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THE 600 D OLD TIMES.
Farmer Blewitt wa% a little, !rLJ‘

up, irascible man, and he useil to weai

t a red comforter around hia neck and
red iiannel ear-lappers on Lis plup

l j Lat wh. nhe went to meeting in win*
ter. He was always ready to argue

i that thc- motlern times were awfully
\ ba i, afei that the gool old times of a

t hundred years ago were just right.
. He would decry invention and im-

¦ provement and say that the world
[ would t>e Letter without them. Hr

? took a r. ’wspaper on purpose to count
i the murders recorded in it and tell

[ how UJ the world Lad g*cw. B
j would stand for hours on a corner in

the village and retail his deductions
on the present and his regrets on the

: past.
One iay he had whipped the min-

, in argument, and as he had had
Lis dinner and the minister had gone
away mad and the women were at
work in the kitchen, he tipped back
his chair, drew a red silk handker-
ch;et over his head to keep off the
ilies and went to sleep. lie had not
slept over five minutes before bis son
John ca me in and said :

“Come, father, we must get at that
piece ot wheat and cut it."

Blewitt got up and yawned and fol-
lowed h:.s eon to the barnyard, where
his twe -=ons sat on a log filing a cou-
ple of sickles.

‘ W hat in the nation are yon doing
with those old sickles ?" said Blewitt.

One of the boys looked astonished
and said “Doin ? Why, we are get-
ting ready to cut the wheat."

> Blewitt stared a moment and then
sai 1, “\\hy in the thunder don’t you
hitch oti to that reaper and stop fool-
in with those sickles ?”

The hoys looked at each other in
surprise, but said nothing, Blewitt
ran to the shed, but there was no
reaper there. He came back. The

i T,O J ** h.v i got over the fence and were
on their knees reaping the wheat and
c srry.ng it in gavels.

“Boys, said Blewitt, “what do you
i maun ly tl"* frviliolinooo 9 WTkn.n 1..

that reaper ?"

Charioy, the second boy, looked at
his uther pityingly, and then tapped
Lis forenead and looked over to John,

I who nodded and looked sad.
“Why, darn it," said Blewitt, “you

can nev r run those bundles through
a threshm’ machine.”

“Thn shin machine," said Charley
“why, \hi know as well as I do that
I sha!. have to tlail this wheat out
mornings and nights while going to
si'hool this winter. What ails you,*
father “

Blewitt, as we said, got mad easily,

i md now he just hopped up and down
I and said

‘ Hiii! it out! It must be threshed
r**ady t.i ship on the cars next month." j

cars, - said John, “don’tknow
what ails you, father, or what you
tiu an. I know I shall have to team
this wheat down to Albany and sell
it lor w hat it will bring. Here you
come out talkin' about rea|ers and
cars hi d threshin' machines, and
darned if I don't believe you are era-
if, so now."

Blewitt pinched himself to seo if he
was awake and strode angrily to the
house. As he approached it he beard
a rumbling and roaring like wind, and
he looked into the kitchen and there
was his wife spinning. Who-o-oweut
the wheel and Blewitt sank into a
chair and yelled

‘Now Maria, what under the cano-
py are you doin' ?'

‘Doin 0 said his wife, ‘why, spin-
mn ,o: coarse. I must get out forty
yards >i full-cloth for you and the
boys, and twenty yards of pressed
tUnnel for me and thejgals.',

Blewitt looked down at his legs and
saw them encased in full-cloth of
coarse texture, and the seat of his
trousers he felt reached clear up to
his shoulder blades, and the legs were
as two-bushel sacks.

‘Well, I'll be darned,’ was all he
said.

Dreamily he sauntered out again to
the wheat held and John hailed him :

'Father, if you ain’t goin’ to help
cut the wheat suppose you yoke the
oxen and go up to the woods and
draw a draft or two cf logs for wood 7

Blew tt was composed, but he said;
I had intended to burn coal in the
sitting room and parlor, and not cat
much wood.'

‘Coai coal V said John, angrily;
‘now sec here, father, I don’t want
any m *re of this foolish talk. lam
gom U git a doctor.’

Blewitt began to
one himself. Hors hie HHPmv-

'*

er heard of a reaper etSShiag*
r machine or care. -He wtHSßjim lni 1-
1 cloth pants and giodHp the

lounge at the bouse f
down and tried to (mlmholßShuigs

0 over. When the doeiorflHpMfed
for a pail and hared flMb urm.

a He took oat hie lancet, aJjj^Hmlew-
* j itt groaned again.

'I must take a galkm VHp,*aaid

f the doctor, ‘Mid thflnpm|l calm
and.be alt right.*

1\ Don’t >T.akn|^.!ua’'P.*tlajed

1 and plunged in hwulUlfc. MWl-
' fainted. When he ea^to%imi)fhe

1 heard one of the girht talking abut
an artist down in the villajjfewho hok
profile picture® with a spindle as^t-
ural as life. •

* ‘What do you want ofeach bleaed
- pictures as that ?’ said Blewitt torn

the lounge. 'Why don’t yon godtwn
to Takem's at Albany and git phdo-

' graphs ?’

‘Photographs,’ said the whole ami-
ly; 'what funny namee he gets df in
his crazy fancy,’

Blewitt was too weak to argue, and
be seemed to be somehow out ofsym-
pathy or knowledge with ail man-
kind, so be lay still and watcbel the
girls get supper. He noticed thit the
fireboard was down and a has was
built in the fireplace. A kettle was
on the hearth and was coverec with
live coals. Soon he saw the girls take
out of the kettle some nice biscuits
ami he weakly said :

‘Why don’t you use the cook-stove?'
‘Poor pa,’ said Angelina, "how he

wanders. Cook-stove! Wonder what
he means ?'

Blewitt closed his eyes and thought.
Bayley, h's new neighbor, was a man
he could trust—that is, in anything
but money matters. He knew Bay-
ley was badly in debt, but be was a

good fellow. He would send for him;
so he called his wife and told her to
send over for him. j

a- *
'Bayley baa been in jailfor debt for
the last ten years.'

‘ln—jail—for—debt,’ said Blewitt;
'here we are again. I have been
transplanted. I give np; but say,
here is two cents. You send a letter
down to brother John and he will be
up here in a day or two.'

‘Why, husband, the mail only goes
once a week, and then he will be three
days coming up on the stage, and
furthermore, it willcost a shilling—-
twelve cents—to send a letter to Al-
bany.'

‘Say,’ said Blewitt, 'just bury me, 1
willyou? I don't belong to this cen
tury. Stage coaches, twelve ce..ts

* postage! Telegraph him, then!’
'There goes another new word,’ said

his wife in a solemn voice, and she
' wetted a cloth and laid it on his
forehead, as she repeated to herself,
‘Telegraph;’ what a funny word!'

Blewitt was in despair. Could it
be that all the common Hinge of life
were to him a dream? Had he evei

ridden on the cars? Did ne ever own
a mowing machine? Wa d there ever

a telegraph pole in frontf), his house?
He turned his eye and looked out.
He only saw the tall poet and long
pole of the well-sweep. Along the

* other side of the road ran a dense
forest. He was willingto swear that
he had once owned a nice meadow
where that wood was. -Backed np
against the log ~n ox cart
with a neap as large m a liber-
ty-pole. Down cellar he could bear
the banging of an oldfashioned churn.

, He looked op the road to the east and
saw the road was full ofgreat hemlock
and pine stumps, and over it the

. doctor was coming on horseback, with
saddle-bags before him.

! Blewitt was a man of determination,
and be arose form the lounge and
went to the door to consult with his
wife.

‘Maria,' said he, there has been
enough of this foolishness. You stare

‘at everything I talk about, and I
can't locate myself, or seem to fay in

with my surroundings. Now willyou
just answer ms one question?'

'Certainly I will ifI understand it,'
, s&id she.

‘Well, then, who is President of
| these 'ere United Slated?'

‘Why, John AdaSba, of course,’ she
said.

i Blewitt sank down and whispered:
i ‘Then you never heard of Clevelaad

1 swingin' round the circle?*

‘No, never,’ ehe answered
‘Then all right. Shoot me or put

me in a bag and lay me away up gar-
ret. I have got through,' said Blewitt,
and he went back to the lounge and
fell aeleap.

When he awoke it was Sunday
morning, and the whole family were
stirring around getting ready for
meeting. His wife, of whom he was
somewhat proud, had put on a dress
with a waist about nine inches long
and a skirt so tight she could hardly
walk, and on her bead such a bonnet!
It made Blewitt bold his breath, but
he had got through talking. The \
hofa had on miteof faii-eloth and
shirt collors seven inchee wide. Bie-
witt smiled but said nothing. At last
Mrs. Blewitt came to him and asked
him if he was going to church.

•Certainly, certainly,' said he, ‘any-
thing to accommodate. Tell one of
the boys to bitch a horse on to the .
top carriage.'

‘Top carriage’ There you go again.' j
‘Weil, then,’ roared Blewitt. ‘bitch '

on to the stone boat, hitch on to the :

ox cart, hitch on to anything. Have >
it your own way.'

‘Why, we willgo on horseback — !
you on the aa.l,lie, I on the pillion,
behind,' said the wife.

‘Allright,' said Blewiti, and away
they went.

Blewitt made some adverse remarks .

about the singing at church, which ;
was led by a deacon with a fiddle, j
The sermon waa too long, too. It
lasted two hours. On bis way home
from church his wife appeared to be
iu fear of something and urged him
to hurry up. He asked her what
ailed her, and she told him, in a

trembling voice, that his queer talk i
had made the minister think him
bewitched, and she feared he would
be burned or drowned.

'What kind of a country is this,
anyhow?' asken Blewitt.

Then Mrs. Blewitt rtminded him
that in New England several had thus
died, and that everybody believed in
it and the church was death on witch-
craft.

‘Then I guess we better light out

from here,' said Blewitt, as be clapped
spurs tokhis bone.

Away they went, rattle-te-bang,
over stumps and logs and stones, and
there was a rattle and roar behind
and he knew they were after him.
They came to a log bridge over a

brook, and they struck it so bard that
down it went, Blewitt and horse and
wife, and with a yell of despair he
awoke—yes, awoke, for the chair Lad
tipped too far back and he was iu a I
heap on the floor, with his head in a

pan of apples and his feet in Mrs.
Blewitt s work-basket. He beard the
rattling yet, and he looked out of the
window to discover its source, and
saw that the boys had slatted the
reaper in the field of wheat. One of
the girls had just driven into the yard
with the top carriage, and was just

taking out his daily mail, and had
offered him a telegraph dispatch about
his bops. His wife was putting in a

tenor to the racket with a sewing
machine in the front room, and the
hired girl was blacking the cooking
range.

With a pleased amde Blewitt saun-

tered out to the wheat field, and, as

the reaper stopped, he said 'Darn
the good old times! These 'ere times
is good enough for me.'

‘What's that, father?’ said John. ‘I
thought you was in favor of the real,
honest, reliable, good old-fashioned
time* of a 100 years ago?'

.Never yon mind, John, said the
smiling father. 'You can go down
ami buy that Thompson colt you've
been wantin' and let Charley have
your side-bar buggy; and—say, if the
wheat ain't takin no hurt, you may
go down to Barnum’s circus to-morrow

and cut the wheat next day.
lie looked down at his dt gonal

pants and white Marseilles vest and
muttered, as be went to the bouse |
‘Darn the good old times' These 'ere
lime* willdew fur me!' —Prof, douoe

, in Albany Journal.

Doctor—There is ore consolation
tor you. may dear Bjonee. Your case
is only the third in the wholy history
of medical science.'

Bjonea—'Does it often prove fatal,
doctor?’

Doctor—‘Ob. no, not often. There
have been but two deaths from it so

r far. So cheer up, old man, cheer up.'

, j a&.Slightly Aquainted with her—-

¦ *1 bear you are about te be married*'
•Ye to Mr*. Oriaby, who recently

: obtained a divorce. Do you know
I , her?* ‘Slightly. She was a wife of

mine once.

Thx Picket O i stsn Nike.—As
the sun w®nt .town md darkness be-
gan to ..reep over the face of ice ca: 1 1

| the angry artillery died away and the
crackle of musketry •. less spiteful.
For a while the lighting on the ex-
treme right hung on. f-> e*tle the
question of whe should occupy the
old oartbw. tks, but uj let gth deal
silence t*’l upon the whole ti-ld.

Silence' N”’ It wi*!¦ ii , oi--

pared to the awful ron of th- long
j afternoon, but it was a silen e brok-n
by the screams and groans and prayers
ot wounded men—by the movements

! of wagons and artillery—bv the sub |
| duod voice-5 cf 75,*>p ties at they j
camped for the night without tire, and
anxiously debated the cham-es for the

morrow.
The sergeant marches urf to the led

'at the head cf a half a dozen men. |
He drops a man at Tost No. .. and *

i gives him whispered instruction. It
is the same at posts J. d. 4, etc., until

j the last man has been stationed.
There must be vigilant, wakeful

j men between friends and tois while j
j the long night wears away.

I Toet No. O' is under a great beech
; tree. Shot and shell have scarred

| and riven its trunk, and shot and sheii
have scattered and riven its thick t

limbs. A quarter of a century hence j
this tree will bear witness to tne ter-
rible struggle ot to-day.

‘From this tree to the edge or that
thicket, and the countersign is 4 Jus- i
tice,’ whispered the sergeant, and as
he passes on the picket takes up Lis
beat, lie counts as be passes them
by—one, two. three, lour, five six,

seven, eight. What? Corpses! They
are lying on the grass so near the path
he travels that ha can touch anv ot 1
them with his foot. There are others
to the right and left, larther away
It was here that the enemy charged a
battery—here our heroes rallied to
preserve it. Grape-shot and canister,

bullet and bayonet, found victims \
there. Some lay as it asleep, worn
out with the tremendous c.intl.ot— I
others raved and prayed and cursed 1
o~i -mv ar Won. death released i
them from their suiierings.

The picket counts them them as he
walks, and a sigh escapes his lips, j
To-morrow night some sentinel raa\ '
number his mutilated corpse with ,
others on the same meadow. To- |
morrow night the autumn winds may j
vainly seek to rouse nun from h;s
death sleep.

From tree to thicket and turn

From thicket to tree and turn. He,
must watch and IDten and lie on his
guard, but by and by he finds tune to

count Again One—two—thiee—four
five— six seven— eight— nine '

What 1 He counted only eight be
fore ' Was he mistaken, or can the 1
dead of the battle-field creep and
crawl Six— seven— eight— nine

Yes, there are nine. In the daiknes<-
he had made a mistake Nine' Well,

what matters one more or one ie.-e
corpse upon a field of battle -'

To the tree and turn. To the thick j
et and turn. As he Leads for the tree ‘

again the ninth corpse assumes a sit- j
tmg position and looks after h;m. A
moment later it struggles up, and *

figure goes creeping after the picket
The grass on the meadow is thick and .

matted. IDs lootfalls give out no I
sound. Softly—softly—silent as the

, shadow of death—creeping—creeping,
and now he is close upon the lone
picket. There is a gleam of steel in

| the darkness—a swift and powerful
blow and he who was placed to watch
willwatch no more.

Through the gaps tLn will
poor in and skulk about the camps a

regiment will be silently advanced *o

the key portion the ghouie will scent

plunder and creep up to rob the dead.

The picket had counted, ‘seven
eight—nine!'

There is no missing corpse. The
number has been made good’— lkfn-U
Fret Pr*<g.

Kcz-ma causes an itching so
persistent as to produce, not only
sleeplessness, but. at times, even de-
lirium. l/ocal applications w-lt not
remove the cause, which is impure
blood. Ayer's Sarsaparilla cure* this
disease by cleansing the blood and
eradicating all humors.

**‘Now, I know where we are,'
said a rustic vouth, who had been en-
gaged to act as guide by an Austin
sportsman, as they plodded with dif-
ficulty through a d*er swamp. ‘Well,
where are *<

v asked the sportsman.
.We are hogged.'

*£jr
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Ka-'h ; >‘t n-rr ¦> 50
Kvh* 1 1r.t• —*¦ • • r, uAtw

A iK-du. t: i ... !. .tV< xfy
iA *' rti-* m U i rr p n: •.-cicinit

'I
i j Hit v v‘ K.- UM -

. T:. \* - This
to 4 sort of t : No

•r.e seem.- t be ss*..-* i Vt - man
¦' -trig.-.mg t ,-t l .1 th
or is f **iffr.a t.

C*-;e u. .1, .r ij t : ~ .;.

I . r;• ti . . • ¦ - i his dwel-
ling :or -•“* tl.n.. it ..-*! ’ **,! ;:1 of
it.

Out man .s *pet tiiix i.i th* ia.it.of
t.r rid esin in taking ¦ girj to the
tlle.it te rtd'l . i.i.t* ,irl

tue hoj r 11. ia. it.k. i*v>i,li;.. ' tuako
bci ...

- s . . ¦ - ¦ I-
mg all the gold In* hi.- saved to ge{ a

divorce.
Sai.Ui ts drink.ng .mp ,rl*d to

|>ut liesn on, while Johnson living
oh trackert and \u.ti' ¦; teu mill- .i

day to reduce his avordopon-.
The laborer with l**Ti ir.leren keep*

out oi lii.t or. <t wees, while many
ah ¦ unnamed b.nk or. .at with *t

hundred ,i week can t get along with*
Out Lelj-mg biu.-cl: *o the l ir.k s

funds.
llobinsou Uk.-.- .i sherry to g.vc h.m

I an appetite, white !>ro rti, wkj lm* ;

wine cellar, can * toncii t trap >1 -t
on a*.count ot hie apoj lectio tendon*
ciee.

The doctor t**uMorni tli.it ho

l due.'ll tst { v. OiK at, i l.uc <k re.-t, lie

! wii. go into t lee. .lie, and then tells
I..HKt*iy fuai ;; he loes nut abandon
hie sedentary position an 1 g > ui ic'iut*-

when? and work on a tana h* .v 1 die
1o: torpidity of ihe liver

?due man ns ordered to *at eggs be-

cause they are natr.ii*;us, .ml another
h cautioned tu leave them alone le-
cause they produce b ie.

One mat. keeps n j .stol to pr de t

himseil agi.ns i uu'f.r-, wL.ic hi.
| neighbor doeen t keei on*

* >r fear . i
shooting some tuemi • . •; h*> house
ly mistake.

N ou will see a man | ant*
ing trees around tas place lor the
shade, ami. at the same me von will

j another alt.!.* l’.w;i tl.Te, -

' around ins h ms* he, a use they •• >•

I ‘luce too mu h in* .st ore

<>ne man wears poor •loth* j i>t iu-c

1 h* H n-'h and .’an wear ancthma
1 w: it- a f -cr mar w* o- tme •¦|*th -*

j because he •p or u.-. wants t<* •
, the impression 'u-.i l.i . • n •:

•ae man - kihed by . lent and
another tries to incut i* .J.* ar.d
fails.

•'re- m.-.n e.- j u.., i; -

that It.'h - hen t .* 1 s k.bcd a

j the railroad, uti h - tl.i iph
A hut dokeli wart- .Vithoi.' . scratch

, ai. ! dies v! the 'vl.o. ping .* ngh
Tht } r jr.ghter r.-foi ms ar.d ie-

• corner a pra* her whim th. lluuio* •

c -i. tildent leaves i .n;v rsitv t i -

cvime .. [ ruless;on.ii t t i~i j her.
, The man wiio can inaa. twenty

I thousand dohars . . it i ; enet d
thing . ..n t save a -nt.wr.,l* th* man
who is tiir 'fy and *.vie . <t! i*>rn f o

’ gifted that he .1. * ali u.vthir.g it

ail.
e kiK>w a wu. *i,\ mer* har.t who

keeps nait adu-er, h**i c-. who re’ent*
iv stated that n: -tor. wa*- ..oee.l on
account of a ’ ho!i lava:, i we also
know a | roof-rea !er wn*< at. *pe.l
every word in the Kngiish language
coire* tiy, nd the on!\ time he ev*

1 penermee any h*:-e i- when he eats

horse-radish.
| (tood pe>*{ ’* lie and bad pe.-ple

live. The man who sut withheailh
can t get -mp.oyment, a., i tne man
who is making money ban 1-over-tisl

! has to give up business or. d. as .i t

I of ui health.

JS-i. ilele is a gOod -i. ry told
about lu.igv- Mou.l *!., oi ’ vdle.
when he was upon the > preme t ench
The Judge power l.i. 'y •• it sighted.

Foi instance, one .dv 1- aa- g rr.g
iij to the Court House truoi the hotel
when he met an amiable t wn cow c*n

j the crossing The Ju<lge mi a .o nleoi.s
gentleman with oid school manners,
and, taking the caw for a lady, ho
lifted his hat gallantly With a bow,
a smile and a pleasant "'food morn-
ing, madam, ne steppe*! clear ot the
walk, to allow the obje tof *;*i* *!*•

terence to pas. When the Jadge

got to the Ccart House th* whole bar
limped on to him. and guyed h.ra un-
mercifuhy. Tney got him madder
than a hornet, and after standing .t
about as long as he oou'.d without
righting, he gather* I f 1..- imbtelia
and hat. and put out lor the* hotel.
Just as be was in ;u mi Idle the

i same crossing he met a iadv but ho
wasn t to be fooled agv.a by a iecep*

, Inc appearaa e. so, with flourish of
. h’ * umbtelU, he si ie*i Hwt

. tuere. d—a ye get uf ;Le wu.k


