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Buy My '

CLOTH

BOOTS AND SHOLES,

Mots and Caps, Cents’ Furmis
CROCEERT,
GI.ASSWAEE, LAMPS ARD CHANELIERS,

o

ESTER 5.

Becsuse, hnring. gone out of the generanl

«SPECIALS,™ I can meet styles and prices of any Liouse in Montana, either at

WHOLESALE OR RETAIL.

My stock of Clothing is complete, for Men, Bays and Youths, is perfectly new and |
fresh, made to order, and in my best lines, being fully up to |

CUSTOM MADE GOODS.

My stock of Ilats znd Gents' Furnishing
appreciated,
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merchandise trade. and taken up the above

i “hat sapling syread into a gosiled freag
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| That playful whelp Lis murlerous fangs reveal:
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Poetry.

Habit.

Habit at first is but a =ilken thy ead,

Fiue as the lighi-winged gnssamers that sway
In the warm sunbeams of a summer’s day;

A shallow streanlet, rippling o’er i1s bed;

A tiny sapling, ere i3 roots are spread;

A yet nuhardened thorn upon the spray;

A lion’s whelp that haih not scented prey;

A litile smiling child obedieat led.

Beware! that thread may bind thees as a chain;
That streamlet guther to a fatal sen;

That thorn, grown hard, may wouud and give
thee jain;

That child, a giant, erush thee *neath his hee'.
e e~
What Womuan Makes Iim.
How cheering is the zimple phrase!
How well iis Kindly admonition
Tr woman's liateing cars convers
The knowledge of her glovisus mi-zion!

Goods is immense, and must be seen to be |
Thie best of i

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC GOODS!

Alwars on hand.  Doots,

Rastern Montana., Poets:

|
|

Shoes ond Leather Findings af prieee that will astonish
d Shocs for Gentz, B

. Youths, Ladies, Misscs

and Children, just manunizetured by the boest manafacturersin the Uni-

ted States, and purchused tor cash and consequeiitly at

“BOTTOM PRICES

JORN CRAIG, or as more tamiliarly krown, #Scotty,"” will preside at the “ bench ™
and will make or repair anything in the shape ot 1 boot or shoe, and at prices

No troutle to 81 Lw groods.

be one and the samie fo all.  Goods will be plainly marked, and

NO VARTATIONIN PRICES.

Being satisfied (hat the CASIT SYSTEM is the only true one. I shall adhere strictly to
it, or to terms thxt make sales equivalent to eash, thereby asking no man to
pay for anotlier’s goods.

to suit. Call and examine.

\ 99
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Prices will

r LESTER S. WILLSON.
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Specimen of the Work Done Inside.

One of my friends is a very earnest,
shrewd man, who seems 1o always know
how to do the best thing at the right time.
One day he was passing a gin-shop in
Manchester, when he saw a drunken mang
lying on the ground. The poor fellow had
evidently been turned out of doors when
all his money was gone. In fmoment my
friend hastened across the street, and, en-
tering a grocery store and addressing the
master, suid :

“Will you oblige me with the largest
theet of paper you have?” 1

“What for, my friend? What's the mat-
ter ¥ -

“Oh! you shall see ip a minute or two.
I;aﬂfase let it be the very largest sheet you

ve,"

A sheet of paper was soon procured.

“Now, will you lend me a piece of
chalk #* gaid my friend. ;

“Why, what are you going to.do?”

“You shall see presently.”

My friend then quickly printed in large
letters :

SprciMEN oF THE WORE Doxg INSIDE:

He then fasiencd the paper right over
the drunken man, and retired a short dis-
tance. In a short tiine several passers-by
stoppedd, and read aloud, *Specimen of the
work done inside.”

Inafew moments a crowd assembled,
and the publican, hewring the noise and
hughter outside, cume out to see what it
was all about. [le esgerly bent down and
read the inscription on the puper, and then
demundod in a lJoud and angry voice,
“Who did that 2

“Which?” wsked my friend, who now
Joined the crowd. “If you menn the man,
youdid that! ‘This morning, when he
arose, he was sober, when be walked down
this street on his way to work, he was so-
ber—when he went into your gin-suop he
was sober, and now he ‘§s what you made

him.  1s he not a true specimen of
work done inside?'—Chas. Garrett. «
Weman's Paith. "

It is the firm belief of woman that
evervthing can be mended by glue, or
some othier adhesive mixtnre, 'here is
Possible breakage which furniture can
dergo which sle will not boldly attempt
o repair with whstever sticky meteriul
happens to be ut hand. - ‘There s pothing
Wore beautiful and

t'is certainly wtrange that this fiith in
mucilage should not be in the least degree
shaken by a thonsand failures. Experi-
ence, like argument, has ro effect in lead-
ing a woman to donbt the eflicacy of that
Ule and pretentious gum, and she will
on trying to stick together broken
pianes and wreclked bedsteads, though she
has never known muciiage to stick any-
thing together with any permanence, ex-
eept the hair of troublesome children.
With the cruel ..nd heartless purpose ot
playingrupon the holiest emotions of the
fem:ule sheart, certain depraved persons
have from time to time put upon the mar-
ket bottles of alleged glue, which they
have represented to be eapable ot sticking
anything together, from two halves of a
lead pencil up to the broken pieces of a
steamer’s shaft.  Millions of money have
been paid out for these delusive bottles by
trust women, but the mixture which
they ccntained was found to be as faiih-
less as mucilage. Doubtless there were
things which it could mend, but for any of
tke capital operations, such as the glueing
ot the back of an upright chair to its seat,
or the fastening of a loose door-knob to
the door — operations in which women
take peculiar delight—it was useless. Its
power for evil is, however, nearly gone,
for most women have lost all faith in it
and have returned to mucilage with more
contidence than ever, Melancholy as It is
—for there is nothing more melancho’y
than the spectacle of faith wasted on an
unworthy object—there are probably at
this moment 4.250.000 women, in round
numbers; in the United States who are in
t 1e act of trying to mend furniture (inclo-
dinz damaged trunks) with mucilage.—

T
v

Ly &
UL BT g lrer sose

None are overstocked with patience.
"The right must sometimes yield or fight.
= {8 50 good a thing that we should
n-nd.ldy,l‘&nhm
It is & very easy thing for & man to
wise for other people.

A punctual man can slways find lelsure |

it always be

1t is better to
heart to'give it.

5

£h+ may not mingle wih the throng,
When man (o busy life betakes him,

Yet she mav prove his shield from wrone,
“*A man is what & woman makes hin..”?

In ehilGhood’s days of grief and joy
Ske rv <3 his duetile mind—no other
Can south~ and guide the waywanrd hoy
With the calm wi<dom of a mther,
The mea-ry of her tender cares
Never in afier liie for:akes him;
He yicids not to the world’s vain snare:—
The s5n is ~vhat ithe mother makes him.

Anon a dear asd cheri-hed wile
Takes in his home her honare | station;
£lie pr o ves, amid ihe ills of life,
Iis help, support a:d consolation.
Ile yiclds, perchance, to dire distress—
Her loving smile to hope awakes him;
He Lraves ihe storm—he mee!s snocess—
A man is what a woman makes him.

Yet to my warning lay attend—

I urge you, sisters, wives ant mothers,
Your own weak follies to amend,

Fre you can prove a stay to others;
Ehould you be selilzh, worldly vain,

Say, howcan man when griefoertakes him
Aid from a heartless trifler gain?

A man is what 8 woman makes him.

£eek ye to serve the Lord, and pray
That he may give yon wi-e direction
Ilow best to win to duty’s way
The cbject of your fond aleciion.
What if awhile he quit the track—
Your influence never quite forsakes him;
Your lave, your prayer will bring him back,
A man is what a woman makes him.

FROM GERMANY.

An Interesting Letter from a Lady.—
Graphie Description of the Chap-
els, Choirs, Music, ete., of

Dresden. i

We are kindly permitfed to insert the
following interesting letter, written to a
gentleman of Bozeman by a lady friend
who is traveling in Germany :

DRESDEN, SAx0NY, Sept. 1, 1878,

We have just returned from church,
where we listened to most magnificent
music. We went first to the nine o'clock
service. German service is always early,
in order to get it out ot the way, I pre-
sume, and leave as much time as possible
for the pleasures of the day. The first
church we attended was the largest in
Dresden, though not nearly so beautifal ns
the one we vigited later. The boy choir,
which was made up of about thirty boys.
varying from 11 to 20 years, was accom-
panied by a splendid organ and orchestra.
Twelve pieces I counted, inclnding violine.
bass viols, flute, drum, ete., and I cannot
say how many more there were. The
boys had euch beautifu} voices and were
80 perfectly trained it sremed as though it
might have been one full tone. One dear
little tow headed fellow, who couldn’t
have been a day over eleven, had a soprano
that any prima donna might have envied.
and it was hard to belleve that it was a

MW tl: opalnx
joined,

congregution

service by the priest, the
.nloidb'.‘o:pdl-'ﬂ the
taking it up, or two joininz. It

grand part of the
and orchestra
different parts
lasted

The Pionecer Paper of Ea:lcrn'

'lhe art gallery to await till the second
| service should begin. At the appointed
time we were at the door, this time of a

; of Spain and royul tamily attend. "The air
was heavy with burning incense when we
entered.  As we were innocently walkin
down the aisle with a crowd of others, we
were overtaken by an official, who direct-
ed us to the other side, eaying we were
among the men.  Till then we had not
noticed the Shaker like separation of the
| rexes and how out of place we were, The
mistakes we make are sometimes very
j ridienlous.  The musie had already begun,
|2 boy choir again, this time accompanier]
| by a full brass band and organ. - It was
| even grander than that we witnessed be-
fore. The building was so large and high,
the music rolled and echoed through the
arches, sometimes dying almost away,
then swelling aguin like ocean waves meet-
ing and breaking on the shore. When the
priest elevated the host, the drum burst
out in perfect thunders, that lingered long
in the air after the instrument had become
silent.  Then sweet soprano voices took
up ihe eclio in a soft, far away melody
that seemed like a dream.  After this the
priestly procession, glittering in their cost-
ly vestments, preceded by the host, and
swinging burning censors, marched slow-
ly trom the altar, and the service was con-
cluded,

1 think we could have looked and listen-

ed forever. Everything that could delight
the eye and car was thiere; but sweetest
and lovelicst of all was the far avay sound
the music sometimes had, being at times
almost inaudible. ‘The church itself was
wonderfully beantified with richly decor-
ated chapels and confessionals, and having
some tine old paintings. T'he reats of the
roy:l family, two in number, and enclosed
by glass windows, are like private boxes
in the theuatre, being i the gallery. on
either side ot the altar, and each of them
surmounted by a crown.  Unfortunately.
none of the royal fimily were present, so
we shail ave to wait another opportunity
to see » Lead that wears a crowi.
After all this dissipation of the morning
I think we shall go to a Scoteh Presbyter-
ian service this atternoon.  We feel that
our orthodoxy reeds a little propping up.
as there is danger we v forget what is
expected of us, coming, as we do, from =
longr Iine of Puaritan ancestors,

We then retived to the gardens back of

Reman Catholic Church, where the King

i considerable of war, too.

JACK, THE DIVER.

. the Decp.

“Jack,” says the reporter, ""IE_VI telline
that you have a history, a tinly remarkable
history; will you give us the outlines of’
it

“Aye, aye, sir, if you wish,” replies the
old tar,

{
|

i
| the oldest submarine diver now living; is
Lit true?”

| Juck—+TI suppose [ am, sir. I am sixty-
| four vear ¢l
| torty-five veuss o wy life, sir.”

R.—*I notice, Jack, that your voiceis|
somewhat impaired; what brought that |
about?” |

J.—*Divin’, sir. Somelfimes, you know, |
when one’s been down under water a long |
time, the air gives out. an’ then it's an aw-|
ful strain on a feller’s lungs. [ have seen |
80 many o' them times that it’s made me|
kind o’ hoarse.” ‘

R.—*I suppose, Jack, that you are too |
old to ever do any more diving?”’ {

J.—+What's that 2

2.—“You could hardly stand it now to!
follow the diving-business, I suppose?”’ |

Jack rose from his seat, drew himself up |
to his tullest height, and tor a moment did |
not speak. It was easy to sce that his in-f
terlbeutor had ventured upon dargerous
ground.

“Too old to dive!” said he, with great
emphasis, “not a bit of it sir. As soon as
timies get a little better I'll be at it again,
and I'll make more money in one day than
thes  Land lubbers make ina month. Bnt.,”
conti..ned he, his anger dying away, “you
wanted me to spin a n about myself.,
Well. I was born in Dubiin, onld Ireland.
in March, 18:3. I went to sea when I was
between nine and ten years old, 1 sailed
almost zll over the world. I went to the
West Indies and to the Iast Indies. Isaw
1 sailed on the
Eaglish gun-beat Tulaveria, of seventy-
four guns, in '39. I was in the battle o!f
John D'Are, and received a wmedil for
barvery wiiile there. I sailed on the frigate
Brandywine for two years amd three
months, Then I went on a West India
mail steamboat, Finally I went aboard |
the steamer Dee. It was while I was on |
her tiat I began to dive. T came on deek |
ane day, ared, in fun, gaid that I would li!\'r!

- D> .- —
s Squarivg it.” {
s |

A good story has Leen told of a lisping
v = . * . . 1
ofiieer having been victimized by a brothe
oflicer—awto w s noted for his cool delib- |

eration and stropg nerves —and of his
coetting square” with him in the follow

ing manner.  The cool joker— Captain
Blakeney—was always quizzing ‘he lisp-
ing officer—a licatenaut—for _Lis nervous-
ness, and said one day at mess:
»Wiy, nervousness is all nonscnse; I
tell your, no brwe man is ever nervous.™
“Well,” inguired his lisping friend.
“how woull you act thpothing a thell
with an inth fathee thould drop itthelf in
a walled angle, in which you lLad taken
thelter trom a company of tharpthooterth,
and where it wath thertsin if you put out
your nothe you'd get peppered #*
«How?' said the Captain, with a look
at his brother oflicers. *“Why, take it
coolly, and spit on the tusee.”” T'he party
broke up and retired.
The next morning a nnmber of soldicrs
were assembled on parade, when aiong
came the lisping Lietenant. Lazily open-
ing his eyes, he remarked to a cluster of
officers: *I want to try an ekthperimenth
thith morning, and see how ektheed.ngly
cooll Tom Blikeney can be.”
Saying this, he walked deliberately into
the Captain’s quarters, where a fire was
burning on the hearth, and placed in its
hottest part a powder canister, and in-|
stantly retreated, There was but one
door ot egress from the quarters, and that
opencd upon the parude ground. ‘lhe
occupant zave one look at the canister,
comprekended the situation. and in a mo-
ment made for the door, but it was fus-
tened on the outside.
“Charley, let me out, if you love me!”
shouted tire Captain.
“Thpit on the canither!” shouted he in
return.
Not 2 moment was to be lost. The Cap-
tain had at first snatclied a blanket to cov-
er lnmself with ; but soon dropping it, he
raised the window, and out he bounded,
sans everything but » very short under-
garwent, and thus, with hair almost on
end, he dashed on to a tull parade ground.
‘I'he shouts which hailed him, brought ont
the who'e of the occupants of the bar-
racks to see what was the matter, and the
dignified Captain pulled a sergeant in
front ot hiwn to hide himself.
“Why didn't you thpit on it? inquired
the Lieutenant.:

«Because there were no sharpshooters
in front to stop a retreat,” answered the
¥ in. ¥
t“-?.';'n I've got to thay, then, ith,” sail
the Lieutenant, “that you might thately
have done it, tor I'll thware there wthan’t
a thingle grain of powder in it.”"—English
Paper.

e
Whelesale SBlaughter of Children.

Hackley, Texas, telegram.—Eight chil-
dren of George Lynch, the oldest seventeen
years of age, were murdered on Friday at
midnight by an unknown person. Lynch,
the father, was awakenwd by a pistol shot,

L to dive.

| ereat about-divin® after all.

I sail—in sport, you know —that {
I didu't belleve there was anything so |
We had =sev-
We were
t It
was the wreek of an East India merchant-
man that had sunk.  She was loaded with
all gorts of merchandise. They were rais-|
‘n® her with rubber bags. The diver wouli
o down and take with him a Lig air-tight
rubber bag.  Each of them bags, when
tilled with air, would ruise five tons. They
were fastened all over the vessel, and con-
nected with rubber pipe.  Afier we had
fastened hundreds ot them to her, air was
pumped into ‘ein and they litted that ves-
sel out of the water just as easy as rollin’
offalog. It was to f:sten on those air-
hags that the divers were hired. I had
often wished that I could be a diver. be-
cause tiiey were getling £45 a month,
while we sailors were muking onlg- £3.
But I hatl never thought that I could, be-
canre 1 didn’t suppose I had the grit to
learn. Many a man gets killed while learn-
in’ to dive. you know. But, as I was tell-
in’ ye, one day I eame on deck and was
sayin’ that I would like to dive, when the
Captain took meup. Said he, *I want you
to go below and shorten up that wheel-
rope.’ I would have given most anything
to have got out of it; but I wasn’t going to
back down. because it I had I would never
have heard the last ot it. I got on the
armor, and in the afternoon I went below.
I can’t deseribe to you the feelin’ tha
comes over a man when, for the first time.
he puts on the armor and gets ready to
dive. The great, heavy helmet makes him
feel as if he was goin’ to smother. Asl
looked at the long rnbber pipe leadin” from
the air-pump to my helmet, I thought
what if that should get broke while I wus
down below. Some careless fellow might
step on it, and shut off' the air, an’ then
what would become o’ me? Before I went
down I had to learn the signals. Beside
the long hose that came down and connect-
ed with my helmet, there was a life-line
about my waist, which a signalman on
deck held. That is of almost as mueh con-
sequence as the hose. I was learnt ifl
wanted more air I should jerk on the hose
once; it less air was wanied, two pulls; if
I wanted ’em to take up the slack on the
hose. I was to pull three times on it. Then
there were signals on the lifeline. One
jerk on the line meant *Hold on !’ one pull
and a_shake, ‘Lower awiy; two jerks.
Pull up!’ (whatever the tackle may be at-
tached to); three pulls, “Fake me out.’
‘There are several signals. There's one
which every signulman knows all about.
that means, ‘Pull me out guick, for Got'"s
sake!” Finally, after I'd got ready, they
lowered me down. The minute I struck
the water I felt all right. The heavy, feel-
in® of the armor went away, and I scemed
as light as a teatber. As soon as I struck
the deck of the wreck I began to walk
around. [ couldn’t sce very well, and I
had to be careful not to get my life-line
tangled in the rigging. 1 hadn’t beendown
long before I wanted move air. I telt as if
I was smotherin’. Oh, it was terrible!
The most peculiar thing about a man’s
feelings, when for the first time he’s down
below a divin’, is the pain that takes him
in the head right behind the ears. It feels
as if some one was stickin’ a sharp knife
into him, It put we in terrible misery,
and it was some little time befr—2 I got
over it. I stayed down over an hour, an’
'when I come up I bled pretty bad out of
the ears, nose and mouth. Butl felt
tell you, becanse I hadn't allowed

eral divers with us, you know.,

was about | effort proved futile, as none ot

111 have followed divin®|
'owr three hundred chains under an iron-

| elastic, so that the air could not escape.
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| the ceiling, Some were clasped in each

jothier's arms.  One mother had in her arms

Thrilling Narration of Doings Under | PET baby. A husband and wife were clazp- |

ted in other's embirace so firmly that they

li tice among some divers to go throuzh the
| pockets of corpses that they find and take
| all the valuables they find, I have known

divers to make thousands of dollars in
ithat way. There is a sort of pocket in
| the armor in which they earry their tools,

Reporter—I hear it said that yon are | and I have scen divers come out ot a wreck |
haa been working, with |
dia- | Every Hour.™ The first note of the song |

{in which ibey
| their pockets filled with gold watches,

|
| A prickly pair—A couple of needles.
When a dog is muzzled, his bark is on
1 the tide.

i { eonld not puil themapart. 1t's abad prue- | Itis said that an Indian olten makes an :.\'n. 32, St

arrow eseape. . )

. Much of the charity that begins at
{ is too feeble 10 getout of doors. o S
| Bufia®®Ezpress : Mr, Hayes" time at St.
| Panl was not as good us that of Goldsmith
! Maid, e

The song of the baker: “I Knead Thee

. . | pre
{ mond rings, and pins and all sorts of trash. | Is douzh.

{I dove once in Mobile Bay, where I put

clad.

The greatest danger we had was from
sharks. They didn't dare tackle us, because,
with «ur armor on, we looked more like
searccrows  than anything else.  They
would come sailin » along snd graduslly
swim up to us with their great big mouths
wide open. but when within a few feet of
us they would stop and lay there flapping
their fins and looking, it seemed to me,
like the very devil kimself. Finally we de-
vised a way to secare them off that never
fiiled to frighten them so that they would
stay away an hour or longer before tiey
dared to eome back. The armor that we
wear is ai-tight, yeu know. Our jacket-
sleeves were tastened to our wrists with an

By running my finger under the sleeve of
my jacket Icould let the air out, and as it
rushed into the water it would make asort
of bhissing npoise and a volume of bubbles
would shoot up. So, whenever these in-
fernal sharks would come prowling around
me, 1 would hold out my rizhtarn toward
them, and, putiing my tinger under the
elastic of my jacket-sleeve, 1'd let a lot of
air out and send a stream of blubbers inte
the shark’s face, with a hissing noise like
steam from a guage-cock. The way those
sharks would -go scooting ofl’ was funny

? gaid tle interviewer, ¢ it is said
that submarine diving is very profitable
business ; what is the largest sulary that
you ever made?”

“T was working for Ctis & Brothers,
getting out bales of cotton. I was to have
$5 a day. work or play, and $5 for every
bale of cotton I got out. I worked about
six hours oneday. and got out 483 bales of |
cotton. My income that day was $2.430 |
I tell you, I have made enoush to buy and |
el many a rich mar in this fown § wun, )
bless you! [ conld never keep it. |

“T have had several narrow eseaxpes from |
drowning,” said Jack, as he re-lighted Lis
ancient and mach tanned pipe, ** but about
the closost eall was when [ was working
in the water-works crib at Cleveland. You
see much depends on a goo:l signal-tender.
[ can tell when some one else besides the
regular signal-man steps up and takes hold
of the line. So ean any good diver, for
that maiter. There was the diver that
worked for the Lake Shore Railroad Com-
pany when they were building the abut-
ments of their new bridge here across the
Maumee. He, by the way, was paid toity
dollars a day for u hundred days. Ile was|
working one doy shortly after he had be-|
gan the job, and I went down to sce him.
The signal-tender asked me if I would take
hold ot the line. [ did =0, and gave it thive
or four little shakes thata good diver al-
ways understands. Ife immediatcly an-
swered hack, and let me understand that
he knew [ was there. But I was going to
tell younabout that narow escape. I had
a signal-tender who did'nt hardly under-
stand the business. The mouth of the erib
had become stopped np with dirt, and .
was clearing it out. Ibad crawled through
the entrance, which was asort of adoor,
anid was outside of the erib. My life-line
and hose chafed aguin<t the top of the
door, and, all at once, when 1 went to turn
aronund, I pulled my helmet off. There !
was, out in the water, where, ina shost
time, I knew I would drown. I pulled
twice on the life-line for the signal-tender
to pull we up, but he did’'nt doit. I felt
that I was filling up with water fast; and 1
pulled again. But still he did not under-
stand. Of course zll my armor had filled
with water, and as there was no air in it, I
was held down by tons of weight, Sud-
denly George, who 1 was telling youahout.
and who had just come down to sce me,
stepped up and took hold of the life-line.
shook it, and asked e what 1 wanted. [
had just strength enongi left to give two
hard pulls, which meant, * Pull me up
quick.’ George, I afterward keard them
tell, yelled to the siznal man and told him,
* Help me pull in that life-line, and gull for
all you're worth, for Jack is drowning.’
They buuled me out of there mighiy
qu:ck, now, I tell you, and it took lots ot
strength to do it, because my armor was
full of water. When they got me to the
surface I was clear gone, and it was more
than an hour before I cae to enough to

peak.

The deepest water that [ was in was 168
feet. When one is down £o low it is hard
to get air. I've had the air-pump manned
by six men working with all their might,
and still I've been obliged to keep pulling
on the air-line and calling for * more air.” ”

In his day the hero of this brief history
was a prize-tighter of much repute. He
fought many battles, and, it is said came
out the victor in most ef them, Ie states
that his hardest fight was in 1843, with
Matt Langdon. They fought i0l rounds
in two howrs and fifty-one minutes. Jack
caune out vieterious, bat v.. . a broken

W,
j‘l‘ho;dmddmter basa wi 1 family
Nving in Blackwols, Eng.,! ot whom
he lias seen for years. Out of is vastearn-
ings he has saved but little—a farm of wild
land near Manistee, Mich., being about all
his possessions. But he is happy, and
what more could be desired P—7T0oledo
Blade.

— e

An effort was amdde in a New York City
court recently to find ont how many pas- |
sengers make a full street car load. The

the wit-'
pesses bad seen an sbeolutely full street

.

The only relizious feature noticeabledn
Kearney's lectare i3 when he says, “We
will now take up a collection,”

Rasper, being tokl hie looked geedy and
asked what business he was in, replied:
~The hardvear business; look at wmy
wardrobe.”

In California they make aleohol out of
Leets. Here we make beuts out of ulee-
hol.

Insanity is no cause for divoree in Wis-
consin, They think s person must be cra-
zy in the first place to marry.

Wken #n art’st ¢(I'mbs over a fence to
ot a nearer view of a handsome hull-dog,
he must take the chances of sketehing the
dog, or the dog's ketching him,

A Pennsylvania barber has this sign in
his window : “Neither English, French.,
Spanigh, German, nor the United States
spoken here.

St. Louis kas a stere over which there ig
this sign:
beck and Eientendoefler.”  ‘This reaninds
us of the days of old leng sign.

There is a man in Piits urgh wko is ro
tLin that a window-gliss compuny tkare
have hired him to eut glass with his elbew
joint, — Wheeliny Leadcr. 'Thul’s “too
thin.”

[Tannah Boggs, the gitl whom Welb!

Hayes is to marry, is the dangliter of a
man who owns a saw-mill
that door! Were you r:i
mill * —Keokuk Constitution.

A Missouri man's dresms were of a son.

1 in a suwe

and his wite presented Lin with triplets, |

ull givls.

You may envy William . Vonderki't|

his vast wealth, but even he finds it diff-
cnlt sometimes to make both ends mee'—

! when hie tries to Dite open a krot in his

zhon Tans, A TISGICE,— IUCA,

A Detroit plilosepher thinks that tle|

only way to secure an honest horse race in
thiz country is to turn the hovse lcose on
the track, mob the pool sollers, ezs the
judges, and throw the dnvers over the
fence.

led the boys in a race to a fire.
new Ceparture in the minisay.
tore the prescher’s task has Leen fo len

(e boys in a race o a five,—Norristoun

Hernldd.,
Shy Boy-—I flirt with Miss May! I
conkin’t do it I have not known her long

tenongh— I don’t know her well enough—

I—. Shy givl—You wicked boy, yon have

| known her to be *well encugh™ all your +

lite ; and I'm sure you know she’s “long
enough” for anything!

“Johnny.” suid a sporting Third Ward |

father, **Johnny, what have you got in
vonr fist?”

ent; *tike the pot”—then he blushed, snd
pointing to a brass kettle, ke added, *to
your mother.”

Pat was erawiing up to a hare w..a an

olil shet-gun, minus a lock, and when!

asked by bis companion what was the use
ot trying to get within shooting distance
of the hare when he could not tive his
cun. replied @ ~Whist, ye spalpicen! the
rabbit don’t know I can’t shoot Lim I

Norristown' Herald: Tivery now and
then some chap writes to a newspaper for
a receipt to prevent the hair tromn coming
out. If men would go home from the
lodge betore midnizht, with their legs so-
ber, their hair wouldn't come out so rap-
idiy. We always go home early, and we
have more hair now than the day we were
born.

———— @ —
A Day’s Experieace at ¥Memplis.

Correspondence Cincinnatl Commercial.

St. Martin street is by no means one
which wouli! be sclected in ordinary times
as a resident atreet. It is inhabited prinei-
pally by the lower classes of whites, ne-
groes, and in oceusional blocks, by demi-
monde. The advantage of havinga French
woman, a former resident of New Orleans,

as a landlady, and her assurance that, |

should I be taken with the prevailing fever
she would give me her undivided atren-
tion, induced me to take up my abode with
her at No. 37, St. Martin street.

This worning early a loud rap on my
door awakencd me from a short, troubled
sleep—the first had in twenty-four hours—
and in response to my inquiry #s to what
was desired, was intorm«d by my landludy
that she had just discovered a house in
which there were three colored men—one
dead, the other two delirious with tever—
and, sald the Kind-hearted lady, “Tor
God’s sake, go for a doctor or they wili all
be dead in an hour.” Hurrying from the
house in quest of a doctor. I was startled
by moans and cries of *Ob, God! oh.
God!!” emenating from a small brick
hounse, Fo. 18, St. Murtinstreet. Entering,
I tound on the bed a little girl, apparently
about eight years old, yellow as gold, with
lips and hands stained with the fatul black
vomit, At her «ide, in the same bed, was
another child, perhaps two years younger,
with the fire of tbe terrible feve: slowly.
but surely, eonsuming her younag life.
while the mother, half crazed with the ag-
ony ot her surronndings, almost exhaust-
ed, lay npon the floor calling upon God to
comtort her, Leaving this sad scene of
death, and approaching the commence-
ment of St. Martin street. (1t Beale street)
a colored woman, with blood-shot eyes,
disheveled hair and grief-stricken appe.r-

e, ssked, “ Would masaa beso good as |
+

.

home | before which even the bruve

|

~Schlobentinyser, 3 '.nxc.-.xuin-‘

, shut |

Thiz seems to be an era of wild |
speculation znd over-producticn. |

“Two pears,” said Johnny. |
“Good hand,” said the absent-miinded par- | i
I

( tin and Beale, [enconntered one of the je-
|itors of the Howards, wlo, with the brive.
ry which charicteriz ny of thery, .
n gecomnanuied  we 10 the s =
Martin street. where the g
tcolored men resisied, In.it we found j«f ¢

-
fintter. ~On PO,
}\\'“lg eyes protrucing wile from thelpgos!
L8, Tim set teethomad dork, e oe
| Lloodt_slowlyfonzing from Lis nostids,
the dentl body of Frank Johnann, 14
| a ruile bed near by tossed, i widd def i,
two mullatto men. one of whem, rffor pie
| most superhuman eflorts to battle with hiy
pakpreaching Glssolution, gave one lond.
longr seveam, grasped at an invisible b nd,
[ seized it, and quietly passed away liom
| earth.

|
|

| velop, present indications are 00 hoer'
| to contenmplute. :

e ———
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| Odds.and Ends

SN - o
—
|

¥ faaips :

- 45
alle edd cr‘r“l

X
upwardsge! Sh0
v Why ave types like

| without proot,
Ths man who is walt'ng for something
to turn up generully linds it when Le steps
| odto a barrel-hoop.
| The scholurs in the public schoals of
| London are all lereafier to Le ins, Meted

{ting your trade dollars into the yeliow fe-
| ver con‘ribution box, you gain 100 ~ents of
| credit at an outhy of 90 cents.”
f A farmer with a dicticnary put a stop to
‘tramps making a showt cut across u field
of Lis hy posting the notice: * Leware!
| Scolopendrinns and Folypedinms Planted
Here!”

Anex -2 says thet the mon wha or-
[ dered out his sdvertizsenmont last omoer
on the prefext of economy is going 1,
! iy out Iis idea of retranehment by tiking
I down his sion and using it tor fuel, thereby

! saving Lis wood-pile.
Goldsmith ¥
I like o sevet

aid. now 21 years old, looks
L. showing age only by
There is
oe in {form or mus-

the appeairs e gpols,
ino perceptible sl
| vle, wnd ber ¢ - forated Himbs ave
ifrrp from eny tipee of hard usage.
Between the nges oF “o wnd e v imane
{who has properlr regulatad himsell, may
i 1 in the prime of life. [z
#ih of econsiitution renlee
avicus to an attack of dise
hne given soundness

'he considere
| matured siy
! him alinost §

shameless rapacity of
. Here iz a man
I $230.000, who
i of his
And sev-

Telen

i in Helepa, N
recently died and leit every do
wealth to his wife s hildven,

o

en lawyeis in the town, (vo-—Eastern Lx-
change,

A child

was calles]l #s a witnees in
The opposing lawyer

mony hieeause she answered = No,™" “Well,
n Las not been settlad by any-
" sald the Judge.

ple with Inond
e down to thele graves
linr out what male cir-
ens lemonade red.  The mystery is solved;
it is raspherry syrup that does it,  Cleens
temonade is compescd of a pail of water,
ha!f a pint of “surm,” four slices of lem-
on for mdvertising floaters, and a ehunk of
glags for ice.

without ever |

Braing will tell in the matter of salary 22
well as in evervthing else, It is reported
that the Western Union Telagraph Com-
pany has inade a eontraet with Mr, Thos.
| A. Edison, by which the latter will convey
{ to the company ail his telegrphie inven-
| tions in consideration of reeviving $6,000 a
I year for 34 years,

Sixteen ear londs of Montana eattle have
heen received in this city, comine through
from Bismarck by rail.  This is the fivst
shipment made to this city, ‘The writer
saw the herd of €60, from which these
came, at Bisarek last week, and will have
more to sny of them in what he intends
writing about a very interesting trip over
the Northern Pacitic milway.'—Ruailway
Revicw.

Thoze who do not advertise are like the
hoy deseribed as follows: A man sent his
z0n to the city with a bag of corn to sell,
[hat at night he retwrned, and Lis father
!uked him what luek he had, “Well, dad,”
<aitl he, *only one man asked we what I
had in my bag, and I told him it was nooe
of his darned Lusiness.” And they sit
around their emupty stores and phay check-
erg, and stand ot the windows and sce ens-
tomers go to other places, an wonder why
people don't ask them what they have got
in the bag.

Stamped Envelopes to Cost Less.

In consequence ot thie advaniazeons terms
of the contract recently entered into for
the manufacture of stwinped envelopes anil
newspaper wrappers, the Post Office De-
partment is about to make a reduction in
prices, averaging nearly 20 per cent. The
new schedule doez not zo into effeet until
the 1st of Jannary, in order to enabile post
masters to dispoze of the stock accumile-
ted at the higher prices nnder the vid
schedule. ‘The postage on stamped en-
velopes and newspaper wrappers spoiled
in directing will be retunded In stamps Ly
the postmaster, ifhe Is satisfled that they
have never been gent by mail.  When or-
dered in guantities ot 300 and upwards, ot
any specifled denomination, the Depart-
ment will, if desired, print on the uwpper
left-hand corner of any of the above de-
seribed envelopes, except cirenlars and
newspaper wrappers, without additional
charge, the natue (exeluding business em-
ployment) and post oftfice address of the
parties, with a request te retwn If unclaim-
ed in & given tims,

‘ :l'h'rs'e are but {Le experienges of tr- it
| —it is now 12 m. \}'hutﬂkdﬂ}’k"&
r

3l

| how (o restore the apparently drowned,
The Chicago Jouraal saysthat *hy puts =
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Beeauce ft is not proper to loek tSommps. 1
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