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Lecal notices 15 cents per line first insertion
aad 10 cts. per line for each -ul-ﬂ‘nenl insertion

Regular advertisements puiable monthly or
quarterly as due.

Job work pavable on delivery.

Marriage and death notices inserted free of
@arge; Obituary notices 5 centsper line.
e =

Terms of Subscripuion.
ix moaths i Sosm A ve s 3 00.
For a shorter period, 50 cents per month.
Delivered by carrier, 59 cents per month, pay-
13 at ox; ion of each month.
Single copies 15 cents.

THIS PAPER
Is on file at the following places:
NEW JORK CITY:
Office of
L T. BOOTH, General Eastern Agent

Chieago and Norihwestern Raflway,
415 Broadway.

MzrcaNTIiLE Linvany Roows.
Coorer INSTITUTE.
CHICAGO:
Mercantile Library Rooms.
ST. LOUIS:
Mercantile Library Rooms.
Ofice Geo. A. Baker, 219 Olive Street.
PHILADELPHIA:
Mercantile Library Rooms.
SAN FRANCISCO:
Mercantile Library Rooms.
Our friends in Montana visiting any eof the
@abeve cities are invited 10 call at any of the
eabove mentiozed places and read their home
paper.

— — T —
I1LO.O.F.
Wesatern Star I.odge, No. 4.
3.6—5. H. Osborn R. 5—A. D. McPher-
¥.6—John Stevens. son.
Tr—d. F. Spieth, G—J. Bovand.
Mests at Okl Fellow’s Hall every Monday even-
Ingat 7 o’clock. Sojourning brothers are cor-
dially invited to atiend. -
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o PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
T. R. Edwards,

| AT LAW—Oflice next door to
ce, Bozeman, Moniaza. Will

Upper Yellowstone,

OPPOSITE HAYDEN I'OST OFFICE.

G. W.Moxznros,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

BOZEMAN, MONTANA.

Bereman office at 8. W. Langhorne’s D!
Bwore daily from 108. m. until 4 p. m. &

T BUSINESS CARDS.
JOHIN CRAIG,
e T Rias.

BOOTS AN'D SHOES
MADE TOORDI It AND NEATLY REPAIRED,

W.H. BAILEY,

BOZEMAN, MONTANA,
Makes a specialty of repairing Watches

and manuiacturing Jewelry fruom
5 and Silver.

Walches and Jewelry Repaired

AT RatEs THAT DEFY COMPETITION.

Geo. A. Baﬁér: = [»

Commission
. AND
Brokerage,
819, Olive St.,

SAINT LOUIS, MO,
Goods I commission, ad-
Vasces also m.d:-.d .\:"uh:-lnmmulhm
e Iotareciof dow Wants 1n 811ing their
i tana merc L]
-+spgogs] i84%em)

¥Benry Hitchins,

MAIN ST., BOZEMAN M. T,
House, Sign, Carriade

~—AND—

ORNAMENTAL PAINTER.

1s prepared to execnte all work ‘in his Hine in
®¢ highest style of the art, and will guarantee
Stisfaction in every instance. (6-13-11

Watches & Jowelry.

LEA. F. MARSTON

R s
. American iches at 10to 15 per %
er than they can be purchased of East-
orn Ad\'or(l?; firms. If you doubt
this, bring your lists
and compare terms
nding East.

WATCH WORK A SPECIALTY. -

ANERICAN AND FOREIGNPA TENTS.

2CILMORE & CO., Succeasors
Reumer & Co., Solicitors

Faieuts procured 1

.n r . .
countries. No Fees in advance.
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The New Church Deectrime.

BY WILL. CARLETON.
There’s come a sing’lar doctrine, Sue,
Into our church to-day;
These cur’us words are what the new
Yonng preachers had to say:
That literal everlastin’ fire
Was mostly in our eye;
That sinners dead, if ihey desire,
Cao =i another try;
He doubted If a warmer clime
‘Than this world could be proved;
The little snip—I fear some 1ime
He’ll get his doubts removed.

I’ve watched my duty, straight an’ true,
An’ tried to do it well;

Part of the time kept heaven in view,
An’ part steered clear o’ hell;

An’ pow, half of this work s nanght,
I T must list to him,

An’ this ’ere devil I have fought
Was only just a whim;

Vain are the dangers I have braved,
The sacratice they cost;

For what fun i3 it to be saved
1f no one else i3 lost?

Just think! Sappose, when once I view
The heaven I’ve tolled to win,

A lot of unsaved sinners, too,
Comes walkin’ grandly in!

An’ acts to home, same as if they
Had read their titles clear,

Au’ looks at me, as if to say,
‘“We're glad to see you here!’’
As if to say, **While you have be’n

8o fast to toe the mark,
We waited ill .. rained, an’ fhen
Got tickets for the ark!’’

Yet there wonld be some in that crowd
1'd rather like to see:

My boy Jack—it must be allowed,
There was no worse than he!

I've always felt somewhat to blame,
In several different ways,

That he lay down on thorns o’ shame
To end his boyhood’s days,

An’ I'd be willin’ to endure,
If that the Lord thought best,

i '3 quite hot temp

To clasp him to my breast.

Old Captain Barnes was evil’s son—
With heterodoxy crammed;

I used to thiuk he’d be the ous
If any one was damned;

Still, when I saw a lot o’ poor,
That he had clothed and fed,

Cry desolately round his door
As s00n as he was dead,

" isere came a thought I counldn’t eontrol,
That in some neutral land

1'd like to meet (hat scorched-up soul
An’ shake it by the hand.

Poor Jeanie Willis, with 2 cry
Of hopeless, sad distress,

$auk sndden down, one night, te die
All in her ball-roomm 4reasg. . .w .«

She hiad a precious liitle v lile
To pack up an’ away;

£he even left her sweet, good smile—
*Twas on the face nexi day;

Her soul went off unclothed by even
One stiich of saving grace;

How could she hope to go to heaven
An’ start from such a place?

But onee, when I lay sick an’ weak,
8he came, an’ begged to stay;

She kissed my faded, wrinkled cheek—
She soothed my jain 2way;

She brought me sweet bouquets of flowers
As fresh as her young heart—

Through many long an’ tedious hours
She played a Christian part;

An’ ere I Jong will sfand aroun’
The singin’ saints amoug,

I'll try to take some water down,
To cool poor Jennle's tongue.

But tears can never quench my creed,
Nor smocth God’s righteous frows.
Though all i e preachers learn to read

Their Bibles upside down,
1 hold miine right side up with care
To shleld my eyes from sin,
An’ coax the Lord, with daily prayer,
To call poor wanderers in;
Bat if the sinners won’t draw nigh,
An’ take salvation’s plan,
I'll have to stand an’ see ‘em try.
To dodge hell if they can.
—New York Times.

“Be Just and Fear Not."

“When [ was traveling around town on

the loose, [ was afraid of my own shadow,”
we heard a young man remark the other
day, “but since I've been on the square,
and trying to do my very best, 1don’t
know what fear is.”
dressed youth, and his language was not
over elegant, but what he suld containe:d
the germ of a grert truth. Nothing has so
great a tendency to make a man a coward
as wrong dolng, while nothing creates
bravery so quickly as leading a conscien-
tious life. Shakspeare, who sounded the
depth of human nin
is he armed who hath his quarrel just, and

he but naked, though locked up in steel,
whose consclenee with injustice is corrupt-
ed.” And the same
“Thus conselence d

us all.,” The man who lives' a Tife devoid
of offense, and studies hovestly to do his
entire duty, may fuce danger without a
tremor, while he who opposes or defrauds
his fellow-man is never entirely at ease, but
is constantly subjected to the upbmiding
of “a still amall voicd,” which, like Ban-
quo’s ghost, **will not down.”
it is that “the wicked flee when no man
pursueth,”” A burgiar ventures
street after the commission ofa . He
hangs his head and looks furi:

He sees a policeman Jooking at
once takes to his heels. The officer knows
nothing of his crime, butat once pursués
and eaptares him, and he Is brooght 10 Jus-
tice, the victim of a guilty conscience. Let
the young man who s tempted to wrong-
doing consider this matter seriously. Panse
at once, and listen to the voice ot the siren.

He was a poorly-

has said, “Thrice

t master has. sald,
make cowards ot

How true
the

around.
and at

who taketh . eity."—N. ¥. Wackly,
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Act towards others as you would

should act towards yoursell, It isthe
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Washington Letter.

Hewitt’s “Corn Kitchen"”—Our Ernor

Recep
Reoms—Ladies Teliets,
Ete., Ete.

WasuiNgTox, D. C., Feb. 6, 1878,
To the Bditor of the Avant Courier:

The “Corn Kitchen™ for the Paris Ex-
position proposed by Mr. Hewitt, after be-
ing ridiculed and caricatured for awhile,
appeared to sink from the public mind al-
together. Itis being renewed, however,
and the following, relative to it, we clip
from a leading New York journal :

“There is a good deal of merit in Hew-
itt's proposition. For many years our ex-
port of Indian corn and meul bas been in-
creasing, but it ought to be ten timesas
great as it is, and it probably would be if
the poor and hungry millions of Europe
really knew how cheap and nourishing it
is. Our Indian corn crop, in this country,
is two or three times our wheat crop and
much greater than our cotton ecrop. Corn
is King. In 1870 we grew no less than
760,944,549 bushels and received for it
$23.794,694. We ought to export at least
one-fourth of our enormous corn crop.
Europe is comparatively ignorant of the
virtues of Indian meal as a superior article
of diet. It is not only wholesome and
satisfying, but under skillful hands can be
wrought into scores ot appetizing and de-
licious forms that will astonish the Euro-
pean palate. Mr. Hewitt's missionary
project is a wise one. It can easily be de-
rided, but if efliciently supported at home
and wisely managed by its promoters, it
ought to be worth a good many millions
of dollars in this land of maize.”

Somebody told Mr. Evarts the other day
that he was dding no more than did Daniel
Webster before him in practicing his pro-
fessivn while filling the office of Secretary
of State, as Webster received 2 fee ot $15,-
000 for professional scrvices in his private
capacity when he was in the Cabinet.
“Certainly,” said Mr. Evarts, “thereisa
precedent, but I think my bestap logy is
my 11 children, and it is surely hard if the
country can’t support my family thatI
should not be allowed to do so myself.”

A week ago Mrs. llayes instituted a new
departure at her weekly afternoon recep-
tion. The crowd in attendance was go
great that instead of receiving in the Blue
parlor, as has always been the custom, she
and her friends stood in the great East
Room where everybody could not only go
bistay. Mrs. Hayes' Saturda¥ attémoon
receptions keep occurring as the weeks go
by and are the scenes of very much beauty
and pleasure and pleasantness in general.
What some one has called **Mrs. Hayes’
Generalship™” has brought about a good
change in these receptions. From time
immemorial the custom has been for the
receiving party to st:rd in the Blue Room
(2 small eentrul parlor) and the crowd had
to pass straight through to make way tor
the erowd; but the @t two Saturdays the
great Ezst Room has been used instead,
and the difierent way is most agreeable, for
people don' have to be hustled along, to
get out of the way; somebody isn’t for-
ever telling you to keep “movin’ on” there.
[don’t know why the Blue Room has al-
ways been used as a reception room unless
it be because it is perhaps the handsomest
room in the White House, at least it is the
most delicate—finished in gold and v/hite
and furnished in sky blue damask curtains,
carpetand all. A cireular divan occupies
the centre of the room, the top of which
usually supports a huge bouquet, potted
tropicul plant or some floral production.
Last Saturday Mrs. Senator Dawes as-
sisted Mrs. Hayes, and only those two
stood in their places and shook hands with
the people for the allotted three hours, the
young lady guests at the White House
moving about the room among the assem-
bly. Mrs. Ilayes was dressed in maroon
colored gilk and velvet, cut square in the
neck, with half sleeves, long white gloves,
lace finishings and a knot of rosebuds at
the throat. Mrs, Dawes wore dmb silk,
cut without sleeves and with train two
yards long. IHer arms were covered with
black lace. Miss Platt and Miss Foote
were dressed in dark, rich suits which were
neither showy nor handsome. The East
Room was well filled, and when you re-
member the size of this apartment, 80x40
feet, you will bave an iden of the number
of people there.

The weather is getting colder,but remains
bright and clear forthe most part. Oneday
last week we had an old-fashioned snow

Chinese Legisiature Against Opium.

The Pacific Medical and Surgical Journal
prints the following editorial comment on
this important: question :

enment, in view of the evils resulting
from the use of opium, has prohibited its

A Tarm Bey.

Charles Dudley Warner, in his inimita-
ble book, **Being a Boy,” just published,
says: There are so many bright spots in
the life of a farm boy that I sometimnes
think I should like to live life over again;
1 should almost be willing to be a girl if it
were not for the chores. There is a great
comfort to a boy in the amount of work
he can get rid of doing. It is sometimes
astonishing how slow he can go on an er-
rand—he who leads the school in a mce.
The world is new and interesting to him,
and there is 8o much to take his attention
off when he is sent to do anythinz, Per-
haps he couldn’t explain, himself, why,
when he is sent to the neighbors after
yeast, he stops to stone the frogs; he is
not exactly cruel, but he wants to seg if he
can hit ’em. No other living thing can go
80 slow as a boy sent on an errand. His
legs seem to be lead, unless he happens to
espy a woodchuck in an adjoining lot,
when he gives ¢l ase like a deer; and it is a
curious fact about boys, that two will be a
great deal slower in doing anything than
one, and that the more you have to help
on a piece of work the less is accomplish-
ed. Boys huve a great power of helping
each other to do nothing; and they are so
innocent about it, g0 unconscious. *I
went as quick as ever 1 could,” says the
boy; his father asks him why he didn't
stay all night, when he had been absent
three hours ona ten-minute errand. The
surcasm has no effect on the boy. Going
after {i1e cows was a serious thing in iy
day. 1had to climb a hill that was cover-
ed with wild strawberries in the season.
Could any boy pass by those ripe berries ?
And then, in the fragrant hill pasture there
were beds of wintergreen with red berries,
turts of columbine, roots of sassafras to be
dug. and dozens of things good to eat or
smell, that I could not resist. It some-
times even lay in my way to climb a tree
to look for a crow’s nest, or to swing in
the top, or to try if I could sce the steeple
of the village church. It became very im-
portant sometimes for me to see that
steeple, and in the midst of my own invest-
igations the tin horn would blow a great
blast from the farmhouse, which would
send a cold chill down my back in the hot-
test duys. I knew what it meant. It had
a frizhtful impatient quaver in it, not at
all like the sweet note that called us to din-
ner from the fleld. It said, ““Why on earth
doesn’t that boy come home; it is almost
dark, and the cows ain’t milked? And
that was the time the cows had to start in-
to a brisk paceand make up for lost time.
I wonder if any boy ever drove the cows
home late who did not say that the cows
were at the farther end of the pasture, and
that “Old Brindle” was hidden in the
woods and that he couldn’t find her for

scrapegoat many a time.

No other boy knows how to appreciate
a holiday as the farm boy does, and his
best ones are of a peculiar kind. Going
tishing is, of course, one sort. "The ex-
citement of rigging up the tackle, digging
the bait and the anticipation of good luck
—these are pure pleasures. enjoyed because
they are rare. Boys who can go a fishing
any time care little for it Tramping all
day through bush and brier, fighting flies
and mosquitoes and the branches that tan-
gle the lines and snags that break the hook
and returning home late and hungry with
wet feet, and a string of speckled trout on
a willow twig, having the family crowd
out at the kitchen door to look at 'em and
say “Pretty well done for you. bub; did
you catch that big one yourself?’—this is
ulso pure happiness, the like of which the

Wit and Humor.

A short story—the tale of the Colorade
stone man.

Affection which is never reciprocated—
neuralgic affection.

An old-school philosopher remarks that
if brend Is the staff of life, pound cake must
be a gold-headed cane.

“My lonl,”’ said the foreman of a Welsh
Jjury, when giving in the verdict, “we find
the man who stole the mare, not guilty.”

Mr. Hayes congratulates the Indians on
their adopting white men’s clothes. Now
let themn get a dyed moustache and stand
on some hotel gteps and stare at the ladies,
and they will be nearly perfect.

A young man in Maine writes to ask us
if we want to engage a “puzzle editor.”
No, thank you. We have a puzzled editor,
and that is sufticient. He is puzzled to
tind out why in thunder people don’t pay
for their papers.—Turner's Falls Reporter.

He had brought her the very things she
wanted from the supper table to her safe
retreat on the stairs, and she was moved
to say, half Jaughing, “You are a man
after wy own heart, Mr. B—!" “Just
what 1 am after,” e answered, quick asa
flash, covering her with contusion.

C. A. Dana’s income as editor and stock-
holder of the Sun is sald to be over $50,-
000, bt he earns every cent of it.—Ez.
You're right he does. If the champion liar
of a glorious country like this ain’t « orth
that, what Is he worth ?—Camden Post.

It wiil soon be time for another band of
eleven or fifteen Indians to take the war
path and chase five or six regiments of
United States infantry up and down the
buflalo country until the Indians die off or
are cornered in some gorge and starved to
death.

We are not exactly sure that the joke is
new, but we inay as well remark that the
strike of the New York cigar makers is ex-
pected to end in smoke. One of the female
strikers, it is said, has displayed great
qualities as a leader, but she is likely to
fail, as she has no one terbacker.

Cleopatra wore such few clothes that it
is not easy to see what she wanted of two
snch big needles. When she went to see
Caesar, wrapped up in a bale of carpet, she
hadn’t any clothes on at all, and her going

down to the river with Mark Antony ex-

hibited much the same disregard of needle-
work.—Cincinnati Tiines.

The Indizna papers are making a great
fuss about i mun in Valparaiso who recent-

ly picked up a horse and earried it across
the street,

It is easy enough to pick up a

horse if you know how. The best way is

to let the lines get under bis tail, and then

lift. And it will surprise you to see how

easily you can lift the horse clear over the
ever g0 long! ‘The brindle cow is the boy’s | dazhtoard and into your lap.—Burlington

Hawlkey-.
Bob Ingersoll says that it tukes more

sense to- make a good cook than a tolerable
lawyer. Anybody who has eaten beef-
steak that resembled a strip ot slippery
el bark, with the slippery left out, and
has listened to a lawyer talking for four
hours to prove that asking the witness
whether his name is John Smith is a lead-
ing question, will be willing to walk up to
Robert and say, “Put it there, you hori-
zontal-headed old pagan.”—Brooklyn Jef-

JSersonian,

!
The Bishop ot Hereford was examining

a school class the other day, and among
other things, asked what an average was.
Several boys pleaded ignorance, but one at
last replied :
This answer puzzled the Bishop not a lit-

«It is what a hen lays on.”

boy will never have again, not if he comes
to be selectman and deacon and to ‘keep
store.”

———r > —————
A Hoeunse of Our Own.

Next to being married to fie right per-
son, there is nothing so important in one’s
life as to live under one’s own roof. There
is something more than a poetical charm
In_the expression of a wife writing to a
friend, who said: “We have our cosey

tle, but the boy persisted in it, stating that
he had read it in his little book of facts. He
was then told to bring his little book, and
on doing so he pointed triumpbantly to a
paragraph commencing, *“‘T'he domestic
hen lays on an average fifty eggs each
year.”

Jim Brown, a worthy German, died in
Franklin recently, and his next friend, also
a worthy German, was appointed adminis-
trator. So he called at a printing oflice the
other day to have posters printed, announc-
ing that the goods ot the late Brown

«It Is znnounced that the Chinese Gov-|

house; it is thrice dear to us because .it is
our own. We have bought it with the
savings or our earnings. Many were the
soda fountains, the confe
and the necessaries of the market we had
to pass; many a time my noble husband
denied himself the comforis ot tobaceo, the
refreshing dranght of beer, wore his old
clothes, and even patched up boots; and I,
O me! made my old bonnet do, were the
piainest clothes, did the plainest cooking.
Saving was the order of the house, and to

landlord troubling us with raising the rent,
and exnecting thiy or that, Thereis no fear
harbored in our bosoin that In sickness or
old age we will be thrown out ot house

howme. and the mooey which other-
:inlov have gone to reat is suffi-
clent to us cowfo in the Win-
ter days of life,”

-
A Few Precepts From Cenfucius.

“Bembm-d indalgent to
> man g
the basis of all his conduct; the right forms

is pagan, it may be doubted whether the|
latter nation will be able to protect itself

[from.d le_of

surface, help those wne have suf-| of Center Market the other day
e m. of the ladies who pase :"ﬁﬁ Vhat [ desire that others should
‘sﬂ ? You wg—m one hand ‘g‘*-““-'i wally desire not t
Ia port § the same conduct ¢ i Bether be e ook 8420 ther W i s ety weBirna
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Syonly goes Wera |98 O 9 s ostrieiGh

~unﬁnm'gpmpwmh"u»
tuous ; the virtus of a great man islike the
wind ; \ghe virtue of the humbis Is like the
qrass its head.” s

“Children should filal plety at
should be attentive in their actions, sincere
and true in their words, loving all with the
whole force of their affection.”

i

i

Mo ey
I%* of’ ,.’ "“"'
tente oy Al =‘“"h'- asis

virtue conssts In_ Intagrity
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would be sold at public auction.
you write up dose bills in some kind of
>nAry sthyle,” said the administrator,
somedings dat vill addract der public eye,
und pring der beoples tromn der koundry.”
The pr ter asked tor a suzgestion or two.
»Mrs. Lrown und mineself haf dalked it
over,” continued the business man, *“und
we vant you to i;end dose bills somedings
dis way”—and he marked on the wall with
his cane to show that he wanted big letters;

“I vant

¢l vant

-tom.whhhn“npviﬂllb:;:dul;.h« have & honse of our own had been our|“Hoorraw! hoor-raw! Jim Brown is
R R SR i s united aim. Now we h.ve. There is no[dead!”

Dr. Wilkes, in his recent work on Physi-

ology,semarks that, *It is estimated that
the bones of every adult person require to
be fed with lime enough to make a marble
mantel every eight months.”
percelved, therefore, that in the course of
ubout ten years cach of us eats three or

It will be

four mantel-pleces and a few sets of front

door steps, And in a long life I suppose it
Is fuir to estimate that a healthy American
could devour the Capitol at Washington,
and perhaps two or three medium-sized
marble quarries besides. It is awiul to
think of the consequences if 2 wman should
bobiavior ; deference and (be shut off trom his supply of liwe for a

while, and then should get loose in aceme-

tery, An ordinary tombstone would Lard-
ly be enough for a lunch for him,—Aaz
Adeler.

—
Herse-Sicaling Extresrdinary.

Dakota City, Nebraska, has had a sensa-

tion. Last December, L. Hardin, a butch-

HOW INDIANS TRADE.

Their Idea of Weighing and Neas-
uring.

The Manitoba correspondent of the New
York Evening Post writes: “Sometinics,
bowever, the trade does not go on so
smoothly. When the stock of pemmican
and robes is small the Indians object to
sceing their pile go for.a little parcel of
tea and sagar. The weighing-balance and
steelyarc are thelr especial .object ot dis-
like. Fuiling to comprehend the nature of
those machines, or how a small quantity
of one article may equala large quantity
of another, tLey propound conundrums
likethis: ‘For why you put on one side
tea or sugar, and on the other sice a little
bit of Iron? We don't see what medicine that
is; but, look here, put on one side of that
thing that swings a bag of pemmican, and
put on the other side blankets and tea and
sugar, and then, when the two sides stop
swinging, you take the pemumican and we
will take the blankets and tea; that will be
fair, for one side will be as large as the
other.’

“This very luminous idea elicits univer-
sal satisfuction all around. Every Indian
of them all grunts his unqualified approval,
until the trader quietly observes: *Well,
letitbe as you say. We will make the
balance swing level between the pemmican
and the blankets, but we will carry out the
idea still further. You will put your beaver
and marten skins on one side, I will put
against them on the other my blankets,
and my gun and ball and powder; then
when both sides are level you will take the
ball and powsder and blankets, and I will
tuke the marten and the rest of the fine
furs!” 'T'his unique proposition surddenly
illumines the mind of the ingenious Indian
on the question of weighing-balances and
steelyards, and after some deliberation it is
firmly resolved to abide by the old plan of
letting the white trader decide the weight
himself in his own way; for itis clear that
the steelyard is a very great medicine
which no brave man can understand, and
which can only be manipulated by a white
medicine man,

A Remnrkable Story.

[Inter-Ocenz.)

The extraordinary experience of J. H.
Schrack of Philadelphia, who wus declared
dead on Sunday morning, Jan. 27, and
alive and well at noon, has heen referred
to. Later reports as to Mr. Schrack's con-
dition make it clear tlg;t this instance of
gagpended animation, in fts “expériences
and effects, is one of the most extraordina-
ry on record. There have been many
cases of suspended animation that have
puzzled the doctors, and have shed a flick-
ering, unsteady light on the mystery ot
the life after death, but compared with the
most notable of these the case ot Mr.
Schrack presents many new features.

Among the well-remembered cases of
suspended animation in the past was that
of the Rev. Wm. Tennent, wkich created
rreat excitement some fity years ago.
Mr. 'Ternent, to all appearances dead, had
been placed in the coffiin, and the coffin
had been carried to the grave. He return-
ed to consciousness in the midst ot the fu-
neral ceremonies, and, on being fully re-
stored, spoke of what he had seen in the
spirit world. He came from the death-like
trance as ignorant as a child, and it was
only after years of patient study that a
page of Latin over which he had been vain-
ly struggling suddenly became plain to
him, and he regained his learning as mys-
teriously as he had lost it.

In many particulars the ease of Mr.
Schrack is more remarkable than was that
of Mr. Tennent, and will doubtless cause
as much excitement and provoke as much
discussion. Mr. Schrack, a merchant of
Philadelphia, is about 30 years of age.
Last September he had a severe attack of
hemorrage of the lungs, and became an in-
valid. He was afflicted with 'nervous
spasms of the heart, and thre¢ weeks ago
his case was pronounced hopeless. He
lost flesh rapidly, could not retain food or
medicine on his =*omach, and moved his
limbs with diffculty. On Wednesday,
Jan. 23, he had a ill, followed with
spasms at the heard. On Saturday the vi-
olent attacks were followed by rapid chan-
ges in the man's appearance. The entire
left side of his body became numb and al-
most useless. About nine o'clock Satur-
day night his eyesight began failing, he
lost the sense of hearing, and talked with
greatest dificulty. About4 o'clock Sun-
day morning the tips of his tingers be-
came, he says. like lcad. At this time he
was blind and suffering terribly. His stom-
ach was swollen and greatly inflamed, and
the spasms were marked by Thereasing vi-
olence. Just before géveii 6’clock, is the
attendants changed the position of his
body; he exclaimed, *“Throw me over,”
and, to all appearunces, expired. His
limbs became cold and rigid, and there was
on his face the usual signs of dissolution.
A hand-mirror ploced over his tace show-
ed no sign of breathing.

About 11 o'clock the clothia were re-
moverd from the body. preparatory to
washing. As the attendants litted the sup-
posed corpse from the bed & gioan was
heard. A hurried examination developed
the fact that the man was not dead. = The
body was wrapped in blankets, and bot-
tles of hot water placed between them.
Other restoratives were used, under the di-
rections of & pbysiclan. - The sick man was
thrown intg.a violent presgiration, and in
a short vine regained consclousness. At
7 o’cloek, mwm to brgathe,

Table," once upon a time injected into his |
pleasant talk a startling question like tis: |
“You strike a man on the head with a

club, and he is unconscious or dead for a |
minute. Vherce was the mind or soul for |
 that minute ? Strike a man a harder blow, i
'nnd he never revives, Where does the
soul go theu®” this is the substance of the '
question by Dr, Holmes. Will the ex-

perience of Mr. Schrack enable him and |
other keen analysts to come nearer to a|
satisfictory answer to all such questions?|

When Mr. Schrack lost the sense of be- |
| ing on his sick bed he did not become nn- |
ernscions.  There was, he says, an unin-
terrupted line of consciousness, his indi-|
viduality simply experiencing an instanta-
neous transfer (0 other surroundings. One
instant he felt that his triends were lifting
him—the next he saw, what? Let him tell |
the story in his own worda: |

“I tound myselt in another land. The!
vision 1 looked upon was the most beauti- |
| ful that man ever saw. It wouul be im-
possible for me to give a deseription that i
would do it justice. My first feeling was |
that of falling down a gieat height, and |
then I found myselt in 2 valley. I walked
along until I came to a terrible, dark.black
river, ut sight of which I shuddered and|
feared. Before me and beyond the river!
was a black cloud. Others were walking |
over the river, and although L dreaded ft. |
something urged meon, and I telt that 1|
had to go with the others. As I got near- !
er to the black eloud it bzeame bright and |
beautiful, and expanding it opened and
disclosed the most beantiful sight. The
first I saw was Josus. Isuw a great tem-
ple and a great throne. 1 saw my little
boy. who was drowned two years ago. and |
my other dear child. I saw my dead wifi;
but I could not touch them. 1 saw people
whom I had almost forgotten. Isaw my
old gray-haired graudfather. who died
when I was but 2 years old. There were
many whom [ looked tor, but ] did not
see them.

“Then the vision began recading; and 1
never can describe the terrible disap-
pointment 1 felt when I found myselfagain
in bed. I felt, indeed, grieved. It was 11
o'clock when I regalned consciousness.
and at ohce I felt as though my life had
been renewed. I wasanew man. I had
not then, nor have [ now, an ache or a
pain. My eyvesight, iy hearing, and my
speech had fully returned. and I feel now
as well as ever [ did in my life.”

Explain this as the learned men may;
call it a glimpse of the world beyond, or a
dream or a vislon, or what they will, there
remains the strange features of the case to
attract attention and Invite study.

A Semsational Story from Mauch
Chunk.

Maven CHUNK, Pa., Feb, 2.—The good |
Catholies of this section of the country are
thoroughly excited over a miracle that is
alleged to bave been wrought upon thLe
person of Miss Amelia Greth,a lady about
36 years of age, an intelligent and devout
chureh woman, by Father Heinan, the
parish priest at Mauch Chunk. Miss Greth
has been ill a long time with consumption,
attended by violent hemorrhages of the
lungs. A short while ago a lady friend of
the invalid died, and Miss Greth avowed
that the spirit of the former appeared to
her with the interesting intormation that
she was expatiating her sins in purgatory.
Miss Greth thereupon nvowed her willing-
ness to suffer any penance by which her
deceased friend might be relieved. The
spirit then told her that she srould die at
7 o’clock this (Saturday) morning, and one
hour atterward Father Heinan would have
the power of working the mirncle of her
resurrection Il the flesh. The prophec:
was fultilled, according to the testimony of
apparently truthful, however credulous,
witnesses, in the withdrawal of her soul
from the body at theappointed hour. Miss
Greth seemed inanimate, was uaconscious,
and'was perfectly powerless physically.
While lying In this condition the body was
visited, and viewed by several thousand
people, who seemed perfectly satistied
with the verity of her death. There was
most intense excitement meanwhile, and
the subject engaged the attention of the
whole community, At last the hour ex-
pired, and Father Heinan came forward,
and, in the presence of a goodly number
of witnesses, ard sald, *“I will now eall

nime of the deceasged, **Amelia,” in a foud
voice. There was no revponse. He then
called a second time. **Amelin,” and still
there was no response, and no motion ot
the corpse. A third call, “Amelis,” was
then made, whereupon she arese, to the
astonishment of the people, and pronounc-
ed herself perfectly weli, She then dressed
herself without day, and wilied to church,
three-quarters of mile away, ata rapid
gait, without assistance, but followed by
hundreds of spectators, She then attended
High Mass, celebrated by Father Heinan,
at which profound gratitude was returned
to Almighty God by the whole congrega-
tion in view of the wonderfal miracle that
had been wrought in their midst.

Miss Greth then returned home, and
see¢ins to be as well as ever, and boldly an-
nounces lerself the subject of a miracle.
She declines to say what happened to her-
self while her soul was out of the body,
and doubtleas will not do so anless arder-
ed to do so by her spiritual adviser. Father
Heinan, who is credited with being tl e di-

Instrument In the work, isa good
priest, In good standing, greatly beloved
for his faith and works.

The affair greatdd intense excitemient,
and will be thoroughly Investigated by the

* | ecclesiastical

her.” He then pronounced the Christian |

The New Iaven Union pertinent
What is the diflerence Between a fool and
anan who leaves his hLorse on the eross-
walk ¥

The young men’s mind now iurns to-
ward hops, and they go to his hcad or his
heels, as he takes them in beer or ball-
rooms,

A Baltimore man was fooling with  toy
pistol. the other day, and was so ustonish-

| ed when it went off and killed him that he

hasn’t spoken a word since.
A Mott Haven, N. Y., lady put a placard

| “liar"” on her boy’s breast and placed him

out on the front portico of her Louse to
break him of the habit of Iying,

Serions defects in the construction of the
New York post oflice have been discovered.
Large cracks in the wulls, ceilings and
roof, cause considerable alarm among the
occupants of the buijlding.

Here is a note we received from a deline
quent subseriber a fow days ago: “God
loves man when Le refruins trom sin, the
devil lJoves man when le persists thereing
the world loves man when riches on him
flow, and you'd love me coulll I pay you
what I owe.”

There are now thirty-six reigning sovor-
eigns in Christendom. Of these ten are
nominally Roman Catholics, twenty-four
Protestants, an! two members of the
Greek Church.  "Thirty-two of the sover-
eigns are married, and have among them
ninety-five «hildren.

The only sure method of killing a town
is as follows: * When a new arrival comes
in town and is looking for a location. tell
him the churches are no account. and the
ministers are no speakers whatever; enlarge
the vices of the people—especially the chil-
dren; tell him there is no enterprise to the
business portion of the community, and,
when you have anything to sell or pur-
chusg. you go to the adjacent towns, and
thus deprive the merchants of the benefit
they otherwise would derive from your pat-
ronage. Follow the above rules carefally,
and you will soon have the satistiction of
seeing the town ruined beyond redemption.
Another form of type-setting machine
has been contrived by & German inventor.
By means of a lever, which is worked by a
series of notes, something like 2 piano, the
ietters are ruised out of a hox in which
they are kept, and placed in a position fix-
ed for them. By employing a very simple
mechanism, a gecond setting apparatus ear
be adjusted, and by means of this arrange-
ment the sentence is twice set in the same
time. TLe macline is claimed to possess

MAVE MIRACLES COME AGAIN?T [theadvantages overall others of the sort,

ot uncomplicated construction, so that it is
not only easy to be worked, but performs
the setting in a quick and correct mauner.

! From all that appears, however. in relation

to this machine, its cliiciency is not likely
to come into serious rivalry with hand
compositlon.

. o
A Painful Mistakco.

“In an adjoining district L& week =
double marriage occurred in the same
house, and the wedding festivities were
celebrated in the old-fishioned style, and
in the joyful way naturally prompted by
the blis:ful event that made a double eou~
ple happy. About midnight both brides
retired to rest, and in half an Lour there-
atter the newly-made Lwsbunds followed
suit, By some strange mishap each gen-
tleman made Lis way to the wrong room,
and actually occupied a bridal couch to
which he had no clainr.  Strange as it may
se.m, the mistake was not discovered un-
il daylight, when one of the Lulies shrick-
ed her surprige after a vigorous fashion. A
general hubbub was the resubr, and at last
accounts the brides were discousolate. All
sorts of schemes of reparation were pro-
posed, but it appexrs that no tangible plaa
for undoing the double mistake was arrived
ut "—Utah Ex.

The Loeal Paper.

Thus aptly and trmbfully remarks the
Exeter News Letter, on a subject that does
not receive the attention it deserves in this
or any otlier cominunity :

“The loeal paper Is an absolnte necessity
to the county and community in which it
is published. All the city papers cannot
supply the place of the home paper, That
shouid be the first love of every man and
woman. for with the paper is the loenlity
identified. The paper gives the county
and town where printed mueh of their im-
portance in the world, and gives in detait
the Joenl news, which cannoet be guin=d by
any other source, Every week's issue of
the paper is so mueh loeal kistory, and the
rise, growth, znd development of the town
and county can be messtired and recorded
only by tke locul newspaper that constant~
ly Is guthering its items. IPeople do not
properly appreciate their home newspaper.
The howne paper at any price s the cheap-
est paper one can take,”

“Piteh Jn

One of our exchanges gives some good
advic: togiris. It says, come, young ladies,
the time for folly, toolishness and fashion
Is about gune. The sooner you *pitch in**
and make yourself more useful and less
ornamental the better for yon. Everys
body’s son doesit’'t own a bank, and men
ain’t around “buying™ househol! pets and
wall flowers for wives. The stock of “old
fools” is about run out, and Betsy Janes
and Hanitith Anns will be i demand sites
awhile by sensiblz men, whu Want Lelp-
niates and not Aelp eaiss Pitgh ia, help
your mother, leaii) sdibething ‘rom hes
before she dles aitd leaves you an e, ig-
norant dosiiothing—r, stumbling ock in
e voad of life £~ othery to yan ggainat

tall over, (o to work, bt must comes
: A wirib’e limes, and the soone:
you ralize the awfl factsu~d conditioy

:f.:l'hpllmrychy life the better iy will
you. Tyke your old mothew's piace
in the ditingwoam and kitcheo, and“':l“\'o
bera.est,™  Show a dispesition to help
her, oven if you ure in the way. It wiit
chesr bor okl heart to know that you aro

willing to bhelp her, evenif you
don’t know bow. Pltch in and wyday

| eny tate,
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