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" LOVE’S SPELLING-BEE.

Ono balmy eve in Phyllis' bower
With Phyllis at my knoo,

I eald, My dear, be you my flower
And T'will be your bee.”

But sho withstay'd my eager arm
And sad, T know full well

You'vo learned, dear Damon, how to charm,
But Damon, can you spell 2"

1 rush cssayed the trial new,
And she with finger raised

And brow severe, * Your faith so true,
Your faith so much be-praised—

“ gpell ‘ Faith,”” sho said, And Ibegan
With F and faltered A,

Then T and H—** O foolish man!”
T quickly heard hor say.

“ To hold a faith without an ‘eyo'—
And how more foolish me—

We women who will waste and sigh
Yor faith that cannot see.”

Then I roplied, “If loves blind, et
Why should not faith be s0?”

For true love hath no fault to find,
Nor faith a fanlt can know,

** Bat Fhyllis, dear, my spelling flower,
'Tis now your turn to prove,

And filly for to test your power,
Ceme spell me, Phyllis, Love !”

“ That werce an cady word to spell,”
She cried vut eagerly,

And said, “ I spell my love witn I,
And U, and V, and E.”

“ 0 foolish woman!” quick I cried,
*‘ Not O 7”—But Jively shame

Bo filled her face Lbat joy and pride
Forbade the words of blame,

Around my peck her arms she flung,
Angd whispered quietly,
“Your O is paught, but without ‘yon
e All love were naught to me,”

HANNAH ARNETT’S FAITH.

The days wera at' their darkest, and
the hearts of our grandfathers were
weighed down with doubt and despond-
ency. Defeat had followed defeat for.|
the American troops, untii the army had
become demoralized, and discourage-
ment bad well nigh become despair.
Lord Cornwallis, a’ter his victory at Fort
Lee, had marched hisarmy to Elizabeth-
town (December, 1776), where they were
now encamped. On the 30th of Novem-
ber tho brothers Howe had issued their
celebrated proclamation, which offered
protection to all who within sixty days
shonld declare themselves peaceable
British subjects, and bind themselves
neither to take up arms against their
govereign nor to encourage others to do
so. It was to discuss the advisability of
accepting this proffered protection that
a group of men had met in one of the
largo old houses of which Elizabethtown
was, at that time, full.

Wa are apt to think of those old times
a8 days of unmitigated loyaity and cour-
age ; of ouv ancestors as unfaltering he-
roes, swerving never in the darkest
hours from the narrow and thorny path

* which conseience bade them tread.

Yeb human nature is human nature i
all ages, and, if *at all times the *“ old-
fashionedfiro” burned low even in manly
hearts, and profound disconragement
palsied for a time tho ardent courago,
what +ro wo that we should wonder at or
condemn them? . Of this period Dr.
Ashbel Green wrote :

“I heard a man of some shrewdnoess
once say that when the British troops
overran the State ot New Jersey, in the
closing part of the year 1776, the whole
popnlation could bave been bought for
18 pence a head.”

The dobato waslongand grave. Some
wero for accepting the offered terms at
onge 3 others hung back a little, but all
had at length agroed that it was the only
thing to be done. Hope, courage, loy-
alty, . faith, honor—all secmed swept
away upon the flood of pauic which had
overspread the Jand. ' There was one lis-
tencr, however, of whom the eager dis
putants were ignorant, one to whose
Leart their wise reasoning was very far
from carrying conviction. Mrs. Arnett,
the wife of the host, was in the next
room, and the sound of the debate had
reached her where she sat. She had lis-
tencd in silence, until, carried away by
her feclings, the could bear no more,
and springing fo her feet she pushed
open the parlor-door and confronted the
assembled group. '

Can you fancy the scene? A large,
low room, with the. dark, heavily-carved
furniture of the period, dimly lighted by
the tall wax candles and the wood fire
which blazed in the lLuge fireplace.
Around the table, the group of men—-
pallid, - gloomy, dejected, disheartened.
An the doorway the figure of a woman,in

: the antique costume with which, in these
lattor days, we have become so familiar,

~Can _you not fancy the proud poise of
her head, the indignant light of her blue
eyes, the crisp, clear tones of her voice,
the mluesty and defianee, and scorn
whieh  clothed her as a garment ?

The" men all started np at_her en-
trauce ; the eight of a ghost could Lord-
ly lnve caused moro perturbation than
did that of this lttle woman.  Her hus-
band advanced hastily. She had no

:.bnameas here ;- & woman should know

{her place and keep it. . Questions of
politics and = political expediency were
not for them ; but he would shicld her
‘a8 hr_ss pomble, and point out the

* impropriety of her conduct afterwara,
when they should be alone.  So he
went quickly: to her mﬂl a warning
whisper :

' ‘““Haupsh! Hanpah | tlnusno place
. fer you. 'We donot want you here just
“ now,”” and would hevo taken her Hand

= ’ﬁ)’éldhenlmm theroom.

It was putting the queahbn too broad

ly—so like a woman seeing only the
bare, ugly facts, and quite forgetting
the delicate drapery:which was intended
to veil thom, It was ‘an lﬁkmd posi-

tion to put them in, and they stain-

mered and: bnngled “over their, angwer,
as men in o false position will. The
reply came at last, mingled with
explanations, and excuses, and apolo-

gies.

““ Quite hopeless-; absurd for a starv-
ing, Dbalf-clothed, nndisciplined ammys
like ows to attempt to compoto with
England’s unlimited resources. Re-
pulses - everywhere—ruined ;—tbrowing
away life and fortune for a shadow.”
You know the .0ld arguments with
which men try to prop a staggering
congecience,

Mrs. Arnett Jistened in silence nntil
the last abject word was spoken. Then
she inquired simply : *‘But what if we
should live after all ¢

The men looked at each othcr, but no
one spoke,

¢ Hannah | Hannah !'” urged her hus-
band. *‘Do you not see that these are
no questions for you? . Wo are discuss-
ing what is best for you—for all. Wo-
men have no share in these topics. Go
to your spinning-wheel and leave us to
settle affairs, My goed little wife, you
are making yoursoll‘ ridiculous. Do
not expose yourself in-this way before
our friends.”

His words passed her ear like the idle
wind ; not even the quiver of an eyelash
showed that she heard them.

¢ Can you not teli me?” she said in
the same strangely-quiet voice. *‘If,
after all, God does not let the right per-
ish—if America should win in the con-
flict after you have thrown yourseli upon
British clemency, where will you be

then ?”
“Then? " spoke one hesitating voice,

““Why, then, if it ever counld be, we
should be ruined. We must leave the
country forever. But it is absurd to
think of such & thing, The struggle is
au utterly-hopeless one. We have no
men, no money, no arms, no food, and,
England has everything.”

““No,” said Mrs. Arnett; *“ you have
forgotten one thing which Engiand has
not, and which we have —one thing
which outweighs all England’s treasures,
and that is the Right. God is on our
side, and every volley from our muskets
is an echo of His voice. We are poor
and weak and few ; but God is fighting
for us. We entered into this struggle
with pure hearts and prayeriul lips. We
had counted the cost and were willing
to pay the price, were it our hearts’
blood. And now—now, because for a
{ime the day is going against us, you
would give up all and sneak back like
cravens to kiss the feet that have
trampled upon ns! And you call your-
selves men—the sons of those who gave
up home and fortune and fatherland to
make for themsclves and for dear lib-
erty a resting place in the wilderness !
Oh, shame upon you, cowards!”

Hor words had rushed out in & fiery
flood, which her husband had vainly
striven to check. T do not know how
Mus. Arnett looked, but 1 fancy her a
little, fair woman, with kindly blue eycs
aud delicate features—a tender and lov-
ing little soul, whose scornful, blazing
words must have secmed to her amazed
hearers like the inspired fury of a
pythoness. Are we nol all prophets at
times—prophets of good or evil, accord-
to our bend, gnd with: moroe power than
wo ourselves suspect to work out the ful-
fillment of onr own prophecics? Whoshall
say how far this fragile woman aided ‘to
stay the wave-of Qesolation which was
spreading over the land? I

““ Gentlemen,” snid good Mr. Arnett
uneasily, ‘I beg you to excuse this most-
unsecmly interruption to our council.
My wife is beside herself, T thiok, You
all know her, and know it is not her
wont to meddle with politics, or to
brawl and bluster. To-morrow she will
see her folly, but noweI pray your pa-
tience.”

Already hesawords had begun # stir
the glumbering manhood in the besoms
of thogp who heard her,
makes its own fitting times.

No one replied ; each felt too keenly
his own pettiness, in the light cast vpon
them by this brave woman’s words.

“Take your protectiop, if you will,”
sho wont ou, sfler waiting  in vain for a
reply. ‘‘Proclaim yourselves traitors
and cowards, false to your God, but hor-
rible will be the judgment you will
bring upon your heads and the heads of
those that love you. I tell you that
England will never conquer. I know it
and feel it 4in every fiber of my heart.
Has God led usso far to desert ns now?
Will He who led our fathers across the
stormy winter sea forsake their children
who have put their trust in Him? For
me, I stay with my country, and my
hand shall never touch the hand nor my
heart cleave to the heart of him ‘who
shames her.”

She flashed upon her husband a gaze
which dazzled him like sudden light-
ning.

“Jsaac, we have lived together. for
twenty years, and for all of them I Liave
been a true and loving wife to you. But
I am the child of God and of my coun-
try, and if you do this shameful'thing,
I will never again own you for my hus-
hnd."

*“My dear wife!” cried the husband
aghast, *‘ you do not know what you are
saying, Leave me for such & th-ng a8
m l"

“ For such a thing as ﬂua !" sl\o ‘cried
scornfully. ¢ What greater cause.conld

true, faithful friend, and it needs bo
divorce fo sever me from.a traitor and a
cownrd. ' If you take your protection
you lose your wife, and 11 1ore my |
husband and my home 1", i

it m&mmum:m
‘broke saddenly with a pathetio fall, and
a film crept over the proud blue eyes.

Enthusiasm |-

Perhaps this little touch of womanly
weakness moved her hearers as deeply
88 her brave, scornfulwords: Thay-were
nok all eowards 3 heu-t only to
by tho dreud finger  of pamo,
whieh, ! now and* theny, will par-
ayso. the; Bravest~ Some had "strug-
gled long against it, and only half
yieldod at last. And some there were to
whom old traditions had never quito lost
their power, whose superstitious con-
soiousness had never become quite re-
conciled to the stigma of Rebel, though
their reason and judgment both told
them that, borne for the cause for which
they bore it, it was a title of nobility.

The words of the little woman had
gone straight to each heart, be its main-
spring what it might. Gradually the
drooping heads were raised, and the
.eyes grew bright' with manliness and
resolution,  Befure they :left the house
that night, they had sworn a solemn
oath to stand by the capse they had
‘adopted and' the .land' of - their birth,
through good or evil, and to spurn the
offers of their tyrants and foes na the
deadliest insults,

Some of the names of those who met
in that secret council were known after-
wards amoug those who fought their
country’s battles most nobly, who died
upon the field of honor, or rejoiced with
pure hearts when the dsy of trinmph
came, The name of the little woman
figured on no heroic roll, but was she
the less a heroinet

This story is a true one, and in this
Centennial year, when every crumb of
information in regard to the old days of
struggle and heroism is ehgerly gathered
up, it may not be without interest.—
New York Observer.

MEMOIRS OF CUSTER.

Gen, Custer was born in Ohio, and
was sent to West Point from that State ;
yet he lived in Monroe, Mich., and re-
garded that place as his home, It wns
there he spent his yacations among his
relatives and friends. Wild, impulsive,
reckless, he won for himself the name of
a bard boy, and at that time Beom-
ingly had none of that ‘smbition which
afterwards developedin him. When the
war broke out one of the first regiments
that was formed was at Monree. This
regiment participated in the first battle
of Bull Run, and it was then that young
Custer performed his first notable act in
the war. Shouldering 2 musket, heo
went into the fight with the Monroe
boys, and was the first-man across the
Chickahominy, Ho was on the staff of
Gen. McClellan when that officer was re-
lieved of his command, and, consequent-
ly, being out of secrvice, returned to
Monroe. He was a warm McOlellan
man,

Judge J. P. Christiancy and Judge
Daniel 8. Bacon had recognized soldierly
qualities in-young Custer, and desired to
befriend him. It was at that time that
Custer published what was probably his
firgt attempt at newspaper writing, in a
lengthy letter sotting forth his change
of views on *he political questions of the
times, and fully endorsing the adminis-
tration. - In a few days, through the ex-
ertions of Judgo Christiancy, Judge Ba-
con, and others, he was ordered back in-
to active service,

Gen.” Custer about that time married
the daughter and only surviving child of
his friend and bencfactor, Judge Bacon.
Libbie was & beautiful girl, scarcely 19,
full of romance, and just graduated
at tho Monrce Seminary, under tho Rev.
JFirasmus Boyd. They were marricd at
tho Presbyterian Church, in Monroe, by
the Rev. Dr. Mattoon. There were
those who shook their heads and won-
derad how the marriage would turn oat,
for Custer's boyish pranks were not for-
gotten. From that time forward his wife
was his constant companion.—New York
Sun. :

BILLINGSIANA.

The fust atheist we have enny ackount
of was Cain,. lie wa§ o consistent one
too, for he killed his own brother and
konsit®red it no krime.

Ingratitude iz the devil’s kreed.

I notiss that thoze persons -whozo
handwriting iz adorned with tho most
flourighes don’t flourish mutch at enny-
thing else,

Comick lekturing iz the most irregu-
lar bizzness i kno, it iz nz hard to guess
what kind ov a verdikt an andience will
bring in az it iz to tell the amount ov
damages a pettitt jury iz agoing to give
for killing someboddys yaller dog.

Solomon waz like a grate menny other
lights ov the world, his philosophic grip
waz moro grippy than hiz moral squeeze.

The most comfortably matched family
teams thnt i have ever saw hooked up,
haz been whue one ov the partys
wanted .everything their own way and
the other party was willing they shonld
hav it.

It iz a notissable truth in the market
that the value ovall our lnxurys depends
entirely upon the price that other folks
putupon them,

The men ov few, aud very regular
habits, are not always the most long
lived, they wear out in one place and
rust out in another,

The hardest lcsson to learn and the
eazyest one to forgit iz humility.

The failings of mankind i rather res-
pekt ; it iz only their vices that i dispize.

i OLLY OLD BANQUETERS.

« /A singular banquet, founded in 1867,
‘by an old officer - of the First Empire,
mamed Chabert, and which " has givee
taken® pigoe ‘annually, was; seys a Paris
‘paper; hold W few days sinoe’ in'a réstau-

there be ¢ “I martied a good man and ['rent sk the mibarbay villags of Malakoff,

Tho' guests, to' be uﬂiﬂed must’ be at
leut 80 years of age. Eaoli” yeaf Bom¢
of “those present ofi * the "previ us
oocu!on dre’ 1otrid to e’ nnss{ng.
Phées are ﬁhn othera wl;o

545 !t tllé L
time twenty- lve wero present, the eenior
being a hale old man of 98,

. THRILLING TRAGEDY.

Fowr Iunler; Promptly and Terribly
Avonged—Thros, Desporgte Buﬂ.(lw&'

Twé Policemen and Two

new - Horrible Fute of tho Muiderors.

The city of Newark, N. .3.. was ro- .
cently convulsed Wwith™ excitement
horror by-gbe murderous work of three
desperadoes, who shot eight men, kill-
ing four of them, and then were stabbed
and stoned to death by infurinted work-
men as they attempted to escape by the
river. From the New York 7ribune we
glean the following particvlars of this
plmost-unparalleled tragedy : ‘‘For many
yoars three brothers, named  Charles,
Albert, and Adiff Thielhorn, have been
conaplcuonﬂ in the police records of
Nowark and “otlier New Jersey towns,
and their phnrgctcr a8 dangerous has
been thoroughly lm(b:stood by‘thb offi-
cers of thé'law, By tradé they'were
tanners, and . for some time were om-
ployed at the 'establishment of T. W.
Dawson, in  River street, from which
they were lately discharged, owing in
part to misconduct and in part to gen-
eral bad character.,
at 2 o’clock, after they had been on a
drunken spree, in which they had be-
vome troublesome to the neighborhood,
Police Officers August Dickétson
and Benjamin Elsden, with a warrant is-
sued by Justice Jessup, attempted to ar-
rest them for highway robbery and at-

the foreman of T. W. Dawson & Co.’s
tannery. The men lived at No. 101
Jackeon street, where the officers:wére
met by them at the door and at omce
fired upon, Elsden fell dead nt the first
fire and Dickerson retreated with a
serious wound in his back. The men
then ran down the street toward the tan-
nery, and as thoy came out-of their
house encountered a Mr, Cahill, of No.
103 Jackson strcet, whom they shot
down on the spot. A state of excite-
ment at once ensued. Peoplé .were at-
tracted by the pistol-shots and ‘gathered
to the scene of the shooting. In spite of
the great number who almest-immediate-
ly congregated in the street, the Thiel-
horns made their escape by rushing
through the crowd, pistols in their
hands, and threatoning any one who
might dare oppose them. The wounded
men were then taken to the station-house,
and Dickerson soon cared for by a phy-
sician, and every means used for his re-
lief, but in vain. Hedied in a few hours
afterward. Meanwhile some of those
who had gathered at the scene followed
the murderers, and others watched them
from the streets in their passage through
the city. On their way they fired upon
two citizens, wounding both. Keaching
the tannery in-River street, where they
had formerly worked, and from which
thoy had been discharged, the three
brothers at once called for the foreman
of tho . cstaplishment, Mr.. Meyer, who
had given them their dismissal. M.
Meyer was absent, and, after repeated,
demands for his appearance, with no at-
tention from the men in charge, the mur-

firing upon the shop.. They finally en-,
tered it, and fired at random through the
rooms, wourding one man named Fish
er in five places. They then went up to
the secdnd floor and called for John Al-
bers, who opposed them with a large
knife in his hand. With one blow he
nearly scvered the hand-of one of the
ruffians'from his arm.. They fired upon
him, wounding him near the heart, an-
other shot passing by liim to a man near
by, who was wouunded by it. The whole
shop was in an uproar, and with their
leather knives. in. their hauds the work-
men rushed upon the assassins, who
hastily retreated.

By this time a large crowd had as-
sembled around the tannery, and loud
cries were uttered against the despera-
does, which became the more intense
as they emerged from the building.
The workmen turned out in full force,
to the number of over 200, and pursued
the villains towards the Pagsaic river,
where the only possible means oi escape
wou'd be in swimming the stream. Onthe
road stones were thrown at the retreat-
ing ‘brothers ; koives and clubs were in
the hands of many of the workmen,
who rushed over cach other in their mad
pursuit and 'sought an. opportunity to
strike a blow with their clabs or cut a
gash with their knives, Several were
successful in this, and a hand-to-hand
encounter took place, in which the mur-
derers were severely cut about the head
and body, but they made good their
escape a8 far as the river. With the
blood streaming down their bodies they
were followed by a' frautic crowd which
every moment became larger. - When
the river was reached the men attempted
to cross it. A shower of stones fell
upon them, and in the midst of furious
cries on the shore they plunged in,
bleeding from the knifé'wounds and
bruised from Llows that had been
given them with stones and clubs,
They swam with difficulty, being nearly
exhausted. Still the stones and other
missiles were thrown upon:them from
every hand that could find anything to
hurl, until finally when far out in the
stream tney sank with exhanstion and
soon were dead. Shouts of gratified
vengeance arose from . the trinmphant
crowd and asthey returned the exciterr eat
n the city reached tho utmost height.
Everyone came out of 'his house to learn
the cause of the uproer. 'Men Jeft; their
business ; officers endeavormg to prc-
serve order, but in vain. Surrounded.
by " great assemblage of peopls,”the.
wounded men at the Mmery wera h\kt\h,
to St. Michael's Hospital. - Ono of them!
named Fisher died very sopn afterward.
The assistant foreman was alreidrdud
and’ others, who were more or lmun-‘
ut | fared in'the affray, were carbd forsé st
by conld ‘be. 'The
fo th oo of e Thachory
of- them Was recovered toward evenmg.
It showed marks of severe cutting ‘n

-vanoul parts of the body, and was badly

“who was one'of the ool

Yesterday afternoon, ; |

tempt to extort money from Mr. Meyer, |

derers commenced an . indideriminate |

bruised. Men were engaged late in the
ologiiigxhoprs of the dsy for
the othér | Policeman Djck

bers, and the workman named Fisher,

CURRENT ITEMS'
Darras, Tex., has a -population of
16,000, - .14

Lux & MiLten, originally butchers in
San Francisco.without eaplhl, LOW PAY
840,000 o year taxes, '

Tre Spanish sofdiers are Nighting the |
locusts. In \jos alone the quantity
killed amonnted to1 500, pouitds, ~

A TWELVE-YEAR-OLD ‘Thorse-thief was
imprisoned in Virginis!™ Hé bad” be !
said, been led astray hy.'rdading.the
Jack Sheppard style of stories.

Business is very fitly said to be the
effort of man to sustain life ; and busi-
noss education the best preparation for
rendering such effort successful.
TrMPERANOR * i8 ~rapidly . increasing
among the British troops in India; 7,405
men are connected with temperance or-
gavizations, and 8,121 more are regis-
tord@® * o cfiteon.”

Evihy winter the water from a spring
at Chittenden, Vt., freezes and fills a
deep gorge with ice, and all summer the
‘residents in the neighborhood are sup-
plied from this source.

A sysTES{“of ‘stenographic. telography
is naid to have beeén invented: by two
residents of the eastern district of
Brooklyn, by which from 150 to 200
words can be telegraphed a minute,

says : * It would be well'if the lady were
possessed of a competency sufficient to
secure her against' cxcessive grief in
casc of acmdent occurring to her com-
panion.” ,

How “DELIGHTYUL | ‘While 'v'miting
Bethlehem, Penn,, Dom Pedro renewed
his acquaintance with a young lady—a
Miss Gertrude Thomas—with whom he
once exchanged cards at the top of the
Pyramids.

PeopLE bathing at t.he sea-shore are
not safe when they have deposited their
purses and watches at tho office and

taken checks for them. ‘The lateat de-
vice of the thief is to pick the bathing-
house lock, get the check, and go and
get the valuables, ”

A ToAVELER carelessly left his satchel
upon the Union depot gidewalk, in ln-
diapapolis,’ while he took a oargiage
drove up fown. He xetumed, }mm r,
in desperate haste,” alter some minutes,
and then it was found that this satchel,
still undisturbed, hada package of $1,600
within, ; :

ATt Raynham, Mns;. a ball from a pis-
tol, which had béen accidentally dis-
charged, entered tha temple of a little
girl, cut its. way through sho side of her
head and embedded itself in the skuli
back of her ear. The cbild is, however,
recoveiing. :The ball was; fayud 3o be
a3 flat as a cent.

pole reports as to the relation between
the aurora borealis and the magnetic

the aurora exhibited its maximum power
the deviation of tha magnetig: néeidle
was toward the east. The declination’
diminisbed, but the iuclination always
increased.

A Sr. Louis, Mo., grocer, was over-
p'sid $1,000 at a bank in that city re-
cm y, and the iexf,day relurned with

F‘r s lipitesty He was. rem«fl!d by
tho annonucement that he lind laid him-
self liable to arrest for not immediately
rotuming the money. Such encourage-
ment is apt to mko 8§ man feel
aggrieved. '

‘
.

THE HELL-GATE EXCAVATIONS.
Among the many interesting places
visited by the National Board of;Trade
recently were the excavations nt Hell
Gate. Gen. John Newton, of the En-
gineer Corps, in charge of.the opera-
tions, says that it was never intended to
have the cxplomou take place Jnly4
It was merely rumored from unauthor
izel s6urces, and ‘it is indoc:ded Srlien
blasting will occur. The wholo summer
will be spent in endeavoring to ascer-
tain what are likely 'to lie/the results.
Tho explosive materials nsed will be
nitro-glycerine and its various com-
pounds, in charges not.exceeding ten
pounds each, and placed at points where
they will be most effective, differing in
this respect from the explogion in San
Franci: co, har' or, . hexe, ihe, powder
was massed together. General Newton
explmned that the Snter ﬁd only would
act a8 a tamping or covering, prev: nting
by it8 weight an iptense report and shock,
but that the enormons amotuit “of heat
generated from the liberated gases would
spend its force in vaporizing the water,
thus lessening the: chances of markad
in New “York, one evening last-weak, when
agitation on the surface. It is not ex-
pected that much, if any, rock will be
thrown aboye the swater, except where
thé bed-rock may hive weak spoh' or
seams, In such ca es:the explosmn will
havo mofe effect and throw the rock
some distance in'the air. The object of |
dmpcmng the:nitro glycerine is tcit fFect |
a rending of tho rock, so fhat it*can be
more cﬁ‘cbfﬁnlly broken np by after-
+1Phe works - cover) sthree Tacres,
awm’hmnm«of debris” Which “will

not less than 30,000 cubie yards mqmr-
ivft ‘about tofys ’jm’!furﬂle”' |
B ooklyn Unicne 4., & ' catils ;

MU BRT A0 e}

ahosn rrwmi uidgboth.

foremen of a!Uo - herds, got intp & quar-,

exchmged several shots,

resulting in theo
death "of

d“%”édlhgemm

wounding of Bland.

A Yankee, advertising for a wife, ;

TaE Austrian expedition to the north |

perturbations, that in the regions where

have to be remoxed, s cslimated to be|

ml at bgalls‘a, Nab., drew rcvolvm, and- .

ON THE WAR PATH,
A tal! form towered into the editorial

sy ow, A7 you fho &

{oroe, diodt:;uw o’olo’;w ’ R g P p
d —Policem 8D lio}d
and Dex:‘kl:sg. the three hausens, Al- W‘I Wis nok swkto M lm‘gg&“ mor-

bid desire of that kind,” responded the
gomewhat surprised ** city.”

“Well, I h'eern as how some o’ you
chaps was a slingin’ it round heer in the
papers, that you could jeet clean things
out by coutract.”

¢ Possibly you have—"'

“No, I don’t want any, gettin! onten

it Lan’ X don’s do nothin’ thout some
tbr ydr papér totrorrer mornin,: l'n}pvo

er good reason to onw round an’ ken
small-pox the ranche,”

ﬂ;‘q’idﬁcturr crumpled piece of
‘poper wis fendered, and the office boy,
for some reason, vanished up stairs.

The paper read as follows :

“Jim Cockran is in town agun he's
"a red-heded, long-nosed hoss thefe, wich
if he had his deserts, he'd be in jail, stid
ofheex.\ TR

The cxl:y " penued t.ho interesting
“‘brevity,” and then glanced at the
stranger,

* That's my name—Jim Oockran, 'and
I've slaughtered more’n one editor for
writin’ them kind o’ things in Texas,”

After the last remark he glanced again
at the paper, and was rilently wondering
it “Jim” and ‘“Fitz ” didn’t attend the
same school, -when a step was heard on
the-stair, and the foreman of the ‘“press
room "—a powerful fafi-~passéd leisure-
ly into the outer room with an ax-helve
in his hand.

“You would like to' hdve this pub-
lished, would you "

““ Well”—he stopped and oyed ouri-
ously a big compcesitor from the job of-
fiée, “who'passed silently out, twirling a
two-foot cheese:knife between bis ﬂngers,

‘I'“—‘—,-.",_ 1 18 { .

Again he hemutzd as t.he )nmtor
walked by, 'in the steps of the others,
carrying a musket, which has stood un-
loaded in the office for over two years.
Another noise was heard on the steps,
a':d the editor was forced to bite hard
upon his lips, as the office hoy came
wheeling by the model of a 24-pounder
bra<s cannon, brought in by the patentee
for examination some weeks before, and
which had been stored up-stairs. The
eyes.of the Texan, wore protruding and,
his eyes open. Just then, the-superin.
tendent of the job-office, with his arms
bare to the shoulder, and shirt-collar
1 thrown open, came stealthily down, and,
as though, not; seeing the ogcupant.s of
the room,; crpt; over and ‘pulled down
the blinds of the front windows. This
was enough. There is a window looking
out on the stairway, twenty feet below,
and this was open, He cleared it at a
bound, and as he went up the street
didn't look* &t all like a man who wanted
to clean out a newspaper office.

Our offico boy has been promoted to
local reporter, and Texans on the war’
path aro reqnested to call in and exduiino
stock.— Washington Chronicle.

. 4 ;\

JUSTICE TEMPERED WITIl MERCY.

““Yer see,” . began the'boy with a scar
on his chin, ns the pair were led out—
¢ yor sce, I've got a dorg which isn’t no
fighter.
wants to have other dorgs let him be.”

“ Can’t ﬁght ch ?" qncricd His
Honor,

““ No, sur—he u\u't ﬁght nuthin’ nor
anybody, bu! he’s good on the watch.
This "ere Jim here has a reg’lar t- arer to
fight, and he camo "long lnst mght m;@
set. s’ ‘dorg on my dorg.”

““Yes,”

““And when I sced my corg Heury
bein’ all bit up to kindlings and got
away with, I felt so bad I pitched into
Jim.hcre, an’ we was havin’ a Fourth-of
July time when the p’leeco jumped in‘on
us and walked us down,”

“Is that all, boys ?”

¢ Yasser,” replied Tom.

“ Yassor,” sighed Jim.

“Now, boys, this thing must be
stopped.” Keeping a fighting dog is an
awful wicked thing of itself, bnt encour-
aging such.a dog to, ,chew up.a peaceful
mémber of ‘canine oocwty. and bribging
on a boy fight to boot, is torrible to
think of. If I let you both go you'll
never, never ‘look at another dog fight,
and ncver, never, never have anothor
boy fight? Do you promnwi”

“ Yasscp,”? "¢ :5

“ Yasser.”

Then His Honor went home to ham
and eggs.—Détroit Free Press.
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. .4 A BRAVE BOX. ,
*Yesterday two-of Judge Hﬁtwell’
children—Tommy and Blanchie—in com-
pany with several other children, were
fishing in the viéinity of the ** Trancas,”
when Tommy was startled with a cry that
Blanchie was in the water. ., Spring; |-
ing like'a sea lion from the bank, he
disappeared beneath the wave, and with
cycs peering through watery depths,
soon beheld the:lietle” form at the bot-
tom, and secizing her dress quickly,
arose to the surface, and brought hex
mfe to shore, "The! littie' one’s
may be said to be almost wiraculous,
and when we consider that the water at
the poiut of the aocidert 1s-cight feet in

‘who q‘l‘m by u}ge,‘m g b’b;’h%

_prising. ., ,Bhnohie will hereafter qud
deep places .in the river, and 'l‘dnuy,
when old, will apeak of the mcident here
narrated as one of the feats of: hig/child:

hoxd.—Napa.( (et Registers,,, .

_Taz" pevpie oF '8t Jobhs, Newfound
lmd.‘ amaudying an ucxpcctod pleu-
qare thi
Some iy

*J

muh n !
Ql“ l' i i.t
qrn

reduced thmby toa de)lghtful state Bt | -
ooolnees,

‘!mq

cause, but ef  you'll jest trot thm yoﬂ: N

He’s a peaceful dorg, an” he:

YW, W, mn.

i Mo,molmmhumm. ‘
And-hedgo and tree ;
Are all alive with tremulous song ;

* A ! and me,

"rum s pun-dw’:mmmhu dew,
The larks are trilling in the sky,
And all the world's awaiting you—
And [~my darling--L. ' | m

L0k from above, that those dear oyes -
{5 May dawn onme, . :
My love, my life, my light; arise,

That I the morning see.
M'ue'onauﬂomtheuy.
mmhoolt,mlmd,udmot.
Bat all the world is dull and gray
" Till thy dear face I greet.

PLEASANTRIES. ‘

A piriovLE Jock to pick-+-one froin a
bald head.
Hnwus21yoahold sHe 65, andt!{oy

starch in one's shirt collar,
A rourre way of putting it—Troubled

Way should yon never tell sccrets in

ears,
NEvER look a gift horse in the mouth,

begged from an editor. -

MABKS,

Black Tragedy lets slip her grim disgnire,

And shows you laughing lips and roguish eyes ;
But when, nnmasked, gay Comedy appears,
'Tis ten to one youll fina the girl In tehrs,
*¢ g it not time that you paid me that
€5 1” said the farmer to his neighbor.
“’Tain’t duc,” was the reply, ‘‘But,”
said the farmer, ‘‘you promised to pay
when you got back from New York.'
“Wel), I hain’t_beon," was the mgly.

“ WaAUR's yer awksent, mun?” bawled

a brawny Scot to a Cockncy who was
murdering the Scotch dialect in some
public readings. | The : reader’s wit was
better thaa his clocution, for he impmedi-

and the audienco roared.
“Hi, Johnuy, there: he. is,” raid a

parade swept by.
with the big nose in the’ front rank,

there? Him’s the cop wob took two
dorgs to. the pound for me, and ain’t
gimme my divy yet.”—N. Y. Cmn. Adv.

A Frexcn gentleman who supposed
he bad mastered the Epglish longuage
was sadly puzzled one day whenafriond
looked at him and said :—** How do you
do?” “Dowvat?” “I mean, how do
you: find yonrseui’" ‘ Saire, I never
loses myself.” ‘But, how do you feel °
*Smooth, you just fcel me.’

Fnanx BuoKLAND is, as usual, indus-
trions’ a8 ‘ever; ‘ ‘ho bas i discovered
another hybrid—knows it can be easily
acclimatized -in this country,, and has
one well for years, It isa cross of the
) (not & spelling onc) and a bug ; he
proposm; to call it “humbug i 6port-
ing Tinies. i p
#¢ L arean you are “desperately courly
mg ihe chrmbermsid,” said a man 10
his servant. ¢ That is my business,”
waa the reply. *‘But I hear, too, that
sho fuvqn your attentions,” “’I'Imt is
her busincas.” *But do you' know'
that I will instantly put you outside
the door "

CoMPASSIONATE CURATE~-* What's the
matter with little Billy, . Mrs. Dodder t”
Suffolk mother (who bas been correcting
her =on)—*Matter with'm!- There’s
‘allué’ suff’n  the ‘matter with'm! You
can’t dew wrong a-hidin’ of 'm!
beant in mischicf, he's just a-goin’ in;>
thelse jnst a-comin’ out I”— Punch. :

Tae -Iatest story of a brave though
chila like form, faithful at the post of
duly, .comes from Ohio, He was the
son of a village editor, and, having dis-
covered a broken jail ‘just outside of
town, sat for five hours on a fence near
by waiting for the frain, so that he might,
be the first to carry the particulars of
‘the accident to " his father. ‘Such devo-
tion’ to the patcrnal’ interest is very
affecting,

“AR,” ‘aaid’ the “worthy old Ms,
Stubbs, as she stood staring at a placard
on which was inscribed, ** Youth want-
ed "—*‘yes, I dessay. Most on us who
have got a bit. oldish, as you may say,
might carry a tickét about with ¢ Youth
wanted’ printed on it. But what' with
01d Father Time, and what with troubles
and tridls, most on us will hiwo'to go on’
saying. ¢ Youth .wauted,’ I expoct, for a
long time to come.” o e

Heneisa , photograph “of fashionable
music, copied from the original :

S OWawekaw swaw daw aw, rew,s 5

o Thaw saw thawlaw aw-waws; . ,

Waw;kaw taw thay vaw-yan-yaw braw,
Aw thaw raw-jaw-raw aws.”
* Welcome, sweet day of xen,'
That eaw the Lord arise
Wolcome to this reviving bre st
And these rejoicing eyes,”
~Sabbath Rest.

FIXED UP,

A Wllll -looking old man, with a_con-
tused noscand' an’ ugly-looking scratch
down his left cheek, went into a drug
store on Main s rect last Friday and said
todhe clerk : ** Iam goin’ ter git . sok up
to-day, cuss moe if.] don’t.  Gimme
somethin’ that’ll make me's’ ugly as Sa-
tan—whisky, kerosene, anything, so's I
can git up courage enongh ter pertect
myzelf from my wife. Great Scott, I'd
like to chaw giant powder, yulcan pow,
der, rend rock powder, dynamite, or
suthin’, T'd liketer boas strong as o

e, aud ¥'d make thin
entﬁnjng{bﬁbo! ' Siie’ aa&'nrm
Theclorksid:  Will you. take. your
oglﬂlmqn'n mever tell if I hiye m
sotthihesttong_enongh o' tend “tir
ridtparts of the world " The o'd" man
powd bis head and aohmnly msdo the
promise.: The,clerk then . gave him &
:‘,‘,“"‘ PlainBods, andtho, mm, wéay

four men,

; '.UQQIINOMW ul{' q ,’

tadits')

Ax oat-worthy member—thé hiorss. ™"

veremedinOondord
‘\'ur pro_blem of the hour; to koep the !

with a chronic indisposition to exertion. g

a oom-ﬂeld? Because all the stalks havc_

nor examine the date of an exchange

ately rejoincd, *“Why, you've got | o :

small boy on the curbstone as tho police .
¢ Yer roe that feller *

““That is jour business.’’

If he

»

- s




