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M. N. McLELLAN, M. D,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Troy, Missouri.
Office st M. B. Ballinger's Drug Btore.

J. A WARD, M. D

PHYSICIAN AND IIJIGIOI,.’
Troys Missouri.
Office st M. 8. Ballinger's Drug Store

R. H. NORTON.

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

TROY, MINSOURI,

WILL tiese Im the Comrts of the Third
= L i Judieial Distriot. nldqd

« P INOR
N m'?onulgr AT L?w. i

LOUISIANA, MO.,
WV I prsation A ein, Pike sad R
A. V., McKEE. WM. FRAZIER.
Mc<KEE & FRAZIER,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
TROY, MISSOURI

Will practice in all the counties of the Tnird
Judlelal Cirouit, and In the Suprome Court of the
Elate. mehd 1y

Fo To WILL‘AMSQ
ATTORNEY AT LAW
NDTAII!’“"UBLIC,

TRUXTON, MISSOURE,

January 1, 1800—Inly

pr. J. C. GOODRICH,
DENTIST,
WENTZVILLE, MO.

ILL Lo in Troy to practies his profession

from time to tiwe. Dus notice of those
visita will bo given in the loeal eolumns of the
Merald. feb2on8

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

IB PREPARED to do all kinds of Dental
work in & substantinl manner,

Occidental Hotel,
Cap-au-Gris, Mo,
A, C. MAGRUDER = - - Proprietor.

T18 HOTEL is now open for the secomodn-
tion of the truvelling publie. Well-iur-
plsbed tables and neat, comforaiable spartments.
apld'Tonlbyl

G. L- COLLIER,
PHOTOGRAPHER,
TROY, MISSOURL.

Pareons wishing work done will be given per-
foct satisfaction.
£ 01d pictares copied.
May 19, 1870—n20

A. H. BUCKNER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ST. CHARLES, MO,

Will attend to any professional business in the
Courts of Lineoln, Warren, Montgomery and
§t, Charles, and in the District and

Bupreme Courtu. vhinlyl

GEO. J. BETTS & CO,,
Ilouse and Sign Painters,
Paper Hangers, &c.,
213 Market streel, 81, Louis,

MENRY QUIOLEY. | EUOENEN. BORFILS,
QUIGLEY & BONFILS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Conveyancers & Real Estate Agents,

TROY, MO.,

ILL practies in the warious Courte of the
Third Judiolal Distslet (Pike, Warron,
mery and Linceln). Huving been on.
for two yoears past in_ making an nbatraot
of title of all real eatate in Lincoln county, they
bave pecullar facilitles for furmishing st shorl
notios & complete abeiraot of title of all the
Jands lo said counly,
July 26, 1870.

JNO. R. KNOX,

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

Mont

CAP-AU-GRIS

Lumber Yard.

R. C. MAGRUDER

K conslantly on hand & fall supply of Pine
h-rlr. DREBSED and UNDRIBS? , st Cap=
an-Gris, Linooln county, Mo, [wepindd

U. S. MAIL
Daily lf;Dck Line

BETWEEN

TROY & WENTZVILLE,
Jacob Hartman.

AVING taken the contrsot for carrying the
mail botwosn Troy and Wontaville, I will
mas Hack Line between the places for the
2000m on of the traveling public snd m
_“.m. 1 have an .::u“".“l:h.:h ’ l‘lll‘ will
prempt eon on W up and dewn
traing om E. North Missouri ul.rncd. My
.otanding fare for passsngers will be

ONE DOLLAR.

-
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WHEN MARY WAS A LASSIE,
The maple trees are tinged with red,
The birch with golden yeifffe ;
And high above the orchard wall
Tang apples, rich and mellow
And that's the way, through yonder lane
That looks so still and grasy,
The way I tock one Bunday eve,
When Mary was & lassle,

You'd hardly think that patient face,
That looks s0 thin and faded,
Was onoe the vory awesteat ome
That bonnel ever shaded ;
But when I went through yonder lane,
That looks so still and grassy,
Those ayes wore bright, those cheoks were fair,
When Mrry was » lassie.

But many a tender sorrow,
And many s patient oare,

Have made those furrows on Lhe face
That used to be so fair.

Pour times to yonder churchyard,
Through the lane so stil) and grassy,

Wae've borue and Iald away our dead,
Bince Mary was & lassie,

And so you sce I've growa to love
The wrinkles more thao roses |
Earth’a winter flowors are sweeter far
Than all spring's dowy posies,
They'll carry un through yonder lane
That looks so still and grassy,
Adown the lano I used to go
When Mory waa s lussle.

e ——
WOMAN'S HAPPY SMILE,
Thore is & ray that cheerw tho honrt,
Relieven it for awhile,
Though sorrow crash it o’or g0 low—
"Tis woman's happy smile.

Whon timo is wished to pass with spoed,
What ean the houra boguile,

And make them pass without regret,
Like woman's bappy smile ?

If friends foranke, if fortune frown,
And those we loved revile,

Bill we're nok friendlons if wo own
A woman's happy suile,

And when life's journey noars its end,
Bho's thore, devoid of guile;

Bat in such scones her hoart Is such
Bho cannot, cannot smile.

MARRYING A FORTUNE.

“Yes, 1'll do it, Ralph, even if she isa
soraggy, worthless, hairless, dried up,
yellow, vinegar faced old maid. Tl
marry her; or, rather, her fortune ?"' and
so saying he lcaned himgelf back in his
ohair, and commenced puffing away as
coolly at his cigar as though marrymng
were the most commonplace, uninterest-
ing »ffair over dreamed of. -

“You spesk quite confidently, young
man,” returned his companion ; “‘porhaps
the ludy in question won't have you.
Don't be too conceited, if you bave been
oalled irresistible.”

“Fiddlesticka | I guess my uncle's for-
tune was the most irresistible pars to the
New York belles, and I am certain, now
that my ‘great expectations’ have passed
away, there isn't two of them everre-
membered associating with me. 1 tell
you, Ralph, love Is all moonshine! a
mere creature of fanoy—for I have never
seen a precty girl yot that could set my
heart a palpitating. Money is what a

oor brieflass lawyer wanta, not love,
it's a great deal more substantial, too."

“Don's doubt it; but I woulda't be
tied to an old vizen for any consideration,"
reaponded Ralph, “sod in my opinion,
Bart, you arc a ool if you heave your-
self away. There, now, that advice is
free gratis—no fee ssked—only do tell
me the whole story."

“I oan do thetin » few words, About
a weok ago I saved a fine looking but
gouty old gentleman from being upset
out of hin oarriage on Broadway. He was
profuse in bis thanks, learned my name,
said he knew me b retnmiua. told me
he was weslthy, with but ome child, »
daughter, and if 1 would come down to
Heu View, whore he intended to pass a few
weeks, be would make & match between
me and ber, 1 modestly suggested that
the lady in question might oh{eut, but he
insisted that she could not ; sho wss de-
voted to him aud beart whole. There

it is verbatim. I then made inquiries of

s friend what kind of a girl Mr. La
fourn's daughter was, and they told me
she was & soraggy old maid. 1 bave her
in my mind's eye, but it's no drawback,
' matlz.l'or money, and let her aftor
wards take to her cats, just tho same as
she does now. That's all. I am too
lasy to work.” And he relapsed into a
profound silence, woundering secretly
what time on the morrow Mr. Lafourn
and daughter would arrive.

“There, pa, you dear old goose, listen
to the description of your Nell," ex-
olaimed pretty little Nellie Lafourn, ur-
rangiog the curtains so that the old gen:
tleman could overhesr the conversation on
the piszsa between the two young gen-
tlemen just montioned,

“Confonnd his impudence,” growled
the old man, in a rage, bringing his cane
down lustily ; “1'd like to sec him got
my darling, the heartless wretoh, and my
money, oven if he bhas got you mixed up
with your sunt Luoille!"

| nhtl: mixzed up, in'tit, pa? Bat
after all how much the picture is like ber;
and she burst into & merry laugh, that
oaused a dosen dimples to xl.‘y ide and
seek around ber oheoks and lips.

“He may be blessed | I'll send for him
this moment, snd I'll—I'I—I'll cane
him 1" slmost shouted the irate old gee-
tlemen.

“No, indeed, you won't, pa! you let me
wmanage bim, won's you, pa? Let him
come—~lot him imagine Luocille is your
dn{hhr and heiress, snd 1 your miece,
with no expectations,

will carry himself.

On the next dey Mr. Albertine Gower

We'llsoe how be |me

waited apon Mr. Lafourn, and was form:
ally introduced to Mins Lucille Gower,

very affectionately, and soon became
quite engrossed, apparently, in theconver:
sation that was sturted, but seoretly he
was eyeiog his intended bride, and he
confossed to himself that the entbusiastio
descriptions be had given hie friend
Ralph did oot belie her, or soarcely do
her Enntioo. Just then the door opened,
and » graceful young lady, with a great
abundance of golden curls and very large
eyes, walked in.

"iﬁy— my nmniece, Mr. Gower; Mr.
Gower, Miss Lee,” observed Mr, Lafourn,
g;i Miss Lee acknowledged it with a
; y shight bLut nevertheless graceful

ow,

Mr. Gower was eoraptured, and the
contrast only made his bride expectant
more rodioulous; however, he determined
to aoct his part, and as a chance presented
iteelf, he whispored in modulated tones
to Miss Lucille, that “he hoped to be.
comoa better acquainted with her,” though
he hated hinmelf for it in three minutes
after, when he saw Miss Lee's mischiel
loving eyes resting upon him, and real
ized that she had heard him, too,

Day after day he called, and propor-
tionally he fell in love with laughning
Nell, and fell out with Mise Lucille,
while she became, in anpearance, desper-
ately ennwored of him, and wrote him
poetry by the sheet, expressing her
“gverlasting affection,” whioh he assured
his friend Ralph she meant to mean the
the oldoess of her love, for he was sure
she was invented in Noah' ark.

In vain he tried to muke love to Nell,
She accepted no attentions from *her
cousin's lover,' so she mockingly assured
him, and left bim wore despairing than
before.

At last he could not endure it any
louger, and accordingly sought ao inter-
view with Mr. Lafourn,

“So you come to propose for my
daughter, Mr. Gower ?'' querried the gen-
tleman, when he was ushered in.

“No, sir, I have not," he emphatically
returned. “1 have come to make a con-
fession, to ask your forgiveness, and orave
s boon. You know how you came to
mako me Lhe offer which youdid? Well,
baviog been brought up to believe my-
self independent of the world, and to
study s profession more for pleasure than
aught else, after finding myself suddenly
bereft of all hopes, and poor, I gladly
accepted your proposal. I scorned the
idea of love; I vowed I loved my ense
better than any woman on earth, and
though I was informed your daughter
wag—was—"

A soraggy vid maid,” slyly interposed
Mr, Lafourn. Bart blushed at his own
remsrk, but proceeded—

“I determined, provided she would ac-
cept me, to marry her for your mouey.
There, sir, is the truth, and koow I can-
not but bo lowered in your estimation,
?.incu, I have met your niece, and I've—

'e_ll

“Fallen in love with ber,” observed the
father aidiog bim along,

“Yes,sir, exavtly so; and 1 am wil-
liog, if she will bave me, to give up all
ides of wealth obtained by such mesn

ractice, and go away and work bravely
or her. Do you think there is any hope ?
Will you forgive me ?"

“Certainly,” he responded, "I should
oot want my daughter wedded to any
man from such mercenary motives. 1'll
oall Nell and see what she soys.! And
suiting the action to the word, he sum-
moned Nellie,

“This gentleman has withdrawn his
cluims to your oousin’s band,” he ob
observed, taking Nellie by the band, “and
aotually has 5:- audacity to ask for
yours, What shall I tell him?

“And I am poor,” Nellie,"” ejaculated
Bart, “but you thall see I am no con
oeited jackoaps. I will go away and
commence the practice of my profession
if you will only give me hope.’

Nellie looked at her father through
her blushes,

“But I would be s penniloss bride—."

“And all the dearer! if you are not
worth working for, youm are not worth
having."”

“If then,"” she returned slily, ‘you
wait & yesr and do mot change your
mind, if uncle is willing—""

“Which he will be,” interrupted tha
gentleman, ’

The ruso was still kept up. Mr. La-
fourn fln him letters of intreduction to
several influential friends, he wont away
and set up work in earnest. For a while
he was unsucoessful ; at last his talent
began to be appreciated, and he was on a
fair way to prosperity. At the end of
the year he wrote and told Mr. Lafourn
how he bad succeeded, and asked if be
would have any objections to bis wed-
ding taking place then, He returned,
sud when he arrived he found his Nellie
prettier than ever. Mr. Lafourn said
nothing, and Bart wondered at his giving
such a costly wedding to his niece; but
when he, as the bride's father, gave her
away, he was dumb-founded. As soon as
the ceremony was over be rusbed to bis
father in law:

“What does it mean 7"

“It means you have married my dsugh-
tor, sir," responded the happy parent,
“snd we have been deceiving you all the
while. Luoille is my maiden sistor 1"

Bart was paralyzed.

“Your daughter 7

“Apd my money, as I promised!
Nellie and I heard your conversation and
determined to teat you. We did so, and
Noellie still iusisted on your being tried,
snd—" ¢
“Eon bave taken the comosit out of

But though rioh be did not leave his

profossion and enter inte his caroless,

'idle life again; he steadil
 way up, and is now one o
He inquired after the old gent's health aotia

ushed his
the most in-
fluential men of the times, whioh be al:
ways avers is more due to Nellio's strat-
sgem than “Marryiog s Fortupe."
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Story of a Pair of Slippers.

1t is & fortunate circumstance that of-
floors not on duty wear mu/h, otherwise
two gallant gentleman would bave cut
oach other's throats on Monday, all in
oonsequence of a pink slipper. Baron de
T—is & very jolly bachelor, by no mesans
a sworn brother of the Order of Malta,
and although not a professional Don
Juap, still with a certaio reputation for
sucoess among the fair Iadios of the eapi-
tal.

His intimate friend, Count de P—, on
the contrary, has the name of being a
most devoted husband,although his wife's
beauty i so great that there is little merit
in his constancy, Notwithstanding this
great differenco in character and taste,
these two gentlemen have long been in-
separable, Madame P— always taking up
the oudgel in behall of her husband's
friend whenever he was attacked too
warmly in her preience, and the Baron
often remarkiog that he would wmarry
himself assoon as he could find some one
as lovely as tho Countess,

Both of these gentlemen belong to the
staff of a Freoch Marshal, who went to
the frons on Wedaesday, aud two daye
before I~ wentto T—'s lodging on bus-
inees ounnected with the ocampaign
arrangements. There was some little
delay in snswering his ring, and as
he entered the drawingroom he heard
the rustle of a silk dress as the opposite
door was olosed. Hather acoustomed to
episodes at his friends's room, P— ox
cused himself for the intrusion, and was
sbout to withdraw, when suddenly his
glance fell upon a tiny pink slipper lying
close to the parlor door, which had evi-
dently boeen dropped by the fair visitor
in her precipitute flight. Hastily spriog-
ing forward he soatched it from the floor,
and saw, with horror, vot only the nawe
of his wife's shoemaker, but also her own
monogram,

“Madome de P— isin your room,” he
excoloimed in a paroxism of jealous rage.

“You are mad!" soewered T—, “1
give you my word of honor as a gentle-
man, that she has never crossed my
threshold ; bad she been here, most cer-
tainly you would not have been permitted
to enter.” The Count, however, would
not be convinced, and with the accusing
slipper in his hand insisted upon being
confronted with the lady who was in the
inner room,

Of courso, the Buron said he would
die before be wouald permit this, and fi

oally his visitor lets the nouss swusiing
that *‘blood alone could wash out the
outrage,” eto.

Jumpiog into his carriage, Monsicur
de P— drove homo rapidly, and burat like
a mad bull into his wife's boudoir, where
the lady was makiog up sume lint for the
patrotio association.

“Where have you been ?”" he shouted
a8 he came in.

“] thiok you bad better anawor that
question,” she replied very quietly. “I
have not left the toum to day, while you
rush in here like & lonatio."

And then after a moment's silence :
“But what are you doing with my slip-
per? Give it to me et once. You ure
orumpling it up 80 that I shall not be
able to wear it.”

“S8o you confesa that it is yours, do
you, madame?"

“Most certainly, and I wish you would
oot twint it about so horribly."”

“Very well, Madame; I found it at
your lover's,"” I

“My lgver's! Decidedly, mon ami,
youare ill. 8ball I send for the doctor "

“[ do not joke, madame; | found it at
Monsicur de T—'s, where doubtless ita
follow isat present.” The Countess rang
the bell, and bade her maid briog in her
puir of pink satin Fenolens. A moment
afterward three shoes were in the hands
of the natonished Count.

“'But whose is the third one ?"' he said ;
‘it has your shocmaker's name and even
your monogram and coroner.'”

Madame de P— thought for an instant,
and then laughed out heartily, ms she
spswored :

“T have it. I sent back = pair lsat
week bacause they were too large. You
deservo, you jealous wreteh, l'im. thoy
should it me, Monsieur Jacob evidently
has a customer who is less of a Cinder-
alls than I am. Look for yourself; they
are at least a size too long,"

Confused and repentant, the Count fell
at the feet he had wo unjuatly calumnisted,
and in a few moments returned to explain
and apologize to bis friend, the Baron
“But my desr friend,” he said, “beg your
Indy visitor to change her shoemaker.” —
Ex.

- ) A =

The directors of the fair, which is to
take place at Son Antonio, Texas, ou the
fifth of Ootober, have nade an excellent
proposition, sod one which may allow us
to take in at a single glance tho entire
array of the beouty of the Lone BStar
Btate. The proposal is that every hand-
sowe lady in the Btate shall send & photo:
graph of herself to the fair, and a com.
mittee will select the most beautiful snd
have a pioture paioted of the lady, ac-
cording to the p oto::;rh. and presented
to heras s prize. The Indies who expoot
to compete are requested to assume a

standing position, dressed in a flowing
robe, in order to give betler effect to the
painting, whioh is to be life-sixed.

It is said by the Fond du Lao Reporter
that the lunatio who prophesied a cold
summer on account of the spots in the
sun, has gone to Oshkogh, Wiscoosin, to
tako a first olasa cell io the mew lumatic

amylum,

One of the Wonders of the Age.

The following extraot from & letter re-
ceived, desoribes the operation of a pneu:
matio tube between Glasgow and Loudon,
Probably fow of our readers are aware of
the existence of the process Ly which
messagos and packages are almost ivstan
taneously transmitted botween these iwo
cities:

“] had ocoasion to send a telegram to
London the other day, aud io a few min
atos receivod a reply which led me to
sup that & serious error had been
committed by my agents, involving many
thousaud pounds. | immediately went
to tho telograph office und ssked to nee
wmy message, The olerk said, ‘Wo can't
show it to you, as we have sont it o Lon
don.' ‘But, I replied, ‘you must have
my original paper here; I wish to see

that! Ile again said: ‘No, we have
oot got it ; it Ie in the Postoffice at Lon
don.' ‘What do you mean?' I asked;
‘pra

let me sce the ‘upar I loft here half

an bour ago.' 'Well," said he, ‘If you
must sce it, we will get it buck in a fow

minutes, but it is now in Loodon,' He
rang a bell, and in five minutes or so
roduced my messnge, rolled up in paste-
oard,

“It secms that for montha there bax
existel a pheumatic telograph betwixt
Glasgow nvd London, and betwizt Lon-
don and the other principal cities of the
kingdom, which conmats of an iron tube,
into which the messages are thrown and
scot to their destination. [ inquired if |
might see o messsge sent. ‘Ob, yes,
cowe round hero.,' [lo slipped a number
of messaged into the pasteboard scroll,
Fopped into the tabo and*made a signal,

put my ear to the tube and heard n

slight rambling noise for 17 seconds,
when a bell rang begide me, indicating
that the soroll had arrived at the Goneral
Post office, four hundred miles off | It
almost tovk my breath away to think of
it,
in this marvelous mwaover before many
years ?
“Porlinps you arc aware that there hoe
been n large tube betwecn the general
ostofice in London and tha etation in
uston square in oporation for & number
of years. The mail bage for the North
are all sent by this conveyanee, so that the
postoffice receives lettera up to n few min-
uten before the train leaves three milea
offt. The transit takes less than two
scconds | Surely thia is an age of won-
ders,

Genernl Murray, United States mar-
shal of Kentucky, served a process lasl
week, emanating from the Foderal Dis-
triot court of Kentucky, upon Attorney
Geoeral Rodman, his Honor Judge
Geergo W. Triplatt, conesy judge, sad
Major Joha P. ‘Fhomplon. cirouit olerk of
Daviess county, to appear before Judge
Ballard's court, in Louieville, in October
next, and show cause why they are hold-
ing office in violation of the provisions of
the so-called fourteenth smendment, b

which it is alleged they are disqualiffe

—— e ) — ——

General Littlefield, a Soutbern gentle-
man of “loyal” proclivities, who was lately
hob-nobbing very intimately with the
Prosident at Loog Branch, appears (o Le
laboring under two indictments for fraud:
ulent traneactions in the bouds, both of
Florida and North Carolina. [liafriends
there are anxious to see him, but he is
not to be found, and Grant dbean't recol-
leot of over having met hiw.--Times,

A wise old darkey in tho Bouthern
poart of Kentucky came to his old mas.
ter the day before the late election, snd
said he: “Mars John, [ wants to vole
do Demecratio ticket, The fuc' s, 1
think de niggers ought to split up any
how. If we goes and votes Domoorat
the Radicals say we is ungrateful, an’
then de League fines us five dollars an’
warme us. If we voles Radioal, de Ku-
Klux'll git us shore. 1 wanta to divide
like, so s to make it de intrust ob boff

riies to treat us kin' an' friendly."”

hat darkey 18 a philosopher.
et} A —————— -

A gontleman in Galena, Illinois, keeps
ao ordinary tree toad in a glass jar hall
filled with water ; inside the jar ia a di
minutive ladder from the boitom of the
vessel to the top. Just above the water
line is a pereh, on which his frogship in
dry weather is to be scen sitting motion~-
less a8 long as the dry scnson lasts, On
the slightest indioation of a change in the
atmosphere, the frog q .ita his perch and
takes to the water, returning only at in-

TEMMS OF ADVERIISING, |
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Biray Notiees (slogle sbeag )i & 680
Each adilitional stray In same notlernie o 1 60
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A shem Duel In Virginia.
Tho Richmond Esquirer of a recent
dato says : A sham duel came off yester-
day afterncon about 3 o'clock, on the
bloody ground pear the pour-house, one
of the principals of which was in dead
earnest. 1t secms that young Mr. M,
felt aggrieved at the conduet of Mr. O,
sev.ral years hin senior, and this unpleas-
antoess, through the intervention of
friends, culminated in a ohallengo to mor-
tal combat. “Oar Frita” was not more
in earneet or in hotter blood at Haugue-
pau than young M. Mr, O, an were both
the seconds, Meears. 8B, and J., wos iv a
joke, and feigned an awful calmness, look-
ing for all the world as if he had made
his will and was bent on blood, The
ground reached and the distanco mess-
ured, the belligerents were placed in a
porition with nlfmu formalitics known to
the code. The pistols loaded an if with
bullets, snd the word given. C. fired in
the nir quickly, but M., with wore delib-
eration, fired at his antagonist, who, at
the orack of bis antagonist's pistol, leaped
into the air aud trugically yelled, “I am
shot.! The seconds ruslel to him,
whilo M. hastily beut a retreat frow the
supposed field of Llood. The outside
friends, who were not in the juke, were
panic stricken—one hastily filled bis bran
now r!.nrmu with water for the dyiog
man. lanover murket carmen, who
viewed the fight from the roud, wers
s¢ized with the like consternation when
they beheld the scconds lift C. from the
ground, place him in a wagon as 1f mor-
tally hurt, and drive with all boste to the
city. The news of tho sham ducl spread
rapidly, and by night was lauglied over
by everybody, we presume, exeept the
young gentleman who was the viotim of a
misoliievous conspiracy.
Tug Powes or Music.—A man in &
stato of intoxication, brought before a

Who knows but we may be conveyed | justice in Alubams, was examined and

fined for being drunk aud disorderly,
The poor follow had only un old German
flute, and, when asked it he would leave
it an & ptedge for hisfine, he replied that
it was an old but exccllent instrument,
and under po circumatances would he
part with 1t. Forgetful of the dignity
of the court, he reised it to his lips and
blew & few sweet notes at onoe attractin

and fizing the attention of the court ui
epectators. [Io porceived his advautage
and played a plaintive air, which imbued
the mind of the court with pity, He
chnnged it to s patriotio messnre—the
“Stur Spangled Banner,"” and “Yasnkee
Doodle,” exciting the court to a frater-
nil love of country. Now or nover was
the time. “Dixie" rolled out in sweet

and rapid oadence.
by s slorin: The. jollosden desosd %

its measurea; tho spectators wa
their beads, and the court, like Alexan-
der, smiled his delight. The fine was
rtricken from the docket, and the poor
follow lofi wiih his flute nnder his arm, a
wiser and better man,

Au uofortunate deacon recently ere-
sted & pood deal of merriment at »
church in 8¢, Jm{h. Mo., while engaged
in making up the ocontributions. He
had suffered, some days previously, from
an accident ts his nose, and displaced the
plaster in his anxiety to secure s “hasty
dive for a small white objcot on the ear-
pet, but bad uo sooner placed it on the
tip of his nasul organ than the ycung lue
dies beganto thrust their handkerchiefs
ioto their moushsand it er The cause of
such » sudden outhue-t«f gool spirits
was not discovered by him until he en-
tered the vestry room, and with that he
bad replaced the plastor was a cotten-
spool label containg the follow ing sucges-
tive words: *“Warrantedto hold out
yarda."

A farmer told a fiiend of his who
bad come from town for a few days
shooting, that bio once had an excellens
gun, that went off upon & thief comiln
into the house, although not .hlll!.
“Wonderful pgun indeced,” naid. the
sportsman ; “but how did it happpen?
Must have been an Irish gun.'"" *“Nos at
all,” replied tle farmer; “the thief and
it went off together, and before 1 had
timo to chiarge him with it.”

Matrimony is & little rapid in Wood
county, Ohio, The Perrysburg Journal
tells of s grass widow in that place who
wus inotroduced to s man on Baturday,
was buggy riding on Bunday, and mrrried

tervals to feed upon the flies that are
thrown into the jar,

Tae ApvaANTAGE —Two gentlemen,
Mr.D. and Mr. L, stood candidates for a
seut in the Legislature of New York
They wore violently opposed to ecach
othor., By somo artifice Mr, D. gained
the election. When he was returning
bome, much elated with sncceas, he met
s gentleman, an acquaintance of his,

“Well," said he, I have got the elee-
tion. L was no matoh for me. I'll tell you
how I flung him : if there bappened an
dnteh voters, I could talk duteh wit
them, and there I had the sdvantage of
him, If there were sny Frenchmen, I
could talk French with them, and there 1
bad the advantage of him. Butasto L.,
he Is‘ a olever, honost, sensible little fel.
low."

4Yes, sir,” replicd the gentleman, “and
there is where be has the advantage of
,ou.lf

—_—— ———— -_————

The five great evils of life are said to

be standing collars, llou(rlro hats, tight
boots, bad whiskey, and last —but not
least—cross women. .

The grain erop of ‘the Eastern prov-
inces of Uermany has been a very superb
one. The only dificulty is to flud men

enough to harvost it.

on Tuesday., The groom came hLome
drunk on Wednesday night, and was
kioked out by the bride, 'L threw his
baggape after him, There wasn't mueh
lupar boney in that wedding.

s A e

Al tho Jackson county fair, Misa M,
Bryant, of Independence, carried off the
ribon na the most beautiful blonde, snd
Mra, 8ye Nolson, of Kansas Oity, nathe
handaownest brucette, A trio of Kansas
City newspsper man coostituted the
awarding committeo,

— -

A Cockney tourist wet a Bootoh las-
sie going barefooted towards Glascow.
“Lussie,” said be. “I shunld like to
know if all the people in this part go
barefuoted?' ‘‘Part on 'em do, and tt.
rest on 'em wind their vwn business,”
was the rather settling reply.
) A ————

A veteron was relating bis exploits to
s crowd of boys, and mentioned hia hav-
ing been in five euurmnu

“Thut's nothing," broke in » little fol.
low, “my sictor SBarah's been engaged
eleven times."

- -————

“There's a woman at the botlom of
every misohief,” sald Jos. “Yes,” re.
plied Charley ; “when I used to pet 1nto
mischief, my mother was at the bottom of
-.'.'




