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Day-Dream«.

Just within the cottage door 
Baby ptayg upon the floor.
While the mother, with her knitting. 
On the low door-step is sitting;
And the golden summer day 

ilh the twilight slips away.

Building castles in the nir,
Seeing visions bright and fair,
In that golden hour hazy,
’Till the busy hands grow lazy.
And her work unheeded lies 
Neath her far-off dreamy eyes.

No more toiling day and night,
But a life so fair and bright 
That, without a stint or measure.
She is drinking deep of pleasure.
In that visionary sphere 
^  kicb her dreaming brings so near.
She is plucking at her ease 
Golden fruils her taste to please;
She is lifted in her vision 
To the far-off bright Elvsiun,
While the twilight slowly dies,
And gray shadows fill the skies.

But hark! that merry shout 
On the night breeze ringing out 
Sets the bright air-cestle falling.
For the fisher’s voice is calling;
And the mother’s dreams are o’er— 
Slit’s the fisher’s wife once more.

Back again from marble halls,
Snug within her cottage wails.
Where baby must be tended 
And homespun garments mended;
And her day-dreams thus are done 
With the setting of the sun.

—Harper’s Weekly.

with herself for the sudden collapsing of 
sundiy ambitious hopes which she hud 
never confided to any one except to her 
mother, swept him her last dancing-school

Ben went with her as her protector and 
“best man.”  Her father kissed her, and 
cried oyer her, as he bade her farewell, 
and puta pocket-book containing five hun-

com tesy, and affected not to sec the hand dred dollars into her hand for the wedding

WHEN ELIHU CAME HOME.

»:tgrlcullural Implements, Ac.

In fact, everything used by

The F a n e r  Miner and Mechanic

all of which will be sold

FOR CASH as LOW as the LOWEST

Ladies? Goods.

We have a full line of Ladies’ Goods, 
embracing as complete an assortment a- 
can be found in this market, al! of which 
is marked down at a

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

Bon L. B y  am,
rr.F .cnc  p h y s ic ia n —o u i»  in
[Friill<-v’.i hnild«ng. north side Main 

Hsvirur located in Roz*-ninn, len- 
Iiip professional s ir  vices to the cilt- 

|" f  tin.- low I» an.l county.

W .  M o n r o e ,  M .  D . v
(IVSln \  x AN DS r  RGEON - Office

Terr L ot per C r a t e  of Profit.

Old enstomers will find as ap to the 
times, und new ones are invited to call 
and examine goods and learn prices.

O S B O R N ’ S

Ui-M door west of St ra.-burger & S|s;r- 
. Main street, Bozeman, ALT. Ten 

I b: pin'.i ssionnl services to the citizen 
•'»-iiiaii and Gallatin county.

J. J. Bavis,
[ITOHXKY AT L \W  — Office on 
BJ.nk sii-eet, J So/., man. M. T. Will 
kein all Courts of the Territory.

R . P .  V i v i o n ,
[TToUNBY AT LAW—Office, firm 

l'w»r lVrkini»' briik Alain
. « \\ i|| practice i?i all tlie
H# «»I* tlie  Te rrito ry .

J o h n  Potter,
jTTt!RVL\ AT LAW, Hamilton 
l-in ua a Will practice in ull Court.- 

f  rntorv

George May,
FT(>H,N KV a r  LA W—( Mice in Per 
f ln* up >I;iir>, Main street,
Ftt'tit. Montan:,. Will practice in all 

"I tin- Territory

T . R. Edwards,
rroiîXKV AT U W -O B lec next 

f '»•" to | .'inline A  C o .’s, Bozeman, 
t*1"1. Will practice iu ail Courts ol 
fWitnrv.
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D R U G  S T O R E ,

Old Masonic Building,

B o z e m a n .  M o n t a n a .

N ew  S to ch !

Lull Assortment!

All her life long Sara Holmes had a ro
mance. It began and ended in these words: 

When Elihu comes home.” And though 
she was hut nineteen years old at the time 

which I write, it seemed to heron the 
evening of that burning July day, that 
sbe had been living one or two centuries 

Ibis world, and all the time dreaming

he held out.
Elihu colored slightly and turned to 

Sara, whose‘large dark eyes were fixed 
with a look of tender pity upon his re 
fined aud melancholy lace.

“You have a face that I ought to know,” 
he said to her gently. “ You are my cons 
in s child, dear Sura! I hoped she would 
be here to meet me when I comeal last.” 

Sara’s heart was already full, and this 
reference to her dead mother caused her 
tears to overflow.

“Dear cousin Elihu,”  said she, taking 
bis hsid in both of her’s, “ my mother 
remembered and loved you to the last day 
of her life. She would have been glad 
indeed, to see you here once more. I am 
glad, too. All my life long I hare looked 
forward to your coming.’

“ But you did not expect to see me re
turn so poor,”  said Elihu, sighing,

“ Poor or rich, it matters little,” replied 
Sara, ‘ ‘You are here at home once more, 
and that’s enough to make us ail rejoice.” 

“Aye,”  said Elihu, looking from her 
beaming counienauce to the cold faces of 
the rest “I should have been glad to 
bring gold enough to make me welcome. 
But what has happened has happened, and 
Ido not wish to complain. Cousin Joshua, 
for my cousin ’s sake, and for the sake of 
the old times when you and I were boys 
together, I suppose you will let me stay 
at the old homestead a few da} s?’ ’

“Oh, to be sure! Stay and welcome,” 
stammered the farmer. Avho. feeling the

RAIDING REDSKINS.

portion,
“I can’t go with you to give you away. 

I shall never hear the last of it if I do; 
and I'm getting old now*, and I want 
peace and quiet in my own home. But 
God bless you, Sara; and yonr husband 
thaj D ,o -bo. Poor Elihu 1 ’ ’

So, strengthened by her father’s ap
proval and blessing, Sara approached the 
altar to consecrate her life to the hero of 
her dreams.

The ceremony ot^r, they drove to a first 
class hotel, and breakfasted in a style that 
made Sara tremble for the future. And 
after breakfast, Elihu laid a package be
fore her and a casket beside her plate.

“My first present to my wife,”  said he. 
“ As for you Ben—”

A cry of delight from Ben made his 
sister turn round to look at him. The 
boy was glorious in a gold hunting watch 
and chain.

“Open your casket, love,” said her hus
band, smiling.

She obeyed, and a river of light seemed 
suddenly to dash upon her from the dia
monds within. At the same moment her 
husband broke the seal of the package, 
and showed her a bank book inscribed 
with her name.

“Ten thousand dollars ars deposited 
there subject to your order,” said Elihu, 
carelessly.

‘-Teu thousand dollars and the watch 
and the diamonds!” gasped Sara, turning 
pale. “What can it all mean?’»

eyes of his wife and his daughter Sara “ I know,” broke in Ben, with a joyous 
fixed upon him, was like a man between laugh. “Cousin Elihu has only been pre-
two fires.

So it was settled, and Sara flew about 
Mae a good fairy to prepare supper for 
the wanderer aud, afterward to set in or
der his room and bed. At nine o’clock be 
retired, and then the storm burst forth.

The second Mrs. Holmes inquired shrilly 
if their house was to be turned into a 
‘ poor farm,” and made the abiding place

golden dreams ot.Elihu,.only to find tbcnijof every shiftless creature who had wasted 
►hiycred into atoms at the last. Jhis substance in riotous living among

For Elihu had come. And the time and;“ those negroes’’—only to come at las! 
the manner of his coming were so un- without a penny in his pocket, to be sup- 
looked for and so unexpected to her, as ported by those who had the misfortune 
to every one « lse, that it was no wonder:to be related to him in a distant way. 
the girl sat, there in tlie moonlight, saying; Mr. Holmes said meekiy, that “it wasn’t 
to herself. “He is here. I never nreili likely Elibu would waut to stay long, and 
watch or wait for him again Poor EIt|ni:” jth.it as he had once redeemed the farm, 

1 lie earliest stories she could reuiL-uitier; which was heavily mortgaged, with h^ 
had lieen told her, by her mother, about low» money, and given adeedof the place 
‘Cousin Etihu” and the enormous foriuiiejto his first wife, he didn’t very well see 

he hud made “down South.”  at a tune how lie could refuse him shelter there if
when fortunes could yet be made there. 
She had heard fabulous tales of the pal
ace in which lie lived, of the slaves who 
flew to do Ins bidding, of his beautiful 
carriages and hor.-es and of the jewels and

tending to be poor all this time. Nicely 
sold all those people at the farm will be.” 

Sara turned to her husband. He smiled, 
and drew her closely to his breast From 
that happy day, not a wish of ber’s or 
Ben’s hug been ungratified. All the ro
mance of her life began instead of ending 
(as she for a time supposed) “when Elihu 
came homo.”

A  D e s c r ip t io n  o f  t l i e  S a v io r .
The following is from “Foster’s Ency 

clopædia of Illustrations:” “The follow
mg is a correct translation of an epistle

A Chase for Life in the Wind 
River Valley.

The Laramie Sentinel of Saturday says:
Another round with the infernal Sioux, 

or their allies, the Arapahoes and Cbey 
ennes. On the afternoon of the 19th all 
of a sudden the valley seemed alive with 
Sioux. The number would not exceed 
thirty or forty, but the festive cusses were 
playing in every direction, and coaid not 
be enrolled. Soon the valley was alive; 
horses were trump, and every lose nag 
was soon making two-ten—head and tail 
op. like a steer in a cornfield.

The principal scene of action was around 
Camp Brown, and iu the open valley be 
low the agency, where the rauche of Un
de Billy Rodgers is situated. Two of his 
sons and another man were under fire a 
distance from the house. A daughter of 
Mr. Rodgers witnessed the fight from the 
house, and seeing that they bad exhausted 
their ammunition, gathered up a supply 
and ran to them under a hi avy fire. The 
second dose was too much, and the Indi 
ans made off for a lot of horses.

Col. Baker promptly ordered out the 
roops, and soon every available uinn was 

in tlie saddle—twenty men all told. Capt. 
Peale was out scouting. Lient. Robinson 
whose courage has been often and well 
tried, was in command and Lieut. Rowal 
ley, quartermaster, who showed pluck 
enough for a man three times ins fighting 
weight, swung in, and all struck out to 
take a baud in the circus, and the Lo 
family began to scratch gravel in good 
earnest. By this time, the Indians were 
in three parties and driving horses in dif
ferent directions. The party that were 
firing at the Rodgers family, were now 
making off with eight or nine of his hor
ses. The command started in pursuit, and 
commenced a straight heat of tvienty 
miles for the Popo Agia, which was never 
beat in this or any other country. The 
course taken was tlirongh the Wind Hills, 
or sand-drifls, many of them two hundred 
feet high, and in every conceivable shape 
—the western side a gradual slope, the 
sastern side a sharp cut off, or steep es 
caruenvnt, uad through this country the 
Indians lid not expect pursuit, but they 
were badly mistaken. The -boys were

Col. Small at Banker Hill- ! Robert Dale Owen'« Insanity.
A Philadelphia correspondent of the, I have watched my father with great

New York Tribune furnishes tLe follow-^'are and anxiety, and I see no foundation 
ing reminiscences of some of the notable^f°r ***e assertion which has been made in 
personages who took part in the historic Tafious newspapers that the Katie King
fight at Bunker Hill:

Col. Small was a distinguished British 
officer and liis conduct in Amcaica was 
always equally distinguished by acts of 
humanity and kindness to his enemies, as 
by the bravery and fidelity to the cause lie 
served. He was present at the battle of 
Bunker Hill, had lieen intimately acquain-

affair is the cause of his insanity. That 
it was both mortifying and vexing to him 
is undoubtedly true, and for a week or 
two it did throw a cloud over his boayant, 
hopeful temperament. But this was all* 
The deception of two persons has not 
shaken his faith one whit. It would be •  
poor faith indeed if it had. He bas not

ted with Gen. Warren; saw him fall, and mcn *̂one^ Katie King for the last six
weeks, aud since his insanity he seldom 
speaks of any matter connected with 
Spiritialism. His mind seems.to have run 
back 30 or 40 years, to a time when he

ran to save him. In Col. Trumbull’s pic
ture of the Battle of Bunker Hill, Small 
is represented seizing the musket of the 
grenadier to prevent the fatal blow, and 
•peaking lo his friend. G.rden . .  ̂ ki. .“l . ' " T  .d*JS 0n b'3
-Anccdoteaof tbe Revolutionary War,-*i.  historical d r .r t .  Y h^t ’i ”  eonstanlif . . . . .  t, , , I a historical drama which he wrote at thia
says : “Paying a visit to our Embassador, timCf and ;Llsand ,he ßrst £

he claimed it—fo ra  time, at least,”  h 
added, nervously, seeing his wife’s black 
eyebrows knitting together iu a v.ay that 
he had learned to dread 

The days went oa. By every art that
s lks and velvets that fortunate woman mean and paltry spirit could invent, Mrs. 
wouW (Mssess who would one day become' Holmes the second showed plainly to Eli 
Elihu s bride. hu how unwelcome he was beneath her

Other girls had heard these stories also, roof tree. As for Grace, she simply ig

D R U G S

Chemicals; P ills , Powders

Roots, Herbs, Patent Medicines,

Toilet Articles, in variety; Fancy Goods 

in variety ; Oils and Paints, in variety ;

Lamps and Triimiiiîs, Soaps, Brushes
Sponges, Glass and Putty.

NightPrescriptions carefully prepared, 
entrance at tbe rear

8. H. OSBORN, Proprietor.

P. B. Clark’s
STABE AND EXPRESS LINE.

CARRYING THE U. 8. MAIL.

Co«rbet leave Bowman for Helena daily 
(except Sundays) at 7 a m.

Coacbe* leave Boicmoo for Yjrgin 
Tuesday. Thursday and Saturday at 7 a. « . 

Passengers and Freight cemed at ram

O FFIC E «.
RIOH *  W ILLW N • 
DAVIS *  WALLACE 
RAYMOND BROS Virginia

d tin- belle of Uolmesdale often said 
that, when she was sixteen, she would fiud 
tier way down South, and “set her rap”  
for Elihu Holmes. And now Elihu had 
come home.

As S ara Holmes grew and developed in. 
to a queenly and self-possessed young wo 
man. the thought would sometimes occur 
to her, as she stood before the mirror 
braiding her dark hair, “ If hcshould come 
ack would he think mb pretty!” The 

broad low brow, the oval cheeks and dim 
pled chin answered ; the healthful color, 
the deep, dark eyes, the sudden, blight, 
bi wilderding smile, said “yes ” For the 
reasu es of her mind and heart migh 

a ell have won an older and wiser man to 
love her, long before Elihu came home.

And now sbe drew a long breath and 
set herself to recall all the incidents of 
that sudden and startling relnrn.

Tea was over—the miik strained—and 
they wore all sitting on the front piaza un
der the shade of tbe maples aud the io 
eusu , while her father read bits from the 
weekly village paper aloud. Her step
mother was knitting; her sister Grace was 
lining a hat and her brother Ben was 
whittling out a toy boat, while Sara ant 
beside bitn in a reverie about her hero in 
tbe South.

A carriage drove upfthc village road and 
halted at their gate. The driver descend
ed from bis seat and beckoned to her 
falber, who hurried down to meet him 
After taikn g sometime together, a small 
trunk was lifted down and left beside the 
gate. Then the carriage door was opened 
and a tall figure desceoded, and, directly 
«fier. Ben, who bad followed Ids father, 
in a fit of boy! h curiosity, galloped back 
with distended eyes and whispered loudly 

“Mother -girls! Cousin Elihu has come 
And has lost every 6ent of his property 
dow u South ! I  heard the driver tell father 
so ! Aud they have sent him off here, 
ulona, because they thought he was going 
ui be sick; and there he is, you see, lean
ing on father and the driver, and be c«n’t 
tout just walk. Isn't a blamed shame of 
these Southerners ?”

“Mercy !” exi la ined Ben’s step-mother, 
risisg, «a they all rose, when the tall, 
lender figure approached.

Sara looked up with her heart in her 
eye«, to her great hero—no leas a hero to 
ber for tbe pitiful history of loss and ruin 
that she had just beard 

He waa a tall, upright, elegant looking 
man. with a fair complexion, large, mel
ancholy blue eyes, a long straight nose, 
drooping eyebrows, fine lips and a firmly 
rounded chin, that sometimes counteracted 
the listless sadnets on the rest of bis face 
Bis hair was fast turning gray, and the 
heavy gel en brown musuefaa had one or 
two threads of silver, but with that ex 
ceptioa be wore no look of age.

Ellbn wm well bat plainly dreaaed m a
m v d u tt  •••> « ' W  ■ « I f »«g..“ » 
hot as ha drew near the ladies, with a 
mart eons grace; bet be looked ta rain for 
S Z Ï 2 Ï S 2 2 -  I n m  » .  — » I « « ;  
(JoIoms and k«r danglMer O n e s  *hat be 
««■Id hare received from hn o n

m Z n m i  lohiaooldljtho>

nored him. And Mr. Holmes, though he 
would gladly bave been both grateful and 
kind, was so tamed by nightly curtain iec 
turcs that he dared not show the ruined 
man any attention, and only looked at him 
wistfully now and then, as if wondering 
when he would be gone.

Elihu’s plate, knife and fork were placed 
upon the table at every meal, it is true 
He fared as tbe rest fared, and his room 
and bed were the best in the house.

But this was Sara's doing. To her and 
to Ben he owed each moment of happiness 
which he enjoyed in the old house; but 
the other inmates ot tbe house looked 
over and uround him. Sara’s proud spirit 
blazed up for his sake at a thousand pettj 
insults and affronts each day. She won 
dered privately herself, bow cousin Elihu 
could endure it ! Nor was she surprised 
when, one pleasant evening just four 
weeks after his arrival, Elihu told her be 
must go away.

I cannot blame you. They bave treat 
ed you shamefully,”  she said, while her 
heart sank down in her Ireast, like a stone 
sinking into the depthsof the tiny lake on 
whose banks they sat. “But where will 
you go, cousin Elihu? What will you do? 
You were ill when yon came here, and 
thanks to their unkindness, you are not 
yet well and strong enough to care for 
yourself. If  you had come rieh, as they 
expected, every one of them would have 
been st your feet !”

Never mind them, Sara,*’ said be 
“you and Ben bave been so good tome 
that 1 have scarcely noticed the rest. So 
good that— ”

He paused and looked at her.
“Sura, when I am gone, shall yon miss 

me?”
Tbe tears rose to her eyes.
“ O. hoW can you ask? You know, Elibu, 

that when you go, I shall think of you 
among strangers, poor, perhaps ill, per
haps dying—”

She hid her face in her bauds and sob
bed aloud.

Elibu waited until her grief bad ex 
bausted itself, and then took iter band.

What you say is all very true, Sara. J 
am not fit to go into the world alone.— 
Will you go with me? You have a good 
home here, I know, but if I  have yon to 
work for, I  will soon giva you a belter 
one. And by and by Ben can come to ua, 
and we will make a man of bim. Will 
you be my wife, Sara?”

Sbe looked at him with all the solemn 
fervor of a woman ’a love and devotion 
shining in ber eyes.

If you will take me, Elibu, and let 
me cere tor you, I shell be tbe happiest 
creator«- on earth. I  don’t care where our 
home is, or what it is, so that we share it 
together. I can be happier with you in a 
og hut than I could be with any one else 
m a palace; for you need me, EUhu, and 
I—I have thought and dreamed of you, 
and I  really believe loved you from tbe 
day when my mother first told tue about 
you, when I  was sitting at bar knee,*'

Mo they were betrothed, and altar a
Mm at the fium-housa when her decision

was mods known. Sum folio wad the for- 
of her lover to a distant dty. whan  

th^wtraBantod.

cut by Publius Lentulus to the Roman 
Senate :

There appeared in these (lays a man of 
great virtue numsd Jesus Christ, who is 
yet among us; of the Gentiles accepted 
for a prophet of truth; bat his disciples 
call him the Son of God. He raiselli the 
dead, and curetli all manner of disease. 
A man of stature somewhat tall aud come
ly, with a very reverend countenance, 
such os tbe beholder must both love and 
fear. His hair the color of a chestnut full 
ripe plain to tlie ears, whence, downward, 
it is more orient, curling and waving 
about his shoulders. In the midst of his 
forehead is a stream or partition of his 
hair, after the manner of the Nazarites ; 
forehead plain and very delicate; his face 
without spot or wrinkle, beautiful, with a 
lovely red ; his nose and mouth so forked 
as nothing can be represented ; his beard 
thick, in color like his hair, not over long; 
his look innocent and mature; liis eyes 
gray, quick, and clear. Iu reproving, be 
is tmible; in admonishing, courteous and 
fair-spoken ; pleasant in conversation, 
mixed with gravity. It cannot be remem
bered that any have seen him laugh, but 
many have seen him weep; in proportion 
of body most excellent; his hands and 
arms delectable to behold ; in speaking, 
very temperate, modest and wise; a man 
of singular beauty, surpassing the children 
of men.”

after them, and gradually gaining upon
them; now up the sloping hillside, and a 
plunge of thirty or forty feet down the 
drifted sand; then a hunker slide to the 
bottom and up tbe next hill. The Indians 
pealed off, aud the hurdle race they made 
knocked B arn  urn’s hippodrome into 
cocked hat. They reached the Popo Agia 
and leaving everything behind except the 
horses they were riding, plunged into the 
rapid, swollen stream, and were over just 
as the cavalry reached the bank. Further 
pursuit was impossible. Tlie horses were 
covered with Just and broken down ; five 
banded in their checks and quit tbe ser 
vice. Uncle Sam may growl about his 
horses, but if he orders Company B’s 
twenty men to do the work of two or three 
companies they will do it, or break some
thing sure.

The command returned to Camp Brown 
some time in the night, bringing back al 
the stolen horses.

Major Thomas Pinckney, shortly after 
bis establishment in London, it was my 
good fortune to meet Col. Small, who in 
course of conversation said, ‘ I have been 
sitting this morning to Col. Trumbull for 
my portrait, he having done me the honor 
to place me in a very conspicuous situa
tion in his admirable representation of tbe

first part of “ Thread
ing my Way” are about tbe only books 
which he now seems to care about. The 
cause of tlie calamity which has befallen 
us is simple—au overworked brain. My 
father belioycd that his strong Scotch 
constitution could, even iu his old age, 
endure all things; but richly endowed 
though he was with physical and mental

B.IUe of Bunker Hill Buthl. pol,tenc»|Tl t e i W .  l.w so t
far « rued , m , c l , , -  to merit I I . h,, he, lth wilh im ,it u ,  “
exhibited me as turning aside the bayonet - *
aimed by a grenadier at the breast of Gen. 
Warren. I would certainly liave saved 
his life hfid it been in my power to do so, 
but when I reached the spot on wliieh his 
body lay the spark of life was already ex
tinguished. It would have been a tribute 
due to his virtues and to his gallantry, and 
to me a sacred duty, since I am well as
sured that, when at a particular period of 
the action I was left alone ard exposed 
to the fire of the whole American line, 
my old friend Putnam saved me by call 
ing aloud,“Kill as many as you can but 
spare Small and that he actually turn 
ed aside muskets that were aimed for my 
destruction.”

A Mistake.

Gen. Sherman a t Rome.
Gen. Sherman, as he appears and lives 

at home in St. Louis, is thus pleasantly 
sketched by George Alfred Townsend in 
a letter to the Graphic : “The General is 
perfectly at home in St. Louis, and is 
very popular. He is at pains to be cor
dial with tbe people, and goes to entertain
ments with a freedom which never fails 
to be charming. Mrs. Sherman, a quiet 
lady, who has great influence over the 
General, is with him almost all the time, 
and they give pleasant receptions at their 
dwelling at least on one night of the 
week. Their two fine young daughters 
are at school in Ohio. Miss Lizzie Sher 
man is visiting in the East, and Mrs. 
Fitch is quietly ensconced in her trans 
Mississippi home. Tbe celebrated jew- 
els which the Khedive gave ostensibly to 
Mrs. Fitch were designed for tbe General 
as a family present, but the delicate oc 
casion of bis daughter’s wedding was 
selected to offer them nominally to Mrs. 
fitch. It is understood in St. Louis society 
that these treasures will be divided among 
the daughters, and presumably the gift is 
worth something under $100,000. The 
tamily mansion is a large brick building, 
quare aud high, with high ceilings, large 

halls and chambers, and is well fitted to 
be tbe head quarters of the army. Tbe 
flagstaff is raised over the roof, and an 
orderly in civilian dress is found at the 
door.”

Tbe newspaper is the chronicle of civili
zation—the common reservoir into which 
every stream pours its living waters, and 
at which every man may come to drink. 
It is the newspaper that give« to liberty 
its practical life, constant observation is 
perpetual vigilance, its unrelaxing activi- 

The newspaper informs the people 
of legislation. And this is not all. The 
newspaper tcetus with moat practical mor
tify ; in its reports of crimes and punish

ments you find a daily warning against 
temptation; and not a police court, not 

single triad of a wretched outcast or a 
trembling felon, that does not preach to 
us the awful lesson how imprudence lends 
to error, conducts to guilt; how guilt 
reaps its bitter fruit of anguish and de
gradation. Tbe newspaper is the bond 
that unites man and man—no matter what 
be thedistanee of tbe climate or the dif
ference of the race. The newspaper is 
tbe law-book for the indolent, a sermon

An Eccentric Judge—Lawyers 
Should lo t  be A«se«.

Courier-Journal.
Judge Underwood, to four young law 

yers who had just passed an examination 
in his court: “ Young gentlemen, I  want 
to say a thing or two to you. You have 
passed as good au examination as usual, 
perhaps belter; but you don’t know any 
thing. Like those young fellows just 
back from their graduation college, you 
think you know a great deal. That is a 
mistake. If you ever get to be of any 
account, you will be surprised at your 
present ignorance. Don’t be too big for 
your breeches. Go round to the justices' 
court Try to learo something. Don’t be 
afraid. Set off upon a high key. You 
will, no doubt, speak a great deal of non
sense, but you will have one consolation : 
nobody will know i t  Never mind about 
your case—pitch in. You are about as 
apt to win as lose. Don’t be afraid of tbe 
wise looking justice. He don’t know a 
thing. He is a dead beat on knowledge. 
Stand to your rack, fodder or no fodder, 
and you will see daylight after a while. 
The community generally suppose that 
you will be rascals. There is no absolute 
necessity that you should. You may be 
smart without being tucky. Lawyers 
ought to be gentlemen. Some of them 
don't come up to the standard, and are a 
disgrace to the fraternity. These know 
more than any other race generally, and 
not much in particular. They don’t know 
anything about sand-stones, carboniferous 
periods and ancient land animals known 
as fossils. Men that make out they know 
a greal deal on these subjects don’t know 
much. They are humbugs—superb hum
bugs. They are ancient laud animals 
themselves, and will ultimately be fossils. 
You are dismissed with the sincere hope 
of the court that you will not make asses 
of yourselves.”

Sirs. Straw: I heard a good story concer 
ning our friend Mrs.—,who, you know, 
is ou tlie briny deep.

Mrs. Switchera : Do tell us; she was so 
free with her laughs on others we enjoy 
anything on her.

Mrs. Straw : The story runs that a deal 
er in articles of vertu here had in his es
tablishment an exquisite statuette in Pari
an marble of the Venus of Milos. Out 
friend heard of it, and gave it an inspect
ion one day. After razing at it for some 
time she said :

‘Did you select that, Mr. Dclf ?*
‘Yes ’em,'he responded.
‘Why, you must be a good judge of a 

figure. Did you ever sec see mine ? ’
Mr. Dc'.f responded, blushing, that he 

had not.
‘Mine.’ she continued, 'isallowed to be 

the finest figure in Washington,’ 
‘Shouldn’t doubt it, mum,’ responded 

Mr. Delf, shifting uneasily from one foot 
to the other.

‘I should like to show you my figure,’ 
she said, earn easily. Delf blushed all 
over. ‘Come up to my house some time.

Better come in the morning, when it 
wouldn’t be likely for anyone to interrupt 
us.

Poor Dclf! he fairly sunk under a table, 
and stammered out something about being 
a member of a church, when our frieud 
continued:

‘It cost me $120 in gold; is pure Parian 
marble; and I would like to have your 
opinion,.as you are such an admirable 
judge.’

Light dawned on Delf. She bad been 
speaking of a statuette, aud not a corpu
lent, middle-sgcd lady.

dren, caunot, with all our love and care, 
shield him from the effects of his error. 
May my father’s fate be a lesson to tbe un
disciplined brain«dyspcptics (if I may use 
such a term), who arc so numerous 
throughout this morbidly active land.— 
[Rosamond Dale Owen in the N. Y. Post.

Safe Deposits in London.
Blucber said; “What a fine city to sack!” 

when looking down from St. Peter’s. A 
burglar general might say of London : 
‘•What a fine city to rob.” This wealth
iest city in the world is just organizing ita 
first safe-deposit company, a thing famil
iar to every American city. The place of 
deposit is a little fortress in its way, iso
lated from other buildings, surrounded by 
a moat, filled with water, like a German 
robber’s castle, triangular, fire-proof, 
bomb-proof, burglar-proof. Tbe vaults 
are sunk to great depths, and the doors 
without hinges, bolts, etc., are rnoyed by 
some sort of machinery, and weigh snug 
four tons each.

for ths thoui ht less, a library for the poor. 
Bates Ihn «mal indiffèrent. It inIt stianlntee

stroots Urn moat profound.—[Printers’ Ur-

L ack of funds is said to be seriou^y 
embarrassing centennial operations. The 
total appropriations thua far amount to 
$4,000,000, but seen this large sum is in
sufficient to meet the enormous expense of 
the building in process of erection. Tbe 
managers complain of a lack of liberality 
on the part of subscribers to tbe centennial 
stock, and also find fault with the back
wardness of the States in affording in
formation as to the space they will need 
to tbe exhibition halls, work on which is 
being delayed on their account. This 1st 
ter matter can easily, and should be 
speedily, arranged, although the financial 
condition of the country la such that hope 
can be entertained of contributions being 
very general Still the exposition will un
doubtedly bring n vast accession of for
eigners to the United States, who wijl 
leave a great deal of money behind them, 
and in other ways will conduce to the 
general good by.the stirring up it will 
give things, so that it is for the interest of 
«11 to put it through succwrfuliy.

Alexander Ilamilton, Jr.
The death at the age of ninety of Alex 

ander Hamilton, jr., son of the great Fed
eralist, the Alexander Hamilton of our 
early history, and the one who has madt 
the name illustrious, is announced as hav 
ing taken place on the 2d mat., iu New 
Yoik. It sounds strangely to read such 
an item in the current news of the day, 
suggesting how near we still are to the 
fathers of the Republic, and how prodi
gious has been the growth and develop 
ment of the country since our Indepen 
dence was secured. The father of this 
man was Washington's aid-dc camp and 
trusted companion during the revolution
ary war, the first and greatest Secretary 
of the Treasury after the organization of 
the Federal Government in 17£9, and the 
untimely victim of Aaron Burr’s pistol 
on the fields of Hoboken in 1804. The 
eldest brother of the Alexander Hamiltou 
just deceased fell mortally wounded in a 
duel on the same spot bat a short time be
fore the death of the distinguished father. 
The son who has just <aled lived to an ad
vanced age, and, if ever prominent, must 
for a generation past haye been retired.

Theology in Colorado.
Tlie report of a sermon by a Fremont 

County preacher is worth repeating here: 
“Boys, you’ll find this life just Jike a 
game of sever-np. You want to save 
}°ur tens &nd look out for game, un* nev- 
er beg when you held a good hand. Also 
recollect, in the Jong run, low counts as 
much as high, if it is only a trump. The 
devil has stocked the cards, but just play 
’em honest, and when it comes your deal 
yer boun’ to get a wittuiu’ hand every 
time, and old split hoof will jist have to 
jump the game and look for a softer snap.

Also, if you happen to turn jack, call it 
lncky, but don’t forget to remember that 
turning jack is uncertain business, and’ll 
never do to bet on.”—[Denver Paper.

He remembered. An old lawyer, in 
an interior town of Massachusetts, whose 
son is yet one of the brightest ornaments 
of the bar, was not very particular about 
the appearance of his ollice. In fact, it 
was notoriously dirty. He was one day 
engaged in the trial of a cause when it 
became necessary to prove that a trans
action, iu which he himself had acted as. 
counsel, took place in a certain year.

The old gentleman called to the stand 
Josiah A , who had been a student with 
him some yeare betöre. He was asked if 
he remembered the occurrence, and he 
said he did—he was present in the office. 
“ What year was it ?” inquired Mr. H. 
blandly. “O, it was the year you had 
your office swept out,”  was the reply.

The best news we have heard for forty 
two months is that the Beeclier-Tilton 
trial is to be repeated, for Judge Morris 
has served notice on Shearman, Beecher’s 
lawyer to get ready to answer on the first 
Monday of September. Of course the 
trial will be put off till January, when it 
will begin again red hot, and we shall all 
have the resdiug of it during the long 
winter evenings. To sustain the interest, 
it la to be presumed that new witnessess 
will be called, especially Susan B. and 
R’izabeth Cady, and not least, Henry C. 
Bowen, who is been keeping bags of test imo 
ny in reserve. Let us all get ready to sus
pend every kind of business except some
thing to eat, so that we may devote our 
precious lives to this Beecher-Tilton mat 
ter. It sei-ms that Dr. Bacon, now, as 
before, is tbe one who stirs up all the fuss.

He is a lively old divine.

Jxdiasa has a stringent law aRhinst the 
intermarriage of wkibsand blacks. John 
Angeil Miller, a German, and Mary Sims, 
a negresa, were married a few weeks ago 
in Floyd county. They and the clergy
man who performed the ceremony are 
now in prison and each is liable to con 
victlon sod sentence to ten year’s impris 
ouneut or a fiac of $5,000.

N ovel  way of Cu k iso  tu b  H ead  
Acue.—A lady in Augusta county, Vir- 
ginia, having suffered a great deal with 
head-ache tried the very original remedy 
>f driving a slx-p< nny nail in the back of 
her head. She told the Doctor who ex
tracted the nail that it had had the desired 
effect, and that 6he drove the nail in her
self with the flat side of a hatchet. If  
the nail actually penetrated the skull, as 
is claimed that it did, it is certainly a moat 
remarkable cure and will no doubt greatly 
interest medical men. It will cure your 
head every time—trv it.

Here’s a queer political item: tbe latent 
suggestion about the next presidential 
contest is made by a Washington corres
pondent of the Boston Herald. He thinks 
that if the two “great parties” nominated 
wenk men, as they are likely to do, there 
will arise a splendid opportunity f r a  
-‘Centennial president, nominated and 
elected without convention or partisan 
combination -the  people’s choice.” Tb<> 
correspondent thinks all the ‘‘g;eater’* 
newspapers of the country would support 
inch a candidate, and that hia name 
would inevitably be Charles Francis 
Adams.

It is reported that young ladies who 
have gone to Wisconsin to spend the sum
mer, have learned to put a «mail Rye 
worm on the hook without a tremor. I t  
would be a proud day for woman’s rights 
could those young ladies attain to the 
nerve of the well known old darkey who 
explained what be ha I in his mouth by- 
mumbling out,“ Wums, fur hait!”

'1 he transit of Venus has caused many- 
storms, cyclones, earthquakes, &u., uk] 
surely H has something to do with the 
temper of the minds of men, fo r

they seem to be as furious as'.be mind of
the weather. Every one reads con v 
tains the sicken i^  recjtoi 0f  8Uicides. 
murders, e[z.

I t is estimated that there are at least 
5.0C0 persons in Europe who are left with
out a dollar to meet thoir curreut expense* 
in consequence of the Duncan, Sherman 
A Co. failure.

A good man and a wise man may a 
times he angry at the world; at tim« a 
grieved at it, but, be sure. «u> man w>«* 
ever discontented with the world if Lo di,! 
hii duty iu it.


