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BUSINESS DIRECTORY.
! Attorpeys.

J. B. DICKSON, Auorney-si-Law, Welllngton, O
Ufice tn Bank Pailding, =l foor,

W. F. HERRICK, Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
Penedict's Block, 2 floor, Welllng on, O.

= - Wetary Paublic.

J. W. HOUGHTON, Notary Public. Ofce o
Houghton's Drug Store, West slde Pabite Square.

ARTHUR W. NICHOLS, Notary IPublic, Losn and

Business entrusted to my eare will
rcrive promnpt atlentlon.  With Jobuson & McLean,
No. 2 Mussey's Block, E'yria, O.

Physicians.

DR. B. HATHAWAY, Homapathic Physican and
Furgeon. Office at residence, West side South Malo
Street, Welllngton, O.

T. MeCLAREN, M. D.. Physician and Sargeon
Calis from village and country whi recelve prompt at-
temtion. Ofiés in 3 story of O. M. Strowp's new
beflding, Seuth side of Liberty Bireet. Welllngton, O
S

\w'

L. P. HOLBROOK. Sargecn Deatist. OfSes In

Bemedict Block.

Flour, Feed. Ete.

H. B. HAMLIN, Doaler in Flour, Feed, Graln,
Geeds, Salt, Etc. Warchouse, West side Rallroad

Btreet, Welllngton, O.
Bank.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK, Wcllington, O.
& peneral banking business. Puays sad sells N, Y.
Exchangme, Governmesit Boods, Etc. 8 & W
President; B A. Horr, Cashicr.

[ B

Photographer.
W.¥. BAWTELL, Photegrapber. Gallery in Ar-
wobds Welllngton, O. \
; Printing.

|

Harness Shope.

E. WELLS, Saddler and Hamesa Maker. The best

- ~wofBmen employed, and anly the best stock wsed.

All werk dome under my sopervision. MNorth side
 Mechanic Screet. ]

Bootas and Shoes.
W. H, ASHEFURD, Msnufactarer and dealer ta
Boots sad Shocs and all Kinda of @t class custom

ﬂ

If you want & rst-clase Shave, Halr Cut, or Sham-
poo, call st Bobinson's 0. K, Shaving Saloon. Liberty

ment of Cloths sw! Cassimeres, which will be made
to order in b latest acyles and at reasomable prices,
Ko. 2. Beoedlet's Block. up stalrs.

. B. FOOTE. g EEST WANNERE
POOTE & WARKER, Livery and Sale Stable.
First-class teams and turn-oats st Teasonable rates.
Oflos Bouth side Liberty Strect

bery, of

A THANKSGIVING SHEAF.
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POLLY'S PIES.
A Thanksgiving story.
The clock struck three; and like a
gnaml Fate, Polly, shovel in hand,
nﬂ;lda the oven-door. For hours
had mystic laboratory been at work,
nnmdmal : l.n:fdua ance,
com sugar, of crust-
ed and -'P fowl, which now

spread the delicious whiff, and a atir
snd bustle annowmoed that

. In snd ount traveled the busy shovel
till the inner depth, where yet a red
low . 'Was reached, gave up
last treasare, and Polly, making a
fan of ber apron, stood before the table
to inspect the result. There they were,
T in order duoe, the loaves brown
white, the rolls, the pork
and beans, the *‘‘lection cake,” that
difficult dainty, over whose precarious
fortunes she had watghed. till midnight
—the two-and-twenty gold, brown,
and eran ed, mid mince

huoge chicken pie, to whose composition
bad gone such wealth of cream, of cel-

o e it o e
met with e . X
sall farm. ith something of the feel-
8 General at the head of his
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o i Begtasals pesis: Say - thas
s ay—t
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an
seal of housewifery and kind
of those who have mo

|

; their own.
“Yes,” said Polly, half aloud, * that
will be the best for the r children,
1 guess. Thecrustisa too brown,

but .ihTol‘m‘t mind thatiand it's so
m n old Aunt Pigett shall have
; and thst one I'l]l send——""
proaching footstep cut short
‘t:: uy, blush mc’l ll.-enrl.
t up one special pie, and hur-
ried it pt.he table drawer.
moment her mother entered.

Next
“ Well, Polly, done?
"l"ui-. er. Come and look at

picture, that
g g Worss g Raadions B
side e before the -ta-
ble. ir:. Pursall was ﬁmh‘m
the very model of a farmer’'s wife.
Strong, sweet, with face unfurrowed by
the wheels of thai team, Care and

male looks in our country, and
smile undimmed and bright, it was easy
to vision forth the bonny bride who,
thirty before, had passed through
that on her wedding morning to
be from thenceforth the joy and com-
fort of all within. And beside her
stood the vision renewed in early youth,
muncﬂud hmy blue, the l.:ﬁn

eeks, saIme e
hlnx:?lfnr Mrs. Pursall was :‘:omd
housewife, and Polly inherited the gift
in full measure. It was with a little
heart-beat that she now watched her
mother’s critical survey, and the nod
with which it concl

“First-rate, dear; [ never saw better.
And what a lot of them! Some are to
send away, I suppose™”’

0, yes, indeed; it would take us a
month to eat them all. See mother,
these are the ones I picked out for our-
selyes—for to-morrow and Sunday, you
know. And the others are for different
folks—old Katy and Uncle Nat, and the
Bulgers, and so on. Don't you think I
was lucky in my loaf-cake?

‘“Indeed you were, and it's a trying
cake, too. you frost a couple
of the loaves to-morrow evening,
and put the others away in the tin.
You must be sure and wrap them up
well. Did yon ukm&:od&wmin
the besides stsons and

Jimp"” . -
* No, ma'am—that is—yes,"” began
Polly, mlﬂngandﬂmﬂnt{ “ 1 mean
I didn's ask; but when Phil Ralston was
here in the summer he said he should
in if he could, and I told him we'd
be ¥ to see him. That was what
I meant, mother.”
“0, well,” replied Mrs. Pumasll, too
intent z?on the pies to detect the weak
points of this lucid explanation, ** that

was 80 | he's
:IES ngo

Worry, who drive so heavily over fe- | party

Polly said nothing. In her secret
soul she did not believe Phil had for-

tten.
pﬂow distinctly she remembered about
that promise! All through the short
vaecation, so fﬁuely alluded to as **in
the summer,' they had been together,
Phil and she, ing at the rate of
a mignonétte seed to twenty minutes’
conversation; * butanizing” (heaven
save the mark! Polly hu'&ly knew the
difference between s pistiland a pistol);
d.nwdlinlﬁ st the under the pink
sunset till the moon rose shy and sil-
very abeve the pink, and Mrs. Pursall's
voice ad them from an upper
window on the subject of **damp;"
‘* trapesing,” to use the language of
the same aunthority, in wet ass of
eveniogs to search out glow-worms—
all these and similar pursuits had made
it a time of enchantment. Phil was an
old playmate and neighbor; nobody
thought much of their being together,
but g:lly thought = t deal. And
the last da all, w she n:pn-d
him gone, he had stolen awsay half an
hour before train time, and rised
her in the cool well room, her sleeves
rolled up, her slender waist enveloped
ina whf:o a making pies—all un-
conscious of his proximity. That last
visit stood in bold relief from others:
for, lin g there outside the window,
words had been half said, half looked,
which she could never forget, though,
at the time half frightened, she had pre-
tended not to understand them. And
at last he took to teasing her about the
pies, as she daintily r her paste,
and j the narrow strips for edg-
ing. ouldn't she make him one—all
of his own—at Than ving time. for
instance, for he was coming home then?
O, yes, he was sure she would, though
she gave no promise; he should come
in the eveni for it And then the
time came for him fo go. And leanin
through the window—Polly co!ore§
now as she thought of it—he had softly
kissed the little brown wrist and de-

arted, his last words being, ** If you
ove me, Polly, don’t forget the pie."
I am afraid it was too late for that **if.”

For, dreadful as it seems, the Pollys
of real life do not always wait, as the
books say they should, until a decisive
word has been spoken before yielding
their hearts. Love comes unsought,
unseen, as the sun comes, or the dew;
eyes ask, and looks ask. Prudence tn
feebly at the bolt, but her strength Ei:
wesakness; open flies the door, and Cu-
g:dtlkll possession for bliss or bale.

bich, in our Polly's case, it was to be,
remnined to be shown. She feared
nothing, poor child. Phil loved her,
she was sure, and all the hopeful sky
was bright with early dawn.

““If you love me.” The words so
lightly spoken hummed round her like
a song, as she drew from its hiding-
m il's ple. Suacha pie! Crisp as

foam-white, except where heat
had kissed it into brown, with edge so
trimly, so exactly cut, and middle
adorned with a wondrous twirl of paste
embodying the initial ** P.”'—a marvel-
ous pie!—a pie to make the mouth
water, and put an appetite under the
ribs of Dyspepsia. Long and lovingly
did Polly gaze on this chef-d'auvre
fore co tting it to the topmost shelf
in the pantry, and then, rapidly restor-
ing nll to its pristine tidiness, she fled
up-stairs; for there was a hat to be
trimmed, and, housekeeper though she
was, Polly was no less a girl—a girl of
eighteen, and what was more, the pret-
tiest girl of eighteen in Cohasset. Some-
thing was due to this eminent position.

So, shut into her room, she sat ad-
justing the killing little feather on thw
new ** turban,”’ turning now and then
to survey the effect in a morsel of look-
in fl.na. and by-and-by, as the drifted
go to gather round the sunset,
a sound came on the wind—the distant
shriek of a locomotive. The truin had
arrived at ** The Junction,” four miles
away. Far above the woods she counld
see the dim blue smoke. Down went
she new hat, and a lovely smile parted
her lips. That shriek meant—Phil;
and I question if Beethoven's finest so-
nata could at that moment have seemed
more muosical—so true it is that attimes
we listen with an inward ear to which
all sounds are melodious if they suggest
the thing we love.

Phil was come. The thought awoke
with her next morming, and lent its
tphrlng to the many small businesses
which ushered in the day. It was for
him she rubbed the erimson apples till
they shone, heaped the grape clusters
so tastefully, and . crow the vases
with chrysanthemums and gay leaves.
The candles she inserted in the tall,
plated branches should brighten the
room when he entered, the noble hick-
ory logs should warm, the polished and-
irons please his eye. She lent her
whole heart to the icing—Phil liked loaf
cake. And if ever the spirit of Lady
Mary Wortley's sentiment was carried
out—if ever a room ceased to be a
room, a dinner a dinner—it was now,
when, tramsmuted by tender alchemy,
the old farmhouse took on higher mean-
ing, and Mrs. Pursall’s nuts and apples
became indeed the ** refreshment pro-
vided for a beloved one.”

All things in order at last, a merry
set off for church. Father,
mother, brother James, his wife and
child—first installmeut of the family
gathering—and in the midst Polly. The
sun shone; crisp lJeaves rustled under
foot; in all Cohasset w2 no blither face
than that crowned by the new turban,
as our little maid took her seat in the
gallery front row as one of the village
choir. How everything secemed to smile!
8he loved the world; she loved the Gov-
ernor for lrrll:flng this delightful day
—this day which made so many people
happy; which brought Phil home.

It was early. The melodeon was
playing a low, droning voluntary; the

n curtains were half drawn—plenty
of chance for the choir to peep and to
whisper. a thing all choirs like to do.

say, Polly, where did you get that
feather?'’ asked her neighbor. **I only
wish somebody would give me one. It's
just elegant™

“ Mother bought i1," said Polly, her
eye on the door.

**Who are vou looking for? Your
ma? There she isnow. Whata good-
looking woman James' wife is, isn't
she?"’

“TIsuppose you've heard the news,
Polly?" broke in another whisper from
behind.. **'The news about Phil Ral-
ston?"

“No. What do you mean?’ with
sudden interest.

** He came up last night, you know;
and what do you think he brought with
him but a wife! The old folks didn’t
know a word aboutit. Wasn’tit a fine
Thanksgiving surprise?"”’

“*How did you hear? asked Polly,
fuintly. )

“Steve saw them —our Steve, you
know. He came inthesame train, and
there was Phil getting out with his wife,
and the old 'Squire meeting them, and
looking so sarprised, and Phil, said he,

* Father, I've got a new daughter to in-

that very likely
1 about it. But Philip is al-
ways welcome, anyhow,"

troduce to you." And then some more

which Steve couldn't

uire he "most cried,
and he shook ha and said, *You're
welcome, my dear.” That was all
Steve saw, for he had to come away;
but Uncle Reuben was up to the
*Squire’s in the evening about a load of
hay, and Phil's wife eame in, and the
"Squire introduced her. *My son's
wife,” he said, and he looked real

leased, for all he hadn't been told be-
orehand. Gracious! there they sre!
Look, Polly, just coming in!"

For a moment all swam before Pol-
ly's eyes. Then the mist cleared again,
and she saw 'Squire Ralston's white
head passing up the aisle, followed by
his sister, a dear old woman who lived
with him and kept his house; then Phil,
and by his side a lady. With unnatu-
ral fire in her blue eyes she scanned the
stranger, noting the clear olive cheek,
the graceful undulating wulk, the gait,
which, even to her inﬂq:larianoed on,
scemed something rich and foreign.
That; then, was Phil's wife, the woman
he preferred to all others! And with
sudden power of hatred Polly felt that
she hated her. All the sweet, even

ulses of her nature seemed turned into
tterness and fire.

** She looks old for Phil, doesn'tshe?”
whi the other girl.

She did, but how beautiful! And

still, as the service went on, what a
mockery it all seemed—the prayer in
which she did not join, the sermon
which spoke of people as thankful and
bappy! She rose with the others, she
bent her heed, and all the time some-
thing jangled in her ears the one
phrase, * Phil ismarried! Phil is mar-
ried!" till it seemed as if she could not
bear it. Long afterward, when she
was happy again, that wretched morn-
ing wouid come back to her as visions
of fever to returning health; little things
she was unconscious of noticing—a late
canker-worm walking up Mary Jane
Oaks' bonnet-string; the scrap of news-
}nper left on Deacon Bunker's face
rom his morning shaving, and on
which could be plainly read, * Lost
and Strays,” with the after clue of
** heifer” just below. She remembered
the exact position in which Phil stood
as he held the hymn-book open for his
—wife! Once he half turned and
glanced at the gallery. That was tod
much; Polly drew tight the green cur-
tain, and looked no more.

* You're pale to-day,” whispered the
friendly gossipin the rear, *“‘or else
your hat isn't ming."

This roused her pride. Bad as it was
to be miserable, it was worse to be
pitied. She bit her lips till they were
red, and (taking ndvan of the last
prayer, [ am sorry to say) inflicted up-
on her cheeks a series of furtive

inches, which restored their bloom.
ing down stairs with the rest, she
saw, she was sure, Phil lingered as if
to speak. Cruel, insulting—she would
not see! Leaning on James' arm,
chatting, laughing, all bloom and ani-
mation, she brushed past. * Polly,”
he half exclaimed. then paused. Backs
are sometimes expressive ss faces,
Polly's said distinctly as back could:
“Don't speak to me.”
aftér them a moment; then, suppressing
a low whistle, he plunged his hands in-
to his pockets, and took the opposite
direction. But soon, relenting, he was
sorry to have done so., * She didn't
see me," he said to himself; * that was
it. Well, I'll go over this evening, at
all events, and find out what it means."

(), what a miserable day it was!
All the little, carefully prepared-for

in a low voice,
hear; and the *

stin to r Polly The turnke
choE:d. lKe children's marrimenyt
stunned her. And there was all the re-
Iations to be seen to—Aunt Elmira and
Uncle Jacob, Cousin Jane with her
family, and the new baby. Baut for all
her heartache the little maid was true
to hersell. Only Mrs. Pursall, with
mother's instinct, divined that some-
thing was the mautter. To the rest
Polly was her usual self, prettier than
usual, if anything gayer, with that deep
flush on her cheeks, and the sauncy
tongue which barbed with inward mis-
ery, had a smart answer ready for all
and each.

At last the long dinner ended, amidst
praises loud and high. The fire was
replenished, the candles lit, evening
and a general romp set in. Amidst the
bustle Polly eould slip away for a mo-
ment unperceived. She has * found a
thing to do,"” as Mr. Browning says.

Climbing a chair in the dark pantry,
she felt about. Yes, there it was. Just
so0 she had meant to come and lift it
down for Phil! With tight-set lips she
carried the dish through the hall to the
back door, where Jowler. a faithful
beast of nondescript breed, was wont to
lie on a copvenient door mat,

“Jowler, Jowler—poor fellow," she
said, ** here's something for you,” and
she held out to him Phil's pie!

Never was dog awskened by daintier
morsel! It was not a very heroic ven-

ance that, but somehow it suited

olly's feelings, and there was a cer-

tain i uality in her manner as
she m«ih on at the demolish-
ment which would have struck an un-
interested spectator as imfinitely comic

As the last crumb vanished, however—
the last twirl of the **P"—a different
mood asserted itself. She put her head
in childish fashion agsinst the door,
and, with the empty s!.viu--plai.da in her
hand, began to cry—a silent, miserable
erying, with a little dumb moan run-
ning through it like a child’s.

It was just then that somebody pass-
ing up the walk came upon her—some-
body who, in his haste, had come
“‘ cross corners,'' and leaped the gar-
den fence in his way. A tall, brown-
haired fellow, with merry, kind eyes, in
which wonderment shone as he took in
this astonishing spectacle.

** Halloo!"" he n; “why it's—
bless my soui! Polly! Why, Polly—
what is the matter, dear?"’

At the sound of the voice Polly
started, as if stung. She gave a Hitle
scream, then, recollecting herself,
would have dashed past him into the
house, but a strong hand held her back.

** Whet is the meaning of this?" said
Phil. **You here, and crying, on
Thanksgiving night—the night when
we were going to be so hsrpj'! Tell
me what it is, Polly darling? Can’t 1
help you? Aren't you glad o see me?”

* Philip Ralston!” said Polly, too
furious to weigh her words, ** you ought
to be ashamed of yourself.”

i wbyr'

“Why? You ask me that? Be-
cause'—suddenly remembering what
she implied—** because—you have nou
right to speak to me—to anybody—in
that way any more, now that you are
married!"

“Eh!" ejacunlated Philip; * and who
says I am married??

Polly, with dilating eyes, perused his
face. She conld not speak.

*“I'm not married,”" went on Phil,
“*whoever says so. And 1 can't im-
agine how #uch a thing got about, And

that you should—"" He stopped.
** The lady in ehurch P’ gasped Polly.

Phil looked | PO

pleasurcs were as so many goads and | ¢

————

.

“Well! what about her?’ said Phil,
ainrgly ** That was Will's wife—my
brother Will, you know, or, rather, you
don't know, for you were a little girl
when he went to South Ameriea. It
seems that he ran away with a beauty
and heiress, and the Jetter he wrote
never reached us; and the first thing I
knew they were in New York, and poor
Will miserably knocked up by the voy-
agu and a pistol-ball one of her rela-

ons sent after him. So I didn't let
father know, for fear of him;
and \rhnn:: will bog we 1?:1]“
up together. '8 8 » Polly;
bat 1 did think you trusted mlinlc. -

*0, I did, I do,” sobbing; “and I
was miserable, Phil."

““So this was the cause of Polly's
tears,’’ went on teas Phil, availing
himself, man-like, of oplgomlty;
““and that was the reason she turned
ber back this morming. Then Poll
dou&cam for l}nenlmle—a ';21 little

st ttle,” respon Polly,

‘A t gleam of mischief tm{n
under her wet lashes.

**Enough to put some confidence in
my word when I assure her that I shall
never m
1 know, somebody who has proved very
faithless, and hurt me not a litile to-
day, should learn to believe me, and
like me well enough' —squeezing a lit-
tle brown hand as he spoke—* to take
me for a husband herself? What do

ou say, dear?’ for the pretty

ace had vanished into the sll’eeve of h
coat, and for all questioning no answer
ceuld be won but a little, sweet, half
ﬁl{rli.ng. half sobbing, ‘‘Forgive me,

Phil did not prove obdurate. Before
long the face came out of its hiding-
place, and, leaning on his arm, Polly
stood a happy moment to look at the
rising moon, and taste the conscious-
ness of bliss. Jowler stretched him-
sclf luxuriously, yawned, then leaping
up, his paws on Polly’s shoulder, he
E:u vent to one loud, solitary bark of

nediction, perhaps, or, maybe, sclf-
con, ulation that this consummation
devoutly to be wished did not happen
sooner, to the detriment of his dinner.
A moment, then Phil drew Polly into
the shelter of the warmed and lighted
hall, and the door was shut.

There is another ** young Mrs. Ral-
ston’’ now, whose pastry is said by the

housewives in the neigh ood
to *‘beat all,” and whose dainty ways
are very like our Polly's; but she al-
wn;;ll.asurm her husband (whose name
is 1) that, if she should live hall a
century, she shall never, never make,
or he ever taste, a Eie one-hall so per-
fect as that which he forfeited by com-
ing ten minutes late one Thanksgiving
evening. And he says— But no mat-
ter what he says.

P
Hanting for a Werd.

An anecdote of Moore, the Irish poet,
shows how much pains & writer who
does work will take to put the
right word in the right place. Moore
was on a visit to a literary friend in
France, and while there wrote a short

m.
Oune day while the guest was en

in his literary lsbo%.u the two aﬁ
stroll into an adjacent wood, and the
host soon perceived that his companion
was given up to his own thoughts; he
was silent and abstracted, noticing
neither his friend and entertainer nor
the surrounding beaunties of the land-

ncﬂ)o.

y-and-by he began to gnaw the fin-
rtips of his glove, pulling and twitch-

ing spasmodically, and when this had

gone on for a long time his friend ven-

tured to ask him what was the trouble.

“ I'1l tell you,'* said Moore. *““I have
left at home upon my table a m in
which is a word I do not like. The line
is perfect save that one word, and that
word is perfect save its inflection. Thus
it is,"” and he repeated the line and
asked his friend if he could help him.

It was a delicate point. The friend
saw the need, saw where and how the
present word jarred just the slightest
possible bit upon the exquisite harmony
of theeadence; but he could notsupply
the want.

The twain cudgeled their brains until
they reached the house on their return
withouat avail.

The rest of the day wasspent as usu-
al, as was the evening, save that ever
and anon Moore would sink into a silent
fit of pursuit of the absent word. And
so the night, and the poet went to bed
in a deep study.

The following morning was bright
and beautiful, and Moore came down
from his chamber‘with a bounding step,
with a serap of paper in his hand, and
a glorious light in his genial counte-

nance.

The word had come to him! He had
awakened during the night, and the
kind ius of i on had visited
his pillow, and he had got up and torn
a scrap from his note-book, and st the
window, by the light of the moon, had
made the thought secure.

* There,”” he said, when he had in-
corporated itinto the text; ** there it is
—only a simple, single word, a word
as common as 8, b, o, and yet it cost me
twelve hours of unflagging labor to find
it and put it where it is. Who could
believe it?"’

. e ——— ————  —

Where Women Never Go.

During eight hundred years no woman
is known to have entered the nds
of the monastery of Camadoli, Italy,
except once, when a princess of the
house of Medici, who had = de-
sire to behold the place, disgu her-
self in men’s clothing and was admitted.
But so stricken wilth remorse was she
on beholding the sacred spot that she
hastened to the Pope to confess her
fault, and, as a pance for it, .was
commanded to build a new cottage in
the inclosure, which she did. The
monastery is one of the few institutions
of the kind suffered to remain in Italy.
A recent visitor says that what are
called cells are comfortable little dwell-
ings. Eacb is surrounded by a wall,
and has its gardén twenty feet square.
A little piazza, with the trunk of a tree
planed and squared for a bench as its
only furniture, runs along the side of
the house. Eutering the door, find
yourself in & brick paved vestibule,
with an empty chamber where aspring
of water is lowing into a basin on the
left, and the living rooms on the right.
These consist of a study just large
enough for one person to sit down, a
dining and ing room, with the bed
buiit into the wall in the fashion of a
lhi‘r'a berth. A small table, two chairs
and a cupboard complete the furnish-
ing. Food is passed to the occupant
throngh = hole in the wall, all bein
Empnl‘ﬁd in a common kitchen an

rought to the hermits once a day.
They never eat meat, and their portion
of fish on all except fast days conasists
of six ounces of fresh or four of salt

fish.
— e —— ——

—The fish we lose aveigh more than
those we catch.—Free Press

arry—never—unless somebody

The Next Electoral Count.

The Washington dent of the
Cincinnati Gaselte directs timely atten-
tion to the designs of the Democratic
ma rs in rd to the count of the
next Electoral vote for President. He
says that, in spite of the serious errors
-that have been made and are admitted
by the Democrats, and in spite of the
defeats they have encountered in all of
the Northern States this fall, *there
is still nnml.ir :{m o:lnﬁdence of ultci"m:hta
Auccess o n Eouesslon the
Government in 1885. They are rep-
resented as consoling themselves for
every set-back with the remark that
‘‘next time we have the counting of
the Electoral vote.”

The manner of counting the Electoral
vote at the next election still remains
to be determined. There is no law nor.
joint rule which provides for it. The
situation is precisely the same as it was
when the controversy arose over the
last election, with the important differ- |
ence that both Houses of Congress ar®
now under control of the Democrats,
whereas the SBenate was Republican and
the House Democratic in 1876. The
division of the two Houses between the
two contesting parties at that time led
up to the sappointment of a separate
tribunsl for scrutinizing the returns and
to a predetermined ment to abide
bLtdha decision of that tribunal. The
absolute control of both Houses being
now in the hands of one party, there is
serious that some scheme for
counting the Electoral vote will be
adopted that will enable the partisan
majority to count or reject to suit the
necessities of their own candidate.

There is no doubt that the matter
rests with Co 3. The Constitu-
tional provision is that ** The President
of the Senate shall, in the of
the Senate and House of B:prmnur-
tives, open all the certificates, and the
voles shall then be counted.”” How they
shall be counted is for Congress to de-
termine, nnder the general authority of
the (.‘.ou.l‘.'.\f 'tuﬁoni to mnkehlll law; ne-
cessary for earry out the mandates
of the Connimti?)gn. That was what
made the temporary Electoral law of
1877 constitutional and wvalid under
which the Hayes votes were counted,
and the same condition will enable the
present Con to determine how the
next Electoral vote shall be counted.

That the present C is disposed
to take a partisan advantage of the sit-
nation is evident from various circum-
stances. (1) The Democrats have not
been willing to give any attention to
propositions for reforming the plan for
electing the Presideat, though the un-
certainty, confusion, and danger ineci-
dent to the present system is generally
admitted. (2) They are making des-
perate efforts to re-open certain con-
tests for seats in Ce which have
already been definitely awarded to Re-
publicans, in order that they may sub-
stitute Democrats, and thus assure their
partisan majority beyond peradventure.
(3) The cenfidence with which they
look forward to the count in spite of all
their reverses is indicative of a
to manipulate it as they please. (4) A
project for a law on this subject
was brought forward in the ex-
tra  session, which, if passed,
will enable the ic major-
ity in both Houses to eount just such
votes as they see fit to count, and reject
nn% that they do not choose to count.

he purport of the d law is
set forth in the two g sections:
8ec. 7. [ there shall be & controversy in
any State as to the appointment or eligibility
of Electors, the same may be passed upon by
ita hest jadicial tribunal, in ascordance
with laws; the decision thereof shall be
certified by such tribunal, and shall ba by it
traosmitted sealed to theseat of Government
of the Unlted 3tates, directed to the FPresi-
dent of the Senate.

8xc. 8 Congress shall be in session on the
sccond Moaday in February succeeding every
meeting of the Electors. The Senate and
House of Re tatives shall meet in the
ball of the House of Representatives at one
o'clock post meridian, on that day; the Presi-
dent of the Senate shall be their presidiog
offieer. Two tellers shall be previoualy ap-

lnted on the part of the Sepate, and two on
e part of the House of Re tatives. The

President of the SBenate g then ouén 5‘11.-1 the
eertl pers urportln cer-
tifdeates of the rﬂ':nlﬂ:th:wm shall

then be counted by the two Houses of Con-
gress In the alphabetical order of the States,
as certified by the Electors, unless rejected by
both Houses; but If in any State therebe s
”‘"“""uie" to the sppointment or eligi-
bility of Electors, the declsion thereof by its
highest judicial tribunal shall be conclusive,
nn% the vote shall be counted {n sccordance
therewith, unless reversed by bolth Houses;
::‘d if I.hemh be more thug:%’j:hruﬂ;i daclh -

n, eac por to e est
ot R g B pori-sp . oo Ao oy~
both Houses to be that of the lawful tnbu-
nal shall be conclusive, unless reversed by
bath Houses,

th

Where there has been a controversy in an
State as aforesald, and no such certified deci-
sion has been transmitted, or when two or
mnre such certlied decivdons have. been trans-
mitted, the eontested votea from such State
ghall not be eounted, unless both Houses con-
cur therein. Angl If there be several Electoral
certificates from any State, and no such judi-
c¢lal decision, the certificate held by both
flouses to be execnted hme proper mmoﬂt{
ﬁnu be couclusive, un rejected by bol

Ouses,

This bill was reported in the regular
way by the House Committee charged
with oonsiderinﬁ the best method for
ascertaining and declaring the result
of the elections for President and Vice
President; and it was probably duoe to
the indisposition to enter upen general
legislation and to the excilement over
the vetoes that no action was taken. It
will be observed that, though reported
by a Democratic Committee and offered
for the consideration of a Demoeratic
Con this bill abandons altogether
the theory of State-rights by vesting in
Congress absolutely the power to
tinal decision upon the Electors whom
the several States have appointed, since
the concnrrence of the two Houses is
made potentisl, even in setting aside
the verdict of the highest State tribunal
when it shall have been adjudieated be-
tween contested Electors. The Demo-
crats will not go to the length of sacri-
ficing their pet doctrine without a seri-
ous purpose to gain decided party ad-
vantage by so doing. Under the terms
of the proposed aw the Democratic
majority in the two Houses of Con
would have the power to throw out the
Electoral vote of New York or of Llli-
nois if it should be cast for the Repub-
lican candidate.

In the Committee's report sccompa-
nying the proposed Electoral law, the
extraordinary partisan power it cenfers
is defended on the d that ** the
concurrent action of the two Houses of
Congress upon such a question, if not
always absolutely rjfhl-. will always
represent the prevailing public opin-
ion, and will, therefore, give gen-
eral satisfaction. This might be
true if the Electoral vote were to be
counted by the Congress chosen at'the
same time the people vote for Presi-
dent; but it is obviously untrue, in view
of the fact that the Eléctoral vote for
the next President will be counted by
the presentCongress, which was elected
last fall, or just two 5““ previously to
the vote for President which it is

4

ass | tend wi

charged with counting. It is prepos-
terous to say that,'ul?‘tho peopls give

the Republican candidate for President
a majority of the Electoral vote néxt
year, the present Democratic Con,
elected two years before, will represent
Eublic opinion in counting out that can-

idate. What was intended by the
Democratic committee to ‘be itsetrong-
est argument in favor of the pro !
partisan law is in m!itynoonl usive
argument t ita passage. It is to
be feared, however, l:.hlt thsu l)em':
cratic majority in Congreas will not
governed by arguments in determining
this matter.

The apprehension of partisan chi-
cavery in the ocounti of the next
Electoral vote has undoubtedly a large
influence in fayor of the nomination of
the ‘‘ strong man'' as Republican can-
didate for ideat. All the circum-
wsta.m 'mjori tthe b%liel that the_::llam—

Cc ma in Congress will go
just as far as dare to defeat the ex-
pression (;.l the popular t.!;i.'ll, if bt.h.nti ex;
pression be o to the ambition o
their uf to the success of their
candidate. This conviction natarally
prompte-the selection of a candidate by
the lfagublican party who, if clearly
and fairly elected, will not submit to
being cheated of his rights, and whose
character and standing will in a meas-
ure deter the Demoorats from making
a bold misnse of a partisan majority,
which they acquired at a former period
and under false pretonses.—Chicago
Tribune.

Principles Before Candidates.

The most of the leading journals, if
we may judge from their columns, the
only question of importance as to the
next Presidential campaign seems to be
this: Who will be nominated? Possibly
there is a tendency to overlook the fact
that nine-tenths of the votes cast, at
Sl vegand b5 tho pollioat peisnigiss
sole to the politi rinciples
involved. o . 2

The importance of recent elections
lies mainly in the fact that they have
done much to determine the principles
upon which the econtending partiesshall
ap to the le at the next elec-
tion. The Democrata have hoped to
succeed by appealing to the people on
the financial questions. But their de-
feat, in that quarter, has been decisive.
The Greenback y has been extin-
Euiahed . and the soft-money Democrats

ave been everywhere defeated, until it
is doubtful whether any Democratic
Convention or candidate will be rash
enonﬁh to go before the llzeopln with
any form of inflation. is not to

be supposed that there has beea auy | al

change in the general tendency of the
party. Neither has there been s ma-
terial change in the temper of Regub—
lican voters, The victories of hard
money have convinced managers of
both parties that it is not sale and will
not pay to favor inflation, and both
will Eo whatever they can to win the
confidence of hard-money votera.

Again, the Democrats h 10 suc-
ceed by appealing to public opinion

t the election laws. - Some jour-
nals in this neighborhood made thisa
speciality, and went into frequent hys-
terics about ** Davenport his iron
c ."  There is no sort of doubt that
public opinion at the North heartily
sustains all measures that have yet
been adopted to secure fair and honest
eleotions. The outery of the Democrats
on that point has cost them votes. It
has advertised the fact that there was,
and is yet, great need of sharp restraint
to prevent Democratic frauds at the

ot-box. Inasmuch as a desire to
revent fraud is shared not only by all
Etnpublims. but by many Demecrats
—ilor no vrc;l;;- can teil}i howdaoon ’l:.l:
political £ om may depend upon hi
ability to resist at the g:llot-box the
managers of his own party—this dis-
ute has drawn votes to the sullxlport of
publican candidates. It ought to be
accepted as an axiom in politics that
any party will lose votes which at-
tempts to break down barriers erected
to prevent illegal voting.

Still less can the Democrats afford to
face another election as the put: of
nullification. All the ** tall talk,"’ all
the hot words and loud threats, uttered
by Democratic members of Congress,
in respect to the Executive veto and
the right way of meeting it, will be
noted by capable historians as the main
cause of the remarkable Democratioc de-
feat in 1879. The party did not have
sense enough to suppress its nullifiers or
its revolutionists, and the natural re-
sult was that sober and sagacious men

Y | determined not to intrust power to s

l:n'ty so reckless. If the Democrats
ope to succeed at all they must begin
by driving out of their counsels men
who flippantly threaten revolutionary
measures in order to hear applaus
from aconvocation of weak-headed an
hot-tempered partisans.

The mocratic party goes forward
to the next Presidential campaign with-
out a single idea for which it con-
tended, and dares still o contend.
There is talk of a vigorous campaign
in Congress this winter on questions of
taxation. Republicans may heartily
hope that this blunder also will be com-
mitted by a party which can serve the
country only by abolishing itself. The
re\'enu:felcswsb of lﬁc United States are
not perfect, but they compare credita-
bly with the best ever framed under
Democratio rule. The worst and most
vicious changes in them, for ten years
past, have been mude mainly by Demo-
cratic votes, 3

Baut if the Democratic party has not
a single ‘Kﬁnaiple for which it can con-

hope of success, what differ-
ence does it make whether it names one
man or another as its capdidate? The
tide of public opinion, which
mocrats have discovered that poth-
ing can resist, is moved scarcely at all
by any liking or disliking for a candi-
date. Personal popularity is only the
foam on the crest of the wave. The
Democratic party may nominate any
man it pleases, as long as it holds its
present posilion with respect to the
graver questions of public poliey, and
the Republican party will defeat it
easily with either of several candi-
dates.—N. ¥, Tridune.

.o - -

The Electoral Question.

The dispute at the last Presidential
election gave us warning enough that
our laws were in an im condi-
tion regarding the settlement of ques-
tions arising from irregular retarns,
cases of intimidation or fraud within
the States, and other matters affecting
the Presidential choice of the mple.
These defects have been noted 3
and a wise and statesmanlike bill for
their remedy been proposed by Senator
Morton, which was lost in the stress of
what isealled practical legislation. The
crisis, which was to be feared, found us
unprepared, and an extra constitutional
method had to be devised to meet the
emergency. If there was any excuse
for negligence before it came, there
wns nertnf:l none afterward, and noth-
ing but ewlpable neglect, or worse,

criminal dui%mn!d be the reason for
the failure of atties in Congress
:Jwapm prom , discuss temper-
y, and agree dispassionately upon
a proper and efficient measure that
would obviate the difficully in the fa-
ture. It was not & @ificnlt task in the
way of legislation, #nd it wad ore that
bore equ both parties. Near-
ly three years have passed and nothing
has been done, snd there is' yery little
prospect that an will be done the
coming session; so that in case of an-
other §I:-pm we shall ‘be as unprepared
possibly her
ent of _difﬂloultd::d-axtra
roceedings more gerous.
The past failure and the future proba-
‘bility of partisan rle and defeat,
are distinctly to be ed upon the
Democratic ¥, and what is worse,
with very te suspicions of ulterior
purpose.
In the Forty-fifth:Gongress a bill was
reported acd passed bﬁl the Senate for
the regalation of the Electoral count.
It was not partisan, and was supported
b{ Mr. Edmunds and Mr. Bii d, two
. i
m

as ever, with
and the p
judicial pro

the ablest, most candid and judicial

nded ves of both parties.
It provided that cases of Electoral dis-
pute should be settled within the States
themselves by such tribunals as they
had or should provide, and that such
decisions should be binding upon the
two Houses of C & prin-
ciple should have been acceptable to the
Democratic doctrines of State riﬁhts.
and if not to the Republican
theories, was acknowledged by them as

a reasonable and p arrange-
ment, such as was ble in the eon-
dition of the Fed com and the

autonomy of the States. It was o
osed by Senator Thurman and the
ulk of the Democratic members, and

passed by the Republican majority in

the Senate. In the last session of the

Forty-fifth the bill went to the

House, and was defeated by the substi-

tution of a bill offered by Mr. South-

ard, of Ohio, a Democratic member,
which provided that the decision by any

State tribunal might be overruled by a

vote of both Houses of Congress, and

that, in case of two tribunals giving o

posite decisions, Congress might decide

which one was competent. The bill
failed to pass, and was revived during
the extra session. Itis mow u the
calendar, and it is probable that the
partisan majority will endeavor to force
its passage. Itis opposed, not only by
the strong Republican minority, but
cannot be supported by Democrats like

Mr. Bayard and hisassociates, who have

ready put themselves on record

against its principles and in favor of the
exactly opposite Senate bill. Ifit is
put through under the party lash, and
the honorable States rights Demoerats
are obliged to surrender their princi-
les, it cannot be accepted by & Repub-
ican Executive, heingd t;om::ﬁfut]y for

a party purpose, an e whole matter

l-.ﬁ.u téy Ige leaving us in doubt,

confusion and perplexity again.

The meaning of this conduct on the
part of l.!mI Democratic party is obvious
enough. It to count in its
nex:lge:udidnm Qor President and Vice-
President, if it can. It not only pro-

to take advantage of Electoral
isputes in States, but to invite them.

Nothing short of an overwhelming pre-

ponderance of the Electoral vote in fa-

vor of the Republican candidates will

prevent an effort being made to force a

decision in favor of the Demoeratic

party. Among the unwritten and in-
tangible expressions of partisan deter-
mination, which are sometimes not the
less real for not being acknowledged,
it is intimated that a majority of twenty
Electoral votes will not be more than
sufficient to seat the Republican candi-
dates without dispute. This bitlterness
and recklessness of determination is
not only from unscrupulous partisan-
ship, but in some sincere and mistaken

Demoerats assumes the attitude of jus-

tifiable reprisal for what they consider

the unjust defeat of Tilden and Hen-
dricks at the last election.

Buch an attempt on the part of the
Democratic mﬂoﬁty in Congress to
overide the will of the pr:&e would
not be confined to the ess and
flagitious element altogether, which
might be defeated within its own limits
but will include the strength of the
party, rned in a measure by a
sense of justifiable retaliation. If the
decision is a close one—and the condi-
tion of the solid South renders that a
probability—we may reckon on the
united action of the party majority to
force a decision in theéir favor, and a

| wide margin may not obviate tromble

and difficulty. e are not borrowing
trouble, but anticipsting an almost in-
evitable da . Neither do we give

up the ship, or fear that the people will
not be le to exercise a coercive

ower to oarry out their will,” but at
Eu: any dispute must be an injury,
and even a repetition of the former
method of settling the guestion cannot
be regarded with favor. It is buta
make shift when a settled regulation is
needed, and it leaves a legacy of bitter-
ness and a ent for uncertainty
of the worst influence in the present
condition of things, and in the inevita-
ble failure of Con, it will be nec-
_essary for the people to take the mat-
ter into their own hands and make
such an emphatic decision that therc
can be no question of doubt or dispute.
—Providence Journal.

His *‘ Recommend.”

Some time since a Detroit merchant
was in want of a clerk, and he adver-
tised the fact. Am the numerous
applicants who sent in recommenda-
tions was a young man who had short-
ly before received a letter from the old
man Blank, to the effect that any fur-
ther visits to bhis house on the part ot
the young man could not be permitted,
and that ** Mary's" future husband wus
already selec In his haste and ex-
citement he forwarded this note in
place of a recommendation frox s mer-
cantile house, and on discovering his
mistake, he called upon the merchant
to secure the missive.

«« Ah!"" said the merchant, as the

oung msan entered, ‘you can

ere to-morrow. 1 was about to write

ou.l!

# That—that letter——"' began the
young man, but the merchant inter-
TR Bost recommend in the world. Old
Blank and I have been enemies for
forty-six years. Any one he is down
on I always employ, in order to qn-
vate him. Come right slong.™ Tl
give you a position in the fron of the
store, where the olcllm curm - ;mnt

every time he passes, an you
?:ﬁm make up faces at him I'll pay
all costs!™

Thus are we able to-furnish another
illustration that sunshine may come out
of the depths of despair.— Free Press.
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TRAVELERS have noticed that their
ites are best at stations where

:hpm in lenst to ent
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