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THE LAWYER'S PATROXN, E

BY NORAIL M. JONES,

In days of old, ere print and telegraph
Hod taken the place of herald and of
page;
Ere modern author penned a paragraph,
And steam and progress had become
the rage,
When men were bold in Faith and Vir-
tue's canse,
Anil woman dared not for her rights to
seold ;
When kings avd princes bowed fo higher
Inwa;
And lord and peasant knelt in one
sumne fold, 5
Ages dark! ove yankee heacon lights had
shed,
Their seorching beams on each devoted
head,
When ev'ry art hield np its tutelary saint,
Without a fear of superstitious taint.

Musie, painting to their voeation trne
Sung and portray'd divine Ceeelia’s
flame
8t, Luke received from Doctors praise
well due,
8t. Georgn the soldier’s courage still
did tame,
And now in spite of precedent and deed,
The Lawyers yet had not preferrved
their elaim ;
When one, who thongh so far he was not
feed,
Vowed that fer them o Patron he would
frame,
I'or Rome ho starts iuflamed with holy
zeal,
Determined still to make all others feel,
That now, no matter what wonld he the
priee,
The Robe should have a Patron in a
trice,

His  Holiness, well pleased, the suit
receives,
Yet, hie still demnres o Snint to offor;
Fearing prior cliim—so to chance he
leavos,
And thus our gowned friend takes the
profrer.
The Lawyer blindfold to the chureh is
led,

To choose a fitting Patron on thisday. E
To great St Michael's image fast he |

HIH"].
And eried, “Thisis onr Patron now for
aye!N—
The bandage falls!—he sees with dive
tlismay,

Which to this day admits of no allay,
That he has scized in manner most un-
eivil 4
That holy Saint's great enemy the Devil, *
"8t Michaelisalways represented with
the Dovil Lying prostrate at his feet,

THE FRIENDS;

a Il]!,

A HOME IN LOUISIANA.

By Nowawuwr M. Joses.

CHAPTER VIIIL
THE FRIENDS IN LOUISIANA.

"lh'ig]l! rose the "'“"”i"l:‘ every wave
was still

Wien the first perfume of a eodar kill,

Sweelly awaked us; and with smiling
charms,

The fairy harbor rock'd us in its arms.”

Again through the strange aceidents
of wdverse fortune, and under the
influence of inauspicions events, the
friends were turned adeift to seek a
home in stranger lands,  When they
landed in New Orleans they met with
the warmest and most generous recep-
tion from the Spanish anthorities, and
from the inhabitants of Lonisiana in
general, for the hospitable Southern
heart is in perfect harmony with the
true hyperbole of Irish cordiality and |
the “Ceadmile falta,” is felt and ex- |
pressed in o thousand nameless aets
of courtesy and kindness which are
lnvished upon the stranger, as soon
as he plants his foot on our Southern |
soil,

Power and 0'Brien were received in
thehouschold of the Bishop, Penalvert,
where Father Everard was already
domiciliated. The manners and habits

but the task was hard, day after day,
he repressed with almost superhuman
energy, the wild and impulsivethrob-
bings of his heart. He suffered deeply,
for him the world was a solitude,
society had no hold on his seared
lienrt, all its allurements had vanish-
ed. Endowed by nature with great
personal gifts, he turned with loath-
ing from all things ; the brilliant pol-
ish of fashion, the dazzling splendor
of rank, even the bewitching blan-
dishments of intercourse with edu-
eated society, all were powerless to
heal the hidden wound.

Father Everard with true patornal
instinet had watched the hidden con-
flict, and the temporary victory; Lis
deep knowledge of human nature,
combined with his great love for his
nephew and pupil, Iad enabled him
to see clearly the appurent convales-
cence of this wounded heart. Power

words were exchanged, but stimulated
by the silent approbation of his uncle,
he continued to tread with manly:
resignation the narrow path of self-
sacrifice and abnegation,  Upheld by
kindred sensibility in the Dbosom of
another he was better enabled to heay
up through this burthened life; and
frequently in his nngnarded moments
when abont to sink under his daily
occupations and pursuits, wearied and
sntinted with things around him, he
would look up to find the mild eye of
Father Everard fixed upon him with
o ook of encouragement, which ton
tlelicate mind is more gratifying than

the most eloquent verbal praise,
L}

CHAPTER IX.
TWO OF THE GREATEST EVENTS OF
LIFE IN QUICK SUCCESSION.
“Of Heaven's protection who ean bo
Ho confident to ntter this--1
To-morrow I will apend in bliss.”
The day fixed upon for the cole-
bration of the nuptials of Beriard
O"Brien and Mabel O'Neill hadd diwn-
ed under the most favorable sus-
pices, [t seemed as if the hnman eye
could penetrate the dense azure of the
Southern sky ; the balmy breese of
the September morning imparted nn
almost intoxienting bnoyaney, The
physical powers so lately enervated
by the excessive heats of August, re-

felt that the good man knew all, few ¢

and ha bid them remember that con-
nubinl love is ns lasting as virtue it-
self, ‘and survives every personnl
charm,

After the usual forms hpd been
complied with, they returned to the
Grovernor’s mansion and the festivi-
ties proceeded with uninterrupted
gayety,

"The guests had just risen from the
wéll filled tables and the gentlemen
had procceded to the verandah in
front of the honse, where cigars and
light wines filled the pauses of the
brilliant conversation. In a few mo-
ments O'Brien complained of excess-
ive languor and shooting pains
through the head; he was rallied by
everal of the gayest of the company,
and a cup of strong coffeo, the uni-
versal panacea, in Louisiana, for
‘every slight indisposition was pre-
seribed,

The gentlemen then re-entered the
patlors where the rich tones of Ma-
bel's Irish harp were heard mingling
with the lighter chords of the Spanish
ghitar,

Bernard lingered after the others,
for the lust few moments he Lad been
struggling to converse freely and to
throw off the feelings which were
gradually overcoming him; but, as
he entered the door he staggered, and
would have fallen, had not Power
turned to assist him and then he per-
ceived the deadly pallor of his friend’s
face, O'Brien was immediately con-
veyed to his apartment, where medi-
cal aid was called in, and everything
was done which could give compara-
tive comfort and composure,

But, alas! the yellow fover had Inid
ita ruthless and nnrelenting hand on
its vietim, and nothing could retard
or avert the impending blow.

Mabel slood near trembling with
hope and fear; not a tear was shed;
over the fair brow electrie flashes of
white and ved passed alternately ; it
was a moment of feeling too highly
wrought and too opposing a nature for
words ; it was a moment of deep grief
—then hope—and then despair, Ber-
nard submitted with patient and man-
ly tranguility, he received the last
raeraments from the hands of Father
Everard ; buteven at this last moment
when life wns ebbing fast he made

vived under the soothing influence of |
the transparent atmosphere. Pence |
nnd quict almost sad in its lifeless- |
ness brooded over the distant Ii‘_-hin,i
and the slightly tinted foliage, and |
the soul dilated by this deep exterior
beauty, instinetively twrned heaven-
ward to indulge in deeper imaginings.
The Governor’s mangion was thrown
open with lavish hospitality. The
furniture of the apartments wns of
Eustern magniticence, the heavy Tur-
koy carpets, the windows with their
rich draperies of erimson silk, and the
beautiful flowers of the Southern foe-
esty blending their brilliant eolors with
vare exotica almost imbedded in their
deep green foliage lavished their deli-
cious fragrance theough the long vista
of gorgeously-furnished rooms, The
house was alrendy thronged with
guests who were to accompany the
bridal party to the chureh where the
nuptial benediction would be given,

A murmur of unrepressed admira-

tion floated through the spacious
apartments, as the bridal party ar-

ranged themselves in order to pro-

ceed to the church,

Mabel stood pre-eminent in loveli-

ness and grace, a simple robe of white

enghronded her slight form ; a trans-

parent veil of point lace was confined

to her head by a delicate wreath of
arange blossoms, and around the arm

of nlnbuster whiteness was elasped a

golden bracelet, studded with eme-

ralds, O'Brien’s gift ; at hor side stoml

Donua Rosalin de Guioso, the deep
olive of her rieh Spanish complexion

enhanced by the costly gems that |
decked her lofty brow,  Around them

stood many of the Lounisiana ladies,

their tall and exquisite shapes, bean- |
tifully set off by their graceful dress, |
every carve of their lovely persons |
displaying the very poetry of motion,

of the people, the beauty of the conn-
try, the fertility of the soil, and above
all the cordiality with which they |
were  reecived, were  inducements
which could not be overlooked ; and |
as by this time the death blow had
heen given to the Irish eanse by the
exccution of Robert Emmett, they
determined at once to select Lonisiana
as their future home,

|
(' Brien readily consented to these !
plaus, a8 the society of New UI‘]"II]]H.;
was highly eongenial to every mem-
Ler of the Home,

It was determined that Mabel should
leave the convent, as her marriage
would take place in a short time;
from her long residence in Spain she
gpoke the sweet Castilian in all its
native purity, and as she was on
terms of the most intimate friendship
with Denna Rosalia de Guioso, niece
to the governor, she would reside with
them fill O'Brien could proeure a
home,

As tor Thomas Power, he labored
with undeviating energy for the

promotion of Lis fiiend's happiness ;

a8 they awayed to and {ro, intent on
the gentle courtesies of socinl life, |

Bernard O'Brien’s conntenance was
replete with happiness, which lent a
now dignity to his fine manly form,
Thomas Power stood near, he had
nerved himself for the ordeal, and his
fine features were scarcely dimmed
by a tinge of sadness, the impassioned
and exalted expression told its own
tale, he bad gathered strength from
trial,

At the appointed time they pro-
ceeded to the chureh, and when
the touching ceremony was con-
cluded, Father Everard addvessed
a few words to the newly-wedded

pair, which riveted the attention
of theiv swrrounding friends.  With
true paternal interest he  spoke

to them in glowing words, of their
newly assumed duties, and their fu-
ture destiny ; by the sanctity of the
ties which they had just contracted,
he entreated them to let virtue and
the holiness of their lives shine inne-
cessible aud superior to the tainted
gales of caprice, suspicion and doubt ;

every necessary arrangement  with
conlness aud preeision.  His mother
andl wife were left to the protection
of his friend, “be to them he said,”
what I would have been, but my
heart tells me that 1 have nothing to
fear, it has only plensed God, that
they should exchange protectors”—

He could sy no more. A rapid
and unfavorable change had already
come on, & deep lethargy sueceeded
anl in a few days all was over.

The offico for the dead, the solemn
“De Profundis,” was chanted over
the lifeless torm of the one who had
Intely entered the sume chureh in the
pride of manly vigor and health, full
of youth and hope. Such are the
vicissitudes of human life, Theyoung
widowed wife retived to a convent till
the days of monrning had expirved.

Power endured aglong season of
mental anguish, which was succeeded
by a softened remembrance of past
pain and humbled sorrow.

L] £l L * L e #

About two years after the cvents
related in the last chapter, Mabel
gave her hand to Thomas Power.

‘Bernard O'Brien’s aged mother long

held her place in the domestie circle,
And it was the chief care of both to
hegtow every comfort upon her. Ma-
el was supremely happy s a wife
and a mother; high in the estimation
of the good and virtuous, and as she
was #nrronnded by all the enjoyments
which troe affection can bestow, she
daily acknowledged with gratitude
the disinterestedness of the ties which
had bound together the hearts of the
friends.

Thomas Power loved his adopted
country with all the ardor of his en-
thusinstic nature, and in her subse-
quent trials in the war of 1812, he
had the satistaction of standing firm
in her defonce.

Michael Cassidy always remained
a faithful adherent to the family, and
Patienee Jackson, with true yankes
enterprise, made her way to New On-
leans ; but Mick did not consent 1m-
medintely.  Patience, on her arrival,
threw herself on the protection of
Mabel, and in her serviee she remain-
ed for a length of time. In after
vears Mick frequemtly eongratulated
limself on his acquisition and declared
that it was a mercy that Patience
eame to New Orleans; “and sure,”
continued he, *‘if she had not come,
she would never have been Mistress
Cassidy.

THE END.
g e

President Lincoln once listened pa-
tiently while afriend read along manu-
seript to him, and asked: “What do
you think of it? How will it take?”
The President reflected for a little
while, and then answered:: “Well,
for people who like that kind of thing,
I think that is just about the kind of
thing they'd like."

A TERRIBLE OOMBAT.
THAT TOOK PLACE IN, BONANZA CITY.

[ Virginia Clity Chronicle, ]

The greatest event which lins taken
place in Bonanza City, Nevado, since
the town was born was the fight late-
ly hetween a scorpion and o taran-
tula. An eye-wilness of the affair
and an eathusinstic admirer of such
important contests gave the following
description of the great struggle to a
Chronicle reporter:

“I've seed a good many fights since
[ struek this section of the country,
but yeaterday's layout was the boss.
For fun and excitement it equaled,
in my opinion, the big prize fight
down the canyon that Tom Daily
took a hand in years ago. The ring
was broken up, and every fellow with
a six-shooter pulled and turmed loose
on every thing in sight. We put the
two varminte into « wash-bowl, and
when they both slid down to the bot-
tom they hud to fight and no mwis-
take. Thete was a little flat place in
the bottom of the bowl where they
could stand about four inches apart.
Well, ns soon aa thoy were put in
they steppud back & few paces ani
began to pipe each other off, The
tarantnla seeing the scorpion, just
reared up on his hind legs and shook
his fist at him with all his hair on
end. Now, there is more of the solid
quintescence of hell in a tarantula to
the sguare eighth of an inch than in
anything on earth, and when I saw
the eritter rear up and give the scorp
the diff, 1 laid down five twenty dol-
lar pieces on him and a tall fellow
covered 'em in a minute. 1 knowed
I had that money dead. The seorp
didn't seem like he wanted any of
the pie ab first, but after a spell of
thinkin’ he sorter shook himself ont
and got ready for business, The first
thing we knowed, biff! went the
"tula plum into the scorp, and then
the fun begun. Tha spider grabbed
liim by the back of the neck and we.
sposed for & moment he was goin’
to chaw his head right off.  His teeth
—teeth is what I ssid—come out of
his mouth for & quarter of an inch,
and grated like n bozz-saw, and 1
began to feel sorry for the other el
low that I had bet with. 1 would’ut
been in the linin' o' that scorp's hoots
for the Serra Nevada mine.  All of a
sidden, however, the scorp braced
himself, and whaek ! went his tail
into the "tula. I tell you the spider
det go too quick and went tamblin’
across the bowl like a mule lad
kicked him. 1 thought he was gone,
but you bet he waa on deck quick
enough, and he camme to the scrateh
again with blood in his eye. 'Then
come the big bout of the whole busi-
ness.  Both of 'em sparred around a
spell for an opening.  The apider was
workin® his left nasty for a biff' at the
seorf’s ear, but whenever he let loose
the other threw up his elaw and eoun-
tered on his stomach, just like Halli-
hian and Lyun for all the world, The
spider saw there were no more chro-

&0 he jumped in rough and tumble,
It would made your blood run cold to
see the way them fellows chawed and
clawed each other for five minutes,
and the crowd around the bowl clean
crazy with excitement, 1 threw up
another hundred on the spider, for [
could see he had grip on the scorp
that ever was, Why, he had his liead
in chancery in nine places and about
rixteen grape-vine locks on his legs,
They wrestled all the styles ever
heard of —Connish, Lancashire,Grveo-
Roman and collar-and elhow. It was
a regular tournament rolled into one.
The 'tula had the grip he had been
huntin' for some time, All of a sud-
den, just as I was reachin’ down in
my pocket for anothor hundred dol-
lars to plank up on the spider, the
scorp switched his {ail round and
glammed it in the spider’s belly aboni
a quarier of an inch, held it there
awhile and then began to turn it
round, like he was boring a diamond
drill into a quarts ledge. The spider
got pale around the gills and looked
like he wanted a doctor, and | quiet-
1y let that hundred dollars slide back
where it helonged.  Then the gpider
let go fourteen under-liolds and Jaid
down like he wanted to vest. Ho rest-
ed for about a minnte or so, like a
little piece of wood shriveled up, and
the scorp strutted round amd round,
like a deam major on a dress parade.
The bets were ten to one on the scorp
and no takers, All of a sudden up
| jumps the spider and goes for him
again. It appeared to me like the
beast had only just made up his mind
to fight, and the way he went for the
scorp was like a thousand o' bricks
tumblin’ into a child. When 1 saw
him get fairly down to work I bet the
third hundred and felt somebow like
when e heard me chink the coin it
would give him a little moral baclkin',
You could see the scorp's shell erack
like a schoolboy chawing peanuts at
a church fair., The spider had it his
own way for a spell and was gitin'
his work in fine when the pesky scorp

hunted up the sawe hole s tail was |

mos for him in the stand-up-fight and |-

in before and got it there again. He'd
been licked in another minute if he
hadn’t, but that saved his bacon, and
the spider giittod his teeth a few
timen and keeled over and died. 'This
don’t eliake my faith in hm.ﬁmln.a,
however. I've got a two-ounce api-
der that I will mateh ngin any %eor-
pion in Storey county next Sunday
for five hundred a shde,”

THE 'SEPARATED’ MAN.
[Free Prass.]

About cight o'clock yesterday fore-
noon & man whose form was full of
wrinkles and kinks and twists came
out of a conl shed on the wharf, and
began ynwuing and rubbing his eyes
like one who had put in a heavy
night. A policemun lounged that
way, gave the man a looking over
and nsked :

“Bleep in there last night 1"

“Yaag, kinder,” was the reply.

“Looking for work 1"

“UN-n-0, not exactly.”

“You'll be run in if you hang around
in this way,” remarked the officer.

The man put his handa on a enub-
bing post, laid his chin on his hands,
and, aftor along look at Canada, Le
turned and said :

“I dunno exactly what T goimg
to do. Ilive out here about eight
miles, but I've separated from the old
woman. Yes, separated lnst night.”

“What's the trouble 1"

“Waal she was my second, and 1
was her second, and we never got
along any too sweet.  We both of us
think we know it all, and neither feels
like giving in. We came in to soe
the eireng.”

“AN! you did

“And there's where the separation
took place, right in front of the sucered
hyenas from Japan.  You know they
advertised an eectric light there 1

“‘r‘.'ﬁi”

“Well, weld never seen one,. When
we gob into the menagerie theve stomd
the elephant. Then came the eamels.
Then we came to a darned old bear.
Further on were the lions'and tigers
and monkeys, but no electrie light.
We walked three times avound that
old tent without coming to his cage,
aml I got very mad.  Bays 1 to one of
the chaps over the rope: “Wlhar in
the thunder is the eage with the elec-
triclight in?  We want to see him or
have our money back!”  The fellow
he grinned all over, and lots of folks
laffed right out, and my wifo she flew
up and said 'l made a fool of myself,

“How,"” says 1.

“Why, the clectric light is not an
animal st all,” but it is something to
do with the elown.”

“We lind n big jaw right there. She
caved my hat in and I broke her para-
sol, and then I separated,

“And you wont make up

“Make up?  Never! She cantake
the eleetric light and  bake and
ent him, but Pm a man who never
crawls! I'm going down 1o Toledo,
I am, and by this time to-morrer '
be drunker’n a horse 7

“And you didn't gee the clectrie
tight, after all 77

“No. I don’t believe they had any |
Muyhe they thought they could work
that ere rhinoeeros off ofi the public
by another name, bul I tunibled in a
minit. 1'm an olid rhinos myself, and
my wife is another, and when I think
of how [ stood there and let her eall
me a fool before all the people I'm
mad muff to walk clean lome and
pizen her half of the yoke of oxen,”

———

INFLUENOE OF LITERARY TASTE,

To a young man away from home
ond forlorn in a great city, the howrs
of peril are those Letween sunset al
hedtime ; for the moon and stars see
mare evil in & single hour than the sun
in his whole day’s eircait.  The poet's
vision of evening is all a compact of
tenderandroothing images, Tt brings
the wanderer to his home, the ehild to
his mother’s arns, the ox to his stall,
and the weary Inborerto hisvest.  Tnt
to the gentle-hearted youth, who is
thrown npon the rocks of a pitiless
city, and stands “homeless amoug o
thousand homes,” the approach of eve-
ning brings with it an aching sense of
loueliness and desolation which comes
down upon the spivit like n shadow
upon the earth.  In this mood his
best impulses becomes a snare to him,
soand! he is led astray beeanse he is so-
cial, kind, affectionate, sympathetie,
and warm-hearted.  If there be a
young man so circumstanced within
the circle of our city, lot ussay to him
that books are the friends of the friend-
less, and that a library is a home to
the homeless, A taste for reading
will ulwu,vﬁarry vl to converse with
men who will instinet you by their
wisdom and eharm you by their wit;
who will soothe you when fretted,

Leounsel you when perplexed, and

sympathize with you at all times.
Evil spirits, in the middle ages, were
exercised and driven away by Dell,
hook and candle; and you want but
two of these agents, the book and the

candle.
Pt L

¥ Fine Job Waork at the Capitolian,
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A BULLY BROUGHT TO TAW,

FALSE AND PARTISAN REPORTS OF THE
CONKLING=LAMAR AFFAIR.

[ Washington Capital,]

A man's cournge I8 very much like
his digestion, in the fact that when
good it is never thought of. A brave
man is never awaro of his cournge
until it is put to the test, and until
tried he goes lis way, a very quiet,
inoffensive cilizen, It is on this ac-
count that a braggart and a bully Is
instinetively regardod by the masa of
peaple as a coward. He assumes the
virtue ho does not possess, and over-
does the assumption. This' has been
the popular belief in reforence to
Senator Conkling. And so no one
was disappointed or even surprised,
when, after Senator Lamar's deadly
thrust, the overbeariug bully of the
denate collapsed, The fall was so
sudden and complete, the lately arro-
gant leeturer of better men presented
sich u pitiable spectacle, that people
who never respected him felt sorry
for him.  Wo refer, of course, to what
actually occurred ; for between the
two partisans of the press, who con-
ceal all the unplensant facts they
may, and the sneak-thieves about
Washington, who have made an hon-
orable profession, o stencl in the nos-
tiils of the people, and wiio lie from
foree of total depravity, the secount
of the transaction, with a few eéxeep-
tions, were wide of the truth, That
Conkling's bearing was that of a bally
guddenly brought tu?.uw_, no Senator
present doubta or questions. In the
dead silence that followed Lamar's
subtle nnd fatal stab, Conkling was
to the last extent unnerved and con-
fosed, His assumed nonchalence of
repose and swagger of action both
deserted him, and looking " wildly
about Lim, he stammered, hesitated
and lost control of both thought am
voice. This was evident, not only
from his vulgar retort, after being
pronounced a liar, of “you're an-
other,” but in committing himself (o a
line he has not since had the courage
to carry ont. He served notice on
Lamar that on some other time, and
at some other place, he would attend
to the insult. We know what this
means, [t is either o duel under the
code or an agsault on the street; nnd
there is no getting away from the
cruel conclugion,  Either Conkling
did not know what he was saying, or
hie lacked theMerve to carry out what
he had said.

e ——

A BEAUTIFUL FENTIMENT.
L S

In Augnstin Daly’s great play of
“Under the Gaslight” Laura Courtland
utters these beantiful sentiments:

“Let the woman youn look upon be
wise or vain, beautiful or homely, vich
or poor, glie really has but one thing
she can really give or refuse—her
heart, Her beanty, her wit, her ac-
complishments, she may sell to you—
but her love is the treasure without
maney and without price, She only
asks in veturn that when yon look
upon her your eyes shall speak a mute
devotion; that when yon address her
your voice shall be gentle, loving and
kind ; that you shall not despise her
beeause she cannot understand, all at
onee, your vigorons thoughts and am-
bitious plans, for when misfortune and
evil have defeated your greatest pur-
poses—her love remaing to console
you. You look unto the trees for
strenth and grandenr; do not despise
the flowers beeause their fragrance is
all they have {o give. Remember,
love is all & woman can give--but it
is the only enrthly thing which God
penmits us to earry beyond the grave.”

FATAL DUEL AT PLEASANT HILL,

[Coushatta Citizen.]

We are without really velinble in-
formation concerning the shooting af-
fray which occurred at Pleasant Hill
on Sunday last, and decline to publish
any of the ramors eurrent, Mr, Fos-
ter’s death is mueh regretted by lis
entire acquaintance, as he was a young
gentleman of very great promise to
both family and friends, Dr., Arm-
strong, too, stands high in the estini-
tion of those who knew him. The
difficnlty originnted, we learn, from
an insult to Mr. Foster's sister by Dr,
A. in a ball room, and the matter was
resented with all the gallantry and
chivalry becoming a true Southern
gentleman. He died protecting his
sister’s fair name, and who does not
mdmire his courage! Dr. Armstrong
is known to be wounded by two pis-
tol shots, but he has evaded arrest so
far by the authorities of De Soto par-
ish. More than this we have no an-
thentie information, and eannot mould
public feeling by giving carreney to
all the rumors afloat,

———— e

An intellectual member of the Avk-
ansas Legislature has introduced a bill
abbreviating the season of Lent from
forty to twenty days. He explains
that everything else Las come down
0 per.cent.  since the war, and there
should he no discrimination in favor

| of Leut.

Tho most remarkable love story of
the stmmer i told by the Port Jarvis
Union. Four years ago, a gentleman
of twenty-three won the beart of &
lady of nfuetocn, She was the daugh-
ter of pious parents, and although sho
was not connected with any chureh,
looked with a feeling akin to horror
ofanything approaching skepticism.
But the time came when she learned
that her lover was o deist; that he
had no venetation for the Bible, and
took ne interest in churches, Bhe
was deuply pained by the revelation.
8he sent for her lover and endeavored
to convinee himof his error, bat he
was not satisfied with her arguments.
She flually wrote to him a tear-
stained Jettor bidding him good-bye
forever. The lady monrued, but tried
to satisfy herself that she had acted
correctly. Two years made her more
liberal than she had been. The more
she read the more she distrusted her
former doeision, and she finally be-
came quite o8 liberal ad the lover she
had disearded. The lover, too,liad

revival of religion took place in the
city in whicl he wua éngaged in busi-
ness, Suffice it to say that he was
united with the church, and in a short
time became a zealous member. He
thonght over the action of his former
sweetheart in discarding him for his

asking the privilege of once more
calling on lier. When she timidly
apologized for her provious dismissal
of him, he, to_her surprise, defended

right, and in her place, he would do
the same. Her heart sank at these
words, She confessed the great change
in her sentiments; from being a firm
Lieliever in the Bible, she bad dis-
carded it, and with it her belief in -
any revealed religion. He pleaded
with her, urged everything he could
think of to induce her to change ber
mind. She could not and told him
so. He felt that he must not be yoked
with an unbeliever, and gave her up.

A remarkable eave has heen discoy-
ered on the farm of David Samuels
about ten miles from La Crosse. The
cave is thirty feet long, thirteen wide,
andl eight feet above the sand which
has drifted in and covers the floor to
the depth of nbout six feet. On the
walls of the cave nre rude earvings,
representing men, animals, arms, and
varions Indinn implements, also what
appears to  be licroglyphics. One
picture represents & man with o bow
and arrow shooting at an animal.
There are three buffaloes and one
rabbit represented, three animals
which must have been hippopotami
and one that appears to represent a
mustodon, There are also three
representations of canoes, also one of
a man wearing a kind of chaplet or
crown, prohiably the chief of his tribe
or clan. There are nlse many frag-
ments of pictures where the rock has

decomposed.
R OIS L

Bhow me the girl who has the hardi-
hood to whistle in these days, when
everything natural, even to the hair
of your head, is at a disconnt, and i'll
gliow you a girl who ean be depended
upon—one who will not fall you in
time of need, nnd will give you the
true, hearty grasp, the cordial hand-
shake, the warm, genial welcome ; no
tip of the kid glove, and a cold “low
do you do?” who can brave danger,
look toil in the face without shrink-
ing, “laugh with those that laugh
and weep with those that weep,” as
well as whistle with those that whistle;
who can, in short, take the world as
she finds it, rough and rugged, and
not go throngh life as though she
were walking on eggs amd afraid of
eracking a shell ; who deals in sub-
stance, not shadow,

A preacher, after standing the freez-
ing temperature of the church aslong
a8 he eould, broke out with, “Brother
Griggs, do see that this house is bet-
ter warmed this afternoon; it's no
kind of use for me to warn sinners of
the dangers of hell, when the very
idea of hell ia a comfort to them,”

——

“L don’t think much of newspaper
men, and [ never take any stoek in
what the papers say,” he said. And
then everybody knew that he done
something that he was ashamed of,
and the papers had published an ac-
count of it.

Better a wrong will than a waver-
ing ; better a ste adfast enemy than an
uncertain friend ; better a false belief
than no belief at all.

A friend that makes the least noise
is very often the most needful, for
which veason all should prefer a pru-
dent friend to a zealons one,

————— e
There is vo fault so small that it
will disal;]mar of itself. You must
make a business of pulling it up by
the roots and throwing it away.

Beast Butler is trimming his sails
to catch the “democratic breeze iu

Massachusetts,

infidelity, and wrote her & brief note .

her conduct; said she had besn in the

undétgone n change. Last winter &




