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R. H. NORTON.
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

TROY, MISSOURI,

tioe in the Courts of the Third
gl sy Judislal Distriot. n2iqs

N. P. MINOR,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LOUVISIANA, MO.,

1LL practice in the counties of Callawny,
W Mu;i’:nmu, Lincoln, Pike and Ralls,

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

TROY, MISSOURI

Wil practios In !l the counties of the Third
Judielal Cireuit, and in tho Supromo Court of the
Etate. wehd 1y

F. T. WILLIAMS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

AND
NOTARY PUBLIC,

TRUXTON, MISSOURI,
Junnary 1, 1880—I1nly

bLre Jo C. GOODRICH.,
DENTIST,
WENTZVILLE, M0O.

'\Vli.!. be in Troy to practice his profession
from time 10 time. Duoe notice of these
visits will Lo given in the lueal columne of the
Hlveald. feb2on8

DR. J. L. DOGGETT,
Sargeon Dentist,
TROY, M0,

8 PREPARED to dov all kinds of Deotal
wourk in o substantial wenner.

' Occidental Hotel,

Cap=au-Giris, Wo.
e Cc MAGRUDER « - - Proprictor.
TI8 HOTEL is now open for lao mesamoda-
tion of the travelling publie. Well-.ur-
nishod tables and neat, comforatalilo apartmwents.
apld'Tinlsyl

G. L:- COLLIER.,
FPHOTOGRAPHER,

TROY, MISSOURI.

Pereons wishing work done will Lo given per-
feot satisfetion.
B0 Ol picturcs copled,
Muny 19, 1870—n20

A. H. BUCKNER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ST, CHARLES, mo.

wus st Lo any professional business in the
Courte of Lineoln, Warren, Mantgomery and
wt. Churles, and in the Distrlet and
vinlyl

Bapreme Courts.
C. E. PEERS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
WARRENTON, Mo,

Wil practice in the Courts of Linculn, Warren
and Montgomery. [vEnlme

GEO. J. BETTS & CO.,
tlouse an'l Sign Painters,
Paper Hangers, L.,
213 Market street, Si. Louis,

HENRY QUIGLRY. I EUGENEN HONPILS,
QUIGLEY & BONFILS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Conveyancers & Real Estate Agents,
TROY, MO.,

‘\V’Ihh praciine in the various Courin of the

Thisd Judivial Dist fet (Pike, Warren,
Monigomery and Lineola), Having Leen .on.
irged for Lwo years past in waking an sbatract
ul title of all real estate in Lincoln conniy, they
have poculiar faellities for furnisbing st shorct

notice u complete mhdlract of title of all the |,

Tanids in said county,
July 25, 1870,

JNO. R. ENOX,

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

U. S. MAIL

Daily Ilack Line

BETWEEN

TROY & WENTZVILLE,
Jacod Hartman.

AVING taken the contract for carrying the

R R e
nada ne weon r
m&d ublis and

acooim on of the travelin,
fcll:i!. 1 bave an excellont n= ‘u yand w
make

pur.t.nnutlu with the upand down
trainy on North Missouri rallroad. My
standing fare for passengers will be

ONE DOLLAR. .

Hack will commongd running July 1st, 1876
T IACOB WARTMAN,

~
ADVERTISE

YOUR BUSINESS IN THE HERALD AND
IT WILE PAY.
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MY HEART AND I,

RY MR E. B, BROWNING,

Enough! we're tired, my heart and [ ;

W sil beside the hoarthstone thus,

And wish the name wore carved for nal
The moss reprinta mora tenderly

The hard types of the mason's knife,
- An Heaven's sweet lifo renows carih's life,
With which we're tired, my heart and I.

You see, we're tired, my heart and I
We dealt with books, we trusted men,
And In our own blood drenched the pen,
As il such evlors conld not iy,
We walked too straight for fortune’s end,
We loved too true to keep a friend ;
At lnst we'ro tired, my hoart and I.

Mow tired we feol, my heart and 1!

We reom of mo use in the world ;

Our fancles bang gray and uncurled
About mon's eyes lndiferently ;

Our voles, wh'es thrilled you sey will let

Yon sleep; our teurs arconly wet;
What do we here, my heartand 17

Bo tirod, wo tired, my hoart and I}
It was not thus in that old time
When Ralph sat with me ‘neath the lime
To watch the sunset from the sky.
“Dear Love, you're looking tired,”” ho sald,
I, smillng at him, shook wmy head ;
"Tis now we're tirod, my boart and I,

So tired, vo tired, my heart and 11
Tho" now none take mo on Lis arm
To fold me cluse and kiss me warm,

Till each quick breath ends in a sigh
Of bhappy lsnguor. Now, alone,
We lean upon bis graveyard stone,

Uneheered, unkissed, my heart and 11

Tired out are wo, my heart and I.
Buppose the world brought dindems
To tempt us, erusted with lovse goms

Of powers and plonsures? Lot it try.
We starcely try to Took at even
A pretty child, or Gud’s blue hoaven,

Weo teel 8o twved, my boire and I.

Yeot, who complaine? My heart and I}

In this nbundunt earth, no doubt

Ts little roum for things worn out |
Disdain them, break them, throw them by!

And if, before the days grew rough,

We once were loved, used—well enongh,
I thiok, we're faced, my hoart and I.

——

The Hleart of an Artist,

The celebrated singer, Henriette Son.
tug, bagao Her career in Vievou, Kvery
onoe who knows anything about the board
thut represent the theatrical world will
readily believe that the young, aminble,
and bighly endowed ortist had to struggle

agaiust euvy ; but her debut was a eplen
did sww, Sm epltv of the jeuloury ol het

ealleagueos,  lowever, she was hissed at
wa pubsionately by thy snubed of the siie
scencs as she wus reccived with applause
by the livus of the parterre. Miss Ama-
lie Bteiuinger was vue of the wost enraged
of these snnkes—n ludy whose octuve was
reduced long ago by thie storm of passion
o a lew hoarse wotes, Nevertheless,
Miss Amwalie hud bier knigbts who still
nlways wore her colors, und foughe for
ber beauty, and by aid of this koighthood
she succecded iu putting ber rival to
Hight.

Some years later Miss SBontag sang at

ona of the first theatres of Berlin to-
gether with the celebrated tenor, Fager,
and triumphbed over Siguora Catalina
I'he tongues of the outhusiasts and the
pens of the journalists talked only about
her, and there wus no garden in and
around Berlin that hud not been plun-
dered iu order to give ber flowers, Her
carriage was always surrounded by the
people of the first families; and some
nights the people took the borses off and
drow the carringe themselves. That was
indoed enthusiasm| So, as before said,
she was the Catalina of her time, with the
exception that she was young nnd beuuti-
ful, while the former was remarkable for
her uglineas.
On a very fine morning when Henriette
Sontsg was driviog in one of the mosi
fushionable streets of Berlin, surrounded
by numerous riders, she heard Vienucre
national soog sung by s child's tender
voice, The pgreat singer made the car-
risge stop, and called the little singer,

“What is your name, my pretty little
Vienna girl 7" waa her queation, leaning
on the dour of the carriage.

“Naunerl | was the answer, given in
the Aumstrian dialect by the little one,

“Who is that wowan you lead there?”
contioned Sontag.

“Oh, that's my poor blind mother,
madam,” replied the child.

“And the name of your poor blind
mother 7" she asked. :

Amalio SBteininger,” said the girl,

“Amalie Steininger " ggpeated Heori-
oite Bontag, with the greatest surprise.

“Yoo, Amalie Bteiniunger,"” said the
ohild. “My mother was & celebrated
singer before she lost her voice avd her
oyos, because abe had criod so much.
After this all our frionds left us, We
had to sell everything we had, and have
to beg now for our daily bread.

Henrlotte Hontag could not speak ; the
tears that in her large bright
oyes choked her voice, The riders had
Jn stopped, and took the greateat inierest
in this strikiog scene,

"Ge:dam." said the o
of , finally, “permit me to make, here
ll's: strect, a ﬂﬁ"ﬂhl for a oolleague,
who has lost her sight. Here in m
purse,” she continued, “and please lot it
0ol be the ooly ona glidinginto tho hands
of this poor child.”

In a moment the little girl had her
hands full of gold and silver, and thought
that Heaven lul sent an angel to relieve
ber poor, unfortunate mother,

“Where your mother live my
child?" asked Heuriotle, enjoying the
llrhﬂl‘ of the little one.

“Behind the Konigamauer,”" replied
the child ; “No. 19"
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“Nauoerl, give your mother the love of
ber cld colleague and friend, Henriette
Sontag, and tell hor to awhit me this
afternoon,”” wsaid the singer. “I will
compo to ses you and talk with you."

“Henriette Sontag!" said the little
giri. highly aatonished, and ean fust to

er mother to tell who the beautiful
young lady was.

Alas | the good child did not under-
stand her wother's toars. [enriette
HSonteg kept her word, 8he visited Ama
lie in tho course of the day, in company
with an old friendly gentlemun, and em-
braced her unfortunate collengue with
bearty eympathy, and wus particularly
careful oot to talk atout Vienna, so us
not to rowind Amalie hew badly she had
treated her. The friend of the singor
was a renowned oculist, who cxamined
the eyes of the blind woman, but shook
his head sorrowlully, for he had no hope
of curing her. Houriette sang the popu
lar “Iphigene," for the bevefit of an op-
pressed artist, and we need not say that
poor Amalic was this artist. Henriette
Sontag took care of her until the end of
her life, and gave the little girl (who is
now a ocelebrated actress, and remembors
always with love and gratitwte the noble
beart of the sing r) a very good educa-
tion,

e =
The Real Masounie Grip.

Major James Garrison, of Le Roy, N.
Y, though a emall wan, had a most pow
erful gripof hand. It waus like a smith's
viso whenever he choke to cxert his
strength, Itwas one uightin the hight
of the anti masonic excitement of 1836 7.
8, that a silly “anti’ by the nnwme of
Swith came to Le+:Roy and sought out
the major, suying that be (the mnjor)
could give the real waster mason's grip,
and that he had come over eighty wiles
on fout to obtaiv it, The mecting took
place in the bar room of the village tav-
ern, where as usual, many pereons were
congregated, who, knowing the strength
of the wajor's grip, were on the lookout
for fun, Haviog, nceording to the cus-
tom ol those days, first took a drink, the
mnjorextended his right bandaud slightly
grasped that of Smith,

“Are you ready 7" a.ked tho wajor,

“All ready,"” veplied Bmith,

The maojor, eteadily louking Smith in
the cye, begun to tighten Lis grip. Switk
beoame uneasy and bogan to wince.

Tighter and tighter grew the major's
grip, and Smith began to beg to be letoff

“Why, thisis only the eutered appren
tice grip,” said the major. “1 will now

give you tha follow eraft,”” aod the mnjor
dive his hawd ive swruinl wure Latfns

which eansed much groaning and many
ludicruus contortions on the pars of
Smith, who lustily begged to be let off;
ind said be was satisfied, and did not
want any moro grips, The major, how
ever, was inexorable, and held on to
Swmith, all the time shaking Lis hand, and
every shuke couring a groan,

“Now," said the major, *'having come
A long way to get the real master ma
-on’s grip, it wou!d be wrong in - to lot
you go home without it, There it is,"
aid the major, “the real master wason's
grip, and one you will not soon forget,”
and at the same time exerting to tlo ut
most his great muscalar powers, causing
the bones of Smith's hund to crack, snd
the blood to start from under bis finger
nails; Smith jo the meantime hallaing
with pain.

“Go home," raid the major, “and tell
all your anti-masonie friends that if any
of them want the mason's grip to coma to
we, for I flatter myself that I can give it
as wall as any other man."”

The wajor gave one more turn of the
vise, and then releared Liu viotim. The
next doy, Swith with Lis head dons up
in a poultice, started home, eatitoly sat-
isfled with the masonio iaforwution so
painfully obtained—n wiser if oot n better
wan,

A Lover o Rarrresnaxes —There
is in LaCiosse, Wisconsin, a certain John
McKoe, who hns a singular fondness for
rattlesiakes. He has, soys tbo Republi.
oan ol that tlnu. ‘s perfectly tight,
square den, about five feet each way sed
as mavy high, open st the top, aod
therein are eleven rattlesnakes, from
cightevn inches to three feet and a half
in longth—a sight tobebold ! Writhing
twisting, turninﬁ and folding wpon over
apd under each other; or, with beads
erect, with keen eyes glistening, and
wioked looking serpent tongues protrud
ing from their ugly mouths with light.
ning like swiltoess, there theyare, a mov
ing, twining, bideous-looking mass of ser-
penta! It 1s & -terrible sight, And
thea to see McKee coolly und doliber-
ately enter among them, and take them
each in his band, call it by name, open
its month, and while be is giving you its
bistory to see the reptiles lny 1ts head
upon his cheak nnd run its develish
tonguo at you, while its eyes seom to omit
aparks of fire—ugh! It's too horrible!
And all the while the others at his feot
are keepiag up a continual bLuzsing rat
ling, buming, which fills the air with low
murmurs and oxuses & certain ereeping of
the flesh and shuddering at the heart,
which is not at all pleasant My, McKee
caught them on the bluffs near the oity,
from a nect of over one bundred.in num-
ber, and intraining them for exhibibiton "

Compositors in the New York Tribune
offics are fined ten cents for each profane
word uttered on the premises, the money
no gathered being given to the poor.
Oue unfortuoate chap, a new hand, lost
nearly a wook's wages one night, over »
bit of Groeley's. manusoript.-~Stewart's
Quarterly.

e — A -
A geotleman looking at his watoh ater
midoicht cried: “It's to-morrow, |

must bid you good-night."

Death Struggle with a Snake,

A correspondens of a southern news-
paper wriles :

“Last Suturday morniog, I was the wit.
ness of such & scens w8 I pray God 1 way
never sce again, | beheld a combat be:
twéen a young man and o rattlesnake, in
which the former was bitten, and died in
ten mioutes thereafter. The particulars!
of the terrible uffair are as follows :

*On Friday last & young mau vamed
Uraynor asked me to spend the wight
with him and go coon hunting the next
wmorning, to which request | roudily
assent We started out about three
o'clock a. m, end near day the dogs
opened on a trail in the swamp of Bear
Creck. Just after sunriso the deep ba
ing of the dogs informed us thut the gome
had taken n tree. Woe proceeded to make
our way through the bogs and tangled
brush und vines in ilie direction of the
dogs, uotil we camo to a swall spaec of
firm ground, which was covered with a
low growth of oak bushes. Ilere we
hilted a moment to listen for the dogs.

“We had barely paused, when we were
startled by u loud, strange, rattling sound
iseuing from beneath a low, thick, bash,
within o fow fect of us, Though I never
heard the peculiar noise before, I knew
instinctively that it was a rattlesnake ;
and I spraug back in terror, remarking,
GGraynor, let's leave here.' "

“Wint, 8—" wid he,
ufraid 7"

‘Yes,'" said I, I am afraid.”

“Well, 5—," he coolly remarked, I
am going to kill the suuke ; it would be
» pity to leave such a five fellow bere,
So, here goea."

“Whilo Graynor was speaking, 1
eaught a glimpse of the snake, which, as
nearly as [ could judge, nppeared to be
about eight feet in length, and three
inches in diaweter in bia larger part.
He was lying coiled up in a perfect circle,
with his bead drawn back in a terribly
graceful curve, his small eyes sparkliog,
his slender forked tougue darting swiﬁ]z
buck wud forth, spd his brown nec
swollen with futal wrath, while ever and
anun be twirled the warning rattles in the
air, with u harsh, blood curdling sound

“For God's eake, let's go,” wsid I,
shuddering at the terrible sight.

“‘Don't get woared,' gaid Gragynor,
just climb u tree, aud he won't bite you ;
lt ain't every dey that a fullow miects
such a fine large soake as this, and 1
won't do to lose him.'"

“He bad picked up n small stick about
« yurd long, and while speaking wos

desmiag hunk tha hnahas fir vhova the
suakg 89 88 10 get a sightnu.;'i! i:tu.n. Ilie

thre® his fout uround over the hushes,
iud trampled them down in such » mauner
that the monster was fairly exposed to
view; but just as be did so, and before Lie
bad time to strike, the snmake mude o
sudden spring ot him, and I turned awoy
my face in horror, The next instant
Uraynor cxclaimed, “I've ygot him, by
George!"

“L turned to look, and with his right
hand he was grasping the sonke by the
neck in such a wanner that he could not
bite, while the monster was gnashing his
teeth most furiously, and twistiog and
writhing in bupe folds around Grayuor's
arma.  All of a sudden, in some ooac-
countable muanuver, the snake freed his
heud, and quick as lightning plunged his
deadly fangs into Graynor's right cheek,
when, dropping onthe ground.tim glided
a few paces and agein coiled hiwsell up,
kceping his hend ercet nnd ringing Lis
foartul rattles. Graynor turned deadly
pale, punsed & womont, and then with u
little stick advanced toward the snnke.
As ho did so the snake made a spring at
him, but Grayoor struck him with o stick
and kuocked him back, A esecond time
the sunke sprang at bhim, and he aguin
knccked him off with a stick ; but before
he conld strilke a third blow ; the anake
bad mado spother spriug and inHioted
aucther wound in Grayoor's arm. This
time Graynor again managod to seize the
munueri the noek ; aud dropping the
stick, ha drow forth his kuife with one
hend, opened it with his teeth, and then
deliberately cut off the snake’s hoad,
Blood spurted from the trunk, snd Gray-
oor, still Lraspiog the anske, whoso huge
folds flapped and writhed arousd Lim,
turned towards me, staggered and fell. I
rushed wp tv him sod asked him :

“What in the name of God, can I do
for you ?"

“!Nothiog," said ho calmly. ‘I am
dying. Tell them, good—' and his
features becams frightfully contorted, his
oyes rolled over as if slartiug from thair
sockets, and his black swollen tongue
protruded from hie mouth, Then he
tixed his red, wild, staring eyes upon me,
and heaved s deep, piercing an; a
shiver passed over his frame, and then all
was atill. I'was alone with the dead.

“Marking the pluce as well as I could,
I hastened to & house we had passed on
the road, some balf & mile distant from
the fatal tupdl’. Ruopers were sent
through the neighborhood, and in the
courde of two hours, some twenty of the
veighbors bad gathered. We procoeded
to the pluce which I found no difficulty
in pointing out,

“Good heavens | what a sight met our
view, Tho face and body had turned to
deep purgle, and were swollen % three
times their natural sise, fnuntin; the
most horrible appearance I had ever wit.
nessed, The enake lay where he had
boeen thrown, and was still writhing.

A litter of boughs was hastily con-
siructed, and with heavy bearts we took
our way to the residence of hia parents,
[ will oot attempt to describe the heart:
rending sceoe when they maw the body,
Grief like theirs cannot bo portrayed.”

e id el A
Let your losses in the past be your
lescons in the future.

‘‘are you

Reminiscence of the Sepoy Rebellion,

Thoe rocent experiments of the French
physicians upon the heada of the decapi
tated oriminuls at Puris reealls s fright
ful incident, related by an Eoglish sol
dier who served in Ilindostan during the
the Scpoy rebellion. 1t wus at the close
of the war, The vauquished mutinecrs
bad yiclded everywhere, snd their des
perate leaders were dopressed, hiding
Irum the wrath and terribie vengcance ol
their British conquerors.  In  Delli
Lucknow nud other inrge towns, the sol
diers of the English garrison patrolled
the streets armed with pistola and cut=
lagses, with ordors to shoot or cut down
every male native who would wot full
upun his kuces and beg for weroy and
pardon.

“IL was while we were at Delhy,"” suid
he, “that 1 wes out one day with two
comrades, Jack Edwarde and Ned Win
tor. We werestrolling through the out.
skirts of the .city, which still bore am
ple evidenid of the horrors of the late
siege, mud were stopping for a moment to
exunvine one of those eurivus scrcons
used agninst us by the native ehurpshoot
ers, consisting of a shicld of a thick
plank mounted on wheels, and perforuted
with a loop hole, hehind whion lodged o
rifleman, who pushed it before him from
place to place while he pieked off the en
emy. While we wire examining and dis.
oussing the merils of this machine, and
testing its use by pushing it about,
small party of about six or seven Hin
doos—Fepoys—as we presently learned—
enterings peighoring alley, they were
spesking rapid'y and exvitedly upon some
subject, and did not at first see us, but
seeing the dreaded uniform of our army,
they stopped at a distance of a hundred
yards, and scemed to hesitate in some
alarm,  Wo could easily see that thoy
were afraid to pass us. But one tull fel-
low who appeured to be their leader was
urging them to ndvaoce. Suill they neld
back, until his coming forward slone,
they reluctantly followed bhim. The res
olute, soldierly bearing and bhaughty
mien of this wman convinced us that be
had been among the number of impluea
ble rcbels, and we determined to bumble
him, As they came along the struet,
and wore about to pass us, we drew our
cutlnsses, and stepping before them, sung
out:

“Down on your knees, you dogs 1" |

With our frst movements four of
them, who were little behind the others,
took to their heels ; two, within reach of
our weapons, fell prostrate, beseeching
an.d antrasting in tha seesl B¥tgquu BT
but the Sepuy chief folded his arms.
alfped back, und stood regarding us with
a look of sullen defiance.

Droipinq our cutlasses, and spurniog
nsido tho kueeling wretcles at our feet,
we svized upon the stubburn ruffian, iv
tending to make him ‘get on hie
prayer handles,’ to usenn expression com
mon with us at that time. My two com
panione were stout athletic Britons, and
I was not wanting in musele then, but he
was about a match for us all.

For full five minutes we writhed and
strugpled,now sprawling and grappling on
the ground, now on our feet agnin aud
the next instant all rolling in & ball to-
gother. The streugth of a royal tiger
scewed to reside is bis long lilﬁo arms,
and his bands had a vicelike grip which
would have done credit to a goreilla,

lie had to yield at last, but not uutil
we huad become thoroughly euraged st
the ferovity of his resistance,

Dragging him to the plank soreen we
had lately been inspecting, we turned it
over, bringing the edge of the scat u
ward, which was the width of a single
plank, 1t was thus converted into un ex-
tempore guillotive.  We placed him upon
it; 1 beld him on oue side, Kdwardx bad
the other, while Winder, grasping his
bair, drew his head over the edge of
the seat, briuging his neck down upon
it, In this positon we pushed him to
where the cutlosses lay, when Winder,
seizing one, md hrandishing it over his
head, cried ;

“Now beg, you Iindoo hoand I"

The only reply to this was s fierce for:
cign curre, and the eclearly pronounced
English word, “NeverI" —the firus word
he had spoken.

In &b instant the catlass eame down
upon the dusky exposed neck, penrl
severing it. The blow was repeated,
and the body with a comvulsive tarn
wrenched itself from our hold and relled
and convolved on the ground, while the
severad head romained in the hands of
the waddened exccutioner, who placed
it upon the wide felloe of the wheel of
the soreen. The ayes wers not closed
and seemed to glow and seethe in their
blackidepths in such s manoer that Wian-
der shouted out :

“What are you thinking of now, you
savago devil ¥’

Kdwards and 1 wereboth looking at it,
and a9 true as we were both living men,
thoke eyes turned slowly to Winder, then
warped themselvesa upward, till they
rested upon his face ; the brows lowered,
the lips contracted, and the whole cuun
tensnce took on s look of insatisble hate

“Good God, he heard me!" cxelaimed
Ned, coming round toward us,

The eyes followed him. I had beard
of gorgons heads, but T never realized
how they might look hefore, Uardensd
as wo had become during that terrible
war to soenes of blood and slaughter, we
woro appalled, Winder, eapecially, on
whom the syes seomed riveted, aotually
cowed behind us, nnd stood Jiko oue pet
rified. The head seencod to emit some
malign ioflugnce which compelled us to
remain and cower bonenth its slowly. ex-
piring look of terrible reproof, for many
minutes must have elasped ere the fery
glow of passion dicd in the swarthy,

wrathful face, aud the head Lecame u
lump of pallid eluy, :

We afterwurd lewrned that the vietin of
our saugoivary morning walk wus Musta
Hyrabud, one of the ubiest nud wost vin-
dietive of the Bepoy chicltaine,

Hard of Heaviug—A Love Story,

A youog Jonathun onee courted tho
daugliter of wn old wun that liveu down
Eust, wiho professed to be defivient i
hearing, buor, forsooth, was mure cupa-
cious than limited in henring, as 1he se-
quel will show,

It wos a stormy night io the ides of
March, if I mistoke wot, when lightuing
and luudjrcnla of thunder answered thun-
dor, nnd Jonathun ent by the old wafi's
fireside, discussing with the old ludy, his
iutended mothor indaw, un (e expedi-
ency of nkiur the old man's permissivn
to marry “Sal"  Jounathan resclved to
“pop it"” to the old man next day. Nighe
passed, and on the dawn of another day
the old man was found in his barn lot
frudinf his pigs, and be resolved to ask
for Sal.

Scarce a minute had alapsed alter Jon-
athun made his resolution ere be bid the
old wan “good morning.” How Jona-
than's heart beat; how he scratehed his
head, and ever and anon gave birth to a

cnsive yown. Jonathan declared that

e'd *as lief tuke thirty-nive stripes as
to ask the old man;" but he said nloud
to himsell, “however, hore %ues it, o fuint
heart never won a fair girl," ond ad-
dressod the old wan thus:

“I eay, uld man, I want
duughter."”

“Yon want to borrow my halter. I
I would loan it to you, Jonathan, but
m_y"lﬂn bas taken it and yone off to the
will.

Jooathan, putting his mouth eluse to

the old man's car, aud speaking in a deaf-
ening tene, “I've got five hundred pounds
of mooey "
Old wan, stepping buck as if greaily
slarmcd, exclaimed 10 a voice of surprise’:
“You bave got five huudrad pounds of
haaney, Jonathan ? Why, it is wore thun
all the neighborhood has use fur !

Jonathun, not yet the vieum of de-
spair, and putting his mouth to the old
man's ear bawled out:

“I've got gold "

“So have I, nnd it is the worst cold T
over bad in my life.” So saying he
sneezod n “wash up,"

By this time the old lady came up, and
observing Jonathan's luck she put her

mouth to the I mun's car sud seronmied
WWo a wuunaen Yoahoo ! =

‘Daddy, I say, Duddy, you don't un-
dorstund ; he wunte to warry our daugh.
ter."

I told him our ealf halter was gons."”

“Why, Daddy, you dou't uuderstund;
he's got gold<he's rich.”

“He's got cold and the iteh, eh ! What
is he doiug here with the iteh, vh 7"

So seyiog the old man aimed o blow at
Jonathav's bead with his cano, but hap-
pily for Jonathan, he dodged it., Mor
did the rage of the vld man stop ut this,
but with angry countenance he made alter
Jopathan, who took to his beels; nor
did Jonathan's luck stop hero. o had
nnt got far from the old wan, who run
him n close race, before Jonathar stumped
his foe and foll to the ground. and beforo
the old man eould “take up” he stumbled
over Jonathsn snd fell sprawlivg in =
mud hold. Jonithan sprung to his heels,
and with the speed of John Gilpin cleured
himself, And poor Sal, she dicd a nun,
and never hud a husband,

R i

To live nobly, we mast be nuble; and
we bocoms nuble by resolutel bavishing
every unworthy thought and fueling.

A hardy seaman, who had esonped one
of the grest recent shipwrooks upon our
coast, was asked by u good lady how Le
falt when the waves brok® over him, He
rephed, “Wet, ma'nm, very wet,"

A printer out west made bad work with
his types. The editor intended to say of
bis deceased friend, that he did not go to
his last home ‘“unwept, unhenored, and
unsung,'' put the printer by oue wrang
letter got it “unhung.” - .

A country pedagogue had two Ppupils,
b0 0po of whom he was partial aud to the
other sévora, ~ One worniog it s pened
that these two boys were lute, .mr were
oalled up to aceount for i,

“You must have heard the bell, boys;
why dis) you pot eome 7" 5 ol

"Please, vir,” said the fuvorite, “I was
dreamin’ that T was goin' to Califoraia,
and [ thought the school bell wus (he
steamboat bell, os [ was goin' in."

‘Very wall,” said the master, glad ot
any prelest to excuse his favorite, “whaf
have you to say ?*

“Please, sir," said the pursled hoy, I
—I—was waitiug to see gnu off ¥

Dr. LivINGsTONE--A ourinus story
bas beco cireulated in Detrolt, Michigan,
in reforence 10 the unumually protracted
stay of De, Livingstons, the African ex-

loror, in tho interior of  Africa. Dr,

dvingstone, it is alleced was, much
against his wish, poundeé fo 'marry »
rudo and blusteriog native princess, who,
with her father and mother, provent hia
further prosceation of topographical in
vestigutions, This atory was rocoived in
a letter written by a Iady now. traveling in
8yria, and who obtained the information
from Capt. Burton, Bridish Consul as
Dawascus, Syrin, Cupt. Burten says
thet this obstruction in Livingstone's
ath, has uutil now been oconcea'ed by

ia friends. Capt. Burton himself, it is
siated, 1« married to the hand-om« st wo-
man in"England, so that he eannét be ex-
cited by cnvy In slerting shis story, and
s bo speaks fourtoen different langusges
fluently, his capacity for telling the tiuth

to marry your

i eonsideralle,




