A PIKE'S PEAK WONDER.
A TROTTING OX HBEATS ALL THE HORSES IN
HIS NEIGHBORIIOOD,

That an ox, in some circumstances,
may show speed in striking contrast
with its usual slow gate is proved by the
following story toid by a correspondent
of the Cincinnati Enguirer: A member
of a party of miners, named Green, dis-
gusted with prospects at Pike's Peak,
took &s his share of the camp outfit, an
ox and the fore part of a eart, and oul
of the latter ho made a sulkey. With
this he drove east and squatted on soms
land near Denver which he cultivated
One day as Green was driving his ox
intotDenver, some fellows on hiorseback
attempted to pass him.  The ox moved
by some apparent freak, quickened its
steps until it went off in aswinging trot
leaving the horso behind. This was the
first intimation Green had that Lis bob
tailed ox (it was bob-tailed) could trot
The idea then presented itself to him
if he could only accustom it to trotting
a short distance on a certain piece of

A FANCY CLOCK,

A clock having “three times more
dial indications and more moving em-
bellishments than any clock on earth,”
has just been finished in Columbus,
Ohio—the result of eight years of toil.
In a few days it will be on exhibition in
Columbus, and then will begin the
grand tour of the states. From 7The
Columbus Journal the particulars of this
wonderful structure are learned. The
mnker's design was that it should
be an “embodiment of the great events
of our national history,” To begin with,
he has supported it by “a ponderous
pair of eagle claws, draped and banded
by the thirceen stars of the thirteen
original states.” It is five feet wide and
ten high, and the two sides have repre
sentations of the two greatest events in
American  history—the war of inde
pendence and the war for the Union.
Independence Hall is there, with the
old eracked bell within the belfry and
i old man ready to ring it,  The god
dess of liberty strikes the hour, and the

ground it could outtrot any hLorse in
the neighborhood. There was a gam
bler named Randale in Donver st this
time who owned a horze that could dohi
mile in 2:40, Rundale was acquainted
with Green, and would oceasionally
drop into his guarters and praise his
horse. A day or two aflter Green's dis
covery of his ox's powers Randale drop
ped in, and, as usual, began ** talking
horse.” Green remaarked that he had an

goddess of justice balances the seales in
favor of industry., In the center of an
volinn barp is & model of the famous
Strasbourg clock only 4 inches by 12 in
For the grand Apostolie pageant
the figures have on made after Leon
ardo’s printing, Al the allegorical fig
ures are made of ivory except the one
of Satan, which is very properly made
of ebony and has garnet eyes, Historic
scenes aro enacted on a st At the

size,

ox that could beat Randale’s horse for | first quarter hour a locomotive appears,
three hundred yards.  Randale laughed | 2 the emblem of our first progress i
at tirst, then and at last oftered | industry, At the ond the bell is
irst, then g d, and at last ofter ‘ ( ) & ; ! |
to bet ten to one that it could not | tolle Lin Indepenc Hall and Wy
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A skeleton
hastens along, bearing a green searl on

rd, and the cock crows,

ulde he wort “ o
end of four hundred yards the ox oame | b sho ilders, with the words ‘‘tim
in ahead. Ou the «pot Randale bought ’l‘.v-«. and an infant emerges from the
half the ox for £300. The next day it | OPening door with a rattle box in his

was pitted against two hoises, and the
whole city turned out to see the re
markahle phenomenon, s trotting ox.
Again was it victorious, and amid the
wildest excitement passed the line six
lengths ahead.

Every day thereafter the ox defe
a horse or two, and there soon bec 1
popular demand for a share in the ani

Just before the full hour arrives
a phonograph makes music to herald
its coming. At midday emancipation
s acted coln, proclamation in hand,
moves toward a dlave bound to an auc
tion-block, while the slave turns to look
upon his deliver his shackles fall and

wmnd,

{ his hands are raised as in a prayer of
| thanksgiving

-

1

. | .
mal. Accordingly a company was form- | ;
ed with a joint stock of £0,400, bLeing | Premium on Rascality,
::Xl_}' four t"ll l‘(fl"‘ , “: Sl':’ "'“l""i ‘[‘h" From the Pittsburg Criti
. n ike 0 G €8, an« oon - )
“\)ml'c ﬂr':vo - x[” n‘ week. during | The action of the Board of Pardons, |
( 0 e, X ing -
which the nl'( had won several more | P Thursdny Iast, in pardoning Rousch
¢ ’ n several mor

races, the stock was quoted on the gam
bling tables, and passed for §1.000 a
share. At last a horse sired in San
Francisco came along, and a trial
gpeed was made up between him and
the ox. On the appointed day it was

estimated that there were ten thousand |

people present. The ox took the lead |
from the start; at the hundred
pole he was a length and a half d;
at the one hundred and fifty it had be

come three lengths: at the two hun
dred and {ifty the distance had widened
into five lengths aw¢ eoxstill gaining,
But when within a dozen yards of the
winning post the ox became tired and
made up his mind to stop. According
ly he planted his front feet and refused

one

to budge, Moral suasion, profane |
abuse, physical illusage, all failed to |
move him, and the horse quietly trotted |
past and took the race. From that|

minute the stock sank from £1.000 al

value of the ox as meat
were afterward made to conx the s
mal into & trot but all inticemen
persuasion, gentle or otherwise, failed,
and he never trotted again,

-

Funny Divorce Case,

From the Cay

Washington probably has as many

| gument hold goodin the case of & mur

| and Scott, of the Seventh Ward
tign Board, is beyond the comprehen

and isan outrage that should receive
the condemnation of all good citizens
who think that the ‘-nrzcy of the ballot

should be held invio
nced in such a position that the wish

¥

subject to the manipulation of one or

ly gain or filthy lucre, would defeat the
wishes of the voters of their election
district,

The Pardon Board of this State on
last Thur«day placed a premium on dis-

sion of all good and law abiding people, |

Elec- |

ate, and not to be |

MATRIMONIAL CHECKERS,

From the Detroit Freo Pross.

Up to three evenings ago such a thing
a8 8 checker-board was never known in
Mr. Grattan’s house. He and his aged
partner have mannged to pass the long
evenings very plensantly, and he sup-
wosed they were happy emough until a
riend from the East paid them a fly-
ing visit and asserted over and over
agnin that the game of checkers was not
only all the rage there, but that it
served to quicken the perceptive facul
ties, enlarge the mind and render the
brain more active, After giving the
subject due thought Mr. Grattan walked
down town and purchased a checker-
board, and whon evening came he sur
prised his good wife by bringing it in
from the wood-shed, and saying:

| bors,

“Well, Martha, we'll have a game or |

two before we go over to the social. |
expect to beat you all to flinders, but
you won't eare,”

“Of course not, and if | beat you, why,
you won't eare,” she replied,

They sat down, and he claimed the
first move. She at once oljected, but
when he began to grow red in the faco
sho yielded and he led off. At
fourth move she took a man, chuckling
ns she raked Lim in,

“I don't see anything (o grin at,”" he
sneered as he moved aman backward,

“Here! you can’t move that way!”’
she ealled ont,

“I can't eh!
checkers befi
e saw A chance to jump two
men, and gave in the point, but as

Perhaps | never played

ore you were born !"

moved he eried out

“Put them men right back there!
I've concluded not to mgve backward
even if Hoyle does permit it!” She
gave in sgain, but when he jumped a

man her nose grew red and she cried
out :

“1 dMn’t mean to move there ;
thinking of the social 1"

“Can’'t help the wocial, Martha
must go by Hoyle”

In about two minutes she jumped two
men and went into the king row, shout
ing:

“Crown him! crown him|
king !"

“One would think by your childish
actions that you never played a game
before,” he growled out,

“I know enough to beat you!"

“Youdo eh? Some people areawful
smart.”

“And some folks ain’t,” she snapped
as the king captured another man,

“What in thunder are you jumping
that way for ?"

“A king can jump any way."

“No he can't!"

“Yes hecan!”

1 was

we

I've got a

| the rure old chinn that

TACT,

From the Boston Transcript,

It was once Causeur's good fortune to
spend a fow days in the modest home
of a friend of slender means—s home
that was all that its owner could afford
to make it, yet lacked many things
that would have made it more com:
fortable and convenient. During Cau.
seur's stay two guests were entertnined
at tea, both of them men of means and
wide acquaintance, accustomed to all
the luxury that wealth can give. But
they were widelydifferent in their behay
huvior, The first dwelt upon the fact
th# Louse was in an out-of-the way spot,
and that there were few or no neigh-
At tuble he told of the delicious
tea he had drank at the house of one
friend, of the rich tea service that he
haud #een upon the tuble of another, of
was ured in his

{own bouschold, and of the dainty
| meals ho had eaten from it, In the
cramped, little sitting room, aflter tes,

he sat by the stove and talked of the
delights of an open wood fire, of Lis

| enjoyment of rare and costly books and

the |

picturce, and of twenty other things
thut the host of whoke hospitality he

| had partaken did not and ecould not
possess, When he had pone it was
clear, although nothing as said, tha
| his vieit had eaused pain, that it had
made the wife feel her straightened
circumstances giore keenly than ever,
and cast a shadow over her husband's
thoughts

The next ey ¢ came the othe
| visitor.  He broug rood cheer in his
very fece, The 1, he said, felt w
warm and comfor Mter his
which, he added, was just the thing «

| he was a boy, und tol
{

od ippetite for his =sup
» of evory
ated his

just like the one Lis mot

1 his

hostess, who

| was all smiles and as happy as & queen
that she ought to thank her stars that [

|
|
|

COULDN'T BE “LED OFF 0N DE
HOOF.”

MR, BERRY THINKS COLORED SOCIETY
TOO MUCH “RLEVATED,"
From the Vieginia € ity Butcrprise

o was & new bootblack, but already
seemeod quite at home st the old stand
%0 long a familiar object on the line of
our daily peregrinations,

“Sartin, boss, shine 'em up in less'n
no time,” said he, and we mounted to
the hurricane deck of his pluce of busi-
news,

wny

1
“Wall, yes, boss, not bin here long, |

but I'se gettin' insight inter de ways
mighty fast,
ferent to what dey is down in ole Mas
wissip.  Bin Massissip, sah? Fine old
State, suli.  Like de ways better nor de
ways here. Not so much elewation down
dar. You hear de white folks talkin’

all de time 'bout de elewation of de

black folks, an' de callud folks in some |

of dem gettin' it
preachin’ elowation,

on de brain an’

De ways here, sah, is dif- |

Not so much black |

Marriage in Lapland,

It is death in Lapland to marry a
munid without the consent of her parents
or friends. When a young man has
formed an attachment to a female, the
fashion is to appoint their friends to
meet, to beheld the two young parties
run arace together. The muid isnllow-
ed in starting the sdvantage of a third
partof the race, 5o that it is impossible,
except willing of herself that she should
| be overtaken, If 4 maid overruns her
Fuitor the matter is ended ; he must
never have her, it being pemal for the
man L renew the motion of marrisge,
‘ut if the virgin has an affection for
[ him, though at first she runs hard wo try
| the truth of his love, she will pretend
| some ensuality and vol sutarily halt be-
| fore she comes to the mark or end of
the race. Thus none are compwlled to
marry agsinst their wishes, and this is
the cause that in this poor country the
| maarried people are richer in their own
contentment than in other lands

dar in ole Massissip a8 to de N an' | .. . ol
tout dis way. D .wln in Maswineip dey v;:‘,l";:::,,;""_:‘l ' : L”, e dge aes
goes on pooty much in de ole waye, | PRV HBUATIO,
Doy takes what b sppiness comes along { %
n de natural way, an’ doesen't reach up Mrs. Graot's ,"”""'"l Use of the
for it till dey gits a pain in de neck.” Tongue.
“The colored people here appesr to | o~
be quite ns happy ws in any part of the ’ i D Ap
world,” we venture to remark, Loxvox APESE B It ir reported from
#No, sahi ; beg leave to diffah: you's | ABS, on good sl 04 that aflter a
not on de inside, sah; dar's too muel | #¢mMipublic dinne ’ 0%
"]" H ’l ¢ I1’|\|<'” lll' matter. Give '.'l‘-"'! nt's wife, » Ke as 4""”"”. to a
Yon instance : Las' week, you kno n‘v mber of peos t at the bead
ssh, de cullud folks had a ball : quite a ‘}l-‘V Lle: “IThe G L e traveling
high-toned affaib, sab, Well, [engaged a | #V708d vo &2 to be out of the way in a
Youne 1ai r the party, ssh—one dat | "8tural manner.  He is going to run for
I, at dat ked on ax de pride ot | President in at the next clection,
de ecountry . 1 am not indifferent | ! Wwe were st home there wre any
to dress, un’ 1 put on clothes dat don't | 3mount of burning questions on which
chery day see de light p' |8 wou 1 ¢ithe
went to de residence ob himeell or look av
“I 'rived at de “pinted t De gal | (N6 8T and he ‘:'
was in do bes' 1 an’ in her bey | iT¢¢ and he will e
clothes, waitin® my ‘rival on de scene. ”"‘nn uite untrammeled by any
De ole man was dar, an’ de ole womanef Pledges.
also figured in de tabulenux, wid a few Haste ¢ Su -\‘ I'«-V"'" t of
| ;_‘ 1o supenumenary members ob de ~hx‘:l’.‘ T'q u‘n r’vv'-u‘ -\1,‘:1: u‘\‘xr Z:l;"i'. 5.’i
”“'.\lixx.- Augusta smiled on me in dat and bitter are the experiences of mul

| she had no gas or furnace to ruin the
flowers that made her home look wo |
cheerful.  After tea he insicted that the
hild should not be sent 1o bed “just |
yet ;" said he wanted to tell them a
story, as he did; and when he d
done, and had kissed them good nigh
they trudged off up stairs with beaming
| faces, under the guidance of a mother |

“Don’t talk to me, Martha Grattan! |

I

was playing checkers when you were

| in the cradle |

of the voters of a district would hgp |

“I don't care! 1 can jump two men

| whichever way you move.”
two dishonest politicians who, for world. |

honest election officers, when they re. |

commended to Governor Hoyt, the par

dons of Rousch and Seott. The Gov-

the recommendation, in

gt » pardon.
irkpatrick and nea all the
around the Court e con

it. Some of the friends of Rousch
and Scott say the conviction and sen
dence was all that was required to show
the supremacy of the law, and that
it would not be just to imprison them
any longer. Would not the ar

imn

LRI

derer who has lain in jail for a year
waiting for his death warrant,
-

|
cur ous phases of the divorce of hus | Horatio Seymour on Politicians,
band and wife as any city in the ! g \
country. Every day brings something Interview winh \" Sun Corr wjonlent
new. The lastisin a somewhat nota. | | always lLiked polities, and, what is
ble family we see together daily, appa- | More, I like politicians. They are a
rently in harmony. They cdnsist of | much-abused class. [t is the fashion to
husband, wife and two httle babies, er at them, but [ think they are
who lived together at the home of the | better men as & rule than merchants
husband’s parents until the wife's cor. | A1 d bankers and other representatives

N divoree

tific of along son
weeks ago, from Indiana, (grounds, *in
compatibility of temper,”) and there.
upon the wifa packed up her trunks,
gathered up one of the children and
moved over to the home of her own
parents, who are well-to-do people.
was all very pleasant—the ex-husband,
with his one half of the progeny, po

came

litely accompanied the ex-wife and her |

division of offspring, and had her bag
gage stowed away in her new home;
after a little family ehat all around the
table the male division withdrew with
his baby. At the door: *Tata, come
and see me when you ean,” quoth she,
“1 will, my dear; you must come
around and see us when you can,” quoth
he. The babies were kissed by the
several parties in interest, and the ex-
husband and his half of the nuptisl is
sue went on cheerily hnmawun[ And
#o they keep it up; daily visite, Tite
wife was born in this city, and never
has been a dozen miles away from it,
Neither of the parties has ever seon the
Hoosier State. But an [gdiana court
decreed them divorced.

P DS —

The Largest Infant on Record.

The largest infant at birth of which
there is nny authenticated record was
born in Ohio on the 14th of lest Janu-
ary. The new born boy was twenty.
three and three quarter pounds {n
weight (the ordinary weight being sbout
six pounds), and thirty inches in height
(the ordinary height being about twenty
inches). The circumference of the
head was nineteen inches, and the foot
was five and a half in lenghth, Six
years ago the same woman became the
mother of a child eighteen pounds in
weight and twenty-four inches in height.
The size and weight of the babe, though
extraordinary, are p rtionate to the
sizesof the parents, The mother, Mrs.
M. V. Bates, of Nova Scotia, is seven
feet and nine inches high, and the
father, s Kentuckian, is seven feel seven
inches high. The London Hospital
Museum can hoast no looger of its

jant infant, which is only twenty-four
ruchu high, with the head thirteen and
a half inches in circumférence.

House-cLEAXING refrain—Get up and
ust.

of witat is calleds repectability. They
| nake more sacrifices and do mare un
| selfish work for others than business
| men ever think of doing. They culti
| vale & certain chivaltic sense of honor,
| Evgn some who are naturally eorrupt
will refuse the most tempting bribes
{ when the integrity of their party is in
volved. I have seen emough of polit
| cal life to satisfy me that its influence
is elevating and not degrading. | would
much rather be tried by a jury of my
]w-li'i"nl opponents who were m-lumwi-
edged politicians, than by a jury of re
spectable business men who said that
they took uo particular interest in poli
tics, but usually voted the Republican
ticket. From them | -hnnlr, expect
gross injustice and prejudice ten times
as intense as my avowed political oppo-
nents would display. The man who
serves a cause, if it is not & positively
bad cause, is ennobled by the service.
He learns to look at men, ns well as
doctrines, from a higher standpoint than
mere personal selfishness,

PERTRIEr S > S ANNENE
The Marriage of the Midgets,

A New York paper says: It has been
finally arranged, after many discussions
between their families, that the Mid
gets are to be married next Sunday.
Lucie Zarate, the prospective bride, is
15 years old, and weighs less than five
pounds. Her face is bright, but not
prepossessing. The bracelets she wears
cannot be buckled around the third
finger of a man of ordinary size, Her
shoes (made to order) are 2§ inches
'O"ﬁ' and her gloves measure about 1
inch from the top of the longest finger
to the button at the wrist. Her cape
was made originally for a doll in &
Hroulw-{. show window and is a good
fit. Tn the matter of jewelry she is pro-
fuse. On each hand she wears a dia
mond ring, her brooch is a diamond,
and she has a fondness for dangling
ornaments on her ears. General Mite
is twice the weight of his prospective
bride. The preparations for the wed.
ding are going steadily forward, The
bride i« to wear a white satin dress
studed with seed pearls. Small as her
snmn is, it Ih nthlnuudhth; ,&'l'). bridal

ress containg no less than reuh
is to wear his full dress

The brid
suit, except that his vest of black cloth
will be replaced by a white vest,

partially to blame for being so |

|
|
|

He looked down on the board, saw
that such was the case, and roared out :
4 moved twice to my once.”
!

¢ my oath you have! | can't
play against such blackleg practices ™
“Who's a blackleg! You not only

cheated, but you tried to lie out of it!"

loard and checkers fell between them. |

He ceuld get on his hat quicker than
she could Snd her bLonnet, and that
the only reason he got out of the
bhouse first. A Woodward avenue grocer
found him sitting on a basket of cran
berries at the door as he was closing up
for the night, and asked him if he was
not waiting for his wife to comealong.

“Well, not exactly ; I stopped here to
feel in my pocket for the key of the
barn. | -‘.,uh sleepon the hay to-night,
and see if it won't cure this cold in my
head,

was

-

WHY THEY “EXODUN.”
THE NEGROES LEAVING THE SOLTH BECAUSE
THEY A CHANGE,

Ti WANT
From the #1. Louis tGile!

Peoacrat

Come this way,” said a gentieman at
one of the desks, “this man wants to
have a talk with you about going home,
and s going to put your name in the
paper.’

“What is his name?" the reporter
naked,

“William Chapman,” answered the
darkey,

“And where do you hail from 7"

“Ugh'n 7" queried William.

“Where do you come from ?

“Mad’son pa'sh.”

“Well, now.” said the gentleman at
the desk, “tell the reporter here why
you left the South.”

“Well'n,” said Chapman, threatening
to wipa his black nose with the rim of
his hat, “I donno, | waza hyeanin' de
people all talkin' about comin’ an' a
gittin' ready fur to come, and dey waz
a sayin’ wat & niee place Ka-ansas wuz,
an’ so | jes' bundled up my things an’
come along."

“Was that your only reason for leav-
ing 1" asked the reporter,

“Dat's de only reason | know for it,"
said William,

“No one ever harmed or threatened
you in the South? You had no fears of
the whitea "

“Oh, no, no; no, indeed. Bless you,
no w'ite man ever ha’med me."

“*And you never heard of any troubles
with the whites 7"

“Deed’'n [ didn’. Dar wuz no trouble
'bout in our parts: but I hearnsay 'at
over in y' other parishes dere wuz some
shootin’ or sich.

“You're notafraid to go back South

“Noh, I'm not 'fraid! W’at I got to
be 'fraid uv? Ef dere ain’t no much
shootin' and killin’ dar w'en we lef, |
can't see nuffin’ to be askeard on.”

“Then you are anxious to go back ?"

“Deed'n I is. De Souf is good 'nuf
fo’ me. I ain't & hod no health here
since | kum. I've a bin mos’ ailin' to
do. Nab, nah, I tell you I ain't 'fraid
to go back. | had a nice place down
dar, and wuz livin’ with Mr, Crandell
for over nine yewr—Mr. Crandell was a
nice man. No, indeed, dere ait't no
killin® where | cum from, 'cause if dere
wuz | bet you | wouldnt't want ter git
back,"”

“War does transatlantic mean, mam.

who telt that a ray of real sunshine had
entered her home
happier for all time,

-

The Love For His Mother,

In the sermon preached at the fun
eral of the late Dl
the following beautiful passage :

“One instance in his life, whicl many
persons might look down upon as &
mere passing weakness of human affe
tion, to me seems the key to the man's
independence of what any one thought

.8

|and the man's greal tendoerness, Un
the day of his consecration in Balti
more, after that solemn ceremony, he
went, the mitre on his brow and the

astorinl stafl in his hand—he went
around to give Lis blessing to the crowd
of people who exulted in and were
vvoud of Lis elevation, who knew him

|
|

in childhood, who saw his labors in the

crowned
|)‘ his elevation to the Episcopate. As
he went down the nave of the church
an aged lady bowed her head to receive
bis blessing, and then looked up to him
her eyes full of tears of e toGod
for his elevation, She up

riesthood, and now saw him

wmking it better and | PrOgress.

t de door, an'
1 we should |

r 2 of it. Dat

gul receded, to an aston

| ishin' hight, s » transfixed me

{wid her paze ) dese memora
: ble : *What's de transportation ?

“De what 1" snys I, feelin suflin

was goin’ wrong

p Foley, we fiud |

that |

tender mother loved him o much-—and
bowing his mitred head he kissed |
| his mother's brow, showing an inde
{ pendence and a tenderness.  His heart
was touched, There are thosa who
spoak of the weaning of the affec
tions—of the independence necessary
for Divine laove—but no matter what

weaning there may be, the love of the

mother ever remsins. TRat mother
that is with her child, in affliction or in |
joy that mother will be beside him

whether he sits on the throne or trem
bles on the scaflold That mother
whose love disgrace cannot lessen that
mother should ever be loved,

-

| A Model Confession,

Seventy years ag n & Vermont town,
A young lawyer—a n ber of a Iarge
church-—got drunk. The brethren said
he must confess, He demurred. He

knew the members to be good people,
but that they had their little fuults, such
a8 driving sharp bargaing, screwing the
laborer down to low wages, loaning
money at illegal rates, misrepresenting
articles they had for sale, ete. But
they were a good people and pressed
| the lawyer to come before the church
| meeting and own 1o his sin of taking a
| glass too much, for they were a temper
| ance people before temperance societies
existed, The sinner finally went to the
confession ; found a large gathering of
brethren and sisters, whose bowed
heads rose and whose eyes glistened
with Heavenly delight as the lawyer be-
gan confession, . ** | confess,”” began he,
“that I never took ten per cent. for
money."” (Six was the legal rate.) On
this confession down went a brother's
head with a groan. “ I never turned a
r man from my door who needed
F:t:lor sheiter.” Down went another
head. * I confess | never sold a skim-
med milk cheese for & new one”
Whereupon a sister shrieked for mercy.
“ But,"” concluded the sinner, * [ have
t drunk, and am very sorry for it.”
hereupon the meeting peaceably dis-
missed.

BTN SIS N
A Coxoressuan Wno Sexs rux Porxr.—
There never will be such a thing as im-
munity from this eternal warfare of
words as long as the Congressional Rec-
ord is published daily for the conveni-
ence of members, 1 tell you I would
wipe out of existence free publication
of , a8 with a sponge, and enact
a rule which would e onch member
w‘ for the printing of hisown speeches,
y, sir, there wouldn't be any diffi.
culty then in making this session de

mat  “Across the Atlantic, child, [cently short. The patriots, who are
Hold your tongue and ask no more | now to the muzzle with fiery
questions.” “Then does transparent hes, wouldn't shoot 'em off, not &
mean across mamma 1" “ |bit of it. You couldn’s get a man to

B —
Wuar the key is to the watch, the
prayer is to our graces,

speak above five minutes, and the mem-
bers for buncombe weuldn't have &

word to say.~Rep, Wells, of Mo,

|

3

i

| back on it, sah "

meltin® way ob de eves dat allers guve
v movement ob de heart, ]

to de more "fluential members
ischold an

I was in-

Lerjuce

s’ was
suppested dat
» movin' for de
e in all
her high

de

“De trans pot '.d.'u: ? Whar'sde trans
portation ?

“*What's de l?ankl ortation 7" says |
“‘De wehicle—what's de wehicle ¥

says she
lon’t know nuffin' "bout o we-

rridge 7' says she
kerridge?

“*‘Mistah Berry, does you pretend to

tell me dat you've come to take me to
the ball without a kerridge?” and she
become of still preater height

“‘Why, of course, says 1, ‘I thought

we could walk, Down in ole Massiss]

de gals think nuffin of goin' mile an’
miles —' -

‘'S0 you expect me to hoof it, Mistah
berry 7 You tells me ‘bout de gals in
Mascissip, Mintah Berry ; do de gals in

Massissip know anything ‘bout proper
attire, Mistah Perry? An' she guv a
sort of kick an’ a sling of her body, an
trailed out "bout four yvards of train.’
“‘Da ole man an’ de ole woman an’
all de rest now put in dar ‘pearance, an’

says de ole man - *What's all dis confa
of tongues ¥’
{istah Berry doesn't consider de

honali sufficient to warrant him in de

outlay ne ary for de furnishing of
propah transpotation,” said Miss Au
‘nﬁ‘.

“iRah M enid de ole man ; ‘Sah ' said
de ole woman ; ‘Sah ! said all de little
members

“I said nuffin

“‘Does de niggah "spect he's gwine to
lead our darter off on de hoof like she
was a cow ' said de ole woman.

“*Who you ecall niggah, ole womaan !’
says I, “Why, I'se drove better lookin
heffers nor yours to de plow, down in
ole Massissip,’

“De gal shriekt !

“‘Dar you talk to me an’' my darter
in dat bituminous manaer ¥ said de ole
man, and he guv me a lift wid his old
stogas dat raised me ofi'n de stoop, and
follored it up wid numerous of de same
dat was much assistance to meo in gettin®
out de gate,

“Dar's too much elewation,
ereepin’ into cullud society.

sab,
I turn my

S —

Proririaring rag Goos or Tug Crovps,
—Many of the existing customs of the
Russian peasants are relics of the old
times of paganism. Thus, in the pro-
vince of Saratov in a season of drought
the ants still resort 10 the ancient
fashion of attempting to draw the rain.
In each of the villages every resident,
old and young, tries to throw a pailful
of water, perh around a corner, upon
some unguarded or unthinking o
trian. Men, women and children
drenched to the skin, and armed with
buckets or scoops, pursue each other
through the streets, amid uproar and
laughter. Thus sccording to dradition,
the gods of the clouds are propitiated,
and send rain.

—— e e

A Resarxanie Owp Lawy,—~There is a
lady in Kittanning, Armstrong county,
named Mrs Nulton, who was born in
Philadelphia, June 14, 1775, and is
therefore 104 yearsold, She is remark-
ably well ,can read without
Binsses walk around with the aid of
o cane. She has had seven children,
the oldest being Judge Nultom, who
died a short time ago 70. She
lives with a daughter 08, and her
youngest child is 54, Owne of her grand.

children is and some of her great
grandchildren e slready voted.
- e ea——
A vuLt man onoe said to some

boys in a . “Don't make so

much noise -t‘(:n. or you will awake
your parents u

‘l haven't seen no |

titudes who have lost poritions of emol-
ument and trust by shirking duties and

responsitilitios devolving upon them.
Ihey snw their mistake after it was too
late: Itisa bad sign a young
nan contracti the habit of shirking
You may set it down at once that soon
|er or iater he will be a drone in the
{ hive of human in try, living without
{ any purpose in life, and scorned by all
those who have w g hands, and fol-
low up what tl can find to do.
| Young man, if you want to gain the con
fidence and esteem of your employer,

never shrink from a duty. If over
tusked, lay in your complaints, and you
I nlways got @ hearing. If vou be-
life a shirk, you may set it down as

ixed fact that the habit will follow
you through life, and as a *

n ‘J'('!“'\’l'l
will be an utter failure.’

I
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Paver.—Two
stely taken out s pat.
for making writing paper
Ihe wriments are
have been satisfactory. The
will not burn, no matter what
he the intensity of the hest ap-
A sit t rubmitted to the
me will carbonize

Spaniards
ent in Nj
incombu
el t
or
y
plied. gle s
firect action of the fla
but does not take fire. If a roll of pre.
pured paper is placed in the hottest
fire, the ocutside leaves will carbonize
| the edges for a short depth, but the in
ten)

Lie «“

r remains unaltered, the writing or
printing being perfectly legible. The
cheapness of the preparation makes it
accessible to every purpose in which
paper is ushd,

Pics, Tue Rock o8 Wuica Hx was
Wrecken.—It was not loose society, or
the wine cup, or gambling, or stock
speculation on the sly, that ruined a
bank officer in Honesdale, Pennsylvania,
if we may accept the version of the

affuir put out by his friends. He went
to the bad by an origiual route—to wit ;
via. the pigsty. In an evil hour he

became fired by an ambition—not cul.
pable in itself—to improve the breed of
pigs in his beloved Pennsylvania. For
that purpose he invested in a $2.500
grunter, and this unlucky purchase
| proved his financial and moral destrue-
| tion.—N. ¥, Sun

The opposition to the Mexican Inter-
national Exposition, it is said, will at-
[tempt to defeat the project by fighting
{it with a bill to build a penitentiary
| upon the site of the Exposition building.
Senors Riva Palacio and Sebastian Cam-
| acho, it is belived, have offered to ad-
vance the government a loan of $200,.
000 toward completing the building at
an early day.

“I sworip like to have you raise a
club,” said a Txp booR canvasser to a
daughter of Erin, as he stood on the
| front step trying to talk her to death

on the subject of the “Extinction of the
| Tribes of the Seventh Century.” *I
| will,” maid Biddy, as she reached around
| behind the door, “but bad luck to your
| picture if you're lingering around here
when I get it raised.” He didn't linger.,

Tuxxx centurnies after the advent of
Christ there were about 5,000,000 Chris-
tians, and at the end of the sixth cen-
tury there was about double that num-
ber. The gain in the United States
alone during the last twenty five yoars
is estimated to have equalled the result
of all these centures.

“Mamna,” said a wicked youngster,
“am | a cance?’ “No, child, why do
you ssk 7’ “Oh, because you slways
say you like to see people paddle their
own canoe; and [ didn't know maybe
I was yours.” The boy weat out of the
room with more reference to speed than
e g el

A ruvsician’s littde daughter, oall
upon for a toast, gave: “The health
and mamma snd all the world."”|

1

e

Rn she suddenly corrected the sen
ment, “Noiq:ll ’tbo world, for i
papa would bave no patients.”

e Yol
Turne's hope for Texas yet. Ata
cent election there were bul three ve
for license in the town of Waxahach
and in an place a man had to
in the presence of
lady. X
o e e et o
e t
ull?l’. story of the missile




