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ATTORNEYS.

8. LANG, Attorney and Counselor
] l, at Law, Donldsonville, La. Will
practice in all courts of the State of Lou-
J¥1v

iiini.
FTOMAS B, DUPREE, Attorney and
C Connaelor at Law,  Office: No, 6,
Pilce's Row, Daton Rowge, La. Will
praetice in the State and Federal conrts,
IHI]\::I - — e .
MW, RORKRTSON 8, M, RUBERTRON.
3 ﬂ W. & 8. M. ROBERTHON, Attor-
IJ, neveand Connselorsat Law. Oftice
on North Touleyurd street, Baton Rouge,
L. Will practice in the Fifth and Sixth
Juieinl Ihstricta, "_l'l:!.lf_
AR MERRON..C. €, MIRD.,

. BEALE.
ERRON, BIRD & BEALE—Attor-
l l neyn at Law,  Oftice on Noeth Dou-
jovird straet, near the Postotfies, Baton
Ronge, La.  Will attend to all law bnsi
noey entrustad to them in this sl ad
joining parisles. felin
1, Mo FAVIUFT. oooo oo oo B LAMON,
TAVROT & LAMON—Attorneys nt
l4 Law. Ofice on North Boulevard
atroct, Baton Ronge, Lo Will attemd
to all Inw husiness entrusted to them in
this andd adjoining prrishes, {ehd
L RORGE W, BUCKNER, Attorney
T at Law, Notary Pablic, and 1. 8,
Commissionet, Baton Ronge, Ln.

ANDREW JACKSON.

U\Hl{[,\lili."‘\ AND BUGGIES-<From
the colebratel factory of Sayers &
Seovill, Cineinnati. A fine nnd well
aelected stoek of Carringes and Buggics,
hoth top and open; n.l«n,flrru Carringes,
Doctors’ Bugcies, ote,  Ploase examine
atoek and prices befors purchasing else-
where, ANDREW JACKSON.
l OES, AXES, ETC.~The well known
l “Lynden” Hoe, and Planters’ Hteel
Haoes, Colling’ celebrated Axes nnd other
Drands, Traces and Back Bands, Nails,
Powiler and Hhot, Wooldenware, For
sl hy ANDREW JACKSON.
q.\llllt,l-'.:-'-, ITARNESS, ETC.—A
1Y deseriptions of Saddles,  ineluding
the Tatest styles, nnd Hamess combining
the newest improvements, for sale at
st reasonahle prives, .
ANDREW JACKRON,
A ARDEN SEEDS - OF the justly pop-
K ular crops of 1), M. Ferry & Co,,
fresh aml gennine-  For sule by
ANDREW JACKSON,
q{'li.\lf AND MOLASSENS—=By the
» Y hogshead and barrel, or by retuil, at
Bt fonn |‘1i('l'n_ by
ANDREW JACKSON,
VLOUR—100 Larrels and half barrels
of Faney amld Choice Extra Flour, ot
the Towest ensh prices, at store of
ANDREW JACKSON,
'\ AT Green Sides md Shoulders,
l Bacon, amd, i fact, all articles
needed by planters, o sale h.\'
ANDREW JAUKSON,
{ {OHEN, OXTS AND DRAN = Large
P oatecks of thie above, Toesale low, by
ANDREW JAUKSON,
AOFFEE—In stores 50 bags of Rio
FCofbee, alifferent grades, at lowest

VNDEEW JACKSON,

WAL GARIG,
l) I'BBER BELTING lu\ﬂrml\ﬂlﬁ
\

ostock of Rubber Belting, mann-
Coctnred by (e Nesws York Belting and
Packing  Company, amd  also Lawing
SArins (o s, WM, GARIG,
\ll! B DG RS —1 have onchiand
VY ol stoek of Von Phul & Madlon's
sphbde Diggeers, which Twill sell af fae-
[y e, WM, GARIG,
FRVGAS 1 have jost received, iveet
fromn thie b porters, i tine assoriment
of dresh Teas, i convenient F\:n-k:lgvu
tor vietailing, WM, GARIG
*tl\l' Al stock of Procter & Gani-
) Vb, Pl sl Keller's .‘-’m:!ll_..'ll\\':!l\.‘l
on haud, and whieh T am prepared to
give al bargaing in job lots,
WM. GARIG.
(ORDAGE- <A full assortment of Rope,
D Cottan, Sisal amd Manilln, Cotton
amd Hemp Packing, Clothes Lines and
Baling Twine, always on il at store

WM, GARIG,

“L GAR COOLERS<T have on had o
VY fine lot of seeond -hand Sngar Coolers,
which T will sell ab a very low fignre.
_ WM. GARIG.
FPERiRA COTTA WARE—Flower Va-
wes, Manging Baskets and Lawn
Vieses, i great variety, at prices to suit
the timnes, at WM, GARIGNS,
( FOOPERAGE-—1 am fnlly prepavdd to
Jomeet the denand for Sagar Hogs-
heads, Molasges Barrels, Half Barrels aul
Hyrap Kegs, at the lowest market price,
WM., GARIG.

} OUK SALT—Just reesived, H tons of
] Rock Salt, snitable for sulting stock,
ald forsale at o low figure by

WM., GARIG.

s e PRGN R
DR.Y.AM BROOKS.
s Collier  Company's

L]
.2 ')‘ " ) Strietiy Pure White Lead,
. M. Brooks, Agent.
TRESH PLASTER  PARIS=Marble
Dhost andd Plastoring Hair, ot Brooks'
Iheng Store,
. LBS, New Crop 'l.‘lll"ﬂiil_:.‘l:‘:i.“
_),- ' )' ' direet from Robert Bast, Jr.,
also, Boist’s Preminm Cabhage Seed, at
Brooks” Dhng Store,
{AMPLE p:u-l-.:||.:\'.§"-1-hl' 'Iﬁ-:l:'l-{_;liﬁ-ﬂghl
§.Y Liver Medieines given away at
_ je2l BROOKS' DRUG STORE.
l RONZE and Dressing, for ladie
chilidven's 8hoes, ut
: BROOKS' DRUG STORE.
l)l..\s‘n-'.n AR, Marblo Duat and
Hair, at
et BROOKS DRUG STORE,
FULL line of ],111!\"!1;I':_:"l and Lan-
2Y bin's Famons Extracts and French
Sueher Powder, af Brooks' Drug Store,

i

DAVID & GARIG.

4 IRANDFATHER'S CLOUK stopped
T when the old man died, but the rush
for Groceries is stll kepe up at David &
NSURANCE Oil 1707 five test ;) g
Cantesd 1o be non-explosive, - Davil
& barne

NOTE  Brillinnt—Buy this brand of
4 Flonr and you will be pleased, at
David & Garig's.

l‘““"..“'-ll I.'v--viplﬂ——]"lnlll'. Meal, ete., ut
David & Garig's.

[1“.‘4“ —Macketel, l_‘wlli;h. Sardines,
Salmon, Shadines, Codfish Balls; at
David & Garig's.

1 UTTER—We keep the celebrated
Fox River Creamery; the best in

tow, at David & Garig's.

l_) USSTAN Caviar—Try it and you will
L find it at David & Garig's.
UMBLES —The very nicest in the

o] world, are sold by David & (iarig.

( VI MEAT—Vive powil packages. at
J David & Gavig's. .

; Sqlqrt

g MON CADET,

0, mon eadet, mon joli ondet !
With his protty gold buttonsand rollie
ing way,

for the beaux,
The pet of the ladies wherever he gor

of the pant,
Carelessly happy-—mon bew dehonn
0, (o Jo taime, mon hean militairn

0, mon eadet, mon joli éndet!
Htraight ns an arrow, Tithe aw s fay,

Sliding, gliding, whirling we go,

Murm'ving” sweet nothingsdso wofl
andl low,

Carelessly groceful, mon e delwma

O, mon cadot, mon Joli cadet!

o | Now silent and thonghtful, now joyo

andl guy,

gowl,
With his lnnghing eyes saying: “Iwon
if T eonld.”

—[ don't core,

O, mon eadet, mon joli cadet!
wtrife,

That ghall bring him again, no mo
mon cadet,

my eare,
Que jo tadors, mou hrave militaire!

A GEORGIA CANDY-
PULLING.

1now IT WAS SUDDENLY
BROKEN UL

AND

I']ﬁo':li_f-:-fa;:ﬂgl-r.
A prrty of Georgia girls had o
ranged 1o have aeandy-pulling at tl

one of the girls. Now, it happens

particularly  young  women.  Une

Dick., as our

sweparatory to a business visit to tl
Village, little dveaming of the calam
ty that awaited him in the nes
future, He had already doffed h

start and shudder like an aspen.

host, mote terrible to Bachelor i
thwr un army  with

hold of the room, and the door wi

awaiting him,  “He who hesitates
lost,” thonght Unele Dick,
was but one way out of the awfal d
lemmn in which he found himse

man wildly seized hia elothes in h
arms and jumped behind the war

thinking  the nnwelcome
would e gone in o few minute
When the givls made  their entrane
and commeneed making preparation

groaned in  despair,
halaneing to keep from being  tun
bled off in the very midst of the gir]
and the thought that he would 1

position for two or three hours wi
anything but pleasant to his teeling

your eonduet and actions ag soon 4
their backs were tarned !

word of it.  Put on the eandy while

quoth another.

of bees,
Meantime, Unele Dick, behind tl

as he solitoquized to himself':

{

in this wwful position until them du
ned gals make that eandy and eatit

tied up by the thumbs the san

in my shirtail. Bless my soul! if
upset with me, anyhow!
try and hold out a little longer.’

chairs and formed a

ed gossipping  mateh, when one
them checked matters by saying:

Qﬁhmll.mg _ |

With his smiles for the lulies, his stares

Bwaggering, swinging, harrying fost,
No thought of the fature, no thonght

Fivkle ns fortune, inconstant as chanee,
Light as u fairy when lowding the danee,

O, que jo Paime, mon Len militaire!

Never dull, never harsh, nover stupidly

Whisp'ring, earessing, kissing me ton,
In spite of my anger; for what can Lot
He's so strong and so enrnest, nnd then

O, gue jo tnime,Tmon hetu milititiro !

How I will weep when he govs farawny,
Out on the plains, 'midst danger and

While all T ean do is to pray for his lifo.
Watching, weeping, waiting the day

But my soldier, my lover, my joy fand

residener of Mr. Jones, the father of

that Mr. Jones had 1 bachelor broth-
er living with him, a good-natured,
Kindly sort of & man, but awfully |
bahful in the presence of women-—

bachelor friend was
ealled, hadl nat been notified of the
enndy-pulling  arrangements, the in-
tention of the givls being (o monopo-
lize all this sweetness to themselves, | however, to holt the doors and hol
On the evening in queéstion Uncle
Dick was busily engnged, in the best
room of the house, changing hislinen, I

clothes, nud was in the act of craw-
ling into a clean shirt, when a sound
smote on his ears that cansed him to

was the sound of the merry voices of
a bevy of young girls appreoaching
the house with a steady tramp, Near-
er, nearer they eame, this invading

hanners, In
another moment the rugtle of their
dresses fell upon his envs like n death
kuell, They were at the very thres-

unlocked, Oh, hotvor of horrors!
What was this bachelor forlorn to do
to be saved from the fute that seemed

There
placed,  Quick as thonght the unclad

robe. lere he perched himself on
top of u very high clothes-basket,
visitors

for the enndy-pulling, Uncle Dieck
It took his hest

kept u prisoner in this uncomfortable

‘0l won't we have n jolly time of
it 7 exelaimed one of the girls, *With
no men to hother us, we can pull
candy any way we want it. Why,
these awful men would want you to
make the candy and pull it for them
to eat, and then they would evitieise

You're right, Jenny,  True, every |
grate a little nutmeg to season it

And at it they, went,busy as a hive

wardrobe, was growing more uncom- |
fortable every minute.  The perspirva-
tion poured off of him in great drops

‘Gireat Scott! Have T got to stay |

Contound me, if [ wonldn't rather be

length of time than to hear them liek
eandy and talk about sweet hv:u'ha.|
I've a good mind to jump right out |
o' here and seare them half to death

don’t believe this infernal basket will |
But I'11| When he got to jail and the elergy-|

The pot of syrup was placed on the
fire to boil ; the girls drew up  their
semi-circle
around it, and were just ready to
launch out into a regulnr old-fashion- | suffer him to do such an act, because |

‘Iaty, isn't there rats in that ward- |
robe ? "1t appears to me that T hear | knew that he never could replace it.

something rattling around in  there,

Wo do 1) quoth another of the
party.

sJust you go and see,” snid Katy.
“I'hiere might be rats in there.

She stenlthily npproached the ward-
robe, opened Ity aud cautiously peer-
-l o in, But she failed to find any
rats,  Had she listened a little more
carefully, ghe would, in all probabili-
ty, huve heard the beatings of Bache-
lor Dick's henrt which at that mo-
ment was thumplng aguingt hig ehest
at a rate that threntened to alarm
the whole party.

‘Perhnps it was nnother nolse we
ir; | heard,! suggested one of the girls,

! Yes,! answered anothet, ‘it seemed
to behind the wardrobe,!

Acting on this Lint, one of the girls
waa just preparing to extend her re-
senrches in that  divection, when
another one yetled that the candy was
barning.  They all, as one girl, rush-
1y | ¢ ta the resetie of the burning pot of
* | sweots, and for the moment forgot
.| nll aboutthe ratg, greatly to the re-
1 lief of Uncle Dick,

“I'hank the Lord —thank the ‘Lord!!
exclaimed the old bachelor to him-
gelf, as he breathed o migthy sigh of
relicf, “If that gal hadn’t said the
candy was burnin, she was a goin’ to
stick her head right behind here.
Just like n womnn—always . peopin’
I | nbout in every place.

The camdy wag stirred a little, tur-
ned around a couple of times, and
some of the tire tuken  from umiur it,
when the girls began to talk about
profty feet—n subject of no smnll in-
tercst to the feminine mind,

#I'here is the handsomest foot in
the party,’ exclaimed one of the girls,
ay she held up her skirts just enough
to expose her pedal extremities to
the view of her companions,

Now, if there is any one thing
nude Dick dotes on  more than
another, it is u hundsome foot, especi-
ally it it is joined to a handsome
woman, its wus the case in this in-
stance.  He no longer felt the uncom-
fortableness of his position behind
the wardrobe, so alsorbed was  he to
get n look at the “prettiest foot in the
party.” Lo straining his neck out to
get & view of the anntomy on  exibi-
tion, he leaned over a little too far,
lost his halance, and tumbled heels
over head into the widdle of the reom
the basket over his head and his
shirt wronnd hia neck.

The scene that followed ean be
more easily imagined than described,
e | With o simultaneous  yell  and
1o | sereech that nearly lifted the voof oft
the top of the house, the terrified girls
1 | 8hot out of the reom as it they had
been propelled  from o eannon—some
making their exit through the  doors
and others disappearing like shadows
throngh the windows, Jeaving Uncle
to | Diek mauster of the tield, and it wos
an hour o two ere they fully realized
what had happened,

Dick was not o whit leas frightened
| than the gils, He had the courage

{11}

e

the fort until he completed hig toilet.
fle yows that this episode, in which
he was made to play the leading role,
e | has made anending of candy-pull-
i- | ings in that scttlement for many years
ur |t come.

IN B et —

A DisavrorNten Cinames.—Yes-

terdiy morning & Chinaman eame
into Youngsworth’s chop shop with a
It | basket contuining alout halt' a bushel
of yellow-bellied, warty-back tonds,
which he offered 1o dispose of at six
hits per dozen, enlling them “flogs."
When told that they were not frogs,
'k | but tonds, and unfit to eat, the China-
man Jooked unlappy.  He evidently
thonght he was bringing to town 8
luxury that would be snapped up al-
most instantly at o big price, Suid
w|her “Toad, tond—you ealls him
tond 17 Certainly,”  said  Youngs-
worth, “regilar  toad—no  good”
“What for him o good T Me thinkee
it | you foole me.  Him walked all sume
flog, i talkee all same flog; what
i- | for him toads 7 and John looked as
If| if he suspected the toad talk was a
job to gel his “flogs” for nothing,
is | John was nssured his game wag “no
1- | good,” and he finally turned sadly
away, yet lie held on to his touds and
catried them off in the directioh of
Chinatown. It appears that the poor
w | fellow had hugged his load of tomds,
w | all alive and kicking, too, all the
i | away from the town of Sutro, having
found them about some pond down
that way.—[Virginin (Nev) Enter-
1= | prise.
Sy
e | SPLrrriNG A SNaKE.—* Pslaw,'said
Czardine, as he seated himself in onr
18 | ganctum, “the snake stories that are
8. | going about are all too thin. Why,
just look here.  Last spring 1 went
out into to the woods, 1 took am
umbreller along, which 1 Iaid onto
gome rocks, Well, sir, about an
hour afterwards I went to get my
umbreller, as it had begun to rain a
little. I took holt of the handle, and
8! ps | gave it o shove something began
{to tear, nod ag the umbreller flew
open a live black snake fell to the
L cvound split in two from its head to
its tail. The confounded eritter had
actually swallered my umbreller, and
I never noticed it wntit [ shoved uvp
| the dum thing and split the animile
1€ from stem to stern.”

S ———

Jolm Henry reading to his wife
from a newspaper: “There is not &/
single ol woman in the Honse of |
p- | Correction.”  There, you see don't

UGE, LOU

HOW I BECAME AN
EDITOR.

We have two papera at Voxville,
the Terriier and the Avenger. The
Tervifier s a  red-hot, five-eating
Democratic sheet, and the Avenger

ulls off its cont and spits on its
1ands for the Republican side of the
ticket. 'The destinies of the 'Perri-
fier nre prosided over by Thompson
—a Demoernt of the most approved
style ; one who had, according to his
editorals, left o limb on every battle-
field of the civil war, and ene, a8 he
cmphatically asserted, who was still
engaged in businesa at the old stand
and always ready to dispose of & fow
more limbs for the sake of his bleed-
ing country, Phil Watterson, the
cditor of the Avenger, was an Olio
man and 1 Republican of the despist
dye. ile also oceasionally favored
his readers with o little of his person-
nl record during the “late unplens-
antness) He  aftirmed  frequently
that hie had swam in blood up to his
neck on every battle-fleld of the war,
and bad twice wadded ncross the At-
Inntic ocean in search of aid for his
stricken country. Both editors were,
of conrse, bitter personnl enomies,
and the way they poured chuined-
lightning mto each other's ranks
would hive mado a voleano tremble,
grow pale and take down his sign.
Last summer the editor of the Terri-
fier went North to be gone three
weeks, and justbefore he left he came
to mo and requested that I assume
control of the Terrifior during his ab-
sence. [ told im that 1 was inex-
perienced and would makeo wn failure
of the thing, but he 8aid he koew I
wouldn’t, and begged so hard that I
finally accepted the position—feeling
a8 blue and sick abont it as a dog,
though, all the time.

‘Now, Vox,' said he, ‘I want you
while I'im absent to give old Watter-
son of the Avenger and his white-
livered crew the fmut in the shop—
just literally rip ‘em to pieces in
every issue—don’t leave'em n hair
on their heads, and 1l write red lot
lotters ucmwimmllf' ;Lnal, to let e'm
know that I'm  stil 'it-.klng;. Good-
bye, old fellow, and don't fuil to
knock old Watterson sky-high!' 1
shuddered and felt cold all over, for
Watterson was & powerfully built
man and the equal of Yankeo Sulli-
van any day. Ho left, and summon-
ing up all the cournge I could com-
mand, | went down to the office the
next morning and began work, I
hastily elipped a lot of 'miscellancy
for the ountside, dashed off o few
locals, and then gat down to sling off
something ‘red-hot’ for Watterson
and his crowd. 1 sat for an hour and
coulidn’t get up the ghost of an iden
until at last I was reminded of a lig-
tle story I onee heard abont Watter-
won.  Rumor said that he liad  mar-
ried o widow up in Kentueky for her
umncf‘,mul then hond  poisoned her
and shot his mother-in-law  to  pre-
vent her telling, and then hnd fled to
Mississippi with hits ill-gotten gains,
This I worked up in il its horrid de-
tuils ; deseribed the bratality of the
villain—the benuty and accomplish-
ments of his innocent vietims—and
finally wound ap by denouncing Wat-
terson in terms that would make the
Okolona States or the Lemars Senti-
nel burst wide open with envy. In
my elosing sentence [ gtruglingly ad-
vised the eitizens of Yoxville to hang
Watterson immediately—spoke of the
dunger of having sueh a man turned
loose on good soviety, ete, ete, or
not (and confess here, confidentially
that 1 added a fow sensational para-
graphs, merely for effect)—I wanted
something to make the Avenger
stand on it head, and that article
filled the Lill exnetly. When it was
finighed [ called in the foreman, read
it to him and usked his opinion.

¢Oh, excellent ! said he, ‘but 1 tell
you, Mr, Vox, you'd better look: out
for your sealp after this thing seew
the Tight—Watterson is o regular old
grizely, and  he'll make things dev-
lish warm for you.!

1 trembled and was inclined to de-
stroy the article, but that would ney-
er do now since 1 had shown it to the
foreman, So I gave it to him and
told him to “set itup.” Then [went
down town and purchnsed three re-
volvers, The next day the article
came out in pointed slang—two col-
umng and a half, and contained
enough exclamation points to stock n
cireus troupe. Aftor the paper had
been delivered, T could see groups of
excited men all down the street reud-
ing the article and  gesticulating
wildly in the divection of my office,
and Il tell you honestly my  blood
ran cold, I endeavored to compose
myself, however, for 1knew I'd have
to fight Watterson that very day. I
got my pistola ready, sent the office
Doy down town to get me three or
four Bowie knives, and then sat down
to puruse the Herald, I sat there
nearly all—somehow 1 didn’t fell the
Teast bit lungry—that day,so T didn’t
go hame to dinner. 1 bung to that
oftiee like o dog to a hone,  Toward
four o'clock I leard a rumbling
trampling noise down staivs, amd 1
knew that it it was Watterson com-
ing up with a crowd of friends. In
he eame, a club in one hand  and a
copy of the unfortunate article in the
other!

Didd you serawl] this, you Tow bred,
koock-Tneed son of i gun P said he,
brandishing the club, nnd glaving ot
me like o Bengal tiger. My courage
began to rise all at onee- the Vox's

2 [ youl—what wicked eveatres wives
nre ! Fvery woman in that jail s |
marricd.' |

‘At is envious,' said she, ‘but don’t |
you think, John, dear, that some of
them go there for relief

e e e

i

| A man broke a chair over his
wife's head a week or two  ago.
man undertook to talk to him he dis- |
played a great deal of penitence,
He said  that he was very sorry
that he had permitted his anger to |
get the master over him, anl, to |

of | it was a good chair, one of those good
old fashioned Windsor chairs, which
wis an heirloom in his family, and he

ave terrors when they get their blood
up—and Lealmly stated that | had
written it and that | would write it
again it 1 had o eliance,

‘Well, you die ! shouted he, spring-
ing upon me, [ grappled him and
we mixed up awhile, turning over
tables, chairs, benches, ink, ete., un-
til finally 1 got the better of him
spmehow—TI hardly know how it was
wyself—and I sat down on that man
and beat him with his own elub until
I grew tired, and the clnb looked
like an old shirt, when I deagged him
to the window and then threw him
out., Turning aronnd I saw a head
poked in through the doorway, and [
knew that his friends were hanging
around ont there, anxions for the
latest telegrams in regard td the aftair. |

I went out, and secing three or four
of them in - the hall, pleasantly  in-
formed them that their chief was
waiting for them on the payment be-
low, and if any of them peefered to
decend by way of the window 1 won
ready to accommodate them. But
they didn’t seem to yenrn for it aod
filed mournfully down the stairs,
while T went back Into my sanetom
to pateh  myself ap and view tlie
ruing,  The foreman came in with
his whole foree, took my hand and
swore with tears of joy in his eyes
thiat I wns o ‘bigger inan than Den-
nis Kearney.! Thatgght when I re-
tumed home I was &t nineteen
times! The next dny I was shot nt
flve times through the office window,
and I tell you I began to feel dreary
—the thing was becoming n little too
frequent—1 didn't core to become an
evorlasting target for the whole
town. Contrary to hin own expecta-
tions and greatly to my relief, Thomp-
son returned that night,tand after 1
had told all, ho wopt and hugged me
Will 1 thought he intended to
indulge in fits. I'm out of editorial
harness now, and 1've gained enongh
experience to last me several centu-
ries.—Hrandon Republican.

700 MUCH FOR HIM.

The court and jury, as well as the
spectators, generally enjoy the seene
when a Jawyer, in an attempt to bad-
ger or brow-beat s witness, comes off
seeond in the encounter, A corres-
pondedt recalls an_amusing inctance
of this sort which happened & few
years ago in an Albany eourt soom.

"The plaintiff, who was o lady, was
called to testify. Bhe got on very
well and made s favorable impression
on the jury imder the Fuldmme of her
counsel, Hon, Lyman Tremaine, nntil
the opposing counsel, Hon. Henry
Smith, subjected her to a sharp cross-
exnmination. This so confused her
that she became faint, and fell to the
floor in a swoon,

Of course this excited general sym-
pathy in the audience, and Mr, Smith
anw that liis cane looked badly.

An expedient suggested itself, by
which to make the swooning nwmur
like a piceeof atage trickery, and this
destroy kympathy for her, The Indy
in swooning had tnyned purple red,
and lier face suggested the new line of
attuek. The next witness woaa mid-
dlo aged lady. The eounsel asked:

“Did you see the  pluintitt fuint a
short thne ago T’

“Y s, &ir.”

“Peaple turn pale when they faint
don’t they !

A great sensation in the court, and
an evident confusion of the witnoss,
Bug in & moment she nuswered, *No,
not. alwnys,"

“Did you ever hear of fainting
where thie party did not tarn pale 2"

“Yes, pir”

4Did you ever see such u case "

“Y g, wir”

“When "

“About o year ago.”

“Where wan 1t 1"

“In this city.”

“Who was it 1"

By this time the excitement was s
intense that evorybody listened anx-
jously forthe reply. It enme promptly
with n twinkle in the witness' eye
and a quiver on her lip, as if from
suppressed humor.

S was i negro, sir.”

Peal after peal of langhter shook
the conrt room, in whieh the venera-
Dble judge joined.  Mr., Smith lost his
case not to say his temper,

1 OAN BWIN, SIR"

During n terrible naval battle;be-
tween the English and the Dnteh,
the English flag-ship, commanded by
Admiral Naborough, was driyen into
the thickest of the fight, T'wo makts
wore soon shot away and the main-
mast fell with o fearful crash upon
the deck. Admirnl Naborough saw
that all was lost nnless he could
hring up his ships from the nght.
Hastily serawling an ovder, he called
for volunteers to awim across the
bailing water, under the hail 0[ shot
and shell, A dozen snilors a6 once
offered their services, and among
them n cabin boy,

“Why,” said the Admiral, “what
can you do, my fearless lad "

i can swim, sir,” the boy replied ;
GE T e shot 1 ean Lo easier spared
than any one else.”

«Nnborough hesitated;  his men
were few and his position waa des-
perate. The boy plunged into the
sen, amid the cheers of the sailors,
and was soon lost to sight,  The bat-
tle raged fiercer, and an the time
went on, defeat seemed inevitable,
But just ag hope was fuiling, a thun-
dering cannonade was heard from the
right, and the rescrves were bearing
down on the enemy. By sunset the

Duteh fleet was scattered far and |

wide, andl the eabin boy, the hero of
the honr, was ealled in to receive the
honor due him.  His modesty and
bearing so won the heart of the Ad-
miral that he exclaimed ;

o[ ghall live to see you have a flag-
ghip of your own."

The prediction was fulfilled when
the eahin boy, having become Admi-
yal Cloudsley Shovel was knighted
by the King.

— e gl

A yvoung Tady teaches

Sunday

| selool (in the summer) at Swanips-

ott, Mass is in the habit, after the
regular lesson s ended, of asking
questions in patural  Distory, Last
Sunday she asked: “What Dind is
large cnongh to earry a man A
tittle girl held up her hand and said:
f know @ lark.! ‘Oh, no,’ said the
teacher, ‘latks are not large enough
to earry men.' ‘Yes, they are) said
the youngster. ‘My papa goes away
for two or three days, and mamma
ways he's gone oft on a lark

“Yon seem sad and dejected to-
pight, Clande, dear ‘Yes, darling,
men of my emotional natore are
easily affected by the smiles or frowns
of fortune.! His washerwoman lad
fischarged lin.

FANTUCKET A OSNERATION

New York Ohsetver,

Nantneket Is o community of eou-
sins, ‘so contingonsly have the descen-
danta of the ariginal proprietors jo-
termarried, and thua it is thet & fami-
ly. secret can huve there an extensive
eirealation withont destroying its pri-
vate churncter. The island was otig-
inally ownod aa common property,
excopt the town lota, A person hay-
ing one share in the common lands
was entitled to pasture one sheep.
"This whire was called s “/sheep’scom-
mon.” Elght “sheep's commons” were
equal to oue. “‘oow's common,”  AD
the owner of two “cow’s commons”
cm;j]rll psotn‘ru .;}nehllom. caitied

Thousanda of sheep were
upon the island, and 1n the spring of
the yenr tho great annual shearing
took place, This, nntil vecent. yesrs,
wns the great day of Nantucket,
During theso feativities, extending
aver two or three days, ‘strangers
from the “main” wore &
thither., The droves, wluiul:’,'en
had wandeted unehepherd
the whole winter, were secured in
pens, and the few men who were not
ot sen, and the boys who expected
some day to go to sen, attended faith-
fally to their duties of washin and
shearing, while the whole female pop-
ulation would preparve samptnos pie-
nie dinners. 'The scenes’ were often
very pictaresque, and have been
seized upon by story tellers and ro-
MAnCers. ’

Of course, in n settlement  wliore
whaling was the principal occupation,
the number of men at heme was
usually comparatively wmall, Bat
the young men who staid at houe
liad 'no hetter opportunity to display
their gallantry; for the young ladics
are said to have had an understand-
ing among themselves not to encour-
ago the attentions of youth who lind
not harpooned at lenst one whale.
Perhaps to this s due a considernble
portion of Nantucket's success on
the sea.

The islund reached ita most proa-
peroua condition in 1840, when there
were over nine thousand inhabitants,
When petroleum was discovered oil
became cheaper, whaling began to
decline, and the gold fever of 1849
enticed the more adventurons nway.
I'he ntocks on Brant polut, where so
many vessels had been built, were
desorted. 'The once busy lanes and
streets beenme empty,and to-dayernss
grows np throngh the cobble stoned
pavements, and the town-crier whoe
tells the good people whenever B
sword-fish has arvived in the market
or war haa been declared in Enrope,
breaks almost o dend sllence.  Sinee
1860, the population having fallen to
bately 3000, some 400 ancient houses
lave heen pulled down, but there are
enongh left to hold twice the popula-
tion. :

thaps,

A SMART BOY.

A young man called on hig intend-
od fhe other evening, and while
waiting for her to make her appear-
nnee, he struck up eonversation
with his intended brother-in-law,
After awhile the boy anked :

Does gnlvauimﬂ niggers know
much ¥

I really can't ay,’ replied the much
amused young man.

And then silenee roigned for a few
moments, when the hoy resumed his
conversition :

‘Kin you play checkers with your
nose ¥ -

No, I have never acquired that ac-
complishment.!

Well, you'd Detter learn—you
hear me ¥

“Why

Wanse Sis rays that you don’t
know as moeh as s galvanized nlgger
but yer dad's got lots of stnnps‘an
she'd marry you anyhow ; wid she
said when she got hold of the old man’s
sugnr khe was n-going to all of the
Fourth of July perceshuns and ice
crenm gmin sucks, aml let you stay at
home to play checkers with that
hollyhock nose of yourn.!

‘And when Sis got her hair banged
andl came in, she found the parlor de-
gerted by all save her brother, who
wis innocently tying the tails of two
Kittens together and pinging :

Oh, I love the Sabhath School)!

WHY MEN DIE.

An indignant subseriber to a news-
paper went into the office # few days
ago and ordered his lm.per stopped,
because lie differed with the editor in
liis views on subroiling fenco  rails,
"he editor conceded the man’s right
to stop his paper, and remarked
coolly a8 lic looked over the list.

Do you know Jim Sowers, down
at Hardscrablle ¥

Very well, said the man,

“Well, he stopped  his paper  last
week because I thonght o farmer was
a blamed fool who didn’t know that
timothy was a good thing to graft on
huckleborry bushes, and he died in
less than four hours.

‘G racions ! is that so ?

Yes: and you know old George
Erickson, down on Eagle Creek ¥

“vell, Pve heard of him,

fWell, said the editor gravely, ‘he
stopped his paper beeause he was the
the happy father of twins, and we
congratulated him on  his success 8o
late in life. He fell dead within
twenty mwinutes, There's lots of
similar cases but it don’t matter:
I'll just eross your name off, though
vou dou’t look strong, and there's s
bad color on your pose.

iSec here, Mister Editor,” said the
subseriber, looking somewhat aston-
ished. ‘I believe I'll just keep on an-
other year because [always did like
your paper, and come to think about
it, yonr're a young man and some al-
Jowanees orto to be made,” and he
departed satisfied that he had made
a narrow cseape from death.

The difference between a cat con-
fined in & hag and the wind sighing
through a{liﬁupiﬂahed house is that
one cries through asack and the other
sighs throngh a crack,

durlng ;

A WORD TO THE FARMERS.
Farmera let us stop, but yet g0 on.
Let us Ktop cotnnlninlngdar hard

times and unite in tryiog to improve
mitters, _ ;

Let us stop 'sbusing our merchants
Defore we force them ™ in sclif-defen
to nbuse usj for their enterprise an
foreigu credit have kept the wolf from
many a door during the lnst eight
years, and the most of them are as
:!I'ever and generous as we could wish

en. ,

Let us stop carsing the lawyers, for
we have found them as true to us
when their services were demanded;

&8 nny claas of our 16,
4™ Lot s atop lhlll!_l'ig the money len--

ders, for like farmers and all other
men they are entitled to the market
Hrl‘cafm- thelr commodity, and it is.
ue to our improvidence when thut-
price ia too high,
Let us work out our destiny, in a
rmfmdnn thut is ns honorable now na
t wan in the days of our futhers, with
envy for nome, nud good feeling to-
wards all,
Lt us cease anying hard things of
the good old Democratic party, and
dve it full ecedit for the many bene-
ts it has bestowed upon us since
1875, and remember that the man who
wants offige is not necessarily »
ter man than the one who holds office.
Lot us stop importing onr supplica
from abroad and nvite in developing
the resources of our country, and  de-
termine to bend all our energies to
building up our cities, towns, vil-
lages, countics ani Btate,

BORN T0 BE GUILLOTINED.

P'arly Correspondetico London Btandard,

' A cnse i3 shortly to come hefore the
Paris Assizes which goes to prove that
he who is born to be guillotined mny
exposs hin life with impunity on the
most sanguinary battle-fleld. Bagnier
enlisted at the ontbreak of the Fran-
co German war in the now famous
Ninth Cuirnssiers quickly rose to be
a corporal, and took part in the he-
roie charge made by that regiment at
Woeth, 1 heaed the bullets,” he
puid to the jndge, “rattle like hail on
my breast-plate.” He was unhorsed
v & stab from o bayonet, and finally
picked up from among the dead.

An soon a8 he recovered from hia
wounds lie took service agnin, and
was ongof the defenders of Btras-
bourg. 'Theve he was wounded again
by & shell splinter, and after the eap-
italation of the city he was sent a pri-
soner to Germany and confined in the:
city of Breslau. On returning to
France he settled in Paris and became
# whitesmith, As he was a very in-
telligent and clever workman he might
have lived happily and comfortably
on his curnings, but he grew discon-
tented, his temper soured, he imag-
ined himself the victim of perpetual
|mrnem|timm. and could not resign
simself to the misfortune of not hay-
ing received the Cross of the Legion
of Houor for his bravery during the
WA,

He took to drinking absinthe, and
his bram thereby became so much
affested that he had to be eonfined in
& Innatic asylum, He left it cured,
nnd the doctors who have examined
him in connection with the horrible
crime to which he has confessed, state
that he is quite responsible for his
acts. 'T'o come to thatof August, last,
year, about 9 o'clock in the morning,
i young woman, Mme Delachanme, .
wlio Tud gone to the cemetery of St..
Ouen to pray at the tomb of - her. sis-
ter, war suddenly attacked by a man
armed with o hammer as ‘she was
kneeling at her sister’s grave. The
brute, after knocking her down, trod
her under foot, and finally, after bat-
tering in her skull with the hammer,
left her weltering in_her blood, hut
not before having robbed her of a
cross she wore, and also of Hler watch
and chain. Two other ladies lad
boen assandted and robbed in the same
cemetery. The police at last suceeed-
ofd in arvesting Sagnier and charged
him with all three crimes; for the twe
1ast mentioned he was sentenced to
three months! imprisonment. As for
the capital charge, Sagnier explains
it by alleging a fit of maduesa brought
on by drink. o said: |

“[ went to the cemetery of 8t.0uen
with my mechanie’s hammer to fasten
the crass on the grave of my | little

| daughter who died recently. 1 lad

prayed fervently for her.  All at onee
I anw the exoss and wateh chain of
the kneeling lady beside me glisten
in the sunshine. A bad thenght took
possession of my brain, and 1 struck
withont knowing what I did.

e ettt

never grows old.  Years may goover
her head, but if benevolenee and yir-
tue dwell in her heart, sheis as cheer-

opened to her view., When we look
u}mn n good woman we never think
of her age—she looka'as charming s
when the roke of yonth firet bloomed
upon her cheek, That rose has not
faded. In her neighborhond she ix
the friend and benefactor; in the
church the devout worshiper and ex-
emplary Christian,  Who does not
love and respeet the woman who haa
passed her days in acts of kim]nrt\
and merey—who has been the friehd
of man and God-—-whose whole life
has been ascene of kindness and love, |
a devotion to love and u.i:' gion? We
repeat, puch & woman cannot grow
old. Bhe will slways be fresh’ahd
buoyant in apirits, and activein hgme;

1f a young lady desires to Tetain .

bloom and benuty of youth, let her not
vield to the sway of fashion and folly;
let her love trath and virtue ; and to
the close of life she will rotain ghtee

new.

Fourteen men can get together at a
hotel, borrow all the tobbaceo the
landlord has, spit all over the floors,
and make themaelves belinve they are
a State convention.

——— e e

1f vou want to be happy vourself,
i strive to make others hapiy.

A Goob Womax.—A good woman

ful as when the spring of life first

ble deeds of merey and hcnm'nlena b

.

L
e

feelings which now make life appear* =
a garden of swects ever fresh and ever ©




