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R. H. NORTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
TROY, MISSOURI,

WILL practice in the Courts of the Third
Judicial District. n24qh

N. P. MINOR,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LOVISIANA,MO.,
‘vlbla practice in the eounties of Callaway,

Montgomery, Lineoln, Pike and Ralls.

A. V. McKEB. WM. FRAZIER,
McKEE & FRAZIER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

TROY, MISSOURI

Wil praetice In all the eountios of the Third
Fudieial Circuit, and in the Bupremo Court of the
Hiato. mehd 1y

F. T. WILLIAMS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC,
TRUXTON, MISSOURI.

Janunry 1, 18690—Iluly

Dr. J. C. GOODRICH.,
DEINTIST,
WENTZVILLE, M0.
W e e ke matles of thise

visits will be given in tho loeal columng of the
dlerald, feb2bnd

DR. J. L. DOGGETT.,
Surgeon Dentist,
TROY, N0,

8 PREPARED to do all kinds of Dental
work in a substantiul manner.

Occidental Hotel,

Cap=-au=Giris, Yo,
M Co MAGRUDER = - - Proprletor.

VTIS HOTEL is now open for tho necomadi-

tion of the travelling publie. Well-tur-
nished tables and nent, comfuiainble npartmenis.
apl&'Touldyl

G. L.- COLLIER.,
PHOTOGRAPHER,
TROY, MISSOURI,
Persons wishing work done will be given per-
feot sntisfaction,
A Ol pictures copied,
Muy 19, 1870—n20

A. H. BUCKNER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ST, CHARLES, MO,

Will nttend to any professional business in the

if Lipepln Wases, Manteomery and
Cuu:&: 'unll'w:l". "and i the District and
Bupreme Cuurts, vinlyl

C. E. PEERS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
WARRENTON, Mo.,

Will practice in the Courts of Lincoln, Warren
sod Montgomery. [v5nlmd

GEO. J. BETTS & CO.,
ITouse and Sign Painters,
Paper Hangers, &e.,
213 Market street, 8t, Louis.

JNO. R. KNOX,

BANKER,
TROY, MISSOUR],

Dealer in Bills of Exchange, Pro-
missory Notes and other Securi-
rities. Dep:sils received,
payabls on call.

U. S. MAIL

AND

Daily Hack Line

BETWEEN

TROY & WBEYNTZVILLE,
Jacob Hartman.

AVING takem the eontraet for mmin{ the

muil between Troy and Wentsville, I will
run s daily Hack Line betwoon the places forthe
sccommodation of the traveling rblln and my
friends. IbLave an exeellent new hack, and will
maks prompt connmection with the up and down
trains on the North Missouri railropd. My
standing fare for passengors will be

ONE DOLLAR.

Hack will commeonce running Jul h&i‘m“'
JACUB JAE MAN,

MILLINERY!

SPRING FASHIONS,
Mrs, Mary Sedlacek.

The attention of Ladies especially
is called to my complete stock of
Millivery Goods, consisting of the
very LATEST STYLES of Bon-
nets, Hats, Trimmings, &o., &o.
Prices within the means of all.
Call and examine wy Stock; if
deauty, delioscy of taste and new-
ness of style will please, you need
not g2 away disappointed,
Apell 31, 1870,—p10.
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[From the Friend's Intelligencer.]
“The flowery spring, the summer's ardent
strength, and the sober aulumn fading into age.”
No more our years—our youthful yoars—
Io rippling ourrents run,
Like rome bright siresin that leaps along,
Hporkling beneath the sun,

Life's morning, like the early dew
That vanisheth ere noon,

Hua faded towards the western sky,
How rapldly and soon !

As passing down the evenlog vale
We turn o baokward gage,

And live in memory o'er again
Tho earlier, frosher days.

We do not grieve or sorrow that
Thoy all bave passed away,

Or that the sammer flowers have crowned
The verdure of the May ;

Or that the autnmn comes apheo
With eore and witherod loaves,

Viod wears her quoenly eoronal
Awmid the gatherod shenves,

Evon wher winler winds assail
With chM and icy breath,

We know that "oeath its frozen veil
Is hid the flower sud wreath.

Thus, as the varylng seasons roll,
Each in ite period bleat,
Bhould buman souls pass on with bope
To their Eternal reat. —E. AVERILL.

[ e S
[From *“Litile Women."]

MEG'S DOMESTIC EXPERIENCE.

Like most other young matrons, Mey
began her marricd life with the determi-
uation to be & model bouselkeeper. John
should find home a paradise; he should
always sco a swmiling fuce, should fure
sumptuously every duy, and vever know
the loss of & button, Bhe brought so
much love, energy, and cheerfulness to
the work, that she could not but succeed,
in spite of some obstacles, ller paradiso
was not a tranquil one ; for the little wo
man fussed, wus over anxious to please,
and bustled about like a true Murtha,
cumbered with muny cares. Sle was too
tired, sometimes, ecven to smile; John
grew dyspeptic after a course of dainty
dishes, and ungratefully demanded plain
fure. As for buttons, she soon leirned to
wonder where they went, to shuke her
head over the carelessness of men, and to
thresten to make him sew them on him.
self, and then see it his work would stand
impatient tugs oud clumsy fingers any
better than hera, *

They were very happy, even after they
discovered that they could not live on love
alome, Joha aid wut ind Meg's benury
dimivished, though she beamed at him
from belind the familiar coffec pot; nor
did Mez miss any of the romance from
the daily parting, when her husband fol
lowed up his kiss with the tender ingniry,
*Shall I send home veul or mutton for din-
ner, darling?"'  Tho little house ceased
to be a glorificd bower, but it became a
howe, and the young ecuple soon felt that
it was n chonge for the better. At first
they played keep house and frolicked
over it like ohildren; then John took
steadily to business, feeling the carca of
the head of a family upon his shoulders;
and Meg loid by ber cambric wrapper,

ut on o big apron, and fell to work, as
fore said, with more energy than dis-
cretion.

While the cooking mania lusted, she
went through Mrs. Cornelius' Recipe
Book asif it was a mathematical exercise,
working out the problems with patience
and care. Sometimes her fumily were
invited to belp eat up a bounteous feast
of successes, or Lotta would be privatel
despatched with s batch of fuilures whic
were to be concealed from all eyes, in the
convenient stomach of the little RHum-
mels. An evening with John over the
account hooks usually produced a tempo
rary lull in the ounlinary enthugiasm, and
a frugal fit would ensue, during which the
goor man was put through a course of

read pudding, hash, snd warmed over
ouffee, which tried his soul, although he
bore it with praise-worthy fortitude.
Before the golden mean was found, how-
over, Mog added to her domestic posses
sions whbat young couples seldom get
along without—a family jar,

Fired with & housewifely wish to sce
her store-room stocked with home-made
preserves, she undertook to put up her
own ourrant Jelly, John was requested
to order home a dozen of little pots, and
an oxtra quantity of sugar, for their own
ourrants were ripe, .nf were to be at-
tended to at once. As Jobo firmly be
lieved that *“my wife" was equal to any-
thing, and took a nataoral pride in her
skill, bo rosolved that she should be grat-
ified, and their own erop of fruit laid by
io a most pleasing form for winter use
Home came four dozen delightful little

ots, half & barrel of sugar, and & small

y to piok the currants for her. With
ber protty bair tucked into a little cap,
arms bare to the elbow, and a checked
n;mn which had a coquetiish look in spite
of the bib, the young housewife fell to
work, feolingno doubts about her success ;
for hadn't she seen Hannah do it Luon-
dieds of times? The array of pots
rather amased her at first, but John was
‘|ro fond of jelly, and the nice little jars
would look so waell on the top ahelf that
Mog resolved to fill thom all, and so spent
s long day picking, boiling, straining,
and fussing over her jelly, Bhe did her
boat; she asked advice of Mrs. Corne:
lius; she racked her brain to remembor
what Haunah did thas she had left un-
done; she re boiled, re sugared, and ro-
';.illlud' but that dreadful stuff wouldn't
[T} ‘ .Dl |

Bhe longed to run home, bib and all,
and ask mother to lend s hand, but Jobn
and she bad agreed that they would
never annoy any one with their private
worries, experiments or quarrcls. Thoy
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| had laughed over the last word as if the
iden it suggeated was a most ilepoltﬂl'onl
one, but thoy bad held fo their resolve,
and whenever they could get on without
belp they did 8o, and no one intertered—
for Mrs. March had advised the plan
8o Meg wrestled alone with the refractory
sweotmeata all that hot rummer day, and
at five o'clock sat down in her topsy:
turvy kitohen, wrung her bedaubed hands,
linni up her voice, and wept.

Now in the first flush of the new life,
ehe had often said—

“My husband shall always feel free to
bring a friond home whenever he likes.
I shall always be propared; thero shall
be no flurry, no scolding, no diccomfdrt,
but a neat house, a cheerful wife and a
good diuner. Jolin, dear, nover stop to
ask my leave; invite whom you please,
and be gure of s wolcome from we."

How charming that was, to be sare!
John quite glowed with pride to hear her
say it, and felt what a blessed thing it was
to bave 0 superior wife, ISut, atthough
they had company from time to time, it
never happened to be unexpected, and
Meg had never bad an opportunity to
distinguish herself, till now. It always
happens 80 in this valo of tears; it roally
would have boen unpardonable in him to
choose that day, of all the days in the
year, to bring a friend home to dinner
unexpectedly. Congratulating himself
that a handsome repast had been ordered
that morning, foeling sure that it would
be ready to the minute, and indulging in
pleasunt anticipations of the charming
effect it would produce, when his protty
wife came running out to meet him, he
escorted his friend to his mansion, with
the irreprossible satisfuction of a yuung
hiost and husband.

It is a world of dirappoiotments, as
John discovered when he reached the
Dove-cote. The front door usually stood
hospitably open; opow it wus not ooly
shut, buc locked, and yosterday's mud
still adorned the steps. The parlor win
dows were closed and curtained. no
picture of the pretty wife sewing on the
piagzu, in white, with a distracting little
bow in her hair, or n bright eyed hostess,
sintling n shy welcome as she greeted her
guest. Nothing of the sort—for not a
soul appeared, but a sanguinary lookiog
boy asleep under the currant buslies,

“I'm afraid snmething has happened;
step into the garden, Sceott, while [ look
up Mrs. Brooke,” said John, alarmed at
the silence and solitude,

Round the house he hurried, fed by o
pungent smell of burnt sugar, and Scott

strolled after him, with a queer look on
hia fana Ha pauand demsswusly @ 4 UL

tance wheu Brooke disappeared, but he
could both see and henr, and, being a
baclclor, enjoyed the prospect mightily.

In the kitchen reigned confusion and
dezpair ; one edition of jelly was trickled
from pot to pot, another lay upon the
floor, and a third was burniog gaily on
the stove. Lotty, with Tuetonie phlegm,
was calmly eating bread and eurrant wine,
for the jelly wus etill in & bopelessly liq
uid state, while Mrs. Brooke, with her
upron over her head, sat sobbing dis-
wally.

“My dearest girl, what is the matter?”
cried John, rushing in with awful visions
of scalded hands, sudden news of afflic
tion; and wecret consternation at the
thought of vhe guest in the garden.

#Oh, John, I amso tired, and bot, and
cross and worried! I've been at it till
I'm all worn ont. Do come and help me,
or [ shall;" and the exhausted housc-
wife cast horeell’ upon his breast, giviog
him a sweet welcome in every sense of
the word, for her pinafore had been bap-
tized at the same fuunt as the floor,

“What worries you, dear? Has uny
thing dreadful huppened ?" asked the
anxious John, tenderly kissing the crown
of the little cap, which wee ull askew,

“Yes," sobbed Meg, dospairiogly.

“Tell mo quick, t‘len; don't ory; I
can bear anything better than that; out
with it, love.

“The—the jelly won't jell—and [ don't
know what to ‘do " ‘

John Brooke laughed then as he never
dared to laugh afterward; and the deris-
ive SBeott smiled involuntarily as he heard
the bhearty peal, which put the finishing
stroke to poor Meg's woe.

*In that all? Fliog it out of the win-
dow and don't bother any more about it,
I'll buy you quarts, if you waotit; but
for beaven's sake donm't bave hysterics,
for 1've Iuwplu Jack Beott home to
dinoer, and—'

Jobn got no further, for Mog cast him
off, and olasped her hands with a tragic

esture an she fell into & chair, exolaim:
ng in o tone of miogled indignation, re-
proach, and dismay—

“A wan to dinner, and everything ina
mess. John BErooke, how could you do
such a thing "

“Hush, he's in the garden; I forgot
the confounded jelly, but it can't be
helped now,” said John, surveying the
prospect with an anxious eye.

“You ought to bave sent word or told
me this morning, sud you ought to have
remembered how busy I was,”’ continued
Mog petulantly ; for even turtle doves
will peck when ruffled.

“]1 dida't kpow it this morning, and
there was no time to send word, for i met
him on the way out. I never thought of
asking leave, when you have always told
me to do as [ like, I mever tried it be.
fore, and bang me if I ever do again!”
added John, with an aggrieved air,

“I should bope not! Take him away
at once ; [ can't see him, and there isn't
any dinner."

“Well, I ltke that! Where's the beef
and vogetables I sent home, and the pud-
ding you promised "' cried John rushiog
to the larder.

“] hadn't tigo to cook
meant to dine at mother's.

phll;; I
i sorry ;

but I was so busy,"—and Meg's taars be.
gan again,

John was a mild man, but he was hu-
man; and after a long day's work, to come
home tired, hungry, and hopeful, to find
a chaotic house, an empty table, and a
cross wife, wan not exanctly conducive te
repose of mind or manner. e restrained
himself, however, and the little squall
would have blown over, but for one un.
lucky word.

“1t's a scrape, I acknowledyze; but if
you will lend a hand, we'll pull lLrough.
and have s good time yet. Don't cry,
dear, but just exert yourself a bit, and
knook us up something to eat. Wo're
both as hungry as hunters, so wo shan't
mind what it is. Give us the cold meat,
and cheese We won't ask for jelly.”

Hs meant it for a good natured joke;
but that one word sealed his fate, Meg
thought it was too crucl to hint about
ber sad failure, and the laat atom of pa-
tience vanished as he spoke,

“¥ou must get yourself out of the
gcrape as you can; l'm too used up to
exert myeelf for any one. It's like a man,
to propose & bone and valgar bread and
checse for company. I won't bave nnr-
thiog of the sort in my house, Take
that Scott up to mother's, and tell him
U'm away, sick, dead, anything—I won't
sce him, and you two can laugh st me and
my jelly as wuch as you like ; you won't
have anything else here ;" and having
delivered her defianco all in one breath,
Meg cast away her pinafore, and pre
cipitately left the ﬂslqr to bemoan bersell
in her room.

What these two creatures did in her
absence, she never knew ; but Mr. Scott
wos not taken “up to mother's," and
when Meg descended, after they had
strolled away togethor, she found traces
of a promiscuous luoch which filled her
with horror. Lotty reported that they
bad eaten “a lunch, and greatly laughed ;
und the master bid her throw away all the
aweet gtuff, and hide the pots.”

Meg loonged to go and tell her mother ;
but o sense of shawo at her owo short-
com ngs, of loyaty to John, "who might
be cruel, but nobody should know," re
strained her; and alter a summary clean-
ing up, she dressed hersell prettily and
sat down to wait for Jobn to come and be
forgiven,

Uunfortunately, John didn't come, not
sceing the matter in that light. He bad
carried it off as a good joke with Seolt ;
excused his little wife as he could, and
Fiuyed the host so hospitably, that his

riend enjoyed the impromptu dinuer,and
Erumined to come again. DBut John was
UETY, SUULEYE bhe did web aham it ha
felt that Meg had got him into a scrape,
und then deserted him in this hour of
peed. “It wasn't fair to tell a man to
bring Tolks home any time, with perfect
f'megom, and when he took you at your
word, to flare up and bluze at hiw, and
leave him in the lureh, to be iaughed at
or pitied. No, by George, it wasn't|
ond ‘Meg must know it."” He had fumed
inwardly duriog the feast, but when the
flurry war over, and he strolled home,
aflter seeing Boott off, a milder mood came
over him. “Poor little thing!| It was
bard upon her when she tried so heartily
to please me. Bhe was wrong of course,
but then she was young. I mustbe pa-
tient and teach her.” He hopedshe had
not gone home—he hated gossip and in:
terference. For a minute he was rufiled
at tho mere thought of 1t; and then the
fear that Meg would ery herself sick sof-
tened his heart, and sent him on at a
quicker pace, resolving to be ealm anl
kind, but firm, quite firm, and show her
where sho Lad failed in ber duty to her
spouse,

Meg likewise resolved to be “oalm and
kind but firm,” and show him his duty.
She longed to run weet him, and beg par-
don sed bo kissed and comforted, as_she
was sure of being ; but, of eourse, she did
nothing of the sort, and when she saw
John coming, began to hum quite natar.
ally, as aho rocked and sewed like a lady
of leisure in her best parlor.

Joho was & listle disappointed not to
find a tender Niobe ; but foeling that his
digoity dewanded the first apology, he
wade nonc; only came leieurly in, and
lsid himself upon the sofa, with the sin-
gularly relevant remark—

“We are goiog to bave a new moon,
wy dear."” J

“l've mo objovtiva,” was Beg's equally
sooting remark,

A few other topies of general interest
were introduced by Mr. Brooke, and wet.
blanketed by Mrs. Brooke, and conversa-
tion lunguished. John went to one win-
dow, unfolded hia paper, and wrapped
himself in it, iguratively™peaking. Meg
went to the other window, and sewed as
if pew rosettes for her slippers were
among the necessaries of life. Neither
spoke—both looked quite “calm and
firm," and both felt desporately nncom
fortable.

“Oh, dear,” thought Meg, ‘“'married
life is very trying, and does need infinite

atienco as well as love, as mother says."

be word “wother" suggested other ma-
ternal coupsels given long ago, sud ro-
ceived with unbelieving protests,

“Joho is a good man, but he hus his
faults, and you must learn to see and bear
with thend, rememberiog your own, He
is nr{ decided, but uever will be obati-
nate, if {ou resson kindly, not oppose
impatiently. He is very acourate, aud
partioularly about the truth—a good trait,
though you oall bim fussy. Never de-
ceive him by look or word, Meg, and he
will give you the confidence you deserve,
the support you need. He has tempor,
not like oirs, one flash, and then all over,
hut the white, still anger that is seldom
stirred, but once kindled is hard toquench.
Be careful, very careful, not to wake this
anger against yoursclf, for poace and hap-
piuess dupunj on koeping bis rospect,

S —
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Watch
f you

hast :
fur_léimr sorrow and regret,”

both silly and unkind, as she recalled
them, her own anger looked childish now,

to such a scene quite melted her heart.
Bhe glanced at him with tears in her
down her work aud got up thioking.
will be the first to say,
he did oot acem to hear
very slowly ncross the room, for pride was
hard to swallow, and stood by him, but
still he did not turn his head, For a

our first beginning ; 1'll do my part aod

husband on the forehead,
settled it; the penitent kiss was bettor
than s world of words, aud John had her
on his kuee in a winute, saying tenderly—

“It was too bad to laugh at the poor
little jelly pots; forgive me, dear, I never
will agnin I"

But be did, oh, bless you, yes, bun-
dreds of times, and so did Meg, both
declaring thut it was the sweeteat jelly
they ever wade; for family peace was
preserved in that little family jar.

Afier this, Meg had Mr. Seott to din-
ner by special invitation, and served him
up a pleasant foust without a covked wile
for the fi:st cour-e; on whioh ocension
she was so gay and gracions, and made
everything go off so charmingly, that Mr,
Scott tolil John he was a happy fellow,

bachelorhood all the way home,

e A

lonor Sacrificed at the 8hrine of Love.

The Prince of Schleswig Uolstein
has petitioned the King of Prussia to
reduce him to the rank of Count, and
take from him the title, the privileges,
ond the restrictions of princely rank,

story eulmivates in this pleasant little
bit of personal gossip. The Prince has
only recently r turned from India, where
he bas been for several years engaged in
scientific researches.  Savan like, his
first thought on reaching home was ol

dusty, musty, jumbled up and neglected
condition. He went to work to bring
vidse ant af thia litarssy shews y batsvcu
found that he must have help, but who

In his perplexity he applied to the stew
ard, who at first declared that there was
nobody in that out of the way place com-
petent to the task of sorting, classifying
and arrangiog o scientific and classical
library ; but at last he bechought him-
solf of bis daughiter's governess, the only
person likely to render any service in
such a case. The young lady was sent
for, and began work nniar‘lha direction
of the Prince, who, a8 time wore on, dis-
covered in this demure 7uun§ person
such a fund of versatile knowledge, com-
bined with real solid information, cheer~-
ful good sense, domestic virtues, and
sweet looks, that he eame to the couclu:
that at last hore was the proper person to
aid him, oot only in setting his library to
rights, but also in reducing all the other
tangled up affairs of his life into order
and hariony. But a Prince of the blood
cannot openly marry s subject withoul
forfeiting his right lo the succession;
und neither of the lovers wished for a
morganatio marringe. Therefore the
Prince has petitioned the King to allow
bim to call himself Couot Noer, and all
for the sake of the good heart, the snund
head, and tho bright eyes of Fraulico
Carmelita Kiscublatt, daughter of a Ger-
man merchant of Usleutts, fermerly in
good circumstances! This historiette
reminds one of George Band's “Marquis
of Villemar," one of the purest and most
powerful works, thoogh less known than
the most of her other novels.

) A e

Drarn axp TR CHILD.—Instinet, all
unedueated, is commonly supposed o re:

coil from death; yet nothing is more
suro than that childrén have no more ja-

stinot thus sensitive, and will, in their
infancy, stroke the face and implore the
offices of a doad parent without any nat-

ural recogunition of the dread change,
e nature, thon, of itself, as repugnant to
mortal dissolution as the matorialists
maintain? An Koglish coroner lately
held an inquest upon the body of a wo-
man whose little child bad, for several
days, mistaken its mother's death for
sloep.. Motber and little oue were the
sole ocoupanta of a bouse in Lonﬁ Ditton,
and the moighbors, upon missing the
lndy, asked the child where sho was,
Looking up from his play on the flags,
the mite very simply replied: Mamma is
lyiog in bed, snd won't speak to me, and,
oh, she’s cold as 10e when I lay in bed
with her. The little creature had found
sufficient food in the cubbosrd for a
week, and thus, baving plenty to eat, wae
not at all troubled sbout anything else.
Fioally, when the neighbors entared the
house, they found that the wother bad
been long dead, and that the unconsoious
ehild bad slept beside her night after
pight without one instinotive or reason-
I&F impression of the sad truth, As
oodworth says: “A little child that

ourself, be the firat to ek pardon
i {o!h err, and guard agaiust the
| littie piques, misunderstandiugs, and
: words which ofien pave the way

eso words came back to Meg, as she
sat sewing in the sunset, vspecially the

This was the first serioua disagroe-
ment; ber own hasty specches sounded

and thoughts of poor John coming home

eyes, but he did not sce them ; she put
nlr “1
‘forgive me,’ but
or; she went

minute she felt as if sho really couldn’t
do it ; then came the thought, “Thias ia

have nothing to reproach mysclf with ;"
and stooping down she softly kissed her
Of course that

snd shook bis hesd over the hardships of

There is o woman in the oase, and the|y

his library, which ho found in a very|}

was worthy to touch his beloved books?

simply draws its breath, what can it
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The difforence belween a “county” and
s ‘ecity,’ greenhorn is, that the one
would fih to knuw everything, snd the
other thisks he cun tell him,

Susan B. Anthony wante to know why
the Demooratio leaders can’t at least makc
belivve they are going to put a woman
suffrage plank into their platform, just to
scare the Republicans, if nothing mwore.

A “t. Joseph ity councilman Is re-
ported to have delivered the followin
apeech ot the last meeting of the couneil:
“Mr Mayor, and gentleman of the coun-
oil ; let us put our heads tojether and
make a wooden pavement.”

A sonsible woman is Dr. Ellen B Fer.
guson, who holds that & “wowan who ean
cxcel in cooking and Lousekgaping is just
a# noble as any one who edits a newspaper,
or the woman who may eventually enter
our Congress and Legislature.”

A Roocky Mountian psper, noting the
invention ﬂ, a Chicago man of ;Irmu
by which be protends thata d body
can be petrificd as hard s» a stone, thinka
the inventor “‘ought to accompany oar
troops on the fronticr, where he could
drive a protty good business by petrify-
ing Indians and selling thom for tobaceo
sigoe.

While passing n houre in Virginia, two
drummers observed a very peculiar ohim-
vey, unfinished, and it attracting their
attentivn, they asked a flazen-haired
urchin standing near the house if it
S‘drawed woll,” whercupon the aforesaid
unchin replied: “Yes, it drawa the
attention of all the fools that puss this
road.”

What is the sizo of this place 7"
gravely nsked a New Yorker of the con-
ductor, just sfter the breakeman had
sung out “U-pe-le kay,” at a southern
station, whore not a houso wos visible
among the pines, exeept a rambling
shed called an “eating saloon.” “It'a
about nae big na new York,' wes the
ready answer, “but isn't built up yet."

A Bheriff onece asked the wile of a
Quaker, sgainst whom he had a writ, if
er husband was at home. Fhe replied,
“Yes, be will see thee in a moment."
The sheriff waited some time, snd then
suggested to the lady that she had prom-
ised that he might sce her busband.
“Nay, friend," replied the Quakeress, “I
only promised that he would see theo.
Te has scen thee, He did not like thy
looks, and he therefore avoided thee, and
bath left the placo by another path.

All Boslon is bragging about a young
lady of that city because, being invited
on Saturday night at eloven o'clock to
make a tour to Karope, she was ready
and sailed at eight o'clock the following
Monday morning. They think that was
really quick work. But Boston wust do
better. Why,a New York girl, one Sat.
urday, reosived a dispalch by eable from
liondon, dated 4 p. m, and saying
“Oome," and at 2 p. m., that very day—
two hours before the dispatch was sent—
she was on her way down the bay in the
steamer.

BoLp.—At the theatre one night, John
Pheenix thoaght he saw an saintance
sitting a few seatsin front, and asked a
geotleman between them to poko him
with his cane. When be turned around
John discovered bis mistake. Fixing
his attention on the play, and offectin
indifference of the whole affair, he le
the man with the cane to settle the dis-
turbanco, and he, being wholely without
an excuse, there was, of course, a ludi.
erous and embarrassing scene, daring all
of which Phoniz was profoundly inter-
ested in the play. Atlest the manasked
indignantly : *‘Did you tell me ta poke
that men with my stiek 7' “¥es,” “And
what did you want 7" 1 wanted to sce
whether you would poke him or not.”

Raising Cuioxews.—Mark Twain,
baving been elected an honarary mémber
of a Poultry Bociety, recommends him-
sell in the following style: “Kvenasa
sohoolboy, rultr,-nhin; was a study
with me, and 1 may ssy without egotiam,
that as carly as the age of seventeen I
was scquainted with all the best and

speediest motheds of raising chickens,
from uhluﬁlton off a roost by hurmi
lucifer matches under (heir , down to

lifting them off a fence on a frosty nighs
by inginuating the end of a warm board
under their heels. By the time I waa
twenty years old, 1 reslly snpposed I had
raised more pouliry than sny one indi-
vidual in all the seotion round abous
there. The very chickens came to know
my talent by and by. The youth of both
sexes ceased to paw the earth for worms,
and old roosters thet came to crow ‘re.
wained to pray’ whon I passed by."

An Trishman took a contract to diga
publio well. Wheo he had Jdug about
tweaty-five fect down, he came one morn-
ing and found it caved in; filled nearly
to the top. Pat looked cautiously around
and sawthat nobody was near ; then took
off bie hat and coat, bung them on the
windlase, orawled into some bushes and
awaited events. In a.short time the
citizens discovered that the well had
caved in, and seeing Pat's bat and coat
on the windlass, they supposed that he
was at the bottom of the execavation.
QOoly & few bours of brisk digging
oleared the loose earth from the well,
and just as the cager citizenn had reached
the bottom, and wore wondering where
the body wes, Pat came 01t of the bushes
and good maturedly thanked them for

kuow of death?” Reasoningly, of course
it can konow very little, yet there in an
instinot in youngest dumb snimals which
seems to rocogpize something of the
change,

relieving bim of “a sorry jol." Boma
of the tired digeers were disgusted ; but
this joke wan too pood to allow anything
mmdlhln n bearty laugh, that seon fol-
lowed,




