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Professional Cards:

]) CALDWELL, Attorney-at-Law, No. 111, 3rd strect.
< formerly occupied by Messrs. Woods & Wil-
liaqason. [upl2,771
]')1:. A.B. BRUMBAUGI, offe s professional services
tothecommanity. Office, No Washington street,
oue door east of the Catholic Parsonage. [Jan4, 71

]: C. STOCKTON, Surgeon Dentist. Office in Leister's
4e building, in the room formerly cccupied by Dr. E.
J. Greene, Huntingdon, Pa. {apl28, *76.
(‘1!)“‘ D. ORLADY, Attorncy-at-Law, 405 Penn Strect,
T Huntingdon, Pa. [nov17,75
G L. !{('lin, Dentist, office in 8. T. Brown’s new building,
« No. 520, Penn Street, Huntingdon, Pa. [apl2'71

]I W. BUCIIANAN, Surgeon Dentist, No. 228, Penn
+ Street, Huntingdon, Pa. [mchl17,75

II C. MADDEN, Attorney-at-Law. Office, No.—, Penn
« Street, Huntingdon, Pa. [ap19,'71

FRANKLIN SCHOCK, Attorney-at-Law, Hunting-
v/. don, I'a. Prompt attention given to all legal busi-
ness. Office, 229 Penn Street, corner of Court House
Square. [dec4,"72

J SYLVANUS BLAIR, Attorney-at-Law, Huntingdon,
« Pa. Office, 'enn Street, three doors west of 3rd
Street. [jan4, 71

‘l’ W. MATTERN, Attorney-at-Law and General Claim
*/ . Agent, Huntingdcn, Pa. Soldiers’ claimsagainst the
Government for back-pay, bounty, widows’ and invalid
pensions attended to with great care and promptness. Of-
fice on Penn Street. [jan4,'T1

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 decedents. Office in the JourNAL building.

S. GEISSINGER, Attorney-at-Law and Notary Public,
Je Tuntingdon, Pa. Office, No. 230 Penn Street, oppo-
site Court House. [feb5,'7:

] A O}'{I!ISON, Attorney-at-Law. Patents Obtained.
« Office, 321 Penn Street, Huntingdon, Pa. [my31,71

q E. FLEMING, Attorney-at-Law, Huntingdon, Pa.,

W+ office in Monitor building, Penn Btreet. Prompt

and careful attention given to all legal business.
[aug5,"74-6mos

" TILLIAM A. FLEMING, Attorney-at-Law, Hunting-
don, Pa. Special attention given to collections,

and all other legal business attended to with care and

promptness. Office, No. 229, Penn Street. [ap19,"71

~ Miscellaneous.
MARK THESE FACTS!
The Testimony of the Whole World.
HOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT.

BAD LEGS, BAD BREASTS, SORES AND ULCERS.

All descriptions of sorss are remediable by the proper
and diligent use of this inestimable preparation. To at-
tempt to cure bad legs by plastering the edges of the
wound together is a folly ; for should the skin unite, a bog-
gy diseased condition remains underneath to break out
with tenfold fury in a few days. The only rational and
successful treatment, as indicated by nature, is to reduce
the inflammation in and about the wound and to soothe
the neighboring parts by rubbing in plenty of the Oint-
ment assaltis forced into meat. This will cause the
malignant humors to be drained off from the hard, swol-
len and discolored parts round about the wound, sore, or
ulcer, and when these humors are removed, the wounds
themselves will soon heal ; warm bres.| and water poul-
tices applied over the affested parts, after the Ointment
has been well rubbed in, will soothe and soften the same,
and greatly assist the cure. There isa description of
ulcer, sore and swelltng, which need not be named here,
attendant upon the follies of youth, and for which this
Ointment is urgently recommended as a sovereigr reme-
dy. In curingsuch poisonous sores it never fails to restore
the system to a healthy state if the Pills be taken accord-
ing to the printed instructions.

DIPTHERIA, ULCERATED SORE THROAT, AND
SCARLET AND OTHER FEVERS.

Any of the above diseases may be cured by well rub?
bing the Ointment three timesa day into the chest, throat,
aud neck of the patient, it will soon penetrate, and give
immediate relicf. Medicine taken by the mouth must
operate upon the whole system ere its influence can be
felt in any local part, whereas the Ointment will do its
work at once . Whoever tries the ungnent in the above
manner for the diseases named, or any similar disorders
alfecting the chest and throat, will find themselves re-
Jieved as by a charm. All sufferers from these complaints
¢hould envelop the throat at bedtime in a large bread and
‘water poultice, after the Ointment has been well rubbed
in ; it will greatly assist the cure of the throat and chest.
To allay the fever and lessen the inflammation, eight or
ten Pills should be taken night and morning. The Oint-
ment will produce perspiration, the grand essential in all
«<ases of fevers, sore throat, or where there might be an
oppression of the chest, either from asthma or other

causes.
PILES, FISTULAS, STRICTURES.

~=The above class of complaints will be removed by night-
1y fermenting the parts with warm water, and then by
mcst effectually rubbing in the Ointment. Persons snffer-
ing frem these direful complaints should lose not a mo-
ment in arresting their progress. Itshould be understood
that it is not suffcient merely to smear the Ointment on
the affected parts, but it must be well rubbed in fora con-
siderable time two or three times ¢ day, that it may be
taken into the system, whence it will remove any hidden
sore or wound as effectually as though palpable to the
eye. There again bread and water poultices, after the
rubbing in of the Ointment, will do great service, This is
the only sure treatment for females, cases of cancer
in the stomach, or where there may be a gemerat bearing
down.

INDISCRETIONS OF YOUTH ;—SORES AND ULCERS.

Blotches, as also swellings, can, with certainty, be radi-
cally cured if the Ointment be used freely, and the Pills
taken night and morning, as recommended in the printed
instructions. When treated in any other way they only
dry up inone place to bresk out in another; whereas
this Ointinent will remove the humor from the system,
and leave the patient 8 vigorous and healthy being.—
It will require time with the use of the Pills to insure a
lasting cure.

DROPSICAL SWELLINGS, PARALYSIS, AND STIFF
JOINTS.

Although the above complaints differ widely in their
origin and nature, yet they all require local treatment.—
Many of the worst cases, of such diseases, will yield in a
comparatively short space of time when this Ointment is
diligently rubbed into the parts affected, even after every
other means have failed. In all serions maladies the Pills
should be taken according to the printed directions ac-
companyiug each box.

Both e Ointment and Pills should be used in the follow-

ing cases:
Bad legs, Cancers, |Sore Nipples,
Bal Breasts. Contracted & Stiff|Sore throats,
Burns, Joints, Skin Diseases,
Bunions, Elephantiasis, Scurvy,
Bite of Moschetoes| Fistulas, Sore Heads,

and Sandflies, :Gout, ings,| Tumors,

Coco-bay, Glandular waeu- Ulcers,
Chiego-foot, Lumbago, Wounds,
Chilblains, Piles, Yaws.
Chapped Hands, |Rheumatism,

Corns (%oft) |Scalds,

CAUTION :—None are gennine unless the signature of
J. HAvcock, asagent for the United States, surrounds
each box of Pills and Ointment. A handsome reward will
be given to any one rendering such information as may
lead to. the detection of any party or parties coun-
terfeiting the medicines or vending the same, knowing
them to be spuricus.

*4* Sold at the Manufactory of Professor HOLLOWAY &
Co., New York, and by all respectable Druggists and Deal-
«rs in Medicine throughout the civilized world, in pots at
25 cents, 62 cents, and $t each.

_ &3 There is considerable saving by taking the larger
sizes.

N. B.—Directions for the gunidance of patients in every
disorder are affixed to each pot. [apr28,'76-eow-1y

'\/ EDDING CARDS!
WEDDING CARDS!!

We have just received the largest assortment of
the latest styles of

WEDDING ENVELOPES, and
WEDDING PAPERS,
ever brought to Huntingdon. We have also bought
new fontes of type, for printing cards, and we
defy competition in this line. Parties wanting
Cards put up will save money by giving us a call.
At least fifty per cent cheaper than Philadelphia

or New York.
ap7-tf.] J. R. DURBORROW & CO.

Printing.

The Huntin@on Journal,

PUBLISHED
EVERY TIRIDAY MORNING,
—IN—
THE NEW JGURNAL BUILDING,
No. 212, Firru STREET,

HUNTINGDON, PENNSYLVANIA.

TERMS:

200 per annum, in advance; $2.50
BRI PETI

within six months, and §3.00 if

nut paid within the year.
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TO ADVERTISERS*
" — Circulation 1800. — §

5000
. READERS

WEEKLY.

The JOURNAL is one of the best
| pap-e n the Juniata Valley,

i;

It finds its way into 1800

county,

homes weekly, and is read by at least

5000 persons, thus making it the BEST

advertising medium in Central Pennsyl-

vania. Those who patronize its columns

are sure of getting a rich return for

their investment. Advertisements, both

local and foreign, solicited, and inserted

at reasonable rates. Give us an order.
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J. R. DURBORROW, - - - J. A. NASH.

Origimal Poetry.

An Item of News.

BY A BIGG PHULE.
From reading consiantly the lines,
Produced by college scions,
I've learned the object of their muse :
Those mighty would-be lions.

Their singlé aim appears to be,
Beyond all contradiction,

To stamp the idea on our mind
That knowledge hatches fiction.

That inspiration lies concealed,
Within the mystic pages,

Which grace the classic scholar’s shelf,
And store the minds of sages.

In short that, if you ponder well,
The undeciphered quarto,

Perfection will reward the toil,
And so of course it ought to.

Yet one, uncertain of the fact
That he has made impressions

To that effect upon our minds,
Is wont to make concessions.

And if he cannot make it plain,
That he is big with knowledge,

He never allows us to forget
That he attends a college.

He’s written lines on everything
About that institution :

The problem finds, in my weak mind,
No readier soluation,

Than, being troubled with the thought,
That verbal information,

Will never reach one-half the ears
Of all this mighty nation,

e grasps, in haste, the poet’s pen,
And lo! the press is teeming

With scintillations from the orb
Which on mankind is beaming.

What force his lines on others have,
I dare not here conjecture ;

For aught I know they may exczl
The famous Beecher lecture.

But in a few quite simple words,
1’1l state the deep impression,

Which A. T.’s poems have produced
On me, a sad reflection.

The fact is plain to any one,
Who searches deep for knowledge ;
But few are shrewd enough to see
That A. T. goes to college.

The Story-Caller.

" STORY OF A WILL.

“Thrown off his horse and killed !’ I
read, in the city weekly paper just issued,
as I sat in my law office one morning in
Wellington, the county seat of a certain
Franklin county.

It was on Thursday morning, in Sep-
tember ; and the paragraph went on tosay
that on Wednesday morning, Stephen Ed-
wards, a wealthy old farmer, who had
lived near a place called the Cross Roads,
three or four miles from Wellington, was
found dead on the road, within half a mile
of his house, and the appearances indicated
that he was thrown from his horse and
killed on Tuesday night, on his way home
from the latter place.

“Why, I declare!” I said to myself,
“It was only the day before yesterday that
I wrote his will, and it was signed and
witnessed here in my office. How sin-
ular! Killed that very night !”

Mr. Edwards was a somewhat singular
man. I knew that he changed his mind
often, for I had drawn several wills for
him. In this last one, which I now very
emphatically declared should be the last,
he had bequeathed the bulk of his wealth
to a dissipated nephew, Ross Edwards, re-
serving barely enough for hisonlydaughter
to make the will valid. He did not tell
why, and it was no part of my business to
ask him, although, knowing the family
well, T wondered at it.

I had scarcely finished reading the par-
agraph relating to the accident, when Mr.
Brush, the constable, stepped in. He was
not a very learned man, and was very ex-
citable, and entertained a keen sense of
the solemnity of his daties as an officer.
“Have you heard about Edwards?”” he
asked.

“I have just read of it,” I replied; “it
is a sad thing.”

“Well, there is a suspicion of something
about it.”

“Ah! how so ?” T asked.

“You drew his will, didn’t you ?”

“Tu favor of Ross ?”

“Yes.”

¢I did. What is wrong about it ?”
“Why, his daughter Lucy has come in-
to town this morning, and got a warrant
out to arrest her cousin Ross, on suspicion
of murder. She says he knew that the
will was to be made in his favor that day,
and as the old man had changed his mind
so often, and might do it again, she be-
lieves that he waylaid and murdered biw,
so as to make sure of the property. You
know Ross is called a bard case. It’ssus-

picious.”
“Tt looks bad,” I replied.
“It does so. Well, I have a warrant

for his arrest, and I am going to ride out
to the Cross Reads and get him. Will
you go along 7 You are a lawyer, and I
would like you to go along  You might
notice things that I wouldn’t.”

“Yes, I'll go with you,” I said; “wait
just a minute.”

I had a horse, which I soon saddled and
bridled, and in a few minutes Mr. Brush
and I were galloping away over the coun
try, towards the Cross Roads, a place that
aspired to be a village on account of its
baving a postoffice, grocery store, and three
or four dwelling houses.

“By the way,” said the constable, as he
rode along ;" did Edwards leave his will
in your care ?”

“No ; he took it with him.
found in his pocket ?”

“I didn’t ask the girl ; but we’ll know
when we get there. He won’t be buried
until an investigation is made. The cor-
oner is coming to-day.”

We learned on the way that Ross Ed-
wards made his quarters at the Cross Roads
tavern ; and when we arrived at the little
two-story building, we saw him sitting on
the porch, reading the county newspaper.
He did not seem to notice us dismounting,
and we _had secured our horses at the
hitching-post and stepped upon the piazza
before he was aware of our presence.

“Ross Edwards,” said Mr. Brush, in a
very impressive tone, as he laid his hand
on the startled man’s shoulder, “I arrest
you for the murder of your uncle, Stephen
Edwards; whom you waylaid on Tuesday
night, and knocked from his horse with a
club, to secure the immediate benefit of
his will.”

Grave as the occasion was, I could
scarcely keep {rom smiling at this pompous
speech ; but I think Mr. Brush had ment-
ally prepared and committed it to memory
on the way. It was the first time that he
had been called upon to arrest a man on
charge of murder,and he evidentlyintended
to make the most of it.

Ross Edwards looked up into the con-
stable’s face, then at me, with apparent

Was it

surprise ; after which he turned very pale,
and seemed trying to speak though unable
to utter a woril.

“I’'m sorry,” said Mr. Brush, in a less
official tone, “and T hope the charge may
prove false, but I must do my duty. Your
cousin Lucy made the complaint, and got
the warrant out. Here it is:”—and he
began to read—“Commonwealth of—"

“Never mind reading it,” interrupted
Ross lidwards, recovering his self posses-
sion, and speaking very calmly. “I know
what a warrant is, and I know you are the
constable. I will go with you at once;
but rest assured there is some mistake
about this ”

He arose and put on his hat as he spoke.

“I hope it will turn out so,” said. Mr.
Brush.

“Ross,” said I—for I had often ad-
dressed bim by his first name—*do you
happen t7 know that your uncle made a
will in your favor ?”

“No,” he replied, coolly.

“You don’t ?”

“No. I don’t know that he did so. e
told me a few days ago that he would. He
had a quarrel with Luey, who has a violent
temper, and he said that I should be his
heir. He told me that she did pot treat
him with either affection or respect, and
was determined that she should not be-
come wealthy at his death : that’s all T
know about it.”

“Then you don’t know that he made a
will 27

“No; I never saw him alive after that
—Tuesday morning, I think.”

When the coroner arrived, we proceeded
to Kdwards’ house, where the usual in-
quest was held.

The country physician testified that
death had resulted from a fracture of the
skull with some blunt instrument. *

A neighbor—one or two men who found
the body—testified that he found it near
by a round stone, of three pounds weight,
stained with blood.

I testified concerning the will.

Ross Edwards again admitted that his
uncle had tol1 him that he would make
such a will; that he knew he often changed
his mind ; yet he denied that he had any
knowledge of the murder.

“Where were you the early part of
Tuesday night ?”” asked the coroner, eye-
ing him sharply.

“Let me see: I took a walk across the
fields to the river, and had a swim. I got
back by 9, I think.”

“Did you meet any one on the way to
the river or coming back 7’

“Not a soul.”

The verdict of the coroner’s jury was
unfavorable to Ross Edwards, and he was
taken to Wellington, briefly examined by
a magistrate, and committed to jail.

I remained behind to see if any new
facts could be learned ; and it is singular
that the constable and the coroner, with
the prisoner, had been gone half an hour
before T thought of the will : then I sought
the two countrymen who had discovered
the body of Mr. Edwards, and asked :
“Were there any indications that he had
been robbed ?”

*Yes,” they both replied ; “the pockets
were turned wrong-side out.”

“What! was the inside pocket of his
coat turned wrong-side out

“Yes ; and a memorandum book lay on
the ground, nearly covered with dust.”
“Did you see anything that looked like
a will—a good-sized paper ?”

“No; nothing but the memorandum-
book : it had a little money inside. We
handed ic over to Lucy, just as we found
it

Here was a new and singular feature of
the case. Where was the will? Had
Ross Edwards been so stupid as to take it
with him after committing the murder, to
wake sure of it? If so, it could probably
be found in the room he occupied at the
tavern, or even on his person; and that
would be a piece of evidence that would
establish his guilt beyond a doubt.

“Ah, how short-sighted men are when
they commit crime,” I mused. “Even
the shrewdest of criminals are sure to
leave some clue.”

I hastened back to Wellington, and
found Mr. Brush. :

“Did you search him 7’ T asked.
“Yes,” he replied, “I took all his effects
—knife, pipe, tobacco, and a pocket book
with fifteen dollars and twenty cents init.”
“Nothing in the shape of a will 7
‘ANO.,’

“Had be any opportunity to throw any-
thing away after his arrest 7"’

“No, I am certain of that, I watched
him like a cat.

“Then get out a search warrant and we
will go to the Cross Roads and take a look
at his room at the tavern.” :

This was done at once, and we went to
the Cross Roads that afternoon, whea we
made a careful examination of Ross Ed-
wards’ room, and everything in it. No
will was found, nor did any of his clothes
show marks of blood.

“He must have been more cunning than
I gave him credit for,” I remarked to Mr.
Brush as we mounted our horses to ride
back to Wellington. *“Where can that
will be.”

Within a month the County Court was
in session, and Ross Edwards was tried for
murder- Yes, and to the astonishment
and indignation of everybody, he was ac-
quitted. Not because the jury believed
him innocent, but because the evidence
against him was not conclusive.

“He iy the luckiest murderer I ever
heard of)” I said to several brother at-
torneys, and they all agreed with me.

Not long after Ross Edwards was set at
liberty, the daughter of the murdered man
called on me and said she desired to con-
test the will, and would place the case in
my hands. She stated that her father
was probably not in his right mind when
he made his will ; that he ofien had peev-
ish spells; that he frequent!y flew into a
passion about nothing; and that she had
done nothing whatever to offend him on
the morning that he started for Welling-
ton with the avowed intention of making
a will that would disinherit her.

Lucy was rather a handsome young
lady, not over twenty-two, with black eyes
and a clear complexion. Her manner was
candid and earnest, and I was soon con-
vinced that if her father had not been de-
ranged, she at least believed him to be so,
and I readily agreed to take the case. We
were in consultation half an hour in refer-
ence to what witnesses should be summon-
ed to testify the old man’s accentricities
of character, and she had risen to go, when
I said :

“Why, how forgetful I have been ! Un-
less the will is produced, there is no use
contesting it.”

“Why, I have it "’ she replied.

To my astonishment, she deliberately
drew from her pocket and handed me a
legal paper, which I immediately recog-
nized as the missing will.

“Where did you get this 7’ I asked, al-

most with vehemence.

A puzzled look came over her face —a
flush—then she turned deathly pale.

“Where did you get this ?”” T again de-
manded, as a fearful thought flashed across
my mind.

She tottered a few steps, and sank trem-
bling into a chair, and, covering her livid
face with her hands, ejaculated :

“Merciful heaven ! What have I done !”

“What have you done?” T echoed, with
some severity. “I'll tell you. girl: you
have murdered your father !”

“No, no, I haven’t!” she said, franti-
cally, while she clasped her hands, and
looked imploringly into my face. “Oh, I
dido’t kill him ! Spare me! Save me!”

“Spare you! Save you! Why?”

She dropped her face upon her hands
and was silent.

“Answer me, girl!” I said sternly.
“Did your Cousin Ross kill your father?
Speak the truth.”

“No,” she replied beginningto ery.

“Then you did!”

“No, no, no!” she wailed piteously.

€At least you know who did ?”

“No onc did ; he was ithrown from his
horse.”

“How do you know ?”

“I saw it.”

“You saw him thrown from his borse and
killed 7

“Yes.”

What mystery was here ? Was the
girl crazy? No, that could not be, for
why was she so frightened ? and, above all,
how came she in possession of the will?

“Why did you try to have Ross hanged
for murder ?”’ T asked.

“Becanse I hated him.”

“How came youto sec your father
thrown from his horse 7"’

Here she burst into a perfect convul-
‘gion of sobs und tears, and after a few
seconds regained control of her voice so
‘as to say :

“Oh, T'll tell you all! I might as well
now. But they won’t hang me for that,
will they ?”

“For what ?”” T asked, unable to sur-
mise what was coming.

“I know I’m as bad as if I'd committed
a murder,” she replied, “but I did not kill
him with my own hands. I knew that he
had gone to town to makea will that
would disinherit me, and it made me hate
him and Ross both. He rode a fiery horse,
and I made up my mind to frighten it,
hoping, I confess, that it would throw him
off, and I didn’t care if it would kill him.
o I went out in the road in the evening
to wait ior him. I knew he generally got
‘home about nine o’clock, when he went to
town, and I knew what time to go, I took

-a white sheet with me, when I heard him

coming I wrapped it around me, and as he
rode near I ran suddenly across the road,
directly in front of the horse. The ani-
mal was frightened,as I had expected, and
instantly whirled and ran away ; while my
father was thrown violently to the ground,
his head striking the loose round stone
that was found near by. Hedid not move
afterwards, and I took the will from his
pocket and hurried home. I was foolish
enough to think I ought to preserve it,
and it hasexposed my crime. It looks
like a judgment.”

Justice to the innocent compelled me to
have Lucy Edwards taken into custody so
soon as I heard her astounding story.

She repeated the confession she had
made to me, and the people were a second
time amazed.

Ross’ neighbors, who had refused to
recognize him since his release from pris
on, and who had even talked of ordering
him to leave the community, now hasten-
ed to take him by the hand, and say that
they had never believed him guilty, and
had constantly predicted that time would
bring his vindication.

Ross was soon placed in possession of
his fortune, but he was so generous as to
make every effort to obtain the release of
his unnatural cousin ; saying he was de-
termined to provide so liberally for her
that she should not miss the estate she had
so justly forfeited. .
The singular girl, however, who seemed
a strange mixture of cununiog and stupidi-
ty, once more astonished everybody by es
caping from jail one night: after which
she set fire to the old homestead ; but it
wag, happily, extinguished in good time.
She then disappeared from the neighbor-
hood, and was never heard from again.

Select Wliscellany.

Our New York Letter.

The Coaching Club— Political— The Chil-
dren’s Opera— Pictures — Fashions—
Religious— Business.

New York, May G, 1876.

THE COACHING CLUB.

1t is a terrible thing to have too much
money. Indeed, I am not certain that it
is not better to have too little. The last
agony of young New York, with too much
money, is coaching. What is coaching ?
A very simple thing. Men with fine horses
who think there is comfort in the old-
fashioned stage-coach, went to England
and had built for them old-fashioned stage
coaches—just such, gentle reader, as you
saw on the roads thirty years ago, fitted
out complete with boot for baggage, and
everything else, as it wasin the days when
coaches, or stages as we call them, were
the only means of conveyance. They put
to them four blooded horses, and they put
themselves in the uniforms of drivers, and
they load on the roof all their lady friends,
and they drive them. That is all there is
about it. It means that a certain number
of rich young men choose to transform
themselves into stage drivers. There is a
club of these amiable lunaties in New York,
the head lunatic being young James Gor-
den Bennett, the proprietor of the Zerald.
Last Saturday the club made its first pa-
rade. Seven stage coaches, rather more
costly in style than those you used to see
on your roads, drove up in front of the
Union League Club,seven very rich young
men habited as coachmen took their places
on the seven boxes, forty-five very rich,
and not atall beautiful, young ladies
mounted the roofs, and with the utmost
solemnity the cortege drove off, up fifth
avenue to the park, and back again. The
streets were lined with people to see this
procession, from Madison square all the
way to the park ; and if the object of the
parade was to attract attention, the gen-
tlemen stage driver may be congratulated.
But isn’t it queer that in the day of steam
men should attempt so absurd a thing as
the revival of thestage coach 7 The horses
on these coaches are the very best that
money can buy, and they are groomed to
a degree that is almost painful. By the
way, the absurd fashion of cutting the-tail
of the horse in the shape of a club, has been
adopted here. Pray let it be confined to
New York, for it is as ugly as sin.

POLITICAL.

The Democratic StateConvention did two

foolish things, viz:—It endorsed Sammy
Titden and snubbed Joho Morrissey. The
Convention by its acts made it a certainty
that every Republican in the country will
vote his straight ticket, no matter how
much he may have been disposed to bolt.
For Tammany—John Kelly's Tammany—
run the machine from first to last. John
Morrissey made a vigorous fight but he
was roated, horse, foot, and dragoons, and
Kelly was left in complete possession
of the field. Tilden was endorsed, and if
he wins the nomination he goes before the
people as the nominee of the most villain
ously corrupt organization that ever exist-
ed. Ile goes into the canvass as the es-
pecial creature of the old Tammany ring
reorganized—the Tweeds and Connollys
under other names. I have no especial
admiration for John Morrissey, bat I must
say that he did make a good fight, and an
apparently honest one, agaiast these vil-
lains. Dut Tilden’s money, and the Tam-
many organization were too much for him,
and down he went. The decent portion of
the Democracy of New York are very sore
over the result, and with a good candidate
the Republicans can easy earry the State.
Tammany has recovered from its defeat
last fall, and is arrogant as ever. Let the
Cincinnati Convention give the Republi-
cans a good candidate, and let the St. Louis
Convention nominate Tilden, and we can
cariy New York with perfect ease.
THE CHILDREN'S OPERA,

“in aid of the Centennial,”” stares one at
head of every pleasant project now-a-days,
and people are pretty well pillaged on one
pretext or another. The last was the very
pretty tpectacle of ‘Cinderella” at the
Academy of Music, given by two hundred
and fifty children of fashionable families
Tableaux from Mother Goose followed,
and it was a pretty sight, the curled dar-
lings, with flowing flossy hair, and cloudy
white silver-spangled dresses, with gauzy
wings and wands as fairies, and all the ro-
mantic Mother Goose people—Red Ri-
ding Hood with her bas: et, the Sleeping
Beauty and the Enchaoted Prince ; and it
won plenty of compliments and plenty of
dollars from the admiring families and
friends who filled the house. Perhaps the
best fun was the nextday, when the young
performers all went down to Mora’s the
Spanish artist who takes the beauties and
celebrities of the stage with such delicaey,
to be photographed in costume. A crowd
stood about the entrance to the gallery on
Broadway for hours, to catch a glimgse of
each snowy clad figure as it fled from
mamma’s carriage up thesteps. The boys
were the handsomest in my eyes. There
was one little prince in blue satia and sil-
ver court dress, whose mother ought to
pray that he might go to heaven before
he grows up to spoil one trace of his open,
laughing beauty; and the fair boy in
black satin Continental dress, with white
silk stockings and roffles at his wrist, look-
ed as if he bad just stepped out of a picture,
with his noble countenance and grave,
sweet air.  The girls had marvelous, deli-
cate complexions—too delicate for pleas-
ure ; and, with their shrinking manners,
seemed like wandering moonbeams. Even
the slender, fragile creatures of fifteen who
will be debutantes next season, who held
the parts of Continental dames in flower-
ed trains and powdered hair, there was
hardly one of them that lovked substantial
enough to kiss. Like sugar angels, they
were to look at and, not to taste. Bat
fancy how charming was the interior of
the photograph saloon, with groups of
miniature court people in gold and satin,
with blue and purple and rose mantles,
fizures a la pompadour and watteau, nich
ed in the window seats, delicate faces, hap-
py, tiny sprites, hardly as tall as their
golden hair was long, presided and hov-
ered over by anxious mammas in black
satin and white bonnets. What fun it
was to be hidden in the photographers’
closet, and among the villainous smelling
acids and chromates, and peep out at the
tableaux and the gorgeous little sitters as
they were taken.

SOMETHING ABOUT PICTURES

The gallery of the late Wm. T. Blod-
gett sold at auction this week fir over
$90,000, a tidy sum to have locked up in
pictures. Mr. Taylor Johnston, whese pri-
vate gallery is one of the choicest in New
York, opens it to the public in his own
house in aid of the Woman's Centennial
Fund, charging $1.00 admissisn, and the
chance is eagerly sought. It is
that Mr. Stewart’s pictures, for which he
paid fortunes, and which he kept jealously
guarded from the public, will now be ae-
cessible. These who do not care for pic-
tures on any other account will have some
interest in this collection, knowing that it
represents a valae mueh above $500,000

THE FASHIONS.

The med:mval linens are something for
which the present has to thank modern
skill and old design. They are stout da-
masks, in natural and half-bleached shades,
relieved by soft dull eolors, and form a
desirable class of fabrics for use, eoolness,
and artistic merit, as they have much the
appearance of antique brocades, copied
from old pictures. Linens are taking their
place at the head of textile fabries, not ex-
cepting silk, for no other material takes
more variety, or can be ada to more
purposes of utility and beauty. It rivals
brocade in lustre, and cotton in serviee,
while it is now made to resemble wool in
finish and comfort. The heavy furnitare
brocades and tapestries, used in art furnish-
ings, which look like silk and woslen, are,
one is surprised to learn, of lic.2n, durable,
and what is worth every other considera-
tion, wholesome, as they will not absorb
dust and bad odors as reps and broeatelle
always do. The Venetian carpets, largely
made of flax. are handsome as the choicest
patterns of brussels, and wear wonderfully,
while they are clean and sweet longer than
wool carpets can. Fine mixed cotton and
linen lawns are soid at the low price of 30
cents a yard, and make comfortable under-
wear for summer, while for dresses they do
up like new every time they pass through
the laundress’ hands.

RELIGIOUS.

Moody and Sankey have gone, and the
ministers of the cicy churches have under-
taken to carry on the work that they be-
gan. That is to say, they are endeavoring
to run revivals on their own hook, in the
same manner the evangelists did. They
have employed better singers than Sankey.
to sing Sankey's songs, and as they all
think they are better orators than Moody,
they believed they eould on the work
better than did these men. have all
failed. The fact is they may preach better
than Moody, and their paid singers may
sing better than Sankey, butit don’t
amount to a straw. They have not the
soul in it the evangelists had, and soul is
what counts. Moody and Sankey were in
earnest, they believe in what they are do-
ing, and they were successfal. ago-
nized ; they never ate or slept while at
their work, and having no clap trap or
nonsense about it, they did good every-

NO. 19.

where ; revivals by machinery won't do,
and never did and never will. ¢ won't
answer to put an opera singer in the plaes
of Sankey, for while he may Bbe a betier
singer than Sankey, he will sing 3 an op-
era singer, and not as 2 man who feels
that he is responsible for the mivation of
men. It i+ sad but it is true that with
the going of the evangelists, the intorest
in religious matters in the ity is gone

New York will have to 2o on in e sin 6l
they or some other equaily zealine men
eome to lift it out

ment, and the outlook is gloomy The |

courage outside, and pity us who are sweat. |

cities are great curses after all.
Pieveo. |
- - >~ A

Facts in Natural History.

Why have birds gizzards?
having no teeth, the tough and fbmus
zards are employed to grind the food pre- |
paratory to digestion.

Why does a black down grow ander the
feathers of birds as winter approaches”
Because the down is a3 non eonductor of

quire their wings for flight ; they are mer-. |
Iy used tc steady their bodies while run- |
ning.

Why cannot flesh eating animals live
upon vegetables? Because the zastrie
juice of a flesh-eating animal, being adape-
ed to the duty which it has to perfirm,
will not dissolve vegetable matter

Why are there so many bodily firms in
animal creation 7 Beeause the various
creatures which God ereated have different
modes of life, and the forms of their bodies
will be found to present a perfeet adapta- l
tion to the lives allotted to them

Why have birds with long legs short |
tails 7 Because the tails of birds are weed
to g uide them through the air by steerage. |
When birds with long legs take to flight, :
they throw their legs behind, and they |
then serve the same purpose as a tail.

Why have fishes air bladders? Bocanse.
as the density of water varies greatly at

traction of the bladder regulates the rels

tion of the ific gravity of the body of

the fish to that of the water in whieh it

moves. K
Why are woodpeckers $ about

tngues

three times longor than cheir bills? Be
cause if their bills were long, they would
not bore the trees so efficiently ; 3nd when
the trees are bored, and the insects alarm-
ed ; they endeavor to retreat into the hol-
lows of the wood ; but the long thin toagne
of the woodpecker fixes them on its sharp,
horny point, and draws them into the
mouth of the bird.

Why has the elephant a short, anbend.-
ing neck ?  Because the elephant’s head
is so heary, that it eould not have been
supported at the end of a long neck (or
lever) without a provision of immense mas
enlar power. Note: Aeeording to Cavier,
the number of muscles in an ‘e
trunk amount to forty thousand, all of |
which are ander the will, as it is to these |
that the proboscis of this animal swes its |
flexibility. It can be protruded or ew. |
tracted at pleasure, raised up or turned t»
either side, eoiled round on itself or twin- |
ed around any objeet.

- — - e— -

The Lord’s Prayer.

Here is comething eurions for you [t is |
the Lord’s Prager in the Eaglish of form- f
er times, and it shows how the language '
has changed : :
OLD ENGLISH FORMSOF THELORD'S PRAT-

R

A. D 1258 —Fader ure in heane hal.
eewiede beoth thi newne. cumen thi knee. |
riche thi wille beoth idon in heone and in. |
The enerych dawe bried gif ous thefk dawe |
And wodszif ure dettes as vi ure |
detfoures.  And lene ous nought into tem.
tation. bot uvel. Amen.

A. D. 1300.—Fadir our in hevene. Hul
ewyd by hi name, thi kingdom
wille be done as in hevane
And forgive us oure dettes,
our dettoures. And lede us ¥
tation. But delyvere us of

A. D 1400 —Our father which art i
ven,sanctified be thy name. Lot
dom come. Thy will be done as i
in earth alse. Give ue 1o dsy

s
i
¥

1

i

iR ¢!
_!J

substantial bread. And lead s¢ not nte
temptation. Bat deiiver us from evil
Amen

A. D. 1611.—Our father which art

Ll
heaven, hallowed be thy Name. Thy king
dom come. Thy will be done in earth =

|
in heaven. Give us this duy our ;
bna'l. |

tot . but defiver us from evil. |
For thine is the kingdom, and the gbryl

forever. Amen.

that whieh ‘s right. D.-::.-nv_‘-‘;
not ¥ ; bt square ap to :
inl:':klbi.g. Boy, p-“'
that apple with your little sister. be care-
ful not to keep the largest half
Young man | don’t sneak out the
door beeau:e you want

er'seye. Madame | let not
ing deceit pass current in those fittle sete
which make the sum of your life. No mat-
ter who you are, what your lot, or where
you live, you cannot afford to do that which
is wronz. The only way to obtain J
ness and  pleasure A

right thing. You mway sot always bit the
mark, but yoa should nevertheless im st

interior cities are deing better, it s only | ol o e )
the metropolis that is suffering  Take a

ing here. Porhaps it 1s as well for big |

Beecanse |

different depths, the enlargement or con- | .

your fath-
most trifl-

jtb( "kﬂ's’ m

: Shaking Up the O Lady.

| Twn siew old poople. man sod wife, v
?i-rb-lb'm-l‘l* |
L ing come from Canads. wd waiting = 2
| farther Wost 8o mriled Nim
3% she ordered bim % ok wd we if thee
Come haniled etebel o afe sl be ailed

RUSINESS ;.‘ ) -
i 20 dull an i¢ can be. There vl trade | g oAy e v g
going, rents are falling day by day. thow [ s o E. D dhas [ p——

sands upon thousands are out u('.""-f.-.hv‘-'hh—-—dh

sfter 3 fow mnates sl walbing sver ™

B
whacker's Deaghter.” she soled -
“You don't think my
lost, do you ™"

hewtatingly
“Hie’s good satared, snd | sever hesed
the time when [ forgee
and left his boote in the oven. ™
sentimental ™ he ssbed.

[ “F'm bis lawfal wife.” she repliod, hok-

ng rather & 1
heat, and black the warmest eolor. . i
Why bave ostriches small wings 7 Bo-,.d‘:" '* ."ﬁ'.l,-

cause, having long lege, they do mot re- | o L b po ol fies ™

“Jugal whae 7"
“Hasa't it securred to gou. madem, thes
your husband may bave mo sway ™

“You did ™

“And [ saw him clevate bis sose ™

“Did Be stick ap e nose 3t me 7" dhe
Aemanded.

of the barber

“Veu it's your obd jode " she Bissed,
trying to et Soid with the other hand, 5w
“What's this—who—ioll on ™ e oo

clarmd.
“For de Landomile’ What's 2l de
yere mesn ™ called the Barber

the wail.
“What wife—what sils ye—are 3o
eraxy 7" be yelled

“Now_ dew die yor bladebed, or
Il call do police”” sdded the barter
waving b ather brush sround.

“Sneabed in here in hoges I'd o &d
you " remarked the wife.

| be broken Boues ™

“Bas, -
“You lee slone” WS be slene

n it — Detre it Prow Pros.
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