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WE ALL DO FADE AS A LEAF,

Bsofily within the garden shado

At hash of bright midsummer noon,
The tinted Jeaves that early fade,

By low, sweel winds, to enrthinre lald,
Whlle flowers that wither not so soon
Are glancing In the goldon boam,

And fruits are riponing In the gleniu

Of wikies that giow with hues of June.

They fade and "seapo the wintry blast
That, &"ér the hill-side, bleak and drear,
When clouds the sumaer skics o'croenst,
And summner lemves are falllng fast,
Pursues thoemn, seattered, brown and sers
When winids have taken a florcer tong,
And all the golden glow is gonse

From the dall days thut elose the yonr,

They mind meof o lifc as bricf—

A blossom, in Ma early morn,

With the bright dew apon ils leal—

By Denth, that recks not homan grind,
From the falr stewm romornscless torn,
From the falr carth, and heaven's swaoel
light,

From hope and love, atid promise bright,
To dark oblivions silenes borne.

Lifo hlooms to fade, for soon or late,

Tis Nature's law; whose eirele binds
The flecting forms she doth erente—

*‘Mid crascless change ; o chnngzeless fate,
Each life Inexorable fnds

The bour It walts, The summer bloom
Wastes, withering to its wintry tomb,
And day, with night, s clrele winds,

Thro' cyeling yours, is earth rolls on
Her journey with the eternal stars,
And If o Necting e be gone—

If falls & leaf, or sinkx a throne—

"T'i# but o transient hour It mars ;
While life, and song, and bloom renow
Thelr summer joy long ages throagh,
Tiil time fulflils hiis destined yoears.

Hpectators of o transient day,

We watch the change we too must share ;
And while our deawrest Joys decay,

And hopes, delasive, pass awny,

And all we hold k= frail as falr:

How sweel to think of changeloss sklos,
And fisdeless flowers In Parndise,

And those who walk, immaortal, there!

Who wait in that eternal home

To greel us from time's changeful shores,
Oh house of God! to thee we comye,

Pillared In light thy madiant dome

Unfolds its everlasting doors!

Thy courts, with grateful oy, weo'll thrang
And infant volees join the song,

That schoes in Theslovor more.”

Thy children shall no more depnrt,

Biest home of holiness and rest ;

Thy pence shall heal the wonnded heart,
In theo, no more, thay know iu part ;
Bat all hope'™s promised Joy possessced
Adopted midst the sons of Light,

Falth's vislon dawns to open sight,

In God, the Fathwer's prosence bloest |

WATCH WORDS OF LIFE.

Hope,

While there Isn hand to strike!
are,

While thore's & young heart brave!
Toll,

While there's & Lask unwrought !
Trast,

Whille there's 0 God Lo gave!
Laoarn,

That there’s work for each !
Foel,

That thero's s strongth In CGiod !
Know,

Thul thor's & crown roseryed !
Wait,

Thongh "noath tho elowd and sl !
Love,

When thore's a foe Lhal wrongs !
Help,

When there's o broLher™s peed !
Wateh,

When there's s templer near!
Pray,

Both in thy word nnd deed !

—Christian Pree,

WIDOW COBR'S FIRST
LOVE.

The fire cracked cheerfully on the
broad hearth of the old farm-house
kitehen, a eat and three kittens bask-
ed in the warmth, and s deerepid yel-
low dog, living in the reflection of the
yellow blaze, wrinkled his black nose
approvingly, as he turned his hind
feet where his fore feet had been.—
Over the chimney lung several fine
hams and pieces of dried beef. Ap-
e were festooned along the ceiling
crooked-neck squashes vied with red
peppers and slips of dried pumpkins in
garnishing each window frame. There
were plants, too, on the window ledg-
es—horse-shoe  geraniums and dew
;ilunla, and a monthly rose, just bud-
ding, to say nothing of pots of violets
that perfumed the whole place when-
ever they took it into their heads to
bloom. The floor was carefully swept,
the chairs had not a k of dust up-
on leg or round, the long setiec near
the fire-place ne as if it had just
been v . and the eight day
clock in the corner had its white faco
newly washed, and seomed determin-
ed to tick the louder for it. Two arm
chuirs were drawn up at a cozy dis-
tanee from the hearth nm:me;ch ruthur,
a eradle, a new r, & r of spec-
tales, a dizh of rz‘ﬁ:[-feeked lmln.ud

1.509. |

a pitcher af cider, filled a little table
between them. Inone of the chairs

Foregn Wines and Liguors

Pure Ga.t;;ba Wine,

Neo. 2} Wator + Ohle.

WM, ZIMMERMAN,
Late of East Baginaw, Michigan

A. R. BERGMAN,
Late of Cleveland, Ohio,
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Of Tiffin, Ohio.

about forty-five, with cheeks as red
the apples,and eyes as dark and bright
as they ever had been, resting her el-
bow upon the table and her head upon
her hand, looking thoughtfully into
the fire. This was the widow Cobb—
Yreliet” of Deacon Levi Cobb, who had
been mouldering in the dust in the
Bytown chureyard for more than sev-
en years. She was thinking of her
dead husband, probably because—her
work being done, and the servant
gone to bed—the sight of his empty
chair at the other side ofthe table, and
the silence of the room, made her a lit-
tle lonely.

“Seven years!"” so the widow's rev-
erie yan., “It seems as if, twas more
than fifty—and yet I don't look so
very old either. Perhaps it’s not hav-
ing any children to bother my life out,
as other people have, They may say
what they like, children are more
ilague than profit—that's my opin-
on. Look at my sister Jerusha with
President. | ber six boys. She's worn to a shadow,
and I'm sure they have done it,
though she will never own it.

The widow took an apple from the
dish, and to peel it

“How dreadfal fond Mr. Cobbused to
be of these grafis. He will never eat
more of them, poor fellow, for I don't
suppose they have .\lpplta where he's
gone to. Heigho! remember well
how 1used to throw apple parings
over my head whenI wasa girl, to
see who I was going to marry."

Mrs, Cobb stopped short and Llush-
el. Tn those daysshe did not know Mr.
Cobl, and was always looking eagerly
to see if the peel had formed a eapital
8. Her meditation took a new turn.
How handsome Bam Payson was,
and how much 1 used fo eare for him.
Jerusha says he went away from our
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heand from him sinee. And whata
silly thing that quarrel was. If it had
not been for that"—

Here came a long pause, during
which the widow looked very steadfas-
Iy st the empty arm-chair of Levi
Cobb, deceased.
earclessly with the apple paring;she
drew it slowly towards her and, look-
ed around the room.

“Upon my word it is very ridicul-
ous, and I don’t know what the neigh-
bors would say if they saw me.”

8tll the plump fingers drew the peel
NeKrer,

“But they can'tsce me—that's com-
fort—and the eat and old Bowse will

<3 50 )
PAID ti‘c.nmn.. -+ - BI125,000
<. AN,
1. D. LOOM

—_—

President
Unshier
lier

I don’t believe anything about it,"

her hand.
“Bot still, I should like to try; it

Over head it went, and corled up
uiety on the floor at a little distanee;

open, saw it fall
ately up to smell it.
“Bowse, Bowse, Bowse, don’t touch

over it with a heating neart, she turn-

sat a comfortable looking woman of |

village just after I did, and no onie has |

Her fingers played |

never know what it means. Of course |

The paring hung gracefully from |
would seem like old times, and"”——|

wee, Who always slept with one oye | well?
and marched dellber-

it?" eried his mistress; and bending | Cobl's pipe emitted s

TERMS, $2 00 PER YEAR.
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A loud Krex

door.

Aunother knock, louder than the
first, and 3 man's voies exelaimed:

“Hillo, the house?™

Whao is it %7 asked (i
what relievesd Lo 0
o Levi was s1ill
the hiliside.

“A stranger,”

W hat do vou want ¥

“To pet lodging for the nighl.'

The widow deliberated.

“Can't you go on? There's a house
half a mile further on if you keep to
the right hand side of the road, and
turn to the lefy after you get hy—"
| “It%s maining cats and dogs, and I'm
| very delieale,” said the stranger,
| conghing, “T'm wet to the skin. Don't
[ you think you can sccommodate mo?
| 1 don't mind sleeping on the floor.

“Raining, i=it? IJdidn't know that;”

W SOnee-

e de jrart-

wiel
el
n4d that Ul

=it JR s 2V !

staid e voles

1 and the kind hesrted Httle woman un- |

! barred the door very quickly. “Come

in whoever you may be. 1T only asked

you to go on because I am 4 lone wo- |

|
ilunu with only one servant in the
house.”
|  The stranger entered, shaking him-
| self liken Newloundiand dog upon the
| slep and sestiering a little shower ov-
er his lwstess and her nieely swept
floar.

“Ah, that looks comfortuble afler a
man has been out for hours in a
storm,’” he said as he canght sight of

the fire, and striding along townrds

stationed himself in the arm chair—
Mr. Cobb's arm chair—which had
been “sacred tohis memory.” The wid-
ow was horrified, but her guest was so
weary and worn out that she could
| not ask him to move, but busied her-
self in =tirring up Lhe blaze, that he
might the soover dry his dripping
Felothes. A new thought struck her.—
| Mr. Cobb had worn a comfortable
| dressing-gown during his illness, which
still hung in the closet at hier right.—

She could not let this poor man eateh |

| his death by sitting in that wet coat.
| IT he was in  Mr. Cobl's chair, why
should he not be in Mr. Cobb's wrap-
ter? Hhe went
Iu-m from the boot rack below, and
wought them to him.

“] think you had better take oflf
your coat and boots; you will have the
rhienmatie fever, or something like it,
if you don't. Here are some things
for you to wear while they are drying.
And you must be hungry, too. [ will
go into the pantry and get you some-
thing to eat.”

Bhe bustled away “on hospitable
thoughts intent;” and the he made
the exchange with the gquizzieal smile
playing around his lips. He was a
tall, well-formed man, with a bold but,
handsome face—sun-burned, but heav-
ily beanded, and looking anything but
delieate, though his blue eyes glaneed
out from under a forechead as white
us snow. Helooked around the kiteh-
en with a mischievous air, stretehing
out his feet before him, decornted
with the defunet deacon’ slippers.

“Upon my word this is stepping into
the old man’s shoes with a vengeance!
And what a hearly, good-humored
looking woman she ig; kKind as a kit-
ten:” and then he patted old Bowse
upon the head., The widow, bringing
in sundry good things, looked pleased
at his attention to her dumb friend.

“It's a wonder Dowse does nol
growl. He generally does when strang-
ers touch him. Dear me, how stu-

id!”

This Inst remark was addressed
neither to the stranger nor to the dog,
but to herself. She had forgotien that
the little stand was not empty, and
there was no room on it for the things
she held.

“Oh, 'l manage that,” said her
guest, gathering up paper, eandle, ap-
les and spectacles, (it was not with-
out a little pang that she saw thom in
his hand, for they had been the dea-
con's, and were placed each night like
the arm-chair, beside her), depositing
them on the settee.  “Give me the ta-
ble cloth, ma'asm—I've learned that
along with a score of other things in
my wanderings, Now let me relieve
you of those dishes; they aretoo heavy
for those little hands”"—the widow
blushed—"and now please sit down
with me, or I cannot eal a morsel.”

4T hsul supper long ago, but really I
think I ean take something more,”
said Mrs. Cobb, drawing her chair
near the table.

40Of course you ean my dear lady.—
In this cold autumn weather, people
ought to eat twice as much as they do
in warm. Lel me give you a piecc of
this ham—your own curing, I dare
say.”

“Yes; my poor husband was very
fond of it. He used to say that no
one understond curing ham and «dry-
ing beel better that 1.V

“He was a most sensible man, T am
sure. I willdrink your health, madam,
in this eider.”

He took o long draught and set down
his glass.

“]1¢'s like neectar.”

The widow was feeding Bowse and
the eat (who thought that they were
entitled to a share of every meat eat-
en in the house), and did not quite
hear what he suid. T faney she would

g0 it was quile as well,
“Fine dog, ma'am, and a very prot-
ty eat.”

ites,” and a sigh followed the answer,

“Ah, your husband must have been
a very happy man.”

The blue eyes looked at her =o long
that she grew furried.

“Is there anything more T can got
for you, sir!” she saidat Jast,

“Nothing, thank you; I have fin-
ished.”

Sho rose to carry the things away.

| He assisted her, and somehow their
hands had a'quecr knack of touchingas |

they carried the dishes to the pantry
shelves. Coming back to thekitchen,
she put the upph-s and cider in their
]llnccs and brought out a clean Yilk'
and box of tobaceo from an arched re-
cess near the shimney.

“My husband always said he could
not sleep after eatMig .-tupllu'-r Iate, un-
less he smoked,” she said.  “Perhaps
yvou would like to try it.”
© HNpt if it is going to drive you
away,” ‘he answered ; for she had a
candle in her hand.

! “0Oh, no, I do not objeet to smoke at

all.””
[ Sheput the eandledown—some faint
| suggestions of ‘propriety’ troubled her.
She glanced at the old elock and felt
reassured : it was only half-past nine.

The stranger pushed the stand back,
after the pipe was lit, and drew her
casy chair a little nearer the fire—and
his own.

“Come, sit down,' he sald pleading-

ly. *Itis not late; and when s man
has been knocked about in California,

rears, he is glad enough to get into a
serth like this, and to have n pretty
woman to speak to agnin.”
SCalifornia! have you been to Cali-
fornia?’ she exclaimed, dropping into
the chair. Unconsciously, she had
long eherished the idea that Sam Pay-
son—the lover of her youth, with
whom she had foolishly guarreled—
hud pitched his tent, affer many wan-
derings, in that far off’ land. Her

| perhaps had Known him intimately.
| At that moment her heart beat quick,

nimbly to the closet, |
took It down, fished out a pairof slip- |

hardly have known what ‘nectar’ was, |

“They were my husband’s favor- |

and all sorts of places, for a score of |

heart warmed to ene who, with some- | al
thing of Sam’s looks and ways about | up and down the room., Then he came | ghat direetion to an immense altitude,
him, had also been sojourning in that | back, and Jeaning upon the mantle- | o
| eountry, very possibly had met him— |

TIFFIN, OHIO.
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‘ii‘l;i.‘ “UWa waman j= in tn Lt
Iiust stay al homwe aod bear it in e
best way., And there's more women

bearing such things than we know

I dare say."™

“Like enough. We never
whiuse hands gel pinched in o trap ui-
less they seream.  And women are too
v or tod sensible—which you ¢l
—ijor that.”

“Did you ever, inall your wander-
ings, meet with any one by the name
of Samue! Payson?’ askal the widow,
uneoneernediy.

Thw stranger lookel towarnds her,
She was rnmmagingat the table draw-
er fur her knitting work, and did not
notiee him. When it was found, and
the needles in motion, he answoped
her:

“Payson? Sam Payson? Why he
was my moest intimate fricnd! Do you
know him?"

“A little—that is—T used to when T
was a little girl.  Where did you mect
him?* -

“He went with me on the whaling
voyage I told you of—and afterwards
to California.
ver, and some other fellows with us,

=
LLE

know

=1 0O b=

tand we dug in the same elaim togeth- |

| er for more than six months.”

[ I suppose he was quite well?

| “Strong as an ox, my dear Ludy.”

|  “And—and happy?’ pursued the
widow, bending over knitting.

{  “Hum, the le=s said about that, the

| beetter, perhaps. But he seemed Lo

the hearth, fllowod by Bowse, who | enjoy life after a fashion of his own, Ii"!l."'
snufled suspiciously at his hecls, he ! And'he got rich out there, or rather, I | with

will say, well ofll"?

Mrs. Cabb did not pay
[ tion to that part of the story. Evi-
dently «he hmd not finished asking
|questions.  DBuotshe was puzzled about
{her next one. At last she brought it
| out beautifully.

“Was his wife with him in Califor-
| nia?"”
| @' His wife, ma'am?
| lfq has not got one.™
“Oh, I thought—I meant—I heard—"'
| Here the little widow romembered
the fate of Ananias and Sapphria and
stopped short before she told such o
tremendous fib,

“Whatever you heard of his marry-
ing was all nonesense, I ean assure
you. I knowhim well, and he had no
thought of the kind about him. Some
of the boys began to tease him abont
it, but he soon made them stop.”

n]{u“.:"!

“He just told them frankly that the
only woman he ever loved jilted him
yvears before, and mn.rriwlI another
man. Afier that no one ever men-
tioned the subjeet to him again exceept
me.!

Mrs. Cobb laid her knitting aside
and looked thoughtfully into the fire.

“He was another of the elass of men
I was gpeaking of. I havegeen him
fnce death a seore of times as quietly
a2 I face the fire, ‘It matters vory
little what takes me off}” he used to
say; ‘I've nothing to live for, and
there's no one who will shed a tear
for me when I am gone.  It's a sad
thought for a man to have, isn't it?"

Mrs, Cobb gighed as she said she
thought it was,

“But did he ever tell you the name
of the lady who jilted him?”

“I knew her first name,"

“What was It?"

YMaria”

The plump little widow almost
started out of her chair; her name was
spoken exsacily as Sam would have
said it.

“Do. yon know her too 2 he nsked,
Inoking at her.

Il"l‘“-‘i

“Intimately?”

“‘.'(_'E'L”I

“And where is she now? Still hap-
py with her husband, T suppose, and
never giving g thought to the poor
fellow she drove out into the world,”

“No,"” said Mrs. Cobb, shading her
face with her hand and speaking un-
steadily.  “No, her hushand is dead.”

“Ah ! but still she never thinks of
Sam "

There was a dead silence.

“Does she 2

“How ean I tell 2

“Are you still friends 2

Y es

“Then you oughit o know, amd you
do. Tell me.”

“T am sure I don’t know why I
should. Bat if I do you must promise
me, on your honor, never to tell him,
if you ever happen to meet him
agnin.” 4

“Madame, what you =say to me nev-
er shall be repeated to any mortal
man, upon my honor.”

“Well, then, she does remember
him,”

“But how 2"

“Ax Kindly as I think he counld
wish.”

“T am glad to hearit for his sake.—
You and 1 are the friends of both par-
ties; we ean rejoice with eaeh other.”

He drew his chair mueh nearer
her's and took her hand. One mo-
ment the widow resisted, but it was a
magnificent. touch; the rosy palm lay
quictly in his, and the dark beand
so low that it nearly touched her
shoulder. It did not matter mueh,-
Was he not Sumuoel’s friend?  Ir he
was not the rose, had he not dwelt
near it for a long, long time 7

“UL was a foolish quarrel that part-
od them,™ =aid the stranger softly.

“Did he tell you about it

“Yes, on bourd the whaler.”

“Did he blame her much?”

“Not so mueh as himself. He said
that his jenlousy and ill-temper drove
her to break off’ the mateh; but he
thought sometimes if he had only
gone back and spoken kindly to her
| she would have married him  after
all.”

“I am sureshe wonld,” said the wid-
ow piteously, “she has owned it (o
me more than a hundred times.”

“She was not happy then with
another?”

“AMr. — that was to say her husband
—was very good and kind,” said the
| woman thinking of the lonely grave
on the hillside rather penitently,

“and they lived plessantly together,
There never was a harsh word spoken
between them.”
“3till, might shenot have been hap-
sier with Sam? Be honest and say
{ just what you think."”

“Ye

“Travo! that iz what T wanted to
come at. And now I have a seeret to
tell yom, and you must break It fo
her.”

Mrs. Cobb looked rather seared.
|  “What is it 2 .

“T want to go and see her wherever
ghe may be, aud say to her: “Maria
——." What makes youn start so?”

“Nothing, only you speak so like
some one I used to know."”

“Do 1?7 Well, take the rest of the
| message. Tell her that SBam loved
ih(-r through the whole; that is, when

he heard she was free, he began (o
wiork bard at msking o fortune; he
has got it, and hw's coming to share it
with her, ifshe will let him. Will
you tell her this?"”

The widow did not answer. She
freed her hand from his, and covoered
her face with it. By and by she
looked mp agnin. - He was waiting pa-
tiently.

“Well 2

“T will tell her.,”

He rose from his seat and walked

much atten-

Why, bless you,

iieee, stroked the yellow hair of
)owso with his slipper.
“Make her quite understand that he

We had a tent togeth- |
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the deference
i= older andd
1 I, that he

finding spirit, In
Justly due nman
wiser and worthice
snore= awifully. In a moment of ir-
ritation, ouce, T was harsh enouzh to
say I never wonld sleep with him un-
til he broke himsell of this unforia-
nate habit. T have kept my word
with higoted sind vuwavering deter-
mination,

At half past 11 o’elock Mr. Greeley
rises again.  He shaves himself., He
considers that there is great virtoe amd
economy in shaving himself, He
dioes it with a duall razor, somcetimes
humming a part of a tune, (he knows
part of a tuge, and takes an  innocent
delizht in regarding it ns the first half
{of Old Hondred, bhut parties familiar
| with that hymn have felt obligad (o

[ eonfess that they eould not reecogmize |

{it, and, therefore, the noise he makes
tis doubtless an  uncopscious original
| eomposition of Mr. Greeley's,) and
 sometimes when the razor is espec-
dull, he accompanies himself
a formula like this: “Damn the
damned razor, and the damnesd out-
ecast who made it H. G,

He then goes out intohis model gar-
den, and applies his vast store of agri-
ld'ii“!l'll‘.‘l.] knowledee to the ameliora-
| tion eabhaees: after which he

L8} -
| writes an able

agricultural article for
{ the instroction of e Ameriean farm-
[ ere, hilssoul cheered the while with
thwe reflection that if eabbages were

farm would pay.

He next goes to breakfst, which is
o frugal, abstemounsi meal with him,
and eonxists of nothing but just such
thing= as the market affords, nothing
more. He drinks nothing hut water
nothing whalever but water; amd eof-
fee, and tea, and Seoteh ale, and lager
bheer, and lemonnde with a fly in it
sometimes a house fly and sometimes
a horse fly, according {o the amount
of inspirntion requirad to warm him
up to his daily dutics. During break-
fast he reads the Tvilimme all througsh,
and enjoys the satisfuetion of know-
ing that all the brilliant things in it,
written by Young and Cooke, and
Hazand, and mysell, are atiributed to
him by a confiding aml Infernal pub-
lie.

After breakfast he writes a short
editorinl, and puts o large dash at the
head of it, thus [—], which is the
sameo as if he put H. G, after if, and
takes a savage pleasure in reflecting
that nonc of us nnderstrappers ean use
that dash, exeept in profane conversa-
tion when chaling over the outrawse,
He writes his editorial in his own
handwriting. He does it heeanse he
is s0 vain of his penmanship. He al-
ways did take an inordinate pride in
his penmanship. He hired out onee
in his young days s a writing master,
but the enterprise failed. The pupils
could not translate his remarks with
any cortainty. His first copy was,
“Virtue is its own reward,”” and they
ot it “Washing withsoap is wholly
absurd,” and so the trustees discharg-
ed him for attempting to convey had
morals, through the medium of worse
wenmanship. Buat, as I was saying,
12 writes his morning editorial, Then
he tries to read it over, and can’t do it,
and so sendsit to the printer, and they
ean't do it, amd so they set it up at
random as you may say, putting in
wonds they ean make out, and when
they get aground on a long word they
put in “reconstruction” or “universal
suffrage,” and spar off and paddle
nhead, and next morning, if the de-
graded public ean tell what it is all
about, they say H. (i, wrote il, and if
they can't, they say it is one of those
imbecile upderstrappers, amd that is
the end of it

On Sundays Mr. Greeley sits ina
prominent pew in Mr. Chapin’s
church, and llt'l:- on that he is asleep,
and the eongregation regard it as an
cecentricity of gening,

When he iz going to speak in pub-
lie Mr. Ggeeley spends  two hours on
his toilet. He is the most painstaking
and elaborate man about getting up
his dress that lives in Ameriea. This
is his chiefest and pleasantest foible,
He puts on his old white over-coat,
and turns up the collar. He puts on a
soiled shirt, saved from the wash, and
leaves one end of the collar unbut-
toned. He puts on his most dilapida-
ted hat, turns it wrong side before,
eants it on the back of his head, and
jams an extra dent in the side of it
He puts on hiz most atrocious boots,
and spends fifteen minutes fucking
the left leg of his pants into Liz boot-

less and unstudied way. DBut his ora-
val—it s into the arrangement of his
craval that hie throws all his soul, all
the powers of his greal mind.  After
lixing at it for forty minutes before
the glass it is perfect—it is askew ov-
ery way—it overthrows his coat collar
on one side amd sinks into oblivion on

and about his neck—the Knot is con-
spicuously displayed under his left ear,
and it stretehes one of its long ends
straight out horizoniaily, amd the
other goes  afier his oye in the good
old Toodle fashion—and then com-
detely and marvelously appareled,
Mr. Greeley strides forth rolling like
a saflor, o miracle of astounding cos-
tumery, the awe and wonder of the
nation.

But I haven't time to tell the rest of
his private habits. Sulllee it that he
is an upright and honest man—a prac-
tical, great-brained man-a useful man
to his naltion and his generation—a
famouns man whe has justly carmed
his cclebrity—and withal the worst-
dressed man in this or any olther
eountry, even though he does tnke so
thundering much pains and pnt on so
many frills about ii.

+
A New and Absurd Fashlon.

A Parisinn correspondent of the
| London Court Journal, writing on the
subjoet of ladies’ dress in that ecity,
| states that long trains have been aban-

{ ealled “Ia robe ronde,"” which consists
of a gown made guite plain, about a
vard too long before and behind,
There ean be no doubt that this gar-
ment is an almost admimbly ineon-
venient design, but it is impossible to
hear of ils sdoption without the mel-
| ancholy reflection that it must have
nearly exhansted the ingenuity which
devises arlicles of female attire which
do not and are not intended to fit the
wearer. We have alveady seen gowns
foo long, too short, too narrow; in
faect, for years no one has ever seen o
rown which was not cither too vast or
too scanty, and, after “la robe ronde”
has had its day, there is nothing else
which ean be done by the ladies but
to have their elothes made the proper
size. It is true that further develop-
ments might be obtained by extension
upwand ; gowns might begin at the
| top of the head, and by means of a
pole or brass rod might be earried in

| Apertures would of course he neeess-
ary for the eyves, and a eustom of this
nature would produce a novel if not a
pleasing effect. DBeyond this, there j=

and she looked very graciously at the | wants her for his wife. She may live | jlolutely nothing which ean be sug-
bearded stranger, who, wrapped in, Where she likes, only it must be with | pested in the way of misfits, and the

Mr. Cobb's dressing gown, wearing
Mr. Cobly's slippers, and sitting in Mr.
Cobl’s ehair, beside Mr. Cobl’s wife,
{smoked Mr. Cobb’s pipe, with such an
air of feoling thoroughly and comfort-
ably at home.

“Yes ma'am, I've been in California
for six years.
quite round the world in a whaling
ship.”
| “Good gracious ™
| curling gracfully over his head.
|  “Ii's very strange, my dear lady,
| how ofien you sce one thing as you go
[ wandering about the wnrltT afler that
| fushion.”

“And what is that 2"

“Men without house or home above
their heads, roving here and there,
apnd turning up in all sorts of odd
places—earing very little for life ns a
general thing, anc

I for one reasomn.,
{ that is.

“1 think not, &lr.”

l

|  Here was a long

1

| surprising rapidity. A

The stranger sent a pufl’ of smoke!

him."™
“1 will tell her,”
“And what do you think she will
say?" he said in an altered tone.
“What can she say, but—come
“Hurrah!" .
The stranger canght her out of her

And before that I went | ehair as if she had been a ehild, and | died, at Charlestown,

Kissel her.”
i “Don’t—don’U!"
! am RBam's Maria.”
“Well, T am Maria's Sam."
{  Off went the dark wig and the black
| whiskers; there smiled the dear face
she lind not forgotten. T leave you to
| imagine the tr.:ﬁﬂeau, Sven the eat
| got up to look, and Bowse sat on his
stump of a tail, and wondered if he
wn= on his heelsor head,
The widow gave one litfle seream
nnd then she—
But stopl Quiet people like you

she eried out. 9]

No doubt you Enow very  have no huslness here; I will only add | ans would slay them at sight.”

that two hearts were very happy; that
| Bowse concluded after & while that all

boring farmers stare. The widow had

{ time cannot now be far distant when
{ we hope to see women clothed and in
| their right minds,

Three Young Men,

Mrs. Basil Williamson, reeently
Virginin, ased
cighty-nine years. She was a signer
of the deed to General Washington

i for the Harper's Ferry property for a

| national armory—a spot selected by |

{ himself. In early davs she advised

i her sons and other young friends how

ley, ) to settle among the wild Indians
lof the Northwestern Territory. She
said .
at the neighbors’ houses for a week

before these young men started, sl |
making fortunes and me, dear reader, who have got | when they bade us furewell there was
Just to fling them awayagain—and all | over all these follies, and ean do noth- | not a dry eye, as we never expected
: You don’t ask what iing but turn up oar noses at them, | to see themn again, thinking the Indi-

The
{names of these young men were
Thomas Worthington, Edward Tiflin,

e R
Cierman erities esteem Whittieor the
| greatest of Ameriean poets,

worth cleven dollars apicee his model |

- ]
top in what shall scem the most care-

the other--it climbs and delves aronnd |

doned, and deseribes a new  fashion |

they could make themscives o name, |
| hy pointing Lo the eareer of three lads |
| who left Jeflerson county, (then Berk- |

“We were feasting and dancing |

THR OLDEST

'HAT AND CAP STORE

 § -  § e ¥ ;"‘-""'..'.
and he wis peﬂhlj.‘ ushiered into the
TS A 1 A |
Fricnd Lanngan w e of
wealthisst men in the country
rresident of the L— Valles
romd, T uy Bad come §
otld obtain a Stoation
fe suad wiis aly orphan—I| 1
r had been degld ouly two months,
und he wis now s homeless wanderer,
But the lad was too small fur the fill
ing of amy placawithin the Quaker's
wift, and he was forecd to nyv lim.
Still he liked fhe looks of the Iny,
aned said to Lims
“Thee may stop in my house to-
night, and on the morrow I will give
thee names of two or three good men
in Philadelphisy to whom thee may
apply with nsswranee of kind recep-
tion at least. Iam sorry that I have
nio employment for thee.”
Later in the evening the old Qun-
ker went the rounds of his spacious
| mansion, lantesn in hand, as was his
| wont, tosee that all was safe before
retiring for the night,  As he passed
the door of the liftle chamber where
the poor wandering orphan had been
placed to sleep, e heard o voice, He
stoppesd and lstened, and distinguish-
el The tones of a simple carmest
prayer.  He bent his ear nearer, and
{ heard these words from the little boy's
lips:
*0, roidd Father in Teaven, help
me to help mysell! Waleh over me

1
>
ity

as I wateh over my own conduet; and |

| care for me as my deeds merit!  Bless
i the good man inwhose house Tam shel-
tered, and spare him long, that he
may continue his bunty to other suf-
fering and needy ones.  Amen !

And the QuaRer responded another
amen as he moved on; and 2s he went
he meditated, The boy had a true
| idea of the duties of life, nnd possoss-
[ ed 2 warm, gealeful heart. ‘ verily
think the Ind will be a trensure to his
employer,” was his concluding re-
{ Heetion.

When the moming came the old
Quaker had ehanged his mind eon-
cerning his answer to the boy’s appli-
eation.

“Who learned thee to pray?” asked
friend L.

“My mother, 8ir,” was the soft re-
ply. And the rich brown cyes grew
moist.

“And thee willl not forget thy moth-
or's cotinscls?"!

“I eannol; for I know that my

| them."

“My boy, thon mayest stay here in
my house; and very =oon I will take
thee to my office.  Go, now, and get
thy breakiast.?

Friend L. was gnthered to the spirit
harvest shortly after the hreaking out
|of the war at the South; but he lived
[to soe the poor boy he had adopted,
I rise step by step, until he held the re-
g

dian could no Jonger hold.  And to-
day there is no man more honored
and respeeted by his friends,and none
more foured by gamblers and evil-
minded specnltors in irresponsible
stock, than is the onee poor wanderer
—now P'resident of t]wL-,--I. managed
anid most productive railway in the
United States.
—_———

Just Bach Nelghbors.

A man stopping at a tavern for rest
and refreshments, bezan to talk about
his journey. He hnd come from a
neighboring town; he wias moving
away, and glad enough to gel away
too. Such a set of neighbors as he had
there; unkind, disobliging, cross and
contrary; it was enough to make any
one want to leave the place; and he
had started, and was going to settle
in another region where hie could find
a different set of inhabitants.

“Well,” said the landlord, “you will
find just such neighbors where you are
roing."

The next night another man stop-
wil at the inn. He, too, wus on n
Journey; was moving, On inquiry,
it was found that he had come from
the same placeé from which the former
traveler had ”lm'. He said he had
been obliged " move from where he
lived, and he did not mind moving so
much as he did leaving his neighbors
they were so kKind, considerate, seeom-
maodating anid generous, that he felt
very sorry of the thought of leaving
them and going among strangers, es-

of neighbors he wonld find.,

“O, well,” =aid the old landlord,
Hyou will find just such neighbors
where youare going.”

Does it not seem possible that men
will generally fInd about such neigh-
bors as they are looking fir? Some
people are always in) trouble, others
“follow pence with all men.”  Who

such neighbors as we wish for, by

treated?

__+.
How (o make an lee Honse,

In the construction of 4 good, ser-
| viceuble jee-house, but (hree condi-
tions are necessary; dednoagee, non-
conduecting walls, and sxome degree of
L ventilation, or, rather, a cirenlation
of air, throush dillusion. When these
three comditious are mwet, iee enn be
suecessfully preserved,  The building
constructaed for the Purpose should, if
possible;, vest on o stone foundation,
Lin order to secure the most complete
| frecdom rom moisture. A tight floor
| may be laid, having a slight ineline,
| in connection with a dmin to earry
LY the water through it. Upon this

| floor shonld next be Inid a nomber of |
seantlings, whieh should be eovered |

with straw to sapport the ice. Upon
the sills, which may be ten inches
wide and three inches thick, a frame
is next set dp of hemlock

{abont three feet apart, with a three or |

four inch strip, nailed 4s a plate on
the tops of the npright planks. To
| the planks are nailed the inside walls
and the weather-boarding.  These re-

| spective double walls should be eight |

| feet high, andethe space Tetween the
inside and outside walls should be fill-
ol with some porons substande, ns
| for inslance, saw-lusi, shavings or
| tan-bark, pnt in when thoronghly dry
and afterward well packed. The ice
should not be packed above the plates
and the door should be placed in the
inorth end of the bailding, Thoere
should also e a few aneer-holez or a
shutter in the north end {0 provide
ventilation, With sach n house,

twelve feet square, there will be no |

difficulty in Keeping ice all the year

| round,

i - ———
Lost Women.

I My friends, has it ever oceurred to
[ you what a commentary upon our ¢iv-
| {lization are these Jost women und tho
j attitude of socicty towands them? A
little child strays from the house in-

| elosure and the whole community fs |

tan the alert to find the wanderes and

| restore it to the mother’s arms, What |

{ rejoleings when it i= found, what tear-
ful sympathy, what heartiness of con-
gratulations? There are no harsh
comments upon the poor, tired feet,
be they never so miry, no reprimand
| for the soiled and torn garments, no
Inck of kisses for the tear-stained face.
But let the ehild e grdwn to woman-
| bood, It her be led from the inelo-
| sure of morality by the voice of af-
| feetion, or driven from it by

|seourge  of want—what happiness
| then? Do Christinn men and women
go in guest of her? or, if she returns of
Lier own motion, do they receive her
with such kindness and delicacy as
tosecure heraginst wandering again?
Far from it. At the first false step
she & denonnced as lost—lost, echo
| friends and relatives—we disown you;
don't ever come near us to disgrace
ns. Lost, says =ocicty inditferently.
How had these girls are? And Jost—
irretricvably  lost—i= the prompt ver-
diet of eonventional morality, while
tone and all unite in bolting every
door between her and respectability.
Al, will not these lost ones be re-
after >—Mrs. Burle Eyfr in the New Jer-
wcy Woman Suffrage Convention.

. ——
Don't Whip a Frightened Horse,
Never whip your horse for becom-

ine frightened ot any object ]'_“ the .

read-side: for if he seesa o stump, f
log, or a heap of tan barkin the road,
and while he is eyeing It earefully,
and about to pass it, you strike him
with the whip, it is the log, or the
stump, or the tan bark that is hurting
hinr in his way of reasoning, and the
[next time he will act more frightened.,
| Giive him time to examine and smell
of all these objeets, and use the war

| “Beeausea woman has jilted them." * was right and =o laid down again, and | and Robert Lueas, each of whom be-| Lridle to assi=st vou In bringing him
masze, and Mr. | that one week after there was a wed- | eame Governor of Ohio, -
wrt pudls with  ding at the house that muade the neigh-
guilty eon-
ed as red as fire. There was as hand- | seience neads no acouser: the widow’s married her *“first love."

| carefully (o these oljects i possilde,

! to his nose, and let him smell of them,
and then yvou ean commence to be
gentle with him.

suceess in life §s all dependent “I"’“J

sponsible oMeewhich the filing guar- |

| pecially as he eould not tell what kind |

knows but we ean have just about |

simply treating them as we wounld be |

planks, |

quired at our hands in the great here- |

» hed any :
I finally zut it.
after reaudin it
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demoralizashiun uv this cussid aee!
it wuza comfort to hear from him,
¢ in water face ansercth to face, so
the heart uv man to man.”” The text
shood reed in Kentucky at least, “Ez
in Whiskey,” &e,, but I take no liber
Lics with skriplure. This is the Deck-

in's epistle :
CoxXFEDRIT X Roaps, Ky.,

December 2, 1569,

410
il |

My pDEAR FRIEND :—[ avale myself |

uv the pPresence uy a young man from
Injeany, who kin rite, to inforin yoo
ez to the eondishun of things in yoor
old home. Things is bad here and is
rapidly growin wuss. Senee yoo left
us it seems to me ez tho kaos hed come
agin, and that confooshen wuz bein
wites confoundid, The first families
heyv lost their grip; niggers and ablish-
nist hev eome in and hev takin con-
trole, and Confidrit X Roads is no
| longer a place in wich agentleman uv
.;"-‘ﬂ"““"'"' and calture Kin decently
ive,

That infamous wreteh, Joe Bigler,
and that onmitigated pest, Polloek, is
in partnership, at least Joe is a sellin
| goods for Pollock, and liis store is the
[ resort uv all uv their elass fur miles
[around, The old settlers hev nothin

whatever to do with enm. We wuz

dizposed to pateruize ¢m, but when
\

Mallivk refonzesd to let ,:-'illl‘[." wich we
hed bought go out uv the store till
they wuz paid for, and the next minit
give eredit to nigeers, we indignantly
declined to deel with him. That iu-
dignity we woodent submit to. We

| indoost two merchants from Louls- |

| ville Lo start biznis here, but they
didn't stay long. They give credit,
and ther trade wuz consekently brisk,
but they hed difficulty in renooin ther
stocks. When one uv em presented
| his bill to me, T told him indignantly
| ef that wuz the way he perposed to do
hiznis he mite ez well elose, “Why,"
fsaid I, “T mile ez well deel with Pol-
+]m'kA" He remarkt, insolently, that
he wisht T hed delt with Pollock, and
flung hissell oul uv my presenee,
Merchanis nive, 0z 1 elass, disgnstinly
Mersenary. .

Basecom threatens to elose out and
leave us, He hez alreddy mortengis
on all our land to its fall valyoo, and
sonee the olises are all in the hands
uy men who don’t drink Heker at all,
[ he sex there ain’t no money within
[ his reech and e ean't carry us muoch
lopnger,  He sighs for the good old
times under Johnson's administra-
shen, when all the money receeved by
Il'ﬂ.“lll!:l.‘ﬂl'l‘, Colleetor amd  Assessor
| poured Into his deawer. He is morose
{and gloomy, and walers his likker
| fearfully. allez hev to take five or
six drinks before I experience any
sensashen,

But these things is not the worst or
|most mloomy uv the signs uv the
times., There'srooin ahed uv us, The
chivalry uv the Corners hev lost all
spirit.  Only lest week ther wuz a
temprans lecterer advertised to make
a speeeh in the hall over Polloek's
store. ““Shell thisbe permitted?” askt
Bascom indignahtly, bringin his fist
down onto the bar til the glasses rat-
tled.

“Never!” ghouted Issaker Gavitt
and the others in the bar-reom, who
seentid drinks ahead,

Bascom sol out the bottles; we all
took suthin, and rusht toomulchusly
to the hall. Yoo remember with wat
eagernis we formerly mobbed obnox-
yus speekers? We wuoznt ot all enger
that nite, We only run a rod or two;
our pace got down to a slow walk afore
wr reached the =pot, and when we got
into the hall we meekly sot down and
listened Lo the heretikle cuss, nnd
| went away without heavin a stun at
[him. When Basecom reproachetl us
{ for our Jack uv spiril, I told him that
| Wiz no yoose, Men coodent mob any-
bady on sich likker ¢z he furnisht.—
[t wont do to diloot when yoo hev sich
biznis on hand.
| But that wuz not the most alarmin
sign uv the degeneracy uv our people.
Within a2 month two Mehtodist
il)rv:u-hor- hev held forth in this vil-
| Iage, and neither uv em were hung or
[shot! What hope kin there be where
such things oeeur? And wat is wuss
two uv our old friends attendid their
| meeting, and  immejitly they quit
eomin to Bascom’s and 1 notist their
children yesterday with shoes on.—
Bascom sighed ez he sewl it.

“It's a mistry to me,” he sez,

“What is o mystry 2" sez L,

“Why, solong ez them stayed with
me all day, they hedn't no money to
[ spend—unow that they don't eome no
more, they hev money, hut they waste

it on shoes and 1 don't get it. Why
didn’t naelier make men capalie uv
workin all day and drinkin all nite?”

Ther ain’t nochange in me or mine,
feeptin that my house somewnt
smaller. Al the bessinnin uy the win-
ter, wo wus conipelled 1o yoose om
kitehen for firewood, ¢z meoe and Jeth-
ey, BN ulidest S, o len’t e wor Lie
Inbor focut the winter's fuel, The
nigrers won't work for us., Noext

winter | -lur-l-lhn' «etLin room will 1,
fthen the wing wich we yooze for
spare bed-romm  will follow, and of
am not gone hentz h‘}' that time,
don’t know wat weshell do for more.
Phe eoil uy fule is titenin aboul me.

The niggers up towards Garretstown
are akkoomulatin property rapidly,
and they pay ther taxes promptly, hut
watl god Is that to Baseom? The
offishis is all ablishinists and that mon-
| ey diverted into sther than  legit-
imil channels, These vandals hev ma-
cadamized a mile up the road between
the Cormers and Garrettstown  and
built a Iridge over the Rlun.  Kin yoo
Baseom for wantin to leave

=

0N
|
I
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Llanme
hoere?,
S1 hew heard of yoor sieee<s anll am
vlad uv . Wood that 1 cood gt into
suthin uv the sort! Wood my fate
wuz diflerent.  Bot we ean't all keep
grosery. I shel stay here and when
all the ]u-n!nll' ju L) TR 1 sheld iy down,
Thank Heaven the time iz not far off]
Yoor friend,
ELeAaxan Poanas.
P.S—Er yoo eond send me a two
nllon jug of likker wich hez life into
it T shuowwl alluz remember it grateful-
ly. After Bascom'’s watersd siafl it
wood be a gleem uv sanlite after a
long and tejus nite,
E P

I Iaid down the old man's lettor af-
| fected to teors, Water in the whisky!
Children with shoes, while old men

'
i
{
\

Methodist Proanchers ! Tem-
prans leeturers!  Ablishnism these is
thy work! Thank hevin” I am an-
kered where none av these things kin
be. I shel send the old man his jug.

! Bridges!

It will put him out uv bis misery |

Lamicker, and smooth his pathway to
the toom. Ihesides, when he's gone
fwat [ owe him is settled.
PereoLerym V. Nasny,
(wich woz Postmaster
——

Keep Yoar Word.

A boy borrowed a tool from a neigh-
lsor l;rnhli'-il'l'._'h: return it ot night.
Before evening he was sent away on
an errand, and did wot return until
L.  DBefore he went, he was told that
his brothers should the tool re-
turnedd,  After he vl come home snd
had gone to e inguired zmd
found the tool had not been sent to it=
aowner. He was miuech  distrossid
think his ln‘trhli*«' Wik not kl‘llf. brat
was persuadidd to go to sleep and rise
early and carry it home. Bydaylight
he was up, and aowhere wus the tool
to be found. After & long and fruit-
lews gseareh he set off for his neiglibor's
in great distress to acknowledee his
fault. Buot how great was his surprise
to findd the tool on his neighbor's door-
step? And then it appeared, from the

to

prints of little bare feet on the muod,
that the Ind had got up in his sleep
and earried the tool home, and went
to vl again and knew it not, Of
course a boy who was prompt in hin
sleep was prompt when awske. He
lved respected, and had the conti-
vdenee of his !ll‘i.‘.:lllnnt‘-—. atp] was P!:u‘ﬂl
in many oflices of trust and profit.

[ Erchenge.

e
Withouwt Butter. —Take the
weight of three eges in cugar, and the
weirht of two in Hour: when the live
os are well beaten, grudually  add
sugar, sl Lthen the Qour, with 4
feW e

L | .:f_‘. 4

0
tiw
Tittle eratesd ke T T Lor o
wav siwls, Hakeit ina tin mold, in
rmther a quick oven.

Inek sustenance! Maendamized roods !
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Botsansd les from Boston. a
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DI el

the residence of an equally well known
riaker in the evening. He went,
0 l{l?:"._f!-_\'. supposing of ¢ourse that

Wi 1o

iR I
wans

the
'r:.'r:
the
to introdoce as

mourning

inted
the shop) brilliantlv ] o
1 I with guests, whom
undertaker procesded
follows 1

“This
Crap
vou will ofMeiate.”

“Uertainly,” replicd the elergyman,

i 1 fille

i= my Intended wife, Miss

AWt

somewhat amused, “and theseareyour |

friends to witness the ceremony,”
looking around at the ¢rowded apart-
ment.

“Oh, yes you know many of them,
—allow me,—this is Mr. Bones, sex-
ton of St. Charles e¢hureh.”

Mr. Bones rese solemnly and heaved
a hundred dollar funeral sigh as he
bowed to the minister.

“Mr. Mould, sexton of the brick-
chapel.”

Mould, whoe had a low cut white
| vest, o large glossy  white shirt bosom
and collar, a pale face and sunken eyes,
| which gave him the appearanee of be-
| ing “laid out,” replied to the clergy-

man's greeting with the usval sad
shake of the head he had practieed at
| funerals the past twenty years,
“This,” sald the host, a2 an invido-

lnl approached on tip-toe, with down-
| cast gaze, as if afraid of cfirknrbhnguw
stlence of the grief stricken sit-
ting in the front parlor at a o
“this is Mr. Black, the undertaker ;
believe you've met before.” Black
[ bowed, and inclined his head side-
ways, a8 If he expected the minister
to whisper some direetion to him be-
fore proceeding with the serviee,

“Allow me to make you sequainted
with Mr, Stone, the Sealptor,” (Stone
grabbed the minister’s hand as he
would a mallet,) he was a proprietor
|of "Stone’s Monumental Works?"
Then following introduetions to the
superintendents of two cemeteries, a
plate engraver, and others more orless
connected with the grim  business of
the host, who, after finishing intro-
duetion, announced himself ready for
the marriage ceremony.

*“You don’t mind standing heve and
using thi= black walnut ease for a
table, do you?" said the bridegroom,
“it was too heavy to move, besides
i’s full of shrouds amd caps that we
don't want to tumble

The minister acquieseed and the
twain were daly united, after which
enke, wine and conversation pervaded
the company.

The clergymen congrmtulated the
bridegroom on his bride.  “Yes," re-
lied the happy man, “she’s been my
wosekeoper some time—nice woman

ain’t afmid of dead folks."

“Aly, indeed,” said the elergyman,
wetling a little chilly down along his
backbone in spite of himself, and
wizhing to change tho subjeet he re-
marked ; 3

YAny news lo-day, Mr. Tresels

“News, no—that is, yes! You re-
member Murker, who jomped over-
board and drowned himself from a
ferry boat Inst week 27

h\"'ﬂ,”

“Well, they found him this morn-
ing in ten fect of water, and paving
stones in his poekets,”

“Indeed."

“Yea l—wev'e got him up stairs, i
yord'd like to see him ™

Not knowing what might come
next, the clergyman  thought it best
to take his departure, which he did
with a grave demeanor snited to the
OCCASION.

I

S ——
A Mathematieal Prodigy.

Froma the Missourl Re publican,

At or near Warrensburg, Johmson
county, in this Biate, resides a poor
Il“‘itln\\' woman, who has a son, Reu-
[ ben Field, a mere boy, untutored, and

culture, who yet possesses most re-
muarkable power of mental caleulation.
As evidence of this, among many
other evidences that might be eited, n
gentleman of St. Lousis, who had
heard of his possessing this fSweulty,
sent him the following figires, viz :
145,145,145,145, asking him to square
| this number mentally—that is; multi-
ply the number by itself, and send
him the result with the time taken to
| perform it, searcely believing, how-
ever, notwithstanding the extraordi-
nary aceounts related of him, t!“n he
would be capable of the task. In'this,
however he was mistaken, as were
others to whom the proposition had
|been named. A letter has been re-
| eeived by the gentleman named from
a highly respectable and reliable elti-
zen of Warrenshurg, who  states that
[ in three minutes’ time the boy Field
| mentally and ascceurately pronounced
| the result, 21,067,118, 1569, 163,217,071,
[ 025, or written in words, twenty-one
[ sextillions sixty-seven quintillions one

[ hundred and thirteen quadrillions one |

humdred and fifty-nine trillions one
hundred and sixty-three billions one
hundred and seventy-one thoasand
and seventeen millions seventy-one
thousamd and twenty-five.
Thongh sach exhibitions of mental
powers of calealation the one ex-
[hibited in the above are not alto-
gether unheard of, ey are neverthe-
lews execedingly rmre. In this in-
stanee, it will appear all the more
marvelous when it is stated that this
oy Renben Fiold is almost  entirely
uneduecated,  Indeed, the letter refer-
re+d to above says Fiekl maintains it is
“of no use for him to go to =chool, as
he ean't learn anything amnd never
conld.” In faet, in this matter of eal-
culation, in which he isa marvel, he
is said to be Yvery ignorant in all other
matters,” Inzy uneouth, disposed to
wandder idly from place to plaece, and
warst of all, perhaps, “is very fond of
drink.”” Yet, the letter states, “he

HES

]

ean repeat the cighty-seventh line in |

multiplication backward and forward,
and does many marvelons things in
enlenlating mentally.”
Last those who think the solution re-
Foquired in ﬂ:--rruluniiti-ul given above
ean not he a difflenlt one, because ren-
dered by an Hliterate and uneuliiva-
tedd boy, eall to mind that this solution
by the usual forms of multiplication
requires the nse of one hundred and
ninetyv-one figures one hundred and
forty-four mualtiplieations, twenty-
three scdditions, and fiftecn combinn-
tions of figures, and that this, by the
ordinary proeesses of multiplieation,
is to be performed and retained in the
mind, until the process is completod.
When they realize this, or attemplt
the solution itself, they will very
likely come to (he eonclosion that
leuben Field s a prodigy in mental
ealeula tion.

L ———
How It Seems (o Gel Drunk.

A Mr. Bamusl Peabody was urrest-
| edd in Philadelphia by the waleliman
on suspicion of being Intoxieated,
The Mayor desired Lo know Samuel’s
opinion of the matter. He nareated
his experience thuswise,

Wvlf. sir, I mout have been drunk
and I mout not—1 ean’t pretend o say
for eertain. The fact is, Iv' done so
little that way that Pl be bluned i€ 1
know when I am drunk. [ dare say

that some of these police gertlemen |

are better judges than I am, when it
comes to that., But | will tell you ex-
actly what T did and how I felt, nnd
if vour Honor concludes 1 was drunlk,
I'll pay the fine and say nothing
about it. Yoo see 1 was troubled
with \\'hl'l and tlnlk four f_fi:t-c--:'- of
luvander brandy to start it

Roon after, I felt a buzzing in my
ears, and then the hiceups was awful
troublesonmie, but that I thought was
wind eoming off. Then. it seemed o
me 05 I walked nlong the street that
an awing post or water-plag every
now and then would jump right up
before me, as if they would kKeep me
off. Iwas s little mad at this, and
struek one or two of them with my
knuckles, Lut my fists got the worst
of it.

It weemeed that all the gas lights had |

faees, some winked, and some grin-
ned at me and one that stood before s

hotel, and nodded as if it \I»':.ls:wamin-l

teed with me, and made a sighn as if
toward the door aste say; “Go in,
Sam, and get something to dreink, "
whieh I disl,.  When | came out there
wis the greatest todo that | ever caw.,
I was sure there was an  earthquake,
, for the houses and steeples wore all
stageering about, and the street was
jnst meking like acradle. 1t was a
most sublime speetsele; so T fetehed
up against a pump and held on, while
I tnok A good lonk at the magnifieent
seene.  No panorsing could come up
to it ; houses, trees, fenees, nll rearing
o] plumging  like wild horses, The
sieht was worth n duline and a half.
If T have to pay n fine | ilont eare, |

zot the full value of the money.

accompany theman of crief

seemingly almost incapable of literary | —*I — don’t—see — why—the—Cliris- |

IN TIFFIN.

IMISCELLANEGIS 1TEMS,
s reecipt of hogs averaged

half per minute Inst year.

Charles Leiner

Troubles are like baliles:

. they grow |
by narsing.

i

Lu’.‘}' =tone likens oV= I vineesar—
1

lie more “mother' in tiom the sharp- |

WIS, CIFS 10 RS

BUFFALO ROBES,

DEALER IN

'y
4
¢

Why should ehiidren nay

to artists +

b teken
them

studioes? Beenn
| easels (measels) there,
“l'ii.t; the difference between a
pill anda hill? One is hand to get up,
and the other is hard to get down.

L]

In Floyd county, and New Albany,
Indiana, there have been, from 1519

[ shall marry her te-night, if | to 1870 inclusive, 6,718 weddines.

A dittle girl in Milwaukee has col-
lected 1,200 buttons, all unlike, She
would like to learn of a party having
a like number of button holes,
| A h}l;&lnn mereantile house has
¢ hibited its ¢lerks
| taches, and corta
| indignant,
|

1

‘Gloves, Umbrellas, &c.

pro-
from wearing mous-

in l»n:lnn_ girls are ‘ FUBS !

An exchange has the following: “A |
roung lady at Keokuk, Tows, has had |
er under-jaw amputated, ami hcr]

occupation isgone. She 8 in great! I
demand among young men who want |
to marry.

FURS!

MAKE aspeciality of Ladies” Purs, aml
have them saperior in style and quality
amd unequalisd in cheapnass—being

"

“Papa,” said Mr. Brown's voungest |
son the other day, “‘can I go to the |
¢ireus?™  “No, my boy,” affection- 1
ately replied Mr. Brown; “if you are
a good boy I will tuke you out to see |
f':m{‘mnmm)llu-r’n grave this even-|a
ng. |

An Indianapolis councilman in o |
Just the Right Time for Cash!

Twenty Per Cent Lower

Than the prices last year. Having hought

L 8

recent speech,sald: “Any j who
would [ssue mhmom"ﬂ:a{
Judge Hines is & jackass " Forget-
ting himself a little further on, he
added, “And T am the peer of such a |

= I am able to offer Inducements to
man !

apocial

purchasers. Hats and Caps of any descrip-
s 1 : | tlun made to onder on the shortost aotioe:.

‘ Who's that gentleman, my little |
{ man?' was asked of an urehin, *““That |
fone with the spike-tailed cont?'— |
[ “Yes," was the response, “Why, he's |
a brevet unele of mine” “How's  Opposite the Court Houss, Tiflin, Ohlo, in
that!” was asked. “Canse he’s en- | the room which I have oceupled for the past

gaged to my aunt Mary.” \wﬁ‘.‘:: Sy CHARLES LEINER.
son'n diug shire " SCeriatnly s | NEW ARRANGEMENTS.
waiting awhile, “where s it™ “T|

Pease is the name of a well-known
was reciting his lesson one day, ami
time to sprout.” *“No longer than

responded the boy, very respectiully. |
bave not the least idea, your Honor," ‘
Good Cheap Groceries
teacher InBangor, Me. A youth
hesitated a moment, when the teach-
peas, sir,"” replied the boy.

REMEMBER THME PLACK!

“Well, sir,” said the gentleman |
said the urehin.
named Bean, who attends his school, |
FOR THE MILLIOXS

erremarked; “It takes beans a a long

Sarash Hawkine, now one hundred
and two years old, came to Ohio in |
15806, and settled near New Burlington,
where she still lives in good health.—
h!u- has had seven ehildren, twenty- ll HBrown & Hruennort, together with the
nine grand-children, seventy-nine |stock of
great grand-children. Al of these !
one hundred and sixteen are now liv-
FAMILY GROCERIES

A counbryman stoppesd al a  tele- |
graph window in Rockport, Me, o
few days ago, where a young lady was |
receiving dispatches, and after fook- | And added langely to the ll-u"l;- l“f;;"“ﬁ the
' ias o _ | frefends that e is proeparad (o furnish them
ing on a mf-meut called to his com with anything in his line. e will abways
panion, Ha:i, Bill, just you come and koop & burge and well seleoted stoek of

b

se0 "em s paper collars! Don't
she know her biz, hey, Bill 7

A. 1. BRUENNERT,

AVING purchased the ol stand of

“T‘un'l-:w&.
RUGARS,

FLOUR,
PUTATOES,
FisH, &c.

The treasurer of n church in Sioux
City was startled the other night, to
find one of his pew-holders come in
m'ul{nin his party in playing faro.—
Neither spnﬁ“o unill No. 2 pushed

gome chips seross the table and said
?ulml}‘: “John, just give me eredit
or that amount upon my pew rent!”

A little four-year-old son of one of
our friends, of the aneient faith of Is-
rael, said, on Thursday, to his moth-
er: “Mamma, may I fire erackers on

Saturday? ‘‘No, my son; Saturday

is your Sabbath.”. “Well, it is Chirist- | where, [ always psys the higiwst cosh prm
mas, too.” “But you have nnlhingl:}r‘;ﬁ*ﬂm& i-."ur:d-l. !msln.ul-&lwn and

to do with Christmas.” Son, [sobbing) 1"‘

Also o first-class artiele of

COAL OIL, together with TOYS, CIGARS,
TUOBALUUS, Fie,

Limburg Cheese!

1 havo n largo stock of thix articie on hand
and can sell 11ns choap s can e bought slse-

tians —shounld—have—all—the—fun.” | COUNTRY PRODUCE

y v e
- . Plew
i T S Cull on me, at my room on Market streef,
nenrly opposite the Davis Hoowe.

Feb, I8-1y. A, H. BRUEXNERT.

Mark Twain produoees one of the |
most striking eases of meanness on
record, He sayz he knows of “an in-
corporated society whieh hired a man
te l.l:IuL a roek, and he was punching |
powder in a hole with & erowbar when | -
o premature explosion followed, send- GROGERY HOUSE T
ingg the man and crowbar out of sight; | 2
and the man went to work agsain |
promptly. But though bhe was gone |
only fifteen minutes, the company
“docked him for lost time."”

li 'im }f‘.‘;(‘ e and ;fera il

No. 3 Shawhan Bloek, Main St Tif
The same God who moulded out the I o ’
sun and kindied the stars, watches
the flight of the Insects. He who bal-
ances the clouds, and hung the earth
upon nothing, notices the fall of the | RNDRAN
sparrow. Ile who gave Batarn his l.J- vo

two rings, and placed the moon like o |
ball of silver, in the broad arch of |
| heaven, giver the rose its elegant tint. |
And the same Being notices equally
the praises of the cherubim, and the |
| prayers of the Httle child, |

Has s Tall stock of

We don't know exneily why, but if |
thoere Is anything in this world which |
is ridiculons, it = a duoel between two |
llml-turr- of Medicine, although almost | ND Keops tho stoek s complote that ali
auy duel has eome to be Inuphable in ‘;\ enn be suited ot any time. I8 s not
thi= country. Two young medienl | sevosary to snumemto artioles, ns his atock

| men fought lnst week near the Ken- | 8 00 huge, but he would say St what-

g 2 ever s wirnled may e procursd at his Stoss
tucky snd Tennessee line; or, ot least, | i s proper ...-:w.;. !"--nmnu- wishilng

they would bave fought, only they
Good, Fresh Groceries!

made up matiers upon the field, with- |
Wil never fulhto get just whst they went®

Family Groceries and Provisions!

|out drawing one single drop of eacl |
| other’s vital fluid—which, considering
| that they were both professiohal phle-

botomists, and familiar with death,
| strikes one as ahsurd. However, each
| eame out of the atfair with unperforn-
| ted bearts; but in case of sickness of
! either, we don't think that it would be
i--x:wll_v prudent for one to eall on the

other Cigars, Tobacens, Canddles, & Notions.

————

Manuring With Sod.

Siml s the regenerstor of farming as |
it alway# has boen in nature, and its
efficncy iIs not lost. It is manuring
| without lnbor, it i« the right pabolum

the plant itself reproduced. We do
not raise  grass enough, clover in par- |
ticular, the farmer'= plant. We should
mise more, much more, to fatten both

our stoek and land.  And we need lit- |
the more to do both,  The green fields |
of England are a hundred years old, |
some of them ; some much older—in
zrass all this thme, amd still yielding
good as ever,  Girass pels its =trength
from the atmosplhiere, bul also from
the sail, the two sourees inexhanstible, !
How Jong have the prmiries been
growing grass, dense, thiek, s =l xo
tough it can scarcely belbroken? Here
i= u philosophy which appeals with a
| foree whieh we can not resist. l
Now we know for a cerfainty that |
land ean be kept in grass for & good |
many years, if not perpetuslly, by
simply allowing it ils own coal ufi
aftermath in ths fall. We have tried |
this and =een it tried for over a dozen
L years with perfeet suceess, and on |
?:m:l that before would runout trested |
in the uspal old-fashioned way of close |
feeding. Where land is quile poor it |
needs top dressings Lo start it top|
dressings from the stables or compost, |
| till & good sod i+ formal. Then rely
upon the aftermath, and upon oeen-!
ional sprinklings of plaster and ashes
if you wish heavier crops,
N i

Tiur Boy of the Perlod.

The XNew Orleans Picayune of a
recent date, has the following: A In-
iy walking alonge Canal street yester-
day evening was attmeted by the
hright eves and bionde earls of n little
urchin seatia on the eurb-s<tone.
approached, and asked him if he was
a newshoy.

“No, Mam, T gin’t nothing,

“Have you no home?

“No.™

“Wouldn't you like to haveone ™

“You bet.”

“Should not -'[ll;':lk <K} id[_\‘, Y SOn.
But come, bow would you like me for
a mother?™

The little feliow seanned her from
head to foot for a moment, and then
inquired:

“Would you whip me "

“Not unless you are bad.”

“Let me go bare-footed ™

.n:\'“-r

"I’In_\‘ hoss '_“'

-‘.\-'L.‘..

“Puall the cat’s tail >’

“No."

“Liek the puddin® dish ™

“No. M

N s T |

NN.)“‘

haw tobaeea T

-1-\...’-.‘

Rmoke."

Ii-\'l'.‘f

“Then go along with you; you don’t I
know anvthing. 1 reekon next )'U“'(l '
tsav a feller shoulidn't cross his legs
and sing come along Josey.”

And the littde fellow™s face glowed
with o sense of ineffuble cantempl.

She

|

Largn and rapld sales with o amall profit
s iy motia.
J. VORNDEAN.

A. & B. Kuebler,

Washington 8., Tiflin, @.

ESPFECTFULLY eswll the attention of
l thelr friends, and tha public In geneenl,
to thelr stowie of

BOOTS AND SHOES!

Conalsting of the lest Count
make, of rli?klﬂclﬂ and prices, They have at
wll timne= nn msortient of Boods srid Bheoes
of thelr nwn manafseriure on hand, which
Wil bee chingewsead oo On reancabile te rum.

Fine Boots, Ladies' Gaiters, &e.,

Constantly on hand, and those desiring
nent, well-mado wrtbcle, wre Invited to give
us s trinl. Childron’s of avery varlely
and sulcr made o orde,  All work warrani-
-~

¢ el LY

REPAIRINI} NEATLY DONE:?
Léeather at wholosales and ratall. Cash for
A.4& B KUERLER
Hepl. 24, 198.-LL

WH. WOLFF & SON

Blank Book Manufacturess,

PEAIN AND FANCY

BOOK BINDERS

And Mannfoeturers of all Rimds of

PAPRBRRE BOXES!

No 115 Waahington Streel, hotween Ph. Se-
wald's and Lemp's Furnitare Store,

BLANK BOOKS, with or withoat printed
liradings, and of any pattorn of ruilng bo or-
der. Mugazines and Mnsic neatly sl sab-
winutially bound. Our Machi . Bloek,
Toale, &¢.. arm entirely new th and
of the latest patonts, We asn and will do
all work to the satisfaction of ail who ma
favor us with onfers. Prices fo suit th
i, dilve os a enll.

Nov. 5, beos

Atte}lﬁoii; Farmers |

ONE OF THE

| GREATENT ITMPROYVEMENTS OF THE

AGE!

in the way of &

FANNING MILL

U'an ba sesn by ealllng ad the room bl

| NIEBEL & PENNINGTON,

OPPOSITE THE POST GFFIVE
noril-tf




