= T i

i ) BT D v T B AN AN S

I Bl . ~ S SRS

6
OFFICIAL JOURNAL OF THE UNITED STATES

$FICIAL JOURNAL OF NEW ORLEANS
THE OLD CANOE.

EY ALEERT PINE.

refrained from treading on the toss of the
Protestants who listened to the teschinge
of the learned Philander Chase. The Me-
chanios’ Society of that day cared for its
sick avd bauried its dead. When Secretary
Richard McBbane called the Chamber of
Commerce togetner there was never & lack
of & quorum, and when startling eventa
assembled the citizens at the Place d’Arms,
or at Tremoulet’s Hotel over the way, there
was a gathering of ple who were the
peers, i? voht‘of ueation, courage and
enterprice of any that could found om
the continent. :
Agair, excuse me for taking eo much of
your epace; but my desire to vindicate my
avcestors from foolish charges made by the
igonorant and trifling is my sole exsase.
Respectfully, your obedient urn:t.l

1 ere the rocks are gray. and the shore is steep,
rnd the waters below look dark and deep;
Where the rogged pine in its lonely pride,
Leaws gloomily ow r the murky tide;

Where the 1eeds and Tushes . 18 lanf and lank,
An4 the weeds grow thick on the winding bsnk:

Where the shadow is heavy the whole day
through—
bere lirs at its moorings the old canoe.
lesn paddies are idly drepped,
l?fe :.uah'rd'n winge that t1he storm bas lopped,
And crosted on the railir gs, ene o'er cmla
Like the foided hands w the work is done¢:
Wiile busily bask -n:”for:xh ht::::m
« - pider s'Tetehes 8 3 »
::d 1~ so'emn owl, with the xull “too-who
Rettics down on the side of the old canoe.
The stern, bal’-:sunk i the siimv wave,
R ts slowls away in ite living grave;
Ard the green moss on eps o'er its dull decay
Hidu g 1's movldering dust away; i
Like the hand that plavts o'er the tomb a flywer,
Or the ivy that mantles the falling tower;
While many 4! lossom of lov! cat bue,
Fprirgs up ¢ «r the stern of the cld cance.

cu1r ntlees waters are dead and still, )

zﬁf :ho twilighs wi' d plays with tke boat at will;
And iszi v 1 sud gut agaln,
1t floats the cugth ef ihe Tusty chain—
Like the wesry narch of the hands of time,
That meet ano part at the 1oouti je ) ime—
Aud the ~hore i~ ki-sed at each tur - ing anew,
By the d1.pping bow of the old canoe.

1! mapy & time, with ecare ¢ == hand,
}1..ve pr~hied i away from the pebbly .tund._
Ana p ddled it down where the stresm rar s gnick,
Where the wi i:ls are wildand the ed i~sare thick
Aud lsuabed, a8 1 leanea o'er the 1o:king ride
Arvd lovked below (o the troken 1 le,
To -~ & that th- face and boat~ were two,
That were n irrored back from the old canoe.
But now, - I lean ¢'er the erum’ liog ¢ide,
And 10 k below in the 8 ng i<h tide,
Tietace thet | pee is giarer grown,
Ard the Javs i that I hest is » sober tane;
And the hanie th tlentio he li:ht ~3iff wings,
Have grown fumi a1 witha'c mer 111 g-
But I luve to t! ink of the hours t' u° eped
As | rocked where the whir's their white spray

shed,

E're the ble-som~ waved. or the green grass grew.
Ver the moulde: ing stern of 1Le old canoe.

= ASs T BRI
SLANDERS ON OUR ANCESTORS.

The Story About Throwing Overboard the
First Carge of Ice.
Epiror REPUBLICAN:

1 must offer an apolcgy for intruding
upon your attention: but knowing that
your paper is conducted by those identified
with our people (though some are of North-
e birtb, to which I do not objeet), and
believiog that the truth of our ancestors
should be vindicated from unreasonable at-
tack, I confidently ask a little space to re-
pel & groes elander which I find in the
Times of last Sunday.

The writer, a Mr. Sparks, bas endeavored
to furnieh the readers of that paper with
what he has the ascurance to style “Hie-
torical Sketches.” Some weeks ago he be-
wildered his readers by his reference to
Mayor Raplinai, when in fact no individual
of that name was ever Mayor of this city.
At the time of which he speaks the emi-
nent and distinguisbed Montieur Roffignac
was Mayor—a man whose worth and bril
liancy should preveat his memory ever be-
coming #o faint as to justify such a liberty
being taken with bie name.

Bat pever mind that. What impels me
to break my eilrmce, under tkese repeated
inflietions, is the following parsgraph in
the Zi mies of last Sunday:

I may be permitted to narratean incident
Or two occurring €ome yeare anterior to this

iod of 1825, eirply to show how change

marked the city’s progress, as well as
the progress of the ideas and opinions of
ber people. 1The first cargo of ice ever
brought :o the city was on a tistboat from
the West; it arrived at a time when an epi-
demic was ragirg. The phyeicians pro-
nounced it desth to those who should use
it, and the ice was thrown into the river.

This is an cld story, and infamously un-
true, and the Zimes editor ought to bave
had more sense than to permit such a charge
against our ancestors to appearin his paper.
I have heard tbis story repeated before; but
never believed that even those who eircu-
lated it hed eny idea they were telling the
truth.

1 bave ny grandfather's diars—he lived
for many years on the Bsyoum road, and
diea before the war, at an advanced age.
The book is heavy and well worn, and em-
bracee a period from the occupation of the
ity by the Americane at the beginning of
the century up almost to the time of his
death. In ope portion of it he refers to the ,

amimated snd even bitter discuesion be- | COTia. the ol k_"t:’l:”v:‘i’u:'a".::
tween medical practitioners as to the pro- density, to present nbn'ndant evidence of
priety of using ice in certain disesses which | physical activity and change, and to have
became epidemic. Une phyeician, of the [ B 2!l probubility water enough to make
deep set and clear cut views of the old hf%;uﬂ: B v ol tute.

. e moon is dying, but very far from
achool, euggested that it would be better to | dead. Being s0 muoch smaller than the
throw all the ice into the Mississippi river | arth, it has run its course more rapidly,
than permit it to get into the hands of per. but is still & good way off from that goal of
wons in certain stages of disease. This is

ultimate deadness to which so many astron-
omers bave theoretically aesigned it. There
about as near as there is any foundation for
Mr. Sparke’ story.

in not the slightest adequate evidence,
My grandfather gives an account of a

Neison ssys, ot the popular view, and “its
truth wou!d be admitted by no actronomer
dinner given to Hon. Daniel Claik, Delegate
to Congress, upon his return from Wash.

who had devoted scfiicient attention to
selenography to enable him to thoroughly
realize the probable present condition of

ington in 1807, when all of the notables of

the Territory were present. - dwells par-

ticularly on the excellence of the cham-

the moon "

Suach being the caee, the bypothesis that
Ppagne, dravk in ice which bad been shipped
from Kentucky. It isevident that ice was

t_he moon's green plains derive their color
from vegetat on ceaees to be imposcible or
absurd. The evidence is ot of a character
Dot commcn at that t.me, but wus a lexory
available to those who bad long purses.
A few pages after, however, he speaks of

to j:stify a positive ascertion 1hat the my-
thical man in the moon may have abundant
ice being mixed with liquers at George T.
Roes’ hquor etore, sud how the boys ot that

pasturegs for bis cattle; but his case ceases
to be abeolutely bopeless wheu a thorough-
day played pranks on strangers by putting
ice in their drinks. Roes had been sherif

going selenographer can eay, as Neison
of the Territory under Governor Ciai-

does, that the mooa may possess an atmos
phere that muet be regarded as fully capa
ble of rustaining various forms of vegeta-
tion of even an advanced type: that it does
not appear how it can justly be questioned
thut the lunar surface in favorable poki-

borne, but had, in the quarrel betweeen

the execntive and the judiciary at the

time of the Burr excitement, sided with the

latter. Claiborne removed bim. All the

Supreme and district judges, the lawyers

and the merchants petitioned to have him

tions may yet retsin a sofficieney to
fupport vegetation of many kindes: snd that
restored, but Claitorne refured, and ap-
pointed Mr. Garland 10 sueceed him. Ross

in 4 very coneiderable portion of the entire
was indigoant, and a martyr. He called

surface of the moon, the temperature would
uot vary eufiiciently to materially &tfect the
existence of vegetable life,

Who can tell but that the aforementioned
together his company, the Orleans Rangers,
and reeigned his commission as captain in
&0 :mpreseive scene, and amid the tears of
his comrades and—cpened a coflechouse at

man in the moon may not follow the plan of
the Alrican tribe which Liviogstone tells of,

the corner of Conti and Chartres streets-

At this place he acquired a fortune, laon't

and keep bimself aud his cattle in extensive
know if he was the imtroducer of fancy

lunar caverns, where the temperature is
usiform and water abundant; driving them

drinks, but he certainly purveyed to a re-

fined and esthetic taste in that regard.

tforth upon these green fieids for a fortnight-
ly feed when the sun is up for ita long days
and the graesin geod condition? Julea Verne
ought not to neglect so inviting & field of
exploration.— Scientific American.

The Zimes' correspondent ought to bear
in mind that the people of New Orleans
were not made up entirely of backswoods-
men, flatboaimen or Spanish buccaneers.
Our city bad in 1he early daye of the cen-
tury & societry as elegant and refined as any
ocourt of Europe could boast. The best
blood of Bpain coursed in the veins of a
hundred families, who lingered behind after
Casacalvo and his retinue had taken their
regretfal departure. Her merchants were
prinoces, and her lawycrs statesmen. Her
public library—extinct years ago—was one
of the bestof that day on the comtinent;
her medienl feeulty<were pre-eminent in
Jearning and skill. Her 2000 uniformed
militismen possesséd eeprit and loyalty;
the Germane, organiged mnder Nolte and

The Green Fiolds of the Moon.
#When the moon is at the full, the unas-
sisted eye readily distinguishes on her face
certain dark gray spots, more or less
sharply sepsrated from the brighter por-
tions. Through the telescope these epots
appear as broad level spaces, resembling
terrestrial eeas. Indeed, the earlier ob-
servers misto k them for seas, and by that
name (Latin, /are) they are known to this
day. They are not seas, bowever, but an-
¢isnt sea beds, ro v probably nearly, if not
quite, drstitute of water—vast arid basine
like the Sahara, or the great interior Uiab
basin of our own continent.

Examiced more closely, these dried-up
sea beds—to which Nclson applies the ir-
regular but convenient plaral mares—are
eeen to have a rolliog sarfacs like some of
our Weatern prairies, or to be_traversed by
numerous long ridges, resembling the wave-
like sand bills whioch gave 80 marked and
peculiar an appearance to the deserts of
Western Australia, the leveler portions be-
ing dotted with low mounds interspersed
with small crater pits. In many places
formations ¢f an apparently allavial char-
acter abound, while the ancient coas: lines
chow distinet traees of water sction. Two
of these lunar plains—Jiare Humorum and
Mare Chrisiv—are walled in completely
by lofty mountains, preeenting stupendous
precipices to the vanished sea. The larger
mares are more like ocean beds. They ron
together as terrestrial oceans do, and some-
times merge into the brighter comtinental
regions, without a di hne ot d
tisn. In other places they stow a ruggea
coast line, rising into cliffs avd peaks, and
pierced by valleys and ravines.

Ooe of the most comspicuons of these
lupar ocesn beds, aleo one of the deepest,
is known as the Mare Serenitatis. Ita area
is nearly 125,000 equare miles. Within its
dark gray border, from thirty to eighty
miles wide, is an exters.ve inper plais,
which st times presents » fine clear light
green tins, with & central streak of pare
white, the green srea lying lower appa
rently than the gray exterior. The gtul
tint is diffieult to catch, esoept under favor-
able conditiors, and is mush weakened by
lboeﬁ::‘tiol namerous small white round
spots gray

viains was

of the moon's
discovered by Madler in the Mare Bumo-
rum, al ly mentioned. This is one of
the emallest as well as moet delicately bor-
dered of the dark gray plains. It ares is
90,000 square miles. The greater portion
of its interior is aistinctly tinged with a
dasky greem, eomeiimes very marked,
affording & strong contrast witk the pare
gray of the borders and bhigh inclosing
ridges. On the west the green area ex-
tends nearly to the edge of the mare, but
elsewhere, as in the Mare Serenitatis, it is
separated from the border by s marrow,
darker gray firinge, except on the morth-
weest, where the gray and green areas merge
insen#ibly into each other.
Still another area of green is obeerved in
the Mare Chrisium, one of the most con-
spicoous of the woon’s dark plains. It is
completely inclosed and i+, perhaps, the
deepest of the Iuaar mares. Its area is
78,000 equare miles. Its general tint is a
gray, mixed with an unmistakable tinge of
green, especially under bigh illumipation.
This verdant hus is seen to best advantage
for several days before snd afier the moon is
fuil. These and other color changes on the
face of the moon—as, for instance, the dark-
ening of the great rivg plaia of Plato with
increasing hight, and like changes in certain
long winding lunar valleys—led Beer and
Madler to suggest that they would indicate
vegetation, were vegetatian possible on the
surface of the moon. But havicg accepted
Beescl's conclusion that there csvuld te
neither air nor water on the lanar su:face,
and conscquently no life. those much re-
spected; selenographers could not entertain
the hypothesis of lunar vegetation, how-
ever girong the evidence might seem.
But Bessel's opinione, as our readers al-
ready know, is inconsistent not only with
the conditicns on whish he based his calen-
latione, but also with the results of more
recent stodies of the etate of the moon's
eurface. So far from being an airless,
waterlees, unalterable dzeert, a changeless
maes of dead matter, like 8o much voleanio

Death of a Centenarian.
. The Pall Mall Gazette saye: “There has
just died in Puaris an aged lady, commonly
known as Sister alene, and formerly
and Ursuline nun, who seems to have had
8ome right to the designation of centenarian.
She claimed (and ber claim was universally
allowed by her friends and sequaintance
to have been born in Corsica on the fif-
teenth of August, 1769, a eircumstance
which induced her to speak affectionately
of Napoleon I. as her ‘twin brother.’” The
truth is, however, that a good deal of doubt
exists as to the day on which the futare
emperor first entered the world he was
destined to trouble. Some writers give
the eeventh of January, 1863, others the
fifth of February, 1768, while 1t is frequent-
asserted that Bonaparte gave 1769 as his
birth year, in order that he might claim
to have been born a Frenchman, Corsica
baving :mly been annexed to Franoe in
May, 1769. © For the same reason he might
have préferred to date the first day of his
existence from a month snbsequent to May.
However that may be, Sister Magdalene
was troubled by no doub's, and her admir-
ation for her tamous compatriot was such
as would have done_credit to g soldier of
the Old Goard. In 1793 the convent of the
Ursulines was broken up, nor, when con-
vents b;‘un once more to fl,urish, did
Sister Magdalene care to re-enter one.
Doomed by her vows to a life of retire-
ment, she nevertheless preferred to be in-
dependent, and to arraage the course of her
exietence after her own fashion. She had

wa?g SO AR e et s i S A R
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[onee besn mess in a poble family,
& -mls C of . £80
. your On ‘R"&.:' income - she
indnlghhp "'ua jox uriu"h':l‘hne::'::
!L g coneisted of s tiny

wins. ts
um.ﬁm-mg.m»
semblasce to a hole in the wall, and one

fine I with three windows, well
llm':'l‘:hi wotk, where dwelt some

two or three hundred canaries and

with a couple more than & 0o ) of
l»y-: ﬁm(h.i.r:l.:obo' Mmt::i:. Jw
; t and wever eold ome, thi she

gave away masy. It was thought she must
ve reaied n.:yOQO.WO of her favorites in
nce, and once only, in ber life Sister
Magd took a long walk. It was on the
fifteenth of December, 1840, when the re-
mains of Napeleos were laid in the tomb
prepared to receive them at the Invalides.
Notwithstanding that she was already past
her seventioth year, Sister Magdalene fol-
lowed the car on foos the whole way from
Neuilly to its final balting-place.

AT LAST.
BT MRS, NULOCHM CRAIX.

Down, down like a pale leat €ropping,
Under an sutumn sky,

1 i.to my besom—

tly.

There was not a ray of sunshice
And not a sound in the air,
43 she trembled into my bosom—

My love, no longer fair.

All yesr ronnd in her bea ity
dwelt ou the tree-top high:
She danced in the summer breez s,
Ehe laughed to the summer sky.

1lay s low in the dews,
sat 8o high ve;
She ever wist of my longing,
never dresmed of my :ove.

But when winds Jaid bare her dwelling,
And her hesrt could find no rest,
cal and she futtered downwusd
Into wy faitbiul bresst,

T koow tuat m{ Jove is fading;
1 Buow that J can not 10'a

Her tragrance from iue 1 ost blight,
Her tesuty from the mold.

But s little, little lor zer,
She shull coatented ile,

Apd wither sway in the sunshine
Silently, silevtiv.

Come when thou wilr, grim winter,
My year s crowned and bleet;

If when my Jove is
She will d e upon my breast.

WAS IT WOUTH A LEG*¢

It was in the autumn of the year 1782
that a surgeon in Boulogue, of the nums of
Etienne febvre, received a letter, not
beariag n&.dfntllre, requesting him to
repair on ollowing day to s coun
house which was situated on the road -
ing to Cala’e, and lt‘o lI:.rmg q:l::: ;::u in-
strumests as wou re per-
forming an Letobvre was at

hat period '§ kpown as a distinguished
and sucoeesful operator; so much so, in-
deed, that he was not usfrequently sent for
from m distances. He hud served for a
e time in the pavy, and his
manners had, therefore, acquired a certain
degree of bluntnees; but when you oance
became acquainted with him you eould not
help liking him for the natural and unaf-
fected goodness of bis heart.

He was naturally somewhat surprised at
this anonymons communication; for, al-
though the time and place were, as already
stated, mentioned with great miouteness,
there was no clue afforded bﬂv which the
writer could be identified. He, theretore,
came to the conclusion that eome of his
jocular friende were king fan of him,
and he did mot keep the appointment.

Three days afterward he again received
& simil , but hed in more
prissing terms thav ke ficst, and he was
intormed that at nine o'clock in the morn-
ing a carriage wouid be eent to bring him
to the place where he was anxiously ex-
pected. Aceordingly next morning, sure
enough on the las: stroke of nine, s oar-
riage drove up to bis door. The doctor no
longer made any hesitation, bat at once
took bis seat in the carrisge. As he was
getting in be inquired of the coachman
where he was to be taken to; but the man
appeared either not to know or did not
choose to tel'; but, as he spoke in English,
Lefebvre suid to himseif, *'So it is an Eng-
lishman to whow I am cummoned,” and he
accordingly prepared bimself for acy exhi-
bition of eccentricity cn the part of one of
that nation whch even cow 13 80 little un-
derstood by continentals. At length the
carriage stopped, and the doctor hastened
into the house.

He was received at the entrance by a fine
looking young man of about twenty-five
years of age, whorequested him to waik into
a large snd bandeome room on the first
floor. His accent showed Lim to be an
Englishmen. Tne following conversation
then ensned between them:

“You have sent for me,” said the doe-

tor.
“I am very much obliged to you for the
trouble you have taken in coming here,”
rejuined the Englishmen. “Bs so good as
to seat yourcelf at the table, where you
will find chocolate, coffee or wine, in case
you would like to partake of nytLing be-
fore commencing operating.”

“But first show me the patient. 1 wish
to eatisfy myeelf that an operation is ab-
solutely necessary.”

“It is pecessary, Monsieur Lefebvre;
pray be seated. I bave entire contidence
in you; only listen to me. Here is a purse
containing gui , which I offer you
a8 a fee for the operation you are asked to

orm, no matter what the result may be.

o case of your refusing complisnce with
my request, you see this pistol. Itis load-
€d, and you are in my power. As I hope
for salvation I will blow your brains out.”

*‘8ir, I aun not to be deterred from doing
what I consider proper by anv fear of your

istol. But what do you desire! What am

expected to do?”

“You must cat my right leg off.”

“With ull my heart,” anewered tne sur-
geon,” thinking that thbis was a character-
istic epecimen of these mad English; “acd
your haund, aleo, 't neceesary or desirable.
However, uvlees I am greatly mistaken,
your leg is pertectly round. I saw you
walk down stairs wila the greatest activity.
What can be the matier with your leg!”

“Nothing; but it must come off.”

“*Sir, you are mad.”

“Thut is no concern of yours, Monsieur
Lefebvre.”

“What barm can that bandsome limb
have done!"”

“None at all; still you must make up
your mind to amputate it.”

“8ir, I bave no acquaintance with you;
give me some proof that you are in sound
wind,” naturally demanded the doctor.

“Will you coneent to my wishes, Mon-
siear Lelebvre!”

*‘As 8oon ae you can seeign any adequate
or reasonsble motive for so unnecessary an
operation.”

*I can not, at present, enter into any ex-

lanation—in & year, perhups, I will do so.

ut I w.il bet you, eir, that then you will
acknowledge that my reasons for my pree-
ent seemingly extravagant conduct are
most pure, manly and noble, and even
rational.”

“Itis quite imposesible for me,” remon-
strated the surgeam, ‘‘to comply until you
tell me your name, place of residence, po-
sition and family.”

“You shall be made acquainted with all
theee particulars at some future time, but
not at present I Leg you to consider me a
man of honor.”

*‘A man of honor does not utter unjustifi-
able threats sgamst his doctor. I have to
perform a duty even toward you, who are a
stranger to me. My reasons for refasing to
accede to your absurd request are, as you
must adwit, sound and just. Do you wish
to be the murderer of an innocent father of
a large family1”

*‘Well, Mousieur Lefebvre,” replied the
Eoglishman, taking up the pistol, I will
not fire upon you, and yet I will compel
you to cut oft this leg. What you refuse to
do to oblige me, through love of gain or
fear of a bullet, you shall do thiough hu-
manity.”

“How so, sir " .

“l intend to sbhetter my leg with this
pistol, and that, too, before your eyes,”
answered the Englishman, who accordingly
seated himeelf, cocked the pistol, and then
took deliberate aim at his knee jomnt.

Lefebvre rushed forward to rmvent him,
but the Englishman coolly exclaimed:

“Do not eome mear; if you do, I fire.
Now, only answer me this question: Do
yonl w'iah to prelong my ecifcring need-
lessly "

“8ir, you ‘'sre mad,” answered the dootor
in despair; “but have your own way. Iam
ready to do as you wish.”

Everything was ready for the operation,

operation was concluded.
word. The lifeless leg

As so0n 8y +! ©p bie ipstru-

ments the F 2:“. 5

snd declared that be nke until the
e

bur atill the Englishman swoked on. The
operation had " been ormed in & most
masterly manner, thanks Dr.

’
febvre’s skill and attentioo, the ent
soon became perfectly recovered, sithough,
of course, he bad to be supplied with a
wooden leg. He rewarded the surgeon,
whom bad learned te esteem more and
more every day; thanked bim with tears
reat obligations nnder

in bis enl for the
which be bad laid him, and in a short time

started for Eegland.
About two months after his t's de-
following

r-rmu the sargeon received t.
etter from Eogland:

Ineclosed you will receive s token of my
boundless gratitude—a bill of excbange on
my baoker in Paiis for 6500 irancs. You
bave dered me the bappiest of wen by
ridding me of a limb which was an obstacle
in the way of my happiness. Learr, thep,
the reason of what you term my sadness.
You assured me there could be no justi-
fisble motive for so singular a matilarion.
I oftered you a wager, and I think you
were right in refusig it. After my sec-

acquainted with Susan Black, the most
accowpliehed and faecinatiog ¢f women, I
sought her hand in marriage. Her fortune
and family were such as met with the en-
tire approbation of my parents. As for me
I thought only of her churms. I was soon
bappy enough to gain her sffections—a fact
which #he did not attempt to deny; but she
at the same time firmuly refussd to become
my wife. In vain I did beseech her to do
80; in vain did ber relations cecond my de-
sire. She was irf-xible. For a long time
1 could not discover the reason of her oppe-
sition to a marriage which ehe herself cun-
feesed would make her happs: until at last
one of her seters revealed the fatal
secret to we. Sasan wasa marvel of beauty,
but she was so unfortanate as to have lost
a leg, and ehe had consequently condemned
herself to eternal celibacy. My resolotion
was quickly formed,and I determined to de-
como like her. Thanks to you, my dear
Lefebvrs, my wishes were soon accom-
plisked. 1 returned with my wooden leg to
Londen. I hastened to obtain information
of Miss Black. The report had been spread,
and I myeelf had taken care to write to wy
friends in England to the same effect, that
I had bad the misfortune to fractuie wy
leg, and that amputation had becn
found abeolutely mnecessars. Every ome

ond return trom the East lndies I became-

OCTOBER: 15; ' 1876."

of the right hand. This is the 00s-
l.:m.:'mil'p“dm:ldm.

hvombgoﬁh.' ite i+ the dissinguish-

ing color of the popes. By it are signified
ianoocence, ohastity of morals and

.~ of the States of the

the
Cth’r’col:‘nd the occopation of Rome by the

Italisns in 1870, the 3
every day for ap hour or two.in his car:

road oatsi:
from their earfiageand '.ll and chat
hali & mile or s0. Now hus .
are confined to the loggie of the Va'ican,
On these occasions bhis costume does not
differ from the ordinary coetume except by
the addition of the pectoral croes, the
cineture, and the mantelio or cloak in win-
ter. Pius 1X. was the first to commence to
wear the pectoral croes becanse i charac-
terizes more particularly the episcopal
order. It isof gold, and contaims & smail
tion ot the true croes. It rests om bis
K:nt. suspended from a gold chain. The
cinoture of white mohsir another iono
vation of the reigning Pontiff It is paseed
ronnd tbe body, snd ie knotted st the left
side. Its extremitiee, which hang toward
the front, are ornamonted with a plain silk
tringe, or by a band of gold braid.

During the winter a large r«d clouk of
woolen masterial or cloth lined with silk is
worn oser the shounldera.

In winter sometimes is worn the camau-
ro, a large deep cap, made of red velvet and
bordered with ermine. Piue IX isthe only
Pope since Pius VI. wbo hae worn the
camanro. y

The capellone is a low hat with a very
wide leal, made of red feit or siraw, cov-
ared with red eiik for the enmmer. Itisof
a pecunliar form, allapapale. The leaf is
raised at each side and is attached to the
crown by striogs. Itis boned with a rib-
bon of gold, and is eurrounded by a cord of
red mik and a gold passem:nterie, which i3
tercinated by tassels of gold.

pedid onamenhcldl. e MeS

NASH: 'S REFORM WORK IN INDIANA.

BUNARRSVILLE, )

w isin the State uv lujeany.
) October 1, 1876, §

1 send words uv greetin to the Dimocrisy
uv Ohig and the other States. I hev bin in
this village vow for a week, organizin the
Reform forces, and tm encorridged to
bleeve that Irjeany will leed tbe colum uv
the States that wiill go for Tilden snd Re-
form. The village delites me, for I kaowd ez
=con ¢z Isecd it that I wozio a eoil pro-

iah to Di isy and Reform. The

expressed the greatest n At
my misfortune. Susan fainted on the
first ion of my ing myself. She

was for a Joog time inconsolable, but at
length she coneented to me my wife.
It was only on the morning after our mar-
riage that I confeseed to the eacritice
by weans of which I bad at length been en-
abled to gain her consent to be mine. The
avowel increased her love. Ob, my exce!
lent friend, had I ten legs to lose, { would
give them up for the auke of my beloved
Susan. 8o loug as I live, rely on my grati-
tude. It ever you visit England, do not
fail to come herr, o that ] might make you
acquainted with my wife, n‘ then tell me
whetber or not I was out of my senses.

Yours, taithfully,
ARTHUR OXLEY.

Monsienr L« f-bvre answered the letter
of his English 1:iend in the following terwe:

SIR—Accept my best thanke for your very
generous present—for so I must term what
you aave sent me, haviog been previcusly
maguificently remunerated for my irouble,
as you were pleased 1o term it. I'wish you,
as well 88 your charming wife, all imagin-
ble bapjiness. True it is that to give a leg
in exchunge for a beautiful, tender and vir-
tuous wile is not too much, provided the
happiness endures. Adam sacrifioed one of
his rib# to become possessed of our cowmon
wother Eve, sud more th.u cne m:n bas
laid down Lis life for the sake of his bi-
loved. Notwitbstanding all this, allow me
to sdbere to my former opigion. For
the present you are deubtiess 1i:ht, fur
you sre now in the hoeneymoon; but at
some future time you will acknowledyo the
trath of what I advauced. Ibeg your at-
tention to what [ a1 about to say. [ fear
that in two years you will repent of haii g
had your leg ampu'ated sbove the knie
join*.” You wi'l think that 10 have it cut off
lower down would bLave L-en ynite suili-
cicnt. Ia thiee years you will be persuaded
tha: the saciitice of a fost would have an-
swered all purposes; ia four, thas of the t iz
toe: in five, tue litile ore; and at last y.a
will have com'essed that to L ive paited
with a neil witboat neceesity would have
been & picce ot egregivus folly. Al tiis]
&s-ert witbout ia lte sightest degree im-
pugnirg the merit of your adwmiralis help-
mate. Inmy own youtbful days I woanld
bave at any tiwe given my lile for my wis-
trees, but never my leg, tor I should have
feared repentavce ior the rest of my davs.
Had I really done 8o, I =houll bave every
moment eald to myself, “‘Letebvre, you are
a madman.” Wih Li_Lest consideration,
yours very obedi-ntls,
EVIENNE LEFEBVRE.

In the year 1793, during the Reign of
Terror, the surgeon of Boulogne, having
been accused of being an aristocrat by
one of hLis younger professional brethren
who envied him his practice, was ohl ged
to take refuge in London in order 1o save
his neck from the gu:llotine. Being with-
out employment or acquaintances, he in-
«quired for the residence of his former pa-
uent, Mr. Oxley. He was directed to ir.
and on arriving at the house he eent up
his pame and was immediately admitted
In a huge armehair, reated before the fire,
with a bottle of wine beside him, eat a
portly personage whoee eize was so great
that it was with ditficulty that he eonld rise
to welcome bis visitor. *Welcome, Monsieur
Lefebvre,” exclaimed the huge Englishman
“Do not be vtfended at my receiving yon in
thie menner, but wy cursed wooden 1.z
won't allow me to do anythivg. You have
come, no doubr, my friend, to see if in the
long run yeu were not right.”

“l amw a fugitive seeking an asylam ameong
you."

“You ehall stay with me, for vouare
really a wise man. You will conscle me,
Do you know, my dear Lafebvre, thar, had
it not been for this abominable wooden leg
rendering me useless, I shonld by (his time
have been Admiral of the Bue. [ sperd
my lite in reading the newepapers, and in
carses that I em tied here when everyhody
else is up and doivg. Remain hLere; you
shall comfort me.”

“Your charming wite can doubtless do
that better than I can.”

*Oh, as for that,no. Her wooden leg
prevents her from gadding abour and
dancing; 8o she has, as a resource, given
herself up to carde end scandal. There is
Lo possibility ot living alcne with her; in
other respects the is & good eneugh woman.”

“What ! was I right then ’” exclaimed
the surgeon.

*Ob, a thousand times, my dear Lafeb-
vre; but eay no more on that suhject. I
was an vnutterable fool. If I had my leg
back again I would not part with the par-
ing of a tingle nail. Between ourselves, |
must bave been crazy; but keep that to
yourself.”

Plus 1X. and How He Dresses.

The nrdinsg costume of the Pope, says
the Catholic Review, and almost the onmly
one which is ever correctly repressnted,
coneists of the zimarra, calotle or skull-cap,
stockings and elippers. ‘Lhe zimarra is &
long, white gown or robe, much resembling
the ordinary eoutane, with false sleeves
battoned from the elbow to the wrist and
around the neck, deecending to the shouid-
ers, a bavaretto or close-fitting peleiine.
It is made of cloth in winter and merino in
summer, the trimmings, buttone, button-
holes, eto., being of white silk; a collar at-
tached to it surrounds and protects the
neck. The calotte, or skull-oap, is of white
silk throughout, in the form of a hemi-
sphere, with triangular sides. This is worn
on the back of the head, one edge being
barely perceptible in front.

Tke etockings are of white wool or silk,
according to the season.

The miule or slippers are a kind of light
shces with flat ¢oles, made up of morccco
or red cloth for the winter, and of silk for
suwmer. They are tied with strings of red
#1lk, and have & eroes embroidered in gold
on that part of the upper covering the in-
step. It s this cro:s which the Holy Father
preeents to the faithful to kise, which cere-
mony has given rise to the expreession.
*“Kissing the Pope’s toe.” :

The ring worn by the Holy Father in or-
dinary costume is of gotd, with a cameo or

* ® preeious stone in the setting. The ring is

the sign of alliance and union withtbe Holy

Roman Church, and is worn on the fourth

W TR g A R

bouses wuz mostly unpainted, and them ez
wuz hed bin done 8 grate many yeers ago,
snd never sence, and ez it hed scaled off in
epots they looked waes than them wich hed
never bin painted at all. 1 saw pig pens in
front uv most uv the houses, and gates
enuff that hung by ome hinge, and clap-
boards that bung by ome nule, to satisi

oly Father went out |

risge, accompanied by one nr‘ t‘who
=Hndt s e i |

THE BOYs IN BLUE ARE COMING.

BY ROBERT NAWLEY.
They am comirc Sammy Tilden. a host of  Boye
Frosh from & bundred ficlds of war, the battle-
d and 170 ;
Not ;::::Ih gleaming bayonet and rollof mariial
But ari, d with ballata for the right,in peseeful
To shield t.h?:t,.ny flag they bore fiom traitors’
3 snds

b anew; =
They -‘n comiog. Sammy Tuddeo, s hogt of “Boys
in Blue.”

They arn comiog, Ssmmy Tilden. the loys] “Boys

an‘;.l:.‘oe;;d from New Hympsabire, and tLe Bay
Fn»mm;'::g::imu of Vermont, and little
Fn-.t:-d{':m ad of Conuecticut the baidy
As ud’&'{.‘:' ola‘x’::ig o'er the lard tbe mews of

ﬂ [ 1, I
They :?:m;rln:.‘mny Tilden, the Joya' “Boys
in B

They are coming, Fammy Tilden, the joya! '‘Boys
n B ue

tand, iise and tiue, .
And fx;m 1he graud old Keystone—maD susWEricg

a4, 2

With :;:!:u for the “tar Brigade' and Hayeafar
in the van,

To _\kl':l the soldier.’ me« d of prai<2sto worth and

hey::'l-vl; ‘;mln‘_ S.mmy T lden, tt~ loys! “Boys
in Biue.”

They are com‘ng. Simmy Tilder, the vet-rans cf
st

t e % 3

From th ir g and graities and their lakes, the
fire t uua tue best;

Fiom the broad rivers, whose strong waves bear
| '¥OUS 10 the sen

The ti(a-u.es of ® continert, the tnboaie o1 the

e

To ep-:l once mo e in thunder tenes & people’s

nigh behess, : 2

They are coming. Sanmy Tilden the vet.:iz3 of
West.

They are coming, >:mwmy Tideo, the frecmer of
the land

To save the prize they wou with blkod from trea-
enn's eager hand; 3

Prom ihas White H.use 10 Lake Mich'_anthey've
heard the rebe .’ speec' .

To jecis and threats ard curses Joul this plain

1Epol ¢ iy teac |
Bv the memory of A.t etam and Lookout moun-

taan higt ; X
By the roble d ad of Gettshurg in honored graves
who g

By memory of Fort Doneleon and ~hiloh's bloody
shere;

Te:

By memory ¢f the Wilderness and Vicksburg’s can
non ros:;

By emory of Port Pillow's elain, by sce.cs we

. may nostel,
. Of L'bby a-.d of Anderson, and msny & rebel 12]l;
By those who ‘ell when St erman marcbed proueiy
to the sea;
By lho':e who swelld st Bichmord the thonts of
vietory;

By memory of the loved and best of many a No.th-
e1n home;
By mot! era’, witows’. orpl an.’ tears for those who
De'cr DAY CODE;
By nunm:l‘o! our “Martyr CLief,” by foul assss
siL's in;
No rebel horde, no traitoi’'s band shall rule eur
land again;
t trai thall be punished and treasom odicus

even me, which kin tell & Di vi

lage €z fur ez [ kin see it. And tben to
make asshoorence doubly shoor, and to re-
move the last linzerin doubt uv the pelitix
uv the place, and uv the ocountry round
about, out uv 100 houses twen!y av ‘em
wuz wet groseries, and all uv 'em appeared
to be » doin uv & good bizois. It was the
Cross Roads over sgin, and my bart wurm-
ed ez I got into it. *‘Here,” thot I, *'I cood,
methioks, dwell forever. Give me a post-
offis bere, and let it be in that little bildin
beside that biggest grosery, ro ¢z to be
kerried into my offis at mit , convenient,
and life would be tome & ross-tinted dresm,
with nary a cloud in my horizon

Apd T woz wét disappintid. Where
there's bars enuff and people enuff which
don’t do anytbing bul leen agin’em yoo
ehel find Democrisy a flonrishin institoo-
shen. Hard times is & twin sister 10 sich
towns, and the people alluz needs releci by
legi-lachen,

With eech people hard times is our best
bolt. Ef the potato crop fails and ther
whisky sopply is eut short, they murmur
excecdiogly and charge it up to the edmin-
istration. Ef the corn is short and the
price of likker goes up they murmur agin,
and wonder what kind uv & governmsnt it
i8 th+t iwposes such burdens onto tbew. 1
prescomn that ef halt the people vv Bunker-
ville Led corns on ther feet thay wood
charge 1t to the administrashen. Ez the
prevalin fasbion, however, in this D mo-
cratic lecality 18 not to weer shoes, this
canse of comwplaint agin the powers that be
is 1os® toua.

Bunkersville hez suftered from the evila
uv eblisbnisn probabiy more tuan aoy lo-
call'y iu loj-any, aod its ¢it:z-ns stand tirm
in _opposiehan to further encroachments,
zod 1n favor uv Tilden. They bev been
groncd under the beel uv taxashen tiil
they haint ecasely enybody in the village
wat hez got a dollar to bless theirselves
with. Tcan't see wat they bev ever paid
tuxes onto, bat it ien’c my bizanis to inves-
tigate too cioeely. It alluz coes please a
baretooted man, with his hair shovin out
uv the top uv his hat, to howl about taxes,
€z it carries a noshun that ne hez suthin to
l““ on.

I bev pelled the town with the follerin
resuli:

FOR TILDEN AND RERORM.

Teddy O’'Shaughunessy, near the rail-
road—Protession, 8'loon. Good for twen-
ty votes, pervided be kin git the gravel
train stopped at Bunkeraville on eleckshun
day. Et proper arrangemen’s kin be made
with the boes, who is also a reformer, he
kin hev the same men vote in the afternoon
at Petrna City, twenty miles further ahead.
Cost, 100, ¢z at least & barl uv likker will
be nessary, wich I farnisht him.

Brian O'Rsflerty—Protession, bar. Mr.
O'Rufferty hez bin in the country three
years, and it is his pround boast that be hez
votid ten times for Dimoerisy. His whole
svle is in the coz uv retorm.

Dionis MeGinnis. profession wet grocery,
is a gturdy reformer. He bleeves the covn-
thry 18 goin to rooin under ablishn rool,
and in the interest of Retorm pleages every
dhrop ia his barls—et the committy pays
for tiem. 1 heerd em talkin in his bar-
room last ni'e uv the roo inthas ablishinism
bez brought upen the country, with sich
ferver that I actiliy wept.

Oune uv the reformers—a Mr. Smithers—
wuz makin » beautiful speech in the iuter
est uv Reform, showin how ditlicult 1t woz
for a labrin man to git on with the t.xes
and zll be bed to pay, aud the terrible de-
preesion there wuz in bizais, and it wood
bev dious good, but the effect wuz spiled by
his wite wich come ia rather inoppertoon v
and yanked bim ouf, sereamin sutlia
about his ependin all his time in the gro-
cery, and wat little money he earned and
sbe earned at McGinnis’ var, howlin poli-
tix. This tabloo ruther spiled the eficet,
but, thank Heaven, Smithera kin vote and
M:s. Smithers can’t.

There is the entire Courthouse offishls
all for Reform to & man, and about (U0
Dimocrats in the county which expex to be
Courthouse oflichls, which stand sturdily
beside the. Thben there ia the hill people,
wich don’t take noosepapers, owin to their
inability to reed, and wich, hev'n been born
Dimocrate, hev got it in the place ot reli-
gion, and wich an abolichnist's argaments
hev no more ¢ffeot upon than paper wads
wood on a monitor. They are yoonanimous
for Tilden and Reform. By the way, it'san
awful waste uv money to send printed dok-
iments to these people.

FOR HAYES.

There is in the town a storekeeper, wich
is & Republikin, a mekanio or two, with
boards on their shops, **Theso premises tor
sale, in consequence of the owners desirin to
remove,” a Methodis and Baptis preecher,
and one or two othere, wich persist in votin
agin Reform, but they hev no politikle in-
flooence here. The merchant ginerally runs
for the Legislacher, and amoug the mekan-
ics they git up a county tikkit, to keep up
the Republikin orgapizashen. But Dinnis
O’Shanghnessy eez he kin beet 'em alone,
without the.help uv the other nineteen gro-
series.

I may safely set down that Bunkersville
is all rite, and that ef all the rest uv the
State is in the same stute uv polikle health,
Irjeany is sound for the Reform ticket. The
Dimocrisy here bleeve that the party is
pledged to onlimited greenbax, consekently
the Dimccratic vote will be all cut. Iam
not afraid uv the Eastern hard money Dim-
ocratic papers here, for nobody but tnem
wich hold offis and them wich expect to kin
read, and they are eafe anyhow.

The prospex uv more greenbsx and the
hope uv gettin the poetoftis and the collec-
torship, with its depites, makes the Dim-
ocrisy this yeer dubbly enthoosiastio tor
Reform, and more anxshus for a deliver-
ance from the evils uv Republikin misrool.

There will be co trouble here. We gend
Eust greetin.
PETROLEUM V. NASBY, Reformer. .
—Toledo Blade.

And \.':e to kim, Ligh ¢r low, by whom we are be-
trayed.

They mleamh‘. Fammy Tilder a hostof “Buys
ne,”

Fresh from » lucdred fi-lds of war, the batt'e-
worn snd true;

Not now with gleaming bayoaet and roll of martial

um,

Bﬂt;‘t’:;:l:ll with ballcts for the right, in paseceful
ranks they come.

To goara the star'y rag they love from tra‘tors’

They -n‘-’ u-.r:l'n-". Sammy Tilen, a host of “Boys
in Blue.”
= —PLi a'elphia Press.
Remink of Tom Marshall.

In the fall of 1859, just as the Indian sum-
mer had past snd gone, aad the air of that
Nurthern climste had become eharp and
ch ll, Tom Marsba'l, of Kentucky, sndden'y
appeared in the sireets of St. Paul, Min-
uesuta, illy wnd uneeasonably clad, and an-
nooveed the delivery of lectures on George
Waushingtos and Hemry Clay. His c.ming
crested quite a flatter awong the good peo-
ple of tha: ilk, for Tom Marshall's fawe as
ap orator and peculiar eccentrieitiza as &
wan were Dot unknown, even in that ex
treme foens of Western civilization. Tom
¢id pot, it must be coufessed, present the
appearance of a man with whow the world
Lad dealt geutly and generous 3. Oz the
ciutrary, he was unkemp!, unsbaven and
antidy, his raiment, of black drap d'ete
showirz unmistakable signs of wear, and
efiording but pocr protection against the
piereicg winds which betokered the early
conng of & Northwest winter. Neverthe
less, he held huwself provdly and etraight
43 AU aiTow, notwi hetanding bis years snd
sad experiences; and as be strode througn
the sire-te, buttoned to the chin, leaving to
impertinent conjecture either the presence
or absence of arhirt, be was the very in-
carnation of dignity, and seemed to say:
*Lock ar me, it you will—I am Tom Mar-
eball, of Kentucks: somewhat seedy to be
eure, but boastiug berter raiment of the
mind than of the bod)!”

The St. Pau! people, proverbial for their
hospita'ity, fraternized with him in thacor-
ventional Western faabion, and, ae a ¢ nse-
quence, the bowl flowed treely to the musie
of Tom’'s superior conversational talents.
It was but & few days before everybody
kvew him, and when the evening arrived
for hie lectore upom Wasbington, his foray
npon the *rosy’ was painfally evident.
Nothing abashed, he delivered one of those
remarkable enloginms upon the life, char-
acter and eerviees of Washington for which
he was preeminently famous; bat his glow-
ing periods and ornate rhapsodies were in-
terspereed with occasional commonplaces,
Dot to say vulgarities, which sadly marred
the eftect of an elvquence almost divine.
The same course was pursued in kis lecture
npon Henry Clay, and it was his misfor-
tone to dispel, in a measure, the admira
ti-n of large audiences of intelligent peo-
dle, eagsr worshipers at the shrine of
American oratory. Tom's purpose, how-
ever, wes attained. He wae in high
feather with a fair share of dollars, the
procecds of his lectures, and forthwith he
roamed the town. day avd night, in an in-
glorions orgie.  Hia variable moods cansed
bim rather to be etunned than conrted. for
ro one knew wheiher hia greeting would
be recrived or repelied. Ose mewment he
was the very embodiment of courtliness—
the next, the disposition to quarrel and ia-
sult predominated.  As a uvatural conse
qnence, he became iovolved i broils with
individoals of low degres while fr quent-
g disreputable groggeries, and who were
totally indifferent respecting the name and
fame of either Washington, Clay, or even
Towm  Marshall.  Cousidering the rough
character of his avondom associates, it was
indeed a wonder be escaped without serious
injury to life or lmb Occasionally res-
cued and taken to the home of a respecta-
ble citizen, he would chafe uoder his de-
tention notil he could escave and return to
his wallow.

It was during some of these intervals of
respectable captivity avd comparaiive so-
berness that I enj yed several interviews
with Mr. Marsbal’, and but for an oc-
casional display ot fisrceness and 1ndisposi-
tion to subwit to suggestion, pro or con,
they would have been charming to a de-
gree. Ttere was a richness in his choice of
words, a diction and phraseolo:y, which, to
my ears, seewed a8 though he had called
all the choice exotics in the conservatory of
the English language. From ont his mouth
dropped pearls, rnbies and diamonds, and
his mobile face re flected back their spark-
ling and their brilliuncy. The eettings of
these collcquial jowels were fauitlees, dis-
playing their beau'y to the best possible ad-
vantage, and, dezzled ard blinded, we were
content to khade our eyes and listen. But
as there i8 no joy without ite pain, no rose
withont itsjthorn,after bearing heavenward,
be would, without the elightest warning,
Lurl me down to the buttomless abyss
with his eudden changes from sub-
limity to positive coarseness. ‘I know
something of the history of my ooun-
try and of the world,” .he would exclaim
emiting his breast with his hand, and
drawing hie tall fizare, erect as a pine, to its
fullest height. ‘“‘Bat the world 18 replete
wi'h asses and fools, and, bence, history is
full of thym.” On one occasion be asked if
I had ever heard of Don John of Austria,
and, when I wildly replied that I had read
of that distinguishied person, in ¢onnection
with the history ot Naples, undor the Span-
ish rule, he turned like a tiger, demanding in
an offensive manner to know- “ where I was
born and raised, and how in the devil I
dared to be apprised ot anything like that!”
Meeting him 10 the street one day, he
stated he had just learned a lessonm in
liteness. He bad met so ladiaa, he said.
clad 1 all the gorgeous array of paint,
feathers, ear-rirgs and blanket, striding
majestically along the board walk that sar-
mourted the bluff. Strock with his com-

mandivz presence, his panoply and defiant

From ¥ er'ruy and from Delawsre azd Mary ;|

air, bis bend tmvoluntarily
and drew forth a siiver hall
be priflered to the aborig
the sev. of bis conn
asmile, and, as be suepi
glit'ering coin, mute tribety
majrsts, be gathered lightop gha
his  blusket, and boved. jia™
with all the native dignity of 4 g
Jugurthe— Times I)anaou,a‘,. g
at a loss to understand .
yet too pelite to decline
explaived that the Indians wopy g
gare, and their courthiness rved
cover for their eopidity,
muoch diegusted, and, like a trng josa
emashed 10 pieoes the besatify] fug
damuing the aborigines in <
plsry maoner. Time did not
covquered bis resentments, nop
past bitterness respecting hia
with General James Watson W,
though his silusions to Mr. Ciay
penitence and eontrition tor hig
st'i‘nde toward the Kent
be is in no wise sought 10 conceg]
mgs of enmi'y toward
Referring to bis fawous duel
Webb, he said it was his intention,
he bad avoided proclaiming it, to
if be could, regardless of his own :
that G-neral Webb oxed his life gg pet
awkwardness. I should have
somewhere else,” said Le, “if ho hed o
tts0d straight on his legs. After | o
where be had been wounded, ]
we should both sit down and tek,
round, but he woald not eonsept
the effsir ended, wuch to my ek
Oaze cold, s*ormy evening, whilg
in conversatitn with several gamd ™
reated in the office of the Winsiow Ha
then n"hmouighuveru l;: St Pagl,
Marshall wearily ascen( the ¢tairy
'appeared on the Ecene. Appn“d
'large stove, which &eut forth itg g
beat, he held oat his bennmbed
ehivering to the very marrow,
exclaimed: **Poor Tom’s a-cold.” "
really in & pitisble plight, suffas
asn'extended debauch, und preses
stood there a most melsncholy
In-a few minates he thawed
iciently _to paer around the 1y
quaiat, inquwitive hanner, w
our group, be suddenly execlaimed::
men, L don't in eod to he off
'I wish I may be hacged if I g
m oy hook-nosed men 10zether
in my life!” loveluntarily we
each maor’. .l’awl' urd sure e
ned to be all of promi
In‘r.g\g?ecmre. We zuetr
other; none denied the soft im
The silence was broken by Tom's efy
tion, “Laodlord, when do we have sy
‘‘Supper at seven,” laconically
host, and nothisg more was ssid s 4
clcek struck the bour, when, d 1 .
& sct of faleo teoth, he snapped
ly into bhis moutb, and ahouted,
then, bring on your supper and be
‘to you!” A few evenings
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ment tones, to the grea com!
indignation of the assembled guests
refused to be fied or put oqg, sad
them one and all to motial combs
the myrmidons of law collared and
veyed bim to the calaboose. The
after the fumes of the mean wh
paseed away, and he learned what
curred, bhe expressed regret that he
tered uninvited aod caused a cisturby
but at the same time insisted that 1l
was all owing to the vuwelcome truthel
bad te!d while in bis cups. *“Whatinls
use of these fellows meeting every yearssl
congratulating each other on their Pa
l:’loiod " af-id :o. "{’n the first place th
cleim is a frand on the part of ni
ope bundredths of |h~u':.nnd lhonx::‘"
dredith man has devilish littla to

I wonder if any of th m would care ]
bragging of their descent from the Gee
neciient Quaker roastersl”’—Si Lows Glole
Demverat 5
A Koock-down Argument for the Heathen

The other day. when the wind whistid
ead-toned jigs around the Battery, = lith
old wan entered a saloon in that vicisily
and asked the barkeeperif he could leavs
sowe tracts there,

“A whole car-load, if you wan* to,” vl
the prompt rep'y, and the little o!d mas
placed a package on a beer table and softly
saic.

‘*['here’s no nobler canse than the caus
of the hesthen. We should all contribute
a emall share of our wordly wealth to soed
the Gospel light acrosa the seas.”

A pair of boxing gl .ves were eoftly re-
posing on a tavle, and the little old man
telt of them and went or:

“It makes me sad to eee such sinful
things lying around when the cost of one
glove might save a dozen souls in Africa.”

Three or four of the boys had dropved
in, and the saloun-keeper winked at them
aud repliea: '

“Do you want toearn §5 for the heathen

“Venly, 1 do.”

“Pat on the gioves with me and koock !
me down and I'll ante up cash enoughto
convert » whole regiment of Afriean sin~
ners.” -
“The cause is mnoble, the inducement =
great,” wmused the little old man, as he ©
toyed with the gloves. -
The boys encouraged him to gn 1o, desir-
ing to see him knocked wrong end up, and
be finally got out ot his overcoa: with the .
explanation: f
It can't be a sin to box for the cause of
the heathen ™
The ealoonist meant to lift him over one
of the tables at the firat blow, ouz the blow
was warded off very handsomaly, and the
little old man eighed:

“Abh—um! Tte heathen walk in wicked-
ness and they have souls to be saved'” -

“Look out now!” eried the ealocnist, a8
he got in a left-bander

“Verily, I will, and I will give thee one
in reruro—tor the heatnen.”

He struck a staggering blow. and the e
loonist didp’t fuel quite so enthusiastic 88 '
on the s'art He took tha defensive, and
he soon bad all the work he coun!d do.

*“That’s another for the ignorant winds on
the far off shore,” sighed tue little old man
as l}xe knocked the saloomist against the
wall,

There wasn't any ‘‘science” about him,
but he struck to kill, snd his arms were §
fiving about like the epokes of a wagon
wheel,

“Din't crowd a feller,” called out the sa-
loouist a8 he was being diiven back, and he
got mad and put in his hardest licks. He
meant to emash the little old man’s nose as
fiat as window glass, but he could not do it.
Hs got in two or three fair hi's, and was
beginning to regain bis courage when the
aged stranger sorrowfally remarked:

“My friend, the heathen call, and I can
not tarry much lcnger. Take this one, and
may it brorden your views on the heathen
question. Receive this one in the apirit ten-
aered, and you may be eure the $5 shall be
a beacon light as far as it will go.”

_He delivered two sledge hammer blows, ]
right and left, and the ealoonist got the last
on the ear as he dodged the first. He went
over in beautiful style, and as he slowly re-
gained his feet he fclt in his vest pocket for |
the weger.

“If you'll come round here to-night and
do that again I'll double the money!’ he
growled, as he paid the wager.

“My road points toward Bosting,” softly
replied the oid man, “and I can not tarry-
Let us purt friendly, for I only boxed thee
for the heathen’s sake. I gave to thee, thom
hast given to the heathen, and now, fare-
well!"— San Francisco Cali.

A nrmber of the South Carolina cotton
strikers went to a field last week in which
astalwart son of Ham was working, and
accosted him about how much he received,
when the following dialogue took place:

Strikers—8ay, Nat, what you git for dat
dar work you doin’?

Nat—Louk here. niggers, tell me, are you
ready te meet yo' God?

Strikers—No foolin’, Nat; what dese
buckra pay you for dis work? ’

Nat—I'm not foolin’, nudder; tell me, nig-
gers, am you ready to meet yo' God?!

Strizers—See here, Nat, we come to stop
dis workin’ for nettin’; so yuu got to stop
dat work 'medistely and go wid us. T

Nat—Fore God,” niggers, you flingin
graveyard dirt on yo'self, and it you ain't
ready to meet yo' God, leave here, for do
!'ﬂn niggsr puts bis hand on me, dat nigger

wake u

1o hell.
Na wo'r:ed on.— Marion Star.




