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VOoLUME 1.

CUSTER'S EAST CHARGE,
HY LEAVITT HUST.

| From the New York Evenlug I'ost.)

In von ravine, with teeming like,
Pwo thoueand lodges risc;
The Bioux in « wmp, bt ever rife,
The warpath watch, withigun and knife
Well wrmed agninst surpriss.

Bt now our comeades strike the trail. -
Hanil! small devored band?
Three hundred of the Seventh, bail!
Wi ever knew a charge 1o fail
With Custor in command?

Dare Custer clisege the savage lnir
Wlers duty nicaus bo die?

Glves answer quick the trmapets hinre

That soumds his last command iu ajry
In colump—charge—hy company!™

Whom F!I!lim(;:!!‘l'hii st bagle enll
To charge the dendly pace?

His brothers, kingmoen, doomed to fill,

They number five, but they wre all
Akiz toCusler's race.

Lot fell the roiu, the charges dash
Like tigera in n den

Barred 1, they [all "neath rifle crash,

Hut falling deal the deadly gash:
I'hiey are bt one to ten.

At eve all Iy, by Death ¢nrolled,
In ghastly hivoune.
Alone Death gtalkod, the story tolid
OF mon of more than Spactan mold,
That eolumwn of sttack,
ho gun sunk down f:l'l'lr—d\l-'] in Llood,
When lo! s phastom shade
Of kindred spivits eapped with hood
Tu battle line, to grect thiem, stood
The deathless Light Brigade,
In low salute theie colors dip,
As Custor muves hetore;
Their sahiera sink, in veteran grip,
Une gleam il'umines every tip,
To comrades, ug of yore.
They wheel in rear, with pennon lance,
An cxicort, man for mnn.
Their champing chargors provdly prance,
Through arch of glory they advanee,
Aud Cugter londs the vam.
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THE INDIAN WAR

Peter
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Total Destruction of’ 21 Wagon |

Train,

Cnevesse, August d.—George
Powell, a hay contractor at ort
Fetterman, reports that yester-
day evening thirty Indians at-
tneked A, 11, Reels' wagon train,
loaded with government stores
for Fort Fetterman killed and
sealped the wagon-master, wound-
ed a teamster and killed
horses and ten ecattle, They
hurned the wagons together with
their contents,
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At the closing of a4 coneert,
while o young gentleman was
struggling with his hat, cane, over
coat, opera glass and his young
lad s fany all of which he was try
ing to retain on his lap, a suspi-
cious-looking black bottle fell on
the floor, “There,” he exclaimed
to his eompanion, “1 shall lose my
cough rm-(llirinv,“ That was pres:
ence of mind for you.
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During the fourth week in
June there wore 78448 paupers
reported in London, of whom 33,
T3 were in the work-houses, and

44675 in the receipt of outdoor

relief,
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[ GONETO THE DOGS,

“I received your bill to-day, Mr.
| Leonard,” said a customer ‘as he
entered the shop of a master me-
[ clinnie.
| “We are sending out
accounts this season,”
the mechanie, bowing,

“I want to pay you,”
| “Very well, Mr, Baker, we are

all of our
returned

- |always glad to get money.” _ i ! ) ( _
“That you must throw off some- |der, Baker would say to himself, | timely eaution to his son, in re- jowa, who has the Locks contract,

thing, Let me see™—%and the
customer drew ouf the hill—#27.-
46, $25 will do; there, receipt the
hill and I will pay vow.” -

But Leonard shook his head.

“I can’t deduct a cent from the
hill, Mr, Baker. Every article is
chwrged at our regular price.”

*Oh, yes, you can.  Just make
(il $25 even money. Here it s
| And Baker counfed out the mon-
[ey.

“I'm sorry, Mr. Baker that 1
can’t afiord fo dedunet anything. |
f vou only owed me $25, vour
| bill would he just that amount. 1
(wounld not have added a eent he

vond what is due vor I take any-
[thing less than my due.” "

“Then you won't deduet the
fodd money
| “1 cannot, indeed.” '

“Very well. ‘The manner of the
customer was changed. Ie was
tevidently offended. *The bill is|
{too high by justithe sum I asked |
to have stricken off.  But no mat-
ter, I can pay it.”
| “Then you mean to insivuate,”
[said the meehanie, who was an
|i!u!-.'[_wn|[ejm sort of a man, “that
|Lam beating you out of $2.46 ¢”

“I didn’t sav so
} “But it is plain that vou think
[50, 0r you wouldn’t have asked an |
abatement. If you consider my |
charges just, you wouldn’t dis- |
[pute them,” .
‘ “Oh, never mind, never mind! |
we'll not waste words about it
Here’s your money,” said Mr, |
Buaker, and e added another $5
bill to the sum he had laid down. |
| The mechanic receipted the ae-
connt and gave the change, both |
| of which his customer thrust info |
Lhis pocket with a petulent air, |
{and then turned and left the HI'IUIl[
| without another word. |

“It is the last bill he ever has|
against me,” muttered Baker to|
himself, as he walked away. *“If]
that is his manner of treating his
customers, he'll soon go the dogs, |
It was downright insulting, and|
No gentleman will stand that from |
another, much less from a vulgar |
mechanie. *Mean to insinuate!'
Humph! Yes, I domean to in-
sinuate,” and My, Baker involun-
larily quickened his pace, “He'll
[loose a good customer,” he eon-
(tinued to himsell. “I've paid him
[a great deal ol money, but it's the
Hlast dollar of mine he ever han-
dles.” -

Daker was as good as his word. |
He withdrew his custom from the |
offending mechanic, and gave it|
to another. \

“I've got one of your old cus- |
tomers Leonard, said ‘a friend in
the sanme husiness to the mechan-
ic, some gix or eicht monts alter
virds,

SAl! whois it £ .

“Baker,”

Leonard shrugged his shoul-
ders,

“How came you to lose him?”

“I'11 tell you liow to keep him.”

“Well, how ?

“If your bill amounts to #30,
make it $33 and a few odd cents,
hy inereasing some of the items,
He will want the surplus knocked
off, which vou ean afford to do;
then hie will pay it, and think you
Just the man for him,”

You lost him, then, hecanse you
wouldn't abate anything from a
true bill,® =

S did.

“Thank you., But suppose my
bill should be twenty-six or sev-
en or eight, what then? T eouldn’t
knock ofl the odd dollars for the
purpose of making an even sum.”

".J\'u. In that case you must add
on until you gel nbove thirty."”

“And fall on that

“Yes, It will he knoeking off
odd dollars, which he will think
clear gain.”

“That would

hardly be hon-
] 8

“Hardly, But you must do it
or lose his custom some day or
other,”

ST shall have to accommodate
him I suppose. If he will be
cheated, it can’t be helped.”
| On the very first bill f‘:ll(l‘l‘]l:lifi
to his new tradesman, he obtain-
ed an abatement of $1.90, add mo
[ney, and actually paid $3 more
than was justly due. Still he was
well satistied, imagining that  he
made u saving of $1.90 cents, The
[not over-serupulous  tradesman
langhed in his sleeve and kept
liis eustomer,

Huving withdrawn his suppord
from Leonard, it was the candid
opinion of Mr. Buker that he was
“going to the dogs,” as he ex-

-

[friend said to himg

“No wonder,” he would say to|
himself., *A man like him can’t
expect, and don't deserver cus
tom."

In the eves of Mr. Baker, the
grass seemed to grow upon the
pavement hefore the door of the
declining tradesman.  Duosgt  set-
tled thickly in his window, and
the old sign turned grever and|
greverin the bleaching ar.

“Uroing to the dogs, and no won

as he went by, He appeared 1o
take a strange interest in the
griadual deeay of the mechanie’s
fortune. One day a merchant

“Do you know anything about
this Leonard 17

“Why

“Because he wants to
pretty farge bill with me.”

“On time.”

“Yes, an the msual credit of six
months”

“Don’tsell to him. Why, the
man is ‘going to the dogs® at rail-
roml speed.”

“Indeed

“Yes, I'm looking every day to
see him elose up. He might have
done well, for he understood his
busimess, But he’s so unaccom-
modating, and I might say, insult-
ing to his customers, that he
drives the best of them away. I
used to make large bills with
him, but haven’t dealt at his shop
now for some time,”

“Ah! I was not aware of that.
[am glad 1 spoke to you, for I
shouldn like to lose six orseven
hundred dollars.”

“8ix or seven hundred dollars!
Is it possible he wants to buy so
recklessly? Take my advice and
don’t think of trusting him,”

“[ eertainly shall not.”

When Leonard ordered the
roods th® merchant declined sell-
ing except for cash.

“As von please,” returned the
mechanie, inditfferently; and went
eleewhere and made his pur-
chase,

It happened that My, Leonard
had a very pretty and interesting
daughter, on whose edueation the
mechanic took great pains; and it
also happened that Baker had a
son, who, in most things, was. a
schip of the old blocle™  Particu-
larly was he liké his father in his
ereat love formoney; andscarce-
Iy had he reached his majory ere
he began to look about with a
careful eye to a good matrimonial
arrangement, by which plenty of
uwm"\' \\'mill‘t he hc"url.'t}.

Adelaide Leonard, on aceount
of her beauty and accomplish-
ments, was much caressed, and
mighty freely in society. Young
Baker had met her fréquently,
and could not belp being struck
with her beauty and grace.

“There's  chanee for you,” said
a friend to him one evening.

“In Miss Leonard?”

“Yes."

“She's a charming girl,” rq-liml
the young man. “I wonder if her
father is worth anything?”

“People say so.”

“Indeed 1"

“Yes, they say the old fellow
has laid up someteing quite hand-
some, and as Adelaide is his only
child, she will, of course, get all
ol it.”

“1 was not aware of that.”

After this, young Baker was ex-
ceedingly attentive to Miss Degn-
ard, and made perceptible in-
roads upon her heart., He even
went so fur as Lo visit her pretty
regularly at her house, and was
meditating an avowal of his at-
tachment, when his father said to
him one day:

“What young lady is that I saw
vou on the street with yesterday
afternoont”

“Her name is Leonard,”

“The daughter of old Leonard
street "

“Yes gir.”

Mr. Baker looked grave and
shool his head. .

Do you kunow anything about
lier?”? agked her son.

“Nothing about her; but I know
that her father is going te the
dogs as fast as & man ever went.”

“Indeed! 1 thought he was
very well off,”

“Ohy no! I've been looking to
see his shop shut up by the sher-
ifl, every day, for lllwuv two years
past.”

“Indeed,”

“Miss Leonard is a very lovely
gl

“There's no gainsaying Ade-
laide’s personal attractions.” re.
plied the son; “but if her fatheris
in the condition you allege, that
settles theé matter as faras I am
concerned. 1 am glad you mlro
duced the subject, for I might
‘Im\'v committed myself, and,
when too lnte, have digcovered
my error.”

“And asad error it would have
been, Henry, 1 hope you will be
perfectly frank with me, 1 have
much more geeurate knowledge
of the condition and standing of

make al

in

pressed ity about as fast as 4 man
could go. He often passed the
shop, but ravely saw a customer,

lwnluh- than you ean possibly
ve," ]
Ihe won promized to do what

the vizit to Miss Leonard was aba-
ted, and his attentions to her
when they met in society, beeame
l'n]n”_\' formal. The sweet young
girl, whose feelings had really
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Every thing is going on lively

been interesied, felt the change, | on the whole line, three of the

butin a few months, she recover
ed herself, and was again bLrigh
and cheerful as usual,

One day, about a year after his

gard to Miss Leonard, Baker hap
sened to pass along a street where
!n- had not been for some months,

Just opposite a large, new, beau- 1o the Locks employment,
[tiful house, to which the painters|already with it up to DBlue-water|“Were you asoldier in the last

were giving their last touches, he
met a friend, As they passed
Baker said:

“That's an elegant house. It has
been built gince 1 was in the
neighborhood.”

“Yes, itis a sery fine house,
and I suppose didn't cost less
than twenty thonsand dollars.”

“No, I should think not. Who
built it. Do you know!"

»Yes; it was built by Leonard.”

By whom.” Baker looked sur-
prised,

“By old Leonerd. Do you know
him#"

“Impossible! He's not able to
build a house like that.”

“Oh, yves he is, and a half a doz-
en like it, if necessary.”

“Leonard?™

“Certainly ! Why, he's worth at
least, $100,000."

“You must be in -error.”

“No. His daughter is to be
next month to an excellent young
man, and this house has been
built, and is to be furnished as a
marriage present,”

“Ineredible! I thoughthe was
going, or had gone, to the dogs
ong ago”

“Leonard!" The friend ecould
not help laughing aloud. *Ie

gone {0 the !11:_:_’!-‘! ”h. no! There
isn't 2 man in his trade who does
so good a business, as little show
as he makes. Good work, good
priees, and punctuality, are the
cardinal virtues of the establish-
ment, and make all substantial.
How in the world could youn have
taken such a notionf”

“I don't know, but such has
been my impression for a long
time, re 1Iivr.l Baker, who felt ex-
ceedingly eut down on account of
the mistake he had made, and
particularly so in view of the ele-
gant house and a hundred thous-
and dollars, which all might have
helonged to his son in time, if he
had not fallen into such an egre-
cious error, about old Leonard.

So the world moves on. PPeople
are prone 10 think that what they
smile on lives, and what they
frown on is blighted and must die.
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What a Weak Woman Can Do.

She can sit at an opén window
of a railway carriage with a stiff
northeast wind blowing in that
c¢hills everybody in the viecinity
{o the marrow, for two hours ina
thin muslin dress, without flinch-
ing. She can dance or waltzdown
the captain of a marching regi
ment, and at the eleven o'clock
supper put away lobster salad, ice
cream, champagne, cakes and
coffee without flinching, sullicient
for a week’s nightmare to astrong
man, She can comb her hair all
back s0 as to leave the roots of it
to the full play of a December
breeze, and wear a bonnet on the
top of a chignon, leaving ears and
head exposed with impunity, with
the thermometer ten degrees be-
low zero.

She can pull over $1,000 worth
of dry goods for the investment of
filty cents.

She can study mugic for ten
years gufliciently to enable her to
perform excellently, when not in
the presence of those who desire
to hear her.

She can balance herself on the
ball of her great toe and a shoe-
heel the size of a dime all day in
the public streets without falling.

She ean oceupy three seats in a
horse-car and be utterly oblivious
that any of her own sex are stand-
ing up.

She shows unusual strength and
firmness in the holding of a veal
estate, solitaire diamonds, and
other valuable property which
her husband places m her hands
wevious to compromising with
1is ereditors at 20 cents on a dol-
lar.—Boston Com. Ad.
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The publishers of two leading
morning newspapers of St. Louis,
the (Hohe Democrat and Repub-
lican, have notified their printers
that from and after next Satur-
day they will pay only 40 cents

er 1,000 ems for composition,
instead of 45 cents, which has
been the price sinece January, 18
Th.

- e

An impecunions individual was

heard to mutter to himeelf ag Lo |

finighed reading o railroad hand-
bill headed “Through without
change,” That’s the road 1 shall

torms.”

|

land was for some time anhapp¥s gour contractors having nearly
t done their carth-works and blast-

ing rocks dayly.
Mr. Geo. Williams of Keokuk,

is laying tracks on the tow-pass,
feoan his gang to convey stones
and is

Creek, where he has built his
Head Quarters. He will employ
alone about threeor four hundred
men for at least two vears,

The first and second section will
be finighed in 3 or4 months from
now if not before. All the hands
very quiet, and hardly any shoot-
ing and fighting done on the line.
Good health prevailing inall the
CMTDPE,

Respeetlully yours,
(. . Nokr,
el
The Relgn of the Dog,
DBrownsville Democrat,

Mr, James, Commissioner of
Agriculture of the State of Geor-
rin, serwds us o little pamphlet he
h:lr-‘ lately published, entitled *A4
Manual of Sheep th?xuufry' in 'Gt'v?‘-
gia,” He treats the subject in all
of its aspects, and does it well.
As showing what the dogs means
in that energetic State, we copy
the following:

“The special correspondent on
sheep husbandry—those actually
engaged in the business, and
hence more familiar with the sub-
jeet—were  asked to state the

-In'in(:i]n:l] obstacles to  sheep hus-

yandry. Niaety per cent. of the
whole number report the ravages
of dogs as the prineipal, and gener-
ally the only, obstacle.

The statistics collected by the
tax receivers seem to corroberate
the reports of these two s=els of
correspondents, since there are
thirty-one dogs for every one-kundred
sheep, or nearly one to three, and
since these dogs are allowed to
destroy in one year 28,625 sheep.
worth $73,852, or nine per cent, of
all the sheep in the State, Not-
withstanding this loss, the annual
profits are 63 per cent, Remove the
anse of the ]uss. and the profits
will be 72 per cent. on the capital
at present invested in sheep, and
the amount so invested would in
avery few years be quadrupled,
when the clear profits, at the
above rates, \’mllltl be $2372.787
per annum—more than the total
receipts into the treasury of the
State in the year 1874, and more
than one-fourth of the State debt.

“The value of the sheep annual-
ly killed by dogs ($73,802) would
more than pay the per diem and
mileage of the members of the
House of Representatives of
Georgia,”

So we in Virginia are not alone
in this misery, if the county of
Montgomery, one of the very best
rpass counties in the State, does
yoast of 7,000 dogs and only 1,200
sheep! But there is nothing shad-
owy in the way Georgia grapples
withit. Through her Agricultu-
Bureau—and it is very ellicient—
the actual facts are brought home to
the people and kept there; and
when adistinet proposition like
this, involving as it does a  great
interest, is fairly apprehended,
the remedy will come of course,

Tennessee is in this miserahle
company of dog cursed States.
We verily believe the freedom of
the State own enough of these
worthless mongrels, of every
breed, which consume and de-
gtroy enough food that if sold and
the money put at interest, would
school every child of their race in
the Western Distriet. The dog
tax has done gome good, but it
would do more if the tax assessor
would take his gun or a bottle of
strychnine and make sad havoe of
those not given in as he found it
out in his rounds of assessment.

————-——
A Hoston Roy on llens.

The Boston Courier prints the
following “boy's composition:"

Hens is curious animals, They
don'’t have no nose, nor no teeth,
nor no ears. They swaller their
wittles whole and chaw it up in
their crops inside of ‘em. The
inside of hens is sometimes filled
up with marbles and shirt-hut-
tonsand sich., A hen is very
much smalfer than a good many
other animals, but they'Il dig up
more tomato plants than any-
thing that ain’t n hen, Hens is
very useful to lay eggs fer plum-
pndding.  Bet yer life I like
plum pudding, Skinny Bates eat
so much plam-pudding once that
it set him inter the ruhi-r_\'. Hens
hans got wings and ean  fly when

gpring chickens.

< left leg.”

[the goose,” said Mr, Dorking, ex

4
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| A Brave 0ld Soldie.r |
From the Hulelgh sealivel, |
He was quite an old man, and
hie had quite a bad limp, and. he
|remarked as he touched his hat:
*All I want is money enough to|
get to Savannah, 1 feel that | hawve
nol lonz to live, and 1 want to e
buried in that nice, cool grave-
yvarn just outside of Savannul.”
| The appeal didn't open a single
{wallet, He was talking to thege
‘men who had found a shady spot
unider a grocery awning, and he
geemed  a  little  disappointed.
P'ulling a new string, he remark-
(ed: “Gentlemen, won't yeu do
[something for an old soldier?”

'wart” atked one of the group.
'“1 was,” was the prompt reply.
“*What branch of {he service!”
""l'l:r- heavy arttillery.,” Where
| were you stationed?”  “Well,”
slowly replied the stranger, as if
‘he hadn’t expected such a ques-
(tion, “we were some times here
fand sometimes there, The fact
wias, our artillery was so lreavy
that we generally kept it on a
hill. The Confederate Govern-
|ment didn't seem. to expect that
us three or four men were going
to drag a big cannon all over the
country and whip the Yankees to
boot. Yes, I was wounded in the

“In what aetion?" was asked.

“I never knew what they nam-
ed it; my husiness was to get up
and hump and knock thunder out
of a whole Union regiment to
once, and you just bet I didn't
have any time to fool around and
ask what they were going to
name the battle, T wentinto the
war to fight, and didn't I just
throw myself, thronel!

*Did you throw yourself under
a wagon!” quietly asked one of
the three,

“Sometimes 1 did and some-
times I didn’t, They used to let
me fight any way to win, I've
fit from under a wagon and from
the topof a tree, and the boys
used to call me the wild-cat,”

“They must have seen you
‘elawing’ to the rear,” suggested
another of the frio.

“Very likely, gentlemen. Some-
times I could fight better at the
rear, and I went back, Then I'd
change and fizht on the flank, and
then, I'd advance and mow ’‘em
down in front.”

“Where did you say you were
wounded?”

“In the leg—just about there.
The surgeon said that three or
four bullets hit me at once.”

“Be honest now, old man, and
tell us if you didn’t get that leg
hurtin amill or around machine-
ryf

“Great God! Do you doubt my
\\'m'tllf"' grasped the man, starting

ek,

“We do!” they replied in chorus,
He closely scanned each face, and
was indulging in gestures to show
he deplored such conduct toward
one who had fought bravely,
when one of the men said:

*Come now, speak the truth,
and we'll raise you thirty cents.”
The old man turned to go, halted
hesitated, and then replied: *I
suppose, gentlemen, that I fell oflf
a building in Atlanta and hurt my
leg, but 1t happened so during
close after a battle that I could
never really tell whether the fall
or the fight hurt me the most.
Now, please pass in your ten
centses!”

e e

Sitting Bull says the Govern
ment's hortility to him has prej-
udiced the people against him so
that he cannot consistently visit
the Centennial.

FESE™ Nyl I B IS s

We have the authority of the
Cinecinnati Enquirer for the state-
meoent that Gov, Tilden has ex-
lmlui{-‘l $30,000 for portraites of
umselfy to be scattered over the
country as campaign arguments,
The pictures are lithographs, cop-
ied from a daguerreotype taken
about twenty years ago, before
Mr. Tilden became the desicented,
weazenfaced old man that he
now is.

--------- L

“Ive got another, my dear,” |
gaid Dorking as he hurried into
the house. “If you were on top
of Trinity Church spire on the
hack of a goose how would vou
get down?” Mrs, Dorkins thought
she'd jump down, slide down the
lightning rod, ly down on the
goose, fall down, and then gave
itap. “Why, if you wanted to
get down, you eould pick it off

ultantiy.
e S S

A hook agent who started ont
to canvass for “The Tribulations
of the Martyrs,” was kicked out
of five offices the first day, amd
nearly sealded to death by an
irate woman whom he interrnpted

[swears that the tribulations of the
then are seart, I eut my Unele | martyrs amount to just nothing|
William's hen's neck off with alcompared to his own, and lhe
hatchet and it seart her to death. |
take; no fault to find with them || Hons sometimes make very fine r when a new edition of the hook is

in her culinary duties, Now Iu-l

wants his name added to the list

printed,
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RATES OF ADVERTISING

Advertisoments will be chargod §1 per spuare
of wen lpes Noopariel, for the firsd insertion,
andd 50 orsls per square each subseguent fuser
tion. A lberal deduction will be made o thoae
who ndyertise by the vear,

Partive sending tdvertisements should say
how lomg they want thein  publified, or they
will be comtipmesd 41l forbid,” and ¢harged nc.
coriingly.

Auncuncing names of candidates for ofice §5,
00 comadt in ady amoe,

Ohitnary sotlees making over fve Tioes, wil)
be ¢harged half advertising rates,

S 82

00 A YEAR.

A person who was seat to pris-
on for marying two wives, excus-
ad himﬁnlph'\' saying that when
he had one she fought him, but
when he got two they fonght each
other.

“Mrs, Spink,” observed a board-
er to his landlady, “the equal ad-

Tjusluwut of this establishment
‘could be more safely secured if

there was less hairin the hash

and more in the mattresses.”

“IIave you much fish in your
bag ¢ asked a person of a fisher-
man. *“Yes, there's a good eel im
it,” was the rather slippery reply.

Even during the heated term
two of our Western cuniem{mrn-
ries got into a grammatical dis-
I.ul(-. Its singular how men could
»e in such a mood, while the heat
York Commercial
Advertiser,

In Buth Abbey, Englandis ta
be seen the following:

WHere Jies Ann Mann,
She lived anold maid and died an old Mann. '™

It wasn't a loaded Onondaga
county preacher who recently
said: “Brezzern, szeasier for a
emmil—hic—tgo srough ze knee
of an idol, zan for—hic—4 rich
man to live—hie—peazably with

hiz muzzer-in-law,”

An Illinois judge has decided
that a washing bill cannot be col-
lected, and any experienced wash-
er-woman will tell him that he is
right six times out of ten, which is
probably better than the average
of his decisions.—Ee.

It is supposed that the reason
graduates of female colleges are
called hachelors of art instead of
maids of art, is that the former is
a higher degree, At least the
maids are always after the bache-
lors.—Norwich Belletin,

Some one savs that no matfer
how warm it may be during the
day, at night it is too cool to sleep
in the open air without ecovers.
And yet we notice that those whe
don’t,—Norvistown Herald.

This isthe way a citizen of Den-
ver advertises for a lost ealf:
“Rund away—1 Red and vite caf,
His tu be hint leg vas plack, he
vas a she ealf, Enipotti vat prings
him pack pais 5 tollars. Jacob
zuddering, Clear Creek, three
miles pehind the pridge.” ¢

A brave young man in a neigh-
boring town got patriotically in-
toxicated the other night, and
while in that eondition resolved
to avenge Custer's death—and
next morning not one sound
wooden Indian could be found in
the place,

A shoemaker’s son has secured
the naval cadetship in Fernando
Wood’s distriet, and it is ho it
is not the last of him, but that he
will toe the mark, welt the ene
my il he ever gets a chance, and
et his shave of the booty,

In a suburban school a teacher
gave out the word “psalter” to
class in spelling. It was a*poser”
to all till it reached the foot of the
class, when a curley headed little
fellow spelt it correctly, and on
being asked to define it, shouted
out, “More salt "

Queen Victoria lately sent £3
to a little boy who had been run
over in the streets, and a writer
says that since this incident was
made publie, the  London cab.
drivers have found it impossible
to get through the city for the
crowd of small boys waiting to bo
rn over,

Mr. Bulger bought his first
thermometer last weel, and hav-
ing read that when a thermome-
ter was under 75 the weather
was very pleasant for comfort, he
asted a big*76" on the wall, and
mng his weather indicator under
it. But it didn'tdo a bit of good,
e says.

A gentleman having an ap-
wintment with another who was
wbitually unpunetual to his great
surprise found him waiting. Ho
thus addressed him: “Why, I see
you are here first at last. Yon
were always hehind before; hut |
am glad to see you have becomo
early of late,”

A vory sympathetic gentlemun
went out to the eounty juil yeu-
terday, and while looking about
among the inmates he saw one
fine-looking fellow whom he pit
fed most sincerely. “How came
you in here " said the & g to the
Jail bird, “Oh, I eame in here to
got out of the crowd,” replied the
tender youth,

An ex-carpenter publiches o
paper out in Hlinoig, He ought to
make a good display of adze, and
that's plane.~N. Y. Com. Adv, And
yet it is very donhtful if he makes
enongh these dull times ta enable
him to “plank™ down for his
“hoard™ at the end of encl week,
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