Tle Linceln County Herald
CUBLSSHED EVERY TUWURSPAY
TITHO, D, FISTTER,

———

KEO® 2 NUAR 0N S RYANCE,

SENGAE COPIEN FIVE EENTS,

Dr. ‘-"; W. BIRKREA
SURGEON DENTIST,
TROVY, MO,

‘Feeth Extracted 3 ithowt Pain.

L3 are dhe NITROUS OXIDE GAS,
‘W ln'fl.:'tihlﬂlllﬂ it withoot fesr of any (I}
‘et aftorward. The gar ls pleanant do breathe
wdd emtirely hurmbusn. Teuth inseriod and M
‘saanner of Dental work artended to,

Offce with Des. Hute § Bouelagd, cornes
‘Baownd aud Cherry sirdesd, [vin26ph]

R. W. COBB.
MOUSE, SIGN & ORNAMENTAL

PAINTER,
Keainer, Glazier and Paper-flanger.
Shop Over Dr. Eost's New Drwg- Stove,
[wlfvet] TROY, MINEOURS.

™. N. Mc.:l‘:'lll.‘mq "a. ll...
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Troy, Missouri.
Qv at M. 8, Ballinger’'s Drug Store.

.to lll NORTON.

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

TROY, MISSOURI,

WILL peeetico in thoe Courts of the Third
Judielal Digtriet. n2dqb

R. C. MAGRUDER,
ATTORNE AT LAW,
CAP-AU-LRIS, MISSOURI.

Wil peacties in the Courts of the Third Judienl
Dintriet, viinh

‘\ Vi MrKEE, WM. FRAZIER,
Mc<KEE & FRAZIER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

TROY, MIsSsOURI]

Will practive in all the countiox of this Tuird
Judieial Cireuity apd bo the Soprome Court of the
ttate. welid 1y

ii2- . WALTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW AND REAL
LESTATE AGENT,
TROY, MISSOURI,

Will practice in all the Gunels of tho Thind
duwdivhal Clrealts and the Soprems Court of the
®imte, Al Dosiness entrostod to bis care will he
promptly attended to,

Offco uver Des s: 0 Eaat's Deug sture,
deurs from ¥ o w. tod poom,

voltine

Oflioe

F.'T« WILLIAMS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

AXD

NOTARY PUBLIC,
TRUNTON, NISSOURI,

damary 1, 1860—1nly

wreJ. C. GOODRICII,
DENTIST,
WENTZVILLE, 10.
"‘,’li.l. Lo in Troy tu prdetics his profession
] trom fime to time.  Doo notiee of theso
“apbte wall be givew it the lvenl columne of the
Wieeald, fub2ins

Occidenlal Hotel,
Cap=au-taris, Mo,
. . MAGRUDER <« - . Proprietor.
TIVIIS HUTEL 14 now wpen for Lhe accamoda-
tion of tho teavelling public.  Weoll-iur-

tiched tablos nnd veal, comioratable wpartments,
aptdtioniayt

A. HI. BUCKNER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ST, CHARLES, Mo,

Wil attend to any professionnl business in the
Courts of Lineoin, Warren, Montgomery and
St Charles, and in the Distriet asd

Eapsvmoe Courts. vinlyl

CAP-AT-GIRS
Lumber Yard.
R. C. MAGRUDER

Heaya conetantly on hand a full supply of Pine
Eamber, DRESSED and UNDRESEED, at Cip.
aw Vrin, Lineolo county, Mo, [repludd

-

MENRY QUIOLEY, | EUGENEN. BONVILS.
QUIGLEY & BONFILS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Conveyancers & Real Estate Agents,
W TROY,  MO.,

1

LL practice in the varivus Courts ol the

Third Judicial Distsiet (Pike, Warron,
Montgomery and Lincoln), IHaving teen on-
gnged for two yours past in waking sn sbstract
of title of mll real entate in Lincoln county, they
have pooulinr fucilitiva for furnishivg at shork
givtice a complete mbatruwet o! title of wll the
Gands in said cvunty,

<July 28, 1870,

JNO. R. ENOX,

BANKER,
TROY, MISSOURI.
Dealer in Bills of Exchange, Pro-
missory Notes and other Securi-
wities,  Deposits received,

payable on call.

J. E. MERRIMAN, JNO. 8. MELLON,
date of Momphis. Bt, Lou

) E MERRIMAN & (0,

Real Estate, Exchange, Collection,
—AND—
GENERAL PURCHASING AGENCY,
No. 510 Cuessur Strekr,
Uupder the Laclede Klotel,

ST. .QUIS, M@.

mydnld' Tyl

TO TEACHERN

OTICE in hereby given that tho undereiguofll

Buperinténdant of publio sehowls df Lineoln
‘dbuntys Mo., will, in ncosrdance with the school
law ortho Btate, hold public examinatiop of
Laashars, on ths 1at Saturday of averp month, 84
the court houseda Troy, aud ow those duys onlp,
Weachers rlllgtonu bear this in miud.

l

VOL. G.

soUR 1DOR,®

Wosn she door softly,

Bridle the broath,
Our little earth angel

Ts talking with Death
Qently ho woos her,

Bhe wishos to stay,
Hisnrmy ate about het—

o Lenrs hew nway,

Murio comen floating
Bown frow (he dome ;
Angels are chanting
The sweed wolecome Bome.
Come, stricken wooper—
Come to the bed,
Gaee on the sleoper ;
Our Hdol (s dend,

Smoobh out the ginglets,
Close the dark syen;
No wonder ruch beauty
War claimed in the skies.
Crosa the hands gontly
O'¢r the while bresst;
Bo like m aweot spirit
Strayed from tho blessed.
Bear her out voftly,
Thin idol of ours;
Lot her ealm slamborn
Bo "mid the wild flowcra.

—— - -

THROUGH NIGHT TO LIGAT.
Out of the shadow into the sun

Out @ the winter into the spring .
The wurld wheels om, nod the nir is filled

With the wind of the vouth’s low whisperiag.

Tho wakening heort of the monntain throbs;
The valley, under the nallid snows,

Feelr ut her Lroast the soft, swect stir
OF baby.vielot, lily and rose,

Under the iee the brook langhs on,
Under the snow the croe s droams,

And that is but warmth and goetle secp
Wiich eold, and rigid, nnd deatlily sedms,

Eweotheart a vinter infolds our dagr—
A wEntor of Tarkness, anild grief, and prin-—

Yot evera winter was Lravely borne
Dut there e, in tims, the April rain,
Yodiw the der the Yok Tanghis in g
Uniler the snow the covene dicama;
Al that winy be wWisest, tenilvenst, bist,
Wihieh hacd, and cold, and hopoless seems.

A LITTLE STORY.

1y =00,

I'm not going to prowise any woral,
neither shall you find soything very im
moral in this true little stary, which hap
pened one duy just a little while ago, It
14 interesting to me to think about, and
it it don’t prave so in the reading, its my
fuult in the telling, and uot the story's,
Lut I'll try my best, aud Legin this way.

IT the vaith was beautiful, Ages Thorne
could not sce it; nothing, it secmed 10
ber, could be more dreary and forlorn,
more liresowe to open one's eyes on in
the morniag, more painful to cluse them,
at night, than this cheerless, black world.
L aw sure the world would have been
umazed, could it have read her thoughts
this beautdul, summer worn, for:it had
oever knowingly given our Agnes, this
little heroine of mine, a single derk day;
indeed, L am prepared to say, that only
sun and shine aud the warmest love and
care liad surrounded her alwuys! Dut
here she »sat, right in the haze and
'wurmth of a ripe summur day, with pout.
ing trembling lips, and a mysterious
dump handkerchiel in her handa. The
wodding ring shone very bright there,
but ite gilt and glisten scemed to meet
no soswering light in hor eyes; indeed,
I'm not so suro there were not tears
between, and yed the sun fell through
the open window of their little gitting-
room, her's and John's, and gave yet a
brighter luster to her solt, brown hair.
"T'was very soft pretty hair, and but for
tho tears. und 1'mi afraid [ must say the
frown, the young, fresh facc was u very
l;rcuy one, teo, but the singing of the

irde, the odor of tho heliotrope just
under the window, the nodding of the
dear old fushioned pinks, up and down
cach side of the path, wera all uuheeded
by the tear-dimmed eyes, and even in the
midst of all this beauty, her lips did say
the words thet wero in her heart. *'Tis
a dreary world, and [ hate it." 'Twas
just one of those common cases, only our
Apves was not & common woman, and so
she was taking it rather hard—this get-
ting used to being snubbed by her hus.
band, I mean, and was threatening in her
heart this long day all sorts of awfal
things to do unless Joho did do better,
and here the innocent cause of all these
tears and anathemas, was happy io the
conviction of doing everything in mortal
man's power to make home and wife
happy, and quite thoroughly established
in peace and comforta the conviction of
ruccess brought. OF course he had wvo
time to l\ﬁﬁl‘ld at home, but then be was
muking his way in the world, and by
rigid economy, never a holiday, never n
drive, never u concert or ball, they might
somo day be worth something in tde
world, and this he often said to Agaes,
and when she hinted how wuch a new
shawl or some garment én the mode
would enhance her appesrunce, John
assured her that ehe looked better in the
pelisse she was married in than any other
wowsn would §n ene made of eloth of
wold. This was all very well, of course,
to be told bhow fine she looked im his
eyes; bat it didn't wake her “old elon™
look ms wel as new; and the squeaky
lirtle welodeon in John's home was 80
differens from tho Bwinway at Bome.
True, Jobunie,the baby, was nice enough,
bas -inhu wnevey hed lime 1o look at hifn,
and op! and sht @ell, ¥ dea's know
exactly whav wo? the #atteg. oo
ditthe Agnes was weary and dissasisfied,
ond wanted 3o be pettad, and gissed, any

W. B, PENNENGTON, Sup's Pablic Schaools,
™iagd] Bigcolp tyanty, Mo,

doved v little, B guesn; aayhow the bo o

¥ike many anothes womna ot Dolore
Wer ; and [ certaialy shall aske how part.
And #o there she gai, and, well, yes =1
wight as well tel} ¢he worsd—and cried.
Yesterday she told all this so hee journal
(I'm sorry to gonfess she kept such a
ohimr}l and 8o now she just did like any
foolish young thing, thought and imag-
fncd horeelf inte deeper despair than
fato even dreamed of sonding ber. John
came, and she conld not find the answer.
ing smile to welcome hi®, eor did she
try 48 concenl ¢he vexalion which
crowded in her heart. They dined in»i-
bence,and John left again insileace tor the
office. Again for tes he came, no words
parsed between thom. ©Once he essayed
to take her hand, but she felt hev fingers
drawiug up in the shape of a fist, and
involuntarily turned and said ®ords she
could never forget, nor yed the look in
hin mild, astonished eyes. 'Twas farinto
the night when he came, sad then with
his night key, and passed the nursery
door, where she always stayed with baby
until ho came, and o0 on in silence to
their roon, Thoir room! the very
thought seemed hateful to her, and she
felt she would never say it again. Thus
far the night had been spent in dismaa-
tling the nursery of this uod that practy
little adornmont, and stowing them neatly
in the large travelling trunk, which was
already nearly full of her's and baby's
clothes. Bhe had not thought of baby,
he slept so gently, and now, as a harsh
cough and ory come to her cars, she was
almost Frightened out of her anger, by
amazement, that she had left hun sleep
ing under the open window, Tle night
bnd changed, and a chilling rain was
falling. She drew the @ib with trem.
bling hands into tho room, and remem
bered with a shudder the terrible night
they had broughe him through, but etill
the cougling went on, and finally, in
despair, she flew to Jobun's rocm, to find
it vaeant and this note on the bureau,
“My Wire! Oanly this once let me
say it:  Tww years that have been bliss
tn wme, have been torture to you—1 ahall
never forget your words—your young
life shiall not be waeted.  May God bless
you, and may Pou be bappy, is the heart.
Lroken prayer of (just this onee, dar-
ling) . Youn Huspasp,”
The tears that now eame to our Agnes'
ayes wero ol ! so different from the ones
the summer noondny saw. Now the
world was dark indecd. The packing
wite forgotten in littlo Johnnie's woans
and cries, and sooa alter the gray morn-
ing came baby had found a brighter
morning, one that ouver fades at night,
even beyond the sun's rising, and where
it never sets. Oh! that terrible day ;
the longing that John should eome and
soe the hittle, white, cold fuce; that he
would only come, and there in this little
sileut presence, help her to begia snew,
show her how, now that her heart was
desolate, tu tuke up the burdens of life,
and be thankful for the blessings God
seot, Apain she looked threugh her
tears from the little sitting room window
with a more broken fecling in her breast
than had ever come over her belore, she
felt the words, “Un! John" futtering
frow lier lipa when the little gate opened,
and some wmen, and none of them John,
came bearing sowething between them.
"I'was John, she knew instantly, all
bruised and torn, sud dying, or dead—
from some accident—"twas her John, and
he did not know baby was gone; ‘twas
her John, nll gone from her, and vot in
love. *Oh! 1 caunot, cannot,” she said
uloud— and opening her eyes, found ber
own John swmiling down iwto her own,
and heard him joyously say, “what ! can
not kiss me on our anoiversary, nor
thank me for the new pinno theso flne
lellows have brought from the train ? and
where's sou?'  Of course she could not
speak for o while, aud then I'm afraid
you will thiuk she did not act like a bor-
oine, for she eried a great deal wore, and
kissed big Jolin snd little Joha, till 1
thought she would smother them both,
sud there were the men on the poreb,
she had seen brioging John, only 'twas a
iuno, and though the sun was a little
ower in the sky, the world seemed never
so bright befure, nor the heiiotrope so
sweet, sud Jobn, obh! Johu! how good
he seemned, and the buby, how beaatiful !
Her bitter thoughts bud carried her to
dreamland, und there all this sorrow met
her, but after that dream she opesod ber
eyes on such a different world, and she
told me herself, with many a girlish
laugh, what I'm slmost ashamed to tell
you, that John rcud ber journal that
worying befure she was awake, and that
stcounted for the new pisno, and thou-
sands of otber sweet, dear things that
boppened to her. 'U'was a long, long
time before she told Jobn ber dresm,
and he did uot even then get courage to
tell her he read ver journal, but she koew
it, you gee, by s lew tenrs she found there,
which vever came from her eyes. 1 wet
thewm to duy in the Purk, and she lovked
s sweet and happy, und did not have on
the wedding pelisse, She’s a dear, sweet
little woman, and though John didn't
mean anything, of course, I thivk s
hard to spend on's youth getting%on in
the world, for—lo! when you have got-
ten of the world, you have gotten of ape
as well, und so what does it matter?
"T'is like waiting to eunjoy a rose till the
leaves are all fallen, wnd then you have
but the stem, and possibly a thorn, teo.
{ think evem little Johnnie enjoyed the
change and #'w sure big Joho did. If
happiness don't helg 0 get on in the
lol'r , what do-a ?
—_— — B -
Us insaid ahat » tittle gonwsedy-cut gen:
aiug woot, @ell tussicated {Lthe saliva
being swallowed), ¢akea aftey each mea¥,
#ill soog ocwere all desive for sobacca
chewing. Gentiew is the basis of most of

aho fobacom putidotes gdveslisod.

The bogks in the \ibpayy $elonging to
the Britisd Musaum actupy hwelve miles
of shelving.

What Yeogusge Soes en Arsbian child
speak bofoso it cuts teesd? Why gum-
vabio of eourse,

1t wift take sixty years ¢0 sostore to
France the fornste rethiesty ®aated in
She military operations of the fate war,

Smith delaves that the ooty thing on
earth «,-hla of moving a ceriaia eross-
grained old quut ot Nis, is her rocking
chaie.

A feiond in need is a friend indeed,
and this I've found most true; ut mine
o such a meedy friond, he micks t0 me
Fike glue,

Pittaburgh belles go with theiv beaux
shopping now. Buy No. 2 and 3 shoes ;

return them mcxt day alone for O's
and G's.

A lady going into the Opera Houso
lnst week gave a fine tooth comb instead
of a ticket. Usher told her she couldn't
Coomb in on that,

An advertiser wants girls for cooking.
Onc that knows what he is talking about
replioa: “You would liko thom raw
when you get aceustomed to them."

A shrowd little fellow, who had just
begun to read Latin, astonished the mas
ter by the following translation: “Vir,
a man; ginatrap.  Virgin, u man trap."

Two young ladiea of Chicago, last
week laid & wager that neither could
absorb five grains of morphine. ltwasa
draw bot, aud the funerals took place the
eame day.

Ladies who wear point lace shawls
should know, to appreciate them, thut it
takes two hundred women for two years,
at steady work, to finish one. RBut one)
woman can make one, by steady work for
four hundred years,

A sipgular accident happened toa lady
in Portland, Maine, a few days sinco
She wont to call on a friend, and when
she pulled the door bell, the wire broke,
and she fell backward, striking Ler head
on tho steps. Sho was rendered insensi.
ble and was very severely burt,

A young countryman while lounging
round a little village in the Fast, ashort
timo since, stole a ride on the street-
sprinkler, not knowing how the old thing
worked, As'goon as the driver opencd
the valve he went up about three feet in
the air, end came down wetter and wiser.

“Little Things," is the title of a neat
ameteur paper published once n month by
o nuwber of little girls at Brighton,
Pennsylvania. The type-setting ns well
a8 the selection and arrangement of mat
ter is ull done by the little girls, and n
avery creditable manner,

Mr. Stevens, of Laporte, [nd., had only
been married a week when he detected his
wife pouring hot tea in his eur as he slept
lle says tie has never been married before,
and don't know what the usages of society
are, but he thinks such sots lay a wile
open to suspicion of lack of affection, or
something of that kind.

A young lady of Bainbridge, N. Y.,
made a bargain with Curtiss Cooper some
fifteon years ago, whereby she was to have
a “ewe lamb and its increase until she
was 21 years old,” in exchange for a gold
walch key. BSho was butsix yeara of age
at the time, and now sues Mr, Cooper for
18,064 lambs, or their value, which, at 4
per head, is $34,5626.

Ohio has at least one female citizen
who can assert her rights without asking
any aid of tho ballot box. She charged
her husband with lunacy, and he sue-
ceeded in convincing her of his sanity
only by coming down with a check of
8800. We commend her example to all
wivos in waut of pin money. 7The plan
wight not work every time, but the ex-
periment would be worth trying,

T.is o pertinacious young man of slen:
der mequirements, whe affects literature,
especiully in the presonce of young ladies,
Un one oceasion he brought down the
house by sskiog a lady if she had read
Mr. Dickens's lust novel, “The Diamond
Edition I" A more astoundiog blunder
is the following : Seeing a copy of Lalia
Rookh lying on the center table, Lo culled
sttention to it, when somebody inquired
if be bad ever read it. *'No,'" he replied,
“I have never any of Miss Ilookh's
poetws,”

“You will pleaso give me ninepence
apicoe, gentlemen," said the old man who
held the door at the wonument on Buo-
ker 1lill to a eouple of gentlemen who
wished to ascend the same,

Doy 7" anid the eldest, “Why, do you
know who wo nre? Wo are Dritsh of-
ficers.”

“Oh! ah! yo are British officers, hey 7
Well, walk up gentlemen, Walk right
up. God kknows your country paid dear
enough for this wonumaut, for ye lost tho
vicost lued uoder the sun."”

It is a groat mistako in femnle educa.
tion to keep a young lady's time nod ut-
tention cavoted only to the feshionable
literature of the day. If you would
qualify hee for conversation you must
give her something to talk about, give
her aducation in the aotual world and its
tranepiring avents, Urve her to read the
newspapers and becowo familiar with the
prescnt character and improvements of
our age. [History ia of some importonce,
but the past gorld is dead; we bave
nothing to do with it. Qur thoughts and
our coneerns should be for the present
world; to kuow what i¢is and improve
it condition. Let Gev have an intelli-
gent opiviow, and bo ablo fo sustain con-
worsation ncoeording o ghe mentsl, moral,
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Up a Tree
Artemus Aristotia’s patriodism broke
out demonstrativaly last fourth of Jaly.
He'd have tLe biggest sta
and the tallest flag-staff in’
that's what he would—and he told Munt

Hannah so. Arte roshed dows g the

vity by oxpresa teain, purchased o foriy-
fC:,l ﬂig. aod rashed home again by the
nexl expreer.
achieving the lungest liberty-pole 4n
Berks, out of a atraight, Bhundred ssd

sixty feet—morae or less—pine tree, stand-

ing on a knoll back of the kouse.  With
the big bunting lashed about his shoul-
ders, and armed with a hatchet, ho up
ended the long hay:-ladder againes the
ine, scrambled in emoog tho lower
Erlnehel and begun cutting hia gourse
npwards, trimmiog close to the trunk
every knot and branch as he progressed.

Having cut his way to the tip tep of

the tall pine, Arte flung his flag to the
breeze, lashed it hard and fast to the staff,
hurrabed lustily for “Liberty,” “tigered"
far “Grant,” and then made the discovery
that he had cut off his retreat.

and every individual thinyg that ho could
have climbed down by, cot off smooth.
Arte's enthusinem collapsed in a socond,
and ke hailed the house:

*[Tanoah ! Oh! Hannah! I say, Hao-

nah | Come out here.”

Qut came Hanoah, and secing her hus-
band humped up in a bull, away ur
under the “fag of the froe,” theold
piped out at him in key major:

“Why, sakes o' me!
Arle?"

“Dod dern, Hannah ! I'm wp a tree!
Can't yer take that ere musket and shoot
my dinner up here 2"

“\\ hy, denr me, Arte, how will yon

ever git down from there 7'

“Dimuo, Hannah, 'less you git some-
body to chop the tree down, and that
would een n most kill me.  Drod blast the
lucle !

Arto clung to his perch just about as

long as 1 @ could, and then clusping arws |

and lrgs nbout the truuk, he began to
<lide down stern foremost like a bear, rip
ping, seraping and tearing over the rough
gurfuce inn way that by the time he
reached ferra firma it was about no even
uastion which had lost the must bark —
Artemus or the tree,

“Ifaever T zo 1o cut another tree into a
fac-staff I'll be dod blamed if 1 don't
begin at the upper end,” Arte swore, as

Aunt Haonsh led him away ragged and
bleeding.

-

Josit BILLINGS ON BTRAWBERNIES. —
Ik one uv aatur's swoet
She wakes them worth fifty cents,
the fust ghe makes, and never allows them

The strawberr,
peta.

to Lie suld at a wean priee,

The culler uv the strawberry it like
the setting uy the sun under a thin oloud,
with a delicate dash uv the rainbow in it ;
its frogrance is like the breath of a buby
when it first begine to eat wintergreen
lozzingers ; ita fluvor is like the ucotar
which an old fashioned goddes used to
leave in the bottom uv the tumbler when

Jupiter stood treat on mount Ida.

There iz many brevds of this delight-
ful vegetable, but not & mean oue in the

hull lot.

I think I have stole them, laying around
loos, without mny pedigree, in somebody's

tall grass, when 1 waa a lazy school boy,

that eat dredful easy, without enny whitg

sugnr on them, and even n Lug occashun

Iy mized up with them in the hurry ov

the momens. Cherries iz good, but they
ure tew much like suckiog a marb'e with
n handle tew it.

dou't git co
your lips. \{f

strawberries and

whose mouth

-y A

A Povisu SurenstiTion. —It is a Pol-
ish superstition that each month has a
particular gem attached to it, and is sup-

Eoud to influence the destiny of porsons

orn inthat month, Itis therefore custom:
ary, among friends and lovers, partio-

ularly, to present esch other, on tho an:
niversary of their natal day, with some

trinket containing their tutelary gom, ae-

compapied with an appropriate wish,

Janusry—Jacinth or garnot denotes

constancy snd fidelity 1n every engago.
maont.

Fehuary—Amethyst proserves mortals
from strong passions, und insurca peace

of mind,

March ~Bloodstous denotes courage

and secresy in dangerous enlerprises.

April—Sapphire or diamon
repentance,

May --Kmerald, succeasive love.

June —Agate iosures long life and
health,

July—Ruby or cornelinn insures the
forgetfulness or cure of evils arising frow

friendship or love,

August—Bardonyx insures eonjugal fo-

licity.
September— Chrysolite preserves from
or cares folly,

October-—Aquamarioe or opal denotes

misfortune and hope,

November—Topus insures fidelity or

friendshi

Decamtsr-—-"'mquoiu (or malachite)
denotes the most brillisnt suocess wnd

happiness in evory condition in Aife.

) A .

A drunken man upnwlim; on the

wod peligions improyement of vur tinm.;if‘

w=Unioa Pagk Banger.

ground the other do

sarthquake.’
*

rapungled bonoer
gcrh county —

Then Arte set about

There he
was a hundred and fifty fect up in the air,

there
lady

What is it,

Pesches iz good if u
of the pin fistners intu
atermelons will sute enny-
body who is sutisfide with half sweetoned
drink, but the man who can eat straw.
Lerries beaprinkled with crushed shooger
und bespattored with kream '(at sumbody
else's expense) and not lay his hand on
his stummack und thank the author of
stummacks, asnd the
pbellow who pays for tho strawberrles, is
u man with a worn out conscience—a man
taates like u hole in the
ground, and don't care what goes down.

denotes

¥, anxiously toquired
‘unybody else had been struck My shet

mm 'Ol: &-l;l;;-:uﬂw-

Finu]l Bottlomeont Notioon., pseens. oo ipma 8
Stray FoMoes (single Mray ). iir ot oo ¥
Wach widitional steap o sfnic noticegy e 1
Fo- & Liberal Doducthon wild hoe pade

yeurig Gdoeriiners,

. What is Fame, :
$4 @08 on a beautiful ltring dag of 1
yeop 1843 that & smald bridal party ems
tered & Mayoe's office in the cnvirbvs P
Paris in order to have the marringe ot
tract drawn up. Swmall as was this come
pany, it was Vory #elect; the bridegreom
was i talénted young paintes, who at
ipresent day enjoys a very ‘eonsiderable
celebrity, and his witnowsds two friends
of her fatlier, their namos wote Viotor
Hugo and Alexender Dumas. After the
Mayor had voty carefully written downm
dhe wames, the Christian t¥me and
tion of the young couple, he went to the
witnerses, and turning first to Vietoe
Hugo, asked his name. Being fYormed,
he sepeated hesitatiogly :

“Hugo? [low is thas written? Ilas
ita fipal 7"

The poet dictated lettor for Yortor,
when the Maydr, with a heightened dig»
nity, addressed the sccond question te
him :

“What profession do you foMow?"

“None st all,"

“But you can at lcast write, so that
yoe can sign your nome here?"

This being very serenely snswered in
the affirmative, the other witness came
up. As Ingres aod Delarocho answered
they wore paianters tho munioipal oficer
measured tgtm with a rather disdainfal
glance over his speclacles, and maid :
“Room or sign painter?” The laugh of
the entire cowpany vexed him exceeds
ingly, and ke muttored morosely somes
thing about “unseemly behavior,” as
Iugres replied :  “Write nimplysaiuur."

Alexander Dumns understood bettet
how to extricate himeelf frow the affair,
for he gave in that he was an annuitant,
which placed him very much above hia
companions in the esteem of the Mayor,
!u lio from now on addressed him alene,
land showed Lim overy civility, Al
these men were then ot the zenith of their
fawe ; und yet their name remnined so
unnoticed and uoknown, just here by
I*aris, whilo abroad they were known and
honored. —Leipsie Gartenlaube,
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H_om-lnd Its dﬂe-e_n;

The is propatly not an unperverted
man or woman living who does not feel
that the sweetest ccnsolations and the
best rewards of life nre found in the loves
and delights of home, Thero are few
who do not fecl thewselves indebted to
the influences thit clustered around their
cradles for whatever of good there may
be in their characters and conditions.

Home, basod upon legitimate mar-
viage, is #o evideutly an institution of
God, that a man must become profane
before lie can deny it, Wherever it is
planted, it stands a bulwark. Where-
ever it is pure and true to virtuous idea,
there lives an institution conscrvative of
all the nobler Interests of kociaty.

Of this realm woman is the queen. I
takes 1ts cue and huo from ber, If she
is in tho best senke womauly—-if she is
truo and tender, loving and heroio, pa-
tient avd eelf devoted— she coneciously
or unconscionsly organizes and puts in
operation n set of influences that do more
to mould the destiny of the nation than
sny man uncrowned, by power or elo-
:suunco. can possibly cflect. The men of
the nation are whut their mothers wade
them, as & rule; and the voice which
thoso men mpenk in the expression of
their power is the voice of the women
who bore and bred them.

There cun be no substitute for this
There ia no other possible way in which
the women of tho nation can organice
their influence and power that will te!l so
beneficently upon society and the state,
Neither woman nor the nation can afford
to have home demoralized or in any way
deteriorated by the loss of her influence
there. As a nation, we rise or fall as
tho character of our home, presided over
by womun, rises or falls, aod the heat
guage of our prosperity is to be found in
the measure by which these homes find
multiplication in the land. In truc mar.
rioge, and tho struggle after tho bighest
ordeal of home:-life, is to be found the
solution of more of the wugly preblems
that confront the present pewerstion—
woral, sovial and politicsl—than we have
space to enumerato.—~Am, Odd Fellow,
- -

If the way to heaven is wvarrow, it is
not long

Impatienco dries tho blood soomer than
Bge OF KOFFOW.

Mischiefs come by the pound and go
away by the ounce.

Life is like & blank note, and your vira
tues are the figures upon it,

An image of goldis sure of worship-
pers, if it bo only a gold call.

Do good and throw it into the sea ; if
the fishes do not know it, God will,

Longuage was given us that we might
gny pleasant things to and fur each other.

It makos a great differenco whether the
glasses uro used over or under tho nose,

“Ts your brother-in-law really such a
lazy man ?" asked one gentleman of an.
other. “Lazy!" woaa the reply, "why
be's 0 lusy that he has an artist employed
by the wouth to draw his breath with a
erayon,"”

The late Mrs. John Welsh, of Eliza-
beth, N. J,, used the non cxplosive kind,
and to the last day of her life extin-
guished the lamp by blowing down the
chimney.

A story is told of a father in a chursh,
who, when the warrisge service camo to
the point where the elergyman asks, Who
giveth this woman to be married to this
man ? replied, “Well sir, I aw called to
do it, nlthough it do go sgin the grain. §
wanted Ler to marry Bill Plowser, who
{is worth twica the money o' that ere man.”

d'he apswer was not considered sogular,




