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ENGLAND ONE HUNDRED YEARS
AGO.

Englard was not a manufacturing Male offenders. The public abomina- ded among the advertisements in a.gen- —and then thedeluge '—then that mix-
We  tions and obscenities of the “good old sational manuer in a hundred different ture of borror,
imported nearlyeversthing, excepteorn, times” would almost bave disgraced places :

country one hundred vears ago.

wool, and flax. Weiwported the great-
est part of our iron from Spain, Swe-
den, Germany aud Russia. We im-

r;ﬂ.d our pottery from Holland, our ;

ats from Flanders, our silks from  Excellence is not matured in a day, Dy it was that be, in some respects, the | there is inextricable confusion and ter-
Frauce, our clotbs aud carpets from |and the cost of it is an old story. The leading actor in the greatest and stor- | ror—women faint—feeble persons fall,
Belgium. Our cotton manufactures, | beginning of Plato's “RepuMic.;' it is miest drama known to real hlstury'n..nd are trampled on—many cries of
our woolen and flax wanufactures, our | said, was found in his tablets written Stage, through centuries, should sit |agony are heard—the broad stage sud-
tmachine manufactures, could scarcely |over and over in a variety of wavs., Ad- there and be so completely interested | denly fills to suffocation with a dense
Coal could scarcely ! dison, we are told, wore out the

be said to exist.
be bad, for the coal pits could not be
kept clear of water.

A bundred years ago, we could not
build a steam envine; we could scarcely
build a bridge. TLook at the churches
built a bundred years ago, and bebold
the condition of our architecture. A
hundred years ago, we Lad fallen to al- |
imost the lowest condition as a nation.
We bad not a barbor; we bad not a
dock. The most extensive system of |

tobbery ’pn-vnil.-d on the River Thames. | pleased Lim; and “Locksley Hall.”” the minded of the great tragedy of that

The road

fed by the Highlurders upon the Low. |
land farmers down to the middle of the |
last century.

|

dogs of the neighborhood. One ean
scarcely immagine the savageness of the
sport— the animal mutilations, the im-
precations of ruffiaus worse than brutes,
the feroriousuees and drunkenness, the
blaspbemy and unspeakable borrors of
the exbibition. The public mind of
this day absolutely revolts at such bru-
tality. Yet, less than a hundred years
ago—on the 24th of May, 1802—a bill
for the abolition of bul{ baiting was
lost in the House of Commons by six-
ty-four ty-one—Mr. Wyndham con-
tending that borse.racing And bunting
were more cruel than bull-fighting or

—
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PRESIDENT LINCOLY'S ASSASSI- (be r)n:l:v.d . ' K IN BROOD. *  |but he demanded the revolver instead.

As he took the pistol, Aiken said:—
R attempted assassifiation ‘‘There goes our last friend, we'll never
4 Utab of Philip Klingen leave this valley alive.” Disarmed,

murderer, dressed
bare-headed,

BY WALT. WHITMAYN. cloth,

g . | glossy, raven basir, Mormon whe parti- wounded; and utterly belples,these men

The day; A 14, 1865; seeins to, some mad avimal's; "ﬁ.lonnhi- ldo'msmpui-nm{.nd"::i'nn to an
bave a p! t one throughout and resolution, yet W » then turned Stste’s evidence, ©ld stable a few miles out of Nephi—
the whole moral stmosphere | calmness, holds al ba ight to light a diaboliral deed The Jdriver backed bis wagon up close
pleasaat, too—the storm; 8o dark, | large knife—walk ﬂm committed by Brigham's  to this stable and unbitched the horses,

so fratricidal, full of b and doubt from the footligl
and gloom, over and ended at last by 'the audience, his
the surrise of such an a nation- | beauty, lit by the
al victory, and utter breaking - down of ling with desperation g
secessionism—we almost doubted our | —laan out in &
own senees | : )

‘was
4 September, The fol. saying be wanted to feed them. The
is from tbe-Truckee Re- ' hind end of the wagon had been taken
; u of December 22, and was rela- | out before starting, aud as soon ns the

to the editor of that journal about horses Were out of the way & volley of
#go by one of the prophet's fa- ' buckshot fired from the stable fairly

<9 v
yes, las
; voice

4 . Lee bad capitulated be- | the I8, . ) T : “The Aikin party, riddled the bodies of the two Califor-
prize-fighting ! neath the apple tree of Appomattox.— i » with's fei \ NOT VR e the Aikin brothe man nians. The party of cowardly wretches
The pillory was ove of onr time-hon. The other drmies, the: SiTEes i IBS PRI PHSE Wlagods togbe ek tnown as oloncl,’ one named Buck ' in the stable continugd tofire

uliops fifty years dgo, aad refolts, swiftly followed™ of ¢ age, and - disappears. (Had ‘und two otbers, started mummc.n.'mmudointh " bod-

{ men and wognen used to be placedthere  And could it really be, then? Out|not all tkis terrible scene-—making the fornia just as Jobnson's army was ies ceased to quiver. They strip-

| for offences such as a wise legislature
public consideration. The horrid scenes
which then took place, when men, wo-
men and children collected in croWwds
| to pelt the offenders with missiles, were
so disgusting that they cannot be de-
scribed. Not more seemly were the
public whippings then administered to
women in common with the coarsest

| the days of Nero.— Samuel Smiles.

| Waar 1T Costs To Weite WELL. —

; o pe-
tience of his printer;, frequently when

[nearly a whole impression of a Specta- little gestures. foreign spirit, and flat- | upon it—at least the strong men do— |

tor was worked off, be would stop the
press to jusert a4 new proposition.—
Lamb’'s wost sportive essays were the
results of most intense brain labor : bhe
used to spend a week at a time in elab-
orating a single humorcus letter to a
friend. Tennyson is reported to have
written “Come into the Garden Maud,”™
wore than fifty times over lefore it

six weeks, for eight bours a day, in al-/
tering and polishing. Dickeus, when |

{ be iutended to write a Christmas sory, | costumes, officers in their uniforms,

of all the affairs of this world of woe | mimic ones terous—bad it not all entering Utab. They were weal-

ped off the clothing and threw the bod-
by Booth, be- | thy gentlemen of an adventurous, iesinto one of those round springs or
| speculative turn, and bad the finest natural wells which seem to have no

outfit of mules, equipments, guns, pis- bottom, and filled it in with largestones.

and dismay, was there really come the foreband¥)
confirmed, unerring sign of plan, likelf A woment’'s hush, incredulous—a
a shaft of pure light—of rightful rule 'scream—the cry of murder—Mrs. Lin-
—of God ? | coln leaning out of the box, with ashy

But I must not dwell on accessories. ' cheeks and lips, with involuntary cry,
The deed bastens. The popular after- | pointing to the retreating figure, “He
noon paper; the little Evening Star, had | E:a killed the President!” And stilla
spattered ail over its third page; divi-  moment’s strange, incredulons suspense

They carried with them about thirty derer’s Spring.” Sufficient proof is in
thousand dollars in gold. On the Hum- the possession of the United States of-
boldt they fell in with a train of emi. ficinls at Salt Lake to convict the per-
grauts going east, and traveled with petrators of this frightful crime if jus-
the emigrants until they reached the tice could be obtained in Utah. imo-
Utah settlements. Near Ogden they thy B. Foot is the hotel keeper's name;
were arreated as spies, brought to Sult Wolfe is the man who drove the fatal
Lake city, and closely confined: Utah wagon, and Bishop Bryant presided
was under martial law, and this fact over the council at Nepki that passed
was the pretext for this outrage. The the sentence of death. Actual parti-
emigrant train came along amouc[,pd cipants in the crime bave confessed,and
for the men as being good honest gen- if protected, would testify to all the
tlemen, but without effect. Their mo. particulars. From one of the murder-
ney was too tempting a prey. After ers I obtained part of my information.
being iuc.sreemtos some time, two were I have not colored any portion of the
left in prison, and the four others sent narrative; the bare facts are before you.
by the Mormous to California, under

an escort. The apparent fairness of |
this move vanishes when we learn that Tue Cuxsiva or tae Fox.—The

| the escort were Porter Rockwell, John _wa.' Field l‘lfld Farm relntﬂ.u the follow.
ulent text.) {the actors and actresses are all there in | Lot, and One-eved Miles, three of the ing. illustrative of the cunning, or shall

So the day, as I say, was propitious. | their play costumes and painted faces, blackest-bearted villians that ever lived, We say, the reasouing faculty of thefox :
Early berbage, early flowers, were out. | with mortal fright showing through the | When the party arrived at Nephi, a “A farmer possessed a large number of
(I remember where T was stopingat the | ronge, some trembling—some in tears | council was called among the Mormons, fine turkevs, which usually roosted in
time; the season being advanced, there —the screams and calls, confused talk | gnd sixteen men were appointed to *use the brancbes of some tall Scotch firs,
were many lilacs in full bloom. By one | —redoubled, trebled—twoor three man.- up” the Aikin party. The few who op- immﬂliatnly.]o!mng the farm vard. —
of those caprices that enter and give age to pass up water from the stage to | d the cold-blooded plot were si- Revnard l.m.d his eye on them, and made
tinge to eveuts without being at all a | the President’s box—others try toclam- | jenced by the argument that it was Several visits during the moonlight
part of them, I find myself always re- | ber up—ete,, ete., ete. 5 [ God’s will expressed through His proph- nights, but unsuvcouhﬂl_v. as they were
In the midst of all this the soldiers ot Brizham. At miduight a team was rerched too high for him to reachthem.

noises, uncertainty—
“The President and his lady (the sound, somewbere back, of a
will be at the theater this evening:” horse’s hoofs clattering "with lpeed)—
(Lincoln was fond of the theater. I the people burst through chairs and
bave myself seen bhim  there several | railings, and break them up—that noise
times. I remember thinking how fun. | adds to the quieerness of the scene—

e i

and absorbed in those buman jack-!and motley crowd, like some horrible
straws, moving about with their silly | carnival—the audience rush generally

%, such as they were, swarnied | first draught of which was written in day by the sight and odor of these of the President’s Guard, withothers, fitted out and driven on ahead of the He was therefore oblized to resort to
with bighwaymen;and blackmail was lev- | two days, be spent the better part of blosscmos. It never fails.)

{suddenly draw to the scene, burst in— ' Aikin party, who were asleep at Nepbi. | stratagem, and this was the plan he
Ou.this cccasion the theater was| _gome 200 altozether—they storm the The next u;veuing just as the party were adopted : He first ."T""'bg'l the ground
crowded, many ladies in rich and gay | house, through all the tiers, especially | cunping at the Sevier river, a party of beneath the tree with his.fnm ff:o'f. and

lthe upper ones, inflamed with fury, lit- | jpen drove up from the opposite diree- then the base of the tree itself, in order

A bundred years ago ships were rotten; ishut himself up for six wecks, lived many well-kuown citizens, young folks, | erally charging the audience with fised | {jon and asked permission to campwith {to attract the attention of the turkevs,

they were manned by prisoners taken | the life of a bermit, and came out look- | the usual clusters of gaslight, thie us-

from the hulks, or by working-men |
wnwd in the streets in open day.— |
hen James Watt was learning Lis
trade of an iustrument maker in Lon-
don, & bundred years ago, be durst
scarcely walk abrond lest ke should be
seized and sent to India or the Ameri- |
can plantations. Less than a hundred
ears ago, the colliers und salters of
tland were slaves. It is not forty
ears since women and children worked
coal pits. Surely we nre not to go
down upon our knees and pray for a
restoration of the horrible things that
existed a bundred years ago.

A hundred years ago, Ireland was
treated like a slave country, and haug-
Ings and shootings of rebels were fre-
quent. The fleet at the Nore mutinied,
and the mutiny was put down by blood.
shed and executions.  Towns and cities
swarmed with ruffians, and brutal sports
and brutal langunge existed to afright.
ful degree. Criminals were banged,
five or six togetber, at Tyburn. Gilbets
existed at allthe cross-rcads throughout
the country. The people were grossly

orant, and altogether neglected. —
Bkepticism aud irreligion prevai'el un-
til Wesley and Whitetield sprung up to
&mklt against formalism and atheism.
bey were pelted with rotten egus,
sticks and stones. A Methodlist preach-
er was whipped out of Gloucester,

A bundred vears ago, liternture was
at a very low ebb. The press was ina
misera state. Willlam Whitehead
was poet laureate! Who Lkuows of
bim now ? Gibbon had not written his
“Decline and Fall.” Junius was the
popular writer; politica! corruption was
scarified in hisletters. Theupperclasses
were coarse, druuken and ill-mannered.
Bribery and corruption on the grossest
scale were the principal means of get-
ting into Parliament. Mr. Dowdeswell,
M. P. for Worcestershire, said to the
Commons, “You have turned ocut a
member for impiety and obscenity.—
What balf-dozen members of this Hovse
ever meet over a convivial bottle, that
their diecourse is entirely free from ob-
scenity, impiety, or abuse of Govern.
ment "’

Though drunkenness is bad enough
now, it was infinitely worse a hundred
Years ago. The publican’s sign-board
announced, “You may bere get drunk
for a penny, dead-drunk for two-pence,
and bave a clean straw for nothing.”"—
Drunkenness was cousidered a wanly
%ice. To drink deep was the fashion of
the day. Six-bottle men were common.
hll!lnken clergymen were npot un-
known. !

What were the popular amusements
of the people a hundred years agor—
They consisted principally of man-
fighting, dog-fighting, cock-fighting,
bull-baiting, tadger-drawing, the pil-
lory, public whipping and public execu-
tions. Mr. Wyndbam, vindicated the
ruffianism of the ring in bis place in
Pariiament, and held it up as a school
in which Englishmen learned piuckand
“the manly art of self.defence.” Bull-

was perhaps more brutal than

m hting, though Wyndbawm de-
ed it as calenlated “tostimulate the
noble courage of Euylishwen™ 'The
Bull was secured to a stake in the mar-
ket-place or the bull-ring (the name
still survives in many towus), and there
the animal was baited by the rabble

ing as bagyrard as a murderer. Bal-
zac, after he had thought out thorough-
X-V oue of his [lhlf( .\H’-ili(‘:ll romances,
and amassed Lis materials in a most
laborious manner, retived to his study,
aud from that time until his book  had
gone to press, sod ivl.\ saw him no more.
When be appeared again among  his
friends, he locked, said his lnlll»li.\h'r,
in the popular phrase, like his own!
ghost.  The manuseript was afterward
altered aud copied, when it passed into
the bands of the printer, from whose
slipa the book was rewritten for the |
third time.  Again it went into bands!
of the printer- two, three and  some- |
times four separate proofs being requir- !
ed before the author's leave could be |
got to send the perpetually rewritten
book te press at last, and so have done !
with it.  He was literally the terror of |
allprintersand editors.  Moore thought |
it quirk work if he wrote seventy lines |
of “Lallan Rookh” in a week. King-
luke's “Eothen,” we are told, was re- |
written five o1 six times, and was kept
in the anthor’s writing-desk almost as |
long as Words-worth kept the “White
Doe of Rylstone,” and kept, like that
to be taken out for review and cor-
rection almost every day. Buffon's!
“Studies of Nature” cost him fif-
ty years of labor, and he recopied it
eighteen times before be sent it to the
printer.  “He composed in a singular
wanner, writing on large-sized paper, |
in which, as in & ledger, five distinct
colrmns were ruled.  In the first col-
umn be wrote down the first thoughts;
in the second, he corrected, enlarged.
and pruned it; and so on, until he had

ireached the fifth colmnn, within which !

he tinaily wrote the result of his labor. !
But even after this, he would recom- !
posea sentence twenty timesand once de- |
voted fourteen bours to tinding the prop-
er word with which to round off a pe-
riod.”  John Foster often spent hours
ona single sentence.  Ten vears elapsed
between the fisst sketeh of Goldsuuth's
“Traveler” and its completiou. La
Rockefoucauld spent  fifteen years in

y preparing bis hittle - book of maxims,

| altering some of them, Segrais savs,
e \

(nearly thirty times.

We all know how
Sheridan polished his wit and finished
bis jokes, the same things being found :
on different Lits of japer, differently
expressed.  Rogers showed Crabb Rob-
inson a note to his “lialy,” which, be
said, took bim two weeks to write. It
covsists of a very few lmes.— 4. P.
Russ-ll

& Tawill youget mea pair of
skates if T will prove to you that a dog
Las tem tails?  “Yes my son.” “Well
to begin, one dog bas one more tail than
no n!l'_;'. basu's Le " “Yes” “Well,
no dog bas nive tails; and if one dog
has one wore tail thaw no dog, then
one dog must have ten tails:” He
gut the skates

c®e ——

B Toe Matter, of Fact.— Grand-
mother—*“You cught to be ashamed of
vourself, Matilda Aun, to 'a sat with-
out a tear when the good clergvman
was a talkicg that bLeautiful, and every
one else was a weepin’ so!” Matilda—
“Why, how could I cry when 1 badn't
got a pocket "andkercher:™

(interpolated that scene, nét really or | gemonium of senseless hate, infuriated | he could hardly endure the pain. Weak

bayonets, muskets and pistols, shout- |them. The plot of the murder was ! at the same timé looking up to wark
;_ull ngnlgncti;m of sonm!ny[;-o[vlc;_.chee: ling “clear out! clear out !—you sons of | well planned. The Aiken party never every movement. He then ran round
ul with perfumes, music of violins and | 1" !
ﬂn!v's— (and over all, 8"(']! 3‘“‘]‘"7"i"2\tinn of it rather, inside the play house | sins who bad been in Nephi the night ‘-nvnr':‘ of their' dm.u.;‘er.' ff»llnwed hn‘u
all that vast, vague wonder, tetory, | that nicht. | before. Thev were pleased to have quick movements with their eves, anc
the Nation’s Victory : the triumph of |  Qutside, too, in the atmosphere of company, and the cnn{p-ﬁr?s were built became confused and dizzv. One fine
the Union, filling ll.w nir_, the thought, |shock and craze, crowds of people filled gide by side. The Mormons outnum. ! bird fell to llw. ground, was instantly
the sense; with exhilaration more than | witl frenzy, ready to seize any outlet | hered their victims four toone, vet were killed and carvied off to the earth. The
all perfumes.) . for it, came near committing murder o0 cowardly to make the attack until scheme was repeated with equal suctess.
.Tln- .l‘rv_sl'lt*nt' came betimes, and, |several times on innocent indivh!qnls. sleep rendered the poorvictims helpless; The less of turkey nﬁq-r. turkey indueced
vt aion. e S B e | S s et e o | e e S
e 3 e infuriated crowd, rough some  defenceloss fellows, and struck them on 3
tire, two thrown into one, and profuse- ehance, got started against one man,  the be:ul with king-bolts, clubsand iron established.
ly draped with the national flag. The | either for words he uttered, or perhaps bars. The Colonel bounded up, and,
acts and scenes of the plece—one of | without any cduse at all, and were pro- | hruised and bleeding as he was, escap-
those singularly witless |.'l.bll|‘nlli.llolls ceeding at onee to bang him on aneigh- | ed in the bushes. A second ore of the . ] X ]
which have at least the merit of giving | boring lagp-post, when he was rescued | Aikin bovs sprang to bis feet, but was Possible Fourth, rises at dawn duc
entire relicf to an audience engaged in | by a few heroie policemen, who placed | shot down. The other two were brained | '"rksihar'll’{].‘h (‘la_"- ot progrr_\'!‘n'l;::
et ek o bt <heneiate L s e il s Foobbe ek | ey B s S e s, ek b now paelcs
st '.lnn..lld‘l"mg 'hl(; du"'l;n ‘tlhmnk” o amh} e Peﬁl'lho"u'd B SEOTE P e, e | :s .;a‘;:::l:erv:::,m(.); Mondavs be stnd.
not the siizhtest eall on either the mo- | the station house. It was a fitting ep- ' brother who was shot down revived ' e P S
ral. emotioval, - esthetie, or spiritual | jsode of the who'e affair. The crowd | when be came in contact with the cold | h.:dﬂtl;‘ fm:‘si :fmlzil::‘::fvl:?n:::v m(;rl:‘e";%
vature- —a; _l‘;‘-.-.:‘(“l(l)ur tl}l:l:'“\';:l‘lr(- lt'u:- m!‘lil\ﬂ‘anxl Y{ld!:‘ng tn'e llfld fro—tbelkltrea.u:. gni)r fcll:y;l.: night of l;lor- ‘t‘l-rnm,: r (": 'Hm'udau e e v
i) m whie ,', among other characters | night, the vells, the pal aces, many ! ror awaited him which was worse than n. . VS, 4 '
so called, a ‘“"_‘“]“' “‘:“"“" so called, | frightened ywrle trying in 'f:d 10 ex- | & thousands deaths. Crawlingover the :{":l:::.“l.’::i t!‘:!:':‘m:; ';r?it:" .m:.:-"«“:
a Yankee, certainly such a one as was | iricate themselves—the attac wan | cruel, pebbly bottom of the river, . . : s
never seen, or the least lik= it cver seen | not yet freed from the jaws of death, |drenched, bleeding, and half dead, the O Wednesdavebe locks - Bmeiege
in North A!I!(‘Tl\'i\. 18 introduced in | Jooking like a mrm—tbc si!ent, reso- | man reached the willows fear the camp. m""'t::qtll""'l'i:‘;‘i:-l::a:\l'n"(‘;‘her r:::‘mn
England, with a Yun»dl fol-de-rol of | Jute half-dozen policemen, with no wea- | Here Le lay shivering with fear, and 8::",{.':"‘"‘]::. he '.m“i“ fediciary -y
talk, l"“_’- scenery, and such phan-| pon but their little clubs, yet stern and | heard the murderers boast of the bra- eats a) 40 Fridavs French woli.
tasmagoria as goes to make up a med- steady tl)rnﬂgball th?wedflymgslnrms ' tal deed. Summoning all his strength, :z'::nza ;:':mi n nm - S;uur.'l.us
ern popular drama—bad progressed | —made indeed a fitting side scene to | the wounded man crawled away through | 1 i.];:u‘ 4 [(:nre: \et:ont ol
perbaps a m:upk of its acts, when in|the grand tragedy of the m_urder. They | the bushes, and started back to Nepbi. indu ;: s, dl ) 't' f— m,n.
the midst '};t this ;-ultm-d.\', O tm-"'“]l-"' gained the station ho“‘r '"lh c:-dhe un- | It enowed lightly during the previous :‘_p:"(;;‘:." g:ns':l:d:"“. he n:s:a !
¢r non-such, or whatever it 14 to  be|protected man, whom they placed in ge- | day, and that night there was a bitter, TY events. v :
called, and to off-set it or finish it out, :!-urily for the night, and discharged bim | biting frost. ,\fkm bad on nothingbut |
as if in natare’sand the urcatl muse’s in the morning. ! | bis pants and shirt. The crisp snow |
mockery of these poor mimes, comes| And in the midst of that night pan- |and the sharp stones cut his feet until

-l

Youna Naroreon.—Napoleon, the

Q “Marin." n}v“"ed Sf . "nlmm‘-.
as he was putting on his clothes, “there
ain't no patch on them breeches yvet.”
“T can’t fix it now, no way; I'm too
busv.” “Well, give me a patch then,

exactly to be described at all (for on | soldiers, the audience, and the crowd— | from the loss of blood, dazed and stunned
the many h}nwlre«ls who were there 1t | the stage, and all its actors and actres- ! by blows on the head, cold, deserted
seems to ‘!"9 bour to have left little| ses, its paint pots, spangles, and gas and lone ¥, weary and worn out, the
but & passing blur, a dream,ablotch) | lights—the life blood from those veins, man traveled all nigbt long. Naught
and yet partially to be described as I|the best and sweetest of the land, drips | but thoughts of & murdered brother Jy-
BOW "I’IN'?»‘-\] to give it. | slowly down, and death’s ooze already I ing wang'ed and unburied in the black
There is a scene in ‘h"_ P“‘."_ repre- | begins its little bubbles on the lips. waters of the Sevier gave him strength |
senting a modern parlor, in which two|  Such, burriedly sketched, were lhelto press forward to where he vainly
unprecedented English ladies] are n- | accompaniments of the death of Presi- | hoped for assistance. Just at dawn he
formed by the unprecedented aud im- | dent Lincoln. So suddenly, and in | completed his twenty-sis mile jouraey,
possible Yankee that be is not a man | murder and horror unsurpassed, he was | and fell exbausted at the foot of the
of fortune, and therefore undesirable |taken from us. But bhis death was | little hill in the outskirts of Nephi. He
for marriage catching purposes; :lf!e'ripainleu. { had fallen in front of a house, and from
which, the comments bcmg! finished, | | the inmates he learned that one of his
the dramatic trio make exit, leaving the | _, » comrades bad Likewise escaped,and had
stage clear for a moment. There was l\!;r (-'AR!O! : GRA“._‘An_d i B ascended the hill only a few moments
: , A . Kit Carson, that grand old pathfinder, | pe 2 3 I
a pause, a husb as it were. At this pe- bo showed and told Tom Benton, Fre. | Pefore. Wild with the hope that it was
riod came the murder of Abrabam Lin. | W10 showe D e bis brother, he struggled to his feet
v : ... mont and the Government all thev ever X
coln. Great as that was, with all its : : i onoi cand staggered onward.  In spite of all
. o LA Ias : knew about this trans-Missouri « mpire . - % .-
manifold train circling around it, and | . gy | bis efforts be fell heavily four or five
S : —he was a frontiersman, Indian fichter | e bt .
stretching into the future for many a| a ificator’ explorer, and. lattevly | SiES and eould not rise until he bad
century, in politics, bistory, art, etc,, 30¢ pacificator, exp . Sioo 2" lain etill and rested for a few minutes.
N { . . "y ' general of volunteers, deserved immeas.- | o,
of the New World, in point of fact the | 7.1 00 ew West, he, we regret | Vhen be reached the hotel be found
al e s - i & - . 4 ) - &, *
main thing, the actual murder, trans to acknowledge, now Lies chucked away | the Colonel instead of bis brother. The

s'\‘:xr\:?\;:’o‘:z«g:::n:itﬁ.lll»::r’::u:: 'in a covote patch, ueder the shade of a /P20 holt.magdered men mttered got o

of a pod or bud in the growth of vege. O ple ot eot‘t(;n i 4 oq:.:e oy ;:I’ln:'ltz:;ul:: ::dﬂ:: ;:;:u:.)lt.ht ;;v:r: r!!;‘-:
tation, for instance. | (Svutbern Colorado,) without even o Mormans who looked upon the sesne
Throtugh the general bum following piece of pu'ket-rmhng_ to protect his were uffected to tears. Cold-blooded
the stage pause, with the change of po. £V frow tbe piéwling wolves, or even assassination awaited these brave fel-
sitions, etc. came the muflled sound of ® Pencil mark on a shingle for his head (P =e=gtion Thoughtlessly thes told
a "i,t.:l oot i wikich st one hundredth Stone, to tell the traveier that Kit Car- that they recognited some of theit mur-
part of the l;ldlt‘ll;\' beard at the time %00 sleeps Vomeuilh . T bes bia derer; “The bgutrl keeper was in leagne
—and yet a moment's hush—somehow, STave been allowed to stand, newr the oo b (oosiing His team bad bavled e
surely "a vague, startled thrill -.nxi rul-lic road side, unproteeted and un- the wurderers to the Sevier. When @& At Atchison, Kausas, a girl ate
then, through the ormamented, drape- ‘;tterefl. ‘;2:6;:,:-?1:: .:rdden ;_leatl: three weeks bad passed the wounded four pounds of wedding cake n order
ried, starred and striped space-way of :"'8:: b E‘\lnndo b::':f ‘;l (;:; men Ind so far recovered ag to wish to that she might @ream of her future
the President’s bot, & sudden figure, a 7013 Southern COamaco, but of all ding returuto St Lake Cityi”The botel busband. Aud now she save that mon-
. . . refused them i w n re her warr
o iy Nimanll with Ranis ind: o o i iuiv i tbo Suntvition o~ T s g oot aitts- et el dusia that ocads.
leaps telow o the stage, (a distance of ¥P© are alike ignomiviously at fault

: nothing » gold watch and a silver- sl .
o fo‘;"‘"';lf"'v) alls l“‘“ “ip"‘ g moupted Colt’s revolver. Their money *“Your dress,” said & husband
sition, catching bis boo:-heel in the co-

and wluable property was lying m the ¢, hus fashionsble wife, “will never
ivus  drajery, (tbo. American ﬂ.x‘g.) The bey steod en the "“""“I.""". Nephi tithing office~in God's store- P‘;p..e the men.” *“I don't dress to
slle on one kree, quiekly recoversbim- howse. They offered the botel-kecper
,velf, vises as if ng thowatch, worth $25), for their bill,

dou’t want people to think ! can'tafford
tke cloth.”

€<F" Grandfatber—* Ah! children,

PP i

up such fine gals and boys. I ain’t felt
so proud many a day; no, not since 1
was chief follower of your poor old
granny's funeral, and had a new black
bat for myself an’ a gallon o' gin for
the mourners.”

S

-

€= An exchange describes the fol.

lowing scene in the cars:

cross old geutleman aud says, ‘pop corn !
pop corn " ‘Haiu't got any teeth,’ an-
grily replies the oidman. ‘Gumdrops!
gum drops !" calls the swart boy.

@2 “Children,” said a country min-
ister, addressing aSunday school, “Why
are we hke flowers ? What do we have
that flowers bave 2 a small boy iu the
infant class, whose breath smelled of
vermifuge, rose up and made reply
*‘Worms.'

.

please wen,” was the reply, “but to wor-
ry other women.”

tols, etc., ever seen in Salt Lake City. To this day the place isknownas*“Mur- !

Such the wild scene, or suzges. 'suspected that these men were nssas. |the trees in rapid rings. The turkers, |

i door.

and I'll earry it around with me. T,

its a fine thing to see vou all growing!

“A candy|
boy passing threngh the cars weets a|

Taey Carrren It Too Fak— My
Butterwick talled in to see me the other
day, and in the course of the couversa.
tion, he said :

I'm going to move. I can't stand
those Thompsons, next door to me anv
longer. They're the awfullest people
to borrow things that I ever saw, Cof-
fee, and butter, and sugar, and flour,

I dou’t mind so much, althoagh whest
a woman borrows high-priced 3
and Java coffeee; and se: back ea

and chickory, a 1:‘ naturally feels
:‘dillou and wad: tb.y'va" borrow-

pretty near everything in e,
First it's one tbin;’ and then it's au-

other, from morning till ‘might, right
straight along.

“Now there's the poker. A poker's
a piece of machinery that you'd think
anybody might go around and buy, or;
if they couldn’t afford it, they might
nse a fence paling to shake up the fir.
But Mrs Thompson seems to banker
| after onr poker. She borrows it fifteen

or twenty times a day, and last Satur.
| day she sent for it thirty-four times.
| She pays a bov two dollars & week to

run over and borrow that poker; and
| she's used it so much that it's all bent
up like a corkscrew.

“Now, take chairs for instance. She
asks us to lend her our chairs three
times n day at every meal, and she
borrows the rocking-chair whencver
she wants to put the baby to sleep.
| “A couple of times she sent over for

a sofa, and when the boy came back
, with it he said Mrs. Thompson wad
'mad as thunder, and kept growling
]nrumnl the house all -hy, because therd

were no casters on it.  Last Monday
she borrowed our wash-boiler, and weo
had to put off our washing till Thurs.
day. She did ber preserving in it, and
the consequance was ail our clothes wero
full of pn‘s--rn'd ‘n';l-"u-ﬂ. I've got on
an tindershirt now that I'm mighty
doubtful if I'll ever get off, it's stuck
to me so tight.

| “Every now and then she has com.
"pany, und then she borrows our  hired
girl and all the parlor forniture; once,
hecanse I wou'dn't rarrg the piano
over for her and take down the chan.
delier, she told our girl that there weréd
rumors about town that I was a re-
formed |lil‘ilh‘.

| “Perfectly scandalous! They think
nothing of sending over after a  couply
of bedsteads or the entry  carpet; and
the other day Thompson says te e :

‘ ‘Batterwick, does your pump-log
pull up easy ¢’

“And when I said I thought maybe
it did, he said :

< Well, T woull like to borrow it for
a few days till T can get one, for mine’s

all volted away.'

“The only wonder to me i8 that Le
didn't try to borrow the wellalong witht
it.

“And then on TLursday, Mrs. Thomp-
' son sent that boy over to know if Mrs.

Butterwick wonldu’t lend bher our front

She said their's was away being
painted and she was afraid tbe baby
would catch cold. When I asked bim
what he supposed we were going to do
to keep comfoctable without any front
door, he said Mrs.  Thompson said she
reckoned #we might tack up a Led cluilg

o something.  And when I refused,

the bov said Mrs. Thompson told him
if 1 “l‘r!l‘l‘hl.l send over the frout door

to ask Mrs. Butterwick to lead ber a

pair of striped stockings and a borse
hair bustie and to bhorrow the coal seut
tle ti}l Monday.  What in the name of

Moses she is gpoing to do with a bustle

and a conl-scuttle I can’t conceive,
“But thev're the most extraordinary
people ! Last Fourth of July, was it?
| Yes— last Fourth of July the boy came
lover and told Mre. Butterwick that
| $fre. Thompeon would be much obliged
|if she'd lend her the twing for a few
minutes. Said Mrs. Thompson wanted
|"em tosuck off a new bottle-top, because
l'it made her baby sick to taste fresh in:
! dia rubber! Cheeky, #asn't it? Bul
that's her wey. Bhe dou’t mind it any
more !

“Why I've known her to take off our
Jobnny's pants when be's been playing
over there with the children, and send
bim home bare-legged to teil his moth:
er that she borrowed them fora pat-
teen. And on Thompson's birth-day
| she said her house was so small fora
party that if we'd lend her ofirs we
might come it late in the evening and
dance with the compaoy if we wouldn's
let on that she didn’t live there!

“Yes sir; 'm  going to move. T'd
rather live next door to a lanatic asy-
lum and have the maniaes pouring red-
bot shot over the fence every hour of
the dav. Indeed I would.”—Maz Ad-
eler, in New York Weekly.

o
A young mau appointed fo a
l‘leﬁ’:}ip in the Treasnry Department
was conducted fo his desk and informed
what bis duties were. The chief of the

Department discovered him a short time
after comforiable reposing in  lis seat,
with his feet characteristically resting
on the desk. “Hello,” said tle chief;
“dem't vou expect to do any work ¢’
“Work be d—nd ! exclaimed tie ae-
tonished youth; I had to work
encugh to get bere.”

§<3"An Irishman, giving bis testime-
By i one of our courts, a few days
since in a riot case, said : “Be jabbers
the first man I saw ¢ >ming at me when
I got up was two brickbats.

|

e —e > O e

Mobammed crive said: “When a man
dies, men inqu ve what be has left be-
Lind bir; & s i goire what be bae
{sent befvie bim™




