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THE BEU OF ST. JOHN’S.
BT IU'FI’1 SAKOENT.

In a huso and smoky foundry closa bv 
—  Hie wharves in the town of R -----,
dte n Us 014 M.E. Clnrefc Bml4m;»f ««. ««•«»* «*,,
UJIW m ...  --------------- = the la te s t  bell of the St. Jo h n 's  Catbe-

t  J a IT.V <>,:ly mn hour "»«•. Md they 
would let tbe glaring, bubbling metal flow
from the huge furnace Into, the mold 
which was buried deep ifi the black earth 
close by.

It was just at evening, and in the gath
ering twilight the lurid blue flames that
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_ ‘ he 1 "ii applied ion. Ia»cal Notices __
vs'fvnt-'lH r lin* tor the fir-* insertion andjburst from the lop of the tall chimney 

lor each suhsciuent insertion. ! flashed unearthly trimm« nnn.  tk .
boring

10 cent-

Ä Ä «  £ £ * £  “i l
lh . or*° m ,,d' 80 800,1 ta *>« Ailed with 
t a t a l X h “ " ' ,  k”°»  »»leouM

the month of th . y‘ ana tl,at Be*r
iron !. . ., ihe forn»ce stood the lone 
iron rod that was to be used when J
“ aT m* V V ° ,Ct°V t «ream
h a t Dim T Ued îhou*htB’ *ook in by 
WHS onn o ^  C,OUa ,bat *«® ^m gwas soon to be done, he sat with bis evt* 
on the furnace absorbed and intent. *
WMiilhlh.somethingstartled bun. There 
was a slight muse, and a burning crack
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unearthly gleams upon the neigh-jaflHared near >he top of the furnae..
w indows and house ton. ITlicn ar~8"—  •

he

h«*ii nt a. ~r idiot had cast ihe «treat
Sä -«».

iSrtiS :îi8 •Â»5Æ.rm
•B . fo e ‘t S W ’V Ï ^ O  .

K c n 0lamï!.y eJ%c.u,î‘,ed «*• master an! 

from a huge «lerr’ck in th.*8 i.»hbw ^**S;he... „I JS&HA SSSïïz* 
ï ï f  »p ; ,w a ‘, l!,w8'* bo" t ,oÂ
Tr A 8 cnce f‘11 upon the g r OUD of 
workmen as the pal* laie and feeble formi 
o» Inventor’ appeared, borne iVa ™

B a r r ’s  B a s k e t .
A musket which Aaron Burr captured 

while serving under Benedict Arnold at 
the atrempted storming of Quebec, on the 
flight of December 31, 1775, is on exhibi
tion at Norwego. The gun in qf the 
Queen Anue pattern, and weighs 27 
pounds.

The blight which has covered the mem 
ory of Burr does not eveo spare the serv
ices he rendered his country in the hour 
of her extreme peril. Because he shot 
IlamiltJQ in a duel, and attempted to

and house top*. | ,,M?n another cra,k. and a scorching
The scene withiu the foundry was weird ! b" ck fcl1 out and rolled to the ground - 

and almost awful. The swarthy forms of his fwst* 
tin* workmen, partly lighted by the yel- Tho ,aJ °Pened his mouth toshriek bu» 
low glare, moved about like Tartarian!80 ,emflu,î "«« »*e t&at the sounds sluck 
shades, and the sooty beams and ponder-!‘u ,M8 tbroat* as if he had been in a fit of 
•»us chains crossing half black, half gold-!n,Rh,mare*

under the golaen roof, recalled the!. A thin reJ stream followed the fallen
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Auditor—Sol Stir. \  »ramm t tt>.
S  T-l'. H Weston. Helena, 
t hief .luMiet—D. S. Wade, Helena.
iLmteJu>.kv<—ll.X  Biake,Virginia 

Citv, Hi nun Know les. D«er Lodge.
l 'S  lli-l. All'v—M.t . Page. Helena _ -----
Survivor General—A. .1. Smith Helena pools, ana ran and put on their outer 
>• s .Vlarsluil—Win. F. Wheeler, Helena iclothing.

Ddlntor lui. vUCumm!ng!l ‘B*‘ lM“ k ,n h*lf an h°or, sharp,’ cried
Collector Custom- T. A. ithe foreman. ‘We shall make the cast at

IIer s aExamii.ingSnrgeons-C'has.Mussig- « quarter of seven.’ 
lro<i"i>fer l.-Hlge; Tho-. Kem\ Helena. ‘All right, s ir ,’ cried the men in re- 

1/ S Com’ri —John Potter, Ilannlton. sponse.
Bt>zenian Iaind Di'tnVt—E. W.^VilleU.j * I hear some of the town folks

Regi * "  “ ”  ........ .
Ileli1 ri as i/ncoivpr • nfifim ----• -  —- - w . n  as vc suilicilllllf.

to open their eyes. There was uever au,h lb t‘ 8,0‘m1 , ear> and lapped the vent. One 
a bei I cast in the whole Stale as this on; jt‘‘̂ Pe’a,e 'hrust with a sharp point up the 
i w ill lie.* terrible tunnel, u few quick prying strokes,
j In a moment more only one workman s,awJ lMW'k n°w. The confining clay fell 
and the foreman were 1 f t in the fonn-iaw*3r,.a,id l}*e yellow-while fiood spurted 
d iy , J he former was to slay and watch °.ul ^ ' 'h  resistless force. It leaped into 

jtiie ‘l last.’ He bad brought a double al- 
towance of dinner, and be would make a 

supper of w hat remained.

h?sarearson,DàSd Â f t Jt t IÎ L i ï . ,Î S ^ | Iboi.,d °P HD American Empire h7^Mexico 
stronirili. Hi« I.____ l® tiig  bick his j he is set down 19 a murderer and a traitor.

engines of Cyclops under Mt. Aetna.
Tin* town clock struck six. It was time 

for supper. All the men thrnv down their

brick, and trickled down the lurnacc side 
like running lava. Then came another 
alarming noise, and a thin gap bait way 
down ihe masonry let out more of the hiss
ing metal.

Where was George ? Was the unf.ith 
fui fellow still hunting for Ills pipe» The 
furnace was bursting with only a poor, !‘n,° another being, 
halt idiot lad to guard it. ‘I should like to strike the bell once

strcniMh if,. ----«.»•»■■s ottK. nis be

masterpiece.»P'Cndid ■■ ms, er piece, whose making
meant so much to him. They iTd ,o d

,h . »1..1- ,,f „I, J . , ; '“ ,
the disaster in the foundry, but it all 
aoumied like a wild romance to him
s,.i,i rnmen',b<.r-n,,t!ung ll,at happened.’ 
ff',* ’ ‘‘baking Ins head with a smile.

sostra.'geT 10 Ui‘; "eW aUd 8trauge-

God'Tbaud!*,hemaster8 devoutly; ‘it wai
Every eye turned npon the invalid.— 

Snuicof the nieu felt almost afraid. 11 
was so much like a resurrection to baye 
mm there among them, the boy they h,d 
Known so long uuderwitted. now a voun<» 
man, keen and intelligent, as if cuargtd

iMer. J V down *° ®ee the work,»'said o n e jl,ave
i'iii; JIM KvJ t. Keceiver : Helena ‘Vis.’ said anolher^ ‘it’ll be someth ingj“* f»«««*, be stdzed the long iron rod
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

Perhaps we can get the ‘Inventot’ to 
stay with you, Georg«*,’ said the master 
laughing, as he prepared to go.

the clay-lined troughs, and hissed its way, 
flaming down to the mouth of the bell 
molil.

The ‘fool’ had done a deed worthy of a 
general on a field of battle.

Was it too late? Every moment new
8 Yes; where is he,’ returned the man in J S9u|V8 0Pfned in ‘he doomed furnace.

.Some of the up|>cr stones toppled over.

Jno. P. Bruce.
tt/w atyAT LAW—Will practice1 Hollo! hollo! I say! where’s the

the same jesting tone 
‘He’s I»et-11 around the works long en- 

|ough to know when anything goes wrong.
I sny! where’s the ‘in ;

XIin »)) 11» I'....«.» i.ii.s •- o « » -« - ,- .- . . .!1 o -m , Uuc. au , uteir be la.'
fsunif, etcepl the Probate t-'ourt, Oct.! And i» eilen« tucwor tu me summons a 
14.1875. ______ _________shock-haired fellow, with large gray eyes,!

and a pale, vacant face, appeared from b e - c ' a t a s T r o p b e .  His knees kn. eked 
hind a pi.s of castings. He had on hts||OKe(her >|jd h„  he||d 8WHI„ A , 
back a gray shirt, much soih d with dust. , of reJ llot bricks JlTld rub5isll fe„ at 
and he wore a huge pair of pantaloons, hU feet> He ||ad bare, ihüUI5,lt l0 gel 
held up by a s.ngle suspender. ool of ,he way aild 8J1VC hi8 lif,  IIe

j Well. Mopus,’ quo*It the man .George.
•tapping him rather roughly on the sboul-

J. J. Davis,
TTOUNEY AT LAW —OfficeA

A Black 
prwticf in

on
trcct, IJozeinan, M. T. Will 
II Courts of the Territory,

Still the metal poured out into the mold. 
But the waste was great from those gap 
ing flaws. The pressure was relieved by 
the open vent, but tiu* leak« multiplied 
continually. It was art rnnninir a » .  
with ruin.

Poor ’Mopus’ stood powerless before the

„ , „ ------------- waterfalls,
ro’led from the great bell and echoed 
through the foundiy. Tears filled the 
eyes of ihe rough meu as th» y lieard it.

’All,’ said the master, ‘there’s a hallelu
jah in that, aud it may well begin here 
Long may this bell praise Goo! He 
Hived it in the ruins of the furnace by 
ouê  wise thought in Ihe ruins of a human 
brain. Our furnace is rebuilt, and be
hold, this dear boy lias bis reason agaiu ! 
T!>e bell and the boy shall glorify God to 
getb< r.’

‘Anieii.’ murmured the list« ners.
Then the great bell was lowered, and as 

the track w»f rolled away with ils melo 
dious burden the boy was lifted and car 
ried after it. and both went oui into the 
sunny day together, the rough men stand
ing in the doorways waving their hands.

‘Little Inventoriait« iwards well proved 
his claim to the title so lightly given him 
in his unfortunate bojliood. His numeis 
now read on many a well whose matchless
lirh^l »I lana i.t. ar»̂ iUS »*•-« -l:«i ----
als alone created.

George May,
Attorney at l a w —office in Per

kin> brick, up stairs, Main street. 
Bowman. Montana, Will practice in all 
Court* of tlie Territory.

T. R. Edwards.
ATTORNEY AT LAW—Office next 

Xx door to A. lamme & Co.’s, Bozeman. 
Montana. Will practice in all Courts of 
thf Territory.

John Potter,
Atto rn ey  a t  l a w , Hamilton,

• Montana Will practice in all Courts 
ol the Territory. •

G.W.Monroe, M. D
PHYSICIAN AND C RG EON-Office

next door west of Strasburger & Siwr- 
dng*. Main street, Bozeman, M. T. Ten- 
a«rs his professional sen ices to the citizens 

Bozeman and Gallatin county»

Don L. By am,
. HHYSICIAN—Office

R. P. Vivion,
ATTORNEY AT LAW—Office, first der; T suppose you’ve got wit enough to 

A  floor Perkins brick building. Main!yCjj jf anytliing’s the matter?’

a ïS S h K ,^ “,,,,w TU0 >Tg ,lMeJ ‘wpiJharound and nodded his head.
Then sit iiere and look at (bat furnace, 

and don’t take your eyes off.’
The poor lad smiled and meekly did as 

be was ordered, just as an olx dient dog 
would have laid down to watch his own
er’s coat.

A queer fellow was this‘Mopus;’ stupid 
enough in or in&ry things to need a 
world of watching, but withal wonder
fully fit to watch a furnace, lie  knew 
all the working of the foundry by what 
seemed a sort of brute instinct, though 
ready hit strange sagacity in this was a 
remnant of a once bright mind.

II anything happened or went in an 
unusual way be would always notice it. 
ai d say wbat ought to be done, though 
he could not tell, perhaps, why it ought 
to be done.

Two years before be bad been an intell- 
gent. promising lad. He was Uie son ot 

a designer connected with the foundry 
company, and bad always been allowed 
free access to the shops, and to mingle 
with the men aad watch their work. Bui 

lone dsy a great lifting chain broke, with

JW&'! buiWiV^n^de M^n ta l™'jad “  ̂  fragment.struck h.»
•tre«. Having located jn Bozeman, ten-(,n tLe head, inflicting a  serious injury. 
J * , prof,i*‘"11»l nrvius to the citi- Erom this be partially recovered, and OO'

1 lbe ,owp and «’"nty. ,y partially, for his reason was impaired
But his natural Jove tor machinery aud

heard a wild shout of human voices in Hie 
distance, then an awlul roar behind him. 
aud he saw and feit himself pursued by 
surges of seething fire. Sharp, blistering 
prims pierced his flesh at a hundred points 
The rest was all a horrible, uninlelligihl* 
dream. It was as if he had suddenly sank 
into the earth and had been swallowed 
up forever.

By seven o’clock comparative quiet 
retgr.ed again on the scene of the f  lisas- 
ter. Ruins lay everywh« re. T*m enj 
nines had quenched the flames that ha<> 
caught the hu (dings, and the men; 
blackened with smoke, stood iu silent 
groups ar«»un*i Hie aiiis of the fur
nace. It had fallen to pieces and nothing 
was left hut heaps of s cabling rubbish.

Poor ‘‘Inventor,”  who had b«eti loan 
with the tapping-rodain his lunés, lay
ing on his face in the sand, frighuull) 
burned, had bon  carrh d to his home.

Little w«s said, hut the few words spo
ken uttered with no mdd emphasis the 
laiural wraih of the master and hand«- 

against the man George, whose excuse- 
t«»r himself only exaggerated bis of 
tense.

See what he has done,’’ said they, *
lew days later, as they stood in the half 
burned foundry. Five tliousan«! dollars 
gone to waste in one minute!
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-f0« ' '  " “ • t "  *» »H
i ^ f 88 ÏW£ 1?,nd**«-^Wsnditoej, °w‘ oad

mechanical expeniuents remained, and as 
be regained his bodiljs strength be spent 
most of bis thne making small wheel«- 
and shafts, and puttting together odd 
contrivances, which be would exhibit 
with immense pride and satisfaction

This peculiar trait iu the young fellow 
gained for him the humorous title of the 
‘inventor.’ All the men felt a  great kind
ness for him, even though their manner 
toward him was occasionally harsh and 
impatient.

Such was the person left to help watch 
the great blast for the casting of ihe king 
bell of the chime of St. John’s. Faitlifol- 
ly he kept bis place before the furnecc, 
while the man George sat down at a little 
distance and began to eat Ida supper. 
Doubtless the latter intended to keep e 
general oversight, but he certainly made 
tbe Inventur’# eyes do the most of the look 
ing. Whether he felt a kind of reckless 
trust in the instinct of his half wit'ed 
companion, or indolently concluded that 
uothing wrong could happen, he wee tad- 
ly to blame for charging himself so little 
with the important duty before him.

Not a word wae said by either watcher, 
and only the deep roar of tbe furnace wae 
heard through the vast foundry.

George finished his sapper, aud monter 
ed into one of the tool shops to find hw 
pipe. Tnyeotor’ sat afoof Retort the 
great blast. The one radoaal lhCoHj ot 
his teeble mind enabled him to eom pm -1 
bend what it meant, aad even something 
of the magnitude of the eeftrapN*

The best
wb in twenty years spoiled ! The rascsl, 
to go bunting for hw pipe, and lesv» 
that stuttering idiot to wauli ! Is that alt 
lie can say for himself? Out upon such 
carelessness ! Why, the boy dldn t eve.- 
know enough to bawl out when he mus» 
have seen the furnace tumbling to pieces.

The master, who had more a*, stake tbsn 
theme... of course felt the lo» more

keenly tbanjhey. ‘ '‘sudtenly some- 
mingled grief ana raze- al„ong the

S Ä Ä S
‘h?lîSlû?d Wli.V'iih7-1 W b..'. lb..! 

j Â e b ï d %  .  ta " » « » ' °Ç “ ï*
Ä « l»  VfbSSTÄ«
Tlwrt were ««-<** " '

ÏÏÜmïïÂîrl- <23 >•

toit mold, 
worked 
bis men

A r.'p?d“ « V p « ;

It was a h- reuie* ' 1« • ° ,
like a gUot, and three «r i-u« « 
look bold and hefod brni. fl Jn

Brick
every dirtwnon;■ and touched
spade h « . tooped down, lb«»-
som* thing llnrd‘. ® ue hirif trantic, and 
be leaped up redoubled •*><***•
plying bis spade w J“ *®̂ aod< ditcl<*M
«nre aWaJ?*5e1.k “ a m i l  metallic ring.

«*t. 'iftfog ûa* *

He knew that the furanoe wag f d l  t t  M f* **

The silver builion which is now being 
received at tbe Philadelphia Mint for part
ing, is mainly from the Consolidated Vir
ginia mine, in Nevada, and contains forty 
per cent, of gold, fifty per cent, of silver, 
and h*n per tent, of base metal. The bul
lion is known as tbe dore, or silver con
taining gold. Tbe mint is supplied witn 
bullion as rapidly as is required for coin 
age purposes. In addition, tbe Assay 
Office in New York supplies tbe mint with 
fine silver sufficient to insure a coinage of 
$1.000,000 per month in subsid ary silver 
coin. The standard fineness of the coin is 
made of 900 parts of pure silver and 100 
parts of pure copper alloy. The law of 
1873 lias somewhat increased Hie weight 
if the subsidiary coin, so that the coinçai 
present is-ued are a trifle heavier than the 
coin is jueri prior to the 1st of April, 1873, 
aud ate made to correspond iu weight with 
be French «'oin. At present the substdi 
»ry coins now issued are the hah dollar, 
quarter dollar, twenty cent piece and dime 
1’he half dol'ar weighs 192.3 grains. This 
piece formerly weighed 1W2 grains. Tbe 
quarter doliar now weighs W.45 grains; it 
formerly weighed 90 grains. The new 
twenty cent piece weighs 77.16 grains, 
and the dime weighs 38 58 grains ; the lat
ter formerly weighed 38.04 grains. These 
are tbe only silver coins authorized exccpt- 
ng the trade dollar, which is a commer

cial piece, and weighs.420 grains. Since 
the 1st of last January there has been is 
sued from the Mint of Philadelphia, be 
tween $4,000.000 and $5,000,000 in subsid
iary silver coin. This coin has been trans 
ferred to ihe assistant treasurer, at Boston, 
where it will remain until such time as 
tbe Secretary of tbe Treasury sees fit to 
commence Hie work of redemption. It is 
stated by the chief coiner, Col. Snowden, 
that if the mint was worked to its fullest 
capacity, it would turn out $50.000 m 
smail silver coin per diem. During last 
month the 3Iints at San Francisco and 
Oarson coined over $1,000,000 pieces of 
the twenty cent coin.

H n .  Jw b lin k * «  K x p e r le a c e .
«When I first jined the church,’ said an 

A stre* t matron yesterday, as she leaned 
out of tbe window, speaking to a younger
»ad sev.rer-look.ng fem-rie, I ^ad J«
them kind of notions myself! Bui I got

•duty is duty, and each must act out his

U,‘ yÏ , ’ rejoined Mrs. Joblink, pat row 
singly. That jest the way I used to feel 
till 1 got married. When you have a hus- 
bsnd coming home ot nights an’ W h- Ap 
«Tatra you wont think the Lord require* 
T» much of you. I  used to pry^forJob- 
■I v till he started in fo nuke a stump
speed« to tbe baU»ck at S ° ,cI® J ta “ J  

Mud then I got more light The

fae*. ‘ ‘K ^ S S ^ a s k a d  every ««cited 
‘ W M  •W «’ * • * ?  died away.

of
•Come wlibme JatbiDkJknow wb**

Ä . 1 . ^ L « . t o 8'»8Thor burned awayr met the*
V U b ^«  T b e . e t t J ^  J S  p * *

“ i Ä - r ' « “ *.
ï ï  k r id iB n -f

morning, biid then ,
Lord help, them as bdp

o..d now that a metal backed hair 
fl«h doea better with JobUak then all

'  J S s T o u  can .bake a stick a t . -  the prayers you .
You’ll aee when you ,
Y0U,1 --«rladiy «ifhed and inquired 

d»  poovpeople In tho uofib- 
tf IberewbW bebcneditdi by atfthere
borhdod who ____ ,
UM*oo I k .  W .« f t o *

whom it is not i»ossible to say a good 
word.

The fact is that his military record is 
very brilliant, and so far as be bad an op
portunity for showing the stuff that was 
in him, be displayed the highest qualities 
of a soldier. While still an under
graduate at Princeton, he joiued Arnold’s 
expedition to Panada, as a volunteer, and, 
though yet a young boy, be behaved like 
a veteran, aud speedily won the admira
tion and esteem of the whole army. It 
was necessary to find some one who would 
risk his life in reconnoissance beyond the 
Canadian frontier, for the purpose of as- 

rtaining whether tbe French portion 
of the population were disposed to co op
erate with the advancing Americans 
Nobody else earing to embark in such a 
desperate enterprise. Burr offered himself.

Cu foot and alone lie made his way 
across tbe enemy's line—obtained a large 
amount of information. aside irom tbe 
special object of his mission, and returned 
in safety. It was this exploit which at 
traded tbe attention of General Mont 
gomery, and gave him a position on tbe 
Btaff ot that gallant and unfortunate 
commander. Burr was by Montgomery ’s 
side during the fatal assault upon the 
ortifica’ton of Quebec, and endeavbred 
to « arry tbe mortally wounded hero from 
the field. Iu the hottest of the fire he 
threw the almost lifeless body on his 
shoulders, and staggered through the 
blinding snow storm toward the rear 
guard. Not until the sharp pursuit of the 
British threatened to cut off his retreat 
did be relinquish his precious burden. 
Next to Montgomery, Burr reaped the 
most laurels in this defeat which came so 
ue >r being a victory.

It is a curous and significant fact, 
which gives us a glimpse of tbe character 
of the man, that he never would make 
my reply to the assaults upon him. even 
when, as in many instances, lie could have 
overwhelmed bis foes by documentary 
evidence. So far as ve  are aware, be 
never published or caused to be published 
a line in his own behalf. I$&ie closing 
years of his life a friend remonstrate«! 
with him upon his obstinate silence, tell 
ing him that uncontradicted falsehood? 
soon came to be regarded by tbe general 
public as truths, and that he had suffered 
infinite injuiy by thus keeping back his 
side of the case. *‘I believe you arc 
light,” said Burr. “ It was a ruinous 
mistake on my part, but it is too late to 
remedy it now.” That any defence could 
have wholly redeemed his reputation 
was, of course, impossible, buf that repu
tation nçed not have been as black as it is, 
had he not chosen to go to his grave with 
sealed lips.

More than fifty years after the siege of 
Quebec, the father of Rev. Doctor Gardi 
ner Springs was visitmg his son in New 
Yoik. He inquired for Burr, and insisted 
nppn being taken to see him. Me was 
'old that it would not do; that Burr was 
under a cloud, and respectable people did 
not notice him.

What is the matter?” said the old 
man, who had evidently been living 
outside of tbe range of newspaper infor
mation.

•He isa traitor,’ was the reply.
‘It’s a li«\”  shouted tbe wrathful relic 

of *76. “Didn’t I see the little fellow 
wrambling through the snow, with Mont 
gomery on his back, at the Quebec fight ?
I will go and see Burr ! ” And go and see 
him be did.

And now this old Queen Anna’s mus
ket, with Quebec scars on its venerable 
wood and iron, saintes the eye of the 
Cen'ennial to remind the present genera' 
tion that they owe at least a trifling debt 
of gratitude to Aaron Burr. Tbe strug 
gling Colonies would have thought it s 
greet misfortune had a bullet strock tbe 
life out of the youog student just as he 
grasped tbe trophy which to-day flings a 
fitful, fading lustre around bis darkened 
name. But what a blessing it would have 
been for Esther Edward’s son had be 
died with tbe old mu*ket in bis hands 
where Montgomery fell !

C b lM b e e f i .
Childhood Is beautiful for its happiness; 

for the madness of its joys, and the rev
elry of its glee; for the pretty wiirine-s 
of its unmingled laugh, for the heartiness 
with which it g ir s itself op to the im
pression, of tbe moment, forgetting the 
peat and unantlcipative of the future 
How often does man in the journey of 
life pause on his weary way, exclaims a 
contemporary, and sighingly gaze on the 
j >ye of «hiklhood, enjoying them with
out the malignity of envy! On the 
worldly prospérons and rich, on those 
whoso cup runneth over, men look too of
ten with an evil eye, hating the happiness 
which they desire; bat the richest man in 
the world is not so happy as a laughing 
child. And wherefore cannot man be as 
happy as a child ? Wherefore, but from 
want of ptirity and from want of faith? 
Sari recollections press upon the spirit, 
and doubts, with a cloud-like density, 
darkens the way of life; so that when we

A Truthful Sketch.
Let a man fail in busine-s, what an ef* 

feet it bas on his former credilois! Meu 
who have taken him by tbe arm, laughed 
aud chatted with him by the hour, shrug 
their shoulders and pass on with a cold 
“How do you do?”

Every tnfle of a :bili is hunted op and 
presented that would not have seen the 
light for months to came, bat for the mis* 
fortune« of Hie debtor. If it is paid, well 
and good ; if not, the scowl of the sheriff, 
perhaps, meets him at the corner. A man 
that has »«ever failed knows but little of 
human nature.

In prosperity he sails along gently, waft* 
cd by favoring smiles and kind words 
from everybody. He pririi s himself on his 
name and spotless character, and makes 
his boast that he has not an en« my in the 
world. Alas! the change. He l«K»ks at 
the world in a different light when rever
ses come npon him. He read* suspicion 
on every brow, lie hardly knows how to

are lifted up a while by the light-hearted-'move or to do this thing or the other; 
ness ot a transient gayety somewhat;there are spies about him, a writ is ready 
above the ordinary level of the tenor of tor his ba«rk. To know wh««t kind of stuff

T k c  D i t g e o a l  W a l l a
[Chicago Tribune Tribune]

Boston fashionables have invented tbe 
diagonal waltz, which is said to have ua- 
mathematieal beauties. The stage direc
tions are: Begin at the top of tbe last 
line forming the letter W, and complets 
the letter without tcroing your partner, 
back and advance diagonally at an angle 
of about 45 degrees. Meanwhile bag 
your partner as closely as she will permit, 
and project your elbow at an acute angle 
into tbe stomach of your awkward fellow 
or anxious mamma who seeks to interfere. 
The diagonal waits offers a rare opportu 
nity for a short cut Into the affections ®f 
sny susceptible young woman.

A Brooklyn girl is sagaged to be mar
ried to sa Italian Count, iu Om

life, we look to the past, and there is the 
darkness of remorse; we look to tbe f a 
ture, and there is the mist of doubt and 
fears; and sadly we sink down again, 
moralizing on the vanity of human joys. 
However, it we love joy, and cannot 
have It pure m ourselves, it is som thing 
that we can sympathize with it as it ex
ists in tbe sweet smil<-8 and musical 
laughter of children. So the sight and 
thought becomes instructive to us; it is 
delight a*»d it is philosophy; it is a look
ing-glass to the mind—a moral looking 
g'ass—a meditative looking-gl*ss, helping 
to correct the deformities it reveals. It is 

merciful and considerate wisdom that 
thns arranges our lot in life, mingling the 
mass of society, so that youth and man 
hood, childhood and old age form onr 
community; thus all are sweetly depend
ent on each other; and for the protectfon 
which maturity bestows upon childhood, 
a return is made by childfrood in the les
son which it teaches and in tbe pictur 
esque beauty of its moral character, which 
renders it so delightful an object to con
template, So, mutual dependence and 
obligation form the bond of society and 
tne principle ui mum«, » .«  jvpv .j 
ence of all on the Supreme forms the ba 
sis of devout gratitude and the principle 
of religion.

Every well regulated family newspaper 
has its column in which tbe marriages and 
deaths are noticed, and some of the more 
advanced make a.note of tbe births that 
'îappeo-in U« community in which they 
circulate. As, (or instance: “Born, to 
the wife of John Thompson, a son. 
Weight. 10 pounds. Name, William 
Henry.”  These things are ail wirii 
enough, and sufficiently interesting to 
those concerned. But the following an
nouncement rather caps anything in tb<- 
llne we have yet noticed. I t is from tbe 
Tnrf, Field and Farm, the leading sport 
ing paper in tbe United States :

Gordon Setter Produce.—On the 10th 
insi., Yubie. a very fashionably-bred Gor
don, belonging to Pol. Farnsworth, ol 
Albany, N. Y„ bad four well-marked 

helps by Waddell’« celebrated black- 
and-tan stock setter, Duke.

We regret exceedingly that this para
graph does not inform us whether the 
"Very fashionably-bred” Mrs. Yubie is 
doing as well as could be exp«-cted or not. 
It is cruel to keep us in such a state ot 
anxiety. We can only console our feel
ings by whistling the plaintive air of the 
old ballad—

toiser don’t you want to buy a dorg?”

A Taaehiog Scene.
The Richmond Enquirer says that as 

soon as the funeral services, prepared by 
an Episcopal clergyman, at tbe grave oi 
Colonel Thomas Jefferson Randolph were 
concluded, and before the grave was fill' d 
up, a veteran negro stepped forward and 
asked if there was any objection to a 
service by hi« people. He was told that 
such a tributs would be acceptable to th« 
family, and then a sceue that should go 
down in history was enacted. Quiet 1» 
Mr. Randolph’s former slaves assembled 
around him, and then swelled up from a 
hundred negro voices that most pathetic 
of hymns—

“Am I a soldier of the cross,
A mllower of tjje Lamb?”

A gentleman who was present says that 
in his whole life, extending over seventy 
yean, he never witnessed anything so 
touching. When the last notes died away 
amid the oaks of Monticelio there was not 
a dry eye in the vast assemblage.

Iu tho Vermont Journal of March 31, 
1974, then is tbe following epitaph on s 
lawyer:

Beneath this stone lies Robert Shaw, 
who follow’d forty yean the law.
And when be died,
Tbe devil crie« —
“Ha, Bob ! give us your paw. ”

Let every man who owes a debt to his 
neighbor pey something on it, and thus 
pat money into circulation. In timet like 
ibese, some people take ea uutair ad van 
tage and ref aee to pey little debts that 
they are perfectly able to orttle. Sache 
course only mekee matten worse. Tbe 
payment of a  angle debt reeults in the 
payment of a down mere with the seme 

y. Men should help one another la 
bead times, and they cannot more effectu
ally do it than by paying tbeT debts.

the world is made of, a person trust be un
fortunate, and stop paying oikæ in Iiis life
time If he has friends then they are made 
manifest. A failure is a moral seive, it 
firings out the wheat and « hows the chaff. 
A man thus learns that words aod pretend
ed good will arc not and do not constitute 
real friendship

That poem aboat Mary aad her lamb 
baa beén translated into Chimee, and this
ie tbe may it b*ghml -------

lieegal amwdUMr tod fchb,
tract on     . »how  tb t t o a c r  fibsytow Jb e  way ba looked pipeoeN «Mboei TrbiîvTr,
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The Bight Path.
The road of life is a turnpike road. It 

is a path which every one must find for 
himself, by the fo lp o f  such dfoections a« 
Heaven has given us ; and there are to 
many other paths crossing the true one in 
all qu«rters, and the wrong paths are so 
well beaten, and the true path in places so 
faintly marked, so many, too, are always 
going the wrong way, that between the 
number of paths to puzzle him, and the 
number of wrong examples to lea l him 
astray, a man, if he does not take contin
ual heed, is in great danger of turning 
into a wrong p th, almost without per 
cciving it.

Am Arkansas Kelegjr.
[From tbe Little Rock Gazette]

M r. Sneaker •« 1 rise tn nririrem mnn In 
commemoration of our colleague, Colonel 
Yell, of Yeilvillc, my thoughts recur to 
the isst time when we hid tbe privil
ege of listening to his eloquence in this 
bouse. If T am not mistaken, it was

hen he explained his connection with 
tbe Yellville Bank, which had unfortun
ately busted, ami of which he was the 
distinguished President. Our deceased 
colleague did not account for all the funds 
in his possession, Mr. Speaker, but hit 
speech on that occasion showed that bu 
heart beat warmly for his native land.

The funny rnau of the Milwaukee 
News tells the following domestic tab:

Jane has got a nicely turned ankl •. 
hasn’t she?” said John to his wife the oth
er day. And then John noticed an un
earthly gleam in the eye of iris spouse, 
which made him fiel very uuComfortable, 
lie knew not why. But the next day the 
place which Jane had filled in the domes
tic economy of the household was occu
pied by a middle-aged woman, with anklet 
like those of a Mullinger heifer.

It would be a littbs funny to see the 
Russians fooled about Alaska. For some 
time after tbe 'purchase of that territory 
by the United Spates Government they 
used slyly to nudge each other and bint 
bat they lia«« got much tbe better of that 

bargain; but uow the finding of extensive 
ilver mines is reported theie, and If 

Alaska should develop sources of wealth 
like Nevada the fun would not be qmte all 
on the Russian side.—[St. Louis Globe 
Dcmocrac._______________

Political orators iu the W«st indulge in 
some high-flown asservalions in regard to 
their firmness of principle. The following 
<• a moderate specimen: “Build a warm 
fence around the winter’s supply of sum
mer weather, sktm the ciou«)8 from tbe 
sky with a teaspoon, catch a thunder 
cloud in a bladder, break a hurricane to 
harness, ground-alnice*an earthquake, 
lasso an avalanche, pin a napkin on tbe 
crater of an anive volcano—but never 
xpect to see me fal-e fo my principlca.”

Mr. Moody is the most rapid speaker 
the New York stenographers have ever 
bad to encounter. Tbe Tribune's swift
est stenographer took down from bis lips 
2 200 words in ten minâtes by tbe watch. 
This is at the rate of four tim- s as rapid 
as that of Mr. Evaris. and a third faster 
than that of Mr. Beecher, two of the 
moat difficult spea' era to report.

Florida pap ers report almost a total fail
ure of tbe sponge crop, while tbe North
ern free-luach saloon clerks say that there 
are more sponges around this fell then 
they ever saw before.

They have found a petrified Mormon in 
Utah, and from tbe number of dents in 
tbe bead, evidently made with e poker 
and fiat iron, it is judged that he had at 
least thirty-three wives.

A Duluth assessor sets it is positively 
amazing bow cheep property becomes as 
be pease* up or down a street. It falls 
7 per cent, whenever he eaten a house.

If Captains were less wchiem, there 
wooldbe leaswrerkn.

Whisky is tithe m  hrieftu) funrnec aad 
an infers*! turojfo, *' ‘ ‘ ^

Tafee enro ot the*poor la to »  tfifi MU 
trihshair t f  t ta  whites.


