
Our Young Folks.44 There's a mint of coin in him as ft
family pet," said the other, earnestly,
and after striking the circus proprietor
for a season deadhead, the widower
shouldered his umbrella and drifted sad-
ly down street. San Francisco Post.

"I'm in quarantine.' ahontel Tom.
"Don't breathe this wav. You knoir
that couh of .mine? Well, if whoop,
ing-coug- hr'

Joe darted back. "Gracious'" he
said; " I wouldn't have it for anything.
I couldn't go to school. Td lose all
chance of promotion."

That's my case exactly. & Tom,
bitterly.

It's too bad, Tom," called Joe,
keeping well out of breathing distance.
44 But lsav, old fellow, you can study
all the same, you know. You're a
sturdy chap; it wont hinder you. H
would knock me higher than a kite. I
can't afford to lose any flesh and blood.
I'm next door to a skeleton, now."

Tom remembered that. He was glad
then he had hoisted the quarantine
Hag.

Joe went on shouting: 44 I'll keep
vou posted in the lessons, Tom, so j'ou
won't fall behind. I'll stick to yon
like bees wax. l"h, Tom, is that all

Facts Concerning Jay Gould.

The other morning whde Mr. Cole,
She proprietor of the approaching circus
nd menagerie of that name, was pick-

ing his teeth on the steps of a hotel
quite popular with showmen, a tall,

d, baldheaded man, with pine
burs in his clothes and a stick of sassa-
fras in his mouth, approached and said :

" Be you the wild animal man, mis-
ter?"

The proprietor of the "Double Mam-
moth Mastodon Aggregation" admitted
that such was the fact.

"Then," proceeded the party from
the mountains, "I think I'll get you to
make me an offer for a large-size- d

healthy California lion "I've got."
"Good specimen, eh?" asked the cir-

cus man.
"Good? Well, I should say so.

Measures eleven feet from the tip of his
nose to the tip of his tail. Caught him
myself when a cub. Just four years old

" Hum good appetite ?"
"Appetite? Great Scott appetite!

Well, I should smile that's just the
point that's just why I'm parting with
Jay I call him Jay Gould because he
takes everything in. If it wasn't for
his appetite and the queer little things it
makes him do I wouldn't part with
Gould for a fortune."

"Savage, eh?"
44 Well, no ; I don't know as I should

call Jay savage, exactly sorter rib-blis- h,

though, he may be. Has a kinder
habit of gnawing up things, so to speak.
In fact, the neighbors I live up at Blad-
der's Peak have gotten to be so fussy
and particular of late that I can't so
much as unchain J. G. for a little fresh
air without their getting grumpv over
it!"

44 There's no pleasing some people,"
said the hiopodromer.

44 1 should say not. Now, f rinstance,

silence on the subject was said to
I prove. It was affirmed that those who
would be most likely to know had seri- -'

ous doubts whether he would accept
the candidacy if it were offered to him,
and with great positiveness it was
asserted that he would not accept it
unless it were ofl'ered as the "spon- -

taneous voice" of the party. When it
became evident that, in spite of all the
delegate-packin- g the puissant stage--,

managers could do there would be a
powerxul and resolute opposition to the
third-ter- m programme, the tone of the
trumpet-blower- s was necessarily mo li--i

lied; still, the pretense that Grant was
not personally seeking the nomination,
and had no personal aspiration to a
third term was continued to the last
moment, with the tacit consent of the
chief postulant in this game of political

. hypocrisy. That it was a game of po-
litical hypocrisy is now confessed by
Grant himself. "Robertson was made
Collector because he proved a traitor
to 7in; at Chicago, and my friends have
been insulted because they stood true
to There is in this confession a
tone of asperity which shows that the
disappointment of Grant in failing to
get the nomination which ;his friends
said he was not seeking, and would not
accept unless it came as the spontane-
ous voice of tlie people." - was so
slight that the lapac of a whole year
has not suineed to efface its bitterness!

"Robertson was. nade Collector be-

cause he proved a traitor t6 me.'" The
citizen who makes liis confession of dis-
appointed ambitijpn in these remarkable
words asserts h fhself with' some conG-denc- e.

A ruodester man might have
endeavored t o save appearances by em-
ploying a form of speech which, at
least, would not have excluded the sup-
position that Robertson may have had
an idea tha', the country, or, at le;tst,
the political majority, was the object
which a wise, if not a patriotic, Presi-
dential selector .should mainly consider.
It is, indeed, sijoposable that a citizen
of Judge Robertson's standing and
character, chosen bv a section of the
peoidc to select, a suitable citizen for

The Ttpieal Criminality.

The Washington correspondent of the
Kevv York Times continues to dish up
tin: Mar-rout- e' criminal, ty. He says:

I'est muster General, lind n? on evtry
ha .J evi .e.-c- of OiTiipiio.i and r. elites c.- -t

rivaarao.ee !ok tii:ou.?u the iv forms of V.o
P' e-- i lit to the reaii.aMo i of a :resim of a

i "i in tai- - nt bu1 cheaj er porta!! e
iii ue;i- - i i'Ui'ts. ..n.-rtreii- c subordinate
tr.st tor evM:-R- f! .viiio i will ovi rwhelm the
jtiii.tv. it is r;:r-- Xo n? wbn i ain-; insi-iii- t

into tbee record and who rt ?JiM t.-- history
of luvvion- - inv.-ii-'- ar 1 on a to e- - tie belief
that t!ie 1t:s:-o;li- ': : ; p :m.it."-- t ll3 been a
8 oii f ;ni cut.- lorycm i. it will be no i.wy
lusfc to the luit'Hint ot' tlie S

n:onej' ole.. or thrown uwny.
Not cii!y the 1 os:-o!Fn:- e Department,

l;;it nearlv every other Department un-

der the Government ha? hee-- i the seen.--;

of wholesa'o ; eeuhdion. This is not
ff.range. 'i hue tind aa"a the country
h seemed to say to the dishonest

i:tv, You are only clever and
tbriiVv; v.e ta!:e no .stock in the stories
affecting yo:.rgood name: tl'.ey are only

campaign powder;' go ahe-- d we are
wit h yoii " .So the party has ewme to
imagine itself the " n-:- r of the country
in l'"-- simple--an- d should it not make
ail the mo'iie.- - there is "in it?" The

Mar route 1 crimes ought to wake up
the public to the r al nature of the
party that has rioted in power so
'ni;; tor they are a little the plain-

est, most palpable, most open-- h

"iitl'.'d robberies yet brought to I ght.
They will enable the most bigoted Repub- -
li an to see that the charges mad 3

against his party so stead il., since
especially, were something more than
cam ;iign talk. Indeed the crimes of
the party have become as vulvar and
tangible as horse stealing anl pocket-- '
picKing: and the bigoted Republican
sees it. Does he .stilt think the party'
worthy the support of good men? Can
le- - s'iit say. that honesty is the ru-- ami
crime the exception in the Republican
pai t that the criminals are a lot of
low fellows whom .t is onlv nece-sar- y to
kick out to make every tiling roil oti as

merr its a marring' bell!''' We doubt
it,. lor he will encounter this fact in the
very beginning that the Republican :

cam' 'date for President, : ml the pan;,'
managers generally, were -- in cahoots"'
with the leaders of this "Star-route- " i

viiiainy, and drew freely on their guilty
bank account for campaign money,
1 luis we have the criminal and "re-- j
spe--t:.b'-

' elements of Radicalism
linked together indi3oiubiy ! There is j

lo getti: g out of it: the partnership has
been estab.ished by iiniubitabie cpisto-l.ir- v

)roof. There is much show tow of
hunting down and punishing tin- - scouu- - i

die's. So far as Postmaster-- ! 'eneral j

.Ja me j is concerned we are willing to:
grant an honesty of purpose. Air.
James is an honest man and a reform- - i

er in tlie true sense; but will he be j

permitted to carry out li s programme
to the bitter, end? We si, all be very
glad, for t lie goo 1 of the public service, i

it' he be so permitted; but we are in- - j

cred irons. The Republican tenure is j

.o interwoven with, and dependent

FOURTH OF JULY AT TOM EL--
HOT'S HOUSE.

Tbanksiflvlnir is all well nouirh in its wnr.
Against Christmas and Newr x ear I've nothing

to say,
Rut my dur an) the fellows nn l I

That is. all tbe fellows won b.tve anr spunk.
Who save up for inomiu to buy powJer and

punk.
And keep tiro-crac- k ers hid la my old leather

trunk
We j ust lire for the Fourth of July I

Tom stays at his aunt's, near the end of the
lane:

Herbouso is quite fine but she's hateful as
U:llti:

And I'm iroinir to toll whnt ho paid
One day, wh-- my do? an. I tae fell.iws and I
Had trone to Tom's house to spon 1 Fourth of

July,
And thought, bcin? under her window, we'dtry

To bo quiet as mice, or the dend.

We said "Hurrah!" softly, for fear she'd be
tn:id:

We set off the littlest cannon wo had.
As under inn buhes we hid:

Tom screamed Do be quiet!" at each little
sound.

And when my don yelped as he tore up the
irrounl.

To brinir me a piece of a cracker he'd found,
i cried "Lio down, sir!" And ho did.

Vc3, he did every time but 'twas all of no
we:

When folks want to tind fault they can make
an excise:

So he x ipiH.nl her hfnd out through the
vin-- s

An t cried: "Tom.your father phall hear about
you :

To put up with this loinrtr is more than I'll
do

Come into th house, sir, and send off the
crew

That are spoiling my flowers and lincsl
i

44 Independence, Indeed! I'd Mtl'.or, I ay,
Bo under the rule of Croat Ilritaln to-d-ay

Than subjected to nnlvns I hate I '
Oh! fliarpar than crackers the cruel words

rn'tir.
And quickly tho window went down with a

ba-iir- .

As up fmm the bushes my brave ald dojr
MprmiT

And followed me out of the Rate.

She's in orns an old party as ever could he!
She iii'ulted my d anil tho fellows and me.

And ttioujrb they iiihv forgive her. 1 can't !

Xo, i can't anl, beanies that, I don't mean totry
And ni'.it year mv doar and tho felloes nnd I
Will . olT on tho roe ks to spend Fourth of

lulv.
With iki thank to To'n or his aunt !

! J. IturM, ,n . XU-U't'.-

HOW TOM JONES LOST HIS PRO- -

MOTION.

Tom Jones began to wheeze and
snee.e last spring, and pretty soon a
cough set in that alarmed his mamma,
and she was just making up her mind
to send for the family physician, when
Tom was seized one "morning with a lit
of coughing which ended in a prolonged,
unmistakable whoop. No Indian on the
war-pat- h ever seemed better satisfied
with a whoop than Mrs. Jones did. with
this one of Tom's.

44 Whv, Tommy's got the whooping-cough:- 'r

she exclaimed, joyfully, to her
husband.

'Does a legacy usually come with
it?' said Mr. Jones.

44 Well, it's a comfort fo know it isn't
anything settling on his lungs," re-
plied Mrs. Jones. He's got to have
whooping-coug- h some time, and it's a
good time to have it now, when the
warm weather is coming. Now we
needn't wait for vacation to go the
country."

" You are in luck, Tom," said Mr.
Jones. 44 You can take a long legal
holiday, and need not play hookey any
more."

44 Catch me taking a holiday till tho
rest of the boys d . aud you'll catch a
weasel asleep: Joe Brown ain't going to
get ahead of me," said Tom. whose
father knew he never " played hookey."

44 Rut, my sou. you don't want to
give away the whooping-cough- ? It's
something nice to keep; you mustn't bo
too generous with it."

44 There's nothing stingy about me."
said Tom, who, in truth, was a whole-soule- d

little fellow, always sharing what
he had with his playmates. 44 If it's a
good time to have it, why can't 1 go
and give it to the whole class?"

44 There's a prejudice against people
being too generous," said Mr. Jones;
and, patting Tom's head, he went off to
business.

Tom gathered up his books, but his
mamma explained to him that ho
couidn't go to school with whooping-coug- h.

44 IIow long does this thing last?"' said
Tom, impatiently.

44 Oh, quite a while," said Mrs.
Jones, cheerfully 44 two or three
months, perhaps."

44 Two or three months!" echoed Tom,
with dismay. 44 Why, Joe Brown '11 be
away ahead of me by that time, and I
sha'u'tbe promoted!"

44 Well, never mind, dear," said his
mamma; 44 it can't be helped, you know.
You'll have to have it some time, and
it's a good time to have it now."

Mrs. Jones began humming a tune.
and went up stairs to pack her trunks, j

not dreaming of tne tempest tnai rageu
in the bosom of her son Tom. He
threw down his books, put both elbows
on the table, and let his chin fall into
his hands. It was all he could do to
keep up with Joe Brown now. Joe was
a sickly fellow, but he had great pluck
and perseverance, and would do his ex-

amples with a handkerchief tied around
his head to keep it together, as he
said. He lost many days by sick-
ness, but always made it up by
extra work, and the extra brains that
he had stored away somewhere in that
rickety noddle of his. Tom admired
him and loved him. They had been
neighbors, chums and classmates as
long as he could remember. Their
wood-shed- s joined at the back of their
yards, and every morning each climbed
up to have a long talk with the other
about the boy-busine- ss of the day. Tom
admired ami loved Joe, but he feared
him, too. Joe's delicate health and ex-

tra brains about struck a balance with
Tom's rugged constitution and average
intellect; but how about thee extra
months of whooping-cough- ? These
would leave fearful odds on Joe's side.
Tom could never catch up with him
again never! It was mean. It was
hard. It was not to be borne. Why
couldn't Joe get the pesky old whooping-c-

ough, too? But Tom thought of
Joe's hollow cheeks and sunken eyes,
and put that temptation away from him.
He made up his mind he would caution
Joe at once, and ran out to Bridget for
a yellow rag that he had seen about the
kitchen. Taking it out to the wood-
shed he hoisted it upon a hastily impro-
vised pulley.

"What's that?" said Joe. who had
been waiting for Tom. I

Trial by Jury.
Trial by jury proves the existence of a

free government; it is the exercise by
the people of one branch of supreme
power. When we say it founds or up-
holds it, we put the effect for the cause.
But suppose its value for the conserva-
tion of liberty in the past were admitted,
it does not follow that it is needed now
for the like purpose. Officials are power-
less beyond constitutional limits. Judges
by the tenure of office are beyond the
influence of executive power, and gen-
erally of the ballot-bo- x. The end now
to be sought is that the law, as the ex-
pressed will of the people, should be ev-
erywhere ami always supreme and uni-
form in its administration.

And so we come to this vital question :
Is justice according to fixed rules of law
more likely to be attained by our present
system, or by one in which b th fact and
law are settled by the court without the
intervention of a jury?

In cases in which we may assume that
jurors would have no bias, it is obvious
that they are greatly liable to error from
the want of proper qualifications for the
work they are to do. It was found in
the beginning that the world's work
could not be done without special prep-
aration for special duties. Our neigh-
bor may be a great man, but we do not
call upon him to set a broken limb un-
less he has had the training of a surgeon.
Much as we may esteem our physician,
we do not ask his advice when a claim
is set up to the estate we inherited and
supposed our own. We never go to
our shoemaker for a coat, nor to
our tailor for boots. In our late war,
we sometimes, when smarting under de
feat, talked wildly about military genius
and West Point machines; but in the
end the value of military education was
splendidly vindicated, while the civil-
ians, who early in the war, by political
influence or otherwise, obtained inde-
pendent commands in the army, for the
most part failed miserably, involving the
country in vast loss and suffering. The
average juryman is unaccustomed to
continuous thought. He has never
learned by practice to weigh and com-
pare evidence, nor to judge of the trut

of witnesses. in protracted
trials it is impossible for him to carry
the testimony in his memory or to aid
his memory effectively by notes. At the
close of the testimony the court instructs
him in the law applicable to the case,
and then it becomes his duty to make up
his verdict by applying as best he may
legal principles often imperfectly under-
stood to testimony imperfectly remem-
bered. We should not set a man to cul-
tivate a farm or make a shoe without
practical acquaintance with his work.
We should expect nothing from him but
failure, if his preparation had been only
a lecture or a course of lectures. And
yet we set jurors to the performance of
the most responsible and difficult of all
duties, with such preparation and aid
only as they can receive from the argu-
ments of the lawyers and the charge of
the court.

Again, thejurj-ma- n is impressed into
the service. Often he brings with him
the cares of the business from which he
was taken; and if anxiety about the
harvesting, the notes that must be paid
before the banks close, or the conduct of
the boy who thinks "epsoni salts means
oxalic acid" distracts his attention, he
will console himself by the reflection
that his responsibility is shared by eleven
others.

On the other hand, the Judge brings
to the work a mind disciplined by years
of study, followed by years of study and
practice. His knowledge of law enables
him to see what facts are to be proved,
and on which of the parties rests the
burden of proving them, and so on, as
each witness delivers his testimony, to
appreciate its probative value. Prac-
tice has taught him to read witnesses.
For him not words only, but the man-
ner, the tone, the gesture, the counte-
nance, have force and meaning. He is
not likely to be misled. He has oppor-
tunity to take full notes, if need be, and
afterwards to revise and compare the
statements of witnesses. The duties of
his office are his work. His attention is
not distracted by outside cares.

So much for the relative capacity of
Judge and Jury to administer justice.
Atlantic Mo7ithly.

"Don't Hurt Aggie."

An exceedingly ludicrous incident,
not to be found in the accepted Shake-
spearean text of 44 Richard HI," took
place last evening at the Brush Street
Theatre during the performance of the
above tragedy. The play had reached
the end of the second act without
interruption, but during the following
act and just at a climax the even tenor
of the performance was for the time
being seriously disturbed. Mrs. Hayden,
wife of the manager of jthe Keene troupe,
sat in the left hand stage box with the
tragedian's son, a little boy of some nine
years of age, who was leaning against
the rail looking about the audience, and
giving an occasional glance atthe people
on the stage. Gloster (Keene) was dis-
closing the cooling of hi3 former passion
to Lady Anne, a character assumed by
Miss Agnes Keene, daughter of the
tragedian, and in following out the
business of the character rudely seizes
Lady Anne by the arm and violently
pulls her across the stage. Attracted
by the loud tone of voice in which his
father was declaiming young Keene be-

strode the rail, and seeing his sister
handled in that manner, cried out, 44 Oh,
papa, don't hurt Aggie!" The house
was convulsed in laughter, and father
and daughter in vain attempted to
smother a laugh, and a3 the young dis-

turber had been squelched in the bottom
of the box, he received a round of ap-
plause that might have been envied by
a more pretentious comedian. San
Francisco Call.

m m m

A. little grand-daught- er of Mrs.
Chamberlain, of Ottawa, has come into
the possession of an historical gem. It
is the gold token which Marv Queen of
Scots gave to Sir Andrew Melville as
she ascended the scaffold. The little
girl is named after Sir Andrew Melville,
her ancestor.

What appear to be calamities are
often the sources of fortune.

44 All right," called Tom.
The quarter lell rang. Joe and Tom

parted for many a day. Tom went out
to his grandfather's farm with his
mother, and Joe went to chool.

To an indifferent observer it would
seem that there was no comparison be-

tween Tom's luck and Joo'n. To have
a grandfather was a good deal, in iho
iirst place; Joe hadn't any. He hadn't
even a la her. But to h ive a grand-
father that owned a farm! Hero was
what u might call downright god
fortune. Tom did it. His whooping--

cough was of a light variety, and
didn't disturb him much. But ho was
all the while thinking of the boys
fighting away at those exam-
ples, and how much easier it
was to puzzle thm out In the class-
room than out there In tho havmow.
There is so much to distract a fellow.
If the boys at school made as much fuss
over doing a sum as the hens did about
laying an egg thev'd drive tho teacher
mad. Then 're swallows went circling
around the top of tho barn until it
made a body's head swim, anil that
young rascal of a colt .gnawed tho
manger aud Liokcd aud coaxed to go
alield with Tom. and if ever there did
happen to bn a lull in tho racket, some-
thing, in that hay made a fellow so
sleepy must have been some floppies
dried in that grass. And, worst ol all.
Joe Brown had turned traitor. Ho had
been as good as his word at first, and
had kept Tom jtosted right along; but
for more I hau a month he hadu'tsent
him a line. It was so hard to plod
along almost in tho dirk. liis
father helped him when lie came out
on Saturdays, and Tom didn't givo up.
He studied on out of spite; but it was

j harder work for a loy witli a heart like
loin's to strive for spite than love,
Tom felt that he might perhaps pass
with tho rest of the boys, and keep
abreast with Joe Brown n tor all. but
there wasn't much comfort in it.

His father took him ba-- k to tho city
the last week in June, and on the night
of his arrival Tom went out to the
wood --shed to have it out with Joe. Ho
made up his m nd to tell l.im what ho
thought of him. and never sre i to him
again; but he felt vr niixo.'ablo over
it, very miserable ind --cd.

Bridget w is out there splitting wood,
and called to Tom as I o begati to climb.

44 You needn't ruche upt fee the
boy beyatiL He'll climb no more,
lie's lyin' in bed theethrco weeks, and
they say he's wastin' away. That nasty
'hoopiu' --cough wint bad wid the poor
little craythur."

44 Whooping-cough!- " cried Tom.
" Did Joe get it?"

44 Av coorse he did, wid all the rest of
the gossoons; but it wiet wrong wid
poor Joe's windpipe, bad luck to it,
and ruined him fntirely."

Tom ran out in the street He felt
so sorry, and so glad so sorry Joe
was sick, and so glad he was true. His
heart leaped up to th nk he had found
his friend again, and then sank becauso
what Bridget said had given him a
nameless fear. The Tory first boy Tom
met told him the doctor said he didn't
think Joe Brown would lire to go to
school again.

Tom ran in to his father with so pale
a faco that it frightened Mr. Jones; but
he was Tom's confidant as well as his
father, and soothed and comforted him.

44 Come," he said, taking Tom by
the hand, 'let's go around and see
Joe."

They found him in bed, and as white
as the wall he was propped against.
He held out his wasted hand to Tom.
'You've come back in time for Iho ex-

amination." he said, with a little bit-
terness in his smile. You've got all
the odds now, Tom; go in and win. I
told u this thing would cripple mo.
I'll never tackle an examplo again."

Tom grew almost as pale as Joe, and
looked imploringly at his father. Big
tears rolled ouioi iura. urown seyes.

'He's ail I have in tho world,"
whinnered the ptor widow to Mr. Jones.

"Well,, please God. madam." said
Mr. Jones, "Joe will be all right yet.
With your permission we'll get him out
in the country on Tom's grandfather's
farm. What he wants is country air
and rest, and to give up this wicked
struggle for supremacy. Thero's a let-
ter victory, my bo,s. than that with a
a mathematical problem - to do tho best
you can, and bid god-pce- d to tho one
that can honestly do better. There aro
some things far better than a class pro-
motion, and you'll tind them out there
on the farm; health, contentment"

44 And the iollicst colt you ever saw,
Joe," broke in Tom. "and no end to
dogs and pigeons."

Joe began to look so much brighter
and better. "Wait till you go back
and pass the examination, Tom." he
siid. "I've been awfully mean and
envious of you; but I'd take as much
pride in it now as you wouhL"

"Wait till jouro ablo to go with
me," said Tom. 44 I've been mean and
envious, too; but we'll begin all over
again, Joe, in grandpop's barn."

So the boys went back to the country
together, and Tom lost his promotion ;
but when Joe was able to first set his
foot in Tom's grandfather's barn, and
see that colt, Tom wa one of the hap-
piest fellows in the world. Mr. Frank
McCartlnj, in Harper's Young 1'copU.

Tlie Canadian Pacific Railroad Com-
pany has employed fi.fXK) Chino-- o la-
borers, the North i'acitio several thou-
sand, and l.oOO are wanted for railroad
gra ling in Mexico.

'bout three months after Jay got
to be as big as a boarding
house sofa, I came home one day
from a picnic and found he hail
eaten up Aunt Maria, who had been left
at home to mind the house leastwise
she was nowhere to be found; and as
Jay Gould seemed .sorter bulgy-lik- e, and
kept coughing up hairpins and false
teeth for a day or two, we kinder

whole thing."
44 Maternal aunt?" inquired the show-

man, thoughtfully.
44 Exactly. My wife took on dread-

fully at first, and wanted me to shoot
Jay right off. But I told her that he
probably suffered a good deal as it was,
and that as most likely he'd catch rheu-
matism and the like from the remains,
we'd better call it square."

44 And she did?"
44 Well, she kinder got reconciled after

a while, especially as Jay seemed fond
of playing with the children. One morn-
ing soon after that my wife's mother
whole family lived with me, you see
didn't come down to breakfast. As all
her false hair was hanging over a chair-bac- k,

and Gould crawled out from under
the bed licking his chops, and with his
tongue a good deal coated mother-in-la- w

was always taking things for the
liver complaint we saw at once it was
another visitation f Providence, and
that the heavy hand of aflliction was
again upon us."

44 Looked that way, didn't it?"
44 Well, as you ma' suppose, the old

lady that's my wife pranced around
a good deal then, and got down the
breech-loade- r right away. But just then
arrived a gold medal from the S. P. C.
A. Society, awarded on account of my
forbearance in the Aunt Maria business,
and so I got Iter calmed down after
awhile "

44 Pacified her, eh?"
44 Yes ; I managed to arrange a re-

prieve for Jay, somehow. You see, I
was always awful fond of pets, and tender--

hearted, and all that, you under-
stand. I argued that the poor animal
didn't know that he was doing wrong
merciful man is merciful to his beast,
etc. That smoothed things over for an-
other month."

44 What happened then?"
44 Well, one day I sent Johnny, our

youngest boy, down to the store for some
sugar, and he took Gould along for
company. Now, whether it was be-

cause Jay was fond of sugar or not, I
don't know, but he came home alone,
and as soon as we noticed a peculiar
kind of bulge on his rib, about as big
as Johnny, we concluded that the dread
archer had marked another Skidmore
my name is Skidmore for his own.
The whole family took on like mad, and
Mrs. Skid was about to shove the pow-
der keg under Jay Gould and touch it
off herself when I pointed out that it
wouldn't do to desecrate our offspring's
tomb in that way. So I just had the
burial service read over the lion and tied
crape around his neck for thirty days.
IIow does that strike you?"

44 After that you kept the animal
chained?"

"Well, no. The fact is I set out to
get a chain several time', but one thing
and another prevented, until one day
last week I actually missed the old lady
herself. I looked around for her a
couple of days,1 when somehow of a sud-
den I sorter intentioned where she was.
I gave Gould about half a pound of
emetic right away, but all we could get
out of him was" a pair of high heeled
shoes and a chest protector. It was too
late too late ! We put the shoes and
things in a coffin, and had Jay led be-

hind the hearse to the cemetery.
Wanted to have as much of the corpse
present as possible don't you see! We
had the animal all decorated with
flowers and things, as fine as you please.
Folks said it was the touchingest thing
that ever took place in them parts,"
and the bereaved husband sighed
heavily.

44 Don't wonder you want to sell the
beast," remarked the menagerie man,
after a pause.

44 Well, I sorter do and sorter don't,"
said Mr. Skidmore, abstractedly.
44 There's so many memories and things
clustering around J. G. seems kinder
like parting with one's family burying
lot, as it were. On the other hand,
though, now the old lady is gone, I
sorter feel as if the insect had well,
had outlived his usefulness, so to speak.
So suppose I just have this box hauled
around to your show after the perform-
ance this afternoon, and see if we can't
strike a bargain."

44 All right," said the manager, 44 I'm
going up Salt Lake way after awhile,
and perhaps I can work him off for big
money to some of the Mormon elders."

President, would thin that the obliga-
tion of fca'ty, ami therefore of duty,
tinder which he would discharge that
trust, was to the country" and not to a
particular individual. It certainly was
poss ble for Robertson not to p; rceive
that, as an American citizen and Presi-
dential selector, his allegiance was due
to a single individual, and, therefore,
not to realize the crime of treason to
that individual. '1 his possibility Grant's
confession excludes. Robertson " prov-
ed a traitor io nief which could not
have been the case if Robert son had
not owed allegiance "to me." Grant
confesses that, before the country, be-

fore the Government, before the laws,
before the sovereign political being
called the people, 'he was a personality
to whom the allegiance of an American
citizen was due.

It is an assert ion of himself which re-
minds one of the self-assciti- propen-
sity of a semi-Scotchm- an of the name
of James Stuart,' who came from
France to England in 1715. An aunt
of his, known as Queen Anne, had re-
cently vacated the Chief Magistracy,
and it was believed that Stuart was an
oflice-sceke- r aspiring to lill the vacan-
cy. Rut the l'ritons preferred one
George Guelph, aDutchmaia, and Stuart
left the country in some haste, a bit-

terly disappointed oilice-seeke- r. lie
afterward declared that a number of
Kugllshmen had been appointed to of-

fice because they proved traitors to
him, and that his friends had been in-

sulted, and some of them jailed, because
they stood true to him. Looking at
the matter from hi3 point ot view, no
doubt he was right. His error was in
looking at it from a wrong point of
view. Like Grant, he was too ;

too apt to think of himself as a
person to whom other people owed alle-
giance.

Grant's latest confession is an ex-
tremely unfortunate one for his reputa-
tion. It is fatal to a good deal of the
sentimental admiration with which he
has been popularly regarded. It lifts
the veil of lictit:ous greatness, and dis-

closes an aspect of the human nature
which the world is not accustomed to
associate with illustrious characters.
Chiat'jo 'limes.

A Demccratic Awakening.

Senator Butler, of South Carolina,
thinks the course taken by the Demo-
crats in the Semite during the late ses-
sion has greatly .strengthened the Na-
tional party.

This seems to be so. The Democratic
party has certainly become possessed
of a quality within the last tew months,
which, it was supposed, had passed
beyond its grasp nerve. It . seems
now to mani.e.st some coniidence in it-

self and in its ability to aecoiupli.-- h re-

sults. There is less hesitation, less
timidity, le-s- s awkwardness. "What
ought to be done" has become ""What
must and 'shall bo donel" The special
session was of value to the party in
bringing out this feeling. '

" The Democratic party may be de-

feated often, but it wilt never die." This
has become a sprt, ot political proverb;
and it is true. iRu't of what practical use
is such a party ? What right has it to live?
For twenty years Democrats have been
Democrats on principle solely. The en-
couragement that arises' from victory,
the confidence that springs from a sense
of real importance, have both been de-

nied them. They have fought in that
time five National battles, and, in effect,
have lost them all. They won in 1 876,
but their victory was nullified. They
lost in 1880, when every seeming ad-

vantage was on their side.
Tne way to succeed is to succeed.

In political contlicts a party must have
pluck. It should never be resigned to
defeat until defeat is assured. The
Democracy has need of pluck during
all these years; the absence of the at-

tribute has really been the cause of
many a failure.

Senator Butler looks forward to a
better day. lie thinks the long de-
layed key-not- e has been struck at last.
Hereafter Democrats will deserve vic-to- rv

by bravely fighting for it. They
will surrender when beaten, and not
before. When they triumph they will
hold to their honors.

For the "good of the country, this
should be true. Let us hope it is.
Washington l ost.

Some boys, swimming in Cane
River, Louisiana, cornered a buffalo
fish weighing forty pounds, and caught
him with their hands.

upon, oihcial rascality that the party
can hardly "go back on' its thrifty
ones in dead earnest. We can under-
stand that the work of exposure and
prosecution riiay o so far that it can-
not be . Without a confession
and ai.i... loo revolting for even
Radical assurance; but tlie work of re-
form lias not, progressed that far yet.
We trust tlie Republican Administra-
tion may et be driven into the-- e des
perate straits. The tide is driiting in
that direction now. It will be a bright
da-fo- r the country when the party of
corruption stands forth naked in all its
criminality, and tide be no one to do j

it further reverence. The correspon- -
dent of the Trn:s says "It wid be no j

easy tak to compute the amount of
nmney stolen or thrown away" by this j

one syndicate of thievery in the Repub--
iicr.n party, it is no doubt past compu-
tation; and when we come to add the
"Star-rout- e frauds to the other inter-
minable frauds that have depleted the
popular pocket, from ('rant's dis-
graceful li'jinu- down to the present,
what an appalling aggregate of robbery
do we obtain! A nice party for -b- usiness

men's"' clubs; a nice party for the
honest and the hard-l.stei- l; a nice party
for moral and respectable people; a nh--

party for young men to join and "grow-u- p

with:' a nice party for minivers
and college professors, and all other
moral and phvsical instructors of outh;
a nice party to serve as an exemplar
of the benelices and beauties of Re-
publicanism; a nice part- - to assume the
possession of "all the morality and all
the respectability;" a nice party to
ground itself upon decency and "hon-

es' !.' (ieneral James is said to have at
lirs' looked hopefully to an honest and
beneticent public service in the future;
but we imagine he has ere now despaired
of accomplishing any thing durable
under the dominance of the Republican
patty. Firs the storm; then the puri-iie- d

atmospheie and the smiling land-sciU.- e.

Cleveland PlalmUaler.

Continuing to Gabb c.

('rant continues to gabble, and the
burden of his gabble still is Grant.
"Robertson was made Collector be-

cause he proved traitor to ia at Chica-
go," says ('rant, --and my ir'a-nd- s have
icen insulted because they have stood
-- ue - m Blaine is at the bottom of

Garliold is weak and easilv

'.n some respects this is the most re-vka-

concession Grant has made
e he threw aside the mask of
ence ..nd began to gabble. It
linates with an electric light, so to
the posture of Grant before the
go Convention. It is a confes-- t

his third-ter- m ambition; a con-th- at

he desc-nde- d from the
-- us attitude of "iirst citizen of
Id" to the ignoble character of
ou olliee-seeke- r; a confession
phowy march across the con-ti- s

the spectacular filling of an
t.'fing melodrama; a confession
Tvreuninavigatiou of the planet,
accessories of correspondents,
an" agents, trumpet-blower- s,

of , was the theatrical prologue
Alirm Presidential campaign,
nia alleged at the time by
forvms observers, who were
roo.ten ctowu by the little
mersupes" in the play not
persirant's enemies," but as
his nted-Gran- t on account of
denier rebel enemies. It was
Grant utmost emphasis that
didattg as a third-ter- m can-th- at

hent. It was declared
Presid personal wish to be
not ev that the matter did

his thought, as his


