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Boseman and Gallatin county.

in
Don Xa. By am,

Eclectic PHYsiciAN-offlce
Fridley’s building, north side Main 

street. Having located in Bozeman, ten- 
dear his professional services to the citi- 
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:• The di«
■necielitv.

December 10th, 1875.

*Au»ty, tell me a  a tory,' i  mid, as I sat 
with my maiden relatif« in « hnge tanes- 
tned apàrtment in n rambling old-fuhion- 
ed house in the c o rn tn  ;

5 - What kind of « s to ry  do yon want 
H artyr she aaked. : 'Grave or gay, t m  

(|or untrue, pleasant or red? For my fife 
has heed long and rny experiences many ’ 
«he added, as she gàsepl dreamily mid 
thoughtfally into tha fire that hiwffd on 
the hearth before an

•Oh, something harrowing and thrilling 
fearful atKQshocking, and above all, true 
—there's a dear aanty! » I exclaimed as I 
drew near her side, and gazed shuddering, 
ly mound the large, gloomy room.

A little panse ensued, while aunty gazed 
meditatively into the fire, and I watching 
her face in eager hope of the exciting tale 
that iras coming.

I  was about Id (Annt Betsy began at 
last) when I  was invited to go and stay 
with some relatives in Sussex, whom I 
bad never seen. My life in this old bouse 
—where I  was bora and have lived all my 
days—was somewhat monotonous. I  was 
a lively girl then, and, wild with delight 
at the prospect of a change of scene, I 
looked anxiously for my parents’ permis 
sion to accept the invitation.

After some deliberation, the desired 
permission was given; so early one morn
ing, accompanied by my lather, I  set oat 
in high spirits for my destination, arriving 
there in the pleasant twilight ot an autamu 
evening.

Our friends gaye ns a cordial reception 
'Squire and Mrs. Oldham were staid, 
good-1 cm perd, rather eldery people, and 
their two daughters—girls of 18 and 80— 
m  merry and aswfld as I  could possibly 
desire. Their aamee were Mildred and 
Janet.

The house, standing on its own grounds, 
and surrounded by lofty trees, was old and 
spacious, with many long corridors and 
passages, and plenty of rooms of a’l sizes 
and descriptions. I can recall so well ttie 
gn at entrance hall. I t  was of immense 
size and gloomy, and from it a wids stair 
case which led to an open galley stove.

Daring my stay with my 8ussex friends 
Mr. and Mrs. Oldham went to spend a 
few days at a  gentleman's boose a few 
miles distant from their own, and it was 
while they were absent that tha alarming 
occurrence I  am about to relate to yon 
took place.

The household consisted of the butler 
and four maid servants. The coachman, 
who lived in a  cottage on the grounds 
about a quarter of a mile distant, wmbow 
absent with his master and mistress. The 
butler was a pompous, stately, middle- 
aged man, given somewhat to patronizing, 
though always respectful in his manners 
to u  young people? Ha evidently consid 
ered the safety e f  the bouse as his peculiar 
charge, and was very particular in the ex 
tlnguishing o ffre s , and in looking after 
the fastening of doors and windows.

We had heard of one or two robberies 
being committed in the nighborbood; bat 
we did not feel nervous, and my cousin 
placed great dependence on a huge black 
dog which always slept a t night in the 
ball.

One evening—I  hellere it was the third 
after Mr, and Mrs. Oldham’s departure— 
my cousins and I. were sitting chatting 
merrily around the fire In a  large room 
which opened from the halL I  think it 
was about f  o’clock, when there came a 
pull at the front doer hell, and, after a 
short delay, the butler answered it .— 
Presently, bearing a somewhat prolonged 
parley outside, we opened our room door 
and peeped oat.

Two men, apparently much exhansed, 
stood at the lower end of the ball, while 
on the floor at their feet lay a large, long 
package. Oppoeite to them Hood the but 
1er and one of the maid servants, and si 
stormy discussion seemed going on be-1 
tween them. Mildred, my eider cousin 
after s  few moments’ pause, walked for 
ward and requested an explanation. One 
of them, rather a respectable-looking in
dividual. I  thought, advanced toward tier, 
and making a low bow, began to speak:

‘Madame,’ said ha ’we have brought this 
bale of goods to yoor house by mistake; 
we were to take it to Mr. Needham’s ,’ 
mentioning a house about five miles dis
tant, ‘but heye carried it here instead. We 
are mach exhausted, for we have walked 
far, the night is tempestona. and we feel 
that we can take U no further. Will yon 
kindly allow us to leave it hero till morn
ing?*

MEAT MARKET,

n ie  best Liquonand Beer at 1 9 ^  Chiefs 
per drink. Keejw on hand >

Mildred looked at the butler inquiringly 
before »he answered. The old servent 

I of women aad children a Shook his heid with a doubtful and sus
picious air, whereupon the man who had 

. just spoken observed hastily :
‘Wc do not ask for lodging for on reel 

vre, madam, we shall make our way to 
tha nearest publie hows- I l iaoaly foe

HANERT, HISTAIIANXjffSSSST-
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cUeaU Served (U all Hburß

We thro# 
compassion.’

Let the poor men leave their laige 
package. Mildred,’ mid Janet, my young 
er cousin, ’and bare it pat into the ante 

KMB antil to-merrow.’
Mildred consented, aad ta disregard of 

foo frown and onriaona looks of Ihn bailer,

Main street. Bozeman, M. T. 
-Bcction with my other bi»inrs>, 
**“ • opened a  Fata Market, and 

bami ai! kinds of o s A

htad the fafmtdahte
to ma adangmoaariek^la oarfojaly poo»

I hadthat lime of the owning.
Mutton, Pork, tie. tea hall ta

nrerreptUtaw m m .« ,, and especially at

J J  T i  ®*1 ,l00d w,lh d »  hall, 
had at Am begun to bark, bathed

command
vm?  Ï Ï ?  1 ,h ,t  **» “ “Id *r-ZZiZî* ! ,t00d by’ •taredfoybn.

»«flings, and she assisted, 
^  *ft<r ,he deP*rt« *  of foe I 

SÜL-“ * *  Jo0r “ d «««l»* to Urn 
tatety.of foe window tasteatags.

Later in the evening I met her on the 
stairs, and she stopped me.

’I  don’t like the look of that bundle at 
she said ; ‘it looks to me alive, 

and twice I  h ire fancied I saw it ateve— 
once when lying on the hall floor, and 
again now, fo ri have been in to look at it ’

I smiled, and telling Harriet ‘not to be 
whimsical,’ passed on, and, rejoining my 
cousins, I told them what Harriet had said 
to me, and proposed going to take a look 
at my mysterious pa kage.

Taking a lamp with os we proceeded to 
the little apartment wherein it was placed. 
It lay on a woeden settle, which stood on 
one side of the room. I t  was enveloped 
in a brown wrapper, was very long, aad 
thicker at the middle than at the two ex
tremities. Somehow I did not like the 
looks of.it; but my fears were of such a 
vague nature that I  did not like to express 
them. As we crossed the hall on our 
return to the sitting room, we encouraged 
Harriet, who was hovering about with a 
very uneasy and mysterious expression 
on her face.

What la the matter, Harriet?' aikeJ 
Mildred.

’Oh, miss, I  am so frightened about 
that pack. 1 cannot rest, and I am sore 
that I  cannot go to bed while it is in the 
bon-e.*

‘Yon are very ridiculous, Harriet,' re
marked Janet. *1 am sure the men were 
very respectable looking individuals, only 
two shopmen. We have just been look
ing at the pack, and It did not move, tho*
I gave it a good squeeze. I  am sure there 
is nothing in it to alarm you.’

Harriet looked very ale, and shoo’, 
her head warmly.

Ten o’clock came, and my cousin and i 
were thinking of betaking ourselves to 
our sleeping apartments, when we heard 
a door in the ball violently shot and lock 
ed. Immediately after Harriet rushed In 
on us, and tank oa the nearest chair in 
violent hysterics. She was speedily fol
lowed by the butler, looking as pompous 
and still as ever, but with a certain ex- 
piession of unquiet on hie fat, grave 
face.

‘What is the matter, Jones?* asked 
Mildred, starting to her feet. 'Tell ns 
quickly. Do try to be quiet, Harriet.'

•Oh, that pack is alive !' shrieked Har
riet.

‘nush, Harriet,’ said Mildred, calmly; 
let Joues ti ll ns. I  beard yon lock a 

door. I t was that of the ante room ;n 
which this unfortunate pack is plnem, I 
suppose ?’

* I t was, miss,’ replied Jones, reateni- 
ously; ‘and the dog is In the ball,’ be 
added.

•fio rar good,’ said Mildred, composedly. 
’And how, pray, do yon know that the 
pack is alive?’

‘Yon see, miss,’ replied Jones, ‘ever 
since that peck has been left here Harriet 
has been in a distracted state of m ind - 
frightened out of her senses, in fact.’
. ‘I  saw the thing move when it was laid 
in the hai!sobbed Harriet.

•Go on, Jones,’ Interposed Janet 
‘So before be went to bed Miss Harriet 

persuaded me to come and take another 
look at the package. You know I  did 
not approve of its being left, miss,’ be 
added*

‘Never mind that,* said Mildred, ’tell 
us what yon have seen.’

Well, miss. I thought it great nonsense 
bat I  went We took bold of foe handle 
and turned it abqut a little, but coaid 
— ir. nothing of i t  Presently Harriet 
found a small hole in the wrapper. She 
palled the rent rather more open aad look
ed ln. I  saw her face change. She turn
ed and drew me out of the room, pulled 
the door to,mid locked i t  This is all I 
know at present, ladies,’ and here Jones 
bowed to us politely. .

Harriet bed become quieter, so Mildred
Inquired: ,  _  . ,

• What did yoa see, Harriet? The girl 
shivered and covered her face with her 
hands.

Gome, Harriet, «peek,» said Mildred, 
becoming a Utile pale.

'Yes, tell us, and instantly!* cried Janet. 
Harriet took her hand from her face 

and looked up. “ i t  was tin eye. miss.’ she 
said la horror-stricken tooes; ‘suchsa  aw
ful looking eye, aad it glared at me!’ she 
added, with a repressed ahneh.

We looked at each other in mate con 
•ternation. ‘Was it a living one, do you 
think, Harriett* I  «eked.

‘Yea, It wee all alive, misa, I  am sore, 
•he sobbed. ‘Oh, what shall wa do? It 
looked ao malignant aad terrlbld*

We looked at each other for a  few mo
ments, aad than Mildred apoke: ‘le an
■careely beHeve foal yoa are right. H er 
rial,’ aha arid; *1 fancy foal yoar hanging 
don most have been making a goose of 
you.'

•Still, JQftdnd/1 ve»t»red to aw, 
r i r i ^ y t e r i g t a .  and it wottid be wall to 

Thie m*y be a plan 
re  are all In bed. ’ 
shriekedHarriet, 

le a s t tage« to dry. and «titaawliUe foi 
hotter left the m oo 

‘W bm laJeom t* .  
dealyohiarvtaghteabsence. “ L et«ago

. «*» !° to  the hall and We lol-j ‘Yes; they were conveyed to the county
rered. Jones was m anaging la a large prison, and on their conviction were aea- 

u -?” '. *"* . . r o  ̂ * hich «food open; he tenced to transportation. The bailer,

Latflaifita, n A aw «hatte Robadontfjoèathaw f t e M i

had a lamp in his band. Tha other ser
vants stood by, and we together walle t 
for him to emerge. He was itither a long 
time—so Mildred went close to the door 
and whispered;

‘What are you doing foe»«. Joues!» 
Jones make no reply, bat came o«tl, arm

ed with an old rusty looking dagger and 
two pieces of strong rope 

‘You are not going to kill him?’ inquired 
Janet.

‘Never fear, miss,* replied Jones; *a 
little prick however, will do no hurt. I 
most take care of my masters house. ’

‘We will come with you,’ whispered 
Mildred.

‘ Very good, mhs,’ he answered. ‘Please 
bring the dog to the door, and keep him 
there till I want him.*

So off went Jones with his lamp, his 
dagger, and his ropes, we and the servants 
followed closely with the dog, who seem
ed to possess a strong consciousness of 
something being amiss.

Joues opened the door of the little room 
quietly, snd went in and placed the lamp 
on a small side-table which stood near.— 
1 h* n at once, dagger aad ropes in band, 
he walked toward the pack, which lay on 
the settle; bat I now observed that there 
were one or two openings in the wrapper.

There was a deep silence among ns for a 
moment or two. interrapted only by the 
low growlings of the dog, who became 
manifestly more and more uneasy, snd was 
with great difficulty restrained from rush
ing into the room. Then there camo a 
scene of noise end confusion. Jones reach
ed the pack, and throwing the rope over 
his arm, and still clutching the dagg< r, 
stooped to Inspect the slit in the wrapper 
where Harriet had asserted she had seen 
an eye. At that momemt one ot the most 
fearful and terrible yells I ever heard broke 
front between the folds of the wrapper. 
The pack struggled violent ly, then relied 
over and fell hcayily on. the ground, while 
a choked voice begged for mercy; at the 
same time a knife was seen rndmnrijiy 
to effect au opening. Tké screams of set 
varits, the hysterical sobs of Janet, the 
loud howling-» and whinings of the dog, 
who was still restrained by Mildred from 
rushing frantically into the room, made a 
din that I  never can ferget.

I remember that Jones alone looked 
very composed snd unmoved throughout. 
Before the mm in the pm* hud time to 
free himself from the wrapper, Jon* s had 
manage d, despite his opponent’*struggles, 
to pass the ropes round him, and to secure 
them. By the time he bed accomplished 
this we had all become pretty quiet. The 
dog was silenced, and made to lie down 
io the hall, while Mi dred and I and two 
of tho servants, the terrified Harriet not 
being one, went into foe room.

The pack presented a very ludicrous ap- 
peara-iee. The wrapper had been «lit 
ore I from the center upward, and display 
ed the figure of a man apparently about 
30 years of age, lying in it, the ropes 
wound around him. He had a long pale 
face, a brown grizzly heard, and eyes that 
glanced donblfully from Jones and his 
dagger, who knelt beside him, to ns as we 
approached him. He was perfectly mute, 
aad refused to answer any questions.

’See, he has got a whistle,’ cried one of 
the servants.

Jones instantly seized it, and after a 
few moments’ consideration beckoned 
Mildred oat of the room. I followed.

‘Young Indies,’ he said, ‘the man is now 
quite secure, snd bis accomplices will cer
tainly not attempt to enter much before 
midnight. I  expect foe whistle was to 
hive been the signal. Would you be 
afraid If I  slipped down to the coachman’s 
boose and got his wife to send oae of 
her boys into the village for other as 
•is'ant ’? We could then probably secure 
all the villains.’

Bat you may he attacked h r  them on 
the way,* orged Mildred.

No fear, miss; I can slip unseen behind 
the shrubs la the darkness.’

•Go, then, and quickly,’ said Mildred. 
»You are sore that the man is quite safe

ly bound?’
‘Quite so, miss; twit pet bans you would 

like to e«k the consent of tho household 
before Ileeve you?’

Mildred soon obtained our consent to 
the plea, end Jones wee cautiously let 
out ot a email side door. In about twenty 
minâtes—which bad seemed two hoars to 
us—he rulumjd, and hi» low tap **• h  
stanlly answered.

‘It is all right,’ ha ra'd. ’I  hive seen 
•ad beard nothing of the men. The bo> 
is sharp enough, and he bee bis directions, 
and is to bring a party from tha village 
to this door by foe same way that I took.’ 

Mora than an hoar pasted away; then a 
low tap was heard, and six men appeared, 
accompanied by the boy who had been 
sent to bring them.

About midnight Jones opened foe shot 
ten of a casement window in the hall aad 
blew a load whistle, the whistle w m  re 
sponded to by «Bother, end two men pm  
eatly appeased at tha open 
J o in  draw back into tha darkness of the 
hell aad eiteatly allowed focal to a a ta r .-  
The moment their fete leeched tha haT 
floor they were neared-

Aad w hen w en ye®, amriyr I n l d  
daring fota seeoe?

•Weeload ta th#  gallery above. The 
boy whe had neataafl htefibuctiaaai 
brought forward a  t e a m  aad wo 
in J  lights at head ta  foe golhiy.*

W en tea Arafi «ted, a  »tr* «

you may imagine, wee handsomly n  
warded.’

HUMOROUS.

Parisian ladite era arid tit “ lock Eke 
pencil^ nv^nfi e^^rrimneat.”

An Indiana man picked up a wild cat 
in hla barn in place of an Afghan. He 
détecté the difference in the miUioncih 
part of a recond.

Aa old lady in Detroit, hearing that 
American Girl was dead, remarked: “I've 
alios said ttiat this tight lacing wouid lay 
’em out some day.’’

Some papers tre always talking of their 
independence and sneering at “organs.’ 
Isn’t it belter to be an organ than a lyre?

A Detroit woman who was turned ont 
of her boose for non payment of rent, 
went ont in good style, putting on silks 
and jewelry, and having her hair frizzed 
in extra style for the occasion.
A down-country farmer who put in a halt 

acre with tnrnips last summer, says they 
didn’t bring him a cent. He should try 
onions next time. They always bring a 
scent.

Why was the cleansing of the Angean 
stables like a piece of ancient pottery 
ware? B -cause it was an Aztec kind of a 
job. iVoice of the speaker choked with 
emotion.]

This is the way the newspapers talk in 
Louisiana: ‘‘If that convicted tbiei and 
robber, Jim Wa'ker, wants any fuss with 
as be can have steel or buckshot in un- 
limited quantities by poakiug his nose 
around our corner.”

A New York merchant has been detect
ed measuring thirty-four inches to the 
yard. Two inches is nothing on a towel, 
but it tells heavily on a woolen shirt when 
the thermometer drops down.

A lady put her watch under her pillow 
the other night, but couldn’t keep it there 
b cause it disturbed her sleep And there, 
all the time, was her bed-ticking right on- 
deroealh her, and she noter thought o 
that at all.

If  there is anything that will bring 
tears to the eyes of an Indian tobacco sign 
it is to witness a young lady undergoing 
the trying ordeal of endeavoring to bring 
a (alien clothes line, fall of clothes, to a 
realization of its solemn duty.

Reporters should always be even tem 
pered men, bat when one rashes wildlv 
ten squares to get a vivid account of a 
man breaking his leg, he may be excused 
if he can’t find any words in he diclionaty 
to suit the occasion when he discovers it is 
a wooden leg.

‘I say. Sambo, whar did you git de shirt 
studs?’ ‘In de shop, to be sure.’ ‘Yah, 
yon just told me yon hadn’t no money.’ 
‘Dat’s righ t’ ‘How did you git ’em den!’ 
‘Well, Isaw on a card in de window, *col 
lar studs,’ so I went in and collared ’em.’

B p e ta te o f  Cot. Jey ee , 
L s a i s .

The Jbdge then asked him what he ha l 
to say, and he qxikt as follows;

For myself, I  have no fear of punish 
meat on earth; yet ln behelf of my pest 
good diameter, fois being thefljtasospi- 
oMTof goiitfo ii steer dark su 'd  my life, 
aad fc euusf ltenttoa of the support I  owe
my wife and children, I  ask that magnani
mity at this bar of justice th «t would be 
reasonably claimed by yourself ander like 
circumstances- A few short yards will 
sepulcher the living of to-day with the
dead of yesterday, and the sunlight of to-, .
morrow will bring us all to the bar of Dm- “  »wrul henthen and although ha
nipotenc**, where the judge, jury, lawyer «>« d “ "S *nd 
and client will meet upon the level of « J *  Î L
eternity and psrt upon the square of final the * « ■ V " ,d

n all hearts shall be laid *10° - 1 ««•* ' } " •  “ H

T h e  R e v iv a l  W e  H e e d .
The revival which we need is a revival 

of morality which tells the troth and sticks 
to its promises ; which pays twenty shil
lings to the pound; which cares more for a 
good character than a fine coat; which 
yotes at the ballot hox la the same direc
tion that R pray« which defies avarice, 
and which can be trosted in every stress 
of temptation. A revival which will 
•weeten our homes and chasten our press 
and purify oar politics end cleanse onr 
business and commerce from roguery snd 
rottenness, would bo s boon indeed. Let 
Moody sad Sinkey direct their preach
ing and prayer and singing to foe perruad 
lag of men to lead better end purer lives, 
and all good people will My einen.

We do not want a mere outbreak of ex 
citemeat kindled by artificiel methods.- 
That is not the sort ot a  revival we need. 
There must be an awakening of consci 
ence of the Individual, and the moral tone 
of society most be elevated. We have 
had quite a surfeit of the religion which 
luxuriates In the rtevout fervor of the 
prayer meeting and the camp ground, 
which ring» sweet hymns and «PP'*«d« 
sweet sermons, and then goes straight off 
toits money-grasping and iu  pbasure- 
seeking and its panderings to self and sin.

I t is s bold tndeavor to attempt to finish 
foe incomplete work of a good artist. Col
eridge’s “ Christabel”  remains unfinished 
inepiteof all the efforts of later herds 
“ Don Juan" is ns mach a fragment as 
ever, though several clever writers have 
tried to finish the story which Lord Byron 
left incomplete. But Burns’ exquisite 
bollard “ John Anderson, my Jo ”—whit* 
has la i t  no allusion to a future state—no 
Heaven beyond the dream at the foot ot 
the hill, has received an sdded stanzas 
from some American writer, which sup
plies the missing Idea; and, what Is very 
remarkable, expressed la s  stylo so simple, 
Ume nod touching as to seem s psrt of foe 
original song. Here it Is:—

John Aodsrson, my jo, John,
When we have slept tbegitber 

The sleep that a* aman slaep, John, 
We’ll wake wi’ aae amti er;

Aad to foot better warid, Joan,
N »e sorrow shall we know.

Nor fear we e’re shall port again, 
John Anderson, my J a

judgment. Then 
bare, and troth will rise in splendid tri 
umpb. The blood of innocence flows free 
an-J ui raffled through the life-channels of 
this frame, and the attificial lusters that 
surround the victims of crim**, find no 
lodgment in my heart. When I look back 
to the field of battle, where I fought and 
bled for my country to foe hoar of terri We 
trial, I  wonder whether patriotism was but 
a name, and the gratitude of nations a 
mockery and a sham to lore the brave to 
destruction. My simple sin is that of 
omisiion, and for that I suffer the great
est humiliation, while the glorious services 
and recollections of the post ore buried in 
the grave of forgetfulness. Is this just? 
This epidemical air of reform has risen 
like the rash of a mighty flood and sped on 
toward the gulf or punishment—the good 
and bad suffocated. The stream is full of 
drift wood and dead timber while many 
young oaks and tall sycamores on foe 
banks ore loosened from their firm founda
tion and dashed into the river of destruc 
tion. But the rain falls lightly in the 
mountains, foe sun shines warmly on the 
plains and the floods even now are setting 
into its former bed, where the crystal 
water shall again reflect the green foliagt 
of the oak and sycamore, and the gentle 
breeze aad birds of spring shall make 
'msr-y musie-to-tho — fota—> »iah* *t * 

1 generous nation. The prison walls that 
hemmed in Galileo, Columbus, Tasso and 
Napoleon did not measure the minds of 
men. It is true that their bodies suffered 
some torture, but the proud spirit the! 
rose in their hearts leaped the bonds ol 
clay, and soared away iuto foe illimitable 
regions of science, poetry and war, mak
ing them monarch of the hoar, and mai - 
ters of eternity. Humble as I am I am in 
the walka of life, mv soul is inspired by 
their illustrious example, and it shall be 
my fortune to endeavor to show the world 
that although I may suffer for a time ah 
the penalties of a perjured testimony, yet 
like a mountain crag, shall breast the pelt
ing storm, and lift my head clear and bold 
to the coming sunshine of truth and re
demption. I have done.

Then the judge passed sentence upon 
him that he should be imprisoned for 
three years in the penitentiary for evading 
the revenue laws in regard to whisky,

An Aamricaa in a French hotel asked 
for a  toofopiek aad was told that they
were act to be had. Exproemaf ea< ___ . _____
at foie»* W » ««•« '•dV  «Um. of life Ibnsftotad wifoia bar reach.

•ha «alter, that tha « tap *  „omaa «fo «Ktateia of

A  C onquer«*
“And what ails you?” asked his honor 

of foe first man ont.
“Weakness,” waa the mild reply. 
“ How?”
“ Can’t stand np under« pintof whisky 
1 1 could when I left the army.”
“ Don’t try any jokes on me. old relic 

of gory battle-fields,” continued the court. 
“You were in the army, eh?”

“Five years.”
“Did yon go ss a sutler or a Colorel?” 
“datiere didn’t get them off, did tl ®y?” 

mfcwt foe vet as he held up a band minus 
three fingers, “ nor bullets in the shoulder 
nor sabre cats in foe head ? No, sir, 1 fit 
—waded right tor the jaws of death.” 

“And now you wade for the jaws of 
demijohns and decanters?”

“ I got drank,”  answered the soldier, 
“ but it was a mean, sneaking drunk,— 
none of the old sort we had during wai 
time. I ’m kinder sorry, but I ’m iroing 
Iq stand by the colors and take sentence.

“ Your nose is red, yoar eyes bleary, 
yonr voice way »town in yoar knee pans, 
Charles llildreth.”  said the court, “snd it 
Is evident to me that whisky is killing you 
Still I’fr try you once. It isn’t the right 
way to attempt the conquest of the world 
by carrying your battle flag on your nose, 
but there is one chance in a million for 
yoa to reform. Boat fsce, forward 
guide right march."-rOetroit Free Press.

Ta a recent letter on foe subject ol 
funeral reform, John Bright writes: “ D 
yoor friends or any sensible people wish 
to reform the funeral exhibitions and the 
funeral expense«, let them observe 
and copy the practice of the eection to 
which I belong—foot of the Society of 
Friends. Nothing can be more simple, 
•nd nothing can be better. They would 
be wise, also, that follow them in reject 
lac the iMhlon of wearing mourning 
which is alsray* c°*tiy, and, ss worn by 
lousy women, hideous.’’

A New York editor »rites ti st it >P* 
pears that this is going to he aa eisy «»•'* 
tar for foe pore. Three has brea a dé
clina la tha pi ice ef black braids; new 
dollar stores are springing ®P •*!jw f  ^  
load. H» religions i apres ere offering 
every encouragement in foe way of ehro- 

. iS  m  imitation coral necklace can 
bs bought for a  aaartre. WHh foe

no true-l eerted 

to ttata **•*ysp§*si to u i i j  r  ^
l^aia, 1 I ehrtet «a* mas* bat mw » J**r, ate

It—
met one Saturday night, and Tom went 
in, with his face wasb sd and his hat in 
his hand, looking a litt.e embarrassed, but 
hippy, as new converts si ways ore. Af
ter llie praying and other preliminaries the 
parson got to work on Tom. He told him 
the story of Jonah and the wh de, and 
asked him if he believed th>*t.

Believe that a man was in a whale’s 
belly, and came out alive !' cried Tom, 
Do the bible say that, parson *’
* ‘Ci .alnly, brother.’
» ‘On, yes, ye«; of course I  beli ve it»' 

says Tom.
Do you bslieve that the three Hebrew 

children, Shadrach, Mesbach and Abed- 
nega were cast into the furnace heated 
seven times hotter than paua!, and that 
th**y walked in tire flames praising the 
Lord, and not even their garments were 
singed ?’

Tom’s eyes bulged ont of of bis bead 
as be looked at the parson and gasped : 

“ Do the bible say that, parson?’
‘ ‘Ye«, of coarse it does, my brother.*
4 ‘T int them feffers you spoke of walk

ed around in fire seyen times hotter’n I  
kin heat my forge?’

Yea, my dear brother; do you believe
it? ’

Tom rose up and got ont into the «isle. 
Then be ann'.terak

No I don't. And I don’t believe that 
damn fish story neither, now!’ ’

B o s s  T w e e d  « a d  F a m i ly .
They were married when the man was a  

choir-maker, snd they might have bod a 
happy career had the former remained 
honest. They lived in a quiet «ay. min
gled with mechanics’ society, and were 
the parents of two boys and two girls, 
good-looking and healthy. The era of 
meretricious splendor has come and gone 
like a dream. The girls are married. 
B ich had a diamond wedding, and each 
ha» sunk into obscurity and poverty. The 
two sons once held fine appointmentr in 
the service of the ring, bat are now 
lounging around the city hall. The moth
er is now in widow’s deeolation. The ill- 
gotten wealth is almost all gone. A 
million and a half boa passed iuto foe 
hsods of her lawyer, and her husband 1« 
still in jail. A seedy and corpulent old 
■nan, occupying two rooms at Ludlow 
street jail, is all that is left of one who 
has been sldvrman, congressman, choir- 
maker and lawyer, commissioner of parks, 
public buildings and docks, state senator, 
and for ocven years the autocrat of the 
city. The only redeeming feature is the 
faithful wife, who is reducing herself to 
poverty in the hope of getting her has 
band’s relc se —New York Letter«

The California papers coutsto s great 
many interesting minor incidents of the 
fire at Virginia City. For instance, think 
f foe barkeeper of a saloon getting a 

hot safe out of the ashes containing all 
the money of a large gambling establish
ment, besides much valuable jewelry, and 
absconding with it! He hasn’t since 
been heard of, nor has the safe. Those 
who saw him at work presumed that, be
ing an employe of the establishment, it 
was all right. Yet another incident was 
that Jadge Whitman bad just completed 
a new residence at a cost of $35,000, and 
furn ished it in a very ez pensi ve way. He 
was just about to move into bis aew home 
of which there is nothing now la-t ex
cept foe front steps! Aa undertaker 
fought the flames till his face and arms 
were badly burned in the effort to remove 
two corpses from his ware-room. He 
saved the dead, and that w, s all from his 
establlshm< nt. While the city was wrap
ped iu a sheet of flame a woman passed 
out i f  foe sea ot fire; around her neck 
hung the frame of a looking-glass, sod to 
her arms she bore a wa»b-tub. She cried 
to a ■—  whom she met: “ O, Mister! 
help am carry this tub.”  Bat when »Ls 
add»d,—“ I’ve got in here five of the 
handsomest ball pape you ever esw,” the 
gentleman merely remarked : “Confound 
yoar ball paps; we’ve got doge enough 
in this town;” end left her to straggle 
up the steep damps with her tab of hall
P°P* ! ____ ___________

The Spripgdeld Republican states, rp - 
0 « fall investigation, font wages of M ur 
■luce 1800 have advanced from forty to 
sixty-five Percent. The wages of railroad 
employes have advanced thirty five per 
erst., ef domestics sixty five per ceot; 
operatives Iu woolen mills, the same; end 
workmen to cotton mills, fifty five p$r 
cent. _____ _

The Taunton G Metis make* fois re
cord: “ It w«s a goad and prayerful old 
lady of this CAJ who said foal she had 
stopped paying fre her husband. ‘Be- 
aise I have prayed so long without ef

fect that 1 think tha Lord has joat a« 
pore aa opinion of that man as 1 have. ’ ’»

€>

B a a k  I m M e lH y .
Whea l  was a  young man,* said tha 

Judge, mopping tho beer off his trowsesa 
with a handkerchief which ha had bor
rowed from Billy Wood, T knew a black* 
•mitteljilhia village who was oao of tha t 
hardest tickets In the placet A itteival 1. 
preacher came along, and Tom was con- 

A I t .Brada a  trea t change to trim, 
■nd ho was beM up by the etrareb people . 
as a signal example of the saving power 
of grace. After Tom had been traveling 
no the road to Heaven for about three 
week* his turn came to be examined on 
his fitness for church membership. Tom


