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CIIAS. W. BOWMAN.
OFFICE In brick block Northwest corner Pub'

lie Square--, Oregon, Mo.

'JCcrniH-- Iu AdviiMCo :
One copy per year, $ 1! 00

uiuoor ten copies per year, , io vu
and ono copy to gottor up or club.

ADVERTISING THUMB.

Ono sq., (10 lines or loss) ono insertion, ...$1 21
Uach additlonnl insertion 7i
Ono equaro tliroo months, 5 00
Ono square six months, 7 CO

Ono Bquro ono year 10 01)

Ono-fourt- k column ono year 26 00
Ono-ha- lf column ono year, 415 00
Ono column ono year, 80 00

fiSfAdvortlflors wilt plcaso mark on their
favors tho number of times thoy wish them
lnsortod.

advertisements must bo paid
for In advance

OFFICIAL DIRECTOIIY.
Hon. Hen. F. Loam, St Josoph, Member of Con-

gress, Fourth Congressional District.
Mux. Wii.liak IInnEX,.of Andrew, Judgo Cir-

cuit court, 12th Judicial District.
I. C I'AnKBn, Circuit Attorney.

' COUNTY OFFICERS.
A. O. HoLUsmn, lleprescntntivo.
A. N. Rvtcr, Circuit Clerk.
William Kauciiur Sheriff.
A. J. Evans
Oko. M'lNTvnR, YCo. Court.
Hahukl Thompson, J
WAiinr.K U. Davis, Work.
Damikl Zook, Attorney.
Daniel David, Trcnmiror.
S. ,C. Collins Surveyor

T. IF. lA.ltlISII,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, Oregon, Mo., will

attontlon to all hiiBltiesfl en-

trusted to hie care, in North-We- Missouri and
Knnsai.

OFFICE in tho Court House,
nl-l- y

TENDERS his professional pervlccH to tlio
Oregon nud vicinity. All calls' will

reuvlvo prompt nttcntlnn ilnyor night, except
when professionally onguged,

OFFICE At Residence.
1140m

I. S. IIIJJWl'H,
fiifsicmjy and surgrojy,

OFFICE At Tftcr'tt Drug Store,
OREGON, MISSOUm,

TENDERS his profosslonnl services to tho
of Oregon and vicinity. All calls

will reeclvu prompt attention, day or night.
n2tf

X. AV. COLUNS,
.ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

OFFICE In Brick Block,, Northwest corner
Fubllo Square

WILL Frnctlco
counties.

In tho courts of Holt and ad--- ..

ul-l- y

oiiAiticrc uivuvja,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW

Oregon, Missouri.
OFFICE East sldo Publio Square

WILL practice
Missouri.

in tho local courts of

S. l'artloular attoution given to tho collec-
tion of nil kinds of War claims,

jo 30-C-

It. Ii.
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

ORE0ON, MISSOURI,

OFFICE Southeast room In court houeo.

1LL GIVE prompt attention to nny business
entrusted to his euro in tho Twelfth Judicial

District. .
nl-1- y

Koolc Ac VuiiUuMlfli'lf,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT LAW,

Ileal Estate, Claim Agents, and Con-

veyancers,
OREO ON MISSOURI.

WILL giro special attention to tho collodion
Claims, tho ealo of lands, tho payment

(it Taxes for and tho Redemp-
tion of Delinquent Lands for Northwest Mo.

OFFICE over tho store of Cottrell, Kcovcf,
ft Co.; North-We- st corner l'ablla Spuaro.

nl-l- y

f3.'muol AViitwon So Honw,
MANtirACTvuisns or

Cassimeres, Satinelis, Jeans, Blan-
kets, Flannels, Linscys, yarns,

OREGON, MO.

Un)Holl Carding, Fulling, Colerlng, and
Drosslng dono to order.

n2 ly

.TA.M1QS XT,

Dealer in Stoves,
AMU MANUVAUTIJ11KU Or

T1N. f!OPPER. AMD SIIEUT IRON WAR

HUMBLE LIFE.
Tell mo not that ho's n poor man,

That his itrcfs is coarso and baro,
Tell mo not his dally plttnnco

Is n workman's painty faro ;
Tell mo not hi birth is humble,

That his parentage Is low ;

Is ho honest in his notion?
That Is nil 1 wa'.l to know.

Is his word to bo relied on ?

Has Mi character no blamn '.'

Then I enro not If ho's low horn-T- hen

I caro not whence his name.
Would ho from an unjust notion

Turn away with scornful eye ?

Would he, than defraud anotlier,
Sooner on tho ecall'old dto V

Would ho spend his hard gained earnings
On a brother In distress ?

Would ho succor tho nlllictcd,
And tho weak ono's wrong redress?

Then ho In n man deserving
Of my lovo nnd my esteem,

And I caro not what his birlhplaco
In tho cyo of many seem.

Let it bo n low thatched hovel-- Lot

It ho a clay built cnt
Lot it bo n parish work-hous- e

In my eye matters not.
And Ifrthors will disown him,

As inferior to their caste,
Let them do it I'll befriend him

As n brother to tho lust.

"THEY DIDN'T SEE."
"I can't get over tho sicbt o that

aro child," said Farmer Ucrryls as he
ro3o up from tho tablo : where ho had
just dispatched tho lunch ol! cold ham
anil warm biscuit and applo pic, which
his wifo had placed beforo him ; and
ho seated himself in tho great arm-cha- ir

by tho stovo, for it was a day in tho
opening o December, and tho afternoon
winds wcro full of chill and snow, as
they camo over tho mountains, and boat
upon the snug, small dwelling of Far-
mer Ucrryls.

"What child do you mean, Justin
said Mrs. Bcrryls, as sho held a recent
ly docapitatcd chicken over a bed ot
bright coals, in order to singo tho skin;
and her littlo daughter, Aunio, who had
hnnn nnrfrnoanil in I'immtnrf n

cilk bonnet, which her aunt had brought
her at Thanksgiving, laid down a half
hnishcd bow ot pink ribbon and came
closo to her father, her small, sun- -
browned face and bright black eyes full
of interest.

"Well," said Farmer Bcrryls, clear
ing his throat, and leaning buck in his
chair, "to commenco at tho beginning.
Jist aftor Squiro Loorais had agreed to
pay mo five dollars for that cord of
wood I took into town to-da- y, and ho

waB walkin' round and lookin' at it, a
man camo along leading a littlo girl by
tho hand, jist about Annie's ago hero,
only sho wasn't so stout and springy
liko, and sho hadn't any color to speak
of in her checks, and her oyes wa3 as
blue as a bit of sky that comes right
out of an April cloud."

"Squiro Loomis, said tho man,
"l'vo brought this young 'un over to
your folks to stay for a low day3. Two
of our children's down with tho whoop-
ing cough, and grand-ma'- s laid up with
tho rheumatis, and mother's got hor
hands full, without havin' other folks'
young 'uns to tako caro on."

"Well," said tho equiro, looking at
tho child in a way that showed very
plainly ho didn't much liko tho idea of
takin' hor, "I s'poso sho can stay, but
my wifo and daughtors aro goin' to
loavo town next week, and won't tool as
if thoy could bo bothered much just
now. Can't you find a placo for tho
child, Mr. Mason?"

"Yes : tho Treadles want to tako her,
and havo her bound out to 'cm till sho's
oightoon. But to toll tho truth, I can't
quito mako up my mind to let 'cm have
hor until wo'vo tried a littlo longer.
Thoy'ro a rough, coarso set, and I
shouldn't want to put a child o' my own
under jist such folks. Sho's a Blonder
littlo thing, and. don't scorn cut out for
a drudge, and that's what thoy'll bo
sartain to mako of her ; and mother,
sho's dreadful agin tho girl's goin'
thcro. But folks must look out for
their own llcsh and blood fust, and if
somobody don't oll'or to tako tho girl
beforo tho noxt mootin' of soloct-mo- n,

I s'poso wo must turn hor over to tho
Treadles."

"Wall, Mr. Mason, I'll tako her in
for a week," said tho Squiro, and then
ho wont on talkin' with mo about in'

tho wood, und tho littlo girl
stood by, lookin' from ono to tho other
in such a pitiful way that I felt right
down sorry for her. Jist thon some-
body camo along and wanted to spoak
to wo oquiro, ami j. turned to tno stran-- ,
Jr, who was hurryin' away, and I ask- -

i v got anyoouy.i WMf0lT!TV flook.outforl.or"
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kin' in sowin'. Sho sot a world o
storo by her child, and it's tho thought
o' that which makes mo reluctant to
givo her over to folks that'll only think
how much they can get out of her."

"Tho tcar3 camo into tho littlo girl'i
blue eyes as tho man said theso words,
and if you could havo scon her face,
wife, it would havo been as much us
you could havo stood."

"Dear inc. father, what was the
child's name V asked Mrs. Bcrryls,
holding tho singed chicken in ono hand
and her faco struggling with pity and
sorrow.

"I asked tho child, and sho said it
was Ellen Drake."

"Jist then tho Squiro callow her to
coino into tho houso with him, and I
didn't get a chaneo to say another word
to hor."

"Oh, dear what if it was my Annie!"
exclaimed Mrs. Bcrryls, and tho glance
of beaming mother-lov- o sho bent upon
hor littlo daughter, was dimmed by
quick starting tears.

"Father," said Annie, seating herself
on her paront'o knee, "why didn't you
bring tho little girl straight homo with
you V"

"Why, what should I nave dono with
hor, then?" playfully pulng ono of tho
black braids of her hair.

"0, lot her live along with mo, you
enow. What a nico homo sho would
have !

"Yc3 : but your father is a poor man.
Annie, and it costs a great deal to take
caro of such little bodies as you."

"bho could sloop in my bed, though,
and havo part of my room, and wo
could manogo somehow about tho dress
es, l'vo always wanted a littlo sister.
father ; and you won't let her go to
those cruel pcoplo, who'll bo sure to
abuso her ? Just think, :t3 mother says,
what if it were your littlo 'Aunio,' fa
ther

"Wall, mother, isn't bIio a cuto rca--
sonor tint do you say to it all ?"

"As you say, we're poor folks, Jus
tin, but I don't believe tho Lord will
over allow us to stiller bocauso wo suc-
cored tho orphan in her need," answi r--

Mrs. Bcrryls, as sho proceeded to
dismember her chicken ; far away down
in her mothcr-hoa- rt thero was a voice
which pload for tho littlo orphan, and
endorsed every word which her child
had spoken.

Two days later, after tho winter's
first heavy fall of snow, Farmer Berryb
wont into town, and when ho returned
ho brought with him the littlo, slender,
sweet-face- d orphan girl he had found
at Squiro Loomis'.

'This is to bo your homo always,"
said Annio Bcrryls, as her busy lingers
untied tho child's bounce, "anil my fa-
ther and mother will bo yours, ami you
shall bo mv sister, and wo shall have
sieh nico timc3 together ;"

Tho bluo oyc3 grow wide for gladness.
"l shall uo very happy hero, 1 know
snau ; i iiiccw your latitor tno lirsfc time
I saw him, and wished ho would tako
mo with him. l'vo laid 'awako every
night and cried all alone, becauso 1

thought I'd got to go to thoso dreadful
Troadlcs. J. know it would havo bro
ken mamma's hoart if sho had known it
beforo sho died."

"I iish sho know it now !" exclaimed
her impulsive, sympathetic companion.

"Maybo sho docs : and if sho doesn't,
sho will, in God's good time," said
Mrs. Borryls, tia sho took tho orphan's
hand and kissed hor a wolcoino to her
now homo. "Come, supper's all roady,
any i Know you must bo hungry now,
and Annio Bcrryls soizod tho other
hawl, and so tho mother and daughter
led tho littlo stranger into tho kitchen,
anditoward tho plontll'ul tablo in its
control and Farmer Bcrryls followed ;

but "thoy didn't sco" that over them
and smiled bo

holding till sccno.

Major Uknjmal Low Wallaco has
writton tt J,lng letter to a military friond
oajno iuu. emigration to
Mexico ff'ura purpoao of taking up
arms in jno Liberal oauso, in which he
ueclarcy that to do so would bo no in-

fringer snL of international law, nor
would 1 Sbo prevented by I'rcsidont
Johnsoj. Ho encourages tho nmsuro
on tho .Tound that President Juarez is
"fightinX our battlos," that tho neu-

trality o.Ctho Unitod States Govoinmont
is a rcijgnijion of Moximillian, and
that thojonduct of Napoloon in Mexico
is a lriu upon Jungluutt and bp
a vir'atioiuif tho tripartite Coi

ofjuoso powers with Franco ii

ilsuGioN ) an iusuranco against fire
in thy noxt world, for which honesty is
t!io lost policy.

A Ploa for Ventilation.
If thoso persons who havo tho con- -

airuciion ol cars ami ciiurcucs on thoir
consciences, will givo a littlo more at
tcntion to tho matter of ventilation, wo
shall oc exceedingly obliged to them
And in saying this, wo would bo under
stood si3 speaking for tho entire human
tamily, "and the rest of mankind."

It is really quite inexplicable that
thoso who provido our indoor institu
tions should show so littlo caro for tho
out-do- or atmosph'cro. By atmo3phcrc,
wo mean air, and by air wo mean oxy
gen and the like, which, wo aro inform
ed by tho learned authorities, is vitally
necessary to tho human lungs. As
things aro now, there ia no living worth
tho namo anywhere but where there is
no provision for living out-doo- rs

Out-doo- rs wo Iivo, rs wo get
along, 0(7-doo- rs wo ore hearty, in
doors wo arc ill ill m body and ill
grained. Out-doo- wo aro cheerful,
in-do- wo arc choleric. Out-doo- rs

wo arc happy, rs wo arc miserable,
'Phrt rdivaminn mwlnia liia roftnnf ri, f .

doors just as soon as it will do to do so,

ohut m the children, it you would sco
spleen and hear growling. Ninctv-nin- o

hundredths of the ills that llcsh is heir
to aro contracted rs and not out
doors, as people generally in their ig
norance imagine. Tins atand3 to rea
son. Ask any scuaimo doctor, mo
air 0ut-doo- r3 is according to human re
quiremcnts. It fulfills tho conditions
upon which respiration i3 dependent
It contains so much of this, so much of
that, and so much of tho other, each in
its right and wholesomo ratio. It is
good, and sweet, and pure. It is not
only a necessity, but a luxury. It is
exhilarating and electrifying. Ono
likes it, revels in it, gloric3 in it. It
clarifies tho brain, purifies tho blood,
refreshes tho senses, invigorates the
ncrvc3, clovatcs tho mind, puts elastici
ty into tho foot, and electricity into tho
eye.

Tho air rs i3 and does tho con
trary of all this. It is utterly out of
tuuo with tho conditions upon which
respiration is depcudennt. It contains
tho gasscs essential to life all topsy-turv- y,

helter-skelte- r, higgledy-piggled- y,

contaminated and conglomerated. It
is bad and sour and mixed. It i3 not
only a discomfort, but a destroyer. It cs

obfuscates tho brain, blackens tho blood, to
drugs tho senses, debases tho mind, ly

puts sloth into tho foot, stupidity into
thq oyc3, and breeds o't manner of sen-

sual Imaginings, evil humors, croakful
moods, family jars and connubial col
lisions. Tho tented arc contented ; the
r?jtscd aro querulous. ' Tho Indian in
his porous cabin ia hardier than tho
whito man behind lath and plastoroi
walls. Tho soldier, searched by every
wind and soaked by every rain, never
takes cold, while wo who tiro never
reached by wind or rain, aro alwnvs
sneezing. Gout is tho king's compaiv
ion, but a stranger in tho peasant's hut

Xow, notwithstanding this mighty a

and marked superiority of out-do- or air
over in-do- air, thoy who build houses,
churches and cars, eternally prefer tho
latter, and everlastingly feed U3 upon all

tho latter. Thoy give "tho bcast3 that of

pcri3h" a profcrenco over man who is
immortal, for whon thoy build n s tablo
for a horse, a kennel lor a dog, or a sty
for a sow, thoy loavo theso creatures a
chaneo for dear life by leaving them a
chanco for tho dear air ; but whon thoy
go to contriving a houso for us, tho
lords of creation, to livo in, or a church
lor us to worship in, or a car ior it3 to
rido in, thoy contrivo to suflocato us
sure. A bam must bo airy, or tho has

grain will rot, a stablo must bo airy, or
tho horso will bo enervated ; and tho
kennel must bo airy, or Carlo will havo
llcas ; but tho houso, or church or car,
that is constructed Jor tho accommoda
tioit of tho human animal, must havo
its own vilo cllltivia,
or tho human animal it contains will is

not havo tho asthma, coughs and heaves, to
lifo,tho whoczos, whmcs and whimpers, lor

which tho human animal is so ominontly it

distinguished.
onoa or hoaven's sake lot us havo air,

rs as woll as out puro, sound,
wholesome, uncontaniinatcu air, of tho
Makor's own mako, not man's. Wo two
dread a rido on tho rail, and a sojourn
in tho atmosphere of a church somewhat, word
as wo would dread a burial m tho river ed
Styx, or an excommunication to Pluto's
plains of llarne. and

A preacher who had labored long, but Will
in vain, tor tho proper vontilation ot
tho houso of worship, at last oxclaimod
from tho sacred desk, as ho brought his a
pocket handkerchief across his sweating whon

brow: ".wy brethren, u i were prcaeu-iy- o.

ing in a barrel, 1 bclicvo you would put
in tho bun!? !" Tlwm nrn tlirrn mot
when churches should bo thoroughly
ventilated before, after and during
public servicobut they aro never ven
mated. They smell badly when you
go into them, and smell worso when you
como out of them. How can God bo
worshipped with a puro hoart in so im
puro an atmosphere ? How can spiritu
ality thrivo where phyoicality dies'
How can tho spirit keep awako, where
tho sensca havo to sleep ? In tho namo
of tho body as well as of tho soul, wo
demand tho ventilation of tho churches.

And as for tho railroad cars, Oh hor
rible I No good i armor would n
ins stock by using a car for a kennel,
sty, or stable. Think of sitting in an
atmosphere compounded of filthy feet,
dirty oars, the breath of sour stomachs,
tiio odor of whisky, tobacco, French
perfumery, and of hair tonic, ami car
bonic acid gas ! Think of inhaling and
exhaling this vilo concoction over and
over and over again, until you rush out
upon tho platiorm at tho peril ol your
neck, or swoon away in your scat at tho
risk of all you hold dear in bowels,
lungs and liver. In this stinking, foul
and foetid forty feet of car are cram
med somo three score of human beings,
who may, if thoy wish, try and see
what they can sco of God'u good air
and sky through an inlinitcssimal win
dow, or they may entertain themselves
with reading that tln'3 noiscsomo and
hermetically scaled cell was "manufac
tured at Taunton, Mass.. or with learn
ing that they "aro not allowed to stand
upon tho platform," where alone on all
the train thoy can draw a breath that
will not 3tillo or poison them.

o commend our tcnow creatures,
who havo to ride in the gentlemen's (!)
car, to tho tender consideration of the
Sanitary Commission. Sanitary in the
word. "Somebody has blundered," or
tho railroad car would have an air-ho- le

in it. Thcro is an air-ho- le in the
"black hole of Calcutta" even. The
air-ho- lo of a car should bo so construct
ed 03 to prccludo tho possibility of clos

ing it. In tho namo or. all that is nec
essary to life, health and tho pursuit of
hanmncss. wo demand tho vonti httion
of the railway car3. Wo demand ven
tilatod cars to rido in, ventilated church

to worship in, and ventilated rooms
sleep in. All of which is respectful
submitted to all whom it may con

cern. UJucago journal.

A Sinter.
He who has nevcrknown a sister's kind

minstrations, nor felt his hoart warming
beneath hor endearing smilo and love-bcami-

eye, has been unfortunate in-

deed. It i3 not to ho wondered if tho
fountains of puro feeling How in hi3
bosom but sluggishly, or if tho gentler
emotions of his natnro bo lost ia tho
stern attributes of manhood.

"That man has grown up among kind
and afl'cctionato Bisters," wo onco heard

lady of much observation and oxpen
enco remark.

"And why do you think so ?" Dtrid wo.
"Becauso of tho rich dovolopmcnt of
tho tender and more rohned lecungs
tho heart, which aro so apparent in

ovcry word."
A sister 3 mllucnco 13 lelt oven in

manhood's later years ; and tho heart of
him who Ins grown cold in its chilling
contact with tho world, will warm and
thrill with puro enjoyment, as somo
incident awakes within him tho soft
tone3 and glad melodies ot his sister's
voice And ho will turn from purposes
which a warned and falso philosophy

rcanoncd into expediency, and even
wcop for tho gentler inlluenccs which
moved him in earlier years.

In matters of great concern, and
which must bo dono, there is no surer
argument ot a weak mind than rcsolu
tion; to bo undetermined, where tho caso

sj plain, and tho necessity so urgent;
bo always intonding to livo a now

but novcr to find timo to set about
: this is as if a man should put oil'

eating and drinking and slccpiug from
day and night to another, till ho is

starved and destroyed.

The Connecticut Logislaturo, by over by
thirds majority, has adopted a con-

stitutional am'ondmcnt, striking out tho
"whito," and thus giving to color

persons tho right ol voting. Tho
amondmont has now to go to tho peoplo, of

tho Now Haven Journal thinks it
bo ratified by 2,000 majortty.

An Irish lovor has rcmarkod that it is
great pleasure to bo alono. especially

you havo "your ewato heart wi'd

An Old Uncholor'o Explanation.
A hopelessly singlo gentleman relates

how nearly ho was once mated, and is so
ungallant as to suggest a vcryunpoctio
idea to others of li"i3 race, ns follows :

"Onco 1 did tako a fancy to a youny
person, somo half n dozen years my
junior, who sang, danced and conversed
very well. Gradually J increased tho
doso of my visits to calls of two hours
size, taken three times a week, lato after
dinner. Then the knowing ones chuck-
led, and said it was a match. But it
wasn't for this reason. After mat-
ters had gone ti certain distanco towards
tho irredeemable step, I was introduced
for tho first time to this young pcrso i'.i
mother. In that mother I saw tho exact
fac similo of tho present fresh picture
only drawn by an elder artist. Tho
3anto nose, mouth, chin, all the fcaturc.1
of my adorablo Annie, as thev would
look painted on tho canvas of 187--;
and timo had vulgarized them decid
edly? I turned to that pretty young
person fancied everything exhaled that
was exhalablo by years and instead of
her being my Annie, sho was n very
common-plac- e, ordinary, middle-age- d

woman. Always get presented to tho
mother, if you would sco whether you aro
really in lovo with tho daughter. If
thoir original sketch is tho samo. and
tho cider picture is lovely with that
beauty that many summers only mellow

tako homo tho younger portrait. It'
it is otherwise do as you chooso."

A Black Editor'a Opinion.
Tho Black Republican is a newspaper

in New Orleans, edited by a colored
man, (a clergyman) who, it would seem
from tho following, does not think that
tho regeneration of his brethren is to bo
accomplished by voting and tax-payi- :

"ihe colored man and tho white man
cannot livo together m this country :
they must and will havo to separate,
unless tho congress of tho nation will
givo them a place for themselves, for,
as it was vit:i Auranam uuc. j.iot, so it
ia with U3, and the sooner wc seek a
lomo for our rising generation, tho bet
ter it will bo for us. Our final destiny,
so far a3 I can dimly sec, is that in
thvco hundred years it will be a raro
thing to see a colored man in this coun-
try. Liko tho Indian, our raco is des-

tined to becomo extinct in this country
unless wc movo oursclvc3."

This is a now phaso of tho irrcprcss-ibl- o

conllict, presented by n colored
man. v o don'c exactly agrco with tho
colored brother, and yet think him
nearer right than many, who bclicvo
tho colored man, just out of filavcrv.
and from under tho lash, are qualified,
and should bo permitted at onco, to cx- -
crciso tho right of Bulfrago. Wo aro
not disposed however to agitato tho snb- -
icct, believing that tho country nccda
rest Irom tho "nigger question," but
wo shall insist that tho fact that "tho
colored troops fought bravoly," is no
cvidonco that they would vote wisely.
Macon (Mo.) Times.

.6

A Goow Character. A good
character ia to a young man what a linn
foundation is to tho artist who propo-
ses to erect a building on it ; no can
well build with safety, and all who be-

hold it will havo contidonco in its sol-

idity a helping hand will ncror bo
wanted ; but let a single part of this
bo defective, and you go on a hazard,
amid doubting and distrust, and ten to
ono it will tumblo down at last and
mingle all that was built on it in ruin.
Without a good character, poverty is a
cur3c with it, scarcely an evil. Hap-
piness cannot exist where true character

3 not. All that is bright in tho hopo
of youth, all that is calm and blissful in
tho sober scenes of lifo, all that is Booth-in- g

in tho valo of years, centres in and
is derived from a good character.
Therefore, acquire this a3 tho first arid
most valuablo good. "

How to Sustain a Livk Paper.
Tho Dayton Journal gives tho following
sensible directions :

1st. SubBcribo and pay for it.
2d. Get your neighbors to tako it.
8d. Send printing and advertising to

tho office
4th. Help mako tho paper interesting
Bending local items to tho editor.

Yi ill our subscribers plcaso practico
upon theso rules ?

A ChEUflYM.ur, catechising tho youth
liis church, put tho first question

irom a catochism to a girl: "What is
your consolation in lifo and doath ?"
Tlio girl Bmilcd but did not answer.
Tho clergyman insisted. "Woll, thon,"
said sho, "sinco I must toll, it is tt
young printer named P on Spruco
street."


