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© MORITURS SALUTANUS.:
&Y MEXRT '—Tﬂ-nnu".

Futapora Iabuctor, Taci{i qne senses mus snnle,
fugiuvt freuo ven remoract- dies,
= —Omd, Vaetorum, ik tv,
0 Cionar. we who are ahoot 1) die
Belule you!' Sasthe gutists'scry
o the arens et nding face (o face
Withdesth ané wiits the Boman populace,

) yo familiar acence—vezroves of pioe,

That once was wine and iro Bo ‘ouger mine -
Thou river. widening th;.lh the mendows green
Wo Liie vEsl ber, 8o nonr uod yil unseen-

Yo allp, 1 whoss s clusion snd repone
r‘nalom of fawe | ke exhaltions, Tose

And vanlehed, - we who are about 1) die

Balute you, varth snd sir nod sew and eky

And the [wpsrisl Kun thet scating down

Min sovereigu splendors upon giove asd own.

e donet answer 1! vo do nol lear’

We nre forg t1on, sud 1o yonr s teTe

And ralw diferenee. ye it o care
Whe ! et we coma 01 40, O whenoe OF Wisis.
Wt puaming geneiit o fill thoss halls.
Whit puseing volces echo [ om t'esn wala
Yo heed net; woare ol s the biaet

§ womest beard, and (oen forever past,

Yot ue thm teachers who in esrlier days

&wd our bewildered fect throngh learning’s mass;
hey answer us—slsa! what Lave [ sald !

P Lut greetiogs comwe Lhore fooin the voiceless

desd! .

What satutaticn, welcome or reoly *
A hiat pressuse from the hands thet iifeless lie®
Chey are Lo longer bure; they all are-gons
#uto the land of + hndows—all save one.
Plovor aud reverenes, and the good repute
That foilows faithfol service as ite fruit,
B uuto bim, whom living we aaluts,
The great I niian poet, when Le maan
Hindrendin] journey to the realms of shade
$et there the old instructor of his youth,
Aod crid iu toses of pity aud of ruth,
%'9) paver frum the wewory of my Loart

+  Your desr, paternal image abat] depart,
Who whie un e«rth, ere vet by deatn surprised,
Taught we how mo' tals are immortalized;

* How grateiul am | for that patlent coro .
Alay life lung wy langusge shall declare.’

%u-day we makes the pot 1's words our aws
And utter them fo plaintive ande) tooe;
Wor to the living ouly be 1hey said

g" 0 the othes living rallod (he degd

Mo gl ar, paternal iMages appear
ot Win ’:u!f:glow. but robed in eimaliine hese;

hove simp's lives, complots and withent figw,
Weaw pa i pares | of grea! anture's Jaw;
W bhiw mini to thelr Lord ne IF afrad,

»

*Nean » tede ! in s napkin lad,”
Bu? ahored e 1their aptwrs, ne thess whe iive
:n(ho:-».ht Nt vnnu;lou- cam 1n.l.

o 1o tlein; gSert. anless
l:ﬂ’:h"ﬂ:;mlumnm m«m belwst
"o huve bren fulthinl over a few thines
Sous L, oitms sha!l vo seigu as Rings
B8 yowho 61l Bm places we euvo filled
14 iolew in thequrio o [het we tilled,
~'£ Tn. wiose genthetw Yiew e nre Roating

igh,
. »whu.u- old, snd are alwut o dle,

of learping, the tored nooks,
Atid all the swet ! serenity of booke;

market plioe, the eagsr love of ga'n,
Whose aimn ia vanity, whibse end in pein'

But why, yeu ask me, shou: ' this tale be told

To men Lm-n old, or who s1e growiog old !
Itfatooiat ' At nothing is ton lats

T the t red Lieact ahall oense 10 palpit ste,

Cito laarned (ireek at eighty; Naphoeles

Wrots hia Edrpus, sua Mmonides

Bore off the prise of verss from his comperers
When esch ‘numbered more than fourscere

Y oars;
Aud Throplirastne, ut fouracore and tsa,
Had but begun his Charact e of Men.
haucer, 8t Wood:tock w.th the nightingalee,
At @ty writs the s tarbury Tale:;
?nw:"’em'nr.;dhu {ﬂbﬂ Laat

lom] ‘aust when righty yrars wers past.
These are indeod axceptions; but they slow
How far the gull-atream of our youth may fow
Tuto the arctic regiona of our lives,
Where little elso thaa life iteelf survives.

An tho barometer forstells the st wm

While still the skies are clear, the weatler warm,
No £ b u-, a8 uld age draws near,
Betiave the pressire of 1) stmosphere,

The uimble meroncy, s we are aware,

n
Ninks from its higher levels in the brain;
Whalever 1. orator or nf-
May say of 11, old sg is still 0ld age.
It i the waning, n t the rresoent moon,
The dusk of evoniog, not the blase of roon;
It isnotstrength, bot wesknees: nit dewire
But 1ty surcease: not the fisren hest of fire,
The burning snd consuming +lsmewut,
Hul that of sabrs nnd of embers sneut,
Iu which some living epacks we ot ill discern,
Knough to warm, bil not sneugh to burn.

“What then! Shall we & t idly down and say
‘The uig) t bath come; it 18 no Jonger day!
The nich! bat' not yot coun: we are not
Cut oll from labor by the fafling light;
Something remains for us t ) do or dare;
Kvan the oldest teee some fru't may bear.
Not (E4ipus Coloseus or Greek Ode,
Or tales of pligrima that one morning rode .
Out of the gataway of 1 e Tavard Inn,
Hut other something. woull we but beging
For age s oppor tunity no
Than youth it eelf, thaugh in another dress.
And an the svenlog twilight fadas away
aky ia filled with stars, Invisible by day.
—| Harpere' Sonthly.

o
BY THE NIGHT EXPRESS.

A bitter Decomber nidnigln. and the up
express panting threugh irs ten mioutes
rest at Ragby, What with passengers jast
arriving and gera just departing,
l'h:f -3: :’h. rle[;dn who ¢ame to sce the
unt eparting passangers, or to meet
the arriving ones, the platform was full
enough, f cen assure you; end I bad some
difficuley ia meking my way from carriage
te oge, @ven thoygh § generally find
that people (slmost unconsclounly, per-
baps). move amde for the guard when J:,
s00 him walking up or dows close to the
varringe doors. This Olucnué'vu increased,

too, by the vres panion, »
London detective, who had jiined me to
give himself a better apportunity of exam-

-!u{..- you; hail yoo; take your Lauds in eurs,
BOYL you Wit eur aswith

Bew onntifnl m youth ! now bright A glemins

"uh It lusione, mapiis tions, dreguas !
ookl Dogl mings, story without Bo#,

. .?th mnid u keroine, gud sach man » friend®

w®din's Lamp, snd Kortunatos’ Porse,
What Lolds tin ironstrrs of the Ulide-ree®

16 woanlbilTies ae In (1) B&nde,

0 Aaugor duunts { and no fors withetinds:
r s sablime nudse .ty o® fullh,

S0 o somoved It 1o the weur!sin s te,
And with amhitious Tee £, sactise and prend,
Suoen s the Ludde: | asng on the clauk!

snclent Prisn st the ®ewn gals
t on the wulls of Troy in regel ot .18
mnn the ;.ld men, (l«:oo .r;-l w‘un]l dl:"ngh".
Wiaplog like shoppets in thelr &0
Tu::lmnn tl dg!:ll.v th uid whicid
@ Trojane aud Avhaisns in the fleld
Bo om the suowy sumuoiit) of our ysars
W gee you ln the pldn, as each nrpnr..
®ad question of you: ssking, = Wi is be
What tewers adove the cthors * Wihich may be
@iroides *Mei Laus, Oy sseus,
ajam the groat ; or bold Idomesens 1"
Bet him 1ot boust who puts his srmor v
doim gho puts it of), the betl'e'e done.

.
Swudy yoursclres; mid, most of all, note wett
h rein kind Natare meant you te excal.
Wotevery blogsom ripate bnt s Guit;
Winerva, the inventross of the flute,

Blung 't seide, whoo she her faoe surveyod
Bistortsd in s fountain as she pissed;

*I'he unlucky Marevas found It, and hisWte
W¥as ouB to make the bravest Leslate.

W rits on your doora the saying wise and oid,
“@e bold! be bold! aud everywhere ve boll;
@0 not 100 bold!™” Vit better the ox cens
Fhan the defect; betlsr tanymore thau lese
Botter ke Heclor in Lhe fold 1o die,

Whau like & pertumed Paris turaand dy

Bod vow my clansmates; In remaining few
&hat number not Lthe Lall of those we knew,
Be, ugatust whose fainiline names oot yel

The tatal nat criak of deatl is oet,

Fodsalute! The botuloge of Tiwe

Birikes the hall-oantary with & solemn ehlmea,
Aud summons us togel ier once sguin,

Wim joy of wecting oot unmixed with pain,

Whereare the others! Yolces from the deep
Waverus of anrknesh snswar me: “Ihey slew)
4 wame no nsmon; instinctively | fes

§ach
#nd from the insoription wipe |

moss,
#or overy beart bost knoweth ity own loss.
() nnomlu-ndfnvnl wes glraming white
Whrough the usk of the impending night;
Wer sl alike the Impartinl stuse |l throws
W goldon Milos mingled with the tose; -«
We give te all & tender thought, and pass
@ut of the greveys:ds wit 1 their taugled grase
Foto Lheso sosurs (requonted by our uei
Wheu we were youug, snd lifo wes h snd
awort,

W hat shalt [ 1o ! What osu I say

Soiter than uﬂu En When I survey

Thisthrong of faces turned to mect wy owa,

Sriend'y and fair, aud yot to me unkuown,

Y rausformed the very laudscape soems 10 be;

b ls the snme, yel 1ot the same 1o me,

Be muany ty: mor o8 crowd upon my brain,

#o mauy ghosts are ju the wooded plain

¥ fain would stoal away, with o, tromd,
430m g bouse where eome one ety doad

at some well rem-mbered grave will kneel.
he weeds snd

Seanaoot go; € pause—~T1 hesltate;

Ay foet wiuetsot Hoger ot the gate;
Maone who struggles in & troubled dreaps
Wespcak and can nct, ymyself | seem.

Punish the droam! Vaniah the idls fearst
Fauleh the rolling mists of Gity years!
Whatever { e oF space may intervene,
# witl not be l."l.:hll’ 10 thid scon —

o rry deubt, all inds cuds;

ining the passepgers. Keenly he did it, too,
In that seemiogly careless way of his, and,
while he appeared ra beonly an idle, loung
ing scquaintance of my own, § kmew that
under his nnsuspected serutioy id was next
te imposaible for the thieves Lo was seeking
t pe—even in h », d didn’t trou-
ble myself to belp him, tor I knew it wasn't
pecossary; yet ! was as soxious ss hun.
dreds of others wera shat thoss practiced
thievea whom the police had bees hunting
for the last two days, should be csught as
they deserved.

Semetimes we came upon 3 p whioh
my companion could not uﬁ“in at a
glance, sad then he always tound himself
unususlly eold, and atopped to stamp =
little life into his petrified 1eet. Of coarse
for me this entorced standiog was the sig-
ual for an attack of that persistent ques-
tioning with which rsilway guards are
familiar; and, in stteoding to polite ques-
tioners who deserved sunsw. , aod im:
polite ones who insisted on it, I had net
muoh time for looking aboat me; bat
presently ¥ did oatch myself warching o
girl who stood alone at some distance. A
flrl veri pretty and plessant to look upon,

thought, though her face and her dress
and her attitude were all sud. She stooa
just at the door of the buoking-offioe: @ tall,
slight girl, in deep mourning, with & quan
tity of bright, iair bhair !;I.insd bigh upon
ber shoulders, with a childishly innoc-nt face
undlrmuy. bawildered eyes, 1 wisted {
could have gonw struizht to her and put her
into one—the most comfortable—of the
linea of earriages at which she guzid se
timidly. Just as [ hesitated a very remark-
able figure elbowed its way to me; m stout,

randly-dressed old Judy, panting paintul-
y and slmost piercing we with a pair of
restloss, half-oprned eyes, that looked out
through the gold rimmed sp: ctacles perched
om her sharp nose. Two porters followed
her, laden with bags, cloaks, umbrallas and
flowers—the only tiewers in the statien, 1
oxpect, that winter night—and one of the
men winked at me over ber head, while the
other guarded her trensures with a face of
m&:!w‘;b? snd thoughts en

y o foen.

“Thin is the London traip, is it, ga'ad?”
she asked, ring sharply into my face
with her half-closed eyes, us she feund it
dlllo&lol l: distinguish me evea through her
spec! ¢

From her whole attitude I guessed her to
be deaf, but I never guessed how deaf uatil,
after yelling my answer ¢o loud that the
engine driver must have heard it eighteen
[ off, ahe atill semained stonily wait-
ing for.it.

“Deaf as » dozin posts,” said the detec-
tive, aloud, giving the old lady ap express-
ive little in the direotion of she train.

“‘Slow train!” she asked in that plaintive
tome which the very deaf often use.

*Mail!” 3 shouted, ‘pum-g my face aa
fllkm to her ehock se I fencied she would

e.
‘“Ale!” shrioked back at me, the specta-
elu shaking » little on her thinnose. ~Wh

Bhene! the fitty yenrs sinon last wo met
Heem to e ULy Toiios bound and set

Sy Thne, the great transeriber, oo bisshalves,

borwin are writtou the histoiles of ourselves.

What tragedics, what cometline, are thore;
BWhat Juy mud grief, whnt raptare and despaly!
Wahnt chironleloa of triumph nod defeat.
Of struggle, nrd temytation, and vt ovat!

W lal reovras of o1, mud doubis, and feare'
e blotied, blistered by gur toars!
It lovely Inuurcapes on the margiu slioe
WWhat wweet, angelie faces, what divine

Aud boly images 0f love und truat,

Bodimuaed by age, unsuiled by damp or dust!

W hoso hsud shill dare (o open and explore
Phese volumir s, closed snd olnaped for evermore!
Not mive. With ieverent al feot | pass

1 hiewr & volen 1hat orios, ~Alss! nlas!

Whatover Lath boou written shsll romaln,

Ror bo ernred nor writtsn o'er sgaln;

The unwritten only o111l belosge to thee,
“Euko heed and poider woll what that ahall be.”

£n ctlldren fightoned by a tunder olond
&xo reasstired if some onw reads slond

& tale of wouder, with soohart veut frsught,
4 wild 2dventure that divert, thele thought,
Lot we endoavor with o ta's to chuse

The f’“' ting ahadows of the 1 me & °d place,
And barviah what weall oo deeply fool
Wholly 1) say, or who!ly Lo con:

20 medicval Rame, | kuow not where,
There stood au image witly it s arm (o sit,
And on 1t ited fnger, abining cloar
A golden ring w.th the devico “Strike here!”
Groatly the prople wondered, thougzh rone guessed
The wesning that {hese words but haif expressed,
a!-tlllukuuiamk,lhnnn 3

ith comneast eyes wis passing on his way,
Paured, and obses ved the apot, and marked it well,
Whereon the shadow of the finger fel ;
And, coming baek ot midnight, delved and found
A socret stalrway leading woder groond,
Bawn this he pasaed 1vto & spacions hadl,
Lit by » faming jewel on the wal(;
Asd u&.pmun  hiancn statue stood
With bow and shaft m t'irestening ati tude,
&,uu its forshend, like & coronot,

wie these mystetlous words of mensce set:
“ Tt which { am, [ sm; my fatai aim
None can cecape, nut oven yon luminous dsme!”
Blidway the hall wae u fal: 1 sble pleced,
With oluth of gold und golden oups enchased
With subles, aud the piatos and kuives were gold,
Avd gold the braad acd viands manifold.
Around i1, silent, motonl-as sud sad,
Woere seated gallant knights in armor elad,
And Indies utiful with plume sod zone,
But they wero stone, their hearts witiin were

o of gold.
&nd suddenly from thelr seats the guests up-

sprang,
The vulzd ceiling with Jond clamors rang,
The archer his arrow at their call,
Sbatt ring the lambent jewel on the wall,
And all was dark around aud ove: head—
Stak ou the tloor the lugkless olork lay dead!

The wr.ter of thia legeod then records
Its gh:-u.y applicativa in these words:
The image 1a the ddversary old,

«pPoem for the fiftieth anniversary of the clase of
1835 in Bowdoin College.

Id you want sle for listening %o civil
questions that yon are paid te answer!
Ale, indeed! & beliove wallway men think
of nothing else.”

Then she shook hor bead angrily and
waddled off, looking as acid an old party
a8 1 should ever try to avoid. @n at every
door she peered through her glittering
glasses, the two porters fellowing her, un-
til she made a atop before an empty seoend-
clnas carriage near my ven, and with much
labor and sssistance got herself and her
packages into 1t.

When I passed, a fow minutes afterward,
she was standing in the doorway, effect-
ually barring the door to another passenger
of ber own unattractive appearance there,
and prolonging with an evident relish the
anxboties of the obsiquiousa porters.
fancy that though the purse she fumbled in
was large the coin wanted was but
small, for 1 passed and Jeft her still
searching and still uﬁng queations of the
men, bat hearing nothing either of their
replies or of the loud asides in which they
indulged to each other. 1 had reached the
other end of the train and was just about
making my way back to my own van when
the young lady I had before noticed went
slowly in front of me toward the empty
firat-class compuartment near which I stood.

“Am I right for Easton!” she asked we
gently, na she hesitated at the door.

“Aﬁ right, Miss,” T ssid, taking the door
from her, and standing while she got in.
“Auny luggagel” For from that very mo-
ment [ took ber in & sort of way into my
charge, bscause she was so thoroughly
alone, you see, not baving avy friends there
even to see her off,

“No Iu, thank you,” ahe anawered,
E:‘tdng er little leather satchel down

ide her on the seat, and setting herself
io the corner furthest from the open door.
“Do we stop anywhere between here and
e Doart fors §

“Don’t stop again, Miss, except for a fow
minues to take tickets.” Then I looked at
her as to say, “You're all right, because
I'm the gnard,” and ahut the door.

1 sup) that, without exactly being
aware of it, [ kept a sort of wateh over this
carriage, for I saw plainly enough a lazy
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was standing up within, mﬂs&:‘ o dark
o H in distant
T
even the half wans better to look
at than this compunion.  Mortified a good
deal at the failore of my scheme for ber
comfort, I went on to my van, beside which
the detective waited for me.

“No go, you see,” he muttered ctossly,
*“‘and yet it seemed to me so likely they'd
taks this train.”

*§ don’s see how it should seem likely*” [
snswered, for ¥ bado’c gone with him in
the idea. “It doesn’t seem te me ve:
likely that three such skillful thieves aa
you are dodgiog, who did their work in this

{ neigbborhiood so cleverly two nlﬁru ago,

should leave the station any pight by the
very truin which the police wateh with
double suspicion.”

“Doesn’t it?" he echoed, with a most
satirical knowingness. *“Perbaps you
haven't yet got it quite clear in your mind
how they will leave the town; for it's sure
enough that they haven’t left it up to now.
That they'll be in a hurry to leave it is sure
enough too, for this sn’t the sort of place
they'll care to bide in longer than necessary.
Well, what's the bLardest place for us to
track them in?!—Landon. And what's the
~asiest place for them to get to sea from’'—
London, Then naturally esough to London
they'll want to go. Ise’s this a fast train,
and shouldn’t you choose a fast tram if you
were rupning sway from the police?”

There must have been a good langh in sev-
eral of the where the oause of our
stoppage got about. As for me,
when I got back into my van, solitary as it
was, I chuckled over it until we stopped at
Chalk Farm to take tickets.

It seemed to me thut the train was taken
into custody as soon as it stopped here.

“Of course you have the e doors
all locked, and I'll go down with you while
you open ll;:l:lh(:no' by one. My men gre in

This wae said to me by Davis, a detee-
tive officer whom I knew pretty well by
now, having had a good bit to do with him
about this Warwickshire robbery.

“It's no use,” I eaid before we started,
“the traio was searched, as you may say,
at Rugby. Every passeoger has under-
gone a close scrutiny, I can tell you.
What conses such soientifis preparation for
us herel”

“A telegram received ten mioutes ago,”
be answered. “It seems that twoof the
thicves we are dodging are in the train in
clever disguises. We have had pretty foll
particulars, thoogh the discovery wasn't
wade until atter you left the junetion.
Have you noticed"—he dropped his voice
a livtle bere—"a yonug lady and gentleman
mfalber in eitlier carriage?”

felt & bit of ga odd catcbing in my
breath as e spoke. *No.,” | said quite in
a burry.  “No young lady and gentleman
bel ing together; bLat there may be

I didn'c tell him what sort of « train1
should choose, b-cause I hadn't quite wade
up my mind, and he was lookinz croes
enough for anything in that last glimpse §
cangut of him.

Having pothing better to do, I wondered
a good deal bow these thieves could arrauge
their gotting away while the walls were
covered with the description of them, and
every official in the line wss up in it. There
was no doubt about their being three very
dexterous knaves, but then our detective
force was very dexterous, two, though they
were oot knaves (aud | do believe, the

reater dexterity is gewverslly on the

vavish side), und so it was odd that the
deecription aull was ineff-ctive and the of
fered reward unclumed. [ read over again
the bill in my pocke: which described the
rebbets. “Edward Capom, alias Cuptain
Winter, alise Jobn Pearson, alias Dr. Crow;
a thiekse?, active man of middle beight,
and about fitty years of age; with thick iron-
gray bair and whiskers, dark gray eyes and
an aquiline mose, Mary Capon, bis wife, &
tall woman of forty, with w handsome, tair
, @ quantity of very red haie, and & cut
across her under lip. Edward Capon, their
somn, a elightly built youth of mot more than
fifteem or sixteen” (though, for the watter
of thet,  thought hw might bave had cnn-
ning epough for twice his age), *with close-
iy cat, bisck hair, gray eyes sad delicate
eatures.” -

We ull know this description well enough,
and for two dayn' hed kept wur eyes open,
hoping to identify them ameng the passen:
gers. But our ecrutiny had all been in
vaio; and as the train rusbed on I felt how
disappointed the police st Euston weuld be
when we arnved again without even tidings

them.,

I waa soon tired of thia subjeet, and went
back %0 worrying myself about the sad-
looking, yellow-hairod girl, who had so evi-
dently wished to travel alone, and been so
suocvessfully foiled in the attempt by that
introsive fop with the handsome E
Foolishly I kept on thinking of her, until,
as we were dashing almost like lightning
through the wind and darkuess, only fifteen
or twenty mioutes from Chalk Farm, the
bell of my van rang out with a sharp and

ndd 1 never I tor o
moment who bhad puolled the cord. In-
stinctizely § knew, and—it was the car-
risge furthest from my van! I left my
place almost breathlessly as the engine
slackened speed, and, hastening slong the
feothoard, hesitated at noe window uatil I
teached the one from which I felt quite
sure that & frightened young face would be
looking eut. My heart literally boat in
droad as I stopped, and looked into the
carriage. What did | see? Ouly the two
nassengers buried in their separate cornera

he yuungel sdy raised ber bead from the
hook she held, and lovked up at mo aston
ished—ehildishly and wonderingly aston-
1|

hod.

“ilas anything happened te the train!'
she ssked timidiy.

The gentleman roused himself leisurely
from @ seemingly snug unap. “What on
earth has stopped us in this hole!” he said,
rising; and pushed his bhapdsomse face and
his long beard past me at the window.

It was only too evidentthat the alarm
bad uot been given from this earriage; yot
the Jeeling had been such a eertainty to we
that it was long befere 1 felt quite con-
vioced to the eontrary; and I went it along
the footboard to ether earriages very much
more slowly than | had goue first Lo that
ome. U'tter darkness surrounded us eut-
side, but from the iamplit compartments
eager heads were thuret, searching for the
reason of this unexpected stoppags. No
one owned to haviog summoned me natil
reached that recond class earriage near my
own van, (which I had bastened past be-
fore), where the fidgety, deaf old lady who
had amused me at Rngb& sat slone. Her
head was quite eut of the window; and
though she. had her back to the light and 1
eouldn’t eee her faee, her voice was cool
enough %o show that she was net ever-
powered by fear. .

““What a time you have been ecoming,’
she said, “Where 18 it 1"

“Where is what 1" .

But though 1 yelled the question with all
my might and main, } believe I might just
#8 hopefully have question=d the telegraph

t which F could dimly see beside us, and
mn expected an answer aloog the wires.

“Where's the sma!l luncheon basket 1™
she inquired. pulling out her long purse
with gres8 fusiness. A small luncheon
basket, my g rod man, and make haste ?"

Shall § ey r forget the sharp cxpectaney
of the old l«dy's eyes aa they looked inte
wine, first over, them under, then through
her glittering gold-rimmed spectaclea! What
surprised me moat particularly was the fact
of hex decidvily mot being, as any one might

ppose, 8 raving | ic.

“Bo -‘nick with the emall luncheon basket,
please,” she waid, resignedly sitting down,
and pouring the eontents of her purse in
her lap. “¥n hungry =a | can be.”

% suppose that when she looked up at me
trom the sil'er she was counting, she saw
my utter bewilderment. 1did’t try now to
make her heur, for 1 knew it to hope-
lees—for she raised her voice suddenly to a
shrill pitch of peevishness, and poiated
with one shaking hand to the wall o the
carriage.

“Look there! Doesn’t it say ‘Small
luncheon baskots. Pull down the cord.’ |
want a emall luncheon basket, so I pulled
down the cord. Make haste and it me, er
I'll report you to the manager.’” :

Seeing now that she was almos? as blind
a8 she was deaf, 1 began to uuderstand
what she meant. Oa the spot to which she
pointed above the seat opposite her two
paper were posted in a line; one the adver-
tisement of “Small luncheon baskets,” sup-
plied at Rugby, the other the company's
directions for summoning the guard snd
stopping the train in cases of danger. As
they happened to be placed, the large let-
ters did read as she had said:

(;s-:-.u Luncheon Baskets. Pull Down the
ord.”

While I was gazing from her to the bills,
getting over a bit of my astonishment, and
she was giviog me every now and thena
sl touch on the shoulder to recall we to
my duty and hasten me with ber refresh-
ment, we were joined by ona of the diree-
tors, who happened to be going up to town
by the axpres<s. But his just and natural
wrath—loud as it was—never moved the
bungry old lsdy; no, not in the slightest
degree, She vever heard one word of it,
and only mildly insisted, in the midast of it,
that she was almoet tired of waiting for her
small luncheon basket.

With a fierce parting shot, the director
tried to make.her understand that she bad
incurred a penalty %{. five pounds, but he
counldn’t, though he bawled it at her until
the poor thing—perhaps mortitied at hav-
:; taken so much uonbla‘for nothing; _per-

though didn't hear—sank back in her seat
in a strong fit of hysterics, and let her ahil-
sixpences roll ont of het lap and
settle under the seats.

It seemed to me a long time before we

started on again, but I,m.l‘t;::u‘m{

g
E

& six or seven minutes
expect I should have waited to explain the

m‘“ﬁm n’ SH l::hﬂw:

a8 I ssid, she was at the opposite
mot the train, and [ was i;'fh,uulov.

plenty in the train, What if there are,
thougli!  There was no yonug ledy er gen-
tleman among the robbers!”

“‘Among tue robbers,” gejoined@ Davis,
with suppressed enjoyment, **was a Womsn
who'd make heraelt into anything: and you
must own that » gentleman with a dark,
long beard isn’t bad for  lady known to us
pretty well by her thick red Lair and s cat
oun her upper lip.”

; "B;:L the young lady'" I asked, cogitat-
ng this.

“Ab! the young Tady. True enough; well,
what should you say, now, if I told you she
grew out of that boy with the ¢losely eut,
dark hair that we are after?"”

{ remembered the pretty plaits and the
loose, falling hair. T remembersd the be-
wiiderment 10 the eyves which entirely hid
their natoral expecssion, aod I dide't
suswer this at all.

“f wish 1 bad as gond = chance of catch-
ing the old fellow »a | have of catching the
womsn snd boy,” continved Davis, as we
moved slowly past the locked luggage van
“3 know they're here, and that I shall re-
eoguize them under any guize; but we've
no clue to the other rascal. Lts most sggra-
vating that, by some mesns, we've lost
sight of the biggest regue of all. Come
aleng."

1 aid come along, feeling very stopidly
glad that there was all the train to searc
before we could reach that earriage at the
other end where sat the girl whom I had,
in @ way, taken under my protection.

“When are we to be allowed to leave this
train, pray! Call me a cah,” eried the deaf
old lady, plaintively, as we reaehed her car-
ringe, and found her gazing out in most
evident and utter ignoranca of all that was
going on around ber. *'1 am locked in,
ga'ud. Do you Lear!?

I heard; uye, sharp enough. 1 only wished
she could hear me a8 readily.  Davis stood
aside watching, while I uniocked her door
and belped her down. Then, wecing her
heiplessness and her countless packages, he
Jbeckoned a Turter to her, winking expres-
sively ¢» call his attention to a probable
shilling.

Carrirge after earri we examined, and
though Davis deteoted no thief, be turned
away only more and more hopetully from
each. He was so sure they wers there and
that escape was i ible, Wa reached
the last carriage in the line, and now wmy
beart beat in the oddest manner possible,

*‘Is this compartment ewpty, then!” asked
Davis, while my fingers were actually shak-
ing as I put my fioger in the door of the
centre one. “Empty and dark?’

“Even it it had been empty it wouldn't
have been leit dark,” I mottered, looking
in. *“Hallo! What's come to the lamp?”

I right well sk what was to come to the
lamp, tor the compartment was as dark as
it it had never been lighted: vet had not 1
mysell stood and watched the lighted lamp
put in at Rugby! And—tho carriage was
empty, wol

“Why was thial” asked the deteetive,
turning sharply upon we. “Why was not
the lamp lighted?”

But the lamp was lighted, and burning
now an sensibly as the others—it we could
but have eeen it. As we soon discovered,
the gluss was covered by a kind of tarpau-
lio, intensely black avd strongly adheaive,
and the carrisge was a4 completely dark as
il no lawp had been thore at all. The per-
plexity in Davis’' face was as great as my
own, when I told himm who had travelad

here. “They eouldn't have lef: the train
here, at nny rate,” he swid; and I knew that
s woll as bo did.

But you have guessed the end. During
those tew minutes that we stopped on the
line, the two thieves—darkening the lawp
even after § had laft themw, and using their
own key—had leit the carriage under cover
of the darkness ; managinz their esoaps in
their black dresses out inte the blackness
of the sight ss ecleverly ua they had man-
aged their theft and subsequeat eonceal-
ment. But how could they have desended
on this unusual delay—this exquisite opper-
tunity given them in the wutter darkness,
¢lose to the eity, yet at nv station? When
I officially made my deposition, and ex-
piained the cause of our atoppage, some-
thing of the truth seemed to break u
us all ; bt it waa net for a good while that
it settled into a certainty. Then it got clear
to every body that the older scoundrel had
duped us wore ingeniously than the youngz-
er onesa. Aa the iucapable old lady (deaf ass
stone, and a0 blind that she had to peer
through her glittering glasses, with eyes
always half closed, aud so hungry that she
had te stop the train for a luncheon basket)
he had played npon ns the neatest trick of
all. Where on earth were the thick iron
gray hair and whiskers by which we were
to have identitied him? But by the time
the police saw the whole thing elearly it
was 0o late to follow up any clew to him.

The eab which had taken the eccentric

Easton was lost in the city, and could not
wo tracked. A high reward was offered for
information, but no one ever wonit. My
firm belief ia that it was no Tegitimately
licensed cab at all, but one belonging to the
gang, and part of the tinished fraud. I
verily believe, too, that sometimes now—
though perhaps on the other side of the
channel—those three practiced knaves em-
jor a hearty laugh over that December
journe{ by might express.

Davis still assures me, with the most
cheerful comfidence, that he shall yet have
the pleasure some day of trapping three of
the most expert and ekillful thieves in
Britain. 2 wish 3 felt as sore of it.—Z%he
Aryvsy.

-— - . -
Daniel 8. Dickinsen.

Burleigh, writing from New York eity to
the Boston Journal, relates the following:
A pariy of gentlemen were together last
week, and were telling old-time atories.
Oune referred to Senator Dickineon. He was
not overlearned, but was very shrewd. He
knew absolutely nothing of the classics,
and was greatly annoyed when one queted
Latin. Van Buren had swung off into free
soil, and the burden of the party was on
Dickinson's shoxiders. A friend of Van
Buren was eulogizing the ex-president in a
spiech. He spoke of Curtins, and com-

ared Van Buren to that noble Roman.

ickinson went over to a seat occupied by
# tenator who was at home in all that re-
lates to the Rowans. “Who in this Curtis
the senator was talking abont?” “Oh, he is
not talking about Curtis at all. Ho is talk-
ing of a noble Roman patriot. His name
was Curtius, not Curtis.” *“Waell, what did
he do!” “Why, in the time of a great pub-
lic calamity be threw himself in the bresch
and saved his country.” “Ob, that's it, ia
it!" “What did yov say his name was?"”
“Curtive.” “Won't you spell it!" “C-u-r-
ti-u-a"” “All right. Thaok you,” eaid
Dickinson as he went to his seat. As seon
as the defender of Van Buren took his seat,
Dickinson arose, fresh, contident, exuberant.
He closed like a man fresh from the claasics.
“And who is this Curtius. to whom the hon-
orable senator compares Martin Van Buren?
He was anoble Roman, He was a Eu.noc
Bat how unlike Mr. Van Buren. Cartius
threw himself into the breach to save his
country. But Martio Van Buren threw hia
couatry into the breach to save himself.”

-
The Duke of Edinburg is » fiddler, and
plays excelleytly woli pieces of bis owa

eomposition.

old lady and her parcels and tlowers from

THREE KIsSEN OF FARREWELL,

Three, only three, L -
Hru‘f-, solemu, '?u

Sot like the swiit ard joyous ones
We 12 know

When we kissed beesuse we loved each other
Simply 10 tast s ieve's aweet,
od lavishe dour kissos as the summet
Lavishes heat—

But as they kivs w hose hearts are wrung
Wien hope and fear are spect,

And nothing le letl ts give excepi
4 sacrament

Firet of the three, my darling.
Is sacre d utt + pain:
We bave hort each o ber often
We shall again.
When we pine becanse we miss each othes,
And 8o pot underst sud
How {Le wrilten worde sré 80 much colder
Than eye avd havd.
I kien shee, dear. for all such pain
Tich we may give or take;
Buried, forgiven, before it comes
For our love's sake. 2
The second kiss, my dariing,
Is fuli of jox"s sweet nral:
We have blessed each ol her always-
We nlways will,
We shall reach until we feel each other
Pant ail of time and spuce;
Washull iisten till we hear each othes
0 every place;
The earth is full of messecgors, .
Which love sends 1o and tro;
T kiss thee, dutling. tor aid joy
Which we shali xnow,

The lus® kiss, &), my darling,
My love—L can uot s-e

Through my tesrs, as | remembey
What it may be,

We may die and never see. cach other,
Die, with no time 10 give

Any sigu that our hearts are fiu shful
To die. as live.

Token of what they will not see
Who see our parting breath,

This one last kiss, my datling, seals
The seal of desth!

—From Saze Holw's Stories

—_——
Doaughters of Eve,

It wan after the evening service. Mrs.
Coonton aud the three Misses Coonton had
arrived home. They sat liatlessly around
the reom with their things on. Mr. Coon-
ton was lying on the loungs aslesp. It had
been undoubtedly an impressive sermon,
as the ladies were milent, busy with their
thoughts.

“Emmeline,” said Mra. Coonton, suddenly
addressing her eldeat, “did you see Mrs.
Parker whean she came in?”

“Yes, ma,” replied Emweline.

“She didu’t have thet hat on last Sunday,

id whe 1" 2

*“No, Emmeline. It is her new hat. I
noticed it the moment sne went down the
wisle and says to Sarah, *What on earth
posseases Mra. Parker to wear such @ hat as
that ¥ eayw L

“Such a grewt prancing feather on such a
little hat looked awful ridiculous. I thought
i should laugh right out when { saw it.”
observed Sarab.

“Idon't think it looked any worae than
Mary Schuyler's with the flaring red bow at
the back,'” ssid Amelia.

“1 don't see what Mrs Schuyler can be
thinking of to dress Mary out like that,”
said Mrs. Coonton with & sigh. “Mary must
be older than Sarah, and yet she dresscs as
if she were a mere child.”

“She's nearly a year older than I am.”
asserted Saruh,

“Did you see how the widow Marshall
was trucked out!" inquired Emmeline.
“She was as gay a8 a peacock. Mercy,
what airs that woman puts on! 1 wouid
liked to have asked her when she's going to
bring back that pan ot flour.” And Emine-
line tittered maliciously.

“She’s shining around old McMasters,
they say.” mentionnd Amelia.

“Old MoMasters!" ejaculated Mrs. Coon-
ton. “Why, he s old enough te be her
father.” : .

“What difference do you suppose that
makes to her!” wuggested Emmeiine. “She’d
marry Methuselah. Bat I pity Dim if he
gets Bhe ia a perfect wildcat.”

“Say, Em, who was that 1 with

make them Yankee fellers do all our jobs
for us now—do our smithin’ and grindin’,
sod tannin’, apd milkio,’ and &

“] see you have a bale of cotton.”

“Yes, we go our bottom nickel on cotton.
Sendin’ it up to Mussachusetts to get it
carded, spun and wove. Time'll come
when we'll send it there to be giuned, then
we'll be m"&i u" sighs of t

nin 86 Rins.
m-“"l‘h-‘t woald be’ rather expensive, send-
cotton in seed.”
illﬁl\'o more so than them Western fellers
pays when they send corn East and get §1
a bushel and pay six bits freight. Besides,
as I said, what is the use of p-"vhz for rail-
roads 'thout we use the roads?

+You seem to appreciste the advantages
of railroads.”

«I think we ought—we pay emough for
e i
] reckon you fatten your own pork !"j

“Well, you ke wrong, st .
get them Illinoy fellers to do that for me.
It's mighty convenient, too—monstrous
pight of trouble toting a big basketful of
corn three times a day to hogs in a pen—
especially when you hain't got none to tote
it vo.”

I should think s0.”

“There’'s one thing lacking though te
make the business complete.”

“Whst's that 7"

“They ought to send them hogs ready
cooked. Cookin’, and preparin’ wood for
cookin’ takes up a han&of rime that ort by
rights to be employed the cotton pateh.
I was sayin' to my old woman the other day,
if we Mississippi folka got our cookin’ and
washin’ done up North and sent by express,
we'd be as happy as office bolders.”

“Your horee in the lead there seems to be
lame."”

“Yen, neads shoein”. If he wasn't the
only horse I've got, and I can't spare him,
I send bim up where they make the horse
shoes and pails and get him shod. Can't
get such & thing done in our parts. Per-
baps [ can at the depnt.”

“How do you munage to live in your
parts, my old triemnd!"”

“Why, we raise cotton. My road turna
ofi here, stranger. Gee Ball, k Braody.
II')m glad 1 seed you, stravger.”"—Nulche:

einneral.

Republican Record.

Frank Leslie's Zilustrated Paper, one of
the most ultra ot the Democratic journals
in the country, speaks of the Republican
record in this wise: &

“The Republican record during these four-
teen years it is uselesas for us to disouss. It
has certainly been a brilliant one. The
party bas carried oo its shoulders a wdztl’:t
of wesponsibility mever befi d by
a political party in a free republic. 1t has
been followed b{nmd rity of the people
of the North with alm religious ardor,
and the negroes of the South bless it as
their al divine emancip .

“It is impossible for un Americas, be he
Korthern or Southern, ta contemplate the
history of this great political organization
without a feeling of admiration, however
much he may opgow the principles, and
however bitterly he may sutfer in eonse-
quence of its success.”

This is noble testimony, and given unse-
licized by a political opponent is all the more
trustworthy and emphatio. The record is
of the Republican party, the party whose
ascendancy has been jsopardized by the
apathy and negl of Repabli Such
u record illustrates the a:mirable fitness of
the party to deal with the questions which
bear so deeply on the country’s welfare.
When the Democratic party was put aside
as untrustworthy and disloyal, the conbtry
wus about te enter a contlict designed to
rend asunder the Union of the fathers, and
introdoce the legulity of slavery under a
new coustitution. The world had grown
indi at the bare idea of human bend-

Ellen B8yxby!” inquired Amelia..

“That's 80,” ehimed in Sarab, with spirit:
“who was he!”

*What gentleman’” asked Mrs. Coonton.

“Why. [ don’t know who it wae,” ex-
plaimed Emmeline,

“They came in daring the prayer. He
wans a tull fellow, with light hais, and chin
whinkers, 2

“It eouldn’t have been her consin John,
from Brooklyn."” suggested Mrs. €oonton.

“Bother, no:” said Sarah, pettishly. *He
ia short und hus brown bair. This gentle
man is a strunger here. | wonder whesr
she picked him up!”

“8he aeems to keep mighty olose to him,"”

said Amelia; “bur she veedn't be scared.

No one will iake hiw uniess they are pretty
hard pushed. He looks as soft as a squash.
Did you eee him tumble up his hair with
bis fingers! 1 wonder what that big ring
cos'—two cents!” and the speaker tittered.

“Well, ¥mu glad if she's got company,”
said Mrs. Coonton, kindly.

“She's made eftorts enough to get some
one, goodness knows,'”

*1 should say she had, enincided Emme-
line. She's got one of them Victoria hats, §
seo. If I had a drueken father I'd keep in
doors, 1 think, sud aot be parading myself

age, and all ohristendom joined in the ery
for ita ruppreasion. In the t republic
of the West, the ple of free States
had casught the apirit of freedom, and were
pns,nm:d to check the progress of slav:

oy limitiug its area. It was actually mori-
bund—on the eve of expiring by reason
of its wasteful expensivencss, eenfined as
it was. For slave lsbor could never be
ekilled, ana the loss of fertility io the soil,
the direct result of siave calture, could
not be renewed for lack of means. The dis-
covery of the costlivess of unpaid labor be-
cause unekilled, urged the slave owners to
seek mew territory to exhaust, and to baild
up the sovial system of alavery in localities
devoted to liberty. 'The Republican party
opposed the scheme of the sluve owners:
and the slave ‘owners having appealed to
armus, lost their cause, while the slave ob:
tained his freedom under Republican prin-
ciples,

How alavery, while it existed, affected
the social and intellectual condition of the
Soutb, is to be seen in its history. It de

ded the preval of a senti-
went in its favor, at any hazard. Feara of
servile insurrection were never absent. The
Bulpn was forced to nphold the doctrine of
bond and say that the right to

in public.”

Just theo there was a movement on the
lounge, and the ladies began to take off
their things.

“Hello, folke,” said Mr. Coonton, eising
up, and rubbiog his eyas. “Is chureh eut?”

“¥es,” said Mra. Coonton with a yawn,
which communicated itself to her daughter.

“Did you have a good sermon !”

“Pret-ty good,” accompanied by snether
yawn all around,

“See wany good clothes!” was the mext
query.

“1 sup you think, Mr. Coonton, that
that ia all your wife and daughters go to
ebureh for, to look at people’s ¢lothes,” said
Mra. Coonton, tartly.

“That's just like pa.” said Emeline with a
toes of her head. *He is always slusring
church peopls.”

Pa sloped to bed.—Danbury News,

e

Seuthers ‘‘Indoptndence.”

“Hallo, stranger, you ssem to be going to
market!”

“Yes, sir, 1 am.”

. "'!th. are you carrying that plow along
or?

“Going to send it to Pittsburg.”

“To Pittsburg, in Pennsylvanis?™”

“You're mighty right; I am.”

y "'Wlun are you going to send it there
ort"

*To get sharpened."

‘u?'ll the way to Pittsburg to get sharp-
ened?”

“You bet! We've atarved eur blacksmith
out; he pulled up stakes the ether day and
went to Texas.”

“Well, that's a rather novel idea, my
rri::d—lending a plow 8o far to get sharp-
e

“Not 8o novel.as you heard it was. We
do our milling in St. Louis.”

“Ix that so?” 5

“You'ra right it is. We used to have a
mill at Punkinville Creek, but the owner
got too poor to keep it up, and so we
turned to getting our grinding done at St.
Louis.”

“You don’t mean to say you send your
grist all the way to St. Louis by rail 1"’

“l didn’t say nothing sbout gris—we
hain’t got no gris to send. But we get our
tiour and meal from St. Louis.”

“I see you have a hide on your wagon "

*Yes; onr old cow died last week. March
winds blow=d the life out'n her. Sendin’'
Ler Lide to Boston to get it tanned.”

“All the way to Boston! Is not that
rather expensive, my friend ! The freights
will eat the hide n‘;."

“That’s a fact—cleaner than the buzzards
did the old critter's carcass. But what's
the use bein’ taxed to build railroads "thout
you get the good of 'em! Used to have a
tanyard over at Lickskillet, snd a shoe-
muker, too. But they're kerflummuxed.”

“Kerflummuxed—what's that?"’

“It means, gone up a spout—and twixt
you and me, that's mighty pigh the case
with our State.”

“When do you expect to get your
leather?”

“Don’t expeoct to get no leather at all—
expect fo get shoes, some day, made st
Boston or thereabouts.”

“Rather a misfortune to loose a milk
cow, my friend.”

“Nos 80 much a misfortuns as yon heard
it was. Monstrous sight of shuckin’ and
nubinin’ & cow, and milkin’ her night and
mgrmn' and gettin’ only about three quarta
a day.”

“What are you going to do for milk?”

“Send Non‘ for it.”

“Send North for milk?"”
“;}"s, concentrated milk and Goshey but-

“Oh! 1 see the poiat.”
“Mighty bandy tainge these treilroads~

eusinve black men was of Divine sanction.

A clergyman wight have the zeal of an

apostle, ‘the faith of & Wesley, and the elo-
of a ut unl

il Whitfield; he made
slavery as prominent as salvation of
the soul, he lost caste, The Dench and

bar were subjected te the same ordeal,
and thé fame of the judge and the advo-
cate depended upon the devotion he
showed te the besuties of human bond-
age. Collegiate imstitutions were founded
ia the interest of slavery. The most
learned protessors were those who could
most deeply impress the students with the
absolute commission of the white to enslave
the bluck by the Power-which rules on high,
In consequence, young men left those
abodes of learning, if ignorant ‘of all else,
thoroughly ensmcred of slavery, Literary
men had to demonstrate their subservience
to the institution. If an author ed
toe talent of a Dickens, or Loogtellow, or
Sidney Herbert, he had to make pleasant
ali to the fe d mnegro, or invent
some new argument in the same tion,
when his repute was established. Editors
of newspapers had to bow to the reigning
sentiment: and the most sudacious atiacks
on freedom were received with the greatest
favor. Art did mot flourish in such a com-
munity, unless it represented the bappy
darkey dancing & breakdown by the lignt
of the woon. Bcience of course sought
another clime. 1In planters' mansions, snd
the homes of the well to do, in hotels and
stores, the blessings of slavery was the
sole topic on which all agreed. A
stranger entering & city or town attracted
attention until hia opinions were knowni
and if they were opposed to g
views ho was soon made to understand the
situation, and depart with a whole akin. - [n
a word, slavery hung like a pall over the
South, shuttiog out the light of day; dwarf-
i“f the popalar mind; snd barring out the
spirit of progress and enterprise; and it did
soas long as it lasted. And what is the
consequence ! The South has no great au
thors, or artists, or statesmen, except those
who became plend y claiming that
human bondage is of Divine permission.
The wisest men in the South now see the
mistake. But they came too slowly into
line to partake of the advantages of frae-
dom. The Republican party after preserv.
ing the Union set itself diligently to work
to rehabitate and restore. The Democratic
party can notdo this. It is too veeply im-
&Imted in the worst phases of the past.
oreover, it is obsolete, when tested with
the needs of the hour. Wherever it has
secured a majority, there the community
has retrogaded, and it may be said that
ita priveiples not being applicable to eur-
rent atlairs, are e embodiment of
retrogresaion. The principles of the
Republican party are suited to che coun-
dition of the country. They are to be re-
garded as the national expression in all
that relates to pular aspiration and
achievement in atatesmanship. The Repub-
lican party, which has created a nation by
the union of the States, desires to complete
& unity of its work. The tic party
has intervened and complicated what might
otherwise have been easier of accomplish-
ment. The Democratic party is in the way
and must be put aside until the werk of the
Republican party is done. That work,
guided by the wisdom of experience, con.
eists in restoring the South to ita true posi-
tion in the Union; in keeping open the way
fot the education of -ﬁ fu citizens; in

g I3 ofa
sound public opinion, which shall
erant of difference and protect tho‘.':'-k
from the tyranny of the ; and in
laboring for the return of & and
contented people to share 'x';&. common
wq' u‘_:! 824 glory of the republie.—7Ths

SPLENDIP CHANCE

A FORTUNE,

THE LOUISIANA

STATE LOTTERY COMPANY

WILL GIVE oY

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 23, 1873,
A GRAND ' GOLDEN DRAWING-
Capital Prize $100,000!

ONE PRIZE TO EVERY BIX TICKETS.

3580 PRIZKES,

IN ALL ANMOUNTING IF THE SGGREGATE 7@
OVER

HALF A NILLION (¥ GOLD!

The Drawing will positively commence st TES
G'CLOCK on the momiug of SATCRDAY, Decem-
ber35 1875, at one of the largest theatree iy the
city. Is will be conducted with & :

GRAND PROMENADE CONCERT,

¥or which the best musical falent available in
the country will be sngaged, and to which every
holder of & COUPON TIOKET will be entitled to

FRER ADMISSION. :

e—s

LOOK AT THE BCHEME!

txtrardl;ury Scheme §

20,000 Tickets at

® .
LIST OF PRIZES:

8350 Xach.

3 Capital Prize. 100,000

f Prise 30,000

§ Prize, 20.000

1 Prize.. . 10,000

3 Prizes at $35000. 10.000

4 Prizes at $23500. 10,000

20 Prizes at 91000 30,000
30 Prizes at 8300 25,000

. 1300 Prises st ] .. 120,000
S000 Prizes st $30............... 100,000

APPROXIMAT PRIZES :

100 Approximation Prizes at $200..820,000
100 Approximation Prises at $100.. 10,000
100 Approximation Prizes st $7§.. 7,300

ToTAL:
2680 Prizes in All,
AMOURTING TO

8602,600 IN GOLD!?

Pr co of Tickets:
WHOLB TICKETS..c...comniennnenteecse.. 950 00
HALVES..,, 23 00
5 o0

Vot saload all the New Orlesns agencies and at
the Central Ofice of the

LOUISIANA STATE LOTTERY COHPM;Y.

.
—

Address Lock Bex Ne. 693, New Orloans
Postoffice,
REMIT BY POSTOFFICE, MONEY ORDER, REGIS-
TERED LETTER, DRAFT, OR BY EXPRESS.

OBSERVE AND RECOLLECT

That in the Grand Golden Drawing of
December 233, 1873,

ALL THE TICKETS
ans

SOLD FOR GREENBACKS.

ALL THE PRIZES

ARW

PAID IN GOLD,

—

Agents Wanted In Every State, County,
City and Tewn Throughout the Union,

UNEXCEPTIONAL GUARANTEES REQUIRED,

“-ﬂl!.hm'-“
tions

0 5% mAD® Yo TR

t-oumnnnmwrm!mm.
| WEW ORLEANS,La .

All lottars
wyissp Snsnswered mems o;negative Jply,

AN, e

™ B poee FERP BUY SC00%S Zemd
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