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COUNTY DIRECTORY.

COUNTY JUDGE.
New Market

@. R, Calvert,
(.'O}l!'ION\\‘E.\I.TH‘S ATTORNET:
«  Wooditock

1, i1, Biddleberger,

CLERK OF THE COURTS,

Goorge . W Miley, . = = Wondsteck
SHERIFF.
Win. H. Biee, - New Market
DEPUTIER,
Towinh Stickley - - - Strasbuorg.
B Hoshour, . = . Wondun::.
Geo W.Win Ie, - - = Edinburg.
it, W, Windle - - - - w
T, ). Burke, . - « Now Market,
Tohn K, Rioe, . = ® . "
D. F. Splker, = Saumsville,
TREASURER.
- . =  Woodstoek,

George W, Koouts,

COMMISSIONERS CF REVENUE.

jeorge O, Mamnmn, - Woodstock,

:a.:. ‘.[1“ Grapdstafl, - Edinburg.

Cliristian Miller, - = = N Clfton,
SURVEYOR.

- = - Mt Jackson,

Williamu Tisinger,
SUPERINTENDESRT OF FOOR.

Maurertown.

SUPERVISORS.

Mt Olive,
Saumaville,

Edinburg.
- Mt Jackson,
- New Market

Iun, H. Sibert,
T waph th vies,
Jolin Hausen fluck,

. M Lants, -
Levi Rinker,

R, ¢, Bowmuag, -

OVERSEERS FOOR.

| Edward Zea, - - - Strasburg
la v ®, é..u.;, . e Waodstock
Nimrod Bowman, - Seven Fountaine
5. M, Lantz, - Lantz Mills.
Irael Allen, - Huwkioatown,
C. E, lice, - - New Markel.
NOTARIES PUBLIC.
D, 8, Henkel, - - New Market,
Li--r-‘ B. Calvart, . - - :'
b, F. Esgey, - - - i
Jarob uf.-.i - - Lantz's Mill,
Jos. T. Kronk, - Tom's Brook
Geo, A Hupp, - Hirasburg.
| oW Magruder - - Woodstock.
| Geo, M. Borum - - w
Toseph Torry, - Mt Jackson.
W Tisiuger, - =
1. riplett, - Mt Jacknon.
Jus, 0, sibert, - Mt Olive.
Heury Jynuioge, = - Edinburg.
Tom, 1. Aliey, - - - -

JUSTICKS OF THE PEACE.

Davis st —Dr, G. A, Brows, Obed Funk and
no, H. Enirr,

sroxgwant.—d, . GrabllJEU Coffelt, Snowden
Whitaker,

Jousstox —3 H, Rodefer, Martin Btrickler,
Levi H, Culler ,

MarsoN,—Samuel €
Coffman, Samue! Rinker,
Ay —Saml, Asmmen, Samnel Riugres, Jacob
R.M

Campbell James J.

. M ler.
tore- | LY N White Williatoson D, . Zirkle Jobn M.

Pene

CIYSSTABLES,
{ 1=miac Painter, - - Strersbtug.
| by H. Goobenont, coda took
{ P H, Grandstaff, Edinburg.
Vhow. J, Burke. New Market.
Maurertewn

Allen_Bowman,
[ ]
SUPERINTENDEXT OF SCHOOLY,
Woedstock,

J. H. Graball,
SCHO0]. TRUSTEES.

Davie,—G. A, Drown, Josepl Windle§ Joo, H.
Saarr.

5. ONEWALL. —Jes. W, Smoots, D, F. piker, Jacob
Eplgle

Jouxsox,—E B, Shaver, Daniel Bowman, Silss
Munch,

Manmse¥,—Jos. Comer, 8. M, Lants, Sumuel
Selmucker.

Asiny,—Monroe Funkhouser, A, J. Myers, Sam
Hasmmian,

LEr.—0, M. Tidior, IJncob Neff, Mark Thomas,

ROAD COMMISSIONERS,

Curnelious Hockman - Mt Olive.
Jumepls Maplis, - . Fauwaville.
\braoot Hoss = Fdith
Haml. U, Smucker « Columbia ¥
Isane Bowmao, - Hamburg,
Mark Thosins, - Forestrille.

SHENANDDAH COUNTY NANK.

Wosos Walton, - President,

George M. Borum, - Casbier,

J. W. Magruoder, - Aset, Cashier.
NEW MARKET BANK.

Jubn (. M eem, - - = « President.

- « Cashier,

iavid ¥. Eagey,

COMMISSIONERS IN CHANCERY.
Cruevr Cornr.—F. W, Magruder, E, E. Btick-

| oy, Gea. W Miley.
Covsty Covkt.—P. W, Magruder E. B Etick-

![-'r-}. L. Triplets. JIr.

I M. HISEY,
du

CABINET MAKER AND
Undertaker

eopa cronmtan!ly on haned and for sdle at jowest

ash prices, FURMTU E OF EVERY D}.‘ﬂi!i'll

rlos

e h r Loungen,

aln Ward-
" w
Dienks sl v * fiave
We=Filled.
He will bs promypt to furnish coffins at shot potice.
S . otk warTs ra redsonalil e 43
aly 25.-tf Ediuberg, Va,
{ Y UNSNITHING!
T
M. IlthI.l-Il:.\I:dl-:ll%
[ HAVE resamed my old trade, and off
Loty obd frivnda
NEWGUNS ALWAYSON  HAN
AND
FOR SALE.

Renairitg n w and  expediently dum
Ao kinas of miaterial  furnishied, such as Ba
eels Wountings, Locka ggera. &c.

@ Jash and Proiluee for work

. M RIDDLYBARGER

mar . I8T0—1y

‘_v-“,*l.l.‘-"-*’ I

Lntarged and tireatly Improved
AMPLE ACCOMMODATIONS
YOR 1hk
Increased Demands of Pabiie
PATRUNAGE.

This hotel has been recently improved by
the erection of a brick addition to the man
buililing which will give conniderably more
room, and aford anple accommodation for
he teaseling putilie.

THE TABLE will be well supplied at all
times with the best the market affords. and
uo pains shall be spared to satisfy the wants
of gttssts in thes dopuriment.

T AE BAR will be stocked with the best
Liquors, A full supply of Wilson's pure
Ryv whisky, (the coly home-made whisky
# I in the county,)can boe fuund by those
wishing a pure article for medwal arpos. o

Jurors attending court will be boarded
or thelr fees per diem, and their certificates
akep in payment il lesirel

10T'EL,

WOODSTOCE Va.

Uhirges  Moderet®s A call respectfally
ohigated.,

RUB'.RT WILSON.
May 1.2

COMMISSIONER OF ACCOUNTS.

W, Magroder - = Wondstock, Va

Advertizements.

| ENTRAL HOTEL
NFEW MARKET, VA,
[ ms. S. Hovrzsmay, Prop rietres.
| Having fully reftied sud repaired this well
| kenown Hotel it In now open for the reception of
| giients and boarders. ew Maket s surrounded
by & nomber of excellent sp-ioge—among which
| ure Sulphur. Chalybeste, Free, Htone, &e,—eary
of scceas, and situated smid the most beautiful
and pleturesqne scenry, —Porsons o the cities de-
elring & few weeks of country air, with quiet com-
fort, ut reasonable rates, will be scrommodated.

1 he table will be an especial cars ; the Har sup-
| plied with cholos liquare, and the Gtables provided
| with best of provender,
| SARAH HOLTZMAN
| Feb, 6-t1.

{1825, 1877,

OLD DRUG STORE,

|

| WOODSTOCK. VA

| eutablished about 1838 by Dr, John O. Behmitt

'B. BOHMITT. - - Proprietor.

Drugs, Medicines. Glass, -
PAINTS, OILS,

Varnishes,
DYESTUFF,
PERFUMERY, SOAPS, BRUSHES,
Fancy-Goods,
Stationery, etc,, ete.
ALSO
CANDY, NUTHE, FRUIT&O.
Prices

#& As cheap as the cheapes!. "%l
Purity and Reliability
aods alwags rranteed. Prescriptions care-
y componoded st all houre,

of
f

HE ORIGINAL 'URE
NORWEGIAN

COD LIVER OIL

This 0l unlike othersts wot the fishy
ranclddissgreeahie smelling and worse,
tasting article. but as a pure, biand,
frech Oil. without any admizture, easlly
accepted and retained by the most
delicate stomach, and al the
medical properties and e yin to »
mueh greater degree thanany other

COD LIVER OIL

akes it most valuable for patierts or
wllils requiring the use ol
VER 0[l. For-aale b{

m10=ly: B, BSCHMITT, Draggss

b s,

| shape of the parcel.

* | peep.

POETICAL.

o, et e

'n‘ L]

My foet are woariod and my hands are tired—
My woul o& -

And with desire hsve w Qeaired
Rest—only rest.

*Tin liard to toll—when toil {s slmost vain—
In barten ways; -

*Tis kard 1o sow and nevor garner graln
Iu barvest days.

The burden of my dsys 1s hard 10 bear—
t God knows

boat;
Aud T have pn:-d. but n‘ln“:u Leen my prayer
or Test —awee 3

*Tis bard to plant in Spring snd uever reap
The Autumn yield;

*Tis hard to till—and when ‘tis tlled to weep
O'or fruitiess Seld.

Aud 5o 1 ory & weak and humau ery,
S0 noear oppreared;

And #o I sigh & weak snd human sigh
For reat—for rest.

My path bas wound seross the dedert yrars,
And eares infest

My path; aud through the flowing of hol lears
1 pinsd for rest.

“Twas always so; when still & child, 1 laid
On tuoth-r's breast

My woariod little hioad; o'en then T prayed,
As now, for rest.

And 1 am restléss still, 'Twill soon be o'er;
For, down the West

Life's sun (s sefting, and 1 seo the shore
Where I shall rest

JOHNSON'S O'II‘:ICOI'I'. '

She promised him that she would
mend the lining of his new overcoat, if
he would wear auother and leave that
at home. And so he left 1t, and she
took it from the hall-rack and carried it
into her sewing-room,

She was Mrs. Wilton, and she kad
been married five years, and never—
never—never during that time bad one
unbappy moment. Mr, Wilton had been
very attentive, very kind, very gener-
ous, and never made Ler jealous. She

ing and compared the silk with waich
she was about to replace the torn por-
tion, she was thinking these thoughts,

They had never had any children, hut
with people all inall to each other, that
is no very great grief,  All her care was
for him—all bis for her, =

“Aund he is just the best, dearest,
truest fellow in the world,” said Eva
Wilton to herself, ‘I'm not half good
enough to im, 1 wouder what this is
in his pocket; it bulges it all out of
shape,’

she put her liaud in the breast pocket
as shn spoke and drew oup a little
package wrapped up in silver paper
aud tied with blue ribbon,
‘Something he has bought for me, 1
expect,” said Eva. °I wonder what it
I think Iwon’t open it until he
comes home ;' then she laid the silk
across the hole and cut it out and bast-
ed it down. ‘I wonder what it is,’ said
she, ‘Tom did mean to get me an  op-
eraglass, I kuow ; but thisis not the
It doesn’t seem
like o book. Itmight belace on acard
—real lace—"'
She looked at the package again.
‘Ido wonder what it is,” said she,
and hemmed the patch down.
‘There wasn’t much to mend after
all.' she said, ‘I thought the tear was
wuch louger. He oaught it on a nail at
the office, I know, Now, I do wonder
what there is in that package.’
She put the cont over a chair aud took
up the little parcel,
‘Tom won't mind—I will just take o
I'mi sure it is for me,’
Then she undid the ribbon,
the paper and saw letters,’
*Dear Tom,’ said she, ‘he must kecp
my old letters next to his heart, as he
has told me.’
But the writing was pot hers ; she
saw that at a glance,
‘His mother’s letters,” she said: ‘le
loved his mother so.’
Then she began 1o tremble a little,
for the letters did not begin; "My dvar
son,’ nor anything like it.
She cast lier oyes over them. They
were love letters,
‘Tom has loved some other woman
before he met me,” she sand, beginning
to cry. ‘Oh, whatshall Ido® Then
she cried out, *Ob, foolish creature that
Iam. Of course she died, before we
met. I must net mind’—but there she
paused, gave a scream, and threw the
letter from her as though it had been a
a serpent and bitten her. [t was dated
last week, It was not four daye old.

‘O ! oh! oh!’ cried Eva. *Oh, what
shallI do? O, where shall I go?’

At every cry a thought pierced her
breast like an actual stab. *Tom !—he
is false ! Oh, have | gone mad! No,
there they are! They are there—those
letters ! Why do I not die? Do peo-
ple live through such things as these?

Then she koelt duwn on the flor
and gatheredup the letters and steadily

unfolded

them, Such love letters! No other
interpretation could be put up vn them,
They were absurd love letters—such as
are produced in court in cases of breach
of promise, And they called him *Pop-
sy Wopsy,” and ‘Darling Darlingy,’ and
‘Lovey Dovey,’ and ‘Own Sweetness,’
aud *Your Own Nellie.!

‘It is all true,” eaid poor Eva, wning-
ing her hands, *and it's worse than any-
thing I ever heard of. I trusted him
s0. I believed in him so, My Tom—
mine !’

‘Tom shallnever know,' she said.
‘I'll not reproach him, I'llnever see
himagain, When he comes horue 1"
be dead, I'll not live to hear this.’

Then ahe sat down to consider the
means of suicide. | 8he could hang her-
self to m chandelier with a cord, but
then she would be black in the face,
and hideous. Bhe could drown herself,
but then her body would float down the
river to thesea, and drowned peeple
look even worse than strengled ones,
slie was very much afaid of firo-arme,
She would take poisun.

Yea ; that would be the best; and
though she would never see l'om again

Ul gting him. Here she made a grave

mistake.

often said she w=zs the happiest womau |
living, Now, as she looked at the lin- |

read them through, There were ten of

he would see her, and remorse would

A man who could be coolly treach-
erous to a woman never has any re-
morse. Remorse in love affairs is &
purely feminine quality, and even the
words of the sex are not without it,
However_ it is natural to believe that
remorse is possible to a man whom
one has heretofore believed to be an
angel in human form, and Eva .took a
little miserable comfort in the thought
that Tom would kneel by her coffin and
burst into tears and passionate excla-
mations of regret, which she, perhaps,
might see from some spiritual point of
observation, 8o, putting on her hat
and thick veil, Eva went around the
corner to the nearest druggist—a Ger-
man,

The druggist was an old man, & be-
nevolent looking one, with red cheeks
and a smiling mouth ; and when she
asked for ‘poison for rats,’ he eaid
‘30 !" aud beamed nuldly upon her,

‘I waut it very strong,’ said Eva.

*So !' said the druggist.

‘But not to give more pain thau 1s ne-
cessary,’ said Eva.

“To the rats ¥ usked the druggist,

Yes,! said Eva, -of course; and it
must be quick, and not make one black
iu the face.

And, then, with perfect gravity of
countenance he compounded a powder
and hauded it to her,

Eva took it and paid the {ew conts he
asked and walked away. Once home,
she went at once to bed, taking the
powder with her, Once or twice she
tasted it with the tip of her tongue,
hoping it was mot very disagreeable.
Then finding it sweet she bravely
swallowed it all.

‘{tis over,’ she snid. ‘Oh Heaven,
forgive me and forgive Tom.'

And then she laid herselfl down on
her pillow, Justas she did so the fami-
liarsound of a latch-key in the door
below started her, Tom wuever came
home at uoor:—but there he was now i
po one ¢lre would walk in that cool
way. and now le was calling her.

‘Eva—Eva—where are you "’

Never before had she refused fo ans-
wer that voice. Why had he come
Lome to torturce her dying moments ?

Now he was bouncing up-stairs, He
was in the room.

‘What iz thematter ¥ Eva you 1ll,
Eva #' he cried,

*No,’ she said, faintly, ‘only tired,’

‘Ah! you do look tired, little one.”
said Me, ‘I came home to get the over-
cont. Isuppose you've found out by
this time that the one in the hall isnot
mine ; T wore Johnson's overcoat home
from the office last night by mistake,
aud he is anxious about it. He asked
me if there was any one in the house
who would be apt to meddle with the
papers or anything in the pockets. I
anid [ thought not, I hadn't a jealous

| wife—eh * What's the matter ¥’

‘0Oh, Tom, say it again ! it was not
your coat ¥ Oh, Tom!

“Why. what on earth is the matter ¥
cried Tom. *You must be 1.’

Then Eva remembered itall,

*Oh, I am a wicked woman, Tom !'
she cried, *There were letters in the
pocket—love letters. I read them. I
thought you fulse to me. I—I took
poison, Tom. I long to livenow. Oh,
Tom, kiss me !

“Yes, yves !' cried Tom. ‘Good Heav-
ens, what poison ¥

‘Mg, Hoftman will know. I beught
it ofhim. Perhaps he can save me,’
cried Eva.

1 burst into the druggist's shop like
a wirlwind,

“The lady !" he gasped. ‘The lady
who bought poison hiere am hour ago!
She took it by mistake. Can you save
her? Ilave you an antidote® She is
dying !’

*No, no.' gaid the old German, “‘Be
calm, be at rest. No; she caunot die
ofdat, When a lady ask me for poison
dat will not turn de rat black in do
face, I say to myself, ‘s0 ¢ I smell some-
dings,’ and I give her in de paper
shoots a little sugar and somedings,
She could take a pound. Go home and
tell her so. I never sell poison fo a
woman dat cry and do not wish de rat
get black in de face. So be calm.’

So Tom flew home agnin, and Eva
rejoiced ; and, hearing that Johnsen
was a single man, who acknowledged
himself to be engaged, she did not rip
the patch as she first intended to.

Pmun; of Mmd,

About the wterior of the dome. 5t.
Paul’s, Loudon, aré a series of pictures
illustrating the life of St. Paul. Anin-
cident occurred during the painting of
these which affords a remarkable in-
stance of presence of mind. The artist
Sir James Thernhill, painted standing
on ascaffold at a great height from the
ground. This scaffold was securely
built, but net protected by any railing.
One day, while, fortunately, a friend
was with him, at his work, having just
fiuished the head of one ofthe apostles,
he forgot where he was, and, with *his
hand over his eyes, stepped hastily
backward to sce how the picture wounld
look at a distance. In a moment he
stood on the edge of the platform—ho-
other step backward was certain death,
His friends dared not speak for for fear
of startling him. but, catching up a
large brush, be dashed it over the face of
the apostle, smearing the picture
shockingly. Sir James sprang forward
instantly, crying out:

“Bless my soul! what have you
done " : [

f have saved your life,” roplied
Thornhill's friend, calmly. -

The next moment they stood face to
face, thaoking God in their loud beat-

ing hearts.
. —

wiother, I'm afrnid fever would ge

pard with me.” “Why, my son?"
“Cause, you see, mother, ['m 30 small

uul.ll.l'mowonldn’: be room forit w0
L LU

Tompkins' Adventures,

“Iread in the papers,” said Mr
Tompkinston New York Timss rer
porter, *“'that there was to be a great cat
ghow at a museumin New York, and
that handsome prizes were (o be given
for the best cats, Now, I had & cat
that would take the frst prize, It was
a very large Maltese, and its strong
point was that it ate tacks, It lived on
tacks. It ate two or three papers a day
—eight-ounce, ten-ounce, no matler
what size, it ate them all. I knew that
cat would take the first prize, and 1
brought it down to New York, Ihad
pever been to New York before, but 1
went to a hotel and went to bed. On
Monday morning before I went out I
left word with the waiter to have the cat
fed with tacks. He started at the first
as it he thought I was crazy, but I
happened to have two or three in my
posket, and when Igave them to the
cat, and the waiter saw him eat them,
he was eat'sfied, So then I came out
out to see the city. At dinner time,
when I went back to the hotel, I went
up to my room Lo see how the cat was
getting along, How do you think he
wus? He was dead. Yes, sir, he lay
stretched out on the floor, dead asa
door-nail. There were two empty tack
papers on the floor. I sent lor the
waiter, and asked him about the cat's
diuner, and he heu said he had fed him
the two papeas of tacks, just as I had
told him. I picked up one of the papers
off the floor, and then it was all clear
enough. What do you think that care-
less waiter'd done? Yas, sir, he'd fed
that cat tacks with leather heads, Of
course, that killed him; it would kill
any cat. You never saw a cat in your
life could eat tacks with leather heads,
nor no other live man, Well, it wase
Fall up with the cat. and there was noth-
ing for it but to box him upand send
him home,"

“Did you get all these cuts and
bruises in & misunderstanding  with the
waiter ' the reporter asked,

+No," said Mr, Tompkins, I was

| evening when I got the cat boxed and
ready to go to the depot,and then I went
down to the cat show. When I told
the manager the tack cat was dead, be
was the disgppomtedest man [ ever sce.
I thought he was going to ery, and ke
was going to cry, and he saye to me, as
kind as could be: “Go right in, Mr.
Tompkins, it shan't cost you a cent.
No man as has met such aloss as that
shall pay me money. No, sir, walk
right in."”” [ wentin, and looked at the
cats and things, It was pretty late,
and while I was in one of the rooms up
in the third story all the lights went out
like a flash—turned off in the cellar,
you know, There wasn't no one else
in the room where I was, and I thought
it was about time to go, but I went to
go down slairs there wasn't no stairs
there. I'm sure [ went te the very same
place’ where I'd come up, but the stairs
was gone. So I was im for it. What
to doIdwdn't know, Ifell about in all
my pockets for a match, Without any
foolin’, I'dgm a hall a dollar for a
match, Itmust have been an  hour or
more that I was tryin’ to fiud the stairs
and at last I gave it up, and lopped
right down on the floor fora rest. [
don’t know how long I'd sat there, but
I must have gone to sleep. All ofa
sudden I was woke up by the most aw-
ful noise close to my ear, It sounded
like some wild animal. It went  pretty
reg'lar fike breathin’, and I was afraid
to stir for fear it would spring. After a
while, though, [ put out my hand to see
if I could feel it, and where do you
think my hand went? Well, sie, of my
hand didn’t go straight iuto some  wild
animal’s mouth right between his teeth
then I never owned a tack cat,  But he
didu’t close on itquick enough, andl
jerked it out ; you better belleve I got
away quick and ran across that room, 1
was Lound to find the stairs whether or
no, and I found them., Tam’t find them
till I struck the last atep though, and
that's how I got this bruise on my
cheek."

*You mean you fell down stairs?”

“Fell down ? Yes, that’s it. Then I
didn't know which way to turn, aud I
went three or four steps abead, very
careful like, and first thing 1 knew I
touched a man's arm. [t was sticking
outstright, and 1 think he was waiting
to grab me. [ saw through it allina
minute, They'd got me up there and
and turned off the hghts, so as to rob
me. But I wasn’t quite so green as
that, you know. I madea good calcu-
tiou by touching the man's arm  agai,
and made up my mind jest where the
face was. Then I drawed back and let
him have one jost ns square between the
eyesns I could in the dark. Drop?
Well, I guess hic dropped. He dropped
30 hard and lay so still I began to be
afraid ['d killdd him, and atler a while
I stole up to him and touched his face.
It was cold asice. I felt down hisarm
for hia pulse. His pulsedidn’t beat.
I had killed bim 1"

Mr, Tompkins, a3 he spoke, re-licked
a plece of court-plaster that had drop-
ped from his forehead.

“Then I knew I'd got to get out of
thete. 1'd come down one story, and
kuew I was on the second floor, and I
thought the best way would be to got to
a window and jump out, 1 éaleulated
which was the front, and started. 1
hadn't gone five steps bLefore I ran
against another man. He was sitting
down, and fell over him nnd right
square into & third man’s lap. But 1
was good for 'em, I turned over quick,
and grabbed the mearest man by the
collar. * He never moved, and I gave
him a h'ist that sent him “heels over
head. Then 1 grabbed the other owe,
but as T went to sling him too, I stem-~
tled over the third man's chair, and
away [ wept. What do you think 1
strugk op?  More me) | The room was

: : : | got lockedin. Sothey let me go. But
| coming 10 St SLEwas lsie. N u"‘lwhen the manager came Lo see me this

full of ’em. They were !aying for me,
But I was good for "em, Thal was whea
old Steuben eawe to my rescue. Wha
did I do? Why I just grabbed a chair
and laid about the room till there
couldn’t have been a man in it as big
as @ mouse without getting his heud
cracked, It was murder, I know, but
my blood was wp.  wouldn't care if
there was one bundred men in that
room, I'd killed 'em all, No man
musn't lay in and wait in dark for me !
Then 1 went up to she window aud gave
ler an  all-sender with the chair. The
window.gave way. of course, bul there
was a big canvass sign outside of that
yet. Iwas pretty well exhausted by
this time, so I give it up and yelled
maurder just as loud as I could,

I expecled somebody would come
with a ladder andget me out the ~ win-
dow; but they didu’t. 1 heard some-
budy pounding on the sidewalk with a
club, and in a minute afterward the
front door wae Lroke in, But wasn't
I a happy man ! There was a little
streak of light came up the staws, and
in a minute it got bigger, and 1 saw a
victim lying on the floor, I swear to
gooduess I never knew before I was go
strong. The floor was coyered with 'em,
And while I was looking at them, who
do you think come up the stairs? Four
policemen, As soon as I saw the first
one coming up I tried to bide behinda
table that stood there, but it was no
good—they had me out in n minute.

“Your'e the man wot's been making
all this racket, are you?' said one of the
policemen.

] tried—" sald I,

+Oh, yes; you tried.) and amother
policemen, ‘aud you'll soon be tried,
W hat kind of swag did you think you'd
getout of tius place? Been assaulted,
have you? That's'too thin. You come
aloug with me.”

“When we got to the station-house.I
got them to send for the manager. As
soon as he came he told the policemen |
about the tav. cal, and how I wentiuto
the museum very late, and must have

morning, he said I spoiled a stuffsd  ti-
ger worth 4300, and mashed Ben Frank-
lin and Roger Sherman so nobody could
tell them from the wax images in the
‘Last Supper;'and as for Joln Hancock,
he had & dent across his cheek big
enough to put your fist in. It's a bad
thing. Isuppose it'll cost me three or
four hundred dollars before I get
through. Ths mauager says what I
heard up stairs was the fut boy snoar-
fng, and that the tiger I found was stuff-
ed; but that's too thin*"
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Terture in India,

A paper published in India says : The
following facts, elicited at the trial at
the recent sessions in North Arcot of a
case in which five natives were charged
with having murdered five of their caste
people, show that torture is not yel ex-
tinct in that part of the world; The
prisoners' fields were robbed of a small
quantity of cumboo and the deceased
and three others being suspecied of)
having bad a hand in the robbery, they
were, by the orders of the firat prisoner,
who was the village reddy (headman),
geized and tied, some to the trunks of|
trees and others to large stones, Inthe
firat case the feet of the unfortunate
victims were tied above ground, but the
mode adopted subsequently was even
more cruel, for the men were bound
with their faces exposed to the scorch-
ing rays of the sun, with their hands
tied uhove their heads, The whole five
having been firmly bound, cold water
was, by the orders of the first prisener,
poured upon the ligatares with the ob
jectof tightening the bonds and thereby
increasing the suffering of the saspeeted
men, After this the first prisoner pour-
ed scalding water over the hands gnd
arms of the sufferers, The object of
this was to extort & confession of their
guilt, and a statement implicating oth~
ers. After the men had suffered excru-
ciating agony for eight hours, and were
released, it was found that oue of them
was dead, while the others were unable
to move. Two of them died in the hos-
pital, whither they were sent for treat-
ment; one expired in his village, while
the fifth was able to give his evidence
before the committing magistrate, but
never rallied from the effects of the
torture, and died after the case was
commitied to the court of sessions. The
medical evidence was sickeningin its
dotails, as it is deseribed how the arma,
hands and lower extremities of the vie-
tims had become gangrenous and lLow
the Hngers had rettea and dropped off,
The authority and influence areddy us-
ually hasin a village went in a great
measure to deter the spectators of this
wholesale murder from inter{aring on
behalf of the tortured men, The court
convicted the first, second, fourth and
fifth prisoners, and sentinced the first to
death and the others to transportation
for life.

A gentleman speaking of his wife toa
friend said ; **Before we were married,
she used to say ‘bye-bye’ so sweetly
when I went down the steps.” ‘‘And
now what does she say ?"' asked the
friend. *'Oh, just the same,”” exclaim-
ed the man, buy, buy!"” “Ah, I see,”
said the other. “'she only exercises &
little different *apell’ over you.
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What shall 1give? To the hungry,
give food; to the naked, clothes; to the
sick, some comfort; to the sad, a werd

of consolation; Lo all you meet, &
and u cheery greeting, Give forgive-

ness to your enemies; give ce to
the freLl{.I ﬁ: love ‘:o ym
holds; umi.a eall, give your hearts
to Giod.

A widow once :;d "uh-'if: Imh &
‘Ow hm m m T
enough godm':{:::-uld.!’ “Yes,
mamma," replied the thoughtless beau-

The Cloek of Clocks,

In Mongel's building is now on exhi-
bition inall probabilityfthe most won-
derful clock in the world. It was bullt
by Stephen D. Engle, a watchmaker, at
Hazleton, Pa. lleis about 45 years of
age, and was about twenty years in per-
fecting the clock. Mr. Reid paid Eagle
#56,000 for it. Eogle never saw the
Surasburg clock, In fact, he has never
traveled more than twe hundred miles
from home at any Ume. This clock
stands eleven feet high, At its base it|
18 about four feet wide and at the top
about two. It is about three feet deep
at the base, gradually less towards the
top. Its colors are dark brown and
gold, The Strusburg clock is thirty feet
high, yetits mechanismis not so in-
tricate, nor has it as many figures as
the Hazleton clock., The Strasbury
clock’s figures are about three feet high,
and the American clock about nine
inches, Three minutes before the hour
o pipe argan inside the clock plays an
anthem, It has five tunes, Bells are
then rung, and when the hour is struck
double doors in an alcoye open and a
figure of Jesus appears, Double doors
to the left then open, and the apostles
appear slowly, one by one, in proces-
sion. Asthey appear and pass Jesus
they turn towards htm, Jesus hows, the
apostles turn again and proceed through
the double doors in an alcove on the
rght, As Peter approaches Satan looks
out of a window above and tempts him,
Five times the devil appears, and when
Peter passes, denying Christ, the cock
flaps its wings and crows.  When Judas
appears Satan comes down from his
window and follows Judas out in the
procession, and then goes back up to
his place to watch Judas, appearing on
both sides. As the procession has
passed, Judas and the three Marys dis-
appear and the doors are closed, Tl
scene can be repeated seven times in
an hour if'necessary, and the natural
motion of the clock produces it four
times per hour, whereas the Strashurg
processien is imade but once a day, at
12 o’clock. Below the punzza Is the
main dial, about 13 iuches in diameter.
Toits right is a fgure of Time with an
hour-giass, Above this is a window,
at which appear figures representing
Youth, Muohood and Old Age. To the
left of the dialis a skeleton representing
Death, When the hour hand approach-
es the firat quarter, Time reverses his
hour-glass and strikes one on o bell
with his scythe, when another bell in-
side responds ; then Childhood appears
instantly, When the hour hand ap-
proaches the second quarter or half-hour
there ars heard the strokes of two bells.
Then Youth appears and the organ
plays a hymn. After this Time sirikes
two and reverses his hour-glass, when
two bells respond inside. One minute
after this a chime of bells is heard,
woen a folding door opens in the up-

per porch and one at the right of the

court, when the Saviour comes walking
out, Then the apostles appear in pro-
cession. The clock also tells of the
moon's changes the tides, the seasons,
days, and day of the month and year,
and the signs of the zodiac ; and on
top & soldier in armor is constaatly on
guard walking back and forward. As
the heurs advance Manhood, Old Age
and Death take part in the panorama.

A Raee Between a Carrier Pigeon and a
Lecometive Emglae.

Doveris twenty miles from London
*'as the crow flies’” and seventy-six and
a balf miles by railroad ; and a few days
ago there was an exciting race between
the two cities. The French police
wished Lo forward to London a very im-
portant document as quickly as possible
and the question was whether a carrier
pigeon or the *Contivental mail ex-
press” could take it the sooner.

It was determined to try ina com-
petitive manner both means of con-
veyance. The railroad company selece
ted its strongest and fastest engine ;|
and the French police hired the ser-|
vices ofa **Belgian voyageur,"” which
is of the best breed of homing pigeons.
At the moment that the train started,
the little messenger with the document
fastened to him, was tossed out ofn]
window of & car. Flying about half'a
mile high, for & minute or two he cireled
about as if in search of beanngs, and
then took s straight course for London.
His apparent hesitation led the railroad
officers to feel conlident in their own
success, They made their won horse
stretch every nerve, and they scored a
mile for every misute, Bui in the
hazy, suouy atmogphere, aod borne
alung by the West wind, the bird beat
the train by twenty winutes—a timeal
lowance represeuting eighteen miles,
He uscomplished in fiflyesix minutes
what the angine was scventy-six mine
utes in accomplishing.
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A Hanpy THING.—A Wwoman 15 8
mighty handy thing to have about the
house. She dosen't cost any more te
keep than you'll give her, and she'll
{ake a great interest in you. Ifyou go
out at night she'll be awake when you
get home, and then she'll tell you all
about yoursel, and more, too. Of
course she will know where you've
been, and what kept you outwo late,
and will tell you; yet, right after she
gets through tolling yeu that, she will
usk you where you bave been aud what
kept you out %0 Iate! And after you
tell her, and she won't belivve you,

smile | musn't mind that; and if, after

going to bed, she says she hasn’t closed
her eyes the whole night, and then
keeps up the matinee two hours longer
and won't go to sleep when she hasa

nature.

ot lemonade, it Is sald, will re-

l" nrw‘ “mﬂ

move & cold howeyer seyere.

chance, you musa’t mind that—it's her|g

MNotices in the local column will be inserted &
double the sdvertisiog rates,

Advertisoments for three moutus of longer will
be inserted st lower" rates

Toe Reliable Nan,

Ofall the quantitics that combine to
form a good character, there is not one
more immportant than rellability. Most
cmphatically, is this true of (he char-
ncter of a good business man. The
word itsell embraces both truth and hon-
esty, nnd the reliable man must neces=
sarily be truthful and honest. We sce
so much all arond os that  exhibits the
absence of this crowning quality that we
are tempted,in our bilious moods, to de-
ny its very existence, But there are,
nevertheless relinble men, men to be
depended upon, to be trasted, in whom
you may repose conlidence, whose word
isas good as this bond and whose
promise is performace. 7 any ene of
you know such a man make him your
fricud, Youcan ouly do so, however, by
assimilating his character,

Ihe reliable man is a man of good
judgment. [He does not jump at con-~
clusions, e ls not a frivolous man,
He is thoughtful, He turns over asub-
ject in his mind and looks at it all
arcund. Hels not a partial or onesuded
man, Hoe sees through a thing, IHeis
apt tobie a very reticent inan,  Ile does
not huve to talk agreat deal. Hels a
moderite man, not only in habits of
body, but also of mind, Helsnot a pas-
sionate man,if o by nature,he bhas overs
come it by grace, [e is a sincere man,
not a plotter or schemer, Ho does not
promize rashly. What lie says may he
relied on, Heis a trustworthy mat,
You feel safe with your property or the
administration of affairs in his hands.
He Is o watchfal, vigilant man. You
foel secure within lis protection, He s
4 brave maag, for Lis conclusionsare log-
ically deduced from the suve basis ol
truth, and be does not fear to maintain
them. He is a good man, for no oue
can be thoroughly honest sud truthful
without beiug good, Is sucha quantity
attainable? Most assurdly so. It is
pot born. it is made. Character may
be formed, of course then its component
parts maybe molaed to that formation.

— 1 —

Let Your Neighbor Alene.

No peopleare such thorovgh nuis
ances as those who are perpetually
meddling with the business of thelr
neighbors—who are always on the alert
for anything suspicious, always ready
to Dbelleve the worst of everybody.
what isit to youif your neighbor does
bring home a brown paper package and
a covered basket ? You will live just as
long if you never know what they con-
tain. It is none of your business. And
if your high-Ying neighbor, Mrs, Light-
foot, indulges herselfin & new bonnet
whila her devoted husbaud wears
patched boots, you need not fret about
1it—he is the only sufferer. No necd of
making ahue and cry over her supposed
extravagance, The money did wmot
come ont of your pockct, and conse-
quentlyitis nome of your busigess,.—
What 1f the minister does call on Aun
Smith twice a week? Why exercize your
brain aboutit? Suppose she has an aw-
ful temper, and powders her face, a8
you say she does: her temper will not
trouple yeu., Mind your own coucerns.
What difference does it make to you if
bold Maria *cuts out' modest Mary?
You need uot torture Mary by long
stories of what yeu have heard con-
cerning the matter, I thought 1
would tell you, Mary, 1 speak for
yourgood, Bomibody should put you
on your guard against that treacherous
girl.)' As a natural consequence,
medest Mary has her womanly pride
aroused, shrinks into the background,
and leaves the field open to her
victorious rival, So you crush a good
lieart because you will not mind your
own business. What if they had three
dozen pairs of stockings at *Squire
Hill's? taven't they a right to¥ As
long os you don’tdo the washing, i
oughtn'tto trouble you & bit. .\'m'erl
mind your neighbor’s clothis line, If
we had our way, meddlers should be
punished like any other offenders
against the rights of vthers,
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strange Seeme In a Court,

Mrs. Mary D. Hoeper, o beantitul
and fashionable-looking woman, who
was convicted of grand larceny. lov
having stolen tho dizmond Jewelry of
her friend, Mes, William Delaney, ol
212 High street. Brooklyn, N. Y.. was
arragned. afew days after her con-
viction, for senteuce. She was dressed
in & becoming suit of black cashmere,and
wore an aurcole black hat, from
which dropped a thin veil that was drawn
close about her face. TMer eyes were
swollon with weeping, and her pzle
face indicated that she had passed a
slecpless night, She walked slowly to
the clerk’s desk, and trembled as the
usual questions were put to her. She
said she was twenty-nine years of age,
and that she had never been in prison
before, On being asked whether she
had anything to say why scntence
should not be prenounced ou her, she
seemed to be thinking of a reply, as
Judge Moore addressed her, saying,
It is the miform practice of this court,
are convicted of
crime for the et time, and _Dothing is
known against thelr previous charactor
and the crime is nvot oue of particular
ateacity or emormity, to impose the
lowest sentence bed by
statute,and the lowest sentence in acase
That is your
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