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Yuelowstone Rites , Montana, J  ul̂ y 24.—
The buffalo is a great engineer. 
Western-coubtryne is

_ For the
___ the beat guide that

one can hare. I t  Was a buffalo that led ns 
the laet thirty nailea of our journey to the 
Yellowstone. I do not wish to detract from 
•Id Clemms, whose knowledge and expe
rience as a guide arc invaluable. It ia an
other proof of his fitness that be had wit 
enough to tolttw the pat! which the buffalo 
had made. After getting oat of the Bad 
Land*, of t t a  Little Missouri, we soon 
•track the Yellowstone slope. Along the 
valley of the Yellowstone there is another 
break of Bad Lands almost, if not quite 
as difficult, of passage aa those flanking 
the little Missouri. Clemms and a company 
• f  cavalry were sent to make reconnoisance, 
and on their return reported that the roads 
ware very bad. Previous to this we had 
followed mainly the trail of General Whist
ler, who commanded in the survey of 1871. 
General Stanley determined now to find a 
new road. His reason for this was that 
General Whistler’s trail left the divide and 
broke off into the Bad Lands, through 
which, on one day's march, he was obliged 
to make twenty-two crossings. The offiy 
way to travel easily through the country is 
to keep on the top of a divide or ridge, and 
never leave it unless necessity compels. 
It is shorter and easier in the long run to 
keep on the divide, even it it takes you 
considerably away from a direct line. I t  
is this method the buffalo follows. A cer
tain topographical instinct keeps him on 
the lowest divides; somehow he succeeds ia 
finding them easier than anybody else. By 
following the divide between Glendive and 
Cedar Creek we were enabled to make 
seventeen miles. We found the road mnch 
better than we had expected, in the course 
of onr march we came upon two villages of 
prairie dogs. The whole surface of the 
plain ’Widjcovered with their little mounds. 
A delegation of representative canines—

tream which gave us a little trouble 
Beyond this a short distance we reached 
the foot of a  vary high u l t t t t f  ridge: 
Old Clemms insisted that if we did not 

Aa|P it we should reach the Yellowstone 
that night; but the valley to the right 

Chaff — ttw^Wiffi^wsiffisan— i— |

f p 'e<1 t » Tf9«r- j i tbetter. He elaea wftn ulemint; it waft be1 
ter to trend four hours ia retting the train 
up to Utt tffk f t a i  to tktltpjbe-cpecions 
valleys, which would soon inextricably in
volve os in the Bad Lands The result 
proved this view correct. We had to double 
our pioneers and our mules on the wagons. 
But once on the top of this divide, there 
was no more trouble. After another hour’s 
inarch we struck a beautiful broad plateau, 
as level as a floor, two or three miles in 
length, as many broad, and stretching 
nearlv to the river. As we entered on this 
broad plateau, onr eyes were gladdened by 
a beautiful view of the Yellowstone, glist
ening in the sunshine, with its green relief 
of cottonwood thickly shading its numer
ous isles. It wa6 the most gladdening 
sight since we left the Missouri. We had 
marched all day in a blistering heat, so ex
treme that several men had given out. 
The sum of all human wants seemed com
prised in water and shade. About a mile 
from the river, the plateau shelved off into 
Bad Land, and, finding no way down to the 
river, we camped on tbit table and sent onr 
animals to water.

Tbe cavalry meanwhile bad had a very 
hard march. Striking across country they 
became involved in the maucaises terra 
which in many places are almost impassable 
for horse, compelling severe climbing and 
frequent detours. After marching until 
late in tbe afternoon without anv signs of

dering
tbe expediency of bolting when the mark 
of a horseshoe was discovered in the ground. 
It was clearly not the track of an Indian, 
for his pony Is never shod. A close exami
nation showed that it was the priflt of a 
United States shoe. United States 'troops 
were somewhere in the vicinity. General 
Custer concluded that it was the mark of 
some of the troops brought up by the boat 
who had probably camped near by.

Tbe march waa pursued, and in a short 
time they had tbe great satisfaction of find
ing the steamer Key West, Captain Grant 
Marsh, which reached Glendive creek on 
the first of July, and made a return trip to ’ 
Fort Buford for additional stores. Seeing 
that it was impossible lor the wagon traini 
to make its way from Glendive, General 
Custer wisely determined to have the boat 
go up the river. He embarked bis men and' 
hones and ptOeeededten miles up the river, 
where he disembarked, picketed bis hones,.

Saw T o S ?

K K ^ S K S R S L ^  cdmrner- 
cially speaking, has been ia statu quo. The
watering-places on the shores of the States 

New Jersey, New York, Connecticut, 
Rhode Island, New Hampshire and Maine;

fashionable resorts fit the 
interior, and the everlasting attractions of 
those inimitable works of nature, the fails 
of Niagara and tbe mountains of New 
Hampshire, have contributed to attract, as 
nanal, our leisure-loving, comfort-seeking, 
money-spending residents.

Tbe wealthiest of our residents, as of 
other placet, no doubt, are jaonting with 
their families or for business purposes 
across tbe Atlantic ocean and over Europe. 
In this way, since tbe establishment of the 
convenient and swift palace steamship lines 
to the principal ports of England, t  rance 
and Germany, much money heretofore an
nually distributed in travel in tbe United 
Mates has been expended in travel, seeking 
health and eight-eeeing in those ancient 
countries. The developments made on tbe 
Pacific coast daring tbe last ten or twenty 
years have also incited the lovers of travel 
in that direction. But for railroad - acci* 
dents, steamboat explosions, and a busy 
press, we should have little sensation for 
the breakfast table or “after dinner.''

Gar customhouse and President Grant’s 
civil service seems to be in conflict just 
now. Tbe “onts’’ insist upon urging tbe 
President's policy, while tbe “ins” do not 
see tbe sense of thus “interrupting tbe pub
lic business.”’

It has so happened this summer that the 
changeable weather has been unfavorable 
for the watering plaees, and. unusually 
genial toward New York. With tbe excep
tion of s very short term in the early part 
of July, tbe city has been decked in her 
best colors; the hotels were never more 
comfortable and the landlords never more 

-accommodating. The Park,with its bound
less, unequaled drives, its rich lawns, un
dulating, beautified grounds, its seclnded 
walks and charming lakes, tbe whole 
-embellished with the choicest works 
of statuary, never presented a 
more magnificent, picturesque, com
bination of nature and art. Nothwith-

and bivouacked hi# men. Not expecting to I standing the absentees to Enrope, the Pa- 
be out over night, his men hsd not taken | m 2  iv.a i.,,.ai *of,nns nio/>Aa atimieii 
any camp equipage with them. It wm no 

e, hovnew experience, owever, for private er. 
General’ Tbe ground furnished welcome

perhaps tbe village aldermen, the mayor 
and a few patriarchs—came out to pay their 
respects to the expedition, and the whole
community kept npa moit courteous bark
ing. !/ -■

The only thing of g eological interest wo 
met during the day was a small sand hill 
not over twenty feet in height, standing 
isolated on the plain, surrounded by large 
sandstone ooncretions of most peculiar 
shape, which denuding rains had washed 
from their barrows. Some were globular, 
others flattened into disks. Some resembled 
petrified cheeses, others were almost cylin
drical or tapering, like a Belemnite, for 
which the tyro geologist might mistaki 
them. We were disposed to believe that 
the reports wo had heard of fossil ferns 
were derived from nothing l>nt these large 
sandstone concretions which we subse
quently found elsewhere on the plains, fif
teen or twenty feet in length ana four feet 
and npward in diameter, sometimes brokea 
into several lengths with a smooth fracture, 
as though sawn into so many logs. We 
camped that night only one day's march 
from the Yellowstone. We set oat 
tbe next day, July 15, computing the dis
tance to the river at twelve miles. 
The great point of anxiety was whether we 
should find a boat on tbe Yellowstone at 
the mouth of the Glendive./rhree steamers 
had left Fort Rice before our departure, 
bound for the Yellowstone at this point, 
with provisions for the command. One of 
these steamers, the Key West, we hoped to 
ferry ns over. It was a question whether 
with her heavy load she would be able to 
proceed so far np the river. General For
syth’s success in going np to the month of 
Fowder river in this same vessel waa our 
ground for trnst. If the boat had not ar
rived we should be obliged to send to Fort 
Buford, UX> miles, for supplies. To deter
mine the matter as soon ae possible, the 
cavalry was ordered to move on in advance 
at five o’clock in the morning and search 
for the boat. The cavalry started across 
the oonntry. The train, under guard of 
the infantry, was obliged to be more par
ticular about its road.

At tbe start a view of the section of conn- 
try over which wo-Were to pass was rather 
discouraging. The Bad Lands seemed to lie 
before us iu every direction. Bat we still 
had confidence m Clemms, and Clemms, 
thongh he said nothing about it, evidently 
confided much in the buffalo guide that had 
passed over this country two or three years 
ago. We noticed that ne kept dose to the 
trail, and that the trail led due west. 
Though from Fort Rice to the Yellowstone 
we have not seen a single buffalo, tbe marks 
of his range are everywhere visible. The 
hills are covered with his wallows and 
trails. Occasionally buffalo chips two or 
three years old are found along them. What 
has so completely driven the buffaloes from 
a country where they onee ranged in such 
vast numbers? A few years ago, along the 
Missouri clear np to Fort Buford and be
yond, the plains were frequently black with 
them. What has driven them West? I 
have asked the opinion of many experi
enced hunters and army officers on the 
point, but do not find any general 
agreement as to the cause. Some re
fer it to the Sioux. But the Sioux 
have roamed and hunted this country for 
many years, and still the buffalo was seen 
in abundance. Others more reasonably re- - 
fer it to the vast fires whieh have ravaged 
tbe countrv. burning off the gnus and driv
ing the buffalo farther west for good pas
turage. Indirectly the Sioux may be re
sponsible for this prairie arson. Excessive 
drouth, which, according to the Indians, 
has been more severe in the laet ten years 
than at any other time, is another cause

bed, and the clear sky a weiceme shelter 
On the following day the news of the arrival 
waa conveyed to General Stanley.

The Key West had brought up a 
large quantitv of stores for the expedition, 
in charge of Lieutenant K. M. Thorne, regi
mental quartermaster of the Twenty-second 
Infantry. Tbe steamers Perienah and Far 
West had also brought a cargo, and tbe 
whole had been loft at Glendive creek, un
der guard of three companies of the Sixth 
Infantry, from Port Bedford, commanded 
by Captaifi Hawkins. As it was impossible 
for the expedition’ to go down to Glendive 
to cross,-it was necessary to reship the 
stores np the river; This took four or five 
days. Meanwhile, General Stanley had suc
ceeded in making a road down to the river, 
and camped on the flat.

On the twentieth instant, Captain Baker, 
chief quartermaster, who, on tbe third of 
July, had been sent to Fort Lincoln with 
the train of fifty wagons, reached onr camp 
on tbe Yellowstone. He had come through 
in twelve days. He had found two of the 
notes which we had placed on sticks and 
left on onr trail, informing him of our rapid 
advance and of the men left behind as ad
ditional guard. At the proper time he fell 
in with Captain Pearson and his men, and 

, the whole party advanced rapidly to tbe 
Yellowstone. On their way out the party 
had seen eleven Indians, who got away as 
quickly as possible when they discovered 
how well the train wm supported. An 
amusing incident was connected with 
their approach to Fort Lincoln. The com
mander was not expecting them, and, on 
sighting the cavalry in the distance, sup
posed they were so many Indians, who had 
captured the train and were advancing to 
attack, the fort. The long roll was sounded 
and the guard brought ont. Tbe soldiers 
were all primed for a fight. The mistake, 
however, was soon discovered, and the 
would-not-be Indians weie accorded a warm 
welcome.

Ae soon m  the steamer Key West had 
completed the reshipmenlr of stores to out 
camp, she wat employed to ferry the com
mand over the river with sufficient forage 
and commissary stores for a trip of fifty 
days. The remainder of our stores, greatly 
in exceed of our needs, were left on the 
east side of the Yellowstone. A suitable 
stockade was erected. Captain E. P. Pear
son, of the Seventeenth Infantry, has been 
placed iu command of tbe depot. His 
troops consist of forty infantry and 119 
cavalry, under command of Major Benteen, 
Seventh Cavalry—in all eight officers and 
159 men. Captain Pearson will remain here 
until tbe return of the expedition from its 
explorations ia Montana, which, it is ex
pected, will take fifty days.

We are now ia camp on the west side of 
the Yellowstone, expecting to start in a day 
two.' Meanwhile, the boat will proceed up
the river twenty-five milea with engineers, 
and an escort under command of Mq’or 
Crofton of the Seventeenth Infantry. This
will take about two days. Tbe boat will 
then return to Glendive creek, take on the 
Sixth Infantry, and go down tbe river.

Put Viewers an Your T itle .
Set flowers on your table, a whole nose

gay if yon can get it, or but two or three, 
or a single flower, a rose, a pink, a daisy. 
Bring a few daisies or batter caps from 
your last field work, and keep them alive in 
a little water; preserve but a bunch of 
clover, or even a handful of flowering grass, 
one of the most elegant of nature’s produc
tions, and yon have something on your 
table to remind you of God’s creation, and 
give you a link with the poets that have 
done it most honor. Put a rose, or a lilly or 
a violet on your table, and yon and Lord 
Bacon have a custom, for this great and 
wise man was in the habit of having flow
ers in season set upon his table, we believe 
morning, noon ana night; that is to say, at 
all his meals, seeing that they were 
growing all day. Now here is a 
fashion that will last you forever, if 
you please—never change with silks and 
velvets and silver forks, nor dependent on 
the caprice of some fine lady or gentleman 
who have nothing but caprice and changes 
to give them importance and a sensation. 
Flowers on the morning table is especially 
suited to them. They look like the happy

akening of the creation; they bring the 
perfume of the breath of nature into your 
room; they seem the representative and em
bodiment of the very smile of yonr home, 
the graces of good to-morrow; proofs that 
some intellectual beauties are in ourselves, 
or those about us; some aurora (if we are so 
lucky as to have such a companion), help
ing to strew ohr life with sweetness, or in 
ourselves some masculine wilderness not 
unworthy to possess such a companion or 
nnlikely to gain her.—Leigh Hunt.

which, combined with the previous one, 
would cause the buffalo to seek a more een- 
gecial range. Tbe buffalo must bnva wa
ter. When the Indian and trapper, 
from their accustomed haunts, long fer 
ter, they invariably follow a buffalo 
assured that if water is to be had th „ . 
find it. Perhaps, once again, should Aftw 
successive summers be M moist as this* Da
kota may onee ffloWbecome tlo  bnffffilo’s 
borne. Now it is only await baffttAWfcff- 
tery. whitened skiffle and bon??: scat
tered far and bear across the plain, find no,

A Beaten Church.
The following comes from the Sprinfield 

Union: A gentleman of Boston, had a sen- 
in-law who was a* preacher. He secured 
his settlement over one of the city churches. 
He was a feeble preacher, and the congre
gation soon tired of him, and a parish meet
ing was called fdr a change. The parish 
voted by pews, and there was one majority 
for retaining the pastor. Upon inquiry it 
waa ascertained that the thrifty father-in- 
law had bought up all the cheap pews in 
the gallery and elsewhere, and had actually 
secured a majority of votes. A committee 

.watted upen Mr. A„ and Mtasoetrated 
with him Att keeping a  peoechasAi the pul-
{UtSO 
replied: 
k  net an

nfjAaadsi
port nil

t f i S S S B K t f 1
hppxeaehgf, '

. I  have got
nj!

of you. gentlemen, is fco much

eifie and the local watering places alluded 
to, the driveways and the walks ef the 
Park seem as lively aa ever.. Indeed it has 
become to tbe traveler from tbe South and 
West as attractive ns tnany oi the other 
prominent places visited. On Sunday 
evening I observed a distinguished citizen 
of New Orleans, clad in overcoat and be 
Heath a comfortable lap shawl, riding 
through the Park in a barouche, behind 
pair of swift-footed bays. The air was 
bracing, and the son, just setting, pierced 
the clouds; to the zenith with its golden 
arrows, while one hundred Moscows seemed 
to reflect their red glare from all along the 
western horizon.

Within a few days yonr collector, Mr, 
Casey; your judge, Mr. Dnrell; your late 
Governor, Mr. Warmoth; one of your fusion 
congressmen, General Sheridan, and other 
representative men of the Crescent City 
have been seen “doing the Park.”

General R a tier is again astride the politi
cal horse, but whether it is a “war-horse, 
or only one for “civil service” remains for 
the Republican State Convention of Massa 
chosetts to settle next month. The prelim 
inary steps taken to frighten weak-back 
Republicans, by the ornamental members 
of the party, don’t amount to much. Those 
gentlemen, Mr. E. Rock wood Hoar & Co. 
are useful to fill np a list of vice presidents, 
and sit upon the platform, at a State con
vention, to give an air of dignity and re
spectability to the occasion; but no such 
men ever attend primary meetings in the 
remote precincts of the State, in the towns 
and wards of the city, where the delegates 
to State conventions are elected. The 
clasa of men who do attend these pri
mary meetings, are the federal office 
holders in the postoffices, internal rev
enue, customhouses, navy yard, and other 
departments of the public business. 
These men, all over the State ot Massa
chusetts, with a few exceptions in Mr 
Dawes’ district, are very friendly to 
General Butler, and are in favor of his no
mination in the Republican convention for 
Governor. Judge Russell, tLe collector of 
the port of Boston, and General Burt, post, 
master of that citv, and most of their sub
ordinates are working to secure General 
Butler’s nomination by the party. The 
question is often asked by a wiseacre class 
of politicians, “Is President Grant for Gen
eral Butler for Governor of Massachusetts f” 
The correct fighting answer to that qnes 
tion, from a plucky Massachusetts man, 
would be that President Grant is not a legal 
voter in that State, and that it is none of 
his businees. But the “humble pie" politi 
cal answer of each of these gentleman hold
ing President Grant’s federal offices in that 
State, is the stereotype response, “1 await 
the decision of the convention at Worces
ter.” Such an answer to one who is fa
miliar with the construction ef a genuine 
State Republican convention at Worcester, 
is strikingly ingenious. As there is a con
struction corporation (a “Credit Mobilier”), 
allied to every railroad company, 
there is a construction caucus connected 
with every Republican State convention in 
Massachusetts. It meets at the principal 
hotel in Worcester (the Bay State House ih 
former years) the evening before the con
vention assembles. It provides for a tem
porary chairman, a president, committees 
ar.d designates the men who at particular 
fixed time# shall rise in the convention the 
next day and make motions. These men 
chiefly consist of delegates to the conven
tion or their friends who figured over the 
State for weeks previous, at the primary 
meetings, lor the election of tbeee officers. 
A party is selected in the caucus to move in 
the convention that the nomination be made 
by acclamation. And thus Benjamin F. 
Butler, for instance, will be nominated for 
Governor, etc. Another party is assigned 
to “second the motion,” and the committee 
on enthusiasm, stationed cautiously through 
the convention, makes the hall ring with 
their shouts for the candidate named.

It is true, as was remarked in this city 
three days since by ex-Governor Boutwell, 
that the present expression of the press of 
Massachusetts do not reflect the real 
strength of General Butler in the State. 
Most of the country papers in the State, 
whose editors wen formerly members of 
the old Whig party, as was Bowles, of the 
Springfield Republican, have never got over 
their feelings of hate for Butler, who, to 
them, is to-day a “ioeofoeo,” as they for
merly characterized him and all other Dem
ocrats. With the Axception of the Spring- 
field Republican, the papers opposing But. 
ler are of small circulation and of little in- 
fluence. They arc of chief valuq in their 
neighborhood as advertising sheets for the 
retail grocer and dry goods dealers. The 
Boston daily Traccller, an old established

and influential Republican journal, of large

3
cudgel in support of General Butler’s nom
ination by the Republican Conven
tion. The Traveller , >e making good 
time for the General. I t  reprgMufe 
"“ “***—‘ir1 ’-  i1 r‘~ *V¥T W lr r fftt
pern opposing the General combined. He 
not only hns the sympathy but the official 
expression in his favor of tbe workingmen 
in Massachusetts. There is a large number 
of voters in tbe State who are politically 
opposed to General Butler, but who will 
vote for him if he is nominated either by 
the Republicans or an independent c-andi. 
date. They will do so as opponents of the 
existing State liquor la n, which Butler is 
pledged to kill by enforcing it.

Butler is too powerful in Massachusetts 
to be thrown aside by the present Repub
lican party in that State. It is very shaky. 
Notwithstanding his “back pay grab bill,” 
he is strong. When Dawes or the Repub
lican mentions the subject Butler shouts 
“Credit Mobilier.”. Butler supports Grant 
and receives, in response, the undivided 
support of she President's officials, high 
and low, throughout the commonwealth.

The national government is a good deal 
scattered. Tbe President is to-day up 
among the White Mountains accompanied 
by bin staff, Speaker Blaine, Senators 
Cameron and Conkling and numerous 
others officials. It is a subject ot con
siderable anxiety, in these times of rail
road, stage and steamboat accidents that 
the President should devote so much ot his 
time on board them in travel. The Vice 
President’s illness increases the feeling as 
in the event oi the President’s death, MrJ 
Wilson could pot long survive, in Lis pres
ent condition, the pressing responsibilities 
of the office. He is under medical treat
ment and is required to cease his labors, 
upon his “History of Anti-Slavery.”

Hon. Galusha A- Grow, president of the 
International Railroad Company oi Texas, 
is here, and for tbe fe#t wgek be has been 
ia consultation with the representatives of 
the Houston and Great Northern Railway 
Company, tbe Miesouri, Kansas and Texas 
Railway Company, the Cairo and Fulton 
Railroad Company and the Si. Louis and 
Iron Mountain Railroad Company. They 
have formed such combination aa to perfect 
the jine of travel upon an equalized guage 
of road (four feet eight and one-quarter 
inches) from the northern termini of Cairo 
to Laredo, c n the Rio Grande. From thence 
the Mexican International Railroad Com
pany commences their line to the City c 
Mexico, via the city of Lagos. This road 
was contracted for with tbe government 
of Mexico ia May last, by Mr. Edmund Lee 
Plumb, formerly consul general and acting 
United States minister at Mexico. In 
making tbe negotiations with that republic 
Mr. Plumb represented the above named 
companies, whose legal agent he was. After 
accomplishing the main features of his work 
he returned here and has been in consultation 
with President Grow at the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel. Mr. Plumb informs the writer that 
the prospect of the construction of this 
road has made a signal change for good iu 
tbe fteling among the members cf the gov. 
ernment of Mexico and the people, in view 
of opening up communication by direct line 
to all the principal cities of the United 
States. Mr. Plnmb left here on Saturday 
last for Havana, en route to Mexico, to 
complete some unfinished businees and pre
pare surveys of the new road.

President Grow says the above named 
companies in joint interest are hurrying 
up their business to the full completion of 
all their roads, and the construction of that 
contracted for in Mexico. Mr. Grow will 
leave for Houston, Texas, in a few days

IT . PETEKta C iU A W N EM .

H
One summer, aa the Weaaed > rik l ,  ..

Of morn approached, my bliumcx onde
•ome pleasing dream, 
e angel by her aide.

?n,
He 11 wing liia way to that blessed shore 

And find that gate to Heaven again.

it. Parana refit.
Full eighteen hundred year*or more 

I've Sept inv doors aecnrely tied.
There has ne “little angel’ ’stayed,

•Sot one been missing from my side.
I did not Bleep aa yon supposed.

Nor left the door of Heaven ajar—
Nor hae a "little angel” left,

Nor gone down with a falling star.
Ho ask tbat Mushing bride, and see 

If she won't own and say
That when she found that angel babe 

She found it in the good old way I
Hod grant but this—I ask no more—

Ti at should your number still enlarge
That vou will not do as before,

And lav it to old Peter's chargm

Red Sale.
A yontg parson of Universalist faith 

many years since when the simon pure 
Universalism was preached, started west
ward to attend a convention of his brethren 
in the faith. He tuck the precaution to car
ry a vial of cayenne pepper in his pocket as 
a preventive against fever and ague. The 
convention met; and at dinner a tall Hoosier 
observed the parson as he seasoued his meat, 
and addressed him thus:

“Stranger, I ’ll thank ypu for a little of 
that 'ere red salt, for I’m kind o’ curious to 
try it.”

“Certainly.” returned the parson, “bu! 
you will find it very poweriu.’; be careful 
how you use it.”

The Hoosier took the proffered v’al, and 
feeling himself prool against any quantitv 
of raw whisky, thought he could’stand the 
“red salt” with impunity. Accordingly he 
sprinkled a chunk of beef rather bounti
fully with it, and forthwith introduced it 
into hia capacious mouth. It soon began 
to take hold. He shut his eyes, and his 
features began to writhe, denoting a very 
inharmonious condition pbysicallv. Finally 
he could stand, it no longer. He opened 
his mouth and screamed “tire !’’

“Take a drink of cold water from the 
jug,” said tbe parson.

“Will that put it ont?” asked the mar
tyr, suiting the action to the Word. In a 
short time the unfortunate man began to 
recover, and turning to the parson, his 
eyes yet swimming in water, exclaimed:

“Stranger, you call yourself a ’Varsal- 
ist, I believe?”

“1 do,” mildly answered the paraon.
“Wal, I want to know if you think it 

consistent with your belief to go about with 
hell-fire in your pockets?”

A taut*  fer a  Washerwoman.
The trials of the washerwomen with their 

delinquent debtors are proverbially multi
farious. A pecuriarly unfortunate case, 
which is alleged to nave recently been 
brought to an issue in Toledo, Ohio, is told 
by the Cleveland Plain Dealer as follows: 
“The delendant sports the euphonious cog
nomen of Gregg, Jonas H. Gregg. Mr. 
Gregg’s washerwoman—her came is not 
given—failing, after repeated applications, 
to collect a bill of $19 €2 against Jonas, 
sued him before a justice. Mr. Gregg 
promptly put in an appearance, acknowl
edged the correctness of the bill, but put 
forwe-d as an offset to it the following bill:
Mrs....... ■ to Jocas Gregg. Dr.

To damages done to his feelings in com
pelling her daughter to break off her en
gagement with him, $19 62.

This, it will he observed, was the exact 
amount of the bill against him. The justice 
handed the bill to the woman for her in
spection. She could not deny the allega
tion as to the engagement, though demur
ring to the amount. The outcome of this 
remarkable legal contest was that tbe jus
tice overruled the demurrer and dismissed 
the case in favor of Mr. Gregg.

managing a Husband.
A Pennsylvania lady has a most romantic 

and ingenious way of managing the gentle
man so happy as to be her husband. Exas
perated by her persistent conversation, he 
ungalluntly boxed her ears the other day. 
The wretched woman cast but one linger
ing. reproachful glance upon her lord and 
fled, simply remarking that the briny deep 
should wash away she insult. Leaving be 
hind everything most dear to her—the 
home of her married life, full of beautiful 
and cherished memories—this heart-broken 
woman xaaht d frantically to the canal, and, 
with (me parting sigh, threw in a large 
stone with a mighty splash. Then she 
went and hid herself in the hushes and gig
gled, while her husband and twenty other 
men hurried up, with horror depicted on 
their countenances, and wildly dragged the 
canal for her body. When the injured be- 
came convinced that the wretch had suf
fered enough, she appeared from behind 
the bushes and led hint home, a resigned 
ami willing victim.

;r> >m the Sunday Morning ChrsnicI*.|
THE EANBIEY NEWS JUAN.

ft is an odd fact, and one which we never 
saw claimed before, tbat the genuine hu
morists of our country, like the most distin
guished of our statesman, sprang from 
among the people.

Neither George D. Prentice, Charles F. 
Brown (poor Artemus). John Squibob 
Pbumix. Mark Twain, Billings nor Doe- 
sticks entered the world fionriBbing a silver 
spoon. But tbe latest and by far the most 
striking illustration of the fact we have 
noted is presented in the early career and 
present standing of “the Danlurg Seics 
man.”

Three years ago he was unknown as a 
humorist outside of qniet Danbury, and 
now h.s clever and hilarious sketches con
vulse readers in the furthermost ends of 
our country, or. as the stump speaker says, 
lie is known “from tbe rock-bound shores 
of Maine to the golden sands of the Pacific, 

JhotQ the great lakes to tbe gulf stream.” 
cxrut we fiud the rock-bound shores nor tbe 
migbtv gulf stream can hedge in his ex
panding reputation.

In tne clubs of London his tame chimes 
with the click of glasses, and his squibs 
ascend with he steaming incense of roast 
beef. In the ' ;ns of Paris, disguised in 
grotesque Freiicb—for he is one of the few 
who bear translation—the heartiness of the 
laugh betrays him. In the gardens of Ber
lin his hits are sandwiched betwixt sips of 
Rhine wine, and for the moment neutralize 
the self-asserting odor of sweitzerkaae.

His humor is original. It is simple, and 
is not overstrained n »r far fetched—never 
creaks with the mechanism that would-be 
humorists fait to disguise. He uses plain 
English nor calls to his aid bad orthography 
He never inflicts a double plav on ex
changeable words. His wit is tbe joyous 
soul of a new and well put skreed, or ends 
a sketch of some remarkable caper in Dan 
bury with a “twang” that would cause 
Wachtel to lay down the whip of the postil 
ion in dismay.

A close scanning of all tbe past and pres 
ent humor which has shook old mother 
earth in her cf bit clears his skirts of plagiar
ism or imitation. Although peculiar and 
original, he is alarmingly natural, and yon 
Will often find yourself pondering upon tbe 
sportive mixture of grave circumstances 
and ludicrous events in every-day life. The 
posturing of his subjects, chiefly confined 
to human nature and homely things and 
situations, is always within the pale ot 
probability. And he sustains, himself so 
well, draws in such odd combination cf 
dignified fact and droll probability, ending 
all with such a surprising though natur
al climax, that you are fairly startled into 
a roar, well on its way long before yon are 
ready.

James Montgomery Bailey, the subject of 
our sketch, was born of “poor, but respect
able parents,” in the good old Dutch city 
ci Albany, on the twenty-fifth of Septem
ber, 1 St 1. His father, who was a builder, 
fell with several others from a building on 
the fourth of March, 1844, and was instant
ly killed. A lew years after his mother 
married again, and the family removed to 
Rome, New York.

Although it may have a depressing influ
ence upon the coming generation the truth 
must be told: that when young he was 
rather wild, and could always be found 
with “them nasty boys.” At an early age 
he essayed peddling apples, but not getting 
violently rich he, at his mother’s urging, 
went to school 

Of his schooldays the writer can recall 
but little else than that he contributed 
more to the development of the teacher's 
right arm and the investigation of the rela
tive strength of birch and rattan than all 
the other scholars combined.

When about fifteen years of age James 
attempted tbe law, but a linen coat thwart
ed his purpose, and prevented his shining 
at the bar. It seems that the other office 
boy was much smarter at throwing ink, 
and more dextrous in avoiding it. The 
damaged condition in which James brought 
that coat home one nicht to his sorrowing 
mother so depressed her that she withdrew 
him from the bar 

He next turned his attention to the gro
cery businees, but a 6weet tooth rivalin 
his assiduity, he clerked “at it" only long 
enough to tell the lump EUgar barrel in the 
dark.

The grocer at parting kindly gave his 
estimate of James' true value to him, but 
thought he would prove a “lead” to any one 
who would boil him up or down.

He even went out of his way to inform 
James’ stepfather that his parting with him 
was very much like parting with the best 
part of nis stock.

Turning from “trade and barter,” he 
plunged into literary pursuits, and wrote a 
novel(?). Another boy, similarly inclined 
to plunge, surreptitiously obtained type 
from the Roman Citizen, and cheerfully con
tracted to publish the work. They reached 
the second chapter, and, owing to the thril
ling nature of the story, were warming up 
to their work when that Roman citizen, in 
propria persona, made a descent on the 
publishing house of Bailey & Co., and 
carried oft the entire effects, including the 
cherished manuscripts, in his pocket hand
kerchief.

Thus again waa the yearning of his as
piring soul diverted from its true course, 
and his future made a howling wilder
ness.

The novel was of a domestic character, 
abounding in every-day occurrences, such 
as well performed assassinations, and clev
erly executed poisonings; all centering 
arouna tbe most enduring love for that 
“wisest, noblest, and best of God’s gifts to 
man—weman.”

The novel was entitled “The Aven
ger- r-rr," and was calculated to snake 
trouble in the literary world.

About 1867. young Bailey returned to 
Albany, and lived with his grand parents.

He again tried his luck in the grocery 
business. His employer proved to be a 
more pleasant chap than the Roman, and 
became so attached to Jimmy that he took 
him along while going through bankruptcy 
three months later. Having struck in a 
soft place, his employer shortly after went 
into the grain business, and engaged voung 
Bailey as a clerk. ”

Admonished by late experience, his em
ployer became fearfully economical, and 
after purchasing a boat load of oats, that 
bad been under water, he violently exer
cised thia new trait in setting James to

dissatisfied.

SSTeooften  gives
i J am.

Here, no doubt, be gleaned

_ enlisted as n private in the Sevelldflt $ 
Connecticut Volunteers, in August, ltM«, 
and nerved until b**» done of the wofr—uo- 
promoted. ,

At Gettysburg, together with his friend 
and present partner, Mr. Donoyan. he was

where ho was kept for two m 
His letter* from the artti^ fer tbO Dan

bury Times gave him quite a local reputa
tion, but made it rather warm for him in

turning a fan mill, in the top loft of a four- 
story building. Having raised the wind 
considerably, and cleaned out the oats, he 
went home to die, but eventually recovered 
and in the fall of 1860, removed to Danbury! 
Connecticut.

While in Albany, in Augnst, I860, young 
Bailey first appeared in print. The Gos- 
sipper’s Club, ot the New York Mercury 
gave him this opportunity, and he con tinned 
a contributor to the club fox a year and a 
half after going to Danbury.

In.this, and, indeed, up to 1870, although 
writing with a free will, there was little or 
no attempt at humor.

Danbury he worked with his step
father at carpentering, and in the summer 
of 1862, when work was scarce, he engaged 
with a farmer to hind oats at the exasper
ating rate ot seventy-flve cents per day.

One day sufficed to fill bis soul with the 
freedom and independency of agricultural 
life; but the volnminous pain in the small 
o f his back on tbe “evening of tbe first 
day, ’ he es:d, would have made adead man

bis regiment. He was a good soldier, never 
shirking any doty. At length he was noti
fied of his appointment to a sergentcy 
Upon appearing (or confirmation, and se 
curing his warrant, the colonel of the regi 
icent happened to remember that private 
Baiiev had, like private Mika O’ReUey, 
been “writing” home, and had abased him 
somewhat forcibly in his home paper, the 
Danbury Times. The colonel gave him 
some excellent advice, aad ordered him 
back to his quarters; and at the end of Jbe 
war he returned home as privately as he 
had gone away. In September 1865, Mr. 
Bailey, with tbe fellow-member of the regi
ment with whom he waa captured. Mr. 
Thomas Donovan, bought out the Danbury 
Times. March 1, 1870, the Jeffersonian was 
purchased by the young firm, and waa con
solidated with the Times, thus making the 
Danbury Reas.

It was not until 1870—-in the Rexes—tbat 
Mr. Bailey unconsciously began his remark
able squibbing.

He soon found he had struck a “lead,” 
and so quickly did the sleuth hounds of the 
press discover it that in three months his 
exchar re list doubled. This he rather liked 
and as he wrote for the pure love of writ
ing. he stock to it.

His exchanges. Without knowing the 
author of the exquisite humor so continu
ously and steadily creeping into tbe Rexes, 
dabbed him “The Danbury Reas man,” by 
which sobriquet only he is still known to a 
vast majority of those he has made health
ier and happier. Thus be went on, -quietly 
sapping the very foundations oi long-ttind- 
edism, until the entire press of the country, 
including the great metropolitan journals, 
fairly reeked with his soul-expanding 
“skrceds,” and exalting narrative* oL men 
women, and other members of tbe jmima! 
and vegetable kingdom pent up in Danbury.

And so important have the concerns of 
the peoule, etc., of Danbury become to the 
press of the country that it would be a* im
possible to-day to find a whole copy of the 
Reas in an editor’s sanctum as to discover 
tbe slightest remnant of conscience in a  de
funct railroad director.

In personal appearance Mr. Bailey may 
be said to be a handsome man, although he 
wears his hair naturally, and don’t affect a 
flashy necktie. Hia tinder lip indicates a 
man who will stand by all he haa said in the 
Reas, whieh is rather bad lor Danbury. 
Although he is happily wedded, .t’.ie fact 
should not be held from a large family of 
grown daughters that Danbury ia in Cop- 
nectieut.

Habit* at Aatkaia,
James T. Fields, in bia new lecture on 

“Fiction and its Eminent Authors,” has the 
following concerning the habit* of novel 
writers:

Hawthorne waited for moods, and mount
ed his tower stairs for composition only 
when the fit was on him. Dusky processions 
constantly moved about him aa he walked 
his piny hill-top, but his characters rarely 
spoke to him until he had locked his study 
door and shat oat all ingress from the world 
of living beings. Anthony Tgoilope, whose 
novels Hawthorne greatly delighted in, 
writes every day regulary, when he is en
gaged on a new story, a given number of 
manuscript pages before twelve o’clock, 
and smiles at the idea of waiting until he 
“feels like writing,” as it ia called. Thack
eray was constantly studying character, 
and his observation was unceasing. His 
eyes were alert in the street, in the 
club, in society, everywhere. I re
member one evening . he wispered to 
me in a brilliant drawingroom: “How
1 envy you fellows who are not in 
my line are not obliged to utilize profes
sionally all these fine creatures for your 
next novel. Dickens was at one time so 
taken possession of bv the characters of 
whom he was writing tbat they followed 
bun everywhere, and would never let him 
be alone a moment. He told me that when 
he was writing the “Old Curiosity Shop” 
the creatures of his lmaginbtion so haunted 
him that they would neither allow him to 
sleep or eat in peace; that Little Nell was 
constantly at his elbow, no matter whire 
he might happen to be, claiming’his atten
tion and sympathy, as if jealous when he 
spoke to any one else. When he was writ
ing “Martin Chuzzlewit,” Mrs. Gamp kept 
him in such paroxysms of laughter by 
whispering to him in the most inopportune 
places—sometimes even in chnrch—that he 
was compelled to fight her off by main 
force, when he did not want her company 
and threaten to have nothing more to do 
with her nnless she could behave better 
and come only when she was called.

Now
A Puzzled Premier.

A pappr published at St. John* 
Brunswick, prints this story:

1 he following telegraphic correspondence 
tells what cheek can do, and how easily a 
politician may be puzzled. Sir John Mac
donald does not seem to penetrate St. John 
telegraphic jokes. The first dispatch we 
print from what purports to be a true copy 
of a telegram sent to the Premier, and the 
reply of Sir John we print from the genuine 
dispatch that was received from the office 
of the Western Union:

St. J ohn, July 28,1873. 
Sir John A. Macdonald:

THE MODERN CAffABU^

With all tb« charms
n i z e t s f f i ! z i e = g i . 7 ^ - ’

And all the region round about i

■ handkerchief, some rvrn 1

So thought the matron, la diaaia* 
And. with intention to deeSEf1 

Thrust in the stove such cudsanln, 
Who play a* ouehre would Impty

a v ,
they

But quick tha boy, through amok# m  .
Grabbed them, nor cared w J?*

Ami likejFeuRg C«e*-wb»t’i * ?****;
Trod bravely on the barauuf ‘ ’deck!"

A WO MAN AT THE BOTTOM 0> ,»

“To tell the tru th ” s*idJohaHsviJ,
a* he threw aside his evening 
faced the little group in the pirfo* 
fast growing out ot patience with this 
— woman at the bottom of i t ’ Itvr«Si55 
strange «  this world, made up, as fk*if11 
m  ■mw^<e*me<>ea^tamtatataw»wuil5 
a woman would no>oeeuascuaJW bw!"§  
at the bottom of anythiefgeod! 
injustice of the thing that makes ms >>» 
Now there are hundreds of ns poor M S’ 
who owe all we are, all we have o j?
we can hope to become, ia this wo,u^ 
tbenext, to the oaaelftak love ofwesl* 

The gentleanu  afaee was flashed, 
spoke very warmly and feelingly, so mZ 
so that his wife, rooking her babv toilS 
in the farther corner of the room,‘mqtaS 

‘-‘But why should you care, John.’ 
always been so, and nl#*ya will hem, I! 
don’t think much about U now because J  
have been taught tb expect it.” * 

“Bat you should care? and yon shosU 
fight for each other more than you i  
There is one chapter in my life’s history tC 
I have always kept looked «  mv heart te 
to-night I feel as if it were usv duty toosa * 
it for your Inspection; and I do ft ToS 
love of woman—for the love of one vou 
who made me whit I am worthy to be ta 
husband of a good woman.” '

“Why, John P* aaM Mrs. Haviland, softh 
approaohiag—babe still held tight to fe 
bosom—“you absolutely frighten ms.” 

“Let’s have tha Mary,” said the 
the group, certain that something n j 
might be anticipated, aad John oommemt 
at first a little timid, but gaining cunfidan 
as be proceeded. * -_T

‘When I first esme to New York, at ^  
age of twelve years, to seek hty fortum,! 
can call myself a precocious ehsp withor 
danger of being aobnsed of as antral 
piece of self-appreciation. I wm tjoiett t» 
learn everything, the bad’ as well as th 
good. My employer used profane Iangum 
I picked up the oaths he dropped wfff > 
naturalness that surprised even myffl

u-mpt-d. but a p t  M H l i  of D.M. 
and mdiscrioable stomaeh-w:i-wrenchiagi, 1

Send $2000 immediately, 
r regatta. Wi?’ — * - 

meat in present <

Short of prizes
for regatta. Will snstafn present govern- 

nt difficulties. All right.
JOHN MURPHY,

Brush Manufacturer. 
Riviere dc Lour, July 28,1873. 

John Murjitj:
Do not understand your message. See 

Mr. Tiliey or Dr. Tupper at St. Andrews.
JOHN A. MACDONALD.

sleeping Flowers.
Almost all flowers sleep daring the night. 

The marigold goes to bed with the snn, and 
with him rises weeping. Many plants are 
so sensative that they close their leaves 
during the passage of a cloud. The dande
lion opens at five or six in the evening 
The goats’-beard wakes at three in the 
morning, and shuts at five or six in the 
evening. The English daisy shuts up its 
blossoms in the evening, and opens its 
“day’s eye” to meet the early beams of tbe 
morning sun. The crocus, tulips and manv 
others close their blossoms at different 
hours toward the evening. The ivy leaved 
lettuce opens at eight in the morning, and 
closes forever at four in the afternoon. The 
night-blooming cereus tarns night into dav. 
It Degins to expand its magnificent sweet- 
scented blossoms in the twilight; it is full 
blown at midnight, and closes never to 
open again, with the dawn of day. In a 
clover field not a leaf opens till after sun
rise. Those plants which seem to be 
awake all night have been called the “bats 
and owls ot the vegetable kingdom.”— 
Southern Cultivator.

Anybody wisbing to speculate in real es
tate can buy a bouse up town cheap. It is 
Situated between two churches that have 
clocks; and that’s the reason Mr. Johnson 
wants to sell it. One oi these is invariably 
a second or two behind the other; conse
quently when Johnson stops out until one 
o’clock, as he often does, Mrs. Johnson says 

*s each of the clocks strike one- 
“There A nice time for a married man to 
come home—two o'clock !” Johnson, like 
the gay old sport that he is, thought he 
">"*ht as well stay ont until two, inasmuch 

e got the blame for it. So he stayed, 
and Mrs. Johnson she stayed too—«he 
stayed up until he got in. and made him 
listen as the clocks struck four. Then she 
threatened to go to her mother or get her 
ma l.® f 0™*;“ d Ijve with her, as it was im- 
lossible to li ve all alone in the house. This 

kind of frightened tbe old fellow; so be 
W ore ftNlra o’clock, 

^lo*®.cloIc^» commenced a duet at
iZil3.lfJdi ^ Ied-,®ut strokes,he looked at his wife with a smile, as if to
•*y, • Now l ye got you!” She began to 
cry, and said he stayed oat until “all 

_ Thug it  is that Johnson is grieved,
and Wishes to dispose of bis propertv.—Rexo 
tork Sun,

speaker.
One afternoon I was sent with a am 

from my employer to affionse in the npm 
part of the city. I had not anything  ̂
read, bat 1 had plenty of tobacco, and with 
that I proposed to entertain myself data 
the two or three bonraT must spend iab  
passage. For some distance I did notaoft 
who were beside me, but by and by s Mr 
said very softly and pleasantly: 'WoiM 
you please, little boy, be more careful; I

^ to a party this afternoon, a l l  
te to have my dress spoiled.’

“I looked into her face. It was th« iwnt-» 
est face I ever saw. Pale, earnest ml 
loving, to my boyish heart it was tie 
countenance of nn angel.”

Whnt in tha worladid you say T” inter
rupted Mrs. Haviland, her bright eyet fil
ing with tears, ae she saw how the memo; 
ef this beautiful woman affected hsUtt 
band.

“ ‘Say! There was very little I could nr.
I think all I did for some time was to lest 
I managed to dispose of the tobacco, toy 
ever, and wiped my month very careiany, 
all of which I felt certain ahe saw and mo- 
tally commented npen.’

“ ‘Have you a  mother, litti* boyEtoe 
next asked, in tbe same low tone.

“ ‘No, ma’am,’ I answered, and I felt dt 
throat filling un, and I knew I must evil- 
low mighty fast to keep from sobbing.

“You have a father, then, I Euppoief 
she kept on.

“ ‘No, ma’am, no father.’
“ ‘Brothers and sisters?’
“ ‘Neither, ma'am.’ ,
“ ‘Then the little boy is all alone in tk 

world?’
“ ‘AH alone, ma’am ’
“ ‘How long has his mother been dead!’ 

and the dear women looked away from nj 
face, and waited till I could speak.

“ Two years,’ I answered.
“ ‘And you loved her?’ came next.
“ ‘Dearly,’ was all I could say.
“She was silent for a moment, and tktt 

said so sweetly—oh! I shall never forpt 
it— ■ '  A

And what do you think your dear 
mother would sav—how do you think eh* 
would feel—to know that her little boy vu 
guilly of such a disgusting haliit as this!’ 
pointing to my cheek where the tell-tale c*d 
had vainly tried to stand its ground.

“ ‘I must leave now,’ she continued, ‘but 
here is my card,’ and if you come to nieui 
evening, 1 shall be glad to see you, and per 
haps we can be of service to each other.’ 

“She gave me her little gloved, hand, sni 
to {my dying day I shall never forget tilt 
sensation of that moment. I could not tost 
to part with her; without her I felt that 1 
could do nothing—with her I could grow to 
a man’s estate—a man ia the truest sense oi 
the word. From that moment tohacoo 
never passed njy lips.

“As soon as I could summon courses I 
called upon the lady. Well do I remember 
how my heart beat aa I waited' in the eh- 
gant parlor for her to come down; and bov 
awkward I felt as I followed my guidato 
her private sitting-roem. Here she got it 
every point of my life, and before I bsd* 
her good-by, it was arranged tbat I should 
spend two evenings of each week at tor 
boose, and study on these occasions jaat 
what she thought best.

“No lover ever looked forward to meet
ings with the mistress oi his heart any mors 
ardently than 1 did to those meetings with 
my friend.

“I grew careful of my personal appear
ance—careful of my conversation, and 
strove in every way to be worthy of tbia 
noble friendship. T wo years passed in tbia 
delightful manner—two years that made me- 
My friend not only attended to my stmiiM, 
striving also all the while to sow the right 
kind oi spiritual seed, but she procured n* 
a business situation with a particular friend 
of hers, where I remain to this day. Nobody 
but God knows what I owe this woman. 
During the last three months of those two 
years I noticed that she was constantly 
pale and thin: she never was betrayed into 
speaking of herself. Sometimes when I 
would ask her if she felt worse than usual. 
she would reply:

“ ‘Oh, no! I am only a little tired—that i» 
all.’

“One evening she kept me by her into 
much longer than was her custom, wbil® 
she arranged leseons, and laid ont work 
enough, it teemed to me, for months.

“ ‘Why so mnch to-night ?’ I inquired, 
conscious that my heart ached, and vagaelj 
suspecting the cause.

“ ‘Because dear,’ ahe answered, ‘I do not 
want you to come for the next week, and I 
am anxions that you should have sufficient 
Work to anticipate, as well as to keep 
busy. I think I can trust you to be a good 
boy, John?” ,

“ ‘I think you ca», ma'am,’ I answered: 
almost sobbing.

“ ‘If I should see your mother, my Jew 
boy. before long, what shall I say to her r<>r 
you?’

“Then I knew all, and my grief knew no 
bounds. It is no use to go on. She died 
two days after; and when I hear folks say 
ing: ‘There’s a woman at the bottom of A 
1 feel like telling the whole world wh»t» 
woman did for me.”

Hook told a story of a gentleman UxiiinS 
Us Irish servant in a cab, and saying to 
him joeulariy, half in anger: “Now, if 
gallows had ife due, you rases’, whrt® 
would you be now ?” “Faith, then yo® 
honor, it’s riding in the cab I’d bo, all aloo* 
by myself, may be 1”


