. e . 1 A ey, - P

R T

V. A. LeSUERUR,}

Publisher and Propriator.

BATON ROUGE, LOUISIANA AUGUST 30 1879.

_._.gp?..._,.-m'-..m—u-n_“ - - r .‘.'

z @’o:L.. 1--NO.

Terme=#2.00 » Yeon

;'H\J HJ’N DAD,

I hiear his mother's ¢ hhling voice :
“ow came your trowsers forn !

And bluck as ink, sir, is that shirt
You put on clean this morn.

“Your fect ave wet, too, I declare;
You're muddy to your knees ;

1t is too bad* you only caro
Your mothy % sir, to tease.

¢ And those niceshoes—your Sunday best,
That but three times you've worn,

Are serateled and seraped and run down,
The heel of one is gone,

Yo hair is twisted in o osnar,
Aned jnst Took nt thet hand :

It lools as though "twere never washed-—
How dare yousay "tis tanned T

SYou've boon n-fishing, sir, 1 goess—
What ! heen to see the mateh

You'll lave o fit of sickness, sir;
A pretty cold you'll eateh.”

And thus she talks for half an hour,
And only stops Lo say

“Your father'll hear of this to-night ;
I wonder what he'll suy 7

My friends in complimentary way
Declare to me they seo

A close resemblanee—very marked—
Between Hu» Loy and me.

But nothing that thoy see in him,
In either form or face,

Bespeaks my son as do his pranks-—
In these my own I brace,

And why should T at tattered clothes
Or dirty ones repine f

I i I live my yonth again—

cGod Bless the hoy—he's mine !

'I‘H h FR :\N KLINS.

HENJTAMIN, TIHE FATHER'S FIRST VISIT
T NEW JERSEY- -\"ll.l.|;\ﬂ, THE
SON, THE COLONIAL (OV-
ERNOR,

In 1723 the divect voute between
New York and Philadelplin was by
way of P'erth Amboy and Burlington;
by Tand to Ambey along the tond lead-
ing from C mnmuu}]nl.\\ or to the city
by water in sailing  vessels  through
the Kills,

Iu October of that year asmall sail-
bt was making her way down New
York hay, bound to Amboy, with
the skipper,
a Duteliman, and a lad of seventeen.
Tnoasguall which struck the vessel
the Dutehman, being intoxieated, fell
overboard,  The Ind seized him by
the haiv and drew him gafely on the
Thereupon the drenched
Hollander dvew from his pocket a

three persons on hoard—

boal again,

book, and handing it to the lad, asked
him to dry its wet leaves. It proved
Pilgrim’s
Progress, an appropriate and timely
tract for the Lud, though coming from

to be o copy of Bunyan's

an odd eolportenr,

Heaven's hints sometimes come in
strango way: ,'llul by odd hands, Dbut
atill J.. are hints fr¥n above.

The Iad had Teft kis home in Bos-
ton, and was on his way to seek his
fortune in Philadelphia.
printer boy.
that day.
Frauklin,

The squall had torn the rotten sails
to picees hefore the hoat conld reach
Staten Islmul, She could not make
the entrance of the Kills, and was
dviven towards the beach of Long Is-
land,  Here she Tay helpless all the
night,  No provisions were on board
only o bhottle of “fil-
which the printer boy did

(i the next day the voy-
agers nnmaged to reach Perth Amboy,

e was a
Printers were few ot

Hig name was  Benjamin

atd no water:
thy ram,”

not relish,

after being on the water thivty hours,

Friendless and alone, the younthful
wanderer Tanded at the doek  at the
foot of Smith strect, and entered the
ancicnt metropolis of the Jerseys, He
was wet, dirty, in his working clothes,
his pockets stuffed with shirt and |
amd with searee o dollay to
carey him on his way.,

stockings,

\ftor a day of abstinence and expo-
sure he roamed through the streets of
the old town, wntil towards evening
he fowud himsell yery feverish., He

then sought ashelter and wentto bed. |

Having read somewhere that

and, as he afterwards wrote, “he sweat
plentifully most of the night."

cold |
water, drank plentifully, was good for |
afever, he followed the  preseription, |

figure met th gazed of his fll.ivu-
wife.

Then the fivat honse he uateml was
o Quaker meeting, where, amid the
silent worship around him, his tired
nature sought rest in sleep.  Angels
over hover round our beginnings, and
angels, unseen by him, were wateh-
ing his fivat steps on the ladder.,

After these rough experiences of
life's opening twenty years passed
awny, years of o busy life, years of
mingled good and ill. The printer
boy had maried, he had bravely
mouted he ladder and had grasped
honors of office and suceess. A new
Jlife from lis loins began to run paral-
lel with his years, Oflis son he thus
writes in 1750 ¢%

“Will is now nineteen years of age,
u tall, proper youth and much of a
heau. He aequired a habit of idle-
ness in the expedition, but beging of
late to apply himself to business, and,
1 hope he will become an industrious
man.  He imagined Lis father had got
enough for him, but 1 assured him
that T intended to wpend  what little
[ have myself, i€ it pleased God that
[live long enough 5 and ns he
by no means wants neuteness, heean
gee by my going on that [ mean to by
a8 good ns my word.”

Willinm Franklin, the son rveferved
to, had received ncommission in the
Penusylvania Colonial forces, and had
served one or more campiigns on
the northern frontiers before he was
of age, rising to the ranl of captain.
On his return to Philadelphia he aided
his father in scientific pursuits, and
from 1754 to 1756 was comptroller of
the general postoftiee, then under the
management ol his father, In 1755
he was also Clerk of the Provineial
Agsembly. In 1751 Benjnmin Frank-
lin was appointed Colonial agent in
London, and his son  accompanied
him thither,

Shortly after his avrival William
Strnhan, an eminent London publish-
er and  friend and admiver of her
husband, thus writes to Mrs, Frank-
Lin in Philadelaphin :

“Your son I really think one of the
prettiest  young gentlemen I ever
knew from Awmeriea, He geems to
have a solidity of judgment not very
often to be met with in one of his years,
This, with the daily opportunity of
improving himself in the company  of
his father, who is at the same time
his friend, his brother, his intimate
and his easy companion, affords an
agreeable prospect that your hus-
band's viectnes and uscefulness to his
conntry may be prolonged beyond the
date of his own life"

While in London Willinm Franklin
commenced the study of law in the
Middle Temple, and was admitted to
the barin 1753, He then traveled
with his father  throngh  England,
Seotland and Flanders, and profited
greatly y the companienship. In
1762 the University of Oxford  con-
ferred the honovary degree of Doctor
of Lavws upon the futher, and af the
s time the son received thedegree
of Master of Avts for his attainments
in natural science.

In August of that year, through the
influence of Lord Bute, and without®
the :qérlicit:l.t.inn of his futher, William!
Franklin was appointed Governor of
New Jersey, He had  previously
||:m§ri| o thorough examination by the
Minister of Foreign Afinirs.

This appeintment caused mueh re-|
mark amd disapprobation at the time |
among various erveles in England and
Ameriea, By some it was pronuneed d
 dishonoer and disgrace to the coun- §
try. Slandevous tales were spread,}
having theiv origin only in? the:
rumor that the newly -appointed Goy- |
crnor was born out of wedlock. DBut |
the trne reason of mueh of E|tIM.l|IIIrI—:
ny was that a native of the eolonios !
hal veceived  the preferment which
was Lhought due to the aristocracy of
England, i
Previous to leaving  London Gov-}
ernor Franklin was married to F.iim-;
' beth Downs aud with her he arvived !

at Perth Amboy in February, 1763,
At that time the governors of New !

Jersey took the onths of office and
were proclaimed at both Perth Am- |

boy and Burlington,  Ou his arrival

His fever Teft him, and in the morn- | of the gentry and by the Mididlesex i

ing he erossed the Long Ferry to South |

Amboy, and stavted on thot for Buy-
lington, Thus began and ended Benja-
min Franklin's first visit to  Perth
Amboy,

It vained hard all the day, and the
young wayfarer beeame  thoroughly
He had made so miserable a
ticitve in his jonrneyings that he found
by the questions asked of him that he
Wils sn.-\pl'ﬂl'll to he some rnnaway in-
dentured servant, and was in danger

sonked.

ol being apprehended on that suspi-
cion,

After some days of privation amd
exposure he reached  Philadelphia.
Here, within the few tollowing hours,
his lite of great events had its real be-
Passing up Market street
with three penny rolls of bread under
s pam, e ate his fisst meal as he

winning,

strofied alonpreand thus his unkewmpt

troop of horse, and was there formal- |
Iy received by the vetiving Gov, Hardy,
and the members of the couneil. First |
residing at Burlington in October,’|
1774, he took up his official residence
at Amboy, in the ancient “Proprie-
tors’ House,” now forming a portion
of the “Brighton House.”

Amboy had formerly been the resi
dence of Govs, Hunter and Burnet,
who ruled over both New York and
New Jersey,  Later, those who ad-
ministered the colonial government of
New Jersey also resided there,

Gov, l‘mnkiul cudeavored to ren-
der his administration aceeptable to |
the colonists, but he was also con-
strained as an ofticer of the crown to
advocate and enforee the views of the
British ministry.

In 1775 Dr. Benjamin Franklin ye-
turned from Euvope, where he had

]u:u.: nu]nurlmd gustaining the claims
and rights of his countrymen against
the aggressions of the erown,

On his arvival he visited the Gov-
ernor at Amboy. Fifty years before
he had wandered through the ancient
thoroughfares destitute, sick amd
friendless. Now his son ruled there
in viee-regal state, and the printer
Loy was welcomed with honor to the
palace of a royal provinee.

But the father,, undazzled, was
wiser than the son.  During his visit
lie Inbored zealowsly to deaw the Gov-
vrnor over to the side of the Colonies,
In many interviews, marked with
mitch  warmth of expression, each
failed to convinee the other, and thus
they parted forever.

In January, 1776, Franklin
had taken such & decided stand against
the rising colonists that the Provin-
cial Assembly determined to seeure
hine, Lord Stitling place a guard at
hiy gate, in Amboy, to prevent his es-
cape, and he became a virtual prison-
er in the Government House,  On the
17th of June he was formally arvested
by o body of militin under Col, Heard,
of Woodridge, and carvied to Burling-
ton, Upon refusing to give his parole,
he wis removed to East Windsor,
Conti,, and placed in charge of Gov,
Trombull,  In April, 1777, the Con-
gress ordered im into close confine-
ment for distributing British protee-
tious and pardons,

iov.

A month after his son's arrest, on
July 10, 1776, Benjamin Franklin
again visited Perth Amboy, together
with John Adams and Edward Ihit
ledge.  They vepresented the Conti-
nental Congress in an interview to be
held the next day with the Commis-
gionerof Great Britain, Lord Howe, at
the Billop House, opposite Amboy,
That night the committee lodged at
the Long Ferry Tavemn, near by the
(Gtovernment House. The situntions
were now chunged, The son wis o
prisoner, his nuthority destroyed, and
the regal powoer of Britain dethroned
in the colonies, The father held in
liis hands the destinies of o continent.

While William Franklin was leld
in confinement in  Connecticut, his
wife found refuge in New York. Here
she died July. 28, 1778, Her memorial
tablet is in the chiancel of St. Paul's
ipiseopal eliureh, in New York city,
anl s thus inseribed :

“Beneath the altar of this church
are deposited the remains of Mrs, Eliz-
nbeth Franklin, wife of His Excellen-
ey Willam Franklin, Esq., late Goy-
ernor, under Britnnnie Majesty, of the
Provinee of New Jerscy.  Compelled
by the adverse circumstances of the
times to part from the husband she
loved, and at length deprived of the
soothing hope of his speedy return,
she sank under acenmulated distresses,
and departed this life on the 28th day
of July, 1778, in the 49th year of her
age.

Sincerity and Sensibility

Politeness and Aflubility

Godliness and Charity

were "
with Sense refined and Porson ele-
gant in her united. For a grateful
remembrance of her affectionate ten-
derness and constant performanee of
all the duties of a
Good wife,

“This Monnment is erected in the

year 1787, By him who knew  her

1 worth and still laments her loss,”

Gov. Franklin was released on No-
vember 1, 1778, and eame to New
York, where ho remained till 1782,
being part of the time the president
of the “Honorable Board of Associa-
ted Royalists” in the city. At the
close of the war he was exiled and
went to England, where lie reeeived
a pension.  He appears as a promi-
nent figure in Benjamin West's cele-
brated picture of the “I.(-upfmn of
the Awerican Royalists by (irent Dri-
tain in the year 17837

The son hecama an exile. The
father vepresented the United States
at the Court of France, They never
met again.  There was no interconrse
between them during the whole of the
revolutionary war, and the engage-
went continued even afterward to a
oreat degree,  In Dy, Franklin’s will,

s after bpgqueathing to his son his lands
[ at Amboy he was escorted by numbers

in Nova Seotia, and certain books amd
papersy be thus adds:

Tl pant he acted against me in
the lage war, which is of publie noto-
ricty, will acconnt for my leaving him
no mere of an estate he endeavored
to deprive me of.”

Willinm Franklin died in England,
November, 1813, aged eighty-two,

lll’_iljnnlill Franklin died in Phila-
l[{'tlb!éi{l April 17, 1790, aged eighty-
four.

SPriguit choelo fuliman, septrumigie
tyranis,”

A B ot

“0h, go way, you gweat big Gath-

hopper,” erfed George Alfred Town-

I send's gir], when he tried to kiss her

ameng the new mown hay, out in the
country the other day. Somebody

was looking.
-
Old age overtukes all, and there

{ comes a time when a dimpled  chin
{loses its enuning.

From our Extra of Tuesday.

The “Highland City” Car-
ries the Day !

THE DEIIOUEATIG BTATE O0OX-
VENTION MEETS AT

! BATON ROUGE !

OCTOBER 6TH, 1879,

THREE OHEERS FOR "RED STIOK!"

[Bpecial to the CAPITOLIAN, ]
NEw OrLeaxs, Ang. 26, 1879
The Convention of the Democratic-
Conservative party of the State of
Louisinnn will meet at Baton Rouge—
our lovely “Highland City.” The time
fixed by the State
mittee for holding the Convention is
the Gth day of October, 1874,
The parish of Kast Baton Ronge
obtains its eleven votes,

ixeentive Com-

The Executive Committee adjourn-
ed late yesterday evening.

Pass the word along to the boys!

LeoN JASTREMSKL
A PAINFULSCENE,

Yesterday morning while seven or
eight old and rehable citizens were
holding down chairs and boxes in o
Michigan avenue grocery, and unani-
meusly agreeing that this was the grea-
test country omn ecarth, a stranger
entered and said:

“Gentlemen, [ suppose your ave all
familiar with polities 1?

“We are,” they replied, in ehorus.

“Aml you know all abont the
fundamental principles of Hberty 9"

“We do.”

“Well, I'm gl on it, for I've made
n bet with s feller hack heve as to how
the reading of the Constitution begins.
One of you just wute me down the
first ten words.”

While hoe felt for a stab of n peneil
every man hegan gerateling his head
and cantionsly eyeing his neighbor,
One began muttering, “Now 1 lay me
—," and o second said something about
“Resolved,” and o third wrote on the
top of a cracker hox:  “On wotion it
was voted that—that—." There wasa
great deal of conghing and sneezing
and nose blowing, when a boy came
in and said the stranger's horse lad
run away. e rushed out, ad seven
men took fresh chews of tobaceo and
tried not to look too important, when
the grocer said ;

“The Constitution T Why, every
one of you ean repeat it by heart with
your eyes shut—of conrse you enn.”

HOW NOT TO GET THE LOCAL
NEWS,

The other ¢1-1v an old and respected
citizen eame into our office, and after
paying his last yewr's sabseription,
took sent and remarked :

ST guess you needn’t send me the
paper any longer ; T have just sub-
seribed for a Philadelbhia paper which
suits me pretty well, and it doesn't
cost as much as the Observer.”

Here he handed us the paper for
inspection, We found it to be a neak
looking sheet, handsomely priuted,
with alarge engraved hiead, eontaining
about fortyeight colums of miseellane-
ous reading matter,

“Fair looking paper,” we remarked
as wo handed it back to him ; bt did
you ever see any thing in it concorning
our parish 1

$Well, Ldon't know as T ever have.”

“Anything in regurd to this State

“Nothing.”

“And yet you give up a paper that
containg the loeal market reports, the
state of the crops, the deaths and
marriages, and the thousand and one
happenings from week to week, which
make up the history of the region in
which you are most inteested, and
which yon can get from no other
sonree and take instead a city papen
simply because it ecomes a little
cheaper,” “Yes, and it contains more
reading matter,” he added.

#Cerlainly,” remarked, “hut
what is the character of the matter?
Nothing in regard to you own village
—your schools, your churches, your
loeal improvements and the thousaud
and one things that happen in your
patish. There is nothing in it that
helps build up your pavish and sup-
port home institutions, 1t is as for-
eign to you as the city in which it is
published, It may contain  move
reading matter, but your neighbor-
hood i8 not repregented in its col-
umus.”

“But why ean’t you furnish younr
paper cheaper, if they ean afford a
miteh larger one in the city at a low
prive I he queried.  “Labor i cer-
tainly cheaper Liere,”

YFor the reason that a country
paper has a small civeulation com-

wo

pared wlth a eity paper, and the lnbor |
! to a better view of themselves as they

expended upon 1000 papers is about
the same as on 50,000, especially when

it is taken into consideration that the
city weekly which is furnished for a

dollar per yenr, 8 “made up” of the
type set for the daily,”

“That's enough,” exclaimed the old
gentleman, ns he pulled out his wallet,
“just send me the Observer for another
yeur !

As he bade us good morning, and
passed through the sanetum door, we
heatd him remark: “It's my belief
that & man who stops or refuses to
subseribe for his local paper; simply
because it doesn’t contain as much
reading matter as one *made up”
from a daily and published in the eity,
ghould be supplied with medical
almanacs at the public expense.”

ELEPEANT AND MONKEY,

Manx Adeler veports the following
only too brief remarks o managerie
manager made while he was Max's
weit-mate on train: “I've got the
finest elephant out of Asin! Perfectly
amiably and good-lumored. Hekilled |
his keeper two years ago, but that
was the man's own fault.  'The keeper
was green and not perfeetly familinr
with eleplants, and appeared to linve
an idea that both ends of the animal
were exactly alilke; 0 he would per-
sist in trying to lead the elephant
around by the tail, and act as it it
was w watter of indifference whether
the animal picked up his hay with his
trunk or his tail. 8o one day when
the wan was trying to persunde the
cleghant to drink by holding the end
of ns tail in o bueket of water, the
clophant put out his lind leg, and
kicked him inte immortal chaosl
people, you know, never do get sense.
There's no money in the business any
mote, though, The losses are too
heavy, T had o bow-constrictor that
stood me #400, and he did well enongh
for o while. But one day he gotloose,
aml when we found him he was stan-
ding on his head out by the railroad,
with his tail in the air. T tried to
coax him to come down, but he re-
nuived perfectly quiet, and when 1
came to examine him I found that he
liad swallowed the top of a telegraph
pole, and he hud eat his way down
until his nose touched the ground. He
was dead,  What killed him 1 don’t
know, It may have been clectric
shock, or it may have been dyspepsia.
Howsomever, e was a corpse, and
there were 84000 gone.

“The monkey seems to amuse the
people most.  1ike o monkey myself.
Do you know I believe it's o positive
loss to human heings that they
havn't got tails like monkeys, Why,
a monkey can take hold of any thing
with his tail, just like you can with
vour hand, It reatly a thivd hand.
Now, 8'posin’ you had such a tail 7 If
you had to bang on to the platform of
w erowded horse-ear with your hands,
you could liold your umbrells with
your tail, I you were walking up
and down the room at night with the
baby, you could earry him in your
avms and give him a spoonlul of para-
goric with your tail, If gou wanted
to take your family out for an airing
you could grah a child with ench hand
and pull your haby-conch with your
tail. I tell you, sir, it’'s o dend  loss
to you that you're not built like a
monkey. Freehold, is it? Ah) [ must
get out here. Come "round and see
my show, won't you? Good morning.”

And Me. Pottls disappeared through
the doorway of the car,

GRIEFOHANGE3 ASLIFECHANGES,

This sense of things tenpers men to
men, and to their circumstances, It
limita the avarieous desives of men
who seek to grasp the world, It takes
away the domineering influence from
time and change,  Men live asif they
were of universal and illimitable ner-
£y but no man carries it, it is contin-
ually ehanging or modiying more or
less.  We are never the same for two
days in succession. There is enough
of sameness to maintain conseentive
life; but lifo itsclf, more narrowly
viewed, is perpetually changing in its
aspeets,  The things we desive, we
desive till we get them, and when we
got them they turn to ashes—andam-
bition more than almostanything else.
1n the very strife by which we veach
out we loose; and no men are less
whitt they were when they began their
race and their conflict than the men
who seek power, poRition, amplitude,
that they may rale life; but high or
low, men are ruled by life; and only
to a very limited extent do men ever
become sovereignsof the affairs around
about them.  We do that which we
propose ; the will searches out and
selects here and there a few things
for accomplishment; but we stand in
the very gulf stream of time; and we
are acted upon by inmmerable intlu-
ences—ten thousand times ten thons-
and of thetn—that are working at the
flesh, at the nerve, at the bone, at
thonght, at emotion, at the will, that
are working within and without, and
that are perpetually changing us.
These changes of life will direet men

have passed ont of the material stage
and into the spivitual condition in the
higher clime,

THE INTELLIGENT JURYMAR.

New York Graphic.
Counsel—Do you know anytljing of
this case 7
No. £
fver read it 1 !
No,
What! never!
No. [Applause.]
Have you formed nny opmion as to
this ease 1
No.:
Any opinion as to anything ?!
No. i
Never have opinions 1
No. L
What ! never!
No. |Applanse.]
Ever heard “Pinafore "
No.
Groans. Hemarks, “No wonsler he
didn’t do {t.  Sold.”
No sympathy with mlytlnnq per-
taining to the publie interest?
No, i
No informations, no Imnwl(-ﬂ;‘u, no
opinions, no taste for reading, no do-
sire to know what's going on in the
world1 {

None whatever, :
Good, You'll do for n jur,}mnn.
You are accepted. |

¢ —

A GREAT SPANISH LOTBESB )3
THE LAST OENTURY. |

During Cumberland's stay nt Mad-
vid he Fitnessed a performance of the
great Bpanish and gipsy actress, Ti-
tanna, about whotn he tells someiamn-
sing ancedotes.  Upon hearing that o
famous English play-writer desiredto
see hier act, she sent word that lie was
not to come to the theatre nntil she
desired him, as it wos only when
in the humor that shoe could play well,
After waitingseveral days he at length
received the expected summons,  But
be had not been many minutes in his
box when she sent word that she felt
no inclination for acting that night ;
she would not be able to do justice to
hier talents or to his vxpwt.'lt-im‘lh, and
that he was to go home again, He
obayed the capricions creature, and
another week elapsed before he re-
ceived permission to attend the thea-
tre again, “I had not,” lLe says,
“enongh of the language to ander-
stand mueh more than the ineidents
and action of the play, which was of
the decpest cast of tragedy, for in the
cotrse of the plot she murdered her,
infant children, and exhibited them
dead on the stage, lying on ench other,
while she, sitting on the bare floor be-
tween ﬂwm (her a®itude, action and
features defying all deseription), pre-
sented such o high-wrought pictave
of hyaterie frenzy, lnughing wild amid
severest woe, i placed her i my
judgment at the very summit of her
wrt.”  So tremendous was the effect
of this acting upon the andience, who
rose in @ kind of tumultuous {renzy,
that the play was not suffered {o ter-
minate, and the envtain was aliraptly
dropped.  Presently o gesfleman
brought her around o Cumbeland’s
box. *The artificial paleness of her
cheeks, lier eyes, which she had dyed
of a bright vermillion around the
cdges of the lidg, her fine armk bore
to the shoulders, the wild magnifi-
cenee of her attive, and the profusion
of her disheveled locks, glossy black
a8 the plumage of the raven, gave her
the appearance of something more
than human, such a sibyl, sich an
imaginary being, soawfnl, so impres-
sive, that my blood chilled as she ap-
proached me, not to ask but to claim
my applause, demanding of me if 1
had seen any actress that conld be
compared with her in my own or any
other conntry. ‘I was determined,!
said she, ‘to exert myself for you this
night, and if the m-nuihi]ity:nf the an-
dienee would have suffered e to have
concluded the scene, I should have
convineed you that I doe not, 1:HIII.NIJ of
my own performances without rew-
gon.) "

B S T S et

A BEaumivun SENTIMENT.In Au-
gustin Daly’s great. play of “Under
the Glaslight” Laura Courtland ut-
ters these beantiful sentiments:

“Let the woman yon Jook upon be
wise or viin, beantiful or homely,
rich or poor slic really has but one
thing she can really give o refuse—
her heart.  Her beaaty, her wit, Iser
accomplishments, she may sell to you
—but her love is the treasure withont
money and without price.  She only
asks in return that when' yon louk
upon her yonr eyes shall speak o muote
devotion ; that when you address her
your voice shall be gentle, loving and
kind ; that you shall not despise her
becanse she eannot understand, all at
onee, your vigorous thoughts and
ambitions plans, for when misfortune
md evil have defeated your ].,fl't*uhé'ut.
purposes—her love remains to con-
sole you. You look unto the trees f"m
strengtli and grandeurs. ‘do not de-
spise the flowers beeagse their fia-
grance is all they. Liave to giv e—-l;ut
it is the only earthly thing which (_-lul

permits us to earry beyond the grave.
S
A little fun, now and then,

THE LOSS OF A WI'E.

In cmnpnhnn with the luu
wife all other bemvmenh are: ﬁe
fling. The wife! she who fills so large
a space in the domestio heaven, fhe
who busied Rerself so unweaﬂaﬂ!y

1for the precions ones around her; bit«

ter is the tear which fall on her sold
clay.. You stand besido her coffin,
aud think of the past, It seemn an
amber-colored pathway, wiere (he
sun shone upon benutiful Aowery, ot
the stars hung glittering oveilplll.d.
Fain wonld the soul linger there, No
thorns ave remembered save thoso
your hands have unwillingly pl *ted.
Her noble, tender hieart lies open to
your inmost sight. You think otf Loy
now as all gentleness, pnrlty, inll
beauty, But she is dead. The léad .
is laid upon o pillow of clay. J"l‘hu
luwnds that have ministered so untir-
ingly ave folded beneath the gloomy it
portal. The heart whose every beat,
nieasured an eternity of love lieu_‘un-_.
der yonr feet.. The flowers she g'm:tw'
over with smiles, bond now over-her
with tears, shuking the dew from
their petals, that the verdure ardund
her may be kept green and beu.:.tlﬁll.

There is no white, arm over om‘
shoulder, no speaking face to 1

into the eyes of love, no trem li.ug
lips to murmur, #Ob, it is too jizé
There is so strange a hush in ry.,
rooin, no smile to meet you at njght-
full. Aud the old clock ticksyand
strikes—it was such music whe§ she
could hear it, Now it seems to knelk
oit the hours through whichjyou
watehed the shidow of denth gdthor
on her sweet fuce,  And overyf day
the elock repeats that old story. §Ma-
ny another tale it telleth, tob, of
beautiful words and deeds thag are
registored above,  You feel—olhi; how
often—that the grave cannot jkeep
lier—that she will live again.

e —— e - oen

BELOW PAR.

“Phat reminds me of a little gnee-
dote,” is what every bright mug has

lieard over and over again, ap his
menory has been jogged by kowme
one's telling a good story, hen

going on, one witty little thing id sure
to suggeat another

Thus we thought, a duy m* two
since, when reading in un exomng
paper that Charles Sumner wis no
musician, and that a Indy friendd onee
told him that it he were to by #
mugic box set to *Old llundmdi“ sho
didl not believe he could make i 15 play
“more thun seventy-five." i

It was doubtless something ij the
samo yein that prompted old} Mrys.
Rothschild, when ninety-sev ul,l o8y
to her physician :

“Doctor, you must keep me up for
three years more at least, it weald be
discreditable for o Rothschild 50 go
off “under par!"

—

A very rich old man who had: mar-
ried u young wife died suddenly fupon
which the widow raved like tuuimilw‘,
and exclaimed to the dm,tm who
stood by the bedside of the llF]r!arto
“Ol, PN not believe that my: dear
partner is dead ; hie could nt die and
leave me! ho, no, he's JIHH‘S, I'm
sure he's nlive, Tell me, dm*pm don't
you think s0?”  “Madum,” replied
the medieal man, with much gravity,
[ confess I have the means ln, which
he may be revived. I will pply the
galvani¢ battery,” 40k, no,: no !”
eried the grief stricken widog. *‘llard
as it is to bear my fate, 1 mll have
no experiments against the I.nw of na-
ture. Let him vest in peace4” i

L i
I

good stories and ready rr[mrtecj are

I invy tlie man that kan ti_l.lk- the
hundred and sixty-five dags in ayear
on one subjeckt, aml thinkshe iz orig-
inal and interesting nll the time; bus
I don't want tu be u sun-fi-law ov
one ov these kind ov peogle, —Josh
Billings, L

S R il

Johnny says his mother’ makes
great ery if his sister goes otit without
her shade hat.  She don't wunt her to
get freckled, but she doesi’t seem to
care a bit how much his frii;l:e? tany

him.
e e e |

This,” snid the dentist, #is’ nn of-
fice.”  “And that 1" inguired i visi-
tor, pointing to the apartment’ whets
Ht(i(lll the tooth-pulling chair. “\ll,
that,” replied the pmprlvlm, 'I‘tlmt 1%
my “drawing” room,” A g_

RS e — X

Wit loses its respect wuli’, tht-igmx[
when seen in the company of m Iue:
and to smile at a jest whie pltin )
thorn in the breast of anofher &s fo
become a principal in the mfischief. :

S il

Imaginary troubles are jthe {nm}aﬁ
difficult to'cure. No one §an Jocalb
the disease for the purpose jof n’aplb

ing a remedy.
et v |

All the snobs are not de h\i any
means,  Moral—attend to wu tmn
business !” I i
—_—————

Blatherskites and pullbicke ar,

In relished by the wisest men.

*| till ou the rampage. Move fasids !
——— }
The apostate Vaudry is hlw tlru
end of this eolumn—a blank ! :



