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BY HENAY W, LONGPELLOW,
Beastifal valley, th whove verdant theads
Unleard the Gari glidos along,—
The purse of rushes and of reeds,
The. wmciturp of slassie song!

The Land of Labor, andl the Land dﬁ
Where medisgvia towns are white b

The hill-sides, where every mountain crest
ot & Roman wall!

Is nn
where Bonifses
% from bis throme,
s-:m on, was that dey’s disgrace

The Pontiffs only, or in part thice own?

Thare is Geprmno, where

Was sach ,u:m-lﬁ,
When s bis men-at-srms betrayed,
Ip.uﬂnuLv-uuduhﬁ.
Thers Is Aquinam, the Volscian town

Btill hovers o"er his birthplase like the crows
Of splendor over cities seos st night.

there, uplifisd like clond
Aa‘!"hl nl-o—m’::::dh\.
's convent rears its
And venerable walls agsinst the sky. =

The stouy path leading to its gate:
Mnﬂ.th,ulv-t for vespers chimed;
Below, the darkeaing town grew desolste.

Well T remember the low arch and dark,
The court-yard with its well,the terrace wide
Prom which, far dows, diminished to & park,
The ralley veiled in mist was dim desoried

tweos
Darkened; the river in the meadow-lands
Eheathed itsoll ar & sword and was not feen.

The silence of the plase was like & floep,

Ro full of rest it seewmed, onch paseing tread
Was & reverberation from the

Roceases of the ages that are dead,

For, more than thirtoen centuries T
Benediot, fieeing from the gates of Rome,
A youth disgusted with its vico and woe,
Hought in these i litudos & home,
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“A thonsand thanks, my dearest friend,
for these worde of comfort!” exclaimed
Will, as hefinished mdhgi “May lever
be found worthy to be called your friend!
I may, in all probability, never see you
again; I know oot what punishment 1 may
have to endure; I know not how many nor
how stinging may be the sngers and reoffs
that will be thrown st me from the test of
the world; but this knowledge that [ am
believed to be innncent by you, thrills my
beart with joy, and removes the cause of
my Imenntk sul’ering.;_' T

Will took cournge from the know
that he had at least two friends who sym~
pathized with him in his troubles, and he
resolved 10 make every effort that could
be made in defending himsell from the
ch inst Lim.

mﬁn, hie breakfast, he met Mr,
Kinney at the clerk’s office, acoording o
their agreement of the rum morning.
The lawyer procured all the papere in the
case, and the two withdrew toan unoccu~
pied of the room to examine them. —
A sbadow of disappoiniment came over

piayed, | the lawyer's face when be found the tick-

et among the papers,and was told of the
testimony it would bear ' .
“This will be very strong nst youn,”
he ssid, holding it in his hand, and turn-
ing it over and over for want of other em-
ployment, )

It was very evident that they did mot
appreciate the kindness of Mr. Winter in
baving parchased the ticket for Will The
conversation ceased for & moment, the
lawyer being in & deep study, and Will si-
lent. Will'a spirits low in proportion
as the troubled expression became more
marked on the countenante of the lawyer,
and he was sbout 1o ask if he considered
his case jess, but was stopped by a
sudden sparkle in the eyesof bis compan-
ion as he abruptly rose with the ticket in
his hand, and approached a window.
“What is it?” asked Will, eyving him
eharply.

“Hash! Don't epeak so lond, butecome
and see,” auswered the lawyer, and Will
could plainly see that he had discovered
something that gave him pleasure. He
lost no time in going to see what it was,
“My Godl” he exclaimed, after looking
aa direcied by the lawyer. I had some

He founded bere his Convent and bis Rule

Of prayer and work, sud counted work as
prayer.

is pap became & clarion, and his schoal

Piamed like 3 beacun in the midnight air.

What though Booeaccis, in his reckloas way

Mocking the lacy brothorhood, deplores

The illuminated manaseripts that lay
Toro and neglected on the dusty floors?

Boeesocio was a novelist, & child
Of fancy and of §istina a2 tbe besty
This the urbase librarian said, and smiled
Ineredulous, aa st some idle jest.

Upen such themss As these with one young
1

riar
I sat conversing late inte the night,
Till in ita cavernous chimpey the wood fire
Had burat ite heart out like an aschorite,

And then translated, in my convent eell,
Myrel! yet not mysel!, is droame [ lay:
And as the monk who hears the matic bell,

Btarted from sleep; —alrondy it was day.

Prom the high window I beheld the scene

On which Ssint Bonedict o oft bad gased;
The mountains and the valiey in the shoen

Of the bright sun, and stood ss one amazed.

Gray mists were rolling, rising, vanishing:
The woodlands gla with their jeweled

crowns;
Par off the mellow bells began to ring
For matios in the ball-awakened towps.

The conliet of the Prosent sad the Past,
The idesl of the sctasl in our life,
As oo the fleld of battle hold m» fast,
Whers this world sad the next world wereat
wirife.

For, as tbe valley from its sleep awoke,
I saw the iron borses af the steam

Toas to the morniog sir their plumes of smoke,
And woke ns one awaketh from & dream. .

-

THE UNLUCKY TICKET.

WRITTEN FOR TER NARTPORD WREALD,
BY GEORGE M. RKOWE.

— -

CHAPTER 1IL

Night wae near st baod, and Will hav-
I‘:gdnowhm elee w0 gvi."cnl to & hotel
aroom. He was nearly ex-
hux.:d retired to bed early, bu{uct
to sleep. His mind ran back over the
events of the day be had spent in vainly
striving to diseatangle himselfl from (he
damuing evidence againet bhim. Then he
bt of Lavra, and wondered what her
opwion of him was. He recalled the ma-
ny bours he had spent in her so-
ciety, the many siry castles he had built
in which she was installed as a fairy queen,
the many fond hopes he had cherished of
some day leading her from the marriage
altar as his bride, and hie brain seemed
to reel at the thought that she con-
sidered him & thief Of all the reverses
he hsd met with, this was the bardgst 1o
bear of spy. He knew that all those
bright hopes were dashed to earth, but he
would have given millions had he -
ed them for Laura to koow lh.l.t.m
i‘mth l:.'_xvu ;.moe his conversation
wi . Winter d.‘snnd of being ac~
uitted, and he concluded to relai:‘lr.
the b heniiaty ta chok o B
at the 8 as ible.
Thus he lay barassiog his 'I:I.I:d with
thoughts of his present and fature
surrounding—with thoughts of what was
and what might have until pear
moroing, whea Le sank into a troubled
sleep which lasted until after sunrise.—
When he aroee he rang the bell and order-
ed his breakfast in his own room, wishing
to escape the notice of the hotel gossips.
The waiter thet t it broaght alsoa
note which bad been leit early that morn-
ing st the clerk’s deek of the botel.
€ took it, and recogoizing the well~
koowa hand-writing of Laars Winter on
the envelope, toreit open, and eagerly pe~
rused ite contents. e tliny missive was
brief, and ran thus
.20, 9r. om

Lovmvaaz,
My Drsz hun:—h,ii?dd- all
of kl‘hley.nll {.ilv‘udlng the opinian others
may bave s to the propriety or | riety of
doleg, ibese HHoes to

what | am now I write these
you with the full conviction that I nm doing
mothing less than my duty. 1 have heard the
acousalipt that bas boan brought sguinet you.
Evorybody has heard it, and everybody except
mysell believesit to betrye, KNotwithstanding
the evidence q-ln-llyu. I fes! confdent that
{‘umln-ut. '{thﬂ in writing this is
inform you that while you are considered
-Ml&ommly.uu-mhuy
comfort for you to know that one person balieves
you inpocent, thes bear iz mind that there is
not & doubt of your innocence in the mind of
your friend, - Lavns Wisres.

T in that guarter, but rebuked
wysell for them. It is plain to ws, bat
ean we prove what we know to be true?™
“Yen, | think we can,” replied Mr. Kin-
ney. “Thia ie good proof of itself, but we
must employ & detective to discover some-
thing to corroborate this this. Say noth-
ing about what we have distovered toany
one. No one, except the detective, must
know until the day of trial what defense
we will nmke. You muet look as down-
cast s possible until then, and in the
meantime we mnst work for the end we
have in view. [ see that you fully com-
prehend the course to be pursued.”
“Yes, 1 tnink 1 understand you," re~
plied Will, as his countenance brightened.
Afier some further conversation be-
tween the lawyer and his clients in ar-
ranging their plans, the papers were re-
turned, and the two departed. They lent
the office in much belter spirit than they
entered it In fact, Will succeeded very
poorly in keeping up the down-cast man-
per that his counsel directed.  They soon
found Mr Bligh, the shrewdest detective
of Louisville. and were not long in em-
ploying and instructing him in the par
he was required to perlorm. From that
time until theday of trial, Mr. Bligh made
many secret visits to the lawyee and bis
client, to report the progress he was
making.

CHAPTER 1IV.

Bomehow or other—no one seemed to
know how—the ramor went tiy h the
city that the plan of defense adopied by
the accused and his counsel was to prove
the heretofore good character of Will, and
then try to to make it a case of sleep~
walking. Some thought this & very flimsy
shadow of defense, but othere considered
it good, merely because they thonght that
as able & lawyer as Mr. Kinney would
oot adops & line of defense that was not

g:bcy all believed, however, that
it was 8 trick for which the lnwyer waa
well paid to cheat the penitentinry of its
dues. Now, we will say here 10 our read-
er that this report (which was false) was
caused to be circulated by the lawyer.
Hia reasoos for it were Lo divert suapicion
from Lis real intentions, "
The day of trial—tbat day which will
be so long remembered by the citizens of
Louisville—soon rolled round. Thecourt
room was crowded with persons full of
curiosity 10 hear and see how the accused

prominent characiers were there in the
witness~room except Laura. It was re
marked by some that Will did not look
very sheepish for ove who had robbed the
safe of Lis employer, and Ly others that
it was s sad sight 1o see sach & noble
lookinging yousg man turn out so badly.
The conmonwealth's attorney ap-
proached him, with a sickly smile, and
ssked him not to think bard of him for
the etfort he would be in duty bound to
make to send him to the penitentiary,
“for," said he, "I am swore Lo do my du-
ty accordidg to law."”

“] will not blame you,” replied Will.
“The law is what | want to be judged
by."” Then the attoruney, feeling in such
a good bumor becsuse he was &0 certain
of convicting the young clerk, ma
to draw Mr. Kinoey away from the im-
mediate presence of bis client to have a
little joke at his expense.

“Can & man get a ticket for a ride on
the Louisvillesud Nashville railroad, and
then travel on any other road with it?"
uk;ddt:e attorney I‘orhthe ooﬁm:wnhh.

" not su e could if he it
honestly,” unrpm Mr. Kinney, 'got 80~
ber as if he did not know what the oppo~
site attorney was driving at.

“Well,"” said the latter, ] think I can
prove to you that you are in error. Here
18 & ticket that was given to your elient to
go to Bowling-Green, and he is about to
go to Frankfort on it. .

“Oh! Well, we'll see about that,” re-

ied Mr. Kinney, a8 he turned away to

et the sttorney and those aronnd him
have as good & laugh over the joke as
poesible.

The case was called and the parties an-
swered “ready.” After the jury was im-
panneled, the altorney for the common-
wealth t:n undr::dui the case to the
jury, and enume the proof he ex
ted to bring forward to sustain the eh:::;
in the indictment. As the reader knows
all he said about the case, we will not re~
peat his words. He did not attempt to
msake & speech, He waa saving all his
oratorr until the close of the argnment

would conduct himsell Nearly all our | i

when be expected to make & grand dis-
play of hisnpeaking powers, He took oc-
casion to inform the jurors that they were
all under oath, all of the highest crlu in
society, And that villainy was very much
on the iocrease—three things nearly al-
wiays mentioned by attorneys when they
want to gain & case and be popular,

Mr ﬂuey then rose and denied th
charges in the indictment, and, acting
different from most lawyers, he did not
try to have it dismissed on account of
some omitted word or something else of
less importance. He did not state what
proof he e to bring forward for the
defense, and the most of those in the
house were under the impression that he
had none.

The trial then commenced. The wit-
nesaes for the commonwealth were sworn
and Mr. Winter called first to the
stand. His statement was in substance
about tbie same that has been told t:htha
rea n that part of our story where
he K: figured as one of its charsscters,
and we will pot it here. When
cross-examined by Mr. Kinney na to the
mmm of the different members of
his ily and the time they retired on
the might of the robbery, he answered
that hiz wife st that time wassick in bed,
and that his daughter was in the same
room with ber all pight. The socused
bad packed his portmanteau for his in-
tended trip and retired to bis own room,
and, as he su to bed, early in the
night. Charlie, be stated had, about an
bour atter Will had retired, gone to hia
own room to mark some new shirta that
had been lefi for him that evening, and he
(the witness) had retired soon alter that
tmd

One of the detectives that bad arrested
Will at Bowling.Green was present in the
charncter of & witnesa, and he waa called
to thestand after Mr Winter was through
with his testimony. The substance of his
stateroent was that he had helped toarrest
the accosed, and had found ten thousand
dollars in his possession, which amount
had been restored to Mr. Winter. Mr.,

the question: 2

“Did yon, withont a chance of mistake,
recqgzuize that ten thousand dollars as
your money?"”

] did, but it was only a small J;orl.ion
of what had been stolen. 1 could recog-
nize the ballance if it were belore me, for
[ keep a book in which 1 register the
desomination of every bill as I put it in
the safe," was the answer of the witness.
Chas. Lennox wascalled asa witness for
the commonweslth, His stalement weat
no further than 1o corroborate that of Mr.
Winter. He stated positively that he saw
Will put the ticket in his vest pocket at
the supper table on the night of the rob-
bery. B;htn the witness was given over
for gross examination to the couneel lor
the defense, that gentleman leaning over
with his mouth close to the ear of the
commonwealth's attorney whispered.
“Plesse Jet me have my own way with
this witness, for 1 want to make out that
I am doing my best for my client. You
need bave no fears, for all will be right
for the commonwealth,” continued he, as
he saw the attorney hesitated io granting
Lis requesat.

“Well, go ahead,” consented the attor-
ney. “My caseisalready made out, and I
am willing for you to display your ques-
tioning powers ae much as you please.”
“Thank you,” replied Mr. Kinney.
Then turning to Charlie asked bim what
he was doing that night of the robbery,
after he had retired to his own room.

“] was markiog some new shirts, as
you have been told Ly Mr. Winter," an~
ewered Charlie. N

“Oh! ves, I remember now, but I had
forgotten,” said Mr. Kinney, and then he
bad the appearance of trying to think of
other qnestions to ask the witness. “* Well"
he continued, as if still undecided what
question to ask, “in what manner was you
markiog your shirts? Please tell us sll
about iL"

Charlie, with a smile on his face that
seemed to say, “you can't tangle e, an~
swered:

“Yes, sir, I will tell you all about it
You, perhaps, know that when a person
sends his clothes to & washerwoman, that
unless they are marked with his name
there are chances ol his never seeing them
again. If you do not know it, Fdo, That
knowledge caused me to act as I did. I
knew that balf 8 dozen shirts would be
left for me at Mr. Winter's, and havi
lost eome in the way 1 have mentioned
resolved to kee lhem;‘ilu;ouible, for my
own use. With this ve firmly fixed
iu my mind, 1 had, daring the day, pro-
curet{s stencil-plate with my name cut
in it and some indelible ink for the ex-

ress purpose of marking my new shirta,
rtook the plate and ink home with me
and marked my shirts that night before
going t0 bed. The way the operation is
performed is to lay the plate where you
want your uame to be, then dip s small
brush in theink, and rub it over the plate,
You will, perhaps, blacken the plate all
over with the ink, but that will make no
difference—just raise it off gently and
there will be your name in very nice black
letters. Perhaps you would like to see
the plate, and have me explain the use of
it. 1 haveitin my pocket-book, and will
show it W you, if you wish it," remarked
Charlie, as he finished speaking.

This anawer and explanation caused
some Littering at the expense of Mr. Kin-
ney, for eyerybody was well scquainted
with the use of the stencil-plate, and it
was plain that Charlie was poking fun at
the lawyer.

“Thank you, I will look at it if you
please.” replied the lawyer.

“Here it is," said Charlie, as he band-
ed it to him.

“Thank you,” replied the latter. ““Have
you carried it in your pocket-book ever
since you bought n?" .

“Yes, sir, replied Charlie, “only while
marking those shirts 1 epoke of."”

Here the Judge suggested thatit would
be well to abandon that useless line of

uestioning, and proceed with the case

r. Kinney submitted very gracefully,
for in reality be seemed about through
with that witness anyhow. The com~
monwealth's attorney declared himself to
be through with his testimony, and Mr.
Kinney was allowed to bring forward his
evidence for the defense.

May it please you honor,” replied he,
““I will first use & wilness that cannot be
sworn, but nevertheless it can tell the
truth, and the evidence you have beard
will corroberate what it says. Will you

lease to look at this ticket?” he asked,
:andin_ it to the Judge and pointing to
the back of it

Winter was then called back and asked | ed

h'l’be hJ‘:l_dg! took =& :Ilm look &t :
throng? lsera:uelu.l was mue

nnrpr'Flnd. e and Mr. Kin "‘z'aland
into an earnest convereation in lones so
low that no one else conld heat, and the
attornéy for the commouwealth was caM-
ed into their presence. That worthy, see
ing that something was wrong, did not
lock #o pleasant ne he did before. A fter
they had conversed lﬁ:thera short time,
the Judge commanded that the witnesses
should all remain and ordered the sheriff
to arrest any of them that might attempt
to withdraw. He<hen picked up a piece
of paper and writing a few lines gave it to
Mr. Bligh, the detective, who was stand-
ing close by. The detective seemed to
know what it contained and hurried ount
of the room. The judge then wrote some
more on another sheet of paper, and after
folding it, he stuck itin s :oh which lay
by bis side. The crowd was by this time
worked up to the highest point of expeot-
ancy and excitepent, Ew g was at
a stand atill, and absolute silence ed
throughout theroom. Nearly everybody
seemed to ask an explanation from some-
body else, but no one seemed to know
what the delay was for, except those three
(the Judge and the two lawyers) who
were talking together in very low but
earnest tones of voice.

Thus they waited and wondered until
about filteen minutes bad passed, which
seemed to them as that many hours, when
Mr. Bligh entered with & small trunk on
his shoulders. He bronght it forward
and deposiled it on the floor in front of
the jury, He was not long in barsting it
open with's chisel which he carried in his
pocket. Rummaging over the contents
ofthe trunk, he drew from the bottom of
it & large package, tightly wrapped with
paper, and tied with stoat corde. Catting
the cords and removing the outside paper,
the contents of the package surprised
nearly everybody. It was a larger pile
of greenbacks than is commonly seen out~
side a regular bank. By this time Mr.
Wioter, who bad managed to get mear
enongh to see the money plainly, exclaim-

“It is mine!l Tt is mine! It is the
ballance of my stolen money!” He fairly
danced in his joy, until checked by the
Judge, who told bim to examine the mon-
ey carefully and state on oath whether or
not it was his,
“Yes, it ie minel” said he, after look-
ing over a portion of it and firding sever-
al nombers which he recollested were on
his book.
Mr. Johnson was then called to examine
the money, and picking out & bunch which
was separate from the miin bulk, claimed
it aa the money which he had deposited
in Mr. Winters's safe. Then Mr. Kin-
ney rose, with smiles all over his face.
“Gentlemen of the jury,” said he” I
think thie case will soon be disposed of,
and my client and alse my friend will
agaio stand us an honest man, and reoc-
cupy the high and honored ition in
society that he has heretofore held You
will remember the testimony of Mr, Win~
ter and Charles Lennox, in regard 1o the
oceupation of the latter, on the night of
the robbery that Wm. Neville is accused
ol having commitied. Now, keep that
evidence well in mind, and look at this
ticket which was found near the robbed
safe. Look closely at the back of it, or
you can see nothing. Pass it around so
that all of you can see it. Ha! [ see b
your faces that yon understand the trick.
An innocent man is made to suffer for the
guilt of another. There, on that card, is s
slightly colored, though plain impression
of that very same stencil-plate owned and
exhibited before you by Charles Lennox.
His very name is plain to be seen on it by
a close obeerver. He says he has always
carried it in his pocket-book, and now is
it not plain that he used it that night af
ter the man now on trial was asleep and
put it back in lns pocketsbook after he
was done? Is it not plainalso that while
that plate was damp with the ink he had
been vsing, be siole the ticket which he
kuoew to be in Will Neville's vest pock
and put it in his pocket-book by the side
of that stencil-plate? When the pocket
book was closéd they were to-
gether, and the impression which you see
on the ticket was made there by this
B‘lt!. If moy of you wish to know how
barles Lennox knew that Will had the
ticket in bis possession, you will please
ask Mr Johnson, and he will tell vou
that be canght Charlie eav ping that
evening, as he left the store, afler depos-
iting his money. Charlie overheard all
that passed in that counting-room, and
formed the plan to rob the and bave
Will punished for it. It is very clear that
the man whom I am accusing went to that
counting-room in the night, robbed the
sale, drogped the ticket near it on purs
pose to throw suspicion on Will, and then
went back and put a part of the money
in Will's portmanteau, to make the proof
80 strong that there would be no possible
chance of %!lting clear of it. Alass! for
Charlie, he did not know the evidence that
that ticket would bear against him when
he dropped it.  Then, in addition 10 what
I bave said, here ig his trunk., You saw
the money taken ot of it, snd itis recog~
nized as being the ballance of the stolen
money, | have tothank the detective, Mr.
Bligh, for discovering this proof for us,
It 15 needless to tell you how he found
that the money was there. And now 1|
have said enough. The attorney for the
commonwealth bas abandoned bis case,
and has nothing to say to you. All [ now
ask is, & verdict for the acquitial of my
client.”

“We give it,” cried all the jury in the
same breath. And thev such a wild joy-
ful shout as rang out all over that vast
crowded assembly was never heard inthat
court room before.

Mr. Winter seized Will by the hand
and fairly yelled for pardon. All was con-
fusion. Everybody waated toshake hands
with everybody else, but more especially
with the late prisoner, the lawyer, the
Judge and the jury.

This was one case where & ticket from
the Lounisville and Nashville railroad was
good for a ride on another, for Charles
Lennox was sent to the penitentiary by
the ticket that was bought for Will
Neville to go to Bowling-Green,

Our story is now nearly finished. We
have only too add that Will Neville ia
now the bappy husband of Laura, and
the partner of Lis former employer, and
if anything wonld induce Mr. Wiater to
strike & man, it would be an insinuation
against the honesty of his son~in-law.

THE END.

A clean shirt is one of woman's best gifts
10 mau.

HARTFORD, OHIO COUNTY, KY., APRIL 21, 1875.

ASTREET CAR SKETCH.

The Old Genileman With Hand Saws.

On a Congress street car, the other eve-
ning, was & very quiet Jot.of passe
and among them a man about sixty-five
years old, haviog four or five hand-eaws
under his arm, apparently a saw-filer.
Opposite the old man sat & woman with
& young babe in her arms, and presently
a Lmd grin covered the old tellow’s face,
and he nodded to the old woman and said:

“I never loved anything as I love chil-
dren! I can hardly keep from biting hia
little arms!"

He waited a moment and then asked:

"Tgov old is that beautiful child, mad-
am

o ‘ﬁht months,” she jed.

“Only eight monthe? hy, I've seen
children twenty~five years old, who didn't
know as much as that child does! 1 had
a child drowned in & bar'l once, and you
dou't know how it floored mel” ¢

He looked around the car for a moment
aod then aaid, reading fpom the eard:

“ ‘Change to the amouut of two dollars
will be furniahed by the driver,” Well
that's liberal h:nni:gh. He bltdm% offered
me any yet, but I suppose old customers
will be served firat.”

The driver counted noses, saw that he
was one fare short, and he jingled the
the ball
“Are we near some station?” asked the
old man, standing up and looking out,
He sat down after a while, looked
around, and his eyes falling upon the,
baby, he aaked of the mother:

“Couldn’t you let me bold him a little
while? See him look at me! I'll bet ten
dollars he think's I'm his father!"

She refused to trust the infant off her
knee, and the old man's face grew sad,
and he sighed aa he said:

¥ “Juat think of it—that innocent child

has got to be buried in the ground and be
eaten up by worma, like the rest of ual”
Hew his nose on one of the saw-
handles, held his hatin his haad, and hia

:Ls catching a sigo on & grocery he ex-
imed:

“'Sweet milk for sale! That makes me
think, madam—do you bring that child
up on the bottle?
Her face grew red, and she made
no reply. Theoll lellow kicked bis saws
over, one by onme, laid them dpwn, aod
;slk_ilakged to ‘h;n?“ end 'om the car
e picked up a et coutainihg meat,
m{r asked: g . .

“Does any one own this meat?”

A woman made a motion o signify that
it was her property, and he uncovered the
basket and ealled out:
“Pork chopes and a small piece of veal.
People who want to eat veal can gnaw,but
I don’t want any! What are pork chops
& pound, madam?”
Bhe did not anawer, and the old man
picked up his smws, and asked

¥ any oue here know the name of
the man who invented sawa?”’
There was no answer, and he pulled
open the car door and continued:
“Yes I dolove children. I waaa child
once myeelf, but I didn't have any fun."”
As he swod on the platform he went

n:

“It will be just like me to fall down
when [ step off, but of course I ean't stay
on this car forever. Well, good-by, every-
body, and pleasant dreams to youn,"”

H'e stepped off the car, slipped and fell
flat in éhc ditch, whil:hhil saws flew in
every direction. As the car passed on
he was heard saying:

“They ought to have a machioe to lift
people off the cars.”—Detroil Free Pras.

A Woman's Adventure With a Mouses
A Keokuk woman immortalized her-
self, and wants a erown of glory of which
very few of the sex are worthy. Bheis
not afraid of & monse  Bhe proved sbe
was mistress of the situation in the very
face of the mouse himeell. The lady,
while pursuing ber domestic daties, cor-
nered & mouse in & flour-barrel. He bad

eL | been there before. The lady had been

after him. Sheslammed down
the lid, up a hole with the butt-
eod of & r-ecoop, and the ravenous
animal was nicely canght in his own
trap. Now ninety-nine women in & hun-
dred would have taken re in the gar~
ret or cellar, as most convenient, utter
piercing shrieka that would have alarm
the whole vicinity, like eries of “murder”
or “fire." The Keokuk heroins in ber
ldunl.urgh with lhm-. did no t;nlch
thing. e sood her ground manfully.
Sh:‘mmmoued the hired man, He came
and & ocouncil of war was beld in
the store~room. The man, according lo
the seitled plan of the campaign, got s
snot~gun sod =mationed a big, clamsy
bull~dog in & commanding position. Ev-
thing being ready for the attack, the
ﬁ? was lifted and the lady vigorously
nched the floar-barrel with = pole.
g:on the mouse started across the floor—
the dog in hot pursuit. The man fired;
the dropped dead. The lady fainted
and fell down stairs. The frightened
hired man, thinking the woman was dead
and he would be hung for murder dropped
the gun, ran away from the bouse acd
bas not been seen since. The mones es-
caped onhurt, but very much scared, and
that lady walks proudly over her victori~
ous field, There's nothing so noble aa
pluck in woman.—8L Louwis Republican.

hankerin,

“My dear,” said an aifectionate busband,
“T'm surprised that yon will consent to the
degradstion of wearing another woman's
hair on your head” *“Is that any worse
than your wearing another sheep's wool on
your back?” retorted the equally affection-
ate wife,

“My husband was poetical,’” said 8 wid~
ow,' and often expressed a wish to die in
the eternal solitudes, soothed by the rhyth-
mic melodies of nature’s unutterable har-
monies, and yet he was killed by the ex-
plosion of & ean of kerosene.”

A man who was in the habit of borrow=
ing, and never returning, books, once com-~
lained in company that he was a very
ad arithmetician, **Neverthelees,"” said
a witty lady, “'you dre a good book-keep~
er."

A disenchanted swain, who bas been
listening some night under his lady-love’'s
window, sings sndly thuos
Oh the snors, the basutiful sore,

?imaith chambar from eviling te floor,
Over the eoverlit, under Lthe sheet,

From her dimpled chin, way down to her feet.
Now rising aloft, like & bes in Jane,

Now sunk to the wail of & oracked basroon;
Now flate-like subsidiog, then riving again,

Is the beautiful snore of Elisabeth Jane.

g:m{ sune, Ses he, did yu want tu se me?

The n';:::: yonrly -.q.mt»-:?:'-“m.
quarter of char For farther -
{nre, wiilreess e .
Jmo. P. Bananrr & Co., Publishers,
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PEFERRED CORRESPONDENCE. | s in (b i wen thel Bne :

lile’l;dezdrll.;i.. o Mu',w,

1 want vo tell you of that trip.. | iyl
nvosbly,

TIM VARIOUS.
not bren ont of Wown for & 1ee

Tim Visits Whai Oh, what delight il antic palions |ipdalgs .
e, B A e e,

ed in for severn! duys befire the eventtul
Correspondence of Tae Harrroan Hamarn, |morning dawned! 1 scarcaly slept & wink .
Cuxs Hovrew, Aprile the 12ve.

the night before. However. there wan oo
Well, Mr. Editur, | wos a tellin sbout | 2091 in frecting; old Tempus was not to be,
them fossul remanes tha found on the

burried. And thapk fortane be would
Hartford rale rode, rite whar | hed tu tare | "0tR®t his hck_lpundur back for apitg.
mi leter in tew. I axt bim if tha appered .1 eliw

So the time at last arrive =
ta be all uv the same spesee, and be sed | !7 10 "AgOR, and we set off Lilasioualy for
tha wos uv ol descripahuns and sum non

I.h'er.bmmhq. e
descripshuns. Aud so it sane i € pights were strange, yet familiaz—,
tu .]g;h“d e bet thar wus n::::::; awakening recollections of sweet long i1
better time made in thet line by enny one | L 7= Desuty of haifclad, %-t‘:r‘r. .
bed than wos made by this teavier, til ths of newly op o'ng Lede and
calld tu brekfnss. Take it ol round, it |Ho™ers, the joyous songs of Linds, fliel
wos the best plase | wos ever a4, and it 'l"’mrﬁe%b!.wqm-ml_-h niiefance. .
went hard with me (o leve it. But{ hed | | "84 in imaginaiivn, earried back 1o the .
ta strike out, and arter sum time I got 1g | 3879 of my childhood. l-w
Hartford, not mueh empruved by the mad st will throagh and
I hed nerely tu swim I:::h ' o the ac

it wos woss in Hartford then enny

"We 1 Jookin abauy | "4 16 0 mpstre o iubeht mbu the &

ell, I wus goin along a lookin bl ire oF - \
u.umd.bi.'“mr.‘:f.‘:mama. -ma ee 100 stubbora
Iaffin. I stopt snd lookt st bim, and then Pt o] :

he hollers tu sum 1, and sea he, Bets, boo |® pool of mud and stagnans mates.

is he?  Bets ses, damfino. Then becums | 7,07, head did not come ja contacs

up tu me, an ses, peres tu me found o Rock.
sum mud Ses |, theta nosi.u::.m
ness tu fine mud round here.  Ses he, wos
yo iooh;f far sum 17 1 ses, 1 want tu
#ee the editur. Ses be, go over tu that
big brick house, and go u. the fust dore
on the Ieft, and ax far him. 8o | went
thar, an the fust 1 I met in thar wos the
shenfl what wanted tu sell me the tax res
cete. Ses he, how ar yu, Tim, an be jest
went (o makin ont mi recete. Ses itn
him, whar's the editur? Ses be, the hoo?
I, a man seént me bere tu see the edi~ Aole,
tur. Ses he, this is the hed quarters nv the
u?cplr.ubmin,c;umm Ses I,
ol rite, an got uut mi munny an bix
An then T felt better. A.l:ﬁ'n e li:a
me aboat ol the nuse, an axt sbout ol st
bome, ap I thot the wa to make & sheriff
sivil wos tu c'ym taxes, Then | went
out, an the 11 met woaJ Grego~
, an be lookt so grand with his stores
ose an little cane 1 thot he'd be ta
see me liké he wos hnmnnu.u&l:lm
rite up tu him, holdin out mi hand, an ke
lookt like he dido’t no me. Ses I, how

....""u..""ur-‘“i?w S % i
“RATTLE AWAY, OLD GAL" .~
A P I e Dok TR St

Prom the Brumewieler. <
s yu, Jedge? He poked out 1 oy his| A MOMSD saiin & wagon '\:E
t - - street, swaiting the © . -
h:ﬁtn"r ngers far me tu take, an [ tak olﬂa&l’d_' aed ¢

i it felt + |band. A three year
higl'-':s'.zuenﬁi:'f“ih'h.: her ¥nee, &nd prattled wo

ik, so 1 let

not pertikler. Ses he, Ile baint
offis arter dinner, on he went oph hnl‘i:

bi
ﬂﬂl!ﬂ‘ﬂ“ﬁﬂ asagal wags her new tle

Well, T'wos a Tookin rosn, an 'dnnkh a
I heerd sum 1 eall, hello, Tial 1 lookt | S0l -1 reskon he's of "
roun an thar wus Mr Shanke Ses he, "“3"“‘“" i = o
don's you kno me? Ses I, bow air you, "Yous brcl of :‘M"‘}.
curnel? An wegot to tockin uv ole times, "wc_:r Rl'h;' - ; vok
an | tole bim whut 1 wos lookin for, an child atisit i mwh"&'ﬂ

ges he, Ive got & pece uv lan up thar on
cupe boller, an ef it sutes yu liggivq u
4 lese onto it.  Ses he, yore father wos

best frend T hed ug thar, and, ses he, him
an yore mother is both ded.  Ses I, yes;
when dad bot bruther Joe's an Ben's fere
backer, and sole it an what we rased tu
Chilton, an he cheted ol he eood, an tha
got holt uv sum av itan tuk it t2 Evans-
;ille an 50: nntl;:.l;nm it, 50 by the time wagon

e e Joe ma e wus v ti bounced i
an him so ole, and the big boys gc::c,m:; VIS Sy m:-‘:“""b
tuthers {0 smol tu , it jist wore the ole questioding syes immdh M“
man doun; an then that revnu bisness tak | »™P of hoge 8 hoig .
the farm, an that left us aboat es pore es :
we cud Sam fokes sed it wur s shame
fur Shanks to let that ole man’s farm be | |
sole an them chillun be seatterd with nuth-
in tu holp em, bat dad sed that Shascks
wus ol rite, , 8¢¢ he, cum, Tim, an
leta go an git our dinver, an awa we went
an : our dmucr'..e. .,

&n we got , thare wuy Mr. Cox,
Mr. Tommus, Mr. Wise, Mr. Jonson, an
sevrul more & tockin an an Ji
Gregory cum doun on tother side uv the
rode, an stud thar sum time, an arter
while he peerd 1o think T hada't enny ket~
chin cumplaint, an be cam over an wus
the faon I uv the lot.

Then | thot T bed better Jook ronn sn | *ree
see ef I could Soeyu, an 1 tole Mr. Shianks
1 wanted tu se the editur, Hetukmeun
tu duphu.lnhmhowtnnunp
went an noekt on the dore bud
i“' in. 1 ap-dhlln ::u an lookt

yung man ses, howde, heva
lookt eo plesent an wus so '.uu;:,‘::.:
wus 80 good lookin, I jist
editur, sa 1 went rite up to whar he w
doin sumthin an begin
He kep on pickm up
things, sa fixes em in his ban, an [ k
on tockin, becase yu se 1 felt sorter |
bum mong frens, an he loo : A iain L
theo pinted tu sum reedin on the wol, It |10 the ‘mediate vicin'iy willl yous avam. -
red “No Tawxive 1o Tus Compossrons! Q@
I lookt ol roun an cudnt se enny thing thet
lookt like & compositor. Then I tuk up
sum uv them pegs tu look at, an he
luk em awa frum me. An I kep tockin
mtryznmpfwbh.uhemdm
er preocup an dot tock.  Arter
while he lade doun the thing he wus put-
tin them in,uuil pickt it up to
look et it, when he bi ﬁuanr.nrua
afeerd he sed sum words hie mammy never
larnt him. Arter he stopt sn got breth,
he ses, atranger, yu better git fram bere,
orb uu—_—_lh.ud the devil fur Bo-
pnip.l. _He's jest gone to help Lum Wise
Flﬂﬂ h:g«l;,nn ef b';cnn- back an

oes yu here I woodnt be in plase
fur a stud hoss. Well, yu o..’?‘hod no
chance tu egsplane, an thot I hed better
leve, an I cam nere runnin over Mister
Barrett on the stares. Ses he, Tim, whats
the matter? Bes I, the editur's mad. Ses
he, thets not the editar, but a feller he hes
Inng. ‘Ill:_en I felt better, fur | was afrade
our frenship wus quit. [ heda tock
with Mister B&n&u in his m}m‘!ﬂoﬂ
yu must wale for the rest til 1 git more

paper. Yurestrooly, Tix Vanmwova _
to & young man ns the ¥ yip ol
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“It's Tike 0 worry motber Hata,
her grave,” almost nﬁm uﬁ. '
woman. .

For two long hours she awsiled his"
coming, and during that time sbe got ount
of the wagon and went and looksd around
the corner at least fifleen times.. Each
time she returned shaking her fist and
muttering, and climbing into the

sat down on the seat with a force

-

-
- -
=i
a
I

Mrs,

;ﬁu'rﬁilil:ngh : «

o ife, h u'::;u :eﬁlﬂ.lu n:t:"
& wife, he

badge of ownership, ss you bind your

what be has lefl, if be Jeaves anything, -
and if he M%.oh_-w NE, )
way she can.” = g

Mre Julia Ward Howe declares

£

Our
Country

Rocxronrr, Ky., April IT. 2
Wews, new or old, is scarce. ot even h: m:n.: I:’:" Onhﬂ.l ﬁi-d‘h.:'r
a fight nor & runaway mule team to give < : - P mpaneey etonil

me an item, The Grangers are bouyant -
with the bope of knocking the middle man s by o i W -

five Limes in seven, from taw, and at Teast
saving expenses, at the election this year.

The mystery to some 1#, thitt there is no
more practising in the dusi of the street in
front :-'i ta roon':.’ a8 of‘:lid. '{hq bave
remo eir ground to their plant
beds and fence :omm »

I went to the country last Saturday, and
saw them practicing.

“‘Ta the shoe too amall?” tenderly aaked
a fond awnin of his sweethenst, whowas
moaning about cramped toea “Uh, no!
The shoe is just right, but wmy foot is too
big—that's all” ~ T

Bashfuluess in often like the plating on
They kindly aaked | spoons—when it wears off it shows e

me (o tske & game, but I did not wish to ' brave,




