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TIIE HUNTINGDON JOURNAL is published every
Friday by J. A. Nass,at §2,00 per annum IN ADVANCE,
or $2.50 if pot paid for in six mwonths from date of sub-
gcription, and 33 if not paid within the year.

No paper discoutinued, unless at the option of the pub-
lisher, uatil all arrearages are paid.

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

Transient advertisements will be inserted st TWELVE
AND A-HALF OENTS per line for the first insertion, SEVEN
AND A-EALF OENTS for the second and FIVE CENTS per line

11 subsequent insertions.
m;&:g\nur q\?anerly and yearly business advertisements
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A1l Resolutions of A iati C icati of

limited or individaal interest, all party announcements,
a‘n-l notices of Marriages and i)a_aths, exceeding five lines,
will be charged TEN CENTS per line.
Legal s\vnlki-\hur notices will be charged to the party
ing them inserted.
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JOB PRINTING 0 v
done with neatness aud dispatch.
Cards, Pamphlets, &c., of every varie
at the shortest notice, and everythis
line will be executed in the most artis
the lowest rates.

Hand-bills, Bh_\uk-‘,
¢ and style, printed
& in the Printing
tic manner and at

P\'ofessioﬂal_ Cards’
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CALDWELL, Attorney-at-Law, No. 111', 3rd streef
D. Office formerly occupied by Messrs. Woods & \\111-
liamson. [ap12,’7 4
= T3 % , : mc“
R. A. B. BRUMBAUGH, offers his pr\v.fess‘oull se
to the community. Or’ﬁcu, No.528 W nhinﬁnn -t,n'-.eet.,
one door east of the Catholic Parsonage. and,'71

R. HYSKILL has permanently located in Ahzxnndrin
to practice his profession. [jan.4 "78-1y.

2 . STOCKTON, Surgeon Dentist.
h. Luilding, in the room formerly occup
J Greene, Huutingdon, Pa.

ORLADY, Attorney-at-Law, 405 Penn §treet,
[nov17,'76

Office in Leister’s
jed by Dr. E.
[apl28, "76.

EO. B.
Huntingdon, Pa.
n's new bunilding,

N ati in S.T. Brow’
L. ROBE, Dentist,officein P (ap12.71

No. 520, Peun Street, Huntingdon,

C. MADDEN, Attorney-at-Law. Office, No.—, Penn
l] . Btreet, Huntingdon, Pa. [ap19,’T1
SYITV?.\'E:!— i!LAIK, Attorney-at-Law, Huntingdon,
. Pa Office, Penn Street, three doors west of 3rd
Street. [jan4,71

W. MATTERY, Attorney-at-Law and General Claim
J. Agent, Huntingdon, Pa. Soldiers’ claimsagainst the
Government for back-pay, bounty, wiqmn’ and invalid
peusions attended to with great care and prowmptness. Of-
fice ou Peun Street. [jand,"T1

ORAINE ASIHMAY, Attorney-at Law.
L o uflice: No. 405 Penn Sireet, Hunungdotl, Pa.
July 18, 1879.

B, Att«nv;n}y:s;t-ﬂ;;;zd Notary Public,
Pa. Office, No. 230 Penn Street, oppo-

site Court [febd,"1

Attorney-at-Law, Huntingdon, Pa.,

. FLEMING,
3 Prompt

Y E

b. office in Moaitor building, Penn Street.

and eareful attention given to all legal business.
e [aug5,’74-6mos

M. P. & R. A. ORBISON, Attorneys-at-Law, No. 321
'Y Ponn Street, Huntingdon, Pa. All kinds of legal

business promptly attended to. Seyt,12.18.

o New Advertisement.

Printing.

The Huntingdon Journal,

PUBLISHED
EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,
N
THE NEW JOURNAL BUILDING,
No. 212, Frrra STREET, .

HUNTINGDON, PENNSYLVANIA,

TERMS:
$2.60 per annum, in advance; $2.50
within six_months, and $3.00 if

not paid within the year.
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TO ADVERTISERS*

[ — Circulation 1800. — |

~ BEAUTIFY YOUR
HOMES!

The undersigned is prepared to do all kinds of

GUSE AND SIGN PAINTING,

Calcimining, Glazing,
Paper Hanging,

and any and ull work belonging to the business.
Having bhad several years’ experience, he guaran-
toes satisfaction to those who may employ him.

PRICES MODERATE.

Orders may be left at the JOURNAL Book Store.
JOHN L. ROHLAND.

March 14th, 1879-tf.
HEAP! HEAP!! HEAP!!
PAPERS. FLUIDS. ALBUMS.

Buy your Paper, Buy your Stationery
Buy your Blank Books,

AT THEJOURNAL BOOK & STA TIOAZR Y STORE.

School Stationery,
Games for Children,
Pocket Book, Pass Books,

Fine Stationery,
Books for Children,
Elegant Fluids,

And an Endless Variety of Nice Things,

AT THEJOURNAL BOOK & STA TIONERY STORE
TO 36000 A YEAR, or $5to §20 a day
in your own locality. No risk. Women
do as well as men. Many make more
than the ameunt stated above. No one
can fail to make money fast. Any one
can do the work. You can make frem

50 cts. to £2 an hour by devoting your
evenings and spare time to the business. It costs nothing
to try the business. Nothing like’ it for money making
ever offered before. Business pleasant and strictly hon-
orable. Reader if you want to know all about the best
paying business before the public, send us your address
and we will send you full particulars and private terms
free ; samples worth $5 also free; you can then makeup
your mind for yourself. Address GEORGE STINSON &

CO0., Portland, Maine. June 6, 1879-1y.

C. F. YORK & CO.,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

GROCERS,

Next door the Post Office, Huntingdon, Pa.
Motto: The Best Goods at the Lowest Prices.
March 14th, 1879-1yr.
: .
DR. J.J. DAHLEN,
GERMAN PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Our

Office st the Washington House, corner of Seventh
and Penn streets, .

April 4, 1879. HUNTINGDON, PA.

DR. C. H. BOYER.
SURGEON DENTIST,
Office in the Franklin House,
Apr4-y. HUNTINGDON, PA.
R. M'DIVITT,
SURVEYOR AND CONVEYANCER,

CHURCH ST., bet. Third and Fourth,
0et.17,'79. HUNTINGDON, PA.

JOHN S. LYTLE.
SURVEYOR AND CONVEYANCER
SPRUCE CREEK,
Mayr9,1879-1y. Huntingdon county Pa.

COME TOTHE JOURNAL OFFICE
FOR YOUR

JOB PRINTING.

If you
If you
If you
If you
If you
If you

waa eale bills,
want “ill heads,
want letter heads,
want visiting cards,
want business cards,
want blanks of any kind,
If you want envelopesneatly printed,
If you want anything printed in a workman-
ike manner, and at very reasonable rates, leave
yourerders at the above named office.

A WEEK in your own town, and no capital
risked. You can give the business a triai
without expense. The best opportunity ever
offered for those willing to work. Youshould
try nothing else until you see for yourself
what you can do at the business we offer. No
room.to explain here. You can devote all
your time or only your spare time to the business, and
make great pay for every hour that you work. Women
make as much as men. Send for special private terms
and particulars which we mail frea. §5 Outfit free. Don’t
complain of hard times while you have such a chance.
Address H. HALLETT & CO., Portland, Maine.
June6, 1879-1y.

JO!FUL News for Boysand Girls!.
Young and Old!! A NEW IN-
VENTION just patented for them,
for Home use !

Fret and Bcrol(l} s:wing,PT;xrz’[ng,
Boring, ing,Grinding, Polishing,
Screw Cutting, Price $5 to $50.

Send € cents for 100 pages.
BROWN, Lowell, Mass,

- Bept. 5, 1879-cow-1yr.
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The JOURNAL is one of the best
printed i;;;ers in the Juniata Valley,

and isread by the best citizens in the
It finds its way into 1800

homes weekly, and is read by at least

5000 persons, thus making it the BEST

advertising medium in Central Penusyl-

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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sa All letters should be addressed to
J. A NASH.
Huntingdon, Pa.
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The Things in

Aotver.

the Bottom Drawer.

There are whips and tops and pieces of strings,
There are shoes which no little feet wear,
There are bits of ribhon and broken rings,
And treeses of golden hair.
There are little dresses folded away
Out of the light of the sunny day.

There are dainty jackets that never are worn,
There are toys and models of ships,

There are books and pictures all faded and torn,
And marked by the fingered tips

Of dimpled handz that huve fallen to dust,

Yet I strive to think that the Lord is just.

But a feeling of bitterness fills my soul
Semetimes, when I try to pray,

That the reaper has spared =0 many flowers
Ard taken mine away.

And T aimost doukt if the Lord can know

That & mother’s beart can love them so.

Then I thick of the many weary ones

Who are waiting and watching to-night
For the slow return of faltering feet

That have strayed from the paths of right;
Who have darkened their lives by shame and sin,
Whom the snares of the tempter have gatbered in.

They wander far in distant climes,
They perish by fice and flood,
And their hande are black with the direst crimes
That kindle the wrath of God.
Yét a mother’s song has soothed them to rest,
She hath lulled them to slamber upon her breast.

And then I think of my children three,
My babes that never grow old,
And know they are waiting and watching for me,
In the city with the streets of gold,
Safe, safe from the cares of the weary years,
From sorrow, and sin, and war,
And I thank my God with falling tears
For the things in the bottom drawer.

The Story-Teller.

BY THE ROADSIDE.

Riding quietly along a pleasant high-
wav, on a lovely day in the Spring of the
year, I came upcn a man lying apparently
dead by the roadside, while his horse, a
noble locking animal, was feeding close by.

Hastily dismounting, I turned the body
over, and, feeling his pulse, found that life
was not yet extinct, and that he had prob-
ably been stunned by being thrown from
his horse.

Pouring dowa his throat some spirits I
had with me, I brought some water in the
little cup that fitted on to my flask, and
with it bathed his head and face.

In a short time he recovered, and, sit-
ing up, ke looked at me, and asked, ab
raptly .

“Where am 17"

I told him how I had found him, and
inquired if he was much burt.

“No—yes, I believe I am badly hurt,
for I cannot rise, and suffer here,” placing
his hand upon his heart.

“Do you think you could ride to the
neighboring village, if I aided you upon
your horse ?”’ T asked.

“No. I feel that T must die, aud yet I
huve much to do, much to say before I
yield to death.”

“Permit me to leave you while I ride to
the village for aid,” I said to him.

“No ! oh, no; do not leave me. I feel
faint, and must make you my father con-
fessor. You would not refuse a dying
man ?”

“I thiok you exaggerate your condition,
and that rest and a doctor’s care will soon
bring you right again.”

“You are mistaken sir. Look at me.”

I gazed into his pale, intellectual face,
and was struck with the rcfined beauty
resting there, tinged, however, with lines
of deep dissipation.

His eyes scemed almost on fire, and were
never quiet.

Apparently, he was about thirty years
of age, though a few silver threads
in his dark hair, and a cynical smile that
rested upon his mouth, gave me an im
pression that be was older,

He looked me intently in the face, and
said, quietly :

Circumstances, not choice, have caused
you to listen to what I have to say. I will
not detain you very long, however. Let
me lean back against this tree, and please
give me gome more water.”

I arranged him as comfortably as possi-
ble, gave him the water, and sat beside
him to hear his confession

“I am,” be began, “the only son of an
opulent family, whose name I will not
wmention now, for I have already disgraced
it.

“I imagined myself 2 man when I was
fifteen, and, being unaware of the extent
of my own ignorance, believed I was a great
genius, and in wickedness I certainly was.

“To complete my education, my parents
sent me to college when I was sixteen
years of age, and the institution being sit-
uated in a large city, and I having plenty
of money, I soon ran into all kinds of dis-
sipation.

“I lost my station in society, and those
aspiring hopes and ambitions that should
animate a young man to reach at things
above instead of below him.

“Notwithstanding the life I led, I was
not altogether debased, for it is not all at
once that the soul is stripped of its reyalia.

T still preserved the manners of a gen
tleman, and still cherished a liking for
books

“When T became of age, and in posses-
sion of a handsome estate, I could then
have left all my evil ways, and resumed
my former position in society; but I be-
came connected with a club of gamblers,
and in less than a year lost all of my
property, except a miserable pittance that
cume to me monthly.

“My father, when dying, had left me
the guardian of my sister, and the executor
of her handsome estate, so [ determined,
as I had full power ever her property, to
mortgage it, and with the money thus ob
tained, attempt to redeem my fallen for
tunes.

“For a time all went well, and I won
large sums of money, 2nd bought back
again my own estate, which adjoined that
of‘a gentleman of great wealth, who re-
sided there with his only daughter, a love
ly, interesting girl of seventeen.

“I formed her acquaintance, and found
that she was attractive to me, though the
wild, dissolute life I had led rendered me
incapable of loving & pure and virtuous
woman as she ought to be loved.

“I looked upon her as an advantageous
speculation, and after 2 few months’ ac-
quaintance, addressed her and was ac-
cepted.

“She trusted we with her destiny, her
love, and her happiness, and we were mar
ried.

“For a short time after my marriage I
led a most unexceptionable life, giving up
drinking and gaming, aud thereby aston
iching the numerous scandal mongers of
the neighborhood, who had deemed it their
duty to warn my wife that she was marry
ing a drunkard ‘and a gambler; but to all
their assertions she paid no attention, and

wholly trusted me.

“My sister married about this time, and
having neglected to raise the mortgage
upon her estate, when I should have done
so instead of buying back my own, I saw
I must rob my wife to pay her, and the
control of her property being in my hands,
Isoon returned to my sister the estate 1
had held in keeping for her.

“Thus my downward tendency began,
and again going to the gaminy table, T drew
large drafts from my wife’s property to
meet my heavy losses

“My wife had borne to us two children,
a girl and a boy, but even their innocent
young faces were not sufficient to turn me
from my path of crime, and ere long my
evil ways became known to her who had
trusted me through all

She never con:plained, and sileat!y bore
her sufferings

“At last the crash came, and I wasa
begger, and my wife and children cast upon
the charity of their friends

“Stung to madness, I drank deeply, and
passing an old fricnd who refused to rec-
ognize we, I insnlted him so grossly that
he sent me a challenge, ignoring the fact
that 1 was no longer a geotleman, as he
expressed it in his letter

We met, fought with swoids, and my
antagonist fell

«] had widowed a wife, rendercd three
children fatherless, and broken the heart
of an aged mother.

“My wife still refused to give me up
entirely, and though urged to do so by her
friends, said that she would not as long as
there was one hope to redeem we.

«T laughed at her for her love, and told
her I bad never loved her, that I wished
her to leave me, but she bore ali, and her
uncomplaining, quiet manoer proved to me
how irretrievably lost I was in this world.

“My sister’s husband came to me to re-
monstrate upon my evil course, and, infu
riated by drink, I shot him through the
heart. 5

«T was tried, and the jury acquitted me
on the plea of insanity, so I wassent to the
lunatic asylum

“Twelve years have passed since then,
and I have never, until recently, heard one
word from those I so sadly injured.

“A few weeks since, while looking over
my truzk, I came across a deed of some
land that I then considered of little value.

“Now the city of C stand there, and
my property is worth millious

“I tried all in my power to prove my
sanity, and be released from the asylum,
that I might claim my property and leave
my children wealthy.

“] had some few hundred pounds in
money, and I bribed one of the keepers of
the asylum to buy me a suit of clothes, and
a hat and a smail wardrobe, and purchase
for me a good horse.

“These being procured, I last night with
bis assistance, made my escape from the
asylum, and have been riding ever since.

“My horse was tired, stumbled and fell,
and I was thrown and stunced by the fall.

“Thanks to you, I am yet able to aid my
children, and my pocer wife, if she is still
alive.” i

He ceased speaking, and lay back agaicst
the tree as if dead.

I gave him some more water, that so re
vived him as to enable him to remount his
herse and ride to the village, that was dis-
tant about two miles.

I procured for him a comfortable room
at the inn. sent for a physician, and ob
taining from the poor man his former ad-
dress, sent a dispatch to a gentleman whom
I knew living near the town and asked
him to hunt up the wife and tell her of
the condition of her husband.

The pight passed without any change
coming over the dying wazn, and while
sleeping gently next morning, he was
aroused by a carriage driving up to the
door.

I left the room avd met my friend to
whom I had telegraphed, aecompanied by
swoman with a lovely, though saddened
face.

Hastily extending her band to me, she
szid :

“Qb, thank you so much. Is he yet liv-
ing ?”

“Yes, madame, and anxious to see you;
but let me tell him of your arrival,”” [ an
swered, and, entering the room, I inform-
ed him that his wife had come.

“] knewit; I knew she was faithful,
though greatly sinned agaiost,” was all he
said.

It would be almost a sacrilege to dwell
upon the meetiog of husband and wife, of
the arrival of his two children, and of that
death bed ecene, so I leave it the imagina-
tion of the reader, and will only add that
the poor, unhappy man died, consoled in
his last moments by his loving wife and
children, and that after his death a law-
suit was commenced and gained for the
property, that raised the family from pov
erty to immense wealth

e
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The Philosopher’s Stone.

The eccentric but brilliant John Ran
dolph once ruse sud lenly up in his seat 1n
the House of Representatives, and screamed
out at the top of his shrill voice :

“Mr. Speaker! I have discovered the
philosopher’s stone. It is—Pay as you
go Il’

John Randolph dropped many rich gems
from his moutb, but never a richer one
thano that.

“Pay as you go,” and you need not dodge
sheriffs and constables.

“Pay as you go,” and you can walk the
streets with an erect back and a manly
front, and you have vo fear of those you
meet. You can look any man iu the eye
without flinching. You won’t have to
cross the highway to avoid a dun, or look
intently into the shop windows to avoid
seeing a ereditor.

“Pay as you ga,” and you can snap your
fingers at the world, and wheu you laugh,
it will be a hearty honest one. It seems
to us, sometimes, that we can almost tell
the laugh of a poor debtor. He looks
around a8 though he was iu doubt whether
the laugh was not the property of his
creditors, and not ineciuded in articles “ex
empted from attachment” When he does
succeed in getting out an abortion—he ap
pears frightened. and looks as thoagh be
expected he would be bounced upon by a
constable.

“Pay as you go,” and you will mect
smiling faces at honfe—happy, cherry-
cheeked children—a contented wife—
cheerful hearth stone.

John Randolph was right.
philosopher’s stone.

It is the

WBHEN a widow in any neighborhood
sets her cap for a young man, there isn’t
one chance in a m.llion for any young
woman to win, even if she holds the four
aces.

JAMES G. BLAINE.

PEN PORTRAIT OF A LEADING CANDIDATE

FOR THE PRESIDENCY—BLAINE'S EARLY

LIFE—HIS EXPERIENCE AS A SCHOOL

TEACHER AND EDITOR, AND HIS CA-
REER IN CONGRESS.

In writing even a two-column sketeh of
a great man I suppoge it is es:ential that
one should begin at the birth of the in-
dividuzl celebrated, although in a life so
active as Mr. Blaine’s has been to do this
is to record commonplace information,
while jmportant occurrences may be dis
placed. I did not happen to be in Wash
ington couuty, Pa., on January 31, 1830,
when Mr. Blzine was born, and it was not
my fortune to be a playmate, schoolmate
or collegemate of his, but from “reliable
sources,” as the newspaper men say, [ am
enabled to state that Mr. Blaine's boyhood
wxs much hke other men’s. He had the
same troubles, the same quarrels, the same
successes, the same youthful sorrows, the
same disappoinimeats. It is only phenom-
enal who have no childhond with the st e
bruises. the chapped hands and the blondy
nases of the country boy. I believe Mr.
Blaine (although it makes not the slightest
difference with the man) comes from the
fiae old Revolutionary stock ; that his great
gcandfather was a colonel in the Pennsyl
vania Line in the Revolutionary war ; that
be lived in-that grand Cumberland Valley,
whose golden fields of grain and bright
green meadows charm all beholders to the
present day ; that the Blaine family is still
well remembered in the lovely village of
Carlisle ; that Colonei Blaine was the in-
timate friend of General Washington (or
at least as intimate as that old aristocrat
ever allowed a friend to be); that he was
Commissag® General of the Northern De
partment of Washington’s army; that he
advanced from his own means and from
coutributions obtained by bim from his
friends, large sums of money toward pur
chasing supplies for the army during that
terrible winter at Valley Forge; that
Washingtoo attributed the preservation of
his troops from absolute starvation to the
heroic and self-sacrificing efforts of Colonel
Blaiwwe—these are facts, I believe, sus
ceptible of proof.  Bat Colonel Blaine is
not a candidate for the Presidency and his
great-grandson is,  Mr. Blaine gets his
widdle name (Gillespie) from nis maternal
grandfather, a pioueer of distinetion in
Western Peunsylvania.  Fortunately or
unfortucately there is no record of young
Blaine, except that contained in the family
Bible, before he arrived at the age of thir
teen, but I have no doubt that he was as
bright as his schoolfellows and fully as
mischievous I forgot to say that his fa-
ther lived in the borough of Washington
and was Prothonotary of the county. At
the age of thirteen, in the year 1843, the
young boy eatered Washington College,
from which he was graduated at the head
of a large and distinguished class in 1847,
when he was only seventeen years old

BLAINE'S YOUTHFUL DAYS.

_From an old collegewate of Mr. Blaine's,
an officer of rank and character in the
rebel army, I have obtained some interest-
ing points regarding the youthful days of
this distinguished man. At the college,
with two or three hundred students from
all sections of the country, Blaine was
from his first entrance a leader. Endowed
with a splendid physique, he was foremost
in all athletic sports ~ He is not remem
bered as a hard studeut, who burned the
midnight oil. It was pot necessary for
him to do this, as he learned everything
quickly and eusily, and his standing in his
classes was always among the very first.
In the annual commencements and the
frequent coatests of the rival literary so-
cieties of the college he was never con
spicuous as a debater or wrangler, but he
was known and acknowledged as the power
that managed and controlled all these
things Goethe has said: “Ooe builds
his talents in the stillnesses and builds his
character in the storms of the world.”

To the new boys and young freshmen
Biaine was always a hero. To them he
was uniformly kind, every ready to assist
2nd advise them and to make smooth and
pleasant their initiation into college life.
His handsome person and neat attire; his
ready sympathy and prompt assistance;
his frank, geoerous nature, and his brave,
manly bearing, made him the best known,
the best loved, and the most popular boy
at coliege. He was the arbiter among
younger boys in all their disputes, and the
authority with those of his own age on all
questions. e was always for the “ander
dog in the fight.” Like most coliege boys,
he had his sobriquet. Owing to the fact
that he was possessed of a somewhat promi-
nent, though shapely, proboscis, he re
ceived the appeilation of “Nosey Blaine,”
which clung to him all through his college
life. is was one of those noses that
would have been the pride and admiration
of Napoleon I., and would doubtless have
ranied high and gained great glory among
the other prominent noses, whose owners
were selected by Napoleon to form the
shining ranks of his favorite generals, as a
prominent nvse was cousidered by him as
a true indication of genius and courage.—
After the usual term at college he graduated
with distinguished bonor and carried with
him into the world the caduring affection
of all those who knew him and with whom
he was associated in his alma wmater.

CARVING HIS OWN FUTURE

From this point in lite Mr Blaine be
gan to carve out his own future. Inthose
days the young college graduate did not
loaf about home, a village bean, swoking
cigarettes aud devoting most of his time
to his hair—at least Blaine dido’t. He
struck out at once to seek his fortune. Ic
was a very lucky strike for him, for if he
had not struck out as he did and had not
gone to Kentucky and had not located
near Millsrsburg he miizht never have met
Miss Harriet Stanwood, a woman who will
“do him good und not evil all the days of
his life.””  Bue of this again.

Mr Blaine, after he left college, went
to Blue Lick Springs, Kentucky, and be
came qne of the professors in the Western
Military Lostitute  In this school there
were about 450 boys. A gentleman uow
living in Washington (who was also, by
the way, an officer in the rebel service)
was a studeot in this school. He well ro-
wembers Blaine, and describes him as a
thin, handsome, earnest young man, with
the same fascinating mauners he has now.
Ile was very popular with the hoys, who
trusted him and wade friends with him
from the first, IHe knew the given names
of every oue, and he knew their shors
comings and their strong points, and to
this duy he asks about this boy and that
who went to school at the Blue Lick
Springs, then a very popular watering
place. My friend says that Blaine was a
man of great personal courage, and that
during a bloody fight between the facalty
of the school and the owners of the springs,
involving some questions about the removal

of the school, he behaved in the bravest
manner, fichting hard, but keeping cool.
Revolvers and knives were freely used, but
Blaioe used only his well disciplined mus
cle. Colonel Thoraten ¥. Johnson was
the principal of the school, and his wife
(both most excellent, weil bred and highly
cultured persons) had a vouang ladies’
school at Millersburz, 20 miles distant —
It was at this place that Bluine wmet, Miss
Stanwood, who belonged to an excollent
family in Massachucetts, and she after-
wards becawe hiz wife. Blaice, after an
experience of a year or two, discovered
that he was not born to be a school teacher,
and he returped to Pennsylvania and
studied law, but never practiced it. o
1853 he removed to Maine and there be
zan a career that has made him to day the
most taiked of and the wost popular man
in the country.
BLAINE AS AN EDITOR.

It was in Portland that Mr. Blaine first
beeame an ediror. I have often thought
that a great editor, as grea: perbaps as
Mr. Greeley, was lost whea Mr. Bilaine
went into polities.  He possesses all the
qnaiities of a great journalist, and T have
heard him say a dozen times that he never
will be entirely happy until he is at the
head of a great newspaper. He has a
phencmenal memory, and there is no
quality wmore valuable in journalism than
this, as you very well know, Mr. Editor.
He remembers circumstanecs, dates, names
and places more readily than any man I
ever met, and it is this wonderfulgg avail
able memory that makes him such a ready
speaker and such a charming companion.
He has also great quickness and accuracy
of judgment, another excellent and indis
pensable quality in journalism. He writes
as readily and as strongly as he speaks,
and very rapidly, In many respects he
resembles Mr. Greeley as a writer—he
goes straight to the point and wastes no
time in painting with pretty words a back
ground for his thoughts. His other quali
ties for joarnalism are, he is courageous,
ke is fair-nfioded ; he grasps and weighs
the eveuts of the day, and finally, like all
good journalists, he is a good husband and
father and a good fellow.

Mr. Blaine held his first public cffice in
1858 when he was elected to the Maine
Legislature. e had already achieved
distinetion as a public speaker in the Fre-
mont campaign of 1856. Iie was five times
elected to the Legislature, and in 1861
and again in 1862 he was chosen Speaker
of the House, in which position he ex
bibited the same peculiar fituess for a pre
siding officer that he showed as Speaker of
the National House of Representatives,
though it must be confas-ed that in the
latter office he was a little too oppressive
and autocratic.

HIS FIRST TERM IN CONGRESS.

In 1863 Mr. Blaine was first elected to
Congress. During his first term he gave
himself up mostly to study and observa-
tion, but in the Thirty ninth Congress he
began to be felt, and from that time to the
present he has boen forcmost in ail legisla
tion. He has an aptitude for legislative
business that few possess. He sees the
weak and the strong points in a bill and
his judgwent is so quick and aceurate that
he isas ready to take his position in a
minute as most -Congressmen are after a
day’s reflection. No doubt Mr. Blaine bas
made, like every other man ecver in Con-
gress, a good many speechs for home con-
sumption, but in the last ten years he has
done none of this. He has rather avoided
this sort of public service and has taken
instead an active practical participation in
the business of Congress. It is hardly
worth while to follow Mr Blaine through
Lis fourteen years’ service in the House
He always commanded the attention of the
Hous., and before he had been threc years
a member he rauked with the highest as a
debater. With him in the House were
Thad. Stevens, Ben. Batler, Scheack, Al-
lison, Colfux,i}unks, John A. Bingham,
Boutwell, James Brooks, Conkling, Dawes,
Delano, R B. Hayes, George W. Julian,
Se-field, and other well known names. Be
fure the close of his second term he had
that angry controvesy with Coakling, since
become so famous, in which, for the first
time in his life, Conhling got a dressing
which dic him good. All your readers will
remember thut of tbe Forty-first, Forts-
second aod Forty third Congresses, Mr
Blaine was Speaker 1is quickness, his
thorough knowledge of parliamentary law
and o the rules, his firmuness, his clear
voice, his impressive manner, his ready
comprehension of subjects and situations
and his dash and biilliancy made him a
great presiding officer. He managed that
wost turbulent of ail bodies with an iron
hand. His management of his own case
when the Mulligan letters came out was
worthy of any general who ever set a
squadron in the field. TIor nearly fifteen
years [ have looked down from the galler
1es of the House and Senate, and I never
saw and pever expeci to see and never have
read of such a scene, where the grandeur
of human effort was better lustrated than
when this great orator rnshed dowa the
aisle aud, in the very face of Proctor
Kuott, charged him with suppressing a
tclegram favorable to Bluine. The whole
floor and all the galleries were wild with
excitement. Men yelled and cheered, wo
men waved their handkerchiefs aud weat
off in‘o hysterics and the floor was little
less than a mob. The later hife of Mr.
Blaine is famihiar to all. His transfer to
the Senate,his prominence as a Presidential
candidate in 1876, the sunstroke on thar
unlucky July day, his defeat at Cincinnati,
his prominence in the pablic eye in the
Secate, his adwmirable political manage
ment in Maine recenrly and his present
distinction in the bearts of the American
people—your readers know all these things
as well as L.

. Mr. Blaice, with those who kuow him,
is the most popular of men The charw
of hix manner is beyond expression, and
vebody comes withia the cirele of his pres
ence that is not overcome with his fasci
nations. With his brillianey he has that
exquisite show of deference to his eompan
jous. a sort of appeal to them to verify or
deny his words that is very taking. Heis
also a good listener. and he has a familiar
way of speaking one’s name and of placing
hishand on one’s knes that is an agreeable
salve to one’s vauity. There is no acting
in the Lieartiness of his manner. He is an
impulsive mun, with a very warm heart,
kindly instinets and generousnature.  He
is open, fravk and manly.

BLAINE'S COOLNESS.

QOune element in his nature impresses its-
elf upon mind in a very emphatic manuer,
and that is his coolness and self-possession
at the most exciting periods. I happened
to be in his library at Washington when
the balloting was going on in Cincinnati
on that bot July day in 1876. A tele:
graph instrument was on his library table,
and Mr. Sherman, his private secretary,
a Jeft operator, was manipulating its key.

giving the last votes, which only lacked a
few of a nowmination, and everybody pve-
dicted the success of Blaine on the next
ballot. Only four persons besides Mr.
Sherman were in the room It was a mo
meat of great excitement The next vote
was quietly ticked over the wire, and then
the next announced the nomination of Mr.
Hayes. Mr Blaine was the only cool per-
son in the department. It was such a re-
versal of all anticipations and assurances
that self pusession was out of the question
except with Mr Blaine. He had just left
his bed after two days of unconsciousness
from sunstroke. but he was as self possess
ed as the portraits upon the walls. He
merely gave a murmer of surprise, and be
fore anybody had recovered from the shock
be had written, in his firm, plain, fluent
hand, three dispatches, now in my posses
sion—one to Mr. Hayes, of congratulation;
one to the Maine delegates, thanking them
for their devotion, and another to Eugene
Hale and Mr Frye, askiog them to go
persona]ly to Columbus aud present his
good will to Mr. Hayes, with promises of
hearty aid in the campaign. The occasion
affected him no more than the news of a
servant quitting his employ would have
done.  Half an bour afterward he was out
with Secretary Fish in an open carriage,
receiving the cheers of the thousands of
people who gathered about the telegraphic
bulletins.

Charming as Mr Blaine is in ordinary
social iatercourse, it is in the family cir
cle that he is at his best. No man in pub
lic life is more fortunate in his domestic
relations  He is the companion and con
fidant of every one of his six children. H-
is of the same age and they fear him no
more than they fear one of their number.
Mrs Blaine is the model wife and mother,
and more is due to her strong judgment,
quick perception and heroic courage than
the world will ever know  Mr. Blaine, as
already stated, has six children. Theeld
est, Walker, is a graduate of Yale College
and of Columbia Law School, in New York.
He is a member of the bar in New York,
Maine and Minnesota. He is now in =t
Paul, in the office of Governor Davis. The
second son, Emmons, is at the Cambridge
Law School, having graduated at Harvard
two years ago. Both sons show a wonder
ful aptitude for politics and their political
knowledze is rather remarkable. The
youngest son is James G, Jr . a noble,
generons, manly boy of eleven, who is the
picture of his father. The three daughters
are named Alice, Margaret and Harriet

BLAINE'S HOUSE IN WASHINGTON.

Mr. Blaine’s house in this city is large
and handsome. It is ome of a block of
four—the three others being occupied by
Fernando Wood, Governor Swann, of
Maryland, and General Van Vleit, of the
army. General Sherman lives two doors
off. ~ Mr. Blaine’s house 1s of brick and
brown stone and is four stories high. It
is furnished with great good taste, elegance
and comfort. The walls are covered with
pictures, mostly rare engravings. Mr.
Blaine’s taste runs to engravings. and he
is constantly picking up portraits of dis
tinguished characters. In his house on
Fifteenth street you can see the portraits
of the great actors on the world’s stage in
all ages. The walls of his dining room are
ornamented with crossed muskets and
sabres and old pistols grouped upon a
shield. These are souvenirs presented by
friends and no doubt each weapon has a
history. Mr. Blaine’s work room is at the
top of the house, where letters and papers
come in by the bushel every day. The
billiard table is packed full of letters an
swered and unanswered, and busy clerks
are hard at work trying to keep up with
the vast accumulation. Probably Mr.
Blaine receives more letters than any six
Senators in Congress. It is his custom to
spend as much time as possible in this
work room. He is a tremendous worker
and can write more letters in a given time
than anybody Isaw. He has a shorthand
writer always at his elbow and he dictates
every day a large amount of work.

I have scarcely room enough left to say
that physically Mr. Blaine is the perfect
man. You may see him almost any day
striding along the avenue, going to or
coming from the Capitol, with the strength
of a giant  He isa strong man and a good
walker who can keep up with him. He
bounds up the steps two at at a time, talk
ing with his compaaion He is wonder-
fally preserved and is just in the height of
full physical strength. He does not know
what fatigue is, and a session of fifty hours
without a break turns him out as fresh as
a lark, while nearly all his colleages are
badly used up. He isin appearance a very
striking man. Large, full, straight and
erect, an immense head, gray beard cut
close and hair fast whitening, and indeed
nearly white and somewhat thin on the
top of his head, and a fresh, eager, zealous
{ace. This is as near as I can come in des.
cribing a man who is the first to attraet
atteution wherever he goes

H. J. RAMSDELL.
————————

A D.runkard’s Wife.

We can hardly imazine woman placed
in a more trying or humiliating condition
than the wife of a habitual drunkard. See
her as she weeps in solitude vver the err
ingz one who vowed at the altar to be true
to her, to cherish and protect her, and to
whom she, in innocent faith, looked upon
as being all that was noble, generous and
gvod.  Little did she think, perhays, as
she sat at the side of her lover in the bright
days of her girlbood, listening to the sweet
words of love that fell from his lips, that
in the future she would be a drunkard’s
wife  Little did she dream of the dark,
dismal future that lay before her, as with
a light heart she heard the voice of her
dear old pastor pronounce the marriage
benediction which made her the happy
bride of the man she loved, or that the
bonds of hymen were to be to her the gall
ing chains of abject slavery. None bat
those who have experienced it can have
any adequate conception of the misery,
wretchedness and woe of the drunkard’s
wife. [Her life. robbed by the demon of
strong drink of all that 1s calculated to
render it sweet and pleasant, what has she
to look forward to but an untimely death
and ao early grave: Ye happy wives and
mothers whose husbands love and care for
with loving tenderness, and shield from
the adverse storms of life, nor permit them
to blow roughly upon you, lest like delicate
flowers you droop and die, imagine if you
can, how you would feel were your hus-
bagds drunkards. You shudder at the
thonght ; aud well you may; but let it
cause you to endeavor to do something to
render the life of one more endurable and
plessant whose misfortune it is to be a
drunkard’s wife.

TALK about the poetry of motion and
sylph like grace, but did you ever stand
by and see a woman use a one tined fork

Dispatches came from dozens of friend, | to flop a stove cover off " -

‘“—I—-I;be for the Drunkard.”

A Chieago letter in the New York Sun
says the temperance men and physicisns
of that city are much excited over a new
remedy discovered by a certaiu Dr. Robert
D’Unger, which cures intemperance and
leaves the victim with an absolate aversion
to spirituos liquors. The writer asserts
that Juseph Medill. the well known editor
of the Chieago Tribune, strongly indorses
the new remedy, and in tbe course ot a
conversation with the writer of the letter,
asserted that Dr. D'Unger has actually
cared 2,800 cases of the worst forms of in-
temperance. He takes men debauched by
liquor for years—takes a used up, demen-
ted, loathsome sot, and in ten days makes
a well man of him, with a positive aversion
to liquor. Mr. Medill, in continuation,
gave instances of persons within his own
knowledge, who has been thus cared.

Dr. D'Unger, he says, is a regular med-
ical practionier of many years” standing,
and now residing in Chicago Provided
with a letter of introduction from Mr.
Medill, the correspondent then called on
the doctor himself, who related to him a
number of surprising instances, among
them some of the very worst cases of drunk-
enness that counld be imagined, that he had
completely cured, not only of the present
effeets of their debauchery but of all de-
sire for liquor thereafter, no matter how
loug the time. The doctor averred that
none of his patients ever returned to drink
again, as “they hate the sight of liquor.”

The doctor being about to start out to
see a patient when the correspondent call-
ed, invited the latter to accompauy him.
The patient is described as “a rich man
who had been a2 debauched drunkard for
fiftcen years.” For six weeks before this
visit he had been in bed as helpless as a
child, and only had been under the due-
tor’s treatment for days. To their sur-
prise they found bim in the parlor reading
the paper—still weak, but meatally cured.
When asked by the doctor if he had any
longing for liquor, he answer : “No, none
whatever. I have eaten the best meal this
worning that I have eaten in fifteen years.
I am not mentally depressed. I am strong,
znd I wouldn’t take a drink of liquor for
the world” His wife here interru
him by taking both the doctor’s hands and
exclaiming, “Oh, doctor, you have saved
George and we are happy [”

In answer to further questions by the
correspondent, Dr. D'Unger freely explain-
ed what the remedy is and the manner of
preparing and administering it, viz :

“My medicioe,” said the doctor, ‘‘can be
bought at any first-class drug store. It is
red peruvian bark ( Cinchona rubra). Qui-
nine is from the yellow bark (Calisaya).
Now there are eight varieties of this hrz.
I used the bark from the small limbs of the
red variety. Droggists call it the quill
bark, because it comes from twigs about
about the size of a quill.”

“How do you mix it 7”

“I take a pound of the best fresh quill
red Peruvian bark (Cinchona rubra). pow-
der it and soak it ina pint of diluted al-
-cohal. Then [ straia it and evaporate it
down to a half pint. Any one can prepare
it.” -
“ITow do you give this medicine 7"

“I give the drunken man a teaspoonfal
every three hours, and oecasionally mois-
ten his tongue between the doses the first
and second days. It acts like quinine The
patient can tell by a headache if he is get-
ting too much. The third day I gener-
ally reduce the dose to a half teaspoonful,
then to a quarter spoonful, then down to
fifteen, ten and five drops.”

“How long do you continue the medi-
cine 7"

“From five to fifteen days, and in ex-
treme cases to thirty days. Seven is abont
the average.”

The doctor then proceeded to give the
nhilosophy of the remarkable effect of the
wmedicine, the mauner of its action, how
he made the discovery, etc., all of which
are not without plausibility, and will be
matter of wuch interest if the statement
of facts be gives shall be substantiated and
undeniably established. All may be true
as related, though we confess that were it
ot for the authority of a man so well
kuowu for his great intelligence, philan-
thropy and honest as Mr. Medill (albeit
he is somewhat visionary perhaps) we
would incline to look upon the wlloE story
as the conenction of a reporter who was
badly in want of something to createa
sensation.

B e e —

To Make Up the Body.

Suppose your age to be 15 or therea-
bouts, [ can figure you to the dot. You bhave
160 bones and 500 muscles; your blood
weighs 52 pounds, your heart is 5 inches
inches in length and three inches in di-
ameter; it beats 70 times 2 minate, 4,200
times per hour, 100,800 per day, and
36,792,000 per year. At each beat a lit-
tle over two ounces of blood is thrown out
of it,and each day it receives and discharges
about seven tons of that wonderful fluid.
Your lunge will contain a gallon of air,
and you inhale 24 000 gallons per day.—
The aggregate surface of the air cells of
your lungs, supposing them to spread out,
exceeds 20,000 inches. The weight of
your braia is 3 pounds; when you are a
man it will weigh 3 ounces more. Your
nerves exceed 10,000,000 in number.—
Your skin is composed of three layers, and
varies in thickness, The area of your
skin is about 1 700 square inches, and you
are subject to that atmospheric pressure of
15 pounds to the square inch. Kach
square inch of your skin contains 3,500
sweating tubes or perspiratory pores, each
of which may be likened to a drain tile,
one fourth of an inch long, making ag ag-
gregate length of the entire surface of
your body of a draia or tile ditch for drain-
ing the body 23} miles long —Dio Lewis.

A CORRESPONDENT deserves the respect-
ful sympathy of all gentlemen who give
out their washing. He says: “It isawful
annoying to have some other fellow’s cloth-
ing left in one's room by the washerwo-
man. Saturday we put on another fellow’s
shire, but couldn’t wear it. Although it
was ruffied around the bottom, the sleeves
were tooshort to button cuffs on, and there
was no place for a collar.”

A MaN was about to be hanged in Als-
bama, sang, as he stood with the noose
about his neck . “Oh! the bright angels
are waiting for me.” Whereupon the
local editor fiendishly wrote, “And the
apgels stirred up the fire and looked
brighter than ever.”

ONE of a party of friends, referring to
an exquisite musical composition, said :
“That song always carries me away when
I hear it.”” “Can anybody whistle it?"”
asked Douglas Jerrold, laughing.
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