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« ul:: {:}8‘ reccived a large and well sclegted
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of Eastern Montana and the
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We 2
“.’vm ISABELLE SHERRICK,
'lm.' all .
The sen Is lonely now; o0
¢ And sorrow seems 1o sadly rest
Upon the moon's pale brow
No more the bappy sea-binds
¢ 1':::' oo At
o tales of death from far off shores
o:‘“" borne a3 eygry breeze.
eyes that coldly pass me b,
Aod lips dumb with their pr’k'].;

h S -
There rests & darksome spell;

It wrups 118 gloom around my soul,
Where vague forcbodings dwell.

The lonely waves are moan i
Like pain in my sgad h.w?:‘ o

And sorrow caipes with eaddening bligh
To tell me we must part.

o

A Midsummer’s Night Tale.
patiently pestered by

inciding with gll the crop talk and weath

Oh, change those looks for lovi "
-4 And cnld. nlnndfulhnh’::.xnm

Sitting all the long summer eveping
the boisterous
children; patiently listening 1o and co-

e

* . He Couldw’t Linger,
[From the Brunswicke-.)

moA oad s scarce

| { now, ard ] passes
but one of them_strikes ’u. fdo?s job.
Those frog the West say that business is
dull in all the towns out there, and those
coming from the Eust bave the ssme tale
T bapd times to tell about the country
they have passed through. Qoe of them
hmped into the office Tuesday and pro-
pounded the old question:
*‘How's work 1

< ;
-.u;-r was wgnld'?m 1 I Prpisteiy
b _‘nio. ’ i wevugn

something to eat,’ sald the pﬁ:t. ":- he
pulled his coat down over one sho;nlder.

*More work bere than we know what
to do with.’ cuntinaed the proprietors

‘Wo'l, that's what I'm afer,’ said the
tramp, and he tjrew the other shculder
m view,

*Bat’—and the tones of the boss were
as _-«l and plgintive as thg moan of 8 lost
child—-‘therss—no-—~mpney,’

Like a s artled mud turtle ‘juking® into
its shell, that printer shot back into his
coat, and u sigh—pautly of relief—es-

L

strapped printers are oy

s

Sl

e
DRY,

CHILDREN IN THE
CLOUDS.

4 True Story from “AII‘-th
Year Mound.” gl

Gpe plgasant atternoog during - the
cORct's appesrance, some ten years aga,
180 Reronaut, afier 8 prosperous voyagv
[destended wpon w large farm in the
{nelghborhogd ot 8 large fsrm market
‘oyn 1 one of the Western Htates. . He
v'qmsoon surrounded by a curious grou
of the

farmer’s family and laborers, all
eager qucktions about the voyage

fke managemet .
Tiat, sccured by an ug‘otw:nhuor&’n
iinthe hand of thejaeronaut, itajcar about a
{foot or two above the ground. was sway-

{

l

evening air.
wind, and was a sleepy and innocent
monsterin the eyes of the farmer, who,
with the own+rs permission, led it up to
bis house, wlhere, hesali, he could hitch
it to the fence. But betore he thus secur-
ed it hir three children.;aged respeotively
310. 8and § begged him fo litt them into
that big basket, that they might:it on
thoee pretty red cushions,

FRIDAY, OCTOBER 8, 18

4 fvery cold.

ing lagily backward and forward iy the|
It wasa good deal out of,

Encouragémeﬁt of all Industrial Pursuits.

morning twilizht had come, whea the lit-
tle girl, looking over the edge of the ear,
saw the dear old earth coming nearer—
“riging toward them,” said ghe, But
when the c:r stapped, to her great disap-
pointm: nt, 1t was not on the ground, but
caught fast in the topmost branch of 3
tree. Yet she eqw they were nearg hause
whenca help might soon come, 80 she
ixwakened her brother, and told him the
‘good mews, and together they watched
{and waited for deliverence, hugging each
lother for joy and warmth, for they were

[Spirit of the Tiines.}

A good joke is told of a wealthy New
Yorker, with an eye for a good horse, who
shortly after betgking himaelf to his sam-
mer residence on Long Island, in April
last, wag sitting on his niagsa ope fine
morning, and moticing a paiv of fine step-
pers that were being driven an the road
m front of his bouse. The team consist-
ed of a bay and a gray mare, and the
driver was an unassuming, quiet. well-
behaved young man. The New Yorke:
naticed them again on the following day,
and was more than ever impressed with
their fine stvle and gracetul step, and he

‘Famver Buxton. who lived 10 & lonely
house on the edge of his own private
PruSI0, '--.-.-'— mRey Fomecasal g vy —— - L .
but on this particular morning he awoke ly. on the next day he stationed himself
before the dawn, and though he turne ;) iq gare, and when the team came jog
and turned again, he could slex no more. | ;g }y " he signaled to the driver to
So at last he awoke his wife and said: *“Itigo,,  “«Tpg’s a pretty fair team ycu
is no use; 1’1l just get yp and dress fn.ive »eays he. *Yes, they are moder-
and then have a look at the comet.” ately good steppers,” was the response.
The next she heard was a frightensd|..pre they for sule?’ asked the New
summons to the door. It seems that no!y, yer. “Weh, yes; T wayld sell them,”
sooner did he step from his house than|ggq the rather hesitating reply. *Send
his eyes fell on a strange shape hu_nging them along down the road gnd back, so
i‘x; a pet;; lree.sb?tut hlv_(;"l}' Y‘:"‘ d":“_’“' {that I can see how they move,’said the

e could see in it no likeyess to anyhieg xew Yorker. Up and down they were
earthly, and he half fancied it might be swengg}'e;kz;es}nidnng l:nglh the Ly:emle-

“Mederately Good Nteppery 6

i -ZNumber_-i é

A Michigan Geyser.

Mr. Joseph Hahn, of Marine City, baa
becn for some time engaged in sinking ag
artesian well. On Monday night the
auger had penetrated to a depth of 125
feet, and the next morning, an air or gag
chsmber was reached. Then occurred y
phenomenon which the bystanders will
not bilikely soon to forget. In thetwink-
ling of sn eye, upon the removal of the
auger. the wooden tubing shot out from
the well Iike a stone driven from a catas
pult, followed by a volume of gas, wae
ter, gravel and mud, that rose full two
hundred fest into the mir, while the
trembling earth, and roaring terrent and
i dyepLok dedin.nade Mr Haba
the regions infernal. Stones weighing
from ten to twenty pounds were projected
into the gir, and some of them fell ¢rash-
ing thjough ibe roaf of Mr. Hahn's
house, negr by; in fact, the fawmily were
obligad to seek shelter at & neighbog's,
for human lifg 138 not syfe & moment at
the farm house. ¥n the neighborhood of
Mr. Hahn's farm Lause § stone, large ar
small, was rarely found, but now they
can be taken away by the cart-load. The
incavy log chain binding the derrick wag

|

caped him. He was sorry to i :
: Y to be disap-| w10 the attention of the seronant|'h¢ comet, Which Laving put out S| man seemed sutisfied, and signaled lht-!c':‘t by the flying missiles into dozens of

ireeons—Chas, Mussig:
Thos. Reeee, 'Illclullm

v 9 Com'rs—John Potier. mni_ ton,
{z,'.,?;.,:n Land District—E. W. Willett,
aer: J. V. Bower lh'n'lu‘r"B«ﬂ,‘cn.mn
“.1,1,, Land Distriet—W. C. Child,
periter; H. M. Keyser, Receiver: Helena
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GROCRRIES,

er talk of the old gentleman; patiently
indorsing all the old lady’s views upou
the best manner of stewing prunes or
bringing poils to & head, ang g}l the time
furtively watching the pretty tigure op
posite, the brown curls and bangs were
busy stoning the cherries, and waiching
with sidslong glances the slow hand upon
the diale of the old clock creeping around
10 the longed for hour of ning; watching
it timid'y. longingly, yet in dread; for to-
night the pld, old story mpst be told.
un;i eternal joy or sorrow must be the re-
sult,

p(lil.lled. and glad that he had been ac-
quainted with the situation before he hid
wasted any of his gpergies in -
sative labor, ¥ s

*If you ain’t got any mongy, how do
you pay vour hauds ' be asked, glancing
around at the boys, who were out with as
much energy as if they were working ipa
silver mive.

*‘We pay them in real estate and town
lots, sir,’ replied the boss, who happened
to bein & commaunicative humor. My
partner and I run this paper, not asa

iers from a neighboring farm, this rash
{ather lifted the darlings one by one into
the car, Chubby little Johnny proved
the ounce too much for the nerial camel, an

brougkt him to the ground; and then,
ualuckily, tot the bady. the eldest boo+
of the family was lifted out. The reli f|
was 100 great. The vo'atile creatures’s
spirits rose at onee, he jerked the halter
|out of the farmer’s hand, and with a
‘bound mounted into the ajr, Vain was
Ithe aeronaunt’s anchor, It caught for o

|

was diverted by toore curious question-

bis fright and perplexity he did what any
wise man would do under tha cirgum-
stances. Reinforced by his wite, be drew

Surely, neyer had pear tree bore such
fruit! Suddenly there descended from
the thing a plaintive, trembling little
voice, **Please take us down. We are
very cold.”

Tlen a second little voice—*‘and hun-
gry, 100, Please take us down.”

“Why, who are you? Auad where are

iights, had come down tbere to perch. In|griver to pull up.

near the tree cuutiously reconnoitering.iq,jars » was the reply, very coolly given.

I 'like them pretty pieces, and vue of the timbers was blown
well,U gaid he; “‘and will buy them if/*WAY 8s by the breath of a cyclone. Tho
the price is not too high; what do you1dls¢~h-rge of mud and water soon hegay
ask for them?® “‘Sixty five theusand|'® overflow the ficlds and bear rum upon

the poor man’s crops; it was a3 if a water
spout had barst and the floods of heaven

The gentleman opened his moath and i
let loose. For eight or ten hours this ex-

eves in astonishment, and Charley Green|
Irove off with Luls and Fleety Golddust|!r4ordinary well kept emitting mud, wa-
at a 2:25 gait, leaving the oid gentleman| e 528 and stones; all around, on fleld,
to wonder at the high piices ef good fair barn and house had settled a leaden hue,
roadsters. * |1 he corn was hroken off and uprooted by

= 3 the tlood; the house and bain have been

She Cured Him. riddled Ly ‘alling stones; destruction was

(hrk and Recor r— Arch Graham.
Treasurer—dJ. D. McCamman.
gaperintendent Pub. In.—F. L. Stone.
garveror—S. M Reed.

Gomner- A. 1. McPherson.
juessor—B. M. Duwes

yi.ible on every side. It was then no-
ticed that the subterranean monuster was
pretly well blown, and, although jtetijl
sect up a furious howling, the force was
spent. It 1s estimated thut some eight
hundred cubic yards of clay and boulders

From the New York Herald.
At last she completely cured him.  For
months she had patiently endared the
pangs so many thousands of young wives
are compelled to suffer.  Almost every
morning at breakfast the heartl-ss hus-

i o= e 1
B il A & Moot s the fekor, Gt S ar
quantity >f land which wep(: |: 8/2nd was off dungling usclesely after the
i e olh“ Dot rupaway balloon, which so swittly and
Wkt e find & piiitas : 4 f;'.“'ﬁ!-{steudily rose that ju a few minutes those
g Who is willing 10| two litzlc faces peering qyer the edge of

and take his pay 10 the free soil of ¢y car grew Indistinet, and those pitgous

you 27

The first little voice said—*‘We gre
Mrs. Harwood's little boy and girl, and
we are last in a balloon ™

The scegnd 'ittie voice said: “It's ue,
and we runngy] awgy in a ballovn. Pleasc

Cutlery, and all kinds of At Jast the clear chime rang out

Father went to the window to look at the
«ky, and thinks it will be a good day 10
morrow to get in that hay in the wes
meadow, aid tten be goes off to bed.”

HARDWARE, QUEENSWARE,

imesand Places of Holding Qourts
conreme « ourt— At Virginia City, Fir'ﬂl
| :S:\“:;\ Junuary and second Monday in
ngust
8
jrgi \
ond Monday in
second District—.
mday in .\|\~‘l'i\. ‘n:-m
er andl first Mot Ay
i iarict—At He
g 1)]]::1\\‘ ‘ ‘t'\‘r‘-‘\ Monday in June and fourth
anday in November.
Territorial Courts—First

wlison conneys

arict Courts—Finst District—At
first Monday in Apil, and
September.
At Deer Lodge, second
+ M-, day in Septem-
Deeember.

s.Di
nia City,

District—In

Yena first Monday

ar Vinzinin City, third

odgriculluratl Implemonts, &c.

In fact, everything used by

The Farmer Niner and Mechanic

And mother puts the bread tp yir¢ and

soever.’
The teamp looked puzzled and dis-

+huts out the cat, and winds up the clock,
and caytions Melinthy to lock the fronmt
door, aogd “mot set wothing afire,” aud tressed. but hesad:
follows ber lord. A door clo<e¢s and all is] ‘I don’t care ahout settling down just
silent, save the steady *‘tick tock” of the #ow and becoming s landed proprietor.
clock. I'm poor enough slready. I don' want
He hegan his often rehearsed story, ™Y more of this country than I can con-
He was a little weak and uncertsin a.|Yeniently carry around with me. I'm too
first, and tumbled over obduiate adjec feeble to grow up with any considerable
uver, and got mixed in the meshes of |AMOUDt of it. Good-day, sir.
polysillable substsntives, and now and *Hold an,’ said the proprietor, ‘Don’t
thew euvered an hiatus with & cough; but
he presevered and by and by wazed elo-

‘ore you are acguainted wilh the nature

trar yourself away from a bonanza b:-

Missouri, we employ lum ; otherwise DOL-lojes of “Papi!" “Mammal? grew
fainter in the uir, o

When distance and twilight mist§ had
swallowed up voices and laces, and noth
/ing could be seen but that dark, cruel
Ishape, sailing friumphantly away with
{its precious bpgty, like an aerial priva-
iteer. the poor father sank down helpless
and specehless, but the mouther frantic
with griet, siill strecches her yearning
ayms towurds the heavens, and callud
wildly up juiq the unanswergble void-
ness.

The acronaut strove to console the

‘ake vs dawn,"?

Dimly cpmprehending the situation, the
farmer getting hold of a dangling rope
succeeded in pulling (own the balluon.
He first lifted ous little Johnny, who ran
rapidly a few yards tawsrd the ho
then turned sround and stool for g few
moments, curiously suryeying the balloon
The faithful little sister was so chilled
and exhausted that she had to be carried
into the house, where trembling and sob-
'bing, she told her wonderful story. Be
fore sunrise a mounted messeuger was
sent to the Harwood Lome, with tbe glad

'

band ggpreseed the hope that he might

were cast oyt of the well. Hundredg

live to see that day when he should get{have been out to sce it and hundreds
such coffee as be used to have at home, orimore will probubly go, The damage to
such corn-bread as his mother was wount/Mr. Habn’s property is yery great.—
to make and bake. At dinner the meat | Marine City (Mich) Gazette.

was overbaked in the range. 'To be sure, T SRR

his mother used to roast the meat in an A]: .‘:"‘ :ﬁe;’n:em'd ::t: i
old-fashioned Dutch tin oven, sud the the office o‘: l.he Elizabeth Newuy okl ae
pieces were always done to a turn—the last| ;o ) o r stopped because be dif
turn of the revolving -spit.  Those days fered fro:\.p::ne e d':lor ki views re:
were. forever gome, but he might and| sidine. the ateantazes i ili 3
ought to get such a green-apple pie ,vilhi::. g'l 7 L :;.f‘ n_ ::;:: ‘:5
new cheese as his mother used to give him. in:::: :;l-;l:t in “. ::pi‘-'vg‘ h“i: ?amw but h:
At length the leng-suffering wife arose m‘m'ma.rke d coolly, looking over {he list:

oot Marel, third Monday in Sept.

i county, at Bozeman, 1st Mon- of it “ . £
its resources. There is an opportunity|gretched parents with assurances that tidings of great joy. He reached it ininer wrath, upset the table. sending the|

In Galtati 3 e ey
i fareh and 151 Mogday in Noy.
g i ‘“llrm..n county, at Radersburg, sec-

n Jell :
m!l.l.\l.‘.n:l'l}' in February, tast Monday in

1

Deer Lodge County, at
eer Lodae Uiy, sec md Monday in April,
it Monday in Decembir ; frst Monday in
enember for all cases that can be tried
ithout # jury. except in cases where the
rties consent that o speciul venire may
ge 10 1ry 1i ¢ same.
In l.\lil«‘mh county, at Missoula, fourth
Wnday in Juneand 2l Monday in Nov.
In Beaver Head county, at Bannack, first
B rday in Junc and second Monday in Oct.
Thinl District—In  Lewls usd Ciark
mapty, at 1lclena, ﬁn‘t Monday in May,
t Monday in November.
In“)lml h "r county, #t Diamond City.
it Monday in April and third Monday 1n
(ctober

8 PROFESSION
Don L. Byam,

tober,
seeond District—

S TR

AL CARDS.

——

CLECTIC PHYSICIAN—Office in
side Main
an, ten-
ces 1o the citi-

Fridley's building. porth
streel, Having located in Bozem

des s professional servi
s of the \own and county.

HYSICIAN ANDSURGEON—Office
next door west of Strashurger & l?l‘l.r
fing's, Main street, Bozeman, M. T. Ten-
dem his professional services o the citizens
Bozeman and Gallatin county.

J. J. Davis,

TTOKNEY AT LAW — Office on
Black street, Bozeman, M. T. Will
peactice in all Courts of the Territory.

" R.P.Vivion,

TTORNEY AT LAW—Ofiice, first

floor Perking' brick bailding, Main
#ircet, Bozeman. Wil practice in sll the
Courts of the Territory. :

George May,
ATTQI?.\ EY AT LAW—Officein Per
kins' brick, up staivs, Main street,
Bozeman, Montana, Wil practice in all
Courts of the Terntory.

all of which will be sold

FOR CASH as LOW as the LOWEST

Ladies’ Goods.

embracing as comp

is marked down at a

Very Low per Centage of Proft.

0ld customers will find us up to the
times, and new unes are invited to cull
and examine goods and learn prices.

P. B. Clark’s
STAGE AND EXPRESS LINE,

CABRYING THE U. 8, MAIL,

Cosches leave Bozeman for Helens daily
except Sundays) at 73 m.

Couches leave Bogeman for Virginis
Tuesday, Thursday and Ssturday at7a m.

Paseengers and Freighs earried st mas

onable rates.

OFFISES,
RICH & WILLSON
DAVIS & WALLACE
RAYMOND BROS

Probate Court,
N

OTICE is hereby given that in pur-

sua ce of statute e term of the Pro
bate Coars in snd for Gallatip county.
Territory of Montans, will be held in t
toen of Boscnan, on the first Mondey
in B"])!(‘m"fli‘. 1875'. l‘nd couatinge til] the
Jusiuess is dispused of,

- P. BRUCE,

Aug. 18, 1875. Probate Judge.

T.R. Edwards,

TIORXEY AT LAW-—Office next

& door 1o A. j ame & Co.’s, Bozeman,

ontana. Wil practice in sl Counts of
the Territory.
P —

John Potter,

'Aﬂonxmf AT LAW, Hamilton,
Montana Wiii practice in all Courts
M the Territory

e ——
STOOK HERDEB
AT YHE

Mammotl, Hot Springs.
8. D. HENDERSON,

ow e ranche is located geyen miles be-
e Bprings, hasafine stock range,
ﬁhcx.l he prepared dunng the season to
Py arge of, and ber:, the stock of vis-
n 8 the Bprings. Stack will be called

0 delivered gt the Bprings whenever
foinng, Charges modeull’e.m

PONSFORD'S
WLooN & cLuB BOOMS,

——

Wi Sk * Elegant Fixturgs | o

T Main First-Olase)

saq Boseman Ute

§7, 1003 AND MORGAN COUNTY

Company.

WM. H. WILSON,
Business Manager,

Sixth 8 Un!
No, 609’ Nirﬂl y

SAINT LOUIS, MISSOURI. u:

(I BT
Especisl stiention givea $0 the purchase
and ale of Miocs sud ﬂﬂ'ﬂ‘l‘m
T

the beadquarters for

MNO‘ . llc.' L)"Ih”
Our fi for

quent.  Said hig:

“I have always loved you, Melintby
When I was a bov you were day’s brigh
barbiuger, rising with the eveaing star be

to xcquire distinction, it not wealth.
You see, that young fellow there by the
window #

*The one with a far-away, vacant look

he balloon wou'd descend within thirty|the afternoon, and & few hours later the
wils of the town, and all might b(.'children themselves arrived in state, with
well with the children, provided that it baoners, and conveyed in a covered bay
Jid not come in deep water or 1o the WaZ0D sod four. Joy bLells were pung in

dishes and their contents crashing to the
carpet, strided over to her astoundgd hus-
vand, %ave him a box on the ear which
knocked him off his chair, and remarked:

Do you kuow Jim Soders down at Hard-
scrabble?”’ ‘Very well, ssid the man,
*Weil, he stopped hig pgpgr last week be.
cause I thought a farmer was a blamed
fool who didn’t know that timothy was §

We have a full Jine «f Ladies’ Goods,
lete an assortmment as
can be found in this market, all of which

fore my longing vision. Later in life my
soul was like the purple blgssmm ot the|
sun disl. turning eyer towards you, the
bright orb of day, and érooping low unc:
withering when it sank behind the West-
ern hills, gnd gl was dark; and later, at
bosrding-school, I wearie? of the fair
faces that sousht '0 win my smile, and
my thoughts flew to you as the white
pinioned carrier pigeon wings his sun

in his mild blue eyes ?*

‘Yes. Well, that young man has just
about completed his apprenticeship, aud
I've madg bim out s deed to 140 town
lots in consideration of his services. You
can see them from the window. Half of

the river. bot they will be very valusble
in & century or iwo.  Ob, sir, 8ll the boys
are heavy property-holders. The press-

them are on the bar, and the otherhaif in g

flight to his mate 1n his uative hills.

locked in the cssket of my bheart o

hearts.
1lje sammer afternova turns to the sunset

in my soutl forever.
boy;
« man’s beatt. See, Melintby! tomy fal
Minerv—""

He spmng, according
ment, ang.s sharp, ripping,

seat of thosp nige, thin linen paots re
mained with it,

He whirled about to
and sg idenly clasped
him snd ¢urved back,
sw Ly the scarlet face before
covered with two little hands.

view the situation

byp, hal

cared nothing-fgr the beauties of anti-
quity. Venus and Soldene and Cutherine
de Medicky, and those others were a¢
nought to me, for you was the jewel

Apd now I turp toward you as

and ask you to be mine. To be the sweet
song bird of my life, to make soft music
I am uo .longer 8

I am a pan, with s man’s hope and
heigbt I spring before you as SpraLg
crackling

sound, told that little Johnny's chewing-
wax had been left in the chgir, and the

his bands behind
—bat too late. 88 he

man owns half that bar, god the jours
can each point with pride to the mighty
Missouri snd say it rolls and surges oyer

thery, ¥You gep that manm over there in
the corner '

‘“That lopg, sed, copsymptive-looking
being P’

‘Yes. Spesk low.

f

I gave him adeed

three years' work. It was syemp land in
Linn county, and he has just retarned
from a visit to it, He is working this
week for a lot in the cemetery. His place
will soon be vacant, and vou may haye 1t
on the sams terms if you like.’
The trapp moved uneasily about, and
finally went to the window and gazed out
over the town. Presently he called the
boss to bim and said ¢

*] bave'nt got long to tarry. Bome-
{hing seems to csll me and beckon me
sway. But I don’t mind working &
couple of hours for tha¢ corner lot over
there—the one with the sa'oon on it.?

*I'm truly sorry.’ said the boss, ‘but I
deeded that lot last week to the boy who

s

fl

their possessious, guarding and enriching|

for 1,000 ncres of land, in payment for|

Helena
Virgipis

With one band behind him. and mut-

tering some incoherent words of fare . There's a Jot right back

MINING & SMELTING|

well, he moved by the flank to the door
backed into the hs!), backed out
froat door, back
marigold bed, sod mnever
snzious, ‘*Are you purt,

::ll‘;m for the front gate, still wits

one band behind hun.
Out upon the lonely
paused—an awful

soft, sweet mooslight.

il
Kising in s Tunnel

* On the up train on
lsst Friday morning,
hable

s kiss from

of the

ed off the steps into 8
beeding the
Ezm?" eoding
he gathered himsel( up sod

country pike he
stood in the|

From the Flemingburgh, (Ky.) Ram-
bler.]

long toane]
their
os they euntered

dark.{y;

of it. with a nicecellar on—would’nt thar
smt o5

'Nm belleve not. I guess I can’t lin-
ger with you any longer, however much I
might desire to. 1 have & Dreseptiment
that I'm not loag for thie world, axd 1
fain would lay my bones to rest in the
home of my childhood. - Farwell, o'lq
man. Your kindness has moved me. I'm
homeward bound.’

He bounded down stairs, and coptinued

his journey into the East,

]

wocds. In the event of its descending
in a favorable spot, thgye wys but one
dang r to be apprehended: he thought
that the elder child might step out, leav.
‘ng the younger in the balloon, Then
it might rise and continue its voy-

e .
**Ah, no!’’ replied the mather, ‘Jen-
nie would not stir trom the car wilhout
Jonnie in her arms,”?

" The balloon pussed directly over the
m rket town, and the children seeing
many people in the streets stretched out
{ But the villagers, thoughj they saw the
bright little perds, heard no culls.

When the sunlight all went away,
and the great comet came blazing out,
i1ittle Johnnie was apprebensive that
the comet might gome . too me:sr the
airy eraft, and set it on fire with its
Areadful tpil. But when his sister gs.
sured him that the firey dragon was as
much as twenty miles away, and that God
wouldn’t let him burt them, he
tranquillizcd. but be soon alter said: °l
wizh he would come » litdef§nearer,; s0 1
ecould warm myself—I am so cold.

Then Jepnie took off her apron and
wrapped It around the child, suying ten-
lerly:

*This is sllsister has to make you
warm, darling. but she'll hug yon cjose
in her arms, and we will say oyr prgyers
and you sbgll go to sleep.’

*Why, how can I say my prayers
before I eat my supper? asked litte
Johnnla.
+Sister hasu’t any supper
self, but we must pray ajl
solemnly rzsponded Jennie,

u or her-
¢ barder,’

tieir hauds and called loudly for help. |

4 i claimed by Mr. Beecher's friends to be

'the neighboring town, and in the farm-
{er's brown house the happiest family on
the ¢antinent thunked God that night.

"Phe New York Tribau: says that a new
irial in the Beecher case i not expected.
One great difficulty scemg to be the want
of money. Some friends of Mr. Tiltoa &
ishort time after the former trial eyinced »
desire to'get up a subscription i aid of
Mr. Tilton, but the project has apparent-
ly fallen througn. It1s said that Mr. Til-
ton’s counse] feel that they did their duty
to their client by working for him through
the first trial, and they are unwilling tv
2o on any further in the matter without
compensation. There has also been a little
bickering between some of the counscl
and their client, and this bas caused the
|counsel to become a little lukewarm in the
'cause. It is stated authoratively that
{under the present circumstances, shopl:
/the matter ve brought to a trial agaia, the
{tormer counsel will pot act. The rote of

issue filed by ex-Judge Morris in the case

an attempt to toresiall the sction of Mr.
Beecher’s lawyers, whose intention It wus
to move for a new trial in order to relicve
their client of the costs of *he action.

A Pugnacius Goat.

The Louisville Gourier-Journal says
bis head was the shape and size of a
Bullitt County water-melon, and he was
g0 black that charcoal would make s
light mark on him. The goat was asleep,
leaning against the side of a house. The
durkey was smoking s decayed cigar. He
espied the gogt, looked at the end of the

“lhere'sa clip over the kead for you,
such as your mother used to give you
when you was a boy., gol dern yer.”
Therea‘ter there was domestic peace and
quiet in thay hpuse, with never even an
aliusion to the maternal cookery and com-
forts of the by-gone days.

The Gin that Steinberger’s
~ Subjecis Drink.
From the San Erancisco Bulletin.

good thing to graft on huckleberry bush.
es, and he died in four hours.’ ‘Lord,
is that so?’ asked the astonished Granger,
**Yes, do you know George Erict.son.
down an Eagle Creek? ‘Well, Iv'a
heard of lim.” ‘Well said the editor
gravely ‘he stopped the paper because I
said he was the bappv father of twipg,
and congriulated him on hie success sa

As to whisky. it would pay better to ex.
port it from Apia to this market than to
gend it from here there. G.n is the great
drink of the South Sea Islander: when he
can get it, what is known as “Jersey light-
ning whisky,” or *forty-rud wheky,"”
warranted to kill at that distance every
time. At Apia you can get a quart bottle
of pure Hollapd gin. manufactared in
Hamburg from deadly poison, atfifty
cents per bottle by retail and twenty-five
cents per bottle by wholesale. The bottle
is worth five cents anywhere as an orns-
ment, and the labgls are gorgeous and
costly. The quart bottle of pure Holland
min, for which the poor natives of the
Samoan, Socicty and Sandwich lslande
pay fifty cents, costs probably ten cents
to be manufactured. It is the vilest stuf¥
imaginablg. and has sent many a sturdy
savage 10 his happy hunting grounds.

A Kentucky Sensation,
The Danvillz (Ky) Advocate tells this
stgry sbout a Nick of the Woods,” re-
ceptly discovered.  In the nei. hborhood
of McKenney's Siation, a strange negro

late in Jife. He fell dead within twenty
minutes. There are lots of similar cases,
but it don’t matter.  I'll just cross your
name off, though you don't look nron:‘
and there's a bad co'or on your nose.’
‘See here’, Mr. Editor. said the subscriber,
1ooking somewhat alarmed, ‘I believe I
/just keep on another year, ‘cause 1 always
{did like your paper; and come to think,
about it you are young man; and some al-
lowancp orter e, and he des
'parted satisfied that he hgd made a nar-
row escape from ceath.

The steamer Faony was coming down
the upper Mississippi loaded with pig lead,
As she was going over & shual place the
pilot ggve the signal to heave the lead.
|'The only man forward was a green Inshe
man. ‘*Why don't you heave the lead?’®
“Ig it the lead, yer honor? Where to?”
“Qverboard, you blockbead!” The Irish-
man snatched up one of the pigs of lead
and threw it averboard. The mate, in
ienaeavoring to prevent him, lost his bal-
lance and fell into the river. The captain,
tunning to the deck asked: “Why don’s
iyou heave the lead, and sing out how

|

has been seen for the last two weeks tha!| much water-there ist” *“The lead is heav:
is a source of terror 10 his race. Thev ed, yer houor, and the mate’s gone down

claim that be ig of foreign extraction, and
state positiycly that he has escaped from
some menagene, and is roaming at will to

cigar, grinned, then at the tail end of the
goat; *'grioped louder,” looking all

1./ soundly

around to see that nobody was looking.
and touched the hit end of that cigar to
the tail enyg of that goat. The gost turngd
« band spring, aud the negro opened bhis
b.g mouth to lsugh, but the gaat butted
bim g0 quickly betwsen the chin and his
breeches pockets that kis jaws came to-
gether making a noise Joudgr thun the re-
portof a gun. The negre’s bat, boots
and e1gsr lay in a pile ten feet off, while
his Lody was curled up like a horse-shoe
in themouth of asewer opening. When he
1 pray the Lord my soul o take. i yme 16" he looked around nf each one
*sThers! God heard that easy; for wel,; (he crowd, and dispersed the crowd by
are close to lum up here,” said innocent|saying, **Will somg ob ‘you gemmen’
little Johnny. shoot me wid a pistol? A paggs dat's
Doubtless Pivine Love #tooped 10 the|qq big a fool as I is ain't got no buisness
little ones, and folded them in perfect|ypip'
pesce, for soon the younger, siiting on
the bottom of the car, with his hem Pay Your Debts.
ieaning against his gister's knee, slept as| If you have sny money sod owe any
as thougk he were lying in bi: |billy, take the moncy and pay thew; do
own little bed at hom¢; while the elder|nos b ard the coiu. thinking, or pretend:
wetched quietly garough the long, longjin: to thiak, that you will never get any
bouss, and the cor floated gently on theimore, Jf you pay your debts, your credi-
still might aiz, %11 it -began to swyy sud|tur can also pay his, and 20 on ad infinitum,
moruing wind which megqns, in this case, s0 long 89 any:

So the two baby wanderers, salone in
ihe wide beavens, unawed by darkness.
;mmensity aud silipgee, bythe prescnce/ol
the great comet, and the mililcos of un-
piting st.rs, litted their clasped hand:
«od sobbed out their sorrowtul ‘Our
Father.’ aod then that gyalat hittle sup-
plcwentary prayer:
+*Now I lsy me down to sicep,

I pray the Lord my soul to keepg
1t I should die before | wake,

devour the colored race. He has only one
eye, and that in the center of the ferchead,
which gives him ra‘ber an odd as well as
frnghtful appearance.  He runs with the
flectness of an antelope, although hobbled
with chains. On the day of election be
hobbled to the house occupied by a negro
fanily, near McKenney's station, and
trightened the family off. He has been
seen & number of times Iutely hy different
parties, and all give Lim a similsr Jescrip-
tion,

A Serrewful Mether.
«Jsgbel Mari Stephens!’ yelled the
mother of a milliner apprentice from this
city, who went Sunday to visit her pu-
ents in the gourtry, *‘what on airth do
you mean by comlng out in broad day-
light with your gown ail kajnmmoxed up
in & heap behind you? And ail bound up
in that way in froni of you ? And han"
yon gut no stockings all ef one color.

to see how much water there is.”

Be Patient.

God never takes back his gifts. If he
ever gave youa sight of his truth and love,
you bave it stitl. CUlouds way pass be-
twren you and the sun, but the sun is
there, and will shine forth again. It may
he a stozmy night, and the stars are hid
!den; but they shine ob, permanent and
|pgre. benmnd the driving rain, and will
again look vut upon you with their calm
eyes, and say, from their inaccessible and
finite heights, * Be patient, Tittle child!
be patient! and wait till all storms snd
ull darkugsg sha}l Lave passed awsy for
ever.”

T'he modern school girl must have quees
'dens, In @ conversation with a New
York reporter at the ‘‘hop” at Vassar,
Tuesday evening, one of them queried :
»Are you singleY” An affirmative answes
being given, then she ysked thoughtfully,
«Do editors eyer get richt” ‘dhe*
heaver” sgain rgplied in the affirmative,
and | d seversl leading journalists,

that ye baf to wear them zebry-culored

milliner. Should think ye'd married 8
barber, and was playing up signboard for
bim. Did I ever think one of my girls
would come 1o this!"

her voice in great Jamentation, and would

things? Thought ye wes gaingto be &

And she lifted up

and then added, “I leave for New York
1o.morrow, and it will take me three dayg
to pAy Up my taxes and cut the coupons
off my bomdst” *Is it poesible!” replied
the miss “and you 8o young, 100."
—[Poughkeepeio Eagle. :

MQ
whea they

but|clotheson.  The key of the postoffice was-

‘probab,

“‘

iy
A Really Homest Crit

1t is narrated that an et critie, rathes
addicted to rum, on visiting the - Britsh
Muscum in the ordinary line of his duties,
‘ooked 1 & mirror of the first room boe ea-
tered. whepeupon, tsking out his note-
nook, he cnmmenced reposting as Tollows ;
«First room—Head of & drunkaed, Do
signed ; greatdesl of chassoler; « ood DOSS
in bis breeches puck t, and’ whea they of stunning reality ; brutal face; sgee thet
baried him they baried the whole post |type somcwhere; must o » portrat fryg

wd Py Dunf Loer Q@mengw. “satwre,”

oot be comforted.

Fred. Hart of the Aug'in Reville, re
lates the folloying : While riding up the
Reege Riyer Valley with Stubs 'ast werk.
be pointed his finger across the valley and
sad: * Over yonder is Washinyton; it'sos
this mall route; but the postmaster g 0!
killed, and thoy baried him with his

L)




