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OFFIOE—SoUuTHWX+f CORNER OF (
SQUARE. . CTT e

twillght on Judea's

y Pcnce of monniight o'cr
nbiing rills.

8 court, conversing, seven elders

ADpAart ; .
'and and hoary sages, wise of head and
spure of heart, '

“Whnt's best 2 said Rabbl Judah, he of stern
.and steadfost gaze;

‘ Answer, ye whose tolls have burdened
through the march of muny days.”

“To have gained,” raid Rabbi Ezra, “decent
wenith and goodly store,
Without sin, by honest lJubor—notbhing less
and uodllug more,"
“To have found,” snld Rabbi Joseph—meck-
noss in his gentle eyes—
‘A foretnste of Heaven's sweelness in home's
blessed Parndise.”

“Tohavewealthand lmwvrnm’l glory, crowned

4 und brightened by the pride

Of uprlsing clildren’s children,” Ruabb Benja-
min replied,

‘To have won the pralse of natlons, to have
wohn the crown of fume"”

Rubbl Rolomon rvnpnmlmf, mithful 1o his
kingly nnne,

“To sit throned, the lord of milllons, ficat and
noblext i1 the lund,”

Answered haughty Rabhi Asher, soungsst of
the reverend band,”

CALL I valn,” sokd Rabbi Jadrus, “unless faith
and hope have traced

In the soul Mosule presents, by sin’s contact
unefiuced,

Then uprose wise Rabbi Jodal, tallest, gravest
of them all—

“rom the helghts of fame anl hopor even
villant souls miny fall,

Love may fafl us; virtue's saplng grow a dry
el thorny rot,
If wa bear ot in oue bBosomn the ansebis b lovae

1n the outer courl sat playing asad-featured,
fir-hinlred ehld ;

s young eyes feetned wells of sorrow- They
were God-11ko wien he sisiled !

Uue by one he dropped the Hies, scflly pluck
ed wlth ehildiah band;

One by one he viewed the sapzes of thal grave
nnd hoary bhaiul,

Step by step he nearced them closer, tilen-
cireled by the seven,

Then he snid, In tones untrembling, with a
amfle that breathed of Heaven,

“*Nay, nay, fathers; only he within the mea-
Kure of whose breast

Dhwells the human love with God-love, ean
have found life's truest Fest

‘For where one 14 not, the other must grow
stagnant nt its spring,

Changing good deeds to phanfoms—an une-
menntug, roulless thing.,

“Whoero holds fhik precept truly, owns o jewel
brighter far

Than the joys of home and children—than
wenlth, fame and glory are;

“Ialrer than ald age thriee honored, farabove
traditions law,

I'ure ns any radiant vision
prophets suw,

ever ancient

“0Only he within the measure—faith appor-
tloned—of whose breast

Throbs the brother love with Gad-love, knows
tho depth of perfect rest,”

Wondering gazed they at cach other, once
brole sllence nnd no more:

* He hus spoken words of wisdotn no muanever
spuke before ™ /

Culmly passing from thelr presenes o the
fountain's rlpf)nug KON,

Ktooped he to uplitt the lilten strewed the
sentlered sprays gmoug,

Falntly stole the shndes of cvening through
the masslve oaken door; )

Whitely lny the pence of moonlight on the
temple's marble tloor,

Where the elders lingered, silent sinee e
apake, the Undetiled,

Where the Wisdom of the ages snt il the
Hlowers—a child,

Miscellancous.

ece's Legacy.
When people wanted to get to the of-
tice of Mr. Bmallpiece, they were obliged
to go up o dirty street and then undera
dark and gloomy archway into a little,
vd

opun court, where 8 brasuabypn waeast -
H!ux fant thas the et pant of the oflice,

on whose door it was nuiled, was Mr.
Simon Smaliplece, Solicitor. The oflice
itsell was quite pleasunt and cheerful
when you once got insilde of it, for its
back windows opened upon nsunny lit-
tle bit of common, green with solt grass
and waving trees in Bummer, and spot-
legs pure with an expunse ol virgin
snow in Winter,

On many an afternoon had Mr. Small-
plece, sitting at his worn-eaten old
desk in the autique window-spuce, look-
ed up from his work, and, cutehing
sight of & bird hopping sbout nmong the
rustling leaves outatde the open win-
dow, become lost in dreamy reverle,
which led Iiim to waste whole hours in
following the unrestralned vagaries of
idle thought, Iu fact, dreamipg was
the only recreation Mr. Smallpiece ever
had now. 1le could remember, and that
ofislly enough, o thue when he was not
the childless old man which life had
Jeft him years ngo.  There had been a
day when n cheerful home, graced with
the luxurles of life and rendered sncred
Ly lts love of wife and daughter, was
not the least of his worldly possessions ;
and now his wife was sleeping in the
churchyard yonder, while his ¢ nul’.;hlor
- —, “"Worse even than. dead!” ex-
clalmed Simon Smallpiece, clenching
his hand as he thought of Lier, ** Worse
oven than dead. Muy mny curse go with
her, and with the man who robbed me
of her."”

And then he sat back in his leathor-
covered chair, biting the end of his
quill-pen savagely, and thought, with
bitterness in his heart, of the day, so
long ago, when she had come to him
holding Will Allen by the haud, and
when Will, standing proudly before
him in the full nobility of stalwart
manhood, had asked him for Nellie as
his wife, Mr. Bmallpiece remembered,
too, with a chuckle of exultation, how
he had shown Will Allen to the doorat
once, and forbade him ever to enter his
house again ; how he sent Nellie to her
room in a flood of tears, and how he
himself returned to Will Allen all the
foolish letters and keepsukes which he
over had the audacity to send to Simon
Swmallpiece’s daughter. The old lawyer
could not but acknowledge to himself,
as he sat thinking of these things, that
he made somewhat of a donkey of bim-
self, after all ; for Nellic had obstinately
refused to marry the wealthy suitor
whom he had selected for her, und had
persisted in this silly attachment for
this farmer’s son, whom she ultimately
ran away with and married,  But Si-
mon Suallpiece had seut his loudest
curses after them, and hiand never seen
the face of his only child frotn that day
to this, e never would forgive her,

. and there was comfort in assuring him-
" welf of that at all events.

And old Simon had lived alone ever
wince, Lis temper soured against all
mankind, and bis heart, if he'ever had
one, which is doubtful, chilled toathing
of stone, He was reputed rich, but few
ever saw the color of his money. His
apurtments, in the upper part of the
same old building with his ottlce, were
mean in theextreme, His clothies were
threadbare, and his fice wns pinched
with the hard lines of avarice and sel-
fishiness. ' With no charity for the suf-
fering, with no feeling of kinduess for
the unfortunate, with his heart closed
to every appeal from womanly tender-
ness or childish innocence, Simon
Smallplece avowed himsell the enemy
of the world, and passed his life in
picking quarrels with it.

One lazy afternoon Mr. Smallplece,
chancing o look up from the misty
deeps of - long chancery bill in which
he was just then submerged, caught
sight through the open window of a
1itile child stunding upon the steps of a
hiouse on the opposite side of the com-
mon. ‘Therewasnothing futeresting to
Mr, Smallpiece in children. As o gen-
eral ruls he hated them; butashe lmr-
pened to glance at this wee little lndy
standing, so plump sud rosy, upon the
door-step, shie suddenly clapped ler
hands together and gave such a joyous
little secream 91‘ delight that Simon ac-
tually smlled. Yes, he did; andit was
gomething he had not dono for a very
long time,

Looking in the direction in which the
child was gazing, he saw a man, clad in
the dress of & workman, coming neross
the common. And this person, when
lie came to where the child was stand-
ing, caught Lier high above his head
wldlnluugh, and bringing her down
into his arms again, kissed her. o

. Whether Mr. Bmallpiece’s heart was
a trifie more tender. than usual just thep,
I:.cannot: say; but it seemed to him
there was something in the movement
of thé workman very pleasing and pret-

. ty, “He remombered the tithe when he

1og 8
‘head shining brl
0y, sald somet!

limpse of Mr..

ghtly’
Dg;t0,

!
yho:held her; and the Iatter;| .

. 'putting her down on: the groundled her:
- alowly across the lnwn-mgvnrd‘tl:e attor-
ney’s office, : .
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“Whose brat is that?’’ said Simon,
when- they had approached near enough
for conversation. cio

* She is not a brat,” replied the man,
quickly. ‘ Doesn't she look pretty
enough to be called something better
than that? "’

“Hum! grunted Mr. Smallpiece.
“\Well, child, then. Whose is it?
Yours 2" e

‘ Bhe's mine: now,” replied the man,
“but I'm not her father. She is my
brother’s child, sir.”

“ Bhe seems very fond of you,” gaid
Simon, ‘seeing thal you're not her
natural parent.’’

' Sheis fond of me,ain’t you, Daisy 2"’
rejoined the workman, stooping down
to pull her yellow curls through his
fingers. Ct

Tor an answer, Lthe little girl put her
little round arms about his knee, and
Iald her dimpled cheek close against it.

*“Why don’t your brother take care of
her 2" asked Mr. Smallpiece, Jooking at
the little girl a trifle less sourly thau he
usually looked at people.

“ My brother is dead, sir,” sald the
man. “The child has no futher but
me.”!

“ Where's her mother?"

“1ler mother was left very poor,” he
replied.  **She had ono little boy be-
sides this little child, and was hardly
able to support them with her nnaided
hands,  She lives many miles ofl} sir;
and once in a while Daisy and I go
down there to see her—-on holidays aud
sueh ke,

“ W hat does she do for a living 27

tshie does plain needlework, wheu
shae can get it.”

A hard way of earning a living,”
said Mr. Smalpiece; © very hard, Bat
1 dare sny she don’t work any harder
than [ do—not a bit, not a bit.”

* Perhaps not,” said the man; * but
she is o woman, [ am a bachelor, like
vourself, sir, and I oflered to take this
little one and care for her while Ilived.
I am very glad Tdid it, for she has made
all the world bright to me—a great deal
brighter than it ever was before."”

“PBah ! said the lJawyer, with a ges-
fure of disgust. *“All humbug! Idon’t
want youug oneg about me, I can tell
you. Those that want them can have
them., I don't.

The man laughed and caught the child
up in his arms again.

“She’s a pretty child enough,’ said
Simon, looking at her through his
glagses.  “‘I’ve got an apple in my desk
here. Do youthink she would like it 2"’

The little ¢hild held out her fat hands
eagerly. &

*“ Here,” said Mr. Smallpiece, taking
& red appleout of hisdrawer and tossing
it to the man, who gave it to a little
lady in his arms.  “Now go away
quick. 1 am very busy.”

The man laughed again, and taking
his hat, withdrew, holding one of the
chubby fistsin his great browu hand,
and making believe to bite it, while the
child munched the upple which she
field in the other,

When they had gone, Mr. Small-
piece leaned back in hig chair and re-
flected on his unparulleled weakness.
What interest had be in children, that
he should feel soft-hearted fowards this
littleone  Was he getting childish in
his old age? He did not know. Pos-
sibly 50, Atall events, s new feeling,
or rather an old feeling revived, had
sprung up in his breast, and caused him
to look upon his own cynical nature in
something of a new light.

The nextafternoon the child appeared
again upon the step, and again did the
man toss her high above his head when
he met her, Looking meross the little
common, the workman recognized the
lnwyer with a nod and a smile, and then
began an uproarious romp upon the soft
rass with the ehild, He lny down and
allowed her to roll over him, e made
Lelieve to chase her, and then, when
shio Larued ypon higg, fay Awey, felgn-

ARy

luughter rang out in the still afternoon
afr like o peal of little silvery bells, He
went down upon his hands and knees,
and, putting the little one on his back,
trotled about the lawn, pretending to
be n horse, and otherwise conducting
himself in o mannerso extravagant and
ridiculous, and sending his companion
into such convulsions of merriment,that
sShmon Smallpiece, quite before he was
aware of it, found himsell leaning back
in his chair and laughing almost s
heartily as they.

¢ T should like to do that myself,”
thought Bimon,

And although you may not believe
it, it Is netually true that the old lawyer
left his work, and, putting on his hat,
left his oflice by the back door, and
wilked across the common to join them,
Tu be sure, he took no purt in thelr
sport, and only stood under tho tree to
watell the proceedings; but before he
wenf back to his writing, the ehild had
another great red apple, bigger this
time than both her chuLby {lsts togeth-
er,

And so between these peoplo a sort of
hall-fumiliar acquaintance sprung up,
which gradually became to Simon
Smnllplece 8o pleasant and apgreeable
that ot Inat, whenever the workman and
his nicece failed to n{)peur on the pleas.
aut afternoons, the Inwyer would exper-
jence n shade of disappointment. n-
consclously to himself, the attrition with
the 1mnocent nature of the child was
rubbing off some of the hard protuber-
ances of selfishness and uneharity upon
his own character. Somehow he could
not think of this little one and his own
daughter,. who was once a child, too, at
the sume time, (and when one was pres-
ent in his mind, so also was the other),
with opposed and different feelings.

When he Inughed at the gambols of
the workman’s niece or pinched her
rosy cheeks playfully, he could not find
it in his heart to utter his accustomed
curse upon the memory of his own
child, whom he had driven from him
years ago. Aud as one thought led to
another, he began to reflect at times
'when he sat alone in his chamber at
night, that it would be a pleasant thing
to have a woman’s or even a child’s
presence there, to brighten hisdeclining
yenars and to make him feel more kindly
towand the world. But who was there
to do for him what the workman’slittle
charge had unconsciously accomplished
for her uncle? e had no brother to
becqueath him children.  His daughter
had found a better shelter than he could
give her, although he knew not where
it was, happy, doubtless, and in her
daily thougbts and prayers ho never
found a place. Yet lie could almost
have wislied to ges a little child or two
whisking about his room, and perhaps
calling him grandfather. Tt would
have been pleasant. after nll, ta hava a
rosy elf, all smiles and dimples, climb-
ing into his lap after supper, and bury-
ing n pun of pink cheeks in his waist-
cout.  But that, alas ! although it might
huve been, was not to be thought of now.

The Summer wuned and Autumn
came in her rustling robes of brown
and gold, strewing the grassy space be-
hind the office with n loose carpet of
crisp and withered leaves. Theintima-
¢y between the child and Simon,extend-
ing now even to taking her into hisarms
and kissing ler, had clandestinely
smuggled an element of kindliness into
the lawyer's nature, which had kindled
iu his beart a warmth which it had not
kuown for years. On every Sunday af-
ternoon hie walked across the common
to meet the workman and his niece, and
sometimes stooped himself to gathor a
handful of the rustling leaves with
which to playfully cover tho child’s
fluxen curls, .

Oneafternocon hosaw soman approach-
ing with a singular, halting gait, as
though tt were painful for him to walk.
The hour was a little earller than that
of hig usual return from work; but the
chlld was walting for him under the
trees. As she.saw him coming, she
clnp{)ed her hand with Lher characterls-
tie little shout, and ran toward him.
But he did not eateh her In his arms as
usual, and as he took her hand, put his
own great brdwn one uf; (ﬁulck]y to his
lieart, and staggered o littlo unsteadily.
Then, without s word, he fell forward
suddenly upon the grass,

‘ My goodness " said Bimon, leaping
at once out of the low, open window!
and running across the common toward
them: *‘SBomething has happened to
the man,” . i .

‘When we reached the spot the work-
main lay upon his face, and the child
wag clhiging to'him ‘wld\ soreams of ter-
ror. Several personswho had seen him
fall, came quickly up and tried to ralse
him to his feet; but when -they recog-
nized the truth, they.laid him bac
again, and tried to anclasp the arms of
the lltbji?%;‘rl.’ R
“It was heéart disense,” said one softly.
_“Isihe dead ! sald ‘Simor; bending:
iqur the prosteate form in awe, M 7
.. MQulte dead,” teplied the other, who!
Delg! boring “physiclan, !

1 the.
: “The thﬁ i3 mine, now,” sald Mr,

Smallpiece, ‘firmly,: raising her"in-his
arms. *Will you come with  me little
one " B . RS

“Is .the world coming to an end:?”
asked one of the bystanders, grimly.

& part of what I have Been to_the
world has already come to an end,” re-
plied ‘S8imon, 'pressing his’ lips to’ the
tear-stained cheek of the little one-in
his arms. *-* Take the poor fellow to his’
house. The child shalt go with me.”

And he took her home, and lockin
the ofllco, sat down in his big chair and
tried to comfort her. As he leld her in
his arms, all the feelings of paternity,
so long dead within his breast, came
suddenly uppermost ; and greatly to his
own astonishment he found himself do-
ing, without the least awkwardness or
embarrassment, the needful things
which seemed best to draw her mind
away from what had happened.

‘When he had quieted lier sobs will
cheery stories, he summoned his house~
keeper, and bade her attend to nll the
child’s wants. The woman was for-
tunately kind-hearted, and she did so.

Meanwhile, Mr. Smallpiece sat down
to ponder what he should do with her.
It was evident that he could not keep
her with him, as her uncle had doue.
Why not? Because—well he was a
stranger to her mother, and she would-
never consent to it. And that led him
to think that i her mother were only
liere, he could perhaps provide 8 home
for her and her children, too.  He cer-
tainly was able to do it, and the loss of
the money would never be felt by him
as the loss of the child would be. ~ And
then, perhaps, the world would remem-
ber, alter he was gone, that he had done
at lenst one kindly act during bis lite-
time, and recollecting that, -would for-
give him many of his more selfish ones.
Yes, he would keep the child, and he
would help the mother, too.

But how was he to get word of her?
The workman had told him of the town
where she resided, but had never
spoken of her by nume. He might have
asked the echild, but although Simon
Smallpiece was an experienced lawyer
who usually thought of everything,
singularly enough Lie never thought of
this. Solie went to the child’s bed-room
to inquire. At that moment a tiny
voicecameup from outof thebed-clothes,
reminding him that something had been
forgotten by his housekeeper.

““And what is that ?"? asked Simon.

Dear little heart! She had not said
her prayers.

¢ Did’your unele always want you to
say your prayers?’ asked the lawyer,
going to the bedside.

“ Yes, always.”

¢ Then say them to me, little one,”
said Himon; and kneeling down by her
side, the old man rested his scattered
gray hair upon the counterpane while
the tiny voice repeated a simple prayer,
and the chubby hands were fast clasped
together. And in the prayer, following
every word, Simon Sinallpiece’s heart
was touched, =as it had never been
touched before ; and from his lips there
went up, with the supplication of the
child, an earnest prayer to be made bet-
ter and more worthy of the charge
which Lad been placed within his keep-
ing. .
© He returned to his oflice, and, writing
the letter, directed it to the postmaster
of the town in which the object of his
search resided, informing him of the fa-
tal event of the afternoon, and request-
ing him, if possible, to forward the in-
formation to Daisy’s mother.

A few duys passed ; the preparations
for thie poor man’s funeral were simple
aud few, for he had uo friends in the
neighbofhood where helived, and little
seemed to be known about him. 8imon
offered to bLear the expenses, whatever
they might be, and one afternoon when
the man had been laid in his coflin,
took Daisy with him fora farewell look
al his ixeuceful face, 1ut Daisy shrank
from the cold and awful form in terror,
phovilidclhdbe, dhnger was glad, for iv
triend would all be given to him in life
and that there was still room for a little
aftection for himself, after the workman
had Leen forgotten.

But on the fifth day, which was the
day of the funeral, there came n kuock
at the door of the lawyer’s oftice, and
theresiood upon the threshold a woman,
closely veiled, and holding a little boy
by the hand,

* My husband’s brother is burled to-
day,” she said, o little sadly, “Tam
told that you have kindly cared for my
little girl.”

Great Heaven! ‘Phot voice! It seem-
ed to Bimon Smallpiece like the peal of
a sweet, sweet bell, ringing back to him
the snd changes over a half-forgotten
world which had fallen from the firma-
ment many long years ago. He rose
from the seat, trembling with a strange
emotion,

“Your little girl is quite safe,” hesald,
“T shall have u propositiou to make to
you in regard to her, after to-duy's sad
ceremony s over. May I ask your
nameo 3V’

“Ithink you know it she sald,
ralsing her vell, .

“(), Nellie! my daughter Nellie!"
cried theold man, fulling suddenly down
upon his kuees before her,  **May God
forglve me for the wrong I have done
you and yours! O, my child, be merel-
ful to me, for I ask your forgiveness at
your feet,”

*1 have nothing to forgive, father,”
she said, assisting him 1o his feet.—
‘ Whatever there was between us has
been forgotten long ago.”’

“And you will stay with me always?"
asked Simon, half-incredulously.

“ Always, if you wish it, father.”

“T'he hand of the Lord isin it,”” cried
he, catching up Daisy in hisarms. ‘It
is this little one who has prepared the
way, and she has made my path
straight 7’

And who can say that Simon Small-
piece’s legacy was not better than gold
‘l)xr silv,er, since it brought him a new

eart?

A Remarkable Boy.

Farmer Bogles was o veraclous old
codger. If there was anything he de-
lighted in, it was to secure the attention
of some one while he spun a yarn about
the wonderful ’cuteness of his son Tom.
Tom was his idol—his hero on ever
ocension—and never would the old fel-
low let his hero sufter in want uf a ro-
mancer.

# Ah!" said Bogles, one day, as he
had fairly fixed his auditor, **Tom is the
most remarkable boy you ever set eyes
on; he's like his 0‘1;( ad—jyou can’t no
more sarcumvent him than you can a
woodchuck. You recollect that apple-
tree that stood down under the hilr. be-
gide the stump fence? Well, I was
mighty savin’ o’ them upples, I can tell
you. I forbid Tom touchin’ ’'em, as
they brought a high price in the mar-
ket, and every one told, but he would
get ’em in spite o’ me, It was his way,
vou know, and all possessed couldn’t
stop him. One day I eaught the young
scupegrace up in the tree, stuflin’ his
pack with the fruit, and I determined
this time to punish him for it

¢ Thomas, my son,” says I, * your
father’s callin’ye—come down."”

I thought I'd be sort o’ persuasive, so
it would fetch him; but he smelt the
rat, and didn’t budge an inch.

T can't dad,” said he; * these pesky
apples are in the way."”

sPomy’! I continued, sternly, for my
dander begun to rise, * come down this
winit, or 'l cut down the tree, and let.
yer fall.”

You see my poor old limbs wouldn’t
permit ;py shinnin’ after the boy, so I
had to take other means,

'O, no you won’s, dad," says Tom ;
‘‘only think how you’d mourn if ye
couldn’ sell the apples to stufl’ the ol
toad-skin,” } o

That was too much—to have my own
boy accuse me uv séch parsimunuy. So
what does I do but git the axe and cut
away at the bottom of the tree.

“lom~Thomas,” I cried, as the tree
was about cut off, “'will ye come down
m::};i and Bulve %‘Z‘few h a

ever min " gays he, “I al

spillin’,” ! v BAYS e, nt
It wasno use; I couldn’t bring him
that w[niv ; ‘and so I chopped away at the'
tree, till; at last, it began' to - sway -and
fell to the ground.” ~ . . ...
“What! and crushed your own boy 9"’
ejaculated his horrified flatener. :

“Not by a long. chalk,” replied old,
Bogles, . winking Lknowingly. .-“You.
couldn’t comé it over Tom In any stich
way. Whiit had'he done but~crawled
out on a’limb, and while I was choppin”
at the-botttom of the tree, hé had besn’
cutting off the limb.with his jack-knife,
and when the treefell, there hs was still,
up thereonthedimb. . . . L

Jp'hnlYoéqr g tff K ga’:s"' '.f( .
& resident of W%tgéxﬁyfl%" Berks o

mﬁ&gg.
't¥, committed stiidide on” SUHAKY afthe:

burly - newsboy, ve

noon by hanging himself to a ratter in
his stable, ~
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i1 Listle-Ben, the Newsboy. :

-- Some months ago, or a year- ago,.mnjf

be it was—I have forgotten just how
long, for I don't remember time and
seasons very . well—two
walking dowh street one
rough-looking,
yery dirty and uncombed he was, walk-
ed ‘slowly:-along, just! before the two
people; crying, in s hoarse, brazen
volece : : -

!¢ Yer's
e—dish—, !

Just'ashindreds of rough-lockingun-
combed newsboys do, every day. DBut
a few feet behind the big boy, another
boy, a lttle one, was walking timidly.
He was the merest mite of a little boﬁ,
not more than seven years old, I think,
and small of his age, too. He was &
fragile-looking little fellow, with a pale
face and slender little hands. His hair
was combed and curled carefully, in
long yellow curls, almost like a girl’s.
None but a mother’s hand can comb
and curl & boy's hair just that way, I
have noticed. ;7

The small boy had a few papers un-
der his arm, trying to hold them as
the big boy held his. Aud when the
big boy sung out his ery, * evening pa-

ers—5 o'clock e—dish—ing!’ in his
ﬁxud, rough voice, he would turn imme-
diately around to the little one, and nod
ducouragingly, and tell him:

‘ Now, you say it, Baby."”

Then the pale little fellow, with the
long, yellow curls, would take up his
ery, faintly and feebly, and try to say it
in his wealk, childish quaver. Some-
how it made one feel queer about the
throat to hear that poor little voice.

The large boy was teaching the small
one how to be a newsboy. Next after-
noon the two boys had another rehear-
sal, and the next, and that time the lit-
tle boy ventured to cross the street, and
go down the other side, faintly and
timidly echoing the cry of his big,
rough “friend opposite. =~ Hundreds of
people must have noticed the two, Tam
sure.

The small Loy was little Berj.

I have not much saving faith in the
race of newsboys, as a general thing. I
am afraid that, in spite of Bunday-
achools and night-schools, and savings-
banks, and even newsboys' homes, they
remain a class of the most depraved
little wretches under the sun. I know
I should be so myself in their place. It
is not their fault. It is the fault of the
barbarous civilization which turns chil-
dren out of their cradlesto earn their
living. Learned doctors sav that the
moral faculties, being the highest en-
dowment of human nature, are there-
fore the very last to be developed. And
that is why children are mostly such
unmerciful, cruel little heathens, and
pinch and torture each other, and steal,
and tell lies, and lhave to have ideas of
right and wrong educated into them,
80 to speak. So that it is not until
children approach manhood and wo-
manhood that they begin to be truth-
ful and honest and tender-hearted. In-
deed, I have known even full grown
men and women who did not seem to
have any very vivid ideas of right and
wrong, not yet being fully developed
mentally. So when cruel necessity lays
the burden of bearded men on the shoul-
ders of weak children, we cannot expect
anything else of them than they will
be miniature sharpers and wicked little
wretches. But I never meant to preach.
I only meant to tell the simple and sor-
rowful story of little Ben. Itisatrue
story, too. If I could have made it up
myself, God kuows I would have given
it 'n different ending !

He was o newsboy, as I told you.
Not one of the angel-kind either. He
sometimes said words, little as he was,
whieh would have shocked you, I am
afraid, if you had heard them. And I
know the only reason in the world why
he did not knock down the big boys
who used to kick and cuft’ him when
he went to take his turn in the row of
Pi‘y"l)éﬂaﬁh& pgwspaner office, was_sim-

'atgey Hagans did it for him, and DPat-
sey was the bully of the newsboys, the
roughest, toughest, most reckless of
them all, the hardest ease {n town, who
always slept rolled up in an old blanket
on the floor and who knew how to
swear '‘when he was two years old.
Patsey trained Little B3en to be a news-
boy, and called himm his baby. Ho Pat-
sey had a gort spot tu his hard lheart
after all.

Ben wag the smallest newsboy you
ever saw, Such a little, little mite ot a
fellow he was, that you wondered how
he could sell papers at all, and how any
mother could trust him out of her sight.
Fine ladies said sometimes that it wasa
pity such ndpretty child should be a
newsboy, and that his mothersurely did
not care much for him, letting him run
about the streets so in constunt danger
of being knocked down and killed, "If
he were thelr bo¥ he shouldn't do it for
anything, For little Ben wns a very

retty child, with his slender hands and
ong golden curls, How wasit? Did
not,hismother care for herchild? Aye
she did; for he wns the only comfort
she had in the world,
fort and her only child, Little Ben had
u father, but he might better have had
no father, This father was a poor, plt.
iful wreck of humanity, fallen so }ow
thatI think scarcely the angels of Heav-
en could have reached him in the depth
of degradation to which he had sunk!
I am sure nobody except an angel could
have reached him, away down in the
pool of slime and filth which was all
over him. TForno bLeast is so beastiy as
o human beast,

Time was when this weak, bad man
had been well to doin the world, and
respectable, and had friends. But it
must have been always in him to be
weak and bad, or he would not have
fallen so easily when temptation cime.
An old tradition, which tells how the
angels fell from i’umdise, says that the
thread which drew them into evil ‘‘was
at first as thin as a cobweb, but they.did
not resist, and it grew strong as a cable.”
So with little Ben's father. He did not
resist the cobweb at first, and now_the
cable bound him hand and foot, and left
him no power, nor even the wish, ever
to rise again in this world. With the
father of little Ben we have nothing
more to do.

Time had been when the gentle
mother, with her slender hands and
yellow curling hair, so like little Ben’s
own, lived in a Jarge house and had a
carriage to ride in. Time had been
when she had such a happy lhome that
she had nothing left on earth to wish
for, But that time was solong gone by
now that Ben's mother, in %xer great
trouble aud despair, looked forward to
no bappinszs and no beautiful home till
she should pasy over the river and enter
the gate of the celestinl city. Indeed,
80 heavy was her trouble, thatshe some-
times lost sight of even that one last
hope.

The days of plenty and happiness
were 80 long gone by for little Ben and
his mother that one night they had no
supper. And the next night it was just
the same, and the next—and after that
little Ben often went hungry to bed.
One day, watching his mother with his
large, wistful blue eyes, he saw that her
work had fallen from her hands, and
that she waserying. At iirst, Ben cried
too, because he did not know what else
todo; la ing his bright little head on
her shoulder, and ®lasping his weak
arms tight about her neck, ns if, poor
child, thatcould do any gnod. Present-
ly he snid-:

‘ Mamma, what are you crying for?”’

Then his mother told him that she
had no supper for him, and no break-
faat either, and did not know where to
get any more breakfast or supper. .

Msyhe' the rangels - will* bring -us
some,”’ sald poorlittle Ben. |
. *' There are no angels any more, Ben-
ny," sajd his mother. .

After that little Ben .stood by lher
side a long time, verf' silent, very qulet
(he.wasalways o qu etgoi, trying: to
got it through his childish . head that
there was truly no more angels, with
tHelr white dresées and shiining wings,
such as he ‘had ‘seen’ In a plotw "gls
mother used to have.” The gngels &ll
looked like hls mother, somehow, 1t
seemed to hlm, and she would make s
veauyifal abgel herself, it she only had
broad white wings, But he wanted his
supper: awfully, and some supper for
mamma,-too, the ¢hild thoughts i

"By and'by,’ sfter' thinking. ‘a«-while
langer, Ben' went quletly out doors and
iuto the gtre,?i; stole §0- sofly ‘out -the
back w hﬁ’@h t "hig mother did-not see
hiin at'all,” He went,to the"lady who
lived next door'pudsaid: . ' "' - .
.- 'Mra. Gray, -will you lénd . ie.. tén
centa?’?- . : 1 sl Y
-:The 1ady; hearin timid,: .
ling:voice beside her,looked down and
saw ai‘small face ‘gazing up-into-Rers;
tith ite:childish beaity; saw!two]
blup, eygs, with the'tea: rimveﬂng: n
them alfeady, as if the sensitive expeot~
ed a refusal, Something, a fleeting re-

Iyer evening pippers, 5 o’clock
ng !’

"} cottection

) (feople were
‘day. A big,

Her only com-.

: ﬂlﬂ‘fé@xfﬂ?mé

may be, or's Wandering teri-
derthb‘ugﬁt, floating about like a thistle-
down, seeking some place to rest upon,
touched Mrs, Gray’s heart at the mo-
ment ; she remembered the strange feel-
ing long afterward, and she patted Iittle
Ben'’s bright hair, ns she gave him"the-
money and sald he was a good-child.. !

Then little Ben went into the news-
paper office, to wait for the 5 o’clock
edition. [t would have fared badly
with him then, though, only for Pat
Hagans, for the young ruffians of news-
boys, seeing he was a8 Dew boy, and a
green one, fell upon the r child and
began to beat and eutf him savagely.
But another wandering tenderthought,
Hioating about like at istledown, must
have touched and rested upon the heart
of Pat Hagans at that moment. For
just as a big bad boy had struck poor
Ben and made him ery, burly Pat Ha-
gans roared out: .

“Dry that up, rot yer! Yer dassent
lick a boy of yer size, nohow ?”

From that time big Pat Hagans was
the champlen of little Ben. He educat-
ed him to be a newsboy, as I told you;
taught him how to make change, how
to **jaw back’ when the boyes ‘‘sassed”
him, and also how to *slide off on his
ear,”’ at proper times, too.

That very first night Pat’s  baby”
sold every one of his papers; And that
night litile Ben and his mother had
some supper; though Ben wondered
what made his mother ery again, as
they sat down to eat, and hold him so
tight in her’arms, and kiss him again
and again. He thought it was a little
unreasonable in a woman to cry when
she had plenty of bread and milk.

Maybe the angels had brought little
Ben and hismothertheirsupperafterall.

But Patsey Hagans was the only an-
gel directly visible in the case, and Tam
doubtful he'was rather a dirty-looking

angel, chewing tobacco, and smoking a .

stump-pipe as he did. And I'm postive-
ly certain nobddy would have let him
into a 8unday-School Tableau as anan-
gel. Nevertheless, for all his atched
trowers and toessticking out of hisboots,
he was just as much of a protectingspirit
to littlé Ben as if he had worn the ortho-
dox white cotton gown and goose
wings. Under wing of this guardian
angel, then, little Ben had almost no
trouble. Only once after the first
week was he tormented at all, and that
was when an envious newsboy be-
gan to beat him, because Ben had
sold out all his papers, while the other
boy had not. But angel Pat was at
hand in less than no time, and made
the spiteful Journal boy see such stars
that he didn’t dare say boo to Ben after
that. That was the {nst that ever the
boys troubled him. He was little, so
hefpless and harmless, that by and by
his spirit of pity and gentleness toward
him, began to develop itself, even
among the merciless, outcast newsboys.
They came to be so kind and chivalrous
toward him that not a boy of them all
would go near little Ben’s beat, not a
boy of them would take a customer from
him. I am glad to write that of them.
They were glad to remember it, too, after
that happened which did happen.

So for months that weak little boy
earned supper for himselfand his moth-
er. People were very kind to him
mostly. Ladies and gentlemen bought
papers of the pretty golden-haired child,
even when they did not want them.
Car-drivers often slacked up a little
when they saw him coming, so lhemight
climb on safely, and the big policemen
used to wateh him carefully across the
street. Little Ben learned more of the
big world than he ever thought was to
be known; more than was good for a
child to know, perhaps. He used to
look at the fine carriages and wonder
whether he could ever sell papers enough
to buy a carriage. He wondered what
he coull do when he was a man, lle
would not be a newspaper editor, he
thought, because editors were all s0 eross
and in such a hurry, and didn't seem to
have much money, he noticed. Muay
1, ) iver —
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would even have to %0 and be a legis-
lator, and have to be hauled about in a
hack and gaped at. He would not like
that at all, On the whole, he thought
he would be a milkman, he told his
mother, because n milkman could ride
ull day in & wagon, and seemed to get
more money than any body else. And
little Ben learned some bad words and
rough ways from the other boys, too.
But he never sald the bad words before
Iiis mother, never. Andhealways gave
her every penny of his enrnings, not
even keeﬁlng enough to buy a pocket
knife with two blades, though he wanted
it more than anything else in the world.

At laat o terrible thing happened. I
hardly know how to write it down, for
when Igo to write of that my hand
shakes and the tears come in spite of
e, und somehow I seem to be writing
of one who was a very near kin to me.

One afternoon little Ben went out
merrily to sell hls papers, his slender,
delicate hands and pale face very clean,
and his long, bright eurls shining in the
sun, His mother watched him out of
sight from her window, just as always.
That was the last time she ever curf:.-d
little Ben's long bright hair; the last
time she was ever to watch her darling
from the window, Poor little Ben!

He hLad sold three papers, and the
little fellow climbed into a street-car
and sold another, Je meant to step
off at the crossing, but the child was
very little, verfv weak, and missed his
footing, and fell under the ear. In an
instant the heavy wheel rolled over
him—and poor little Ben never sold any
more papers. Never, never more!
They stopped the car and picked up the
little, crushed body in a moment.
little feeble, trembling life yet quivered
within him, and he opened his biue eyes
faintly and begeed them piteously to
send for his mother. They knew the
child and went instantly. But the
faint, tiny spark of life glimmered feebly
and went quickly out before the mother
came. And with the cold hand of death
stiffening his white eyelids, and dim-
ming his grent blue eyes, little hero Ben
murmured with his last wesk breath,
the words mingling brokenly with the
death gasps: :

“Tell my mother—I've sold four
papers—and—the—money—is in—my
pocket.”

A crowd of men and women, most of
them with tears in their eyes, saw the
long, brightcur]s,alldraﬁgled and dusty,
two poor little slim hands, broken at the
wrist, one of them hanging quite dead
and lifeless—a heart-broken woman
moaning and erying, and clasping wild-
l{ to her brenst the crushed, shupeless
thing wbich had been golden-haired
little Ben !— Cincinnati Conuncreial.

Beauty and Rain Water.

Liannaof Politiers, Duchess of Valen-
tinois, was a celebrated beauty in an age
of beautles, yet strange to say, no histo-
rian has ever given details of those won-
drous charms which captivated two
kings, one of them fifteen years her
junior in age. We do not even know
whether her eyes were blue or black,
whether her hair was light or dark ; we
only know that she was the loveliest
woman at court; of lovely women, and
that at an age when most women are
shirivelled specimens of ugliness. TPeo-
ple said she possessed a secret that ren-
dered her thus impervious to the ravages
of time, Some went 8o far as to say
in that superstitious age that she had
brought her seeret frémn a very dark
gentleman indeed !  What was this
wecret then ? Did ‘she ever tell it?
Never. Did sny one ever know it?
Yes, her perfumer. Did he never tell
it? Not during ber life. It is known
then ? It iy, for those who have the
patience to wade through musty manu-
scripts and books. May we not know
1t?  You will only smile and disbelieve !
Try Good then, T will translate Maitre
Oitdard’s own words to you: *I, Oud-
ard, npothecary, surgeon, and perfumer,
do here declare on my falth and on’ the
memory of my late honoréd and ‘Ttick
belove( mistress, Madameé Dana of Poli-
tiers, Duchess of Valeniinols, that the
only secret she?ossessed, with which to
be and remain in perfect health, youth,
wnd' ‘benuty- to the ago -of seventy-two
was—Rain Water-r  And, in truthy.I
asgert that thére-is'nothing in the world
like this same Rain Water, -a constant
uge !{)f whieh s imperative to renderthe
skin’soft and downy, or; ta freshén the
colog, or .tq.glagnp‘se.t,he poxesof the Kkin,
or tg. make beatity last-as long as Iife '}

‘Thus, the only service which : Maiire
Oudard rendered  his- {llustrious .miar
tress was to°
hér; bottle it and :seal it up;to be~in
réadiness iri-case of agarolty of-ratn. 8o

( : ‘great perfu
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Taflorisna; or ‘Setntiilations ‘from the

‘shop-board.
;3 Now T o

Flints and Dungs.
“Through thy recreant gizzard thou duong, .
Fithty ter, you've *

title of this paper, could not possibly,

under any circumstances, produce a
We haveseen
the time and thé place, when they would
have ‘‘struck fire,”” the moment they
came in contact, unless prevented Ly
that ** diseretion which i3 the better
Before we proceed any
further, however, it might be necessary
to say something in regard to the signif-
ieance of the terms employed in our

scintillation; but not so,

part of valor.”

title, without offering the least apology

for the terms themselves; because they
belong to the technology of the cruft,

and to have employed others, would

only have beclouded our subject, be-

sides being foreign to the general sen-
timent of the shop-board.

Salan, or the Devil, weshall do so with-

out any compunction, and not * beat
about the bush,” by using such terms
as "0ld-boy,” or “Bad-man,” or "“Old-

nick,” or the many other titles applied

to his * Plutonian Majesty ;' and it is
even so in this case. We did not origi-
nate these terms ; we found themin the
universally acknowledged vocabulury

of the profession when we took our in-

itiatory in it ; and they are still in it, al-

though we must confess that the muta-

tions of time and circumstances have,
in many places, rendered them almost

obsolete.

labor that could be obtained, and who,

under no circumstances would work be-
low the * bill of prices’” which had been

established by the sociefy in any town
or city—not even if it involved the ne-
cessity of their ** trampling’ to another

place’in the midst of Winter, and with-
out a sixpence in their pockets. What-
ever'may have been his profligacy, or
his shorf-comings in other respects, t}l{le

8
was invulnerable, and * hard as afint,”
was a common comparison, when speak-

Jlint was ** as true as steel”’ in this.

ing of any of this class.

The Flint avowed himself the sup-

porter of the honor, the glory, and the

dignity of the trade, and so far as main-

taining the prices was concerned, his

¢laims in this respect, were indisputa-

ble. In some instances, however, it

may have seemed that he carried his

point of honor to an extreme not ap-
preciable by the

the circle of his pro
infinitely rather have *‘ played " over a
single job for a whole week, for which
he obtained five dollars, than to have

made three, within the same period, at
Jour dollars and ninecty-five cents each.
Such is the forcs of early habits of

thinking on this subject, that we could

not, even now,condemn him for his pref-
erence ; because, he professed to act from
principle, and not from expediency—
from an unswerving faith to the com-
pact between him and his ** brother

chips,’’ and not from self-interest alone ;
and if, whilst thus honoring the trade,
he had always carried the same intlexi-

ble principles intomatters in which the

interest of others, outside of the trade,
were involved, we know of no charac-

ter more trustworthy, as a custodian of

theinterests of the working people than

the flint. Flints however, notwithstand-
ing their consistency in ‘‘sticking to
the bill,”” had many weaknesses In oth-
er respects, Of course there were many
exceptions, but as n general thing, they
were very convivinl—had their rigid

shop-rules—their “1ree-and-Easy,"and

some of them would have thought them-
m‘o'ifﬂu‘)l"fnc‘i'r‘l}ffﬁgu they ™ Wad "Yo und™d
stray shilling in their pockets, that had
not peen expended on the Saturday
As n sequence to
characteristie—whether
single—there

evening previous.
this peculiar
they were married or
must have been deprivation or sufler.

ing entailed ; but that was thoe abusc;
18 the subject of use, every mechanie

or workingman must commend the
course of the Flint.

cluded their employers, or ‘‘crooks ;"

and their shops—*'back-shops’ at least

were styled flint-ghops. Nothing could
have been more disastrous to a shop in

u town or city where an effective socie-
ty of journeyinen tailors exlsted—than
for aaid society, by o vote of its mem-
bers, to have expunged that name, and
declared it one of the opposite charac-
In such event, it would have been
the bounden duty of every flint to have
romptly
and unequivoeally, as if it had been In-
fected witheholera,small-pox,orleprosy.
Dung, on the other hand, was o term
;l)lled to a certaln olass of journeymen-
tallors who were willing to work at any
price, and without regard to the restric-
In
some cases where they worked under a
uniform bill, it was such as had been
dletated by their employers, and not one
of their own making, Sometimes the
number between *Flints'’ and ‘‘Dunga”
was 80 eCﬁually balanced in large cities,
atter hag also their brganized

societies, but even in these cases, their
bills of wages were such as their crooks
themselves voluptarily suggested, With-
out calliuﬁ- into question their general
ility, and their moral standing

they were looked upon withdisfavor by
mechaniecs in gemeral, and Fiint-tailors
Some of them were mean
and cringing—"' creeps,” according to
the technology of the craft—and made
it & point to work just sufficiently below
the bill to obtain that .employment
which otherwise mighthave been given
This term, it must be con-
fessed, is not remarkable for its elegance,
but we are treating it, not as a fancy, but
a9 o fact, as it exists in the vocabulary
of tailoring, aud as it has existed from
* time out of mind,”” and may continue
toexist for time to come; notwithstand-

ter.

“gtruck?” against the shop, as

ap

tions of a spectal * bill of prices.”

that the

respectab

in particular.

to others.

ing, like the term jflin{, it is becoming

from the same causes, more obsolete, as
This class
of men also differed from the former in
this, that they had generally ‘more in
their purses, and more frugally kept it
there; but as there was no special code
them in respect to
prices, they would, when occasion re-
, or an opportunity was offered,
undermine each other, so that there was
no bond of faith among them. Another
very distingulshing characteristic of
these two classes of men was that the
Fiint would not receive from his em-
ployer more than the bill called for, lest

time and change advances.

of honor amon

quir

his confreres

it.might ‘be supposed b
between him

that a collusion existe
and

Dung, free'from any a,
this kind, would take al

fair being reported to

a “sinking ship."

clety; snd the breaking down of prices,
e Bt etty hatin

solytion of which was the fact that the

former was a free gif¢ of their employ-
éra—~msde In order to throw diucx’-eg{e %r
odium on:the Flints, wwhom' they hated
++whilst the' latter: was the resuly of 8
demand, . Btill, as the Dunﬁg were not
helr prices,

wer to refain
_ & will ‘of thelr
employers tb - coniinye them. There
wad always a stateof hostility, existing
‘gfh‘ reen, these two classes of journey-
en; which 'on the' ledst' provacation, |
wbufdbx:anouthibdqpenwar,unles'é%rl:-

instrumental in makiig t

pefthér had. they the
thert ofré day beyoud:

‘venited-Ly:some counter influence-~t

gﬁleas&waigae &aﬂ&m largecities,where’
R st it e 1
“‘3 ng‘qt‘h coptaln’

organized
ui they“t

together'bon tErms'6F sobtal ch

3 #ndthérefore they fiad theld

rdte:

inoed of meeting; and ususl resort

nd although it may be nothing to the

|-credit of eith

“Fity,-of course,

" my et A

It might paturally be-supposed that.
substances of .such. opposite characters
a8 those which constitute the specific

When we
have occasion to mention the name of

FLINT, was a term applied to that
class of journeymen-tailors who were
“gticklers'! for the best prices for their

world, outside of
{ession, for he would

Although this
term wus usually applied to journcy-
men, yet, in n general sevse, it also in-

hiis émployer, or that the latter bad
gome ulterior design-in view, whilst the
rehensions of
ecould under
any circnmstances obtain, Wedistinet-
ly.remember on one such occasion-in a
estern city, where a Journeymsan
avalled himself of these special favors
from the ‘ Crook,”” and on the af-
the evoclet.?v

it unanimously declared him a‘‘ creep,”
and hjs employer’s shop *!tainted,”
and forthwith every journeyman in
it “strick,” and deserted it as pre-
cipitately as rats are supposed to desert
By s satisfactory ex-
planation, however, and the payment of
B fine, at 5 special meeting of the socie-
ty, the next evening, both were restored
to their former status. ‘Ihis, of course,
was atbitrary, and was only one of the
precursors’of that disruption of the so-
vhioh took withinfive
yenrs thiereafter. Wearte alsd cignizant
of a case,lin anather Westérn ¢ity, whefe
the SBoolety of Dungsabsolutely recelved
twenty-five cents. mora on &.coat, from
theireémployers,than the Fiintadid from
thesra: (This was -an enigma, the only

cleties.

Bapa-,

or, yet the tim pis,
have

‘they would mutual}
'no%lng\so {nowing thateither

much;as

party received some other ipjury, by
which ,t_h,eF would have been unable to
work at ta{lotihg. This state of hostil-
was sulcidal to' theéirown

uitimste interests, for it
-union, .thxeugh which alone any class.
of. mechanics can expect to maintain

ing subJects of domineering and exact-
ing employers.. It is very certain that
the Flinta—if they could have had their-
way—would have prevented any man
from usurping the husiness of a Tallor,
who had not beeni bred'toit, by the ser-
vice of a regular apprenticéship: .. It is
just as certain too, that when and where
they Aad the power ju their hands, they
did not always exercise it judiclously,
und this perhaps, more thanany combi-
nation agalust them, was the means by
which they ulu‘mu.tely lost their pristine
influence. i

The “bad feellng’ between Flints and
Dungs, is represented by the quotation
at the head of this article; and these
exclamations are theatrically put into
the mouths of a pair of these worthies,
by some caricaturist, who illustrates a
dualistio combat between them, the one
armed with a ‘‘yard-stick’ and the
other with & **lap board,” wherein the
Dung is * run through’ by the Flint.

Neither of these classes of men seemed
to recognize the necessity of a harmon-
ious union for the sake of a common end;
nor did they acknowledge the mutal re-
lation which ought to exist between em-
ployer and employee. That relation is
even now, looked upon—and often acted

pou—as antagonistie, - than whioh,
there could not possibly be a greater er-
ror. 'The employer is just as dependent
on the employee as the employee Is on
the employer—not any lessso, not any
more so—and so long as this relation is
not understood—not carried out in all its
principles, so long will there be a con-
flict between the interests of the two.
There are relations between the employ-
er and the public from whom he receives
his patronage, and there are relations
between the employee and his family,
to whom he is under obligations, all of
which should be duly considered in their
intercourse with each other. Where the
employee makes demands upon the em-
ployer, or executes his work in such a
manner as to conflict with the interests
of the publie, he inflicts an injury upon
his employer which must ultimately re-
act upon himself; and on the other
hand, where the employer makes de-
mands upon the employee which con-
flict with the interest of his family, he
ig standing in his own light, for he pro-
vokes those combinations, which the
weak are always compelled to resort to,
to protect themselves agninst the en-
croachments of the strong. There is
therefore no state of independence; but
on the contrary, they are mutually de-
pendent upon each other, and the sooner
they discover and act on this relation,
the soouer a state of harmony between
them will exist. T%en, there will be no
oncasion for such artificial classes as
Flintsand Dungs, which are only the
antagonistie adjuncts of a barbarous age
in tailoring. The rapid revolutions of
time and trade are fast obliterating these
ancient distinetions, although it is not
clear that a much better state of thin
has yet succeeded ; but, these are prob-
lems, which we must look to the future
to successfully solve.

UGRANTELLUS.

Rugby 8chool.

Mow it was Rulned.

In a London letter to the Cincinnatl
Commercial Moncure . Conway writes
as follows :

As un instance of how utterly depen-
dent a school, and particularly an kKng-
lish school, generally is on the force of
u single man, one hus only to look at
the downfull of Rugb{. I'reed not in-
form people1 so familiar as ,;\mericuns
solth GMarn u v, !
late Dr. ‘Arn(!)m 512f‘ftxll}lfﬁln)g‘ﬁy.w']9)tv tllhg
personal character, hils eloquence, his
tact, tle old school Llossomed like
Auron’s rod among the other schools of
‘England. Muany of the old and barbar-
ous usnges, as hazing, fell into happy
desuetude among the boys, and Rug-
belaus were everywhere in repute,
When Arnold died the school began
to fall a little, but it was reinforced
by Dr. Temple, who had not the
ex(uisite art of Arnold in - denling
with the Xcung, but being liberal,
enrnest, and an ardent follower of Ar-
nold, under whom he had been trained,
managed to keeY the school st least pre~
eminent over atl others in England for
scholarship and morality. When Glad-
stoneuppointed Dr. Templeto be Bishop
of Exeter, the Puseyites began to hanker
after the control of the Rugby. Tt was
complalned by them that the Ratlonal-
ists of the Broad Church had come to
look upon Rugby as their private pre-
serve, and they insisted on getting pos-
session of the school. Itturned outthat
on the Board of Trustees, with whom rest-
edtheelection ofa Hend Master, aconsid-
erable number were High Churchmen,
others Evangelical, andadecided majori-
ty slmpletons; sotheyelected one Hay-
man,amsan utterlyunknown; aman who
was found afterward to have laid before
the Trustees recommendations glven to
him many years before, by some eminent
personages, for some small position ina
Iittle school, as if they bad been given
for Rugby. By so using certificates for
a purpose never contemplated by those
who gave them, Hayman was elected.
When the deception was discovered
thereiwasacry of indignation, but Hay-
man clung to bis post. When he ar-
rived at Rugby he was found to be such
a booby that the under-masters and stu-
dents held him in utter contempt.—
Things went on jrom bad to worse.
Hayman turned out the two teachers
who alone preserve anything of the
old character of the school. The stu-
dents were an : there was a re-
belion—a rebetlion -that amounted one
day to a regular battle with fists. The
Trustees met, and found that, of the two
under-teachers wham Hayman had dis-
missed,they had only the legul power to
restoreone., Himthey restored. Thus,
baving elested a Head-Master on.ia
sectarian basis, they were compelled,
» | within a few months, to repudiste his
principal action. Rugby wasthif glven
over td chronic antagonism between
Hend-Masters and teachera. Itis now
universally understood that Hayman
is pig-headed, and the best boys
arg belng withdrawn dally from tﬁg
school,” which is raided. ~ The force
with which Arnold and Temple ruled
baving been withdrawn, we now learn
that corporal punishment is being used
upon the boys; and, as one barbarism
bégets another, the f)oys are beginning
to be ruffians too. One of théem hds
Just written to a London paper in .de-
fence of the practice which now pre-
) | vails there under the uame of * Bixth-
llekIngs.”” When a boy does anything
which the other boya disapprove, but
which can not be revealed to. the ‘mas-
ters, they take him into.a room where
he is ** licked ' bythe Sixth form. This
the Ingenléus’ Rugbeian defends.

a collection of boys sometimes has such
curious moral idens;and the offencethey
dare not tell the master. is so often what
older people would_call & virtue, that
one cannot think of the *‘Sixth-lick-
ings’ with satisfiddtlon. But some
such barbarisms as these linger in all
schools where the Infamous practice of
flogging s preserved to eke out the in-
competence of teachers. Theexperience
of rulned  Rugby is one  pecullsr a8
showing how ulterly and easily an En-
glish scliool collapses when ita down-
ward tendepcy s ot counteracted: by

nolds are:not to be got every day, it s/
important that at least none of ﬂ;e he-
reditary evils of the English collegesaud,
schools shall be copled to welgh' upoh
the'energles that ‘inny be combranded:
in Amereg. v i e gl

" A'lipht-Fingeéred Teutom, = '’
"It i sad when German' theologians
take to stealing, for, besides being e:bad
e,xnm%le..tq the rest of the, world, It wilf:
furnish a handle to those who h%yg Iittle’
fafth inthe éffency of German'tfisology.:
Not Jong slncé'inany books were' missed
from theImpérial Librdary at 86: Peters-:
a;lrs suxx.d. oneAlmI.’.lclze%x:, .g-!%elsﬁ R,
eologian, was syspected of fllching’
from the a&srespnﬂegﬁmb thefolh Ao
somidlated! ‘An:attendantof thelibrary:
:g;yligouml tlhn?:lmud »4he: . venerable
cholar-on yith his. oy t‘f“ W . ohe, day
and took gccasion Yo paga ] 1ghapd_oygx'-ﬁ
Hls bagk, Wwherda doneshléd Yoluté was,
distinctly felt. - Anofficial:visit wasafter-
wird paidtothestudlonaretreat of Herr,

1 of Which had

: i This etu-:

i ht-ihgored Tetton issaid to

-stand ve! Mghlnthe;woﬂdofbmlne,

; { and his selection of books indicated very
sound taste and judgment. -

dmis e

had .hed - their ** thurabs smashed,’” or:

revented that {,

thelr rights, and not become the cring-1

gsome extraordinary man.  And ag AT- |

Pighler, and there geven ithonsand vol| i

_ The followjng 1s theplatform adopted. by
the.Radicals in State Conventlon: . ... ,,
1. They demand of tho Legislature iﬂ"(zl
iminediate patsage of an actcalling & 8
Conventiow-to revise and amend the Cqn~
smnﬁoni_!ox .the- purposo, . Ameng : other-
thingssof . :
' éggfis_!;lng and prohibitinog spocial Tepia-

o3 TN T RN
Secyring the election of all State officors
by meg)eople: . . -

Estaplishing 8 judicin} system’ that will-
' make justice prompt and sure ; e o]

And providing for the passage of generad |
laws that shall 50 encourage industrial en-,
tarprise, that Penusylvania shall be enabled’
to take har just pluce in tho front rank of
-ald the States. :

2. They demand of, Copgress that the
credit of the mnation’ nlml% be faithfally
maintained ; home industry eucouraged
and protectsd; an adequate civil service
system established for regulating appoint
ments to office ; taxes reduced to the lowest
go:uible limit. consistent with the steady,.

ut nat too rapid extinction of the natlonal
debt; the honor of the Republic sustained
at home and abroad; the rights of every
man protected in“all the States, and ever,
man, entitled theroto, secured in the poli-
ing of one vote, and no more, at each elec-
tion. ™

8. ‘They Jeciare their unaltorablo attach-
ment to tho principle of protection to home
industry in the levying of taritf duties, in
accordance with the wise pulicy which i
existed from the foumlation of the govern-
ment to this time.

4, They commend the pollcy eof re-
treuchment and wholesomo euforcoment
of laws, which bas prevailed since the elec-
tion of General Grant to the Presidency,
and whicli hes resulted in the fimst two
vears of his administration in reducing the
national debt over two huundred millions,
and in curtailing the taxes to the extent of
eighty millionsanually, They cowmwmend,
also, the similar policy which has prevail-
ed under Republican ruloin Pennsylvania,
resulting in paying off the war debt of
three and a hall miilions; reducing the
State debt from forty to thirty milﬁons;
and in abolishing the State tax on real ea-
tate. It is to the fuct that both the State
and natjon have been in Republican hands,
we owe tho accomplishment of such grati
fying results; andit is to the continuance
of tﬁst party in pewer, the poople must
alone look for the continuance of this pol-
icy. Thereturn of the Democraty to power
in either State or nation, must inevitably
be attended with a returu to extravagance
in expenditures, to the impairment of State
or national credh, and to the abandonment
of that protection to free labor under which
our industry has thriven and our people
been made prosperous.

5. That in the judgment of this Conven-
tion, the time has come when tho Btate tax
on personal estate may besafely abolished,
and the other taxes, imposed by State laws
may also pradentiy be rednced without
injary to the credit of the Commonwealth.

6. That an indication of what the people
nay fear from a return of tlie Democratic
party to power, we point to the criminal
waate of the time and money of the people
by the present Democratic majority of the
State Senate. The Leglslature hay been
now nearly five months in session, and ia
not yet nearly through with its legitimate
business, owing to the obstructive policy
of this majority. In all this time scarcely
a single measure of public interest had been
perfected ; and the time has been wasted in
their efforts to force on our State an unjust
apportionment, and to break down the
registry law against illegal voting, that
they might thereby pave the way to their
retirn to power through violence and
fraud.

7. We commend to the support of the
people of the State the candidates we have
this day nominated for State ofticors. They
are honest, capable, amd faithful to the Con-
stitution, and in every way worthy of the
public confidence. We asifor thelr eleo-
tion, as an endorsement of the State and
National administrations, as an approval of
the time-honored *)rluciples of the Repub-
lican party, which we re-affirm in their
nominstion, and as a fitting rebuke to the
Democratic party for its destructive Nation-
al policy; for its adherence to the side of
violence and wrong in the South; and for
the spirit it has Letrayed in the Senato of
this State this Winter—where it has wade
evorything bend to the promotion of parti-
san interests, defeated the holding of a State
Couvention to amend our Constitution,
wastod the publie time in childish trifling,
and entailed upon the State a hugo bill of

~enanea fan a_ wassdan orolonged bevond
endurance, and which has yruvuntu?l ﬁlu

accomplishment of any public good.

8., That our confldence in the tirmness,
wisdom and integrity of our present
worthy Governor, Jno, W, Geary, remalns
unshaken, and that wo, believe his quallil-
cations for the oflice he now holds are un-
questionable, an is cleary proved by the
manner he bas brought the State in safoty
through avery storm,

9, That the administration of President
Grant meets tho full approval of the Ile-
publican party of l’unnsy[lvnnln. His finan-
cial policy, by which the national debt is
being steudily reduced ; the reduction in
the exponditures of tho govornment; the
honest collection of the'revenue; his tideli-
ty to the principlos of human rights,
through whiceh tho liberty of all s w be
secured in every purt of LKO land ; hin loy-
alty to the people In having no polley to
enforco against their will; and the spotloss
integrity of his administratlon,

Aftor tho reading of tho resolutlons had
been concluded, o 1notion was made that
the same be unaniniousty adopted,

Tho Hon, P, C, Shannon advocated the
same in g most poworful apecch, and on
conoluding, oifered to amend tha ninth
resolution by sdding tho following: ** und
point to him a4 tho lfmnorud leader of our
phrty now, and the proper standard-boearer
of the Rapublican party in 1572."

Soveral gentlomen deprocated the amond-
ment as being promature, but it was finally
adopted after a bitter debate,

LYNCH LAW IN NEBRABKA.

A Murderer Hnnged by a Mob...Extraor.
dinnry Coplnens of the Viciime.-is
Coufession.

YawkToN, Dakota, May 15, —-Fameés
Jamison, alias M. McBeath, wad hanged by
amob at Helena, Nebruska, He was ar-
rested near Omaha, last week, for the
murder of Henry Locke, a German wood-
cutter, ltving in” Cedar county, in October
last, and was brought to Hefensa for trial
‘There was no doubt as to his ideatity nor
of his guilt, and quite » crowd gathered at
Helena to meet him. He confessed the
murder, which was a cold-blooded ane,
ahd three other murders of which he was
accnsed, he having escaped from jail here
on a similar charge a day or two beforethe
murder in Nebraska was committed, He
objected to belng hanged because hd*was
not prepared to die, but not because of his
inficcence, : He was at once strung up, but
the rope broke, and it is stated he coolly
smoked his pipe whilo they were geiting
the rope ready again. The whole affalr
seems to have been conducted with cool-
ness and deliberation. .

" The prisonér confessed to the murder of

John Coffrey at Fort Buford, but claimed
hat & comrade. named Swisder shot hir.

at first denied the murder of Locke, but
after a vote had been taken by tho mo!
and he had: been informed that he would
be hanged, he confessed the murder, and

addreased the crowd as follows : o
'FeLLow Crrizens: I havecometo make

a freo and open confessfon of the crimes I

bave committed. I know that I will have

to be hangod, and I only ask to te hanged
like 8 man, I have recelved a’ aal
of abuse for a murder committed at Ilort

Buford, ths -principal part of which was

doue ‘by the man himsell who testitied

againgt me, 1 killed this man, Locke,
down here, I had a quarrel with him the
day before, but that was no excuse, Ihad
tifto to reflect; but I kiiled -him, We
wero going through the timber togeth-

or, I had some angry words, when I

caught his ax and struck him twice, killing

him immedlnte:}'. .

The murderer’s real mime was Jobn Me-
Beath. . Howas 30 years old, and was born
in New York. He went to Kenticky
where he servod’tn the Union army, and
came to Dakota in the 224 Infantry. - He
bad o sister at Bowling Green, Ky., and o
her ho bequeathed his houseand four acres
ofland.. He confessed to killing a mun in
Kentucky before leaving, but said it was
apoidental, On Saturday night, after be-
ing taken acrosa the river from here to Ok-
hoavy, a dose of strychnine was given him
by a prisoner at Sioux City. I'be dose was
to heavy, und he recovered, thouyh he
was still wick yosterduy from thio effocts of
the polyon, ° . .

N o - . ot

A Forspken Female Tells Her Sad Tal

‘;l“‘lzx:o‘s‘: the Medlfnn:i)r_nn Advefﬁ:e,;

1, We.do not usnally give grataitond inber-
tion. to advertisements, but the following,
ublished In the last number of the Mo-
ongahela Reptiblicun; and its genuineness
youched: for, we ider too good to bo
Joat.;; It §s & novel coniributlon to litera-
tiire, and shonld be preserved: 7

U hobn7 o The Redical Platforse,: b 111

havehim eanght up and qempelled to maln-
‘tain me | uc?ﬁjdg szLl 83, iIP:m his lawlul
wedded Wife, and hays thacertificateof mar-
riay ‘mmy;lommam! WaNcy.TorrLm
INORYVLLLE, Pa., Apnik1STL. | ..

Demolition, of tho falnmu Vendome,

Paxys, Tuesddy evening, May 16, via
Bonlogne,\ay 17, Morning.=-There wasn
{remendousacene atthe  fall of the Column
Vendome, at -balf-past five o'clock this
alternoon.. &‘h_e fall was n_unpum;od fortwo
o'cloti, knid all tho balédhiew in the P.uce
Vendome were thronged'with lndies. Rues
?e 1a Paix and Castiglione were crowded.

fhrea Lands of musjo arrived while tho
workmen -‘were ehgaged in abipping the
bagh ofithe columin.: M. Abadie: nextar-
rivod and tagpected tho windlass, 'Tho ex
citenrent was“intanse. M. Rucliefort noxt
appearéd nnd {he peuple:orowded around
him,giviog hiim loud cheers. Soon allar-
rangements were completed, aud the cable
stretched and tightoned, the cotumn stood
fitn) the windlass broke and tho pulley
fiew into theair aud then desconded, strik -
ing a sailor and wounding him.

After this necident, M. Abadie declared
that ho needed two hours in which to repair
the tackio. The odds rose that the column
would pot fall, At a guarter past 5 o’clock
it was givon out that the column ivould not
(a1l before 7-0'¢clovk. A geueral oxpression
of disapprobation went through the crowd.

At twenty minutes pust five o’clock tha
cnblo was again stretchod for the work of
demolitlon., Suddenly to the surprise ol
the spectators, the vast column moved and
swayed., It next swept magnificently
down, bursting into fragments as it struek
the earth. It felt lengthwise in the Ruo dv
la Paix, exactly on the manuro cushion
prepared for it, rplintoring with a dull,
heavy, lumbering sound, while a thick
cloud of dust and crushed nnd powdored
masonry rosoe fn the air.

The crowd, ns soon as tho column fell,
gavo tremendous shouts of “Vive la Com-
mune,” and the bauds played tho Marsoil-
laise hymn. When the dust cleared away
there lay the glorious column shattered to
pleces, its bronze aund masonry in two
inasses togethier in the middle, and the
statue of the Emperor, soveral feet from
ene ond of the column, with the head
knocked off.

The crowd rushed forward to collect
fragments ns relics, and the Guards wera
unable to resist therush. Nexttlie orators
com their L indulging in
all sorts of extravagant language. Tho
statue of the 1imperor was treated as if it
was the Emperor bimself. The Nationul
(inards spat into its fuce and struck it with
their rifles. -

After tho ceremonies wero concluded tho
crowd disporsed nnd the soldiers moved
off waving their red tlag and giving ex-
Pression to their joy by continual shouting,.
The excitement was tremendous, and iu
even now high. 'This is the story of the
destruction of the Column Vendomo—u
monument which should have boeen pro-
tected and cherished by all parties, whether
republican or monarchical, as not only.
commemorating tho glorious deeds of
Frenchmen, but as a groat work of art,
which cannot readlly be replaced.—Jflerald

WIFE MURDER IN NEW YORH.
——
A Man Throws his Wife out of s Third.
Ntory Window.

A terrible wife-murder was poerpotrated
in the tenement-house 133 Reade street,
about 11 o'clock Inst night, For the pnst

ear, on the third floor of the house in tho
ear, have resided_William Rudd and his
wife Margaret. Rudd is a native of Nor-
folk, England, 39 yeurs of age, and a sallor
by profession, but has for six or sovou
years been em lc%ed as porter by the dr{-
goods firm of E . Taylor, 101 Frankiln
street. His wife soparated from him seven
months ago, sud only rejoined him on
Wednesday night.

The cause assigned for this is that Marga-
ret Rudd, the wite, wasa hard drinkor, and
rofused to share theo matrimonial couch with
her husband. Last night they went to
visit at No. 28 Watts streot, and on the
way back the quarrel wad ‘renowod. On
reaching tho house they wont to their room,
and Wﬁllam McCarthy of No, 136 Reude
atreet, next door, and George Hlume, who
Iives {n a rear tenement, heard some quar-
rellig, and several times hoard Mru,
Radd say * Stop this.” - In a few minutes,
about 10:30 o’u{ock, or a ilttlo after, all
were horrifled by scoing Rudd (mnh his
wife out of the \vrndow. Sho fell on bher
feat In the rear yard with n dull thud, amndl
wank ta tha ground unconscious. ltudd run
down stairs to tho street, and was nrrosted
by OfMoe Jolly,’ofthe 3d Procinct. Thowito
was taken to the Park Iospital, whoro,
desplte the attontion of :Dr, Vaudowater,
sho died In afow moments, Sho was Amor-
ican, born of Irish puronts, 856 yonrs of ago,
and a rathor handsome womau, 8he diud
from tho shock to her nervous systom.
Rudd I8 locked up in tho 'Third Ward Sin-
tion-Fouso,

The Author of the ** Log Cnbla Songs.**
‘'he Hon, Jolhm Urolnor, ox-Uaovernor ol
New Moxico, and author of the enco f-
mous * Log Cubin ” songs of tho political
campalgn of 1840, dled in ‘Loledn on Sattr-
day morning. 1o was o resldent of Col.
unibus, Ohio, and wus attonding the Grund
Ladge of Odd-lellows at Toledo whon he
was strack with puralysts, Mr, Greinor
was born In 1810, and rémoved to tho Btate
of Chlo when a boy. Ho waus at one timo
oditor of The State Journal, at Columbun,
and aftorward of The Grzetic, at Lho snto
place, and of L%e Zunesville Clity Timces, 1o
took actlve part in the early Whig cam-
paigns of the Btate; in faot, astho author of
the ** LogbCubln Songs " and other popular
political ballads, he was ono of tho londers
of tho party, Among his songd still flunll-
far, in thelr titles nt least, oven 1o tho
younger mon of tho presant day, aro ** Tip-
ecanoe and Tyler too,”! and “Old Zip
oon.’’ FHo compotied the muslo to accom-
pany his songs, and t.he!gl ple seizod upon
toth air and words with enthuslasm and
eagarness, He frequently sang his own
sonFs at immense’ gatberlngs during tho
excitement of the campalgn; and other
tongues than his echoed them at monster
Wh imom.ingu in all parts of the country,
North and South, - Mr. (ireiner was-ap.
pointed Indian Agentby Prosident Taylor,
and President Fillmoro afterward appoint-
ed him Governor of New Mexico. Io
wasabsentin the far Westabout nino yearn.
On his return he found political combina-
tions with which he was unfamiliar, and In
which Ire took 1llttle interest. The relatlve
positions of men whom he had ridiculed or
ralsed.were in many cases changed, and
e has been heard of but little during late
years, At the thne of hisdeath, he hud ro-
tired from editorial duties, and was engng-
ed.in business at Colpmbus,

, Enlm-l.?nf Haty,

The only place In the United Btates
where paulm-leaf braid i3 manufactured is
in Massachusouts, the principal towns
where the trade is carried on being Am-
herst, Palmer, Barre, and Fltchburg., Tho
raw materlal Is brought from Cuba to Now
London, Conn., in bunches of twonty-five
loaves from four to five foet long.  Tho
bunches, placed ou the stock end, are pack-
od in the bleaching rooms and subjected
for aixteon days to the fumes of brimutone,
Tho leal, after being bleached, passes nto
the hands of the splitters, and about one-
third of the matérial ls rejected. Thir
waste, until recontly, was useless, but is
now sold as - paper-maker’s stock for (Ifty
dollars s ton, when detivered at the mllls.
The split leaves are .now: sent out into tho
country to be braided into hats and woven
into wobi for Shaker hoods, “This work ix
don# by the wivespnd children of tio Now
KEngland farmers, and large teams are con-
stantly passing over the steep hills and into
the most remote recesses ol thé country,
carrying the raw material to bo braided
and bringing back the finished work. A
lnrge nuwmber of persons find employment
in bratding, and nimble-fingercd glrls can
oarn as muchas an adnlt wonmn. 'Tho pay
is small, but odd moments which otherwise
would be disengaged gre devoted to thix
labor, Country Terchants, ft i stated, fro-
quently take the leaf and.put it out in the
neighborhood, being satiatied with the in-
créase of sales dlthough they muy make no
protit from the bralding.

A Pitiabie Object.

. We take the followlnﬁfrom tho Now Jor-
soy Journul, fublluhe at Lljzabethport:
"'%h‘d most pitiablo object in human shapo
in these parts is QGeorge Bertrob,- whoso
parents live at No. 203 Court streot, in what
used to be called the ‘yellow tavern.,' Ho
was born blind and so deformed that ho
can neither sit, stond,-nor crawl; and at
least ong-half of his joints appear to bo dis-
located. ' ‘Heo 18 10 yéars old, and so near a
skeleton':that his” bones almost protrude
tgrough, the skin. He Jies in acradle all
the time, on hls, back, and about all tho
motion tfiat ho fa'able’ td' mako i8 to throw
his bedd:on. one side and tha othen,. which
kpzn_ the cradle;rocklug, , Tho only. word
he 48 able to say 1o * Ma,’ 86 feebla{s his in-
y daily: Gte - His breast is

<4100 REwaro—Por the apprehersion of.
ﬁf“‘b T ;xdt,l.le,;e tall.many n‘mt&h ﬂ!{lygue‘m |
,cansiderable money and gl forat
long r& ahd lsntern-)_,tnwed ‘man, s“m
ran'with’a fiit Hke & giant, abd’has'oftea |
‘beat me, And I wanthim toend his days in'
8, penitentiary where ;be belongs, and he
‘wears a gray coat, with averylirge moath,
and one blus eye, and one blind eye, and'a’
hideous looking man, and now living with:
the seventh woman, aud me having one.
"h“{ﬁ‘u’f lm;;!t\ ,he‘hum
wan! ) , 1P,
blugpants, pnug' ou'g‘h‘g- 102 be arréested,
ha¥ & hundredl dollars-of my monsy, and n
bald-headed, ragcal, full, of Hatter “P‘}kdg‘«
oe!ﬁ,,qndﬂhe,ign ; and hey little;
Fcalls Him" # papa'” and !ly-called Elive:
o Tillis; and & boyblind ofone Bye, nfid;
T g A RB
R e g to ot 0F 1oy
siver, and;dught; td: be: ‘caught,

of dI,
st

tellect canded 4

0} 1'of convex,and his feet and
legs are go drawp up under him that hiy
whole frame occupled but a Amall sphce.
His welght apparently is not ‘over thirty
pounds. Hisscreams, when these fits come
onj; dre no. territin thas he can-ba heard all
oventhe nefghborhood. Tho wﬁwrhns,seou

in all its shaped, but hover beforo

‘as‘this :-Almisantbréplst wolld be
ouzed! by:a.wlsit bo im0 o

ey

BT |
! A

o

Blerman's; Very: Latest..
Gavernor Warmoutb,.of Kouislans, : has
fb:endbmu ht _to,x:igg.,,.l_:xr [y npmlllk gmgo 8
Sfaw c0 at.8 n to Gen:
ik Ne@‘%ﬁmgg it Govetnor
fasetiottaly mudedrw‘anat-btozmmwmg

1 badly. Hen 21 in, the.sttao
T

L ‘8h 12 You otight
40: have shoen!

never, he {3 a dlsgrdce, and X wo

gold mnd
and X will never llye him . no
] , Tad: 'Wé‘w X

Xeapo:
teaint’ Khe. Gpvernor
Ao o Dl mpg);(%ppgg.le?;br the
rest of the banquet, -~ 7 T ¢




