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Thursday morning by GOODRICH & mtcxoocl.
at Ono Dollar per annum, in ad

vancs. -
s Advaruslng in all cases-exclnllvo ol sab- |-

scr ptlon to the

SLECIAL Toﬁuusmumd at TEX cxn-rsper‘

lihe for frst intertion, and PIVE CENTS periine for
each subscqaent lnsemon, but no notice lnserted
for less thau Ity ce

. YEARLY ADVERT!SE!(E&TS wlllholnsort-‘

cd at reasonable Tates.

1~ Administrator's and Exocnmr‘a.ﬁoﬁeu. 23

ditor's Notices,$2.50; Business Cards, five uxm,
(A p::r year) §5, additionallines §1 each.
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-tor §n advance.
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ok down bet bhalrand

n& “l ‘dow’t:see why
% say:- ¢ Fellow ¢l ‘

: we ssseimbled fere to say something"

_poetical about women, and- the best

" “1don't always love: ‘hér, and'we Tove -

- | Mra. Spoopendyke, fall

arriages or deaths,oxceedin, fivellnesare charg.
::I:l ;I:Eecr.xrs petline, but sf mplenocticesof mar.
riages atjd deaths will be published withoutcliarge,
» "he REPORTER having slarger circulationthan
durtmu medium in Northern Pennsylyanis,
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1iue can be execated in the most artisticimanner
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DAVIEQ & HALL,

, A-rronxn\'s-.u-LAw.
_SOUTH SIDE OF “ ARD nousn

l)oc"'l 55, i 'rowannA.Pa. '

SAM W. BUCK,
Arro;:asr..an.aw,
TOWANDA, PENNA.

o*ucc—u Treasurer's Office; In Conrt Houso,

II. & E. A. THOMPSON, °

® ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, TOWANDA, PA

Nov,1373.

CStore, AN business intrusted to their care will bo
attemled to promptly. Erpecial attention given
1o clatins arainst the United Btates for PENSIONS,
BOUNTIES, PATENTS, ete; to cotlections and
tu the sellleuu.nt ul decedent's estnlcs.

. H. Tirourz-r)\,

pr 7'81 3 N : I-.DW'M.D A. l‘uonrsov

A l:h\'l‘ RLY SMITH & CO,

t

" BOOKBI \nsrs.

Send for priee-lists, REPorTER Building.

Box 1512, Towanda, I"a. - March 1, 1581,

I)L\TI.ST

( uccuswr 10 Dr.E.H, Angu) OhblLL~Second
1 floor ot Dr. Pratt’s om\tc

™

l\IADILL & KI\IN EY,

) A'rron\l».x SEAT- L.\w
Ofﬂoc—l‘ooms formorly occnpled Ly Y. M, C A,
Reading Room,

3,18, 50 . "0.D. K‘X\‘XE\’

-

JOH\T W. CODDING,

A-rmu\ RY-AT-LAW, TowanDA. TA,

(nue over Kirby's l)rug store.

)\rror\'rr-A'r-I AW, )
WYALUSING, PENNA,

i
R xl«mlur S, 1870, 4

1)1 :CK & OV EL.TO\*'

 ATTONNEYS-AT JAW,
TOW A‘(l)\. UA,
lF\J anLr rur

lb \ OVERTOUN,

P ODNEY A, ML‘I\(‘UR

LT

ATronNey AT-LAW,

- TOWANDA, I'A,, .
~ulhnur of Patents. P'articular attentlon pald
Lo basiness in the Orphaos Court and {o the seulc-
ment of e~tates, |
Odire in Montanyes Bloek ’\hyl, :‘l

Ol'Ll (TON & SA}\DERSON}’

Ar‘rou.\'r:\'-.\r-l.aw
TTOWANDA, T
l~ mu 70\ . T JouN F SANDERSON'

CILT r's_%i*_i; -
.

"ATTORNEY AND ( OUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
" MONTROSE, PA, '
lmlve Jessup having resumed the pmc(iceo( the
law in Northern Pennsylvania, will attend toany
Tegal Basiness intrasted Tohim in Bradford county..
Perwons WRhing to consalt him, can call on M.

Kirceter, Exq., Tuwanda, 1‘.1 “lxenannppolu lnent
e be maidle.

IENRY STREE ETER

ATTORNEY AND (,OL\SELLOR-AT LAW,
TOWANDA, PA.

Feb 27,79

FAN
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
l . TOWANDA,-PA,

1’ IRAM E. BULL,

bl RVYEYOR.
r\'l'l\'l-‘l:nl\( BURVEYING AND DRAFTING.

‘Oftice with G. F, Mason, over I'atch & 'I‘raey,
\lam street, Towanda, I'a. . 4.15.80,

ELbBREE & SON,

ATTORNEYS-AT-TAW,
TOW AVDA T'A. .
L. ELSBRRE,

{nov11-78,

—

. C. ELSBUEE.

I()l[\Y Ww. \IIX

Arrm NEY-AT-LAW, AND U, 8. Couxlssrovnn,
TOWANDA, PA.

-

Jan.1,1875,

h e e -

J “ANDREW WILT, .

ATTORNEY-AT-L AW,

Ul ree—<Means' Block, Main.st., over J. L. Kent's
3 -xe,Tﬂan 1a. May be consulted in German,

[Aprlll we.) .

.l YOU’\'G
A'rror\ EY-AT-LAW,
) TOWANDA, PA. )
Hf‘.ur»:—l\(ércur Niock, I’ark street, up slalrsj‘f
l R. S. M. WOODBURN, Physi-
cian and Surgeon, - Office at resl(lence. on

Muin street, first door north of M. E. Church,
Towanda, Aplll 1, 1851,

'\_ B. KELLY, DENTIsT.—Office

o ovor M. E, Rmcnllclnl s, Towanda, Pa.
‘T eeth inserted on Gold, Silve r, Rubber, and_Al-

U(‘l 34-72,

D. PAYNE M. D, .
. I‘uxslc“v AND SURGEON,
mu, over Montanses® Store, Ofiice hours from 10
o 12 A M and frimm 2104 P X,

bpeclal attention given to
' ’ !)ISF’A&ES

i z'rm: E.m

RS:E. J. PERRIGO

T ALIKKII OF PILAXO A‘QD ORGAN.

wns given in Thorough Bass and Iarmony
ul! ivation of the voice a speciattx. Located at J,
I VanFlest's, State Street, Reéference: Holmes
% P'assage. 'lo\vmda, Pa., March 4, 1880,

(‘-.e._ T

S N
W. RYA. N,
COUNTY el:r'l:nm-rx\m:
Olico day last Satnrdayof cach mouth, over Turner:
& Gordon's Drug Ntore, Towanda, Pa.
Tu“ andz, Junc 20. 1878,

and

ME

l

PRRNE VRSN S,

C s RUSSELL'S
. GENERAL

l\'SURAVCE AGENCY

TO’WA‘WDA PA.

“D\V.&RD WILLIAMS

I'RA(.'TIC.(L PLUMBER & GAS-FITTER.

Piumbing, Gas Fitting, Repalring Pumps.of all
Kimds, and all kinds of Gearing promptly asttended
to, Al namlng work in his line should give him
a ran - Dec, 4. 1879,

FIRST NATION AL BANK,

Tp\VAVDA, PA,
€ Al‘lTKL l':\]l) IN.cicinesenne

. ..125.000
68,000

This Bank ofters Gnusual lacllllles for the trans
acttonof a gensral banking business.

N. N. BETTS, Cashier.
Jos, rowrr.r.. President,

HEHRY HOUSE

1 ou\uz MAIN & WAsmNGTOh STREETS °
' Fiust W ARD, TOWAXDA, Pa.

A1, 1879
4

-

stable .'mzched
WM, HESR!' Pnornuroa
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1 Tho priests arose amid the crowd 3

Ring loud, * From debt this house is free.”

1 And ecuo did all else forget,

A*Are dll thy friends and kindred dead ¥ -
1 Ah no! the church through gold s cursed.

_{ roost;

| half exactly.

- 1
3

o .» ,,-i,\,;;
..

.00 por Annum in Advance,

voLmEﬁ"Q"Xif-Iiej o
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A HEATHEN TEMPLE our oF
:  DEBT.

Asneara tomplo onco ! stood, -

1 saw a mighty muititude

of heathen, prostrate on the (rcund,
Whtle music filled the alr around §

Two hundred bells in t met,
‘Prociaimed * This temple’s out of debt,»

With stentor volco they shout aloud .
**We've cheered the heart of Guadama, -
“ By rearing up this pagoda,”

The bells aronnd, with wondrous giee,

i R M -

+ This houso we freely dedicate-

'l‘o all the gods, both small and great,»

The people rose, and upward went '

A ghout which ecn the heavens rent

s Great Guadama ! we give to thee .
This cosuy fane—*from tfebt. tis free,* "

A Clulsuan church I entered llu.n,
Within ¥ere women, ckil ren, men,
A deep-toned organ sounded Joud

To gratily thiewil ll-dressed erowd

But now aud then twas heafd to say, -
1 am ln delt and should not play.

The org nist ihe keysdid rret

Dut still**twould say **1 am in debt "
The thunderlng bass, the shyrp falsett,®
Rcpeat the sound, “ 1 am'iu debt I

And cried aloud “ In debt ! fn dobt 1" o~

-1 Tho parson preached and praycd and wept:“

‘The people thoughtless heard or slept ;-
The cause of this now understand,
WWhen on the wall I saw a hand
In awful form, with *“1chabod !
A delt is on this house of God 1

R

Just o'er his head where all might see,
The hand records, *Ye have robbed me ;
Your vain oblations I despise,

They re despicable in mine eyes ;°

Iu vain ye have togother met,  ~
While still'my houséirematns In debt,

Thé preacher erfed, * Awake ! awako!

Your pride and thoughtlessucss forsake ; |
Your God reproach and rob no more, '
His fryo forgiveness now implore.

Repent! His house redeem from debt ! -
Leho responding says *From dobt 1

‘Iturned ind wept in deep dmress -
To see the church's worldllnes-

Lord in thy churches ean there be

So great a luck of plety ?

Tlfo people thenghtlessly forget

Thelr vows, 1nd teave thy hunse in dobt !

' * Why weepest thou ¢ a heathen said,

Ue sald, ** OF sinners you're the worst !
We're not as bad- as Christians yet:
Qur gods have temples out of d(.bt ”

A Pyra,mld of Gabbages.

“Why, where areg,ou gonng, Isabel

1 Eastman? Not into*the farmyard

surely 29

“Yes, Miss Lottic Mayell IL.am
going into the farmyard, surely,” re-
pllcd Isabel, with a mischievous light

.| in her big gray eyes; and a charming

smile on her prettily curved lips, as
she opened the gate leading to that
place. “Nowhere els¢ can we be ‘con-
fidential withoul runaing the risk of
being overbeard. "The farmer’s fam-
ily are in the orchard ; Charley aud
a half-doZzen of lis playmates are
playing in the flower garden; there’s

" & :young couple in the parlor at the

piano,- he makxng love, and -she aof
making any music, and a still young-
er couple whispering and glgghno in
the bay-window; auntie is in my
room enjoying Splendid Misery y; and

| grandma is in auntie’s room darning

stockings. And so, if yon really want
to hear ‘right away’ why I am here

“instead of at one of my usual sum-

mer haunts, you mus$ e’en follow me
to thie farmynrd. Besides which ”
—speaking with increased animation
—*1 have lately, strange as it may

sipn for farmyards,” -

v M1t doesn’t seem at all strange to
nie, my dear, for ‘during our ten
years' friendship you’ve always been
develoying some old passion or other.
But T've never lost faith in you.
Lead on; I'll follow.”

And st.eppmo' daintily and grace-
fully, unimpeded by trains or demi-
trains, the young girls threaded their
way through the crowd of hens and
cliickens holdlng a loud and hvcly
conversation preparatory to going to
past "the cows waiting to be
milked, and turning" théir heads to:
look after the intruders with great’
solemn brown eyes; and old Low:
head, the white horse, slaking his
thirst at the watertrough—to the ex-

| treme end of the yard, where a pile

of cabbages, neatly arranged in the
form of a pyramid confronted thiem.

* Behdld,” said Isdbel, stopping
before it, “dhow Nature lends herself
to Art! (That sounds well, though
I don’t know as'it means anythl ).

This mighty structure, formed of gx

green and-succulent cabbage, is no
doubt the work of some humble field
laborer, who, having read of the Pyr.
amids of F«rypt—-mclted thereto, no

doubt, by the newspaper paragraphs

about’ our own dear PDbelisk—has
sought to vary the monotony of cab-
bagc life by building as close an imi-
tat‘on as his material would allow.

Let us hope that this flight may lead
to a higher one, and that the cabbage-
man, like the - butter- ‘Woman, -may-
meet with public recognition and e
crowned with a wreath of laurek

Often from the humblest sources
spring$ the greatest works of genius.

Lurns—-Lottre"—-breaklng off sud-

tone—“why do you break in upon
my eloquence with rude and ‘unseem-
ly laughter? T was about to repeat
to you Longfellow’s last poem; now,

I won’t. _See what your l'nvohty has

cost. you! And take a scat on the
extreme basc of the pyr-.mid (I pre-
fer the mound of sods in this secluded
corner, sacred to somcbody’s rake
and hoe), ‘while .1 go- baek to the
common place.”

*Thank " you, Bell dear, I’ll share
the sods. with you, if you please; I
have an ided that a cabbage would
prove a very nn(-oml‘ort.able seat un-

der any circumstances.. And -dogo
back to the common place; that’s o
darling, for I'm dying to know what
-1 has happened since. we parted an age
ago.”

“An age ago! One year and n
°I was then engaged to
Claude Venner. Pretty name, sisn’t
it? _And he was a.pretty little fel-
low, with ‘nice curly hair; and lovely

‘| blue eyes, with lashes long enough
for a bang, small dimpled hands, and’

not an rdea in his little round head.
.| My mother—with. all. due: deference
I say it—and his mother—to whom
I acoord much less deference~made

AF EW COPIES OF THE ROAD
LAWHTIO Lo bad at bl OBs,

the matoh when I was eighteen, snd

e Y

“{ with each other at first sight.

L acqnlred freedom.

| robe and follow.

scem to ‘you, de\eloped qmte a pas:y

denly, and assuming. a- reproachful |

: nnmsde it.at twenty T never lored

Clande. How conld I?7 And he

to find, He was the most conven-
tional of men,and would have nearly
died if at one of those dreary dinner
partics in which his Asoul delighted
scmebody had whlspered to him that
‘his back bair wasn’ parted straight,]

. "{while I' have often been -strongly
| tempted ‘to shock the full-dressed

guests, at.the very start, - by asklnw
for some more soup.

. “Well, last June, at Newport my
diminutive friend, EKda Smythe, with
a head the exact counterpart- ot
Claude’s, appeared upon the scene, | tre
and she and my betrothed fell in love
Mam-
ma fretted and fumed. and 8colded,
arid asked me, with tragic emphasis,
how I could look calmly on and sce
8o many thousands of dollars being
lost- to the famlly, for she was sure
that  artful minx 'would persuade

‘| poot, dear Claude to elope or some-

thing; but I eontinued to look calmly
on, until one evening Claude, withia

-{ deep sigh, kissed Eda’s hand as he
- | bade her ‘Good night,’ when I turned

suddenly upon them, and ‘bade them
follow me to my room. There I for-.
gave—quite in the manner of a stage
parent—the infatuated midgets their
base duplicity, gave them my bless-
ing, kissed them both, and as soon
as they, beaming with joy, bad de-
parted, I, also beaming with joy, and
not qmte in the manner of ‘a stage

"} parent, except perbaps a” Pinafore,

e pirouette—a mad, revolv-
ing pirouctte——isi honor of my newly-
 Mamma was
[awfully angry, but they’re awfully

happy, and they’ve named the baby
after me. My chains (they were never
very heavy, I must confess) broken
beyond repairy, I flirted more- than

. ]ever, all the time growing as ‘weary
© |as could be of henrrnv the same com-

'pliments. and! rnalnnfr the same re-
plies, and dbing this thing in the
morning, and- t.hat in the afternoon,
and the other in the evening, and at
last I- fled’ from ' the old " familiar
throng precipitately one rainy day,
leaving my maid to pack.my ward-
And I determined
that this summer I would try pas.
tures entirely new. Auntie had often
told me of thmpleasant, old-fashioned
farmhouse which she discovered years
aco, and I conxed mamma—promis-
ing to take Charley, our youngest,
'who is ‘the worrit’ of her life, with

four out-of-the-city-months here.
And, Lottie, I have never been as
happy before; and I am firmly con-
vinced .that- here I huve found the
kind of life that would suit me best.
I was born to love cows and chick:
cns, to make butter, o bmld pyra-
.mids of butter.”

" %You!” laughed her frlend 4D §
think I -see you in the dairy in neat
cambric dress with sleeves rolled to
the elbows, stamping the pats of but-
ter with your monogram—for that’s
‘a8 near as yon'd ever come to churn-
ing; andin the Lennery, scattering
corn-to the chickens from a dainty
white apron, a curiously shaped rus-
tic hat meanwhile shading your rose-
and-cream complexion from the sun,
You born to love cowsand chickens!
—you who have relgned a city belle
for four long years:”

abdicate,
sumed earelessness—“ have you seen
the young farmér, the only child of
our host and hostess 7”7 .
“Certainly not;”. and Miss Mayell
glanced at her watch. “I only ar-
rived two hours ago, and have seen
no onie but you and your aunt. But
I can see him in ‘my mind’s eye’—
‘all, ungainly, and speaks through:
his nose; eats with his knife; says
‘Ho ? and stares at you as though
you !were .a bemg from another

sphe

: ;(e)nr mmd’s eye needs an eye-
glass, Miss Mayell. -Its vision is
‘weak. Tall, broad shouldered and
gainly, if 1 mby use ‘the word as .I}:
mean it; I saw him tossing bay to-
day, and he looked like an Apollo
who had exchanged his lyre for a
pitehfork, and profited by the change.
And his table manners are quite as-
exquisite as- your own, Miss Mayell;
and he lias a deep full voice,and does
not say ‘how? and has scarcely
looked, let alone ‘stared,” at me.. I
have an idea that he- regards girls of
our‘lll\ with a quiet scorn, and thinks
«of us. if he thinks-of us at all; as hot
hiouse flowers, not to be compared
with the daisics growmo' wﬂd in’ the
meadows.

““How. long have yo u- been here,
Isabel 2 - )
“Six weeks:”

| Y%Quite long cnouwh I think. You

had better go away. You are re-
garding this young farmer, who nev-
er looks at you—I don't believe that,
however—too sentimentally. You
might come to beliéve that you had
fallen in love with him.

- %And if I did,what barm could
resuit from that? He'll never come
to believe he has fallen in luve with
me. e is: so different from the

whom I have been snrrounded all
ufy life that, to use your own words,
with adlm.rent application, I stare
at im as though he were a heing
from dnother sphere. The yOnng
farmer reads, Lottie, and reads books
which, though printed -in~our native
langnage, would be Greek to you and

his friends. 1 peeped into his room
one day, and saw them ' all,in- blue
and gold, on his book-shelf, ‘He is
an honest, manly fellow, with no
false’ pnde about him, I was idiot
eriough to fancy that he might be the,
least bit eon!‘uscd when] first saw
hifn nt . work in his red: shirt and
coarse; -very broad-brimmed .straw:
hat, but he saluted me as calmly as
though: he had been arrayed:in. the
firest: garments. - And-‘his name is
Nathaniel—not as pretty as Claude;
‘but it means ‘the gift of ‘God.’
gift.of God, indeed, his old, mother
says he Lins been. to her, and: 30 will
he be to the woman-he marries, And
that’ woman imust .be o bee, ot 8} .
bnnerﬂy. Lottla“ oxne' wlth snddan

never: loved me.. How could he?}
.1 We were the victims of circumstances
.-} and match-making mammas, and two

-{ mortals more unlike it would be hard

“And for threc been. most ready to}
By-the bye”—with an as- |

soft-voiced, - perfumed darlings by |

me; and he numbers:the poets among |.

The | parted

yon.” I

oMy dear, when I do, yon may
Jsabel, I begin to suspect that you
are really in} love with :Nathaniel-<
another of . yonr odd- passions—-ond
‘that . beneath -your butterfly: mngs
lurks the spirit of thie bee, And- 1|t
may live to see .you help the. pitche
fork Apollo toss the. hay, build obel-
ishs and pyramids of cabl)agee, copy
celebrated ‘sculptures in beets, an
heap tnrmps in lmltauon oi‘ clossic
old ruins? -

- “] fear me not Miss- Mayell l‘

cach and every one of those occupa-
tions, as soon- wouyld. I expect that
compact mass of greens to suddenly

tremble to its base and then topple
over, separating one huge body into
a hundred or more heads, as dream
that Nathaniel Lergh would ever care
for me.”

The py rnrmd trembled to its hase,
and its apex tumbled to the ground.
The girls rose quickly from- their
throne of sods, and with little shrieks
fled to a safe distance, then turned to-
look again. It toppled over, its many
heads rolling in every direction, and
in the place it had occupied stood the
3oung farmer.

~“F.bless your brothier for bulldmg
a pyramid to-day, Miss' Eastman,”
he said, “though he did unload one;
of the ‘market wagons all ready for
market for the purpose - And I bless
the happy chance that Eept me from}:
the orchard, and sent me here to fall
asleep under it,to waken at the sound
of your voice.: Spellbound I remained
concealed, half belicving that I-was
still dreamxng, to prove the falsity of
the old .proverb, ‘Listeners never
bear any good of. theinselves.! But
can I—dare I -hope that grains of
earnest mingled with your - jest,

‘and that the pats of butter in. our

dairy may some day be stamped with
oar monogram?. Stand -my friend,
Miss Mayell, and -you shall. not be
torgotten when we: make tine beet
statutes and the turnip ruins.”

“Well, ’pon my word !” exclaimed }
Miss Mayell, with a frank glance of
admiration at. the bandsome young
feliow, and a smile that threatenel
to become a lnugh in nnother mo-
ment.

And “of- all thmgs I"osaid Miss
Eastman, a lovely blush mantling
her face; . and then youth and fun

conquered sll three,and they laugbed
until the farmyard yesounded .and

Lion, the watch-dog, cime bounding

‘wows what was the matter.
me—to let me spend three out of my |

A few weeks after Miss Isabel
Eastman became ' Mrs. Nathaniel
Leigh, her husband, lying at lier feet
in the orchard, and looking up into
‘her face with adoring eyes, said : 1
never would have named courage to
have told you of “my love, though I
loved youn from the very first, had I
not- heard from your own sweet lips
that yOu cared a little for me. What
good spirit, my blessed, sent you of
all'places to the farmyard that after-
noon ?”

“It-was an imp sent me there,” she
answered  demurely. Mother’s
voungest, Wwho whispered to me, as T
left the house with Lottie, ‘There’s
something jolly way back in the
farmyard——a pyramid of cabbages—
and [Nut Leigh’s fast asleep belund
t”’#]—Harper’s Weekly.

i
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Makmg Thmgs Over.

of his worrying days, “it seems to me’
you might be more economical ;- now.

there’s myold clothes, why can’t you
-make them: over for the children i in-

stead af giving them away ?”

. “Because they're worn out when’
you're done with them,” answercd
Mrs. Jones. “It's no use making

‘over things for the children that

won’t hold together; you couldn’t do
it yourself, smart as you are.”

- “Well,” grumbled Jones, *“I would- |
n't have closets full of things mildew-
ing for want of wear if I wasa wo-
man, that's all.
penny earned.”” -

. That.was in April. One warm day
in May Mr. Jones went prancing
r.hroutrh theiclosets looking for some-
t.hlng he couldn’t find and turning
things generally inside out.” .

© #Maria,””’ lie screamed, “where’s
my gray alpaca duster ?” ’
“Made it ‘over for Johnny.”
““Ahem {;* Well, where’s the brown
linen one I bonght. last sammer 2

- % Clothes-bag!” mumbled "Mre,
Jones, who' seenied to bave a difficul.
ty in her speech at’ that’ moment.
“Just made it into a nice one!”

yelled Jones.
- 4Cut them over for Willic.”

. “Heavens!” groaned her busband;
then in a voice ot thunder.. “Where
have my blue suspenders got to 2"

. “Hung - t,he babv-]umpex 'mth
them.”

““Maria!" asked the nstomshed
man in & snbdned voice, “would you
mind telling me #hat you have done

o

with my silk hat; you haven’t made
‘that over for the baby,‘liave you?”

- %0h! no, déar,” answered his wife
cheerfally, “Ive used that for a
hanging basket. It is full ol‘ plants
and looks lovely.”"
Jones never mentions the Wm'd
cconomy or suggests making over—
be hins had enough of it: .~ b

; ———o«»—o—--—— . PRE I
NEven marry for wealth, but* remcm-
ber. that it is just as casy to love-3° girl

‘who has a brick house with a Mansard |

roof and a silver-plated door™bell - as one
who hasn’t angthing but an ‘auburn head
and an amiable disposition. —Ftchanye

" 4 TF you ﬁnd 8 locomotive rushing

ou,” says a  Virginia "philosop! or,
“gpring into the afr and come down on;
tho cow catcher.” That’s good “spring '
advice, but our rhidsmnmer lan_would
be to step ogr tho tmclr elrozl Efc;

I’reu

o] Ar w l.i my darlmg, for. thoe,”
he \vnrbledaIl ng yet, when the old ‘man-
threw up a charber window and assured |-
‘him that ‘‘he’d be down in a minute,” he.
Tost his grip on the melody and ‘went  out
o[ the waiting business.—Hartford Times.

A Max cslled out to his creditor, *“Get
out, you ornithorhyncus 1’ The man de-
meekly. - *Who’s that #! iuquired
o friend ot the spnaker # An ornithor-
hyncus.”” - ¢ How’s “that?' -: "¢ How's
that?”  * Well, Webster defines’ hlm ns

4 beast with a bill,” "~Euchangs, . .

- LiTRRATURE: ln ths immomllty or
wmh. o

I

tiercsness—-“ it ever you tell, I ll kill i

though I would be proud to share ln :

“Marla,” said "Mr. Jones upon one |

A penny saved isa|

.er!_ield on Assassinatron.

the House of. Representatives,

Journal and said :

| long ‘as- this - Nation -shall endure,

Ommpotent Judge...

our OWll

event.” After a. brief- culogy upon
lusion to the circumstances of his
was: no one man who killed Ablaham

of treoson ‘and slavery, inspired with

the nation’s supremest joy. "Ab,sir,
there are times.in the history of men
and nations where they stand so near
the veil that separatcs mortals fiom
the immortals, time from eternity
Pnd men from their God, that they

Infinite.

tionor through that thin veil to the

parting folds admitted. the martyr
President to the company of the
'dead heroes of the Republic, the' na-
‘tion stood go- néar the veil that the
whispers of God were Leard by the
children of {m ‘Awe-stricken by
His voice, the
in tearful reverence and made a sol:
emn covenant with Him and' with
each other-that this nation should be

ruins of slavery and treason the tem-

toward them, asking with loud. bow. | ples of freedom dnd justice should
i oo survive forever. It remains for us,

conseccrated -by that great event, and

work until it shall be’ completed.

and obeying the high’ behests of God,
let us remember that . :

call retreat ;

He I8 sifting out’ tho hearts of men bc!orn His
judgment seat ;-

Bo sw;n. my soul, to answer him§be: jnbllsnt. my

. ForGodls marcblng on.* "

At thc conelusion of this preora-
tion the House silently ad,]onrncd

——«0»0—-——
Bnymg at Wholesale.

The otiier day soon after g’ clty
woman hail decided to build a big
strawberry short-cake for supper, she
heard the musical voice of a peddler
crying:

five cents.”

discounts,” said the woman, as she
Tan for a'}dish, and in five minutes
she had her three quarts of berries
and the pelldler had her silver quar-
ter, .

Time passed on. Shelsat in n
rocking chair looking over the lus
cious fruit; all of a sudden slic turn-
ed pale and began . breathing bard.

spinal ‘meningitis, nor had a new
"wrinkle suddenly developed itgelf on

ured :
»fo twenty-five cents—three times

eight is twenty-four!”
Her son came in just as she had

The official. report in the C’onqres-
sional- Record of Saturday, April 14,
11865, - recites that Mr, Gsrﬁel(k ﬂ:n

r
prayer by. Chaplam Boynton, moved

lispense with the' readnng ‘of -the
% Mr, Spenker, I
desiretomore that this House . do
now adjourn. ' And ‘before the vote
apon that motion is taken, I ‘desire
to say o few words. This_ day. Mr.
Speaker, will bo eidly ‘memorable 8o

whichi'God ‘grant may- be *till. the ()
last syllable of recorded time,' when
the volume of rerorded bistory shall
be sealed up and_delivered to the
In all future
time on the recarience of this day, I
doubt not that the citizens of  this
republic will mect in- solemn assem.
bly to reflect on the life and charac-
ter of Abraham Lincoln, and the aw:
ful tragic event of Apl‘ll 14, 1865—
an event unparalleled in the history
of nations, certainly unparalleled in
It is eminently proper
that this House should this day place
upon its records a memorial of that

the late President, and a pathetic al
death, Mr. Garfieled ‘concluded,” % It
'Lineoln it was the embodied spirit

fearful \and ~despairing hate, that
strack. him down in’ the ‘moment of

ican almost hear the beahngs and |-
feel the pulsations of the heart of the
Through such a time.has
this nation. passed. When 250, 900 |-
brave spirits passed from the ﬁeld of

presence&ﬁiod and when at last its

.fmencan people knelt

saved from its enemies; that all=its
sglorics should be restared and on the

under a covenant wrth Gotl, to keep
that faith; to go forward in the great,

Following the lead of that great man,

‘llo has suunded forth a trumpet thaz shall nover

1. “Great 'bxg st.rawhemes - elght
cents quart.—threc quarts for twen-

“Nothing like taking advantage of

It was not a case of hedrt drsease or

‘her forehead ~She had sxmply fig-
‘ “Elght cents aqnart——three qnarts

was ed, * 'l‘ho condition of thls is
L much
‘uscript is that in.the National Libra-
1y at Paris, whither it: was bronght
by. Catherinc de Medicis.. This had
‘'been ‘over-written—that is, the parch-
ment had-heen used- for other. writ-
ings ; but, in spite of that; the origi-
nal:has_been deciphered. - It is . as-
signed to the early part of the fifth
centary. The fourth mannscnpt is
that now at Cambridge. ' This is the
least valuable, as it is much mutilat..
ed.. "It belongs to the sixth century.
‘The manuscript found in 1844 in the
onvent of St. Catheririe, oni ‘Mount
Sinai by Tischendoif, and copied by |
‘him. in 1859, is the: most valuable of
the:five, as-it contains the New. - Tes-
tament complete, - ‘This is. supposed
to have been written in. the fourth
centity. None of these most valua.
ble authorities were consulted in pre-
paricg any of the English versions ot
the Bible, even that ot King James’
time., The Latin Vulgale, the plen-
tifal ‘cursive mannscnpt.s, ‘and’ the
translations were used.-’ Errors -and
additions like-the Doxology. at the
cnd of the Lord’s Prayer had crept
into the translations, even ‘iato the
Syrian, which was as old as' the “sec-
ond ‘century. The Latin Vulgate
was probably ‘an excellent transla-
tion, as it must have been made with-
in a few years after the death of St.

been made have been made ohly
when the weight of authority. left no
doubt of their-necessity.. The text
is not a question of taste, of like and
dislike, but of historic testimony;
and the revision represenl.s the’ pre-
vailing view, at the present day, as

to the prepopderance of this testi-
mony. - | -

Mentai Labor.

_ Mental labor rs more exhaushng
‘than manual labor, because it involv-
es a.greater expendlture of nervous
force. The cases where muscular éx-
ertion is habitually cirried to excess
are very rare, while there are frequent
instances' ot prolonged intellectual
overwork: Naturc lhas® provided-
limitations to physical effort beyongd
which few' men: are likely to go ex-

who taxes fis strength of thew and

of it. But a man may overtdix his
nerves and suffer from it, andZyet not
be aware what it is. that hurts him.
Such & man may ascribe his illness
-to malaris, sewer gas, indigestion, or
any of a dozen other.imagined caus-
€8, ul.terl) unconscious of tlie real
fact that it is none of them, but mere-
ly using his brain too- much which
has broken him down and will inevit-
ably finih hxm;unless he haltsin his
| suicidal courses

‘The workingman so-called because
he toils with-his :hands rather than
with bis head, finds a -continued re.
‘cuperation of his ‘expended .energies
in-the sweet boon of sleep. The rest
that follows muscular fatigue is a
positive’ luxary, and the more thor-
oughly tired a man' is the more com~
{'pletely he ¢njoys it. Thetruthofthis
remark requires no proof il isamat-
ter of common experience, and has
always been, and. always will be.
In this_ respect the manual laborer
bas a great advantage over the nien-
tal laborer. .Thé . weariness - that
comes after prot.racted nervous exer-
cise is of a very different and far less
satisfactory sort. While the msn
whollias toiled hard physically all day
feels n. delicious: < drowsiness
steal over him at nwht and can
sleep soundly on the ‘soft. side of
plank or almost anywliere so that he
'can bat lie down, the other kind of'a
workingman t&io ‘often feels no such
respite when he retires.

clines to be his bédfellow. He tosses
and tarns and the more he turns and
"tosses the wider awake he gets.
The close of a days work- with the
muscles is the end of it, for that day
at.least.-. When the task is finished
itis done with. Bat the head unlike
"I the limbs, is unfortunately .apt to
‘keep' on working hours after. ‘A
man casnot stop thinking when he.
pleases. He may lay aside the mat-
ter in hand and try his' utmost to

more perl'cct. “The:third man. |-

cept on unusual occasions; and_lhe |

sinew too much is always conscious |

Slumberde- |

'l’he Most Endurmg Monument

ceshun,’:

dose in sorrow.

ache; and twice dat number of chill’n

? old slave man.

back. - But . he made his mark.

helpless- he had goft words for mén
in passion, an’strong words for de
cause of right. Ebery house had an

deeds an’ his name ar’ oftener spoken

beneaf de big monumente,” Make
friends, Make ’em by deserving

dan a name fur an epitaph cutin cold
marble.- One sigh of regret—one

you am called from airth away, will
be a grandes monumentdande bands
of man eber yet put up.’

—— A ——.
“It-am not edication dat makes
enthusiasts on this subjeck I know

soon .as he can write fo’-

Greek. 1 know cull’d men -who bave
worked night ‘an’ -day lan’ world
clothes an’ libed on nnlhn to cram
der boys full ‘of- educashun. It am

de less vice we hdve, but doan go too
far. America stands- to-day in de

leadin’ men am not her college grad-
nates, -Take.de men in Detroit w:ho
were educated de mos’ an’ you' b'ar
de leas’ of dem. * Dey am not at dei

-head of our big factories, in our big

factories, il in our big stores, or plan-

es. Mo dan five hundred college

amorg de merchants.
along de ribber front, -

works or our dozen railroads ?

ness men am almost self educated.

‘Las’ nite o naybnr o’ mine walked
down to'de shoresof de- mystic riber |.
an’ crossed ober wid: de endless pur-
-solemnly . began , -Brother
Gardoer in the Limekiln Club:- *He
had money an’ properzy ‘an’. posishun,
but he’ draps outer dis lifelike a stone
tossed intv de oshun. I sat down an’]
thought an’ thoughs, but I counld not | "'
remember dat dis man had cber. won
a: friend by his sympathies, warmed
@ heart by his charity, or made any
one’s burden de lighter, by a brother-
ly word: As de funeral goes past dar
will :be no sighs; as de: purceshun |-
turns,  into. de -cemetery men -will
hardly gib it a glsnce. .He came-on
airth, libed out his tlme, an’he passes
away wit.hont. leavin’| @ foot-print be-
hind. He was not a cull’d man, but | -
if_he had been I should have felt all
de worse.. None'of you am 80.poo’
dat you nebber hab calls to share wid
‘some one more hungry; none o* you
hab' sich poo’ speech dat you  can’t
stop to speak a few kind words to
Dar am a sbow for|.
ebery man human bein’ on airth to,
make his mark> When Uncle Bolloy
Williams died a bundred women shed
'tears, a hundred men had de heart-

looked ‘down on derface of- de dead

an’ tnm% away wnd ‘'sobs in deir
John, The changes that bave" fdsw:ggé“‘e ho was e?WlIf:t.m:az“hz ’
worf?. ‘Nutfin ‘but de close on: his
He
had kind’ words for achin’ hearts; he
had ‘s willin? han’ fur de weak an’

open door fur-him, and ebery chile
| met him wid a heart full of trust. He
-{ steeps up dqr in Potter's field, with-

out a mark on his grave, but his

of dan any of de hundreds who sleep

frlendshlp Lib Yo enjoy life, but lib
to leave bchind' you sunthin’ better

!
single tenr—one sorrowin’ word dat§©

Broth_er ‘Gardner on- Education: |-

de man, any mo’ dan it am de har
ness dat makes de hoss. T daily meet

white men who emagine dat a son’s
fuchiur am’ all ‘serenely settled as:
lines
of Lann an’ translate six lines of

true dat, de more educashun we have|

front rank of nashuns, an” yit her

nin’ an’ carrin’ out our big enterpris-

an’ high-sheool graduates am. book-
keepin’ an’ sto’-clerkin’ in dis' werry
city on salleries of less' dan $20 a
week. ~ Fin' me a college graduate
Fin’ me one
in’ me one
among de ship-owners. ' Fin’ me one
among de_tobacconists. - Does a col-
lege edneaehnn direct- de affairs. of
our big stove works, our . locomotive

4] tell you, my fricnds, a boy wid
hoss sense.in his head to begin on,
tempered up with two or three y’ars
.| of union school educashun, will make
his . way where a.college graduate
can’t go.  Our mos’ successful . busi-|

Men who nebber saw a college  have |-
invented our reapers,’ mowers, sew-
ing-machines, - an’ labor-savin’ ma-
ohinery. Men wid deestrivk school
educashuns have built our biggest
shlps an’ planned our grandest enter.

. “Where -are my lavender pants 7]
“ | on, had sought oth

slipped & revolver into her pocket,
and tied ber bonnet strings into a
square knot, and when he asked her
where she was gomg, she solemnly
replied : -

“Harrv, 1 am going ont to kill a
-strawberry ‘peddler—a seven story
hypocrite and deceiver, who gave me
‘wholesale rates on these berries. Tell
your father to.engage two good law-]
yers and be at the Central station in
half an hour.” l
But the strawberry man had’ paased
: shady neighbor-
lxoods, and she retifrned™o her dark-
ened home with a |toothache under
her ear, and her heart beatmv 115
\denrees in the shad
The Manuscnpts on thch the

Brble Revisiop is Base '

The ongmal manuscripts of the
gospels and epistles have long since

| disappedired, and all that' we now

have to depend upon for onrxtransla-
tions ‘are copies, ancient ' versions,
translations,” and the quotations
made by the Fathéers of the Church.
The manuscripts of the: New Testa-
ment are’of two kinds—the * upical,”
the oldest class of manuscripts, writ-
ten in capitals and wrtlgo _punctua-
tion, and the * eursive
8o called from their
o running hand that Legan to be
used in the tenth cent.nry Those of
the old class were written between
l.he fourth and_tenth eentnnes, the
others after the .tenth century. Of
the old manuscripts there arve 130 in
existence; of the new about 1, 500.
‘The very old and very valuable man.
-uscripts are only five. . Of these ‘the
Alexandrian Codex was originally
discovered at} Alexandria, and -was;
sent to Charles I, in 1628, It is now
in thie British Mosedm. Nothing Is
known of the origin of this;" but!it is
usually assigned to the middle of the
fifth century: It is much matilated,
‘twenty-four chapters of the first Gos-
pel, two-of the fourth, and elghr. of
one of the’ Epistles - being mnissing.
The next is the Vatican: mannscript.’
supposed to have been written in the
fourth century, - A copy of this. was

Anover made tul 1868,whmfae zmmls

-—I’hdade{plna Record
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the sermon through your tricks.”:

by which the- pencil waslowered

reprehensible manner?’ .

~The appeal was t.ouchmg, and Tke
was silent thinking of the sling that
David killed” Gotinth with; and wol

dering it hs eouldn't. make ono. 4

worry himself no more about it till
he has bad a gond night’s rest, bat he
finds this by no means an easy thing
to do. His mind runs right on like
an eight-day clock just wound up.
His nerves are excited and his brain
ina whirl. Hehassummoned a genii
to his aid-that will not withdraw at
his bidding. The toiler at the anvil
or loom or plow finds a ready refuge
from his weariness in refreshipg slum-
ber; bnt. this “cannot be counted on
with cobfidence by his brother who
drudges in a counting-room or oﬂlce.

‘PARTINGTON -AND Ihn.—ﬂ
‘What_ do yon think will become. of’
you?’ said . Mrs. Partington to lke,
as they were gojfig from church. The
question relat.ed to the young- genl.ler~st.rnctxons,” addressed the followm«r
man’s conduct in the churcl where
he bad trpped over the cricket, peeped
over the! gallery, attracted the atten- |
tion of a_boy in the pew below by .l[r. Jamca Buclmnan, I’?eszdmt of tlw
dropping a pencil:tied with a string{; ,

upon his head, and- had drawn & hid-
eous pneture of & "dog upon the snow
white cover of the best hymn book.
‘Where do you expeet to go to ¥’
‘was a question that the youngster
‘had never before had put to him so
closely, and he said he didn't: know,
but thought hé’d like to go up in a
balloon. - *I'm afraid yow'll go down dyallerish, and wont turn ont more
if you don’t mend your ways, rather
than go up. You've been acting very
badly in- meeting,) continued she,
‘and I declare I could hardly keep
from boxing - your cars in the midsb
of the lethargy. You didn't pay n
interest, and I lost all the threads of

didn't “take your t.hread * said Tike,.
who thought she alloded to the string
ap-
on the boy, -‘that wasa fishing line,”
'O, Isaac,’ continued she, earnestly,
‘what do you:want to act so like the
probable son for? - -‘Why don’t you |-
try to be like’ David and Deuterono- |
my that we read |about, and act in a

native ‘genius an' business

osophy am well 'nuff, but it huT’
which made dis kentry what

-am.

de Lawd gin 'em any hoss sénse. 7

purccedmg‘x. ¥—Detrg

___—..m >

port quarterly, accerding

dent: -
Jnly 9, 1857,

Ul mted States :

It
follows. ~

o

Give my respects to Murs.. Buchanan
and subscribe mysell‘ yours truly.
—_— P M. at

ease, to the small hoy S BOTTOW.

the Fourth,” The whale

.. al(l.

prises. Star-gazin’ poetry an’, phil-
been
push

“ Fust feel of your boys an’- se¢ if
= If
he did, it am your duty .to develop
an’ drreet it. If he didn’t de only
way to prevent men from callin’ dem
fules'an’ idiots am to pack ’em off to
college an’ stuff ’em so full of Greek,
Lamn, Oratory, ancient. htstory an’
classical slop dat some-of it will spill
_ober wheneber dey open der moufs.
We will now purceed; wid our reg'lar
it Free Prw~.

A POSTMASTER under Buchanan,
ﬁndmg that he was reqaired to re-
to Yin-

official commnmeahon to the Presl-

DBAB[SIB Been reqmred by t.he
instructivns of the Post Office to re-
port quarterly, 1 know heerwith fool-
fil that ‘pleasin duty by reportin as
The, harvisten has been
peerty, atid most of the navors have
got their cuttin dan.” Witéat is hardly
a average crop; on rolen land corn is’

than ten or fifteen bushels to the aker.
The health of the community is only.
tolerable, - cholery has broken out|
about 2 and one half miles from here.!
There is & powerful awakenin on’ the!
0 | suhject of religion in-the falls nabor-:
hood, and many soals . have been
made to know their sins forgiven. | !
Mis Nancy ‘Smith, a near nabor, had

twins day before yest.erday. 'l‘hls is
awl-I ‘bave to report this qunrtersy

, Fulton’ co., ]ll

- et - ‘notes. " ‘To-morrow- night I'll an:
'l‘ne Boswn Post says: *“The toy pis- | Bwer that toast by telling what a dod
tol mast go.” It goes already with fatal

“Tae Torpedo andthe Whale." w:th
variations, was given by the small boy on
part of it he got
when he resobed bnme,-——Rachler Her-

_'uvvnv»saoor.bmv' ; KILL MY

va |hmtld they kil} n:y hnby 2=!or ho seoms tbo

- ‘smmetome

As whon. in morniog: twmght, 1 Wd him on my
Xiee, .

And sowed lor hlm hopes to l')!ouom vhen bo

~. ;. should becoms a man,

Anddnnmodlm him snch ) tntmuonlyn

- mother can.

1 looked abead to the noon-tlms with prond bnt

‘trembliog foy;

I had a vision of splcndor for my swect brlghe-
eyed boy 3 N

‘But little enouxh 1 tanclcd nm. ‘when he had g:ln-
¢d renown, . !

Bue Envy's po!soncd bullet would suddenly strike

“biod down

Why should they vnnt to kil him? Because he
bad cut his way .

Through poverty's glooiny woodland out Into (he
OF!Il “yv :

And sent a shout of good cheer to thoso who were

yei within,

That Honor is born of strlvlng, and llonesty yet
can win?®

Or was it because from bthood he manlnlly bared
. _hisbreast -
To nght for the poor and lowly, ond ald tho soro,
oppressed ¥ .
Ah! me, the world is worklng upon a- treachemns
thn be who has nruck for manglnd ls strlcken
”do'ﬁ by man?!

or dld lhey begrndge his mother ths band ho
nached ber atill, ;

Xoodds liow’hlgh he elambered np Fortune's gllt
urlnghlll ?

For in his promlest Hfe-day, ke: lnme(L !rom the
nonora of-earlh, 4 :

‘And came’ nnd tenderly Xlaseq me--the mother
who gave him birth,

Shame to the wreteh that'struck hlm,, and .grieves
. - that it did not kiil ! :
Aad plty for his poor mother,—If she bé Mving
\stlll

May'God in morcy, nld hlm his black crlme 10
« atoze,

And help me lo torglvo him—I ean not do it alone,
. R —Wr'Ll'C'urldon.

Spoopendyke ‘P;epares a Speech
' ppon s Women." i

*Now, my dear, said Mr. Spoopen-
dyke, as he drew writing materials
»t.oward bim, ‘now I want your wo-
man's Wit. : These fellows insist that
I inust respond to° the toast) “Wo-
prepare a few remarks, If we - both:
get at it, we'll get up something nice.’

‘What. you “want?! argued, Mrs,’
Spoopendy ke, entering into the spirit
‘of the undertaking, and tapping bher
-| teeth with her, thimble. +“What you
waunt is woman in her various phases.’

‘What I want is a speech,’ retorted
\Ir. Spoapendyke. ‘They haven't put
me down as a panorama. I ‘want a
short addr :ss, full of good points and
pleasant things about the ladies. Now
I shall begin: “Fellow citizens—""

*But women. ain’i_fellow citizens.
‘I'should-say—’

‘You'd say, “fellow black hair,”
that’s what you'd sayi I’m address-
ing the people;and they are all men ;
don’t you see? I've got to com-
imence somewhere, and then I' go on.
“Now fellow citizens, regardino wo-
men, our origin, our companiogs, our
posterity, our mot.hers, our wives and
.our daughters, what. more can we say
thdn that they give us life, make it
happy - and soothe its decline?”
How’s that ??

"5 that the sawe women ?? agked
"Mrs. Spoopenpdyke, bending over the |
table.| ‘It don’t strike me that she
would care to have it put- that way.
Why not say' “Fellow cmzens We
are assem—"’

“What’s the matter with you?*- ‘Fe-
manded Mr. Spoopendyke ‘I've got
to open -with a sentiment, and- you
can’t find anything more graceful
than that. Then I will go on: *She
rises in the cradle, reaches her me-
ridian at the altar and goes down in
a flood of dew at the grave " Can
.you grasp that?’

‘I don’t like that as well as t.he
other,” remonstrated Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke ‘You make ber a mother while
she’s a baby, and as for the grave
part, you don’t stop to- think that
shc may be another meridian by get-
ting married again. I would say
something -like . this :
zens: We are assem— ?

‘No, I won't either. Who's going
to get married’ agsm? Can’t you see
that I'm:only carrying out the first

m

nost.enty? ‘Rising in_the cradle
-means giving us birth. Now.you hold
up. Suppose I say next: “We revere
her as mothedy adore her as wife,and’
—and,” say ' what do we do for her
as daught.er v

‘We provide a home for her.
Wouldn't—’
" Yes, of course I’ raved Mr. Spoop- |
endyke. - $That's the. idea! That
fixes it. Allyou.want- now is two
« prolonged laughters,” four *con-

and “ a voice” to be an orator! ¢ Fel.
low citizens, we -furpish' ber with
poached eggs and beans! Fellow
citizens, we pass her the gravy! Fel-
low citizens!"” yelled Mr. Spoopen-
dyke, - gesiiculating' like a “horse-
chestnut tree. *Fellow: citizens. if

to her! Fellow citizens, we give her |
‘all the dod gasted butter she can }
paste on: hér bread!l’ is that wWhat
you want me ‘to say? Expect I'm

' gomgtost.and around and make a
measly ass of myself? Fellow citi-
+ zen, a8 mother we revere her! Fel-
low citizens, as wife we adore . her!
Fellow citizens, to help a man get
up & speech she’s the dod slamdest
donkey that ever ‘raiséd’ a’ family I’

pnrple in thé face, *got any wmore
suggestions? Know any  more elo-
quence?” and’ the' worthy gentle-
‘man leaned back in his chalr speech-
less,

% Couldn't you leave_her out alto-
gether P’ recommended Mr. Spoopen-
dyke. ¢Can’t-youjust revere her as
motlier and adore her as wife? As
for the daught.er, you:might pass it
over with saying ¢ Fellotl cn.izcns,
we are assem—"

proclaimed Mr. Spoopendyke.’
-ean-take. hcr"%o the pound! 1 can
salt heér down'for. winter - use! 'Dod
-| gast the speech I” and Mr. Spéopen-
dyke danced on the fraginents of his’

1

gasted old mnle you'd make of any
man that, wonld listen .to- you,’ and
‘Mr.* Spoopend)ke banged himself
into the bed lxke a heer splgot and

- woman opened the wi
18pouse’s side of the bed, and sticking .-

‘I that he had been lost.

‘man,” to-morrow hight, and ‘T must |-

“Fellow cm- ‘

idea of origin, compamonshlp. and |

tinued applauses,” one ' enthusiasm " |

she waats, hier beef rare, we give itf

wh-h-h,’ sbriked Mr Spoopendyke, |

*Yes,or- I can cut her throat. v

her, when we ‘don't ' always show it.’
Thst’s sensible and -it’s " 50," sighed
over her
husband’s boots, and’ hen the good
gdow on her

8 few(fnns in the pillow in cise she
‘should want them in the night, she
went prayerfully to sleep.—Broolclyn
Eagle: :
Loolnng for Hunseli.
The ludicrous ‘spectacle of a man
looking for himself and suffering the.
keenest chagrin at failing to find bim-
self was exhibited on the Union Pa-
cific Railroad not long sgo. One -
éastern bound emigrant strayed
away, and the first section ‘of the
train “started. without him. He
reached the  second -on' time and
managed Lo get away. Ris friends
‘in the first section of the train missed
him and were seized: with & dread
that he had been killed. The con-
ductor télegraphed to the second sec-
‘tion to look for him and bring him
or his body to Laramie, The pas-
sengers turned out" readily to aid in
the search. Foremost among them
and’ displaying a terrible anxiety -
was the man for. whom they were,,
looking. He’ hunted: for the missing | ~
‘emigrant with a zeal which'could |
only. be accounted for by the fact—
unknown to him—that he was look- .
ing for himself. During the whole
day and following night the search
was. ‘continued, the unconscious
cause-of it snﬂ'ermg deeply to think
"When he’
ched Laramie the' idea never oc-
curred to his friends, that the rail- -
road ‘employees mlght still be -
looking for the missing emigrant, -
when ore | bright_individual startled -~
the crowd with'the remark that our .
hero had been looking for and faxled
to find himself.

et D

Nor AN EMBEZZLER Arrnn Am..-
The amende honorable i the Lime-
kiln Club.- Givadam Jones here-sc- -
cured the floor and stated that be
desired to render justice to an inno- .
cent man who had -been dwelling -
‘ander a cloud of snsplcxon for r.he
past week. Hon. Burdock Cantelope,.
acting as:fanitor during the absence -
of Samuel Shin at Long Branch, had
embezzled o large sum of money.
His account, as handed to the secre~ Sy
tary for approval read as t’o‘lows e —

i

KR

- 1881. .
1I'quart oll .............................. .. 10 .
L1ampWICKe soaeiresareaneeesaionansrocnes 1 -
lcup ............................... ireee 5 :
i Tolal..........:...........3 ........... 1.5.91 15,

It appeared from the above that
the: Hon: Cantelope had used up $1;-
831, for which he could render no
account,and the committee on finance
were ordered to investigate and em-
powered - to.send for persons and pa-
pers. “After along wrestle with the
mystery it was!discovered that ‘the¢
janitor "had added the year to bis
expenses account and thus made
bimself a seeming embezzler. The
investigation had cleared his charae-

Jter as whrt.e as bleached cotton at -~

fifteen cents a yard, and the finance
committec had: giv en bim a vote of
conﬁdence

Thoughtful Thoughts’.

A coop life is always great.
S1LEXCE does not always mark wusdom

HE that sips of many arts dnnka of
nome. l

@

Obn best things arc nrar ns,[
Lie_close about our feet,

"A MAN‘must become wise at his own
expense,

- OUR friends’ fanlts reeoncile nﬂ to their-
virtues.

MODERATIONis tho srlken strmg run.
ning through all virtues.

Is thiese days we fight fof ideas, and

-newspapers are our fortreases.

- To seleet well among old thiugs is al- -
most equal to inventing new ones.

THE purest treasure mortal times 'rl'- .
ford is a spotless reputation. - ‘

EVERY man.bas just as much vanity as’
he wants understandlng.

I1e who Lias'not .mastered himself, by .-
whom can he not be overeome" .

No success has evér come without re-
peated struggles and failures, -
fuowt-

Max.does not lack so. much the

edge of his duty as his will for it.
Hoanpixc Jnoney - is  covetousness,

squandering it xs cqual folly and sin, ., J

PoverTY may excuse nhabby— coot,

bnt it is nvexcuse for shabby morﬁ

TRE dmmty of charity conrists ; m rc-
lieving -a man’s -needs beforo they are .
forced upon us.

It was a maxim of Eunpxdes, eit.her to
keep silence or to speak somethmg bettcr ’
than silence;

LovE pénetrates fnrthor into any tomb
of darkneass and doubt than any other fa-
culty of the human soul.

THE most dehcate, the most - senmblo
of all pleasures, consists in promonng the
pleasures of others.

NEVER fear to bring the sublimest mo-
tive to the smallest duty, and the most in-’
finite coinfort to the zmallest trouble.

POETRY makes hope a formanon, grief
makes it a solace, and desolation makes it
the brightest llower that adorns earthly .
creatron .

He who is falso to present duty breaks
a thread in the Joom, and'will see the de:
fect when the we'wing ol‘ a hfetlme is nu-
mveled

Fairy, like lnght should ever bo sim.
ple and unbending ; while love, like
‘warmth, should beam forth on cvery side
and bend to every necesaxty.

BE like the bird, that, haltIng in ber flight
Awhile, on boughs too slight,

Feols them to give way beneath ber and yet slng«,
hnowlng that she hath-wings, .
} —Victor Hugo.

— e @ r——
Fun, Fact and Facetiae.

.THE lnmherman sends his logs down -
stream and introduces them to the _circu-
Jar saw as hisbuzz'om friend.

Tuk difference between’ a lull and a pill
is that the hill is'hard to get up, and the =
pill is hard to get down.—Eads on Civil
Ebpgineering, _

A cyxicaL man says ‘lns wife 18 only
half like a telescOpo He can draw her
out, but he cai’t shut her up.—~Prector
on Comets, It is quite evident ho never
bought her a new bonnet. -

* WuaT wero the worst results of - the
-civil war 2’ cricd the orator. * Widows,”
shouted “Jones, who married’ onc.—DBa-
deau’s Hisfory: Poor Jones. He evn-
dently gofa ro -headed oue.

Thero was a ycung mao tmm the )(lsslon, .
© Who apent all Sundays a fishin';
He sald Hades, for Hell,
When they didn‘t bite well,
Fer ho read the Rovised Edluon. .
~Beacher, i

Tue butcher is always happy to meet
his castorhers.—Boston Transeript. While
the confectioner dolights to dessert his.—
Philadelphia Bulletin, And '.ho Barber
to improve his.

A roeT bas wnnena poem on tho stop-
-ping of his clock.! It came to him; per-
haps, ax a melaneholy rominder that he .
conld get mothing on nek.-— .oum:llc
Courier-Journal. -

* WiLL there be a match, or will thcre :
notbe? Thatis the qnesuon." S8o'spoke |
young Smith to a friend on the momm. | °
ing of his proposal.. The pext day- Snnth j
24 a crest-fallen countenance.

QUITE too too : The very latest, mcest
littlo idea is for a youvg lady to decorate
a miniature bellows. and send it to ber.
best - gentiéman - friend, - Iv  aignifies :

9 -

went to sleep.
® Woll,"

oqght Mra. Spoopen-

““Don’t mind your poverty: I will raise
the vmd.”-—Nw ween Rryimr :

Tt



