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«TO SPEAK HIS THOUGHTS IS EVERY FREEMAN’S RIGHT.”—Thomas Jefferson,

‘EDB. 8, 1865.
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A mekely Domoer;z"-c
paper, devoted to Pol-
ies, News, the Aris
and Scientes &c. Pub-
ished every Wedne
day, at Tunkhannoc!
Wyoming County,Pa.

BY HARVEY SICKLER.

Terms—1 copy 1 year, (in n-l'»:.'\n('e) £2.00.
Rot pain within six menths, 32.50 will be charged

NO paper will be DISCONTINUFD, until all ar
rearages are paid; unless at the option of publisher.
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of all kinds neatly exceuted, and at prices to suit
the times.

All TRANSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS and JOB-
WORK

Buginess  Hotices,
R s e

L".r COOPER, PHYRICIAN & SURGEON
Newton Centre, Luzerne County Pa.

must be paid for, when ordered.

DR. J.C. BECKER.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

rectfully announce to the citizensof Wy-
s located at Tunkhannock where
3 attend t in the line of
’3 > 3 ] e
& Will boe found at Lhome on raturdays of

each week )
(1EO. S, TUTTON, ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Lo ' Pa. Oflice in  Stark’s Drick

lock, Tt

g street.
: 3 .

M. M, PIATT, ATTORNEY AT L;\'\\', "I(
‘V fice in Stark’s Lrick Block, Tioga St., Tunk-
annock, Pa

&he

IHARRISBURG, PENNA.

Buehler Douse,

~ o e

The undersigned having lately purchas
« BUEHLER 1 E » property, ha
rsenced such alterations and impr at
render thiz oid and popular House equ 1, if not supe-
rior, to any Hotel in the City of Harrisburg.
A continuance of the public patronage is refpect-
fully solicited.

s alre

GEO. J. BOLTON-

WALL'S HOTEL,
LATE AMFPERICAN HOUSE,
FTUNKIANNGCK, WYOMING CO, PA.

| -

haz recently been refitted an
latest stvle very attention
t and convenience of those

; \ILi,, Owner and Proprietor ;
eptember 11, 1S61.

Tunkhanneck, &

NORTH GRANSH HOTEL,
MESHOPPEN, WYOMING COUNTY, PA
Wm. lH. CORTRIGHT, Prop'r

AVTING resumed the proprietorship of the above
[‘ Hotel, the un. ed will spare no effort to
gender the house an agreenble place of sojourn for
all who may tavor it with thcir custo

Wwm. H CCRTRIHHT.

June, 3rd, 1863

Means Mokel,
TOW AN LA, PA.

D. B. BARTLET,

| Late of the Berarvaro Hovse, ELyira, N. Y.
PROPRIETOR.

The MEANS HOTEL, i- one of the LARGEST
#ndl BEST ARRANGED Houses in the countr
is fitted up in the most modern and improve: e,
and no pains are spared to make it a pleasant and
agreeable stopping-place for all,

v.3, 021, ly:

{\ GILMAN, has permanently located in Tunk-
H o hanncck Borough, and respectfully tenders his
professinzal services to the citizens of this place and
urrounding ceuntry.
ALL WORK WARRANTED, TO GIVE
FACTION.
§-#7 Ofiice over Tutton’s Law Office, near the Pos

Office. .
Dec. 11, 1864.

NATIONAL CLATM AGENGY

ONDUCTED BY

AND COLLINS,

WASHINGTON, D, C-

faciliate the prompt ad-
ustment of Bounty, arrears of pay, Pensions and
other Claims, due” sosdiers and other persons from
tihcGovernment ¢ the United States. The under-
gwed has mode urrangements with the above firm
honse experience and ¢lgse proximity to, and daily
n ereourse with the department ; as well as the ear-
reknowledge, acquired by them, of the decisions
ayquently being made, enables them to prosecute
ftaiws more efficiantly than Attorneys at a distance,
;"" i"bly do Al l'“’““i}OMillci to claims ofthe
Avedeserip iQn can dave them i
alaobbyling on me and entru-'liul'; tgérx:.y m“f;;“gi,‘i
HARVEY SICKLER

Agt. for i ir
Tunkhamnock,Pa. - 577 & Qellites,

SATIS-

HARVY

In order to

Selut Storp,

THE COQUETTE'S FATE.

“Oh ! Nellie, Nellie ! Oh Nellie !?

A tiny pair of white hands were raised
deprecatingly, and a pair of large, violet
eyes sought her face, bearing in their depths
an expression of entreaty beautiful to behold;
but the proud face of Nellie Raymend turn-
ed away, perhaps to shut out that beautiful
vision. and a low, trilling laugh, ran over her
red lips.

“Oh Nellie how can you be so heartless ?
How can you lead a man on to believe that
you love him, and then, when his heart is
yours, with all its great fount of manly love
and tenderness laugh in his face, and bid
him go trom your presence—hopeless and
despairing, I tell you Nellie Raymond you
will some day have to account for the mise-
ery you have wrought.”

“Do you think so ?” said Nellie,! lightly,
“Ah! well,”?

“But it will not be well,” said Alice May.
“You will sce it in a different light some
day. I could not close my eyes one hour
in peaceful slumber were my life so weighed
down with such evii deeds as yours,”

“‘Evil deeds ! Really, Alice, you are harsh
exclaimed Nellie, a flash of momentary mor-
tification and anger overspreading her white
forehead,

*“Dear Nellie,’, said her friend, *“‘what is
the use of calling things by other than their
right names ? If I seem severe, I only tell
you the truth and you know that Thave been,
your best friend—candid and frank.”

“Well Allie, yon might have a little more
regard for one’s feelings.” said Nellie.

“Have ycu any regard for the feelings of
others, Nellie 77 asked Alice. “There isa
grod Look in which a sublima teacher said,
“Do unto others as you would have them do
unto you.”  Now, how far do you carry out
this rule 27

b! Alice spare me for pity’s sake—don’t
preach to me now,” said Nellie, “I’m not in
a mood_for it.”’

But Ahce May was relentless.

“You did not spare poor George Morton,

whom you so cruelly deceived,” she contin-
ued, “and then drove him from you with
de:pur inhis heart, and the lturden ofa
hopeless life.  The green sod of an Italian
vale ¢ vers the Leart of o: ¢ who loved ycou
but too wildly, and whose reward, after
wmonths of weary wandering, and a hopeless
pining life, which svon sank beneath its
weight of sorrow, in an exile’s grave.  Then
there is another, a  widow’s only son who
frets his life away ina madhouse; ¥es,a
madhouse, Nellie, to which your cruelty con-
signed him.  Oh! Nellie Raymond, better
a thousand times despoil your face of its dan-
gerous bcayty than bear the load of sin it
brings upon you for it is feerfal »

A slight quiver in the erect frame of the
beautiful girl

“Poor Walter Mayfield I"’ continued Alice
sadly ; “sometimes I pass the window of the
cell in which he is confined, and catch a
ghmpse of his haggard face and he always
smiles lika a pleased child when he sees me.
Tben I contrast hun now with what he once
was, and weep In spite of myself over the
wreck of a strong noble life.  He used to be
pleasant and gay always, bat strong and self-
riant when anything occurred to call forth
energy or action. Oh! he was a noble,
handsome man ; but now he is a feeble help
less maniac. Poor fellow !” .

Nellie’s face wore an expression of mingled
grief, defiance and mortification ; but she re-
mained silent for a few moments, watching
the tears as they rolled slowly over Alice
May’s cheeks.

“Aund my. own dear, only brothex will be
your next victim,” said Alice, after a pause,
lotking up sadly and mourufully.

“Oh ! Nellie, he is all T have—I am alone
in the world with him only to love me !—
Spare him to me for the love of mercy !”
Nellie rose with a hotly flushed cheek and
flashing eye.

““Allie, how can you talk thus ?”’” sheex-
claimed. “ButI tell you Alice May, if art
and beauty can bring your proud cold broth-
er to the feet of a woman, he shall come to
mine. He skall love me.”

““And if he does, and you tura him from
you, yeu will kill him,? said Alice. “Once un-
bend his proud na ture, and unlock the founts
of tendcrness in his heart, and then cast
him from you, and see the consequences.—
Oh ! Nellie Raymond, there is sufficient on
yoursoul already. Spare yourself’ if you
spare no other.

The last words were unheeded, for Nellie
had swept from the room, and ittle Alice
May bowed her head upon fthe sofa cushion
and sabbed piteously.  She had warned her
brother repeatedly,'but he seemed heedless
and with an aching heart the gentle little
sister looked forth to a hopelcss, desolate
life for him who had ever been her all on
earth,

Several weeks passed away, and little Al-
ice May stood Lefore the altar, The man
she had chosen was noble, true and good, and
for her feet a bright path lay before her
but there was another to whom her eyes
wandered uneasily round the gay butterfly

was tho sole response.

form of the proud syren, Nellte Raymond

whose dark eyes flashed with triumph as the
proud man bent his handsome, stately head
with such devotion.

Alice’s sweet lips quivered when sh? saw
her brother bend down and whisper in Nel:
lie’s earand heard the request that she
would walk with him on the lawn; ard the
two wandered off.

The moon shone brightly, and Edward
May, drawing Nellie Raymond’s arm within
his own, walked slowly down the broad grav
el walk, his face upturned towards the stars
and a smile of inexpressible happiness wreath-
ing his sweet mouth.

“Nellie,” said Edward, and he spoko very
low and soitly ; “Nellie, Iam very happy to
night—perhaps Lappier than I had ever ho-
ped to be, and I want some one to sympa-
thise with me in it. Allie has another now
to occupy her attention. May I tellitto
you ?”

“Yes,” she whispered softly. ‘“Noue can
share your happiness and sympathize with
you more freely thanI, Tell me all.”

For a moment he was silent, stretching

out his hand to draw her down upon a seat
beside him. Aftera while he spoke, half
dreamily and very gently.
B3“I once believed,” said he, “that I could
never find a woman that I could love fully
and truly—with such a love as I must cher-
ish for the woman I would call my wife;
but I have fcund her Nellie (why do you
tremble so 7) a sweet, pure faced little thing,
fresh and fragrant as a budding rose, gentle
as the summer breezes and glad as the lark
whose song she trills the whole day iong,—
T21l me that you rejoice in my happiness.—
Neliie tell me that you will love my little
wife that is to be sweet Lilly Walton.”

Nellie's lips were rigid and ashen and she
rose up quivering lika an aspen.

“C ! 1 am ill,” she gasped.
to the house.”

Edward May rose hastily, and supportzd
her with his arm, but she ncarly repulsed
him as he pIJutc'l her firmly on the gravel.
She had learned to love the man with all the
hidden passion and fire of her strong nature ;
and he told her he had won another, and
that other was only a poor but beautiful gov-
erness in arich man’s family. Oh! it was
too much! Ife knew Nellie Raymond’s
weakness, and had punished her most fear~
fully, though he believed in his heart that
she was incapable of deep feeling.

Alice went to Nellie in
brothers summons; and,

“Tale me in-

answer to her
when every one
was gone from the room, she held cut her
arms to Alice and stricken with an anguishs
ed moan—

“Oh! Alice, T gave him my whole heart
and ke loves another !’

Then she sank down pale and lifeless. and
and it was many weeks ere Nellie Raymond
woke to Ife and constiousness, Then
she’was a changed. repentant woman ; but
it was hard to feel the ooft touch of a little
haud, and see the light form of Edward’s

wife bending so pityingly. Oh! the pun-

ishment of herevil deeds had come, and it !

was heavy and bitter,

Nellie Raymond is Nellie Raymond still,
but she has grown into a calm, dignified but
lovely woman.

She can sympathize with the suffering,
because she has suffered, and strives, by tea-
derness and love to others, to atone for the
misery she wrought while yet in the hey-
day of her pridc and selfish love for admira-
tion,

FASHION AND WOMEN.

The laws of fashion are inexorable as the
laws of Moses.  An exchange “gives the fol-
lowing views of the matter :

Fashion kills more women than toil and
sorrow. Obedience to Fashion is a trans-
gression to the laws of wowman’s nature, and
greater injury to her physical and mental
constitution than the hardships of poverty
and neglect. The slave woman will live and
grow old, and see two or three generations
of her mistress fade and pass away. The
kitchen maid i1s hearty and strong, when her
lady has to be nursed like a sick baby. It is
a melancholly truth that’ pampered women
are almost worthless fir all the general ends
human of life, They have but little force of
human character: they have still less of
moral will, and quite as little physical energy
they live for no great purpose through life;
they accomplish no worthy ones. They dress
nobody ; they feed nobody ; they instruct no-
body : they bless nobody, and they saye no-
body. They write nobooks; they set no
rich example of virtue and woman ‘life. If
they rear children, servants and nurses do
all save to conceive and give them birth ; and
when reared what are they ? What do they
ever amount fo, but weaker scions of the
stock? Who eyer heard of a fashionable
woman’s child exhibiting any virtue of pow-
er of mind for which it became eminent ?—
Read the biographies of our great and good
men and women. Not one of them had a
fashionable mother. They nearly all sprung
from strong minded momen, who had about
as much to do with fashion as the changing
clouds,

A down east editor declares that modesty
is & quality that highly adorns a woman, but
ruins a man. '

TIM STOOPE,

1 never undertook but once, said Tim to |

set at naught the authority of my wife.—
You know her wway—cool, quict but deter-
mined as evet grew. Just after we were
married, and all was nice and cosy she got me
into the habit of doinz the churning. She
finished breakfast rather Lefore before me
one morning and slipping away from the ta-
ble, she filled 1t with
and set it down where I
help secing what
I took hold readily ¢ i
the butter came. She dida’t thank me but
looked so nice and sweet about it that I felt
well paid. ,

Well, when the next churning day came
along she did the same thing, and I followed
suit, and fetched the butter. Again and
again it was done just so, and I was regularly
set for it every time. Not a word seid, you
know of course.  Well, by and by this began
to be rather irksome ; I wanted her just to
ask me, but she never did, and I wouldn’t
say anything abont it (o save my life. So on
we went, AtlastTmade a that I
would not churn another time until she ask-
ed e,
breakfast—she al

!l
he churn cream,

conldn’t
wanted . So

nough and churaed til

was

resoive

Churning day came, an

when that was swal
churn.

stood the
g for a few min-

utes just to give hera chance, I put on my

ny

I got up and starndin
hat and walked outof doors. I stopped in
the yard to give her time to call me, but nev
era word

and so with a pal

aid sha,

heart I moved on- 1
less as Noah’s dove, 1
felt as if I had done a wrong, I did not know

bat there was an

my fuot was as rest

indescribable sensation of

guiit resting on 1
It see
come, and

the forenoon.

las if

time would never

)r g 7 aome one nuaute

as

fore dinner, I wor

So I went frettis

1cut my

noping around tewn
Home I weat, f

as a criminal m

till dinner hour

very mucl

ust when
is out having in their hands
or death. T ¢

exactly how
kiond of st
it—she even erecied
had a better dir
but there sto
Not a word wa
cut, and every mcuikful of ti
as if it would choke mo,

his desting

uid not

rm 2

t pay any

regard
ly if nothing had happ
ner was over, [ had rgain resolved, and choy-
ing,back my chair,nl marched to the churn
and went at it, just in the o!d way.
d'p, rattle—I kept it up.

to it, however, bui]weni on just exaet-

ened. Before din

Splash,

Asifin spite, th
buatter was neverso longin coming, I supges
ed the cream standing so long had got w:

rare
varm

and so I redonbled my efforts,
Obstinate matter, the aiternoon wore away
while I was churning.

I paused at last from

real exertion, when she spoke for the first
time. “Come, Tom, my dear, you have rat-
tled that buttermilx
for fun you are going it.” I how it
was in a tlash. - Sie had brought the butter
in the fore noon and had left the buttermilk
in for me to exercise with., I t up

for myself in household matters after that.

long  enongh—oif

knew

e
A Poetieal Marriage,
In the Elmyra Democrat of this week we
find the following marriage notice:
November 5th, 1864, “poctically, ” by Rev
A.T. Delamater, Will B. Durane, of Henri-
etta, Ohio, and Miss ITannah Breckinridge, of
Rawsonville, Ohio. No cards.

What is a “poetical marriage?” Tt is
sometimes said that there.is more “truth than
poetry” in certain matters ; we hope that the
converse of this is not intended in the mar-
riage notice, and that no insinuation is inten-
ded againt the truthfulness of the parties in
taking the wedding vows.  But perhaps the
parson was a rhymer, and the happy pair
were married in  short metre”’ after the
following fashion :

MINISTER.

This woman wilt theu have,
And cherish her for life;

Wilt love and comfort her,
And seek no other wife ?

HE,

This woman T will take,
That stands beside me now ;
I’ll find ker board and clothes,
And have no other frow.

MINISTER,

And for your husband will
Youtake this nice young man;
Obey his lightest wish
And love him all you can ?

SHE,

T’ll love him all I can,
Obey him all T choose ;

If when I ask for funds
He never does refuse.

MINiSTER.

Then you are man and wife,
And happy may you be;
As many ke your years
As dollars in my fee.

|

|
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THE CAVALRY HORSE,

The cavalry horze is quite as familisr with
the long list of various trumpet signals, as
the rider himself ; he stops instantly when
the signal for halting is sounded ; passes from
a walk to a trot, to a gallop, without requir-
ing any reminder from spur or rein. If his
rider fall in battle, or loose his stirrups, he
stops @ moment, and waits for him : if be re-
mains lying on the ground, he stoops his
head, smeils at him, and when he ascertains
there is no hope of his remounting, makes
his way back to Lis troop, wedges himself in

Liis place in the ranks, and shares afterwards
Music has an
amazing influence over him. If an air be
suddeuniy struck up, you will see the worn=
out and mortally tired horse raise his sick
head, priclt up his ears, become animated
and moved briskly forward to the front.
During a halt, or when quartered for the
night, the cavalry division stretched on the
ground, lies sleeping confusedly, a jumbled
ich it would be impossible to disen-

in the movements of the rest.

mass wi

tangle ; man and horse side by side, the rid-
1z his horse as a pillow, or rolling him-

1l {rom the cold, the faithful creature scl-

om changing the position it bas once taken.

«
If 1t does so, it is with the greatest preaution;

moves its head and legs

first
HisL 1 U5

endeavoring
gently to free itself; then 1t raises or turns

s place where the ground
the rider will gladly force

side after it has lain down
ich by that time is warm, if not

2 L0 one &

The most affectionate relationship exists
between man and herse, as the result of their
thus living The aniwa

t connected

together. seems to
with

ws his master’s step, his pecul-

understand ev his

ything

ys ; knows how to seek him out from
; is a faithful, disinterested
has this

» other good comrades—

ong others

and

iou {friend to him, and

¢ over m

does not giow weary even of suffer-

————————

———

L=C7 A gentleman, taking an apartment.
said to the landiady, “I assure you, madam,
I neverleit a !e,;\lg;n;; but my landlady shed
tears.” She answered, “I hope it was not,Sir,
because you went away without paying.”

Z757 An Irish  auctioneer, puffing up a
pair of jet ear rings to a very respectable
company of ladies, said that they were “‘just
the sort of article he himself would purchase
for his wife were she a widow.”

£ Postmasters are obliged to reccive
all Treasury notes for stamps and postage, if
clearly genmine, no matter how torn or defac—
ed they may be, provided one twentieth part
thercof be not missing—and fractional curren-
c¥, i not one tenth part be missing.

Such
notes and carrency received as are unfit for
reissue should be kept separate and  distinct
returned, as requires, to the
reasurer of the United States, Washington,
in sums of not less than $3, to be exchanged
for new.

oceasion

Your Fire, Miss.—A young lady from the
rural districts lately entered a city railroad
car. Pretty soon the conductor approached
her and said :

“Your fare, Miss.”

She blushed and lookod confused, but said
nothing. The condnctor was rather aston-
ished at this, but ventueed to remark once
more :

“Your fare, Miss.,” .

This time the pink on her cheecks deepened
to carnation, as the rastic beauty replled :

“Well, if Tam good lookin, you hadn’t
ought-ter say it out loud afore folks.”

The passenger s in the car roared with
laughter, and her lover at once scttled the
fare. :

— e

LELIGION AND POLITICS.— A cunning  poli-
tician is often found skulkibg under the cleri-
cal robe, with an outside all religion, and an
inside all political rancor.  Things spiritual
and things temporal are strangely jumbled
together, like poisons and antidotes on an
apothecary’s shelf ; and instead of a devout
sermon, the simple church going people have
often a political pamphlet thrust down their
throats labelled with a pious text from scrip-
ture.

———————

UNRAVELLING.—A man coming home late
one night. a little more than “half seas over”’
feeling thirsty, procured a glass of water and
drank it. In doing so he swallowed a ball of
sillk thatlay in the bottom of a tumbler. the
end catching inhis teeth. Feeling something
in his mouth and not knowing what it was,
he began pulling at the end, and the little
ball unrolling, he soon had several feet in his
hands, and still no end, apparently. Terri-
fied, he shouted at the top of his voice, “Wife
wife ! T say, wife, come down here! Jam

all unravelling.
LAt g G a i

The grcat-:rial of Opdyke, Iate Republican
Mayor of New York, against Thurlow Weed
for libel, was concluded last week—Weed
virtually gaining the suit, though the jury
were unable to agree, and were discharged,
the majority being for acquittal and the mi-
nority willing to compromise on six cents

damages.

— == ‘m
Sincurar Facts.—The human cye sways

attempts to supply the eomplement of color:

Thus, if the eye rests for any time on aby.
one color, suy green —which is composed’of
blue and yellow—on shutting the eyesa
faint repetition ef the object will be seenin
red which is the third of the primary colors
and complimentary to the other two.

The laws of accousties are hitherto but
little known, but it would seem that a simi-
lar effect is produced, two notes of the major

riad when struck calling forth fa' faint im-
pression on the ear of other notcs being sup<
plied. Itisa cnrious fact,and one which
quite upholds this law, that on striking any
chord on the piano-forte, all the strings of
the same chord throughout thy instrument
which are in unison with the notes struek;:
are in vibration,while the other notes are not
agitated. This can be ocularly demonstrat-
ed by placiug on these strings little saddles
of paper, which will be secen to vibrate vio-
lently, while when placed on other strings-
which are foreign to the card they rest undiss
turbed.

Wuere are You Gorne 7—An  anecdote’
is told of Finney *the revivalist.” and a cana-
ler, to the following effect :

He was ““holding forth” in Rochester, and
in walking aleng the canal one day came
across a boatman who was swearing furiously
Mzrching up,he confronted him and abruptly
asked —

““Sir, do you know where you are going’™
The unsuspecting man innocently replied that
tie was going up the canal on the boat “John-
ny Sands.”

“No sir, you are not,” continued Finney ;
“you are going to hell faster than a canal
boat can convey you.”

The boatman looked &t him in astonishe

ment for a winute, and then returned the:
ques

Sir, do you know where you.are going ??
“I expect to go to heaven.”
“No, sir, you are going into the canal 2?
Avd. suiting the action to the word, he
took Finney into his arms and tossed him ine
to the murky waters, where he would have
drowned had not the boatman relented and
fished him out.
L
If you would have your cattle come

out well in the spring, see that they are well
housed in tho winter.

=

o ian g
L3 Blessed isthe woman whose hus—

band has a wooden leg, as she will haye but
one stocking ao knit.

e L
Goop Counser.—Qwe nothing to your ade
vaucement save your own unassisted exertions
if you would retain what you acquire,
e e
£ A Washington special to the Times
says :—“The rowmoval of Butjer developed
surprisingly small amount of feeling.”
—————— e
L= One who is half man, half dog, will
bow to the rich and bow-wow to the poor.
S
57" A Wise man will speak well of his
neighbor, love his wife and take the North
Branch Democrat, and pay for it in advance,
—— e e
K=" A Young spark, suffering from a too
strong sensation of the more tender feeling,

defines his complaint as an attack of lassi-
tude.

.

ELZZ A poet who was engaged in exam—
ining the various ,water falls” that adorns
the heads of the ladies has perpetrated the

following :—
“Such curls as those your sister wears,
How many maids have prayed for ;
Now candidly are they her own 2
“Oh, yes, they’re hers—and paid for,””*

INrForMATION WaNTED :—An inquisitive
youth asked us for information in regard to
the process of healing the back-bone of the
Confederacy, used by the rebels. We of
course declined answering and referred him
to some practical surgeon.

&3 The Commissioners of Public Buile
dings reports :

Ono catire Lace Curtain was stolen from
one of the East Roora Windows. The gilded
shields were wrenched off and stolen, also
the cords and tassels.

Many other articles are also habitually
stolen ; indeed. stealing from the White
House has become so common that watch hag
to be kept. Queer visitors.

e

Tax Key o RicaMoNp.—There isa very

general inquiry as to whay Butler has done
with the “Key to Richmond.”

B2 Since the great robberies at the
navy yard in Philadelphia, it is suggested
that the name should  be spelled Knavy
yard,

B —— L

Tuat is So.—Some music teacher once
wrote that the “art of playing on the violin
requires the bicest perception and the most
sensibility ofany art in the known world.”—
Upon which an editor comments in the fol
lowing mauner: “The art of publishing a
newspaper and making it pay, and at the

same tiwe have it please everybody, bests
fiddling higher than a kite,”

T
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