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UNCLE SILE'S FOURTH.

1Original]
[ mind back in Maine if ye sald a man lied
He was for settin’ right down an’ arguin’ it
ot
Ont here ¥ ye hoppea to let that word slide
He's for knoekin' ye down sn® kicken' ye
"hout!
Of this snap jes a drap
Was born in my Saraett's spirit no doubt.

<A hachelor T was an’ a widder was she,
A widder of oueommon peartness of pace,
With a high-strung nose that was lovely to see,
Au' eves that burnt stiddy as atars in ‘er face,
Though In tme they'd jes shine
As meller 08 moons when I'd pass by 'er
place.

Then, whether by chance or by plan I'll not say.,
She presently rented the bouse next to me,
Acot 'an big yard where her offsprings could

play.
Two twins (ull of war-whoops, chained-lightnin'
an' glee;
That I'd ache for love's sake
Was araw un' exeeedingly plain thing to see.

For hone y an’ love are alike in one thing,
They gripe if conditions ain't jes about square,
Sl we pether the roses an' let the thorns
sting—
In fac' the more stingers the more we get
there,
As with me when [ see
She was sot round with thorns she seemed
doubly fair, i

I dreamed of her nights, an' sich dreama s was
soft—

A kipd of mixed haze, meller twilight, an'
hair,
An' I'd waken plum erwsy, o settin’ up aft
Jes huggin' mys .t Yike a loonafied bear,
An' I'C thrill an’ git chill,
An' my bes’, pantaloons was all Teould wear,

i f\ 5";" J? {1’ 4 i
i

3 wep hees, s T giv the widder a hive,

An' presented the twdns game chickens an’

tays,

SAn' they burnt down my burn an' dugup my
drive,

All for fun, understan’, an' ker sich a noise

Neighbors moved, 24 behoved;
Still I courted the widier an' them air two
bays.

But polities split 5s at last Hke o wedge,

Like wedges, glso, we was cold—save at heart,

Least 1 was warm there an' ready to hedge,

But it ‘akes a smart doctor to heal sicha
“inar,

An' we cooled an jes fooled

"Till at last we seemed splintered omtircly

apart.

My dortrine was somewhnt ot fault T expect,
For T was a bit coolish to ole Unele Sam,
For things 'd not gone to my mind jes correct,
An' zometimes, fac' of'en, 1 couldn't keep
cam,
Then she'd rile and jes bile
An' so with our tongues we'd thrash an’ ker-
lam.

Then she got, 'er a flag an' raised it on high
An' kep it afiyin’ above her coal-bin,
A5 if 10 betolen her body might die
Butto doctrines lilke mine she'd never givin,
An' the twins raised wild ding
On drums made of nall-kegs head-ended with
tin. 4

"There’s nothing that tares one so all into strings

As bein’ ot outs with the one ye adore;

W'y I walked in my sleep an’ said awful things,

An' slept (n my hoots an' got yeller an' pore,
An' my head got like lead

An’ each hair in it pulled an' my liver got sore.

Then I mads up my mind I surely must die
It sgon with the widder I didn't get straight;
Bultime 10 my help brought the Fourth of July,
An" focussed us in from our scatierized state,
Though I thaught it had brought
‘The last straw to lay on my camel-backed
fate,

‘Well, it come awful hot, 85 Fourths mostly do,
Witk “jlemo ™ an’ sweat, white drosses. an',
dust;
To the aged a vost an’ oncomfortable stew,
The world to the young on its annual bust.
As for me. I am free
To declare I'd thought it & thing to be kussed!

The twins turned cut early, an’ land of the
brave!
Before hinlt an hour I scemed goin' insane,
An' plagged up my hearing my reason to save:
But things kep afirin’ inside of my brain,
An’ my hair pulied like care
An’ earth seemed a tippin’ an® twistin® in pain.

Jesthen a hig swarm of my bees they toolk flight,
An' Isnatebed up o pan an' rushed through
the door,
An’ yelled 1ik a Mobawi to make 'em alight
AT run leokin' uppards, un’ made the pan
Todr,
An', though I didn't know,
Thz‘._ widder's swarmed, toa, an' outside she
ies tore,

She'd o biler "pon which she smote with a club
An' each twin flung gravel an' yelled like a
T clown, -
Aw', though I (tidn't see, she feil over a tub
AR then in a bucket of soapsnds slid down,
While I caushtall nnsought

My chin on o ciothes-line an' bung like a
houn®,

Pt T drapped in & trice an® got up an’® run
l_-\-'J' yelled an' slung dirt like & plum loonatex,
“hen all of 3 enddent tiings generaliy spun
A% T bunged into somethin' that splintered
my apeeles,
ST yo see her an' me
Run inte one nuther jes fit to break necks!

Yy arms went aronnd her, my noss in ‘er ear,
AL’ down in the biler Tsuddeily sat,

W B Ber in Tuy lap jos s 4f in a cheer,

With my pan jJummed onto her heod like s

at.

% It was rich, an' sll sich,
It ruther pramped quarters to loviogly chat
f‘; 511 we sot there an' forgot "bout the bhees.
8 she ruzed {n my eyes a0’ yearned a great

pulled off my coat and rolled up my

gone far enough.
Patrick Heney I exclaimed: *8ir, we
must fight! 1 rvepeat ity sir, we must

Squeeze,

hern.

But I was jammed an' jes crammed
Bo fur in that biler T counldn’t nigh turn.

Then [ kinder got up-likk an' she an’ the 1wind

baclk;
The skin that went with it want of'en my shing,
An" 1 feit for a minute this life was a fae’
Still for ker I'd incur—=
Atdeast | would then—the Worst pangs of the
racl,

Ot the flag of the coal-bin aflontin' so brave
They bung in the sun like a bushel of gold.
“The Hag of our wiion /™

graves
. “¥es," sho said, with cheeks red,
“Hsa Bog thot means ousiness, long may it
waye!” A M. Kenp

A MEMORABLE FOURTIL

‘War Times.

|Original. i

The Fonrth of July is the birthday
of o Natlon, and we always celebrate
birthdays at our house. Thevo iz thi
paternal aml the maternaly ind ten
lively children, every ome of whom had
birthdoye, #nd it is a good idea to
show their consequence and incrense
their self-respect, and so we genevally
invite some friends or kindred, and
have something extra good for dinner

It is a good loug time since the Na-
tion was born, snd it has had some
right sick spells, and 0 few years ago
it liked to have died, and it had an
awful hemorrhage: but it is all tight
now, and so we are going o celebrate
it ns usual.

But T remiember that about twenty-
three years ago we didn't celebrate it
with much hilarity. 1In fact we were
not at home for company, end not very
much at home at all, and didn't have
time to celebrate any thing, for the
foul invader was aftor 13, and we were
making tracks, and the tracks were
wide apart. Me and my numerous
and lovely wife and offspring were
fiying in haste over a divt road In a
one-horse vockaway and a two-mule
wagon, and it looked like we were
tryiag to eet ronnd the fonl invaders
to head 'em off and drive 'em back,
but we wasn't.  An old-fashioned dirt
voad is the best sovt for o runazee, for
it forks every few miles, and you can
take any fork you please and dodge
aroutnd and pide out, but when _1()1.1
are on arailroad you ean’t. We never
stopped for the Fourth of July or
any thing else, but kept driving hefore
and looking behind untill we got dis-
tance between us, aud ddisiance is a
good thing on such oceasions. We
traveled by day and rizht smart at

“WE MUST FIGHT."

night, and finally felt safe enough and
tired enough to take the cars for At-
lanta and send our teams to a place of
safety. The train was erowded with
ranagees, and I found but one vacant
place after I had located my numerous
and interesting family. A lnxurions
lady, with some aggravating curls, was
occupying nearly all of a seat, spread-
ing herself like a setting hen all over
the velvet cushion.

«Madam,” said I, “can I share this
seat with you?"’ She saw that Iwas
pretty good looking and said: “*Certain-
Iy, sir,” and she closed in her skirts
some several inches.

In a short space of time she became
affected with drowiness and her ala-
baster neck became as limber as a
greasy rag- Leaning on my shoulder
she seemed wonderfully affectionate as
her head kept bobbing aronnd, and I
felt very peculiar at such times as the
curving road wonld eause her to sub-
side onto my palpitating bosom. Her
agaravating curls were getting tangled
up with my whiskers when about this
critical juncture I ventured fo turn my
astonished goaze townrds Mys. Arp,
and seeing that she was waiting for
some vemark T -whispered: “Hadn't
1 better remove my seat—do you think
that I can enduare the like of this?"

«1 do not, William,” said she. “You
liad better stand up awhile and when
you get tired some of the children will
relieve you.™'

The glance of her eye and the tone
of her voice caunsed me Lo assume 2

perpendicular attitnde and the early

head was left withont a prop. A man’s

wife is the best judze of such peculiar

things, and as for me [ am always gov-

erned by it

About the time we arrived in At-
lanta the foul invader had crossed the

river on his pontoons and the next day

began his attack. We thought that

we had come to a city of refuge, a

vitadel of hope, but there is nothing

certain in the sublunary world, noth-

ing except death and taxes Se 1

shipped my family farther on and

gleeves and swore that this thing had
In the language of

An' though I was crampedlike I £iv her a

An’ she sgueezed right backan' IfeltI waa

With boards pried that biler from of'en my

Then we jooked for the bees, an’ there on a fold

I sighed, sort of

Some Interesting Reminlscences of

popped my Hat 18 the p

Cars were thé sl in Rl

ers for transportation.

madam, it ¢ impossible.”
it fimily trunk as big asa

desperate.

the baggageman.
fro at a lively tude

hoopskirt on her arm.

abont. Yah! Yah! Ain't
dem Yankees, I ain’t, but

awiy frum hers, Lis.”
1 went into adoctar's sho

medicine.
one lex was swinging from

city.

“Are you going to leave him to
1 suppose I
will,” said he, “for I've got no trans-

stand guard?” said L
o

portation for him."
#Take that serew out

soon,”

bidder?”

ing the foul invader over a
parting spivits.

of a blue-tailed fly.
down and be easy.”

I'm

over the house.
come?"’ he shouted, as he
hia feet.

drink?”’
marked: “Boys, lets stay

to run.”
from the jug and said: *
shall we drink to’ “Ca
said I *Good—good!” th
“Lets drink to Cabasianka.
it a thonsand times."

*The boy atood burning on

wThat's me,” said one.
exactly,” said another.

be the last one to leave this

cross that river. s our viver aind
our latd and our State T fopedl Ty
gentlemen, we nhisr Hehd" dnd 1

hand. About that time the fivst Big
shells commenced seattering theif tin-
feeling vonteitd ditone the subucbs,
and L relled down m ¥ sleeves and put
on my coaf fpam.  Then came the hig
rantes; then shricked the man-eater;
then howled the wild hyena amung the
hills of Babylon. All sorts of people
seemed toving in nll dorts of Wiys
with aceeletated motion,  They gaincd
on theit shadows as they run, and their
legs grew longer at every step.  “How
many miles o Millweight™ gaid L
But n® responst came, for their legs
were as long as light, and every burst-
ing shell was an old witch on thé ¥oad,
] Depats were
thit entel of space. The passenger
depot was thronzed with anxions seek-
“Won't you
let these boxes 2o a8 baggage?”

moved in and the poor woman got
“All T've got ain't as
heavy as that,” she said, “and I'm a
poor widow and my hushand was
killed in the army." We took lip hier
boxes and shoved them in in spite of

Everywhete was hurrying to and
. “What's to-day,
nigger?’ sald A female darkey with a
*Taint no day
honey dat eber I seed; yistiddy was
Sunday and I reckon to-day is Runday
from the way de white folks is movin'

bumshells kill n nigger fore yod can
lick your tongue out; gwine to git

my friend packing up his vials and
An old skeleton with but

a long box in the covner, looking like
a mournful emblem of the troubled

said I, “and give him a cruteh and he'll
travel.  Allflesh is moving,
the bones will eatch the contagion

A few doors further a venerable ane-
tioneer was surveying the rushing.
running crowd, and every now and then
would raise his arm and exclaim: “Go-
inz, going, going, gone—who's the
40ld Father Time,"” said L
u[le'll get them all before long.”

The door of an old friend’s residence
swung open to my gaze, and 1 walked
in. Various gentlemen were discuss-

4] believe 'l
pack,” said one; *ding’d if I'm afraid

*Tn a horn,” said
1. Just-then a sizzin, singing, crazy
shell sung a short meter hymn right
“Jake, has that dray

*Confound that dray, blame
my skin if I'll ever get a dray to ‘move
these things. Boys let's take another

After the drink another herp re-

out—durned if it don't look cowardly
He poured another spirit

He mounted on
a broken sofa and deelaimed:

Whence all had fied but him."

“I am Caba-
sianker myself—dog my cat if 1 don’t

almi of my

“NO.
Just then
burean was

nfeerd of
dem sizzin

p and found

the top of

his skull,”

and I think

jug of de-
un-

going to sit

bouneced to

and see it

‘Boys, who
ssabianca, '’
ey shouted.

T've spoke

the dack

“It's me

ship.”” An-

————

“PHE LAST OF THE MOHICANS."

yards off.  *“‘Boys, lets take
drink and leave the dogon
dadburn the Yankees."
here’s to.
spid L. “*That's it, said he,

By and by the shells fell

by the door, but my friends
passed the Rubicon and one
tived to dream of Bozzari

they appeared like sleeping
the halls of the Montezrumas.
take about it
tain hiz philosophy and be
serene.

were cowards by mnight.

body.

yearn,

fight! How dare

old Tecumseh to

other shell sizzed and bursted a few
Here's to—
“The last of the Mohicans,™
the—mast of the Lohicans.” -

fast and caused a more speedy locomo-
tion in the exeited throng that hurried

suliote band, Vacant rooms and long
corridors echoed with their snores and

Panics are catching—there is no mis-
It is not one man in n
thousand who can resist them and re-

Napoleon raid that all men
cowards by day, both in mind and

And some who are cowards in
Ludy are sustained in mind and will-

one more
ed town

here's to

thick and

inside had
by one re-
s and his

heroes in

calm and

Some are

powet and dnfe td be brave: General
Dk Taylot; who never fuilered, saye
of himself that he never went intu bat-
tle but what his Eowaidly framc trem-
Bled dnd duaked fiomt Head td fook
Just before a hattle he would look at
his shaking knees with contempt and
say: “You eowardly scamps, what are
you shaking now for, why don't you
wait until you are in dénger?” He
aaya that, if he had given them the
slightest  encoviragement, his  legs
woild have run wway ivith his body
every times

b panics a¥e Wotse than a battle;
thofe demoralizing, Ihave seén the
shaking Quakets gding th¥cugh their
pious mdtions and peculiar attitudes,
T have curipnsly walched and waited
for the first shake of the spiritual leg.
Then another and another would eatch
the deticious tremblings until the en-
tiro assembly were shuffling their ox-
tremities in hysterie beauty. Just so
the leg panics scemed to inspire the
good people of Atlanta. The fivst
good shake that occared on Peach Tree
was o foul coutagion that soon spread
its awful trembles from the barracks
to the Fair grounds, sweepingin its all-
gatheting conrse the exeited popula-
tioii who peopled if§ Husy strects:  All
day and all night long the iron horses
wereé snorting to the echoing breeze.
Train after teain of goods and chaltels
moved down the roads, there was no
method in their madness.  All kinds
of plunder were tumbled in promiseu-
ously, A huze parlor mirveor was set
up at the end of u car and reflected an
assortment of pots and kettles and bar-
1els and baskets and bacod and bed-
steads, all piled up tozether, Govern-
‘ment officials all have friends, and of
conrse they had the preference. Any
elever man, with a charming wife or
pretty sister, could seeure a corner in
more ears than one, and I wiil men-
tion that I have found a good deal of
clvility on this account myself. In-
decd, Ihave always thought that ne
man is exensable, who has not got
cither the one or the other,

BirL Are.

TWO WISE ANIMALS.

fiow an Iateltigent Horse Bnved n Ver-
mont Farmer's Lile.

During the month of May, 1843, if
memory be rightf, on the passage from
Boston to Clurleston, Mr, Drinkwater,
mate of the ship, told me this story:
“My father owned a horse and adog,
botween whom there was awarm affee-
tion. The dog slept in the stuble. The
lorse had a troublesome habit, when
in harness, of getting the reins under
his tail and then holding them tightly.
To cure this habit the sinews under the
tail were ent, and when the horse wus
in the stable the tuil was strained up
hy meoans of a cord passing over a
pulley in the ceiling overhead. In this
manuer the horse was secured the night
after the entting, and the stable was
properly closed. In the morning the
eord was found cut, the tail free, and
the liorse at his ease,
#“Who had meddled? Who had eut
that cord? Diligent inquiry was
made, but no one knew any thing
ahout it. The tail was roped up
agaip, and at evening every thing was
right in the stable; and in the movn-
ing again the cord was found cut, and
the horse at his ease in the stall. No
one eould explain the matter. The
thivd night, before closing the stable,
my father hid himself where he cou'd
see the horse, determined to golve the
mystery. When the stable had been
clozed and all was quiet, the dog rose,
looked around, jumped on the hack ot
the horse, and, with his tedth, ent the
covd that kept his friend in pain.”
A gentleman in massachusefts once
tolll me the following story; and the
style of the man should be mentioned
a3 part of the scene. The nurrator
was tall and muscular, of manly, al-
most noble presence. He said:
“I once owed my life to the good
will of 4 horse, and it was thus: 1 was
farming in Vermont. It was winter;
the ground was covered deep with
snow. That snow was coated with a
hard. sharp crust. I was driving in a
sleigh a paic of hovses. At a place in
the road, where but a single track had
been Droken, and where to turn out
into the cutting icy erust would give
pain to horse and tronble to man, 1
met an old eouple driving a sing e
horse in a entter. 1 tried to turn ny
horses ont into the ernst. They would
not turn owt. I jumped ont and took
them by the hits to compel them. One
of them sprang upon me, threw me
down in the deep snow and knelt on
my breast. I was helpless. 1 contd
not stiv. I thought my end had come,
when my other horse seized her mate
Ly the cheek with her teeth, pulled
him off Irom me and held him till 1 zot
up and was safe. Then with veice and
movement she showed foy and delichs
as plainly as ever did mana or woman.”
— Swiss Cross.

e
—The Turks, who havs ever shown
mueh enterprise in profiding them-
selves with the latest novelties in
Hrm and mupnitiona of war, have for
some  time past been experiment-
ing with the new Nordenfelt subma-
rine torpedo-boat, two of which were
ordered from the inventor last year,
and being sent to Constentinople
in sections, have heen now remounterd
in the Imperial dock-yard.—Public
Upinion.

—Miss Shawsgarden (of St. Lounis)—
“Your size is No. 5, is it not, Miss
Breezy?" Miss Breezy (of Chicago)—
“Ye-vs, I may find a No. b desirable at
this seaxson of the year; but when
have cceasion fo vefer to the melo-
drabuse ¥don't sav sdraymy,” " —AL ¥,
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TUTTLE'S QUEER RECORD, | ality of the party is its most conspicus
e *: | gus feature.

Sbntethidg AUott thie Man Whio Proposed

. to Insialt Frdadant Clevelsnd:

_ Who is * General " J: M. Futtie; of
Iowaf The cifcumstdnces that exeite
public interest f{t. iliis Guostion are
briefly as follows: There is sootl 16 he
alarge gathering of Union veterans at
St. Louis. Prominent ecitizons, think-
ing the occasion a favorable one to
carry out a resolution which they had
formed last yeat: nppointed a delega-
tion fo wait of {he President and in=
¥ite himt to be prosent. 'The comimits
tee went to Washiugton, extended the
invitation and were informed by Mr
Cleveland that if nothing untoward
happeéned it would give himl great
pleasire to accept: When the news
of the President's favorable réply was
feceived it made every body feel hap-
¥, with the exception of a small ban
of incorrigibles, of whom ** General "
J. M. Tuttle seems to be the self-ap-
ypointed mouth-piece. It threw them
into a state of ulceration and the Gen-
eral on his own and their behalf imme-
diately declared that if Mr. Cleveland
attended the St Louis encampment he
spd his fellows would ' snub and ins
sult? hin; for the reasor that they
gouldn’t abide a “copperhead Presi-
dent.”” Furthermore he denounced
and assailed with great energy of jaw
both General Cox, of Ohio, and Gen-
eral Chamberlain, of Maine.

Who, then, is this *‘General” J. BL
Tuttle, of Iowa, whose over-boiling
loyalty takes such umbrage at the
totirtesy extended to Mr. Cleveland by
the citizens of 5t. LauisP To-day he is
an obstreperous member of the legion
of Towa veterans, but twenty-four years
ago,when the cougtry was at the white
heat of war, he was the Democratic
nominee for Governor of Iowa. Against
him the Republicans had placed in
nomination William M. Stone. The
Towa soldiers in the field were called
upon to say which of these two candi-
dates they preferred. Five regiments
voted in obedience to the call. It must
have been a trying crisis for the super-
sengitive Tuttle.  These men were his
neighbors. They had watched his
eourse, studied his character and knew
him thoroughly. Their decision would
stamp the quality of that loyalty
which, after nearly a quarter
of a century, he ventures fto
set above the loyalty of soldiers like
Generals Cox aud Chamberlain, When
the ballots were counted it appeared
that Tuttle had received just 49 votes,
while his opponent obtained 1,608
Later on, during the piping days of
reconstruction, when the strength of
every public man’s devotion to the
Union cause was tested in the alembie
of a fierce public opinion, Tuttle chal-
lenged a second ordeal. Then the

gallant  Maite soldier whom he
now  denownces had  just  heen
clected Governor of his native

State by an unprecedented majority,
and of the enthusiastic convention
of soldiers and sailors asscmbled at
Pittsburgh on the 25th of September,
1866, General Cox was chairman.
That convention passed resolutions ex-
pressing joy that the great mass of
those who had worn the uniferm op-
posed the policy of Andrew John-
gon. Perhaps it is th® memory of this
convention that gives edge to the Dbit-
terness of Tuttle's nttack on General
Cox, for the former was at this very
time a delegate to the Philadelphix
gathering of so-called Andrew John-
son “Copperheads,” and also the
“Copperhead” candidate for Congress
from the Fifth District of lowa.

In the face of such a record, Tuttle's
threat to “snub and msult” Mr. Cleve-
land, and his audacity in aceusing him
of being a ‘‘copperhend President,”
are the very absurdity of malevolence.
He is an example of a class of men
who seek to atone for their doubtful
loyalty in the days when the Nation's
life was at stake by exhibiting an ex-
aggerated spirit of devotion after the
danger and confliet are over. The
fraud betrays itself by the excesses to
which it goes. The distrust of Tuttle
which the lowa soldiers showed by
their votes in the field is doubly justi-
fied by his post bellum impudence and
folly. It is a fair assumption that his
heart was not in the cause and that
the recklessness with which he now
asgails veterans of unimpeachable loy-
alty is a proof of the dislike which a
pretender always feels for sincere and
honest men, —Brooklyn Eagle.
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A DESPICABLE RINGSTER.

Charactsr of the Recently Electsd Sens-
tor from New Hampahire.

Probably no reasonable person will
deny that the people of the United States
turned the Republican party out of
power because of its corrupt afliliation
with corporate jobbers, and because
of the fact that many of its most con-
apicuous leaders were men of known
bad character. The transition from
Chase, Seward, Sumner, Stevens,
Vade, Wilson, Fenton and others to
Dorsey, Clayton, Chandler, Elkins,
Blaine and Mahone was gradual but
mdrked. Under the first-named men
tha party was not beaten. It was the
laiter who led it to disaster. With
thein at its head it will be easier to
berd it the next time than it was in
1884, and that they will be at its head,
re-enforced, perhaps, by some spoils-
mep and disreputables who have not
hitherto come conspicuonsly tothe front
is, from present appearances, a cer-
tainty. Wherever the party has un-
disputed sway it clings to its disered-
ited and disgraced leaders. The
resurrection of the notorions Bill
Chandler in New Hampshire and his
election to the United States Senate
by the Republicans show that in that

ot by Demoersts slone, but by all
honest tien wha can ses B Tascal be-
neath the guiso of party: The body to
iwhie he was clected rejected him six
ybais @go when he was apypoiuted
Solictor-General, tnd more than ono
honest man in that assembly publicly
atigmatized his nomination as tlhe most
shocking that a
e William E. Chandler who was for

years g go-between in Washington for

the rings and the corrupt officials of

Navy Hepartment is the same Willlam

B Chandler now chosen for high|
lorer by the Republicans of Now |
Hampsttire:
who lobbied for Rabeson and Roach
i§ the Bill Chandler who i# mow
td becoms Senator of the United
States.
ator Edmunds denounced nd character-

less and dangerous is the comitig Res

publican Senator from a New England |
State. Not a job was engineered in

Washington from the beginning to the

end of the period of profligacy follow-

ing the war in which this same Chan-

dler did not figure. He was Rouch's

privitd igent and Robeson's most trust-

ed friend, as faniiliaf s Ggare in the

lobby as that of any marn Who aver

served in that eapacity.

perceive the degradation which the ele-
vation of such a man as Chandler in-
volves can not appeal successfully to
the Amarican people in their present
temper.
now than it did ot one time.
mere assurption by a parly of superior
morality; patriotism and intelligence
can not weigh long as against indubit-
able evidence of brazen immorality and
certain unfitness. While the Chandlers

supremacy of the Democracy should he
and doubtless will be as great as the
most ardent partisan of that faith could
wish. — Chicago Heraid,

YWhat the Presy of the Country Thinks

the arch South-hater of his time.

him as coprolite of paleczolic politics.

William E. Chandler .is reprobated

Prosidant ever made.
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A party morally so callous as not to

Charucter counts for more
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are at the front of Republicanism the
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DASHES HERE AND THERE.
Abont Sherman’s Springfialil Talk
Richmond (Va.) State: Sherman is

§t. Louis Republican: John Sher-
man’s Springfield speech advertises

Chicago News: For President in 1888:
John Sherman of Ohio. Platform: *1
and may mouth against any two."

Alexandria (Va.) Gazefle: His hope
of support from the South having been
dissipated, his sole reliance is now
upon the North.

Chicago Tribune: John Bherman is a
great man, but his Presidential boom
appears to be frozen hard enough to
skate on already.

Potersburg (Va.) Index-Appeal: The
further John Sherman gots away from
the South the more his speeches seem
to be dominated by the spivit of Miss
'Liza Pinkston. -

Indianapolis News: Thers is much
that is oid and little that is new in his
speech, His aim is to convinee his

arty that he i3 the man who should be
is next National nominee.

Chicago Herald: John Sherman ought
to be ashamed to make a speech like
that at Springfield to people who are in
the habit of thinking with their heads,
He is two far West, evidently.

Fort Worth (Tex.) Gazeife: While
it must be conceded that Mr. Sherman
is an able man, and that his speech is
skillfully eonstructed, even his own
party will realize that it is antiguated.

Nashville {Tenn.) Banner: With

all his acknowledged ability as a
statesman, he is weak and small
enough as a politician to pander to the
lowest prejudice to boost himself into
the Presidency.
New York Herald: Senator Sher-
man’s great speech in Springfield, 11,
will probably prove to be the banana
pesl of his pnlitical ecareer. Thaey
future will ba accomplished In thres’
movements—a slip up, a slip down
and a slip out.

Savannah (Ga.) News: Whan Ben-
ator Sherman was in the South, a
short time ago, he softly cooed: ¢The
war is over.” In Lliinos he loudly
rosred: * The Confederate idea is
still alive, and is about to destroy
our institutions.”

Washington Capital: The John
Sherman boom has evidently received
a terrible set-back from that speech of
hiz at Springfield, fll. Republicans
who had never talked that way before
are beginning to say they would as
soon nominate Brother Blaine.

St. Lonis Post-Dispatch: The at-
tempt to elect Hancock in 1880 on the
cry that Tilden was counted out by
frand in 1876 did win. Mr. Sherman's
attempt to elect himself on the cry
that Rlaine was robbed of the Presis
dency in 1884 is similarly illogieal
That tow-line does not reach him.

Binghamton (N. Y.) Leader: John
Sherman has quite badly broken up
s presidential boom by such comical
efforts to hit upon the right way to
turn hiz sails. In the South he was so
glad that a perpetual feeling of unity
existed between the North and South,
and all went for harmony until he
carried his boom over into llinois,
when he found his friends there had
determined that the only issue they
could make to warm up the people
would be to unfold the old disunion

flag, so be flosted the bloody shirt
with a vengance, and the heclers
cheered to the echo, but he finds the

PITH AND POINT.

—~He—*And may I sce your father
te-morrow, dear?’  She—*Yes. 1
suppose it's too late to se him to-
aight?"'—Judge.

—We step the press this morning
to——spit on onr hands.” And then
he went at the old lever again.—Dans-
vilie Breeze. !
—Every one admires bravery, hut
many a big, burly man is afraid of the
woman wlo trembles at the sight of a
mouse. —FPhiladelphic Heraid.

—A Frenchntan in London claima to
have discovered a eertain root which
allays hunger and thivst. Jle probably
vefors to the root of all evil.—Boston
Transcript.

—+You didn't recognize ment the
masquerade?’’ asked her hushand-
“No,”” she responded, *you werc too
pteady on your Jegs I neversaw 8
more petfect disguise.”

—Mr. Smith gone abroad®’ *Yos,
1y husband is ou the continent for his
health.” 1 thought he was el
enongh!” *No; therewas a weakness
in the spinal column of his led ger.—2A,
Y. Herald.

—They have arrested a nobleman .al
Paria for picking pockets at the faira
and markets, When a nobleman geta
hard up he dreads the buek-saw and
the wood-pile just as much as any of
us.— Detroft Free Press.

—Never did things by halves.-- .
Said Jenkins: *My duty T ought not to dodge;
To stay trom my lodge isn't right.”

Saldhis wife: “But whenever you go out W

lodge,

You manage to lodge out all night.”
— Washington Critie.

—~If somebody will rise and explain
how it happens that & fanuel shirt will
gtupidly persist in ereeping up about a
fellow's neck, while his socks as per-
versely festoon- themselves avoynd hia
shoe-taps, he may not achieve immor-
tality, but he will deserve to do so.—
Fall River Advance.
—Young Man—"Is it true, Dactor,
that smoking cigarettes tends tosoften
the brain? Physicinn—*There is a be-
lief to that efiect, but with all our
boasted modern scientific appliances it
can never ha verified.” Young Man—
*Why, Doctor?"' Physician—*‘Because
nobody with brains ever smokes them. "
—Voz Papuli.
—Two old friends lately quarraled
at the Gentlemen's Driving Club, and
on parting one of them remarked:
«Ag T am going abroad, I have mada
my will, and I have bequeathed to ypu
my whola stock of impudence.” The
other replied: “You are very generous,
s well as kind; you have left me by
far the largest part of your estate.”’—
N. Y. Ledger.
et s

HOTELS OF LONG AGO. '

|

Description of & Typical Americen Inn
Erected In the Year 1807,

In 1807 William Hodyge, Sr., built an

addition to his log house in Buffalo,

and established a tavern, about which
his son, Willlam Hodge, wrote thus:

«T'hiz noble mansion consisted of two
rooms on the lower floor, with a wide
hall between them. It had battened
doors, naked peeled beams and win-
dows of 7x9 glass. The north ronm was
nsed as a parior, sitfing room, main
kitchen and dining room. The south
room was the more public one. There
the eye was caught by large black lot-
ters on an unpainted door, telling the
vigitor to ‘Walk in,’ and thére too

was the ‘latch-string,’ hanging on
the outer side of the door. This
room also contained the  ban

which was  partitioned off in
one corner. Under the shelves stood
the whisky and cider barrels, and on
them were the kegs of brandy, rumn
and gin, and one or two kinds of wine,
28 Madeira and port. May be there
was also there a keg of shrub or pep-
permint cordial, and oceasionally ong
of methegin. Sometimes, in the proper
season, the bar would contain a barrel
of apruce beer, home-made, of course.
There was no lager beer in those days.
The sugar box and money drawer were
made to slide under the froni counter-
board. The white sugar then used
came in high, tapering, solid cakes
called sugar-loaves, done up in coarse
brown or black paper. A few may yet

be seen. The liquors sold ab
the bar were always measured
out in the wine-glass and gill
eup, or in  larger  quanti

ties when desived.  Cider was sold by
the pint or quart, red peppers being
added; and in eold weather it was set
upon coals and embers to heat.  The
mixed drinks furnished at the bar were
termed ‘'slings,’ and were made of
sugar-water and brandy, rum or gin,
well-stirred  with the ‘sngar-stiek.'
Hot slings were maie the same way,
except that a hot fron was put in to
temper them, a slight sprinkling of
nutmeg being regularly added. A
wangaree' was made in the same way,
using wine instead of the stronger
liguors. Nearly all were as much in the
habit of using these different kinds of
liquors as beverages as people now zre
of using tea, coffee and even milk
The fire-place in this bav-room and that
in the north room were without ‘jambs’
—the chimneys being built with split
sticks and plastered, That in thenorth
room was furnisbed with a “rammel-
pole’ and “rammel’ with hooks to
mateh, for hanging kettles, etc., over
the fire. The hearths were made of
stones gathered from the fields. The
chamber rooms were used for sleepin
purposes. An addition built on the
east side of the bar-room was uzed 2
a back kitehen and wash-room. 1

press of the North as well as the South
criticising his donble position, and de-
precating the vevival of war issues.
Sherman is therefore sad and his hoom

saction, as in muny others, the immor-

had a sloping roof, being a ‘Jean-to.
The fire-place was built in one corne
of it, and the chimney and hearth wer
of the same materials as those in th

is already withering up, Poor John,

pther rooms' —Buffalo Ezpress



