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A LITTLE ELBOW ROOM.

BY ARCHEN ALLERSON,

P e L e

Uome friend, dou't crowd so very tight,
There's room enongh for two ;

Keep fu your mimd that T have a right
To live as well as you,

You rich and strong, I poor and weak,

Bot think von I presume, |

When ouly this poor boon 1 ask \

A little elbow room f I

|

Tin snich az you, the rich aml strong, !
It von tut have the will, :
Conld give the weak a lift along, *
And help bim up the hill,

Bat oli—you jostle, crowd and drive,
You storm pnd fret aud Do ;

Are you the only man alive
To want of clbow room !

FBut thos it is on life's ronml patl,
Rl seems the God of all;

The streng will crush the weak to death,
The big devour the small, |

Far better be s rich man's houmd —
A valet, serf or groom—

That stroggles 'mifl the mass aroumd,
When we've no elsow room.

Up heart, my boy ! don't mind the shock;
Up heart and pusk aleng !

Your skin will grow romgh with knoeks,
Yonr limbs with labor strong ;

And there's a band nusesn to aid,
A star to light the gloom ;

Up bewrt, my boy, nor be afraid,
Hirike out for elbew reom.

Ard when you see amid the thromg
A fellow teiler alip,
Just ive him aa you pass along,
A brave and kindly 1:1'11 g
Let nuble deads, thongh poor yoa Lie,
Your path in life illume, )
Aud with troe Christian charity,
Giive others elbow room.
i i
MRS. CLARK'S COSTUME

AND HEAED AT A COUNCIL OP
FEMALE MEFORMERS.

At precisely fifteen minutes to
three o'clock yesterday, an attenu-
ated lady with the light of truth
beaming on the ecud of ber nose and
a big bundle under her arm, skipped
up the stairway leading %o An-
thony's Hall. At the top of the
stair way she was met by the “Vice-
gerent of Christ,” ete., Dr. Pink-
ham, L.L. ), F. R. 8,, the great
moral reformer of the mge. The
Vicegerent greeted the attenuated
female with a holy smirk and a
warm grasp of the hand, and after a
niomeut’s sweet communion ushered

|

her into the hall. -The lady waa the
good Mrs. Clark, ~hampion of the
dress reformers, and the bLuodle

nder-her arm contained mmelhinﬂm
}g&'ﬁ.\;ﬁe wished to show to tle;

adies Who were expected to be pres-
ent in the hall when she entered.

' Having entered the room, Mrs.
Clark observed with considerable
chagrin that there were but two
persons present. One was a lady in
blaek-gith watery eyes and silvery
hair. The other was a Chronicle
reporter, rather awkwardly gotten
upin female attire. The latter wore
a big bustle, three false cuils, a
black alpaca dress and a short|
Jjacket that displayed his beautiful
form to perfection. He sat in fear |
and trembling lest his sex should be
discovered, but happily be escaped
close serntiny, Mrs. Clark mounted

“the plattorm, and, after waiting | impruvement in the construction of | on
patiently, though in vain, for an| !

audience, proceeded to untie her |
brudle,

Firat, however, siie beckoned to
Dr. Pinkham. That celestial being
came forward, and, tripping op to
the platform, stood, with a heavenly
smile, awaiting or(iau. “Doctor,”

she said, “stand at the door, please, | d

and dou't let a soul in the room, I
A going to array myself in my re-
form garments.” The Adjatant of
the Lord bowed, and, with a blush,
departed for the entrance. There
he stood like & grim sentinel. “Doc-
tor,” said the good Mrs. Clark, “you
will plesse go omtside the door. 1
am ‘6:1?"' to undress.”
i said the worthy Doctor,
and m&m he went out with a dis-
Eh.en the good Mrs. Cla
Jlark spoke
' Undreasing, the Chronicle man
thought seriously of bolting from
room, but as there was only one
Pperson in there he took a gy
m]. look at # Iady and thonght
*  Having soqn that the Lord's lica-

e rw Eﬁfﬁt}&m&u&—

tenant was well outside of the door,
Mra. Clark resumed the untying of
ber big bundle.

“I have bronght here, ladies,”
ahe said, “a suit which I bave de-
signed as the uniform of the Order,
and it is one that I should like to
have worn by every member on the
occasion of our parade on the Fourth
of Jaly. In order that yon may see
how it looks I propose to put it on.”

With this Mrs. Clark removed
her little brown straw hat, with its
brown vail, untied her little neck-
ribbon and proceeded to unbutton
her dress. The Chronicle nan's
breath came quick and gharp, but he
resolved to stand “it, come what
might. The cold perspiration stood
ont on his forehead like moistare on |
a toad’s baek; but the thick, spotted |
vail he wore hid it from the gnze of |
the other lady,

After some further fussing with |
the front of her dress the good lady |
put her hand inside and bronght
ont soomething that looked like two |
robing' nests joined together with a |
string.  These she laid down on the |
little desk in front of her. Then she
thrust her hands inside again and
untied a whole lot of white strings |
and things. Then, with a little !
shrug of the shoulders and a quick |
squirm or two, her black alpaca
dress went back and the reporter
caunght the dull gleam of a hare arin
and something white around it, He
eovered his tace with his hands and
held them there. IHe couldn't stand |
itany longer. There was a rustling,

| & thumping abont on the platform,
| and

finally a voice which said:
“There, ladies, uow I will put on the |
garments of reform.”

The reporter looked up and was |
inexpressibly shocked at the good

like a white gazelle. Her form en. !
tirely divested of outer garments |
resembled in character that of a |
half'starved greyhound; her limbs |
were like antelope’s limbs, and her
scanty white garments seemed
hardly big evough, to envelope a
tallow eandle, |

“Iwill now put on the pantaloous,”
said the good Jady; and with thils
she sat down and rather awkwardly |
shot one leg into thew and then the !
other, Fastening them aronnd her
waist she put on a ghort calico skirt |
which reacked just helow the knee. |

{ Then thrusting her arms into & little | be thought of. Why, how are yon
WEAT A PRYING REPORTER BAW Jjacket or coat, the novel attire was | going to prevent—

mmr!ete. The trowsers were cut
atraight and reached guite to the!
inatep, and they were made of some |
dark coarse material. The good |
lady did not feel quite at home in |
ber new rig, for she went strutting |
about in a painfully awkward way. |

Having completed the change of |
toilet, the good lady hammered on |
the desk, and the Vicegerent en- |
tered timidly, i !

“Doctor, yon may open the door
now,” ghe said,

In & moment Lalf a dozen more | Oh! we couldn't think of that!| prepare sour children to enter upon

ladies entered and Look seats, highly |
amused at the appearance ot the ap- |
parition on the platform. The half |
dozen ladies being seated, Mrs.
Clark proceeded in all solemnity |
with the business of the day. After |

| the reading of the minutes, the Indy ' embody the conditions of their an-

read alond the agreement, which |

invited those present ie sign, |

| vie: to adopt the style of dress in | and other necessities of man and
| ®hich she then appeared, and march | the lower animals can vot be sap-

in the procession with it on the
Fourth of July. l

There was not a single signatare |

| forthcoming, and after some little ETes8 of Celestials and the World's

time the good lady with a toas of
her head remarked that it was evi. |
dent the hearts of those present |
were not in the movement. |
One very thin lady said ahei
thonght she could hardly consent to |
wear the rig that Mrs, Clark ap-i
in, but she wounld like to|

ave a little discuasion about under- |
clothes. There was no doubt in her.
mind but there was much room for

ies' underwear. For her part
she had always worn garters, bat |
she believed that to maintain the |
aymmetry of the limb the atockings |
should be buftoned to ar elastic|
reaching to the cor J

A Lady iw Black (rising)—I al-|
ways wear mine fasteved to the

[—

Mrs. Clark (hurriedly)—Doctor,
you can't come in just now. You
must not be here, sir.

The Lord’s lieutenant had heard
a whisper of what was going on |
outside the door, and had glided in. |
He retired much disappointed.

“As 1 was Baying,” continued the
thin lady, “I am violently opposed
to baving the ymmi:r ion of
society cramp its lim th elastic
garters. Thay should be worn with
elastics at the waist.”

The Lady in Black—As [ was
saying, I always wear mive buttoned
t to the dr—

upt
The Lady in Black (waliclously)—

I

Oh! they stay ng well enongh on
my limbs, thongh 1 hardly think,
from appearances, that they would
on ra.

Thin Lady (angrily)—Indeed,
Madam, I guess, if the truth was
known, my

Mrs. Clark (rapping on the t‘hle)
—The ladies will please maintain
order. (Looking toward the door).
Dr. Pinkham, I've told you belore
that you can't be here. You munst
go out, sir, .

One or two of the ladies here
looked up and seeing the Vicegercnt
gave a little sereanr, at which that
celestial being again withdrew with
a troubled look.

The Thin Lady (resnming)—There
is_ another reform iv underwear that
I wanld like to speak of, and that is
the abolishing of the chemise. There
never was a more useless garment
warn than that,

The Lady in Black (eruelly)—
Nonsense; what would you wear iu-
stead 1

The Thin Lady—I wouldn't wear
anything. |

Chorus of Voices—Oh, horror !!
why, what would we look like 1

The Lady in Black (maliciously)— |
Like sclhooners scudding under |
bare— |

Mra. Clark—TLadies, it we ean not |
arrive at any conclusion with refer- |
ence to these great reforms, 1 think |
we had better adjouru until next |
week, |

At this joneture a melancholy- |
looking lady of about fifty, who had
kept silent all through the proceed. |
ings, arose and said that there was
another matter that she would like |
to bring before the meeting, and |
that was & subject which, if fully |
understood and rightly appreciated, |

| Mrs. Clark’s appearance. Shelooked | would make ladies supremely bappy; |

would end their greatest troubles;
would enable them to keep their|
youth aud beauty, and keep their |
busbands in love with themt much |
better than shorter skirts or the abo- |
lition ot the ornamental underwear
which so much delights the eye, |

There was an_expression of won- |
der upon every face ns the melan-
cholysmdy made thislittie speech.

“1 refer,” ghe continued, “to the
necessity of retrenchment in chiid-
rearing !”

The Lady in Black (sententions-
Iy)—Oh, nonsense! That's not to

|

The Thin Lady—I am decidedly
in favor of the lady’s suggestion,
and I think it perfectly feasible.

The Lady in Black (with a sueer,
and a guneer glance at the thin
lndy)—1 dare say,

Mrs, Clark (with a little smile)—
I think two children are quite
enough to come into any Tamily.

The Lady in Black—That's all
very true, but how are you going to
regulate that except by total—

Several Voices (interrupting)—

That's perfectnonsense.

Dr. Piukham (who had just come
in, despite repeated warnings)—Ah!
if you will excose me, ladies, | think
in the realins of celestial thought
it will be impossible for spirits to

thropophagal natures without rising
into higher spheres. The spiritual

plied in the celestinl vaults of the
direet and positive channels pro-
vided in the Universal Central Con. |
Heavenly Congress of Spirits, un-
less.

The Lady in Black (interrapting)
O, heavens! let's adjourn. The|
Doctor has beguun a speech,

After an agreement to discuss the |
propagation question the pext meet
ing, an adjournment was bad until
April 27, at 3 p. m.—8an Franciseo
Chronicle.

e e
A man out on West Hill was griev.
sly tormented with a Thomas cat.
nd Le determined to slay the
pame. So he canght the eat, put it i
in a bucket, covered it with a board, |
intending to sit down on it, intend-
ing to fill the bucket with water and
thus drown the T. C. But, as he
sat down, the active prisoner pushed
away the board, and when the man
and sauntered into the house
to look for the “Extract of Witch-
Hazel," he could not tell whether he
had just sat dowu on a stove-lid, or
merely slid down a shellbark bicko-
ry tree and lit in a gooseberry bush.
And, that might, a worn, suffering
man, lying on Lis face trying to
sleep, sighed as he listened to the
mact‘iug smiles of a twelve-pound
eat pelting the lambient moonlight
on the woodshed-roof.-~ Hawkeye.

e
After the three Democratic sena-
tors who are entitled to the vacaut

A

. | anawer.
l 1|Juog::e ‘:;'re:il:;élcm“ SRR 55 the | “Then, I'll teach youto r(‘it!\(‘(‘i the
i constitution.” And with this the

T | stalwart African brother proceeded

.|to a rather stiff batter, salted to

house, pat a little ear. |
Eaﬁli _vial and seapend it
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Fun Ahead.

The Hon, E. W. Btoughton, as-
sociate comnsel with Evarts before
the Electoral Commission, hiw of
the snowy locks, whom Pierrepont
chiseled out of the English tission,
will, we are tickled to learn, in the
September number of the North
American Review, veply to Dlack's
article on the “Electoral Conspir-
acy,” ‘which appeared in the July
number,

Poor Stonghton! the gods have
made him mad, and delivered him

Home Talke.

Thoae who seldom read can searce-
ly realize the Hleasure derived from
literary pursuits, or the appetite
for reading which growa upon us by
indulgence. It opens to us a new
world; new thoughts, new aspira
tions spring np, filling life with
conutless riches. But care shonld
be used in the selection of books.
Muoch of the morbid sentimental
writing of the day should be exclu-
ded from the family circle, and only
such admitted as contain healthy
and truthful teachings, into the hands of thescofter. Job's

Would that fathers and mothers | prayer, that his enemy would only
appreciatod the great importance of | write s book, is answered, after
evening readings at home. How |many years, in the person of Judge
many yogug men might thus be | Black, and the pitiful condition of
saved fl ruin by furnishing for | the scabby patriarch will be rap-
themn howe pleasures, instead of | ture to that of Stoughton when
leaving themn to find their uwn}"Jum‘ has doene for him,
amusement among, perhaps, the dis- | 1t is too late now ro stay Stongh-
solute and degraded. Let them | tou's hand, or wo would not breathe
rather Histen to the reading of well | & sy Hable of his intent,  His article
written stories or biographies, and | must be set- up by this thne, and
gradually they will become interes: | the proprictors of the Reriew, know-
ted, and learn to prefer the quiet en- [ing what a demand 1t will provoke,
Jjovments of home, | wouldn't distribute the type for any

Many think that all romances | price. Stoughton is foredoomed,
should be excluded from the read- | predestine us Balzae would have call-
ing of the young. This is clearly o {ed him. In his article on the Gireat
mistake; for where else can they so | Fraud Judge Black disappainted
truly learn the manners and cus- | the multitude, who missed the bi-
toms of other countries?  Histories | ting irony and seathing seorn which
tell of their political events; aud | that gentleman commanda in 8o
while the greatest importanece should | great degree.  But, to the critieal,
be attached to this class of reading, | it was evident that the ecorchenr
much can be learned trom a lighter | withbeld his hand for obvions rea
class which it is not the provinee of | sons, and these confidently expected
histories, travels or deeper works to | that some rash creatare would eriti-
touch apon.  Take for example the cise his work and give him the
pure writings of Fredrica Brewer, | stimnlus and provoeation he needed
from whose sweet home pictures we ! for the full sweep of his knife.
bave gathered more of the inner life | Stoughton has offered himself np as
of Sweden than from all other | theafietim, and when Judge Black
soirces. | has flayed him predict that no sne-

So also the grand old romances cessor will tempt his fute. The
of Sir Walter Scott, whose pages i November nnmber of the North
embody so much of the carly histo- | American Keriew will be well worth
ry of Beotland. And when op-|its cost, and we give it this notice
pressed by care or sorrow, what a | in advanee, gratis=—N. 0. Democrat.
relief to the mind is the perusal of | e R b

some of Dickens' stories, such, for No Distinction of Color or Race.

instance, as “David -Copperfleld,”
or the “Old Cariosity Shop,” which Mr. Paris, o colored person wlto
| has figured in onr Legislature, aud

so touched the heart that we cannot |

'0"‘!“] .“l" :ll"' ‘?'nen_t g?q':, he ,l','l‘lﬂ { tiled several positions of hquor and
‘“x"ml:l’.“ ey ﬂé‘js":‘.u“ﬂ“"”ﬁl k. | trust in the State government, and
der us dissatis btk X" | is a notable chief of the Radi ar-
ens, vn the econtrary, by the magic | ty in. the rear of the Third Ward, is
of his pen, infuses beanty into the at present & suffering marky to ‘his
lowliest home, and we turu from his principles. 1t happened thua. Among
Pagoe contonted “m.' i k‘f' ?Rm“ | hin other enterprises, I'aris keeps,

Bew charms lu the every day e e drinking honse at he corner uf.ll!

| the men ditto, the girls are

of our lives, | o . In b n

Awong biograpliers we have our dmr:: an;:;:nal; d’I“Ins”i::lﬂ::; e:l‘-
own Washington Irving, whose pure - " t'l ;" :t ];dmf! divided b
life and writings will sbine with na. | FIFREEEEE SFEC B CIEERE DY
dimmed splendor through all time, | 1 BLHCEC PRItition i g
And thus eounld be enumemted';PHIT'T’{?::.;:Plnrﬁi:“di‘l:fio:tk::
& : iy 3 2 uch | for wh e, '
lesainga to maukind. |- """ | been regured Ly some of the more

Cultivate, then, this taste in your | rl'; ““: :.'f tt? w'?”;] ellgﬁlanl. Lo ?
families. Bring to your firesides | 0010 '1"“' ;D?" i AMGRIL
the Fich trensures of genius, scatter- | Mot AD | of the State statntes so
od %0 profussly aroand we, and thns vigorously administered by the late

Ly B Barney Lynch. One day last week

|8 very stout, able bodied colured
‘man, who holda this view, stepped
into the saloon to assnage his thirat,
walked up to the white attendant at
the bar, on the wrong side of the
partition and asked for a whisky
smnkh,

The attendant told him be most

the great areuna of life, strengthened
to resist its temptations.

Let them read of those men whoi |
by their indomitable evergy and!
perseverance, bave overcome the |
greatest obstacles; who through
privation and poverty, have won
the gratitnde of the world by their |
scientific discoveries, or whosé elo- |
gqnence have stirred the heart of na-
tions. |

God has intrusted those children
to you—not simply to care for !he|
bl i e ent®, e | vt van e apeased
en within them an ambition to live | . “1id you give-any such orders na
for some mole purpose, that they U8l niggers must go behind dat
may, when yenrs have passed away, | *¢reen to take deir drinkst
look back with nnmeasured bless. | ‘e sir, 1did,” was the prompt

screen, wlere colored men get their
drinka.
“Ia them the orders of Mr. Paris?™
“Yes, air,” was the reply.
“Then call him in.”

Bone Felon.—The Londen Lancet | to belabor the distinguished Radical
says: “Assoon as the disease is felt, | chief over the head and shoulders
Eut. directly over the spot a fly | with a viger which entitied him to

lister about the size of your thumbd | take rank with Daniel Webster ¥
nail and let it remain for six hours, | an expounder of the constitation.
at the expiration of which time | Mr. Paris had to hasten to the 1ear-
directly nnder the surface of the | estapotheeary to repair the damages
blister may be seen the felon, which | inflicted by his striet construction
can instantly be taken out with the | brother.— N. 0, Democrat,
puint of a needle or a lancet.” ——— -

Save and plant your peach-seed.| A certain pompons jodge fined
This conutry i8 poor in orchards, yet | several lawyers #10 each for con-
nothing is more deserving our atten- | tempt of court. After they had
tion and industry. Let us have paid their fines, a steady-going old
fruits of every description and varie- | attorney walked gravely np to the
ty in town and country. Fruit is|bench and laid down a ten-dollar-
healthy, cunvenient, a lusury, and [bill. “What is that for?” inquired
may be made pay wellin usesathome | the Judge. “For contempt, your
as well as for the market, which the | Honor” “Why, I have not flued
railroads are fast developing. you for contempt.” “l know that,”

. ; said the attorney, “but I want youn
milk ABd. batver when tho Sows are |10 understand | cberish . mecret
fed upon tarnips may be effectually | 20ntempt for this court all '@’}i'“"
corrected by the use of a little com. | 824 I am willing to pay for it.

mon nitre (or saltpetre). Some people secm o be axtramely
A geonine coru-pone is made | sepsitive. At one of the bhurches
thusly: Corn mesl and water mixed mwinister  read the

taste, and baked well in & bot oven.
If you wish to drive vermin out of
chigken

go-on the other site of the ntties

The Washington Nai
lican says the next
have an extraord
portant work tqde. Inag
devising an amendment to
stitution providing fors

of electing the M“ﬁ

have to cousider the

labor question, the llw :
MR
ra s wnildio : -

sippi levets and the Pe .
cific railroad. There is, ¢
p tirat thére will be a &
and bosy session,. ‘W, y
present nnusual attreetion
gera next winter, owi

give

PR

o
i
£

that these subjects w
many interesting discussions in
the House and Benate, v
Ex.Governor Packard bl §
ix-Governor Packard has
out of polities, and lm
time feeling the gums of the twing
for teeth, and trying to teach thew”
to walk. And when the :
simnltaneously = switten
worst kind of nocturnal anti-cotiefli-
ation eolie, Packard just up in
bed and holds his hands over

ishea."— Hurckeye,

= t—
In Burlington the women

i |4
the old maids are sim awful,
eats don't agree, the pemm won's
agree, they ean't get Water warks,
nail factories, rtﬁln‘ mills, bat
they've got the muwpes and the
whooping-cough, and—and we -
would not live in that town for »
corner lot on the prinelgl

b,

Mnseeatine Tribune,
thou liest. The women of

ton neglect their domestic duties
think of aweet, loving t . i

of each other, the men get

night, shake I'ands and sing

there never was bat one

girl in Barlington, and she was so
ashamed of it that she marrisd & -
Museatine man as the mode
of suicide, the cata all coo like
doves and wouldn't know how to
howl “Maria” if they wanted to, the
editors nre all brothers, sir, twin
brothers, who seud each other ¢
day preseuts of beautiful
and cord wood and early v
and bottled b-r b-r, apd
w?ltier worﬁs and nail fia
rolling wills and glass works
strikkes and three charches and

saloon »
h back .
everything. Come down s
o8 before you abuse us,
vious, venomous, old
Ugh!—Hawkeye,
Bbs wore & lisite ooy AR
e wore a little ]
flowers upon her hedd, and w
Yfearfally and wondérfally” dl;
She was abont to cross ;
iu front of a dray, and just T
lifted her right foot to
skirts, the golden-throated mule
the shiafts stopped still, threw
eart forward, and, with Nig tg
sticking ont as stift and
A pump-handle, his breath

_witI:i ﬁ'&"ﬁ“ bay, anda ma
in his bacl e & cat getling
.Lntl-h

for war, he laughed ri .

yonng lady's face, an
Bkrrts and:

/

| amit went om,
ful bad about it.

A Portsmonth, N, H. young s
who was inaonn'ldvuu: ewuh.l =
the ¥

“come in" after he had
girl home from er-1
other Sunday evening, was
to stop to family prayers, whiel
came on very soon, but, when
pious honseholder pn)edu
young man who, for the

is one of our number, may b
rectefl towaryl his father’s house,
he took his( hat and left without
ceremony.

A female thurch-goer in Toledo

says that “when she saw the shawls
of those 8miths, and then t

‘¢

FOf the thinga her own poar girl

to wear, if it wasn't for the eonsola-
tion of religion she did mot kmow
what she should do.” i

A person speaking of one who
bad dl:r.ldlnwm & L

inside out with ram” A
, havi

0“1“ tare-
fact, nn‘:‘ wishi &.u !
serve the x I
burnt him wrong side ont- A

The automnal bopnet u:m

ribbon of two tints M S
the other and in oads g
over a houguet of ;-
green wheat ears. ; TR
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