L
D

Ce
E

° 1
mo
L8(

airing
chin

o

X !

Devoted to the Developmen: . e = e |

De 1 tc ; relopme Jaster : : - :

= — SO T SR s e 1 i nt of astern I\IOlltali"l, and tll() EllCOlll’ag‘ement of all Industrial Pursuits. i
Vol. 7. No.35 , - : e —

o ° 4 b XN r " 4l - |

- SR BOAEBIAL\’ BIOI\ TANA» THUIlbDI&l 3 J bLl 18, 187 8. : W hole No., 347%. ;

The Avant Courier' ‘ ‘ j“RYMiN"g‘SfORv. ; :lu;c;jkllt-\:4\;-7]::1(]—“.;0]):"::}(-(—]. I was the | X The Old Man’s Funeral, T Amn l’nlq;éjlt-lw'ertlnrl;l;;-(-‘——!_—- pe = e — e —— '

] e : f '~Iv:‘x:\:":lxl:':(l’.‘l‘lnoltnml;;m‘;‘,nnhull! I::L::::r{ “' saw an aged man upon his bier, Everyliody has heard the old stofy of | — "/l-t (lnd »{i;lt"l Q’j'_‘ > I“. . “e-:":‘:'d ey Odds s (l L.” (18. |(

The Pioncer Paper of' Eastern
Jiontana.

ESTABLISHED IN 1871,

We had been out of court twenty-four
honrs, and stood eleven to one.  The
wis a vere plain one. at least we eleven
thought so. A murder of peeuliar atroci-

| t¥ had heen committed : and though no eye
had witnessed the deed, circumstanees
'pointed to the prisoner’s guiit with un-

failing certainty.

The recuzant juror had stoad out ffom
lthc first. e acknowledred the eovency
of the proofs, confessed his inability to
reconcile the facts with the defendant’s in-
nocence, and yet on every vote he went
N o ents, | - ¥ o e
a0 cents ek wonth, pay- | Steadily for acquittal. s conduct was
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A Septungenarian Couple.

The following ~imncns were nol written dof

publication, hi! were celocted Toaw A mRss of
Apers (hy one hinyi <t thea) tiledaway
rn the ex re o love ranrian conple

King the
hall a ceniury
a, which are

of the ol ~clin il
Jourusey ol liie
when the-e
known to by
eato the peras ! - of Feredies who
have awlopted the old bt of'en untrue proaverh,
CHotlove is sooncold.' The liae e led ““ My
Husband,”' were wr v the wite on her
th biridday, a on the table in the

1
left

MY NUSBAND.
Whoinmy youth eaid *“ Dearest come,
For-ake your precious eiliihood’s home,
And with me o’er the wide world roam?’ ' —
My hu-hand.

Who gently led me in the way,
And eansed my heart 1o hless the day
“That took me from my home away '—
My husband

Who at first sounding of #'arm
Would fold “ronud me his
To shield e trom g e

My hushand.

Who at first token of distiess,
Exhibiied by restle ssness,
ON soothes me by Li-

o] enh e e
M3y hushand.

Whe, irlong, watc? %) g lis there be,
When sleej—- ot « m'teonwe tome,
Will keep aucaic for comnpany

My Lusband.

n=trang,

nong,

Who, when 1, with each ner
Next i Famove ron
101 should trer, wou'd

Whea, if in hate, 1o mar
One word i thon it i
Who a-K- Torgive.c viid

My hu-band,

Who through all changiog scenes of life,

The bright, the dark, the pe the strife,

Would call se nauzht but **p ons wile?’
. ¥ hushaad,

When on the eonch of suffering laid,
With throbbing yul-c sl aching head
“Who anxious watches vonnd g hedi—
My husband.

Who, when of kindred dear berveft,
And my sad hear i twain i clefl,

tre cominend- |

{inexplicable. It could not result from a
laek of intelligence s for, while he spoke
but little, Liz words were well chézen, and
cevineed a thorongh understanding of the
case,
Though still in the prime ot manhood,

his locks were prematurely white, and his
| faee wore a sinenl - sl and thoughttul
expression, He he one of those
who entertain seruples as to the right of
ty to intlict the death penalty. But
No, it was not that 2 tor, in reply to stéh o
ferestion, he frnkly admitted that bea-
tal men. Jike the vicions brates they re-
semble, must be controtled through fear:
and that dremd of death, the supreme fer-
Iror, is in many cases the only adeqguate re- |
| ke Al |
| At the prospect ot another night of|
| fruidless imprisonment we began to grow |
| impatient, and expostulated very warmly |
against what secined an unreasonable eap-
tiousness ; and some not over-kind re-|
marks were indulged in as to the impro-
priety of trifling with an oath like that
under which we were acting.,

i +And yer.” the man answered, as if he |
was commsining with himself rathier than
1 repedling the impudation, it is conscienee
that hinders my conenrrence ina verdiet
approved by my padoment.”

I =JHow ean that b queried several at
onae,

“Canseionce may not always daie to fol-

0

How jadgment.” |
=But Lere she can know no other
e

=1 ance would have said {

=And what has changed your opiti

“Expericnce !

The speaker’s manner was visibly
tated. and we waited in silenee the exy
ation which Le ready to give,
Masteving his eine in answer to

1y, he contintic
I wasayo
just Few hid bl
[ prospects and none brighter hopes.
attaclinmnt, from childhood, had |
ripened with its object,  There had been
no verbal declaration and aeceplanee u’i[
love—no formal plighting of troth: Dbt
when [ took my departure to seek a home |
| in the distant West, it was 4
| stood that when I had found it and put i
(in order she was to share it.  Lite in the |
forest, though solitary, is not necessrily
(lonesome,  The Kind of society altorded
by Nature depends much on one’s »eif, As|
[for me, Ilive more in the future thnn in|

he same”

aerie
=

secmed

our ook of en
“Tweniy v

"
10

bheginning Jife,

thing under |

vouchsate, sounded 1 ke t!

fon of taod

An | v

tdeath, hal so accustomed myselt to look
[ apon it as merely a momentary pane, that

A

the present, and Ifope iz an ever-cheerful
{ eoinpanion. At length the time came for
,making the final payment on the home
which I had bought. It would hencefor-
{ward be my own: and in a few months
| more, my siniple dweliing, which I had
| spared no pains to render inviting, would
{ be graced by its mistresa,

Proves that iy dearest friead iy lefi?—
My husband.

When overwheimed with eriefand fears,

And throngh the gloom no star appears,

Who cheers my heart and wipes my tear 2—
My husband.

:’“‘hn. when 1’ve done with all below,
":'D'l death’s {Inrk \\nl:-r. round me flow, ~At the land ofSce, which w8 some six-
ouid fain with me o’er Jordan go?— d
My husband. |ty miles off. I met my old friend George
i e . Ile. too, had come to seek his
| tortune in the West, and we were both de-
[In ve«ponse to her stanzas, “*My Husband.”’] | jighted at the meeting, He bronght with
What maiden, i. the days of yore, him, he said, a snm of money which he de-
finiote me withmost (rérirldgus pOwer, | sired to invest in lind, on which it was his
e o L e | purpose to settle. 1 expressed a strong

MY WIVE

ure:—
My wife.

Who pitied me in my distress,
And, by one simple little **Yes, "
Changed all my woe to blessedness?—
My wife.

Who did, with ook almost divine,
My soul in cords of love entwine,
And gave her priceless heari for mine?—
My wife.

Who to the altar wen! with me,
Our hearts aglow with ecstacy,
And my good anzel vowed to be?—
My wife.

Who, sinee 1 to the altar led

My blushing bride, and vows were said,

Has navught but ble«<sing- round me shed?—
My wife.

Who, in our pilgvimagze below
Has cheere ! with smiles the passage throngh
And ever faithiu! proved aud true?—

My wife

When pres:ed with sorrow, toll avd cares:
Who all roy griefand trouble shares,
Aud lalf at least my burden bears®—

My wife.

When tempests ragze and hillows Yoll,
And human passions spurn contfol,
Who calms the tumult of my soul%—
My wife.

When storms are hushed and skies are bright,
And shadows dark are changed to light,
‘Who joys with me in sweet delight?—

My wife.

Who was in youth th’ adiired of men;
But now, at threeseord Years and ten,
Is far more beautifu! than then?—
My wife.

As down life’s rugged steep I go,

With careful, trembling steps and slow,

Who clings to mie and hielps me through?—
My wife.

Who, when my toilsome days are o’er,
Will meet me ou blest Canasn’s shore,
Aud sing with me tor evermore?—
My wife.
—Ez2itor's Drawer, in Harper's Magazine for July.
e —  — —
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Tie Paris coriespondent ot the New
York Grapt..c writes:
and eoct

5, they won't sell a man a drink

standing up. I mean that the man whn'
buys must sit down at one of their little

tables while he drinks. Barkeepers don't

know what to make of it if you walk up to
uih:u' and ask for a drink. Very inconve-
nentfor & man in a hurry, Gettine 1 i 4
drink here i os much of :my undcnluk! Py what it all meant. I did so atlast, and the |
A8 wetting a dinner. [ mean an American
divner, A French dinner lasts about all |

Las to spare afler h'hlt

the time one
Vreakfast,

“Apropos of beer

| wish to have him for a neighbor, and gave
| him a cordial invitation to accompany me
| home, giving it as my belief that he could |
! nowhere make a better selection than in
thut viecinity. lle readily consented, and
| we et out together.  We had not ridden
; many miles when George suddenly recol-|
lected a commisgion he had undert:aken for |
l.’l friend, which would require his attend-
t:mm- at a public land zale on the following
| day. Exaecting a promise that he would
not delay his visit longer than necessary.
and having given minute directions 2s to
| the route, I continued my way homeward
| while he turned back.
“1 wasg about retiring to bed on the night
! ot my return when a summons from with-

| bystanders more than myselt.

§ was imme-
watech was found |

der. A seareh of the premi
dintely institnted. The

in the drawer in which I had placed it and | And there was sadness roi; and faces bowed,
And woman’s tears fell fast; #ixd children wailed

wis identified as the property of the mur-
deved noon. Iis horse, too, was found in |
iy stable. for the animal T had just put
there was none other. 1 recognized him |
myselt when L saw him in the light, What | ¢
Isaid I know not. My contusion \\':ls!
taken as additional evidenee,  And when, |
at lenzth, Tdid command language to give |
an inielligible statement it was received |
with sneers ot ineredulity. ‘
=The mob spirit is inherent in men—at
least in erowds of men.
ways numifest itself in physical violence,
It sometimes contents iiselt with lynching
acharacter. il whatever its foem, it is |
always rélentless, pitiless, eruel {
“Ax the proofs ot my guilt, one afier
another, enine to light, low mutter
eradually  grew into a clamor for venge-
we, atd but for the firmness of one man
the officer who lad me in charge—I
would donbiless have paid the peasity of |
my stupposed oilence on the spot. It was
not syinpathy for me that aetuated my 1
protector,  His heart was as d s his |}

It may not al-

nos

A record of the cares of many a vénr—

Then rose another hoary man and said,

While the soft memory of his virtues yet
1i

 Nor ean I deem that nature did hith wrong,

! For when his ha
| Dark with the mistsof age, it was histime to die

Hix hair was thin and white, and on his brow

Care: that were ended ad} forgoticn now.

aloud.

In faltering accents, to that weeping train,

“Why mourn ye that our aged friend is dead?

Ye are not sad to see the gathered grain,

Nor when their mellow fruit the orvchards cast,

Nor when the yellow woods let fail the ripenedl
ast,

Why weep ye then fuor hind; who, having won
The bound of man’s appointed years, at last,
Life’s blessings all enjoyed:1ife’s labors dune,
Serenely to his il rest fas jas

gers like twilight hues whén the Lriht sup
isset.

And T am gind that he has lived thus long,
And glad that he has gone to his veward;

ge the vit 1 cord.
1 grew pal<ied, and his eve

Soflly to disens

—Williamt Culle 2 Bryaat.
EEE—— e - b —_—
Many men think they nve supporting
wewspaper, when in fact they only owe the
winter.

oflice: but he represcated the majesty ol
law and took a i pride in the
position.  As much under the glance of
his eyve as betore the muzzle ot his pistol.

sort of &

the cowardly clamorers drew back.  Per-| hakes a full stick.

haps they were not suflicienily numerous
to feel the full eftect of that mysterious
retlex influence which makes a crowd of
men o much worse, and at times so much |
better, than any one of them.singly.

At the end of some months my trial
caime, It could have but one result.  Cii-| !
cmstances too plainly declared my guilt. | ¢
one knew they lied.  The absence ot |
the jury was very brict,
[ puid but little heed. It w a sinele
hideous word, but T jizd Jong anticipated
it, and it made no impression. As little |t
impression was made by the words of the
jndge which followed it and his solewn |
invoeation that God might have |
ey npon me which man was too j
w very hollow-

|

est ofall '.‘””"“' AOCHEE: It may be {16 the heart does not o with the head.
il f'”: '.‘:" "‘,'”'I‘""”“A(l“"‘”v ‘l" ECT T e hest thoughts give only thelight. This
i it s still haeder for him who s in- |5 why seichee is so little persuasive, and

The ene, When the first shoek is

i,
. aequicsces in his
piscll’ to repo : the heart of tix

other, filed wit oainst

U omives

0yt o,

f10 a5l

dually overcome

injustice. can s «par-

good clergyman’s
ere mainly direct-
ad towa . with-
out which, sured we. he had ro Lhope
On the morning of the day tixed |

to offier,
for my execution, I felt measurabiy resign-|
el I had o0 long stood face to face with

[ no longer felt eolicitous save that iy
should one duy be vindicated. She
a home |

CLIGHE]
for whom I had gone to prepar
had already  found one in heaven,
tiings of my calamity had Dbroken her
heart. She alone, of all the world, believed
me innocent: and she died with a prayer
upon her lips that the truth might yet be
brought to light,

All this 1 had heard, and it had soothed
as with sweet incense my troubled spirit.
Death, however unwelcome the shape, was
now a portal beyond which I could see one
angel waiting to receive me. I heard the
sound of approaching footsteps, and nerved
myself to meet the expected summons.
The door of my cell opened :.nd the sheriff
and his attendants entered. He held in his
hand a paper. It was doubtless my death
warrant. He began to read it. My thoughts:
were busied elsewhere.  The words *full
and free pardon’ were the first to strike
my preoccupied senses.  They affected the
Yet so it
was; I was pardoned for an offense 1 had
never cowmuitted.

“T'he real culvrit—none other, it is need-
less to say. than he who had abused my
hospitality—had been mortally wounded
in a recent affiay in a distant city, but had
lived long enough to make a disclosure,
whieh had been laid Lefore the Governor
barely in time to save me from a shametul
death and condemn me to a cheerless and
burdensome lite,  This is my experience.
My judgment., as yours. in the case before
{ us leads to but one conclusion—that ot the
prisoner’s guilt; but not less contident and

| out called me to the door. A stranger
| asked shelter for himselt and tor his horse
"tor the night.  1invited him in. Though
"a stranger, his face seemed not untamiliar.
| He was probably one of the men I had
| seen at the land office. a place at that time
| much frequented.  Offering him a seat, 1
| went out to see to his horse. The poor
{animal, as well as I could see by the dim
| starlight, seemed to have been hardly used.
| His panting sides bore witness of merciless
{ridinz, and a tremulons shrinking at the
islighlest touch betokened recent fright.
On re-entering the house, I found the
stranger was not there. llis absence ex-
| cited no surprise; he wounld doubtless soon
return. It was a little singular that he
should have Jeft his watch lying on the ta-
ble.

At the end of half ani hour, my guest
not returning I went again to the stable,
thinking he might have found his way
thither to give personal attention to the
wants of his horse. Baiore going out,
from mere force ot habit—for we were as
yet uninfested by edther thieves or police-
| men—I took the preeaution of putting the
| stranger’s watch ima drawer in which
{ kept my valuables. I found the horse as |
had left him, and gave him the food which

lowed to eat; but his master was nowhere
to be geen. As I approached the house a
crowd of men on hersebuck dashed up,
and I was commanded in no gentie toaes,
‘to sstand !’ In another moment I was in
the clutches of those who claimed me as
their *prisoner.’

I was too much stupefied at first to ask

My

| explanation came—ir was terrible!
out

| fefend with whom I had so lately set
in company, had been found murdered

he was now sufliciently enoled to be al-|

md4
obbed near the epot at which I, but 1] and frugality.

apparently unerring was the jugment that
| falsely pronounced my own.”

We no longer importuned our fellow-
| juror, but patiently awaited our discharge
| on the ground of inability to agree, which
came at last,

"The prisoner was tried and convicted at
a subsequent term, at the last moment con-

fessing his erime on the scaffold.
- e
Waste and Want.

Either man must be content with pov-
erty all his life, else deny himselt some lux-
uries and save to lay the basis of indepen-
dencein the future. But it aman defles
the future, and spends all he earns (wheth-
er his earnings be one or ten dollars a day),
let him look for lean and want at some
futnre time—for it will surely come, no
matter what he thinks. To save is abso-
lutely the only way to get a solid fortune.
There is no other certain mode. Those
who shut thefr eyes and ears to these cer-
tain faets will be torever poor, and in tieir
obstinate rejection of truth mayhap will die
in rags and filth, let them die so and
thank themselves. Bat, no! They tuke a
sort of recompense in cursing fortune,
| Great waste of breath. They might as
] well eurse the mountains or the eternal hills,
| For I can tell them tortune does not give
{away good and substantial goods. She
' sells it to the highest bidder, ta the hardest |

and wisest worker for the boon. Men|
never make so fatal a mistzke as when they |
think thiemselves ereatures of fate “tis thet
! surest tolly in the world. Every man may
| make or mar himself. whichever he may
| ¢hoose. Fortune is for those who by dili-
gence, nonesty and fragality rhm thein-
selves in & position to grasp hold of fortune
| when it a in view. 'The besr evi-
| dence dm‘ty is the five dollus or!
more standing in your name at the stﬁngs,’

k. The best evidence of honesty is

“

[ wirst generally get it.

To their verdict | just what is the matter with most ot us.
| We treat our faults too Kindly.

| which they aflect to have,

Lendurt,
probity =o eloquent.
vou woulll wish others to guard your char

acter in your absence,

the masaes hag a nolle thongh oftentimes

| that the horrors ot death are all of heath-
| en origin and that civilized people should
| die philosophieally, like gentlemen, self-
| possessed, and preserve tiir equipose to
| the last.

The | you to abanden that which you have stud-
ied for year¥; in the vain attempt to learn
a new trade in a month.

e

Wisdone.

Printing office proverb—A still tongue

T'o be truly useful in life is of more im-
vortance than all else.
People who are always prepared for the

Idleness is the dead sea that swailows
1p all virtues, and is the self-sune sepul-
‘hre of aliving man.

*Ile was generous to a fault.”  That is

never made so ridiculous by
they possess as by those

People are
he qualities

There are two diflicalties of lite—men
e dispozod o spend more than they cin
lord, wnd to indulge more than they can

Consider yoursell the guardian ot the
sharacter of those who may be absent, as |

of

fon

e who Libors for the ele

doess task, The duties arve arduot
soles great @ yet the results gought
we worthy all sacritice and effort,

Beecher preached lately on death, saying

Keep to your eailing 3 let no man induce

Success gprings
trom industry and perseverance.

The world wants more sunshine in its
disposition, in its business, in its charities,
in its theology. For ten thousand of the
aches and pains and irritations of men and
women we recommend sunshine, It
soothes better than morphine. It is the
best plaster for a wound.

“Habit" is hard to overcome. If you
take off the first letter it does not change
g bit.” If you take off another you still
have a “bit” left. If you take off still an-
other the whole ot “it” remains. It you
take off another it is not *t” totally used
up. All of which goes to show thatif
you wish to be rid of a ‘habit” you must
throw it off altogether.

«Read the Bible every day of your life,”
said Dr. Johnson. “Read afid revere the
sacred page; a page whieh fiot the whole
creation could produce, which not the
conflagration shall destroy; in Nature's
ruin, Hiot one letter lost.”

There are some exceptions to the gener-
al rule, that nb man should run in debt.
It may be better for one to owe something
on a house and lot than to move from
honse to house every year or so and pay a
high rent. It tnay do tor a farmer to incur
a small debt on a new piece ot land, or on
some improvement, but be cautious. A
small debt will gometimes stimulate to in-
dustry and economy. but a large one will
often weary and finally come ofl victori-
ous.

I think a great many professors of relig-
fon are just like backgammon boards.
They look like stately books; and on the
back of them is inscribed in large letters,
“History of England,” “History of the
Crusades 3 but when you open them you
find nothing but emptiness, with the ex-
ception ot dice and counters. And many
men bear the name “Christian” who are
inside all emptiness afid rattling nothing.
-—Bethune.

The greatest ¢f all power is thought
power. That it tiiay multiply most rapid-
ly and produce ii8 greatest effects it is es-
sential that there should be no barrier
placed in the way of free speech. The
right of free speech rests on simple justice.
Free speech is the basis of progress in
knowledge, the guaranty of liberty, the
antidote of revolution, and the corner-
stone of religious freedom. The churches
ought to be the first to rally in defense of
free speech, for they are its children.—Dr.
Foote,

Tdleness is the mother of vice, and a boy
who is allowed to grow up in idleness is
pretty sure to be a vicious man. Fhe pa-
rents of such boys have a fearful responsi-
bility resting upon them when they let
their sons run about at late hours of the
night instead ot keeping them at home
reading good newspape's and books, and
training then into moral habits, so asto
become respectable men instead of idlers,
rum-drinkers. gamb'ers and loafers, which
issure 1o be the ease with the night run-
ners and day idlers. 'Then the responsi-
bility is increased. Give the hoys plenty
to do, and you will preserve their mor-
Better a tired body than a vicious

the silent man, who, riding over a bridwe, | <\ Miss-take —getting married.
asked his servif Le liked eges, to which . You ean’t plant eats too early,
the servint answered, *Ye: Nothing | possible to get too many in a hill.
more pagsed until the nest year. when.
riding over the siune bridee, he turned do
his servint snd said, “How ¥*  “Poaclied,
sir” wag the immedinie answer.  This
story hag just been thrown into the shade |

nor is it !

| A good listener.—Enthusiastic young !
| lady—==You are fond of i:asie, Colonel?’
Colonel I'.—+Musi»? Aw—yes, 1 think I|
may say I like—aw noise ot—of any kind.” |

George Combe did not lack for shrewd-
ness. It is related in a biography of him, |

e

! eeently published, that & medieal man in 83

Edinburgh. with the Lelp ot a triend who
wits a painter, once modeled a turnip into
the shape of a human head. A cast was !
taken from this model. and was forwarded |

in Italy donah ought to congratulate himself on | to Combe, with the request that he would |
« . . o & . . . !
- how much sater he was in the whale's \ favor the sender with his oebservations on

When' P i ws sstroyed - 7
v ompeii  was (kslw)c«.‘ by an {helly than he wounld have the talents and dispositions indicated by |

theatrical vepresentation,  as everyhody
knows. wus ming on in the Amphitheatre.
A certain Langini, having got permission

A Minnesota father, who has five grown from the skull of'a person of uncommon ':

up daughters, it shed the county. He | character.
claims that his residence has been used for | trick. and got Abram, who had some vep-

S ot been in an iron- g .
eruption of Mount Vesuviug, A. E. 70, alelad man-ofowar. . PUE MEAM. X5 WS G0ued L v veee e | L€ SULLES street rui
C WO Years of age nnu

Combe instantly detected the | h

to open a thetre on the ruins of the an-

| utation in his private circle as a vers

latest.
Tom Thumb is worth $100,000—exact!y
33 1-3 per foot, i

The reason newspaper editors are so lit-
tle inelined to push themsclves tor oflice is
that they met all the abuse they want withs
out being candidates,

“Brosh off your mouth™ is the

The oldest railroad man in 3an Franeiseo
t active work is the driver of a dummy ord

His father was 102 vear:
rrandinther fived until he was 118,
A St Lonis nan haes o little givl who has

Iblinded by o pretiy
| necessity 1l

clent city, ahnaineed the opening night in a court housze for the past two years. ‘

the following advertise |
SAtter alapss of more than cighteen
hundred years, the theatre of this city will
be opened with *La Figlia del Regeimen-
to.” T solicit a continnance of the favor
bestowed upod my prepecessor, Marcus
Quintus Martinus, and beg to assure the
public that 1 & make every effort to
equal the rare g s he displayed dar- {
ing his manazenent, The melanel 0’y days have come— |
< D> ! T'he saddest of the lot : i

Sidney Smith onee rebuked a swearing
| visitor hy saying, “Let us assume that
everything and everybody are damned, and |
| proceed with onr subjeet.” ‘

[ Al flesh is grass,” remarked a dry |
preacher, in the midst of a wearisome  dis- |
course, “Then I gness you're hay,” half |
Landibly observed a sleepy fellow in one ot l
i the wall pews,

How n Cinim was Pushed Through | When dusters are too cool to wear
Congresy, And ulsters are too hot,

—Courier-Journal.
Redfield’s Lelter to Cineinnati Commercial. 2 el

Itisa problem why this class of husi-
ness (private clums) cannot be transacted
by some special court. A gentleman who
had a claim of several thousand dollars for |
service specified, discouraged at the pros-
pect of payment, gave up all hope ot suc- | £l me up close in your arms, dearest.”
cess. 'Then his pretty ¥ouitz wifb put on | *Snuggle’ hasn’t a very euphonious sound,
her best dress and went boldly day by day | Putit seems to have the right meaning

! The following may be seet on a tomb-
stone in a town near Dubling
Here lies the body of John Mound,
Lost at sea and never ferand.

There is a new song out ehtitled, “Snug-

to the eapital, stood in the lobby from | though.
morning nntil night. talked with the mmn-f An Irishman who stood heat the third !
bers, and brought her woman's wit to bear | base. watching a game of base Batl; \\'H-‘j
upon the opposition.  Durinz the last | sent to grass by a foul, which struck him;
night she stood three bonrs in the lobby, | under the fifth rib. A fowl, wuz it? Be-|
keeping her eyes steadfastly on the men | gorra, I thought wuz a mule.”
who had promised Ler their votes.  The!  An eastern ditor throws up the sponge
claim wis allowed,  She came home al- | with the remea’k that “it don't pay to run
most fainting to Iev Little children: she o paper in o town where business men |
iad of coursen good ery.  Her husband | read almanacs and pick their teeth with the |
suitl: =1 owe that money direetly 1o my | tail ot a herrineg.” [
wifes I never could have got it,”  T'wo of
the members said to me: “The pretty
young wite giined that, no doubt.™
*Wasn't his claim just ¢ F asked,

“Ol, yes.” ) bizx in the s
A fine commentery ononr Congress. |, i,
whether the clim was just or false, i
the men wio were
< it just. on the
a modest wife
into o public s plice, before the money |
earned bist pear by the hosinid would be
Hianded to bl

closely resembles the *Northern Farmer™ |
[in style. Then we're sorry tor it, that's |
all. Tt must wear pantalaons a mile too

|
i
“How many feet long was the snake?"
isked a person of a traveler, who  had just
refated a story ot his encounter with a boa
Eillod by him.  =One hundred and ninety- |
wo inches,™ was the reply s “saakes h:n\-;
no feet,” |
Notlong since a distingnislied literary
man was crossing the cominon, when a |
policen ing him treading upon
Bill Chandler remarks that Bob Inger- | the grass, grow)c 1t “Don’t you see that!
soll suys of tht ex ation Stanley Mat- | sizn, *Keep off the grass? ™ ~Certainly |
thews made in open Senate, that it reminds | T do.™ was the reply, =1 am doing all I ean
him ef a traveler who was going through | to keep it off.”
a coitintry which had been infested with A Kansas school ma’am has introduced
notetldesparado, whose niune was aterror. | a new feature in her school.  When one of
The traveler wiiz on hic journey on horse- isscs a word, the boy who spells
back when he jx:ll in with a h-lln_\\’-lru\'clt s perimission to kiss her. As a result,
After they had jogged on a mile or two | {he girls are becoming very peer spellers,
together the traveler said to his compan- { while the boys are improving:

falze, on the honor of

e e
Bob Ingeresil on %<

MEntthew

lew

n., obs

maker. to write a parody on the “Mun of |
Thessaly,”™ which was pasted on the brow
of the cast, and then it was returned:
There was & sy in Edinburgh,
And he was wond' rons wi-ej |
He went into a turnip fleld |
Aud cast abow hi

eyes.

He saw the turnips fina;
CTow many beads are e
“‘That lik ss bearion

' »ays be,
’

!
And when he cast hiz eyes aboitt, }
|
|
|

“*So very like they are, indeed,
No sage I'm sure conld know,
This turnip head which I have on
From those which there do grow *?

|
Ile pulled a turnip from the grownd, |
A cast from it was thrown; |
He sent it to a Spurzheimite, |
And pass’d it for his own. }

And 80 indeed it traly was
Iis own in every sense;

For cast and joke alike were made
All at his own expense.

The author of the attempted hoax called
on the following day and assurved Combe |
that he had meant no offense, but only a
jest.  Combe replied that if the author was
satisfied with his share ot the wit, no feel-
ing of uneasiness remained on the other!

side.
e e D — |
Theodore Tilton—ilow he Was Avoid-
ed on Shiphoard.

A correspondent who erossed the ocean
|
shore, sa¥ys: |

In former years when Tiltuii sailed the!
o friends came in swarns

seas over. lovi

benedictions went with him. 'This time,
20 poor has he grown in the esteem of
man and womankind. he had only his two
little boys to ery him adieu, and was|
forced to take his paid attorney along in
order to be certain of one decent person
to tulk to.

Cut of 170 cid

iin passengers of the good |
ship City of Qunond, inclnding a re
markably diverse range of nationalities, |
and an unusually high grade of eulture, Le
was a social leper. .

During the whole voyag? he was stead-
ily shunfted, and in all conversations v
metaphorically spit upon:  Shipboard is |

lever the most comp nio’zhle of places,

Tilton is collogquially otie of the most |
gifted of men, even allowing for his her-|
culean vanity. But he could not have been
more hopelessly isolated in the heort of |
Sahara.  Nobad¥ looked at him, nobody

i
)

| Martha,

| is not a eivilize:! count

ion:

“I hope we will not be molested by this |
celebrated thiet who has plundered here-|
abouts, for I have a large amount of mon-
ey and have no weapon.™

“I think not,” said his companion.

Aft.r some further progress, the two
alighted at a spring to drink. As the
traveler stooped to dip up the water his
companion pounced upon him, demanding |
his money or his life, adding :

“Iam the thief you have dreaded meet-
inx.

Strangely enough, the traveler showed |
fight, and it was only after a tough tussle
that he wos overcouie,

poses a 1ax of thirty-five per cent on
*matches of all kinds.”
about to enter the matrimonial state should
| Fettotistrate at once.
| What is needed is a tax ot about ninety-five
| pe¥ cent,on long engagements,

“Come, wife,” eaid Will; “I pray you de-
tole;
Just half a minute to mend this coat,
Which a nail has ¢haneed to rend.”
*"Tlis 10 o’clock,” said m  lrowsy mate.
“1 know,” said Will, it . .ather late,
But it’s never too I+ . mend.”

Congressman Wood's 1w tariff bill im-

spoke to him.:  The first day out he ote at
the table g a handsome young South-
ern lady; and she quietly, the next meal. |

.o It

=

There was no ostentation in the
was merely the subdued but decis

polecat. Of goodly figure and striking |

Yoitig persons

tire journey.

The tax is onerous.

“What's that?” Le asked his landlady, as

Lives hetore lite—with death dies not—b.

an incurable mania for swallowing dimes,

nickels, and other si 1 change, The other
day she resumed specie payment at the so-
licitation ot some castor oil and hey coi
halinee was one dollar and tifteen cents,

A learned Jewish rabbi in Berlin has de-
cided that ovsters ave not tish, but plants,
and ning therefore Lie eaten, although .
law of Moses hibits the eating of fish
without seale

D, J. Go Holland, who Las béeft one ¢F
the most populur jec s heen advise
by his phvsicians to decline all engage-
nients for the coming scuson onaccount o
his somewhat hipaiced health, Dre. Hol-
land is said to have made nearly $120,00¢

Alexander IT: Stephiens is now enjoying
beiter heslth that for many yvears past.
‘I'he secret of his strarize ¥itality is said to
be a remarkably sound stomach, Which
during his long illness, has never tailed to
perforii its tunctions,

No one can faney the feelings of a news-
paper man when he hears a delinguei
subseriber whom he has but twenty-four
hours  before vainly implored to »setile
that litthe LIl yelb ont on Sunday, <Pt
me down 30 for the good of the cause,”
aising the cliureh debt.™

when they «

One of Mr. F
is suid to he a stronge r
self.

conraged,

ict characteristics
finee upon hini-
In other words, he never géts dis-
When it was snewested to him

dison’s«

They say that Tentiyson’s last poem | in the steamer that bore Tilton toa fareign o try o dizmond-poitted reedle it the

phonograph Le saids b intend but I
cannot zet the lapidities in New York to
make just what I want.  So I 2m going to

at, and scoop in potatoes with | to see him offy and flowers, cheers and | rig up the necessary mechanism and make

a diamond-pointed needle rayself.”

The Freneh are most exeellent epigtain:
matists, and it otow appears the funos
quatriin Switt's,  which  everyond
thought was original, is in fact a transla
on from the Prench of Scevole de Sainu
SWilUs verses run thus g
i rule,
fool.

Put you yotir=elf may serve to show i

Every fool is ner a poet,”

It is confidently asserted, and it is:
doubtedly true. that even at this day fhe
vy inthe world wi
out thousands of foolish people who s
sbelieve in dreams  Cne of the pretti
s, hye the hye, that
Mate " by Wernicke, refers ve
pleasantly to dreams, oad has thes D
arrayed in an English cress s
“Ere yet her child has drawti #s earlic

breath,
A mother's love begins—it grows till deat

ol

e

seems

had the chief steward change her seat.|The very substance of immortal dreams
1 A
e def-|an extraordinary and absurd perform

erence any well-bred person would pay a|by the Postmaster of bismore, Irel:
then in his 97th year.
face, he has been a pariah Apollo the en-| wager from that town to Ferintey ina |

Except Judge Fullerton. | garvin oyster tub drawn by pig, a b,
whom he has hung to night cud day, and | two eats, a goose, and a hedgehog, w
a tough little Russian, who has occasion-| Jarge red nighteap on his head, a pig d
ally played chess with him, Theodave tev”e whip in one hand, and in the othe
Tiiton has been as remote and banished in | common cow's horn, which he blew to
this steamer-load of neighborly travelers courage his team,

newspaper of Jan. 8, 1821, mentin

1 traveled |

“Now give me your money,” demanded |$he set his cup by his plate. “Coflee,”
the thief. | was the prompt and decisive reply. *“Ah,”

“I have no money." said the traveler. ! ir'mm'}:mly remarked the bon‘nlor, with an
“What in hell made you fight so, then?” | 8ir of interest, “and what is it made of?"
| And there was silezee arowmd the table for
| the space of Lalf an hour.
| Pettengill s4ys {hat the first “returning
on, and I hated to be eaught in such a silly board™ of which he has any recollection
lie.” was a shingle in the hard of his father.
E'l'be three—tather, son and shingle—used |
to hold frequent committee meetings in the |
back shed, but the returns came in so.
swittly that a fair count was impracticable. |

Anna, dear, if I attempt to spell Cupid, |

cried the thief.
“Well,” replied the traveler, “I told you
[ had a good desl of money and no we:p-

——
Joy aund Sorrow,

Cornhill Mag
It is a noticeable fuct that while many of
the animals nearest to man in degice of in-

telligence express their plans in distinet ! ,“""Ot 1 ":"lt be.\'ou:l the first gy“"'{
ble?” I don’t know, indeed. Joe: why |

vocal utterances, comparatively few seetn
to utter any sounds of joy or satisfaction.
Singing birds ure, of course, a striking ex-
ception, if, as seems probable, their entire

isit?” “Because, when I come to C U, of |
course 1 cannot go any fatther.”
G. F. Train likes N. P. Bawks ¥Ery

warblings express sensations ot pleasure. | much, but he says the trouble with him is |
In the case of the dog. for example— ' petty personal vanity. I was standing|

though. wrding to Mr. Darwin, he has ' with him in the Fifth Avenue Hotel the
a special bark for liis moments of supreme | other evening, and he continually looked |

| around to see if the erowd was admiring
| him. 1t never oceurred to him that I, and
| not he, was the ¢bject of attention.” |
A clerk in a Philadelphia book-store, i
thinking to annoy a Giaker customer, who
looked as though he was fresh from the !
country, handed him a vol , saying:
“Here 's an excellent essay on the rearing
of calves.”  “Thee had better present that
to thy mother, young #han,” was the
spontanedus reply of th¥ Quaker.

A Georygia farmer si «Fed his hogs with
tar to rid them of fleas, and turned them

delight—tis sounds of distrees zitd of
vepation #ite much more niarked than
those of safisfaction. The predominance
of sorrowful over joyous utterance in the
lower animals is illustrated in the familiar
fact that no animal excep: man is capable
ot laughing, even thongh (according to
Mr. Darwin) some of the anthropoid apes
rise to something like a smile of pleasure.
When man is defined or described as the
langhing animal, this means not that he
lnughs more than he weeps, but simply
that other creatures do not laugh at all.
In man, who has well marked sounds both | 5 y 2 s
of joy and grief, we may trce & sh““.,“_!looite in e woods. At night they qul not
if (return to the pen as usual, and in the

wedominance of painful over pleasurable |
Iﬂtemn(‘e. It ispx:m old refl el(_ tion m“t'momlng he found them stuck together,

weeping precedes langhter by a consider:x-l":w tar making them adhere in a mass,
ble interval in the individaal experience, | 11eY might have gone home, nevertheless, |
Mr. Darwin tells us that he first observed | by concerl.ol action, but it lsn’t in a hog
unambiguous traces of a smile 6 two of | to harmonize,
his children when they ware 45 days old,| An Elizabeth street mule kickeda C. B.
whereas, as every mother knows, new=!& Q. baggage-master the other day: 'The
born infants are wont to greet the world | baggage-master turned, laid his hands on
with somethirig indistinguisable frora a | the mule’s neck and crupper-holder, shout-
doleful ery. : { ed, *lilinois, 23, 817! and the family in the
Adults are not allowed to ery, at least in | house across the street ran down in the
good society ; and with respect to these it icellar to escape the tcrnado, The veterin-
is of eourse true that laughing outweighs | ary surgeon told the Elizabeth street man
erying. But though we are not allowed | that it was no use to have the blacksmith |
to ery, we may Jo a good deal in the way |mend the shoes, beeause the mule could
of grumbling, repining and murmuring,  never walk on them legs again. The 'mg—:
Aund it is certainly true of a good many gage-master waltked down to the depot,
people we know, that they much otiener | yawned, stretched himself, and sid he
complain of the circnmstances and events | wished business would pick wp, he was |
of their lives than express themselves nigetﬂng too fat and lazy for anything.—

als.
mind.

pleased and satisfied with them. kWoa Hawkeye.

linxdom }

as though he were clinging to a spar, |
shipwrecked and alone, in mid-ocean.

Child-Life,

\Douglas Jerrold wrote thus pleasantly
ot child-lite: *Blessed be the hand that

| prepares pleasure for a child, for there is

no saying when and where it may again
bloom forth.—Does not almost everybody |
remeimber some Kind-hearted person who |
showed him a Kindness in the days of his|
childhood? The writer of this recolleets |
himself, at thiz mowent, as a bare-footed
fad, standing at the wooden fonce of a poor |
little gard . in his native villuge. where, |
with longing eyes, ke gazed on the flow-
ers which were bleoming there quietly in
the brightness ot a Sunday morning. The |
possessor came forth from his little cot-
tage: he was a wood-cutter by trade, and
spent the whole day at work in the woods.
He had come into the gurder to gather
flowers to stick in his coat when he went
to church.  He saw the boy, and breaking
off the most beautiful of his carnations,
which was streaked with red and white,
he gave it to him.  Neither the giver nor
the receiver said a word, and with bound-
ing steps the boy ran home. And now,
here at a distance from that home, aiter so !
many events of so many years, the feeling
of gratitude which agitated the breast of
that boy expresses itselt on paper.—The
carnation has long since withered, hut now |
it blooms afresh.” }
The Afiabie Man. 1
A mother and her bube ¥ere among (he
many passengers waiting at a Western de-
pot recently.  She had the child caefully
wrapped up, and this fact attracted the at-
tention of a fellow with a three-story over-
eaat, and rusty satchel in his hand. sit-!
ting down beside her, he remarked : |
“Cold weather for snch little veople, |
isn't it !
She faintly nodded. |
“Does he scem to fee! it much® con-
tinned the man, :
She shook Ler head.
“Is it a healthy child#” he asked, seem- |
ingly greatly interested. {
*He was up to a few moments ago,™ she |
snapped out; “but I'm afmid he has
swelled 0 miuch whisky around here, that i
he’ll have the delirium temens before |
night!”
The man got right up and walked out
of the room, and was alterward-seen bu_\‘-'

There are two things in Iifc which ev:
man thinks he can do better thati sty ot

[ man; one i to poke a fire and thé e

to run anewspaper. No man eversaw ¢
first named operation condueted by ano
er but his finzers itehed to get hold ot

poker. And the man who, in the sec.
ot Lis own Leart, does not t!
he could conduct amd shape the ta

"newsbaper of the world dees not I

Now Fork Tines.,

Iiis told of Rohert Lincoln that v
he was o hov——student at Phillips Acac
—his father having just heen made |
dent—hie, with divers other students; §
ed some innocent but mischievows o
on the citizens of Exeter, sveh % in:
amnsing chpaes of @afes and signs U
might time. The eitizens naturally di
like it, and Lo stadents, with the ¢
tion ol Lincoln, were called to the jus
next 1 toy
mischief,  Then forih stepped young
coln, in o manly way, and suid:  * s
the reading of the warrant that m
my school des dre charged
comuitting offinees last evening ag
good order and the peace and dignit
this pleasant village. 1 was in comp
with many of the parties mentic
warrant, and if they are guiil
charges therein set forth, [ a» e
amenable before the law, [ they
before proceedings convuenes, tha!
warrant shall be amendes by havin:
name inserted with the rest of my
rades, for I do not dezire any persc

oftic anine to answer

col

! shoulder any veeponsibility  righttully

longing to myself.” No objection !
nade, the warrant was amended, ale

certiticate of sunmons, and all the stud
inclnding the President’s son, weve fin
e i
Not Sorry.,

You will not be sorry fiarhearing be:
Jjudging.

For thinking befors #peaking.

For holdiug an angry tongue.

For stopping the ear to a tale-bearer.

For dishelieving most of the floai
seandal,

For refusing to kick a fallen mgai.

For being kind to the distressed,

or being paticot toward everybod-

For volng good to all men.

For walking uprighily befora Gov

For k casuresiin heaven
For o for all wrongs
For i! of no one.

o>
For being: courccous to all
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