t a celly
murdered.

“‘Let us away from h r aur fate
will be such as his; see, the. "nzen

of them,” cried the Spaniard.’

“And leading the way, I dasheu h
the window opening upon the _ued,
just as a cry arose among the bandits to
seek me.

“Qut upon the roof, off upon the ground,

we hastily scrambled, and at full speed

rughed on in the darkness, mile after mile
until my poor companion was broken down
and could go no further ; but then daylight
broke, and I discovered a small cot near
by, and arousing the inmates, we asked for
shelter, which was cheerfully given, al-
though death there met our gaze; for
upon a snow-white bed lay a young aund
beautiful woman, who had been thrown
from her horse the evening before and
killed.

One glance and my companion recog-
nized her. She was the wife of the young
officer with whom I was to engage in a
duel.

“Her story had been told to the inmates
of the cottage ere she died, which was
that her husband had gone to fight a duel,
and she was hastening after him to pre-
vent it, accompanied only by a guide, when
her horse had fallen and crushed her be-
neath his weight.

“Juanita, never did I suffer as then,and
to atone for my having been the cause of
all this misery, I had the body of the beau-
tiful woman borne back to her home, and
from there buried in state, beside the
grave of her beloved husband, for the fol-
lowing day the young officer had taken
with him a number ot soldiers and gone
to the house of the bandits, and though
he had found the place deserted, except by
the dead, he had brought back with him
the corpaes of his friends and my unfortu-
nate guide.

“And, Juanita, to atone yet the more
for my sin, I took to my heart the baby
child—a little girl of one year—ofthedead
parents, and bringing her to America,
reared her as my ward—-"

“And T am she that was that little
orphan girl ?”” asked Juanita,in a low
whisper.

“Yes, Juanita ; and each year you have
grown to womanhood, the tendrils of my
heart have clung more closely around you,
until now my future without your love
must be a dreary blank ; but yet I fear it
must be so, for now that you know the
story of your life, I feel that you will—"

“Love you ten-fold more, my dear, noble
guardian, and never, never leave you !”—
And with the passionate vehemence of her
nature Juanita sprang forward and clung
closely around the neck of the man who
had so well endeavored to atone for the
past.

“You will be my wife, then, Juanita ?”
asked Clarence Kane, after a pause.

“Yes. Never have I known other love
than that I felt for you ; and mingled with
it, has been that I would hold for mother,
father, brother, all.

“My poor. pior parents, sleeping in far
away Spain, I know, I feel that you would
not blame your daughter, and I pray that
from Heaven you look down in kindness
and give us your blessing, as T hope God
will bless us too.”

“Amen !” said the stern and fervent
voice of Clarence Kane.

And one short month afterwards ali
Baltimore heard with surprise that the
handsome guardian and beautiful ward had
been quietly married, and sped away to
spend their honeymoon in the romantic
valleys of Spain.

Reading fov the Willion,

The Musical Mule.

There is a good deal of humanity in a
mule after all.  Or perhaps it is better to
say that there is a good deal of mule in
humanity. A writer in the Atlantic gives
a very racy study of the mule, and he
speaks as one who kncws the animal long
and well. He says:

“The depraved mule rejoices in his
heart if he can make some one miserable.
It it a trait for which in the West they
have a specific term. They ecall it “pure
cussedness.” When a mule devotes his
whole ¥ to illustrating this idea he finds
a thousand opportunities and achieves a
remarkable success.” .

Who cannot recall people of their ac-
quaintance who have this trait promi-
nently developed ? Again :

“Sometimes the wandcrer takes it into
his head that he can sing. So long as he
keeps this idea to himself noboedy can
complain. But a mule who has such a
conceit is sure to publish it. One who
has never heard a music solo can form no
idea of the rare cacophony it involves.—
No musical gamut can describe it. It is
one of the grossest outrages on the public
peace ever devised. Happy for the hearer
if the bray bs confined to one mule ; but
when two or three hundred happen to
meet together, and some base prompter
awong them says : “Brethren let us bray,”
the antiphonal response, which is never
refused, is perfectly overwhelming. T re-
member one poor mule who lost his life
because he would persistently exercise
this gift in an Indian country, and so be-
tray the command to the enemy. e was
shot as a traitor and a nuisancz.”

Alas! that we cannot dispose of some
human mules, who have this same hallu-
cination about their musical powers, in
the same summary fashion.

o

——, -

About Weddings.

A wedding must not be uncheerful ; but
it must certainly be solemn to all who
realize what it is. On the one side it is
renouncing the old ties, promising to be-
gin with faith, and hope, and love, a new
and wholly untried existence. On the
other, it is the acceptance of a sacred
trust, the covenant to order life anew in
such ways as shall make the happiness of
two instead of one. Can such an oceasion
be fitting for revelry? Is it not wiser,
more delicate, to bid only the nearest
friends to the ceremony, and leave the
feasting and frolic for another time? We
are sure therc are few girls who, if they
reflect on the seriousness of the step they
are about to take, will not choose to make
their loving vow merely within the loving
limits of their home civele. All our best
instincts point to the absolute simplicity
and privacy of wedding services; only a
perversion of delicacy could contemplate
the asking of crowds of half sympathetic
or wholly curious people to attend the most
solemn of contracts. Let there be as much
party making, rejoicing and pleasure
taking afterwards as hearts desire ; but let
the solemn vows ke made in the presence
only of those nearest and dearest.

A MAN went into a drug store, and,
says he : “I wish you would give me some
Nancy Soda.” “Don’t you mean Sal So-
da 7”7 says the clerk. “Wall, now, I don’t
" now but you're right; I knew ’twas a
g1."”s name,” said the searcher for Sal.

—_——————————

“LUNATIC FRINGE,” is the name for
the barbarious fashion of cropping the
hair and letting the bristies hang down
over the forehead. Very appropriate, as
it makes a female look like a’ demented
monkey. ’

Changes in Words.

These exist and entranees of words must
be constantly going on. Those who have
lived through a generation or two must
have noted how many have been intro-
duced or have changed their ground in
their own time. Allusions to their intro-
ductions and changes meet us coastantly
in our reading. Thus Banter, Mob, Bul-
ly, Bubble, Sham, Shuffling and Palming.
were new words in the Tutler’s day, who
writes, “I have done my utmost for some
years past to stop the progress of Mobb
and Banter, but have been plainly borne
down by numbers and betrayed by those
who promised to assist me.”  Reconnoitre,
and other French terms of war are ridi-
culed as innovations im the Spectator.—
Skate was a new word in Swift's day.—
““To skate, if you know what that means,”
he writesto Stella. “There isa new
word coined within a few months” says
Fuller, “called fanatics.” Locke was ac-
cused of affectation in using wlea instead
of notion. “We have been obliged,” says
the World, ““to adopt the word police from
the French.” Where we read in another
number, “I assisted at the birth of that
most significant word firtation, which
dropped from the most beautiful mouth
in the world, and which has since reecived
the sanction of our most accurate Laureate
in one of his comedies.” Iznore was nnee
sacred to grand juries ‘“In the interest
of ”” has been quoted in our time as a slang
phrase just coming into meaning. Bore
has wormed itself into use within the
memory of man. Wrinkle is quietly going
into use in its sccondary slang sense. Muff
we have read from the pen of a grave
lady, writing on a grave subject, to express
her serious scorn. Most of these words
are received asnecessities in the language.
Some like “humbug,” are still struggling
into respectability. In the middle of the
last century, it was denounced as ‘‘the un-
couth dialect of the Huns, the jabber of
the Hottentots.” Another writer puts it
into the mouth of a party of giggling girls,
who pronounce some one—whom he sus.
pects to be himself—an odions, horribie,
delestable, shocking HumBuaG. “This last
pew coined expression,” he observes,
“sounds absurd and disagreeable whenever
it is pronounced ; but from the mouth of a
lady it isshocking, detestable, horrible and
odious.” Yet so pointedly does it hit a
blot in humanity, so necessary has it be-
come to the vituperative element in our
nature, that neither mankind nor womaa-
kind can do without it. The fastidious
De Quincy is eloquent in its praise : “Yet
neither is it any safe ground of absolate
ex-communication from the sanctities of
literature, that a phrase is entirely the
growth of the street. The word Aumbug,
for instance, rests upon a rich and eom-
prehensive basis ; it cannot be rendered
adequately either by German or Greek,
the two richest of human languages ; and
without this ezpressive word we should
all bz disarmed for one great case, contia-
ually recurrent, of social enormity. A
vast mass of villainy that cannot otherwise
be reached by legal penalties, or brought
within the rhetoric of scorn, would go at
large with absolute impunity were it not
through the Rhadamanthean aid of this
virtuous and inexorable word.”

The fashion of language toward seenery
—especially Alpine scenery—has entirely
changed. Once it was surveyed with the
eye simply of the traveler, to whom it
might well seem “‘rugged,” “horrid,” “in-
hospitable,” now, when difficulties of tran-
sit are overcome, or hailed for the difficu!-
ties sake, description expatiates in the
whole gamut of rapture from tender and
lovely to sublime. In every point we aim
more at the emotional ; at reaching the
heart of things. Our authoresses find
great and strangz wonderful mediums for
awakening these emotions. In our ordi-
nary conversation we admit words ‘now
which were once thought above the tone
of common talk ; and we may at any day
hear in a party collected for purpnses of
mere relaxation, words which DeQuincey
would forbid for such oceasions as inap-
propriate, and so far indecorous. *Equally
with Bosom,” he says, ‘‘are prescribed the
words affliction, guilt, penitence, remorse,
from the ordinary current of conversation
among mere acquaintance, because they
touch chords too impassioned and profound
for harmonizing with the key in which
the mere social civilities of life are ex-
changed.” Strength is the general aim—
we do not say effect—in the talk of the
present day.  Our slang and  epithets all
show this. The youth of every period has
had, no doubt, a list of epithets as short
as unmeaning, for passing judgments on
persons and things, but not necessarily
inspired by the same intention. Tt strikes
us that now whatever inclination there ex-
ists toward variety lies on the side of vi-
tuperation. Loathing is more eloquent
than liking. It was not always so.—
“Heavenly,” ‘‘pretty,” “fine,”” -sweet,”
were oncz as  lavishly misapplied as the
terrors of our present custom. Formerly,
when a speaker wanted to convey his
meaning by mere brute strength, a famil-
iar objurgation too readily presented it
self , leaving fancy some range when he
set himself to seek secular terms of dis-
paragement. Happily swearing is out of
fashion (as far as we are concerned) ; but
it is impossible not to feel how certain
words—a certain word—come into general
use, which' once would have been inad-
missible, supplies a need, fills an irksome
void left by its profune predecessor.—
“Beastly,” which we hesitite to write, is
not wrong ; but it is rude, and imparts to
the speaker some of the blind satisfaction
of an oath—without the sin.— Bluckicood’s

Magazine.
.

A Sunny Temper,

What a blessing to a household isa
merry, cheerful woman—one whose spirits
are not affected by wet days, or liitle dis-
appointments, or whose milk of human
kindness does not sour in the sunshine of
prosperity. Such a woman in the darkest
hour brightens the house like a little piece
of sunshiny weather. The magnetism of
her smiles, the electrical brightness of her
looks and movements, infects every one.—
The children go to school with a sense of
something great to be achieved ; her hus-
band goes into the world in a conqueror’s
spirit. No matter how people annoy and
worry him all day, far off her presence
shines, and he whispers to himself': *“At
home I shall find rest.” So day by day
she literally renews his strength and ener-
gy, and if you know a man with a beaming
face, a kind heart, and a prosperous busi-
ness, in nine cases out of ten you will find
he has a wife of this kind.

Ira nil;oad train that is run—i;hautb-
er is telescoped, a man who is run into by
a wild young ox must be stere-scoped.

THE man who said there was nothing
slower than a boy on an errand, never rode
down town in a car.

e —

For many years past Mount Everest, in
that portion of the grent Himalays range
which occupies the western part of the
strange kinzdom of Nepaul, immediately
north of India, has been regarded as the
highest muntain in the world. Itis known
to the Nepanlese as Guarisanker, but the
English name is Everest. in honor of a dis-
tinguished officer of the British Indian to
pographical survey. [ts snow-capped sum-
mit is 29,002, cr nearly fire miles and 2
half, above the level of the sea.  Of eourse
no one has ever ascended it o this heighe,
but its altitude, lke that of the other lofty
peaks of the ilimalaya, was ascertained by
trianguiation ; and until the present time
it has not been snpposed that any higher
land existed on the earth.

If the news be true, however. which has
lately come to us from the more distant
east, thers is a loftier peak than Mount
Everest in the goat island of Papas or
New Guines. vast region, wnaiw!
enough to form six states ae large as )
York. is as yet almost whoily snexplored,
except along its eoasts.
equator. where the Indian ocean and the
Pacific meet, it is the home of the casso.
wary and the bird of paradise, 3 eountry
grand in its scenery, rich in its vegetation,

“The Highest Mountain in the World. |

Lying close to the | !

and abounding in curious snd beautifil
forms of animal life—the varitable wonder- |
land of the glebe. An attempt to explore |
the unkaown intericr of the island .-l
made from Torres Strait, which separates it |
from Australia, by Captian J. A. Lawsn
in the year 1572 ; and if we may believe his
E:'blishe'l narrative of the jouney. whieh
just appeared in London, he advanced
several hundred miles inland, and about
midway between the north and south eoasts
discovered 3 mountian 32733 feet high,
which he nzmed Mount Hereules. !
The height of this mountain—over six |
miles—is not the only remarkable shing
about it. [ts apparent elevation is bat lic-
tle less than its actmal elevation ; for, in-
stead of rising from a lofty table land like
the plateau of central Asia, it stands i 2
comparatively low plain only about 2000
feet above the ocean, and this gives s clear
rise of more than 30.000 feet above the sur-
rounding country. The traveler, standiog

i
}

the alitude of a monntain is .
Captain Lawson iells us that he soder-
took the aseent, formidable as it appeared.
He did not reach the top, but we believe |
the achievement which he relates s un- |
paralleied in the records of wountan- |
eering. A ied by one sorvant, be |
set out frum the ‘m’fmo'ehet'nlhi
!
!

morning.  They passed through dease
forests in the first two thousand foet
perpen licoiar progress. found the limit of
tree growth at eleven thousand feet. and |
by ninz o’clock had reachel 3 point four- |
teen thousand feet above the sea level—

i

and it hung over the edges of the efiffs in |
long fleey massas.” Their eyes wers sf-

fected by she glarc, and they f-bth-dus'
growing more and more lethargic. !

“At length blood bezan to fow foom |
our nos>s and ewre.” says Captain Lawson,
“and my head ached in 3 distracting man-
ner.
serving life was to retreat without
for we were in a pitifal
and gums and the skin of our
faces were eracked and
eyes wore bloodshot and
alarming extent. The
sunk &5 twenty-two t
freezing point, and the asir was so rarefied
that we were gasping rather than breathing. |
Qur staves fell from our grasp, sl we
conld not pick them up again, »> benumd-
ed were our arms and hands. [t was now
one o'clock, and the elevation we
had attained was 25314 feet.”

They then turned back, descended to the |
limit of the snow in three hours. and ar- |
rived at their eamp at the bws of themoua- |
tain about half past sev=n in the eveming
Thus, in fifteen hours and s haif, they bad
aseended an absolute height of 23.000 feet,
to an elevation which we believe is greater
than any mrk&m-cﬁ.dby--”’
the surface of the earth, although balloon-
ists have occasionally gone higher.

These are wonderful stories. and the
rerder may desire to know whether we al. |
together trust in their anthenticity and 2e |
caracy. The fresh, spirited, and intsresting |
narrative in which we have found them s
published by one of the most respeetable
firms in London, and is forth 2 a
genuine book of travels. anthor’s ae
coant of the fora, the fauna, and the n
habitants of New Guinea, contains much
that is marvelous, and that certainly has
hitherto besa uaknown and
S)me of the statements, also, are to

reconcile with our previously mF-'d
knowledge coneerning the islhnd. Under
these circumstances, his narrative is likely
to be regarded much as we shoull view the |
testimony of a single. strange witness to 2
startling fact; we do not believe it, but
we should like to hear som+ eorrmborative |
evidence. This will probably be affsrded |
by subsequent explorations.
“An Awlul Liar.

Ha didn,t look like a lisr. He had. in
fact, 2 George Washington <t of fece. |
and his enunciation was leadly hooest and |

;
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nate sides in front of a red het saloon stove. |
amid a party of bammers who were trying |
to out lie each other. i

“Talkin’ about lightnin’.” said he, “I/
reckon none o’ you lazzarroni was ever
struck, was you? No! Well, [ was. You |
see [ was out shootin prairie chickens in |
Felinoy, last August, and there eome ap
the awfulest thuader storm [ ever see
in the whole course of my life. [t rained |
cats and dogs, and the thander rolled and |
the forked lightain’ darted all over the sky |

that sort o’ leaned over tothesouth andthe |

j'inted bolt ripped that into
moved to another tree
struck it

I ssw that our only chance of pre- | ¢

decidediy nasal. e sat rousting bis aiter- | oo

like fiery tongues. [ got behind a haystack |

first thing [ knowed the lightain” struck |
that and set it aire. Then | moved to & |
walnut tree that stood near, and 3 double
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na-nlnw.sm;b
mmnmh—;.:-(un
& Cs. went on 3 strike on a0 -
still out

There havs been o iron e ;
d.‘n!’«ith”.‘dnyz_
of steel rails

The work of + e

going frward.

C. 6. Hamey & Co. molled s very lurge
ince of copper the other doy, i weighe
21’" -

The natl fowders’ striks ¢ Wasietts eill
;-::-—.l-‘- il » ronsing, mwe
mailer ﬂ“"

WSt netaners
Charies B MeMartry s the style of
poee

pitented machiners

.f:tini.'lbt

the fael was 3il charenal

‘.-~
is city 3 pieew of shest ivow
an inch m thickness

't was sent

gt ey 7
> ® cuuld ire 19,000
thirkpews.

of

it

H
i
1:

:

il
HiiT
lig:
il

aeae and Areams o @y soth-
ing of probable Besduciie, or of servoss
nd sther doranzemente the

One should 20 wwe fie dows =
h—p’"ﬁ- he saonid he dyws sfter 3
vory Ainarr the eonssymence »f ether
ing distarbing snd harmial A crssher
or two, 3 bit of brend snd butter, or aslle,
» little frei ing % mileve e
:-;d-q.’ sod 5 retre the ee
srotem—e 2l that »

We have known mﬂ
ars (rom restlewness 3¢ o S rTprrienes
not hungry. by 3 very lighe S
fore bed nime. o plnee of e
for two or three Bours, =
would wen grow drowsy, Gll mleep,
ot 3wake more thas snee or  twice sntil
suarise.  This sode of mwmns
has recently been
tion has geserally bees wtendmd wuh bop-
py renlte — Seribmer

- - > —
Faets About Flour.

|

That esecilent pratical peger.
B-c.-..h-n-l_ of (Remistry, »

four, snd the poorest into what s aailed
trrabam Sour E
ought no loager © be weed.
of zeneral same riven to mistures
sad spoiled four. o »
for human
swee: whest
curely pat
we do net

i
!
163}
ik

:

&%
{
|

|
¥
i
i
i
¥

1
v
I

:
]
i
t

far 2 E)
swenter sad more
lont’ wo secure il the
prine. pies wheeh the
sous. has stoved in whest.
Rawzunez. — Remember thas wies
you take your Srst ghuw of

up’ Remember that dronbesness begeee
and ik

|
|
|
!

|




