, of Caddo.

Of Tensas,
»

ON TICKET.
or Gowerneor,
JOHN MCENERY, of Ouachita.
Weor Licutenunt Governer,
DAVIDSON B. PENN, of Orleans.

State it Jarge—GEORGE A. SHERIDAN, of

Ovleans,

Landry.
Fourth District—Long term—E. C. DAVIDSON,
of Sabine, -

Fourth District—8hort term—A. BOARMAN, of
. Caddo.
Fifth District—G. W. MCORANIE, of Ouachita.

PLATPORN AND RESOLUTIONS.

J:!tal:ﬂnnl Party of the State of Louls-
and as our
Belove

xbo to of our
13

VOL. 5.

DRY GOODS, Imm &C.

TAX COLLECTOR’S SALES.

Bm- & DUFRE,
MAIN STREET.

Huve on hand, and are constantly receiving s
full assortment of . ny

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, &C.,

Which ‘they are selling at the lowest figures.
|

A full snpply of
BAGGING,
Which they sel
of &h
of erop.’

ON TIES AND TWINE,
New Orleans T-Icel. adding
and freight, payuble on

They will alo make advances to planters, of
GROCERIES, GOODS,
AND ALL NECESSARIES ARTICLES,
On the consighment of the erops to their corres-
m:uknt in New Orleans.
They will purch at the higl
prices, for CASH,
COTTON, HIDES AND WOOL.
Give them a call Aug. 26, 1809-11.
HOIIJIADI CLOTHING.
The

have added to their already
L]

market

estonsive

CLOTHING MANUFACTORY,
FOR MEN AND BOYS' CLOTHING.

have employed Experienced Tallors, by
vmhomlhe vulh?&undn-dcn-hr
the the proprietors.

SUITS MADE TO ORDER,
at short notice, of best material, and a 0t

Kuaran
l‘d‘ﬂt'—:ﬁmhlm.ﬂl and Buys'
clot] be eployed at reasonable rates.
May 1, 0-A0, BLOCH & DUPRE.
EW FALL AND WINTER GOODS

BLOCH & DUPRE HAVE JUST RECEIVED
an immense now m;;:f
DRESS GOODS, TNOS,
ACAS, POPLINS, DELAINES,
faiv ﬁoﬁﬁzm.
PLATDS, CASSIMERES,
KENTUCKY JEANE.
FLANNELS OF ALL KINDS,

Ready-Made Olothing
FOR MEN AXD BOYS.

Boots and and hing elee to suit
. the and the times. All of
the season ﬂboe;‘"‘

which thoy will scll, both at™w!
tull at

rath | re

) we
ﬂ.'.;.'.."x.:"-""'
Tormance ot duty on the part of schos effclats.

Eiberal State Central Committce.
President—TOM BYNUM.
VICE FRESIDENTS:
J.

sy T

.

G McBao Belph, o
‘:!?om. N8

VERY LOW PRICES,
examitio the stock at
. & DUPRE',
Nov. & Main Street, Opel
(G ROCERIES AND FRAVISIONS
OF THE UEST KIND, 5UCH A8
FLOUR,
BACOX
FFEE,
SALT,

" prives to snit the times, censtantly on hand
A e i‘x"ocntﬁ?vrm

g:: LiQUems.
Poxt FINE

CHAMPAGKE,

BERY OF ALL SORTS, BOLD BY
C thie plece andby thecrate, tas

omurm AND WINTRER
GOODS.

EMANURL PEILLIPFPS,
MALN BT., OPELOUBAS.
~top assortment and at Jowest
WS e

R

Mourning
.m:
Coffee. Peaches, Rice,

. Waare Ageunts for the celebrated :

'm!u-.'

~Sliter, Bases Meus and Boye Boots wnd
| DRY GOOuLS EXFORIUN,
Main fit, Opeolousas.

pi::

| CAMILLE ROOS

3

4 S0
e denny
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Cune Mills, Mowers and Reapers, &c., &0 ||

BY virtue of the power in me vested by law, I
will proceed tosell at publicanction, for cash,
without the benetit ut a; t, at my office,
in the Court House of the Parish of St. ry,
in the of ousas, on Saturday, the 5th
day of October, 1872, conunencing at I1 o'clock,
A. 3., und continuing from day to .lfntts
y e to

weized
State and to the Parish

by delinguent of the
Tax Roll of is'mamnm. with cost and
penalty, to-wit—

A tract of land situated st Point Lyon's, as-

in the name of Beloni B , contain-

ing 305 arpents, bounded north by lands of Emile

genllenu. south by public land, eust and west not

own.

8tate Tax for 1870 and 1571 ]
Parish Tax f 32 56

D. C, BITTIG, Collector.

ceasary, the
satisfy debts due to
of St. Lan

sept. 14-4t.

BY virtue of the power in me vested by law, I
will proceed to sell at public auction, for
canh, without the benefit nvrﬂ ent, ot
my office, in the Court Housc of the Parigh of
8t. Landry, In the Town of plousas, on Satur-
day, the 5th day of October, 1872, conunencing
at 1 o'cloc, 4. u.&nwmtli;mu fromn day to
y, if Bocessary jowing property, sel
g;’me to atiafy debts due €0 the State of Lot
e g el AL s
™
1871, with all cont and
A tract of lnnd si
and fm

segsed in the nume of
posed bhe buildings
fr:m S 37 nts fmn‘g“b)'  in

g nrpe
T
Gl sou o es, west by
Baso:"'l“echc and it by land belonging to the

te.
State Tax l?r lrno:nd l:?”l" oo
Parish Tax for and
D. C. 8ITTIG, Collector.
nept. 14-4t.

Y virtue of the power in e vestod by law, [
B willp d tosellaty o anctl ¥ormnh‘
withoutthe benefit of appraisement, at my ofiive,
in the Court House of the Parish of 8t. Landry,
in the Town of Opelousss, on Saturday, the sth

of ) 1872, ing at 11 o'clock,
A. M., and com‘nulng from day to , if neces-
sary, the following property, sei by me to
nﬁnl‘{ debis due the Btate of Louisiung and the
Parish of 8t. Landry, by delinguent taxpayers
of the Tax Roll of 1870 and 1871, with all cost
and ty, to-wit—
A truet of land gitueted in Queno Tortue, as-
nesacd in the nawe of Edward Foremnn, con-
1alning 320 acres, bounded unorth by ds of
Walter Faulk, east Uy Bayou Queue Tortue,
south and west anknown,
State Tux for 1870 and 1871........ $16 33
Parisl Tax for 1870 and 1871....... 13 03
D. C, BITTIG, Cullector.

4

_Bept. 14t.

BY virtue of
will

vested by law, I
lic_auction, for
isement, at

tho power in me
to_sell at
the benefit o

State of Louis-
dry, by delin-
of 1870 and 1871,

X , by de
t taxpayers of tho Tax Roll of 1870and 1871,

|| with all cost and penalty, to-wit:

A tract of land si
soeased in the

er in me vested by law, I
ction, for
t, ot m{

e Parish of 8.
lousas, on Saturduy,
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Tax Roll of lmwnnd 1871, with all
Ity, to-wit— A*

near W gt
in the name of
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Lo |
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Love's Roasons,

i

‘Why do [ love my darling so

Good faith, heart, I hardly know,
I have & store of reasons ;

"Twould take mo all o summer day—

Nay, saying half that I conld say
Would il the circling seasons.

Because her eyes arc softly brown,

My dove, who quietly hath flown
To me a4 to her haven ¥

Beoeanse her hair in soft and laid

Madonna-wise, s simple braid,
And jetty as the ravent

Recause her lips are sweet to touch,
Not olill, nor flery overmuch,

But softly warm 88 roses.
Denr lips that chasten while they move,
Lips that a man way dare to love,

Till earthly love-time closes

Because her hand s soft and white,
Of touch so tender and so light,
t where her slender gnpr
Dath fall or move, the man to whom
The guards of Eden whluﬁcml “Come!”
Eeneath ita spell might linger ¢

Because ber heart is womau-soft,
Bo true, so tender, that I oft
Do marvel that a treasure
80 rich, so rare, to me shonld fall,
Whoac sole desert—so small, s0 small,
Is—loving past all measure?

Because she lins such store of moods,

So archly smiles, so staldly broods,
S0 lovingly carcasens ;

Bo that my heart might never tire

Of monotone, or more desire,
Than she, my love, posseases

Ah me! what know or what care I ¢

Or what hath love to do with “ why 1"
How simple is the rcason !

I love her—fur she is m{ love,

And shall while stars =hall shine above,
And seasnon follow season,

{All the Year Round.

i iy
Down With the Bmnt.

—_—
O, the dust, the dust, the beautifnl dust,
There’s nothing around ux so thoroughly cuss'd,
It lﬂﬂnklu clothing, it reddens our vyes,
It thickens the atmosphere, darkens the skies.

It whirls through the air like n hird on the wing,
It makes us all blue for the advent of spring;

Tt filis up our hronchials and enters onr cars,
And sends us bome growling in sadness and tears.
* O, why should the spirit of mortal be proud,”
When spirit and body are wrapped in a ¢lond ¥
They tell me, “look up, and in Providence trust.”
But how can onelook through a volume of dustt

T am weary, exhausted, all covered with soil,
For u chance to breathe freely I painfully toil;
Ibave swalloed ‘clear grit’ till I'm ready to bust—
Ihave all I want—of this beautiful dost.

No More.
—es
No more—it 1a a harp's low tone
Whispering of light, and pleasure gone ;
Nom t is a broken In
A fading flower with blighted root.

No more—it is @ murmuring rill

Whose waves will soon be hushod—be still—
But while they run keep chunting low

The hyma of all things below.

No more—it {8 a severed cord;
The breaking of a plighted word ;
An echo of the pulse’s beat,

Ere quiet are ita hastening feet.

No more—it is a shadow fled ;

A haunting thought of loved and dead ;
A cloud that heyers over earth;

A dizcord in each song of mirth.

No more—it Is a passing hell,

Of youth, and love, and life the kuell ;
A cypress wreath, s pall, a bier—

The cnd of human life and fear.

R N e
The Young Mountache,

barher, spare that young moustacle,

Touch not slngﬁ: hair;

Your razor, brush, and other trash,
Must never venture there,

At last the bud has bursted out,
Buy much caressing tanght,

Ita fralfyoung teddrils—how ho{oprout!
Then, barber, touch it nof!

Think of the fair young girl whose lip
Was wont 8o oft to press

That bud: mouth, its sweets to gip—
Oh! think of hor distreas !

"Tis unfledged manhood’s pride and joy,
With tears and sighs 'twas brot

Let no rude stroke its destroy—
Oh, barber, touch it not!

Parting.
B T

We clasp our hands ; we turn and go

Our footst echolnﬁun between ;
We meet again; we hardly know

These ghosts of loved oncs long unseen.
We clasp onr hands ; we turn and go,

Far travelers with strange hours and years;
The face, the form, the voice we know,

They come not back from time and tears.
‘We clasp our hands in loving trust;
«__We send our voices o’er thie wave,
No hand can reach us—from the dust,

No voipe can find us—in the grave.

LeAP-YEAR PrROPOSALS.—We publish
the following in order to give young la-
&ea an idea of what may be expeeted of

ose

making leap-year pro We
ggnotthlnk:llthgu)nm.\gim would

80 exacting.
The undersigned, feeling the need of
some one to find fault with, and grumble
at whenever business matters go wrong,

* | and being lonely with nobody to humor
.| him, and, whereas, having arrived at the

Ppropérage, hoisSetermined toeome out.
e" Sealeﬁ pro wi’ will be received ful-
o

ﬁ)ﬁn : ng conditions:—
jlham; must possess beauty, or its
th:mn:tmm 4 eeu.ndl forgi
a4 BW v-
m when one cheek is
other (thatisif the right

mn?l {8 kaging.)
8he must not chew gum.
Norwear long dresses on the street.
uent sewing circles.
avound begging for charitable
pu
l!l‘or read the newspapers first in the

m R
Nor talk when I'm aleeaén::

Nor
Nor go

Nor when Pm tal
s off my clothes to wandering
pegge‘?o for flower vues.fm it
FTOW My mon m v
ket while Ty slesping.

Nor hold a looking glass over me at
such times, to make me tell all T know.
She must believe in sudden attacks of
chills, and make all due allowaunee for
‘effects upon the nervous system.

her “old bear” comeshome

i

i

i
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Highfalutin.

———
[From the Yazoo (Miss.) Banner.)

The following tor-laftiml compliment
is taken from an old manuscript of one
of our citizens, which we copy for the
benefit of gome of our fancy young gen-
tlemen, who think that the thicker they

ile up the agony, the more they will de-

ight the ladies. As forad nauseam they
know nothing about it.

“Such is my appreciation of woman-
kind, that were I'to attempt to pay what
1 conceive to be a just tribute to their
loveliness and worth, I would be accu-
sed by vulgar men of using the language
of gross flattery. T will, therefore, re-
frain from anything like compliment to
your sex, taking it for granted that no
man questions the fact that the ladies of
this ‘llu.nd are the most patriotic, pure
and beautiful women on this fair earth,
I have read the most enrapturinglays of
rarely-gifted poets, breathing theirlove-
iuspireﬁ‘ delineations of beauty, and I
have been enamored of their songs—but
had they sungin S8eraphstrains and used
the dialect of Angels, they could not
have given even a faint idea of such at-
tractions, such entrancing lovliness as
are shadowed forth in those forms of
grace, those heavenly charms that con-
fore me. . . .

“They may exhibit their finest speci-
mens of painting and scnlpture in the
gulleries of the East, They may talk of
the wonderous ormances of their
Rafaels, their Titinns and their Guidos,
and laud to the skies the Dianas, the
Venus-de-Mediei aund other sketches of
ideal beauty, b{ the most approved an-
cient masters; but were there a painter
here with boldness enough to undertake

half true to nature, with snch models
before him, he wounld form a picture of
loveliness so paramount toall, asto defy
comparison. Butaswell mightan artist
attempy “to paint the sun’s most res-
plendant ray, or transfer to his canvas
the wate ms of the moon,” asto
assay @ faitfiful portraiture of that cher-
ishied portion of this andience, who are
the embodiments of the very quintes-
sence of beauty. So far from indulging
in a spirit of flattery, I even gainsny the
assertion that a woman is literally an
angel, but that man has a heart as cold
as an icicle, and a dwarfed and cullous
soul, who wonld den :
butes of 685 an ];nnty and worth
which belong to that class of Spiritual
beings called angels. An aimiable and
intelligent woman is the fairest flower
that blooms in Nature's garden—the ne
plus ultra of all creation.
The foregoingis amostexcellent emet-
ic and growsstronger by repetition. The
onlylfear is that it will operate too se-
verely.

ROMANCE AT A WATERING PLACE.—
A wmgpondent of the Boston Travel-
ler, at Newport, ovgrheard the follow-
in’z conversation :

‘No, Harry, dear, we must 0 ¢
think it is awful croel of pa, but you
know le never encou you, He
says you are nice enough, but that a
young man now-a-days must be able to
support a wife in the style to which ghe
has been accustomed, and that you
know you could not do, dear. So I must
ﬁive you up. That Gus. Evans I fmrlﬁ

ate, with his little snapping eyes an
his bristly uicly little moustache—ugh!
but he has a lovely phmton, which isall
at my service, and a diamond bigasa
walnut on his shirt bosom, and pa says
he has lots of money, and owns real es-
tate and railrond stocks, and I don’t
know what else, and he says I must be
civil to him an mu;?]' him if he asks
me; and I know he 1, for the other
n{gfnt he got right to the point and was
just ready to ask the all-important ques-
tion, when pa drop&:ed in to look for his
paper, and that ended it for a time,”

“But don't you love me 1” the young
manly fellow at her side, asked, with a
twinge and a tremor in his voice ; “yon
know you bave given me cause for
thinking so, and ho-pmf.”

“Why,yes, of course [do! Howsilly!
Love you! you know I love you, and'it
is mﬂy 00 bad that Ican't have my

might support us as well ag not, but he
won’t, and you know I never can exist
without 'the comforts Ihavealways Td'
I must have my dresses and my dia-
m 3, my horsea and my parties, and
move in the same circle of society as I
do now, and those things yon know you
never conld give me. No, Harry, dear.
I shall always love you, and you won't
be , will you; but it is better that
'we should part, and yon won’t try to see

“Vexed? Oh, no! not at you. But let
s go in, and n Tl say -bye to
you and my hopes together.

His voice was hard, and strove to be
¢cool unganeerned, but it trembled a
little, and his WAS Very as
they me. But her smile wasas
sweet and self-satisfied, and her eye as
clear, as thé she had.not wrecked a
young man’s happi and thrown him
aside for a brainless jumping-j with
money, as though her
to be a vapid, tiresomeround of fashion-
ableemptiness, with neneof love or use-
fulness to sweeten it.

———p———

Buocess Maxes Exeyes.—Tlfey who
are eminently s in busincss,
who achieve greatness, notoricty In any

ursuit, must expect to make enemies.
Ko proseo pety Jesoney mud srdi
envy is poorhiuman nature, whoever
becomes distin ed issuve to become

88
from | & mark for the malicious spite of those

who, not d ring sncoess themsely

she, are envious of the merited trinmph of

the more worthy. M ¢
i rig) in such despi-
cable motives is sure to be of the most
ous T ; hesitating at
no iniquity, decending to the shabbiest
littleness. itlon, if it be honest
and manly, i8 not in itself undesirable.
The competitor in life’s struggles, who
recates not opposi-

EiguT CHILDREN AT A BrrE.~The
Cincinnati Lancet aund Observer,
On the 21st of A

stitute the bright galaxy of beauty be- |1

the task—should his delineations be but | f

her those attri- | the S

way, and marry you instead of Gus. Pa | didate

3:& n;’uzh, will you, till after P'm mar- | i,

& was not | fift

i | man & fewmonthsago, Tohe

NO. 40.

Fairly Represented.

S
[From the Morehonsc Conservative.]

Our State exchanges appear to be well
satisfied with the fusion ticket nsngreed
upon, although some of them would
have much preferred Mr. Penn at the
head of the same. As between this gen-
tleman_and Col. McEnery we can see
but little difference. So far as the po-
litical position of Col. McEnery is con-
cerned, we are satisfied with it, and we

who could have heen selected, His early
nomination by the Democrats and Re-
formers of course placed him in a posi-
tion opposed to the Liberal ticket which
was brought ont afterwards, but from
his prompt endorsement of r_ixe Cinein-
nati movement and his political conrse
heretofore, we ean’t see what better ma-
terial than he can be found in the Lib-
eral party, which is intended as a co-
operative party of good purposes, honest
aims and liberal views.

Had the four tickets remained in the
field the fight would have unquestiona-
bly been between Penn and Pinchback,
but the fusion of both of these parties,
now leaves a fair and open contest be-
tween McEnery and Kellogg. Now
eaving the presidential contest out of
the question, and coming down to mat-
ters that appertain strictly to State in-
terests, can any voter, white or colored,
urge any reason for refusing to support
the Liberal ticket? Where there ave so
many different factions and elements
now in the State, all contending for the
same thing, it was necessary that they
should be represented on_this ticket.
We believe it has been fairly done, and
he who withholds his hearty support
rom any one so placed on the ticket
proves faithless to the solemn compact
entered into by his constituted repre-
sentatives and is false to the interests
of the people. It is only througha com-
bination of action that the ticket will
prove successtul, and no man has any
right to say that Col. McEnery isn De-
mocrat and he will not support him; or
another to assert that Geo. A. Sheridan
is a Radical and, therefore, he will not
support him; or that Armetead is a col-
ored man and he will not vote for him.

A fair and honest administration of
the affairs of the State, and just dealing
with all sides, is all that the people of

e State, both white and colored, ask,
and we believe, if Col. MeEnery is elect-
ed, he will eomply with these demands,
We want to elect no man Governor of
onr State at such a time as this when
there are so many. ﬁmlit.icul changes ta-
king place who will, after being elected,
ignore any elass or section, or the just
claims of any honest, capable man to his
patronage. We want no mey in office
upon this ticket who are so strongly
bound by party ties that they cannot sce
anything ahead of them but the political
interests of only one of the fuctions
which assisted in electing them. We
have no fears in_regard to these things
if the Liberal United State Ticket is
successful,

—————

ReALLY FUNNY.—Yes, it is amnsing
to see how candidates for official honors
button-hole men of all colors, pass the
compliments of the day, inquire about
crop prospects, and then slide off grad-
ually into politics. To the colored men
thei are very sweet and affable; will
shake hands (across the bloody chasm
of course,) and donot inthe least ““smell
asmell” but what is flavored as the
rose. They all—to hear them talk—
have known each particular nigger
from infancy ; have played together on
the green many a time. At this period
the candidate gives the “ nig,” a punch
in the ribs with his index finger, wad
they both laugh, the candidate fairly
shaking his sides. And oh! how po-
lite nll the candidates ave 9 Itis “ ﬁ;
Bill,” “Mr, Pomp,” “ Doctor Isaac,”
““ Bro. Dorsey,” and g0 on. No more
the “ black rascals,” “ dirty niggers,”
and “ignorant cusses.” “ We're all
equals before the law,” “ Greeley is a
good friend to you gentlemen—fine man;
guess he'll be clected ; 'm for Greele
—and did you know Cesar, that me an
Greeley are all the same ¥ I'm a can-
i , too. You will vote for me,
won’t you, Mr. Cesar, (whispering in
the dnrke%'a rfumed ear—probocaisin
close proxi mgey.) You know, Mr. Ce-
sar that I am your friend, always have
been ; and I think right smart of all
you boys. - And, oh, yes, how is your
wife—‘ Old Aunt Tilda’ we used to ecall
her—she worked for onr family so long
that we hated topart with her. Ts she
well? Have you any more ghildren
but Sid. Let’s see, Sid'sa vater, ain't
o ¥—fine, stout, hardy young man.
B'leve he'll weigh more ‘than you.”
Candidate again punches Mr. Cesar in
the ribs, lays his lilly white hand on
his shoulder, and then bursts forth in a
langh just like that of the darkey. Bnt
it takes practice to do_it. “ Well, Mr.
Cesar,” says the candidate, “ Y must be
gwine; T'll see you again. Tell Jo.
*how-de’ for me, and don't forget your
old playmates. Ta-ta, Mr. Cesar,” and
raising his hat the candidate moves on,
smilingly, bowing andscraping to every

eenth amendment that he meets.

Perhaps he has made & vote, and then

aps not—-the latter perhaps being

he most probable. Colored men are

not such £ “as they nsed to was.”
[Tberla Progress.

AMArrIED Wosax KILLS HER FORM-
ER Lover.—J. M. Seanland, in a letter
from San Franeisco, dated August 6th,
to the Conshatta Times, says:

Ounr city has not been favored with
any noted “social disorder” of a pnblic
criminal natnre since the murder of Col.
Crittenden by Mrs. Fair more than a
year ago. A similar case of a more ag-
fm\-nted nature ocenrred a few days ago

n o village a few miles distant. man
had been eourting and living with rather
unbecoming intimacy, with a yonog girl
for several years, but with “honorable
intentio or with a view to matrimo-
ny, a8 he then admitted ; but strange to
say, and something very un fora
woman to do, she changed her mind,
gave him the mitten and married another

he set his malicious honrue
( publicly of his intimacy, and of
his avowed intentions of making her his
wife but for her perfidy.
This soon cansed a separation between
mwan and wife, wherefore she waylayed
her former lover and cause of her troub-
les, and with her father's shot-gun filled

his head full of buck-shot. He fell over
d | in b

is wagon a mangled corpse and died
without a groan, not knowing who shot
him. She was admitted to bail in £90,-
000, which was almost immediately giv-
en, Press propose as a matter of
economy, that case be issed,
rather than subject the county toa te:
dious and cxpensive trial which is sure
to result ip her ittal, as “publie
opinion ” is 8o strong in her favor that a
oon n is almost impossible.

An ian says—* When I was
a young4man, yo men were of no ac-
count. Now
are of no aceount.”

—_—— ———

may ‘:::)ttbethomughly posted
c,
square root he’s there.

The h
inu‘i‘th::%ﬂ

The worth of a thing is best known

by the want of it

know of no reason why his views are |
not as liberal and extended as any one |

d discussing the oiled sole

am old, Ifind the old men

when you come to 8| z¢ta

The Huamorists’ Column.
IS~ N—
A lirtle nonsense now and then,
Ts relished by the wisest men.

A Relative Beauty—A pretty cousin.

If a man is a mister, isn’t & woman a
myster-y 1

Hard words mostly flow from soft
heads.

A professor of the Michigan Univer-
sity writes to say that he is filled with
admiration about the weoman experi-
ment in the University.

“ Talk about the jaws of death,” ex-
claimed a man who was living with his
third scolding wife. “1I telt you they
are no touch to the jaws of life.

A clergyman, on his way to church,
was overtaken by a lieavy shower of
rain. On arriving at the vestry he ex-
claimed, rather impatiently, * I wish I
were dry.” “ Never mind,” said the
clerk ; ** you will soon be in the ]pulpit.
and there you will be dry enough.™

“ 1 am a self-made man,” said a na-
tive of Stonington the other day to a
New York gentleman, with whom e
had been driving o sharp bargain,
“ Glad to hear you say so,” responded
the New-Yorker, who had been worsted
in the trade, * for it relieves the Lord
of n great respongibility.”

A grammarian conjugated the late
hot spell somewhat like the following :
—* Hot, hotter, hottest ; hottentot, hot-
tentoter, hottentotest ; hottentotissimo,
hottentotissimus ; Lot as an oven, hot
as two ovens, hot ns four ovens, hot as
seven ovens!” How comfortable to
contemplate such weather!

Two Hiberniaus were passing a sta-
ble which had arooster onitfor a weath-
er vane, when one addressed the other
thas :—* Pat, what's the raison they
didn’t put a hen up there instead of o
rooster 17 A’ sure,” replied Pat,
“ that's aisy enough ; 'twounld be un-
convanient to go up there for the eggs!”

More Wonrk ror StaNLEY.—The
Jewish Messenger suggests that the
editor of the New York Herald shall,
at once, dispatch its Great African de-
tective, Stanley, in search of theten lost
tribes of Isrnel. The editor of the
Messenger has the fullest confidence in
the snccess of the enterprise, and that
Mr. Stanley will jnst as certainly dis-
cover the lost tribes ns he has found
Livingstone. He says Mr, Bennett has
only to approve his suggestion, and the
following will be the result as inter-
viewed by a future reporter :

Mr. Bennett (in bed, four a. m.)—Mr.
Staunley, have the ten tribes ever been
found

Mr. Stanley (in room adjourning, also
abed)—No, sir ; not to my knowledge.

Mr, Bennett—Can they be found ?

Mr. Stanley —I should judge so.

Mr. Bennett—Will yon find them 1

Mr. Stanley—I will, sir,

Mr. Bennett—Start immediately, draw
on me for as lur‘.'c a sum as you like,
and don’t come back to the Herald officu
until you have found all the ten tribes,
whom you must send to America as
specdili' as possible.

And Mr. Stanley takes the first boat
for—anywhere ; and dr]ln-ml upon it,
the news will soon bg flashed across the
line “ Glory ! Have just found Tribe
NumberOne. The Renbenites are well,
and send congratulations !"

A Joxx ox Tox Corwix.—When the
patent Screw and Angur Line of ril-
way from Porkopolis, terminated at
Middleburg—it hns since come to be o
great uational thoroughfare—The pas-
sengers were earried to all parts of the
civilized world, as well as to New Jer-
sey, by the old fashioned conches. These
stages ran erowded, and there was gen-
ernlly a contest for seats, Gov. Corwin
was to leave Middleburg at midnight in
a stage. To secure the best seats, this
humorist sat up all night. He was
not alone, for he had a bottle of choice
old whiskey tokeep him company. He
tried_Lis whisky, he said, plain. He
then bhad it made into a_mint julep, af-
ter which he discussed it in the shape
of a smash, Abont11o'clock he thonght
a cocktail would add variety to this
spice of life. This he waslhed down
with a hot punch, and then, at midnight,
just as he heard the stage rattle in, he
took all that was left “ strnight.”

Seizing his carpet-sack and overcoat,
he rushed out to_find a erowd around
the stage, and without eaying a word,
but in & great hurry, bolted in and en-
seonced himself in oue corner upon the
back seat, He fell asleep congratulat-
ing himself upon having been so for-
tunate, and had adim dreary concsions-
ness of the stage rolling away.

When he again wakened the stage
was at & standstill ; the curtains were
all down, the windows up ; but enough
daylight got in to satisfy Trim that that
institution had. “done broke” , somo
time since. He hastily started up, and
dropping one of the Windows, was per-
fectly amazed to find himsel in the
wagan yard of n hotel. Two hogs were
getunﬁ their Lreakfnst out of a ma-
nure_heap, while a melancholy cow
stood chewing her end, while working
her tail to keep it in practice for fiy-
time, A lazy hostler was entertaining
himself with a pitchfork. A further
note of the surroundings satisfied
Gov. Corwin that he was in the rcarof
the Middleburg Hotel, and that he had
been there from 12 of the night before.
Corwin was a man of rumus, and it did
not take him long to discover the canse
of this extraordinary result. He had
got into a stage that had come in instead
of one zzmng out. The people about
this leather conveyance when he en-
sconded himself, thought, as he
learned nftewards, that he was a pas-
senger in search of an umbrells, or
some other article left behind,

The Governor opened the door of the
8 very softly.  He crept out trying
to feel so mall that, us he said subse-
gnently, his skin l'mn; loose on him.

e could not escape, however, the
eye of the hostler, who exclaimed in
some astonishment, “ Hello, Governor,
did t.hgy forgit and leave yer in the
stage !” * There there, my man,” an-
sweredCorwin, giving him nsi]venfom
“you kee‘i) your flytrap shut, or there will
be a sudden death in your family.”

“ For God,” exclaimed the hostler, as
Corwin walkedaway, “ dat’s most 'stron-
ary ; the Governor of Ohio done forgot
D a stage coach.”

. Corwin walked into the hotel, depos-
ited his carpet-sack and coat hchin?;hc
first door he encountered. and then saun-
tered into the breakfast room, trying to
assume an air of a man who had not
slept in & wagon yard all nlth While
eather and
muddy coffee, for which the American
people pay hotel prices, a friend on
the other side of the table looking u
suddenly, exclaimed, why, Governor, ‘;
thought you left for the capital last

night.” .

“Well, exclaimed Corwin, with one of
those whimsical looks with which he was
wont to set the table in a roar, “I was
under that impression myself.

“ Got left, did yon 1

“ xes, I believe I was a good deal

“ How was that, Governor 1

* See here, my friend,” exelaimed Cor-
win, carefully depositing his knife snd
fork on each side of his plate, asif thev
were articles of value, “if you will
consent not to press a further investi-
gation u that subjeet, I will present
your wife with a bonnet more like a
coal scuttle than any now in market.
If'i{ou dont consent,” he continued with

d energy, seizing his fork : “ I'll mur-
der you.”
e story, however, was too for
Tom to keep to himself, and for years
r he was in the habit of telling how
he slept in a stable yard, and attributed
it all to some ve whiskey that
Hon. Salmon P. Chase had given him,
(Dou Piatt,




